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that they now suppose them ¢ Siian
and such a disposition alon:ﬁl
is sometimes all it takes
to make a revolution,
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Jean Frangois Paul de Gondi,
Cardinal de Retz
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(Paris, July 14, 1789)
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DANCIN’

IN THE STREETS!

Calling out around the world.
Are you ready for a brand new beat?
Summer's here and the time is right

For dancin’ in the street

They're dancin’ in Chicago
There'll be music everywhere
There'll be laughing and singing,
Music swingng,

And dancin’ in the streets.

Everywhere around the world
They'll be dancin’,
Dangin’ in the strects

—Martha and the Vandellas—



TO BE REVOLUTIONARY
IN EVERYTHING:
THE REBEL WORKER STORY, 196468

he world over are all walking firecrackers,
and everybody’s scared of 'em
Mobody knows why they're acting this way.

—Ed Lacy, Harlem Un d’crg-r-:mr:dﬂ%ﬁ]—-—

3£ REBEL WORKER WAS A MIMEOGRAPHED magazine pub-

lished in Chicago 1n the mid-1960s by a group of recalcitrant
workingclass youths who regarded themselves as far to the left

1 was one of them. In fact, largely because I was a fast

d nobody else wanted the job, 1 was the editor.
Our aims were simple: We wanted to abolish wage-slavery and to
to make a total revolution, and to have lots

<mash the State—that is,
of fun—really live it up—in a new and truly free society. Early in the
ame one of our many detractors sneeringly called us “the left wing

of the Beat Generation.” The tag caught on quic kly in the local activist
and we ourselves never bothe red to disown or dispute it,
for it clearly distinguished us from the squares who owned and oper-
ated the business-as-usual left. Ironically, by that ume we no longer
really identified much with the increasingly srrelevant Beat scene. For
our part, we prcftrn:d ta call purselves anarchists, or surrealists—or
Waobblies, for we had all taken out red cards in the Industrial Workers
of the World (TWW).
Most of us were under twenty-one, but we had been active radi-

cals for years, some since our early teens. Veterans all of the 1950s Beat
ferment, as well as of the civil rights and peace movements, a few of
us had also taken part in one or another socialist group. Our experi-
ences in these movements and groups were very different, but all of
us had come to recognize the fuulity of reformism and knew that noth-
ing less than social revolution could make life truly livable. For many
of us, the experience of poetry, more than anything else—poetry as
the exaltation of freedom and the marvelous—hastened this evolution.
By 1964 we were convinced of the inadequacy of the many sin-
gle-issue protest groups as well as the would-be “revolutionary™ par-
ties. The revolution we dreamed about went deeper than any and all
“politics.” Already criticized as “ultraleft,” we grew more and more
radical. We were sickened by the dull routine and lack of imagination
of what we called the “traditional left.” One and all we yearned for

Tecnagers L

of the far left.
rwo-fingered rypist an

community,



Something Else (the title of Ornette Coleman’s f;
“senile dogmas . . . irrelevant concepts and old Iisr,“]b’“ml'ﬁ
concluded thar “the revolutionary movemen Pratitudes,” “radn;
tice.” had to be “rebuilt from scratch.” b 1 theory ang :hun

It was in that daredevil, all-or-nothing spirit ¢h ri.
Rebel Worker, and in the same spirit that we su et
eyed journal of free revolutionary research and .::ulr-'td our “wilg.
with an equally owtré pamphlet series—for a frantipcnmm,-“a.l
and a half years. As had happened before and surel . ’_Iﬁd Fruicfu] "huE
it was left to a bunch of naive and irresponsible :rd:; happen dgan,
the world but avid for life, to sound a new nntg_whclsu'_m- mad 5
notes—in American radicalism. ole riffs of ney,

In this introduction I aim to tell the story of T
the magazine, the group around it, our id::};, act:}vztf;&:,r?*ﬂ‘
tion with other groups, our successes and failures ::m, Vs
dissolution as a group, and our overall impact. The up:;in el
on The Rebel Worker's 1950s and early "60s backgruundiﬁmm
2 bit heavy on autobiography, but these preliminaries are in::ﬁ:;
only as one participant’s account of where we came from and how
reached our collective point of departure. The experiences of .;;],“
in the group no doubt differed from mine in many ways, but the :i::
ilarities are probably just as great or greater. In any event, by .Ju
spring of 1964 we had all reached the same basic conclusions on what
kind of world we wanted to live in, what needed to be done to make
it a reality, and where to begin.

Readers who persist all the way to the end will even find some
reflections on the whole adventure, and on its possible meaning(s)

for today and tomorrow.
N-AGE BEATNIKS BECAME REVOLUTIONARIES

w—a special blend of catch-as-
far as you could get from those

How TEE

The Rebel Worker was a homebre
catch-can ingredients. It was about as
carefully planned and promptly forgotten journals issued by sects
that pretend to have all the answers. The inspirations we drew 0
were many and diverse, and—like life iuself—had their share of con-
tradictions. Preceding them all was the so _called Beat Generation, 3
experience each of us had passed through as teenagers, and which
gl::e 11:; an initial frame of reference—a revaluation of values, no less—
t“r ;:ﬂ :Eig us along as we each in turn grappled with the questio®
_ Itiseasy, today, to deride the ambiguity and incoherence of Beat

philosophy,” but for many young p:uf:ul:t:rbnirﬂ?dmwniﬂﬁ in the

2

& 19505 it was 3 life-saver that
own shores. Itis impos=
& without under-
the g:ncra:ion that

McCarthyism an

humdrum hOT%, and unkn

bled us to make our ;
:i.l;:l:lr to grasp the liberating quality ©

nding just ho™ devastatingly’
ﬂr:w ug En the wake of Hiroshima,

Cold War. ) ;
. odefined it for thel !
Before €< :ud::: tﬁ::ih: ::::‘n Beat Generation signified 2 broad

AT i | ds of young pee-
i i |/cultural movement involving thousan 4
r1d1:11]:::a t o nd indeed, all over the world. Only much
i:er were the professors able to reduce it o 3 Mere literary current
(and even 3 respectable literary current!) with an exclusive member-
i umbcring-—d:pmding on which “expert” you con

:.];1:}::1:: or four (Kerouac, Ginsberg, Burmughsl. and 50 metimes Corso)
o, according to Ann Charters, as many as sixty-six. Just as Iaf.tgh-
abiy, the academics also restricted the Beat Generation to [wo cIUes:

New York and San Francisco.
Those seeking a truer picture of the hrc;fdth and scope of the Beat
ould do well to go back to the articles and books written in
s who actually “made

ferment W
the mid- and lare 1950s and early 60s by observe
Lipton, for example, whose 1959 study The Holy

he first and remains among the best, focused on the
ity in Venice, California, and noted the exis-
New Orleans, Chicago, Seattle and elsewhere.
In 1959, however, even the most astute onlookers were probably
unaware that America’s “beatnik problem” had reached such pro-
portions that nearly every high school and juvenile home in the United
Sqates had beatniks of its own, labeled such by worried school author-
-ies as well as the obedient majority of student slaves. Out of 5000
students at Proviso East High School in the Chicago workingclass
suburb of Maywood, there were about 4 dozen of us.
I first en_:uuntcrcd the Beat Generation in a dentist’s office in late
1958. Looking through 2 copy of Esquire I chanced on a piece titled
Where s the Beat Generation Going?” It was a tiresome litany of
defamations by Norman Podhoretz, but what grabbed me, and changed
my life forever, were the fragments of a message of revalt that broke
out berween the lines. As with many other rebel movements, the Beat
Generation’s enemies proved to be its most effective recruiters. Hostile
sermons like the one in Esquire turned us on to the amazing and heart-
Ell':lﬂg f:.;r that, somewhere out there in America, there were others
¢ us, dreaming our dreams and living life as we wanted to live it,

“to the hile.”

rown confusionist pur-

onsult—as few

Barbarians was U
thriving Beat commun
tence of Beat activity in



Right there and then, at the dmu'_“',' 1 L
and take to the road. [ didn't really mw:‘ﬁ:ﬁ;ﬂgz' hlﬂhclm,l
was going but I knew [ wanted to go there with it. The t ¥
the bus downtown to Chicago and picked iy Jack Tl day | took
the Road. In a few weeks I read all of his books ang “rovact
to read them. Bt my frieng,

Some months earlier 2 small group of us ar : :
started a lirtle magazine which, in ﬂuP;P,'m of DTE::::IE]‘ hag
pessimustic about everything we were being taught—mwe mm:dm
Lantern. We mimeographed it on a hand-operated cast-irgn n e
machine—a “Rotary Neostyle™—that I bought for five dulhl 3
Anderson's Typewriter Shop on Seventeenth Avenue in M*}"’W;I.::I
this paper we attacked every school rule and sparked as by n
troversies as we could. -

With its second issue (April 1959) The Lantern became the Voice
of Proviso's growing interracial Beat community and started pub-
lishing Beat poetry. Page one of the fourth issue (June) flmrd' 83
kind of rwo-line manifesto, Kerouac's warning: “Woe unto those whe
spit on the Beat Generation, the wind'll blow it back.”

Most of what appeared in The Lantern was juvenile stuff, by it
created a sensation among the students and faculty, and outright
schoolwide scandal when the third issue (May) devoted a page to the
horrors of atomic war and announced the formartion of a school club
to promote the abolition of nuclear bomb testing.

As the editor of this “nuisance,” which is what the Dean of Students
called it, | was frequently called into the Dean’s and Principal’s offices
and threatened with expulsion. The “Lantern crowd” thus became
the best-known kids in the school. More than one teacher singled me
out for special ridicule as a "dangerous young man.” A zealous right-
wing gym teacher pulled me out of an outdoor gym class and shoved
me to the front of his class. Pointing to me as [ stood before this
amazed assembly, he shrieked that anyone caught possessing the paper
put out by “this Communist” (that was me, of course), or even seen
HJ]'EiI'IE to me, would be given a failing grade in “physical education,”
which meant not graduaring at all, for in those gloomy times Illinois
law bizarrely denied high-school diplomas to anyone lacking four
years of such bullying.

All efforts to suppress The Lantern backfired. Some kids admit-
ted that they were afraid to be seen with us ar school, but wrote 1o
me at home, and my school locker was always full of friendly notes.
Every issue brought new contributors. Opinion polls of the "roving

- : g home sTu-
IR '[j.:dlnsﬂldlﬂg ko
inistration JusH ¢ participat!
‘-:ﬂi:" rxﬂﬁ;‘gﬁ:ﬂ?i} :#F:ﬂd:d snldl:ﬂ P

a L] “
pg weanng
e suempes 10 LD L culatio
any effect aF :.![Hr'::j':nﬁ in subversive

' ignorant o :

d.munﬂ-"? - :nd was robably even and ]g:aisit-:d tl_-u.- office of the

: brought
i Friendship and
Commiime 5 re whi:II‘:E:r?Einrihuudlall aver school
her
that there were ol
waa BOE “'PUI’ In no time [ was reading such bzzk;tzg:;z
curren - His Life and Work and Paul Lafargu as T
Ruhle's Karl Marx ‘Lmunuu.r bookshelves at home for ye

"'hll: - 1 E 1
o my farher from fellow UAso™ Pm:::}hnni. the “ Lantern crowd

In my third and last yesr O became the recognized vehic
ﬁpﬁeﬂ:ﬂ":;:?:hmim': “misfits,” 25 am_'ni: :ﬂ!:tl: :nd:'*:l’::‘d
the W . th hones,
o nd faculty called us—2 utle we hﬂm:i:mli'} e i st

ourselves. (“Don't forget the misfits’ meeting
steadily more radical. nd year of high
Notwithstanding the fact thit hef?:“':‘r}; :;ﬁluljrw“ stereo-
Manifesto, my inter-

school my conception of Marxism was ¢
the Commanist

WP”““J gt mpr:b:.huly be traced back to fau_rth or

rown, one of the few figures

est in revolutionary ideas could

fifth grade, when 1 learned about John B : ]
0 1.S. history who actually seemed interesting. By eighth gr ]
was following the progress of the Cuban 26 of July movement in t .
pages of the Sun-Times (my father was head proofreader there, an
brought the paper home daily) and the Sunday New York Times, to
which my parents subscribed. Toward the end of my first year of high
schoal, several of Proviso’s 26 de Julio” supporters, myself included,
made vague plans to go to Cuba 1o join the revolutionary struggle. Alas,
none of us knew Spanish, and we couldn't think of any way that teen-
age Anglos could find their way to the guerrillas. I can still recall our
great rejoicing when news came of the Revolution on New Year's
Day 1959. One of the longest picces The Lantern ever published was
an enthusiastic review of Sun-Times reporter Ray Brennan's 1959

book, Castro, Cuba and Justrce.
All of us in The Lantern group were also excited by the Freedom




Rides and other actions of the 1960s civil righ
childhood my parents had told me of the evils of race S 7C¢ &
both had been outspoken advocates of integration in th:;-‘"mlmliul;
ment, my father as a member of Chicago Typographical ';_l;“,r -
16, and my mother as a member of Musicians’ Locp;] 10. 1 I:::Im No,
frlend:mh'eg ro was the word then—since the int N
Wuh:nglmn Irving School in Maywood during my :ixthl.g.:;mn of
Only with my discovery of the Beat poets, however, did [ ¢ year,
appreciate the vitality and richness ﬂfﬂfﬁcan-ﬁmﬁc:m cul begin o
particularly jazz. v g
At Proviso, n:]th::r The If_.am'rm group nor the anti-nuclear.

weapons group were recognized " student groups, and hence were
not permitted to meet on school property. So we started our own

front group”: The Proviso High School Jazz Club. In thar heyda
of rock'n'roll, The Lansers crowd—high-schoal hipsters—mwere ia
fact all militant jazz enthusiasts. [ had grown up hearing jazz, thanks
to my mother, but only in my second year of high school did I dis-
cover the new and wilder sounds. For me, at fifteen, listening to the
marvelous music of Thelonious Monk for the first time was a break-
through experience of unprecedented magnitude. Even today there’s
no music I listen to more than Monk's.

One morning, almost all the black kids at Proviso stayed ourside
when the bell rang. A couple hundred or more gathered in front of 2
student hangout across the street, on First Avenue. Most of them
arrived in elass about 2 half hour late; a few stayed outside even longer.
The unmistakable protest character of this impressive “silent strike”
was loud and clear, although I suspeet that very few white kids, and
probably none of the faculty or administration, had any idea of what
was up. During this protest, non-black Lantern supporters through-
out the school showed their solidarity by creating various classroom
diversions.

Few of our "actions,” however, were so charged with politics.
Muost were just pranks. One day a bunch of us broughe alarm-clocks
1o school and set them to go off in our hall lockers. When the alarms
sounded during the day, restrained titters grew into loud giggles as out-
raged reachers tried to figure out whar was going on. Silly? Of course!
We were bored silly. That's what high school is all about.

PoeTry: THeE GREATEST FORCE ON EARTH

Poetry was a crucial part of our rebellion from the start, and grew
more and more important as we began to regard ourselves as out-

and-out revolutionaries. The first book I ever bought was The Complete

r=

of Ed) ar Allan Poe, and it ¢ :;f:;:.-gh
;dur.sh few months later, ; |

up in U5 history class with 2 cOPY 2 B

T.‘I.r!] I'Hﬂ‘ Pﬂﬂ"i
mrr‘llied- fiﬁ:th;d
I, I show \
Kz‘::b#:; anthology: T'&'rﬂmrmmh:}'f;mﬂ” Ti
D ient,the girl seated Xt 0 T d broug
ishmelh od it rurned out that she too s b g
Fanh =t ki s, by the way, on our assignee o
gbook—vhich W | e elder William Ellery
s ded™ list. Funny as it may seem, 1 A acilore Parker
e, Thoreau, Emerson, Margaet 10 00, Jlled itself
gt s f m:nu.m of the high-school rebellion th:l:*c e e
WHLT:SH umd therefore ancestors Rebel E"ﬂr hfr ﬁri:m:-ls
bex was d-.u; Beats, howeven who gave us—my high-s¢ “]: il
and .:1.,_4:.;: first glimmer of poetry asa living, hrmhms-d ;:‘:mm_
now acivity Seious S0 < di Prima, Gary Snyder
Bob Kaufman, Diane di Prima, Lary 875
ﬂddﬁ_hﬁ:ijgffnr::‘n 1;::} read the work of authors r'!::pr a..-dm:rc ;
Em::.ud for example, and Baudelaire, and D. T. Suzuki S;TII:.;.'TEZ?]"
s readi actively discouraged by our s0-¢ ach-
ez:s,nll::m:c :;uu-hlcir::s':‘l:::'tu:md less. How excited [ was when Dlrra.ku ra
Kakuzo's Book of Tea (cited in The Dharma Bums) arrived 1n :]1;
mail! For months afterward several of us would get lf:lgtfhtr at od
: he full-lotus position in our own

moments and sit around acircle in the _
version of the tea ceremony. The spirit of the thing was Eurely closer
to the Marx Brothers than to Buddhism, but that didn't bother us.

hinery of suburbia wasn't easy,

Breaking out of the repressive mac
and we tried to make use of anything that came our way.
One afternoon in Miss Wolf's insufferable history class, 1 was

doing my best to ignore her lecture by reading bits of The Reader’s
Companion to World Literature when I came to the page on Surrealism
and was thunderstruck by the proverb “Elephants are contagious.” A
measureless new world of imaginative possibilities suddenly opened
for me, and all manner of things I cherished—the poetry of Poe and
Blake and Han-shan; the music of Thelonious Monk; Dixie Willson's
stories that I loved a5 2 child; my all-time favorite Bugs Bunny comic
(The Magic Sneeze, 1952); the idea of Revolution—all seemed to fit
into place in a way they never had before. My first experiences with
automatic writing soon followed, and I began to read everything I
ruul:_i find having to do with surrealism, starung with André Breton's
Nadja (his only book in English in those days), Gérard de Nerval's
Aurelia, and Lautréamont’s Les Chants de Maldoror.
bmﬂ: Texplained 1o friends at the time, I dropped our of high school
use it interfered with my education. Never had I studied so hard
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and read so much as I did during the |

year and the summer vacation cha follomer, p.moms of my
ricular”™ stud tomitordei all ey

“study, to say the least. I began going (even
to the library of the Art Institute and often :Mmlfy Ihm“#
IE‘J::Irr rr.l-:l.Lng.l rcrluding_md copying things out .:[Tt “fﬂ!edi._,]
h;;:?::ﬂhm m_ighsh. I spent whole d:}q,m_h:k::ﬂh they
£ H;':mf:_“”‘ e, Le Surréaliome au service de [z j, ﬂwmﬁ
Iwas surprised to learn how much of w

Bear writers had been anticipated by the mﬁﬁﬁﬁ?*mmh
sors, where its expression tended mb:mul:hnmrepnmmwﬁp”- "
important for me were the poems of fifteen-year-old Phil;

in the fourth issue of the journal V'V, which the Europerp ™
jstsin exile published in New York during World War Ty Ly
lightning-flash imagery, along with his extraordinary sccompanyes.
ter to André Breton, dated October 1943—the month and i
birth—were decisive steps on my path to surrealism and r:.:l',uﬁnr
i Many years passed before [ came across Saint-Pol-Roux's mhun.mm
“Poetry is the greatest force on Earth,” but I had known it, and liped
it—a3 if by instinct—since I was fifveen. :

MorTH BEACH 1960: ANARCHY IN ACTION

After discovering the Beat Generation, Thelonious M
. . onk, F
lIrhurnr:du-m. and revolutionary politics at the age of fifteen, I rr::l{ﬁ
ere was no turning back. Naturally I dropped out of high school and
:El::;:n the road. In the next few years I hitchhiked some 20,000
rom coas : 1 ;
i Hui;:,:‘ coast: to Los Angeles, San Francisco, Seartle, New
On the first of these adventures, [ lived for several weeks i
;r'ir:ll_imm'! North Beach. Those who had arrived there :ywn:::‘:
nfdl'“'- assured me that the “scenc™ in 1960 was in an advanced stare
m:d“:*;m'!mm For me, however, and for others my age who had
™ m::hﬂf:‘?y there from points all over the map, North Beach was
i welier than anything we had known before that we found
mm imagine how it could have been better.
G!Mmf:nsl:hrhuufl was hit hard by the massive publicity the Bext
e :Hrr:ﬂ\'mg——dMI all of it hostile, some apoplecti-
ey i ]fdllhsnnnh't_uﬁr movie, The Bear Generation,
dﬂml-‘mu{mmm"d'mh_ icrous misapprehension that the Bears were
SR :“E'r mi"m'}'-ﬂ'l'ﬂ duurﬂ:lirrmanun campaign brought
e ol e
Mopia st enssed by Bt e el

Jves to

. H ‘ m ﬂ‘
arasisically 3 ve the polict 2 i ch of it
e e Pl ey sl
¢ wear ON no ps, was an v he main Beat
:“ o iﬂ“"""'alciuplﬂ ﬂﬁﬂ:ﬁ i 1;ISI-u:r]:". a ;H"' deli at 'hc
North Besch: ISPETLE 4l Gy Eissence Paf Ferlinghetts
and Green STrect m..-h aas able to relax

mer of Grant
ey Lights "’."“ﬁﬂ i-::-dreds of poems 33

an armehail 378 d Zen.
surrealism & ins a special W3TH Ly ne's child-

hnadduams. ¥ «
climbing in the Sierras, hearing b
live for the first mes How cin

pest Wis a Suong anc

H
ileged moments?
Intersectin _ﬂthallmr o isco pioneers,

estral dimension. for
family were San ;ndlhadsrbnh;nllig

m hthﬂfii amuy f P l:l.ll‘i-lr ways, ut a
ht::ring :mrmn::::ﬂnir about :::d::lt}’mié:sd uuepichmfr;;:;:r;m
:;-ﬂ:; ?:ni::rcd the city on foot, th:lv!n;_:;'rtﬂ-ﬂﬂl;: 83 family
mychildhond. In 1960wy FEEL o o mont Place in the Mission
s gnen .s more like home than home.
L i f lucky breaks; small incidents had a way of adding
up to something grand. With two frimds—bm-p[lycrja]:dn R "::;hu::
nd a black strect-philosapher from New York, known only as lke—
! ival. By mid-afternoon half the
I went to Monterrey for the Jazz Fesuval. By
population of North Beach was there. John, Tke and [ took seats before
the tickets went on sale, 50 we enjoyed the whole program for free.
(None of us had the price of admission in any case.) The music that
den echoes to this day.

night had all the magic of dreams; | hear its gol this d
It was there that 1 first heard Ornette Coleman live. Afrer listening
sounds we wandered off in the darkness

1o his rip-roaring oracular
dizzy with joy.

Brightest of all in my memory of that period is the unparalleled expe-
rience of community it provided. Life in North Beach was the closest
thing to marvelous anarchy it has ever been my pleasure to enjoy.
Despite battles with landlords, harassment by tournsts, and mountng
police terror, the Beats and their allies—old-time hoboes, jazz musi-
cians, oyster pirates, prostitutes, drug-addices, winos, homosexuals,
bums and other ourcasts—maintained a vital communiry based on
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murual aid, and in which being J;
hu_hlr}r. In this community, madf-: :J{?m: ole of 125t rath
:I.nﬁ' sheriraciis ! P of people of Erd'lin ;
iz P e of equaliry and solidarity mmm? Faces an .+
e P, b 1001 went gy s e A
s ng fd to stay. In North Beach, |;ﬁr,:;l m“u"'”"‘ziiﬁ
o) ;nrcﬁ 0m, creati vity, and hj\l'ing a Eﬂn::IW!m Martereq fig
e h;y :gi_.-l Shop friends was 3 young wo o -
mittee) Protesgt :::: HUAC (House Un-Americ i w'h ° bad ke
ler that year. Now she o it Ca
i ;:}Eat ='hRJ:vDiul!mn looks like.* ventedto goco Cuba n
olice harassment finally shur d ’
- _ ¥ shut down the Co-Fxi
Dnj; :;I;:ﬂ: f:;:amr:;uw turned out on its Jast E: mgm:d P
street. M_u-,- is more gathered out frong on yrju u:id-ng%
e ;:rerc grizzled old folks who had hung ou:“;; wadin
e ﬁsrid ?—m;,r triends and I—were 3 sizeable :m;r: .
o - wur: y E:g:rdtd a5 a symbolic event marking th s
i mrrc ably the biggest Bear protest dtmag; ek
d,,ﬁ,:nt_ i{, A niﬂdd mmﬁ:! Eh.m wrote an ode about it mu:ﬂm ook
e .BOP' ::: publish it in a rumored forthcomin EllrnEuim
el & :E eatitude, 1 which I too was urged to c“ngI;ﬂJtn[ﬂu
+ as it happened, however, I soon left the B S b
Hw;:.nal.hcr 1ssue. e andne
returned to Chicago flat br '
do things. But what to do, :x::t? ;f :,::;' ,:ft?: ]::hh:;‘g:d D

CHICAGO BEATS & MAYWOOD RHAPSODISTS

Chicago did not have a Beat “scene” th
‘ e way San Franci

11;]:: ::nfj:lcl; :;rd New York did. Nonconformists v':’:ere far if::::ﬁ?n:r
s “: y City, bfutthey were scattered far and wide. Among
e wur:nu;;ucfs md'.urldu:ll who everyone called Beatniks, but
anirlpic 0 Bear “center”: no neighborhood comparable to North
sk :haﬁ or the Village; few hangouts (what passed for “hip”
i ays were mostly folk-music clubs), and—until The
I'Bi‘l—&ﬂ-ammdur o periodical that free spirits could gather ‘round. In
e e sthlm': Catholic college professor named Paul Carroll
sk m_ipu ished five issues of Big Table, which featured “big
e b :m h}:tl;j::eﬁmﬂlnnw became a rallying-point for
‘fﬂmﬂn oy only Chicago writer to appear in its pages
.- lr‘:dhil;;:1: in Mla}'wuod, several veterans of the “Lantern
ooy P te arrivals started kicking up a little storm of our

poets and pranksters all, and not one over seventeen,
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qv:mfm"-—'Pl“C‘b"'
last century s [ong
¢ only because It
ut also and espe-
s—kids of high-

& Rhapsodist M
pepon to the
it here no
| Warker, b

gelve

selves “The K
llective contribt
# [ mention

{ The Rebe

we boldly declared ouT
bl; Ml]r*-._-.od's only co i
succession of avant-gardes-
,.,,_-ﬁgu;;d some of the spint o e
k Iy because Rhapsodism was a 10 _
s I :-—dfn.mrd up and put inte action. il
oo ion of tirﬂubcnnctdclrber:-_::!ycam : -
The expression of POEL and above allin Fuvlng—pmlcular!y ¥
in writing: sE:_ahll-Jig,dramng, n it B aptodism’
e hole Rhapsodist program: e
must bea rhapsodist.”
rhulent, shadowy history
ed so brief }'cfl.' 50
I 15ti before
i Joubt whether any literary oF artistic current ber
ﬁllrss than we did in the way of “works. Rhapsodism
in fact less a poetic movement in the usual sense of that term,
:;;::1 3 way of applying poetry 1o daily life. Recognmizing I]'-I{:::ﬂ:-:g
i i i AL, Curl :
rare moments in our lives radiate wandcr.ir:uz;_r;r::tr}? s r}:m i
te the conditions

fe for all. We saw ourselves, collectively, as
and just about all that we
ly spur-of-the-moment

o EXCoss—

w

vements enjoy

ned that the central a

ply thos

for a new (poetic
the spurs—so 10 speak—of such moments,

did rogether as Rhapodists was, in fact, Strict -a v
Our public manifestations were rigorously unpublicized, enjoyed no

official sanction, and tended to be landestine and even against the law.
At a Rhapsodist poetry reading at Prince Castle (a burger joint on
Roosevelt Road), we asked no permission, and when the Manager angnly
inquired of the astonished crowd, “What the hell is going on here?” we
simply said, “We're just leaving,” read a few more lines, and left.
‘Another Rhapsodist event took place around midnight on the steps
of a large abandoned tomb in Waldheim Cemetery in Forest Park, less
than half a block from the Haymarket martyrs’ monument. Those
attending had to climb over a high fence in violanon of “No Trespassing”
signs. Wine flowed freely as we bellowed poems to each other in the
moonlit darkness. Despite the hour, bursts of loud laughter and other
noise—not to mention the fact that in no rime at all we were unques-
tionably drunk and disorderly—the police, oddly enough, stayed away.
Such flecting and occult demonstrations did not enjoy a wide res-
onance. And yet Rhapsodism had ways of making its subversive pres-
o o e e e o
it drl::hh ?::ju phants Are Contagious”™ on scores, prob-
¥y aan of walls, fences, and ather surfaces all over Maywood.

Yy way of li
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hicago, A ; v to
le for us to kﬂi}w, d.lffm:ﬂn:: and EIEIH Rﬂ|w;. trltﬁ:-nth the

- . % en to F =dn “I'a &

my ¥5 )
Pinged itself on the COnsciousnese ﬂfﬂsj this Y5 1m
man

Al
Y A mystified .. overh
BEaTnIKS & BOQKETDRH Passert,

Despite problems of -
ey €0 .
acuviry, most of Chiczgng s Bg:f’sh:caj Separation

other, a0d we mainagea's o 19 Oher i e
tlhruugh the bookstores where, as ;

the b-i.sfl'nl:nt pPaperback d tAno's h‘E Store gy
E'_ignh}' }Fe'-}rs the only Chiuggl PR
1gnts (Flea Street: Five Plays, 1965), ] :
: R = . ] W Huduw
iy o i o

that Kroch's carried the complete [; el
: plete line of City Ligh
l]'l'lhﬂ' sma:ll Beat imprints, One day at chi.:t? Pt books and Many

Brilliant, soft-spoken Robert Fitz erald, a Universi 1
philosophy student and Beat 'D:.nd}'E:in the Lord Bu:krlj;;f nfdh:ﬁr:
wnrl;mr:ll a fe?-.r blocks south of Kroch's at the Summit Bookstore, which
specialized in the literature of psychoanalysis and the “avant-garde*
Maury’s Bookstore, next door to Slim Brundage’s College of
Cum.p!excs on State Street, was more explicitly Beat, as were The
Medici Bookstore on 57% Streer in Hyde Park, and Bill Smith'’s
Sedgwick store under the El.

My own erratic work-life almost entirely centered around book-
stores: Solidarity Bookshop, Roosevelt University Bookstore, and
Est_'ually, Barbara Siegel’s store on Wells Street, which was modeled on
Ciry Lights and for several years in the late 1960s/early 70s had the
largest selection of Bear, surrealist, and revolutionary literature in the
city. Heatwave contributor Paul Garon worked there, too.

I've never heard it mentioned, but it’s an interesting fact: In 1960s
Chicago, the best bookstores fell into the hands of the Beat Generation.

Those Beats who, for whatever reason, were not involved in book-
selling, nonetheless made the rounds of the bookstores and did much
to keep us in touch. One messenger of the local underground was
Eddie B:I:hnw:ky——ﬁpanhh Civil War veteran, one-armed pianist
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later lived for a time at the Gallery Bugs

inter—who ;
and abﬁrﬁ{:i’;“;;nmm 2 veteran of The Lantern, PE}:JFP‘:“
:.:m:t}::dis; practicing Buddhist and future Waob, was another inde-
ap

¢ whom bookstores were oases 1o relax in
:atiﬂi;:{: ::,:::::ﬁ:;f:ch across the Chicago desert. And so was
ora ay
the poeuoons At L}ﬂngnﬂl‘::w:ver. not only for the ::i.ty'_s relatively
The key agent of liaison, X sy l.’.':hmag-:a!an d's
small Beat and half-Beat poEulmun I:-u:l h::m]u:igo R e as
rebels and radicals, was the one-ma L b e i
strolling from one end Df. € City 1o
2“::::?::;::;:1;: the sceEle with two shopping bags full ;‘f e
e fist, [WW and other controversial newspapers and tracts,
Sl Pium]ls'[:;f his own literary and anti-political offerings. Alone
ﬂﬂs:?‘mh};:sc”‘ he distributed more subversive prin red matter than
ive hundred people. N
znr;::h;i‘itﬂrlr on emF!'md'md the new rebel spirit that Fli_jme to b:
known as Beat. In his teens he was close to the Wﬂrhent arty—o
at least to C. L. R. James's faction—but he soon fnlund his way to an
unequivocally pacifist anarchism, I:.nd :gt:Ek qu]: it. In h!i;.l:::;i:f
tionist activities, starting in the late 19405 on, he pioneer -
tics of nonviolent direct action later popularized by the Srud:n;
Non-Violent Coordinating Committee (SNCC) and the Congress o
i uality (CORE). o
mgllj:gga's[;ist notable participant in the Beat Generation in its
late-"50s heyday, Stewart traveled to the West Coast mid-dec ade. In
San Francisco he met Allen Ginsberg, who mentioned him, though
not by name, in Hotwl (the long line beginning "who rﬂppu_red on
the West Coast” and ending with “incomprehensible leaflets™), and
in Venice, Lawrence Lipton included his replies to a Peacemakers’
questionnaire in his Holy Barbarians, In Chicago, during the 1960
Presidential election campaign, he was the Beatnik Party's “anti-can-
didate” for anti-Vice-President, the running-mate of Bill Smith, a
longtime associate of Slim Brundage ar the College of Complexes.
This anarchistic anti-campaign, typically ignored by the many histo-
rians of the Beat movement, was a scathing sat'i_.:t -ufEstabli?shm:lm p_ul—
itics and an assertion of the rising new radicalism’s sweeping rejection
of the entire military-industrial-political swindle. Widely covered in
the media, the Beatnik Party served notice to 2 broad public that the
social scene was changing fast.
Like the Transcendentalists and *Come-Outers” of the 1840s and
'30s, we—dropouts of the next mid-centu ry—were saying no to
the whole despicable system: school, jobs, elections, government,
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organized religion, sexual .
and authority in all iul}ﬂrﬁrﬁsmn’ “official® culture

THE ANTI-POETRY CLUB: Prote
. Unlike the upper- i e
gaining a toeh pper- and middle-class e
P gw nrn.: old on some of the more weli-m o Phich wy,
Nntwithsu:;'gmuP Wwas made up entire| tn;do o l::'ﬂn
dsclssasy n;nEr the fact thar "-'Wlu:ipmj:}, uth}'aung ﬂ'agu-um;fhe
emic. Curic-uslr hc e i Emmh:}:w“ i :
b Ii{“ owever, we originally came mP tically anj. ;o0
i) ::1?“:1;“: University in those R"E“he: 38 Studeng,
e m;. ] oused inan elegant buildin :"5 ROt typicy) of
e ;: a dpwrllmwn commuter scgh-::.sllgn'cd b Loui
of proletarian bac rmitories). Its students el
: kground. Our i i ﬂmykh.-m :
the first in which | e iad Ehumy
wehis by arge numbers of workingelass v
sm.m;r‘:r kids to college. Bt s o
o m dis_si-dentfaculn- trom the local YM
ek vassonsy ully tried to overturn the larter’s m_ﬂamgumumw
not only as th:::i:i:s?;;: :i"sin'“ill{ et n:put:n'u:
J e
Ev:trril:;:hdwit. buulllm asa hurbajgrf:c?fl ::s;ﬂﬂ?llﬂ:;s fm'ﬂ
Schm]hm:::"nﬁ_:'dm"“'s alike often called it *TT:TEialfhm
it Iﬁrzs_;::r number of its faculty and m:;:‘!}:d
- "d“POkeisprnpnrt' t. Tk student population included what raci .
Bl dmon t::]mu number of racial and ethnic minorit -
seinn afgi;: Tt;. mostly from *Third World” t:a.-nl.||:l.'r|!I::’i’s.mF
e ol w_;;m- mg_cl_us and minority student population
i ertile recruiting ground for radicals of every descri :
sk :,I: ;rﬁ::‘;zcr:_ﬂf the Young Socialist Mliﬂm—hu-ﬁm!:
ey igh-priced schools as Northwestern and the
ot o w[-'.;‘alg;“—c:frnllc_d in one -:!m at Roosevelt just so they
:im:r?lt;Tmukyim. cafeteria and “win people over” to their ver-
- wmfﬁghﬁ:l:fmup nf.dm Socialist Workers Party) always had
omimpri l;u own in t!u cafeteria, as did their chief com-
il :En.af]nplc s Socialist League (youth group of the
:Imﬂﬂ group of Maoists ;::;Edt:;e grb;:u"“ﬁadhgmhj;h Cﬂbﬂiﬂ e
o : ity e
mﬁﬁ f?'“.;;m Each had its own 'lﬁl.il.im'nﬂi: wii#d&
ety m;t intermingling took place. Mufm‘:mh‘“}'
students also had a table, but since du;vswm m:;j;:
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i hose who regardﬁd

- . Democratic Parey PP lsewhere.
inm]“':iif:: I:f::ﬁ:i:f'uﬁmﬁ usually Pﬁﬂ:;dl-llf;tg:r; ’é:lh] had the
themse lack Nationall the :{Sus ,a.;.n-wa-"w“bb“;’
B T

The B ; d many
‘scussions of all, an . _ of the classes tav
dis ; exception © g eyt

od listening 10 Indeec, my best “classe
S Cult Dﬂk?;e:-}ttnr-:]l discussions and debares

logist d
P':t - after :]:s:::dn the >
i i cafetertd.
r; ﬂi::ij;:lg::hc prosed he Russian, Chi::ese, Cuban, a_n:
:I? ions; pmblems of the wThird World; U.S. trade unio
ErYy =[ abor Party” slogam and many

class and culture; the
ssues.
- the mass actions of those days—for
ivi i those of us
e all ook partin civil-nig a—

oo
. the Rebel Worker group our own per-

whﬂd?:.l vTi:;ﬁ before the first Rebel Worker appeared we al::d;d_y
z:::gni:cd ourselves as “extremists” or—in the mir._-l;‘n fl‘l:llplﬂ::j :-.n
Very Serious critics— lelt-WIng ven-

those days by some of our Very Serou e o

- tedained what we called the = paditiona
o g  ison” f the old order. We saw ourselves as

4 “loyal opposition  ©

:l]::';g::; ﬂ-egdrl'orl Efp:}l;‘lr order in its entirety, left-wing and ‘H'.W'
rejected, as if by instinct, the stifling ideological m"“F"""f“““'_‘z_“"
tions which seemed to us 10 typify the overall bureaucratic sterility
of so many lefuist orthodoxies. Thewr indifference to “culrure,” for
example—except as the direct expression of a “political line"—con-
vinced us that their vision went no further than a “planned economy.”
What excited us, on the contrary, were the limitless possibiliues of the
free imagination in conditions of playful anarchy.
It did not take long for us revolutionary outsiders to establish a
cafeteria table of our own. Characteristically, the first collecve man-
:festations of what later became the Rebel Worker group took place
under a banner that at first sight might appear to have nothing at all
to do with politics. We called it the Anti-Poetry Club, and its sole aim
was 1o ridicule the school’s bourgeois Poetry Club. None of us was
against poetry—several of us, indeed, were practicing poets—but the
faculty-approved Poetry Club exemplified, in our view, everything that

real poetry was not.
Because of a silly rule forbidding first-semester or below-B-aver-
l:"—‘ ::Illdmu {fnm serving as club officers, our friend John Bracey of
E-l:l:‘:i:ﬂ' H':_;EU’ Club graciously agreed to be the Anti-Poetry
roitin ﬂElrs icer. Active members of the Club included Lawrence
r, Tor Faegre, Robert Green, and a quiet but supportive

liticians,

enjoy
by anthra

with othe
Every
African reve

strategys racey d ¢
infinitely more esoteric 1
In these dis:usnons._md in
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fellow named Scott Spencer, who went on to beco
novelist (Endless Love, Men in Black). T opened th:‘f: 2 I-ell-h%
climbing onto the teacher’s desk and, without introd o Mieeting
reading aloud—at the top of my lungs—an w:nmm':flur}- r
written in the cafeteria. Others followed suit, and in bext [ h"djuq
people were speaking or singing and/or laughing all :ﬂ time
siled. Aside from a few offended cufjmt},_nift"“- |
m'irh:h.ld_

chaos prev

ing a spy or IWo from the Poetry Club, who quick]
¥ fled—

Perhay,

in terror—a gmd:"jme was had by all.
Maore like an indoor street gang than a studen
Poctry Club had two main actfn'i:iu:gmfingnffm:; :Tr::lpi'm'm
thing. Several of the faculty and more than a few ;md::mn! ey
*hooligans”™ and, truth to tell, unruliness was our onl :,ITH u
one of Chicago's dailies sarcastically noted the ﬁn;i.p’;,t '
existence—as a particularly hideous example of p,,;.,? Club
Communist-Bearnikism—the great writer Nelson Algren uwmh:hl*l
Elzine Trojan, the Student Activities Director, and told her tha
farmation of the Club was the best news he had heard in u::hi.-,.g,c,“-llt
years. Algren alsa invited Robert Green, one of the Club’s nom: w
"aﬁ‘::r.-u,' out for an evening at Second Cirty. e
some respects the Anti-Poetry Club could be consi
last bow of Maywood Rhapsodism, bur it was also the nmfm“?ml:
-hmh_dumhfwkﬂgmup soon emerged. The Club was 2 souped-
Ep;“;hm;mnyle mix of surrealism, Bugs Bunny, the Marx Brother,
m't] H.mr:i Sl:?lenb:fg. and Bob Kaufman's Abomunism, butso
i ‘I'l{;:!; dr:u ﬁ:u;-m humor and revolr that it had a distnc-
Friends and enemies alike had to acknowledge the Anti-
Euhl:‘: ::tll;vﬂ'dnmﬁu energy—its uncanny abiliry to dnwl:nr:nar
il mrﬁrﬂal_llrpdfg More Serious maners. Dean Hoover, as
"‘"'mﬂ:uuﬁ Tribune, went so far as to affirm that the Chab
ool ﬂﬁﬁﬂn;ﬂlﬂmﬂﬁudm'!‘urwhidi Roosevelt
prrise :’["mWffﬁdlmnd.ﬁmmk Torch, May 25, 1964).
57 meetings, however, it was clear thar the Club had
Poetry Chﬁbpmlhumﬂt?; L‘IMLHE '!Lmultl be the same, that the Ant-
iﬂ'P?WWqumrhmhm as the Poetry Club. Those of
m““:“‘?"’“hﬂtﬂnm . wanted not only to ridicule
: t dissociating ourselyes mmmmwnfu:ﬂmﬂ:ud a state-
l'l'pmuu.uh hlf"ﬂ bevoid of eves che _Il'hnlrldmmnddlel.’:h;i: into
Pu:u; bha time, mos of the l;dj slightest subversive quality.
NOW Casried red mﬁ;?a figures of the original Anti-
i the Industrial Workers of the

4t we could orgamize
gl‘l j{ul

were confident th e
still be youne ]

= i gens, WE .

ld'_s‘“u b ﬂur:mum capitalism & .
. newiound frecdomt H

.ol TWW form of address-

exCiting life in our
the eradicion . o first meening: the

1L OF THE LD
of us no doubt had reasons of

recd that the %% had very special qual-

' all ag
his or her oW but we S .
. cher radies sgmﬁir;u}puin::d out a bit |:;l::r: The

boring!" Wobbly history. 107 exam-
ey . h fights, its thcru;:nm:l-mlh

[ alerays ;:lutH _
i the left groups we ran e Ny v:
@ ghﬂnﬂmmf;ﬂjnm,%muk}in.md Maoist urg;qu::;::nrﬁ. as

thata to be floundening mmfwh::rr in-berween
wd::-‘:::r;f dﬁeﬁ.ﬁ:olngiu-—wm repulsively middle-class, author-
o nded, sectarian, humorless, and urrerly

i eian, dO aric, parrow-mi
I ost of them were hung

sble of even the smallest original idea. M :
; inordinate amount of tme denounc-
in for “vi0-

R ectoral politics, and spent an 1
ing $ects i . Even those that went _
lent” rhetaric (such as Progressive Labor), were hopelessly reformist.
We recognized the TWW as “Joe Hill's union” and the direct heir
Idea” aparchism—2 fundamentally anti-authorn-

open lots of room for individual and small-
the only group in which we could develop our

oven, the

of 1880s *Chicago
carian group that left
group improvisation;
wide-ranging inclinations: to rethink revolutionary theory, 10 €Xp ore
the subversive possibilities of popular culture, and above all ro pur-
sue our passion for poetic scrion: that is, for life as adventure. We
knew that [WW perspectives had a place for all these, and that no

other group would even tolerate them.
1 joined the [WW on September 19, 1962, at the union’s nger=
national headquarters on the second floor at 2422 North Halsted
Walter H. Westman (who had

Sereer. General Secretary-Treasurer
me red card No. X322339 and

lined up in the TW'W in 1916) handed
welcomed me into the ranks. I was thrilled—all the more because it

;]ﬂ ROt easy to join the union in those days. Fellow Worker Westman
t obliged to warn all applicants thar the union was on the U.5.
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Arorney General's list of *subversive organizations,” and
members were auromatically disqualified for Fqiﬂﬂéﬂm,,: thar
of any kind. He would say: “Think it over, and if you st ™y,
come back in a few months and we'll see what we can dnf?m 'O joi,
several visits Mam;aniogvincaj him that I had thoughe m;m;:::km
carefully, agreed wholeheartedly with the ITWW Over
wam-;d mi?;ﬂ i program, and Feally
1 have often wondered how many pros ectiv
cious than I, never bothered to ra.-:urn:',r prospective Wobs, less vy,
On the 8th of April the following year, after the six-month wajy;
Fr‘pﬁmqﬂ:cd EII',I' the I'W Consttution, I weas givmgrglnjz::;l
dentials and immediately began signing up everybody I could ghi!d:‘rh
At the first Chicago Branch meeting I attended, all seven of %
old-timers present rolled their own cigarettes. They were 2 ml,;.ﬁl:
and lovable lot, their basic unity enhanced by a charming diversi
Most of them had hoboed all over the country for years. Several m::}.“
notably Fred Thompson and Jack Sheridan, were fine ::nr‘-,-u]im__
a result, no doubt, of decades of union soapboxing. Thompson, the
[WW’s own in-house historian, had served a few years at San Qll;nn'n
in the 19203 for “criminal syndicalism™ (Le., IWW organizing)
Sheridan, a poet and great reciter of poetry, had longstanding hobe-
hemian connections as a survivor of Chicago’s old Dil Pickle Club.
Walter Westman—IWW General Secretary-Treasurer for decades—
had lost a leg leaping from a boxcar during a harvest drive way back
when. Carl Keller edited the Industrial Worker. Softspoken Charlie
Velsek had chaired the union’s General Executive Board (GEB) in
the 1930s. George Roby, a one-time carnival-worker, was a dichard
Esperantist; at every meeting he made a motion that the I'WW issue
gm_huﬂmm in Esperanto. Carlos Cortez, linocut artist and poet,
lived in Milwaukee but came down to Chicago for the monthly Branch
::;:::lﬁf::t ﬂ.::;;" of:{Muican "l.'lil’n:n&nhu]}.I-l father and a German social-
1 er, at forty-something he the i
Tnilhuidr me (I was :Eruun]. e -
my first Wobbly “social,” some months later, I met a few dozen
mﬂ “F:E’w Workers: Czechs, Swedes, Finns, Hungarians Russians,
oth whose nationalities I never learned. Several had b-'un = elass-
war prisoners.” A couple i :
Chabl: were nudists. Some had been close to Ralph
plin and James P. Thompson i ’
Serikiads Thompson in the old days. One clderl Swede
herished 19205 ecter in which his friend Big Bi ""
discouraged he was living in th I;_Irllsl Big BAL Leywooid ol oy
Kodl, an actor/playwrig} Erhu LE SR. There was James “Bozo”
ing Female Jungle, with Ja appeared in several movies (includ-
yne Mansficld) and on TV (often cast as a

8

W Weamen Wobs were Aino Thompson,
d"fnh'ﬂ ?Lfﬂz:g;:‘a::]znny Lahti Velsek, who had studied at
getive 10 ]:‘5 ﬂglkﬁtiﬂ“d}'“‘m.‘c h Sheridan; and;a.ﬂ*mt

" wrife), who tald me that before we—the Rebel Worker
C”h:‘ldl . the office mimeograph had hardly been used
glrnup—'il;ﬂi:'“" I:!:s our age, in the 1930s. “Just think.” she Ei_ii!-
i 51;.3.: you print helps make the world a better place. Hearing

ke oy i ars!”
that old i E:i ?:ii::p:nwn;mu we met were no longer paid-up
1 few had never even joined, but all were part _dw.bma_.d:
kbl community. To give an idea of TWW pon-sectarianism in
it this milieu also included the anarchist Free Sociery Group,
[ha!:tﬁizcidballs from Slim Brundage’s College of Cqmpln:x:s. and
old Proletarian Party, a jovial band afphilusnphy-r.nlndcd workln:rh
:::,..uﬂma'ls who rcg:rdcd themselves as America’s only genuine
Ml::!:l;ill;?:;:], Fred Thompson int roduced me to these oldsters as
the “Fellow Worker who is responsible for the fact that there are some
ounger faces here for a change.” Thompson called the 1960s TWW
4 union of grandparents gﬁndchikdr:n,' for an entire generation
’ ipped. Of the local old-timers, he was the most serious
sbout reactivating the union, and more than any of the ?Lhcrf- he made
it a point 1o keep in close touch with us younger ‘rwcbhhcs. After
Branch meetings he often joined us for Funh_-:r dl.:':cuslsicn at the nearby
Marquis Lunch on Fullerton, and several times invited us over 1o his
and his wife Aino’s apartment to plan leaflets or actions, or just to talk
kinds of things needed to be done now.

aerivist Rut

SI5.

about TWW history and what
Fellow Worker Thompson was 3 thoughtful and generous man and
2 walking encyclopedia of I'WW history and lore; we all loved him and

we all learned a lot from him.
We, of course—the soon-to-be Rebel Worker group—were burst-

with ideas of all kinds. Thompson liked them all: a new Chicago
Branch magazine, an I'WW bookstore (the soon-to-be Solidanty
Bookshop), a revival of farm-labor organizing. He also considered
the Roosevelt University Wobblies an excellent starting point, par-
ticularly since Roosevelt was a workingclass school.

Indeed, the entire Old Guard turned out to be very supportive.
They agreed that our proposals would benefit the IW'W and help it
grow, but they also pointed out how much work was involved, and
made it plain that it was we who would have to do the work. The
union would help, bur basically it was up to us.

Our discovery of the works of the wonderful Wobbly writer

ing
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T-Bone Slim (Mart Valentine Huhta) provided cli

TWW was the group for us. Struck by the Pmmf:.lum hing Proof gy,
rext, " Electricity,” in the October 1925 issue of the [ tquﬂiqﬁd"
Frnduseraal Pmm'._l began reading his columns in the xw hy
dﬁ_ﬂpﬁﬁpﬁchﬂhnam“m“m und vy, B,
audac h*;“‘ mndﬂ“"‘ﬂ“"""“- Alamboyant wordplay, and black hy T'Burr?
with . us maxims (*Wherever you find injustic “‘“I-ak,t;
I'mml_:l-fpa_h:undilsnmck . *Half a loaf is better than no d*th
and his .ﬂ.h!'lllr]n' to regard old problems from the most i atg]=
angles (with results 'I_'ﬂ:llﬂ'l}" of Alfred Jarry's Pauph}.ﬁr"blh‘-t ,,h{
us that th:IIWW project of workingclass self-emancipan ), convi
+ hand with all that we meant by the word poerry. PANON weng gy

Free-SpeecH FIGHT AT ROOSEVELT UNIVERSITY

Forming the R.U.Wobblies broadened our fi
%:“ wl::rhad bun a raucous gang around ;.;3:;.;:;*;::;[“ "
organized presence and a real force. As a reco ¢ had
.m.d.;m group, we were able to set up literarure tables, and g
Eﬁﬂkm with the University paying the expenses :Sm;::ihnm
students and faculty turned out to hear Maniﬂ—H.um -
" spakonthe = Culoural Revolugion® in China. nd 1
[ww%gm ::m R:::lleranenn the contemporary relevance of
itk hﬁekdmmjnﬁreﬁum spoke on the g
. o t, entally precipitated the biggest scandal b
inory of Raevl. .
M&nmh + was an uns;:mw _sp-.-aktr, with a flair for the controver
rejection of the State b (April 22, 1964) he exemplified anarchisms
e y burning several small flags, including a Uji.
- [ﬁmpril I?Lﬁ written up as  front-page fearure in the Roosevel
P thuﬁ;wrufu“m"g day President Robert . Pitchell
wmuid't el f ies group was suspended. We were charged
hbitimmng fae ll’l‘—ﬂ-'lﬂ.'j" reg‘ul:m_ms and an Illinois ordinance pro-
i esecration. Prn:s_ El!ch:II added that the IW—PH a
et Iiit-—-wu“mghg l_ﬂ,inldelnn.fwfi as :n.lch on the U.5. Atorney
\ ‘R mv;:r violation of the Smith Act” and
5 :: group ummw"d""

- Chltlgndmlm, <ty ;IIR.omcwll,:nddnncmmadt
dhlli inone ery 'h:mt_uu for Panty Raid” was the
pmuﬂ:;m“ Hﬂmhnsmhnjnmﬂ ;1 University of Chicago, University

— way campuses gave the suspension

Pres. HMH his
an Dean Hoover found litle support

0

Wobblies. Roosevelt jounding president ItE‘_.dwm_-d
g d,{.m.:l.;d us by pelegram from s petirement 1n C.a forma.

For weeks the affair dominated the pages of the Roosevelt ]'pn'.h. The
:r 11,1964 issU€s for example, includes nine stories abourit, p!'us an
:dg:-ri;!. 4 letter to the editor, a cartoon, and even a mention 11 the

gu-!-!Tl%: 'i_l;i::r::':;.lrt gcm:ram! by the R.U. Wohblies' suspension was

. deed enormous. mpus political group igsued at least

: statement o7 rthe marter, a5 did the Student Senate and the Faculty.

everal faculty members made individual statements: Except for a

.ng Republican club that demanded our «punishment,” vIFtu®
ized i question of free speech, and dema

reinstatement. The most interesting response was
.| eritic Paul Goodman,

Torch from well-known social critc
ng how lucky Roosevelt was to have a group as relevant as

for their war on the

Throughout this crisis we Wobblies had a merry time. “Suspended”
‘hough we were, new people kept joining, and interest in the T
through the student body and beyond. Of course

and our ideas spread
we continued to meet regularly, albeit “unofficially,” n the school
cafeteria. One day a group of six or seven Illinois Central Railroad con-

ductors came 0 meet us. Dissatisfied with their own union, they
wanted to learn more about the [WW. Nothing much came of it, but
some of them did come back, and more than once, 1o buy I'WW pam-
phlets and stuckers.
1n and out of school, we keptupa whirlwind of activity. The first
issue of The Rebel Worker appeared a week after the free-speech fight
started, and helped fan the flames of that struggle. We also held a big
“Wobblies-in-Exile” meeting—with songs, music, and soapboxing—
in Grant Park across the street from Roosevelt. We distributed thou-
nndscErWWltaﬂmdlwerdnwmnwn Chicago. We set up an TWW
literature cable ar the Maxwell Street open-air market on Sunday
We soapboxed and sold ['WW literature at Bughouse Square,
and later on Wells Street in Old Town. Wobs were among those
T_m-.:t:d at  big anti-HUAC demonstration. And we walked picket-
m-t.-_shgcjun:: at tht‘Spa.{'l.'lS]-'l Tuun{.t Bureau, demanding freedom for
political prisoners in Franco’s Spain; ata police graduation ceremon
near the old Haymarket cop statue; at Mayor Daley’s house, for h?rs
stand on .!chml segregation. We joined John Brace and mhl:- Black
students in shouting down a racist h 4 . G
i st speech by the Mayor in Grant
e i mfr: hel:n the Congress of Racial Equality (CORE)
y - Most of us were also active in CORE, as well
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as in the Student Peace Union
groups also took out red cards. (SPU), and several Membery o
Meanwhile, I'I"aul Goodman’s letter (reprinted jn they,
where) and a write-up by Sarah Murphy in 2 New Y, o ang
a Dtmn_cr:nr: Society (SDS) bulletin braught ou f-"ﬂﬁ Smdtnuﬂh
speech fight—and more generally, the I'UW ﬂ-'!-l'iv;jr '-rlctu-:i.;.u, h*"ﬂu‘
of students and young rebels all over the couny 10 the aggg, g
No doubt about it: Thanks to the R.1J. WaE:}i;I' ks
Warker group, the IWW was noticed, talked about, ang . 1 &
in the press more than it had been in many years. 5:n “Titten g "
timers told us how pleased they were to see the uni veral of the ald.
lines again. Oft making heag.
May DAy 1964: Reser Worxer |

The first issue of The Rebel Worker a
As editor, I solicited the articles, wrote a E’F:’:F:i;n May Day 1964
cils and m;.rﬂ:{ up all night running it off—one p;g;—f;?ﬁfj the step.
antique electric mimeograph machine at Wob hudquanﬂ"
nearly sunrise when I collated and stapled the first few n:‘-d It wag
bicycled rwelve miles to my parents’ home in the suburb of Fo Plt;:mi

We took the name Rebel Worker from an old Wobb] e
1919. For us it signified not only the worker as rebel bitp:l]:;.._r! ﬂmmd
no less important—rebellion against work. '

The uriglinal Rebel Worker group—those who planned
put out tl!t_ﬁm issue—consisted of Tor Faegre, Robert Green :.:.;[
;:ni;:}:oP: m by Bernard Marszalek, and then, in September, by

Torvald Faegre had been active in the Committee for Non-Vi
hmun{CN\-'ﬁ,l'p.md had taken part in direct actions against the F:Ih:t:
rn-l;ltar submarine on the East coast. His parents were “left of center”
; m;: n::; h:f of older radicals (Paul Marttick for one) were famﬂ;r
: mudpﬂghburs. Tor’s own friends included many anarchist-paci-
N:“ mlﬁﬂlﬂ“ty Cznunet Dachine Rainer, Virginia and Lowell
phi o e Ifl':lc::r Tor himself was definitely inclined toward
oy mm;m:g rhmmummd in the left currents of Marxism, and
A tion th ﬂ'lt rest uflus to questions of wildlife preser-
g EY, nutrition, air-pollution, and what would later become
by incli ."PPNP::EWHFEWMM- trade, and an artist
ditional crafts, mmt}:nu.hl h-ic-njl-_—hrturu :Jspduplyinumted s
sively wide-ranging, When e i ¥ oF Y- 18 interests were impres-
of the Cheroke. aviibacy “"b':‘ﬂp ﬁellud just designed an italic font

» 10 be used in a revival of Cherokee print-
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overs as well as headlines and ml:cr{lrt:-e:ing for all Il.'m:
: Rebel Worker as well as most Rebel Worker pamphlets
wg:mﬁlﬁfdm chiefly to him that we owe the beautiful series of
;:;de;rirr Bookshop Anarchist-Revolutionary Calendars.
Robert Green was born in rural Wisconsin and grew up on a small
farm near Baraboo—a town best known as the summer quarters for
P uses—where he became a skilled mechanic/machinist/carpenter,
m; eventually mrpturfcmnisﬂinvenmr. A born agitator, he was
i killed in the art of getting into trou ble, and spent more than his
oo chuf days behind bars. The day I met him in the Roosevelt cafe-
fan he had just returned from a peace march in Indiana—he was
e “burton” he had made him-

- foot-wide nuclear disarmament
self TI;lg:t‘wu his first semester at Roosevelt; befare that he had gone

: . College, where he was active in civil-rights struggles.

= f;n.-fhﬂ:{:f:;nr!rm ﬁrs:guf us to move to Lincoln Park, in those da:rrs a
semi-slum. His “pad"—to use the terminalogy of the time—mwas just
few blocks from the [WW hall. Not long afterward he was arrested
:n;m.:ku.s at Bughouse Square, Chicago's famous free-speech park; the
next day hetook outa red card. His wife Judy joined shortly thereafter.

From early spring to the late fall of 64, Robert Green was 2 dynamo
of IWW sctivity. When we revived .&gncu[m ral Wa:_ktrs Indusml:!
Union No. 110, he served as its secretary, and was |ns:rum:':nul in
the Michigan organizing drive and The l.'l.}rcat Blucberry Strike (the
first IWW strike in many years). As Chicago Branch Secretary, he
wis also—with Faegre, Bernard Marszalek and me—a co-l‘nund;r of
Solidarity Bookshop. Even after he got i.nvoivltd in the short-lived
Beatnik Coffee House (formerly The Erecthion Café) and trans-
formed it into a co-op bicycle shop, he was still active in the W,
although to a lesser degree.

I first met Bernard Marszalek at the Socialist Party office on Van
Buren Street, downtown, and later noticed his name listed as the
Chicago representative of Colin Ward’s Anarchy magazine, published
by Freedom Press in London. We met again at a demonstration at
one of the big Chicago hotels, protesting the visit of the notorious
Madame Nhu of Vietnam. Bernard promptly announced that he now
considered himself a Bakuninist and favored direct action. His views
seemed entirely compatible with ours, and we remained in close touch
thereafrer. Although he took no part in the first Rebel Worker, and
was represented in the second only by a letter, from then on he was
an integral and energetic figure in the group.

In our milieu, Bernard came closest to fitting the role of “left-
wing intellectual,” although he probably would have despised such a

ing- He did the ¢
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description. He was definitely a man of ideas, in any
only one of us who regularly read such journals 35 chzst. ang g,
and Studies on the Left, or who paid much attention o wh:ﬁ Rev;
lished in the way of radical philosophy. Always v.;,h,i[tf_"“]!uh.
enthusiasm of one week might well be replaced by somegh; i vild
different the next—he often seemed to enjoy arguing for :h:”"'ml}-
arguing. With his original turn of mind and sharp sense of b of
this made for a lot of truly amazing discussions. UM

Penclope Bartik, whose forebears were Czech § i
had fled to the U.S. in the repressive aftermath of the Ir;:::‘::::]“w
grew up around Fox Lake, sixty miles from Chicago. While miu“'h
teens she was radicalized by reading Ruskin and Tolstoy, sup in hey
the 26* of July Movement, subscribed to Liberation n‘ug;:inp;ﬂm
became an early and active member of the Student Peace Uni::::
chemistry major at Lake Forest College, she was also active i, the
radical Jacobin Club and part of the local “beatnik” scene. By that tim,
Rimbaud's [lluminations was a major inspiration. In summer '64 she
moved to Chicago and enrolled at Roosevelt, where—on her firs;
day—she met the Wobblies and wvisited the still-under-constructigy
Solidarity Bookshop. Fascinated by Vico, Hegel, Nietzsche, and lager
Spinoza, she expanded our collective consciousness in many directions
and immediately became both a central figure in the Rebel Worker
group and—as Penelope Rosemont—the lifelong companion of the
author of these lines.

As we all got to know each other, we became aware of the TWW'
presence in our own family backgrounds. Bernard’s father had car-
ried a red card in the 1920s. Penelope recalled her father singing IWW
songs when she was a child, and my own father had I'WW friends
(Donald Crocker, for one) in the Typographical Union.

We were all very different, one from another—there never wasa
Rebel Worker “type™—but somehow our many differences strength-
ened and expanded our common project. When we were at our best,
the mix seemed to add up to a kind of alchemy.

The Rebel Worker group also had a sizeable number of out-of-town
friends, fellow workers, and contributing editors. Those most actively
involved included Alan Graham and Barton Stone in Berkeley, Judy
Kaplan in Philadelphia, Robert S. Calese in New York, Lawrence and
Dotty DeCoster in various West Coast locales, and Louise Crowley in
Seartle. IWW “Uwh” Phillips and Dave Van Ronk kept in touch
via the Wob hall. Traveling in Europe, Rebel Worker cartoonist Lestef
Dﬂf‘é put us in contact with the Amsterdam Provos. Our early inter-
national correspondents included Jim Evrard in West Germany; Det
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n Wales; lan Bedford in Sydney, Australia; and in London,

Smith Radcliffe, who quickly became our very closest co-dreamer.

Charles
A Very SmaLL OnNE Bi Union

1d Wob who had known Joe Hill in Canada duri_ng the
erike of 1912, Louis Moreau—still active ang sf:w:imgk::n

. _n (General Executive Board fifty years later—observed that
[l;il‘::"‘;;’:i“iun wage-slaves in this country, probably 78,999,000 did
o

that the TWW existed. ) :
MI‘;::‘DFM Big Union had fallen on hard times indeed.

None of us knew it then, but the IWW a the time [ joined it had
membership of not more than 100, and probably less, of whom
:baut rwenty could be considered truly active. Th!. rest, !sul:lttd in
remote towns and villages across the continent, paid their dues by
mail and occasionally sent in larger _hmm:nl cpnmhutmns to meet
emergencies. Now and then an old-timer left his or her meager life’s
savings 1o the union, Together with income frlcum sales n_f the peren-
nially popular Little Red Song Book, these windfalls paid the head-
quarters rent, the modest salaries of the General Secretary -Treasurer
and the Fndustrial Worker editor, and the printing bills.

At the time, the old guys at headquarters—General-Secretary-
Treasurer Westman and Industrial Worker editor Keller—evaded our
queries on the subject of membership, vaguely claiming ®several hun-
dred” members—many of whom, they conceded, were “way behind
in their dues.” The broad public was given even less candid informa-
tion. To a New York Times reporter who phoned I'W'W headquarters
and asked for membership figures, Westman simply explained that
he was not allowed to provide such data; when the reporter asked
whether the members numbered less than 10,000, Westman said yes.
Next day, or so | was told, a Times filler informed the world that the
once-great I'W'W now admitted that its membership was less than
10,000. All the News thats Fit to Print!

Not until decades later did we learn that we—the Rebel Worker
group—had doubled and tripled the membership almost overnight.
And only then, in the 1980s, did I realize what the generally taciturn
Westman meant when he rold me, airca 1963—64—and I still regard this
as one of the most touching compliments [ have ever received—thar
I was the best organizer the Union had had since its last resurgence
among Kentucky miners and Detroit auto-workers in the early 1930s,
. Our problem was not only organizing, however; it was keeping
the organized active, and gerting them to do some organizing, too.

ize the organized!™ was in fact one of our slogans for a time.

Awugho
Fraser River 5
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That the R.U. Wobblies was one useful mode
by the appearance of other campus W
years. Momentum also playe

- - L E n
in turn inspired new burss of activity ¢ mhﬂrt "Bence iy é? o
San F.ran:ucn Bay Area and New York. The f;:
growing seems to indicate that we were doing ¢
A Woeey Excursion THROUGH N
Eager to meet as man
country, and to see for m
of expansion, I visited I

RTH Amegc,
Y as possible of the

: old-g
yself which locals Shﬂ'ﬂft'; ?;Tt:?und the

WW Branches in § ! Prom;
Seartle, Duluth, Port Arthur (Ontario), ::ld aﬂnzin“ctku' Bee 1™
ma:-stly via hit{.‘hi'lil{ing, started in 1963 2

: Yﬂrk_ T].I“Zkt::q'l
itchhi nd continued jn gey TP
On the first trip, Fellow Worker Lawrence DeCoste ;
a semester off at Roosevelt for what turned oy to l-_.er - I_Lﬂ':u
Wobbly Grand Tour of North America. The firs; week p eritab
share of frustrations, as we were unable e

ad ity
o meer Ho
egate Rubﬂ‘:l: “Blackie” Vaughan, or Pedro Corres ston Wy g,
tary in Mexico. In Mexico City, however, we did €Njoy an afyer
of lively discussion with surrealist

Painter and writer
Carrington, and later, in Acapulco, we met a representative ;;[Emnm
Cardenas’s short-lived Movimiento de Liberacion Nacional, which hyg
been organizing huge direct-action land-expropriations,

After a glorious “sidecar-pullman® trip up the California coay
(my first experience riding freight-trains), we hitched from Sacrameny
to San Francisco. The Bay Area T'WW Branches—San Francisco and
Berkeley—were, as we had expected, a direct outgrowth of the ear-
lier Beat scene. Like the Chicago Bran

ch, the Bay Area Wobs had
their share of “characters.” Several of the more

prominent among
them, including Dick Ellington and Tom Condi

t, were ardent sci-
ence-fiction and fantasy fans, with huge collections; Condit had 2

complete run of Weird Tales and had met the great Clark Ashton
Smith. Robert Rush, Secretary of the Berkeley Branch, had a degree
in Egyptology from the University of Chicago, but made his living
as a traveling brassiere salesman. One time he showed up elaborately
costumed ar a big ban-the-bomb demonstration and introduced him-
self to the crowd as a Martian who had come to thank the Earthlings
for destroying this planet and thus facilitating Martian invasion. Such
theatrical protests would become common later in the decade; in this
as in many other matters Wobblies led the way for the New Leftand
the counterculture. It was not just an accident that some years later

the whole Living Theater troupe joined the I'WW.

26

The most surprising figure in the Frisco Branch rurned our 1o be

ilip Melman, the only Bay Area old-timer who rc.guhr!}' came 1o
Phiip A one-time cellmate of Fred Thompson's in San Quentin,
mﬂ:tmg‘:was openly gay and a zealous devotee of marijuana. At the
Md“}in“ atrended, he showed up a little lave, placed a sheet of paper
mﬂf;‘lﬂi ble, poured out a small bag of the stuff, announced thar it was
En 2 t;:c éild__" and invited one and all to partake thereof. What dis-

hc:lLUL“ry and me about this incident was its irresponsibility: How

Lﬂiid}'ht know no informers were present? We could all have been
10 jail for weeks.

ﬂ":ﬁdi::;ll k;ﬁ:..:v].:, we found the Bay Area Wobs o be likeable,

gerious and well-intentioned. Their biggest problem seemed 1o be:

hat to do as an I'WW Branch? They had almost no point-of-pro-

‘::r.tc:'inn presence, and—in a city that was then one ‘?! the ""':"5; ‘h‘_:'f'

hly unionized anywhere—saw no opportunity for effective
eER '};ing Neither their one small strike at a small coffee shop, nor
n!-rlﬂ'm?nmﬁ.ng of a short-lived Poers' Union, amtracted mu-:h workers
g 1. More significant by far was their appreciable role in the 1964
E:kr:w Free Speech Movement (some months ‘.h'" the struggle at
Roosevelt). Bay Area Wobs also did much to assist the struggles of
the United Farm Workers’ Union, and years later several became

P “rst!

““‘FIZLEE;:'::: T—: went by boxecar and thumb to Seattle, where thc
IWW had a large storefront hall on Yesler Way, in the onginal Skid
Road, manned by a grand old Wob named O.N. Peterson. O.N., as
everybody called him, gave us a rousing welcome, and for days regaled
us with stirring tales of Wob splendor from the days of yore. Not
only did he make it seem as if the 1919 Seartle General Strike was
only yesterday; he made it clear that he expected even bigger bartles
in days to come. _

C;nu day a bent-over guy with long white hair and a long white
beard came to pick up some copies of the Induserial War_krr. Adfrer he
left, O.N. told us that was Guy B. Askew (“Skidroad Slim™}), 2 mem-
ber since 1917, writer of countless letters to I'W'W headquarters and
Solidarity Bookshop. .

According to Carlos Cortez, who stopped in Seattle on a sPt:.k-
ing tour some months later, O.N. and the handful of other old-timers
who had wandered into the hall while we were there CFII.I!.(I hardly
believe that there actually were people as young as us in the TWW
again. Carlos quoted O.N. as saying: “We thought the Revolution
was coming!”

O.N. was a magnificent fellow: fearless, unpretentious, full of the
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rebel spirit, and a first-rate racontenr. I wi
I:f:mr. Had there been ten more like hiﬂns J;nI STfuglanm W Itnﬂwh;m
given the boss class some bad days. In 1963 alas tl;the ’
did not have enough active members even tn:; mak i
A later trip, this time with Fellow Workers an:'-'a i
Green, took me to Duluth and Port Arthur, In Dulu:;sir v ind Rd)q-:
sure of meeting Fellow Worker Abraham Wuor; -t the ple;,
whose tales of the “old days” were as good as O.N -:n “Tm,"id Figy
tion of the local situation was also unrelcmingl.}- bj!c,ku TS depic.
Branch had only three members, none at the point of D:irh‘,&ll-"d:
all too :Ihld to do anything. Procuction, ug
At the Port Arthur Wob hall, Fellow Work
c_nmﬂ:l us heartily, and enjoyed talking with Us‘; :;t;?fllrm wel.
finally he had to confess—I think that was the very w,ﬂﬁm -
thl;{'l: wa; 25 ;nlr active member of the Branch. Wi
we back toward Chicago, Tor said: “ ’
didn't think rebuilding the I'WW w:sg?uing [s:lli j;!l' Faped
Sometime later I attended a meeting of the TWW Erranch in N
York. [ already knew some of the old-timers there—my good ﬁ-j,u?
Sam and Esther Dolgoff, Russ Blackwell, and Robert Calese, an im :
tant Rebel Worker contributor—and had mer a few of the mpm
Fellow Workers, most notably Jonathan Leake and Wﬂmﬂmgﬁr
but this was my first encounter with the Branch as a whole. Lik-rl'b:r
Bay Area Wobs, their specifically I'WW organizing efforts were few
and far berween; they were primarily active in local social struggles,
mcludmglrﬂ:u strikes, squarting, and defending the Harlem rioters. The
Brm:h_ did issue leaflets, however, and members had seen to it tha
Wob stickers and graffiti were highly visible throughout the city. They
hoped to open an I'WW bookstore in the near future, as we had just
done in Chicago.

Tre ONE & OnNLY SOLIDARITY BOOKSHOP

~ Some people called it “the bookshop with the stop-light in the
Wﬂlr_:lrl:w_* Others zeroed in on “the hugf canoe on lhcpceijling.' Suill
others remember the motorcye in the middle of the floor” Comic-
collecting grade-school kids called it the “Solitary Bookshop.” Jay
;L-?T:chia:? toneer of “underground comix,” ecalls it as “the hub of -
accordin rr;:,n,]uhg?.u long before there were hippies.” To the cops:
always “The & g Daily News (December 23, 1967), it was
about the lw:“m I::dn.mbh'?P-' What disturbed the FBI maost
'j“'mn.tufu » 45 noted in 2 report on Bernard's draft status, were
ings and goings of young people of all sexes and races
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ight.”
hours of the day a."'d night.
“ ﬂf["n:':nc all, Selidarity was anos
Robert Green, Bernard Marszalek an

.Tﬂrli::s::‘“ 713 Armitage Avenue in mid-summer of b-l._l"-?ii"'e
ane ,,5 25 a foursome in those days. For Penelope, we were 1he
often ac2 keteers (in Dumas’ novel, the “three” were also in f_:u:t
Three A of our detractors, who no doubt thought they were being
four)- Sﬂ":!:d 15 The Fantastic Four. Word got a_ﬂ::ur.ld :]1.1: when all
sbusen © up at picketlines, public events, or parties, “things started

of us showed &
to get interesting. I‘.‘ﬁ.tlldlﬂg bookcases, gd.[hfl‘i.l‘l.f.

ks of panting walls,
el el g thtFI'.I‘L on shelves, Solidarity Bookshop opened
had an official Grand Opening party on

: : we
udnmﬂ:;? S:;E:E:E:T"‘li'nr painted the calligraphed shingle that swung
thewﬁe door: Solidarity Bookshop. Industrial Workers of :J'Jr_ World.
Imrﬂ']t"]:m nldr; Wobs loved the place. Carl Keller, Jack Sheridan, and
Fred Thompson dropped by often, and usually bought a buElk or
two, to help out- Fellow Worker Keller actually took the wrouble to
write me a letter [0 eXpress how happy he was

eady

idari i ing. alr
bout the progress the Solidarity Eu-u-k;ho-p is making
:isualiu it as the best thing we [the Chicago 1%W Branch] have
cars. And I don’t forget it is all the work of “young”

boakshop like no other.
. . rented the

books and arrangin

done in ¥
members. (November 16, 1964)

of rummage sales helped us get acquai nted with our work-
bors, and even before the Grand Opening a group of black
students from Waller High School (half a block away) asked if they
could make Solidarity their noon-hour hangout. Of course we said
yes! Mostly they came to listen to music and dance, but they also
used our mimeograph machine to print leaflets for school protests. They
also distributed [WW leaflets and anti-draft literature. Even grade-
schoolers—second- and third-graders—used our facilities to make
picket-signs and a leaflet for their very own lunchtime anti-Vietnam-
war demonstration.

Solidarity was also the official headquarters of the Chicago Branch
of the IWW (who paid half the rent), and that's where the monthly
Branch meetings were held, But above all it was the headquarters and
hangout for the Rebel Worker group.

From the start Solidarity was the place in Chicago to obtain new
and out-of-print anti-authoritarian revolutionary books, pamphlets
and periodicals. As our customers kept telling us, most of this mate-
rial was "impossible to find” elsewhere. We carried all of Rosa

A series

ingelass neigh
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Luxemburg’s in-prine Enghish-language w

ing many pamphlets imported from c:;t:;fn{ SXampl, .
Syndicalist, Socialist, and Surrealist publications W, &.::l‘i
of the house, but we always stocked 3 wide ﬂwmt,l"‘m
as well. The 55-page 1965 Solidariry Bookshop t":i"“""lilcln.gl,.;,mi‘l
n_n:h::egnruu AndropoloFy. C‘Wy.ﬂimﬂ“_ "f%
h:gr_oFrm&um_Sl:mggi:. Pacifism, Psychoanalysis p L*“HM
wmmm;hﬂ%hmh’f%”
Press and Charles H. Kerr tides, 1nd many mime's 0 i Freedog
a ume when H. P. Lovecraft and Clark Ashton smithF:Etry g Ay
in print in paperback, we stocked all their cloch ﬁﬂﬁ“ﬁ:r:ﬂlm
Derleth’s Arkham House in Sauk City, Wisconsin. Wi ™ "0
kmwnm,DﬂhdamﬁmSuﬁd:ﬁqmdumﬂ?W’!ﬂ-
mrnfnciﬁ:ih:m House books! (Kroch’s h:damndin:
new ml:_c. but never reordered.) Derleth was no Wob, b,:rd'"‘“'
always friendly to us. After one of our man b vy

al y barrl i
sties, he wrote: “Glad to hear thar Solid:riryhupﬂﬁl;::mgb?’

Solidarity’s Out-of-Print Department was awe .
thousand old books from the TWW’s Work People’s C:olj.;:u: c
:mmpmbknumbcrfmmd:eﬂmiczggm'WEunchlibruy long
stored at the Halsted Street headquarters; and substantial qumm
dmﬂcm]fmm:nenlan:mhiugmups&u;werc,mmspnk,'m
out of business™: the Chicago Free Society Group, the New Yort
Libertarian League, and the latter’s Italian- and Spanish-language affi.
iates. At a fly-by-night resale shop we bought several large boxes of
the old Haldeman-Julius Little Blue Books—some 5000 titles in 1l
Now and then, old-timers—known and unknown—dropped off s
carton or two of old books as 2 “contribution to the Cause” And of
course all of us young Wobs were constantly adding old books we
found at Maxwell Street or at the many second-hand bookstores that
flourished in Chicago in the Sixties.
. We sold used comics, too. At least one Puerto Rican kid later paid
his college tuition by selling comics he had bought at Solidarity.
. Toraise funds—and consciousness, too—we printed buttons. We
EHHTCWHﬂHﬂogm*H:k:me, NotW:r'butwepﬁnwdﬂ“f“
Make Love, Not War” button, and sold thousands of them. U‘lh’
Solidarity Bookshop buttons included “Burn, Baby, Burn!"—a disc
jockey's phrase that became the wachword of the 1965 Warts rebe

“Iam an Enemy of the State”; “Dodge the Draft™; “Abolish th
Drd:‘;ud:mmbmm—-:heﬁmiummaym. .
parties, pl ecords, drew P’
wh:&weﬂh&mo:ﬂrd#;ﬂ@

- < As a meeting-place of the ciry's imaginauve malcon-
m-d“‘.ri:[-'[hr;t}r B:ﬂ’ﬂhﬂp!in its early years had few equals.
m?[.htﬂmzmiﬂLbnﬂpwp;tﬂwscrn_udﬂuRﬂuhm

- od and eager to abolish capitalist oppression and to ransform
orld. Though few in number, we were not dismayed. We were
- 1I"rr_l:ml: our ideas and imagination, our passion for freedom, our
s and solidarity and—not least!—our bumor made us (poten-
‘::I:; 1t least) a formidable force. In those glorious days, nothing
mmed. impossible.
All forpgrt! One for All!

Reper. WoRKER WOMEN

Worker group included as many women as

3y o e ek Wrker g e oy
F:n:lupt Rosemont, Simone Collier, .!m-“ Sm!th, and "‘“““m‘:‘“
Gibson were especially notable for their commitment and creatvity.
Rebel Worker women participated in formulating our collective plans
a5 well as in realizing them. Side by side with the men, they took part
in group discussions on “How can we become more effective?” and
“What do we do next?” and countless other topics. They pitched in
at our “collating parties,” where we put together Tlile Rebel Wtrrkgf
and our pamphlets. They joined the IWW/anarchist group on big
demos, helped sell The Rebel Worker at street meetings, and kept
hours at Solidarity Bookshop.

We were just the opposite of those New Left groups in which
women's role was primarily to do the typing and/or make the coffee,
for 1did about 75% of the typing, Bernard Marszalek did most of the
rest, and Tor Faegre usually made the coffee. This is not to say thar
the Rebel Worker group was innocent of sexism, but it certainly had
much less of it than SDS or Progressive Labor.

As with the men, some women in the group were more active than
others. Some focused on the Bookshop as their main sphere of activity,
while others wanted to be in the thick of things. Judy Green, for exam-
ple, was active in every aspect of our Michigan agricultural workers
organizing drive: th:uﬂy planning, organizing in the field, drafting
leaflers, walking the picketline. Anna-Marie Gibson, too, was a real fire-
brand—a u"l.:c-b'l'u: Wob, tireless in spreading the Rebel Worker word.

One :-'}““E most women in the group did not do was write articles,
;""" that's why they are not better represented in this book. (Excep

WP_'-'“"‘[“P‘J]'&? women contributors to The Rebel Worker—Leonor:
mﬁm“-hm Crowley, Barbara Garson—lived far from Chicago.

the men, who tended to have irregular or part-time jobs—an
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even prolonged periods of unemployment

worked r'u.ll-timt, and thus had lﬁz timt_f::lis:iﬁrm Wo’*"'ﬂ‘
who worked at the main post office downtown :,g' Simone (',:?“’
thinker, full of ideas, and a fine writer. But wht‘:r;I iia Ehm-p Criﬁclts
something she always said she was too busy w“rki.n“ ed her 1, Write
in fact two of her plays were later staged in Boston, E;‘: i P"}'*-w
another member of our post office nucleus, published lﬂum&“&.
her poetic prose tales in 1975, and went on to hﬂtum: collectig, of
tery writer, but we never saw any of her writing in Rgéﬁ?p Mys.

Women were, however, active in the editorial discuss; arh,..
Collier, Dotty DeCoster, Penelope Rosemont, Joan Smfbr!:s. Simone
ers commented freely on incoming letters and other m“:t_ﬂmd oth.
Rebel Worker, and thus helped establish the content uf,,:;h for T3,

Rebel Worker correspondents Judy Kaplan in Philade| |:‘.,mlhI
Louise Crowley in Seattle, made especially important mntfihi"w
to the group’s ideas. A seasoned veteran of labor struggle g
Northwest and a close friend of many old-time Wobs, {:mw[,;:tfn
around 1969—became a highly regarded theorist of the women's Li;
Eranon movement.

In the opening rant of Rebel Worker 3 (Jan 1965) 1 an
a forthcoming “issue on women.” This spcciall;:::e was}suggl;u;nd:;:
Doty DeCoster, who hoped to edit it from her home in California
Alas, it never materialized. Among the proposed contents were Leonors
Carrington's tale, “White Rabbits” (eventually published in Rebel
Worker 7), and a compendium of short “profiles” of historic women
we admired—French revolutionary Enragés Claire Lacombe and
Pauline !..éml.,'. Mary Wollstonecraft; radical utopian Flora Tristan;
poet Emily Bronté; feminist Transcendentalist Margaret Fuller; abo-
litionists Harriet Tubman and Sojourner Truth; libertarian Marxists
Rosa Luxemburg and Mary Marcy; labor agitator Mother Jones; anar-
chists Louise Michel, Lucy Parsons, Voltairine de Cleyre, and Emma
Goldman; and civil-rights activist Rosa Parks.

What, in the long run, did the “Rebel Worker experience” mean
to the women who took part in it? No doubt its significance has var-
ted as much among them as among their male friends and fellow work-
tn.huﬂn a visit to Chicago in 2002, Joan Smith—a stalwart in the group
w beumz a noted psychologist and now lives in Nevada—offered
these reflections:

mhirﬂhcmlm my first visit to Solidarity Bookshop. I thought
. i:"u 4 party going on, because there was music playing,
a lot of people were standing around talking, and everybody

2

i i I realized that's just
ously having a good ume. But later ;
1?::'&: :-iuc was—always music playing, always people

H £ d E":":"I LT
“lh';fsl;::nll:it 10 know the people involved, | knew | belonged

omething special. The group around Solidanty Bookshop
::; The Rebel Worker weren't like most groups. They were

more fun to be with—they had a real camaraderie, or rather,

o 1 knew some of the people at the Guild, too [a nearby bmh
trong Stalinist bias], but they were stuffy and rgid—

et every one of them seemed to have a complexely different idea
:I’ what the Guild should be. They were always rather bureau-

cratic, too—when they showed their true colors.
Aa Solidarity, we Wobblics were more open-minded, much

more close-knit, and we agreed on basics. Of course, we were also

wm[‘::lc fond memories of those days: the =cocials” at the TWW

hall, with all the old-umers 30 happy to sec us; and selling The
Rebel Worker on Wells Street on weekend evenings; a.n_d all those
[WW stickers pasted just everywhere at the Post Dﬁ.n:c!

[ was young, | was in love. There was so much going on and

1 was glad 1o be a part of it.

store withas

NoTes FROM AN UnusuarLy HECTIC HisTory (1964-65)

Imagine a sitdown strike of stand-up comedians in a cluttered,
dimly lit bookshop and you will have an idea of what a typical Rebel
Worker meeting was like, circa 1964—65. On these occasions, outra-
geous proposals seemed to be the order of the day—or rather disor-
der, for we often had a hard time getting down to whatever business
it was that we were supposed to accomplish. Rarely if ever did we have
an agenda, and by unanimous agreement we dispensed with Robert’s
Rules of Order (a book which was, however, in use at the monthly I'WW
Branch meetings, also held at Solidarity). We, the Rebel Worker “plan-
ning committee,” preferred to hold our meetings in conditions of
Perfect Anarchy.

Even when confronted with serious difficulties, these meetings tended
to be enjoyable. Among the things that distinguished us from the New
and Used Left was the fact that we laughed not only at the society of
scissorbills and squares, but also at ourselves. We also realized that The
?::ﬁl;:wﬁ itself was funny. I am absolutely serious: What on Earth

nnier than overturning 500-odd years of capitalist slavery?
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Of course each of us had his or her share of depress;
s of melancholy, spells of despair. Together, however, mops ™",
not, one good joke would lead to another and the ;]m.':mu&‘“lh
circus started up again. e Md““l}
I have been to many hundreds of other meetings si
think of some that were far from boring, but few ‘.ﬁ' and | g
more laughter or more all-around creative high-jinks than :::;]I:? o
n:'ns sﬁﬂlﬂlns- of the good old Rebel Worker. The far,t th pln.
all in our teens or early twenties probably helped. e
Somehow, despite all the clowning (or was it because of .
manage, at these meetings, to welcome newcomers, dm?}“'.u
make plans, reach decisions, and otherwise ger ;ﬁmgjpmm!
not only for The Rebel Worker and Solidaricy Bookshop, but i?"
the I'WW as a whole. A lot was happening in the uru'un,in 1964 :u;
and we were at the nerve-center of just abour all of it. Lookin
itis hard to believe that so few people had so much going on all f.-bﬂ'
Ht_l;‘ are justa i::;' of our activities for 1964: e
anuary-March: Revival of Agricultural Workers Industrial Ups
No. 110, and plans for a summer organizing drive in M:h?:fn[‘fﬁ
first contribution to the organizing fund was 2 $50 check from lo
u'm; I:rl::r;giumf-;ﬁtcriidnq- Lens.) )
pril-May: Free- Fight at Roosevelr; publican
iy mﬂ;pm ig publication of Rebel
June: Tor Faegre designs and prints a “silent agitator” for the
Michigan drive—the first new Wob sticker in years; Jack Sheridas
and Fred Thompson give us soapboxing lessons at Bughouse Square;
July: Blueberry-pickers’ strike near Grand Junction, Michigan;
frm;;w;c news for a w:::; two new leaflets issued;
gust-September: Sunday morni apboxing a
publication of Rebel Warkrrz: ek
December: Grand Opening of Solidarit Bookshop; also, a
m"’hbﬂmﬁﬂ“ publication of Joyce K::J-Irmbluh's REM l-"'nirrl:ru;:
Anthology.
]W#] lhll:I:#:s in addition to such routine chores as distributing
b publications uounddtowm leafleting Unemployment
Pifkﬁlp?::l:n?l?:mmﬂ various protest demos; joining worke 4
e regul:u l ﬂ!ﬂmeﬂhmtosnph; and for most of us, holding
g Jobs. the Bookshop opened, we also had 1o keep
Rl onders T e booka ow e ik, gl o s AREE S
. 1965 was even ﬂ"l:mﬂf:;::,n::;ing with Rebel Worker 3, the
young worker® issue, with an original red and black woodcut cover
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i i ith the
- rher™ emphasis continued with
l:.ug:'.'- Thltuﬂ::lfir}:igh School Students! ‘_W'hy Stay an
dm?éu:t' Join the I 1*—which appeared 10 FEbm;ryH;
= influcnual and ralked about [WW leafler of T
. brought more attention o

imeo’d starement ¢
P’ had done in many ycars.

dl:nj:;::li “:‘:_f:f other :ingillmgtior:iﬂ .
: icage’ ili rted it wit ignation; the _
e ’d-"gli’ﬁu:npaF Buckley's right-wng qunﬂ Review treated
S le of revolutionary hystena. More importantly, the news
rom interested young people not only in
hicago but and some joined urr.'d‘:'ﬂung:'ub:
= = i i Chicago suburbs of Glenview Lake Fores
;nds}'mpf:?:fﬂ:“u'ﬂtm appeared in the New York anarchist mag-
edited by Charles Radcliffe

s s nce and later in Hearwate, _
T:E:fdf;:rxfmd high-schoolers came to Solidarity again and again

ies.
ms:;':lfeﬂﬂﬁaga Seed put it a couple of years later, d-ui dropout
Jeaflet carned The Rebel Worker and Solidanty B-n-ul:jhnp a reputa-
i have] been trying to live up to ever since.
s 'n;]ww: 3lso revived the long-dormant local branch of the

That Spr g
IW‘::GE:]:::I Defense Committee, to defend and publicize the

ligh of class-war prisoners.
The first two Rebel Worker pamphle
Revolution, and Robert Calese’s Blackont, a first-hand account of the

big New York power failure—were quickly followed by the 55-page

Solidarity Bookshop Catalogue, with a calligraphed cover by Tor
Faegre, and Rebel Worker 4, the “international issue,” with a cover by

Lester Doré, recently arrived from Tulsa, Oklahoma.

Chicago’s black riots that August—the biggest workingelass upris-
ing in the city’s history—fully confirmed our sense that a radically new
movement was in the air. Ten or so members of the Rebel Warker
group piled into an old pick-up truck, eluded the police barricades,
and drove through the riot zone for a couple of hours, hailing the
Imrpnud population with our raised fist salutes and loud cries of sol-
idarity and Freedom Now! Symbolic of the mood of the time, some-
one had shot out the letter S in a huge illuminated SHELL gas station
ﬂrﬂi:ﬂ that it n;wtr::hijﬁLL—; classic of détowrnement!

summer '65 ¢ Rebel Worker group, plus many friends,
mulﬂﬂwﬁ:‘{mﬁ:_w big sixtieth birthday party at headquarters. The
sy ers’ drive that year focused on the apple harvest in Yakima,

[':"'ﬁ"l tootloose Chicago Wobs hitched west to take partin it.

ovember, to mark the fiftieth anniversary of the judicial

by Tor
famous
school? D

s— Mods, Rockers & the
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murder of TWW songwriter Joe Hill, we organi
ial meetings (with 200-plus attendees at eurlf; ::zlf:o two big Mt
ruring songs, poems and talks by Ginny Clemens ¢ Richarg, ¢
Sheridan and mh!nk;:d !
December marked Year One of Solidari
in rousing Wobbly style. Unfortunately, Eaﬁnt;:k:nﬁ' S
Education, that month also brought us an eviction ﬂﬂ'tit e Bogp, of
four years of what the Seed called Solidarity’s "unusaall. 1 itk
tory,” we were forced to move four times. ¥ hectic b
Thanks to our activism, we were also able to learn—g,
timers put it—"what the inside of a jail looks lik:’immm, the olg,
in the R:‘fM Warkg group was arrested at least once, and m::?::
carted off two or three times or more.
convicted. None of us, as I recall, wey
All year the Branch kept growing. Our Post Office
sisting of Bornard Marszalek and three African Ansertean ooe
Simone Collier, Joan Smith, and Charlotte Carter—were o
active, not only on the job, but also as mainstays at Solidariry 5ty
Other members were active in construction, factories, offices, restay
rants, and the Chicago Transit Authority. Fellow Worker Ch:ﬂu‘
Willoughby Smith, a conductor on the El, had the distinetion of be;
one of Chicago's better Beat poets. *
In 2 June 29, 1965 letter, Skidroad Slim (Guy B. Askew) wrote:

If the 'W'W is growing today, it is because an active, young and
me is taking it over. For many long years the old-
time members have done nothing but pay the landlord the rent
and sit around the halls.

Tor Fasgre, ot

THE BesT-READ MiMEOQ'D MAG IN THE WORLD

In miserabilist society, most people don't recognize the real prob-
:E!bﬂﬁm are too busy trying to justify their misery. The
bo Worker group recognized the problems in all their boundless

W.I;LWM our best to let the whole world know.
eilheic s sudden and unexpected resurgence was covered in detal
= ¢ Chicago dailies, as well as in magazines. The free-speech fight
Drien sovel the announcement of the Agricultural Workers’ Organizig
of the decori I:::;“"?‘Pﬂﬂi'm'ik: were major stories, and word
which rﬁ;:"i:d‘ ¢t also got around. The “underground” Seed—
us a lot of mmdhhmwmmﬂmﬂﬂwww
lshed in Mot n 5c: Even the stodgy journal, Studies on the Left, pub;

n, begrudgingly acknowledged *a minor TWW revivl”
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rerature tables at labor, radical, and countercul-
ci:ftl:::ni;;m. graffitei, posters (including the first
ter), and above all our well-amended strect-meenngs—
i ly broken up by cops—and the many doings at Solidarity
gﬁﬁﬁ;; made the Wobblies (and The Rebel Worker) a vital pres-

i unity.
m:;';;“:li:;s;t::ﬂtl$as ﬂt the I'WW and its up
ropics of conversation and debate—denounc

i  admired and praised. .
Md;f;:;:::iﬁ:cmrﬁme in Mew York, 1967, Murray Bookchin—

i i archist at that time—announced loudly:
:.rl:m cam:i:dwﬂi;ﬂ:md of every issue of The Rebel Worker—
e important magazine.” Similar testi monials from 2 wide range
“fs l?:::?i;isu socialists and independent radicals were far from rare.
;D:Tmimménphrd magazine with acirculanon _:ha.: never exc
rwo thousand, The Rebel Warker amracted an impres

" a;it.ﬂjﬂnf it, several of considerable length, :ppea_n:d in some of
the news and magazine storics noted above, as well as in such diverse

lications as the New York Libertarian League’s Views & Comments;
Direct Action, monthly organ of the Syndicalist Workers’ Federation
in Britain; the Ohio Socialist Party's magazine, Sni.i!f!;_tht old Italian-
L;nguagtanar:hist newspaper, L'Adunata de refrattari, from Boston;
the Paris JCO bulletin; Jeff Nutall’s My Oun Mag (at the time a

major vehicle for the writings of William 5. Burrou ghs); and in many

other periodicals mentioned elsewhere in this Introduction.

In The Rebel Worker, we published very little of the fan-mail we
received. The samples reprinted here, however, were typical of sev-
eral hundred others. Comradely comments from old-time Waobs,
young rock’n'rollers, and rank-and-file workingstiffs always boosted
our morale. Now and then we received letters from students, prisoners,
and unhappy guys in the army. Busybodies hoping to save us from
the errors of our ways wrote often, urging us to read this or that pam-
phlet by Daniel DeLeon, James P. Cannon, William Z. Foster or the
Jehovah's Witnesses. Letters and exchange publications came from
dozens of countries.

Somehow, The Rebel Worker really made its way in the world.
Fellow Wﬂrkﬂ:: “loaned” their copies to friends, who in turn—in the
b:::uh:bn tradition—passed them on to others. Single copies sent as
ﬂl:. v ges to radical groups were often read by twenty or more peo-
ple. Many of our articles were reprinted or translated.

At Solidarity Bookshop, circa 1966, someone—I no longer recall

Meanwhi le,

.ru_ﬂ]. :‘h'ﬂltii- our
pos

start magazine were live

ed, belittled, scoffed at,

sive amount
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E'I'.In-—-&l.‘ld-. *You know, The Rebel Worker itk
mimeographed magazine in the world!™ ght well be ‘]"hm.,qd
Who knows?

WHAT MADE THE Reser. Worker DiFFerenT)

Few of us in the Rebel Worker group ever took
became professors, but we never nincfd the 111t:'4:.:i.u.-wiIg:.f;t-,_'1 ﬂ;h:l:
so many observers discerned among New Leftists on the Asm thy,
in those days. It was not by chance that we had grouped ;TBE:::
around a bookshop and a journal largely devoted 1o i R
tion, and criticism. i 0 idess, imagn

What distinguished the Rebel Worker group from
groups thar claimed to be qﬂmtmﬁﬂﬁm?%iﬁtmﬂm
The answers are obvious: humor, poetry, and breadth b‘r'pujpn_j
which are a large part of what make a revolution revolutionary. Oy,
critique focused not only on Capital, work and the workplace, o s
and above all on everyday life. Our aim, as our Philadelphia corre.
spondent Judy Kaplan put it, was "to be revolutionary in everything*

In our view, the bleak humorlessness and thoroughly prosaic char-
acter of traditional left groups were definitive proof that their theory
and practice were worthless, t00. For most would-be radicals, the-
ory” is rarely anything more than a sack of abstractions that bumps
along behind them, this way and that, in the wake of the books and
= position papers” they read, with little or no relation to their ownor
others’ real efforts to change the world. In contrast, the sometimes
“wild” ideas advanced in The Rebel Worker developed directly out
of our lives and struggles—more specifically, out of our many and
fme:;:rrimrﬁ‘n n::ali:d “undesirable elements™: as “bad kids”
in s¢ *trouble-makers” at work, dropouts, juvenile delin
hitchhikers, poets and mnluliﬂnarlit'm . e

Inevitably, the Rebel Work conception of revolution differed pro-
foundly from prevailing left doctrine. For us, the abolition of wage-
slavery and :Iu destruction of the machinery of state were not
postponable *stages” i_n a long-drawn-out revolutionary “transition,”
but rather the revolution’s crucial starting-point, and indeed its vital
eisence. By abolishing all I i
I-'ll-d;llilhng : duus,ﬁ:wmhngdguhn;bnluhﬁm#‘
- with the props of class rule: alienated labor, valus,
mﬁl'.l"- consumerism, bureaucracy, repression, boredom and all the
mpﬂw?ll rnppmmnid dogma and new sectarian isms, we always

N'""’“'d workers' self-activity, creativity, solidarity and freedom-

mﬂmh}'mwmﬂu inspiration far from the beaten
track. Unlike most young radieake § inspiration far
or example, the Rebel Worker group

M

. i e

: the s hobo heritage—the nomadic tradition ﬂl:;.-c
ﬂhﬂﬂl}rﬂp Hccm:].u'p:lcdhumurist who had been ﬂcrg:r::mtg;
i n“;nd knew more about you-name-it than ]Tbi:. -
done evtl’}"'{;ﬂﬁ* roup at that Gme had anythin b e Do
pIo= P "I-;E s mouth—that we L old ﬁf’iﬂ! ke
=2 i | Keller Jack Sheridan, Charlie Velsek, goft,

, Car i uh:ﬁ;lﬂt:bﬂ'llll'lis‘
Thompso™ “* p Askew and Abe Wuon 13 &-ﬁngol peint-of-pro-

poetry—t0 53y 10
and S rion—that somchow

L bbl
up in schoo they had been for the Wobbly
pEver Came for us, too—as they 2d quite a selection! For

morable for their inu:rl.-
passioned dis-
lism and new

d the

rs remain me
i..j| of us..thr.' Re_hﬂf Eﬁ;:’?ﬂ went by wiﬂlq_{:u[ I"."
ectud . . new developments in capita
fﬂﬂ'&:ﬁ;h the great revolutions of the past an
fogmes arer revolution that needed 1o bt' r“_i-d'-‘- ) dicals:
Namurally we identified ourselves with history s €xt ’;f“"; ";: " L_;
che Diggers, Ranters, Shays’ Rebellion, the Enragés of the Fren
H:wlugl_-i:nn, slave rebellions, John Brown, 1.1“ 1871 P%C%mﬂ‘ll?':-
the Haymarket (“Chicago I:Ic:'i} lnlgh;g;;&t.:rli:n'l'..:)p'pn:;!ill::iuﬁ
an, the
;_r,;m;;]:m:: qumlly.]ahn M“.E : g it
:::-u:;i! in Hungary 1956. We also admired B!:.-:IE Hawk, Osceola,
Geronimo and other great figures of Native American resistance.
Far more than most New Leftists, we were familiar with the
Marxist classics, and with the less-well-known currents of later M;!J'xum
45 well as anarchism. None of us—unlike many New Leftists—
confused Stalinism, a crude and inherently anti-workingclass ideol-
. with Marxism.
Well-versed in Wob theory—the works of Vincent St John and
Bill Haywood; the 1930 compilation, Twenty-Frve Years of Indus
Unionism; and the more recent writings of Fred Thompson—we also
read and discussed most of the theorists known to have influenced the
New Left, including C. Wright Mills, Dave Dellinger, Staughton Lynd,
Paul Goodman, and above all Herbert Marcuse.
We knew that the Leninist tradition was hopelessly infected with
E“r;*d‘w"lit I'-flrhﬂri'::imi:m, but recognized that Lenin's views dif-
radically from Stalinism, and rather liked his Stare and Revolunion
?w_"f“ as his notes on Hegel. Our *favorite” Marxists, however, were
iﬁ::lum Morris and Rosa Lu:emhll.lrg, 'ﬂ:"hnse anti-authoritarian pol-
seemed to us perfectly compatible with our Wobbly approach (the

9




old Wobs regarded them fondly as well). An

Right to Be Lazy so much th :

; . at we rg : ;

Bookshop imprint. In our dream, rl:::ﬁ!t;:,r"tc Under ﬂ‘:['szﬁ'h,
Wi an

We also admired the work of Anton Pap, Joyhul ju,
-I.I'I.d I

d we |jj,

Left,” and two of that tendency’s nuurandjngnﬂkg - the «il:‘:h%
w3 -

E. Marcy and Austin Lewis, wh - thi
Kf."' we discovered at the Wnbii; ::;F';is& FU}E:tished b;.nkm
arnm_:lar:d the experience of the IWW ]’n :he:' 0s¢ bes
i‘d attick, whose old pamphlets and journals v :'TE: trad why
0w prices at Jerry Nedwick’s used bookstg und z¢ Tidicy],
not far from Roosevelr University. Mar re on Wi Hsly

: g i A
in the 19205 and "30s, and contri buted r: :If:h[?}li:gfngd " t!;mu‘

Tor Faegre visited him in Rebe/ Work *8 Union i

Pms&'l:'-;itht rﬂliitﬂ] labor scene, orer days to discuss the P:Tf?a
y at the Wob hall Fred Tho handed
Dunayevskaya's Marxism and .Frced::: :::r:l said “1.? © Copy of Ry,
:hhjm I:Iu;:é& Hegel made some sense after 4| » i
never had anything good to say of Duna T,
Forrest Tendency” which she led with C, L};.v;rn}: ﬂ;ﬂT;LIﬂhw
prefaced by Herbert Marcuse—piqued our cuﬁusit;-. St
_ By 1964 “Johnson-Forrest™ had moved far from its Trotsky;

origins, and had split into three distinct groups. We had fricnr:i'luiri.n
;::‘E with them al!, but were closest to Martin Glaberman’s !l;m:' L
ty group, wlych concentrated on publishing the works of the
anmhﬁtm Tmud:d_ ian Mm:ls_t C. L. R. James. Several of us read Jamess
o Ri‘jﬂ‘;:; as well :; ;l:lu brilliant study of Melville, and T think

e er group di h 1 i
t }.-'].:;.11":5 i u,g,, }:’:uc as anyone to introduce his work

1 socialist group that influenced us most, however, was un
'II:DI'IIM}" the SOIIdIn'I.'}': group in London, England. I first Ieamm
;! I-rﬂl;.md_ 1962 from friends in the “Libertarian Tendency™ of YPSL
g l&;‘ € time we started The Rebel Worker we saw ourselves as
ondon ity was part of a larger current in post-World-War
i‘;"lﬂlﬂm ’l'hb-g:];mnm pal vehicle was the French journal Socialimme
ﬂb-lml (Socialism or Barbarism), and whose best-known theorist

:ﬁ?::;:n- th;m = “Johnson-Forrest™; in Rebel Worker days be
Revolution P:’bﬁ;iﬂind:n. In his book, Modern Capitalism 74
s ‘I-"}' London Solidarity, we found acritique of cap-

iﬂli!rl'l I.rd a mﬂﬂepnnn ﬂf T W
Unlil Fp ‘“‘F“!mh In many ways close to our 0wl
Socialisme ou Barbarie, which include}é a sizeable number

ition . &1
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of academics, the London group was made up almost entirely of wage-
carners, and its mimeo’d paper reflected a devil-may-care shopfloor
humor that we found very appealing. At the same time, it rejected
craditional “workerist” limitations, and boldly took up topics that
most radicals avoided. One article, for example, contrasted the uncre-
ative and hierarchical structure of the traditional European orchestra
with the playful, improvisatory emphasis of Ornette Coleman’s “free
22" ensemble. (The author was a young teacher at a workers” school
in Munich, Jim Evrard, who soon became part of the international Rebe!
community.)
wﬂr:f:huugh T.%r:}.;ie.&r! Worker—Ilike the [WW—belonged to the
revolutionary Marxist tradition, we rarely bothered to call ourselves
Marxists. It seemed futile, and perhaps a bit silly, to quibble over
labels. Besides, we were influenced not only by the "ultraleft” currents
of Marxism, but also by anarchism. Fellow Worker Sam Dolgoff was
a big booster of The Rebel Worker in its day, above all "because it pre-
sented the I'WW from the anarchistic viewpoint,”and of course we all
appreciated his enthusiasm and support. In our view, however, Marx
and Bakunin were no longer anuthencal, and the ['WW had always been
a major locus of their reconciliation. In short, we were emphatically
non-sectarian. Bernard Marszalek expressed a view we all shared when
he wrote, in Rebel Worker 3, that anarcho-syndicalism remains “the
most obviously relevant strain of anarchism,” but we also admired
much in the writings of William Gedwin, Peter Kropotkin, Errico
Malatesta, Emma Goldman, Voltairine de Cleyre and, more recently,
the brilliant Marie-Louise Berneri. We would have loved Gustav
Landauer, too, but we scarcely knew his work in those years.

Our indifference to the usual labels was inseparable from our
rejection of the traditional left’s ideological pigeonholing, and its piti-
fully narrow vision of life and the world. None of us regarded revo-
lutionary theory as dogma to be memorized, or a *finished program”
that needed only to be carried out. Theories at best were inspirations
to play with, challenges to be taken up, suggestions to build on, or take
apart, or push into unexpected directions. This open-ended outlook,
largely inspired by the I'WW hobo intellectual wradition, is also char-
acteristic of surrealism.

When dogmatic Marxists or anarchists jeered at us as “utopians,”
we replied: “Long live Charles Fourier!™

In the opening article of Rebel Worker 1, Fred Thompson accused
capitalism (quite rightly) of destroying the Earth. (Fellow Worker
TI'_'“”P"“" had years earlier given the I'WW the slogan: “Let’s make
this planet a good place to live!™) Ecological awareness and a specif-
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cally wilderness-inspired radicalism were central 1o o
pal sources of the Rebel Worker perspective: the ["I'.'I.'-"'I.‘.[-*I= *™O pring;.
ism. And yet, e!:n]ugiul_mn::m turn up in The Rebe/ Wﬂf Fliirey).
*between the lines.” This seeming oversight is all the mﬂw > Masty
in view of the fact lnl'l‘:l Robert Green, Tor, Penelope 4r:;l;rf:d"f1
grown up in or arou wilderness, and never m

love for wild nature. adeany Secret of oy,

These topics did figure in our discussions: [ part
amazing fantasy of Tor's involving a band of supc!:hrnn;i::r]]:;mm in
the globe defending endangered species: elephants, ,hi.mm“?m
whooping cranes—a clear forecast of Greenpeace and Earth E}':’:ﬁ%
also introduced us to Farley Mowat’s fine book, Never Cry Tor

Living in a huge, sprawling city, we found the ecological crig

ing problem for which we did not pretend to have defi o
solutions. All we had was our love for the wild, plus a good i:iur'
starting-point: Abolish wage-slavery! -

It did not bother us in the least to be called dreamers; indeed
took it as a compliment. The great bass-player Charles Mingus u,-;
his listeners to “Think of the things you could be by now if Sigmund
Freud's wife was your mother.” That was the title of one of his com-
positions oft-played at Solidarity Bookshop, and it seemed to us 1o
have methodological implications. Undisciplined and playful 103
degree that surely seemed carnivalesque to our critics, we dreamed of
the wonders of revolutionary thought and action free of the shackles
of all hand-me-down ideologies.

Don't think we spent all our time reading explicitly revolution-
ary htru.mr:.!gam.cal‘m were also impassioned readers of the poets.
Like love and jazz, poetry provokes visceral anticipations of a hap-
pier world, and is therefore a liberating force that knows no bounds.
ﬂhkt. Burns, Shelley, Emily Bronté, Lautréamont, Rimbaud, Jarry,
dfl'-ﬁrﬁm Péret, and Césaire were our inspirers and guides beyond

ﬁ'l:'!ﬂl- We liked the German Romantics, tn-n,,and the I'lﬂ].l' Gothic
;ﬂﬂ! ists; Charles Robert Maturin’s Melmoth the Wanderer was
mﬂ- We also read pulp-fiction—especially the works of H.P.
bos fﬂhﬂ;i Asheon Smith and their circle. And we all read comic
mwh—im ‘them, new and old. At Maxwell Strect in those days

e comics were a nickel cach, or three for a dime, and we often
[“!“' k 'H'Ithlh“l‘ldrcdm miore, “lql' were a vital of edu-
cation as radicals. | like to thi e
hiize , tke to think of The Rebel Worker as the first rev-
Pl nary journal influenced by Bugs B Sc Duck,

e M, The Iicrahde TG st a0Bs Mot

and Harvey Kurtzman's Mad.
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o & THE SURREALIST CoNNECTION

he IO and anarchism as well as to
B s most original in The Rebel

hand probably a great deal more

BLACE LIBERAT!

nal atgraction

raile)
. nt cuUrrents o

l[h{‘ dlf’ Ili:

jcalisms P e  ions, which we all shared, ¢
e g, T e for e it rs

s apes P ordry Anchropology: Several members of the
Tﬂwf:rhfrd ‘g:;a;':ﬁe anthropology smdcﬂn-—spelci[i.;ﬂly1 smdrm.:.
Rebel B0 Dirake at Roosevelt University. The “science of Icu!_mrc

e isely because we were radicals. Aware of the racist/impe-

= e - aricy of those who made anthropology their
ralist b2 ui;ll;f::::;iﬂ zlﬂming what The Enemy knew 30 that
3 I‘:i“émflup :r critically, in the spint of revolt z_.ndl