

[image: image]   




“This book will end free speech!”

Only one of the more unusual comments made by the following thirty publishers who rejected Steal This Book.
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About the Author

One of the most influential and recognizable American activists of the twentieth century, Abbie Hoffman was born in 1936 in Worcester, Massachusetts. After graduating from Brandeis University in 1959 with a degree in psychology, Hoffman became active in the civil rights movement of the early 1960s. Along with many others determined to make a difference, he traveled to Mississippi to help register voters. In New York City, he founded Liberty House, a crafts store that sold goods made by cooperatives in Mississippi.

In the mid-1960s, Hoffman became an organizer in both the growing U.S. counterculture and the anti-Vietnam War movement. In his autobiography, Hoffman wrote: “A semistructure freak among the love children, I was determined to bring the hippie movement into a broader protest.” With his unique political wit and humor, and his knowledge of television’s growing importance in shaping social awareness, Hoffman helped organize such memorable acts of 1960s protest as dropping dollar bills onto the New York Stock Exchange in April 1967, and “levitating” the Pentagon in October of that same year. In 1968, together with his then-wife Anita, Jerry Rubin, Nancy Kurshan, Paul Krassner, and others, Hoffman founded the Youth International Party (“Yippies!”) and began organizing a Festival of Life outside the Democratic Party’s 1968 national convention in Chicago. Following what investigators later called a “police riot,” Hoffman and seven others (the “Chicago 8”) were put on trial in what became known as the Chicago Conspiracy Trial—“the most important political trial of this century,” according to the ACLU. According to the late people’s historian Howard Zinn, “Abbie Hoffman holds a unique place in the history of our time. There was no one quite like him, no one who combined brilliant, zany wit with serious political purpose.”

In 1973, Hoffman went underground, and using aliases like Barry Freed still managed to stay politically active, working successfully with his “running mate” Johanna Lawrenson on Save the River!—a campaign which stopped the Army Corps of Engineers from dredging the St. Lawrence River for winter navigation. He emerged from the underground on national television in September of 1980 and continued his work, in his own words, as “an American dissident and a community organizer” throughout the 1980s. His projects included working with environmental groups throughout the Great Lakes and the Northeast, taking delegations to Central America to question American policies in the region, and opposing workplace drug testing in the U.S.

Student activists gained much from Hoffman’s experience—the veteran organizer dedicated considerable time and energy to passing along the skills he had developed. Arrested in 1986 with Amy Carter and other students at the University of Massachusetts while protesting CIA recruitment on campus, Hoffman yet again shaped a precedent-setting trial. Hoffman and the students successfully pleaded not guilty using the “necessity defense,” convincing a jury that their minor crime of trespass was needed to stop larger crimes of CIA covert actions in Central America and elsewhere. In his closing argument, Hoffman told the jury: “I grew up with the idea that democracy is not something you believe in, or a place you hang your hat, but it’s something you do. You participate. If you stop doing it, democracy crumbles and falls apart.… Young people, if you participate, the future is yours.” Throughout the ’80s, Hoffman traveled extensively across the country speaking on college campuses and was the major adviser for such activist groups as National Student Convention ’88 (at Rutgers University) and Student Action Union—helping student activists learn tools and strategies for building effective, democratically structured movements for social change.

Hoffman married three times, to Sheila Karklin, Anita Kushner, and Johanna Lawrenson. He had three children: Andrew and Ilya (with Sheila), and america (with Anita). He wrote seven books, including several classics that have since helped to define the culture and politics of his times.

Abbie Hoffman will forever be remembered as an activist who inspired young people to question authority, as an American radical who introduced humor and theatre into political organizing, and as an embodiment of a hopeful era in which millions of people throughout the globe embraced their democratic potential to help create a better world.
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Abbie and Johanna Lawrenson (back row), wife, co-organizer, and running mate, flying back from Nicaragua with young activists Lisa Fithian and Al Giordano in 1985. Abbie and Johanna got together in Mexico in the spring of 1974 while Abbie was underground. From 1974 until Abbie’s death in 1989, they worked on numerous environmental projects, Central American anti-intervention issues, and CIA off-campus campaigns, as well as other student movements. Today, Johanna is president of the Abbie Hoffman Activist Foundation.











Foreword to the 2021 Edition

It was in the early 1980s that Abbie Hoffman spoke at my college and I signed up to attend his summer community organizing program. That program never materialized, but fortunately I still got to go to school with Abbie. He lived his life by putting his beliefs and values into practice. He didn’t just talk the talk; he ran with it. He was lots of things, but to me he became a funny, insightful, and strategic teacher. Every time I pick up and read one of his books, I’m reminded of what a great writer and storyteller he was and just how important his life and words are to those of us who dream big.

Steal This Book is not just a stroll through a directory of the who, what, and where of the counterculture movement in the ’60s. And it’s way more than an anti-capitalist manual on how to live free, the proposed title change suggested by a Doubleday Publishing vice president who said he’d sell it if Abbie just changed the title. Over thirty publishers rejected it initially, but after fifty years it’s still going strong.

This book grew out of a generation experimenting with life outside of capitalism and the ruins of the state. A life where people were looking for liberation from racism, sexism, class, and war. Abbie wasn’t just writing about what he saw—he was living it, testing it, pushing limits every which way. And it made people uncomfortable.

You might ask, isn’t this all out of date? NO, I say! Sure, some things would be different today. Maybe some vegan or keto recipes would be thrown in, or maybe Abbie would include a chapter on social media. But capitalism is a scam no matter what decade you’re writing in, and this book is about how to scam the scammer. It helps you train your eye and your mind to look for and see the abundance of opportunities that exist. It is an endless, creative endeavor. It’s timeless.

I mean for real. You can still furnish your room or house with the free stuff shown here and learn how to re-sole sandals with rubber tires so you can literally be in the moment as the rubber hits the road!

But it isn’t just free stuff and repurposing. Abbie was funny as hell and a mischievous prankster, but he was also deadly serious about what we were up against and the choices we had to make. Like how do we stop the police state and its infiltration of our organizations and movements? Abbie makes it easier to resist, providing tips for if you have to go underground. Some ever-useful advice: there is nothing better than having a few alternative IDs—still easy, if not easier, to do today with all the fancy technology.

Abbie liked to rock the boat, but he was also always trying to make things better. In Steal This Book, Abbie lays out what he calls “a potential action program for our new Nation.” The chapter headings in the Table of Discontents spell out the demands of a free society:

Free Food

Free Clothing and Furniture

Free Transportation

Free Land

Free Housing

Free Education

Free Medical Care

Free Communications

Free Play

Free Money

Free Dope


Who today would not be down with this program? In fact, many people and groups are still organizing around these same ideas, adapting new strategies as times change. We’ve had successes and failures, and we keep learning from both. We’ve also had to stay vigilant; even when we do make breakthroughs, like with the legalization of medical and recreational marijuana, the capitalists swoop in to make the big bucks. It’s the same shit, different decade.

Which reminds me of the Piss-In action I did with Abbie’s support in the late ’80s. We gathered, well-hydrated, at the Federal Building in Boston and collected twenty-four vials full of urine, which we then mailed to Ronald Reagan at the White House. The action was in response to Nancy Reagan’s “Just Say No” advertising campaign and the US War on Drugs, a great diversion to mask the Reagan Administration’s illegal activity in Colombia that resulted in the purchase and distribution of crack cocaine, addicting and criminalizing a whole generation of mostly Black folks that then fueled the growth of mass incarceration. We can’t forget our history as these industries now grow, profiting off generations of pain.

We have to continue to question and to adjust. In a later edition of Steal This Book, Abbie wrote about how some of what was written was in jest, that it was up to us to figure out what was what. That was another sign of Abbie’s brilliance; he was always pushing back and making you think for yourself, to develop your own analysis and to make choices as your conscience guides.

Steal This Book challenges each of us to get clear on what we can and what we will do, breaking down the wall between personal and political. Can I really steal this book? Will I steal this book? Is stealing this book a violation of my moral code or just a bunch of shit I bought into that unconsciously keeps me in line and in fear? Could I really live off the grid? Could I table dive and eat uneaten food on somebody else’s plate? What keeps me from rocking the boat?

Abbie excelled later in life at saving rivers. I worked with him for over a year fighting the Army Corp of Engineers with Save the River, where we successfully blocked the nuclear waste industry from transporting dangerous nuclear waste from Canada into the US across the St. Lawrence River. He fought and won against the Army Corp of Engineers, who wanted to do “winter navigation,” meaning they would bust up the ice to keep the river open to ship year round, even though it would destroy a beautiful and fragile St. Lawrence ecosystem. He also fought against the pumping of the Delaware River in New Hope, Pennsylvania.

In the late 1980s, he worked with young organizers to form a National Student Convention and a Student Action Union. In 1986, working with Amy Carter, Abbie and sixty students were arrested for opposing CIA recruitment on college campuses, resulting in his second major political trial. The Trial of the Chicago 8 was the first. He won both. Abbie never stopped teaching young people how to organize creatively and win!

And young people can continue to use the resources available to them to get involved. While many aided and abetted Steal This Book, even more shared their lived experience as a participant researcher, either interviewing or being an interviewee. Today we might call it crowdsourcing. While fifty years ago, we needed to do this in person or over the phone, technology now has given us so many new ways to get information about our world. One of my favorite participant research sites today is called Little Sis (as opposed to Big Brother—get it?).

Abbie was big on participation. He used to say that “Democracy is not something you believe in or hang your hat on, but something you do. You participate. If you stop doing it, democracy crumbles and falls. If you participate, the future is yours.”

The analysis, strategies, and tactics in Steal This Book are still needed. As we reach a tipping point on cultural changes to undo the supremacies of race, gender, and class, we must also look for alternatives. This book shows one of them. Steal This Book is an act of radical imagination and an invitation to all who are willing to see that another world is possible. Like with any work of art, those who read Steal This Book can take what they like and leave the rest. I believe it will open up new worlds for you. I’m so grateful that Abbie persevered and brought it to life, and I’m betting with Abbie that you will be grateful too!

Lisa Fithian is an anti-racist, direct action organizer and trainer, and author of Shut It Down: Stories from a Fierce Loving Resistance.







Introduction to the 2002 Edition

STILL A STEAL

An introduction by Al Giordano

He just had the idea it would be a good little gag to liberate this book from the bookstores. And we put “STEAL THIS BOOK” on the back cover of Woodstock Nation and the Random House sales manager went bananas. “We can’t do this!” The crazier he went, the more Abbie loved it.

At that point Abbie decided that his next book was going to be called Steal This Book and that’s at least part of the reason that Random House refused to publish it. Also, they had a few problems with instructions for how to blow up things. I don’t know if they ever noticed that the little Random House logo on Woodstock Nation was the little Random House being blown up.


Chris Cerf

Editor, Random House

From Steal This Dream, by Larry Sloman





Abbie Hoffman was one hundred percent into anything he did. There was no such thing as halfway with Abbie. A task was either something worth going to jail for, worth dying for, or it was not worth doing.

Abbie had the same approach to writing books.

He wrote the introduction to Steal This Book from the Cook County Jail in 1970, from where he boasted that he was learning “the only rehabilitation possible—hatred of oppression.”

Of all his seven published works, Steal This Book is the most widely read, the most notorious.

Revolution for the Hell of It, Woodstock Nation, or The Autobiography of Abbie Hoffman may be better literature, but Steal This Book was, and remains, the most memorable of his written works for the scandals it caused. It was also probably his most effectively radical creation because it was, largely, a how-to book.

“The title is ninety percent of the work,” lamented the late independent filmmaker Jack Smith, but Abbie would somehow find another 110 percent, and that’s what he put into Steal This Book. It was a “survival guide,” exhaustively researched, to finding “Free food… free clothing and furniture… free transportation… free land… free housing… free education… free medical care… free communication… free play… free money… free dope…” to list the opening chapter titles. A lot of Steal This Book seems today—three decades later—so basic. Today, any fifteen-year-old knows how to do a lot of these things. And part of why they know it is because Abbie didn’t just push the envelope—he ripped it open, and declared everybody the winner of the treasures inside. I was one of many early teens who used that book to make free long-distance telephone calls, to set off firecrackers and M-80s as “time bombs” with a simple wind-up alarm clock and some wires, and to otherwise cause trouble. Above all, Steal This Book was utilitarian and working-class. It dealt with the basic necessities of life: how to eat, to find clothing and shelter, and (we accept this, as Abbie did, as a basic human instinct) to have fun.

The press usually refers to Abbie as a “sixties radical” (his most famous book came out in the seventies, and his masterpiece political organizing work occurred in the eighties). And it associates Abbie, accurately, with the best-known causes of that era: particularly civil rights, opposition to the Vietnam War and the defense of the youth counterculture that today is thoroughly marketed to death by the same forces that once opposed it. Less spoken of today is the economic theory he laid out with his first pamphlet—titled Fuck the System—and in his first book, Revolution for the Hell of It. There must be, said Abbie, “a better means of exchange than money.”

And that’s what Steal This Book focused on: How to live free. He found cracks in the system, and he spotlighted them. Some long-accepted “facts of life”—that teenagers must obey their parents or other authorities, for example—simply fell by the wayside. Other “cracks” discovered by Abbie and his pals were later sealed up by the system. (Techniques revealed here for hacking public telephones have long been technologically corrected and thus are obsolete.) For that reason, many—but not all—of the tips in Steal This Book are obsolete. Hitchhiking, anyone? Ripping off automats? (Anyone under thirty know what an automat is?) Draft dodging? Yes, there was a military draft to avoid back then; there’s not one today. Thank you, Abbie.

So when you get to the points of the book that are merely pointing out the obvious and you proclaim, “Jesus! He’s telling us how to make a bookcase out of cinder blocks and lumber? How lame is that?” that is the precise moment to pay attention. On those pages, we see just how far behind American society was only a few decades ago. Kids didn’t have the internet then to seek out the information that their parents and the media didn’t want them to have. They didn’t even have a hundred cable TV channels. They had three television networks in the major markets, and maybe one or two in rural areas. It was an atmosphere of total control. There was no Bart Simpson. But there was Abbie Hoffman, without whom Bart would not have been possible. And he was a living, breathing person who got clubbed over the head, spied on, infiltrated, outlawed, imprisoned, exiled, forgotten, rediscovered, forgotten again, and then, as Artaud wrote about Van Gogh, he was suicided by society. And a whole hell of a lot of what we take for granted today as basic “rights” are here and present because real human beings fought for them, and were persecuted for waging that fight. His era was full of heroes. But none were as effectively heroic as Abbie.

To read Steal This Book in the twenty-first century is an historical adventure. Thus, a little historic context may be helpful. When he wrote Steal This Book, Abbie had been on trial in Chicago in a conspiracy case—stemming from demonstrations outside the 1968 Democratic National Convention—in what the American Civil Liberties Union later called “the political trial of the century.” He was America’s most widely recognized radical, a media personality, an emblem, a symbol, a myth, and still—I may be giving away his secret weapon here—a human being, obviously so, to anyone who encountered him. He wasn’t bigger than life, or better than it. He was, in a word, alive. And this was better and more exciting than the walking death that most public figures offered then and now.

Abbie recounts a dialogue between him and Random House publisher Jason Epstein when he was preparing to write Steal This Book. He described it in the May 1974 issue of Harper’s magazine, in an essay titled “Steal This Author: In which the master of the rip-off learns that anything he can do, big business can do better.” Abbie recounted that Epstein “roared with laughter” at the idea of writing a book no one would publish. “He had studied society,” Abbie wrote of Jason. “He knew how fame was bottled and that infamy was even more saleable in the fanciful world of pop politics.” The dialogue part is repeated here:


JASON: “What book are you going to do next?”


ABBIE: “Jason, I’m going to write a book no one will publish.… I’m going to call it Steal This Book, and it’ll be a handbook for living free, stealing, and making violent revolution. I’m going to take on the entire publishing industry. I want to test the limits of free speech.”

JASON: “You’ll lose, Abbie; everybody does in the end.”

ABBIE: “We’ll see.”



The result is now legend. After being rejected by thirty publishers, the book finally made it into print when Barney Rosset’s Grove Press agreed to publish Steal This Book, and it was one of the most smashing successes in publishing history. Abbie turned the publishing of Steal This Book into a public teach-in on the entire industry of bestsellers.

“Grove estimated that half the book sales were made in New York City,” wrote Abbie in his Harper’s piece. “In Pittsburgh no stores carried the book. In Philadelphia only one store did, and it charged a dollar more than the cover price. No books were to be found in Boston when I took reporters on a tour. None in the San Francisco Bay area either. The entire Doubleday chain of bookstores was boycotting the book. Vice-president George Hecht stated, ‘We don’t want to tell people to steal. We object only to the title. If it was titled How to Live for Free, we’d sell it.’”

Dotson Rader then reviewed it for the New York Times Book Review during John Leonard’s disobedient tenure as editor, even as the Times refused to accept advertising for Steal This Book. “I clipped the review, wrote a check, and sent the Times its own review for an ad,” recalled Abbie. The ad was rejected by the Times, that self-defined cathedral of freedom of the press.

Today, the lid is back on the book publishing industry. I can hardly find a book worth shoplifting in the chain stores. It’s all formula. But if you like books, or once liked them, even if you end up paying for the new edition of Steal This Book, you’re getting an authentic book… and that, in this age of corporate tyranny, is a steal.


Al Giordano

Somewhere in Mexico

November 2001


Abbie Hoffman called Al Giordano “the best under-30 community organizer in America.” They worked closely together in New England, Pennsylvania, upstate New York, the Great Lakes region, Nicaragua and elsewhere throughout the 1980s. In a landmark 2001 New York Supreme Court case, Giordano won First Amendment protections for all Internet journalists. Living in Mexico for the past quarter-century, reporting on the drug war and social movements around the world, he publishes a newsletter on organizing and politics and its online platform, OrganizeAndWin.com. Reach him at al@organizeandwin.com.
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Introduction

It’s perhaps fitting that I write this introduction in jail—that graduate school of survival. Here you learn how to use toothpaste as glue, fashion a shiv out of a spoon and build intricate communication networks. Here too, you learn the only rehabilitation possible—hatred of oppression.

Steal This Book is, in a way, a manual of survival in the prison that is Amerika. It preaches jailbreak. It shows you where and exactly how to place the dynamite that will destroy the walls. The first section—SURVIVE!—lays out a potential action program for our new Nation. The chapter headings spell out the demands for a free society. A community where the technology produces goods and services for whoever needs them, come who may. It calls on the Robin Hoods of Santa Barbara Forest to steal from the robber barons who own the castles of capitalism. It implies that the reader already is “ideologically set,” in that he understands corporate feudalism as the only robbery worthy of being called “crime,” for it is committed against the people as a whole. Whether the ways it describes to rip-off shit are legal or illegal is irrelevant. The dictionary of law is written by the bosses of order. Our moral dictionary says no heisting from each other. To steal from a brother or sister is evil. To not steal from the institutions that are the pillars of the Pig Empire is equally immoral.

Community within our Nation, chaos in theirs; that is the message of SURVIVE!

We cannot survive without learning to fight and that is the lesson in the second section. FIGHT! separates revolutionaries from outlaws. The purpose of part two is not to fuck the system, but destroy it. The weapons are carefully chosen. They are “home-made,” in that they are designed for use in our unique electronic jungle. Here the uptown reviewer will find ample proof of our “violent” nature. But again, the dictionary of law fails us. Murder in a uniform is heroic, in a costume it is a crime. False advertisements win awards, forgers end up in jail. Inflated prices guarantee large profits while shoplifters are punished. Politicians conspire to create police riots and the victims are convicted in the courts. Students are gunned down and then indicted by suburban grand juries as the trouble-makers. A modern, highly mechanized army travels 9,000 miles to commit genocide against a small nation of great vision and then accuses its people of aggression. Slumlords allow rats to maim children and then complain of violence in the streets. Everything is topsy-turvy. If we internalize the language and imagery of the pigs, we will forever be fucked. Let me illustrate the point. Amerika was built on the slaughter of a people. That is its history. For years we watched movie after movie that demonstrated the white man’s benevolence. Jimmy Stewart, the epitome of fairness, puts his arm around Cochise and tells how the Indians and the whites can live in peace if only both sides will be reasonable, responsible and rational (the three R’s imperialists always teach the “natives”). “You will find good grazing land on the other side of the mountain,” drawls the public relations man. “Take your people and go in peace.” Cochise, as well as millions of youngsters in the balcony of learning, were being dealt off the bottom of the deck. The Indians should have offed Jimmy Stewart in every picture and we should have cheered ourselves hoarse. Until we understand the nature of institutional violence and how it manipulates values and mores to maintain the power of the few, we will forever be imprisoned in the caves of ignorance. When we conclude that bank robbers rather than bankers should be the trustees of the universities, then we begin to think clearly. When we see the Army Mathematics Research and Development Center and the Bank of Amerika as cesspools of violence, filling the minds of our young with hatred, turning one against another, then we begin to think revolutionary.

Be clever using section two; clever as a snake. Dig the spirit of the struggle. Don’t get hung up on a sacrifice trip. Revolution is not about suicide, it is about life. With your fingers probe the holiness of your body and see that it was meant to live. Your body is just one in a mass of cuddly humanity. Become an internationalist and learn to respect all life. Make war on machines, and in particular the sterile machines of corporate death and the robots that guard them. The duty of a revolutionary is to make love and that means staying alive and free. That doesn’t allow for cop-outs. Smoking dope and hanging up Che’s picture is no more a commitment than drinking milk and collecting postage stamps. A revolution in consciousness is an empty high without a revolution in the distribution of power. We are not interested in the greening of Amerika except for the grass that will cover its grave.

Section three—LIBERATE!—concerns itself with efforts to free stuff (or at least make it cheap) in four cities. Sort of a quicky U.S. on no dollars a day. It begins to scratch the potential for a national effort in this area. Since we are a nation of gypsies, dope on how to move around and dig in anywhere is always needed. Together we can expand this section. It is far from complete, as is the entire project. Incomplete chapters on how to identify police agents, steal a car, run day-care centers, conduct your own trial, organize a G.I. coffee house, start a rock and roll band and make neat clothes, are scattered all over the floor of the cell. The book as it now stands was completed in the late summer of 1970. For three months manuscripts made the rounds of every major publisher. In all, over 30 rejections occurred before the decision to publish the book ourselves was made, or rather made for us. Perhaps no other book in modern times presented such a dilemma. Everyone agreed the book would be a commercial success. But even greed had its limits, and the IRS and FBI following the manuscript with their little jive rap had a telling effect. Thirty “yeses” become thirty “noes” after “thinking it over.” Liberals, who supposedly led the fight against censorship, talked of how the book “will end free speech.”

Finally the day we were bringing the proofs to the printer, Grove consented to act as distributor. To pull a total solo trip, including distribution, would have been neat, but such an effort would be doomed from the start. We had tried it before and blew it. In fact, if anyone is interested in 4,000 1969 Yippie calendars, they’ve got a deal. Even with a distributor joining the fight, the battle will only begin when the books come off the press. There is a saying that “Freedom of the press belongs to those who own one.” In past eras, this was probably the case, but now, high speed methods of typesetting, offset printing and a host of other developments have made substantial reductions in printing costs. Literally anyone is free to print their own works. In even the most repressive society imaginable, you can get away with some form of private publishing. Because Amerika allows this, does not make it the democracy Jefferson envisioned. Repressive tolerance is a real phenomenon. To talk of true freedom of the press, we must talk of the availability of the channels of communication that are designed to reach the entire population, or at least that segment of the population that might participate in such a dialogue. Freedom of the press belongs to those that own the distribution system. Perhaps that has always been the case, but in a mass society where nearly everyone is instantaneously plugged into a variety of national communications systems, wide-spread dissemination of the information is the crux of the matter. To make the claim that the right to print your own book means freedom of the press is to completely misunderstand the nature of a mass society. It is like making the claim that anyone with a pushcart can challenge Safeway supermarkets, or that any child can grow up to be president.

State legislators, librarians, PTA members, FBI agents, church-goers, and parents: a veritable legion of decency and order already is on the march. To get the book to you might be the biggest challenge we face. The next few months should prove really exciting.

Obviously such a project as Steal This Book could not have been carried out alone. Izak Haber shared the vision from the beginning. He did months of valuable research and contributed many of the survival techniques. Carole Ramer and Gus Reichbach of the New York Law Commune guided the book through its many stages. Anna Kaufman Moon did almost all the photographs. The cartoonists who have made contributions include Skip Williamson and Gilbert Sheldon. Tom Forcade, of the UPS, patiently did the editing. Bert Cohen of Concert Hall did the book’s graphic design. Amber and John Wilcox set the type. Anita Hoffman and Lynn Borman helped me rewrite a number of sections. There are others who participated in the testing of many of the techniques demonstrated in the following pages and for obvious reasons have to remain anonymous. There were perhaps over 50 brothers and sisters who played particularly vital roles in the grand conspiracy. Some of the many others are listed on the following page. We hope to keep the information up to date. If you have comments, law suits, suggestions or death threats, please send them to: Dear Abbie P.O. Box 213, Cooper Station, New York, NY 10003. Many of the tips might not work in your area, some might be obsolete by the time you get to try them out, and many addresses and phone numbers might be changed. If the reader becomes a participating researcher then we will have achieved our purpose.

Watch for a special edition called Steal This White House, complete with blueprints of underground passages, methods of jamming the communications network and a detailed map of the celebrated room where according to Tricia Nixon, “Daddy loves to listen to Mantovanni records, turn up the air conditioner full blast, sit by the fireplace, gaze out the window to the Washington Monument and meditate on those difficult problems that face all the peoples of this world.”

December, 1970

Cook County Jail

Chicago







Aiding and Abetting
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Free Food

RESTAURANTS

In a country such as Amerika, there is bound to be a hell-of-a-lot of food lying around just waiting to be ripped off. If you want to live high off the hog without having to do the dishes, restaurants are easy pickings. In general, many of these targets are easier marks if you are wearing the correct uniform. You should always have one suit or fashionable dress outfit hanging in the closet for the proper heists. Specialized uniforms, such as nun and priest garb, can be most helpful. Check out your local uniform store for a wide range of clothes that will get you in, and especially out, of all kinds of stores. Every movement organization should have a prop and costume department.

In every major city there are usually bars that cater to the Now Generation type riff-raff, trying to hustle their way up the escalator of Big Business. Many of these bars have a buffet or hors-d’oeuvres served free as a come-on to drink more mindless booze. Take a half-empty glass from a table and use it as a prop to ward off the anxious waitress. Walk around sampling the free food until you’ve had enough. Often, there are five or six such bars in close proximity, so moving around can produce a delightful “street smorgasbord.” Dinner usually begins at 5:00 PM.

If you are really hungry, you can go into a self-service cafeteria and finish the meal of someone who left a lot on the plate
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FOOD PROGRAMS
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SUPERMARKETS
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WHOLESALE MARKETS







FOOD CONSPIRACIES
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CHEAP CHOW



Road Hog Crispies



























Whole Earth Bread
























Street Salad












Yippie Yogurt












Rice and Cong Sauce



















Weatherbeans
























Hedonist’s Deluxe
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