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to Robben Island.

I learned something then. And I believe it still. There is
a value in taking: a stand, whether or not anybody may be
noticing it, and whether or not it is a risky thing to do.

And if even those who are in danger can raise their lonely
voices, isn't it more that is required of all of us, in this land
where liberty had her birth?

I have a very personal feeling about how special America
is, and I know how precious freedom is. It is a sacred gift,
sanctified by those who have lived it and those.who have
died defending it.

My right to speak my mind, to have a voice, to be what
By now, I hope it will come as no surprise that I have, lled “opini d"....1 ight I ly and
something to say. '

Tonight, as I have done throughout this campaign, I:
would like to speak to you from my heart. Y a todos los:
Hispanos y los Latines... a tous les Franco-Americain...
tutti Italiani... a toda a familia Portugesa e Brazilerig... and |
to all the continental Africans living in this country... and
to all new Americans in our country, I invite you to join our
conversation and together with us work toward the noblest
purpose of all: a free, good and democratic society.

I am grateful -- I am so grateful for the opportunity to
stand before you and to say a few words about my husband,
John Kerry, and why I firmly believe that he should be the /e be
next president of the United States. It

This is such a powerful moment for me. Like many other
Americans, like many of you, and like even more you
parents and grandparents, I was not born in this country,

And as you have seen, I grew up in East Africa, in
Mozambique, in a land that was then under a dictatorship.
My father, a wonderful, caring man who practiced medicine
for 43 years, and who taught me how to understand disease
and wellness, only got to vote for the first time when he
was 73 years old.

That's what happens in dictatorships. .

As a young woman, I attended Witwatersrand University
in Johannesburg, South Africa, which was then not
segregated.

But I witnessed the weight of apartheid everywhere
around me. And so with my fellow students, we marched
in the streets of Johannesburg against its extension into :
higher education.

This was the late 1950s at the dawn of civil right
marches in’ America. And, as history records, our efforts i
South Africa failed, and the Higher Education Apartheid Ac
passed. Apartheid tightened its ugly grips. The Sharpevill
Riots followed. And Nelson Mandela was arrested and sen

fime -- it is time for the world to
voicesin full and at last.

rica has ever projected
he face of a Peace Corps volunteer,
face symbolizes this .
g with idealism ‘and

hosé young. people
["about heart; creat

universe in the very dawn of time.

Americans showed the world what can
people believe in amazing possibilities. A
is the spirit of America, the America you a
for in this election. ‘

It is the America that people all acros
want to restore, from Iowa to California
to Michigan... and from Washington state t
Pennsylvania. ' '

It is the America the world wants to see
hopeful, and bright once again. And that is the
that my husband John Kerry wants to lead.

and will invent the technologies, the new materials and the
conservation methods of the future.

He believes that alternative fuels will guarantee that not
only will no' American boy or girl go.to war because of our
-dependence on foreign cil... but also that our economy will

~ forever become independent of this need.

We can, -and we- will, create ‘good, competitive and

“sustainable jobs while still protecting the air we breathe,
the water we drink, and the health of our children, because

* John believes in a bright future. He believes.that we can-

good environmental policy is good economics.

John believes that we can and we will give every family
and every child access to affordable health care, a good
education and the tools to become self-reliant.

And John believes that we must and we should recognize
the immense value of the caregivers in our country, those
women and men who nurture and care for children, for
elderly parents, for family members in need. These are the
people who build and support our most valuable assets, our
families.

Isn't it time that we begin working to give parents more
opportunity to be with their children, and wouldn't it be
wonderful for parents to be able to afford a full and good
family life?

With John Kerry as president, we can, and we will protect
our nation’s security without sacrificing our civil liberties.

In short, John believes that we can and we must lead the
world as America, unique among nations, always should by
showing the face not of its fear, but of our hopes.

And John is a fighter. He earned his medals the old-
fashioned way... by putting his life on the line for his
country. And no one will defend this nation more vigorously
than he will... he will always, always be first in the line of
fire.

But he also knows the importance of getting it right. For
him, the names of many friends inscribed on the Vietnam
Memorial -- that cold stone -- testify to the awful toil
exacted by leaders who mistake stubbornness for strength.

And that is why as president my husband will not fear
disagreement or dissent. He believes that our voices --
yours and mine -- must be the voices of freedom. And if we
do not speak, neither does she.

In America the true patriots are those who dare speak
truth through power.

And the truth that we must speak now is that America has
esponsibilities that it is time for us to accept again.

With John Kerry as president, global climate change and

 ¢ther threats to the health of our planet will begin to be

ve met in the course
ica to provide hopeful
ica to return to its moral

ds and willingly shoulders
that rejects”thoughtless
thoughtful and generous

gether to make the most
Il been given, this gift of

ing to a nation on the eve
"We must not be enemies.
i not break our

chorus of the union when a

be, by the better angels of
Today, the better.angels of

be summoned. :

Campaign behavior for wives: Always be on time. Do as little talking as humanly possible. .
Lean back in the parade car so everybody can see the president. - Eleanor Roosevelt




Recently 1 was pr1v1leged enough’ to

~,hear Carmen “Lawrence talk. Although -
she™ wasnt‘specmcauy talking about

women’ in Parliament it. was anissue
that' came ‘up-throughout ‘the: course
of her: speech. -I-believe that:at the

moment there aren't enough women. in -

_Federal Parliament, or for that matter
i State Parliaments. It is as sumple as
that,

A representatlve democracy, whlch we
apparently have, means that the Federal
Parliament - should - be : representative
wof ‘our .community. The nature. of .our

. political system means that instead of -

.people from the .community being able
“to run successful campaigns, the elected
members tend to be those who have
come “through-the ranks of the party,
starting first in politician's offices and
then moving on to higger and better
things, namely the Federal Parliament,
I am not saying this is completely
wrong and shouldn’t happen, but what
should alsa beoccurring is that ordinary
community members should he able to
run. in an election at least feeling
like they -have a chance, and more
importantly, women should be able to
do this,

Recently the - ALP started looking
-~ at the Federal Parliament and - its
..representation of men and.women, It

In government, one actress is enough - Eva Peron

concluded that it would take 200 years .

to rnake the status of ‘men and women
50/50, if it proceeded as it has since

its establishment. Tt was decided that

their first aim was to have 35% of the
elected - members women,

One side of the argument.for havmg ‘
more women is that they will introduce

a different "kind - of ' politics: to the

.-Parliament, . For  instance, -question
time, it could be argued, is nearly
theatre and has' even - been -described
as a blood sport. This tends not to be

a woman’s style ‘and previously women

have found it hard to have themselves -
heard during this crucial time. Tt-could,

be ‘argued that women could have an

~enormous -impact on -Parliament. and

its procedures because of the place in
society. women: have  previously held,
Women would be able to represent more
accurately a large part of society that
is stay at home mothers. They may also
be able to more accurately comment on
the ‘real’ ecanomic impact on society as

a result of some of the decision made -

by the Government.

At present women. are the outsiders
when it comes to Parliament and men
are the insiders. When outsiders enter
into a specific domain they can start to
ask serious guestions about procedures
and pohcms. Instead: of just acceptmg

what is there they can. make people -
_.examme and . review . what has. been‘
: voccumng for many years. . :
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conservatwe feather since her surpnse election to the Mayorship in
“‘2002 Her progressive stance on social. wekfaxe issues and her com?
L mltment to the youth of Launceston have marked a deﬁmte change‘ o

manager, Chris Brooks has refused to dlvulge detaﬂs of a conversa- v ‘ ‘
“-j%ff: Ei‘if,iii’aﬁii“{ﬁi‘kmii‘éi g e onrers B rais Chevale is atempting her Artsdegree for  scond timeand
_complaints stating that baby Zac is a distraction in the building. finds 1950s femininity at turns h‘]anous and teﬁ‘lfymg She Would have
_ Several Council employees who have not been allowed to bring their wntten somethmg about the OlymPICS bU.t finds them rashmgl‘ du"
hildren have also complained. Mr Brooks has said that the Council - Sy ; v ‘
s now 1nvest1gat1ng chlldcare fac1lltles for all of its emptoyees. ‘
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I really think that Mr. Wells was on the right
track. His words can be apptied to any particular
group, but since it's the £lle Dit edition I thought
it might be fitting to consider it in regard to
women. Now you might think ‘what kind of
feminist rhetoric will she spout today?’ It's really
nothing like that; I just feel a need to share this
important viewpoint with you all.

.1t has only been recently that I've discovered
that perception is a very important part of one's
day to day behaviour. How others perceive you,
and how you perceive yourself, can make or
break your spirit in many circumstances. If we
want others, especially men, to respect us, it is
imperative that we respect our fellow sisters and
ourselves. The image that we project determines
how people ‘on the outside looking in’ can view
us. There are some people, our friends and family,
who know who we really are and can look beyond
our flaws; and that's all that matters, right? Well,
to a certain degree, yes.

We want be on an equal playing field with
men, but certain kinds of behaviour can inhibit
this campaign; a campaign that has been fought
generations before us to give us the rights we
have today. As women, we need to respect our
bodies and our minds. This then gives no room

for anyone to move if they disrespect you. Further to this,
we must stand up for those women who don’t have the
knowledge or resources to stand up for themselves,

This is where it gets back to solidarity and, as I also
mentioned, respect. To fight the fight, we must unite
(sorry for the rhyme). If we as women can respect
each other then we will have no problem seeking, and
demanding, respect from men. By calling each other slut;
bitch, whore, skank, ho etc, we are doing nothing but
validating men’s choice to call us these awful names,
which humiliate and disrespect women everywhere.

If a woman is wearing a short skirt, what right do we
have to call them a slut or say that she looks like one?
Does it achieve anything? The short answer is no. The last
thing women need is one of our own tuning their back on
us and giving more ammunition for men to dominate us
and beat us down. There are women around the world who
are not even allowed to speak. They are abused for trying
to stand up for their own rights. Although there is still a
fair way to go before we can all live in a truly egalitarian
society, we do have the right to be heard. We do have
the right to wear a shirt and not have stones thrown at
us. Let us embrace womanhood and stand up together as
solidarity sisters. Let us not be our own enemy.

Let us unite and respect one another.

Sarah Busuttil: Solidarity Sister.

etlung Drew Barrymor




e Ity

” Mother
Mary Jo 3

Dahlia: Oh Lili, your veil's just perfect. | can’t wait
to get married, but I want to have a career first.
That’s why m moving to Hollywood. I wonder it
Rock Hudson is going steady with anyone?

Faith: Of course he is Dahlia, Doris Day!! I read it
in Teen 1dol Jast week!

Mary Jo: Oh Faith, don’t believe everything you
read in those magazines. Doris is chaste.

Chip (pette): Is she ever caught?

Mother: Quict Chip!...ctte

Chip(pette): What?

Faith: Oh Chippette, it's not that sort of ‘chased’!

They all giggle girlishly with a slight blush marring
her peaches and cream complections

Mother: Now girls, if you Jaugh too much you’ll
be o red in the face, and that’s not very ladylike

Nnow is 1i?

Mary Jo: Sorry Mother Thompson.

Mother: Oh I wasn't meaning you Mary Jo. You're
such a sweet, steady girl. You've been my Lili's best
friend since your first day at Middiebank Junior
High! I remember Lili coming home and talking
about you for hours and hours after that first day.
And you've been inseparable ever since.

Lili: Oh Mother, vour embarrassing Mary Jo!

Mary Jo: | don’t mind Lili.

Mother: If ever I couldn’t find you Lili, 'd just
call Mary Jo's mother, and there would be my Lili!
I remember not being able to find you after the
Junior Chamber of Commerce Clam-Bake, and 1
was just out of my mind with worry. But there you
were, at Mary Jo’s. And you wwo never minded
having to share a bed cither, which was a blessing
for Earl, T mean Mr. Thompson, after he hurt his
back at the plant. :

Dahlia: Just imagine Lili, in less than an hour you

~won’t be plain Lili Thompson any more!

Chip(pette): Well, who's she gonna be now?

Mother: Lili is going to be Mrs. Ralph St. Cyr.

The trouble with some women is that they get all excited

about nothing, and then. marry him. - Cher

Elle Dit 2004 |

Lili’s Big Day

g Faith

Chip...ctte, while you are wearing that dress I want
vou to behave like a little lady!

Faith: Mrs Ralph St. Cyr, that sounds so dreamy
Lik!

Mother: My word it doces! Chip...ette please stop
fussing with your dress.

‘Chip(pette): Why can’t T be a page boy like Bud?

This dress is silly and it makes me look like « girl!

Mother: Your dress is lovely, you look so pretty
Chip...ctte! and vou know that you can’t be a
page boy because we don’t have any litde girls in
the family and Lili needs a flower gitl. Now keep
quicet, Lili needs to concentrate, it is her Big Day
after all!

Chip(pette): But Bud gets to hold the ring. ride
in the car with Father and Ralph and wear shorts!
I hate this dress and the gloves! Theyre silly. [ -
wanna be a page boy like Bud!

Mary Jo: Now don’t be jealous ol vour twin
brother! Bud was the frst born so it's right that he
should be the boy.




Dear On Dit,

I'd just like to state that DRC is a
hack. His previous article on Michael
Moore espouses his profound ignoranece
and demonstrates his lack of journalistic
integrity. Anyone who has seen the film
can immediately see that DRC has not in
fact seen the film. His article reads very
much like a googled Neo-Con website.

His article several editions ago on GM
foods serves only to show how blind
the right is, despite his collaboration
with ane of his Liberal science major
henchmen.

It comes as no surprise that DRC only
puts his initials to his work. I wouldn't
want my name attached to such drivel
either, I'm sure he derives much pleasure
from watching aging conservative cronies
nod their head in agreement when
reading his articles, but his rampant
idiocy won't age well.

Sincerely, someone who is never afraid
to put her name to her writing,

Lavinia Emmett-Grey.

I'found it quite funny (as in
wierd) that Kellie could put women’s

reproductive rights and health (or was it -

welfare?) in the same sentence. Evidence
shows that having an abortion severely
harms the chances of a woman having a
baby in later life. What is more, there is
even evidence linking use of the pill to
cancer of the cervix. Perhaps Kelly could
right an article on this aspect of women’s
helath next time.

Womy

Dear On Dit,

I am writing about Mel Purcell’s
“critique” of the liberal governments
babybonus package. firstly i have major
issues with a twenty year old that has
probaly never even had sex let alone a
baby write about how difficult it is for
women and namely mothers to study. not
only am i a single mother who works and
is also a full time student, i am also in-
volved in uni life both through commit-
tees and socially. i do find it difficult but
i do get loads of government support for
childcare and a fortnightly study allow-
ance sure its not fantastic but it helps.i
don’t see myself any worse of then other
students- yes most students are poor, but
if we weren’t were would the fun come
from?

To be honest I think it is people like
you, who unless you've been there quite
frankly have no fucking idea, that are
the deterrant to mothers returning or
beginning study, by writting these sorts
of trash articles just to further your own
agenda and make yourself look good for
the up coming student elections.

Shame on you Mel for calling yourself
a feminist!

Kim Littler

Dear Eds,

I'm really interested in hearing from
the male population of Adelaide uni
in regards to constructive ways that
men can help the feminist movement
and support women's issues. I believe
that women should be able to organize
women's events and run autonomous
women'’s collectives by themselves, but
I also think that men shouldn't feel
isolated from women'’s activism to the
extent that they believe that feminism
is anti-men, and that they must submit
the misogynist letters that so often grace
your slightly mottled pages. Men will
never experience what it is like to be a
woman and thus they shouldn’t manage
feminist networks that are specifically
built to empower women — but men can
be pro-feminist and confront oppressive
attitudes. Men can help bring about
equality by challenging themselves and
others on how they perceive and treat
women,

What other ideas can male students
suggest for helping to bring about gender
equality - or would that remove all
reason for certain chauvinists to hack
Kellie Armstrong-Smith?

All suggestions and proclamatlons of
undying fidelity can be forwarded to:

melissa.purcell

@student.adelaide.edu.au

Tootles,

Mel Purcell

It seems as though you cannot possibly
keep a feminist happy. They argue that
the role of the woman as mother is
undervalued in society. An<’_yet when
the government does give a three grand
bonus to recogninse the importance of
children in society they'still bitch.

Beats me. R

Wbmy

Just tryln to g'et a head -

. AECOMMENDED FOOR MATURE
AUDIENGES (5 YEARS AND QVER
15+ oaus THEMES, LOW LRVEL VOLGNGE.

LOWLEVEL COARSE LANGUAGE,
-+ SEXUAL FEF\ENCES




“Mum, can we go and visit
“Well, your dad, um, well he
“Oh... Mum, what’s my Dad’
Not your average bedtime ¢
is what my daughter asked me wh
to bed tonight. How do you expl
old that her dad l1ves on the othe
dithat shesonl :

e cared if thay weren't. They
ention, and it seemed I had the
hem in particular.

cified time spent consuming alco-
l{ it a night. My cousin said I could
d since his friend, Rob*, lived

a cab Dean sat m the front Rob

And here’s what happened -
several planes I was collected at t
of aunts, we went to the house of
closest. We had coffee and cakes
about what had happened in 0z d
years. Finally the last drop of co
last crumb of cake eaten, and the
{at least for a while). One by one
began to relax.

About two nanoseconds aft
left the first cousin arrived. It to
of conversation before I was invit
evening with my cousin, Dean*, a
I had enough time to shower and

ng I woke up with a sore head, and
I hadn't even taken off my shoes.
un-fuzz my mind and remember
pened when the doorbell rang. My
the door and led a woman into
I'm Rob’s fiancée, Chloe*,” she said
cousin from Australia, I've heard so
er mumbling hello and hoping that
colour of a double-decker I excused

idn't know” I kept telling myself,
ok like she wanted to skin me
composed I returned to the living
ife and Rob's fiancée were deep in
, she definitely didn't look like she
ell maybe nothing happened after

I sat on the toilet watching two
the stick I had just peed on. 0K,
did happen, now what? My three
the ground. First things first I
an‘t very well have a baby in a

yes I was going to have the baby.
and always will be, pro-choice, but
o blue lines appeared I knew there
for me.

y relatives why I was cutting short
and 11 months was tricky. Not
andal I invented an ex-boyfriend in
I had had one last fling just before
bought it, Dean, his wife and

ld them the truth and after some
part I agreed to talk to Rob before
s pretty sure I knew what I would

getting married soon?”

g my fiancée, she miyght find out
want to lose what I have now, so

> coming back?”
ay when I can afford it”

1 be after I move to the States,
be able to find me”

A bahv‘? But I wanted a pony! - Clementme Ford

10

Charming.
A few days later I arrived, exhausted, back in

Adelaide. Mum and Dad met me at the airport. I tried
to gauge their mood, I had called from London and totd
them the news, but now we were face to face I didn't
know what to say. Dad's never been much of a talker,
he sa1d it was my body and my life and it was up to me

- toslivedt; nd hat: was that. Mumwas =

be 1nehg1ble for matermty teave when the baby arrived.

Before I had left for my “extended holiday” I
had gone on a health-kick, lost a stack of weight, and
looked and felt the best I ever had since my pre-teen
years. Unfortunately I am on of those women whose
body responds to pregnancy by retaining weight and
fluid, by the time I was 4 months pregnant I was cop-
ing with swollen ankles and swollen breasts. Even my
face was puffier. At 6 months I began to lactate. There
was no baby yet to feed so the milk just seeped out.
Stuffing my bra with nursing pads became essential; if I
ever forgot to bring spares I would usually end up with
circles of milk on my shirt. Think underarm circles, only
on your chest.

My sister asked to be my birth partner, and we
went to birthing classes together. Surrounded by all the
mums-and-dads-to-be I started to think about what
life as a single parent would be like. How would I cope
through those long sleepless nights. Who would hold
me and tell me I was doing a good job, who would
share the joys of parenthood with me?

It wasn't long before my due day was just a few
weeks away. It seemed like it would never come at the
time, I felt like I had lived through and eternity of
heartburn, indigestion, being bloated, leaking, getting
kicked, and general discomfort.

Two and a half weeks before I was "due” my water
broke, there I was sitting down to dinner when suddenly
I was sitting in a pool of womb-water. I waited anx-
iously for my first contraction, and waited, and waited.
After a couple of hours waiting my dad took me to the
Women'’s and Children’s Hospital, they hooked me up,
scanned me, prodded me, and examined me, but still
nothing happened. I was told to go home and wait for
the contractions to start, if they hadn’t started in three
days I was to come back to be induced.

So back home I went and continued waiting,

~and leaking, nobody had mentioned that your waters

‘replenish and continue to leak out. Anyway, after three
days and.no contractions I returned to the WCH, T was
checked in and brought to my birthing suite, I was
hooked up to machines to monitor the baby and then

- I was induced. - After an hour or so the contractions

started, at first they felt like mild period pains, then
like bad period pains, then like extremely bad cramps,
then... Well then I asked for an epidural and the pam
faded away into nothingness.

For 14 hours I lay around oblivious to the pam I



should have been in, then the epidural wore off, and
because I was at the “pushing” stage they couldn't re-

fill it. OUCH.

Finally we were at the end of the ordeal, exhaust-
ed and scared I told my mum that I didn't want to be
there anymore, I just wanted to go home. Mum, being
the smart woman that she is, told me that wasn't possi-

my legs while another midwife and my mum pushed on
my abdomen, still nothing. After pushing for another

g

few minutes and no progress my doctor decided that

the only way to get her out was to pull her out. She
reached in and grabbed the baby under her right arm
and pulled as I pushed. Finally she was out.

While all this had been going on more doctors

Governments don‘t really deal
with them, do they? I had started
to become very dismayed and
pessimistic about what proactive
steps our two governments, both
State and Federal, were actually
taking to create equality between
genders. I am not talking about
‘equality’ where women become
supreme, which is the image that
seems to be conjured up in some
men’s minds when T mention this
‘topic.- No, I..am talking about
50/50 equality, something that
society as a whole should regard
as an essential element of all
aspects of life.

This dismay was somewhat
lifted today when I opened The

Advertiser to page 10 and saw

an article entitled “Parity bid
for women on boards”. South

Australian Labor Premier Mike

Rann’s latest focus is on the
female arena. With help from the
Status of Women Minister, Steph
Key, the South Australian Labor
Government last night released
its Women’s Directory. Labor

Henriette Mantel

Danna Cooke

has set its sights on some new
targets, which not only focus
on increasing the number of
women on Government boards,
but see these boards having
equal gender ratios. A mentoring
booklet has also been compiled
with the assistance of business

‘and professional women to assist

younger women such as ourselves
to reach our fullest potential.
Minister Key believes that
“Providing training and support
to women with the potential to be
appointed to boards is an integral
part of this strategy.” I think that
this is an extremely promising
step, and one that I plan to
take advantage of in the coming
years, Congratulations Labor,
finally a small step in the right
direction. Ranny, you're still a

long way from getting there, but

you are looking more and more
like a pro-feminist every day!

Jess Cronin

I don't have the time every day to put on makeup. I need that time fo clean my rifle.

and nurses had come into the room, the baby wasn't
breathing and needed oxygen straight away, I didn't
see her, but later mum told me the baby had been blue.
After a couple of minutes I was given my baby to hold,
exhausted physically and emotionally, I looked for the
first time at my daughter and instantly fell in love.

ently not, if he* gets his way.
Mummy loves you Kalinda!

{* - Names have been changed to protect the in-
nocent and the not-so-innocent).

Elizabeth House
231 North Terrace
Adelaide

Telephone: 8223 2713

S

Student C«ar,d: Holders Save 15%




Some people use the net to email and occa-
sionally look up their horoscope. Some use it exclu-
sively for work or study. Others still twitch when you
talk about ‘going online’ and start muttering
‘technology...end of civilisation...what's wrong with
writing letters...grrrrr. .. (twitch, twitch)...@#$%"' etc.
Then there are those of us who love the internet. Who
use it for practical, financial, recreational and educa-
tional purposes. Who are glad to be a part of an age
where you don't have to talk to someone who wishes
you a ‘nice day' and feels the need (due to some
completely crap PR course) to make you feel ke a
precious and valued human being just for depositing
a cheque, | am an internet junkie and I'm comfort-
able with that! .

My internet addiction has got me thinking about
the growing phenomena of women’s websites. This
is a field that until | needed to research this article, |
had no experience with. | just wasn't sure if my surf-
ing habits could encompass endless debates on how
to catch a man, have multiple orgasms, J.Lo’s mar-
riages, the accuracy of the Chinese horoscope or how
to utilise false eyelashes and chicken fillets whilst try-
ing to achieve a natural look. After all, my doctor and
hairdresser supply me with a regular dose of 3 year
old Cosmo's that keep me as up to date on those
issues as | care to be.

| started by typing ‘women’ in to Google. |t
brought up a list of sites such as www.women.com
and www.handbag.com that are like women’s maga-
zines online (incidentally the same search yields a
bunch of “Sponsored Sites”, half of which were porn).
There are also a series of ‘specialist’ sites like
www.militarywomen.org & www.workingmother.com
that are a more content heavy, though somewhat dry
if you’re not a part of that particular set. Then there
are the big ones, Cosmo’s homepage (‘black is the
new black’, what the #$%*??77?), Australian Wom-
en’s Weekly homepage (too many recipes, not
enough decoupage for my liking) and the biggest of
them all www.oprah.com. Oprah.com is the online
home of Oprah Winfrey (you've heard of her) and is
a Mecca for all things ‘O’ and consequentially of West-
ern Feminine ldeals as defined by Mississippi's most
famous daughter.

Neediess to say these sites are irritating in the
extreme! | found myself wanting there to be more crap
celeb gossip, beauty tips and horoscopes, as any
attempt by these sites to deal with serious issues were
either completely vacuous (Cosmo), dealt solely with
‘battiers’ or the Royals (AWW) or were sentimental
and self righteous (Oprah). it's sad to say, but the
fluffy pieces on these sites were far more useful/en-
tertaining/relevant/nausea-free than their serious

- Doris turned to her trusty PX-20 for;al‘l‘hérj fashion needs.

counterparts.

So what to do if you're online and fancy a bit of
feminine FAQ? All | can say is HUNT!!! Some days |
want to know how to wear kitten heals with camou-
flage pants or who's sleeping with Paris Hilton. Other
days | really need to take the piss out that crap, so
for those days | recommend my new favourite site:
www.happywomanmagazine.com.

Anais Chevalier
took slight umbridge at being labelled a
cybertronic geek girl. She remains as such.

= ¥t
Women have bee

A selective and subjectiVe‘guide‘tO‘feministJQZinesf

www.feminlst.com - high qual-
ity, production values etc. acts as a
data base including resources, links,
coming events (US focus of course)
news and current affairs and an ‘Ask
Amy' page where you can ask Amy
Richards about anything to do with
feminism from ‘I'm a guy and | think
women should be equal but don'’t all
feminists hate me?’ to ‘Should | dress
my son as a girl sometimes so that he
can learn what its like for a girl?’ - I'm
-not joking.

-‘Www.webgrrl.com - this site is
excellent if you have any aspirations
to run your own website. It includes
on-line tutorials, career tips, mentoring.
and forums that I'm assuming would
be helpful if you aren't the type of lass
that says ‘I know how to use a website,
but not how it works' — like me.

fall off the edge. - Anonymous

ple of days
for feminist
ie one that

response ¢
forums and

.C0m - ar-
you choose
your relig n piano’ let
- you know

Pure gold

- Anai

taught that, for us. the earth is flat, and that if ‘we venture out, we will



Will the real Women’s Officer please stand up?

What on this earth would bring chauvinists and
feminists on the same side for one day, both calling
for hypothetical blood? Since taking to the page ear-
lier this year, Kellie Armstrong-Smith has been at the
front of On Dit controversy with articles such as ‘Pe-
nis Cancels Women's Only Popeye Cruise', ‘Peter
Costello: Ripped off Hitler?" and. ‘Young Women and
the Poverty of Apathy.” Branded ‘naive’ ‘delightfully
controversial' and ‘rambling,” her articles have caused
more emotional responses than any. other contribu-

tor. But with such a public profile in an area of poli-

tics consistently under scrutiny and attack, personal
opinions and honesty can getlost somewhere along
the way. Our investigative reporter Simone LeFevre
asked some candid questions to see what life Is re-
ally like for this self-declared feminist , and whether
she ever did get that beer to go from the Angry White
Male.

SF: Kellie, thanks for being here. As far as I've
heard, your reputation began.when you wrote an

article about a boy's penis. Was this an unusual topic

to write about as a Women's Officer?

KAS: Hi Simone, it's good to be here. | did write
about a boy's penis. This was after much delibera-
tion on my part. | had nothing to say, | was staring out
the window, the weather was kind of lousy, and then
1thought, you know what? | was really pissed off that
| didn't get a chance to go.on the Women's Only
Popeye Cruise. {'ve never gone on one you see —
first year | was too insecure; second year | was in
Korea — so | was really looking forward to it. But be-
cause one drunken boy pulled his cock out of his pants
and literally wangled Jteir [
front of the police, because
he was having fun being
drunk at 1 in the afternoony
while girls like me were pa-
tiently waiting for a turn on
the popeye, because. of his
actions the whole thing.was
cancelied. | saw the injustice
of the situation but | thought,
now if | write an accusatory = [
or angry column then Il be " &
branded an ‘angry feminist;
so how can | express my §
situation without getting [
people's hair up, without. -
bringing on the old clichés?

SF: But you still. got:
people’s hair up, apparently

the article: was quite
personally, and man

fice and saying ;Th t ‘a b nasty of you Kellre
‘Why, thank you, ' |'sal

serious; non- confrontatlonal well: ctted articles; bu

nobody ever reads these. Nobody ever responds to
the. PC articles, the proper articles. So what the hell.

am | ta do if nobody reads anything | write for the
Women s Department? | can't think of anythmg worse.
And Adelaide students haye shown me time and time
agaln that they only seem to like controversy, they
only pay attention to controversy, they never listen or
notice ar care when you re stncere or honest or se-
rious.

SF:' So they only notloe the rlsky artlcles, the_

‘gotten have been quite vicious. Why

ﬁ‘.‘certaln Ietters Ive re-
_j‘celved have been quite over
 the top. It annoys me that they
re so poorly structured — for
‘x‘ample,? they I| never Iook]f

flmage that Im psychotlc org
‘mcompetent or dangerous .
but whilst | would say that way
of attackmg somebody rsi?'
_easy, it's also very tazy

back to him. |-have wntten‘

‘full .on’ topics?

KAS: Yeah. I mean, | am a nice,
normal person most of the time, but
I've always been very strong in-my
writing, in terms of bringing a bit of an
edge with me to the topic in question,
and often | can go quite far. And of
course, bringing my style of writing to
such a topic as gender wars and femi-
nism and women and men — it can all-
get easily out of hand. | think that the
combination is a potent one.

SF: The responses you've

haven't you ever written back in the
same way to your critics? Have you
ever felt the need to justify yourself?
KAS:; Well Simone, firstly, cer-
tain letters I've received have been..
quite over the top. it annoys me that. ”
they are so poorly.structured - for ex-
ample, they'll . never look directly at the topic | am
raising, they'll always go for the straw-man and throw
names at me and try to create this image that I'm
psychotic or incompetent or dangerous, but whilst |
would say that way of attacking somebody is easy,
it's also very lazy. Secondly, | have wanted to write
back many times to certain critics, but | have always

~believed that you never respond to critics. | study

media and | don't like drawn out, pathetic self-expia-
nations and sob stories. | think my critics have a right
to say what they want and | shut up — | think.it's the
way of the game. That being said, | also feel that
these people who have responded . have
complimented me in that they
have read my articles; they

That's more than | can say for
the people who might agree
with me but never say a word.
| appreciate the critics much
more.because of that!

SF: Do you think that
~campus life, campus reactions
to feminism and women's is~
sues, are indicative of the rest
of the country’s attitudes?

KAS: That's a hard
question, but a good one. |
think Adelaide is a conserva-
tive campus. | think that defi-
nitely the attitude towards
“feminism in this country is, on
the whole, a negative and
shallow attitude. - And what
‘ really bugs me are not neces-
sarily the men who stand up on the footy show or Jay
Leno show and bag women, what really offends me
¢ the numerous women who shut up about femi-
nism, the women in their suits and their make-up who
refuse to concur with the reality, the facts, and thatis

¢that women are still not equal to men in this Austral- .
iansociety, and it's only getting worse. The hordes of
Margaret Thatchers — they bug me. It's like women’s:

sues are silently waiting underground, and these

have gotten fired up and they. ..
have bothered to respond.
’relevant should we talk about it? Of course! And that's

bsurd women who don’t care and don't realise what:
‘happening, who don'trealise what they're going to .
ce when they're 50 yrs old and ageing and ready to
‘retire, its these women that will

nly be beset by

what ‘The Poverty of Apathy’ was all about. And all
the while men- are getting richer, dating even younger
girls, having the life. But Adelaide campus is quite
conservative, and it's been exiremely difficult to talk
about anything feminist with the majority of women.
You can iell them again and again what the stats say,
what the future holds for them — but they don't seem
to care, they don't seem to feel it's safe to care. Ei-
ther that or I've failed miserably in my job!

SF: So feminism.is:doomed?

KAS: Of course not. It's a movement; it has its
conservatives, its liberals, it has iis use by date and

-then it has to change, it comes into fashion, it goes

out even quicker; but all the while, the real ostensible
issueit is. dealing with is.a history of oné half of the
human race, and that' s never, ever going to go away,
it's.like saying well, is one half of the human race

what: f_e_mln_lsm in my-opinion ,‘is doing. Whether it
will continue in its current form, or change completely
— history. tells us that every movement has to evolve
with the times.

SF: Kellie, do you hate men? Are you a ‘man
hater'? ...

KAS: Is that a joke? I love men. | couldn’t im-
agine life without them, I've always gotten on well
with blokes, from a young age. | was one of three
girls in a class of 27 boys, and you sort of become
one of them with that ratio!

SF: What would be the one message you wouid
want Adelaide female students to thmk about, as-
suming they would listen?

KAS: Take what you can in ||fe believe in-your-
self, believe in your dreams, you can do it, you can!
But don’t you dare. pull the: wool aver your eyes, or
itll come back to bite you in the face, and it will hurm‘/

SF: Kellie, thanks for-your time." -

KAS: Keep |t |n peace; sister. AdIOS

‘Thanks to Simone Lefevre for her rnterwew with
‘Kellie. If you have any questlons or wish to press.. .
- Kellie on her politics further, she would be more

than happy.to:sit down and have a beer and a chat

‘with you. You can find her in the SA UA or belng

harassed rn the ages of On Dit..

more hidden secretive, unlnvestlgated issues. That's




o] waé'out &n‘nking with some friends one m'ght and _

: Jommg us was @ male I know who is a friend of one .
of my friends but not exactly a friend of mine, (I shall
: lcall him Harold) ‘As we ‘were both well:acquainted.’
~ with the SAUA, a conversation about upcoming SAUA

‘eLectmns took place and resulted in Harold cta1m1ng, ‘ :

“Twould win president if T cam‘patgned on gettmg a
- men’s officer into the SAUA.” = -
An ‘argument ensued with vanous Justlﬁcahons ‘

 SAUA than men; mth women in the top posutlons

- from: h1m and “There are lots of men'’s groups on o

‘:f.campus 4 ke the Alumm Board the staff club and the

ﬁ'om me. What reatiy upset me: ’Was the

f“‘;Sctences
. fact that two of my fnends both from an all girls

- school and generat[y well versed in pohhcal 1ssues,
jjj’j’agreed with the concept of ha\nng a men’s officer.
~So why do many women and men think it's
.acceptabte to have a men's oﬂ"cer in a student'

L our somety by virtue of bemg men'f’
men’ ’'s. ofﬁcer once stated ”You dont
alty to get equity; you treat

all this week

On a slightly related note, I will once again remind
students to ENROL TO VOTE for the upcoming federal
election, if you haven't already done so, I can't stress
the importance of this enough and voting is so much
fun! Watch out for the NUS-campaign on this matter in
the form of posters all around campus.

Finally, this Friday 20th August, there will be a federal

election forum in the North South Dining Room, 4th
Floor Union House at 5:30pm. Come see representatives
from the ALP, Libs, Democrats and Green speak about
issues for young people with Lehmo as MC. This is
brought to you by U Who - the youth unions network,
The Young Christian Workers and the SAUA.

Cheers,
Alice

‘:fﬁ‘orgamsatwn? Do they think that men are. margmahsedg ’

eHarrs

equity”. Women can be defined as a disadvantaged group
as they continue to have less access to jobs, a higher
probability of being victims of sexual violence and the
burden of carrying out most unpaid work in the home,
Also, . 96% of all viotence is-against women, which
remains true hoth on.and off campus. By this:measure
men cannot be regarded as a disadvantaged group

i they have more opportunities to be in high paid -

employment, feel safe from harm and not clean up after

‘themselves. Men dent need more resources so they can
~-build upon these existing opportunities..

-To justify the useless of a men’s officer, 3 senior.
student representative asked, when hearing of my

* argument with Harold, “What would they actually do”"
~~ A very good question mdeed Just what would a:men’s

~officer do?
thrown around such as, “There are more women in the ~

In the:University of Tasmania Union they have a men s

 officer and the JOb descnpt]on is as fottows

The Men s Oﬁﬁcer shall call and chazr meetmgs of

the mcluswe Men’s Commrttee and co-ordinate
- the activities of the Committee and its members.

- Investigate and campaign upon all matters affecting.
. :male students’” welfare and general issues of concem

.on campus, and provide referral and.act as an advocate

- for male students on mental and physical health issues. -

. Liaise with the Women’s, Welfare, Sexuality Oﬁlce/s on
sexual health campaigns. Assist in the development

~ of initiatives with the goal of promoting equity, and
“ending sexual discrimination and preJudice Attends and

report to SRC meetmgs

So a-men’s.officeris supposed to deal with

‘-mental-and physical ‘health issues of men? There
- are psychologists and: general practitioners for that.

Professionals like the AUU Education and Welfare
officers; who are readily available to speak to students
about.any personat-issues that can affect their

“runiversity study, can deal with general welfare issues

for men. Ending sexual discrimination and prejudice?
That's funny, I'thought that was the role of a women’s
officer! This suggests that men face discrimination
and prejudice by virtue of being men. They could be
oppressed-because of their race, sexuality, religion

or class - but certainly not T guess women must
oppress men when we top engineering, hold more
positions:in a small'campus organisation, provide

the contraception, ¢lean the office, worry about

- our.weight, or speak out if we are feeling harassed.

Certainly signs that feminism has gone too far! Stop
the discrimination of men! Dishwashing.for all!
Ultimately it is' women, not men, - who are under

- represented in society on a social, political and

economic level and this is why a representative

who exists solely to represent men is completely
unnecessary. More pointedly put by Kellie Armstrong-
Smith, “Why don’t we have a female Pope you
wanker?”

~ Alice Campbelt
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So i breathed in and called my father. Same awkward
greeting, same sheepish avoidance of intimacy and
me getting emotional again - same old cycle that i
masochistically subject myself to when i feel that i
haven't cried enough lately. You'd think i'd be over
getting hurt by the bastard after ten years of rejection,
but he still is able to trigger off a childish tirade of “you
don’t love me”, "why don’t you try harder” and “but i'm
your daughter” like he did when i was into Ace of Base
and leggings. After i hung up, i was an emotional mess.
Reason fucked off for an hour, and so i found myself
helpless, questioning why daddy didnt care and why i
was unlovable, when i should have asked myself why i
would allow my father to disable me in such a way and
why i would continue to blame myself rather than him
for all the years where his biggest contribution to my
life was a bottle of french perfume and a token two-
hour dinner at Christmas.

My story is hardly uncommon - i'm one of a
growing number of heterosexual daughters of divorce
(DOD) who have big men issues. As our identities were
formed without the presence of a father, some of us
struggle to identify with men. Many of us have idealized
what a father figure should be and love to spend time
with our friends’ fathers. As we have little experience
of what men should be like or how men should treat
- women, we look to images of men presented in society.
What do we see? Gorgeous, powerfiil, unemotional
heroes presented in our media. They always get the girl
(or the girl always gets him). How do the girls get these
Alpha male types? They manipulate, and wheedle, they

are so god-damn sexy that the Hero just couldn't resist
their way of mixing good-looks and seeming submission.
Bad message to girls trying to work out how to relate to
men.

DOD will meet other men in reality and hopefully
relationships based on equality will override the
contradictory messages they get in the media, but a
lot of DOD will want to be liked by men, preferably
all men, to make up for Daddy’s premature departure.
Through being liked by men, DOD will prove that they
are desirable and thus many seek validation from others,
and not themselves.

We may be strong, successful and intelligent,
and yet so many of us are doomed to recreate this
taste for rejection and abandonment in our personal
relationships. We had no daddy - that made us sad -
solution: find Daddy substitute. Now, i'm not saying that
i find my father sexually attractive (thanks Mr Freud),
or that i'm searching for a slightly balding middle-aged
litigator, but my heart races when i meet a challenging
man with hyper masculine qualities.

The problem with the substitute scenario is that many
of our fathers were dismissive and abusive, so looking
for a substitute male is likely to lead some DOD to
attract the wrong types who will confirm their beliefs
that they are essentially unlovable or worthless. It's a
really sad self-confirming phenomena that i am seeing
arise in so many of my friends’ lives, as well as my own,
Nice guys don't finish last - at least - they shouldn't
- but for so many girls i know, they just don‘t have an
appeal (however some DOD will clutch like baby rabbits

to the nurturing and protection on offer from the sweet,
doting types. This often ends in complete dependence).
Sweet guys are lovely, they offer safety and security,
but nothing turns ny womb like a haughty laugh or a
strategically raised eyebrow. This is my personal tragedy,
however. I've rejected guys who seemed to be kind and
committed and yet found myself fatally attracted to
arrogant men who look like they could take off at any
moment. After, when they're gone, and my feelings are
hurt, i feel the pain and feelings of rejection that i
originally felt with my father. The same questions come
to mind - could i have done anything to make them love
me, was i not desirable enough?

I know satisfying relationships are one's based
on mutual respect. I believe that dismissive treatment
of women by men is inexcusable and that men who treat
women badly hide so much fear, I champion for women's
self-empowerment and yet i get caught in this tragic
victim cycle where i effectively give my power away.

It scares me to think that there are other women out
there in the same self-destructive cycle, though I know
that there are many happy, well-adjusted daughters

of divorce out there. But then, with divorce rates
skyrocketing and more DOD spreading across society,
are we are at risk of having a generation of women who
seek confirmation of their identities from men? The
thought is tragic. I hate to think of it, so I clutch onto
this year's perfume (Romance by Ralph Lauren) and
think of Daddy.

Baba

Fanuly A soczal unzt where the father 13 concemed wzth parkmg space, the cm]drm Wll‘h
space, and the ‘mother fwzth closet space - F.van F.sar .
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Please allow us to introduce to you the lovely
[acies appearing on student radio 101. sfm’

Tt anm[isl'ng Trish on It’s Nor Dead Alr., 7t a Dramatic

-~ Next CMonany at 10pm

Raunc/ i_y

’Rc‘gan. from Rebourne on Sund—ay
Next Saturtfay at Mid‘m;gﬁt

™= . J495° Tulia from m.- T

' %m{s‘on fr ) g<J ﬁ o 'chﬂ Followed Home
- Thi Jom Ty ANSmissiop Next S‘”-"L””fﬁly at 10pm
s lelu”zﬂu/ at _'[Ojj)”l . o

T hear the sensual stylings of these

gorgeous gals listen in to Student Radio

| on Radio Adeluids 101.5fm every Monday,
T uesc[ay and Saturday night from opm.

elle and Sassy Sarah on Yo T, alk Way Too Much

- T his ‘Mondhy at M'iafmgﬁt

Dar[ing Dan ‘Mufpﬁy fnﬁm Radio Mime
- Next Satunfay at 11pm .

fRemembe’r to [fSt'@H o tfle d;lSlrl

ing lads ﬁom

Enemy Of?
On Local Noise at gpm this Tuesday

to hear them y[ay five from
Radio Adelaide headquarters.



Speech presented by Dr Zohl dé Ishtar
at National Organisation of Women Students of Australia
National Conference, July 2004,

Acknowledging the diversity of cultures in this room,
1 request that those of you who are Indigenous abide
with me as my address is directed primarily to those
participants who are Other-than-Indigenous.

Judy Atkinson, the Director of the Gnibi College,
has encouraged me to speak to you today about my
experiences as a White woman (Kartiya) living and
researching with the Balgo women. This is a huge issue,
and not one which I can do justice within the time
available. »

For now I want to put out a call for White women
wanting to work in collaboration with Indigenous women
and Indigenous communities to seek out and develop
ways of forging a Common Language (collaborations
and partnerships) with Indigenous peoples that advance
their (Indigenous) aspirations for cultural renewal and
maintenance.

It is imperative that Whitefella women working and
researching with Indigenous host communities learn
how to further their creative cultural initiatives which
empower Living Culture. (And here I use capital letters
~ Living Culture.)

Living Culture is the amorphous, unassailable cultural
force which is created when people - bound together
by kinship and homelands - experience the fullest
expression of their connectedness with the cosmology
of their ancestors - with the Tjukurrpa (Dreaming). The
Laws of the universe,

Living Culture is so essential to the vitality of the
soul that a culture can only be said to be “alive to the
extent that cultural energy is generated and maintained”
(Kleymeyer, 1994a:32). Living Culture stirs people’s
imaginations and makes them “capable of going to
the edge of their dreams and beyond” (Kleymeyer,
1994b:200). It provides the “motivation, cohesion
and persistence” (Kleymeyer, 1994a:32) which inspires
people to transform their world even when to do so seems
impossible. Living Culture gives rise to a courageous
daring, a spirited determination, for cultural survival.
It generates cultural resistance and the determination
to maintain cultural integrity. And wherever it is
present it taps a source of power within the souls of
“cultural activists” which encourages and empowers
them to persevere against and to withstand the volley
of obstacles which has been set against their peoples
through long years of colonisatian.

This potent force lives within the spirit of the
Kapululangu women elders who, in 1999, asked me to
assist them in establishing a women'’s organisation for
their community. They were concerned about trauma
being experienced and expressed by their families. They
believed that their people were “losing” their culture.
They wanted to teach their cultural knowledge to their
grandchildren, to “grow ‘em up right”. They know that
this knowledge is vital to their peoples’ survival.

The women's project was extremely successful. We
established a women's centre, a Tiilimi (traditional
women’s camp) where we lived together - 13 women
elders, 11 dogs and myself in a one room tin shed for two
years. Located on the Women's Law Ground outside the
township, this gynocentric space enabled the elders to
enjoy their customary practices and increase the1r rituals
celebrating women'’s Law or Yawulyu.

- For mast of istry Anonymous was a woman,

synaesthesic: pathway to relationship with the cosmic
whole - the Tjukurrpa.

The importance of Law and Culture Centres - #jilimi
and yampirri, the male alternative - to the maintenance
of Indigenous cultural integrity cannot be overstated.
This  need for gendered cultural spaces was identified
in-1999- by the:Aboriginal and Torres Strait Islander
Women's .Task Force on VYiolence which called for “special
places, including separate women’s and men’s centres”
1o be established for “the revival of culture and healing”
through running “cultural re-integration programs” that
elp to redefine cultural identity” (Robertson, 1999:
lso Atkmson 2002).

estion, then, is how can Whitefella women
with T dxgenous commum’ues in projects

The Tjilimi became the cultural hub. of women's
creative energy and this enabled the elders to fulfil their
obligations and duties as teache uardians, healers
providers and protectors, chief mo ners‘and Law wome
of the1r people. It was the con

sites of their conception.
With their opportunities to ¢
increased, the elders’ eagerness
~ women's Law - was rejuvenats
inspired the full force of their Living
The elders then turmed this
the benefit of their families, ; parti
and grandchildren. We develope
generational knowledge transmission

r own effectwe science’ and resource
acti heir own “knowledge and management
! (Sillitoe, 1998;  Sillitoe et al., 2001), we need to
“work mtlmately with them to find practices, methods and
strategies whlch entrahse their ways of communicating
and imagining.

We can achieve this through engaging with Indigenous
processes. It is necessary for those of us.who are
Other-than-Indigenous to find ways of tapping into
the indomitable ‘cultural spirit of our instigating hosts.
We - need to! develop ways-'of navigating two divergent
cultures two- ways of knowmg and of being.

e This process must be
overseen by - indeed
it can only be achieved
under the direction of -
the elders for it is nothing
less than an attempt to
engage in a symbiotic
relationship between one’s
self and the host culture,
between one’s self and the
lands and cosmology of

women at the Tjilimi, participation in hunting and ritua
for young women, and cultural camps. for girls.and l:»oys~
where the elders (women and men) taught them how to
live with the desert. We went on tours to other Indigenous .
communities, and even travelled to Hawali and Canada to
“share” culture with other Indigenous peoples. o
In addition to praviding this inspirational pLace of.:
learning for women and girls {including for. the elders
themselves), the elders also encouraged and supported-
the male elders in their tutelage of young men and.
boys, provided a safe refuge .
for women and children, an
age care facility (two of the
women were aged over 90,
and we also provided respite
care for two women said to
be aged over 100 years),
and a place of healing where
people (women and men)
came to seek the skills of the
women tjarrtjurra (traditional

doctors). our Indigenous hosts.
As  this  Indigenous- I am not talking
instigated and -led project of melding with, of

appropnatmg oneselfmto the culture of another peoples.

Not only is this ethically- abhorrent, it is impossible:
“humans . are..not «chameleons (Freedman, 1986:357)
~.we do not leave behind our selves when we enter the
field. We are not tabula rasa (clean slates/empty heads)
waiting to be filled (Bn‘ggs 1986: 25).

developed, the elders witnessed their grand daughters
becoming increasingly interested in. their stories and
memories, and in learning how %o dance ‘and hunt
- and this gave them (the elders) an immense sense
of achievement. As they passed on their customs and
philosophies, the elders saw the young. girls taking
pride in their identity, and this.in’ turn st1rred t
elders’ enthusiasm and ambltlcm.'j_' ey b

' (Wh1tefella) mindset and
and the desert - on their

Living Culture, The cycle,
repeating itself and strengthen
project ﬂounshed

rs and their ancestral lands),
{learning through the body),
ination (a commitment to
rete outcomes which benefit
evolution of Living Culture can this case the Kapululangu
By living in the Tjilimi and
everyday living, and the everyda
lives, the elders ensured t
communication with and in t
relatedness with the Tjukurrpa

Ritual practice in allits multi-d
- its song, its dancing, its st

~ is the expression of the hum:
life. It binds the human with t

gh PO Box 172, Annandale,
ond.com if anyone wants to
king events or if they want
the Balgo women's culture




I am currently having a love/hate relationship with
that glossy, alluring, advertisement infested, magical
medium called the women’s magazine. Who can resist
the urge to flip through the pages of a bright, colorful,
glossy magazine while they are waiting in the checkout?
Who can resist those beautiful celebrities that look out
at you from the shelves, beckoning you to come closer
and take a look at the special information on offer?
While this little gem may not have all the answers to
the mysteries of life such as, ‘Do aliens really exist?’
and What is the meaning of life?, it comes close, as
it promises to give you an insight into one of life’s
other pondering questions such as “Why He Perves At
Other Chicks Even When He's In Love™, and all of this
for only $6.50! While this magazine is a great source
of entertainment and relaxation for many people who
want to read about “Real Life Sex Disasters!”, Christina
Aguilera’s private life, not to mention the “Oral Sex
Materclass”, I have a bone to pick with this seductive,
yet vindictive medium.

Titles such as the Austratian Women's Weekly, Woman's
Day, New Idea, Cleo, Cosmopolitan, Dolly, For Me, B,
Girlfriend, Marie Claire and She sold 2,809,590 in
2000. This is almost 3 million magazines, which means
that almost 3 million Australian women, give or take
are constantly filling their minds with complete and
utter Bull?!*&. As I was perusing the April edition of
Cosmopolitan I noticed that there were 79 different ads
for products ranging from makeup, perfume, clothes, .
shoes and cosmetics. It is not that I have'a problem
-with advertising, nor do I have nothing better to do,

what I have a problem with is the fact that these ads all

contained pictures of women depicting them as either
submissive, sexual or purely as objects. Only one ad
portrayed a woman in a position of power and authority.
I also object to the fact that the reader is addressed

in a very condescending tone, take for example the title
““Bloat Free Food Rules: No One Will Ever Think That
You're 4 Months Preggers Again!”, The article is basically
a guide to what foods are best to eat so that you
don't look, well, to be honest...fat. To begin with,
this article plays on every. woman's insecurity and

. fear of being overweight, so that the reader
thinks ‘I don't want to be fat, T better read
this article to prevent fatness from creeping
up on me’ I hate this sneaky nature of the
women’s magazine, why don’t they just
come out and say ‘We are making a mint
out of your fears, stop eating and conform
to the traditional, submissive female
character’; while this version is insulting at
least it is honest.

Now fashion is a big favorite of mine, and

let me tell you that the fashion spread is a
real eye opener! While the title on the front
cover claims to have “Your Winter Wardrobe
Sorted”, the actual wardrobe itself is
another story. Being a winter wardrobe

one would expect articles of clothing that

actually cover the body for some warmth

during the cooler months. Instead we

are told to buy clothes that reveal

more skin on a 40 degree day at Bondi, with frilly mini
skirts, (which look to me like petticoats), open toed
high heel shoes, singlets and thin little jackets being
the latest fashion for this winter. Hey, stuff being warm
and comfortable, wear a petticoat during a cold snap!
You might be so cold that you can either a) cut ice

with your nipples or b) die of pneumonia but at (east
you would be up to date the latest fashion trends! For
only $180 you can buy a dress that wait for it...looks
like a sweater! But why spend all that money when you
could just as easily grab your favorite sweater from

your cupboard, hang it on the clothesline and attach
approx 100 kilos of dead weight to it, I suggest useless
boyfriend, lover, husband, etc and voila, you have a
sweater dress for next to nothing! It never ceases to
amaze me how an item so small, such as a pair of gloves
or the latest handbag costs enough to feed all of the
third world population.

On top of all this out of the 218 page magazine there
were only three articles that could be deemed “serious’,
which means that only six pages in the entire magazine
have something remotely intelligent to say. The rest
of the articles or features are all about being someone
else, how to dress like the latest Hollywood sensation,
what beauty products you need to buy in order to look
exactly like a catwalk model. The messages that these
magazines send out is very demeaning to the reader,
itsays in a round a bout sort of way that the only
way to be truly happy is to be someone else instead
of celebrating who you really are as a person. This
may make some people feel inadequate and frustrated

~when they realize that no matter how hard they try

or how much money they may spend they don't look
like the latest Hollywood star, funny that. It would be
good if there was a magazine out there that wasn't
contradictory and that didn’t put pressure on people to
be something that they are not, that made their readers
feel positive about who they are, but I am not holding
my breath.

It is very interesting to seethat beneath that glossy
surface lurks something very sinister, something that
demeans and deégrades the reader. Beauty magazines are
really rather ugly when you come to think about it.

Jessica Lindsa'y

The author has been boycotting women’s magazines
for over five years now and only bought one for the .
purpose of this article. On completion of her research she
proceeded to use the magazine as q lining for her-cat’s
litter tray, which is all these magazines, in her opinion,
are good for.

_Glossy women’s magazines
have had a lat to answer for
sinice the famous 1986 volume,
of Jackie,

If you want something said, ask a man; if you want

;ask a woman

_Margaret Thatcher .
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But first, it will piss you off. Gloria Steinem |




It's amazing w
$2. A dear friend
little gems ina fe
Whilst wandering
upon a hardcove

ame across. one of these
second-hand bookshop.
Jwn an aisle her eye fell
angelical, circa 1954
find ‘titled ‘On. Becoming A Woman. She
- passed it along to me to have a good read,
though I'd already dene my compulsive Dolly
magazine reading at 14; and what I found
in the midst of this slightly musty creation
of paper, ink and prose drove me to divulge
its little secrets'to my entle readers, Why?
So' that you, too, could share in the joy
of discovering what it is to be a woman
(in case you missed out the graduation
ceremony earlier).” Dolly Mag and
Girlfriend are ‘the, o bles of Teendom?
" .Ni-uh. ‘On Becomi H i
ancrent text Come

_Jemmzstrc of -readers’ that lhey have
rt'‘palpitations and fall into a dead faint.

.THE TEEN-AGE GIRL

your attitudes toward yourself have changed
a great deal. Children are surprisingly alike.
As far as external appearances go, the
obvious difference is that girls have long
harr and wear dresses. It is also true that
e girls play with their dollies and boys
their toy trains.
osrty, when under proper control, is
: not p perly controlled it

marvellous work of creation and of G
kindness to His human children.

3. EVIDENCES OF WOMANHOOD
- A teenager is often awkward and clu
You have probably already. been chagrined

gifts you can find for

that wold .tend' to arouse ‘and-augment situation
_his_physical .attraction to her. You can ©Peration
_now understand why it is not advisable for ~Peration : 12 UL
.~ a young woman to it on a young man's. lo.be_preferf istakes and to prevent criticism that might
- lap or to permit ‘other forms of physical = IMtation toc
'f'mtlma,cy_ Kissing “and - familiar fondling

hould the latter occur we do have to wam‘;
0 Prince Charmings will be available to

Already since becoming a teen-age girl,* "an innocent :pastime if a high moral and

the clltons and vagina are very sensltwe

Delicate cgntact with thesé areas produces When special areas are stimulated in
exciting sepsations. The obvious reason is petting, the normal reserve which a young
to enable g wife to experience a feeling of woman possesses is gradually broken
belonging :when in her husband’s intimate down until she allows privileges that are
embrace. progressively more intimate. It is a worldly, .
godless philosophy that sanctions the

the  pGpular custom of a premature sampling of

have the pleasures of sexual experience.

The exchange-of physical intimacies prior

t only violate the sacred trust

i.temple as emphasised in the

o handicaps a young couple in

an ideal adjustment to married

' means of excitement.
f.as masturbation®”

ard for her reproductive  working o

welfare. It is your responsibility to care f ‘ er to think of them only life.
anH protect your body . . ysical gratification rathe Gk
God Surely you are ‘fearf the concept that these 8. TEEN-AGE COURTSHIP

In matters of social:conduct the Australian
rovides that a young woman must wait
of v be courted. It is the young man who is

" i ivi istle and supposed to be the ‘aggressor in special
.J_aﬁotnhsoug:;sé, :: : 2 ‘fnendshrps It is he-who asks for a date. It
' is he who.asks.the:lady-love to consider him
as her special friend. It is he’ who asks, ‘Will
you be mine?

It is her privilege to accept or refuse a
date. It is she who: determines how often she
will accept her suitor’s invitations.

As a teen-ager, you like to feel that you
are in command: of your own affairs, You
dislike being told what you must do and
what you must.not do. When Mother or
unfortunate a 1 Dad cautions yoy ahout spending too much
masturbation fee time alone with your sweetheart, your first
of reaction is to feel that your parents do not
is  trust you. But actually Mother and Dad
are not attemptmg to deprive you of good
es. They are sincerely interested in your
elfare and-are simply helping you to avoid

‘a.sacred legacy.

SECRETS ABOUT B(
girl thinks fe

doijestic in her i
fundamentally gen her relation to
by’ is masculine in his
tdes and some rough and ready in

conversations, gestures, or habits of dress

cause you embarrassment.

9. HOW TO BE FRIENDLY

Whether or not: you would choose to
have it so, most ‘human -relations involve
a considerable amount of salesmanship. In
rder to :make friends, you have to ‘sell
urself to others as a desirable person and

is worthy of friendship.

of 3 young woman’s person can never be

stimes ‘falls i n love’
girl with another

spmtual character is to be maintained as b¥ which a woman 30,
an ideal A Christian girl will learn to resist = With another woman,
such familiarities by young men in such a 91"l :This tendency t
gracious way as not to create offence, but
rather anincreased respect.

arful of falli
r woman. o
e guests in a_
incharge of this®
ad-been rumoured
; of ‘their group
~homosexual type of
Asa ;result of the

“Ms. Shyrock completed her twelfth grade
‘and went away to college. At college she had
. 'to:earn practically her entire way. Again, her
-attitude .of friendliness and her -ability to
- Inspire confidence proved to be a tangible
asset.. She soon received employment as
‘part-time telephone operator at the college. .
It spite of her being a freshman, her friendly

manner and- cheorful vorce, m combmalron

‘lerl-glble evidence
marden It may be

n.i ek B omankind should wa s be held

3 *People tlunk at the end of tIze day that a man is the only answer [ {0 fu]flllment]

Actlzall lya JOD is better 1’01' me - Prmcess Diana
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The customer is always right.

Oh, if only that were true. Believe me,
as a young filly working in a busy city pub,
there's nothing I'd love more than to serve
only the most reasonable and good-natured of
characters, positively brimming with patience
and rationale. I'd embrace the motto completely
and unquestioningly in the blink of an eye, if
not for the staggering inaccuracy of the “Golden
Rule” of the customer service industry.

That’s not to say that the question of one
particularly memorable customer: “What are
the ingredients of a Kahlua and milk?” was
not an excellent indication of the impressive
intellect at the disposal of your average drunk.
I mean, who amongst us can truthfully deny
being plagued by that very same mystery of the
milky cocktail and its baffling title?

And how could I doubt the lucidity of a group
of plastered yobbos, who can think of nothing
more entertaining than to ogle my breasts while
demanding to be served five Cougars. Does it

R

get any more hilarious than that breathtakingly
exploitative Cougar commercial from not so
long ago? I think not.

Who wouldn't feel justified in putting their
faith in the hands of people so inebriated that
even the simplest of activities (ie walking,
talking etc) are rendered virtually impossible?
It makes perfect sense to me,

It is therefore to my immense relief that my
current employers are not advocates of this
archaic code of practise. In its place are a few
choice commandments, tailor made to the
pub and its particular brand of mischievous
clientele. Amusingly, (considering that the
patrons are all supposedly adults), the most
disturbing of these guidelines is also one of
the most frequently enforced, not only in our
establishment, but in licensed venues far
and wide -Thou shalt urinate, defecate and
regurgitate only in the facilities provided.
Failure to do so will result in immediate
removal from the pub, not to mention the
eradication of any possibilities of “picking up”

that which may have existed prior to the event,

Having devoted much thought to the various
trials and tribulations experienced by those
on either side of the bar, and the possible
preventative methods, here are a few helpful
pointers to ensure that your nights of public
imbibing are entertaining and harmonious for
all:

*It is probably unwise to bite the hand that
fills your glass.

*Pergonal hygiene is not only highly -
underrated, but also sought after by most.

*Drinks prices are not subject to negotiation,
no matter how badly you want them to be,

*SBober bar attendants are unlikely to respond
well to the suggestion of fornication with
intoxicated patrons.

*All good drinks come to those who wait.

...and finally, above all else: .

*Hell hath no fury like a bartender scorned.

Zanna Hodge

* Time is never wasted when you're wasted al the time - Catherine Zandonella




I walk past the Deli on Pulteney every single day
on the way to uni. | get off my bus and barely pause
to look at anything till | get to uni, so familiar has
my route become. For some reason though, | was
walking past it one day, and | suddenly became
fixated with eating there. It's so cute and so yellow,
and there are always large boards advertising
specials and proclaiming the freshness of the food.
What's not to like? Obviously quite a lot, since no
one wanted to go there with me.“Oh, it’s too far
away,” and "It doesn't look like anything special,”
were two of the fabulous excuses | received. |
really gave up eating there when one of my friends
announced that she just didn't like it, because there
was “something about it.”

So | decided that | didn't care about the Deli,
because it probably wasn't that good and it
seemed like only business people frequented it
anyway. Until today! Finally, | got my wish and
someone agreed to go with me. | think my mood
was a little coloured by the fact it wasn't raining, not
to mention that | was almost determined to like the
place since I'd been wanting to see what it was like
for so long. Still, | tried so hard to be impartial for
those of you who want a real food review.

Okay, | do concede that it's not the cheapest place
you could eat, but | guess they try to make up for
it by giving you table service. And seriously, in a
place as tiny as that, it's not very hard to make your
way to the counter - but, y’know, that extra touch

ove: avegetable stack
from (right) a Soho Deli
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of care is always appreciated. We were patiently
asked three times if we were ready to order, but |
was struck by indecision over whether to have the
Vegétable Stack or the Chicken Stack. Fortunately
the waitress (who was amazingly calm, despite my
irritating display of feminine helplessness) solved
this monumental decision. (ET's feminist politics
may not quite be up to scratch, but we assure you she's
still really nice - Eds)

The waitress was helpful, but | never feel quite
satisfied when someone else makes up my mind for
me, so | regretted ordering the Vegetable Stack as
soon as she walked away. Somehow, though, | don’'t
think her demeanour would have been quite so
friendly if I'd called her back. While they prepared
our meals (in good time for lunch hour) my friend
and | admired the beautiful scenery of Academy
Cinema City next door and the Post Office across
the road. Our outdoor tables gave us excellent
vantage points. Aside from the boring urban
surroundings, the actual Deli itself is done up quite
nicely. There's an abundance of yellow walls and
little wooden tables inside, even though it could be
a little squeezy if they got busy.

Once our meals arrived, speculation about my
surroundings stopped, since | was faced with a
tower of sweet potato, eggplant, pumpkin, and
capsicum on top of large slivers of toasted Turkish
bread, drizzled with loads of creamy tomato pesto.
My friend had ordered Fettuccine Bosciale, which

looked creamy, herby, and tomato-ey, but | was
smug about how good my colourful dish looked.
The waitress peppered our food for us - how kind
- and left us to devour.

| wasn't even that hungry,and | know a Vegetable
Stack doesn’t sound like it would be that great,
especially to non-vegetarians, but honestly, it was
so good. | liked how | had to spend so long cutting
up all the vegetables. It meant that my enjoyment
was prolonged. They'd cooked all the vegetables
perfectly. There wasn't a hint of mush,and the only
complaint | had about the pesto was that | wish
there was more of it. | was full once | had finished,
but not in a why-did-l-eat-so-much kind of way.

After cleaning my plate, we went inside to pay for
our food, which 1 was relieved about. | mean, they
were already trying to be restaurant-like with the
table service, but bringing us a bill would have been
a bit weird. It smelled divine inside, and you could
see all the stoves and all the food being cooked,
which gives credibility to their blaring “Always
Fresh!l” signs. Of course, they do more than just
pasta and vegie stacks. You can always have your
usual lunch fare consisting of focaccias, wraps,
burgers and assorted cakes, smoothies and juices.
So, if you want to be treated like the special person
that I'm sure you are, and you like the colour yellow,
go have lunch there sometime.

ET

‘;don eat_ South Afﬂcan fruit, I don‘:t'eat any fuckmg fruit,
No chocolate in it, no point! - Jo Brand |
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"Hm, GIRLS, I'M W
| SOME SKANK FROM
THE MODELLING

| AGENCYy HERE
TO TALK TO 40U

L CONDESCENDINGLM
- ABQUT CLOTHES.

for their “bravery’ in allowing such imperfection
{never mind its artificiahity) to be capture d on film
~and *gasp* shown (0 people. Compare these ‘brave’
- ‘performers with their male counterparts and it
~ bO( omes apparent that a severe gap in expectation
scurring over in wacky LA. Scan Penn, Adrian
. c{egmcs (tractive
- in the voting process.

compound  this - highly
reward system, it

drritating
apparernly
nathema for a female to display any physical signs

Hollywood 15
of real emotion. Intense [eelings such as sorrow,
“anger or pain seem to flitter briefly over the surface
of Holly Wood’s face, whilst the rest of us manage
to drag ourselves through the torrent of pain
emerging as il we'd j
a vat ol [resh plac

- How often have you seen

n:_,th(* floor while floods of snot pour frecly from
y(;_gry_p()mbl@ onhcu‘ Whm Mcg l\ym1 L,( ts ngly

brieﬂy whl _
hefore looki

“angry...”” Laura Smith
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Bmdy and Jack Nicholson are no doubt by varymg
, but one can honestly report

“many of

15t been dipped headfirst into

_ Kate Hudson or Reese Wil u‘xsponn lying prostrate

: vl‘% part of the reason we like them. Escapist '["mt:xsy
s appmhng (o almost anyone with a brain and

actresses out there that don’t seek to contain their
inner five within a rigid plastic mould (a little
something 1 like to call *botox’). Bmily Watson, a
performer of stellar magnitude, has demonstrated
time and time again not only an extraoreinarily
broad repertoire but also an incredible ability to
drench up the most primal of emotions and lay
them bare on screen. Her portrayal of Jacqueline
du Pré-in Anand Tucker's Hilary and Jackie (1998)
displayed an artistic ability far beyond that of
: of her contemporaries, In
Watson literally bares herself naked smeared in
mud and snot while she hacks mto her skin with
a discarded (ree branch, wailing hysterically. It
hard to imagine Sandra Bullock in the same
scene. In fact, Bullock’s turn as VB Agent Gracie
Hart in Donald Petrie’s Miss Congeniality (2000)
would be hard pressed to be anything but the
polar opposite ol Watson’s du Pré. After spending
the beginning of the movie slouching around in

LOHe s seene,

~unflattering garb, Gracic is {thankfully) handec

an assignment that just might save her femininity.
With the transformation into beauty queen
transcending make-believe into real life, Gracie
not-only gets the crim and the beau but also gets

“the snappy fashion savvy required to tarn her into

a ‘real” gal. As if this weren't good enough, she

- also gets to squeeze out a few tears while flapping
: 1  away at her face to avoid ugly red blotching: And

1 thought Julia Roberts was annoying...
Sure, movies are great and perhaps this plasticity

l1cum oi puaonahty But Lhmk rl.l)()ll[ lhxs

AND THIS SUMMER, DMING FOR
MUMANITYS SINS |$ THE NEW
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Debate
quesﬁon'

Affi rm atlve

Dld you know that 96% of
films are directed by men? While
women are incredible consumers
of film, a miniscule percentage are
actually made by women. In 77 years
a woman has never won the Oscar
for directing. Nominations have also
been rare, notable exceptions being
Lina Wertmdiller for Seven Beauties in
1976, Jane Campion for The Piano in
1993 and Sofia Coppola for the brilliant
Lost in Translation in 2003. But 1 am
not implying that this is unfair or sexist.
It would be groundless to suggest
that the Academy has a vendetta
against films made by women. Given
the imbalance between males and
females in the industry there is more
than a possibility that male directors

© will continue to take home the
anatomically-incorrect trophy.

In 2001, Denzel Washington and
Halle Berry made history when they
claimed the Best Actor & Actress
Oscars for Training Day and Monster’s
Ball respectively. Many saw the
triumphs as a sign of the industry’s
new-found  progressiveness. But
progress it seems is a short lived
phenomenon. There still are not many
great roles for black people and apart
from actresses, women in the film
industry remain scarce.

The problem is obvious. Filtered
throughout our film content are male

experiences, male dreams, and male
culture. We go to the cinema to be
entertained, to escape and also to
alearn. It is appalling that females
cannot communicate their dreams and
experiences through film to the same
degree as males. Moreover, aren't
audiences getting shortchanged if they
rarely experience filmmaking from
a female perspective? But perhaps

u;ﬁouﬁfﬁenun%}
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women do not want to get involved
in directing? Not so. Film schools are
graduating almost equal numbers of
men and women.

From all parts of the directing world
women relay very similar stories of the
prejudices, myths and sexual power
struggles that make the path to the
director’s chair resemble a gauntlet.

Movie-making is a brutal business
and it helps to have connections. Tara
Veneruso, who made the documentary
Janis Joplin Slept Here, suggests
sexual tensions keep women from
breaking into the important groups of
funders and mentors. “We can'’t be in
the boys club, and the boys club is how
a lot of films get financed,” she says.

Although chick flicks are incredibly
popular and teenage giris made Titanic
a box-office phenomenon, not every
woman wants to make “female films.”
While exceptions to the rule have
included Mimi Leder who directed The
Peacemaker and Kathryn Bigelow,
who directed K-19: The Widowmaker,
blockbuster movies are almost
completely in the male domain.

Martha Coolidge, president of the
Directors Guild of America and director
of Rambling Rose and Introducing
Dorothy Dandridge has encountered
this obstacle. “Many, many times
I've gone to a studio or producer
with the idea of doing a movie that
I'm passionate about and found that
they can’t conceive of a woman doing
material that is not completely chick-
centric.”

Mira Nair, director of the acclaimed
Salaam Bombay and the particularly
successful Monsoon Wedding, agrees
and claims that women in the industry
can sense that they're not being taken
seriously. “Once | was very keen on a
political thrilier. | went out to LA, to
lobby for it and | got the vibe that they
were humoring me.”

Mary Harron has an impressive
film resume as director of [/ Shot
Andy Warhol and the very popular
American Psycho. This however has
not translated to the success one
might expect. When speaking about
American Psycho Harron claims, *I|
think if | was a guy | would have had a
lot more offers having made that film."

Two books that became immortalised
on the silver screen were written by
women. Margaret Mitchell wrote the
famous love-story “Gone with the
Wind," whilst Harper Lee penned "To
Kill a Mockingbird,” which changed
many attitudes within a racist American
society. Given their creative prowess
with the pen and ability to affect
people, it is puzzling to suggest that
women cannot transport these skills to
the director’s chair.

So what does the future hold for
female directors? Coolidge has said,
“I'm not seeing the hiring of women
directors improving at all. It's a terrible
testament to where the industry is

going.”
The affirmative concurs.

Negauve.

1. There should not be
more female directors because
males know females better
than they know themselves.

2. Progressive  values
are overrated.

3. Men = better films.

Note: the negative was rather ill-
prepared. Perhaps if there is a future
men's edition of On Dit someone may
like to prepare a rebuttal. Until that day
let it be said that the affirmative is more
convincing.

Simone Bannister

You’ve got to give Nia Vardalos some credit: her
script for Connie and Carla carefully treads many
lines of decorum that it would be easy to cross. This
is inoffensive stuff but the problem is that it's also
quite trite. Borrowing a bit from Some Like It Hot

- (which also featured drag queen disguises used to
‘avoid the mob) Vardalos. plays Gonnie, while Toni
! Collette portrays Carla. The two have been friends
‘ since school, where they performed cabaret in front
of their peers in the school cafeteria. These days,
they're not doing" much better, working for a small
audience in an airport lounge. Frank; their boss, is
killed by a group of men with- whom he was. involved
‘in:drug dealing, and Connie and Carla are witness
to the event. Naturally, they realise they need to get
the heck out of there. So they head to Los Angeles,
where they believe they'll be inconspicuous. The

only problem, aside from the fact that there are a:
group of hapless Russian gangsters trying to‘track

them down, is that the owner and patrons of the bar

don't realise that Connie and Carla are biologically
female - as opposed to being men dressing up as
women. Added to this is the problem of Connie
falling for Jeff (David Duchovny, who feels a lot more
believable than most of the other actors), whose
brother Robert (Stephen Spinella) is a drag queen at
the bar. Actually, the problem there is really that Jeff
thinks that Connie is a guy dressed up as a woman,
and she can't tell him the truth for fear of exposing
her identity to the mob members on her case. Oh
the dramal

it probably sounds like a silly premise for a film, and
don't worry -it really is, but it's also-a fair bit of camp,
over-the-top fun. There are a iot of obvious problems
with the concept, starting with the fact that nobody
in their right mind could possibly mistake Vardalo
for a man dressed as a woman (Collette fares onl

Starting with the drug dealers and_ spilling over into
the drag queens and the -gay patrons of the bar, most
of whom appear as little more than caricatures. Even

though there is no pretence of realism in.the film (at
;least;. | hope not), these problems do tend to get in

the way, especially seeing as they constitute a large

"

slightly better). The characters are incredibly clichéd.

number of the film’s jokes. At its core, though, Connie
and Carla is a good-natured romp through some
funny moments and theatrical musical numbers, and
a good choice for Collette if she was looking for a
safe, mainstream flick to work with.
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Brian O’Neill

To me, “sexual freedom” means freedom from having to have sex, Lil




Director: AlkinosTsilimidos
Starring: Colin Friels, Rachael
Blake, Dan Spielman and

Leone Carmen

We are still waiting on George Elliot's The Crop,
so | am perhaps a little hasty in declaring that Tom
White, directed by Alkinos Tsilimidos, is the best
Australian film of the year. Most of us also haven't
seen Cate Shortland's Somersault yet, but Tom
White is definitely in the running,

When we meet Tom, played by a rejuvenated Colin
Friels, he has either just had, or is in the process of
having, a nervous breakdown. On the surface, his
life is "perfect™ a loving wife, two young children, and
a two-story home in suburban Meibourne. (Perfect
my arse; see the almost-universally-panned remake
of The Stepford Wives, and then ask yourself who's
panning it.) But just below the surface, Tom is losing
it.

Exhibiting the signs of an addiction, Tom’s regular
rendezvous with front bars of hotels coincide with a
developing shake in his hands; he's attempting to
divorce himself from his emotions, from his feelings.
He's talking to himself. His short-term memory is

Wie:

irt: V‘ atr
Starring: Lindsay L.ohan, |
Rachel McAdams and Lizzy Caplan

For some, the latest so-called “chick flick” or “teen
movie" is an object of immense dread. |'ve become
one of those people, but a good exception to this
dread is found in the wry high school sociology of
Mean Girls. It's a film which not only approaches
its high school characters with some realism,
but which also has some truly worthy insights to
share. The film manages to square up to the likes
of Heathers and Election, both of which observed
aspects of high school (cliques and high school
politics) from a darkly comic angle. By playing things
fairly straight, as opposed to the irony of Clueless,
Mean Girls carves out a place for itself amongst
these great films. The situations and characters are
often exaggerated for comic effect, but the situations
behind them will ring painfully true for anyone who
experienced the subversive mind games that take
place in high school.

Cady Heron (Freaky Friday's Lindsay Lohan,
a joy to watch here) whose parents are research
zoologists, has been home-schooled for most of
her life. At age 16, she's entering a high school for
the first time and, being unfamiliar with the nature of
high school etiquette, Cady struggles. It's hard not
to feel for Cady. She's a girl who is clearly mature in

a number of ways (she’s taking 12th grade calculus
instead of math, “because it's the same in every
country™). Yet she's left to ponder why the teachers,

lapsing. His job, which has been his life for twenty
years ~ “twenty years for nothing! How can | justify
that?" —is falling apart around him.

So, when his boss tells him to take a break, he
does. Walking onto a barge, he crosses the Yarra
and finds himself in the city, where he enjoys/endures
a succession of intense, shori-term relationships
with various other “missing persons”.

A working title for the film was Missing Tom, and
you can see why. Tsilimidos, with playwright Daniel
Keene, explores the concept of identity through a
number of devices. Aesthetic appearance is used
to great effect, as Tom transforms from a clean-cut
office draftsperson, to a bearded, long-haired man
with scruffy clothes.

“What kind of person am 1?" he asks himself after
he's attempted to ring home, heard his daughter’s
voice and hung up. “Maybe | have a personality
disorder. Maybe I'm deranged,” he tells Christine
(Loene Carmen), a former junkie. “I can't get away
from myself.” When Christine falls in love with his
bearded self, and Tom declares "THIS ISN'T MEY",
she throws a drink in his face. Even an ambo, at one
point, asks “Who's Tom?”

But Tom starts to find some answers when he
meets Malcolm, the ‘grandiose denizen of the
street’, played by the grandiose denizen of Australian
cinema, Bill Hunter. “Who are you?" asks Tom.
Malcolm replies, “I'm the man that was over there
a moment ago.” But Malcolm has his own identity
crisis: “I have seen what | look like — this is not my
face. Where's my fucking face gone?"

When it was put to Aleksis that he appeared very
interested in “swimming against the tide", “down
Latham's aspirational ladder”, the filmmaker agreed.
While it can be fascinating to watch the politics at
work between aspiring corporate moguls on that
damn Donald Trump show, those people haven't got
a patch on characters like Tom White and his fellow
“missing persons”.

spends her first day’s lunch break sitting in one of the
toilet cubicles, before things pick up as Cady forms
a friendship with the semi-goth Janis (Lizzy Caplan)
and the “too gay” Damian (Daniel Franzese). Soon

after, she's pulled aside by Regina George (Rachel

McAdams), leader of a three-girl clique dubbed “The
Plastics”.

The straightforward approach to the games played
within these cliqgues deserves a lot of praise. When
Regina finds out about Cady's crush, she simply
starts flirting with Aaron as well. Cady learns to play it
subtle, too. When trying to get Aaron’s attention, she
seeks his help in calculus (even though she's better
at the subject than he is). The dialogue in these
scenes is delightfully witty. A student, talking about
Regina, tells the camera, “one time, she punched
me in the face... it was awesome,” capturing the
excitement of being noticed by someone popular.
When Cady gets home, her mum asks her if people
were nice, and Cady responds “no”. Cady’s dad then
asks if she made any friends, and Cady’s response
is “yeah,” identifying the need for “friends" that
comes before the need for a connection with other
students. Mark Waters, who also directed Lohan in
Freaky Friday, has some fun with the quick-witted
script. Cady is far from the stereotypical outsider:
she doesn't dress like a Star Trek character or
significantly lack social skilis, she’s simply naive.

- Janis isn't concerned with the Plastics simply
because they're popular - unlike what's depicted in-

other movies - she’s also upset because of rumours

unlike other adults, on't instmtlvely trust e. A‘

Brian O’Neiil‘

Thefilmisreasonably unique, in terms of Australian,
or Hollywoad, cinema, in that it does focus on the
one who went missing, rather than staying with the
crime/mystery formula and telling the story from the
point of view of family and friends. Tsilimidos, while
researching for the role of Tom White, spent hours in
soup kitchens across Melbourne, and was genuinely
surprised at the numbers of Tom Whites around:
people who had just dropped off, checked out, and
couldn't return.

Those who missed Andrew Denton's Enough Rope
during National Missing Persons Week recently
missed a fascinating insight into a situation that is
often hidden from the mainstream: some people
do simply “go missing”, and don't have the ability
to return. This is more than merely tough on those
families; in many cases the situation is unbearable.

And- while Tsilimidos's film was focussed squarely
on the "missing”, it provided a much-needed
commentary on homelessness in general. Despite
the myths surrounding homelessness, such a
condition is easy to fall into, and most homeless
people were not always so. I'm going to take this
opportunity to plug the Big Issue magazine, which is
sold for $3 at various points throughout metropolitan
Adelaide, $1.50 of which goes to the vendor. It's a
fantastic magazine, and an inspired initiative; not
only does it give the vendors financial support, but
it helps them re-engage with the community. And
it's this re-engagement that is vitally important;
most vendors are always happy to have a chat with
people passing by, even if they're not buying. So do
yourself a favour and discover the Big Issue.

And see Tom White. (You can also download
Paul Kelly's soundtrack song Meet Me in the
Middle of the Air exclusively from the official site, at
www.tomwhite,com,au).

Russell Marks.

Regina has spread. The teachers in Mean Girls are
equally fun to watch. Tina Fey, who also wrote thé
film (as well as writing recently for Saturday Night
Live), is a blast to watch as Cady's sarcastic calculus
teacher. Even the Plastics themselves come across
as actual people: Regina briefly lets her guard down
after Cady turns her onto a diet bar that actually
causes her to gain weight. Amanda Seyfried, as
Plastic member Karen, reveals insecurity about
her own lack of intellect, Regina's mother (Amy
Poeheler), who tries desperately to convince Cady
she's a “cool mom,” is downright hilarious.

Fey has stated that Mean Girls is inspired by
Rosalind Wiseman's non fiction book, Queen
Bees and Wannabes: Helping Your Daughter
Survive Cliques, Boyfriends, and Other Realities of
Adolescence, whose title sums up the film fairly well.
Fey has added to that her own experiences and those
of studies of numerous U.S. high schools to create
a deliciously witty movie. To be fair, the occasional
joke belies this intelligence: the all-out war waged
between the girls near the end, for example, lacks
the wit of the rest of the film. It's forgivable. When the
sex education teacher bluntly tells the students not
to have sex, immediately before offering everyone
condoms, it's as if the writers are hinting at the fact
that very little the parent or teacher does will stop
teenagers from acting the way they do - but they wilf
grow past it eventually. Like Cady, we just have t
feel our way through. :
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Picture this: you're sauntering down

Rundle Mall, avoiding people whom
you used to be friends with in year
10, wearing sky-wash blue jeans, an
off the shoulder sherbet colour jumper
and Pierre Fontaine thongs. You're
feeling rather melancholy because the
object of your affection isn’t messaging
you back and you can't possibly
handle another Boost juice due to your
insecurities about wheat grass shots
being fattening. Suddenly, amidst
this panorama of urban obscurity,
you witnhess a force of nature that
triggers a knee-jerk reaction within
your cerebral structures. A mystery girl
strides past your mediocre existence,
flaunting a cherry-coloured bob, tartan
kilt, neon green plastic stilettos and a
Mickey Mouse bomber jacket. As she
approaches you, she peers through
your withering soul and fills it up
with memories of ice-cream parlours,
Commander Keen and cherry blossoms.
But just as soon as she leaves her
technicolour mark on you, she departs
in a flurry of style and European good
looks. You walk on, anaesthetised and
numb with jealousy, filled with rage
at the prospect of cooler people than
yourself haunting the city streets. The
bitch, where the hell did she get her
shoes, as if she wears that during the
day, what a total fashion victim, bitch,
bitch, bitch...

Contrary to popular belief,
not only men who are. competitive
bastards. Although the male ego has
been rendered as somewhat of a
celebrity, it's quite laughable that all
women are supposed to be suppoitive
and nurturing mothers to each other.
Yes, the sisterhood has its perks
(make-up, slumber parties, emotional
support a-plenty...sounds scarily like
a tampon commercial), but when it
comes to our neurological networks
and fashion, we tend to lose all sense

(5ot - whot happomed fo Y fewplode , Tt 2
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of congeniality. In fact, women can be
downright nasty to other women who
seemingly got the prettier end of the
aesthetics stick. Just observe a group
of girls reading Vogue..."She’s way too
skinny”, “Ew, as if she’s a model” etc.
Unfortunately, aesthetics + women =
a murky business indeed. Add fashion
into the equation, and you end up
with a generation of women shrouded
in fear and contempt for their fellow
sisters.

Take for instance asking a female
friend about fashion and personal
style. You may get a myriad of
responses that go along the lines
of, "It's a form of self expression” or
“Fashion is a creative outlet for me”
yada yada yada. Although this may
be the case for a majority of girls, it
can't be denied that there's more to
the story than we're letting on. Yes,
dressing like a fashionista may indeed
be an exercise in originality, but when
you spy looks of envy coming from
females in all directions, isn't it nice to
know that other girls are systematically
feeling threatened by your existence?
Ok, I know that sounds incredibly
harsh, but I've surveyed a fair number
of friends who agree in unison at this
proposition. Fashion is irrevocably an
exercise in exerting, and taking away
other’s reserves of self-esteem. Anyone
who tells you otherwise is either living
in a hopelessly utopian dreamland, or
is too ashamed to admit it.

But can we really be blamed for
this kind of malicious behaviour?
Look at the world in which we live
in nowadays. We are born, a few
incessant happenings occur that fill us
with a brief sense of purpose, and then
we ultimately die alone, Is it really so
surprising that fashion has become yet
another means to alienate, torment
and exclude the exterior world? It

seems so glossy, all those colourful and

SHy. TosT PUT IT IN THE Boy

inviting magazines, all those beautiful
creatures and their beautiful apparel,
all those parties, pseudo-friendships
and free champagne. How ironic that
this bastion of beauty in western
society is responsible for arousing
so many icky and uncivilized feelings
within us all. In the end, fashion is
just another tool that women use in
order to feel worthy and loved. All this
business of leaving a woman'’s security
into the hands of corporate retail
giants and mass media magazines is
unfortunately a part of the world. But
what do you do when a generation of
women subconsciously plot against
each other using both aesthetic and
visceral means to survive this modern
world? Answer: buy more shoes, more
clothes, more bags, more self-esteem,
more confidence, more more more...

Ugh. Just writing that paragraph

made my soul writhe with contempt.
But wait folks, there’s more to this
tale of venom and woe. Observe the
carefree characters that so frequent
the pages of Vogue lounging about
wearing the finest haute couture
whilst simultaneously being mauled
by hyper-chiselled European males...
what glamour! What lifestyle! What
freedom! Fashion seems to be a pretty
liberating kind of shindig, with aill
that freedom of expression and what
not. It's a pity that when you take
the time out to really scrutinise your
current issue of Vogue, you'll discover
how  mind-numbingly  constrictive
fashion is to the feminine psyche.
For an entity that is fundamentally
liberating in nature, it's amazing how
many women fee! ultimately enslaved
by its clutches, both physically and
viscerally. From whalebone corsets to
slinky (yet unforgiving) polyester shell
tops, fashion has literally been binding
us for all this time, and yet we're still
none the wiser. So currently haunting

the streets of Adelaide is a mass
procession of femmes, restrained by
their jealousy and imminent sense of
mortality, plagued with the knowledge
that there will be another day, and that
this day will belong to the evil that is
fashion, ‘

Considering that this edition of
Elie Dit is dedicated to the fabulous
feminine mystique, I should technically
be reporting on the merits of ballet
slippers and moaisturiser. Hawever,
the muddy depths of a woman’s
relationship with fashion and other
women is far more interesting and
informative to all the men out there
who still think that we wear cool clothes
to attract male breeding partners.
Girls, next time you callously tell a
female companion, “Great hair”, “Love
the shoes”, “Fab blazer”’, make sure
that you actually mean it. It's rather
difficult, but emancipate yourselves
from the stranglehold of feeling jealous
and instead opt for establishing a real
human connection without letting
pieces of cloth do the feeling for you.
The world is kind of cool once you
get over the whole brand, consumer
and competitive shemozzle. Embrace
beauty in all facets of life, from the
warm smile of an elderly man on the
bus to the bronze and lithe legs of a
supermodel. Boys, think that being a
woman is exhausting?

Baby, when it comes to the nitty
gritty of owning a vagina, nothing is
ever a simple exercise in rationality.

Stephanie Mountzouris
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Minions.

Being enthralled by the dispelled
phenomena of childhood. The
tooth fairy, Easter Bunny and ye
olde Coke mascot Santa Claus.
Believing is the new black.

Imitation * vegemite. Marmite,
promite and friends. So much
yeast, so little time.

What's for

Von Dutch hats. You've got to *
be joking...$100 for a garish
~cap that even Wil Smith -
would reject in. his early 90s
heyday. Just think of famished
Somalians screaming in hunger, .. -

~and then: .try buying one, -
d|ckst|ck R
~Ian - Thorpe Repressed
* homosexuality. - Big =~ Feet:

Olympic_glory went ‘out with "~
cargo pants. :

Public displays of affection.

What’s cooler than bemg coof?
Ice cold. That means no k|ssmg,‘f*'_ B
no_ touching. and -no’ ‘holding =
hands  whilst . dining/dancing/.. = -

qwatchlng you.::

attending btrthday pames Im‘ 8
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Life’s a bitch. You've go to go out and Kick ass. Maya Angilou







| remember he: rmg somewhere that if you

elways been great female guitarists (and more
generally, musicians) and always will be, but if you
had to ask yourself how many female guitarists you

could name off the top of your head, and compare

‘Lucy’. When
referredto by s

(or bridge, with the
fed into a warm, cream

fit into this bizarre, fetishised world of music gear.
Given the phallic guitar neck stroking, giant Marshall
stacks, and quips about G strings (that for some
strange reason, never seem to get any unfunnier as
time goes by) that surround much rock music, it's not
hard to see why many perceive the guitar as being
somewhat of a boys’ club. Of course, we're all
enlightened individuals who know that there have

Cléarly, everything they’Ve said abOL‘I.
Rock & Roli is true.

‘ ‘rlat toa list of famous male players, you may find the

us smaller in comparison.

ish Ciravolo, a female bassist who wants to

ck "gUitars, and argu’e 5 1
rls have been inhibi

bulky and hence ph
Unt\l now there as

young girls to blay guita
She has a pomt

a solid plank of heavy woc
for its spine-realigning properties. It's so infamous for
being heavy, it's rumoured that Les Paul-favouring
guitarist erah Campbell had to. hire his own personal
chiropractor. to. accompany him on tour when he
played in list Ronnie James Dio's band! To

ehcourage,glr!s to pick up the instrument, Daisy Rock

guitars arg ,‘esxgned to be easier for females to play

The reasoning. ‘behind the designs is that girls

(generally) have a smaller frame and hands than'men.

To this end, the guitars are built with slim necks, and:

have ultra thin, lightweight contoured bodies; to be

more comfortable for girls to hold. They also. featurei ‘
a shorter scale (less string tension when tuned to pitch, -

therefore it's easier to bend and manipulate strings).

In interviews, Ciravolo has alluded to other factors
that affect the playability of a guitar for women. She

has avoided explicitly mentioning girls’ chests and the
associated problems with guitar straps that Ani was
referring to in the above quote, but when she says
her guitars “fit girls better”, you can guess at what
she's trying to say.

The unique focus on instrument design doesn’t end
there. The most interesting part about the guitars
made for girls phenomena is how they are marketed,
who the image is constructed to fit into a pre-conceived
notions of ‘girl’" aesthetics, in order to appeal to a
female target market. The model names of the guitar
and bass product lines include the Daisy,
Heartbreaker, Rock Candy, and the Butterfly, and they
come in a choice of proven girl-approved colours,
including: Powder Pink, Princess Purple, Sky Blue,
Sunny Yellow, Pepper Mint, Awesome Blue, Dreamy

Daisy, Red Hot Red, Blackheart, Pink Heart, Gold
Sparkle, Blue Shimmer, & Champagne Sparkle to
name a few. One of the company's latest designs,
the 'Pixie’ electric/ acoustic guitar, comes with two
pages. of re-usable decals of butterflies and flowers
for the buddmg musician to decorate their new

“instrument with; all g|rls love flowers right? What's

more, the shapes of the guitars themselves include

> flowers, hearts and butterflies. Interestingly, for all of

the talk of making more: playable guitars, some of
these more adventurous body shapes seem like they

- would be more difficult to play, considering they lack

of cutaways means that upper neck access is

. restricted.

‘Whether you see the desrgns as cute and cool, or

gansh and tacky depends a lot on your individual taste
. (and probably your age too). Are these grmmlcks
_playing off those old idealised notions of girls as “sugar
st and spice; and.all things.nice”? If anything, I'd guess
is .that it's more to please the Mums & Dads, who

perhaps are more inclined to shell out the dough for
their young chitd’s first guitar if it gives off a clean-cut,
cute image. The whole thing could be as simple as
that; a company trying to corner a niche target market.
But | find it raises some interesting questions about

-the gender—rsmg of instruments, in a very different way
jto when Donita Sparks, guitarist from all-female
grunge rockers 1.7 (wha infamously threw bloodied
tampons . at a festival audience after the crowd
fantagonlsed the band with mud pies and other

prOJectlles) referred to her “Flying V" shaped axe as

her “Flying Vagma" Hows that for ‘woman tone’ eh

Clapton?
Readmg through mternet message boards, like

. Rockrgirl, you can see that many girls welcome the
_ Daisy Rock initiative:
itsa fact: that most girls DO have smaller hands - it's

“l think it's a good idea, because

not a bad thing, or a putdown, it's just a fact,” said
one poster. “I think smaller scale guitars are really
helpful, especially for younger players, and men and
women with smaller hands” added another.

But could this seemingly simple gesture, designed
to break down stigma, social barriers and stereotypes
about female musicians have the opposite effect, and
reinforce the very attitudes it seeks to change? One
girl by the internet handle of Siren had this to say on
the topic: “Those guitars are so stupid-looking. What
| find most ridiculous, though, is the fact people think
girls need to have different kind of guitars than guys.
Think of yourself as a musician first! Just play a normal
guitar.” These sentiments were echoed by others:
“Please don't buy into that marketing crap-Find a good
guitar without the damn flowers. There are plenty of




men who play incredibly with tiny
hands.” These are all valid points;
female musicians don’t want to be
patronised, and if there are separate
guitars for girls, then perhaps this is
playing right into the hands of
chauvinistic naysayers.

On the face of it, the Daisy Rock ideal
is a noble one, just as long as there's
no unpleasant consequences; as long
as musos (who are a bitchy enough lot
as it is) don't start categorising
instruments-or:their players according
to what is considered a “girls” guitar, or
a “man’s” guitar.-But- muse's can be a
funny bunch sometimes. Consider for
instance, how the late blues player
Stevie Ray Vaughn's preference for
thick 0.13 gauge strings.is often spoken
of in awed, hushed tones by fawning
musos who marvel at:the physical feat
required to play with such dexterity and
finesse under such difficult conditions.
Will they look down on players who
choose to use “easier”, cuter
instruments? And is there something so
intrinsically wrong with previous designs
that have hindered females in the past?
Isn't the great music that's been played
on those instruments evidence that such
considerations are minimal?

| think Daisy Rock have their heart in
the right place, it's just that when you
think about the underlying issues behind
aiming a design of instrument at a
particular gender, a peculiar can of
worms is opened up. It should be
pointed out that they don't want to limit
their customer base to females only, and
they remind customers often that their
guitars are good for anyone with
“smaller hands", or wanting a lighter,
more playable instrument, be they male
or female. It's certainly refreshing to see
some more radical shapes and designs
in the guitar realm, bright colours
included.

The fact that after five decades of.

electric guitar building, Daisy Rock are

one of the first (if not the first):

manufacturers that | can. thlnk of to

expressly focus on encouraging females :
to play, building instruments- for that.

purpose. Whether or not it causes more
unpleasant debates on“womenin rock”,
it's a nice change from the days when
Dean Guitars would prefer to use
scantily-clad women in their product ads
to sell their instruments to horny middle-
class frat boys (see the accompanying
picture if you don't believe me). If the
availability of Daisy Rock guitars (and
any other brands that follow suit) does
encourage more young girls to take up
the bass or guitar, then surely that can
only be a good thing. Unless a guitar
adorned with Barbie appears, then |
don’t have of a problem with it, but
personally, I'd like to think that any
make, style or build of guitar is available
to any gender, just as they always have
been.

The bottom line is that perhaps we
should all be more concerned with the
music coming out of the instrument than

slut happens aII the way through your‘

whether it was played on a pink heart-
shaped guitar, or something more
‘traditional’, and (it goes without saying)
regardless of what genitalia is owned
by the musicians. Let's please not start
segregating the musical instruments
themselves into gender distinctions;
music has enough problems as it is. in
the meantime, let's see some more
female shredders, axe-slingers, and
fretboard blazing demons (with or
without flower-shaped guitars) join the
cause, and continue to throw spanners
into society’s expected musical works. .

‘The View', the boom tick disco back-
beats tap into the current Franz
Ferdinand/ Rapture-esque vogue, but
adds vocals akin to Connor Oberest’s
characteristic whine. The similarities to
the Bright Eyes frontman don’t end
there, as Brock seems to share his
penchant for introspective lyrics; there's
no doubt that Good News... is Brock’s
album; you know it's his thoughts, rants
and feelings expressed here.
Fortunately, it's not the most ego-centric
album ever made and it does lend itself

to repeated listens which aid in revealing

. it's'subtle charms.

danV

prefers Gibson-styled
guitars and currently
plays 0.10’s.

Modest Mouse

Good News for People who ‘
Love Bad News
Epic

Here's a caveat straight off the bat: it
hard to talk about this album w:tho
referencing other artists. Th
say that Modest Mouse (a Wash gton
four piece lead by smger/guntanst Isaa
Brock) are wholly derivative and no

“without their own merits; but rather it's
very easy to hear where the sit in the

greater pantheon of alternative rockand
indie pop sounds.
may bother the front man, who's said:
“Reporters are always asking me if | care
when | get compared to the Pixies or
Built to Spill. What am | supposed to
say? ‘That fucking pisses me off, man. |
hate that shit.'? | don’t give a damn. They
can compare me to Sade and Prince for
all | care.”

Oh well. The fact remains that ‘The
World at Large’ has a fractured, cerebral
pop sound that is sure to please any
Flaming Lips fan. Coincidentally enough,
the Lips family make a guest
appearance on the album’s final track,
‘The Good Times are Killing Me'. In
addition to housing the title lyric, ‘Bury
Me with It betrays the Pixies influence/
comparisons the most, with Brock
sounding quite like a screaming Frank
Black in the chorus. Imagine Jon
Spencer quietly frothing at the mouth
into a microphone over minor key surf-
oid guitar, and bells and glockenspiels
and you get an idea of what ‘Dance Hall
sounds like. On tracks like ‘Float On' and

song

| imagine that this™

- 'Musically there are some moments

ihat set Modest Mouse apart from the

"usual crowd of Pixies soundalikes, like

the surging ambience that creeps in
during ‘The View', the magnificently
dreamy opening guitar hook of ‘Ocean
Breathes Salty’, and the varied
instrumentation (Brock's adept banjo
playing in particular).

To his credit, Brock has managed to
make Good News... quite colourful and
varied; this may make it harder to pin
him down to a singular sound (a good
thing), but perhaps making it easier for
some listeners to put him in the “too
hard” basket (a not-so good thing). He's
an accomplished vocalist and lyricist
(that perennial figurehead, ‘God’ gets
several mentions in many of the songs

that made it to the album was chosen to
show-off Brocks' varied vocal delivery.

~#-Modest Mouse are musically and
ﬂvoca!ly;proflcnent and manage to do
teresting things with the .

onventional forms, but it's still a little
early to pmalalm that they're at the

antmg 1o dlg a twisted, adventurous,

i ntellectual ‘alternative’ pop album with

me Splk rock energy and you're not

expecting unmitigated brilliance, then
. Good News for People who Love Bad

‘News. will probably fulfill your needs
better than most.

danV

Anl DlFranco

here) even if it sound like every track

| supposethere were about 80-100
people at the Jade Monkey to see
Sodastream last Saturday, and if you
weren't one of them, you missed
something new in Australian music.
The singer's name is Karl Smnth and::
from. the minute he finished his
Chinese take- -away in the corner, .
waited for the support act, then took: ;.
‘the stage with bassist Peter Cohen,

vonce held the room with |ts oddness § "
, What strikes your mind.is a. strange, i

t of the ‘new guard'. If you're

[doesn’t conceive of hlmself a poet ,
and project: accordingly, ‘all dreamy -
sensitive and fragile. There's a
acy of feeling and fone but he’s
‘]ust as likely to be jaunty and
rolllckmg as deliberately sensitive.
- The acoustic guitar was equalized
‘to:be qu;te trebly and sat beautifully
above the double bass, the sound of .
the two. ms‘cruments together giving.
a rounded impression of perfect
rightness. The bass rhythms were .
often intricate and: rapud dnvmg thew; .



Auf der Maur
Self Titled
Capitol/EMI

So, Auf der Maur, described as a
“cocktail party” of established rockers led
by Melissa auf der Maur (clearly no-one
else had a cool enough surname to front
a band) formerly of Hole and the
Smashing Pumpkins. And, basically, if
you miss the Pumpkins, get this album.
Most of it sounds a hell of a lot like them
except hornier. Think the single 'Real A
Lie', although there are plenty of superior
examples just waiting to be blastled at
neighbour-annoying volume from a
disaffected wannabe-Goth teenager’s
stereo. Like ‘Beast of Honor', and ‘My
Foggy Notion'. And the opener 'Lightning
is my Girl'... almost. Almost, except for
the lyrics. Lyrics that would shame that
disaffected wannabe-Goth teenager's
angsty thirteen-year-old sister. l'll forgive
nearly any sins in the name of rhyme or
rhythm, but lines like “kissing on the
corner / | know it’s a dream / it's better
than daytime / because dreamtime lasts
forever” make you think Mel was going
out of her way to avoid both. Which,
when paired with such a kick-arse
pounder of a backing track, is bloody
frustrating.

Speaking of dodgy writing, well... if the
making of this album was a cockiail
party, presumably they came up with
closer ‘| Think | Want | Will' towards the
end of the night. You know, when there
are a few people passed out, nobody
left within coo-ee of sobriety, probably
someone choking on their own vomit out
back somewhere. When you're past
doing stuff that seemed utterly hilarious
at the time, and well into the stage when
you're doing stuff that seemed like the
deepest thing ever, man! Put simply, it's
the biggest wank since Muse’s frontman
found his muse. I'm still not sure
whether, in the harsh light of day, this is
a good thing or not.

So, her lyrics aren’t always up to
scratch, how 'bout the voice singing
them? Not bad, certainly not completely
drug-fucked like certain former
bandmates of hers {(cough, hack, cough,
Courtney, cough, splutter) but on the thin
side, and given the polish in the
production here you can't help but think
that there's a few cracks that have been
glossed over somewhere between

studio and stereo. None of which really
matters — the end result is still shiny
enough to impress.

JK

Pink
Try This
Arista

Pink presents more bad girl posturing
in this follow-up to 2001's
Missundaztood, with the requisite over-
directed bad-ass photo spread in the
sleeve. Although lacking a dance floor
hit as persuasive as 'Get the Party
Started’, there’s no doubt that opening
track ‘Trouble'is catchy, and ‘Feel Good
Time' (as featured on the Charlie's
Angels il soundtrack) will a least get you
dancing around the house. Although
flogging a concept presented more
convincingly by Faithless, 'God is a DJ’
is entirely pleasant to listen to despite
its clumsy metaphor (‘If God is a DJ/If
life is a dancefioor/Love is the rhythm/
You are the music'), and consequently
has enjoyed airtime on middie-of-the-
road stations like SAFM. But where Pink
falis down is in her latest single, ‘Last to
Know'. Although boasting the credentials
of Rancid’'s Tim Armstrong in the guitar
section, this track about the girl from
Pennsylvania’s

apparent rage at a guy not showing
up to her concert leaves me entirely
unconvinced. She’s THAT angry about
someone not showing up after she put
their name on the door? Please. |
expected more dignity from a woman
who named herself after her genitals.

Ms Joe Jangles

T
b o,

Pan Am
Self Titled
Flying Nun / Festival Mushroom

“Much more than the average three
chord garage neo-punk band.”

“Dirty, bithcin', fuck-up, indie rock
freight train paying homage to the earty
pioneers of the art.”

it's amazing how wrong and self
defeating PR agents can be. In no way
does this band hark back to any of the
bands name checked on the media
release (Blur, Hendrix, Small Faces, The
Stones) but their attraction lies is in the
fact that they are pretty much an average
three chord band. Although they don't
compare to New Zealand'’s other smooth
garage retro rockers The Rainy Days,
they are a welcome break from their dirty
rock'n'roll counterparts, the D4 and co.

The simple chord progressions and
clean distortion has the feel of the mid-
ninties bands that finally managed to find
a smile in the wake of Nirvana, ala Nada
Surf, Sidewinder. It's so pleasantto hear
a band not trying too hard, understating
but with just enough zing to hold your
interest. ‘Natural’ is the lo-fi, garagey
dirge of the album while song 1 verges
on dancerock but once again pulls back
to just cruise along at leisurely pace. |
recently came to terms with how
irritatingly superfluous the modern
rock'n'roll scream is and it's absence is
perhaps what makes Pan Am’s selftitled
album so listenable. This band hasn't
tried to do anything out of the ordinary
and consequently have avoiding making
fools of themselves. More than can be
said for most.

Dan J

The Zutons
Who Killed... The Zutons
Sony Music

| could be cynical and dump this band
in with numerous UK acts (The
Libertines, The Coral) who have been
quick to cash in on the new penchant
for retro, but Who Killed the Zutons is
jut too much fun. An eclectic Beta Band
style mania crossed with sixties rock,
and a philosophical Mexican drunkard.
Forget the PR picked singles and go
straight to the first track (logical, eh?)
‘The Zutons', a singular playful bass line
driven song that sets the scene for the
soundtrack to the coolest movie never
made. Next best is ‘Havana Gang Braw!’
a cigar smokin’, casino rock ballad of
hold ups, highways and lonely nights.
Funnily enough The Zutons aren't a joke
band at ali, ‘Confusion’ sounds like a
‘classic’ county /Bacharach crooner, the
effect is thematic rather than comical.
For instance ‘Railroad’ adds a touch of
eastern exoticism like a black & white
Bob Hope/Bing Crosby flick. The Zutons
are sharp, professional and catchy. Their
very cool fold out cover artwork alone is
enough to keep this one from the Bigstar
pawnshop. '

DanJ




Kasey Chambers
Wayward Angel
Warner

There's only so much angst a pair of
sensitive eardrums can take. There
comes a point when what began as a
mild irritation morphs into full blown ter-
rorist warfare on the senses. Listening
to Kasey Chambers new album Way-
ward Angel is kind of fike realising that
there's still a full hour of that really bor-
ing seminar to get through. By the end
of it, you're not sure if you're human
anymore but you definitely want to kill
somebody.

There's something about Kasey
Chambers that gets under my skin and
persistently irritates. Sure, she's an ex-
tremely accomplished entertainer. All
those awards and international acclaim
can't be for nothing. But hey — Jessica
Simpson is kind of famous to and she
also makes me want to gouge out my
eardrums. So what is it about an angsty,
whiny, nails-down-a-blackboard voice
that clearly makes so many people go
crazy with delight? Chambers, it seems
to me, has absolutely nothing to recom-
mend herself to anybody, except that
some genius in the marketing depart-
ment decided a labrette piercing would
help her appeal to a hipper crowd. Word
to the wise Chambers — just sticking a
piece of metal in your face doth not a
hipster make. However, subjecting thou-
sands of radio listeners to your self in-
dulgent drivel does render you one
helluvan annoyance.

Wayward Angel sports such classics
as “Pony” and “Like a River", beautiful
effigies to a. man at turns emotionally

absent and viscerally inspiring. Cham-.

bers asks pressing questions such as,
“If I had a baby, | wonder could | be your
girl?” and my particular favourite, "l won't

" Lce .oty an nstrnen. e han 3normamen - Bt Morste

listen to rock and roll. If | was a lady, |
waonder could | be your girl?” “Hollywood”
is an insightful comment on the compari-
son between celluloid and Kasey's own
life (*If | was in @ movie | would never let
you get away/ But this is not Hollywood
this is my life".) Gripping.

The real problem with Kasey Cham-
bers is that the kind of music she writes
sounds as if it's been lifted from the di-
ary of a 15 year old girl of average intel-
ligence. One horrible song melds into
another and by the end we are left won-
dering whether or not we can't export
Chambers permanently to Nashville. If
Australia will insist on having claim to
an internationally acclaimed country
singer, at least she could be one with
more inspiring lyrics than the title track’s
“Cause | am a wayward angel, | don't
suffer, | don't cry.” | wish | could say the
same after listening to you, Kasey.

Clem

Atomic Kitten
Greatest Hits

Forgive me Father, for | have sinned.
It's been six years since my last confes~
sion (remember Hanson?). I've recently
indulged in the sickly sweet phenom-
enon known as girl group pop. Plenty of
artificial colours and flavours, 98% fat
free and little or no nutritional value.

Atomic Kitten are the pop band re-
sponsible for the insidiously catchy, ri-
diculously overplayed “Whole Again”,
accompanied by adolescent squeals in
a shopping mall near you. So what's all
this palaver about a “Greatest Hits” al-
bum then? Surely they haven't been in
the business that long. Perhaps it spelis
the end for their music careers? Sadly
no. On her “thanks” page, band mem-
ber Lil threatens her fans that this is “just

chapter 1”. Oh dear.

What treasures does this album have
in store for us, you ask? Well, if you're a
fan of the predictable three-minute pop
tune, this may make you faint from sheer
excitement. Apart from the three embar-
rassing covers, each song is a clinically
perfect example of pop. Lil, Jenny and
Tash take on the verse, chorus, verse
chorus plus vocal descant embellish-
ment formula with ease. The album is
also complete with token British accent
spoken word, popularized by (I pre-
sume) defunct girl group All Saints.

Now back to those desperate covers.
“The Tide is High" and “Eternal Flame”
are merely parroted pathetically, how-
ever “Ladies Night” is faintly ridiculous
and amusing for the image of Jon Lovitz
in “The Wedding Singer” alone. The
original tracks are a mixture of boppy
disco influenced numbers, like “B with
U" (oh yes, they use trendy spellings of
“2" and “alrite”; priceless) and acoustic
ballads such as “Love Doesn'’t Have to
Hurt”

Apparently | was unconsciously nod-
ding my head throughout the tracks |
was able to sit through. There's no doubt
that this is passable as aerobics sound-
track, but nothing more. The girls seem
to have fairly decent voices, but maybe
that's the slick recording technology talk-
ing. The heartbreakingly simple three-
part harmony has its merits though, as
wonderfully easy karaoke. | can't wait
to see afew seventeen year olds attempt
“It's OK” {track #4) after a few ruskis.

These polyester girls are certainly at
their peak of flawless shininess (“The
goggles! They do nothing!”), spewing out
bland inoffensive music at a leisurely
pace. I'm inclined to think most of their
time is taken up by fake tanning and
stocking up on Wonderbras, not to men-
tion consultations with whoever's re-
sponsible for airbrushing their album
covers. I'd recommend a warning label
for this and other mindless pieces of
sappy pop; “Warning; prolonged use of
this product may cause brain damage
and/or anorexia nervosa. If symptoms
persist, consult Ani Di Franco”.

Heather

Rob Mills
Up All Night
Some damn label, | don't know.

| don't know how many Australian
Idol faithfuls there are reviewing for On
Dit. I'll take a stab and guess not a lot,
but | was uber excited see what the
cheekiest Idol, Rob Mills, had to offer
(I was also the only one willing to do
it). However, even | was disappointed
with his debut efforts. As a faithful
Nova 91.9 fan, | was already familiar
with ‘Ms Vanity’ and ‘That's all you are’
but these are two of only five and a
half okay tracks on the CD.

Essentially they are like Hello Kitty:
cute but ultimately trash. And that's the
good ones (tracks 1,2,7 and half of 8,
10 and 11). ‘Can't sleep' is a simple,
but heartfelt ballad that's worth a
listen, but the rest is barely tolerable. it
smacks of cheesy, generically
produced pop (even the seven that
Mills himseif contributed to!). Sadly, !
fear that Millsy’s greatest claim to
fame shali always remain schtooping
Paris Hilton.

lavinia




“sexual reLatwns. To c{ate, there have been no studies on

© the occurrence of staff student-sexual relations, nor the =~

“affects’ (good or had) that they have on'students.

Th]S survey 15 for all students From it, I hope to
discover:

e the extent to whlch staff-student sexual relations
occur;

e the effect that they have on m‘dmdual students;
. what you already know about: current University

“next two classes

Room, Level 4 Umo
joined us.‘More informa
“birgit.hofmann@sttig

Notice of AGM

“The Adelaide Universi
its annual AGM on:

ULTIMATE FRISBEE

This alternative and exciting sport is on offer at YOUR
UNIVERSITY! Thats right

““Adelaide Uni. has their own Ultimate Frisbee Club and
we want YOU to come and have some fun playing the’"
Ultimate sport - ULTIMATE Frisbee!

What is Ultimate Frisbee?

Ultimate Frishee is a combination of rugby and net-
ball. Ptayers arenot allowed to run with the Frisbee but it
musf he passed down the field and caught in an ‘endzone’
which scores your team a point. It involves the quick
passing of soccer-and netball, the leaping marks of Aus-
sie Rules” and the diving catches of cricket! Sick of BAD
UMPRIES? Well be your own umpire and play ULTIMATE.
This sport is setf'ummred AND non-¢ tact' So for mare

sident on 0439 852 237
nd pick up a flyer!

petember? Want some-
UUFC QUIZ NIGHT 2004
i. Ultimate Frisbee
aite fields Sports
IGGEST BAR

eted AUUFC










