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To all the denr people at Rockford
Conference (Diane, Sara, llane, Karen
Matt, Chris, Greg, Liz, Brian, Bob
(it is a cummyplot}, Jim, Mick, (he
DNesperatos at Plgin truck stop..

oh so many, many more...)Thanks fur
being there. T love you ever so much
-Val. P.S. Please write. V. Jencks,
4506 Cornell, Downers Grové, IL
60515

Sorry Leigh, 1 was in CA and didn't
see you but I need your telephone #
Din Smith, P.O0.Rox 3832, Columbus
AFB, MS 39701

Ray--Why do you want mc to write
vou? Liz.

Meg Fourt, wherever you are 1 hope
you're flllcd with warm fuzzies and
light! I think of you. Love Gary §.
in CA.

JOIN ROSETT--T thought of you today-
Rita (as in Grateful Dead concert}.

To all those concerned-1 just grad-
uated from Ft. Nayne to Pittsburgh,
My address for the next 10 weeks or
so(May 31-Aug 10)will be: 4769 Wall-
ingford St., Pgh, PA 35213, Keep
those letters coming, folks. Chris
(oops! tele ?: £12-687-0373) T.

ALABAMA!--Miss your kisses. Please
come back east for conf or a visit.
Love, Lyn § Rita ¢/o 17 Greenwood
Lane, Valhalla, NY 10595

Emily- Why do I get the idea that
you're angry with me? Nina

Richard Hotz; Hello, I'm abounding
in warm fuzziness for you. Love,
Lyn Oswald

Peter from Arkansas-I love ya and
miss ya--1'm graduating and love it-
all things must pass, Carol from
Houston.

Anyone looking for Bob Toren/ Joy
Redscarfe, Please write or call:

328 'B' 45th St., Oakland CA, 94609
415-654-3791. § a- alive and going
to school-still Athelst-still happy
--Wheeecee ! !!

No-d, Kathy S., Becky, Jeo., Jen, and
countless others. I've been thinkin

about you muchly lately. Much love,

Love

% PEBSONALS

To all my buddies who 1 haven't seen
for months, to all the people I've
met and loved, to all the people who
have helped me and helped eachother-
remember: The place to be happy is
here, The time to be happy is now,
The way to be happy, is to make oth-
ers so. 1 love you, Julie C. Yancey

Kevin Bell please tell me where you
are. Love Lauras

Dear LRYers: MDA Cherry Hill will be
dying on June 6th (Happy Birthday,
Lid!). By the time you read this it
will prebably be too late to visit
us or come to our end-of-the-world
party (June 3-5). Its been swecll,
mostly. We can be contacted by mail
through friends orparents. We'll be
living in several different places
come Sept. See you at Continemtals?
Love, Ben Alexander, Laura Arnow,
John Atadan, John BeebeCenter, Chris
Blaisdell, Glenn Cooper, Bob Davis,
Mona DNiyton, Jane Doyle, Erica Gol-
denberg, Terry Herron, Donnie Rich-
ardson, Val Stapel

Jack (Karen) from Ythica G.A.:
Where are you in Arizona? 1 love you
Limpy.

Pam -bird: spread your wings and
fly to this town by the lake. The
flute fills my room with the song
that your eyes sing...l wish you
~ere here to dance to it with me.

I've been stagnant too long. Anyone
wishing to put a ripple in this sha-
1low dingy pond 1'm in, throw in a
rock by sending me letters, please
do, beforc 1 drown. Send any letters
to Sue Magath, Institute of living
(substirure ror fiving) box M .t

- Hartford, Conn. 06106 I love you,

THE DUNCE wishes to thank everyonc
who made llarrishurg Conf. so wonder-
ful (Angel in particulag Tanmail

! (or any other kind of msk ) will b: N
ke

asccepted at: 908 Pickett 'La., Newa
Delaware, 19711, T will try to ans-
wer all I can. Don the Dunce.

HEY TIM FOWLER--1 know your pain, I
need your address and new number to
ease it, Write to me, T want your .
contact. Leigh Taylor, P.0.Box 690,
tarkspur, CA 94939

Roy Creek or Say Veit, Send us your
address. We have mail for you! Lid,
1261 Mass Ave #3, Arlington MA 02174

To my dearest friends, the Summit
local: 1 love you and miss you and 1
can't wait to be with you. Take care
keep warm. May the LIBIP send a cool
breeze your way. 1 love you. Sue

Amy, We never resolved anything! NM

Carol and Ginny in Houston: I'm
coming to see you!! Will you bhe
there? 1 can hardly wait. 1 love you
both. Write me. Dizzy Lizzy.

YASI from Tulsa- Where are you? You
haven't written since MAR, °76 Nina

Cathy, T know you're trying and 1
love you. lLucky

Folks “This is a very serious matter
and many are concerned. It involves
our dear Triend who has disappeared
from the conference scene. And I a-
lone know why. YES, it is the WOMBAT
Many people have written § shown
concern in this communique over this
dear little creature. So, I felt ob-
ligated to let you know that it's
safe. But you can still wonder where
it is. From bus to back pack to un-
counted trunks it has finally found
its home. GODARFUL STILL REIGHS.
signed A.B.C.D.E.F....

furry Friends- Wendell has moved a-
gain. All but the proper authorities
can contact him c¢/o Whitcomb D. Nir-
vana, 15 Elkton Rd., Newark, DE
19711

Sweet Susan Stephen-liked your art
icle lots. When you choose your real
family 1 want to be at least a first
cousin. Love from a distance as
usual/always, Bill C.

wWendy- What about Oliver? Nina
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To "The Kid” from Little Rock, I'm
elad you came to Ratly. I miss you.

Kimlin- thanks for writing; itis en-
cour:ming to hear someone dips my
articles. 1 hope you, and others, do
write for Peaple Soup about yonr
protest experience at Scabrook.
Right on! -- liv.

Steve ii.--Where were you? Please
write more often. Miss you! Love
Vikki

I live herc in Ottawa again now,
basically (but I'11 be out west for
the summer) and like always, can he
veached indirectly through my folks-
35 Crownhill St., Ottawa, K1} 7KS
Ont, Canada. Bill Cameron

Dearest R.F. in L.K.- 1'm sorry for
cvervthing except loving--it's not
easy heing uncertain all the time--
didn't mean to drop things this way-
111 spend some time finding me--i
goofed this time--with love and mem-
ories B.H.C.

No-D, You still owe me a letter, but
i love you anyway. Give my love to
Thom (you know, the guy who writes

_.-20 page lettery to. totsl strangera?): :

Miss ya lots, Ellen.

Is anyone out there living in the
Philadelphia area? If so, please
write or cail--quick. I'm getting
lonely here with only nrormal people
to talk to. Lyn Oswald, 141 Thomas
pen, 3700 Spruce St., Phila, PA
19174 (215) 382-8310

Fric--zz2122221; hee hec heee hee;
loofis! (what a turn-on!} love always
Ellen P.S. support your local cone-
head police

Eric, Greetins! Whyncha write? o ya
still have the blues or did my jokes
kill ya? Thinkin bout you. Thanx for
the personal. Much love and warm
fuzzies, Love. P.S. Will arrive at
Star Isle avec mes amis- .Jen, Kim,
Pusty at 6:00 "keep the faith”.

Dearest Jenny, Mod Squat lives on &
on § on...! Been turncd on by any
strangers in the Public Gardens
lately?{wasn't his name Richard?)
Watch out for conchcad cops that
lurk behind stone walls in fields.
1 love you muchly, Ellen.

Reed, T hope your air mattress pops,
I don't love you anymore, Emma
Rubeinstion.

To those interested: 1 have dropped
out of Bard COL. and am living at:
65 S. Fenne) RD., Lima, PA 1903°

I am also thinking about moving to
New England (maybe) and traveling
this spring. Any suggestions about
~ither? Love Daniel Dole

Greg, In all the hustle I didn't get
your address. Please write: Love
Taylor, 7 01d Farm Rd., Bedford, NH
03102

Karen Chadwick-you're Beautiful,
thoughtful, intelligent, loving,
sexy, graceful, brave, quick, strong
and wonderful. 1 love you. Your not-
so-secret admirer, Kimlin

I'm looking for the lost PSLRY angel
last seen wearing a white paper halo
and smiling. Does anyone know where .
Marilyn is? (if you read this-i love
you, Marilyn) B.H.C.

I lost a tan felt hat at Bridgewater
conf. (New year's Fve weekend) 1f
anycne found it, pleasc send it to
me. The owner (a third party) is
getting very impatient. Thanks: Lyn
Oswald, 17 Greenwood Lane, Valhalla,
N.Y. 10595

I just read about how somebody held
a birthday party for frodo and Bilbo
awhile back. Yes, I know it sounds
like taking off on somchody else's
ideas, as a matter of fact, it is.
But who wants to hclp me plan a con-
ference for the weckend of Sept. 16-
18?7 Since their kirthday is the 14th
it would be more of a helated hirth-
day party. I1f anyhndy wants to help,
reply to: Cheryl fiidman, Normandy
ficights Road, Convent Stationm, NI
07961 May the hair on your toes
never grow less! Cti

Reff- Don't he mad. Please. Roscoe

Mark- ¥hy do veu go away and lcave

me alone? My tears conld fill a lake.

Tt digs a well inside me. Here's to
you, my rambling hov. Carol

Cathy Carney- ! miss you. 1 hear
you're doing great. GRINT! I'm grow-
ing and feeling mestly good. Hope 1
can sce you this summer. Kimlin

flermes- I was heneath the twisting
oak. Where were you?

To all concernc}: This is a note of
apology. I'm not always the bitch I
was at the NAC. It wa< one of those
times that hit us all. leve

DARBI-beautiful gypsy woman, i see
your face before me, hear your voice
in my dreams. On cold days, lonely
nights-always, remecmber that [ love
you. kherever vou are I am with you
I reach out, touching you across
time and distance. The star

* eye shines through ehﬂme!!‘de“"l
your presence.

Kathi, My E;r keys? Please? Mommy

John Rosett: [ would like to see you
sometime. 1 wrote hut never got an
answer. I often wonder how you are
doing. Write or call- Jananne Coburn
1369 Phoenixville Fk., West Chester,
PA 19380 phone: 696-1864

Carol: 1 like your graphics (esp.
the butterflies). 1'l] be going to
the Rainbow Festival in Taos, and
would like to stop to visit you. Are
there any SEAFOAM conferences in
July? Come to Continental! (You too,
Clay!) See you there if not sooner.
Love, Glenn

If you were at the CRP rally in Lit-
tle Rock- Thanx for not breaking
any rules. It made evervones' life
a little easier.

Hi Kathy, I miss you and love you!

I wrote you a swecet letter, but nev-
er dropped it in your mailbag. Write
me pleasel!! Marc, 31 liomestead Dr.,
Yardley, PA FP.S. I'm going to Star
Island. See you there.

LOST: One Deb Peterson, Contact Seth
peitch, 2208 Pearl St., Somerville,
MA 02145

Kathy, Eric, NO-D, Jennifer S.,
Geoff, and Jennifer N.: My thoughts
are always with you. Love.

You know you're really out of LRY
when...you never see your name in
the Personals anyrore.

AN
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IRSIDE:

1 first heard of plans for the occupa-
tion of the Seabrook, N.H., nuclear power
plant site from the occupation's instigators,
the New llampshire based Clamshell Alliance.
The Clamshell Alliance is a group originally
organized to protect ocean life around the
Seabrook plant. They broadened their poals
to include the defeat of both nuclear power
in general and the still to be constructed
Seabrook plant in particular.

Weeks beforc the occupation, an array of
stickers, leafletsy and other Clamshell or-
ganizing efforts wére evident throughout Bos-
ton and in other artas around New England.
Rits and pieces of news coverage were popping
up in various parts of the country, mostly
through alternative publications. Clamshell
organizers worked more and more intensively
as the time grew near - attending planning
sessions, publicizing the coming occupation,
running non-violence training, and doing
other assorted tasks necessary to pull off
such a massive act of civil disobedience.

Soon after hearing of the occupation and
making a few passing comments to peoplo about
how maybe LRY should be involved, I left Bos-
ton to do field work for LRY, intermixed with
some personal visits., Seabrook fell into the
background, but kept surfacing in my mind now
and then. When I returned to Boston two
weeks later, 1 sat down at my desk to find
the few picces of Seabrook literature I had
collected staring me in the face with a de-
manding glare. Then I knew LRY shogld be

By Boug

felt that LRY could form one or two affinity
groups of its own. So with one week left be-
fore the petupation, the wheels were set in
motion. Clamshell was contacted; LRYers and
ex-1RYers were phoned and information on the
occupation and nuclear energy in general was
gathered. In the course of two days, about
ten people firmly committed themselves to
forming an LRY affinity group, and an equal
number of people said they were interested.
We schedualed ourselves for the required
Clamshell non-violence training seminar held
at 6:00pm the next evening, We ended up with
about ten LRY types at the seminar, with five
others to be trained the next night or at
Seabrook. The session was intensive. What
had becn bilted as a three hour training sem-
inar turned into six hours., There was no
time for our affinity group, Pomegranates
Plus, to meet at later date, as had been done
with proups in previous training sessions.
All the preparations for food, outside sup-
port, medical supplies, and shelter had to be
planned here, along with the role-playing and
discussions which constituted the non- v10-
lence trnimn L.

One of the role-piays was a mock occu-
pation in which we were divided into occu-
piers, police, agitators and Public Service
Company officials. 1 played the part of the
Public Service Company (PSC) president, a
role which I fell into rather naturally with
my bureaucratic tendencies, It was fun look-
ing at the situation from the PSC's stand-

B2 0.y g e it
The occupation was to be divided into”

"affinity proups”, which were to serve as
support groups of (about) 15 to 20 people. I

1 u,.hlg“ no ,h.u, by
A few peop]%'wen fnto hysterids wl
shouted,

"That's my son!” as Am
off in the staged arres We

s drngged
ly left
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the training session at midnight with both
excitement and apprehension, looking toward
the following Saturday.

MARCH ON!

We marched a little more than three
miles to the access road with occasional
rest stops while we waited for people at the
end of the line to catch up. Along the way
we saw policemen who would give us warnings
about staying on the side of the road and re-
minding our traffic directors that they had
no authority to hold up traffic.

When the front of the march reached the
access road, the word was passed down to stop
and rest for awhile., Our affinity group was
down the line about four blocks from the ac-
cess road, so we couldn’'t see what was hap-
pening. As the time passed, we all grew very
anxious; "What's happening up there?"
Thoughts of police encounters and the con-
cerns expressed to us by the townspeople
about possible violence flashed through my
head. Finally the word was passed down to
move toward the site.

1 was elated by the cheers and clapping
of support people and sympathizers as we
passed the guard house which marked the ac-
cess road's entrance. From that peint on,
we walked in loose order, breaking from the
two-by-two formation and covering about half
the road. People stopped from time to time,
pulling food and water from their packs or .
-Aftar walking ' for®~
about half a mile, the larpe, dusty parking;
lot which was to become the "Town of Free-
brook' came into view, At t point, the

@@@%ﬂ%@ | By %lnhmnv Hansen

Bon jour,
newsstory, and perhaps you will even find
it uninformative, though ! certainly hope

The following is not a

not. It is simply a subjective account

of the time I spent with the Clamshell
Alliance in Seabrook, New Hampshire, as

a support person (mon-occupying shit-worker
and outside resource person) for my affin-
ity group, Pomegranates Plus.

The Tacos first heard of the proposed
occupation several weeks before it took
place from a group of energetic leaflet-
eers. Because talk of social actions hits
many of us right in the ol' guilt response
(whatever did happen to the LRY social
consciousness of the late 60's?), we fig-
ured it would be a good idea to take part
in the occupation and represent, to some
extent, the organization. The leaflets said
that non-violence training was required
before anyonc would be permitted to occupy,
s0 we presented ourselves at the MIT
student union on the Wednesday prior to the
occupation for an orientation.

About 150 persons were seated in a
semi-circle before three Clamshell repre-
sentatives. We began the evening by
singing some of the “movement™ songs (The
Clams Go Marching One By One, etc.) written
for the occasion. As the evening rolled
on (from 6 PM to midnight) we discussed
the layout of the site and surrounding
arcas and the short and longterm implicat-
iens of arrest, and learned some court
history reparding Clamshell. We also
role-plaved situations likely to be encoun-
tercd in dvads and as a total group. Later
we formed a base for an affinity group
with some of the LRYers present and
tathed about fears, expectations, and more
practical matters such as who would be
spoke Ler for the group), who would
-be the medse, and who would be the support
person {mc). After the session was
over and we made our fare-the-wells,

fepon

Doug

Webb, Wendy Vogl and 1 went back te the
Taco apartment to collect our belongings,
assemble a medical kit and otherwise
prepare for the departure to Seabrook,

NH early Thursday morning(although it
turned out to be Thursday evening). Al-
though most people were not going to the
site area until 24-36 hours later, we were
hoping to get press passes from the Powers
That Be, thus gaining further access than
your average occupier. These press passes
never materialized, but they also provided
next to no special pull to those who rec-
eived them.

Anyhow, there we were, Doug, Andy and
Wendy, standing in the middle of Route !
where the Greyhoumd let us off and wonder-
ing what was so special about Seabrook.

Doug decides we all need a drink to think
better, so we head for Skip's Pub, hoping
to imbibe and ask directions to what had
been erroneously designated by Clamshell

as Newton Campground. No one there was
quite sure where we should go to get to
Newton, hut the directions we did get were
consistcntly contradictory. Crossxng our-
selves and murmuring "no nukes", we headed
for the Seabrook Cottages Motel. Who could
say no to three wholesome, involved youth
who nceded beds for the night? Well, the
motel proprietors took several good stabs

in that direction, but God is on Qur Side
(7), so we settled into Cottage 7, trailed
by dire warnings regarding noise, drugs, and
so forth, Chewing on pizza (excellent) and
soda (standard), we watched some TV and went
to slcep.

At 10AM Friday morning we were politely
ejected from our quarters, so we went to Dun-
hin Donuts for breakfast. Thsi was our
first real contact with Seabyaok citizens,
and because of the =ize ot tie town | expec-
ted coldness, if not hostility, |1 was sur-
prised to find, in conversation with the wait-

ress and various Donut fans, that the people
of Seabrook are largely warm and helpful.

It seems that the town is fairly split on
the nuke issue, so many people were either
supportive or at least unopposed to the
principles of what we were trying to do.

But onc point that almost every Seabrooker
agreed on was this: Nuke or no nuke, they
didn't want to be disturbed. Many were fear-
ful of violence (not necessarily initiated
by the Clams) and others simply didn't want
Seabrook to become even more of a focal point
for public interest

Before the nuke site was established,
the town population stood at 800; these were
people who had formed a tight, inward comm-
unity of basically the same families which
has remained stable for five generations.
The employment created by the nuke and the
ensuing stimulation of the commcrcial econ-
omy (theatres, supermarkets, et cetera)
caused the population to rise to 8,000,
Understandably, Seabrook now fears more of
the same.

But 1 digress. We left Dunkin Donuts
and went to the Clamshell Alliance informa-
tion trailer and hitched a ride out to the
Newton Campgrounds with an older and wiser
Clam. The distance exceeded all estimates,
so we pave some thanks that we hadn't tried
to walk., Laziness®always pays off,

The people at Newton could be divided
into two groups: those who looked efficient
and these who looked lost, The choice for
us was obvious, so we sat down under a tree
and honed up on our nuclear power informa-
tion, IlLater, after we had improvised a
serviccable, if unimpressive, tent, we met
up with Kevin Bell, another member of
ol' Pomagranates Plus, Things were actually
starting to come together! The rest of the
evening was uneventful, save preliminary
mectings of spukes, support pewple, and the
decision making body (DMB).

(convo o b 33)
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To People Soup;

Consider this letter a warning. I don't
know if you know this out there or not, but
you have in your midst "Anita Bryants". Some-
how or other tight-collared and closed-minded
people found their way into our liberal reli-
gion. These "adults” would like to pour
People Soup down the drain. .

It seems you published articles on sex,
homosexuality and contraception to be exact.
These "adults" find this horrible. In their
Victorian and shuttered minds you could be
responsible for the corruption of youthi

I am a young adult (19) no longer af-
filiated with LRY. I say the "adults" are in
fact the horrible ones. I know as a young
high school student I would have benefited
from articles such as these. What better
place to learn of these things? Unenlightened
parents have banned sex from schools. The
information that you printed is not readily
available to high school students.

Would your would-be censors rather your
readers remain ignorant and therefore su-
sceptible to misinformation and in the case
of birth control; mistakes?

Be Warned!
Sincerely,
Ms. Ada Wolven

People Soup;

You may have gotten a letter from-me al-
ready, if not it should get there soon. I had
only glanced at one isswe when I wrote it. In
fact, it was written because I was angry at
the idea that Unitarian-Universalists would
even think of banning someones right to free
speech.

After I wrote the letter and mailed it,
I read two back issues completely. They were
fantastic! If the quality of today's People
Soup matches those two issues, then don't you
dare allow censorship.

I find it hard to believe that you even
exist. I have never before read a publication
designed for and by young persons that was so
informative and down to earth. People Soup
has managed to create a beautiful collage of
ideas, pictures, and most important, people,

What hit me about People Soup was the
realization that all over the country there
are people like me. Coming, as I do, from
conservative Orange County, this is indeed a
pleasant surprise. I wish I would have known
of you when | was younger, but better now
than never.

You have made yourselves a new friend.

I plan to arguc in your defense this coming
July. Any comments or information would be
appreciated. Write to: Ada Wolven

3353 Aida lLane

Anaheim, CA 92804
(Gee, our fan! The pressure from adults
hasn't been too bad concerning the Sexuality
issue of the Soup. Most of the protests are
centered around whether we are trving to com-
pete with About Your Sexuality (AYS}), a pac-

ket put out by the UVA. Although one RE director

requested 50 copies to suj,l.tant AYS. Thanks
for the support--an editor} (P.5. Where are
you arguing in our defense? I didn't even
know that we were on trial! Did we tread on a
rornography law? Write and tell. Pleasel-ed.)

This letter has been written in reply to

"Yours in Christ, Linda"”, in the April, 1977
issue (Vol. 1V, Issue 4) of People Soup.

Dear Linda,

Let me say first off that i respect your
beliefs and opinions very much, although they
don't exactly agree with mine. i believe that

- people should be able to express their feel-
ing freely, but that they should also be open
to discussion on the subject(s). i would like

to open your mind to another side of relig-
ious beliefs. This is one of the things that
makes Unitarisn-Universalism what it is:
freedom. Freedom to say, think, do and be-
lieve in what you feel most comfortable with.

Although i belong to a U-U Church, i
consider myself Agnostic, not "Unitarian". i
don't fee! the existence of a "'God", as many
people term this alleged "spirit” or "Crea-
tor" of the Universe. i believe in myself as
a strong, competent, well-functioning member
of the human race. i believe that i can ac-
complish anything i want to; on my own, not
with the help of a divine master.

Unitarian-Universalism doesn't tell peo-
Ple to take whatever their minister tells
them as absolutely literal and "Divine Rule".
They make suggestions as to what might be
taken as right or wrong, ways to live a hap-
pler life in harmony with your fellow man,
etc. That's what i like about it; i can ex-
press myself freely without a hassle. i don't
like to depend on anyone for anything; i am
an independent person, capable of making my
own decisions.

i do believe in the existance of Jesus
Christ, in his time. i consider him a phil-
osopher who brought many new good ideas to
the world (remember, in his time, Christ was
also a "radical™), but i don't think that he
was the "son of God".

As to your comments of "Jesus Christ
Superstar’, and "Godspell", i disagree com-
pletely. i think that Christ was portrayed as
very strong, kind, and gentle--not weak snd
confused, a8 you said. 1 think that he was
fully aware of what was happening and going
to happen to him, and he was willing to die
to prove his points (if you see the world as
"sinful", does that mean that you consider
yourself one of the "“few good people”?). 1
do agree with you on your statement that we
are all sisters and brothers, logically, be-
cause according to Darwin's theory of evo-
lution, all living matter was created from
one single cell in the beginning. Whether you
believe in the theory of evolution or in the
story of Adam and Fve, we were all created
from one in the first place, which relates
all of us to each other.

i think that the Bible is a good source
of knowledge, if you look at it as history,
with some exaggeration and change through the
years that its been around (first passed by
word of mouth for hundreds of years, and then
written down, and translated into thousands
of languages), and not just as the literal
and divine word of God. Many lessons can be
learned about life and human nature from the
Bible, if you take the stories with a grain
of salt, and possibly see them like fables,
teaching people to be good to each other and
not be constantly fighting.

Life on Farth is very brief compared to
eternity, but that is only your physical
body's life. Our souls will live forever--

'recycling”, if you will. If you make mis-

takes in one life, you can try to correct

- them in your next life.

Pcople are as snowflakes, i think--no
two exactly alike, physically or otherwise.
Nothing living on this earth is exactly like
another of its species. Nature is slowly im-
proving small but important factors in every
new of fspring. Perhaps, someday, everything
will have reached "Perfection” (if we don't
destroy this earth first), with no faults or
defects.

The astronauts that you mentioned be-
lieve in God, perhaps, because they felt an
"inspiration". Maybe we would all feel the
same way if we could see things from their
point of view. But that is what they helieve
in, and i am not condemning them for it.

As for spending eternity in darkness or
in the light of God, i expressed my disagree-
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ment with you earlier in this letter on the
subject of reincarnation. An acquaintance of
mine is certain that i will burn in hell for
proclaiming myself an agnostic to him. He
can't understand why { don't believe exactly
the same as he does, and he is condemning me
for doing so. In my opinion, that is society
going back to the days of the Puritans, who
fled from England so that they could follow
their own religious beliefs, and then turned
around and persecuted anyone who disagreed
with them, .

Perhaps God and Satan are people'’s ex-
Planations of "good and bad", much like the
"Yang and Yin" of oriental cultures. It
doesn't matter what people believe in, as
long as we can all learn to work together to
clean up the world, stop fighting, and try to
conserve the few natural resources that we
have left.

In my opinion, LRY is doing hasically
the samc things mentioned in your letter, but
is taking a different way of doing andesaying
them. One of my favourite quotes (i don't
know who the author is), which seems to ex-
press this last thought extremely well, is "I
took the road less travelled by and that has
made all the difference”. ’

i hope i haven't offended you, Linda, (or
anyone else, for that matter) and i thank you
for letting me have my say.

Have a good 1ife,

ellen gould

(ed. note: the quote is taken f-om
Frost's " The Road Not Taken".)

Robert

This is filler.

wi,
sSpace, because there isn't enough copy tu fill

It is to fill up empty

it. Make sense? Here is a poem I just made
up: Roses are red/Violets are blue/Layout
is gross/And so are you. (Serry, Paul...)




Dear Carol,

I read your letter abou the "Moonies" in
the last People Soup. Here is another side of
the story... .

First off, I believe I know your sister.
Didn't she help do a Micon Conf. in Colorado
many years ago? If she did, then I'd like to
say that I liked her and felt good around
her.

1 came very close to joining the Crea-
tive Community Project (better known as "the
Moonies') a few years ago. Todd Litman and 1
were temporarily sharing an apartment in San
Francisco. One day,Todd told me that he was
walking around Berkeley when someone walked
up to him and started rapping about this and
that and before he knew it, this person had
asked Todd over for dinner. "Any night would
be fine, just come around 6:30" the person
told Todd. So, a few days later, Todd and I
hitched over to Berkeley. When we made it to
the house, which is by the Berkeley campus, I
was very impressed. It was 2 huge house,
quite nice and I later found out that over 20
"moonies” lived there. The dinner was good
and the people there were almost too nice and
friendly. After dinner there were classes and
slides that centered around their ideas and
"Boonville”. They told us that every weekend,
the people at the house, and those at many
other houses like this one, and anyone else
who wanted to, go up to Boonville where you
can, "Have the weckend of your life."

Well, it ended up that Todd and I joined
their caravan via bus to Boonville that week-
end. When we got there, everyone was split
into "family groups", These groups consisted
of about 4 "moonies™ and 4 outsiders. At
first, the groups went off to different places
where we just talked and listened to our fam-
ily members talk about how this movement
changed their lives and about how happy and
content they feel now. Then the groups would
get together for lectures. These lectures
were mainly about how most people are selfish
[ﬂ"d that this is the main_reason why people

all your energy into caring and loving one
another and forgetting about your own de-
sires.

That's how it was at Boonville all that
day and the next. You could never be by your-
self. There was always someone next to you,
holding your hand and "caring” about you. It
was so intense I never had any time to just
go off and think to myself about all this!
Their thinking was that if you wanted to be
by yourself here, and not be totally in-
volved in what was going on, then this place
wasn't for you and you might as well leave.
They said that to rcally experience the total
effect of this weekend, you had to follow (to
the minute) their schedule.

I really couldn't get into all this
selfless involvement. I managed to talk a
little with Todd and he said he couldn't
either.

The next morning, I woke up early and
was determined to go off by myself and just
be with myself. T had spent the night sleep-
ing in a borrowed sleeping bag in a large
open-aired building, which was once a big
chicken coop, with about 100 other men. The
women slept in a large mobile home. As I got
up, someone asked me where I was going. "To
the bathroom” I said. He tried to discourage
me and asked if I could wait till everyone
else woke up but I said I couldn't wait. He
said ok and T left. T left Boonville and
walked down the road into a little hick town
(1 forgot the name). Just being by myself
felt sooo good and after awhile, I felt I
was ready to return to Boonville and finish
this weekend experience. When I got back,
everyone was already in their groups and
somcone from my group found me. She took me
aside and told me how my uncaring had broken
the hearts of everyone in my family group.
She said that unless I was willing to open
myself up to others and care, I should leave
now.

I felt kind of guilty when she said this
and so I decided, what the hell, I'11 really
open myself up to them. 1 knew this whole
thing would be over in a few more hours.

The next few hours were like magic. 1
started really feeling for others and caring.
For the first time, 1 "knew" that totally
caring and piving to others was a really good
thine. 1t also felt really good.

When it was nearing time to leave, peo-
ple from my family pleaded with me to stay at
Boonville for a week. They told me that alot
of people stayed during the week to run the
farm. They said that I could learn so much
and really grow by staying a week. I knew how
much 1 had grown and learned in those few
short hours that day so I decided to stay
that week.

During that whole week, there was always
someone at my side holding my hand or just
being there. There were quite a few times
when I wanted to be alone but I decided that
T would try and ignore these feelings so 1
could really get into this week. We did alot
of group work and group games during that
week. The lectures we had started to get
heavily into the "Moonie philosophy”. This
philosophy had alot to do with Biblical
statements and the second coming of Christ.
It gets pretty complex so I won't try to put
it on paper but what these lectures were
pointing to was this: that the "moonies" as a
movement would bring all the religions of the
earth together into one religion--their
religion!

At the end of the week, I had two very
strong feelings. One was to stay there an-
other two weeks. They had asked me to stay so
that I could understand their ideas better )
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"'yea, hou gotta stay here, no matter what
else you're feeling. If you leave now, you'll
be giving into your ego and you'll be running
away from the very place that could enlighten
you". The "moonies” had also told me that
this was where it was at. They sald that I
wouldn't be able to find real happiness any-
where else. If I left here, they said, I
would be blowing my chance at fulfillment.
But another part of me was saying, "no, Gary,
you gotta leave this place and fast!" And
this was true. The more I was staying here at
Boonville, the less I was thinking of myself
as an individual. I was finding it harder and
harder to say no to their ideas. This whole
place was taking me over!

I'm quite glad that the second part of
me was stronger. I finally decided that 1
would refuse to stay at Boonville any longer,
no matter what they said, and they said
plentyl One said that it was the devil that
made me want to leave and that if I left, 1
would be thrown into darkness. Others said
that I had to stay a little longer so that I
could truly understand God's will for me.

Finally, when it was time to go, they
told me that the bus going back to Berkeley
was full and 1 couldn’t get on. Well, this
was too much. I jumped on the bus just as it
was leaving and found an empty seat in the
back. I then collapsed into the seat and
thanked God that I was leaving this place.
You wouldn't believe how good it felt to be
with "me” again! I had almost lost myself
back there at Boonville.

Carol, I just want to add that everybody
sees things 2 little differently and what
could be someone's delight could be another's
horror. 1 shared with you and all you other
LRYers out there my feelings and my way of
perceiving this "moonie" experience. Your
sister obviously perceived it in a different
way. 1 also feel that everyone has their
very own path toward self fulfillment and
truth. I saw some very good things in the
‘'"moonie" movement but other things turned me
off.

T wish you good sweet things along your
path and may the pure light within you guide
you all the way home.

Gary Sawyert
1809 Lanai Dr.
Costa Mesa, CA

2260

Dear Andy:

This letter is in regard to the latest
issue of Cream of People Soup. I appreciate
the fact that it was a theme issue, with sim-
ilar issues to follow based on other topics.
However, to my mind, it was a poor choice of
theme. I could conceive of the material it
contained perhaps being appropriate for a
college age group, but NO WAY do I see it ap-
propriate for a group that covers a range, as
our high school group does, of 9th - 12th
graders. If anyone wonders why the Phoenix
federation has returned to ashes, the 'car-
toon” of the lighter side of an LRY confer-
ence holds all the answers. I do not know of
a single RE director in Michigan who wants to
take any responsibility for endorsing those
kinds of experiences for their high school-
ers, and we are not a prudish bunch.

Our current high school group is flour-
ishing. It does not call itself LRY, nor does
it intend to. But if the current copy of
Cream of People Soup were to be sent to the
homes of our young people, and thought to be
endorsed by our church, we would have to
start all over again to restore our credi-
bility as a responsible group.

I do not believe in sweeping sex under
the rug. "About Your Sexuality" is a regular
part of our curriculum. 1 am fully aware of
the important role sex plays in the lives of
young people. I believe in the free press,
but I also believe in common sense, good
taste, and some savvy as far as sensitivity
to institutional problems are concerned.

For the record, no high schooler invol-
ved with our church at the present time is
affiliated with LRY. I would appreciate your
checking your mailing list to be sure that
Cream of People Soup is not going to homes
of former LRYers who are no longer subscrib-
ers. That one such a family in our church is
still on the mailing list is a grave mistake
as far as their continued suppotrt of the
Association is concerned.

Sincerely, e ,

T gy,

Director of Rellgious Education

Dear Soup, .

Just finished reading most of the issue
of Cream of People Soup dealing with sexunl-
ity. 1 found myself reacting with smbivalence
to "Off Dr. Bieber”. The author said it him-
self that "Bieber is too good a target”, al-
though some of his reasons for saying it were
irrelevant. After all, Bieber? views and at-
titudes are not widely shared among profes-
sionals dealing with sexual variance. I am
afraid he (Gary A.) is beating a horse that
is 90% dead. It must be at least 3-4 years
ago that the Amer. Psychiatric Assoc. took
homosexuality out of their official nomen-
clature as a psychiatric "disease". True, it
was not without heated controversy and it was
long overdue but neither was it without some
degree of political courage. I am certain the
general public regards such a move as com-
pletely contrary to conventional wisdom. J.
Wolpe, who is the elder statesman of behavior
modification,has renounced the use of aver-
sion therapy for the "treatment" of homosex-
ual behavior. 1 am not denying that there is.
a good bit of substance to the things Alinder
is saying in terms of social injustice. How-
ever, there are 2 large number of people in
the so-called helping professions who have
worked for a more humane approach to the
problems and with fair success.

G. J. Nebb, MSW
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