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A molorist stopped his car
outside La Salle Junior High
School, 328 West Forty-sighth
Street, shortly after 3 A. M.
“Shame on you for striking
against kids!" he shouted at
picketing teachers. “I hope you
all lose your jobs."

Patrolman ~Richard Connell
Eave him & summons for double
parking.
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It was 1961. Eisenhower had cut ties with Cuba, JFK was sworn in, the Berlin Wall went up,

the Shirelles were in the top ten for “Will You Still Love Me Tomorrow,” and America fizzed
with the unchartered sexual dynamics created by the newly introduced pill. Meanwhile, on
Manhattan’s Lower East Side, the homegrown poet-anarchist Tuli Kupferberg—already
immortalized as the figure who survived after leaping off the Brooklyn Bridge in Allen

Ginsberg’s 1955 poem “Howl’—put out the first issue of Yeah! The opening page presented
the zine as “a satyric excursion published at will,” and it begins:
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I want
to put
the revolution

at the service of poetry.

I want

Comrade Stalin

to say

Tuli, tell me how to revive

the bodies of my dead Ukrainian peasants

with your magic words

Recently re-released in facsimile edition by the publishing non-profit Primary Information, the
original ten issues of Yeah! were made at Kupferberg’s home on Tenth Street and Avenue B
with the help of his wife, Sylvia Topp, and printed on a mimeograph. Kupferberg asked his
friends to contribute. Many delivered poetry and art, such as Allan Sillitoe, Judson Crews,
Brigid Murnaghan, Peter Schumann, Anita Steckel, William Wantling; others facilitated.
Jonas Mekas submitted a poem from Der Spiegel by Yevgeny Yevtushenko; Ken Jacobs
provided newspaper clip collages of absurd, tone-deaf reporting. Other sourced items—a
misogynist cartoon from the Yale Record, a New York Times correction detailing the war
injuries of a Viethamese child, happy news of an anti-crossdressing electric shock treatment
—are laid bare, their absurdity and cruelty thrown into sharp relief.

The pages of Yeah! are a mix of charm and rage. By issue 4, Kupferberg was printing
extracts from the previous generation’s cultural critics, condemning their academia: “Its nice
to call for ideates, philosophies, profundities, saintniks, romantic (no) lovers & ¢ but what if
they just don’t appear? What if all we get now is a chance at the sensual joys. (And aren'’t all
joys (even the ideational ones) sensual?) & good and wonderful & if you will it so: holy?
Carpe penem!” The seventh issue is named “A Look at the White Problem”: on the cover, a
racist 1852 drawing from Yankee Notions; on the back, a photograph of a grinning white cop
with a lurching, snapping dog. Issues 8 and 9 (at which point, Kupferberg showed only his
own work) lampoon the medical and beauty industries; the cover of issue 10, the longest and
most affecting, shouts the words “Kill For Peace.” After that, Kupferberg wanted to get even
louder, so he started the band the Fugs with fellow poet, activist, and Peace Eye bookstore
founder Ed Sanders, eventually performing at national antiwar protests and irritating the FBI.

Back then, the printed word had irrefutable authority. Artist magazines and books were a
simple way to take back power and, in the process, reinforce community. Kupferberg’s
editorship was both journalistic and deeply emotional. His satire was a reverse tactic: all
political leaders are mentally ill, and the poets—the apparently mad and dispossessed—
have the answers.
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James Hoff, who cofounded Primary Information with Miriam Katzeff, explained, “Part of our
mission is to pull stuff from the past that we think is still relevant to contemporary
discussions and put out editions that feel exactly like the originals—so there’s no filter.” In
2007, as an employee of the nonprofit bookstore and gallery Printed Matter, Hoff curated a
retrospective of the Fugs’ materials. Over at Kupferberg’'s house one day, he had watched
him pull fifty-year-old, dead-stock copies of Yeah! out of storage. Topp warned him about the
fragile binding, but Kupferberg gleefully cracked them, saying, “Five hundred years from
now, we are all going to be dust, and so will these books. It doesn’t matter.” Hoff was
impressed: “There was very much an archival spirit, but he also believed in books being able
to live in the world.”

Many of the contributors to Yeah! went on to become famous, and many disappeared.
Before the reissue, Hoff and Katzeff attempted to get permission from everyone, but they
were not always successful; some, it turned out, were secret pseudonyms for Kupferberg
himself. Yeah! was one of many series that he published on his imprint Birth Press, but
possibly both the most local and simultaneously far flung: Yeah! was the only place where
you could read an old poem by Jim Tully about the hell of waiting in line at the DMV, a
rhyme from Bertolt Brecht about evil, a lustful ode by an unknown Village resident, and
peruse a pre-punk, anti—-Cold War collage. In its way, it was a paper of record, capturing the
longings, fears, and fantasies of those who needed to believe in a better world, one that
would only be found through self-expression. Those fears and fantasies resonate as strongly
today. Yeah! presents something inherently valuable and historical in an entirely different
context: it's a personal documentary of a vast network of friends and collaborators who
would not, or could not, accept the stifling values of the 1950s. Kupferberg was a generous
man—-“he was the type of person who would always hand you five drawings when you saw
him,” says Hoff—and this sense of him at once coheres and softens some of the harsher
and more jarring imagery and ideas in Yeah! An essential feeling of freedom permeates
throughout. As Lawrence Ferlinghetti once wrote: “Truth is not a secret of the few.”

3/8



ey w5 pus uopedps
adg BeD) PUR M XFTY'0 WP a0ad e apdwes sesg
PP1 ¥ S [29F puw di ‘dad sawy m mod
e o pase cooepd ‘eommmions Tk T emsnn) ‘wossad aau ¥ ay 23] Aok nod Buagpeq w8 ou m
o8 pur Sopsdneuco AW quERq o) morTue we | a3 pue Apsagsad Buppom e spaoq ok waym
!Gi;i.mﬂnﬂljﬂs sppjoq wol
NOdNOD TaEa e ? 2yr] P2 ))0 K pur x07- 30 fo oL 240

XVTX'0 o slwped » 28 pur mopq wodnoo sp m puse ‘A¥OOL ‘AON LHOTE

1124 nok daay pup spasu yiway inok 24jos [ 3f

"wopdury siqrels) W) woi PIY spEm W INLYO
e swlep Mom s SN Jou mo(] XYTN'O

[FIqraerm ey nod Supprm s e el po mwoned e o1 Dp.aq.tu
pus ur ind jou Ay sermscep Wiweq jo Maweedd oq) Jo suo pgnd wp o) wlung [XV 1 -N-O)

XVTdO0 e 5
HAVEW ave oL eV
o Fmwy prgBAdos JUREEIAGD) g ‘(] ¥ JilA Jeurep ivninne XV1AN0
Pacq prepnd e ‘reTy m maomy Apwmsy wosgease pag ou Smumi—es | O SUN
Poe woRsipeme)) sepeg Amegeeqe ) pecepnd weq e MpeIY] REGSN MeS V

AKSUDI|) [HUOF 10f4od o * *

25¢

v lm..‘rw.t

i 0 .
_.ul.mwmy,wnll
3 B o

. Bl T

£ o = ~cF Y
: 90 w3

<) F3igeE
2 FEIYoSe
2 :N-e c.*ua..dut
2 ik S )
Py ~ 5324

il R e,

— .rw_qJ

-0 e ¥ o0 .’
@ ~ >

J IR s
5 T,
2 & n.\v.n..t.. m..bnvﬁ%_u
= g

St £ 3L AR

Front and back covers from issue no. 1 of Yeah!
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WIFE

RUINED
ME

MNOTE: For your own privacy do not lay this falder aro
others can see read ir

und where visiting children or

WANT TO BE LOVED

Let me Dress your Stockings, Socks, Handkerchief, Slips, Gowns,
Shorts, Undershirts, Bra, Panties, Garters, Girdles, Headcloths,
Combs, Haicbrushes, Hats, Caps, Scarves, Sheets, Pillow Cases,
Blankets, Quilts, Bath Cloths, Towels, Dishes, Spoons, Forks,
Knives, Pots, Pans, Light Bulbs, Doer Knobs, Locks, Keys, Auto

Pictures, Candles, Pocket Mirrers, Earrings, Bracelets, Pens,
Pencils, Writing Papers, Cosmetics, ete,

I'll Dress each item in MY POWERFUL ATTRACTING MAG-
NETIC FLUID for 7 days and 7 nights and return them to you with-
in 9 days. Start now to make people love you, admire you, re-
spect you. Start now fo influence people, control people, attract
people of your desire. Society people are relying upon MY
POWERFUL ATTRACTING MAGNETIC FLUID.

Send yours now and start being more irresistable.

Send a donation of $5.00 or more with each item to cover
cessing, handling and shipping charges. A process is said to last
and last for years.

None will be processed without a donation for each item. Send

as many items you want to send. Be sure to send a donation of
$5.00 or more with each item. Send now!

Send to: ANN JONES
624 S, Michigan Avenue, Chicago 5, lllinois
(over)

Front and back covers from issue no. 6 of Yeah!
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28 cents

The patients are coming!

A militant band of patients has
appeared on the medical horizon in Britain, Beating the drum
to which they march is Mrs, Helen Hodgson, founder of the
Patients’ Association, and the medical profession is stirring
uneasily at the sound. In addition to serving as the voice of
the patient in medical affairs and a channel for patients’ com-
plaints, the association aspires to promote understanding and
good will. Madern Medicine, December 9, 1961
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See pp.6-14

600D LUGK and GOOD HEALTH to the ARNY,

BEECHAM'S PILLS o per.

SOLB EVEEAWNERE 1%

See pp.15-18

[ WHOEVER carries this Look with him, is safe from
all his enemies, visinie ible; and whoever has this
book with him eannot the hely corpse of Jesus
Christ, nor drowned in any water, nor bum up in any fire,

Front and back covers fro issue no. 8 of Yeah!

via PD
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THE FISH GIRL .

The Fish Girl as you uee it o very Curiout attrsction; one that e,
e 2
kD
MNECKLACE

Wvaryane wants 1o see. Langth of The Fish Girl is about 14 inches.
Fish Body just a5 you sew if with woman's head and human hair,
A wary curous cresture.

HMechlace of hands, fingers and san. Thia ha been 3 very good
seller for many years. Cast from human hands, fingers and ears. Givsng
them the resemblance of dried up hanch, firgers and ears.

PREPAID $12.00

PREPAID $20.00

THE TWO HEADED BABY ————

The Two Hesded Baby has shways been one of the biggest atiractions on earth wherever exhibted,
[Our Two Headed Bubies are just a1 the photo shows them. They are made to exhibit eirher i & caskat
o im @ jar ol water. Length is |4 inches — sbout the sise of small baby.

FREPAID $20.00

F 4——THE WHITE BEARDED LADY MIDGET

L FROM THE ANTIPODES

Suppesed 10 have beon captured in the Ausralian Bush Coun.
by and by some itrange mesns weknown wit preseresd by the
Jungle Folis., Haa lorg towing hasr, heavy black beard, and i will
o doubt be 4 maney getter. Mever betore 1old that we know of,
A brand rew one. Length sbout 28 inches. Tree 1o Lite,

PREPAID $25.00
THE HAND —————»

This is an artist’s conception of what » Human Hand would
Book like il bitlen by & rattiesnake. 1f shows the fang holes, it
artistically painted in il paints. Will make the blood run cold 1o
look st 1t it 8 good window sttrsction, snd for wake thes it Iy
tope. [t ia cast from human hand and every detail i there plus
the resuht of a rarmiesnake bive

PREPAID $10.00

-~ THE MATIVE BEARDED LADY MIDGET

This ene is sure to atiract 3 lot of artention wherever it s
asbibited. Heavy black beard, long black hair. Langth about 21
Inches, Supposed 10 be from the Junghes of Bormeo,

PREPAID §20.00
WE MAKE UP YOUR IDEAS
TATE'S CURIOSITY SHOP

3858 EAST VAM BUREN STREIT
PHOENIX, ARIZOMA
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Front and back covers from issue no. 9 of Yeah!
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Front and back covers from issue no. 10 of Yeah!

Yeah! js available at Primary Information.

Alex Zafiris is a writer based in New York.
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