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On Dit is the weekly publication

of the Students' Association of

the University of Adelaide. The
opinions expressed herein are not
necessarily those of the Editors

or the Association. But they almost
always are, so you may as well try
suing us anyway. We’'re pretty bored,
and we have loads of money and legal
expertise,

Send your submissions to
ondit@adelaide.edu.au

Thank You. ,

Potter, Richard & Ela, Clementine,
Melissa, Jesus for being such a

good sport, Lavinia's friends for
cheering us up, Mr Yuky, Hagemann
for his grand return to form, Yak

_for taking care of Stan post su1c1de

attempt (it was more of a cry for
help, really), Heather, everyone

‘who has been kind enough to have
‘sex wWith us in the last eight months -
;(espec1a11y you, Bob) . B



Readers of On Dit may have noticed our virtually
non-cxistent coverage of the cutrent Federal Election
campaign. [ndeed, we appear to be more preoccupicd
with petty factional intrigues in our own Students’
Association than those of our representatives in
Canberra. For this we hang our heads.. i

There is nevertheless:a certam poxgnancy to. our
laziness. An unashamed bias ‘against the Howard
Government has been obvious since our first edition,
when we printed several articles condemning
everything from Howard’s involvementinthe =
occupation of Iraq to his relative indifference to the -
growth of the South East Asian slave trade. If readers

aren’t by now convinced that a change of govemmwt i

is well overdue, there probably isn't much more we -

can do short of ordering our subeditors to storm the .

Lodge with Molotov cocktails.: ‘ :
Last Sunday’s televised debate between I"I()Wdl'd

and Latham provided further proof that there is httle: .

to report on this campaign that isn’t depmssmgly
predictable. While Latham attempted to place more
emphasis on public services and tryth in government,
Howard was eager to highlight his so-called credibility

when it comes to economic management and national’

security. By the end of the debate, Latham appcared
confident, while [Howard floundered in a sea of
unconvincing statistics and rationalist equivocation
that would have nevertheless convinced the silent
majority of “tax payers” who feel cheated by the
idea of sacrificing a percentage of their income for
frivolous luxuries such as public funding for the ailing
mental health system and bulk billing GPs for families
without private health insurance.
Howard himself acknowledges the ideological divide
between the two major parties on the issue of public

‘fdnding for health and education. The Liberal Party

““insist that more families should relieve the burden

on public services by placing their trust in the private
sector, while the ALP toe the old socialist line that the
State should remain responsible for those services that
the market is incapable of delivering with fairly,
In this week’s letters section, Big Young Liberal
on Campus James Simpson responds to an article
published in last week’s On Dit with a self-proclaimed
‘lecture’ on the righteousness of John Stewart Mill. . -
According to Simpson, the father of Utilitarianism
frowns upon the idea of social services being regulated

by anything other than market forces. A government

presumptuous enough to ‘istort the market’ for -

“health and education is in effect impeding the civil .
liberties of its constituents, Howard himself suggested
- inlast Sunday’s debate that prioritising funding for
- public education over income tax relief would be an -

‘“insult’ to families who should be: trusted’ to sPend tax

cuts on. their children’s education.

Should Australmn familics be trusted?:
Last month, Access Economics rcported that. .

‘ ;HoWards cynically timed tax cuts had'a surpnsmgly
negligible effect on consumer-driven economic.

- growth, due in part to much of it being invested in the’
- gambling industry. In an increasingly amoral society; f_

- is the invisible hand of profitmotivated competition -
really fit to educate our children  or care for our:

. elderlyand infirm?

In my admittedly short ekpcnence, the marker

wouldn’t lift its gilded cock to pm on LtS own elderly
‘mother, even if she was on fire,

“In the time that T've being running this mghtmansh
paper, I have to confess that I've been neglecting
my reading of political discourse, However, evena
philistine such as myself knows that J..S. Mill was the
first to acknowledge that living in a civilised society is
fraught with compromise — not least the compromise,
we will all make on October 9 by rclmqulshmg
a portion of our political ‘freedon’ to élected
representatives. How odd that Simpson and hig ilk are.
so enamoured with republican democracy, yet feel that
state funded services are too gross an incursion on our

liberties,

Simpson, along with countless other BYLCs,
enjoy accusing their progressive counterparts of an
impractical attachment to ideology. This is hypocrisy
of the highest order. Only the most blind of idealists
can entertain the notion that the State should allow
our callous, post-capitalist society to regulate itself.
In this respect, Howard is perhaps the most powerful
idealist in the country — and the most destructive.

In reality, Liberals are not a happy bunch of
aleruistic ideatists high on libertarianism. The truth
is that we are currently governed by a wealthy elite
instinctively preserving a status quo that fosters
their position in society, while a growing number
of Australian families struggle to make rent each
fortnight, let alone afford to lessen their ‘burden’ on
Medicare by shelling out for private health cover.
Don't be fooled by Liberal Party rhetoric about
freedom and civil liberty — any system that inherently

relies on higher quality private health and education
for those who can afford it has less to do with choice

than it does elitism and thinly-veiled class division.
So you'll forgive us for ignoring the campaign

- thus far. There are only so many ideological debates

an editor can endure before the sense of deja vous

‘becomes too much. Even writing an editorial like this
feels tedious, not least because it will inevitably draw

accusations of ‘preaching to the converted.! Sure, [
‘cling to.the same tired old Marxist i tripe that comes

5 oout of every other student organisation in the country
— P'm not happy about the fact that I work for a pack

of sanctimonious bleeding hearts, but at least I can be
safe'in the knowledge that St Peter will bump me up
the queue for stlckmg to my beliefs, despite having to
share them with so many gormless hacks.

Do me a favour,Vote Labour-on October 9, and give
a sleep-deprived, nava 1—gazmg anarchist one less thing

to complain 1b0ut

- Tristan Mnhoncy



coni appears the quintessential
man. His dazzling smile, tanned skin,
yes and finely tailored suits give the

' Minister a radiating charm of which
iticians could only dream. Perhaps this

. recent preoccupation with his hair. Last
landed in Italy to press flesh and
sconi and to declare ad nauseam
to the occupation of Iraq,
ing was particularly

us apart from the fact
lusconi seemed to

his head, tied at the

‘help cultivate
had received

d, Asif Igbal and Shafiq Rasul are
ho were captured in Afghanistan

on November 28, 2001, handed over to US forces,
sent o Guantdnamo Bay as suspected terrorists,
and are now back in Britin. They claim detainees
at Guantinamo, among other things, were shaved
of their head and facial hair. The beard is of special
significance to many Muslims such as those held in
Guantdnamo. Many radical sheiks and scholars of
Islam say shaving or shortening of the beard is the
practice of “hermaphrodites” and “non-believers™
(the US guards, for their part, say they shaved the
inmates to prevent lice). Here, in the religious
context, hair reflects masculinity and strength (of
your faith).

In Anglo-Australian society the comb-over is
perhaps middle-age man’s last gasp of power and
privilege. At <askmen.com>, however, the comb-over
is not recommended as an “ideal style”. Instead it
suggests the shaving of your head so that it appears
as though you “intended to wear your hair extremely
short”. It goes on to console: “[a]ctors such as Bruce
Willis show us thac this is possible, while singer Moby
also’looks great with no hair at all.” Thus, hair is
seen as something you should have as a man. 1f you
don't have it you should make it look like you don'’t
want it, thereby converting a crisis in masculinity
into a powerful fashion statement. The toupee, of
course, is man trying to regain through deceptive
channels his forimer authority as a man-with-hair,

So, how then do we judge the exceptions? John
Howard and John Riddell (Channel 7 News) spring
to mind. These public personalities have not gone
down the same road as Berlusconi or Donald
Trump, nor have they tried to make it look
like they just have short hair. Their
baldness is displayed without shame
or censorship.

Howard is regarded by many as
immensely powerful. Mocking
caricatures of him often
exaggerate his height but
rarely his baldness. When
cartoonists do mock his
hair it is normally lis
eyebrows and not
the lack of hair on
his scalp. Riddell’s
baldness is perhaps
even exaggerated
through the use of
studio lighting and

camera angles.

Are these powerful men simply people who
dodged culurat norms through statistical probability
to get where they are? No cutural stratum, no
matter how powerful, can be utterly hegemonic in
its domination ol the rest and, therefore, negations
ol its 1orms are hound 1o appear from tme to time,
I they do not appear as ivonic (Howard and Riddell
do not seem tike wols of irony) perhaps they simply
fell through the cultural net.

Or maybe this is a reaction to these norms in the
first place. Maybe bald is the new black (as in “black
is beautful’- the reaction o racisn i colonisation
in Africa); or perhaps campaigners {for baldness,
faced with discrimination from all divections, will
develop ammovement similar to the ‘proud to be fat’
movement currently in America,

From Samson, the great warrior who got his
strength from his hair, to [-can’t-believe-it's-
not-butter Fabio, whose flowing locks appear
representative of his masculine heterosexuality,
hair is associated with ‘'man power’ in our society.
Such an arbitrary physical characteristic seems
hardly worthy of any broader judgement of a
person; however, hair is still deeply conmected w
religion, power and manliness. And, because of this,
Berlusconi is looking to get back to his roots - even if
it does mean looking frail for a {ew days.

Alex Solomon-Bridge




At least JOS has learned
something from his law degree—not
to put his full name to the hot air he
farted into On Dit last week.

His article "Why be Politically
Correct When You Can be Right”
was certainly bold, but also stank—
reeked—of a deluded and self-
indoctrinated Young Liberal.

You have to be pretty bold to
claim you stand for “pragmatic,
commonsense grounds” and
then call the rest of us “slavering,
feral hordes” driven by “Left-wing
ideology”.

You have to be pretty deluded to
think you “constantly monitor the
President’s activities”.

And you have to be pretty self-
indoctrinated to claim that we “vote
like puppets with the factional heads
pulling the strings” and then—
almost in the same breath—that we
are each "liable to vote either way

on any given motion”.

The truth is, JOS, that you seldom
“speak eloquently to motions”. |
have got my agenda through this
year, and you have whinged about
“ideology”.

if you really value
“professionalism” and “responsible
financial practices” then stop writing
articles which politicise Union
management. It's hard enough
for them to steer clear of politics
already without your partisan
grandstanding.

If you really think you're
“vindicated” because we're
reworking the Childcare Service,
then go talk to the students who
need it to get through their degrees.

And if you really want a career
in the Liberal Party, then win some
runs on the Board yourself and stop
taking credit for initiatives you had
nothing to do with.

The Board isn't listening, the
voters didn't listen, and I'm pretty
sure the readers of On Dit will
ignore you too.

Blow your hot air somewhere else.
My "slavering, feral hordes" just won
the election.

Rowan Nicholson
President
Adelaide University Union

Elizabeth House

231 North Terrace
Adelaide

Telephone: 8223 2713

North Terrace
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Plenty of hacks, kooks and critics have seen fit
to grace our last letters section for the term. The
deadline for our next edition (the Environment &
Indiginous affairs edition) is October 6, so you've
got plenty of time to comment on the current
election campaign. Alternatively, we would love to
hear your various thoughts on anything relating
to Potter.

Dear On Dit,

| have been interested to read various articles
and correspondence about feminism in On
Dit again this year, and | thought I'd make a
clarification. | have no dispute with feminism’s
good goal of equality, but present-day feminism
{as a movement) is not egalitarianism, as some
might be led to believe. Inherent to most current
feminist perspectives is the postmodernist idea
that equality must be achieved by allocating
disproportionate power, resources and voice
to marginalised or minority groups (not just
women). Egalitarianism and feminism both have
the same end (equality), but feminism is willing
to strive for equality through means that are not
egalitarian. Feminism may ultimately be about
equity, but it does not necessarily involve equitable
methods. Postmodernist equity methods (rightly or
wrongly) involve discrimination against ‘powerful’
groups so that those who are marginalised may be
accorded first importance. Alice Campbell's article,
Men's Officer? Get Fucked! [On Dit 72.14] is one
example of these things. We need to be aware
that feminism and egalitarianism are distinctly
different frameworks. Brett Whittaker's letter [in the
following edition] almost realised this, but in order to
understand and engage with present-day feminism,
we must first understand the postmodernist
worldview of which it is part.

Regards,
Arthur Davis.

Dear Editor,

Medical Dictionary: “Formitis"; A psychological
disorder commonly afflicting bureaucrats in the
need to create a galaxy of forms for you, “the
client” to fill in. “The client” starts with a nervous
tick-and a frantic full body cavity search for a biro
on first presentation of Formitis. Later stages are
a shower of brutally impersonal letters through
‘“the client’s” mailbox threatening bankruptcy,
starvation and ritual disembowelment. Third stage
are frantic and fruitless calls by “the client” to the
“Information Hotline", which far from being hot, is
a cold calculating taped rendition of Chopin while
U wait for over an hour with a sepulchral femaie
computer voice announcing every minute that you
- will attended to. Gradually the conviction grows in
“the client” that he/she will never be, but instead
must exist in a kind of telecomputer limbo land. The
terminal stage of Formitis is reached at the forced
interview with a sneering, faceless bureaucrat who
teasingly plays with the computer for 10 minutes
then hands you 15 more forms to fill out in your
own time to be returned in the next interview, set
for 2010. Frantic and angry appeals by “the client”
that they will expire from starvation next week are
met with bloodless indifference by the bureaucrat

and “the client” can proceed back to the hovel he/
she is forced to live in, safe in the knowledge that
your burly slumiord is certain to kick you and your
meager possessions out into the street, to make
way for another client who is only starting to exhibit
early signs of Formitis, having just entered the
Social Security System.

Formitis depletes rainforests. For the treatment
of Formitis, try chemotherepy with the well known
isotope; Administratium.

Cheers,
David Swaby

Dear On Dit,

As a first year, it was difficult to decide who |
should cast my precious vote for. Then | saw the
election material for the two greatest parties ever
Against The Tide and the No Candidate party.

Thanks to the sane and rational logic of these two
parties, | had no problems deciding how my student
services fee was going to be wasted.

Unfortunately it appears that all positions were
filled (having only obtained results Tuesday, |
cannot confirm this), but congratulations to Aaron
Russell for making onto the Union Board.

Remember, the best candidate is No Candidate!

Regards,
Anonymous Coward

Dear On Dit,

“Nice ass, JC"? Clementine's cynical
caricatures—their humour (or lack of) aside—are
alienating of followers of Christ. Clementine,
whatever her intention may be, is vilifying Christian
people. | am especially concerned that this
denigration is being fueled by someone who will be
a 2005 On Dit editor. What sort of campus culture
are we creating”?

Regards,
Arthur Davis.

Dear Clementine, and Stan & Jimmy,

Stop paying out Jesus, ya insolent scoundrels.

Freedom of speech gives everyone the right to
air their opinions, offensive to others as they may
be. But although we have the legal right to do it, we
all know that it's not cool to make a joke based on
gender, race, or sexual orientation- so why is it OK
to joke at the expense of someone's religion?

Nobody would argue that it's all right to make
jokes mocking or degrading women, as long as
you also make jokes mocking men. So how does a
proposed ‘Badass Boys of the [insert other religion}]’
justify your last article?

Emile Durkheim, the French sociologist, said



that the distinguishing mark of religion in its most
basic form is the existence of things considered to
be sacred by a group of people. He said “Sacred
things are those objects and symbols, including
principles and beliefs, that [to believers] must be
preserved from violation..." | assume that you'd all
respect this idea if you were travelling overseas,
and wouldn’t publicly trash sacred things (physically
or verbally) for your amusement. Doesn't this
consideration apply at home, also?

| like On Dit, and you three are nice people and
all, but | think people’s religious beliefs deserve the
same courtesy we give their gender, race, sexual
orientation, and anything else they rightfully hold
above public ridicule.

So have some respect, please, or | shall have to
challenge you to a duel.

Carly Norman.

Dear eds,

It was fantastic to see the increased turn out at
elections last week! Thanks for the comprehensive
coverage and all. kudos to you.

However, my letter is about something more
serious. In my broadsheet submission, | made
a reference to the Magill Uni queer ball being
renamed the masquerade ball. | found this piece
of information distressing when | heard it, but since
the broadsheet went to print, my source for this now
denies having said it.

So | want to apologise to the queer reps at Uni SA
and the organising committee of the masquerade
for any damage | may have caused. | actually
attended and the band was da bomb. It was a good
night.

| also want to apologise to the Adelaide Uni voters :

who | may have misled (if they bothered to read
the broadsheet and were not just harassed into the
polling booth).

in penitence,
Lavinia

Dear Lavinia Emmett-Grey
(Female Sexuality Officer candidate),

When | first heard your rather offensive comment
about Uni SAin your election handout, | decided
that it was just another example of electioneering,
borrowed, it seems, from the professional politicians
who, lacking genuine policies, are presently having
such a fine old time with their version of ‘truth or
lies’. An apology was undoubtedly due to Helen,
who was accused of ‘not liking the word queer’ an
accusation which must reduce anyone who knows
the lady to shrieks of laughter.

However the latest news is that you have now
changed your target to myself who, coming from
a long history of both ‘queerness’ and political
experience is not nearly so easy to appease.

It does appear that in view of your problems
with words like 'Democracy’, ‘Consensus’-and
‘Discussion’ that | must try to explain these quite
simple concepts to you.

Democracy is the idea that every member of
a community, left, right or central, straight or gay,
should have the opportunity to put their views on
any topic. These views may then be Discussed
and Consensus is reached when there is general

agreement among all parties, although- absolute
agreement is not a must. Discussion is a vital
element in reaching Consensus and Democracy,
and Discussion is what we had on the topic of the
Masked Ball.

Helen and | discussed the question and finally
came to a consensus based on two factors. First
that ‘Queer’ with its ‘in your face’ connotations
is unlikely to attract the mix of homosexual and
straight customers that we wanted to attract and
secondly that, a fact apparently unknown to you,
the Masked Ball was originally popularised by
gay people in the 1920’s as a means of enjoying
oneself with one's friends while avoiding the direct
attentions of the police and wowsers.

It was a deliberate and thought out decision to
use the phrase and no one pressured anyone. This
discussion was held in the rep’s office at Magill and
since it was never a secret cabal (we don't have
those), was perhaps overheard by someone who
innocently passed on this information out of context,
not realising that you would attempt to make
political capital out of it.

You owe not only an apology to myself and to
Helen but also to everyone who attended and who

we will welcome to next year's Ball, which like this

one, will be held in celebration of the life of Dr,
George Duncan.

Joan Gaunt,
UniSA Students Association Queer Rep

Dp‘ar Editors,

firétly I'd like to congratulate Russell Marks on his
various elections - and respect for taking the time

and effort to get involved. However | wanted to

address his interpretation of John Stuart Mill in his
article'last week, which | think was quite erroneous.
To expand on the section from On Liberty that
Russell quoted, Mill wrote:

“Let us suppose, therefore, that the
government is entirely at one with the people,
and never thinks of exerting any power of

- coercion unless in‘agreement with what it

- conceives to be their. voice. But | deny the
right of the people to exercise such coercion,
either by themselves or by their government.
The power itself is illegitimate. The best
government has no more title to it than the
worst. It is as noxious, or more noxious, "
when exerted in accordance with public
opinion, than when in opposition to it. if ail
mankind minus one, were of one opinion,
and only one person were of the contrary
opinion, mankind would be no more justified
in silencing that one person, than he, if he
had the power, would be justified in silencing
mankind.”

By no means was Mill suggesting that the majority
should be compelled to provide anything for a
minority. In fact Mill was arguing that no political
interest group should be able to impose its will on
others, whether they are a minority or a majority.

To take Russell's example, Mill wouid be opposed
to the government providing counseliing services
at all because to do so would mean coercing taxes
from individuals, which limits their freedom to use
their property how they see fit, it would politicise
the provision of counselling services and distort

the market for the service. | might add that Mill
would be appalled that individuals are coerced to be
members of the Union (although that is qualified by
the next paragraph). Mill is part of a proud tradition
of philosophers who sought ways of limiting the -

power of government from infringing individuals’
freedom. | hate to see his writing being distorted
in the way Russell's application does. Indeed, in
a society plagued with neo-socialist regulation and
infringement of individuals’ freedom we should be
ever vigilant of sacrificing any more - as David
Hume said “It is seldom that liberty of any kind is
lost all at once.” ‘
Furthermore, there is an important distinction
between the operation of the Union and the
operation of government. When the government
exercises power it affects everyone in society.
Apart from migrating to another country, individuals
cannot avoid the effect of governments’ decisions.
However, the Union is a private organisation and
when it exercises power it only affects its members.
Most private organisations only have members
who have chosen to join of their own free will and
who can leave whenever they want. Accordingly,
they have voluntarily chosen to be bound by the
organisation’s collective decisions, even if they
are individually opposed to them. If they are
strongly opposed to them they can always leave
the organisation altogether. I'm not all that familiar
with Mill's works, but | suspect he would agree with
this distinction between government and voluntary
private organisations.

. Having said all that, | don't think students become

members of the Union voluntarily. They are forced
to by a condition in their contract with the University.
Arguably students voluntarily agree to the condition
when they accept their place at the University. But
I don't think students even realise they are going
to have to become members of the Union when
they accept their place at university, so they don't
ever really accept the condition. It's more a case
that the appeal of studying outweighs the aversion
of having to pay $326 each year. | might add that -
whether Universities are legally allowed to impose:
such a condition in their contracts is a conlentious
issue (i.e. Trade Practices Act, ss 47(6) & 47(7)).
Incidentally, | was also interested to read your
Editorial this week. I'd have to say that voting
isn't a canscious relinquishment of civil liberty =
because someone is going to get elected even if
one makes a conscious decision not to vote. Isn't
the only way to preserve civil liberty to restrain -
the power of government through appropriate -
checks and balances? 1 don't mean anarchy by
any means, just an independent judiciary, a free
press, constitutional separation of powers-and so
on. And isn't a natural consequence of restraining
the power of government that it should not be able
to interfere with our property, our income, our right
to sell our labour on whatever terms we see fit and
our freedom to associate (or not associate) with
whomever we choose. And doesn't your left-wing
ideology conflict with all of this — for instance, don’t
you believe in a generous welfare state, restrictive
industrial relations taws (i.e. unfair dismissal
for small business), positive discrimination for
“minorities” and so on and so forth? | realise |
haven't spoken to you guys for a long time, so _
please correct me if those assertions are incorrect.
But if they are correct, | don't understand how you
can purport to promote civil liberty. Those left-wing
political beliefs should be recognised for what they
are: coercion (i.e. a restriction of civil liberty}) in an
attempt to achieve social outcomes that certain
interest groups deem to be desirable.

Anyway, it's all very interesting realiy... 'sorry this
is more of a lecture than a letter.

Keep it real, -
James Simpson




While you have made none of the adjustments
to OnDee that | good naturedly suggested, above
all | was most distraught at your apparent lack of
wisdom concerning Evil Fabio. Evil Fabio is the
master of his domain! Don’t think you can just print
a slightly disgruntled picture of Normal Fabio and
get away with it! The Scarlet Pachyderm won't
stand for it, he won't!

And so, it is my duty to inform you ignorant potato
mashers of the wonder that is Evil Fabio.

[ shall start by telling you that Evil Fabio has
disguised himself as a Computing lecturer (and now
recently he has taken to schooling Process Heat
Tranfer) for reasons unknown to us mere mortals.
He uses the pseudonym Zeyad Alwahabi, but |
know of his secret.

Evil Fabio is the most evil (and beautiful/
bootiful) man in the Cosmos! He is the master of
Programming and Heat Transfer! He has minions
which encompass his Programming students and
a horde consisting entirely of the ‘omelettes’ in the
HMS Barr Smith (even |, The Scarlet Pachyderm,
fears to mention the true name of these ‘omelettes’,
for mentioning such things so close to their lair
surely spells death in 117 languages). For these
reasons Evil Fabio is God.

Evil Fabio is also widely known in his elite circle
to possess the following powers:

e mind bullets

laser eyes

Puff of Smoke teleportation

C++ Ullimate Death Program

flying abilities (controversially stolen from Jesus)
death ray

can astroproject infinite Evil Fabios (useful

to confuse his many, albiet short lived enemies)

e« mesmerises all with his beauty and sex appeal

s speaks the ancient programming language of

CPU which no one but the omniscient Evil Fabio

can understand
¢ Ultimate Pointy Stick of Doom (also known as the

Doomsday Device)

Evil Fabio is known to exist is some situations

_ typical as follows: Evil Fabio appears on the scene
in a Puff of Smoke, then mesmerises all with his
beauty/CPU language. While all are hypnotised, he
pokes them with the Ultimate Pointy Stick of Doom
and/or uses the C++ Ultimate Death program.

As previously mentioned, Evil Fabio has many
enemies, all of which are jealous of his great -
endowments. But becasue of said endowments
none live long enough to fret Evil Fabio one whit.
However Evil Fabio has one Archnemesis: Jesus.

Now, some of you religious types think that:

Jesus is dead or on holidays or something equally

- ridiculous, but The Scarlet Pachyderm is privy to
the truth. And the truth is.that Jesus wiles away his
days plotting against Evil Fabio, but to no avail. It
has been prophesised that on the eve of Evil Fabio
unleashing his C++ Ultimate Death Program which
will signal the end of the world, Jesus will appear

and they will face each other in the Be All and End :

All of battles where wits and wills and power are
matched, somewhat unequally, as Evil Fabio will so

<

totally cream Jesus. Then Jesus will be mine for the
taking so | can eat him and absorb his flying powers
(Jesus also has flying powers).

My associate, the Crimson Bovine, and I have
decided that we have to find Evil Fabio's weakness
so we can use him to power our Mechanical
Chicken. We plan to attach alligator clips to Evil
Fabio's nipples for his pleasure and our benefit. The
only problem is Evil -F

Incidentally, the Crimson Bovine claims to be the
immaculate offspring of Evil Fabio, but methinks he
suffers from delusions of grandeur...

| know none of you are knowledgable creatures
so you'll all do well to at least try to remember
this little nugget as it could save you from further
embarrassment on behalf of OnDee (which smells
like pee) or worse yet, the unbounded wrath of Evil
Fabio.

The Scarlet Pachaderm

PS. Potter is the son of the Devil, Chris Kelly is a
confused cowboy who likes pudding too much and
| hope nobody on your staff ever gets sex again.
Except for Lavinia. She wins.

Dear Editor,

I am outraged by Wollongong's local paper the
Ilawarra Mercury and it's refusal to cover the
campaign against homophobia at the University
of Wollongong. Bouts of rampant homophobia,
including death threats, have plagued the University
of Wollongong over the past few weeks. On
Thursday the 26th of August 16 students reclaimed
a queer safe space on university grounds and
remained locked in for 47 hours. On the 47th hour
riot police viciously invaded the safe space to
arrest three queer students and charge them with
trespass.

This was and is a local issue for the lllawarra
region. The story was picked up by national news
including The Australian and the ABC, however
the lllawarra Mercury, our local paper, did not
see safety of queers in their local community as
newsworthy enough to be covered.

Even now after numerous letters to the editor of
the /llawarra Mercury they have failed to cover the
story or include our letters.

In my opinion this is indicative of the wider spread
homophobia in the lilawarra region. Shame on you
Hlawarra Mercury. Shame.

Annaliese Constable

Media Officer

Student Representative Council
Wollongong University

What a fuckin' crock of shit the show is. it is
discrimination against everyone who regularly uses
the Belair line trains. It beats me why they need to
construct a temporary station outside the show gate
when there is already one (Goodwood) 100m down
the road. In a nation full of fat kids, surely whoever
makes these decisions would realise that this is a
golden opportunity to make these fat porkers walk.
instead they make every train on the Belair line
p’rogressively later to the extent that the evening
trains are half an-hour behind schedule (and full of
fat kids and their ignorant grannies).

“The other day | was unfortunate enough to sit

next to-a grandmother holding half a. dozen balloons

(in my face) with three young kids running around,

* screaming and arguing about who had the most toy

revolvers in their showbags. Giving up trying to read
[ turned to the old faithful music. Halfway through
Spiderbait's “Buy me a pony" the grandmother
interrupted me. “Turn your music down. Don't be so
inconsiderate. "After pinching myself to make sure

| wasn't dreaming and moving her balloons out of
my face, | (only semi-politely) told her where to go
and turned my music up a notch to totally drown
out the screaming ankle-biters. | ask all fellow

On Dit readers, what is the world coming to when
people make it easier for fat kids to stay fat, and
hypocritical grannies take over trains from regular
users and start giving orders? No wonder there

are so many murderers out there. | bet they are alil
victims of ‘Showtime Insanity’.

(A very pissed off)
Scrivo

Good Day Editors (and | use that term loosely),

It has come to my attention that the continued
addition of Ms Emmett-Grey's column to On Dit has
come under considerable question. Her articles
have caused a greater increase in the readership of
the paper than any of your feeble efforts.

Vive La Revolution

Yrs
lvan Bricher

Dear Eds,

What, if anything, would you propose to put in
place of Liv’s [sic] column? As my friend says, 'its
crap, but amusing crap nonetheless.”

‘Pandora’s Box' is probably the only thing in On
Dit that doesnt require indepth insider knowledge to
understand.

| obviously don't have much to say except,
remove the column at your peril ‘cause at least
three people (or half the reguiar readership) would
stop picking up On Dit if you do,

That is all
Jessica Rogers

Dear Eds,

What was the point of the two full colour
pages dedicated solely to Andrew Potter? | can
understand doing something on the back cover, it
is the back cover after all but a second full colour
page inside the paper dedicated to Mr Potter by
way of a larger scale copy of a photo already
appearing in the Newspaper a few pages before?
How do you justify the expenditure and space? |
was disappointed to note that a cartoon which a
friend of mine had spent a great amount of time
and effort on, and had waited patiently for the office
to open on Wednesday so she could submit it in
time for the post election edition of On Dit was
left out. I'm not suggesting in anyway that | don’t
think Mr Potter is a nice a decent guy but really, |
think people got the point that he was elected as
orientation Co-ordinator the first couple of times it
was mentioned in the paper. Really guys?

Regards
Kavvy



Who is Potter? Where did he come from, and what does he have to teach us? Is he
truly the sole personification of cosmic righteousness? Or is he just some gormless
fuck-knuckle who we've decided to adopt as part of a sick sociological
experiment? Over the next five editions of On Dit, we will attempt to unravel the

mystery wrapped in a riddle that is Potter and hopefully we can all learn a little about
ourselves in the process.

In Potter we trust!

T T T T T
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lly into 11nplormg people to
acté but if I: could somehow
ad Frank Hardy’s -Power
rst published in 1950, I could
est with the knowledge that people
than just the “official” versi
litical history.
ot into a lot of trouble during the
munist 1950s for wri
d “fiction’ that

‘Sblcal Marxmt ‘labour Versus
s When the ALP — the world’s

prisoners and youth from voting? If the ALP
is supposed to be “left-wing”, for instance, why
does Mark Latham’s concept of reintroducing
the rungs to his ‘ladder of opportunity’
involve targeting unemployed individuals
and threatening to take away their welfare
payments? If the Greens are supposed to be
raving lefties, how did they grow out of the
bourgeois conditions of the 1980s, and why are
their supporters so often middle-aged, middle-
class chardonnay socialists? ,
‘Groupthink’ informs us, for instance,
that John Howard has dragged (variously)
Australia, the Liberal Party and the middle--
class to the ‘right’, but Melbourne University
politics lecturer John Roskam has perceived a

shift to the left by the ‘moral middle class’. At~
+ least he thinks for himself..,but to what extent i
‘is this statement true, given that Roskam is
also aresearch fellow at the notorious Institute &
~of Public Affairs, the organisation which has:
' previously published articles denying Lhe

existence of the Stolen Generations? ,
“ Rhetoricis an important political device, and,

ina democracy such as Australia’s, the less
" people are truly educated about the system,
- the more effective well-conceived rhetoric is
- likely to be. Take the current interest rates

debate, for example.  Polls show that people

*~overwhelm1ng1y trust the Liberals, over = |

Labor, to maintain low interest rates. Such
data comes out of a s:tmphstlc question: ‘Which -

: - party —Labor or Liberal —is more likely to keep

interest rates low? Such a question ignores

mu1t1ple layers of complexity. Firstly, the
- RBA (and not the government) determines the

cash rate. Secondly, the question assumes low

interest rates are a good thing — what about

retlrees'? Thirdly, shouldn’t low interest rates.
means to an end, as Keynes: conceived;:
her than anend i in themselves‘f‘ In any caqe,

. ' exactly What he}
strahan gove nment, has done over"the pas




Cynicism breeds conservatism, to the
extent that cynics are generally apathetic.
Cynicism can also be passionate, of course,
and can, in extreme circumstances, lead
to revolution. But is it cynical to call the
Australian political system an elaborate
game? Even worse, a charade? At present,
there is no-one — nobody — advancing the
interests of the least powerful. In this
respect, Australia provides ‘mandate-by-
majority’, so that, effectively, 49% of the
country can be living in hopelessness, but
50 long as the 51% majority is kept happy,
the system doesn't need to change. As
one interviewee on a recent ABC political
affairs program put it, I think I'll vote
Liberal because life’s pretty good for me
at the moment’. Not that voting Labor
would actually change very much, short
of perhaps playing fixit with Medicare and
cleaning up some wastage here and there:
Labor is competing for the same suburban
“middle-class votes as the Liberals. A quick
glance at Labor’s very un-revolutionary tax
policy is testament to that.

Political parties, after all, are very much
. brand labels: they try, in today’s econ-speak,

to win our brand loyalty by differentiating
" 'themselves from their competitors. But

doeés this system, in which voters become
consumers and ask ‘what can your party
. do for me? really conducive to good
“government? So long as we frame political
#debate” in these terms, of course Social

Darwinism makes a lot of sense, and of
course ATSIC deserves to be abolished.

This situation, then, produces a ‘vicious
cycle’, exemplified in the ‘Not Happy
John’ campaign headed by John Valda. A
large number of people who will vote ALP,
Green or Democrat in the Lower House
on October 9 will likely be voting against
John Howard's Liberals, whereas the
ballot paper is structured so that voters
vote for candidates. Merely voting against
an incumbent candidate opens yourself up
for an horrific surprise when you realise
the candidate you actually voted for turns
out to be worse than the one you voted
against. As long-time ASTI activist Gary
Toley says, we all know the Liberals are
the bad guys, but what if the other mob is
even shoddier?

Better than a bad government than
a really bad one..so if the Liberal
government is bad - which I think it is — is
Labor going to be better or worse?

We should at least try to find out before we
vote blind. I believe scepticism (as opposed
to cynicism) is important. It’s my intention
to question as much as I can, and to try
to move beyond the partizsan, consumerist
rhetoric. And dlso to ram Power Without
Glory down as.many throats as humanly
possible (or at least petition Channel 10 to
repeat the miniseries...).

Russell Marks




All too often are -social, cultural
and economic rights pushed to

the background in discussions
on human rights. Whilst civil and
political rights are integral to our
existence as individuals, socio-
economic rights are essential to our
functioning as a community. The
plight of asylum seekers may have
brought back into the spotlight a
Bill of Rights debate, but it must
not be forgotten that there are
social, cultural and economic rights
that also must be included in an
Australian bill of rights. Civil and
political rights are merely emply
shells  without  socio-economic

rights to complete them. One set of

rights cannot exist without the other,
and the distinction between the two
that arose as a result of the Cold War
should not be carried through into
an Australian Bill of Rights.
Social,culturalandeconomicrights
are those rights that we, as studeuts,
as workers, as parents, as members
of the Australian community expect
and strive for every day ol our
lives. Socio-economie rights are
universally established under the
International Covenant of Fconomic,
Social and Cultural Rights (ICESCR),
which Australia ratified in 1976. The
JCESCR contains a comprehensive
list of socio-economic rights thal,

along with civil and political rights,
desperately need to be recognized
within Australian law.

For example, let’s look at the right

to work, established by Article 6 of

the JCESCR. The opportunity to
make a living through work thal
a person has [reely chosen and
accepled is integral Lo the right to
work, as is the right o enjoy jusl
and favourable working conditions,
equal  remuneration for equal
work, a decent living, a safe and
healthy working environment, and
the guarantee of rest, leisure, paid
holidays, and remuneration for
public holidays. These are things that
some Australians are lucky enough
Lo receive and lake for granted, bul
there are members of the Australian
community that do not have such
favourable working conditions, such
as out-workers, who work long hours
for little pay and no benelits. The
right to work has become even more
important in light of the Fair Trade
Agreement with the USA, and the
fact that many women in Australia
sull receive lower wages than their
male counterparts for the same type
of work.

The Coalition
also introduced

governmenl  has
individual  work-

[')l‘rl()t‘. agreements, as an allempl Lo
downplay the role and influence of

the trade union in the workplace.
Article 8 of the JCESCR eslablishes
the right of everyone (o lorm
and join a trade union of their
choice, the right of trade unions to
establish national federations and
confederations, and the right 1o
strike,

The JCESCR also includes the
right 1o social security, including
social insurance: the right 1o special

prolection 1o mothers  during
and aller childbirth  (remember
the  government’s  refusal lo

implement paid maternity leave?!);
the right of children and youth 1o
be protected from economic and
social exploitation  {(what  would
this mean for junior wages?): the

right 1o an adequate standard of

living, including  lood, clothing
and housing. and the right 10 be
free from hunger: and the right 1o

the highest attainable standard ol

|)hysi(tzil and mental health through
the protection of the environment
and adequately  maintained and
improved  public health
(sm'(-_',ly no - more  allempts al
abolishing Medicare?).

However, the right to education is
probably the most important right
for students today. as a result of the
Australian — government’s  funding
cuts for publie schools and tertiary

SCPVICes

/1

B ot oo

S

institutions. the changes it has made
to ITECS and the introduction of
(ull-fee paving places, the inereasing
cost of courses and course materials,
the inadequacy of Youth Allowance
(including  AUSTUDY, ABSTUDY
and rent assistance).and the removal
of student text book  discounts.
Article 13 of the 7CESCR siates that
education should he accessible to
all members of the community, Tn
particular it states that acceptance
into a lertary institution must he
on the hasis ol capacity fTmerit). and
must be free, ‘

We do not have a hill of rights
in Australin. We are all aware (or
at least. T hope we avep that our
Conslilution nol grant lo
those subject 1o Australian law (hoth
cilizens and non-eitizens) basie and
fundamental haman vights. A hill
of vights in Australia should not be
hased upon the UK model. nor the
model adopted by the ACT {or 1w

does

reasons, Firsthv, they only recognize
civil - and
o take

vights,  lailing
the socio-
ceonomic rights of the community,
which

political
mlo accounl
are necessary lo maintain
those civil and political vights. Any
hill of rights in Australia must be
a comprehensive and  exhaustive
rellection of all the rights that we, as
individuals and as members of the
communtty hold,whether Australian
law currently recognizes them or
not. Secondly. the UK and ACT bills
ol rights are Acts of Parliament thal
can be repealed al any moment. An
Austratian bill of rights should bhe-
mcorporated into onr Conslitution
through a federal relerendum,

In Australia,  we  have  the
advantage of refleeting upon  the
bills of vights held in other nations,
as well as the ‘International Bill of
Rights’ (consisting of the Universel
Declaratiocaanaaa of Himan Rights,
the Juternational Covenant of Civil
and Political Rights, and the TCESCR).
From these we can (orm the best and
most comprehensive hill of rights in
the world to date. Tt wouldn’t have
the absurdities found in the TS Bill
of Rights, and it wouldnt be missing
the important socio-cconomice rights
that are curvently absent from the
UK and ACT bills of rights. Tt would
listrights held by all imembers of the
communily, both citizens and non-
citizens, and remove the possibility
ol absurd legal decisions like thal
recently made by the Tligh Court
of Australia in regards lo failed
asylum seekers. IU's a pily that a
blatant disregard for fundamental
human rights had to be condoned
by the highest and most respected
legal institution in the country
belore Australians realized that they
could no longer rely on the current
Australian legal system o uphold
‘their fundamental human rights.

Sarah Cassells



To protest or not to protest:
that is the question. I believe we
should. Why? Because it's one of
the most effective tactics available
to us, if we do it in a smart way.
A fairly good debate about what

constitutes intelligent protests
took place in this paper earlier
this year. To be smart about
protesting we need to be clear
about why we are protesting and
what we are trying to achieve.

During the recent holidays, John
Howard came to Adelaide to shore
up support in the three South
Australian marginal seats. As is
becoming tradition, a modest
protest was held. There were a
few nuclear-dump protesters, but
by and large the overwhelming
majority of protesters were there
on education grounds.

Why were we protesting and
what were we trying to achieve?
An elderly lady came up to me
after the protest and asked me
“Why are you protesting against
such a great Prime Minister? What
has he done to you? Do you think
you changed his mind?” I didn't
get into much of a debate with
her but that last question got to
me. Did she really believe that we
were trying to change his mind?
Come on! There's more chance of

» Cheaper prices every time
e Quick, Convenient, Great tasting coffee
e No annoying loyalty cards.

Bob Brown being elected PM than
a handful of student protesters
changing John Howard’s mind on
his higher-education policies.

What then were we trying to
do? We were trying to spoil his
campaign launch for the new
Liberal candidate for the seat of
Hindmarsh, Simon Birmingham,
and of course we were attempting
to make higher education an
election issue. We were trying to,
and I believe were successful in,
ensuring that Howard didn't get
a positive report on the news.
Instead of news headlines being
“Howard shores up support in
the marginal seat of Hindmarsh”,
it was “"Howard on the back foot
over the proposed Nuclear Waste
Bump”.

Why, since education hardly got
a mention, is this important? I've
had about twenty people come up
to me and tell me "I saw you guys
on the news during the holidays”,
and some were interstate at the
time. I think that's a pretty good
reason why it's important. We got
national coverage, and to top it
off it wasn't negative coverage,
about all you can hope for in the
commercial media.

I should note that I don’t do this
because I get a kick out of it, or so

Other coffee clubs have BEAN AROUND but have
a look at ours for valuel!

For more Information visit; www.union.adelaide.edu.au

that people see me on the news.
On the contrary, I dislike it. I have
to put up with friends taking the
piss out of me over it. I have to
deal with friends that don't care
about this telling me that it is
embarrassing for them and for
me. However, I care about this so
much that I endure it and try not
to let it lessen my commitment.
We will never create social change
(or a fair education system,
the battle we're fighting at the
moment) in this country, or in our
lives, unless we all step out of our
comfort zones and do something
for what we passionately believe
in.

We can make a difference, and
we can have our voices heard.
This isn't just about rebelling
against authority. It is said that
John Hewson lost his bid for
the Prime Ministership thanks
in some part to the role student
protests played in dogging him
everywhere he went. We can,
and we must, tell the community
that it is John Howard and his
polices that have been, are, and
will continue to be disastrous
for universities and schools all
around our fine country. We need
to do it now more than everin the
politically charged atmosphere

Upcoming Events:

I join the state education e-list, ask questions,
Jparticipate in the debate and find out next
time Howard is in town. Join at:
hitp://groups.yahoo.com/group/education_
sa/ or send an e-mail to: :
education_sa-subscribe@yahoogroups.com

that is the Federal Election. We
have a unique opportunity, where
the media may actually listen to
us, just a little more than they
usuatly would.

So should we protest? Yes, we
should. We need to dog Howard
everywhere he goes. We need to
make sure that everyone knows
he’s the one that people are
protesting against and we did
this during the holidays. Although
we can't actually hope to set the
political agenda in this county

(well, at least not with the 30 or

so protesters we had out there on
thatday), we can hope to influence
it, and we did. The community
that night watching the news and
in all the subsequent broadcasts
found out that students are not
happy with this government,
and that it is John Howard that
is motivating students to take to
the streets. With any luck it will
motivate them not to vote liberal
at the upcoming election. So yes,
your student reps protest and will
continue to protest against John
Howard, because he represents
everything that we are fighting
against. I hope you will join us.

David Pearson

SAUA Councilor and ..Z 3

President elect

| Thursday 16th September - General Student Meeting
| - Bar Swmith Lawns - 12pwm BBQ, 1pwm start.
| Second Week of Holidays - Protest against Meg Lees
€31 - details to be announced.
£| Sunday 3rd September - End the Lies Comwmunity Rally
| - 1pm Victoria Square
| Thursday 7th Septewmber - Busk For Your HECS day
| - details to be announced. ’



lpm, unda,y
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endthelies2004@yahoo.com.au

UNKNOWN WORLD RECORDS

> MOST SEMEN SWALLOWED Michelle Monaghan
had 1.7 pints of semen pumped out

> of her stomach in Los Angeles in July
1991. "

>

> LONGEST PUBES

> Maoni Vi of Cape Town has hair measuring
32 inches from the armpits and 28

> inches from her vagina.

> MOST CAVERNOUS CROTCH

> Linda Manning of Los Angeles could,
without preparation, completely insert

> a lubricated American football into her
vagina.

> ZI1IT POPPING

> In July 1987, Carl Chadwick of Rugby,
England, squeezed a zit and

> projected a detectable amount of yellow
pus a distance of 7 ft 1 inch.

> WORST DRINK

> The most horrible drink to be considered
a beverage and safely drunk is

> Khoona. It is drunk by Afghani tribesmen
on their wedding night and

> consists of a small amount of still-warm
very recently attained bull

> semen. It is believed to be a potent
aphrodisiac.

> MOST OFFENSIVE COCKTAIL

> This is available from a few select bars
in New York. It contains tomato

> juice, a double shot of vodka, a spoonful
of French mustard and a dash of

> lime. It is not mixed, but served with a
tampon (unused) instead of a

> cocktail umbrella and is known as a ‘Cunt
Pump’

> GREATEST DISTANCE ATTATINED FOR A JET OF
SEMEN

> Horst Schultz achieved 18 ft 9 in with a
‘substantial’ amount of seminal

> fluid. He also hold the records for the
greatest height (12 ft 4in) and

> the greatest speed of ejaculation, or
muzzle velocity, with 42.7mph.

> LONGEST TURD

> The longest dump ever verified was
produced by an American, who produced a

> ‘staggering turd’ over a period of 2 hr
12 mins which was officially

> measured at 12 ft 2in. The offender is
banned from 134 washrooms in his

> state

> MOST PROLONGED FART

> Bernard Clemmens of London managed to
sustain a fart for an officially

> recorded time of 2 mins 42 seconds.

This is what happens when copy doesn’t come in on time. It
doesn’t bother us as much as you might think. Email trivia
1s much funnier than pretentious left wing rhetoric.,



A uni queer group is
cat porn website: it has to exist
somewhere even if the details
are not well known. The latter
is  www.livenudecats.com, the
former at Adelaide Uni is ‘ten
percent’. Okay, so that's our
name (‘ten percent’, not the feline
fetish site), but what's our game?
Contrary to logical assumption,
this group is angry dyke and fag
free. Before we receive flak for
using those terms, let us explain.
We are a purely social group
where you can get to know other
like minded individuals' (excuse
the phrase). While many of us
harbour political views (and even
dare aspire to get married one
day, *smile*), the group doesn't
buy into political debates. No,
you won't see us flying flags or
any of that stuff. Not that that isn’t
important, but that's not what we
exist for.

Uni can be a daunting time for
any student, especially guys who
realise they'd prefer to be playing
kiss chasey with their mates
rather than their girlfriend, and
girls who live for Xena re-runs.
We know admitting some things
to yourself is a huge task, and
coming to a queer uni group for
the first time can be a humongous
thing. We've seen students walk
past our table dozens of times at
O'Week, glancing over and over
at us... we've seen students walk
up to the George Duncan Room,
pause and then flee. (Just so you
know, there's a trick to it... pretend
to read the notice board outside,
then duck in when no-oneis in the

like a

lift lobby). We know it's hard, but
coming to our group for the first
time isn’t like having sex with your
school formal partner; you won't
be let down after such a build up.
So, what does ten percent
do? We meet informally every
Wednesday at 1pm during the
term for chat and talk in the
George Duncan Room (the
uni's queer space room, level 6
Unihouse). Often this leads to
the Unibar (and drunkenness)
or Rumours. Other than that, we
organise regular events... such
as Eurovision night, movie/DVD
nights, karaoke nights, pub nights
and parties. Our ideas come from
the members, so if you really
like ice skating, laser skirmish,
or paint-balling, let us know! We
have about 40 members and new
members are always welcomed
with unassuming smiles and beer.
We have an open policy towards
bringing friends of any situation
and sexuality, and indeed new
people often bring their straight
friends (or visa versal). We
come from all social, cultural and
academic backgrounds. We don't
exclude students for any reason,
including heterosexuality, = and
most of all we strive to be pro-
active in making the best of these
few years we have at this uni.
While you psych yourself up
to come, visit our website. It's
tenpercentadelaide.tripod.com.
While we can't promise it's better
than the kitty site, we hope its
food for thought. Use the site to
email us, or just come along any
Wednesday, see you soon!

PS. Due to contractual
arrangements, Eddie Maguire
now hosts all ten percent

gatherings and events.
Richard, Male Co-convenor.

The Female Perspective:

We are an inclusive group
for students who are ‘coming
out', questioning their sexuality,
or simply accepting of sexual
diversity within the uni student
population. We are a group for gay,
lesbian, bisexual, transgendered,
label-free, intersex and other
students. (That means you too
grrls... We know you're out there,
so make your presence felt!).
Supportive heterosexual friends
are more than welcome.

Ela, Female Co-convenor.

As “walked into the (5¢]) Room
and took a glance around:

But, there was no Bi (FRRIS,
or KDYI@S or IEFSH(O's to be
_found,

©o fook around the room you'd
think it would be fair to sa

Ohat I'm the one and only girl on
campus who is (3ay,

‘Surefy' q lﬁoughl to mwzse[f. Cl must .
be mistaken’

Oror it seemed that once again the
[aoys had overtaken

‘(] don't know -what to dof' ¢l criecf
out in my despair
‘Should ¢ Iﬁrow out all-my [ippie,

and cut oﬂ' all my Flcur?

Clt seems to be part of this SCENE
Il have to be another QUIEEN,

Mhe tﬁought of this brings me no joy:
“I was not meant to be a boy! :

Oo their credit all the boys were
really nice
A good friend offered some advice:

Men may come from Mars and
“Women come from ((Jenus

(But you can still belong to HEN_
PERCHENGY if you don't have a

penis,
So if you're (5YIRU who's (5. AY or
q

Qr HOWEQER_you
ADENFITY-. ‘%

PDrop into a &}KE(EO‘LI‘I\(-; and say
.(H‘ (

“We promise we won't ask you why,
(r act weird because you're not a

guy...

T ——_—
PP ST




1. Where is the most mtereéting/craziest place to
_ have sex on campus?

2. Bi-sexualism is the new black. Are you in to it?
3. How important is foreplay to you? What sort
works best?

4. Which historical figure would you most like to

 bonk, pre 19502

Haml‘et is ﬁctnonal

Nickers |
“With a:name Jike that, one could only hope..,

~1.The observatory. .

2. 1'm quite fond of black. It's slimming.
‘3.-)t's the be all and gnd_all.
4. Audrey Hepburn,

Trlxie‘ McSux (may not be her real name)
- Qooh, nice le Show us some more!

v"On tage at Umon Hall whlle there $.no one there.



I am true love; I fill boy and girl with mutual
flame... | am the love that dare not speak its
name.

Oscar Wilde's lover, Bosie

It all started on a dark, stormy night. Have you
noticed how wet weather is more conducive to
seduction? Just a thought. Anyway, it was a girly
sleepover. There had been pizza and chocolate and
Molly Ringwald movies. Oh, and so as not to ruin a
perfectly good cultural cliché, yes, there had been a
pillow fight.

At bedtime, we snuggled up under the covers,
sharing the bed. | had my head on her flannel-
covered breast as she stroked my hair and we
gossiped about a lickable boy in our tutorial. It was
cold, so we snuggled closer. She was so soft and
warm and | love to be stroked. She offered to stroke
my back, so | rolled onto my side and her hand slid
beneath my pyjama top. We talked about celebrities
we'd most like to have for a night: Johnny Depp
(yes — that man does immoral things for eyeliner
in Pirates of the Caribbean), Orlando Bloom (no
— what kind of man needs a chest rug? One lacking
testosterone), Colin Farrell (double yes — a shot of

his penis had to be cut from his last movie because
test audiences found it too “distracting”. Hell-o!),
Halle Berry (my girlfriend's hand slid around to
fondle my waist and trail along my stomach at about
the point we started talking about the sex scene in
Monster’s Ball) and Angelina Jolie. Angelina was
the clincher really. With a sigh, | turned my head a
little and our eyes met. Cue significant eye contact.
My girlfriend’s hand dipped beneath the waist of
my totally un-sexy pyjama pants at about the same
time that our lips met.

They make cheap pornography out of this shit.

Now girls kissing girls is about as common
as celebrity wardrobe misfunctions these days.
Bisexual is the new black. But | am in the
privileged position of being able to say 've gone
further...and lower. I've had sex with two women
and an encounter of the student politician kind in
the UniBar last Friday. But bisexuality is no new
phenomenon.

Sappho, the Greek poet from Lesbos (get the
Lesbian connection? Lightbulb!), is perhaps the
most famous historical figure with same sex
tendencies. Although she does write about men,
it is about the ladies that she writes with the most.
passion and lust.

He seems godlike, the man who sits opposite you
and hears from near your sweet voice and lovely
laugh, which | swear makes my heart pound in my
breast. For when | see you, even for a moment,

I can no longer speak a word, my tongue keeps
silence; fine fire runs over my flesh, | see nothing
with my eyes and | hear nothing with my ears.
A cold sweat covers me and trembling seizes
my limbs; | am paler than stone and | seem to
myself but a little way from death...but all must be
endured.

Sappho, ¢. 610 BC

Am.Ljust a diehard romantic, or is that not how
gveryone feels when they see their beloved? it's the
most exquisite agony in the world. And this dame
knows: her heartbreak. ~

‘Forsaken” )
Moon's set, and Pleiads;
Midnight goes by;

The hours pass onward;
Lonely | iie.

Sadly, most of what we have left of Sappho is
mournful and pining. Same sex romance wasn't
culturally.okay. But look how far we've come. After
Elien de Generes publicly came:out, look at the
illustrious career that followed (Sorry, did you get
the sarcasm? My sarcastic voice is very similar to -

- my regular voice —that's a quote and if you ¢an

guess where from, 'l give you a kiss).

However, despite my self-righteous pontifi catlng,
I've never been in love with a woman, It's only
been sex. Not that sex:is-bad; - -
Sex is heaps of fun. Especially.
with other women - they know
where the gearshift is without. -
reading the manual. My favourite
lesbian anecdote comes from
an ex President of the: Studetits'
Associalion . A friend of hers-had
kissed a woman but was hesitant .
about going further. She didn’t’know
how to go down on a girl; The ex
SAUA president, at The Exeter at
the time, picks up her finished yiros
packet and says: “Eating a girl out is
much like eating a yires: you just lap
up the juices from the package

Good.call: :

Among people our age, I find
that lesbianism is:more sexually
acceptable, but still not socially.
Lesbians are. compartrnentalised
into two categories:‘a) the butch,
hairy armpitted dike with a K.D.

Lang collection or b) two hot women
making out purely for the delectation
of a camera, or some male in the
vicinity. The Oscar-toting Ben Affleck
stars in two films in which he “turns”
lesbians: Chasing Amy and Gigli.

It is the most repugnant aspect

of Affleck’s career, and ['ve seen
Reindeer Games. And while | must
say that he is a nice piece of eye
candy, no one can turn a person’s
sexuality. Especially not someone
who's slept with J-Lo.

It's a common theory that everyone
is bi-curious. Why else do sportsmen
spank each other during football
so much? For what other reason
would a girl sneak a peak in the
changerooms? While this theory
is very nice and leaves every
female as a potential for my lustful
intentions, I don't buy it. It's a gross

have a list of the people I've kissed and I'm quite
proud to have the same ratio of males to females.
But kissing is just saliva exchange and that doesn’t
make me bisexual. Having siept with women does
not make me bisexual either.

As social morays slip and slide like Miss Universe
on-a runway, with sex becoming recreational for
many, I think sexuality is not so much defined by
whom you fuck but whom you love, And while I've
got butterflies over a woman’s touch, I've never
ached for one, I've never cried over a woman, nor

.have | counted the hours until | amin a woman's

presence. But | know that when | get that kiss that
ceases to be fluid exchange and is instead some
kind of emotional epiphany (the kind accompanied
by a heartstring-tugging crescendo, dimmed lighting

-and a circular pan), it could be from a man or a

woman. | don't know if | buy into the idea of "making
love" but if it is possible, then for me the gender is
irrelevant. | can’'t make mass assumptions about

" everyone else, but | do know that people don't

chose who they love (I sure as hell don't). Love
transcends age, race, religion, music taste...even
gender. You never know in what form it'll bite you in
the ass.

And on that incredibly sappy note, | think | shall

.. return to-my clitterbug. | promise to be more cynical

and hack-like next time.

Lavinia Emmett-Grey

generalisation and as insulting as
saying all gay men listento Cher:

Ooh yeah, that”s it, work it, Sahib.
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Straight. Gay. Lesbian. Bisexual. Transgender.
Transsexual. Nonsexual. Hermaphrodite.
Necrophile. Paedophile. Zoophile. Gerontophile
(for the uninformed, the latter two denote a
preference for animals and the elderly respectively).
Et cetera, whatever. With a range of sexual
preferences both acceptable and taboo, you would
-have thought that humanity is sitting on the brink
of a sexual identity crisis. Yet the rainbow of Homo
sapiens looks monochrome when compared to the
mardi gras parade that is the rest of the animal
kingdom. This article does not necessarily imply
that natural behaviour among other species in
indicative of the ‘proper’ human condition. Many
acts, ‘such as infanticide in lions, are ethically
disagreeable to humans of all sexualities. What I
do intend to demonstrate is that certain human
behaviour may have an evolutionary origin and may
not be as unnatural as they appear.

To begin with, not everything in the world is
either male or female. Aside from ‘sexless’ single-
celled critters that divide and form clones of
themselves, some of these creatures have multiple
sexes. The humble Peramecium (a slipper-shaped
freshwater blob) has 8 different sexes. How do
scientists tell them apatt? Well they just designate
which sex bonds with which other sex and how

many different sexes. If it seems murky to you at-.

least its.clear enough to the Puramecium.

Movmg on to multicellular animals, we still find
that male/female is a fairly nebulous concept. Soine,
such as tapeworms, reproduce by apparently having
sexwith themselyes. For them, being a bachelor in
the human intestine means wanking is a fact of life.
Others such as earthworms must still swap genetic
material with one another. Each - ‘worm has both
male and femal organs and’ gives as much as it
gets. Hermaphrodites aren’t always fertile however.
Gynandromorphy is 4 mutation that occurs among
otherwise male/female insects such as stag beetles,
st1ck insects an butterﬂles The insect's body is

Clownfish of the same species as the cartoon Nemo
live in groups. The largest fish is always female, and
all the rest are males of decreasing size. Only the
largest male breeds with the female. If the female
dies, he grows a little bigger and changes sex - and
all the other males grow a step bigger too. It’s a little
more flexible with certain species of frogs; they just
change sex to even the balance if there are too many
or too few of either type. |

Most reptiles, birds and mammals have fixed
sexual identities however. This leads to fierce sexual
competition, especially when the female is only
fertile at certain times of the year. Breeding season
among ducks often results in females being mobbed
and sometimes drowned by multiple males all
furiously attempting to mate. If only they knew free
love like the snail Crepidula fornicata (whose name
should be sufficient warning) which happily forms
daisy chains as long as 14 individuals in a vertical
stack of mutual pleasure. Then again, the snails can
change sex. Male ducks can get desperate enotgh to
mate with the same sex, even dead ones. A mallard
that died after hitting the glass wall of a Dutch
museum was photographed posthumously servicing
a male member of the same specics.

Yet not all homosexual activity is non-consensual.
Young male dolphins form sexual pairings with cach
other; this also serves the useful function of binding
them together for mutual defence in the future.
Being highly social creatures, these dolphins benefi
from mutual protection long after they have mated
with females. Lesbianism is not unknown among
mammals cither. Female Japanese macaques (a thick-
furred monkey) also mate with each other cven
when fully adult and in the presence of extremely
willing males. It was once thought that this is their
way of forcing the males to strive better to please
them; though they seem to enjoy the act enough to
suggest that on some occasions at least the pleasure
gained is reward in itself. Homosexual birds seem
almost familiarly human, A pair of male penguins
at the Central Park Zoo has not only rejected all
female company (and the ladies weren't interested
either!), but also attempted to sit on and hatch
a rock between them. When that failed, keepers
gave them a real fertile penguin egg that needed
incubation. The egg was not only hatched, but the

resulting chick was successfully raised. .

The gay penguin couple are only 1eprescntat1ve
of what must be the minority of the population;
but species where homosexuality is the majority
do exist - 55% of all galah cockatoos are same-sex
artracted. This reaches an extreme in bonobos
(pygmy chimpanzees). All bonobos are exuberantly
bisexual, Their entire group structure is matriarchal
and revolves around sex as a means to avoid conflict.
An exciting or stressful situation will cause the whole
troupe to begin rubbing each other (or against each
other), and even the arrival oflunchina captive group
causes a few seconds of frenzied mating and mutual
masturbauon It also goes without saying that the
mortality among male bonobos is much lower than
that among your regular, vanilla chimpanzee; who is
only oceasionally homosexual and resolves conflicts
with frequently lethal fights. On a side note, female
researchers studying honobos have found that the
reproductive cycle of the females soon adjusts to
coincide with their own...Bonobos are as closely
related to humans are chimpanzees are — a point of
reflection for those who subscribe to the evolved
male-dominance view.

Finally, T would recommend che book ‘Biological
Exuberance’, written by Bruce Bahemihl Ph.DD. Its
700+ pages describe the queer habits of hundreds
of species from bees to clephanes. Widespread
as animal queer-dom may be, T belicve the most
important point is that these animals are treated
with absolutely discrimination by
heterosexual peers, if they exist. For those who
believe alternative sexualitics to be a erime against
nature, there is adesson to he learned.

no thetr

Simon Chekota

page ¥

The posthumous coupling of two male mallard ducks
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Hosting parties involves an exercise
called ‘Rate Your Friends’. The top 30
will get invites, the others get the
‘oh, | thought | invited you’ response
two months later. This year | was very

Adelaide.

years earlier | had plenty of stra:ght
male friends at high school Sure,
there were straight guys coming to
the party ~ boyfriends of my female
friends. It was then | realised almost all
my friends were female or gay. Had |
inadvertently become a heterophobe!

A few weeks later | found myself
down at the beach with old school
friends. Everyone started tackling
each other and throwing each other
to the ground. One of my straight
friends  got me unexpectedly, and |
grabbed onto his shirt to break my
fall. Suddenly, | let go. ‘Shit, you OK?
he asked,‘'what happened?.Um... | let
go cos | thought you might think...'
mumbled.'What?' he said.'You thought
| might th|nk you were t:rymg i

stralght

Every time I hear someone say the phrase above |
cringe inwardly and often feel quite outraged. The
anger | feel is neither a reflection on the person
using those words or their own belief system but
the way in which the term “gay” is blurted out

as a definition for something stupid, irritating or
offensive. Many of my close friends will blurt out
some variation of the title to this article and when
I make sounds of protest the response is always |
along the lines of, “You know I didn’t mean it like
that, it's just a saying”. My general response is
normally, “It's a bloody stupid saying is what it is”
(My language is generally more colourful but for
the sake of the kiddies who might be reading this
['ve toned things down slightly).

How many of us- ‘cause I know I've used the
term “gay” once or twice in a derogatory manner
and felt like hitting mysell with a parked car
afterwards- have actually stopped and thought
about what it is we're saying? By labelling
something we disapprove of “gay” we're implying
that being “gay” is something to disapprove of
and that being gay is something to [eel bad about.
I can hear in my head the voices of righteous

Without playing my violin, being
gay can be hard, This said however, us
queer people:can-be our own worst

old friends. lt seemed easier talking
about.my boyfriend to gay guys than

easy it is to be t

t's hard to say when and where
the division between the gay and
world  began, ‘We'
| Mars, Semaphare, and some pubs,
‘the others' have everywhere else. |
don't want to get into the argument
: t whether this division really

diclheads,
television

shows

weekend? ~ Why are

-have

conservatives screaming out that that is the case
but I personally disagree. I believe that all forms -
of sexuality that involve two- or more (or less)-
consenting adults- or possibly inanimate objects-
are valid and am proud to identify myself as gay-
though T am open to my own sexuality and as a
rule don't want to be boxed into a rigid structure
ol identification- so I feel really offended when
someone calls something gay because they dislike
it and feel even more offended when they inform
me they “didn't mean like that”.

I won't delve into the confused mess of
stereotypes and labels that get attached to

people because of their fashion sense or personal
mannerisms but [ would like to share an anecdote
that rather amused me. I was at a friend’s birthday
dinner earlier this year and I was speaking to one
of her friends about his wardrobe choice for the
evening (and no he was straight). He was wearing
a salmon coloured shirt and was feeling unsure
about whether the choice of colour was a mistake.
Curious (though slightly apprehensive) I'inquired
as to why he felt that way, “Well,"” he replied, "I
was worried that it would make me look like a bit

STRAIGET
No ExXpERIENCE
NECESSARY.

out of fear. This fear still exists today in
a very real way. As Howard and Bush
knows, nothing unites people like fear,
and only the eradication of the fear

accepting than t ne gay ‘world wants to
believe. If everyone were homophobic
why: ‘do. we have gay
bombarding us?
Why doesn't Mars get torched every
homosexual
people able to get positions of power

FRIENDS.

(eg Bob Brown, justice Kirby, Kerryn
Phelps)? How am | rediscovering my
long forgotten straight friends with
ease! Sure, there is some homophobia
out there, but hell, the gay world's
heterophobia is even worse because it
should know better. Heterophobia is
completely the wrong way to combat
homophobia.

Take it from a reformed suspected
phobe, straight people and
, ‘rock. The best pub in town
is The  Exeter (not The Queens
Arms), the best shop is JRs Surf &
Ski (not FCUK), and the best holiday
destination is Perth (not inner Sydney).
While T'll-always value my gay friends,
my straight friends mean a lot more
to me than they probably realise. God
lknows I'll probably won't have kids, the
least | can do is spoil some else’s! So,
straight friends wanted, but be quick
because places are filling fast!

Richard

of a metro.” My mind had automatically filled in
_ the blank after “a bit of” so I had to do a double
take belore T realized he hadn't concluded the
sentence with “a fag”.

Next time you go to call someone gay, or a homo,
or a fag, or a pool, or... (the list would get way to-
long 1l I kept going on, but you get the gist) stop
and think of an alternative. Choose something

that you genuinely feel ticked off about and use
that instead and get creative with your insults, use
nonsense word if you like. So instead of something
being “gay” it might be “FCUKed", instead of
someone being a “homo” they might be a “widget”.
If you “don’t mean it like that” when you use the
term “gay” then don't use it, find an alternative-
there are plenty of other words in the dictionary
to choose from, and so many other languages as -
well- if you "do mean it that way” go get FCUKed
‘cause, quite frankly, you're a widget,

Kavvy
(aka David Kavanagh)



| am an essay. | don't mean that |
am the text you're reading now, but
rather a separate entity that is taking
the part of the storyteller in this tale
of adventure. In a sense, as | am an
essay that has produced an essay, |
have taken part in a sort of reverse-
cannibalism, if you will. I'm a being that
has created one of its own, much like
during the miracle of birth, or the even
greater miracle of a person projectile
vomiting remnants of flesh and bone
on to the ground in front of them, and
then having those chunks of flesh form
together into a sentient being, much
like that liquid guy in Terminator 2, if he
was in fact spewed forth by some sort
of giant gelatinous, liquid monster.

My journey began on a cold
September night. It was a Sunday,
which, by sheer coincidence,
happened to be immediately before
the Monday | was due. With the aid
of 3 cups of coffee, 2 energy drinks
and some Speed®, my author’s
fingers frantically danced across the
keyboard, much like a ballerina who
had fallen behind in her routine and
was dancing at twice the speed of
her colleagues in order to catch up,
s0 as not to be punished by her ballet
teacher and sent to ballet detention,
or the ballet snake pit, or wherever
it is that incompetent ballerinas go
when they have displeased their over-
zealous teachers.

After the inclusion of several
hundred needliess adjectives, as well
as references for five unused sources
of information, | was complete. | sat
proudly upon the desk of my author,
double-spaced and with a sizeable
- left margin, looking the part of an
academic masterpiece, if you were
viewing me through some sort of
academic kaleidoscope or some other
similar viewing apparatus.

The following morning | was carried
to university in a dark bag, encased in a
plastic covering and wedged between
a ridiculously large course reader and
an even more ridiculously large course

“TWENTY
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reader, rocking to and fro on a urine-
soaked bus next to an unshaven and
suspiciously * scented man wearing
sweatpants:and acrocheted jumper.

After | was
unexplainably damp satchel, my author
slapped a cover sheet across my face,
much like ke and Tina Turner, if Tina
was in fact an essay and lke her cover
sheet. [dude - Eds].

It was then.that | was shoved
forcefully deep down into a
mysteriously dark .hole, even darker
than the: analogous comparison that
you no doubt expected 'me to make,
you sick freak.:| could feel every fibre
of my body being stretched and warped
as | fell deeper and deeper into this
seemingly hottomless pit. It was then,
with ‘a thud louder than the sound of
an over-enthusiastic student election
candidate, that | hit the ground.

The sight that confronted my eyes
was truly amazing. )-rubbed my eyes
in disbelief, which was made hard by
the fact that | did not actually have any
hands, or eyes for that matter, or even
a working central nervous system.
Even still, | could see university
lecturers dancing around bonfires
chanting satanic verses interspersed
with the rules of plagiarism. | could
see department secretaries frolicking
naked through an enchanted forest
picking assignment berries and
devouring them whole. | could see
tutors chasing the optimistic hopes
of their students, bludgeoning them
to death’ with oversized whiteboard
markers and using the blood to fill the
red pens used for grading.

It seemed that | had entered the
world of Assessmential

Join us next time, when our essay
friend tells the story of being burnt
ceremoniously during a drunken end-
of-semester celebration!

*by ‘Speed’ | mean the smash-hit, high-octane.
thriller starring such big names as the engaging
Keanu Reeves and the ever-delightful Sandra
Bullock, rather than the smash-hit, high-octane
drug used by such big names as Robert Downey
Jr. and that guy from Suddenly Susan

DATELINE - APRIL, JA81 ¢ WHILE SE;\?CHING !
FOR. A TASTY ALTERNATIVE TO .WOR"D
HUNGER , SCIENTIST MANS BIORK STUMBLE

ACROSS A NEW FORM OF LIFE.

removed from: -my’

(taken from :Queer Day, June

~ 23,2003)
New Zealand: A Ms. Gay
Downunder winner  was

booed on stage for not being
gay enough. Bindie Redden,
33, dressed as Barbie and
later as a Playboy bunny with
long blonde hair, lipstick and a
fluffy tail, said she entered the
competition at Wellington's
gay nightclub Pound to make
a point. “I don’t look like the
average lesbian. They look like
boys, they don't shave under
their arms, they have short
hair. They just automatically
assume that I'm straight.”
Drag queen Pollyfilla, one of
three competition judges, said
she was disappointed with
the negative reaction from
some women in the crowd.
“Its just a bit of fun. The
queer community as a group
gets discriminated against so
much, we don’t need it from
within our own ranks.”

T've included this article to illustrate
a point about women, particularly
those who are feniinine in appearance
and how they are received by the queer
community.

On nmore than one oceasion my
friends have suggested that 1 wear
a T-shirt that says “This is what a
leshian looks like”. 1t seems that
absence of contrary indicators, people
automatically assume heterosexuality,
even within the queer community. At
various times I have been labelled
by others as a ‘lipstick lesbian’ «a
eringeworthy term if cver there was
one or ‘femme’ another term I don't
like, as it implies that I take on a
feminine role in relationships or that
I would prefer a butch partner and
a ‘bisexual’ in spite of the fact I am
much more atiracted to women, and
haven’t dated a guy in at least 3 years,
Once a woman even called me chicky-
babe! The same woman probably
would have knocked anyone flat if they

"WOMAN "/

CRAZY.

e ACCIDENTLY CREMED ALL womEN

had tried calling her that...

Since wlhen did my failure to get a
haircut have anything to do with my
sexual orientation? I realise T can't
speak for everyone, but personally,
as a student, 1 cant afford to get a
haircut every 4-6 weeks. (a necessity
if you want to maintain the decent
shape in a short haircut) Qk, so 1 also
wear makeup and (often) heels. This
doesn’t mean that I'm “oppressed” or
that I am trying to pass myself off as
heterosexual. I have cut my hair short
and worn flat shoes on a number of
occasions, although the look felt really
plain and boring to me: it just never
stuck, Issues of sexual identity aside, 1
consider myself to be pretty much the
same as the next woman, in that T am
subjected to the same social pressures
as a consequence have many of the
same insecurities and body image
issues as any other woman.

What is it that makes a woman a
Jesbian? Is it how she presents herself
or who she is attracted to? Does it
also depend on whom she associates
with? Do you have to belong to a
softball team or a women’s group
to qualify?  Are you disqualified if
too many of your friends happen to
be male? Sexuality, is as complex
and multifaceted as any other aspect
of the human personality. Arguably
“buteh” and “femme” are two extremes
and most women fall somewhere in
between the two. There are women who
adopt a butch style of dress although
they were ouce ‘femme’ and women
with long hair and make-up who are
total tomboys. There are women who
are buteh who also have relationships
with men. Some people would argue
that this makes them Dbisexual. But
what if they like the lesbian label?
Does their butchness make them more
‘lesbian’ than a straight looking female
who has only ever had relationships
with women?

Diesel dyke. Earth crunchy dyke.
Maybelline dyke. Flufly dyke. Cuddly
dyke. Sporty dyke. Bar dyke. Bulldyke.
Political dyke.

These are all just categories, whether
we create them for ourselves or other
people create them for us. The truth is
there are probably as many different
types of lesbians as there women.
Perhaps we should get to know people
for who they are before judging them.
I still for the life of me can't figure out
what a “flaffy dyke” is.

Ela

"Womaa" factsheet: ozza b{:‘f@hom@l . com

HE CALLS

s NEH ENTl‘ry a4

THING wou .

Yo & o
| HP\NS NINS THE NOBEL PRIZE. VOR
CHENISTR‘Jo BUT FNL.S TO MENTION ONVE

40U KNOW, I THINK 1 L/KE GUYS
| BEING ASSHOLES TO ME
L OM, ViHy ARE MEN SUCH BASTARDS ?




Protests have  taditionally been the
njor events o the stdent activist's
calendar but as we all know stdent
protests these days just aren’t what they
used to be. So this semester we've canned
the banner waviug, slogan shouting and
somewhat dishevelled marching tactics
out the window.

Instead we've come up widh something
alittle more user friendly.

BUSKFORYOUR HECS

This event is just right for you!

A} You can do whatever
performance you want,

B) You can bring your friends.
) You don't ave to be political - just
concerned abont student issues,

D) 1 prowmise there will be no angry
Heral hippy' action,

Sound goad? Good! S50 get your butt
down o the students’ association
sign up!

Also, look out for info and possibly
petitions  vegarding  the  libravy's  $30
‘admimistration fee' on lawe or lost library
books. This is what they make you pay
on top of the price ol the book and on
top of the fine you owe, Surely the book
price and fue is enough? Apparently not.
I know the library is sulfering financially
but just how much money do they need
to try and squeeze out of us students?
If you know the answer or want any
more info about busk Lor you HECS send
me an email!

aurcliaustapleton@adelaide.cdu.an

In the interest of brevity 1 shall be
brief.

sort of

Another week in this godlorsaken pit,
draws to a close. I feel the ennui bearing
down upon my soul, and I wonder yet
again as o the point of it all. Sometimes
I took in the mirror and find it difficult
to identily any point of recognition.
The department appears futile, and 1
feel as if somehow | am to blame for it
all. I only [ had displayed more faith in
the department, perhaps the standing
cominittee wouldn’t have dwindled to
such depressing numbers, Saclly, we
lost anothier menber last week. Our
last meeting took a turn for the worse,
and the crushing despair forced Baxter
Hannigan o seek eternal rest in the
cdepths of the murky Torvens, I ieel my
ditference keenly. All of your happy faces
mock me daily, and T can’t help but feel
that you have never experienced truth
or beauty in more than {leeting glances,
[t hecomes increasingly difficult for me
Lo maintaiin a grip on reality, and while
I feel | have always in a sense existed
outside of its sphere, T am quickly
being secadrilt front the routine of
daily life, In an attempt to demonstrate
solidarity with the departmentand our
few remaining standing committee
members, we shall be liosting a Spoken
Word event this Saturday at Fad Bar. This
1s particularly exciting, as the owners
lLiave also agreed o showease some of
Flyun Carmody's original artwork. Sigh.

I'd like to say that a lot has happened
over the past few weceks, However, | feel
that such a statement is perhaps too
broad to support with fact. Granted, a
certain amowit -has occurred since last
spoke to you, yet L am reticent to apply

oo much weight to this. Of course there
are varying degrees of motion within the
department, and it entrely depends on
how you define the term “a lor’. On the
one hand, it’s possible that a lot has in
fact taken place. On the other hand, in
the greater scheme of things, it might
equally be as misleading to imply that
anything has happened at all. What is
certain is that the departinent’s stauding
commilttee has met a number of times,
mostly to debate the existence of the
department itsell. While we agree that
the deparunent of course exists in a
sense, we equally agree that it is liniting
to consider the department as an entity
i itself. Unfortunately, no ontcome

to this fundamental and inwiguing
question has heen reached, but we have
proposed the possibility of convening
on Tuesday, Wednesclay, and perhaps
Thursday in an effort to reach some
kind ol agreement, or at least official
statement. Further, we are investigating
the possibility of meeting on Friday
night in either the Unibar or Rumours
for either alcoholic or cafteinated
beverages. Flowever, if no agreement

is reached throughout the week, these
plans may have o be shelved.

Well, here we all are again. What
is there left to be said about the

Department of 5C? On the one hand,

I could wax lyrical untl the cows come
home about our harmonious family
here. On the other hand, when all is said
aud done, I do seem to have a history of
putting my foot in my mouth! Take last
weelk for example. After chewing the [at
with the all of the committe¢ members
(who are all just the cat’s meow it [ do
say so mysel(l), we decided collectively
to cease judging a book by its cover and
take a step back fram the storm that

had been brewing with the Department
of Literal Interpretation, Although we
agree that fools rush in where angels
fear to tread, we do acknowledge. that
baiting them hook, linc and sinker is
more [un than a barrel of monkeys!
Alas, you can lead a horse to water but
you can’t make him drink, and it soon
became apparent that the DLI planned
to harp on about the matter. At the end
ol the day, stupid is as stupid does, and
for them to say different is quite simply
the pot calling the kettle black, When all
is said and done, if it looks like a duck,
‘quacks fike a duck and walks like a duck,
then it’s a duck!In other news, we've
agreed to get a wriggle on and keep it
lﬁ()ving in terms'of Superfluous Cliché

Weck. [t's going to be bigger than Ben
Hur, and is soon to be seen coming ta a
canpus near vou!

As luck would have it, our infernal spat
with the DSC this week vesulted in an
cmbarrassing verbal barrage of insults,
culminating in their desire that we all
take a long walk off of a short pier. Well,
as you can imagine, this caused wr uproar

in the DLII Perhaps most concerning
in this scenario was our inability Lo
determine which pier in our immediate
vicinily was, in fact, the shortest. Further,
should the measurements for said pier be
taken from the entirety of the structure
itself, or simply from the water's edge?
To complicawe mauers (urther, the officer
for the DLI clect was uncertain as to
whether the delinition of pier itsel was
relegated solely o that of beach jetties,
or could in fact stand for any horizontal
surtace leading to a bady of water, in
which case objects such as diving boards
or jetty moorings also had to be taken
nto account. After ajolly amount of time
was, dare I say, wasted in determining
which horizonwl surface was in fact
being referred to, the committee and 1
cmerged sopping wet and quite simply
unable to complete our original task in
the limited time remaining. Thanks 1o the
petty cajoling on behall of the DSC, we
are no closer to discovering the location
of death’s door. Their interference has
proved most inconvenient, as we have
since discovered that Baxter Hannigan
of the DEA would have acted as an
excellent conduit for the retrieval of our
information, It has been unanimously
agreed that future recognition of the
DSC will be frostily tolerant at best, il not
entirely non-existent.




I sensed something weird before I even
entered Tincat. There was a man who seemed
to be laughing at me when I walked up to the
door. He opened it for me and said: “Dinner at
six? Don’t worry, somebody has to be the first
one.” I thought he just meant the first one at the
table, but no, I was the only person in the entire
place. After being ushered to the long table in
the back room, I chose a seat somewhere in the
middle, and tried to keep myself occupied by
looking at the paintings. Tincat exhibits the
work of different artists every month or so, so
there will be new things for you to look at if
you happen to visit multiple times. One of the
waiters talked to me briefly about one of the
paintings, and I pretended to know what he was
talking about, but I don’t even think he knew
what he was talking about.

I should have talked to him for longer
because it’s really bizarre being the first
customer in a restaurant. There I sat listlessly,
until my mobile rang. At first I was joyous that
I had company (albeit via telephone), but then I
started to feel yuppie-ish, since my voice was so
loud in the complete quietness. Finally, finally,
I was joined by other people, and my thumb-
twiddling ended. There were lots of “wow, this
place is really cool” type comments, which I
had to agree with. I had had plenty of time to
admire the surroundings. It’s a very funky little
converted house, so there are a couple of rooms,
and a courtyard that opens when the weather
is warmer. I can’t remember the male toilets,

but the female toilets had a wire bust of woman
on the door. There were lots of little oddities
scattered around, and there’s a really warm and
homey feel. We shared a dip and pita bread
plate, and then some warm bread was brought
out. Ithink I took more than my share of bread,
but hopefully no one that was there will read
this.

It was actually a bad idea to be so greedy,
since I discovered I wasn't that hungry.
Spending $25 didn’t seem appealing when I
was so bread-filled. So I thought I would order
the chowder (how American does that sound?)
and the Tuscan chickpea salad. Nice and light,
I thought, but oh! How wrong I was! It wasn’t
the chowder that was the problem, but the
salad. It was interesting and fresh, but it was
actually a serving for two people, and everyone
was being annoyingly polite and refusing to
have more than two chickpeas. I felt like it was
going on forever, and everyone was amazed that
I actually finished it. Everyone was also agog at
the size of my chowder, but it was all an optical
illusion. The dish was actually pretty shallow,
but it just looked huge because of the gigantic
rim. It’s not that I minded that the serve was
on the smaller side. In fact, my chickpea salad
would have been enough, but these tricks are so
unappreciated.

Despite the size, the chowder was satisfying,
and T ate the four oysters in it with absolute
relish. To top it off, there was some red caviar as
a garnish, which T approached with hesitation. I
feel worldly after eating caviar, but I don’t really
see why people fuss so much over bubbles of
fish-tasting liquid. It looked good as a garnish
though, and I can see why people like Tin Cat,
since they obviously care about presentation. I
don’t know what the other meals tasted like, but
they all looked pretty, which is exactly how they
should look with the prices you pay. There are
cheaper alternatives, but a ricotta stack doesn’t
really have the same appeal of a steak.

Once we'd finished our meals (I finally
prodded the last chickpea), the waiter picked
up the specials blackboard, and returned with
the dessert blackboard. No one even saw this
happen — how discreet! I would love to tell you
what the desserts were, but T can’t. T decided
not to order, since I'd eaten enough food for
two and a half people. 1It’s a good thing I didn’t
read the menu, because guessing by all the
sighs emanating from everyone, I probably
would have given in to temptation. Anyway, I
was distracted from the desserts by the resident
cat. Yes, Tincal has its very own cat. A, so
many charming oddities; you've gotta love
it. [ suppose my start to the evening can just
put it down to another life lesson well learnt:
only be early to places that give you something
interesting to look at while you wait.

ET




[ get a little bit tense every time I read street

press food reviews. They seem to be the arse end

of every newspaper; even the classifieds have
more journalistic merit. In fact, I just finished
reading the latest in Rip It Up, and it was upon
reading the phrase “little Italian biscuits” that
I threw the paper across the room in a rage,
went over to pick it up, and stormed. over to
the bathroom where I took the most glorious
and satisfying dump, and proceeded to wipe my
soiled backside with the offending article.

It was on the toilet, my mind released from
the duties of bowel control, that I had an idea.

Why not cover an event of some importance, of

some relevance for a change, rather than the

same old, boring Italian café reviews. I was soon

informed by the evening news that Fine Food
Australia had opened that day, and the Leading
Ladies of World Cuisine presentation for the
year of our Lord, 2004, would be staged at the
Melbourne Entertainment complex. With some
sterling advice from Afarin, my very beautiful
and obliging girlfriend, we decided to hire a
convertible, Barely two hours had passed before
I was screaming along the Dukes Highway, as
fast as our little Astra would go without blowing
my beanie off,

Press registration began at 11:30am.
Dockside, I inhaled the heady fumes of the
Yarra through half a packet of Cartiers (for
flavour, you understand of course), along with
a gramme of some kind of expensive talcam
powder, which the street urchin I bought it
from assured me was from Bolivia. I'd have
been inclined to agree, but there’s something
I just can’t trust about a twelve year old with

tracks up to his armpits. Raring to go, it was 11:-

15 by the time I'd talked my way through eight
hirelings, right up to the organiser of the event,

a greying-haired man in glasses who, seeing

that he’d never get rid of me, simply printed the
media passes for Afarin and myself on the spot,

and kindly instructed me to “step away. from
the desk”. Deutsche c1tlzensh1p papers in 1939

never felt so safe.

I swanned past the seéurlty guards and mto
Media Suite 2. The event wouldn’t open until 12

but I still had the run of the j Jomt 50 we resolved
to break our fast on the pastry display laid out -
by the good people at Pied Piper (whoever the:

hell they are). Good people they were, indeed,
for they said not a word about our destruction of
their sample plates before the real people came
through the doors, silently piling the pies on
top of each other as Afarin and I mowed them
down.

And how were the pastries? T hear you hungry
readers ask, begging for some actual critique.
Never mind all that, is all I can reply, for the
show was aboutl to begin. Rinsing down the
crumbs with some press approved Pellegrino,
we moved ahead, for the doors were now
open to the not-so-general public. This was a
trade event, you see, which means none of you
obsessive hogs (you must be to have read so far,

I'm impressed!) would halve stood a chance of

getting in without a heavily premeditated and

‘method-acted lie. What this also means is that

there was no money involved, only samples.
You know the Simpsons episode when Homer
steals the Venus de Gummi from the Trade
Candy Fair, and Marge has to wear the specially
altered trenchcoat to hold all the samples? Well,
this is the same deal, only better due to the fact
that this really happened.

In the heat of the moment I completely forgot

about covering the event. This was a sensory

overload of the gastronomic kind. From Belgian
chocolates, to prize-winning gelati, and over and
over, I missed any number of relevant things to
write about (there were about 800 companies
trying to force food into my brimming gullet).
Like the cook-off between three of Melbourne’s
leading restaurants (I forget which), although
I did speak with a Scottish chef, or rather,

1 hovered over him with a dictaphone as he

judged the venison tartare. A few slurps were all
I got when I went back over the tape, for he was
fairly cagey about revealing what he thought.
Interesting” was all he could give me, through

“tentative mouthfuls of raw, gamey flesh.

I could go on. There was too much to describe,

“even before I found the alcohol section. Same
‘thing again, but with about 300 wineries and

brewerles from all over the world. I took leave

of my senses and my girlfriend at that point,
froammg the stands, brandishing my telephoto
lens ‘and ‘my dictaphone at any who would

tolerate it, tasting the wines until I couldn’t
even feel my tastebuds, complete disregard for
every waiting spittoon. It was the absinthe that
finished me off. That kind old Czechoslovakian
lady poured me a green, and a red, and another
full, undiluted shot of green (bless the devil
Fairy) and commended me for my manliness
(in the face of 75% acohol per volume) where -
others had quaked with fear, Right on cue, I
started to slur my thanks, and shambled offtoa -
chair where I could slump in peace, just another
piece of roadkill on the highway to degustation.-
In shorl, an admission is required. I.set
out to cover an event, and I think I may have
failed. But what’s important is that I got off
my couch and tried, at great expense, but not
without vast sensory rewards. I'll probably
be telling you good people about this for the
next few months, every time I remember
something through the thurine fog (the active
hallucinogenic in absinthe, otherwise known as
the Green Fairy, for those who didn’t). Perhaps
you're all thinking that I've wasted my time and
yours on this article; but in the watered down
words of Dostoevsky, “I quite agree that that it
is superfluous, but since it is already written, let

it stand.” 2 8

Hagemann




Student Radio 2005

[ts time to start thinking about
getting your own show on Student
Radio next year. Applications for
2005 will open mid October, so get
a team together and have a go. If
you'd like to get anidea of what it’s
all about, try your hand at our open
mic show. Email us for more mfo.

Student Elections The National
Congratulations to Student Radio | | Student
cohorts Andrew Potter and || Media
Dan Joyce for getting into their | | conference
desired position during student § | is soon and
elections. Potter scored the honour of Student
Orientation Go-ordinator, while Dan Radio & TV
grabbed the much-coveted 2005 On
Dit position. You can catch Potter’s
show “The Vinyl £-2 /)
Lounge” Monday at g 7
Ilpm, and Dan Js |71
show “Four Flies
on Grey Velvet”
Tuesday
1 Ipm.

will be attending. This
conference is part of !
Newcastle’s annual THIS IS -NOT ART
festival and 1s an invaluable source of mformation
for those wanting to have a crack at the media

industry. No idea what I'm on about? Then check

out the website at www.thisisnotart.org for more ,« :
info. If you would like to be a part of the
contingent, then email us & we’ll help you get

there in style.

Design Students Wanted
Are you any good at web design? Looking for a practical
outlet for your next design project? Well Student Radio
& TV are here for you. We are looking for somconc | Qi
who is able to develop an identity for Adelaide Uni’s|
broadcast student media and give us a fresh public
image. Your work would feature in our TV productions,
our website and our notorious stationery sets. If you]
think your up for the challenge of reinventing our 5
image in 2003, then email us for more details.

Student Television’s new show ' other 1deas that would suit the show, email us. Maybe
Our weekly music program Local Noise goes  the arts aren’t your cup of tea? Get &
to air Sundays at 10pm and has been our only ~ your own show together and
production to date. However, some clever  email us the details.
people have got together to produce a weekly
visual arts program. This 30-minute show looks
at a different Adelaide artist every week and is
now looking for contributors. A timeslot hasn’t
been allocated yet, but we’re hoping to squeeze
it in before Local Noise on Sunday nights. If
you have an interest in the arts, or have some
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Apparently Metallica are a popular,

heavy metal American band. Well, the
must be, stupid! They’ve sold 90 million
alburns, performed in front of million
of fans, downed more bottles of Uncl
Jack in a night than most bands woul
drink in their short lifetimes. They’re
not popular... These guys are mega-
Praskxa huge!l But something’s up with
them. You know St. Anger, the album
with all those emotional lyrics? Well,
the reason the lyrics are so different is
because, while the guys were recording
the album, they were basically falling
apart. Their bass player, Jason Newsted,
had left earlier, and the band didn’t
know what the hell they were doing.
Turns out they hired some New Age
Dr. Phil counsellor to help them hold it
together during the recording process.
And now I hear there’s some doco film
on whatwent on. A nate said it goes for
over two hours, but he also said it was
so f¥#*¥*a amazing, he'd see it again.
And even his girl got it, too. Apparently
you get to see just about everything you
could imagine you'd see in this, too.
These guys obviously aren’t shy!

Yes, fans, it's true. Award winning
doco filmmakers Joe Berlinger and

.up. their next album for a listen. Gun

Bruce Sinofsky (Paradise Lost) have
thrown togetlier a gem of a tour
through the life and times of one ot the
planet’s ultimate metal band, Metallica.
And this basically a no-holds-barred
insight into the most intimate aspects
of a band in fall-out mode. Fortunately
for them, and us, they getback-up
again. They come up with a very special
album that they sweated blood over.
The filmmakers were originally hired
to produce an extended electronic
press kit but stayed on to document
the iatriguing evolution of a band
on borrowed time. What Berlinger
and Sinofsky get on tape is amazing
— almost unbelievable, and this mainly
because it’s so bloody honest.

These guys aren’t messin’ around.
They could have stopped the cameras
at any stage of the often excruciatingly
raw and painful process, but they stayed
with it. What normal promotional
benefits were to flow from this type
of heart-on-thesleeve process, I don’t
know, I do know that we get left with an
extraordinary insight into the heads.of:
some stellar rock musos -~ musos who
happen to be ve hlman and bloody
interesting & same time. They
ut to be really decent
| leave my grandma with
rry, guys. I know that’s not
endorsement MetalHead

Love Me If You Dare

Director: Yann Samuell

"A couple of weckends ago SBS gave
some of us the opportunity of dipping
into the quirky pleasures of Amelie, the
ittle: film that is both intimate
. c~t0p at the same
time. Amelieis a film that Love Me If You
Dare has been likened to, I think a little
unfairly. What you need to do with a

you go in, too. This one is a gemall’its

cap with it (and I'm'saying that ‘cause
’s a challenge) youw'lliend up with a
] sonant memoty, positive
or ncgauvc. Maybe 1 responded so well
to this because 'm so tired of paint-
by—numbms plot lines in increasingly
predictable recent movies. Giverme a
Love Me If You Dare to jumpstare the ol’
heart any day. Good for my health.

What you get’ in this film i~ an
: easiiigly devilish ride with: juhcn
andSophie who, as 8 year olds

emption here.
Is the pitched
,thc ange r, zm(l

friendships and the

| perfarmance that gL
P dare almost the second they meet.

Little do we know but they're actually
selling their souls to; each- other,

b'ndmg themselves Logethel, tighter
and “tighter; iwith . each increasingly
risky, outlandish challenge. The holder

of asymbolic roundabout tin asks “Cap’
ou pas cap?

because it's real,
e the Alm, even
an. Believe me,
{0 connect
50 much

up with the mus;
more toit. As Lars s
Metallica, it’s about relatie
the end, you may not be a fan,
you're a whole lot more likely to pick

each other into the pr1nc1pal § thce

it, guys!
only to pee on the floor, or to do a
David Wilkins mathematics presentation, underwear

film like Love Me is go in with:an opon;,
mind, and I would strongly xccommand o

gh in cither subversive o1
down right ridiculous ways, depending
n.your take. Fotthose that take the

sofa-building site,

innocently enough begin a: game of

Bet or no beL?’" as the.:

worn on the outside. Or to love each
other, for this ultimately is a romance,
as contradictory as that might feel at
times. But is it @l just a game? Will
it always be just a game where the
question is constantly waiting to be
asked? “Cap’ ol pas cap?” Love Me If
You Dare is made
it doesn’t allow one to Higure this out
easily.

Yann Samuell is a young, [rst-time
writer/director who has macde himsell
one helluva  calling  card.  Despite
spaces in the film where Julien and

fascinating because

Sophie, and others around them, can
scem somewhat lost in the surrealist
whirlwind of this tale, this is the work
of a ntature and supremely liberated
imagination. 1 found  Guilliaume
Canet (Julien) and Marion Cotillard
(Sophie¢) a pleasure to watch in these
ditficult roles, given the need for both
very broad, and genuinely nuanced
performances, They have a wonderful,
natural chemistry that alniost jumps
out at you ~ and it needs to be strong,
too, given the ride they have to take
together. This wmuluious tale brings
about the establishing, tearing down,
and re-establishing of wrust, and these
Canet and Cotillard scem to take well

within their suide.

The palette” of the film
constantly, {rom the opeuning greys
to the overblown,

swings

adolescent  fantasy-inspired  images

‘of youth, to the dark-cdged “realism”

of adualthood, with its portents ol an
awareness” beyond the game”. Philippe
Rombi -adds some  lyrical  scoring
across “simnilar territories, making for
rich textures, evocative aural spaces
to mateh distinctive visuals, to match
‘body-swerve’ “plot  lines. This film
looks, sounds and feels something
like a dream, though not some misty,
fuzzy dream.. Yet there is something
more real: than real about Love Me If
You Dare, Julieny and Sophie have an
uncanny: magneti¢ attraction to cach
other th:at ,ﬂips o a strange repulsion
at a moments: notice. In showing us
this couple lustily torment each other,
I found myself absolutely drawn into
their world; as other-worldly as it often
seemed. To identify with characters has

‘Always‘rt‘qmred levels of suspension of

'debﬁhef Thlb is nccdcd all the more so

David Wilkins

uthless and belhsh person

on:her feel-good fantasy flick:-
1ght that,gxowmg up really,



Hollie’s the Girl! She happens
to be this fabulous, vivacious
Adelaide woman who's going for it,
burning up the screen in her first

feature role in Cate Shortland’s
magnificent Somersault. She plays
the pivotal supporting role of

Bianca, an important friend to the
film’s protagonist, Heidi. I had the
delightful pleasure of having a good
rave with Tollie (Ms Andrew to
you!) the day of the Adelaide premier

of her film. Becanse of limited space .

[l just give you a taste of our chat.
Hollie was cager to talk of the
wonderful  experience  she  had
during the shoot, speaking very
highly of Cate Shortland and her
personal, tactile approach with her
actors, Her guidance was invaluable
in portraying Hollie’s character
of DBianca, which required much
subtlety and restraint of expression.
In getting to know both cast and
crew, she found them to be both
great artists and great humans, very
reassuring for a film virgin to be
around. All this led to a feel on set
which was really comfortable, which

- might help explain the number of

great, nuanced performances  seen
on screen, Sam Worthington, who
played Joe, and Abbie Cornish as
Heidi were-inspiring to work with,
particularly in the emotionally
complex characters they portrayed.
Adelaide, born and bred, Hollic
did Honors Drama at Flinders
before moving to Sydney for the
greater work opportunities. She’s
done plenty of theatre there, as well
as sharing her velvet tones in various
musicals. She chose to decline an
offer to join the recent touring
company of Hair, preferring to be
available for film roles, suct as the
Bianca we all know and love (Well,
you will when you see the film, won't
you?). With rather exotic blood on
her mother’s side (Portuguese plus),
Hollie’s rapt that she can bring her
evolving talents and (unmistakable)
looks to a multitude of roles. I look

forward to being able to interviewing

her in her first lead. I should say I
won't be kept waiting Iong Go Girl!

Dav1d Wi.lkms

Jovations -at
-Festival screenings .in’ France earlicr

Somersault

Director: Cate Shortland

It's wonderful o discover a [(ilm
that seems so metaphorically. linked
to our world ~ a world so troubled
and' tumultuous, so- brashly unsure of
where it’s going and perhaps unable to
recover from past mistakes. Somersault
is-a- mature tale -about an adolescent
young woman, Heidi, who, as her
name prompts, runs to the mountains

<todull ‘the . guilt, chafing ‘constantly
+to embrace  an- adult, sensuous . life”

that calls to- her, insistently. Writer/

Director Cate Shortland has ‘spun . a

darkly nmiagical, winuy world for her
characters to inhabit

Somersaultis a bloody good Austr ahan
Alm, - It’s. been eagerly awaited :for’
some time, pushed .long by standing
‘ sell-out  Cannes Film

this’ year, That a de ‘but feature by a
young Austmlnn director: - should
find iself in the official “Un Certain
Regard” selection is both exciting and
encouraging- for a local industry ‘that
has recently been: going through some
pretty bumpy times. ‘ .

Cate Shortland * has been - busy.
In che midst of swdying Fine Art
at Sydney University,  completing a
Graduate Diploma in Directing at the
Australiany Film, TV & Radio School
and completing. Somersault, Shortand
has  produced “four award-winning
short  fihms (Al with  Sowmersaull’'s
producer, Anthony Anderson). and
directed episodaes of A Secret Life Of Us.
She may be new to feature films but
she's certainly notnew to the business
of directing. . She

them, many, such as cinematographer

“ Robert Humphreys, familiar from their
earlier short flms. Humphreys chose

to photograph Somersault hand-held,

which “just.adds a kind of energy and

vibrancy to the story’. Shooting like
“this, with 'much use of available light,
- allows the intimacy of these characters’

stories. to " retain their nnmcclncy
Performances are so freed of the over-

or even bigger budget Australian films.
Cdsung newcomer Abbje Comlsh in

“ woman/child,

and Anderson.
“gathered. a talented crew -around

_is_inhabited by scared people, who all:

"'md found much. Sl101Llancl her cast

““on resonant
‘1s cxcepuonal

role. Heidi's particular focus in the tale
becomes the young, local man, Joe, son
of a local land owner, of good, solid,
rural stock. He has everything, vet in
encountering  Heidi  and  gradually
falling in love, he is forced 1o confront
what little he, in lact, does have, Heidi
has, in  her ‘completely disarming
way, a habit of forcing people to see
themselves with much more honesty
than they are accustomed. Perhaps
this- is because slie’s capable of such

‘unique. clarity — so-often grounded in
-a completely uncensored naiveté that

reduces onlookers to emotional rubble.
To be close to Heidiis to experience a
hungrily - devouring
life in all.it’s ‘forms, ‘She plays, even
Loys with it, not unlike an adolescent
cat wondering why the tree that was

.50 fun. to climb is new so renliymgl

impossible to.cescend;

Because of her guilty past, her
transgressions,  Heidi. has fled. from
home, now free to - explore all the
world, rid of the constraints that'a
life-by-the-rules  requires.” Yet - guilt
hovers knowingly, giving every action
and reaction a special tension‘and -
tartness that bathes the actors as they
find each other. To be in this space is'to

‘be surrounded by contrasts. The cool;

overcast exterior light; the warmer
yellows, reds and browns of interior -
seuwings, all a reflection of passions and
emoltions superficially restrained. In
the middle of this is Heidi, in her sulky
radiance, learning to live by other, new
rules she discovers as she goes. Heidi
is finding forgiveness, and from self-

forgiveness she learns to move on. As

Cate - Shortand observes - “This film .

warnt 1o be loved”. Heidi finds this, as

~does Joe and many of the film’s well- :
" portrayed characters. It is Tound; but
-notnecessarily in expected places. i

I 'was’ expecting - little of Somersault

and crew are to. be: conglatuhted for

‘:ploducmg a Alm that shows all the
lit, over-produced look of Hollywood:

hallmarks of intuitive hands at work
themcs:  Her casting
right down 10 the
icredibly - beautiful mountains  of
mclabync tegion. Her Heidi is a
: aracter, alive in my head. I

p)

: want m()re “films like this.

David Wilkins




_ literature has a greater tendency to question social

assumptions and pull apart Lhc fragile threads of

ourreldtionships.

Hearing Winterson deliver her moving ‘Writ-

r's Week’ lecture on the nature of poetry and

its iner eased significance in today’s non-poetic,

. jarring world of technology, I realized that she

s more opinionated than other contemporary

thdrs I'have sofar heard/read. Most authors of

fiction tend to be ambivalent about the world, per-

_haps § seeing this as a better way to be open to new

knowledge and continue to expand their mental

« horizons. This also serves the underlying purpose

. of literary expression and criticism ~ to search for

_the right questions rather than the answers. How-

‘ever, such.anun-coded paradigm does not prevent

“unequivocal writers, both queer, like Winterson,

“and non-queer, like Roy, from getting their share

" oferitcal-aswell as popular applause. In fact, the

. Indian media refers to Roy as a ‘writer-activist’, as

fregular writers didn't have causes to be politi-

 cally-active about. When we live in a world that is

- being branded as a ‘global village’, but which is

actually fragmenting or aspiring to fragment o

- smaller and mcire exclusive nation-states, where

B the distinction between majority and minority

: groups? If we are not queer, we are ethnic im-

nigrants; or a linguistic sub-group within a larger

community, or a female minority in an engincer-

oricty - we are all marginal in one way or
then;, prevents you and me from

phlcal rlebut novr*l Omngps are 'not tiw Only
‘When [ began reading this eng’xgmg story,

_Many liter: ary C nucs and self»pruclauncd social »
ers advocate that lltCLaLur(’ ought not be

writers, oftcn
belongmg to

The Trouble

Vith Islam

Irshad Maniji
Random House
2004

“The transcript of my conversation with the walls”

This is a book, written as a conversation that makes
you want to act, to do stuff, right now in fact. And so
| begin by marshalling my thoughts and talking to the
walls.

Irshad Maniji writes a torrent, a witty, pointed
and immediate challenge to those who perpetuate
unthinking autonomy in the name of Allah, but not only
to them, to the thousands of intelligent people in the
West, who, regardless of their own faith, allow these
abuses to continue in the name of tolerance.

The author begins with a statement that Islam is on
very thin ice in her mind, that fatwas being hurled left,
right and centre provide only embarrassment, that a
lack of willingness to question the Holy Koran has led to
intellectual atrophy (which is never cool), the staggering
lack of rights afforded to women {a young rape victim
sentenced to receive 180 lashes for adultery! - haven't
these people grasped the concept of consent?) and
members of other faiths by Muslim leaders would offend
any rational and compassionate deity.

Yet, she can't quite give up on who she is yet. Not
without at least trying to revive independent thought
and action in those that share her faith. There is,
deeply hidden, an Islamic tradition of ijtihad, far from
jihad, {which we've all heard about unless we've been
hiding with our heads in boxes for the last decade).
litihad, pronounced ij-tee-had, is the “Islamic tradition
of independent thinking" - This tradition grants the right
to everyone of the Islamic faith, regardless of age,
gender, sexual orientation... to evolve their religious
tradition and observance, “in light of contemporary
circumstances”, Hmmm, sounds infinitely sensible to
me.

And so with this stellar example to guide me, |
question my own faith. Why, as a twenty-something
PhD student, do | pray many times daily to the God that
| grew up with, and simuitaneously call myself an ex-
Catholic? Granted, | have far less to complain about
than Ms. Maniji, in theory my faith got over it's pubertal
aggression after the Inquisition. But hang on, am |
an ex-Catholic? The reason 1 left the church, vowing
never to put up with such pretension ever again was
simple: Sitting there of a Sunday, people surrounding
me, were people | knew and dealt with during the week,
and in the week they were screwing people over. Not
just mildly being mean either, some reasonably vicious
office backstabbing, one or two people not exactly



- homoerotic behaviour. They can even, using artificial

being | fa:thful to thexr partners One part:culariy puous

type, sitting two pews away and about three down was .

regularly raping his teenage daughter,

1 sat'and thought about things and decided | couldnt

reconclie the show of faith with tha way these people

behaved. | figured if their faith in-a God didn't stop, them ‘

from doing things that a fair and just God would Ilkely
get quite upset with, then well what was the use:.of
being-part of a faith commumty'? Now, while | havant ‘
% willingly taken myself to Mass on any occasionin the -
last five or six years, | have still maintained a dialogue
with a God that | can't quite bring mysalf to dismiss, |

who originally stated that; “religion is the way we = =
~conduct ourselves toward others". What an'insight.
to have tripped over in blind rage against my fellow
Catholics. Thank you Prophet Muhammad for affirming
my own personal version of faith, in maybe another 50
or so years, | should much like to buy you a drink, that |
may sit, argue and learn with you and your colleagues.
Now we get a little more honest. Another small
benefit of going to my own church (located wherever |
happen to be at the time - often sitting at my computer)
is that I'm not going to burn forever in Hell for living
and loving life with my partner; - No I haven't.found
her yet - but she's out there somewhere. Oh yeah
- I'm a lesbian. You see, around the same time | was
just starting to work things out (a: Homosexuality is
a sexual attraction for people of your own gender.
b: | like chicks. Therefore ¢: { am lesbian.), a rather
insecure “faith mentor” type reacts badly to a movie
depicting a gay (male) couple. Reacts really badly,
in fact. These two characters prompted a half hour
shouted lecture, thal peaple "like that” had no integrity,
were sexually promiscuous in the extreme, were always
doing things to hurt people, given a choice, they would
make the wrong one (Oh so that's the excuse of these
extraordinarily slimy types at Mass). Even in such a
case (if it existed), where a person had not had the
opportunity to meet a partner - they were still guilty as
charged and had forfeited the right to exist. Quch.
Other than observing, that the particular mentor
concerned was not espousing a particularly
compassionate attitude, what could | say? | still refuse
to believe that a God would make me this way; just
to punish me for it. | don't think the only purpose |
serve is that of bad example. God can't be that mean-
spirited. It seems a little bizarre, that | could serve a.
community, provided | kept silent, yet the.community. -
would voluntarily maintain silence regarding:our fing;

upstanding member of the community Tt his daughters .

“-bedroom.
So |'ve decided that silence Is a bad thmg This i |s v
actually a slightly embarrassing thing to reallse, ‘glven |

have indeed retreated into silence for the last few years.

8o what | want to know is, given that almost every
major religlon has a negative, orat hest neutral (“Don't
ask, Don't tell.” anyone?) stance toward homosexuality,

~why Is a consistent smattering of the human population,

- across all ages, all religions, gay? | mean, it doesn't
--make sense. A nature scientist may observe fish, birds,

insects and even domestic sheep and cattle exhibiting

~-means, selectively breed a population such that in
~excess of 20% of rams prefer to mate with other. rams

“in-late breakmg news, ethics approval for the same

experiment in--humans was denied. : :
Actually, to he fair; some research has been done,

recently. it was indicated that the number of older -

brothers-a boy has strongly mﬂuences his chance of

_being gay [1]. ‘

- "Another bad thlng Lack of intraspectlo

. that seeks to reinforce itself by rigidly defining ,

for membershap and refusing to allow ‘sh des of gre

© - =questions from the inside as well

., Maurice Shinnick. Now this particular author is indeed
«"a Catholic priest - though those that wish to protect my
“faith, ensure me that he is evil and that his book is a
.carte blanche endorsement of “that (cough) way of life”
;1%.88@ my prior summation of what being gay is meant to

- forced into choices? You either worship, celebrate and
“serve in silence - feeling like a fraud; leave the faith
" community, thus becoming a spiritual outcast - feeling

' ike a failure; or ignore the whole duality (and the
anly found out recently that is was. Prophet Muhammad

: "'accepting this dichotomy? A colleague of mine is quite

.- place, where their sexuality and their faith

gexual orientation, it is intellectually weak to
 glibly reconcile the two.

“larger faith comimunities, they tend to attract

~:|abels. Membership of one of these communities,
- therefore atfracts negative stigma. So much for

-friends to a “gay” event. | want to know why

of “This Remarkable Gift - being Gay and Catholic" by hosted by our dah-ling "hostest with the mostest”. Puh-
lease.

The dichotomy has got to go. While steps have been
taken, some have been backward. in my opinion, ali
parties are approaching the table, without sufficient
self-awareness. With sufficient and honest introspection
comes the ability to compromise, adapt and evolve. To
reach an ideal solution, all parties need to be flexible
- no-one can rightly claim the moral high ground,
everyone needs to.change.

Let the debate begin.

entail.
. Why are gay and lesbian people everywhere being

taunts).
“‘Moreover, why are even straight peopie blindly

Magdale ddicoat

happy to work with me, and believes that | am a “good"
person. l.e. my behaviour in this life, is likely to be
looked upon favourably by such deity watching. Yet the
lesbian thing comes:back to haunt me...I'm definitely
burning in Heill.

For those gay people wishing to participate in
formalised worship; there is-another option,
which may be valid for some, and that is
groups, always suitably titled. (o emphasise
tolerance -and acceptance), specifically
set up groups/ minl-congregations for gay
and leshian believers of a particular faith.
‘There are even new styled churches
aiming to cater exclusively for this
particular audience. Now before I-go
on, let me emphasise that |.don't
think these groups are entirely bad
or anything, they do give a place to
many people that otherwise'may be
left spiritually *out in-the dark”, but to
me they miss the mark.

By making sexuality a focus, they
attempt to provide a refuge. All too
often however, people house their
intellect in this refuge. I'li elaborate on
this point. By giving people one “safe”

can co-gxist without being taunted, people
tend to forget about dialogue. People, in
their own minds; become insular, they forget
that while one may be goaded into choosing
between their spiritual orientation and their

When these groups exist on the fringe of

“gay and gay-friendly” membership. Ali that seems
to-happen is that the group presents a tighter target
for those wishing to throw oral javelins. These groups
therefore seem to not only lose sight of, but pervert
their own aim - which surely should be constructive
dialogue and mainstrearm acceptance,

I want my reconciliation to be concrete. | want people
to debate, not condemn. And [ want this to apply in both
directions, in fact. Why.is it that a faith leader may be
accused (often rightly) of homophobic words/ actions/
policies, yet anti-faith sentiments, with varying degrees
of vitriol aren't allowed to be equally condemned.
Condemnation of anti-faith sentiments espoused
by a gay representative are immediately blanketed
as homophabic. This stonewall built against outside
criticism is also being used to bludgeon self-criticism.
Debate people!

In the same way, | want my gay community
sufficiently outward-looking, that | can take straight
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a gay event does not pass muster if it
isn't hosted by someone in drag.
Not that I'm against drag
ither but every



Think the only thing on in Melbourne this month
is the football? Think again.

East of Docklands stadium, west of the MCG, and
a little bit further south than both is the National

Gallery of Victoria. For the last couple of months,

and until the 26" of September, the galle
been playing host to a landmark exhi
Impressionists: Masterpieces from the

The exhibition’s name is misl
by artists of the Impression;
prominently, there are some
as many that come from
Symbolism and Les Nabis
about half of whose w
d’Orsay in Paris, is spread
is worth allowing a little &
take everything in.

And taking things in is
viewer is constantly amazed b
famous artists such as Monet, Renoi
equally-talented, though less well-known
as Sisley.

The exhibition begms with pre-Impressmmst and
Impressionist works, and Monet and Renoir feature.
The latter’s A dance in the country is a highlight and
for the many people who are familiar with it, be
‘warned:; the experience of seeing “the real thing”
can overwhelm.. The orchestra of the Opéra by Degas

is another gem, as is one of the earliest paintings

in the exhibition, Courbet’s Seascape: Low tide, the
‘beach at Trouville. The balcony by Manet is the work
that has been used most prominently in the NGV’s

advertising campaign for this event, and it forms a

Van Gogh-, ' ‘
- Starry nght Over The Rhon

=0

central part (quite literally) of the first gallery. This
is a fine and important painting; do not be tempted
to gloss over it on account of having seen countless
reproductions in tourism information, on the
Gallery’s website, etc.

The second gallery introduces the viewer tg Sisley,
and his delicately executed paintings impress. by

way of the artist’s uncanny ability to make the.

viewer feel a part of the painting. There are also
three . of “Pissarro’s landscapes; . Peasants houses,
Eragny beautifully demonstrating  the. influence

gallery)

he third gallery continues the landscape theme,
h around half a dozen of paintings by Monet
g featured, including Haystacks, midday, which
exhibited at the Art Gallery of South Australia
‘year Oncc agam, a famous master. provndes

guide can prov1de Two works by Van

exhibition 1

gallery — the Australian Joh veter'z"’Ru‘ssell While

Monet’s use of colour showed skill and flalr, Russell::
seems to have tried to compensate for his lack of the

former by doubling up on the latter. One can only
'say that his blue cliffs (Belle- Ile) must have seemed
like a good idea at the time...

In the next gallery the focus moves from
Impressionism towards other movements, such as
Symbolism. Displays of exceptional technique give

of Seurat (by whom there is one work in the next“‘,

a way more effective and en]oyable than“

Iso included in this gallery, the pick of.

well-known Starry night over the Rhéne.. -
s work lies in the artist’s sparing - -
Tt is rare to see exhibited in Australia so many works
-of such quality by artists of such calibre.

way to attempts to draw like children — Bernard’s
cloisonnist style in Stoncware pots and apples is
interesting, but not breathtaking. One feels that the
best of the exhibition is behind, and this is true if
one’s preference is for Impressionism.

However, works such as Cézanne’s The Card
Players make it worth taking one’s time in the last
two galleries. Vuillard’s miniature works along with
others by Les Nabis artists provide a striking contrast
to the handful of Pont-Aven paintings that are on
display.

It is by the time that the final gallery is reached

“that-the yiewer may feel a little cheated; for those

people, who go to this event with the expectation
that they will see 90 Impressionist works, it may
feel like the exhibition “peters out”. This is not an
entirely fair criticism, but it is worth reiterating that
the name of “The Lmpressionists: Masterpicces from
the Musée d’Orsay” is misleading. The collection

“of the. Musée d’Orsay covers the period from
1848-1914 and so, quite obviously, an even-handed

exhibition featuring its works will include not only
Impressionist paintings, but works belonging to
other movements. ‘

However, that said, this exhibition is a “must-see”.

It is not
surprising to hear that complaints are being made in
France about the absence of many key works from
the collection of the Musée d’Orsay. Even those
viewers who are only interested in the Impressionist
works in this collection will not be disappointed.

50 whether this month you ‘Il be in Melbourne
for a football match or you're just keen on art, a
visit to the NGV is certainly worthwhile and is a
tremendously rewarding experience.

Benedict Coxon




ARENA DVD

About five years ago, I was sitting adjacent to my
mother in her Ford Falcon, apathetically listening to
the radio on my way to school. As an endless stream of
tragically well-produced 9os rock ballads dominated the
airwaves, I felt myself becoming more irritated by the
minute at having to withstand the incessant whinging
of Sheryl Crow, Bryan Adams and co. All of a sudden,
like a flash of sunlight on a gloomy winter’s day, this
fantastic clectronic drumbeat started blaring through
the speakers and I found myself becoming immersed
betwixt a sex-fuelled concoction of synth melodies and
kicking bass loops. Needless to say, [ was mesmerised.

“Mum, who's this?” I enquired, with the perkiness of a
woman still touched by the dew of youth.

“Oh, just Duran Duran. They were the N'sync of the
80s. I think they're gay now.”

And so began my hysterical relacionship with Simon
LeBon, Nick Rhodes, Andy Taylor, Nick Taylor and
Roger Taylor. Later that afternoon, T proceeded to
borrow their Greatest ITits from a friend (which
has conveniently been integrated into my own CI)
collection) and now T am a fully-Aedged screaming,
frenzied, white cotton panty-wielding and backstage
blow-job-giving fan. I. Love. Duran. Duran. Simon
LeBon is a total LeBabe. So when T was given the
opportunity to review Duran Duran’s Jatest DVD
offering that coincided with their 25¢h anniversary tour,

“needless to say, T was happier than a cop in 2 donut
store,

I was expecting Arena (An absurd Notion) to be your
textbook live concert DVD), showcasing elaborate sets,
blow-up props, crazed fans, tight pants and all of that
other shamelessly self-promotional rock group jazz.
Luckily for me, Arena turned out to be this bizarre
sequence of events involving sadistic cyborgs, killer
bondage babes and lots of green goo. To say the least, it
was a‘glorious romp through the wild and wacky world
of Duran Duran’s deepest sexual fantasies...that, or
maybe your faithful reporter’s wishful thinking-o-meter
was in overdrive. Daydreams aside, drena was technically
considered as Duran Duran’s first foray into the world
of film, however if you have any preconceptions of the
boys’ starring in an hourlong bad acting fest, think
again, Duran Duran opted for the whole, ‘Let’s make a
crazy trash arty concert film where we don’t have to act
but still keep our artistic cred’ theme and strange as it
may seem, the concept really works.

The schtick of the film goes as follows: Doctor Duran,
the evil scientist from cult film Barbarella returns to
earth from exile confused by the fans’ call for Duran
Duran (the band). Crash-landing his ship underneath
the stage, he and his three robotic henchmen abduct
fans, release blood-thirsty tigers into the crowd and
generally create anarchy and disorder a-plenty. Despite
their attempts to.disrupt the show, the band continues
to perform their hits and end up wowing the audience
with their undeniably potent brand of magnetism.
Sounds cool? Wait till you see the part where a bunch of

roller-skating dominatrixes end up whipping and tearing
at each other’s suspender stockings. Never again will I
listen to Girls on Film with just any ol’ mental image in
tow,

The actual live concert performance sans narrative is
surprisingly decent, considering the band are garbed in
full make-up and make wearing baggy suit jackets look
like but a bygone dream of yesteryear. Duran Duran put
on a damn good show, playing all their instruments live
in such a way that truly does justice to the sound of their
albums, yet fails to degrade their abilities as songwriters
and musicians, They do a killer rendition of The Reflex
and Is There Something I Should Know, with the iiber-cool
Simmons electronic drum kit racketing out synthesised
beats of a calibre that would make Tears for Fears writhe
with envy. Whilst the band possess varying degrees
of charisma, it’s LeBon who steals the show hands
down with his inimitable brand of semen-drenched
hip gyrating that sends the audience of predominately
teenage girls into an oestrogen-fuelled frenzy. Oh baby.

Considering Duran Duran's per[onmmcc was brilliant,
I dow’t believe that Arena really gives the audience
as much concert footage as they'd like. Whilst the
narrative is awtully entertaining and is put together in
an extremely clever fashion, it quickly becomes intrusive
to the film’s central subjects’ performance. Hungry like
the Wolf and Girls on Film are totally lost in the midst
of some plotline involving robots on stilts, which is
rather irritating considering they’re probably two of
their biggest hits, Although tacky 8os special effects
have their place in the world, one soon gets very sick
of the randomness of the scenario and gets a tad antsy
at the lack of untainted concert footage, but hey! Band
films are meant to have that pseudo-art tag attached to
them. So I guess if you're going to go with the whole
Magical Mystery Tour aesthetic, you may as well include
one-too many scenes of silver androids making out in
ponds of fluoro green sludge for good measure. Oh those
nutty 1980s, and we thought they were the deulde style

“forgot...

If you're a complete and utter fan of Duran Duran,
by all means BUY THIS DVD, and in the name of
Korg revel in its electronic goodness. However, if
you're unfamiliar with their material and can't stand
the sound of the repeated stabbing of the chords D A
G C, then this little treasure probably won't tickle your
fancy. But by all means, Arena (An Absurd Notion) is one
seriously cool moving picture and is, ahem, notorious-
ly compelling. Go forth and marvel kids, Planet Earth
wouldn’t be the same without these guys.

DVD Extras

The original “Making of Arena” documentary is
included, along with a vintage interview featuring Simon
Le Bon. The dubbed TV ad for the video and album is
also featured along with a trailer, and video mix..

Stephanie Mountzouris




Seeing one of my few
favourite modern acts twice
in a single year was more
than reason enough to be
anticipatory of it. The fact
that the trio’s show sold out in
Adelaide was testament to their
blazingly steilar performance
at this years’ Big Day Out. As1
stroiled toward the entrance of

the Thebbie, I realised that the -
band no one used to have ever
heard of have now attracted a-

wide span of audlence ‘types,
and a lot more of:them. Then

I thought about it further and

found it strange that I hadn't
thought of this before. They
appeal to rock fans because
of their powerful riffs, Goths
(to a certain extent) because
of their darker imagery and
lyrical content, and those with
more depth in their music
taste because of their solid
group playing. and original
song construction, . -

I became aware of the extent
of musical depth (or lack of it)
the audience had when they
started chorusing to ‘By The
Way’ (Chili Peppers). Pathetic.

The overall
audience members who
rushed to greet the opening
act (who never voiced the
identity) struck me.
think many of the kids had
even cleared high school. The
simplistic noise Neon (the
support bands’ name that I

“and complex ‘Hysteria’.

youth  of the

I didn't

found out later) made me wish

they would do their thing and
get off. But I guess it's the
support bands’ job to increase
anxiety levels.

I should have half expected
the mass of typically senseless
Adelaide moshers that began to
surge continuously when Muse

opened with  the . challenging

The
show ran reasonably smoothly
for a while, although the order

~of events during the concert

are somewhat jigsawed due

‘to the consistent fight for my

life amongst the increasingly
sweaty teens. Matt Bellamy
(lead singer, guitarist, pianist)
broke one of his 7 strings
during personal - favourite,
‘Citizen Erased’, causing the
guitar to veer out of tune and
the song to come across at
half the impact.

Matt  collapsed behind his
piano  after one of the tunes,
and then. rushed backstage,
leaving Dom: and Chris to fill

the space for a few minutes. .

This was a rare but welcome
opportunity to see the band

.in a moment of spontaneity,

s their rigid set list was not
ften disturbed. When Matt
eturned, he explained briefly

Hey, at least h ,explalned
An unexpected inclusion
in  the nights’ setlist was

¥ s
‘Deadstar’,
more generic and ‘dumbed
down’ version on the

V\;hiCh unlie the

Hullabaloo soundtrack (which
still rocks), had the stop-start
format of the single.

It was about this time in
the concert 1 realised that
from where I was standing,
the sound quality wasn’t the
greatest, but others who stood
further back informed me it
was not only fine, but that
it pumped. There is actually
some justice there too, that
the people who indulge in the
pointless act of moshing and
crowd-surfing get the shitty
sound, and the people who are
there to appreciate the music
arguably enjoy better value for
money. My line of thought was,
however, that the closer I was
to the band, the more I would
see. This didn't eventuate,
mainly because of the people
who were present at the gig
to enjoy throwing themselves
around for enjoyment.

Another surprise in the
evening - was when Matt
launched into what I hoped
would be a full blown cover of
Led Zeppelin’s ‘Heartbreaker.’
My enthusiasm drew  few
‘looks’ from those who had no

| ffj]_ldea what they were playing.

 The'band ran through a very

“tight repertoire, but because I

knew the songs so well, aside
from the solos by Matt, it was

almost too similar to listening
to the studio recordings.
Which is again, my fault. The
piano solo in ‘Butterflies &
Hurricanes’ was, as always,
short but utterly mesmerising.
Matt reverted to playing
‘Sunburn’ on piano again,
which he normally plays live
on guitar, but 'Bliss’ remained
a guitar & midi/synth affair.

To finish off what should
have been a pleasant and
fulfiling experience for me,
the band delivered an encore,
which I didn't know whether to
expect or not, but my sweaty
cohorts and I certainly called
loud enough for one.

So apart from the oppressive
weather, the fact that the band
attract fans from all genres
(which is good for them),
the overtly ‘rock’ behaviour
of the audience nearest the
front of and my disappointing
interpretation of the sound
from my position, it was a
good gig. What made up for
these disappointments was
couple of satisfying pictures I
took. Everyone eise seemed
to enjoy my favourite band
except me. Everyone else 1
have talked to thought the gig
was exceptional. So, yes, it
was good, I just didn’t have a
good night.

Words and pictures by
Tony Marshall




Steve Towson

and the Conscripts
The Straits of Gibraltar
CrimlnAll Records

So one of your favouritist rock idols is
making the effort to come down under
to tour and you want to get the support.
Suddenly reality’s harsh cold slap brings
you back to your senses with the heart
wrenching answer of “No way mate”.
So then what? You going to sit in your
room and have a sooky la-la? You going
to sell all their CD's and spread the word
to everyone that you never liked them
and that they suck anyway? You going

to turn into a bitter old bastard who

pisses in your ear at the pub about how
you nearly made it as a big muso, but

they're all pricks anyway, then proceed:

to hit the floor in a drunken stupor?

Well, when Steve Towson missed out
on the support for the Billy Bragg tour
of Australia in 2003 he went with the
good ol’ manifesto of “fuck it”, and
proceeded (o travel around five states,
playing outside the venue of every gig
Billy Bragg played.

This is the kind of attitude Steve has
towards his music and life in general,
"My focus is on playing music, meeting
people, getting inspired and seeing
the world rather than sitting at home
smoking cones, drinking, talking about
how hard life is and belittling all those
who attempt to achieve their dreams”.

On this his fifth release, and single
to the forthcoming album: Sha Mat
(destined for release .in November),
Steve and his backing band mates
(Andy Choppa Preaschy on drums and
Vanessa Glenn on cello) take you on a
romantic sentimental train ride through
the world we live in today. And.by the
- time its finished (it's only four tracks,

god dammit) you'll be wishing they re .

were more stops coming,

The heart felt lyrigs, passnonately :
crafted songs and vocals that-enter your .
ear and reverberate all the way to your
heart make the songs unfor[,ettable This

kind of honest brutality in song writing

less than Victor Ruggiero (Slackers fame,
and he’s also worked with Rancid; The

Transplants and Pink). [t's also allowed

Steve to travel extensively throughout

South East Asia and America, taking his th _
_- worked out as a group of instrumental-

4sts in tandem with un-sold-out, un-self-

socio-political tunes to the people.

Oh vyeah, and anyone who has a
custom made guitar, well fuck, that's
like 10 rock points right there. Steve has
a custom made guitar from Tym guitars,
whao operate in Queensland, making
hand crafted guitars for people such as
J Mascis, The Hellacopters, Magic Dirt
and Hoodoo Gurus.

[f this is the future of Australian music,
well thank fuck. Thinking people who
don’t conform to formulas and have
something decent to say. Maybe next
release he can manage to complement
the creativity and freshness of his
artwork to the standard of his music.

Yuky

Automato
Automato
Capitol

The six New York debutants who
comprise the instrumental hip hop
group, Automato, have presented us,
the world, with a stylistically alternative
and experimentally searching sound in
instrumental rap music..t-found
bum entertaining and impressive
level of skills executed, but it gen

- contained quite a lot of musucal bonZ‘ i
“rowing (unknowingly or not) by both -
rapper and musos., of certain styles -
already brought into the world by cer:

tain, unfortunately rare, o‘nceelma—dec-
ade style creators, Qne such example,
‘Capes Billowing’,.was perhaps inspired
by an album from a couple of years
back by D.J."Shadow, called “Entroduc-

ing” (anyone heard it?) If you liked that, ~ atbest), and thoughts of the musicians,

then this album contains a‘live spin-on
the same stylistic idea, With the song's
tempo casually between rap and break
beat, and with subtle synth. strings (in-
dicative of their penchant for old school
synths., which I think they use creative-
ly enough to actually give their music
a futuristic sound), they've created the
feel of climactic, dramatic and operatic
hlp hop. The Shadow-reminiscent beat
is driven by strong drumming and bell
ridden cymbal, above which the lyricist,
one Jesse Levine (sans rap-pseudonym),
repeats -a line evoking the trauma of
having witnessed a person go down the
dark road of suicide...in other words,

not your average gun toting rhyme bust.
I gave him points there for saying what
was really on his mind, and not chasing

someone else’s sound;

It should be noted too that g()od hip
hop and drum ‘n’ bass, does take a:

more-than-average amount of musical
technique to be able to perform (for

- public release anyway), and what they
do, they do with professionalism and

has allowed Steve to have the . album...,gopd taste. Automato, the self-titled

being produced in New Jersey by no “release, is in fact not the rap/hip hop
~album of the decade, but probably
“more in contention for instrumental

~hip hop album of the year. | give them

that much credit because what they've

promoting rappers is something right up
the alley of people who've dug avant-
garde/underground hip hop in the past,
and can appreciate the different levels

of brilliance between the rap concepts

of Gangstarr (yay!), and say, Black Eyed
Peas (yawn).- R

As an album for the hip hop crowd,
the instrumental element doesn’t so
much - detract from the rapping, how-
ever with so many people onboard,
and so many different ideas behind the
music, it's obvious -the album hasn’t
been completely rhyme-focused. Un-
like fellow instrumental hip hop-group,

the: al-o

The Roots, who in conjunction with
hardl hitting underground hip hop tracks
also brought to the arena new ideas,
philosophies and agendas through
rhyming, Automato’s front line rapper,
Levine, is unable to exude the same
mature wisdom inherent in rhymers like
Roots man, Black Thought. The content
of Levine's lyrics do seem a tad naive at
times, lacking a sort of seriousness and
depth when talking about his percep-
tion of the universe, and so on. What
gets him through this is his rhythmic
urgency in the way he emcees, in this
he does well in approaching the chal-
lenge of rapping with a live band. On
the opening track, ‘Focus’, he sounds
like a machine gunner, with staccato
rhythmic subdivisions and abundance
of lyrical ammo. The first four tracks,
‘Focus’, ‘The Single’, ‘My Casio’ and
‘Walk Into The Light’, are the strongest
on the c.d., in the way the music ac-

companies and adds flavour to Levine’s

\dream hke atmosphere, use: ‘of African
thumb piana, rock guitar and acoustic
“.piano, in.just. the right p!aces to show

evidence of some original song writing -

talent. However despite:the high level

of studio production and musncnanshlp,;
there still isn't enough inspired music.
on the.CD, (4 out of 11, maybe 5:tracks":

keyboardist Alex Frankel, singer Ben
Fries, - drummer’ Nick Milliner, bass

player Andrew  Repose, and guitarist’
Morgan Wiley, deciding amongst them-
and there:

selves, “live hip" hop’s ‘in’,
are so many rock bands out their, let's
form a live hip hop band and get that
guy we know who can rap, to do some

much more spontaneously). l've no
doubt the six players have all listened
to, and appreciate hip hop music, but
| think many hip. hop fans simply crave
tunes that are just in the pocket. Tunes
that just bump and don’t make us have
to think, “Oh, they've gone into a drum
- bass groove now, how clever”. So

‘my " point is, Automato isn't original”

enough for my liking to go down-as a

 landmark album in the history. of, and to

be of any great:impact.on the future of
hip hop music. Yet, what I do like is that
they are helping to diversify the sound
of hip hop, and defy mainstream stere-
otypes. t'd imagine it would make inter-
esting listening for the boys in a couple
of years, presuming they reatly have hip
hop in their blood, and can endure its
ever changing musical front.

Pat. E.

Cassidy
Split Personality
J records

Simply put, | found this album not to
my liking, and difficult to sit back and
listen too. It made me feel uncomfort-
able, and embarrassed to be caught
listening to, with its overt confessions
of “a lady’s man”, and confusing,
chauvinistic values. Derivative of R &
B playboy, Nelly, Altlanta group Out-
Kast (whose music incidentally | do
enjoy), or any super-generic, modern

«day R & B, these ramblings of an im-
-age -obsessed, pimp-player-wanna-be,

should be ridiculed and denounced by

. the hip hop fraternity. (As if we don't
“‘have enough to deal with!?) Whenever |
find myself wondering why people turn
their noses up at the idea of hip hop,
S or Amerlcan rap-music, it's due to my
“ignorance: of this, probably large group

of uninspired, sell out “artists"”.
Example: one line on the track, ‘Lip

Stick’; ‘points out, “To all my chicks

that ‘strip -and (are) “‘makin the cash/
that's beautiful, keep on'shakin yo ass”

: What? Where's this dude coming from??

Then take the. openlng track, “My In-

i .
stuff”, just won't go away (From what terpretation”, which is. introduced by

| understand, The Roots were formed:

a bizarre choice in-Gregorian choir
chants; - eventually descending into a
lamentable ‘loop, over which Cassidy
shows us he does have some enviable
freestyle chops. He can put some verses
together,'and so | find it hard to under-
stand why someone with such a knack
for rhyming, shows so little in the way

-of-intelligent ideas, or honest lyrical
“expression.

As a matter of fact, there’s nothing
(other than Cassidy’s apparently cool
rap technique) I like, or respect in this
release. A crazy, mish-mash of styles
from West, East, Redman, black man,
and so on. Recommended for private
school dupes who drive flashy cars with -
even flashier sound systems and need
something to annoy neighboring parties
on Qakbank Sunday (you heard me).
This album is a novelty, which will wear
off. Hey, prove me wrong. As it stands
this, Split Personality, should be up
there with such classics as, ‘The Mup-
pets Sing Christmas’, or William Hung's
solo efforts. Kids please, don't buy this
record. Why not try the latest Roots ai-
bum, or a nice DJ Krush CD instead.

Pat E.



R

Kerl Noble
Fearless

It can be limiting for a new artist to be
compared to a variety of other musical

class acts. Apart from the difficulty of..

living up to expectation, just how
one effectively exist as a cros
Norah Jones (smooth and
Afanls Morrlsette (whlny ar

as Jones and Sar;
unfair to lump her in th
Noble’s style is Ies'sblues
Fair than it is sligh

bracket.

around the edges; Listenin o Fearless,
| can imagine the kind: of impression
due

Noble wants to make However,
to lack of experien
blinkered perception of the kind of
singer she wants to be, Noble's debut
feels less like a ]oyous.‘; ap ir
and more like trying to read a dlstant
road sign without your. glasses

Noble’s voice has the potential to
incite shivers, but seems to work too
hard at pretending to. bhe  whiskey
ravaged from a build up of emotional
‘growth’. | can't shake the desire to.
offer her a glass of water, or ‘at least a

Panado! and a nice eiderdown quult :

The sentiments in her music are perhaps,

interesting to the kind of persorvwho
has never experienced much hardship
beyond a few failed relationships-and .
a bout of weather related depression,
This is partly to do with the wet lyrics

and partly because of the overproduced
studio recording. | would be interested
to hear Noble perform live to see if that
environment allows her to deliver the
full weight of her emotional drive.

Fearless is a collection of songs that,
while all reasonably pretty, fail to hit
the mark. Despite listening to the CD a
number of times, | found that reviewing
it required another run through just to
remind myself of the songs’ content.
With the number of amazing female
musicians around at the moment (to
give an indication of my lastes, these
include Missy Higgins, Fiona Apple,
Ani Difranco, Sophie Raymond and
most definitely not Katie Melua), Keri
Noble will have to lift her game a bit
in order to graduate beyond the kind of
music that would most likely be played
on repeat in Rumours,

Clementine Ford

Kings Of Convenience
Riot On An Empty Street
EMI

Being a pretty big fan of previous
recordings, and, after hearing snippets
t-On An Empty Street on an e-
t follows | was more than happy

me down. :

The real drawcard_ of Klngs Of
Convenience :ha always been ‘the
beautifully delicate harmonies (think
Simon and Garfunkel) created by the
vocals of core members Erlend @ye
(occasional Royksopp collaborator) and

Eirik Glambek Bge. . Remarkably, they"

have only improved in this department,
while also adding more substance to

the mstrumental arrangements in the
form of piano, strings and soft brass. -
The result is.a fuller, lusher sound that -

somehow "‘manages to maintain the
essence of simplicity inherent in their
previous oulpuls.

The albumwalks a tightrope from
heartbreaking “to spirit-lifting,  but
whether melancholic or cheerful,
lyrically the album. is consistently
brilliant. Perhaps it’s the. Norwegian
angle but Eirik and Erlend have managed
to pen touching and refreshingly.original
creations to perfectly complement their
harmonies - how’s this for turning cliché
on.its head: ‘The air is like a knife cutting

-through you'. It would be useless to-reel
off further examples here as each line

Serves. tht, higher purpose of painting

~ the song as a poignant, detailed picture,
_ while bemg further enhanced by the

Curront"emgle : ‘l’d Rather Dance

With“You' ' provides a mildly funky.

insight into ‘dancing as a form of silent -
_one. My anly concern regarding Lior's

communication and seduction, and is
without doubt the best thing I've heard
all year, matched with the best clip I've
seen all year. That the rest of the album
manages to keep up is an enormous
credit to the duo. Riot on an Empty
Street is the closest musical equivalent
to a warm bath.

Lachy C

to review this album. Luckily. for me
and my lofty expectations, it hasn’t let

“Lior utilises  a
cinsttuments, from a string section to a
Waurlitzer, that compliment this without
overshadowing it. The opening track,

Lior
~ Autumn Flow

| like Lior. He has a cute Jewfro and
heavy eyebrows. | would go so far as to
say | have a little crush on Lior. Because
he’s a muso, he's also a little dreamy.
Thankfully, he's a fairly good muso,
so | don't have to be a little secretly
ashamed that | might be daydreaming
about a total knob just because he has a
Jewfro and claims to be ‘deep’.

For the record, Lior doesn’t claim to
be deep. In fact, Lior's debut album
Autumn Flow is unassuming, sweetly
melodic and the perfectaccompaniment
to a rainy day spent in bed.

With “a voice like dripping honey,
number of different

“This Old Love”, is a touching letter to
an unspoken lover that demonstrates
faith in the power of commitment over
time. He offers his feelings unashamedly
in the lyrics, “We'll grow old together/
Let's grow old together/And this love
will never/This old love will never die.”
The 12 track album is weaved poetically,
featuring such lines as “Stepping into a
doorway in my mind/This is where you
live” in “Daniel” and "I slide under the
blanket/Your body is so rare/You smell
like our first kiss” in “Gypsy Girl”. Lior’s
voice and style is reminiscent of Ed
Harcourt with a dash of Xavier Rudd
thrown into the mix. He experiments
with different moods and instrumentals
as evidenced in “Superficial”, which is
best described as a string composition
with a folky/r'n’b edge.

Autumn Flow delivers its listeners o
a chilly.dusk spent by the river with a
lover, or at the very least, thoughts of

potential for popularity is his decision
to go by only his first name. If 1 didn't
have such a big girly crush on him, I'd
think that this was a little lame.

Lior is playing at Jive in Adelaide on
October 22. I'd like to marry him and
kiss him on the lips.

Clementine

Midtown
Forget what you know
Columbia Records

Forget what you know? Il only I forget
what I heard! So little pop-punker is all
grown up, on a big label, and mixing
their trad pop punk sound with the
in vogue rock’nroll sound. And now
they're set to be the next big thing. Well,
at least they want to be the next cock
sucking hollow puppet corporate thing.
If you go to their website, you'll know
what I’'m on about, being bombarded
by adverts lor their fans to vote for them
for MTV and whatever else the fuck
manages to sell records.

I don't like this band:

- Their artwork sucks (apart [rom that
photo of all their faces looking fucked
and being wrapped up with sticky tape).
I don’t think I've ever seen such boring
emo/minimalist artwork. What are they
trying to say? Who really cares?

-1 hate people wha wear ripped
jeans accompanied with their nicely
ironed brand name clothes. If you
want designer rips, fet me know and
Il smack you around a bit and charge
you for it.

- | hate their hair. [ hate their hair. |
hate their hair. | hate their hair. | don't
mind their hair, | mean, | hate their
hair.

- What the fuck is wilh the thirteen
minute epic. | mean fuck, | know Green
Day has like a ten minute song or
something on their new CD, but they're
Greenday, they're allowed 1o get away
with that shit.

- Their lyrics... 1s life really that
dramatic? Are you guys stuck in The
Young and the Restless or some shit?
I mean fuck, it's not like you look like
particularly interesting people.

- The name Midwown, | mean, god
damn. They would have had more luck
doing the old opening up the dictionary
and pointing to a word.

In all fairness, these hoys are talented
musicians. The production is tight

~without heing over the top, and the

first few songs have as much energy
as Ribena berries and draw you in. It's
a shame that by halfway thru you feel
like you've already heard the album
ten times, and by the last song you're
contemplating whether the CD would
be better off as a Frisbee or a coaster
(well of course a Frisbee, who actually
uses coasters). If you're a previous fan,
check it out. If you're into the emo/pop-
punk/mum I'm going to a show at the
Underground, I'll bring the car back by
micdnight scene, it's worth checking out.
If you want to cry buy a jeff Buckley
album, if you want to pop-punk it up
buy a NOFX album, and if you want
to rock check out the new Libertines
album,

Yuky



Adelaide University Writing Club

This club will be a great way to meet

fellow writers and read and review other
people’s writing. Our numerous exciting
plans can be found on our web site at heep:
[fau.geocities.com/auwriting. Expressions of
interest to auwriting@yahoo.com.au.

ULTTITMATE FRTSBER

This alternative
on offer at YOQUR

and exciting
AUURC BRO

sport is

BVERY Wednesday the Adelaide
Jltimate Frisbaee Club will
a BB your

satislaction Lo
Frisbee beams
Campaign!
a Veqga.

Uni

be haolding
and stomach
money for our
Australian Uni. Games
Come and buy a Sausage or
Burger and send your ULTIMATE
TOP!

for enjoymant

rajse

Leam to lhe

HAVE YOUR SAY!

® Pissed off with the wanking nonsense
that passes for electioneering in the
current federal election campaign?

® Frustrated at the lack of free speech and
the failure of participatory democracy in
society today?

® Fed up with the moronic drivel put out by
spin doctors and other party hacks?

® \Want a direct say on issues — the
real issues — of national electoral
significance?

Then come along and have your say at
Adelaide’s speakers’ corner. At a special
election one to be held:

SUNDAY OCTOBER 3

STARTING AT 2 PM

SPEAKERS' RING

JUST SOUTH OF THE ZOO IN BOTANIC
PARK OFF FROME ROAD

Adelaide University Potter Club

In an effort to promote awareness of issues
relating to Potter, the AUPC is currently
seeking more members. (Right now, the
club is just me and Potter, but Potter’s
mum has expressed some interest.) If you
are interested in joining, or if you think
you would like a chance for an AUPC office
bearer position, please contact
tristan.mahoney
@student.adelaide.edu.au

and we’ll mail you our 2005 Prospectus.
Yay Potter!

AU FILM SOCIETY PRESENTS
Elegance, Class AND Comedy! ...
Thursday 16th September

and romance

Adam’s Rib (1949)

The sixth Tracy-Hepburn pairing that began with
Woman of the Year in 1942. A woman is accused of
murdering her husband and Hepburm and Tracy,
both lawyers, find themselves on the opposite
side of the case. Possibly their best thanks to

witty dialogue and energetic performances from
this great screen team. Classic battle-of-the-sexes
comedy directed by George

Cukor.(103 mins, USA)

With Short:

Morphiology of Desire (1998)

An experimental exploration of the commodified
representation of romantic love in popular culture,
and the relationship between the still and moving
image, using digital image morphing to animate
romance novel cover illustrations as a dance of *
unrealized desire. (6 mins)

Screening @ Union Cinema, Level 5, Union
Building, 7pm. Join for just $5 now, weekly door
prize!

Subject:
Med students healing the ‘world

Yo Tristan and' JC.

Can you please put this in the
classifieds section as discussed
with you guys when T dropped in
my prostitute article? . And try to
stop yourself from using the subject
title of this emall in the ad
eh? - You. tried to pull.that trick on
me when T suggested someone in your

two-bit newspaper deal with the real’

“meaty current affairs issues such
as’ children whose parents take them
around .on leashes. No one really
took on ‘that challenge. And neither
Labor or the Coalition have released
a policy paper on that subject
¢ elther.  Perhaps this is something
the  SAUA could spend:its time
~on? “They seem to get all frothed
up -around the mouth with:this higher
c~education. bizzo but-will someone
please think of ‘the childrenl?
Perhaps the SAUA ACtLVltY
department thalt has lived to =
survive another referundum could
spend some -of our students” money
~on some function that highlights
‘this gross wiolation of human
rights? . I can imagine it already,
- half the activity department
dressed upiln Osh: B’gosh overal]s
and Weebok shoes while the other
~ half parades them around the :
ijarr Smlth lawns on leashes as |

 .$7-— tlckets available
Lo CONTACT

_:.COMOCAH began in 2000,
" has’'raised awareness of HIV/AIDS

“‘“t"e’s‘ting, ‘

groovy guy seeks groovy female to hang out with.
Tall and easy on the eye, clean cut and drug free.
goal focused and great sense of humour i'm sure
some female out there could put me to good use.
please consider Eric Loeschmann eric.loeschmann
@student.adelaide.edu.au

Martian visiting earth. Wishes to meet female of the
species for close observation, to find out how things are
done on your planet. This spaceman is well travelted

and has a galaxy of adventures to recall. keep fit by
running rings around Saturn and have made a fortune by
salvaging the space probes you send to my planet. Sorry
no pointy ears. Invasion is possible if response to ad is
unsatisfactory, you have been warned.

Engineering student with high blood sugar levels
seeks garden gnome for companionship. Must be
between 20-30cm tall, in good physical shape and
likes a bit of ‘dirty work’. Pants optional. Please email
me at larissa.giancaspro@student.adelaide.edu.au

Looking for someone tall, skinny, who digs Betty Page, The
Velvets and Henry Miller. Oh, and whips and furs. Contact
Jimmy trash on 0404 261 427,

Slightly dorky female redhead seeking a grown up Jessica |
Lovejoy. Contact Clementine in the basement of the
George Murray building.

Me, I don’t need anyone. If you don’t need anyone either,
contact me (Stanley) on 0421 889 253, and we'll celebrate our
indifference at least twice, maybe three times a week.

The most graphic section of this
website is as follows:

“An often overlooked and inexpensive
type of leash can be found at
department stores and yes, pet stores
Large size web dog collars with
matching leashes are sturdy, color
coordinating and long lasting. They .
can be. found in a variety of sizes and
styles that many parents will actually.
match with favorite outfits.”

Will On Dit stand idly by?

Oh and here is the classified I want.

Ta.
Andrew

INSIGHT and :

VISION GENERATION present...

THE COMOCAH CONCERT

Raising funds for HIV/AIDS and
essential medicines in developlng
countrles '

'}WHEN'

Thursday 16th September 7:30pm
WHERE . ;
Governor Hlndmarsh Hotel

WHAT
-,Afrlcan Drumming band Djef Djel and.-

' local acts Elec‘rracave and MopeDlaler

HOW - MULH

at the door

1ns1ght@amss asn.au or
fskye rlggs@worldv15lon.com

COMQCAH is an HIV/AIDS prOJect in.
Tanzanla that is ‘funded- ‘through World
VlSlOn Australia and AusAID. Since f
World vision

-thrc:ugh voluntary counselling and
information compaings and
outh educatlon :

p———







