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TIMELINE

AUGUST 1969


• August 15–18: Half a million people converge on a dairy farm in Bethel, New York, for the Woodstock Music & Art Fair, where thirty-three bands play.

• August 19: The film Alice’s Restaurant is released, starring Arlo Guthrie. The film follows the travails of a hippie trying to avoid the draft.

• August 25–31: War Resisters’ International holds its 13th Triennial Conference at Haverford College, in Pennsylvania. Pacifist Randy Kehler delivers a speech on draft resistance that inspires Daniel Ellsberg to copy and release the Pentagon Papers.

• August 26: The film Medium Cool, directed by Haskell Wexler, opens in theaters, and critics praise it for capturing the political unrest of the times.

• August 29: Weathermen meet in Cleveland to plan for the Days of Rage protests, scheduled for October.



SEPTEMBER 1969


• September 1: President Nixon announces the withdrawal of 35,000 U.S. troops from Vietnam, for a total of 60,000.

• September 2: Ho Chi Minh dies.

• September 3: Women from the Weathermen stage a “jailbreak” demonstration at South Hills High School in Pittsburgh.

• September 17: The movie Bob & Carol & Ted & Alice opens.

• September 24: Chicago Eight trial begins.

• September 26: At a news conference, President Nixon acknowledges popular opposition to the war but declares that “under no circumstances will I be affected whatever by it.”

• September 29: Merle Haggard and the Strangers release the anti-hippie single “Okie from Muskogee.” By November the record reaches No. 1 on the Billboard Hot Country Singles chart.



OCTOBER 1969


• October 1: The Beatles release Abbey Road in the United States.

• October 1: Daniel Ellsberg, with the help of his former RAND Corporation colleague Anthony Russo, begins copying the Pentagon Papers in Santa Monica, California.

• October 5: The Weathermen bomb the Haymarket police statue in Chicago.

• October 8: Six RAND Corporation foreign policy experts, including Daniel Ellsberg, write an open letter to The New York Times calling for unilateral U.S. withdrawal from Vietnam.

• October 8–11: The Weathermen stage the Days of Rage riots in Chicago. Police arrest more than 120 protesters.

• October 9: The Illinois governor calls in the National Guard to control crowds protesting outside of the Chicago Eight trial.

• October 11–16: The New York Mets defeat the Baltimore Orioles to win the World Series. “If the Mets can win the World Series, the United States can get out of Vietnam,” says Mets pitcher Tom Seaver.

• October 15: The Moratorium to End the War in Vietnam takes place across the country, and 2 million people peacefully participate in what is the largest protest against the war to date.

• October 24: Twentieth Century Fox releases Butch Cassidy and the Sundance Kid, starring Paul Newman and Robert Redford.

• October 29: Black Panther cofounder Bobby Seale is gagged and manacled to his chair at the Chicago Eight trial.



NOVEMBER 1969


• November 1: Jefferson Airplane releases the album Volunteers.

• November 3: Nixon delivers his Silent Majority speech to a television audience of 70 million people. Following the speech, the president’s approval ratings climb from 52 percent to 77 percent.

• November 12: Seymour Hersh breaks the My Lai massacre story.

• November 15: Half a million protesters gather for the Moratorium March on Washington.

• November: Jeremy Rifkin and Tod Ensign launch the Citizens’ Commission of Inquiry to publicize American war crimes in Indochina.

• November 20: Native American rights activists begin a nineteen-month occupation of Alcatraz Island in San Fransisco Bay, igniting a nationwide Native American civil rights movement.

• November 24: Mike Wallace interviews Private Paul Meadlo on the CBS Evening News. Meadlo tells the story of the My Lai massacre in graphic detail to 30 million television viewers.

• November 30: Steppenwolf releases its most controversial and antiwar album, Monster.



DECEMBER 1969


• December 1: The first draft lottery takes place.

• December 1 and 19: A Cook County, Illinois, grand jury indicts sixty-four Weathermen on thirty-seven counts of aggravated battery, resisting arrest, mob action, and other offenses arising from the Days of Rage in October.

• December 4: Black Panthers Fred Hampton and Mark Clark are killed in their sleep by the Chicago police.

• December 5: The Rolling Stones release Let It Bleed.

• December 6: The Weathermen bomb several Chicago police cars, stating in a communiqué that it is in retaliation for the Hampton and Clark shootings.

• December 6: Altamont Free Concert is held at the Altamont Speedway, near Livermore, California. Three hundred thousand people attend “Woodstock West,” and four die.

• December 8: Hundreds of Los Angeles police officers wearing military gear, bearing M16 rifles, and driving armored cars raid the Black Panther office in South Central. The Panthers hold off the police in a five-hour shoot-out before surrendering.

• December 8: Charles Manson and four others are indicted for the murders of Sharon Tate and her friends. The grand jury goes on to indict the five plus Leslie Van Houten for the murders of Rosemary and Leno LaBianca.

• December 11: Thousands of Black Panther supporters rally in Los Angeles to protest the police raid on the Panther office.

• December 27: The ROTC building at the University of Wisconsin–Madison is firebombed in reaction to the My Lai massacre.

• December 27–31: The Weathermen meet in Flint, Michigan. “War Council” leaders refocus the group on covert strategies, with plans to attack institutions of the U.S. government. Taking their fight underground spurs the group to change its name to the Weather Underground Organization (WUO).

• December 31: Brothers Karl and Dwight Armstrong attempt unsuccessfully to bomb the Badger Army Ammunition Plant in Baraboo, Wisconsin.

• December 31: The total U.S. death toll in the Vietnam War reaches 43,021. For the calendar year 1969 11,363 American soldiers were killed, down from a peak in 1968 of 16,899.



JANUARY 1970


• January 1: The National Environmental Policy Act becomes law, leading the way to the formation of the Environmental Protection Agency.

• January 1: Gil Scott-Heron releases his first record, A New Black Poet: Small Talk at 125th and Lenox. On it Scott-Heron introduces the black power song “The Revolution Will Not Be Televised.”

• January 3 and 4: The New Year’s Eve Gang, led by Karl and Dwight Armstrong, firebombs the University of Wisconsin–Madison Armory, Gymnasium, and Primate Lab.

• January 6: Simon & Garfunkel release the album Bridge Over Troubled Water.

• January 14: Felicia and Leonard Bernstein host ninety people at their Manhattan apartment to raise money for the Panther 21 defense fund.

• January 21: Timothy Leary receives a ten-year sentence for a 1968 Laguna Beach, California, arrest for possession of two marijuana “roaches.” While in custody Leary gets another ten years, for a 1965 drug bust at the Texas-Mexico border.

• January 22: President Nixon devotes much of his State of the Union speech to the environment: “Clean air, clean water, open spaces—these should once again be the birthright of every American. If we act now, they can be.”

• January 31: New Orleans police bust Grateful Dead soundman and legendary LSD manufacturer Augustus Owsley Stanley III, known as Bear. Stanley is charged with possession of narcotics, LSD, and barbiturates. He goes to jail for two years, where he takes up metalworking.



FEBRUARY 1970


• February 2: Pretrial hearings in the Panther 21 case begin in New York City.

• February 16: A pipe bomb explodes in the San Francisco Police Department Golden Gate Park station. Sergeant Brian McDonnell is killed by shrapnel. The case is never solved.

• February 18: Jury convicts five of the Chicago Seven for intent to riot, but acquits them of conspiracy charges. Judge Julius Hoffman sentences the defendants to five years in jail and fines each five thousand dollars. Militant protests erupt in response to the convictions, which are overturned in 1972.

• February 21: The Weather Underground bombs the home of Judge John Murtagh, Sr., a New York State Supreme Court justice presiding over the Panther 21 trial. No one is injured.



MARCH 1970


• March 2: The National Book Award for Arts and Letters goes to Lillian Hellman for her memoir An Unfinished Woman.

• March 6: Weather Underground members Theodore Gold, Diana Oughton, and Terry Robbins die in a Greenwich Village townhouse when a bomb they were making accidentally detonates.

• March 9: Two officials of the Student Nonviolent Coordinating Committee, Ralph Featherstone and William “Che” Payne, die when a bomb on the floor of their car explodes along U.S. Route 1, south of Bel Air, Maryland.

• March 11: Crosby, Stills, Nash & Young release their debut album, Déjà Vu, featuring the counterculture anthems “Almost Cut My Hair” and “Teach Your Children.”

• March 11–12: In Annapolis, Maryland, the Citizens’ Commission of Inquiry holds its first hearing on Vietnam War atrocities. Veterans testify, giving their firsthand accounts. In April and May, CCI hosts more hearings in Boston, Los Angeles, New York City, and Buffalo.

• March 16: American Civil Liberties Union lawyer Eleanor Holmes Norton files a gender discrimination complaint on behalf of forty-six Newsweek women employees—the first of its kind.

• March 18: Approximately one hundred women take over the offices of the Ladies’ Home Journal, stay for eleven hours, and demand that the magazine hire a woman editor in chief.

• March 25: Jimi Hendrix’s new group, Band of Gypsys, releases the song “Machine Gun.”

• March 25: Jane Fonda embarks on a two-month cross-country road trip, visiting off-base GI coffeehouses to learn the extent of antiwar sentiment growing among servicemen.

• March 26: Woodstock, the three-hour documentary, is released in theaters nationwide. The film wins the Academy Award for Best Documentary Feature.

• March 30: Chicago police and the FBI discover a sophisticated Weather Underground bomb factory on Chicago’s north side. No arrests are made.



APRIL 1970


• April 2: Federal indictments are leveled against twelve members of the Weather Underground for the Days of Rage demonstrations, to little avail. Eleven members are already in hiding.

• April 9: Brothers Philip and Daniel Berrigan, both Catholic priests, refuse to surrender to authorities to serve a three-year jail sentence for destroying draft files at the Catonsville, Maryland, Selective Service office. The brothers become fugitives.

• April 10: The Beatles break up.

• April 13: Nine women, including editor Robin Morgan, are arrested after a five-hour sit-in at Grove Press, protesting pay inequity.

• April 15: Linda Evans and Dianne Donghi of the Weather Underground are arrested in New York City for Days of Rage indictments.

• April 20: Nixon announces the withdrawal of 150,000 U.S. troops from Vietnam.

• April 21: Fugitive priest Philip Berrigan is arrested by the FBI at Riverside Church in New York City and sent to jail.

• April 22: The first Earth Day—20 million people take to the streets all over the world in peaceful demonstrations urging environmental reform. It is the largest protest in history.

• April 22: Yale students strike for the first time in the university’s 268-year history, in support of the Black Panthers who are on trial in New Haven, Connecticut.



MAY 1970


• May 1: President Nixon announces a joint U.S. and Army of the Republic of Vietnam invasion of Cambodia combining ground forces and airpower. The invasion surprises the nation and sparks intense opposition.

• May 1: Fifteen thousand students and activists protest in a May Day rally at Yale to support Black Panthers Bobby Seale and Ericka Huggins, who are on trial in New Haven. President Nixon dispatches National Guard troops as jury selection begins.

• May 4: Thirteen students are shot and four killed by the Ohio National Guard at Kent State University. Across the country, seven hundred university campuses shut down and more than two and a half million students strike.

• May 5: David Harris, Joan Baez, and their infant son, Gabriel, appear on the cover of Look magazine.

• May 6: The Grateful Dead play a free concert at Kresge Plaza on the campus of the Massachusetts Institute of Technology to protest the Kent State killings.

• May 7: Lieutenant John Kerry is a guest on The Dick Cavett Show. Kerry speaks out in opposition to U.S. involvement in Vietnam.

• May 8: The Hard Hat Riot takes place in lower Manhattan—200 construction workers attack 1,000 people protesting the Kent State shootings and the Cambodian invasion. More than seventy people are injured.

• May 9: President Nixon talks to protesters at the Lincoln Memorial at dawn before one hundred thousand people rally on the Ellipse.

• May 10: In response to the Kent State shootings, the Weather Underground bombs the National Guard headquarters in Washington, D.C.

• May 10: The Boston Bruins win the Stanley Cup, defeating the St. Louis Blues. Bobby Orr scores the winning goal and is named most valuable player.

• May 11: Jimi Hendrix plays at a benefit to raise money for Timothy Leary’s defense fund at the Village Gate in Greenwich Village.

• May 12: Six black men are shot dead by police in Augusta, Georgia, during a protest over the killing of a mentally handicapped black teenage prisoner.

• May 13: Columbia Pictures debuts the film Getting Straight, with Elliott Gould and Candice Bergen.

• May 14: Police shoot and kill two black students and injure twelve during a demonstration at Jackson State College in Mississippi.

• May 21: The Weather Underground issues its first communiqué, announcing a “Declaration of a State of War” against the U.S. government and expressing allegiance with the counterculture.



JUNE 1970


• June: John Kerry joins Vietnam Veterans Against the War. The organization expands rapidly as tens of thousands of soldiers return home in 1969 and 1970.

• June 9: The Weather Underground bombs the New York City police headquarters in response to “police repression.”

• June 27: The Festival Express: Janis Joplin, the Grateful Dead, the Band, and other performers travel across Canada on a train for five days giving concerts.

• June 28: Gay pride marches take place on the first anniversary of the Stonewall riots, in New York, San Francisco, Los Angeles, and Chicago.



JULY 1970


• July 1: New York becomes the first state in America to legalize abortion.

• July 26: The Weather Underground bombs the Presidio army base in San Francisco on the eleventh anniversary of the Cuban Revolution.



AUGUST 1970


• August 2: Fugitive and former Cornell University chaplain Daniel Berrigan gives a surprise sermon at a Methodist church in Germantown, Pennsylvania: “I come in the name of all those who have said no to this war—from prison, from the underground, from exile, from death itself.”

• August 5: Black Panther Huey Newton is released from jail and five thousand celebrate him outside the Alameda County Courthouse in Oakland, California.

• August 7: Armed seventeen-year-old Jonathan Jackson holds a judge, a prosecutor, and three jurors hostage in San Rafael, California, hoping to force the release of his imprisoned brother, revolutionary George Jackson. Four die in the ensuing gunfire, including the judge and Jackson.

• August 12: Fugitive Daniel Berrigan is seized by undercover FBI agents posing as bird watchers on Block Island, Rhode Island.

• August 18: J. Edgar Hoover puts fugitive and former UCLA assistant professor Angela Davis on the FBI’s Most Wanted Fugitive list.

• August 24: The Madison, Wisconsin, bombing of Sterling Hall math center kills thirty-three-year-old physics graduate student Robert Fassnacht.

• August 26: Women’s Strike for Equality (fiftieth anniversary of the adoption of the Nineteenth Amendment). Twenty-five thousand people in New York City march down Fifth Avenue, demanding equal pay for equal work and free abortion on demand.



SEPTEMBER 1970


• September 1: The Senate rejects, by a vote of 55–39, the McGovern-Hatfield Amendment to set a December 31, 1971, date for U.S. withdrawal from Vietnam.

• September 4–7: Operation “Rapid American Withdrawal” takes place and 200 Vietnam veterans march from Morristown, New Jersey, to Valley Forge State Park in Pennsylvania.

• September 12: Timothy Leary escapes from jail in San Luis Obispo, California, with the help of the Weather Underground, and becomes a fugitive in Algeria.

• September 18: Jimi Hendrix dies from a drug overdose in London.

• September 26: The New Yorker publishes “The Greening of America” by Charles A. Reich. The nearly seventy-page article describes the revolution of a new generation and the coming change of consciousness.







AUTHOR’S NOTE

Witness to the Revolution is an oral history. The core of this book comes from one hundred interviews I conducted between 2012 and 2015 with members of the Vietnam antiwar movement of the late sixties. I began the process of writing Witness by editing tens of thousands of pages of transcripts and shaping them into a tightly woven chronological narrative. Occasionally, I used secondary sources when they fit among the first-person voices in the book—usually from memoirs or diaries of witnesses to that historical time. To provide context, I relied on the substantial body of published sixties scholarship in writing chapter introductions, footnotes, and biographical sketches of each “voice” in the book.





INTRODUCTION

THE AWAKENED GENERATION


We were a whole generation that, for the first time, said No to a war that the country had found itself mired in, and then began saying No to other things, and did so awkwardly at times and with bombast and rhetoric and prick waving but at least was questioning the death grip of the 1950s, which was a stultification of passion and sanity and the genius of the human spirit….And this burst through all of that with Day-Glo colors like in The Wizard of Oz when it goes from black-and-white to color. Everything suddenly was Technicolor and there was hope.

—ROBIN MORGAN



In August 1969, half a million stoned and scruffy pilgrims descended on Max Yasgur’s farm near Bethel, New York, and Woodstock Nation was born. One week later, a RAND Corporation defense analyst had an epiphany. Daniel Ellsberg vowed to do everything within his power to stop the Vietnam War, even if it meant going to jail for treason. Two months later, Ellsberg began photocopying seven thousand pages of top-secret Vietnam War documents that he planned to leak to the press. That October a record two million people participated in the nationwide Moratorium protest to end the war—a figure so high that the antiwar movement could no longer be written off as radical fringe. A month later journalist Seymour Hersh broke the story of the massacre of hundreds of civilian women and children by American soldiers in the Vietnamese village of My Lai.

It is almost impossible to imagine the apocalyptic atmosphere of America in those months. From the start of the academic year in 1969 until the beginning of classes in September 1970, a youth rebellion shook the nation in ways we may never see again. It was the crescendo of the sixties, when years of civil disobedience and mass resistance erupted into anarchic violence. Hundreds of thousands of young Americans took to the streets in 1969 and 1970. They were fueled by marijuana, LSD, and rock and roll; inspired by the third-world freedom revolutions of Che Guevara in Cuba and Ho Chi Minh in Vietnam; disillusioned by the assassinations of Martin Luther King, Jr., and Robert F. Kennedy; battered by the police at Berkeley, Chicago, and Columbia; and appalled by mounting U.S. casualties and images of napalm-disfigured Vietnamese civilians.

And yet, the school year of 1969–70 has gone largely overlooked. In popular memory the sixties crested in 1968, with the assassinations of Bobby Kennedy and Dr. King, with the Tet Offensive and Nixon’s victory in November. The usual mental jump from ’68 to Watergate obscures a crucial historical moment—1969–70—when the sixties went wide and the nation arguably came close to civil war. This book is the story of twelve months that changed the nation forever. In early-twenty-first-century America, when political debate is often confined to shouting on cable television or posting on Twitter, it’s even more valuable to revisit an era when arguments over politics and culture were palpable, urgent, even revolutionary.

I use that word advisedly, for the United States was then veering awfully close to just that: a rebellion that threatened the very order of society. Witness to the Revolution offers eyewitness accounts from people who were on the front lines of a dazzling period of change and challenge. This book explores what it felt like to be alive and active in this extraordinary moment. My hope is to help readers understand, through dozens of firsthand accounts, the circumstances that made such a large segment of the population become outlaws. Together the stories of the participants of what was known as the “awakened generation” create a portrait of a movement that deserves credit for having the courage to try—even if it failed in many ways—to make the nation live up to its ideals.

For three years, I traveled the country talking to the leaders and foot soldiers of the sixties peace movement. Most of the one hundred people I interviewed were early baby boomers born in the mid-1940s, and all of them played an important role in bucking the system. White, black, male, female, they were almost to a person traumatized and transformed by their experiences during that time. “I’m certainly a victim of post-traumatic stress syndrome,” Tom Hayden told me. “I think everybody, whether they went to ’Nam or not, everybody had a life that was profoundly altered,” said John Perry Barlow.

Grown men and women wept in many of my interviews, their wounds still fresh, their anger and frustration from that time still hot. Daniel Ellsberg, at age eighty-three, broke down when he recalled listening to draft resister Randy Kehler give a speech about going to jail. So did photographer John Filo when he described taking a Pulitzer Prize–winning photograph of a dying student at Kent State. Many were still anguished by their mistakes. Mark Rudd apologized for the Weather Underground’s violent, destructive tactics; Jane Fonda wished she could rewind the fateful moment when her picture was taken in front of an anti-aircraft gun in Hanoi.

—

THE WAR OVERSHADOWED EVERYTHING. A Gallup poll of students conducted in the spring of 1967 revealed that 35 percent considered themselves “doves” and 49 percent “hawks.” Yet the numbers had moved dramatically by 1969, with 69 percent identifying as “doves” and only 20 percent as “hawks.” By January 1970, the bloodshed in Vietnam had become increasingly intolerable, and for the first time a majority of Americans believed the United States had made a mistake sending troops to fight there.

In 1969 discharged Vietnam soldiers organized in large numbers, creating a powerful new force in the antiwar movement: Vietnam Veterans Against the War. More and more GIs resisted the military from inside the military, and thousands deserted, creating a near mutiny. It was the year that Students for a Democratic Society (SDS), founded in 1960, splintered, and a group of militant radicals calling themselves the Weathermen became a media sensation and began to dominate the New Left’s political landscape. That year the Chicago Eight conspiracy trial put the generation gap—the yawning disconnect between those under thirty and their parents—on the stand in Judge Julius Hoffman’s courtroom. The FBI launched a covert campaign to disrupt and destroy the Black Panther Party, which in many ways was the vanguard of the revolution. In December 1969 Black Panthers Fred Hampton and Mark Clark became movement martyrs after they were gunned down in their sleep by the Chicago police.

A thousand antiwar protesters christened Richard Nixon’s new presidency on January 20, 1969, by pelting his inaugural parade motorcade with rocks and bottles. In his first week in office, Nixon ordered the ramping up of secret FBI intelligence on all left-wing radicals. He never delivered on his campaign pledge to end the war but instead escalated it with massive secret bombing campaigns. In the first two years of his administration, Nixon so heightened the air war that by the end of the conflict the United States had dropped more bombs on Southeast Asia than it did worldwide during all of World War II.

By mid-1969 it was clear that four years of the peace movement’s efforts to end the war were lost on the Nixon administration, and an increasing number of what Nixon called “America’s youth” descended into deep despair and mounting rage. Meanwhile, the draft displaced the lives of 27 million young men as they reached the age of eighteen between 1965 and 1973, politicizing an entire generation. Author Kirkpatrick Sale, who chronicled the student movement in the sixties, called this acutely politically engaged cohort “the awakened generation.”

Enraged by Nixon and Kissinger’s escalation of the war and frustrated to the point of madness by the impotence of their efforts to end it, some reacted with violence while others found solace in “making the personal political.” In March 1970, three Weathermen accidentally killed themselves while building a bomb in a West Village townhouse. This was also the year when women brought the revolution home, split from their male comrades in the antiwar left, and launched the “second wave” women’s liberation movement.

By 1970 at least two million Americans had tried LSD, and up to three million lived in communes. Thousands of fugitives were on the run from the draft, bombing and disturbance charges, and draconian drug laws. Federal prisons held 3,250 draft resisters, and the Department of Defense reported that more than 400,000 men had deserted the armed forces, with about 100,000 fleeing to foreign countries, including Canada and Sweden. An entire generation seemed to be living outside the law. The counterculture set up shop in Haight-Ashbury, Big Sur, Laurel Canyon, Cambridge, the East Village, and Madison. These “free zones” became safe havens for draft resisters, dodgers, and military deserters. The cross-pollination of left-wing activists with hippie drifters and dropouts, who were all part of the same Great Refusal to conform, created a new brand of rebel.

[image: ][image: ]
Credit itr.1





An anti-Vietnam War protester in San Francisco on November 16, 1969, holds a sign that sums up the point of view of millions of youth in the late sixties.



PHOTOGRAPH BY ROBERT ALTMAN.





Nixon announced the invasion of Cambodia May 1, 1970, and days later the National Guard, in response to student protests, killed four white students at Kent State and two African American students at Jackson State. Soon after, the largest student strike in American history erupted, and two and a half million students boycotted classes, shutting down seven hundred colleges. During that academic calendar year, nine thousand protests and eighty-four acts of arson and bombings plagued schools.

The Scranton Commission, appointed by Nixon after Kent State, warned that the student strikes had imposed a “crisis as deep as the Civil War [and] if this crisis of understanding endures, the very survival of the nation will be threatened.” FBI director J. Edgar Hoover compared student unrest to the violent coal and steel strikes of 1919–22. Life magazine concurred when it declared, “Never in the history of this country has a small group, standing outside the pale of conventional power, made such an impact or created such havoc.”*

In late August 1970, radicals at the University of Wisconsin detonated a truck bomb that destroyed an entire university building, accidentally killing a thirty-three-year-old graduate student. Two weeks later, Timothy Leary, imprisoned for marijuana possession, escaped from jail with the help of the Weather Underground, high jinks that publicly sealed the alliance between the counterculture and the political left. As Leary’s lawyer Michael Kennedy said in a September 1970 press conference, “This is the year of dope and dynamite, flowers and flames.”

The country was coming unhinged. By the end of 1970, American deaths in Vietnam had reached 53,849, and 52 percent of Americans reported knowing someone who had been injured or killed in Vietnam. In 1969 and 1970 alone, 13,600 American soldiers came home to Delaware’s Dover Air Force Base in flag-draped coffins, their mournful ceremonies televised nationally. This was more than twice the number of casualties that would occur decades later in ten years of fighting in Iraq and Afghanistan. In total, the grueling ground war and relentless U.S. bombing attacks would take the lives of three million Vietnamese.

—

AS OF THIS WRITING, seven people I interviewed for this book (Tod Ensign, Stanley Karnow, Albert Maysles, Richard Moose, Haskell Wexler, Michael Kennedy, and Tom Hayden) have died. Most of the people I talked to were in their late sixties and early seventies, ready to reflect and analyze the impact history made on their lives and the impact their lives made on history. It felt like the right time to ask this generation to talk about an era that was so vivid, so violent, so infuriating, and, at times, so much fun.

Witness is a narrative oral history that recounts some of the events between August 1969 and September 1970 in chronological order, and also dips back in time to reveal what shaped the lives of the book’s main actors. For example, the students at Kent State did not take to the streets to protest the invasion of Cambodia in a vacuum. Each person I interviewed, whether they were journalists or students shot by the National Guard, had been personally and politically shaped by the events of previous years. As much as I tried to tame the scope of this book by limiting its timeline to one year, its footprint is much larger. The movement was by definition leaderless and divided into so many, often quarreling, factions defined by race, gender, violence or nonviolence, civilian or military, communist radicals or party-line Democrats. I describe this wide scope and complex weave of movements and events through the emblematic experiences of some of its most engaged players.

—

THE TERM YOUTHQUAKE BARELY captures the destructive vibrations of this anti-establishment explosion. “If you didn’t experience it back then,” Nixon aide Stephen Bull told me, “you have no idea how close we were, as a country, to revolution.” No matter which side of the White House fence you were on, the future looked perilous. “America was on the verge of a civil war every day,” Daniel Ellsberg told me. Bill Ayers concurred: “I was convinced that we were on the verge of a revolution. I’d never been in one. I had only read about it. But I was convinced that the contradiction between the American people and its government was so great, and so profound, that it was unresolvable, and we were zooming towards some kind of cataclysmic explosion between us and them.”

Charles Reich, a Yale law professor, struck a chord when he published The Greening of America in September 1970. Reich believed that at the heart of the revolution was a change in conscience that challenged the country’s core values. “The [Vietnam] War did what almost nothing else could have,” Reich wrote. “It forced a major breach in consciousness. And it made a gap in belief so large that through it people could begin to question all the other myths of the corporate state.” Reich considered the hippies to be the revolution’s most effective foot soldiers. “The violence with which some older people have reacted to long hair shows that they feel a threat to the whole reality that they have constructed and lived by.” Reich alleged that the sixties shook the foundation of America’s social structure, creating a permanent cultural revolution. “The present revolution goes beyond anything in modern history. Beside it, the French Revolution and the Russian Revolution were mere shifts in the base of power,” wrote Reich. The Greening of America climbed to number one on the New York Times bestseller list, sold two million copies, and overnight Reich became a celebrated sage. His optimistic take on the social upheaval of the time gave hope to readers who were ardently trying to make sense of the sixties.

The new pursuit of self-determination posed an existential threat to America’s 1950s backbone of traditions, laws, and customs. Jack Nicholson’s character George in the 1969 cult film Easy Rider describes “straight” America’s reaction to the hippie menace to Dennis Hopper’s character, Billy, before George is beaten to death and Billy is shot by southern redneck characters:


GEORGE: They’re scared of what you represent to them.

BILLY: All we represent to them is someone who needs a haircut.

GEORGE: What you represent to them is freedom.

BILLY: What the hell is wrong with freedom? That’s what it’s all about.

GEORGE: That’s what it’s all about all right. But talking about it and being it—that’s two different things. It’s real hard to be free when you are bought and sold in the marketplace….When they see a free individual, it’s going to scare them….It makes them dangerous.



—

FORTY-FIVE YEARS LATER, REICH’S utopian vision for America can seem naïvely idealistic, and Reich himself admits that he has spent the last several decades watching the “ungreening of America.” The political revolution never took place. The New Left didn’t overthrow the government. Nixon was reelected in a landslide in 1972, and the Vietnam War dragged on until 1975 (with American troops withdrawing in 1973). Capitalism is thriving, and economic inequality has reached nearly Gilded Age proportions.

From the ashes of the destruction and extremism of the sixties and early seventies rose the victorious Reagan Revolution, and the nation took a turn to the right. As California’s law-and-order governor in the late sixties, Ronald Reagan called the Berkeley campus of the University of California “a haven for communist sympathizers, protesters, and sex deviants.” Vietnam, our most unpopular war, left a dark stain on the American psyche, and hyperpatriotism became salve on the wounds inflicted by a decade of self-criticism and revolt. The sixties and its excesses were a convenient scapegoat in the country’s quest to shed the Vietnam syndrome. Along the road to revisionism, hippies were mocked, New Left radicals vilified, and the antiwar movement tarnished for being traitorous and antiveteran. Now, almost half a century after My Lai, Kent State, and the Moratorium to End the War, we can see with clearer eyes the genetic imprint that the decade’s denouement has left on the DNA of our country.

Generations X, Y, and Z have been raised by their baby boomer parents, many of them members of Woodstock Nation, and the conventional conformism of the 1980s has evolved into gay marriages populating the New York Times wedding pages, medical marijuana legalization in twenty-four states, women permitted to serve in combat positions in every branch of the military, and renewed diplomatic relations with Cuba. America elected our first African American president in 2008, and President Barack Obama (born in 1961) wrote in his memoir The Audacity of Hope, “I’ve always felt a curious relationship to the sixties. In a sense, I’m a pure product of that era.” Obama came of age after the dust settled and, like many members of his generation, he is unscarred by the decade’s political and cultural wars, yet a direct beneficiary of them.

Your opinion of the sixties today—whether you think the rebellion pushed the country toward Shangri-La or Armageddon—may depend on your political views. Former president Bill Clinton (born in 1946 and a Yale Law School student of Charles Reich) describes this divide: “If you look back on the sixties and, on balance, you think there was more good than harm, then you’re probably a Democrat. If you think there was more harm than good, you’re probably a Republican.”

Almost everyone born before 1960 has a strong opinion about the sixties and the Vietnam War, and the debate continues. “The war to explain the war has gone on for longer than the war,” former Weather Underground leader Bernardine Dohrn told me. “How can we still be fighting Vietnam? But we are. Why? Because it was a mass popular resistance, and the truth was told about it. It was subversive of the whole structure of what we value and what we do.” No other antiwar movement was as widespread and threatening to the status quo as opposition to the Vietnam War. “The 1965–75 peace movement reached a scale which threatened the foundations of the American social order,” said SDS founder Tom Hayden, “making it an inspirational model for future social movements and a nightmare which elites ever since have hoped to wipe from memory.”

—

WITNESS IS A SELECTIVE HISTORY. It provides a snapshot portrait of the many movements and events of 1969–70, and it leaves readers to draw their own conclusions. I tried to understand what motivated people to act the way they did, and capture the visionary idealism and high passion of that year and decade, but I didn’t shy away from revealing the excess and squalor of the times—the drug abuse, sex abuse, commune chaos, radical political irrationality, and violent extremism. Witness touches only lightly on the black experience, feminism, and the music scene, and doesn’t delve into gay rights, Native American rights, the environmental movement, and pop art. There just wasn’t room enough in one book.

Born in 1963, I approached each interview as an intergenerational exploration into a decade that I was too young to know, but which always fascinated me. I grew up in New York City in the late 1960s and early ’70s; my earliest political memories are of feminist and antiwar activist Bella Abzug’s election to the House of Representatives in 1970, and the first African American woman to run for president, New York congresswoman Shirley Chisholm, in 1972. Photos of these two pioneers covered the walls of my Upper West Side bedroom. They were my hometown heroines.

When I graduated from high school in 1981, at the dawn of the Reagan Revolution, former hippies like Ben Cohen and Jerry Greenfield had become ice cream entrepreneurs, and California kids who had taken LSD in high school were starting personal computer companies in the Bay Area. Some members of the New Left switched to the right, but most dropped their radical ideals and adopted more centrist liberal ones.

When I went to college, I didn’t think twice about coed dorms, women’s and African American studies departments, tenured female professors, and premarital sex. Wars were being fought covertly, the draft would never come back, and the streets were mostly quiet, except for those of us who protested against apartheid in South Africa. When I graduated in 1985, free to pursue the career of my choice, I still felt I had missed the party. The turmoil and passion of the 1960s was a hazy memory, and even hazier was the understanding of what could possibly have mattered so much. Why had so many people just fifteen years before taken to the streets and sacrificed their lives, their livelihoods, their comfort, even their sanity? That is the question Witness to the Revolution tries to answer. What follows is what they told me.




* Edward Kern, “Can It Happen Here?,” Life, October 17, 1969, quoted in Kirkpatrick Sale, SDS (New York: Random House, 1973), p. 10.







CHAPTER 1

THE DRAFT

(1964–1967)


We are people of this generation, bred in at least modest comfort, housed now in universities, looking uncomfortably to the world we inherit.

—PORT HURON STATEMENT, STUDENTS FOR A DEMOCRATIC SOCIETY, 1962




The roots of the Vietnam antiwar protest movement can be traced to the American crusade for civil rights. In August 1964, Congress authorized the use of troops in Vietnam in response to the Gulf of Tonkin incident—the alleged North Vietnamese attack on a U.S. naval ship. That same month, civil rights workers put their lives on the line for voter registration in the Mississippi Summer Project. Seven months later, on Sunday, March 7, 1965, John Lewis and six hundred protesters were filmed being beaten as they walked across the Edmund Pettus Bridge in Selma, Alabama, at the start of their march to Montgomery for voting rights; the images of the attack on a nonviolent protest vividly dramatized the stakes of the struggle. Just one day after Bloody Sunday, the first U.S. combat troops landed in Vietnam. “I don’t see how President Johnson can send troops to Vietnam and can’t send troops to Selma, Alabama,” Lewis, chairman of the Student Nonviolent Coordinating Committee (SNCC), remarked. The military draft exploded soon after, ultimately calling 2.2 million men to fight in Vietnam. Skills learned on the battleground for racial equality in the South—mass civil disobedience and grassroots organization—were soon employed in the new campaign against the war in Vietnam. In reaction to the disproportionate number of black soldiers being killed in Vietnam, SNCC activists organized one of the first anti-draft demonstrations, at the Atlanta induction center in 1966, and coined the slogan “Hell no, we won’t go!” The war over there was soon to become a war over here.







DAVID HARRIS

(Stanford student, draft resistance organizer)

I came from Fresno, California, where I was Fresno High School “Boy of the Year” in 1963. Several weeks after I got to Stanford, there was a meeting about volunteers going to Mississippi. This was the first time that the black students in Mississippi had issued an invitation to white students to come down, and they invited students from Stanford and Yale. In the fall of ’64, I started classes and was meeting my girlfriend for dinner and she said, “I was at a meeting. There’s a car going down to Mississippi tomorrow.” They were running a parallel election in Mississippi called the Freedom Vote, to show what would happen if black people were allowed to vote, and they needed volunteers, so I said, “I’m going.” I told my brother to call my parents after I was gone, and I got a seat in the car and left that night.

Two days later, we were in Mississippi. I was worried about missing the great adventure of my time. You didn’t have to have an ideology or politics to go to Mississippi in those days. You just had to have values.

That summer of ’64 we had all been watching what was going on in Mississippi,*1 so it was a no-brainer for me. Campaigning for the right of black people not to be lynched for trying to vote was a pretty easy call. So I went. I was eighteen years old.

WESLEY BROWN (Black Panther, draft resister)

My family moved to East Elmhurst, right near LaGuardia Airport, in 1952. It was formerly an Italian neighborhood, but as more blacks moved in, of course, the whites made their departure. By 1955 it was nearly an all-black neighborhood. These were working-class blacks trying to move up. They saved their money like my parents, and bought a home, and tried to enter the lower middle class. My father was a machinist at a tool and die factory in the Bronx, where he worked for about forty years. Queens at that time was called God’s country. If you could get out of the projects and buy a house in Queens, you were on your way. It was a very solid, tight-knit community where parents wanted to make a better life for their kids. In fact, Eric Holder, President Obama’s first attorney general, lived on our block. My sister used to babysit him and his younger brother, Billy. So it was that kind of neighborhood. Everyone was trying to do the right thing, be responsible, and trying to make a way for themselves and their families. And of course, that leads to a certain amount of conservatism, a wish not to stir things up.

These were black folks who knew their history, because they were only the second generation born after emancipation. My father’s grandmother was born into slavery and he knew her. She would show him her thumb, which was all splayed out and deformed, because when she did something that the overseer didn’t like, he would take a razor blade and split her thumb open, and it would never heal sufficiently before he would open it up again. My father was born in North Carolina and was the tenth of twelve children. These black folks knew what this country had been through with slavery and segregation and they weren’t prepared for their children being boisterous and assertive in a way that they couldn’t afford to be.

DAVID HARRIS

Four of us were working together in a team trying to register people for the Freedom Vote, in the black part of a town called Lambert. After working all morning, we came back to where the car was parked, and the three guys wanted to go to the post office to mail some letters and I said, “I’ll stay here by the car.” I’m standing by our car, and up pulls a pickup truck with two white guys in it. They get out. One’s got a shotgun; the other one’s got a pistol. The guy with the shotgun sticks it right up against my nose and says, “Nigger lover, I’m giving you five minutes to get out of town before I blow your head off.” I’m an eighteen-year-old Stanford student. “Well, what do you mean? Who are you?” And he just says, “Nigger, I said five minutes.” At that point, the other three guys came back, took one look at the situation, and we all jumped in the car and left Lambert, Mississippi.

WESLEY BROWN

I remember vividly the photographs in Jet magazine of Emmett Till in his casket in 1955. His mother wanted an open casket so people could see what was done to him—his misshapen face that was bludgeoned into nonrecognition.*2 And I remember watching those kids in Little Rock in ’57 trying to go to Central High and Eisenhower finally getting the National Guard to come in, so that they could go to school without being killed. The memory of those images and the virulent hatred directed at those kids was indelible for me. And of course, there were the Freedom Rides, the lunch counter sit-ins by those students from Shaw University in North Carolina, and the 1955 Montgomery Bus Boycott. We got our first television in 1949, so all of these images were a part of my coming of age.

DAVID HARRIS

Everything that followed grew out of the Mississippi taproot. We learned how to organize by working with SNCC in Mississippi, and perhaps much more important was the spirit of Mississippi; there was a kind of inspiration in the heroism of the black people in Mississippi. It’s really hard to recapture what that was like. For example, we were working in Quitman County; the county seat is called Marks. There was a seventy-five-year-old black woman there who walked into the registrar of voters office and said, “I want to register to vote.” They arrested her, threw her in jail, tortured her with an electric cattle prod, and then released her from jail. She walked out of jail and down the street to the registrar of voters office and said, “I want to register to vote.” These are people whose names are lost to history, but when you have that kind of encounter, somehow you get a whole new perspective on what’s of value and how to behave in the face of oppression, and the strength that any single person or a group of people can bring with their own will.

The third thing that came out of Mississippi was the experience of seeing America from a different perspective. You see what was being done to black people for simply trying to exercise the rights that we supposedly won with hard-fought battles a hundred years ago. And to see not only that that was going on, but how the rest of the country had turned a blind eye to it and talked bullshit about the southern way of life, and courtly manners. Isn’t it sweet? These were mean, vicious, narrowminded people, who were standing on the backs of people who were helpless to fight back. And everybody in America let that happen. So suddenly, you come back from that, and you can’t look at it the same way. It was precisely that perspective that brought the Vietnam War into focus.

WESLEY BROWN

So I was at SUNY Oswego in January 1965, on Lake Ontario, in central New York, and some SNCC workers came to speak. I was already feeling that I wanted to be a part of something that was going on that I felt would make a difference. I was about twenty years old at that point. Their visit changed my life in many ways, and I decided to go to Mississippi.

My parents couldn’t believe that I would put myself in harm’s way, given what had happened in Mississippi the year before. They left the South in the thirties, as many blacks did, because of the Depression, to find work in the North as part of the Great Migration. They couldn’t believe that I would return to a place that they left.

I remember taking a Port Authority bus in June of 1965 to Memphis, about a twenty-eight-hour bus ride, and then having to get another bus to Holly Springs, Mississippi. So that began the four months I spent in northern Mississippi, right near the Tennessee border, working on voter registration.

[image: ][image: ]
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Working on the 1964 Freedom Summer campaign to register black voters in Mississippi, James Chaney (twenty-one) from Meridian, Mississippi, Andrew Goodman (twenty), and Michael Schwerner (twenty-four), both from New York City, were abducted and murdered on June 22 by members of the local Ku Klux Klan. Their bodies were discovered forty-four days later buried in an earthen dam. The murders caused a national uproar.







DAVID HARRIS

Right after I got back from Mississippi came the first major escalations of the Vietnam War, when all of a sudden we went from advisor status to deploying full combat units there, and the rise to six hundred thousand troops began. I marched in my first antiwar march about six months after I got back from Mississippi.

My father was an officer in the Army Reserve for twenty years. My brother ended up a captain in the Eighty-second Airborne Division. I’ve had ancestors in every war starting with the revolution. Like all my generation, I assumed that we would have a war to fight. We grew up watching Victory at Sea on television. But when the war that they had for us came, it was obvious this wasn’t what I thought I would be doing. This wasn’t about freedom or democracy or wearing white hats or helping people. This was essentially keeping a bunch of scumbags in power and prolonging the French Empire. Coming back from Mississippi, I could believe it.

WESLEY BROWN

A few days after my arrival, I was sent to Jackson, Mississippi, for a demonstration with the intent of filling up the jails. Within minutes of getting out of the car in Jackson, I was arrested, and thrown into a field house with hundreds of protesters, because the city jails were full. Before bail was set, the lawyers were interviewing people, and they asked me, “Do you want us to get in touch with your family to let them know where you are?” It was Father’s Day, and this lawyer talked to my father, and wished him happy Father’s Day for me. After I got out a week later, I contacted my parents and I let them know that I was okay. It was a very emotional and not a happy time for them.

Like any parents, my father and mother did not want their children to have to go through the things they had gone through when they lived in the South. They shared my beliefs but didn’t want me to have to deal with the consequences of my beliefs. My father used to say, “You can’t get up in the face of the powers that be. You have to find a way to work around the system, but if you make too much noise and draw attention to yourself, you’re just setting yourself up for a fall.”

DAVID HARRIS

I considered myself part of the movement from the day I left for Mississippi. What we call “The Movement,” capital T, capital M, was a commitment to justice and the values of democracy. They called us the New Left because it wasn’t an ideology. There wasn’t a specific politics attached to it. What it was, was a set of values finding ways to express themselves.

I was in marches, I was in rallies and demonstrations. But there was always the larger question of the conscription system. In that era, when any male turned eighteen, he had to go to the post office and register for the Selective Service System. When you registered for Selective Service, they gave you two cards. One was proof that you had registered, and the other indicated your classification. Because under the Selective Service, there were various classifications, starting from 1-A, which meant you were cannon fodder, to you were going to get a notice soon in the mail saying “Report to 4-F,” which meant you were physically unable to perform and therefore exempt. In between that, the largest one was 2-S, which was the student deferment. Anybody in college making, quote, “reasonable progress towards a degree” had a temporary exemption until they finished their education. So that was the system that covered all of our lives—all of the male lives, anyway.

Always there was floating out there, what happens when they call your number? We—understandably—focused on that a lot. I mean there were people going to graduate school so that they wouldn’t get drafted. There were people getting married so they wouldn’t get drafted, because early on, being married was an exemption. They weren’t going to draft family men. They thought if I want to take a year off and just go to Paris and write poetry, you’re headed for the tall grass if you do that. This defined everybody’s life.

WESLEY BROWN

After I left Mississippi and returned to college, I went to the school registrar with a friend and we asked that our student deferment classifications not be sent to the Selective Service, because we felt that it discriminated against blacks who didn’t have the opportunity to go to college. The registrar went ballistic but honored my request, and my classification was changed to 1-A, which meant I was subject to be drafted. But because I had been arrested in Mississippi, my classification was changed to 1-Y, which meant that if you had an outstanding legal charge against you, you wouldn’t be among the first who would be called.

DAVID HARRIS

What got me was a sense of moral responsibility, whether you like it or not, it’s your war. This is yours. You participate in a society; you’re responsible for what the society does. I had read a lot about the Indian Revolution and Gandhi and the use of satyagraha, or truth force. I, like everybody, watched what was going on with the war, in which more and more people were doing things that Americans were never supposed to do. Ultimately, we killed two million people, for Christ’s sake, and left God knows how many people crippled for life, including generation after generation. Agent Orange is still working its way through the gene pool in Southeast Asia, and we’re the ones who put it there. We committed massacres from thirty thousand feet. We walked into villages and burned them down. We followed a strategy of forcing people out of the countryside into the urban areas that we could control, and we did that by desecrating their culture and killing them and forcing them to run.

I got elected Stanford student body president at the end of my junior year, in ’66. Nobody expected me to be student body president, including me. At that time, student politics at Stanford was fraternity row. Everyone put on their suits and ties and did whistle-stop campaigns around the campus, and I was in my movement uniform, blue work shirt, Levi’s, moccasins. I had what passed for long hair in those days. It was over my ears. That was considered amazing in those days. This was at the same time Haight-Ashbury was forming up thirty miles north in San Francisco. There was this kind of lead cultural edge. I had one big musical rally for my campaign, in which, to get a sound system for the rally, we traded a lid of marijuana with Jefferson Airplane*3 for the use of their system.

Fraternities at that time didn’t want anything to do with someone like me, and we had a really radical platform. We were talking about student control of student justice, equal rights for women students. They hadn’t gone to coed dorms. Typically, if you and your girlfriend stayed out all night, nothing happened to you and she was kicked out of school, because she was supposed to sign in at ten o’clock. They had all this in loco parentis bullshit. Part of our platform was ending cooperation with the war in Vietnam, legalizing marijuana. We threw it all in there, because I didn’t care. Hey, if I lose, I lose. I’m counting on losing. At the interfraternity council the first question was “Well, what do you think of fraternities?” And I said, “I think fraternities are a pile of shit.” I took 60 percent of the fraternity vote in the election. Go figure.

I won in the biggest turnout by the biggest margin in the history of Stanford student politics. So all of a sudden, Stanford has a radical student body president. If I had been at Berkeley and gotten elected, nobody would have noticed, but suddenly I was noticed. Stanford was the other end of the political spectrum from Berkeley, supposedly.

MICHAEL KAZIN

(Harvard leader of Students for a Democratic Society)

I grew up in New Jersey, and both my parents were liberal Jews. I went to teach-ins, and the first antiwar demonstration SDS [Students for a Democratic Society] sponsored in 1965. I joined the Young Democrats of America [YDA] first, and then I got recruited to join SDS.*4 I think I was the only person who was on the executive board of both SDS and the Young Democrats at the same time, but then I became so disgusted by the war that I quit the Young Democrats. The war was a great dividing line at the time. The YDA slogan in ’64 was “part of the way with LBJ.” Well, that was unsustainable by ’65, ’66, once U.S. troops took over the brunt of the fighting and we started bombing the North. So I couldn’t be a Young Democrat anymore, at least in that context, because I felt like being a Young Democrat was supporting the administration, which was prosecuting the war. There were Democrats like Al Lowenstein, Eugene McCarthy, and Bobby Kennedy who could be critical of the war and still be Democrats, and people supported them. But at the time, I was nineteen, twenty years old, I saw politics as a moral pursuit, and I thought it was immoral to remain a Young Democrat.

I went to Harvard in ’66 and became one of the chairs of SDS. A few years later, the Selective Service System was interested in me because I had taken the fall off to cut sugarcane in Cuba. And then they called me up—I was still a Harvard kid, and my local draft board liked that fact. They didn’t have that many kids going to Harvard from my hometown. But then I burned my draft card—I actually rolled marijuana in my draft card and smoked it; you know, a little combination of counterculture and politics—at a party. I told the draft board that I’d done that, and I told them that they could take their 2-S and shove it, or words to that effect, because I didn’t think that I should get a deferment when some working-class kid could not get a deferment. So they called me up for a physical.

DAVID HARRIS

I was trying to make up my mind about what to do about the draft. I had one more year, plus every year you have to renew your student deferment. Each year that became harder for me, because I didn’t believe in student deferments. Why should rich people be exempted from the war? If we’re going to fight wars, everybody’s supposed to fight. I didn’t think this war was worth fighting, but I didn’t think that separating the classes, in terms of who does combat and who doesn’t, was right. So that became harder, and then that year the Selective Service System amped things up. Not only was the draft call getting bigger and bigger, but they created a new system where they were going to administer a test every year so that you could prove you were making reasonable progress towards a degree.

They were going to come onto the Stanford campus, with the cooperation of the university, to give this goddamn test, which raised all kinds of questions, like whose university is this? Why is the university cooperating with this kind of thing? This is not in line with the values that are supposed to hold sway in a university. You believe in the life of the mind, and the life of the mind doesn’t napalm people. That was the last straw for me. I refused to take the test.

There was a sit-in at Stanford against the test, just after I was elected student body president, which I joined. So at that point I had made up my mind that I wasn’t going to do this. Right after the end of the school year, I sent a letter to my local draft board with my draft cards enclosed. It said, “I’m not carrying these ever again. And if you don’t like it, you know where to find me.”

MICHAEL KAZIN

I thought it was a horrible war, and resisting the draft in any way you could was fine. I think we helped get the U.S. out of Vietnam by so many people resisting the draft. Did I do it in the most moral way possible? No. I have friends who went to jail. I didn’t do that. The physical was in the middle of May and some friends of mine and I were scheduled for a physical the same day. We sat around calling out answers to the questions to make sure everyone failed it. We decided we had to make it a democratic procedure, so at each stop along the way of the physical—give urine, get your lungs tested—we said, “Let’s have a vote! Do we want to do this or don’t we? Discussion?” We stretched it out as much as we could.

In the end I saw a psychiatrist and I told him I would shoot my officers if they drafted me, I lied and said I was a homosexual, and I pretended to stutter seriously. I remember he put his hand on my shoulder and said, “Mike, you should get some help.” I guess he believed me.

DAVID HARRIS

It’s fall quarter. I’m student body president. I had gotten an invitation from one of the fraternity row houses at Stanford, and I was kind of surprised. But, I thought, hey, I’ll go. So I’m about twenty yards from this row house, and a guy steps out from behind a bush and he says, “Mr. Harris?” And I thought, Why is this guy in a Beta jacket and penny loafers calling me Mr. Harris? All of a sudden, the rest of them jumped out, grabbed my arms, my legs, and carried me into a vacant lot. They had some clippers, and they were going to cut my hair off, and my beard. They were all wearing Halloween masks.

I recognized some voices, a couple of guys who were in my freshman house. They weren’t saying much, but I thought, Hey, I never get to talk to these people. What the hell? I recognized the voice of this one guy whose nickname was Gooey. I said, “Gooey, is that you out there?” I said, “Jesus. Are you guys working with the Ku Klux Klan or something?” I just was giving them shit.

They made it through cutting my hair off, and took a picture of me while my hair was being cut, that they gave to the San Francisco Chronicle, which ran it the next morning. Their thought was the student body was going to rise up, proclaim them to be their liberators, and thank God somebody did this to this hippie fuck. But instead the opposite happened, and they solidified my standing and political power on campus.

The hair-cutting incident was a manifestation of the cultural and political divide that was going on in America between the ones who wanted things to be the way they were and the ones who wanted things to be different. That’s the simplest way to put it. We didn’t accept the way the institutions were being run. We didn’t accept the policies that were made by the government. On the other side, there were these guys who said, “Love it or leave it.”

JOHN PERRY BARLOW (Grateful Dead lyricist)

I graduated from Wesleyan in 1969 and the draft board in my hometown of Pinedale, Wyoming, wanted to draft me because I was the only hippie from Pinedale. People forget the country was divided into two extremely hostile camps. The cowboy culture in Pinedale was definitely not pro-hippie, and I was definitely a hippie. I’d come back there from Wesleyan, to have a few drinks in a bar, and this little bus would stop on its way from Jackson to Rock Springs, and if a long-haired guy got off the bus to go to the bathroom, they’d come out of the bar and nab him and take him off into the alley and shave his head. That was the kind of stuff that was going on. So I would come home with this long hair, and they’d take a run at shaving my head.

MICHAEL KAZIN

As I walked out of my physical, I saw this guy with short hair who was waiting to go in. I was a draft counselor, so I knew ways he could get out even then, and I said, “Hey, I could get some papers, you can say you are a conscientious objector, you can delay this process or get out of it completely.” He was very nervous and he said, with a strong Southie accent, “What do you mean, man? If I don’t pass this physical my parents are going to kill me. Every man in my family has been in the military, going back to World War I, and I got no job anyway, and I better not fail this physical.” That was an important moment for me. It helped me understand that with the moral righteousness and self-righteousness of a lot of people like me in the New Left, we were missing the emotions, the needs, of a broad swath of America. The war wasn’t doing them any good, but we didn’t understand the problems they had. I thought we were not reaching the people. We were pissing them off—the “people” meaning primarily white working-class, lower-middle-class people.

JOHN PERRY BARLOW

I was very worried about the draft, and I had finally shaped my future expectations around it. I was just going to resist, and then at the last minute, I thought, Ah, I don’t know. I don’t want to do this if there’s a way around it. So I went to a series of doctors’ offices in Hartford, and in Middletown, Connecticut, and stole letterhead from ear, nose, and throat specialists. I studied stress-induced asthma and wrote a bunch of letters attesting to my having a fairly serious case of it, and then I showed up for my induction physical in Salt Lake with these letters. The guy at the end of the line read them, and gave me a 1-Y, which meant that I was drafted if they attacked us, which seemed pretty unlikely. I’m starting to walk away and he said, “Hey. Let me see those letters again.” So I go back and I hand him the letters, and he looks at them and he says, “You put in a lot of work on these.” And I said, “What makes you think I wrote them?” And he said, “If it had been me, I would have used a different typewriter for each one.” And then he said, “What are you going to do if I tell you to get on the bus?” I said, “Well, you’re going to have to call a federal marshal because I’m not getting on that bus.” And he said, “Really
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THE FBI IS SEEKING INFORNATION CONCERNING THE DISAPPEARANCE AT
PHILADELPHIA, MISSISSIPPI, OF THESE THREE INDIVIDUALS ON JUNE 2), 1964 EXTENSIVE
INVESTIGATION 15 BEING CONDUCTED TO LOCATE GOODMAN, CHANEY, AND SCHWERNER,
WHO ARE DESCRIBED AS FOLLOWS

ANDREIW GOODMAN JAMES LARL CHAMEY MICHALL HENR Y SCHWERMNER

SHOULD YOU HAVE OR IN THE FUTURE RECEIVE ANY INFORMATION
CONCERNING THE WHEREABOUTS OF THESE INDIVIDUALS, YOU ARE
REQUESTED TO NOTIFY ME OR THE NEAREST OFFICE OF THE FBI.
TELEPHONE NUMBER IS LISTED BELOW.

OF INVESTIGATION
ARTVENT OF JUSTICE

0 335
e 29, 1564 LEF € ONAL BTIN)





OEBPS/images/Bing_9780679644743_epub3_002_r1.jpg
DROP ACID






OEBPS/images/Bing_9780679644743_epub3_tp_r1.jpg
< WITNESS TO
—— THE REVOLUTION

3 RADICALS,
\~ RESISTERS,
VETS,
HIPPIES,

AND THE YEAR
AMERICA LOST
ITS MIND

AND FOUND

ITS SOUL

o~ e CLARA BINGHAM

Random House

New York

0 —






OEBPS/images/Bing_9780679644743_epub3_001_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Bing_9780679644743_epub3_cvi_r1.jpg
. Ra dicals, Resisters} Vets, Hippies, _
and the Year Amerlca Lost Its.Mind
and Found Its Soul

CLARA BINGHAM






OEBPS/next-reads-html/fonts/Shift-BoldItalic.otf


OEBPS/next-reads-html/fonts/Shift-Light.otf


OEBPS/next-reads-html/fonts/Fort-Book.otf


