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Have sticky shoes for a year

OR

Have a stick in your shoe for a year?

FAQs

How big is the stick?

Not so big as to run the length of  your foot but not so small 

as for you not to be able to feel it every 
single time you take a 

step.

Would the shoes make a lot of  noise?

Yes, and they’d make a lot of  noise on most surfaces, not just 

linoleum.

Would I get an infection from the stick?

No. We sterilised it for you. We’re nice like that.

Can I go barefoot?

Yes. But really you’re just replacing “shoes” with “feet” in the 

original question.

Would you ratherTHE  HYPOTHETICAL:
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Greatest thing on YouTube:  Melissa Ann Ledwon on Staiway to Stardom.
Most Inappropriate Advice From A Song: “Smell Yo Dick” by Riskay
Best Ringtone: Beastie Boys “Intergalactic”
Best Robot Impersonation using “Intergalactic” as inspiration: Dave  
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David Mack has a man on man with USU 
President David Mann. Oh man. MEN.

Joe Payten counts down some bulls who should never 
be in charge.

Todd Dewberry trades a bunny for a guinea at the 
USyd Pet Fair.

The Profile

Elise Fabris and Tom Clement review the 
Commerce and Queer Revues.

Anusha Rutnam sees many moons with 
the mindtanks of  EclipseFest.

Bridie Connellan weighs up the 
debates between ethics, philosophy, 

activism and science, and investigates the 
nature of  animal research at Sydney Uni.

Bridie Connellan kicks the festival directors 
in the shins and stole their wallets.
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David Mack and Henry Hawthorne talk another.

Bridie Connellan goes bowling with 
Two Gentlemen of  Lebowski and gives 

Manning ten birthday punches with 
Richard in Your Mind.

Jeremy Leith dons some jeans for a spot of  
informal voting.

Nina Ubaldi wants live music to cease the 
fuzz.

Lars Oscar Hedstrom warms the Festival 
House with electropoppers Fishing.

The Soapbox

Jess Stirling does not, in fact, want to 
bump, grind, flo or ride.

Hannah Morris is seriously over campus celebrities. 05
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Week 6. WHERE THE HELL IS MY MID-

SEMESTER BREAK? #week9isnotmidsem

1 hour ago

David Mack and Carmen Culina are good friends with 
a few little birdies.

Carmen Culina talks one kind of  park.

David Mack dives in the deep end with 
Olympic gold-medalist Matthew Mitcham.

More Usual Suspects

Ruby Prosser schools Christianity on 
the merits of  gay marriage.

Joe Smith-Davies roars about the 
Rawson Cup.

You probably want what Molly Schmengy 
is having. 

If  Wyatt Roy’s election was a Hollywood movie, 
David Mack would need parental guidance.

Joni Sham noms her way through the soups of  
Gumshara.

EXTRASPECIAL
SPECIAL:

Tom Marr and Sam Elliot pitch Bret 
against Jemaine as the Conchords face off.

Neada Bulesco flips the bird at a bunch 
of  nannas.

Joe Payten cleaned his room. In song.
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EDITORIALLetter of the Week!

An Open Letter to Inconsiderate Coffee Drinkers, 
Addressed to the Attention of  Julia... you know 
who you are!

Dear Julia,

You don’t know me, but I know you, I 
know all about you, and do you know 
how? Because you left your crusty, used 
coffee cup at my computer. Yes Julia, 
I found your regular latté from the 
Shortlist at computer 10 on the second 
floor of  Fisher Library Wednesday 24th 
at eleven thirty... and it disgusted me. 
Not because you broke the universally 
ignored “no food or drink” library law. 
As I hack away at this angry letter I 
similarly sip at an illicit green tea, my 
own private protest against the micro 
nanny state that is Fisher Library (exhibit 
B being of  course the instructional loo 
posters, reminding us to among other 
things “wash our hands” and, oh, 
“flush”!). No Julia, I was so affronted 
at the sight of  your disregarded drink 
because when I leave this computer, 
when I’ve finished my rant and my 
readings, my cup will be leaving with me!  
But now thanks to your inconsideration 
and my indignation your cup will be 
leaving with me too!

Jaimie Summerfield (name to be 
withheld for fear of  retaliation from the 
Library Gestapo or Julia)
Media and Communications I

Lazy Grind 
They say a week is a long time in politics. On 
the last seven days’ evidence, I’m inclined 
to disagree. Since last Saturday’s decidedly 
bathetic happenings, we may have been 
exposed to a few fresh faces (some fresher than 
others), heard stories of concerted negotiating 
and endured increasingly painful innuendo, but 
nothing has actually changed. The Australian 
Parliament remains hung. And while a hung 
parliament is, by a very slender margin, better 
than a hanged parliament, I hope Katter and co. 
cut the metaphorical rope this week and put us 
out of our very literal misery.

A week at university, on the hand, is, 
theoretically and empirically, a very long 
time.  Assessments that, just a week ago, were 
clinging to the periphery of your mind suddenly 
loom terrifyingly before you, like a huntsman 
on a windscreen. But as we claw desperately 
at the wiper switch, surely we can comfort 
ourselves with the fact a mid- semester break 
is only a week or two away? Alas no, the mid-

semester oasis is a mirage; it is not until after 
Week 9 that we are afforded a three-quarters-
of-the-way-through semester sabbatical.

And that’s eons away. In that time, USyd’s 
incredible in-house extravaganza, the Verge 
Festival (see pages 10-11), will have been and 
gone and next year’s Honi editors will have 
(probably) been elected. Something about 
seeing the lists of candidates posted outside the 
SRC dungeon really hits home on how finite 
the privilege of editing this paper is. A line from 
a Dylan Thomas poem keeps swirling round 
my head. “Do not go gentle into that good 
night, rage, rage, against the dying of the light”. 
Although the twilight of our tenure is still a 
few months away, we promise to rage as if the 
shadows were falling and the dark were rising, 
irrespective of the week (or government) we’re 
in. You deserve nothing less.         

Joe Smith-Davies

Dear Honi,

Over the past few weeks, it seems the 
students of  USyd have finally realised 
we have a ‘privilege problem’. From 
the recent Union Board debacle 
over spending caps, the woes of  the 
underfunded Hatter in last year’s 
Honi race (Antares Wells, Week 5), the 
USU’s assassination of  the Fair Trade 
movement, to the general college 
wankers and Arts/Law debaters who 
strut around campus, there is no doubt 
that cash and connections place you at 
the top of  the food chain.

But his is just a fact of  life. There will 
always be bigger (and wealthier) fish in 
the pond. What surprises me however 
is that nothing is being done about it. 
Have the spending cap breaches of  the 
Union Board elections been rectified? 
No. Have tighter spending restrictions 
been imposed for future elections? No. 
Has the world of  USyd student politics 
become more welcoming for a non-Arts/
Law, non-debater student on Youth 
Allowance? No.

If  we want to ameliorate the ‘privilege 
problem’ plaguing Sydney Uni, instead 
of  having the same breed of  student 
politicians publicise token policies for 
student poverty or international students, 
make leadership positions more inclusive 
so these minority groups on campus can 
represent themselves.

So here’s an idea for the candidates who 
run capital intensive elections, instead of  
campaigning about how much you care 
about student poverty, how about giving 
me the thousands of  dollars you spent 
on fluro t-shirts and posters, so I can pay 
my rent. That would help the average 
student far more than any fictional 
library or Wi-Fi.
 
Stan Haberfield

Let Us In Or Give 
Me Some

Dear Honi,

I would firstly like to commend the 
delightful Mr. Jenkins on a quality 
article. Aren’t we all so angered by those 
pretentious know-it-alls dropping a quick 
“did you know” in an attempt to impress 
us. I think, however, there were a few 
minor syntactical errors in your article 
which greatly changed the scope. 

One such example is where you wrote 
“because The Lion King is as much Hamlet 
as Ghostbusters is Macbeth,” where I think 
you actually meant, “because Hamlet 
is as much The Lion King as Macbeth is 
Ghostbusters.” You see, the way you’ve 
worded it originally deceptively gives 
the impression that you consider these 
Shakespearean texts superior to their 
Disney and Colombia counterparts 
repsectively. An innocent mistake, to 
be sure. Nonetheless, I do thank you 
for elucidating the differences between 
these films for us. That’s the last time 

Or Not To Be

Monica,

I was one of  the two guitarists for the 
Arts Revue (“Revue Reviews’, Issue16), 
whom you criticised for slouching. 
Admittedly I was quite stoned, but I did 
have an inkling that I was technically on 
stage. Did you know that you were in the 
audience?

Yours sincerely,
Lorenzo Rosier Staines, Esq.

I’ll give you 
‘bored’...

Love mail? Hate mail? Inca Trail?

SEND IT ALL TO
honi.soit@src.usyd.edu.au

This is... Helpful 
Advice 
Dear Honi,

As a member of  the “Jesus Week” 
campaign I will admit that it has been 
blatant; however I failed to realise that it 
was so stunning as to confound Mathew 
Bedwell.

Last week Bedwell whinged to Honi  that 
the “This is Life.” Campaign ‘overlaps 
with Honi’s coverage of  student mental 
health’. Conversely, such events as 
“Drewtopia” and “Industrious Bastards” 
also overlapped, and yet Bedwell doesn’t 
seem to be offended on behalf  of  the 
1/6 students on campus with a mental 
illness. Astoundingly with all this going 
on, I still managed to read and enjoy 
Honi’s article on mental health.

some knob will try to convince me that 
Shakespseare is to thank for the genius 
of  singing lions!

Many many thanks,

Lawrence
Arts II
 

 

Dear Honi,

Last week Matthew Bedwell wrote to 
comment on the EU’s ‘This Is Life’ 
campaign. We’re glad he’s noticed, and 
we hope everyone else has, too.

I wanted to address Matthew’s 
perception that the EU is suggesting that 
those suffering mental health problems 
can find a solution in the Christian 
message. We’re sorry if  that has been 
the message anyone has taken from the 
campaign. We firmly believe that anyone 
facing issues of  mental health should 
seek professional help. The Christian 
message is not one which is opposed to 
modern medicine (as the many medicine 
and science students in the EU will 
attest).

Far from belittling mental health issues, 
the EU has been actively engaging with 
them. In Week 5, ‘This Is Life’ events 
have included talks, panels and Q&A 
sessions on the issues of  death, abortion 
and euthanasia. One speaker was asked 
a question about the Christian attitude 
to suicide (‘is it a sin?’), and he, a doctor, 
pastor and lecturer in ethics, clearly 
articulated the need for people facing 
mental health issues (Christian or not) to 
seek professional help and advice.

This Might Be... 

So Bedwell, as a sufferer of  major 
depression, I personally have to say that 
students who are trying to express what 
they believe in is as little detriment to 
my illness as watching drunken college 
kids perform. At least the “This is 
Life.” Campaign has better T-shirts 
and actually tries to engage with issues 
relevant to victims of  mental illness (e.g. 
‘Why Do People Suffer?’). 

But, because you asked so nicely, I’ll let 
the chalkers know that there’s a bunch of  
under-medicated students with mental 
illnesses demanding our attention on 
Level 9 of  Fisher,

Yours sincerely,
Katharine Leonarder

P.s. If  you read our unsubtle “blanket” 
campaign properly, its actually “This is 
Life?” not  “ Is this life”.

The EU is running ‘This Is Life’ 
precisely because we care about 
our campus. We believe that all the 
brokenness we see in this world results 
at its core from a broken relationship 
with the God who made us. This broken 
relationship is a problem which affects 
us all, whether or not we suffer mental 
health problems, and the solution is the 
same for us all, too: it’s found in the 
death and resurrection of  Jesus. Trust in 
Him is the key to true life.

Richard Glover
Arts V
EU Vice President

Honi Soit 2010:

Honi will be running a 
special feature in Week 12 
showcasing the leading USyd 
students to watch for 2010. 
The categories for excellence 
will span culture, art & 
design; science, medicine 
and innovation; politics and 
business; community; and 
sport.

If you or someone you 
know is excelling in any of 
these fields drop us a line 
at aclassabove2010@gmail.
com and give us the low-
down in 100 words or less. 
Successful individuals will be 
interviewed, photographed 
and have their profile 
published as part of this end-
of-year feature celebrating 
student leadership and 
achievement. 

A    CLASS 
ABOVE 
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Mann Of  The Moment: New USU President
Dave Mack chats with the new President of the USU, Dave Mann, about the Union’s future and a very messy election.

A lot of  people may think the life 
of  a Board director just involves 
turning up to one monthly meeting. 
Can you walk me through the 
responsibilities of  the President?

Usually, Monday is my worst day. I 
usually have a lot of  meetings with 
Union staff, for example, we might have 
a meeting with marketing or with the 
programs department. Tuesday is my 
‘uni day’ and then Wednesday I have 
meeting with all the department heads 
and so that usually runs from about 
10-2. Afterwards I usually have a lot of  
emails to attend to, or preparation for 
board meetings or with people from the 
university. That takes up the rest of  my 
time.

Why did you want to be President?

Ever since I came to university I’ve had 
a very profound appreciation for the 
Union. I was really passionate about 
extra-curricular activity much to the 
sacrifice of  my academic study. I got 
involved in the Union and that first 
year being a director I found really 
enlightening because you see parts of  the 
organisation that you didn’t know existed 
and it’s been great to see all aspects of  
the organisation and see what the Union 
does for so many different students. 
I think I just got more and more 
passionate in that first year and I really 
wanted to contribute to navigating the 
course of  the Union for a whole year – 
that’s why I wanted to run for President.

Speaking of  ‘chartering the course’, 
what are you looking forward to 
accomplishing in the next year?

The thing I’m most looking forward to 
is building a stronger relationship with 
the faculties. The relationship that the 
Union has with some faculties is quite 
tenuous, but it is great with others. For 
example, we have a great relationship 
with the Arts Faculty, and certainly that 
informs how many Arts students have 
ACCESS cards for example – the highest 
concentration of  ACCESS cardholders 
is in the Arts Faculty. I really think in 
order to change the perception that the 
Union is a resource just for Arts students 
we really need to be able to engage those 
faculty clubs, much like how we engaged 
the colleges in a partnership. 

The other thing I want to do is redefine 
what we offer to international students, 
particularly with the release of  the 
university’s Phillips KPA document 
and the International Students Review 
which have given us a lot to think 
about in terms of  what we’re doing for 
international students and how we are 
failing them. 

Other areas include how we can tidy up 
particular areas of  the Union’s election 
regulations. Given this year’s elections 
and how controversial they were, the 
main thing that has come out of  that 
is that there are some really important 
reforms that need to go through so 
that we can ensure the Union is more 
accessible and that candidates and 

directors are more accountable.

So, I’ll ask this bluntly: do you 
believe Alistair Stephenson was 
fairly and legitimately elected to 
Board given the extent to which 
he breached the spending cap 
and the fact that he lied about 
that breach?

Yes, I do think that he was legitimately 
elected to Board. We’ve provided 
more than enough detail on this but 
I’ll repeat again. We did conduct a full 
investigation with our Returning Officer, 
we did have those findings go to our 
Electoral Arbiter who did not make a 
recommendation that Alistair should 
be expelled from Board and we even 
contracted those recommendations to 
an Independent Consultant for further 
advice and that came back saying 
Alistair should not be expelled from 
Board, but that there should be some 
formal recognition to what occurred. I’ll 
be making an official statement in the 
coming weeks. 

How will you go about reforming 
the regulations?

The main engine room responsible for 
leading the charge on these reforms is 
our Electoral Working Party, chaired by 
our Vice President. In terms of  specific 
areas that need to be addressed, there 
are a couple. The first is to remove 
ambiguous areas of  expenditure that are 
difficult to measure. I think obviously 
that skews the perception of  the student 
body of  how accessible the Board is to 
students from all different backgrounds. 
We’ll be looking to remove particular 
areas of  expenditure, like with T-shirts or 
postering we may look to have the Union 
as the sole provider of  those materials 
so that candidates have to buy those 
materials off  the Union. 

On the subject of  the elections, 
what’s being done at the moment to 
implement the Fair Trade policies 
as voted on by the student body?

The Fair Trade referendum in its pure 
form was brought to the last Board 
meeting. What I can say is that the 
student body wasn’t fully aware of  the 
constraints that were binding the Board 
and I think it was important to note that 
a) our contract didn’t expire until the 
end of  2012, and b) any decision that 
was made by this Board would not bind 
future Boards. In terms of  the result of  
the vote on the referendum in its pure 
form, the referendum was voted down. 
However, given the significance of  the 
issue to the Board, we did recommend 
that the Union implement a Fair Trade 
Steering Committee, which would 
include our Operations Director, our 
CEO and the executive, and that has 
three main mandates: assess the criteria 
for the coffee tender for 2012, assess 
the viability of  the Union to adopt Fair 
Trade in 2012 and to look at the viability 
of  adopting Fair Trade in USU’s 
administrative units.

We did pass a recommendation saying 

that this Board strongly urges the 2012 
and 2013 Boards to strongly consider 
Fair Trade as a compelling factor in that 
tendering process. They can then note 
the significance of  the results of  the 
referendum alongside the commercial 
imperatives.

Why was it called a ‘referendum’ 
if  it was not binding on the Board, 
given the concept of  a referendum 
implies the Union’s members 
having their say about what 
direction to head in?

In our constitution, if  400 members sign 
a supporting document a motion can 
be brought at the next Board election 
as a referendum. There are two types 
of  referendum motions: there are 
those that are constitutional and are 
looking to change or insert aspects in 
the constitution and there are the non-
constitutional motions. Given this was 
pertaining to our commercial operations 
it was of  the latter type. In matters of  
commercial operations – and this is 
uniform to all organisations with Board 
Directors around Australia and the 
world – the legal responsibility is vested 
with the CEO and the Executive. Non-
constitutional directors aren’t binding 
on the Board, and it should probably 
have been made clear in the marketing 
campaign conducted by Fairly Educated 
because they were aware of  the nature 
of  their motion. 

What are the biggest challenges 
facing the USU in the next year?

The most important challenge I see is 
securing a stable funding agreement for 
the Union that guarantees the autonomy 
of  the student experience and that we 
can meet the capital commitments that 
we face with our three buildings. We 
would like the funding agreement to be 
long term, to be fixed and to guarantee 
the autonomy of  Union buildings. 

What have you made of  The Bull 
coming out only once per month 
this year? Do you feel student 
media has lost something?

Personally, I really like it. I did vote in 
favour of  the changes to the publication. 
I like the path it’s gone down. I think it’s 
very different to Honi. I know that with 
The Bull we wanted to make sure it had 
a lot of  features and try and make it as 
sophisticated as possible, not that Honi 
isn’t sophisticated! I like the features, the 
content and I think the editors have done 
a good job. It definitely gets my tick.

Last Saturday the Main Quadrangle 
was all about the (delusional) mothers 
enquiring about prospective university 
courses on behalf  of  their (lagging) 
children. But at the “school at the foot 
of  the hill” (aka the Vet Faculty at the 
bottom of  Science Road), the scene was 
not all too different.

Our quadrangle may be somewhat 
smaller, and adorned by the newly 
revamped Roundhouse rather than a 
belltower, but the crowds flocking to the 
lawns for the Faculty’s Annual Pet Fair 
were of  a similar ilk to those milling 
about up the road. (Delusional) Pet 
owners from all over Sydney queued to 
enter their dogs, cats, ferrets and chicken 
in highly coveted competitions such as 
Cutest Pet and Best Trick, while current 
Vet students offered free checks for 
anything that would stand still for long 
enough.

This clinical attention included celebrity 
judge and Faculty alumni Dr Chris 
Brown (of  Bondi Vet fame) who certainly 
had his work cut out for him. In some 
ways it may have been easier facing a 
horde of  pushy mothers rather than 
the petting crowd, majority of  whom 
accosted our golden-haired MC, 
attempting to convince him that in fact 
their Shih Tzu-cross-Rottweiler with the 
lazy eye was the winning entry. However, 
it must be noted that some of  the Best 
Dressed Pet entrants actually rivalled 
the Wesley residents taking parents on 
guided tours of  their own pigsty nearby.

However, at the end of  an extremely 
successful day the real winner was 
SAVES, the Sydney University 
Veterinary Teaching Hospital’s new 24/7 
emergency service, to whom all proceeds 
from the day were donated. Special 
thanks must be given to the Faculty of  
Veterinary Science (in the midst of  its 
centenary celebrations this year), the 
VSF, and VetSoc (… whose outgoing 
Committee is the tightest, most generous 
and longest serving in living memory).

What a Mann.

Campus abuzz
after Pet Fair
Todd Dewberry had a purrfect day, 
popped his collar, marked his territory, 
shed his winter coat, landed on his 
feet and tried to paws for breath.

This Chris Brown respects bitches.

CRICOS 00026ALearn more at sydney.edu.au/medicine/research/srs

research summer 
scholarships 
try research at the sydney medical school
sydney medical school is offering up to 60 scholarships providing a unique opportunity to students to 
obtain experience in real research. the scholarships are open to students currently enrolled full-time 
in an undergraduate science or medicine degree or an equivalent degree in the physical or natural 
sciences. tax-free stipend for eight weeks. applications close 20 september 2010.
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You all know who they are. They 
sing and dance in the annual Revues. 
If  they aren’t editing them, they 
constantly feature in The Bull or Honi 
Soit, particularly in the ‘That’s What She 
Said’ section of  the latter. They wear 
a university-themed t-shirt seemingly 
every day of  every semester (sometimes 
with their face on it). They run your 
society. They run your Union. They run 
your SRC. They are the Sydney Uni 
celebrities.

As long as I have been at this university 
I have been told that Sydney University 
is unique in that it keeps ‘student life 
student run’. And I have to say that it is 
true – the USU homepage advertises a 
multitude of  positions that suit students’ 
individual strengths, and the Clubs and 
Societies program and SRC provide 
further opportunities for involvement in 
university life. We also happen to have 
the oldest running and strongest student 
union in Australia. 

However in my ensuing observations, 
there appears to be a problem emerging 
out of  the “student life student run” 
ideology fostered by our university. It 
is all too common to feel déjà vu when 
looking at the names of  those in the 
clubs and society executive positions, 
SRC tickets, board director candidates, 
student representatives and university 
publication editors. In fact, I have found 
that at our university there is a small 
group of  highly motivated students who 
appear to be running everything. 

Now you might be thinking, “Whoa 
there, this is all sounding a bit Marxist 
to me”, but I’m still getting to the 
main point. Now if  a student is highly 
motivated and their desire to be involved 
in everything stems from an honest love 
of  the USU/SRC/USYD, I do not see 
the problem with them getting involved 
as much as they can. However, in the 
end they are only one person, and it 
is physically impossible for them to 
contribute 100% to all of  the positions 
that they have assigned themselves to. 
I have heard many instances where my 
friends who are heavily involved with one 
society complain to me: “A is too busy 
to do things for our society because they 

sit on the executive of  B and C society 
too”. Yet at the same time I have also had 
many of  my friends say to me “I’d like to 
involve myself  in X or Y but it feels like 
its run by all of  these people who know 
each other already and I wouldn’t fit in”. 

So here lies the conundrum of  student 
life at our university. Students who 
are highly involved in university life 
“stretch themselves too thin” and thus 
are unable to contribute effectively to 
the organizations they sign up to. On 
the other hand, students who aren’t that 
involved in university life but are keen to 
do so end up feeling intimidated by the 
apparent ‘clique’ of  students who seem 
to be running everything and thus simply 
give up. 

Now I do not know if  there is a 
simple way to solve this problem, or 
if  this problem is even big enough to 
warrant solving. All I know is that the 
University of  Sydney has many fantastic 
opportunities for students to be involved 
in the life of  this university and it would 
be a shame if  the organisations that 
facilitate the student experience were 
not being utilised to their full potential 
because the best people for the job were 
either too busy or too scared to put in 
their 100 per cent. 

Campus Celebrities
Hannah Morris looks at whether student life is really run by students.

THAT'S WHAT
SHE SAID

The best hearsay, gossip and rumours on campus.

SULS ELECTIONS

Who knew Paris Hilton was so small?

UNFAIRLY TRADED 
EMAILS

SENATE CANDIDATES 
EMERGE

We may find ourselves constitutionally 
barred from reporting on the 
impending SRC/Honi elections now 
that nominations have officially closed, 
but, this being USyd, there are plenty 
of  other elections we can enjoy in the 
meantime.

One that usually slips under most 
students’ radar screens is the up-coming 
election of  Senate. Senate’s 22 members 
include the Chancellor, the Vice-
Chancellor, the Chair of  the Academic 
Board and 19 others drawn from 
key interest groups in the University 
community. 

Very soon students will be able to vote 
for the undergraduate student Fellow of  
Senate through MyUni. 

This year six students have nominated 
themselves for the position:

Anshu Wijeyeratne•  (Bachelor of  
Int Studies/Law)
Elly Howse•  (Current SRC 
President) (Bachelor of  Arts 
[Languages])
Sally Stuart • (Bachelor of  
Economics/Laws)
Ben Veness • (Bachelor of  Med/
Science)
Kieran Walton•  (Bachelor of  Arts)
Peter Xie • (Bachelor of  
Engineering/Commerce)

If  you’ve read this week’s interview with 
new USU President Dave Mann, you’ll 
know that the Fair Trade referendum “in 
its pure form” was voted down by this 
year’s Board because it conflicted with 
their financial responsibilities. 

Here at Honi, we’ve received a number 
of  letters that criticise some recently-
elected Board Directors for running on 
a Fair Trade platform and then voting 
against the referendum, in response to 
this, it is only natural that some of  those 
Directors have spoken publicly about 
the voting obligations placed on them in 
voting for a referendum that affects the 
Union’s commercial operations.

On August 17, we received an email 
from a ‘George Street’ containing a 
copy of  a confidential email sent by 
Honorary Treasurer Giorgia Rossi 
to all USU Board Directors. Without 
going into detail about the contents of   
the confidential email, it is clear that 
there has been some disunity on Board 
between the new Directors and ‘old’ 
Directors, as well as a bit of  tension 
between the USU and Fairly Educated 
campaigners. 

We meant to print this story last week, 
but SRC President Elly Howse read an 
advance copy of  Honi in her capacity 
to proof  the paper before print, and 
advised that proper steps should be taken 
before such confidential information was 
disclosed. 

It may still be early days but that doesn’t 
seem to be stopping some law students 
from revving up for the SULS Election 
which wont be held until week 11. So 
far both James Mack (current Public 
Forums Director) and Geoffrey Winters 
(current Vice President [Social Justice]) 
have put themselves forward as potential 
SULS Presidential candidates and are 
beginning to organise their respective 
tickets. 

Both James and Geoffrey have only been 
on the SULS Executive for one year 

and were elected as part of  the Forte 
ticket, the victorious underdogs of  last 
year’s election. Although SULS hosted 
an Election Information Evening for 
interested students on Monday, it seems 
like many of  the more senior positions 
on these tickets may already be occupied, 
with the usual ‘strategic gaps’ to be filled 
closer to date. Let’s hope it gets more 
interesting soon.  

CRICOS 00026ALearn more at sydney.edu.au/medicine/research/srs

research summer 
scholarships 
try research at the sydney medical school
sydney medical school is offering up to 60 scholarships providing a unique opportunity to students to 
obtain experience in real research. the scholarships are open to students currently enrolled full-time 
in an undergraduate science or medicine degree or an equivalent degree in the physical or natural 
sciences. tax-free stipend for eight weeks. applications close 20 september 2010.
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General Douglas Haig
The Senior Commander of  the British Forces during World War One was responsible for some 
of  the most egregious cock-ups of  modern warfare. Lloyd George put it rather eloquently when he 
said that Haig was “intellectually and temperamentally unequal to his task.” Haig did very, very little 
to prove the former British PM wrong. This classic from him in 1926: “Aeroplanes and tanks are only 
accessories to the men and the horse, and I feel sure that as time goes on you will find just as much use 
for the horse –  the well-bred horse – as you have ever done in the past.” No, Doug, we really won’t.

Bob Katter
What’s most comforting about this godforsaken election is that at least I know that, when a minority 
government is finally formed, Bob Katter and his electorate will have their views prioritised. We need more 
people like Bob Katter. He opposed the decriminalisation of  homosexuality.  He thought Port Arthur was 
a conspiracy. He still thinks climate change is a conspiracy. He’s a critic of  harsh gun laws. Pauline Hanson 
would’ve gladly taken him. Can someone in the seat of  Kennedy please come out of  the closet just so Bob 
can busy himself  for the next three years walking backwards to Burke?

Five People Who Should Have Never Been 
Given Any ResponsibilityCOUNTDOWN Joe Payten

Caligula
Honestly, just the craziest guy that ever lived. After his first two years as Roman Emperor, he 
snapped, and whilst the list of  his various cruel, extravagant and insane tendencies is lengthy, he tried to 
make his horse a consul and a priest. Yeah.

The Guy Who Let The Trojan Horse In
“What is it? A big wooden horse? Yeah, whatever, I guess we’ll take it, bring it in. I mean, it seems 
strange that after 10 years of  brutal warfare you guys would not only just surrender, but also accompany 
it inexplicably with this enourmous equine beast you’ve constructed. And even though our fortress has 
been impenetrable all this time, and that is pretty much the reason you haven’t defeated us, I am going 
to make an exception and allow you to wheel this ominously bizarre gift in. Cheers.”

Eve
Sure, being charged with the responsibility of  commencing the procreation of  the entire human 
race is a big ask, but somehow Eve managed to go and fuck it up in pretty much the only way possible.
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1 FACT!
The real estate value of  Central 

Park was estimated to be 
$528,783,552,000 in December 

2005 – seriously.

4

5

Carmen Culina looks at the Sydney 
Central Park development.

1. Law School:
Specs: $25 all-day ticket
Walk Time: 0 minutes
Parking Ticket Strike Rate: 65%
Spare Spot Rate: 100%
Comments: What a difference a year 
makes.  In 2009, the space under the 
law school was a veritable Shangri-La 
for on-campus parkers, with three levels 
of  parking that always promised a spare 
space and an elevator to class.  This year 
has seen the haven overrun by swarms 
of  parking inspectors, as well as its own 
increasing popularity/notoriety. It was 
fun while it lasted.
 

2. Carriage Works
Specs: 3P non-ticket
Walk Time: 10 minutes
Parking Ticket Strike Rate: 10%
Spare Spot Rate:  90%
Comments: Carriage Works has quickly 
established itself  as the premium long-
term no-ticket zoning.  The gentrified 
industrial setting has the bonus of  

PARKING ON CAMPUS

ROAD TEST

Henry Hawthorne and David Mack 
hate parking inspectors. 

making you feel like you’re on the set 
of  Underbelly, whilst its hidden location 
means little chance for a ticket. If  
someone asks why you’re parking there, 
just retort, “I’m going to Yamadiyan!”
 

3. Rose Lane and 
Arundel Street
Specs: Free-zone
Walk Time: 4 minutes
Parking Ticket Strike Rate:  25%
Spare Spot Rate:  2%
Comments: The student parker lives and 
dies for these PILFs.  The kind of  park 
you’ll be presented with only once per 
year. The only problem is the agony of  
driving away at the end of  the day.
 

4. The Colleges
Specs: Free-Zone
Walk Time: 2-5 minutes
Parking Ticket Strike Rate: 5%
Spare Spot Rate:  40%
Comments: A quick glance at the statistics 
suggests that these parking spots are top 
choice.  With a decent spare spot rate 
and low ticket rate, the only thing you 
have to watch out for is being raped by 
college students if  they find out you’re in 
their spots.
 

5. Seymour Centre
Specs: $24 flat rate
Walk Time: 5-10 minutes

Parking Ticket Strike Rate:  50%
Spare Spot Rate:  70%
Comments: After the dream of  
the law school car park died, 
cunning parkers retreated 
to the safety of  Seymour, a 
place rumoured to be free 
of  inspection, but the pesky 
inspectors have had their ears to 
the ground and cottoned on. 
 

6. Broadway
Specs: 3 hours free
Walk Time: 10-15 mins
Parking Ticket Strike Rate:  100% 
(You’re trapped)
Spare Spot Rate: 90%
Comments: It’s always nice to pick up a 
Wendy’s smoothie on your way to class, 
but parking in Broadway always seems 
to feel like a last resort. You can’t really 
overstay your 3-hour grace period but 
you can always get some shopping done.
 

7. General 2-hour Zoning
Specs: 2 hours
Walk Time: 5-10 mins
Parking Ticket Strike Rate: 70%
Spare Spot Rate: 50%
Comments: The real last resort for those 
who’ve given up unearthing anything 
better and whose class starts in five 
minutes. You WILL need to move your 
car after exactly two hours, as Sydney’s 

parking inspectors seem to love 
prowling Glebe and Newtown for a car 
with P-plates.

8. Clearway
Specs: 5 hours
Walk Time:2 minutes
Parking Ticket Strike Rate:  They’ll tow 
your car
Spare Spot Rate:  30%
Comments: The nuanced parker knows 
to arrange his or her timetable so all 
classes take place within the hours 
of  the Clearway. Parking at 10am 
is extremely competitive and if  you 
overstay your welcome by more than 10 
minutes you can bet you’ll be towed.
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If  the pace of  construction is anything to go 
by, Sydney is well on track to having it’s own 
Central Park within the next six months. The 
project is part of  the redevelopment of  the 
former Carlton and United Brewery site in 
Chippendale and will cover more than 6000 
square metres, half  the space of  the Sydney 
Football stadium. 

Frasers property CEO Dr Stanley Quek is 
responsible for the name, attributing it to the 
proximity of  Broadway and Central Station. 
While US-born Kristina Keneally copped 
flack earlier this year for the undeniably try-
hard American name, the similarities between 
our own park in progress and Manhattan’s 
famous open space are regrettably few and far 
between. 

For starters New York’s outdoor mecca is over 
58 times larger than our tiddly greenspace will 
be, they have a Swedish Cottage Marionette 
Theatre, a Zoo, rock-climbing and castle 
– and we won’t. Both parks will have trees, 
grass, pigeons and ponds (though ours won’t 
double as ice-skating rinks in the winter).

Whilst there 
doesn’t as yet 
appear to be 
any plan for an 
obelisk at the 
Chippendale site, 
the neighbouring 
UTS tower and 
USyd’s own recent 
granite installation 
marking the 
entrance to 
Eastern Ave are 
of  a similar shape 
and colour, though 
lacking in the 
historic merit and 
visual grandeur of  
the former. 

Sure the property catchphrase “live in 
a Broadway” isn’t 100% grammatically 
accurate and it’s unlikely that future park 
users will be able to rely on attractive Eastern-
European maneouvered pedicabs to get from 
A to B it isn’t all luckluster news. 

Once you stop the string of  comparisons 
Sydney Central Park’s name inevitably 
brings upon itself  and examine the project 
independently it is hard not to get excited. For 
starters, the projected height of  the buildings 
bordering the northern front of  the park 
will make it one of  the few locations around 
Central where the UTS visual eye-sore won’t 
be seen – that is one up on Victoria Park 
already. For seconds, the park is exceptionally 
located and it is hard not to get sucked into 
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If [......] was a HOLLYWOOD MOVIE

THIS WEEK:
THE POLITICAL 

CAREER OF NEWLY-

ELECTED 20-YEAR-

OLD MP

WYATT ROY

Coming soon to a 
theatre near you, Home 
A-Longman: The Wyatt 
Roy Story. 

Wyatt Roy (Macauley 
Culkin) was just a 
young, rambunctious 
kid from Queensland, 
dreaming big dreams 
but all alone out on 
the prairie. When his 
parents accidentally 
leave him behind on 
the farm as they head 
into the big smoke, Wyatt gets up to no 
good, but he’s soon forced to defend his 
electorate when two bumbling thieves, 
Julia Gillard (Tilda Swinton) and Wayne 
Swan (Joe Pesci), attempt to break in and 
install a carbon tax in about three years 
or so.

In a twist of  fate, Wyatt finds himself  
inexplicably elected to Parliament, 
making the accomplishments of  
20-year-olds everywhere insignificant by 

comparison. 

Now he’s got just three years in 
Canberra – the city of  love and 
adventure – to get the girl, stop the boats 
and discover who he really is. But he’s 
about to learn that being an MP means 
more than just staying up past your 
bedtime. 

Rated PG13. 

David Mack

If  the pace of  construction is anything to go 
by, Sydney is well on track to having it’s own 
Central Park within the next six months. The 
project is part of  the redevelopment of  the 
former Carlton and United Brewery site in 
Chippendale and will cover more than 6000 
square metres, half  the space of  the Sydney 
Football stadium. 

Frasers property CEO Dr Stanley Quek is 
responsible for the name, attributing it to the 
proximity of  Broadway and Central Station. 
While US-born Kristina Keneally copped 
flack earlier this year for the undeniably try-
hard American name, the similarities between 
our own park in progress and Manhattan’s 
famous open space are regrettably few and far 
between. 

For starters New York’s outdoor mecca is over 
58 times larger than our tiddly greenspace will 
be, they have a Swedish Cottage Marionette 
Theatre, a Zoo, rock-climbing and castle 
– and we won’t. Both parks will have trees, 
grass, pigeons and ponds (though ours won’t 
double as ice-skating rinks in the winter).

Whilst there 
doesn’t as yet 
appear to be 
any plan for an 
obelisk at the 
Chippendale site, 
the neighbouring 
UTS tower and 
USyd’s own recent 
granite installation 
marking the 
entrance to 
Eastern Ave are 
of  a similar shape 
and colour, though 
lacking in the 
historic merit and 
visual grandeur of  
the former. 

Sure the property catchphrase “live in 
a Broadway” isn’t 100% grammatically 
accurate and it’s unlikely that future park 
users will be able to rely on attractive Eastern-
European maneouvered pedicabs to get from 
A to B it isn’t all luckluster news. 

Once you stop the string of  comparisons 
Sydney Central Park’s name inevitably 
brings upon itself  and examine the project 
independently it is hard not to get excited. For 
starters, the projected height of  the buildings 
bordering the northern front of  the park 
will make it one of  the few locations around 
Central where the UTS visual eye-sore won’t 
be seen – that is one up on Victoria Park 
already. For seconds, the park is exceptionally 
located and it is hard not to get sucked into 

the romantic centrality of  a leafy place 
where you can “eat, drink, shop, explore 
and play”. While specifics are yet to be 
unveiled, the park will be surrounded 
by a collection of  shops, fashion 
boutiques, galleries, cafes, restaurants, 
supermarkets, fitness clubs and wine 
bars. 

I for one wouldn’t scoff  at the 
opportunity to move into an apartment 
in the $2 billion new urban village 
surrounding the park, especially since it 
was designed by Parisiene Jean Nouvel, 
winner of  the 2009 Pritzker Prize (read 
the Nobel Prize for Architecture).

If  only we had a real Broadway. 

Not quite.

Polling Wed. 22nd Thurs. 23rd
Location Sept. 2010 Sept. 2010

Fisher 8:30-7:00 8:30-5:00
Manning 10:00-4:00 10:00-4:00
Cumberland 11:00-3:00 11:00-3:00
SCA 12:00-2:00 No polling
Engineering No polling 12:00-2:00
Conservatorium 12:00-2:00 No polling
Jane Foss 8:30-6:00 8:30-6:00

Paulene Graham, Electoral Officer 2010 Students’ Representative Council The University of Sydney

Students’ Representative Council, The University of Sydney Annual Election

Polling Booth Times  
and Places 2010

Pre-Polling will also 
be held outside 
the SRC’s Offices, 
Level 1 Wentworth 
Building, on 
Tuesday 21st 
September from 
10am-3pm.
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Hi, I'm Honi Soit, you 
must be Matthew Mitcham

Dave Mack chats with the Olympic gold medallist, gay advocate and 
USyd student about the ups and downs of diving.

Matthew Mitcham says he feels 
like a pincushion. He’s just had 
all the necessary vaccinations for 

October’s Commonwealth Games in Dehli 
and rattles off  the list of  diseases he’s now 
immune from. “Typhoid, tetanus, whooping 
cough, diphtheria, polio. The whole 
rainbow,” he says. “The injections weren’t 
so bad but now my arm is sore. My coach 
sent me home early this afternoon because 
I just couldn’t lift it above my head properly 
so I couldn’t really dive at my best.”

Make no mistake, when Mitcham talks 
about his “best”, he’s speaking of  a level 
most of  us certainly can’t begin to imagine. 
At the 2008 Olympic Games in Beijing, 
he won gold in the 10m platform diving, 
becoming the first Australian male to 
win diving gold since 1924, the only non-
Chinese competitor to take home a diving 
gold in Beijing and his near-perfect final 
dive drew four perfect 10 scores, helping 
him achieve the highest single-dive score 
in Olympic history. He sure knows how to 
make a fellow 22-year-old feel inadequate. 

“From the actual competition final, I don’t 

really remember anything. I was in the 
zone, I was so in the zone,” he says. “I 
do have little memories of  receiving the 
medal. It was total disbelief  and relief  that 
everything I’d done up until that point had 
been worth it. That was the relief  part. The 
disbelief  part was that this silly dream that 
I’d had as a kid to be special at something, 
to be the best in the world at something – 
and I wasn’t a very sporting kid at all, I was 
really terrible at soccer and football and 
cricket and all that stuff  – and I’d just won 
the Olympic Games. I’d won the peak and 
the pinnacle of  sport. That was the disbelief  
part.”

It had been a long and winding road for 
Mitcham, who battled depression and gave 
up the sport about two years before the 
Games. “I remember we used to joke that 
we didn’t get enough holidays so the only 
way you could get a training session off  was 
if  you quit the sport,” he says. “I actually 
retired with no intention of  returning to the 
sport because I was so sick of  it, I wasn’t 
enjoying it anymore. I felt like it was more 
of  a detriment – it was taking more out of  
my life than what I was getting from it… 
There were so many things that sort of  led 
me to not enjoying the sport anymore and 
wanting to give it away and so when I did 
give it away… it took me about six months 
to stop hating the sport, another three 
months to start missing diving and then 
another three months to actually get back 
into it.”

“I came back into the sport 15 months 
before Beijing which, if  you ask anybody, is 
really not that much time before a Games, 
especially after having taken a year off,” 
he says, “but that year off  was really good 
for me to refresh my batteries physically 
and mentally and so I came back with 

such a vigour and 
such a passion 
and such a driving 
force that I trained 
at an intensity 
that probably isn’t 
sustainable for a very 
long period of  time.”

After progressing through national and 
international tournaments, Mitcham soon 
found himself  selected for the Australian 
team and off  to Beijing, although he 
says he didn’t get much of  an ‘Olympic 
experience’. “We didn’t get to go to the 
Opening Ceremony,” he says. “There were 
a couple of  divers that had to dive two 
days later, so the whole diving team was 
not allowed to do it. It was good enough to 
watch on TV anyway.”

After disappointingly failing to qualify for 
the 3m final, he turned his attentions to 
his “pet event”, the 10m platform. “I was 
hoping it was going to be good with all the 

training I’d done up 
to that point,” he 
says. “I suppose I just 
got the judges really 
excited because it 
was such a make-or-
break dive.”

“I was sort of  hoping 
for a medal and I 
thought bronze was 
the very best that 
I could hope for in 
Beijing and I thought 
London would be my 
best chance to win 
a gold medal. Then 

when I came 
second in prelim 
and the semi, even 
still I thought, ‘I 
beat one Chinese, 
I beat another 
Chinese, but I 
think both will 
beat me in the 
final’, so even after 
I’d beaten both of  
them I still didn’t 
think I was going 
to win the final. 
But it was never 
my goal to take 
that auspicious 
eighth gold medal 
from them.” But 
take it he did, 
securing his place 
in the history 
books and even 
landing himself  
a coveted spot on 
an Australia Post 
stamp. 

Mitcham has 
also experienced 
a certain level of  
fame given the 
fact he was the 
only ‘out’ gay 
athlete competing 
in Beijing, even appearing on the cover of  
The Advocate in the US. “It was really on 
the spot,” he says of  his decision to come 
out publicly to The Herald just months out 
from the Games. “I’m a really sort of  open 
person and the journalist’s question was as 
innocent as who do I live with and so just 
wanting to be open and honest I just said, 
‘My partner’, and her eyes sort of  lit up and 
I said, ‘Yeah, my boyfriend. I’ve been with 
him for two years now.’” 

“She was respectful enough to ask if  I 
wanted that information put in the article, 
and that’s when I did have a think about 
it and wonder if  this was the best thing, if  
I were jeopardising potential sponsorship, 
if  I were going to potentially bad position 
where I could be discriminated against, 
but I wanted to be open with Australia, I 
wanted Australia to know exactly who they 
were supporting before the Games and 
throughout the Games – and it would have 
saved a really awkward coming out after the 
Games as well.”

He admits the pre-Games publicity 
propelled him to want to “prove” himself  in 
competition. “I definitely wanted to do well 
because I didn’t want to just be known as 
the gay athlete. I wanted to be known as the 
good athlete who is also gay,” he says. “So, 
when I did win it was another huge relief, 
proving that while sports have a macho 
stereotype and I was the only out gay male 

“The word ‘icon’ doesn’t sit as well with 
me as ‘role model’ does. I do take the 
role of being a role model quite seriously. 
I take that job quite seriously” in Beijing, I was also one of  the best there, 

so that was a bit of  a relief.”

When I ask him what it’s like to be a ‘gay 
icon’, he expresses some hesitation. “I still 
feel uncomfortable with people saying that 
I’m an icon, because I’m just a diver who 
enjoys what I do and I just happened to do 
really well at the Olympic Games,” he says. 
“The word ‘icon’ doesn’t sit as well with 
me as ‘role model’ does. I do take the role 
of  being a role model quite seriously. I take 
that job quite seriously. I want to be the best 
role model I can be for younger people and 
for younger gay people.”

For now, Mitcham’s busy enough with his 
11 weekly training sessions in preparation 
for Dehli, spending 30 hours a week at the 
Homebush Aquatic Centre; “Parramatta 
Road is my life,” he says.

He’s also juggling his training with studies 
here at Sydney Uni, having started a 
Bachelor of  Arts and Science last year 
– although he says he’s been spared the 
awkward encounter of  being asked for an 
autograph whilst in a lecture. 

For a moment, as he complains about the 
assessments piling up and shares how much 
he’s enjoying Senior French, he almost 
sounds like any other student. Almost.

There’s chocolate on the inside! (Photo: Lance Richardson)

Matt gets good air. (Photo Courtesy of Funky Trunks)
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Matthew Mitcham
Commerce: INDUSTRYOUS 

BASTERDS
QUEER: THE GAY AFTER 

TOMorrow
Commerce students swarmed in from above, 
bedecked in a cross between savannah-
animal and corporate attire in a parody of  
The Lion King opening number. “Political 
Life” merged the music of  Elton John with 
the story of  Julia Gillard’s uprising: a wild, 
energy-filled chanting of, “on the ranga, 
bring bring on the ranga,” which had this 
particular Lion King fan in hysterics. And 
while it started with a bang, this year’s 
Commerce Revue, much like a firework, 
plummeted into mediocrity pretty quickly.

There were some sketches that didn’t make 
sense, such as a suicidal adolescent Cupid. 
And then there were some which tried too 
hard, like a conversation made up entirely 
of  country names. Many of  the jokes had 
potential, but were lost when the sketches 
dragged on, like the crab with a nasty case of  

‘humans’. Bam. Hilarious. No need to turn it 
into a genocide plot against Americans.

But amidst the pith there were some golden 
moments. From ‘electile dysfunction,’ in 
reference to our hung parliament, to a 
brilliant exploration into what angry and 
drunken text-messaging to an ex would look 
like throughout the ages, and an enthusiastic 
portrayal of  a fight between Pikachu and 
Ash, the Commerce kids did indeed deserve 
some laughs.

They closed the show with an epic boy-band 
girl-band battle over stock-investment as a 
testament to their faculty and what had been 
a nerdy, enthusiastic and occasionally funny 
revue.

Elise Fabris

The inaugural Queer Revue began in 
an appropriately camp manner, with a 
rendering of  a Gilbert and Sullivan classic 
serving as a prologue to what the show 
would contain. With perfect choral poise 
they sang “The model of  a Sydney Uni 
Queer Revue” which promised to “offend 
each and every one of  you.” 

And while there seemed a few too many 
abortion jabs and many a risqué joke, I 
was laughing far too often to realise if  I 
was indeed offended by the show.

It wasn’t perfect, and was strung together 
by a weak plot line of  the ‘Gaypocalypse’, 
but the show had some brilliantly 
timed moments, such as an in-denial 
mother defending her son against 
claims of  homosexuality insisting that 

“Brendan loves the vajayjay”, and an 
audio disclaimer celebrating bisexuality: 
“because nobody likes a fussy eater.”

With some great character sketches like 
the daddy/daughter duo on the parody 
morning show ‘Wake Up Morning Rise 
Today’ and the manager giving advice to 
Michelangelo to include ‘more boobs’ in 
his apparently ‘wang-heavy ceilings,’ the 
performances were well convicted and 
hilarious.

The show climaxed in a fashion only gay 
men could attempt: a drag queen finale 
complete with lip-synching to Cher and 
ABBA and a confetti explosion. Fabulous.

Elise Fabris

Neatly tucked away in Chinatown’s 
Eating World Food Court, Gumsara 
boasts the aroma of  pork bone soup 
(tonkotsu). The long queue and the 
chaotic shouts of  the chef  taking orders 
echoes the busy, cosy ramen stands in 
Japan.

The shop is simple, decorated with red 
curtains and with a small, open kitchen 
where the chef  serves the ramen one bowl 
at a time. Although the wait for a table 
is long, it is worth it. Opening early last 
year, the shop has already attracted many 
customers with its famous soup base.

There is a cardboard menu explaining 
how their soup is made, using “100 per 
cent Australian pork”, and guarantees 
that the richness of  the soup comes from 
the pork bones “which is essential to 
maintain smooth skin”.

All the normal ramen flavours are there: 
miso, salt (shio), tonkotsu, BBQ pork 
(chashuu), hakata, as well as additional 
ones: tomato, garlic and other rice dishes 
and gyoza (dumplings). Beside some of  
the flavours on the menu, there are the 
words ‘thick soup’ attached to it. This 
refers to the thick soup base made daily 
from 120kg of  pork bones which is boiled 
until the tendons and marrows are broken 
down, enriching the soup with collagen.

When you order your ramen, they try to 
adjust the dish to your preferences: they 
ask if  you would like it “less thick or less 
salty” and if  you would like to include a 

soft-boiled seasoned egg.

Meanwhile the chef  constantly 
takes out boiled portions of  
ramen with nets in both hands 
and appears to be dancing 
when he flicks them dry on the 
ground. This creates a springy 
effect on the ramen. The soup is 
poured into the bowls through a 
net as well and is very “thick”.

The ramen comes within minutes after 
your order and is generous in portion.
Although the whole shop emphasises 
“thick soup”, the thickness doesn’t hit 
you until you drink it. The richness of  
the soup is indescribable and differs 
from most other Sydney ramen places. 
Although the food court is crowded and 
squishy, Gumshara guarantees a great 
winter meal which will get you coming 
back again and again.

Gumshara is located in the Eating 
World Food Court Chinatown, 
Shop 209, 25-29 Dixon Street. Open 
Tuesday to Sunday, 10am-10pm.

OM NOM NOM
GUMSHARA

Joni Sham used her noodle.

 Take a deep broth and enjoy. 

It’s a real shame that the Commerce 
Revue, Industryous Basterds, opened with 
such a fantastic rendition of  “The Circle 
of  Life”. Unfortunately the bar was set 
so high that failure was inevitable … at 
least for the next four sketches. They were 
incomprehensible at best, and a tragedy at 
worst. But, I’ll be honest, they’ve come a 
long way in the past two years.

Some sketches fell flat on the first night 
audience. Of  them, the more infamous 
ones were Nazi Goldilocks, Sex Toy 
Story, Peli-can-can, bitter Cupid, dated 
references to Bill Clinton and some 
horrible puns that even Law Revue 
wouldn’t touch. To their credit, however, 
they were able to make cricket both 
speedy and entertaining.

But it’s hard to be mean when the 
show was actually quite good. The 
choreography, props and costumes were 
first rate for a university revue. The band 
was, as per usual for commerce, absolutely 

amazing and some of  the rapping skills 
thrown down were second to none.

Some of  the sketches were pretty 
awesome too (notwithstanding the 
odd bit of  unintentional racism). The 
more notable included: Twilight dating 
maths, literal cocktails, Union Beer 
Supply, V.A.J, NapiSanMan, an amazing 
a capella number, Scott Brownless’s 
abs, naked auctions, Liberal Lite (and 
hung parliament jokes mere days after 
the election) and, oddly, a completely 
distasteful eating disorder joke.

Ending on a massive high with a great 
musical number, the Commerce Revue 
has done itself  a massive credit. Bring on 
2011!

Tom Clement

I’m not going to lie. I really enjoyed the 
Queer Revue, The Gay After Tomorrow. It 
was perfectly designed for the smaller 
Downstairs Theatre to the sell-out 
audiences … But good acting and funny 
sketches aren’t going to stop me being a 
bitter pedant.

It’s a strange day indeed when the most 
controversial of  revues isn’t Engineering. 
Queer Revue has pushed the boundaries 
of  good taste, and a lot of  the time they 
succeeded. I can safely say that I never 
believed one could make the Holocaust, 
Rape (not just limited to young EU 
members), Late Term Abortion, 
Paedophilia or Incest funny … but they 
did, and they did it with style.

Some stuff, though, was a bit dead, 
especially for the less literarily inclined. 
Virginia Wolfe phobias, an odd Psycho 
parody, the opening video (which I still 
don’t understand) and some awful beaver 
puns were just a few of  the less hilarious 

parts of  the revue.

But the good really does outweigh the bad 
here. 

The opening a capella was fantastic and 
it’s refreshing to finally see a revue that 
can make light of  nearly every stereotype 
imaginable for people of  every possible 
sexual orientation. 

Some of  the more notable parts 
were: Fussy Bisexuals, Furher needs 
a Wife, Austen’s Editor, Fanta Urine, 
motorboating Eve and the greatest ABBA 
tribute ever. 

All in all, a great show, especially for a 
first time production.

Tom Clement

GO TO HONISOIT.COM
to read a web-exclusive review 

of the Engo Revue!
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GIGITY

A FESTIVAL AND A NEWSPAPER WALK INTO A BAR...

WHO'S IN CHARGE HERE?
Bridie Connellan shoots the breeze with festival directors Ben Jenkins 
and Shannon Connellan. She also knows how they take their coffees.

As what organisers claim to be ‘part fringe-festival, part arts showcase’, the annual Verge Festival has moved back into the USyd ‘hood, and by gum we’re taking a welcome 
fruit basket. With both student and bigname tenants setting up residence for 10 days in venues across campus, it’s high time we popped by for a cup of sugar and a show, as 
a recipe of live music, theatre, comedy, film, art, debates and genuine excuses to skip lectures makes for one sweet sweet cultural biscuit. Kicking off from 1-10 September 
with a Housewarming, a birthday, an impending Eviction and a Nintendo-in-residence, these guys seem like the type of neighbours to warrant a street party... 
Verge man, can we come over to play?

EXTRA SPECIAL SPECIAL EXTRA SPECIAL SPECIAL EXTRA SPECIAL SPECIAL EXTRA SPECIAL SPECIAL EXTRA SPECIAL SPECIAL EXTRA SPECIAL SPECIAL EXTRA SPECIAL SPECIAL EXTRA SPECIAL SPECIAL

IN CONVERSATION WITH SYDNEY UNI'S ANNUAL VERGE FESTIVAL

Yo, how are we feeing? 
B: Exhausted. But still alert enough to suggest 
you should frame this whole interview around 
the fact that I write for Honi with you, and 
you’re her twin sister.
I was going to call it “Honi + Verge: 
Both Conflicting AND Interesting”. 
No but seriously I cry myself  to sleep 
at night. Why haven’t you been home 
Shan?
S: Because I avoid our house like the plague, 
and I don’t like you. But you did ask how I was 
feeling, so I’m suspiciously Zen about where 
we’re at right now. 
B: I’m very calm about this but I feel that’s 
problematic because its the only thing that’s 
keeping me sane right now but it’s going to 
be the thing that will drives me nuts come 
Septmber 1. 
Come opening night, you’re both going 
to be rocking in a corner crying.
B: That’s more than possible.
S: As long as Jonathon Boulet comforts me I’ll 
be fine. DON’T PRINT THAT. He might 
read it.
It’s done, it’s printed. It was printed 
five minutes ago. Also, you’re wearing 
my shirt without permission.
B: Ok, ok, the HOUSEWARMING – I think 
it’s going to be a great way personally for Shan 
and I to start the festival because that’s one of  
our events that’s just really taking care of  itself. 
So it’s your party, people just happen to 
be invited.
B: That’s basically it.
S: We’ve got like three big nights Wednesday, 
Thursday, Friday, and once we have sort of  
tackled “festival mode” we’ll be fine. 
Man this is awkward… do you hate 
each other yet?
S: I’ma kill him. I’ma cut him.
B: I’m actually really surprised how much I 
hate Shannon.
It hits you.
S: Seriously, maybe we get along due to the 
fact that on the inside maybe we’re just seven-
year-old boys.
“On the inside”. Ha!
B: The best thing is that we both want the 
exact same thing, which is to embezzle a lot 
of  money. We disagree, but if  I find myself  
beginning to get into an argument with 
Shannon about music it’s going to last about a 
minute before I realise I don’t know anything.
Just kick her in the shins and run. Your 
programme is very music and comedy-
heavy. Why do you think these two are 
such student favourites?
B: Music, I’m fairly confident it is. Comedy, 
I’m not so sure.
S: Sydney Uni I find has an amazing love 
for comedy and there is such a support for 
comedy on this campus. 
B: Whether or not it works at our uni because 
of  the students themselves or just because the 
people writing at other unis are muppets I 
don’t know.
You’re not muppets?
B: I look a bit like a muppet. Shan less so. Less 
muppetty.
If  you were to make up with an 
adjective to describe the festival…
B: ‘Muppetty’.
Enough!
S: Ah… ‘postboxy’? DON’T PRINT THAT.
You don’t scare me.
B: Ah… ‘expensive’?

That’s already an adjective Ben.
B: But you see I took the word ‘expense’, 
and… 
What are you looking forward to?
B: We just have to hope it doesn’t rain.
Don’t underestimate the power of  
students to make the most of  a bad 
situation.
B: Well, absolutely, students have this really 
innovative can-do attitude. I don’t think 
I’ve ever been to a house party that has 
been ruined by something going wrong. If  
the music cuts out someone starts playing 
an instrument, if  there’s no lights you get 
candles.
S: It gets rather romantic.
B: Stopping students from enjoying 
themselves is very difficult.
So why do you think the idea of  the 
house works so well for Verge this 
year?
B: We don’t. Not yet.
S: I think a big part of  the uni experience 
is moving out into a sharehouse or 
living at college with flatmates or simply 
experiencing uni from your own house, and 
there’s something inherently laidback and 
fun about that. 
B: The community around  a sharehouse 
or a dorm is very unique to a certain age 
group. We don’t have jobs so we’re going to 
watch DVDs. We’re going to make the most 
of  a Sunday afternoon and make sangria.
S: You can make sangria? Moneybags.
B: I’m not trying to make a vicious 
comment on student poverty, I’m just trying 
to say…
I’m quoting that. ‘Ben Jenkins 
speaks out about student poverty…’
B: Shut it. I wanted to give everyone the 
sense of  pitching in to a community I 
think my experience in Verge this year has 
really been inspired by the 24 Hour Gig in 
2008 because I saw that people will make 
something great if  you give them the right 
sort of  environment. 
S: And with these events we’re giving people 
the tools to sort of  personalise a really good 
time at uni.
B: ‘Enably’! That’s it!
‘Enably’, nice. I just really wanted 
one of  you to say ‘festy’.
B: No, we have real words. From a fancy 
dictionary.
S: Up the wazoo!
What’s your fascination with that 
phrase?
S: I don’t know, I think Tina Fey said it one 
day and I thought she was cool.
Do you think you’re Tina Fey? 
S: I wanna be so badly.
B: Can you put the word ‘kablamo’ in this 
somewhere?
No.  

THE HOUSEWARMING: FISHING

engage and influence each other in 
almost real time. But it does make you 
wonder whether you’re just another 
flash in the pan thing. A few days, and 
something is ‘old’. It would be nice to 
think your music will hang around.
Yeah, a lot of  people like to diss 
trendy-pop music for being so 
short-lived. But I mean, there’s a 
sort of…ephemeral beauty to it, 
no?
Yeah, I find it hard to live in the present, 
but it’s the only place to be. And a lot 
of  new music is amazing. Longevity 
is only one factor in what determines 
good music. I was wondering the other 
day – “Will Fishing still be around in 
three years?”, and then I realised it 
really doesn’t matter. If  it is, great, that’s 
because it’s good; and if  it’s not, who 
cares? I’ll be doing something else. 
So what is involved, how do you 
‘send’ something out like that? 
Is it just an email and a “Hi, I’m 
Russell?”
Yeah, pretty much! You just attach an 
mp3… “Hi…I really like your blog, 
you’ve shown me a lot of  good music, 
I was hoping to show you some back!” 
type thing.
You’re playing the opening night 
of  Verge festival, supporting 
Jonathon Boulet. What’s Fishing 
like live – I mean, it’s always 
difficult being a live electronic act. 
Do you kind of  just want to press 
play and dance?
Yes, I do! The show is evolving. We 
played our first live show in March, and 
we’re getting better and better. It’s all 
just good fun, it’s not very serious. We 
just try and have a bit of  a part.
Absolutely.
Though we are trying to you know, put 
bits of  track on trigger-pads, but it’s 
pretty hard and nerve-wracking. We 
also want to try and get some live visuals 
happening, not just a video, but some 
cool stuff. Oh and we like to set up on 
the floor, not on the stage. 
Yeah, I heard you set up on 
barstools! What about actual 
fishing, do much?
Yeah, I’m a keen fisherman. Love being 
outdoors, walking and stuff. Fishing’s 
a good way to engage with what’s out 
there. I like getting to know how a given 
stream works. If  I don’t catch anything, 
you can go back, try new things, do 
some research and figure it out. 
How do you think the fish feel 
about that?
Oh… yeah. I was thinking about this 
the other day, and I have something to 
say about it. Only I can’t remember. 
I suppose they have feelings, like any 
animal. But I just don’t think a fish has 
the mental capacity to be affected by 
being caught and thrown back. 
Yeah. Otherwise you could take 
fishing to mean like, the feeling of  
being a fish and doing your thing. 
Yeah, just bein’ in the water. Silly-fun 
stuff !

The Housewarming, Wednesday 
1 September, 7PM., Festival Tent, 

Free

Supporting Jonathon Boulet for the festival’s opening night, Lars Oscar 
Hedstrom drops a line with Russell Fitzgibbon of 8-bit electro pop duo Fishing.

When did you first realise you were 
Fishing?
Late last year I guess, I was just mucking 
around on Ableton.
Any bites? What were you using?
It started off  with pre-recorded software 
synths and the like, but now we’ve really 
started to get into sampling. And not so 
much vinyl sampling, which a lot of  people 
do, but cassettes. You’ll find that cassettes 
are generally a lot cheaper. I started off  just 
going through my parents’ old stuff, a lot of  
it is naturally warped and lo-fi, it’s nice.
The only tape I have left is Don 
Spencer. It’s pretty good. Do you 
know Don Spencer?
Is he that Play School guy?
Yeah, he’s Lord of  all Australian 
animals. And cleaning your room 
with a smile, that sort of  thing. 
I was more of  a Peter Coombs guy, I think. 
Was he on Gardening Australia?
No that’ s Peter Cundall. 
Oh yeah. Peter Coombs…Hmm. 
“Wash Your Face in Orange Juice?”
Yeah! Him. 
Cool. Well he’s obviously a lot 
quirkier than Mr. Spencer. Though 
his daughter is married to a different 
Russell – Mr. Crowe, in case you were 
wondering.
Okay.
Anyway. What kind of  tapes do you 
look for, stuff, or do you just grab a 
bunch of  crap and explore?
I like grabbing something recognisable, like 
a hip hop riff, and then looping and warping 
it into something completely different.
What’s the point of  starting off  with 
something you know, if  you can no 
longer recognise it?
It makes for a better palette, makes the 
sound more organic. You get more of  a 
relationship with the sounds rather than the 
pre-recorded stuff. You can own it.
How would you feel about the 
following equation: Faux Pas + The 
Avalanches = Fishing? 
I have no idea. I’ve come from a pop angle 
– I’m really new to electronic scene, if  you 
want to call it that. People compare Fishing 
to stuff  I’m really not familiar with, and so 
they haven’t been a direct influence on me. 
Speaking of  your pop angle – you’re 
in another band, We Say Bamboulee; 
what’s the relationship between that 
and Fishing?
Well, We Say Bamboulee started just as 
Doug, who had written a few songs. Then 
my brother Peter and I got involved, and 
that became We Say Bamboulee. Whereas 
Fishing was just me, and then Doug came 
into it.
Your single “OOOO” is getting a lot 
of  FBi airplay, and even a Pitchfork 
Forkast! That’s kind of  a big deal.
Yeah, it’s pretty cool. I read a lot of  music 
blogs, at least the ones that kind of  surround 
Pitchfork. It’s crazy, you just send it out one 
day and suddenly you’re getting emails from 
all over the world, from people who really 
dig your music.  
Do you think the fast-paced blog-
hype world is a good or a bad thing?
I think it’s great. People are so hungry for 
music, and everything happens so quickly. 
It’s made music so available; people can 
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ECLIPSEFEST
A FESTIVAL AND A NEWSPAPER WALK INTO A BAR...
As what organisers claim to be ‘part fringe-festival, part arts showcase’, the annual Verge Festival has moved back into the USyd ‘hood, and by gum we’re taking a welcome 
fruit basket. With both student and bigname tenants setting up residence for 10 days in venues across campus, it’s high time we popped by for a cup of sugar and a show, as 
a recipe of live music, theatre, comedy, film, art, debates and genuine excuses to skip lectures makes for one sweet sweet cultural biscuit. Kicking off from 1-10 September 
with a Housewarming, a birthday, an impending Eviction and a Nintendo-in-residence, these guys seem like the type of neighbours to warrant a street party... 
Verge man, can we come over to play?

EXTRA SPECIAL SPECIAL EXTRA SPECIAL SPECIAL EXTRA SPECIAL SPECIAL EXTRA SPECIAL SPECIAL EXTRA SPECIAL SPECIAL EXTRA SPECIAL SPECIAL EXTRA SPECIAL SPECIAL EXTRA SPECIAL SPECIAL

IN CONVERSATION WITH SYDNEY UNI'S ANNUAL VERGE FESTIVAL

TWO GENTLEMEN OF LEBOWSKI

The brain child of  USyd kids James 
Domeyko and Scarlett Di Maio, 
EclipseFest is proof  that paying attention 
in class can pay off. Using initiative 
from their main campus music class, 
MUSC2670 Music Festivals and their 
Administration, the pair opted to take 
charge with their final major work and 
merge theory with practice.

As a festival within a festival, EclipseFest 
is nothing if  not ambitious. And perhaps 
because of  its academic origins, there is a 
conceptual basis to the event’s program: 
Domeyko compares the aligning of  the 
sun, earth and moon during an eclipse, 
to the bringing together of  art, fashion 
and music for this festival. Above all else, 
EclipseFest is about supporting emerging 
artists (of  various kinds) and giving them 
a collaborative forum in which to perform 
and present their work.

Given that all artists, musicians and 
designers involved in EclipseFest were 
handpicked by Domeyko and Di Maio, 
it is unsurprising (though still jolly nice) 
to hear how passionately they speak 

about the line-up. The thoughtfulness 
with which Domeyko discusses the work 
of  fashion designer Christina Bou (who 
he describes as ‘a prodigious designer’) 
for example, is remarkable. For many 
the inclusion of  fashion designers in the 
event (in the form of  both Lulu Ross and 
Bou) marks a welcome addition to the 
Verge Festival which has not traditionally 
housed such artists. 

Hearing Domeyko and Di Maio talk, one 
senses a certain anticipatory relief  that 
their bold ideas will soon come to fruition. 
Di Maio in particular has clearly fought 
hard and against the clock for the funding 
that made EclipseFest possible. 

Counting amongst the many artists who 
are part of  EclipseFest are Danimals 
(exclusively presenting Rainy Day), 
Megastick Fanfare and The Oh Really 
Group. There is not doubt the event will 
be astronomical.

EclipseFest, Saturday 4 September, 
7PM, Hermann’s Bar

I always trust a man who raises the 
intonation at the end of  his “halloooo?” I 
don’t, however, trust a bearded man who 
gets a shave, especially when they ruin my 
beard question. “I still know a lot about 
them! I just kind of  go through seasons 
and then I have to harvest the crop. It 
always grows back!” Alright Richard 
Cartwright, let’s get inside your mind.
 
In the interests of  birthday celebrations, 
RIYM are heading back to Manning for 
the first time since taking the 3rd place to 
Cloud Control’s Band Comp 1st, with a 
surefire showdown on the cards. “We’re 
back in the same venue and we’ve taken 
the challenge,” he laughs. “You could 
say we’re very much looking forward to 
it.” Perhaps not so much for bandmate 
Conrad Richters, considering the bass/
synth pro can be seen serving Golden Ale 
at Manning Bar? “Well actually it will 
probably be like when your parents come 
to school,” he says. “He can show us 
around. He can be all up in his hood and 
discuss what went on in every corner.”
 
Now dear readers, I hear you wail, 
‘But Manning House is 100-years-old!’. 
Correct. Gold star. Well flipping done. 
Let’s celebrate the newer shinier half  of  it 
anyway. RIYM joins fellow alumni Cloud 
Control, The Jezabels, and Guineafowl 
in an explosion of  birthday treats and 
local beats on the first Friday of  Vergey 
goodness. Bring on the beards!
 
With their infectious and much-loved 
fusion of  instrumental psychedelia, 
alternative electronics, and palmtree pop, 
RIYM’s mind-bending wonderment has 
leapt into 2010 with a fresh album My 
Volcano, four stars in Rolling Stone, and 
a wonderfully positive mantra, a feat 
not so difficult for the uber-optimistic 

Cartwright. With an Arts degree majoring 
in Performance Studies and English, 
the (not-so) bearded man found himself  
wrapped up in Hinduism and happiness 
while scooting around the USyd lawns, as 
the fivesome’s formation came at a nicely 
philosophical life juncture. “At uni you’re 
exploring someone else’s exploration so 
you can explore together,” he says. “My 
time at USyd was all about making things 
happen.”
 
With more bang than a party popper 
behind a loud hailer, things most certainly 
are happening for Richard and his mind. 
It’s all about change of  locale. With the 
crew’s first album The Future Prehistoric 
set in the cold recesses of  space, the 
quintet’s newest baby is more jungular, 
with parrots abound like macaws are 
going out of  fashion. But despite lovely 
island imagery to front the cover of  their 
latest LP, Cartwright says the album is 
no leisure resort, and hoped to conjure 
something distinctly more dangerously 
self-serving. “The title song is about 
a volcano erupting, but it’s a volcano 
specifically owned by one guy. When it 
erupts everyone is worried saying, ‘Come 
on let’s get out of  here we’re gonna 
die!’, but he’s all, ‘Maybe I will, maybe I 
won’t, it’s my volcano.’” Wa-hey! Happy 
Birthday Manning! We gon’ die!

Manning Turns Ten, Friday 3 
September, 7pm, Manning Bar

When an American filmmaker decided 
the Coen brothers and Shakespeare were 
kin, there was a slight shift in the cultural 
cosmos. On January 6, 2010, Adam 
Bertocci posted his adaptation of  the 
Jeff  Bridges comedy The Big Lebowski to 
online humour hub somethingawful.com, 
and amidst a viral throng of  popularity, 
lawsuits and publishing deals, the reworked 
classic took to Broadway for a sold-out 
production. Too bad that’s Noo Yawk 
right?

WRONG. With the Australian premiere of  
this ridiculous combination, two USyders 
fought strikes and gutters, ups and downs, 
and more Dudes than anticipated to have 
this Internet phenomenon played out 
onstage in this year’s festival. Honi annoyed 
director Dave Harmon for retribution over 
a soiled rug, or more specifically what it 
takes to be a bathrobe-toting bowling-ball-
weilding main man…  

What special something do you need 
to be the Dude?
I think you need to have a sort of  infectious 
curiosity about the world combined with 
a very laid back, almost Buddhist sense 
of  calm and a willingness to just go along 
with whatever life throws you to see where 
it takes you. The Dude (or, ‘The Knave’ in 
this Elizabethan version) is just a guy who 
wants to get his rug back and to get some 
tiny measure of  what he thinks is just and 
right. Somewhere along the way he gets 
swept up in a kidnapping scam, a castration 
threat, a shakedown and he’s attacked in 
his bath by crazed German techno-pop 
musicians armed with a wild rodent. It’s a 
pretty hard ride, but the Knave just abides 
it all and tries to keep his head above water 
while he wanders where his next White 
Russian is coming from.
That’s intense. Speaking of  intense, 
as traumatic and moderately 
soulcrushing as it might have been, 
would you mind taking us through 
what the hell happened with the 
Coen brothers and your subsequent 
victory?
Oh wow! That was an amazing week! So 
Bertocci wrote his play all the way back 
in February. We had his blessing to use his 
script at VERGE a week or so later and we 
were bolstered by the fact that Universal 
Pictures and the Coen brothers couldn’t 
sue us for using their characters and story 
because it was clearly a parody work – 
something that had already been essentially 
tested by a production in New York that 
was already underway.

Cut forward seven or so months and we 
get a terrifying phone call from Bertocci 
who tells us he has just signed a deal with 
Universal and the Coen brothers which 
involves him stating absolutely that A) 
The work is not a parody and was never 

intended to be one, B) He doesn’t 
own the rights to his own play and 
is not and has never been entitled to 
grant theatrical rights to any group 
or person and C) He is now required 
to contact any group he has told 
otherwise and get them to cease and 
desist their plans to put on the show.

Now we were about two weeks into 
rehearsals at this point and it was 
horrible, horrible news. We halted 
rehearsals, froze programme printing 
and hoped for the best while Neal 
frantically went back and forth with 
the lawyers for the Union, Universal 
Pictures and World’s Funniest Island. 
Somehow the impossible happened 
and we found an awesome lady at 
Universal who got the green light 
from the Coen brothers themselves 
after she heard about how much 
time, money and effort we’d put 
into the show and how devastating 
the news had been. It was a result 
no-one was expecting and a huge win 
for everyone involved. We jumped 
right back into rehearsals the next 
morning!
Has the experience done 
anything to boost your faith in 
student persistence?
It really has. It’s so awesome to know 
people exist within giant faceless 
corporations who care about the 
crazy shit students try to pull at uni 
and want to help us make it happen. 
I feel twice blessed at Sydney Uni 
now because we had a similar thing 
happen when Mark Sutton & I made 
a musical out of  Stanley Kubrick’s 
Dr Strangelove back in SUDS in 
2006 when I was still studying. We 
somehow got ourselves invited to 
perform at the Melbourne Comedy 
Festival if  we could get the rights 
from Sony and after a few phone calls 
they agreed to let us have them for 
free for one season only. It’s amazing 
what companies will do to help 
students once they realise you’re not 
out to make a huge profit by ripping 
them off  and just genuinely want to 
do something silly and challenging for 
the hell of  it.
More power to you. And last but 
certainly not least, how are you 
planning on containing bowling 
balls in the Quad?
You’re just going to have to come 
along and find out! A live band, a 
choir, 11 actors and a bar selling non-
stop white russians. Let the Knave tell 
you a tale of  challenges met, obstacles 
o’ercome and fine rugs bespoilt. It’s 
really going to be a bit special.

Two Gentlemen of Lebowski, 
Thursday 9 September, 6pm, 

Quadrangle

Bridie Connellan talks to the Dude behind the Dude and the Dude.

In the spirit of celebrating our watering 
hole’s 10th birthday, Bridie Connellan 
chats to the ‘Richard’ of this psychedelic 
five-piece of musical mind-bending.

Anusha Rutnam howls at the moon 
with the festival within a festival.

MANNING TURNS TEN:
RICHARD IN YOUR MIND

For times, dates, sultanas and event info head to 
www.vergefestival.com
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makeup may seem more valuable for 
drawing conclusions about humans, for 
example chimpanzees, the 98.4% DNA 
similarity still leaves room for variance 
in responses to diseases such as AIDS, 
Hepatitis B and malaria. “It was thought 
the animals closest to human in genetic 
makeup would be a good source of  
research, but this hasn’t really proved that 
way because of  the difficulties of  actually 
giving them the diseases the humans 
want cured,” says Russell. Cancer, for 
example, has a set of  specific effects on 
humans, and in a defiant statement Dr 
Kenneth Starr of  NSW Cancer Council 
condemned any science that attempts to 
use animals in this research field: “It is not 
possible to apply to the human species 
experimental information deprived from 
inducing cancer in animals.”

France explains a few very important 
medical advancements in Australia do in 
fact claim a firm base in animal research 
including the Bionic Ear, Gardasil, and 
anti-flu medication, yet compares the 
elimination of  animals in research to 
shaking a very entrenched habit. “The 
problem is the effect is long-term, it’s like 
smoking. You tell people to stop smoking 
because they might get lung cancer, the 
effect is so far in the future that they just 
don’t want to. With research we don’t 
want to limit our current access to new 
therapies because we would like to feel the 
effects now.” However the problem with 
such speedy fixes is that the costs begin to 
outweigh associated benefits, or become 
concealed, or worse: normalised.

ENCULTURATION OF 
EXPERIMENTATION

Undergraduate students of  PSYC2011: 
Brain and Behaviour, are regularly 
required to train a rat to walk in a circle 
as part of  hands-on experience of  neural 
activity. While this experiment certainly 
dwells at the more ‘harmless’ end of  the 
research spectrum, animal right lobbyists 
argue that this kind of  regular use of  
animals in research projects normalises 
the use of  animals as scientific tools. 

Such hands-on learning approaches in 
behavioural psychology have had a major 
impact on levels of  animal testing in 
universities, with researchers arguing that 
the process has become more important 
than the actual result. 

The existence of  animals in university 
research seems to be largely taken for 
granted or shrouded in shadowy closed-
door policies within classes. A friend of  
a friend of  a friend- hearsay is the name 
of  the game. Animal rights lobbyists 
XYZ* have recounted the need to pose 
as students within Psychology classes 
in order to gain any access to such 
experiments after tip-offs from friends 
in the faculty. Two years ago a group of  
second-year behavioral Psych students 
approached XYZ with complaints of  a 

Ethics Committee to ensure researchers 
are doing what they’ve been allowed to do 
and not doing things they’re not allowed 
to do.”

As well as being a former Head of  
Department at the University of  Sydney 
and an ex-AEC member, Denise Russell 
is an Honorary Research Fellow in the 
Philosophy Program at the University of  
Wollongong and founding editor of  the 
journal Animal Issues. Despite France’s 
optimism, Russell is quite happy to dismiss 
the merits of  the Committee, branding 
her experience as a time-consuming 
uphill battle. “There’s no time to discuss 
ethics,” she says. “The committee might 
be looking at small things, whether the 
number of  animals can be reduced, or 
the animals be given analgesics when 
they’re cut up, but real, hard ethical 
questions about whether this research 
should go ahead or not are just not raised. 
[The Committee] doesn’t really reject 
proposals; they just get the researchers to 
tidy up the edges.”

CHIMPANZEES CAN'T GET 
AIDS

Ethical debate between scientists, 
philosophers, vets and animal welfare 
advocates frequently revolves around 
species-specific research and the biological 
differences between animals and humans.  
Russell explains her experience with the 
Ethics Committee some twenty years 
ago exposed some rather questionable 
research in the Psychology department 
that tested the health effects of  anorexia 
nervosa and party drugs on both dogs 
and rats; experiments she believed were 
too anthropocentric to produce results. 
“Humans and rats have incredibly 
incompatible physiologies and we have 
a long list of  drugs that have worked 
in animals but are very dangerous in 
humans,” she says. “I guess the hope 
is that because rats share some of  the 
physiological characteristics of  humans 
that scientists will be able to generalise, 
but there have been incredible mishaps in 
making that assumption.” Russell speaks 

predominantly of  the case 
of  Vioxx (Rofecoxib), an 
arthritis medication found 
to be safe in animal tests, 
yet when administered 
to humans caused an 
almost twofold increase in 
heart attacks and strokes. 
Although Vioxx appeared 
to be innocent and effective 

when tested on mice and 
dogs, it resulted in the largest 
drug recall/withdrawal in 

history. 

Animals Australia echoes 
Russell’s sentiments, arguing that 

the main problem with a lot of  
the current research is that, put 
simply, animals are not humans. 
While animals closer in genetic 

“You have no right to be in here. Out, all of  you! 
I don’t have to answer your questions. Now get 
out!” 

So screams the devious vet Dr. Varnick 
in the 1992 family dog classic Beethoven. 
Disney, yes. Fictional, yes. Thematically 
incorrect, possibly not.

According to activist group Animals 
Australia, more than six million animals 
are used annually in research and 
teaching in Australia and New Zealand. 
The advocacy group decries that “Many 
(but not all) those animals are subjected to 
some degree of  pain and/or stress during 
the experimental procedure or as a result 
of  the environment in which they are kept 
prior to and/or after the procedures.” 
On top of  this a report by the Australian 
Association for Humane Research last 
year estimated that of  these six million, 

at least 100,000 animals die. Yawn sure, 
flipping animal rights bullshit all up in 
your grill. But like the lass who carted her 
dwarf  rabbit to class in anticipation of  
a receptive audience, it’s time for a little 
show and tell. 

ACTS & CODES & BEARS, 
OH MY

Animal research in universities is 
governed by legislation in each state 
known as the Animal Research Act (“the 
Act”), with the common thread uniting 
all the states being a document called 
the Australian Code of  Practice for the care 
and use of  animals for scientific purposes (“the 
Code”). Regularly revised, the Code’s 
integration into state legislation makes it 

legally binding. According to 

“It’s totally utilitarian. It’s not a rights approach. If 
it were based on the rights of the animal then there 
would be very little animal research done at all, 
but the reality is we live in a society where we are 
constantly, without even knowing it, weighing up 
costs and the benefits.” 

FEATHERS,  FUR  &  FACULTIES
Malcolm France, Director of  Laboratory 
Animal Services and Head of  the 
Animal Ethics Committee, our darling 
University of  Sydney actively engages 
in primate research as well as studies 
involving cats, dogs, cane toads, guinea 
pigs, rabbits, sheep, and a genus of  highly 
aquatic frogs, while the largest group 
comprises rats and mice. France opines 
that a large amount of  protocols and 
proposals are submitted by the School 
of  Biological Sciences each year, most of  
which are field studies, whilst Agriculture, 
Veterinarian Science, Medicine and 
Science are all major players in animal-
driven research at Sydney Uni. “The 
number of  animals reported to be used 
are certainly in the thousands,” estimates 
France. “However, it’s worthy of  note 
that the amount of  animals used in 
research reflects a very broad definition of  
research under the legislation, including 
wildlife studies and agricultural trials. The 

number of  animals used in research in 
Sydney is really unquantifiable.”

Any research involving animals must 
first be approved by an Animal Ethics 
Committee (AEC), which is composed 
of  approximately 15 members including 
lay people, animal welfare organisations, 
veterinarians, and animal researchers 
from within the University. The AEC 
focus heavily on promoting the Code’s 
‘3 Rs’ (reduction, replacement and 
refinement) in an attempt to regulate 
the research. The group also claims 
to maintain an active involvement in 
monitoring those projects. “For a big 
institution like Sydney Uni it’s quite 
difficult to get around frequently so 
we’ve employed a veterinarian to do 
Unannounced Inspections as well as 
Announced Inspections,” France 

explains. “She 
reports to the 
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involved in that project warrant the 
level of  suffering and if  no alternatives 
are visible the panel would look at ways 
of  refining such so that perhaps fewer 
animals could be used or the best possible 

pain management is given. “It’s totally 
utilitarian. It’s not a rights approach. If  
it were based on the rights of  the animal 
then there would be very little animal 
research done at all, but the reality is we 
live in a society where we are constantly, 
without even knowing it, weighing up 
costs and the benefits.” 

The Veterinarian Science faculty is 
amongst the few USyd science faculties 
actively promoting the Code’s principles 
and has for a number of  years opted 
against killing animals for the sake of  
teaching practices. However as Associate 
Professor Paul McGreevy says, such 
policies are directly related to research 
context. McGreevy, who specialises in 
animal wellbeing and health, argues 
that, “To understand the nature of  
animal welfare, you need to have an 
animal in that research.” Vet Science 
thus seems to make sense on a utilitarian 
playing field- this is active research on 
animals to benefit animals. Russell is all 
praise. “You would think that if  animal 
experimentation to death needs to go on, 
it would in Vet Science, but they’re saying 
no.” Varnick’s token image fades with 
every USyd Vet grad. 

GOD, YOU'RE SO 
ALTERNATIVE

When requesting a research subject, 
scientists and students use an ‘Animal 
Order Form’ to make their requests with 
the pizza-esque condition; “The cost 
of  animals ordered will be charged to 
your nominated account number upon 
delivery.” Something seems to suggest it 
might be time for some deep pan vego 
options.

The Code requires researchers and 
teachers actively to seek alternatives to the 
use of  animals and to justify why the use 
of  animals is essential for their activities. 
Computer simulation, epidemiology, post-
mortem studies, cell culture, organ slices, 
tissue banking, chromatography and mass 
spectrometry, discarded human placentas, 
surveys; the University of  Sydney is a 
key player in promoting and developing 
alternative techniques, however it isn’t 
clear whether students are made aware of  
these options. “One of  the things I would 
like people to get out of  [the compulsory 
introductory course] is not to have a 
narrow view of  what alternatives are,” 

class in which thirsty rats were offered 
beer or sugar water as an experiment. 
With no results from the exercise, students 
reportedly laughed at the intoxicated 
rodents, before being instructed to dispose 
of  the animals by guillotine or smashing 
their heads on the desks. Activists 
explained the experiment was merely a 
demonstrative task of  scientific method, 
and students could have been taught from 
a textbook given the effects of  alcohol 
on rats are relatively easy to predict. 
The University Psychology department 
subsequently amended their policies, 
yet denied any changes were a result of  
lobbying or complaints from students. 

Russell’s appearance at the Festival of  
Dangerous Ideas last year at the Sydney 
Opera House discussed the nature of  
these student objections in this case and 
the vilification they experienced: “These 
students were made to feel very inferior 
by these staff  when they made objections 
and were made to feel as though they 
were wimps for not wanting to do these 
experiments. Either they were not offered 
alternatives or if  they were it looked like 
they were going to be graded down if  
they took them.”

Animal rights advocates argue that 
experiments such as this only normalise 
an environment of  cruelty and 
experimentation with the culture inherent 
in labs alienating those who voice their 
ethical concern about the task at hand.

Russell was outraged. “I think students 
get enculturated into the idea that you 
have to experiment on animals if  you 
want to go on in this field, Russell says. 
“I think there’s a very defensive reaction 
in Australia, because the culture is such 
that you go through your undergraduate 
degree, you experiment on animals so the 
expectation is you’ll go into postgraduate 
work you’ll experiment on animals again. 
You won’t look outside.”

The Code should make it very clear that 
teachers and lecturers have to make it 
known to students that they can discuss 
the ethical aspects. Lecturers have an 
obligation to make students aware of  the 
alternative. France has been momentous 
in his development of  a compulsory 
Introduction to Animal Research Course 
for new researchers, however Russell is 
still dubious as to its achievements. “I 
spoke at that seminar and there was an 
incredible resistance to what I was saying, 
the students were very hostile and didn’t 
even want to raise these issues about 
whether animals suffer and whether 
you should take them into account. It 
was terrible.” France, however is more 
optimistic about the merits of  the course: 
somehow, it’s all worth it in the end.

NO PAIN, NO GAIN

According to the USyd Laboratory 
Animal Services Standard Operating 

FEATHERS,  FUR  &  FACULTIES With scientists on one bench, activists on the other, and a little ol’ ethics 
committee somewhere in between, Bridie Connellan investigates the use of 
animals in research at the University of Sydney.

Procedures it is a legal requirement that 
persons using animals for research “must 
assume that animals experience pain in 
a manner similar to humans”. Pain and 
distress cannot be evaluated easily in 
animals and therefore investigators and 
teachers must (in all seriousness) place 
themselves in the animal’s paws.

Russell is appalled at such a surface 
appreciation of  sentience (the ability to be 
aware of  one’s own suffering), and argues 
the utilitarian justification is a lousy one. 
“Sure, I think it’s acceptable to kill an 
animal that you have mutilated to the 
point where the animal is not going to 
survive without suffering, but what isn’t 
acceptable is creating that situation where 
the animal suffers to such a great extent.”

18th century philosopher Jeremy 
Bentham’s “greatest happiness or greatest 
felicity principle” essentially established 
the crux of  research debate, and branded 
the man one of  the first advocates of  
animal rights. Bentham argued that the 
ability to suffer, not the ability to reason, 
should be the benchmark, or what he 
called the “insuperable line”, and decided, 
“The question is not, Can they reason? 
nor, Can they talk? but, Can they suffer?”. 
Animals Australia protests any benefits 
gained by the use of  animals in teaching 
are often outweighed by its tendency 
to convey the message to students that 
animals are merely tools available to 
satisfy human research and curiosity. 

‘Anticipated outcome’ is unashamedly 
ethical currency on campus, as the USyd 
AEC’s public statement reads: “The 
primary purpose of  the Animal Ethics 
Committee is to protect the welfare of  the 
animals and to ensure that they are used 
in a way that is scientifically worthwhile.” 
[Emphasis added]

Russell is unimpressed. “A lot of  the 
researchers at Sydney Uni think the 
pain that they produce in these animals 
is maybe not a good thing, but is worth 
it in the long run because they might get 
results,” says Russell. “The belief  is that 
animals are very different from humans 
so we can use them in any way we like 
if  our use of  them is going to benefit 
humans.” France, however, argues that 
even philosophers such as Bentham 
are affected by their own personal 
subjectivity and maintains consensus 
and anthropocentric opinion are still key 
players. “See I think one of  the reasons 
why it’s called an Ethics Committee is 
because ethics is quite a personal thing,” 
says France. “If  somebody comes to the 
committee with a research project, the 
committee has to make an ethical decision 
on whether the cost or impact on the 
animal warrants the likely benefits from it 
proceeding.” 

France explains that in projects where 
suffering is involved, the Committee 
would look at whether the scientific results 

says France. Animals Australia suggests 
that the failure to use alternatives is 
too often caused by inertia, lack of  
funding, or a reluctance to deviate 
from previous methodology, as much 

as a lack of  awareness can be blamed. 
“The regulation governing research in 
universities says that the researchers 
should pursue alternatives if  at all 
possible, and they’ve got to state what 
alternative might exist and why they’re 
not using them.” explains Russell. 

France is optimistic about 
the opportunity for dialogue. 
“Unfortunately, one of  the biggest 
barriers to change is the stereotyping 
that goes on,” he says. “Many of  us are 
guilty of  stereotyping rights advocates, 
they’re seen as lefties or hippies, and 
that’s not the case… a lot could be 
gained from dialogue if  people would 
realise how much common ground there 
is.” (Refer to opening quote.)

The gloom is not fur-thick, with 
alternatives more readily accepted than 
expected in some cases on campus. 
A report by the Sydney Morning Herald 
last year explained how Dr Laura 
Batmanian, from Sydney University’s 
Medicine Faculty, developed a computer 
simulation to scrap tests on 250 rabbits a 
year. However Animals Liberation NSW 
pretty much states the most obvious 
(and least palatable) alternative device: 
clinical study aka learning from the 
humans who have the disease. Sydney 
Uni is in the advanced planning stages 
of  a major new $380 million medical 
research facility which will include the 
largest human clinical trials facility in 
Australia, and will draw real patients 
with real diseases from RPA. The 
University’s School of  Public Health 
also recently counted 600 post-graduate 
students enrolled in their ‘non-animal’ 
discipline of  epidemiology. 

Things might be looking up, but 
ultimately if  structural changes to animal 
research in universities are to be made, 
the normalised and institutionalised 
nature of  such experimentation needs 
to be analysed, reassessed and held 
accountable for its academic and social 
merits. Students need to be made 
completely aware of  the availability of  
alternatives and comfortable in their 
decision to opt out of  larger class testing. 
If  not, we’re all no better than Dr. 
Varnick. 

With no results from the exercise, students reportedly 
laughed at the intoxicated rodents, before being 

instructed to dispose of the animals by guillotine or 
smashing their heads on the desks. 
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The Bar Fight:

Election Informalities
Jeremy Leith looks at the trend behind informal voting in the election.

Brace yourself for the fouth-best argument 
about the respective virtues of members of  
New Zealand digi-folk bands this week. Tom 
Marr gets germaine about Jemaine, while Sam 
Elliott loves Brad, no Bread, sorry, Bret.

The rate of  informal votes spiked to 
5.59% this past election; the highest in 
25 years. Such a leap leaves you really 
wondering whether 653, 250 members 
of  the electorate are incapable of  
filling out a simple ballot form or 
if  perhaps there was another factor 
involved in such an increase.

Mark Latham on 60 Minutes ‘reported’ 
before the election that, “Voting is 
compulsory in Australia, but it’s not 
compulsory to fill out the ballot paper. 
You can put it straight into the ballot 
box totally blank. That’s what I’ll be 
doing on Saturday and I urge you to 
do the same.” He was proposing that 
people produce a self-induced invalid 
vote by leaving the form blank; one 
of  six ways that a vote may not be 
counted according to the Australian 
Electoral Commission (AEC). Now 
we can only hope that Mark Latham 
doesn’t have influence over the 
electorate. Fortunately people like him 
don’t decide our Government’s future.

There is no doubt that at least some 
Australians mistakenly fill out the 
ballot papers incorrectly. However, 
the concept of  ‘protest voting’ is 
the common justification for why 
an Australian election produces an 
above average percentage of  informal 
votes. Fed up with both of  the major 
parties, members of  the electorate are 
most likely opting out of  the ‘lesser 
of  two evils’ decision that they would 
be otherwise forced to make. The 
catch-all, centrist, campaigns of  the 
ALP and Coalition which produced a 

hung Parliament have no doubt also 
disillusioned a lot of  Australian voters.

The Greens received a dramatic 3.6% 
swing this election, an unprecedented 
result which could arguably have been 
due to voter dissatisfaction with the 
two major parties. As former ALP 
politician Graham Richardson stated 
last week, “A big chunk of  that was a 
protest vote.” However, it is important 
to make the distinction between the 
two. Those ‘protesting’ by voting for 
the Greens would have already had 
a leaning towards the policies and 
ideology of  the left-wing party. This is 
quite different to their informal friends 
who felt that they were unable to find a 
viable choice from any of  the parties.

An important issue that comes out 
of  a spike in such informal ballots 
is whether we should, in fact, have 
compulsory voting. Despite our current 
right to vote some would also argue 
for the right not to vote. Currently, the 
informal practice of  invalidating the 
ballot paper offers members of  the 
electorate both of  these rights. Our 
compulsory voting system, though 
not intentionally, allows people the 
freedom to decide whether or not to 
vote. However it also ensures some 
level of  protection against widespread 
apathy. People are required in the 
polling booth to consciously deliberate 
such an important decision. Otherwise 
the citizens of  Australia may choose 
to spend the time it would take to vote 
watching YouTube clips of  mad ladies 
putting cats in bins instead.

Only bleeding ears can explain 
why the floor of  the Annandale 
Hotel is so perpetually sticky. This 
haemorrhage is not the result 
of  the volume of  the music, or 
even its quality. No, the injury 
is what comes after the music.  
That bizarre, screechy, “whoops-
I-accidentally-on-purpose-left-
the-amp-on” display that your 
typical indie band insists on doing for 
10 minutes at the end of  their set. This 
mandatory fuzz ultimately begs the 
question: why pretend to have broken 
sound equipment when really your gear 
works just fine?

I was at a Drones concert at the 
Annandale Hotel back in March of  this 
year. With 30 minutes of  screech at the 
beginning and 10 minutes at the end, the 
only thing that stands out in my memory 
is the pain. It’s a particularly long 
memory, too: the high-pitched ringing 
lasted well into the next morning.  

You might say, “Blah blah it’s creative, 
why are you constraining the music?” 
Well, one, it’s not creative. Anyone with 
a pair black skinny-leg jeans can do it. 
And two, you’re referring to the kind of  
alternative grunge you don’t have. You 
are big, fat (but actually small-framed 
and skinny) fakers. 

Everyone knows popular indie bands 
can afford decent sound equipment, 
and are skilled enough to work it. 
Deliberately imitating the garage band 
screech-aesthetic is a strange attempt 
to go back to the glory days of  being 

Broken Sound System
Nina Ubaldi has plenty of sound ideas about live music.

unpopular. The glory days of  being truly 
alternative. The glory days of  having 
your independence and keeping it too. 

When you pride yourself  on being 
‘alternative’, popularity is necessarily a 
curse. You’ve already gone from being 
recommended by indie hipsters in 
up-and-coming bands (but not real up-
and-coming bands because the world’s 
just not ready for them) to the iTunes 
‘Popular’ classification. Before you know 
it you could be the sample ring tone on 
the Nokia 3920.  

So I can see how it would make sense to 
musically embrace faux-dinginess and 
indulge your middle-class inner-west 
audience.  (Note to The Clare: You have 
possibly over-embraced this concept).

But it doesn’t change the fact that it’s 
annoying. Give me a band like the 
Pixies any day: feet firmly planted on 
the ground in the 1997 Clarks Winter 
Collection, and actual cool indifference.  

Nevertheless being nostalgic about the 
Pixies is also pretty wankery. Really you 
lose either way. 

Can’t you read? It’s the Annandale Hotel.

First of  all, footnote citations don’t 
lie. According to a scholarly article 
on the subject1, Jemaine Clement 
has been scientifically proven to be 
the hottest man alive. Whether this 
refers to some kind of  superlative 
temperature that the New Zealand 
folk comedy star has achieved, or 
merely his unfeasibly large sexual 
appeal is not clear. 

One thing is for certain, however: 
Jemaine is not the kind of  man you’d 
want to sit next to on a double date, or 
for that matter, a stage.The problem with 
sex appeal is it is only a metaphorical 
concept. In terms of  personality you 
couldn’t talk to Jemaine for more than a 
few minutes without being consumed by 
his ego and selfish intentions. Bret seems 
to have a more likeable personality. It 
is hard not to like an underdog and 
Bret is certainly second guitar in the 
relationship. Jemaine remains unable to 
believe that Bret could possibly be more 

successful than him in the only thing 
Jemaine seems to care about: the ladies 
of  the world. 

Jemaine is a 21st century man 
made from the cream of  20th 
century men. The self-effacing 
humour of  Hugh Grant, the 
sideburns of  John Lennon, the 
musicality of  David Bowie, 
the strong, protruding brow 
of  Friedrich Nietzche (he lived 
a few months into it, pedantic 
Wikipedia-scanning letter-
writers, so stem the flow of  your 
torrents of  meticulous ink) and 
the National-Parks-and-Wildlife-
Service-protected body hair of  
Phar Lap.
 
The only thing Jemaine has in common 
with Phar Lap is horse-like qualities. 
While Jemaine may have a movie career 
and Hollywood success on the horizon, 
Bret has got it going on. Yes, the song 

was written by Jemaine to boost his 
dangerously low morale, but there is no 
doubt he is the more likeable character. 
Jemaine often leads with vocals but it 
is Bret’s soulful wail on “Think About 
It” that gives the song more than a 
rhetorical flavour. This feature is carried 
throughout their music – Bret takes a 
slight back seat which merely adds to the 
audience’s desire to hear more. Bret also 
performs in the Wellington International 
Ukulele Orchestra, one of  the better 
groups of  the 21st century.  

Wailing in the backseat. Sounds 
like something a toddler would 
do on the way from Ruapehu to 
Auckland. Bret is, as you have 
unwittingly revealed, the puerile 
element in the group. I bet it 
was his idea to steal the choral 
riff  for “Carol Brown” from 
Dean Martin’s “That’s Amore”. 
It was probably also his idea 
to backmask satanic messages 
onto the track of  “Motha’uckas” 

(listen to it in reverse at 0:40-48). 
Satanism isn’t cool, Bret. Maybe 
you should ask yourself, what is 
life? Backmask that, you heathen 
swine.

Sounds like a rumour concocted by 
the EU themselves. Bret was visited by 
David Bowie in his dream and given 
numerous pieces of  useless advice. 
Spurred on by this, the man had quite 
literally the balls to show his genitalia 
in a meeting with an executive. It is this 
daring daredevil attitude that gives Bret 
his appeal. As for looks, Bret is like a 
plush toy to Jemaine’s harsh plumped 
lips and heavy brow. Botox anyone? I 
think we would all prefer if  lamb chops 
were not seen outside a culinary setting. 
Bret, meanwhile, brings the paedophile 
beard back to a respectable standard. 
Not to mention those wavy locks hanging 
down in shiny hazelnut tresses making 
him worthy to become Pantene’s next 
hair model.  1. Clement, J. “Facebook: Jemaine Clement- Hottest Man Alive” in Facebook: A Journal of Faces 

Vol. 822 #4, pp. 17-43

One of these men think this argument’s a foregone conclusion. 
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all up in my grillGod & Gay Marriage

Jess Stirling hates hip hop, and does NOT 
want to find love in this club, she just 
wants a kebab...

There are two types of  gay marriage; 
one that should be legislated for, and 
one that shouldn’t. Australia has strong 
Christian roots, and whilst ‘marriage’ is 
certainly a term soaked with religious 
connotations it also has separate legal 
definitions in our secular society. The 
fact that gay people in Australia (and 
the world) are not accorded equal 
rights is a travesty. Civil unions have 
taken a step in the right direction, but 
seem to just highlight the doublethink 
that is occurring in politics – a kind of  
‘separate but equal’ paradigm that seeks 
to establish a veneer of  equity whilst still 
placating the muted (but evidently strong) 
conservative sentiment. It should be the 
case that in the eyes of  the law, all people 
have the right to be treated equally 
regarding race, gender or sexuality.

There is another type of  gay marriage 
ban that shouldn’t face legislation to 
change however, and that is the Church’s 
decision on whether to allow the union in 
their organisation. The church’s stance 
on gay marriage is fairly clearly a ‘no’, 
and I think rightly so. The establishment 
of  a religion is one of  laying down a set 
of  guidelines that will ensure salvation, 
eternal afterlife, pleasing God or all 
of  the above. From these rules a club 
emerges, one that encourages (or forces) 
it’s members to follow these rules in 
order to belong. If  one doesn’t like the 
rules of  the club, they are free to create 
their own club with their own rules 
(Protestantism from Catholicism).

One of  the very salient rules that 
Christianity has expounded throughout 
history and still does today is that 
being gay is wrong or immoral. One 
may find many quotes in the Bible that 
specify marriage and sex being a strictly 
heterosexual event (“You shall not lie 
with a male as one lies with a female; it 
is an abomination” Lev. 18:22). Whilst 
there are certainly other interpretations 
that allow for homosexuality, it’s not 
surprising that the leaders of  the 
churches have not been receptive to 
changes promoting the acceptance of  
homosexuals.

There are a couple of  reasons that I 
believe this is, in fact, a good thing. The 
first is that a club is entitled to be in 
charge of  the rules that it has created, 
and as a non-member it is not acceptable 
for me to try to impose my morality 
on them (just as I don’t want them to 
impose theirs on me). Certainly, we need 

to put some reins on what religions are 
allowed to promote. For example, one 
cannot create a doctrine of  raping and 
murdering people in order to find God, 
and get away with it. This is because the 
one basic tenet of  society is the right to 
life, and freedom from violence. There 
are some rights, such as freedom of  
speech, that vary across cultures and 
doctrines.  And then there are others, 
such as the right to get married in a 
church, or to have a good job, that might 
be nice to have, but that don’t qualify as 
human rights.

Secondly, as more people become 
more encouraging of  gay rights it 
will only become more apparent how 
outdated the values of  the church are. 
Hopefully, being able to see how archaic 
the homophobia is, people will be 
emboldened to question other outdated 
virtues that the church expounds (such 
as the repression of  women’s sexuality 
and the fear of  science in some factions) 
and begin to start evaluating life with a 
critical and independent eye rather than 
blindly swallowing and regurgitating 
lessons from authority figures.

Externally enforcing the modernisation 
of  religions only promotes a superficial 
glossing-over of  the fundamental wrongs 
that are inherent in the system. Instead 
of  people evaluating doctrine and dogma 
for themselves and coming to a personal 
understanding of  how to live their lives 
and treat others, this modernisation 
allows followers to assume that there’s 
nothing wrong with these teachings; that 
they should continue to blindly swallow 
authority’s doctrines. Perhaps it is a 
little naive to hope that the Church’s 
disconnect will spark a sort of  utopian 
society of  empathetic free-thinkers, but 
if  the church is barring homosexual 
people from getting married in their 
institute, perhaps people (both gay and 
straight) should seriously re-evaluate 
their reasons for wanting to conform to 
(and perpetuate) that institute’s often 
hateful and discriminative norms.

Ruby Prosser looks at the divide between Christianity and gay marriage.

I gave an elderly man the finger once. 
This is not an admission I am proud 
to make but I believe that, given the 
circumstances, what I did was completely 
justified. I headed a mass of  cars in peak 
hour, all itching to get home. We were 
halted by a red light when I heard the 
scream of  a siren. An ambulance was 
careening down the perpendicular road, 
lights flashing. The light turned green 
but I remained motionless, anticipating 
the approaching ambulance. The 
unified mass of  cars sat in stationary 
concurrence without complaint, all that 
is but one. 

In the garden of Adam & Steve.

HIP HOP 

An elderly man sat in a 4WD 
immediately behind me and, possibly 
inspired by the threat of  his turn in the 
ambulance, threw himself  on the horn 
in desperation. This was not the feeble 
beep I would have expected, but an all-
out wail for freedom. After a good eight 
seconds, my patience cracked and faith 
in any in social niceties had dissipated. 
I rolled down my window and thrust 
my middle finger in the air with all the 
vigour I would have given a “Shut the 
fuck up!”.

I’ve reflected upon this moment a 
number of  times, questioning whether 

I simply went too far. This self-doubt 
is always overcome whenever I see an 
emergency vehicle rushing by, only to 
be slowed by a driver emulating the low 
morality of  that elderly man. Though 
my behaviour was not wholly dignified, it 
was justified.

There are two kinds of  drivers: those 
who comply with the law and practice 
basic moral decency by pulling over for 
emergency vehicles, and those who see it 
as an opportune moment to get to their 
Jerks Anonymous meeting a little quicker. 
It truly saddens me that it is not an 
uncommon sight to witness someone of  
the latter group smirking their way to the 
front of  the queue. While many firemen, 
ambos and policemen have to deal with 

death and disaster 
on a regular 
basis, many of  
us can’t help 
but be injurious 
by making the 
potential for 
this increase by 
stealing truly 
precious time 
from those that need it most. 

If  the apparent consequences to your 
own morality are not threatening 
enough, failing to pull over can land 
you an on-the-spot fine of  $308 and the 
chances of  someone waving their pinky 
finger at you significantly increase. But 
above all this, people will simply think 
you’re a complete dick.

Believe it or not, I think the gym presents 
a fascinating cultural experience. The 
most interesting part is the glimpse it 
allows me into the expensive, shiny and 
elusive world of  Foxtel’s music channels. 
Every time I’m there I get more and 
more terrified of  what I find.

Take two days ago for example. I 
couldn’t tell if  it was the lyrics or 
the painfully familiar club-scene 
choreography, but it struck me that 
it may actually be possible for me to 
find the love of  my life in some velvet-
upholstered, sweaty club. What I have 
for so long taken as the hungry look of  
sexual frustration and alcohol-induced 
randiness on the faces of  the club’s 
patrons might in fact resemble what guys 
look like when they are in love with you. 
Shudder.

Take the Timbaland ft. Katy Perry 
song, “If  We Ever Meet Again”, which 
includes such poetic lyrics as, “I’ll never 
be the same again, if  we ever meet again”. 
Ridiculous! That’s right Katy, it will be 
different. You’ll be sober, he’ll be uglier 
than you remember and all you’ll be left 
with is shattered dreams, serious regret, 
and possibly herpes.

Or take the mind-shatteringly romantic 
message behind Usher’s “Let’s Make 
Love in the Club”. Now, while I don’t 
know a single female who wouldn’t want 
to be ‘windin’ and workin’ it’ for Usher’s 
visual pleasure (don’t fight it ladies), or to 
be “bagged like some groceries on aisle 
three”. It does leave me to ruminate in a 

somewhat melancholy 
fashion about the 
state of  romance in 
the modern world, 
when seems all it 

takes is to woo a lady 
is copious amounts of  

alcohol and some 
loaded looks 
across the dance 
floor. How is 

this acceptable?! 
I desperately cry 
to my exercise 

compatriots*. How can we all be so 
stupid?! There’s a reason he calls you 
‘shorty’, you stupid girl: he can’t actually 
remember your name. It’s like when 
guys call each other ‘mate’, but more 
chauvinistic. Everybody wins!**

But what concerns me the most with this 
phenomenon is the impact that it could 
be having on Australia’s youth; those 
innocent and helplessly vulnerable to 
the gyrating hips of  ‘Flo Rida’ (someone 
please explain to me what is a ‘Flo 
Rida’?), may be led to believe that if  only 
they had worn their apple bottom jeans 
and fur-fringed boots, or dropped ‘it like 
it was hot, fulfilment and romantic bliss 
would be theirs.

Someone, please, tell me ONE person 
they know who has actually had a lasting 
relationship after meeting randomly 
at the World Bar (actually, I do know 
someone, and to them I say ENJOY 
YOUR ROMANTIC ANOMALY, 
FRIENDS! We hope you last longer 
than Britney and Jason, i.e. 55 hours?!). 
I think it’s time we cut the bullshit and 
just owned it. We all know the real 
reasons we submit ourselves to the 
sordid, alarming and expensive world of  
clubbing is the chance to wear our new 
heels/kangaroo skin/cravat, procure a 
pash ‘n’ dash and justify eating a piece 
of  New York Slice. Or nine. So lay off  
with the love-talk whilst clubbing boys; 
it’s completely unnecessary. Keep it real, 
keep it simple. Shut up with your fake 
protestations of  romance. In fact, bugger 
clubbing, I’ll be at the pub.

*Not really, that would be embarrassing. 
It would make me like the guy who sings 
out loud to Prince on the cross trainer.
**IRONY! SARCASM! LIES!

When It's OK To Give An Elderly Man The Finger
Neada Bulesco lets us in on the etiquette of flipping off old people when they 
deserve it.

FACT!
The Brazil nut is not naturally 
found in Brazil, nor are waxing 

salons.

Fuck you nanna.
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Realising you need to clean – 
“Beautiful Day” – U2
Face it; it’s been a disgusting and 
slovenly winter. The filth generated by 
your incredible excess and laziness is so 
immense that its individual elements are 
no longer distinguishable, flowing about 
your house like a sea. And maybe it’s 
that glimmer of  hope and new life that 
spring brings, but you irrationally decide 
that today is the day you can no longer 
live in such squalor. 

Gradually realising the sheer 
enormity of  the task – “Dirrrty” – 
Christina Aguilera
You’ve picked up about four pizza crusts 
and the gentle and inspiring tones of  R. 
Kelly seem like a distant memory. You sit 
on the pile of  clothes and magazines that 
the couch is underneath and consider 
your options – burning the place down 

seems reasonable, but the catch-22 is that 
you can’t find the matches unless you 
clean up.

Putting on a playlist to clean the 
house to – “You’re So Vain” – Carly 
Simon
Good decision, however you have, 
for some bizarre reason, allocated a 
space midway through your playlist to 
commence your playlist. Even more 
inexplicable is that, in order to somehow 
capture the spirit of  the moment, you 
have chosen to play a self-referential 
song, which would indicate that you 
knew this moment was coming. Stop 
procrastinating and get back to work. 

Doing the bathroom – “Whip It” – 
Devo
You’ve made the huge mistake of  
beginning with the toughest room in 

the house. Residue on the walls of  the 
shower; hair in the drain; (something 
else that you clean in the bathroom, I’ve 
never actually done it). But seeing as 
you’re here, you might as well make like 
Devo. Whip it. Into shape.

Feeling like you’re getting 
somewhere – “I Can See Clearly 
Now” – Johnny Nash
You’ve parted the sea of  filth on your 
floor, Moses-like. The long minutes of  
labour have been hard, and, like the 
Jews, you have complained throughout, 
but you feel as though you are nearing 
the Promised Land. 

Realising you’re getting nowhere – 
“Loser” – Beck
Going into the kitchen, you remember 
that it took the Israelites a number 
of  generations to actually reach their 
destination, and resign yourself  to the 
fact that it may have to be your children’s 
children for whom milk and honey will 
be a (by now particularly laboured) 
metaphor for salvation rather than 

something smeared all over the benches 
that you have to clean up.

Giving in and just coating the 
house in Glen 20 – “Toxic” – 
Britney Spears
All of  a sudden, the sun slants in through 
the room and lights upon that glorious 
can of  industrial strength Glen 20. 
‘Kills odours and germs’? That’s exactly 
what I need! ‘Effective on hard and soft 
surfaces’? I can spray it on the couch! 
‘Hospital grade disinfectant in a number 
of  fragrances’? I’ve always wanted to live 
in a ‘country’-scented house!

The faux-satisfaction of  having 
a “clean” house – “I’m Walking 
On Sunshine”s – Katrina and the 
Waves
Kicking back to watch some TV, you 
congratulate yourself  on having finished, 
ignoring the fact that your house is now 
just full of  germ and odour free garbage.

Joe Payten

HONI'S SOUNDTRACK TO . . ..

SPRING CLEANING

COLLEGE
After a Rawson soccer campaign in 
which every game played out like this 
winter’s World Cup final, (i.e. defined by 
brutal challenges, bully boy tactics and 
not so much Total Football as a Total 
Lack Thereof) collegiate spectators were 
afforded a break from the tyranny of  the 
Tooheys tinny and moved to the G&Ts 
for the first round of  Rawson Tennis. 

For those who rail against the purported 
culture void that one enters if  they 
dare to venture south of  Physics Road, 
there are few more civilised sporting 
experiences than watching grass court 
tennis. The smell of  freshly mown grass, 
the taste of  freshly-picked strawberries 
and cream and the sight of  a vulnerable 
college fResh facing some mental 
disintegration from a rabid group of  
deckchair tennis enthusiasts.     

As any purist will tell you, the Manning 
Grass Courts, the current home of  
Rawson tennis, have suffered since the 
advent of  the professional era. The 
‘freshly mown grass’ of  the previous 
paragraph is perhaps more aptly 
described as freshly broomed dust, whilst 
to say the court surface is as smooth as a 

Kelly’s Hotel pool table is to do a grave 
injustice to the proprietors of  that fine 
Newtown establishment. Nonetheless, 
Manning Courts provide an intimacy of  
spectatorship unrivalled in Rawson sport 
and the unpredictability of  bounce only 
adds to the contest.

The two sets of  rubbers; Wesley vs 
Drews and Paul vs Johns, began with 
little fanfare (much to the appreciation 
of  the VC, no doubt).  In fact, the first 
half  hour of  singles tennis, before the 
throngs of  college supporters arrived, 
was played in near-silence. Such was the 
almost telepathic connection between 
the two combatants that only the keenest 
observer would have able to ascertain the 
scoreline of  the various matches. This 
was incredibly focussed tennis, the spell 
of  heightened concentration broken only 
occasionally by a bark of  satisfaction 
or frustration. It was only when the 
tramlines became more densely 
populated that the players permitted 
themselves more expansive displays of  
emotion. 

Paul’s took out sartorial and sporting 
honours over Johns, the crisp white 

Joe Smith-Davies flexes his tennis elbow and enjoys a little gin and duece.

The synchronised doubles tie was always tough to call (photo: 
IFH)

AN  ORGASM
Girls

The background:
You are having sex and your significant 
other is having a rip-roaring good 
time. You are not. Of  course there is 
nothing wrong with expressing your 
dissatisfaction but perhaps your lover 
is of  a delicate disposition and you do 
not wish to crush their ego. Politeness 
dictates that you should at least appear 

to be having a good time. 

What to say:
There is no need to wax lyrical when 
faking an orgasm. As with most forms 
of  lying it is probably best to keep things 
simple (‘Oooooooh’). Given, however, 
that the situation you have found 
yourself  in is probably not offering much 
in the way of  enjoyment, faking it might 
turn out to be the most fun you have in 
bed. Here are some different examples 
of  fake orgasm rhetoric, categorised by 
genre:
Sport
“Touch Down!”
Historical
“You just totally invaded my Rhineland!”
Political

of  their attire matched by the crisp 
efficiency of  their tennis.  The 6-1 
scoreline could have been narrower if  
not for the withdrawal of  John’s No 
1, the not-at-all self-confessed Marion 
Bartoli of  Rawson Tennis, after a single 
point of  his match.

The Wesley-Drews tie was a thrillingly 
close encounter. Drews prevailing 6-5 
after two matches of  reverse doubles 
(over and above the normal 6-singles, 
3-doubles format) were required to 
separate the teams. Although channelling 

the Darth Vader look sported by Fed Ex 
during his successful 2008 US Open, 
they were unable to overcome the 
Adidas-wearing Djokovic acolytes from 
Drews. 

As the dust settled after a scintillating 
day of  sport, the Rawson Cup remains 
as delicately poised as one of  the shaving 
cream canisters from that Federer Gilette 
video. Only time, and two more days of  
tennis, will tell who knocks the canister 
off  the head of  that suspiciously relaxed 
PR guy.             

“It’s Time!”
Medical
“Oh baby, I just peaked after the plateau 
phase of  the sexual response cycle, and 
I am feeling an intense sensation of  
pleasure accompanied by quick cycles 
of  muscle contraction in the lower 
pelvic muscles, which surround my 
primary sexual organs and anus. I am 
also experiencing muscular spasms in 
multiple areas of  the body and a general 
euphoric sensation!”

What not to say:
“I am not having an orgasm.”

Boys
Are you kidding me? Meg Ryan’s best performance.
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Ask Abe
Q & A with students who 
need help and a dog who 
has all the answers. . .

Send your letters to:  
help@src.usyd.edu.au 

Hi Abe,

I went to the recent seminar for people 
struggling at uni and the counsellor reckons 
that you can’t study properly if you’re not 
eating properly.  What do you reckon about 
that?  What are you meant to do when you 
haven’t got enough money to eat properly?

Mal Nourish

Dear Mal (cool name),

It’s true that nutrition plays a very important 
role in your mental well being.  I eat like a 
dog, but that’s because I am one.  I am always 
mortified to see how many students are forced 
to eat so many packets of 2 minute noodles, 
because they haven’t got money to buy better 
food on campus, or they haven’t got the 
confidence to make cheap nutritious meals 
for themselves.  This is even more troubling 
for students living in places that don’t have 
kitchens.  

Go to www.src.usyd.edu.au to get a copy of 
Living on Little Money for some hints about 
food.  Remember a piece of fruit is always 
better than a chocolate bar. Check the web 
for cheap cooking ideas.  If you don’t have 
a kitchen maybe ask a friend to let you use 
theirs.  Remember that the cheapest meal 
ever is the one you don’t pay for, so be ultra 
polite to your friends and parents and maybe 
you’ll be invited to dinner there.

In terms of not having enough money, talk to 
the University’s Financial Assistance Service 
about their bursarys and loans and also ask 
SRC HELP for some advice on things like 
Centrelink.

I hope you can improve your study and 
improve your diet.  Being a student shouldn’t 
mean torturing yourself.

Abe

Contact SRC HELP
phone: (02) 9660 5222    
email: help@src.usyd.edu.au     
www.src.usyd.edu.au   
Level 1, Wentworth Building
If you are not on main campus  
contact Breda on: 0466 169 664

If, for any reason, you think you 
might not perform academically to 
your best in a future assignment or 
an exam, think about applying for 
Special Consideration.  

It covers illness and misadventures that may happen 
to you, or to someone very close to you that means 
that you cannot sit an exam or reach a deadline.  
For example, if you become suddenly sick (or 
sicker), if you get a flat tyre on the way to an exam, 
or if family member is very sick and you have to 
take care of or are grieving for them.

Naturally there are lots of rules that determine 
whether you are granted Special Consideration.  
You have a maximum of 5 working days to submit 
your application.  You need to have appropriate 
supporting documentation.  This may be a 
professional practitioners’ certificate, a police 
report, a statutory declaration, etc, depending on 
the type of incident.

Special 
Consideration

If you are successful with your application you may 
be granted a supplementary exam, an alternative 
assignment or the faculty might re-weight the 
assessments you have or still have to complete.  The 
faculty will decide. 

If you still cannot complete the assessment process 
you should lodge a second Special Consideration 
application.  Basically, if you cannot do an 
assessment you should lodge special consideration 
– even if the faculty have told you there is no further 
test. 

If there is no further test or other appropriate solution 
but you have applied for special consideration, 
you may be granted a Discount Not Fail grade. This 
means you will not get a fail in the subject.

If you do get a DNF in a situation such as this it is 
also worth considering applying for a fee refund. Ask 
SRC HELP for more information.

Students
In The Workplace

What is ok and what isn’t?
Are you an international student or a woman 
who feels vulnerable in the workplace?

Find out...
       - What are your rights
       - What is acceptable
       - Who can help you

With speakers Elly Howse (SRC President)
Legal Speaker & others TBA

Monday 6th of September, 4-5pm
Merewether Lecture Room 4
Free food and drinks will be provided

85Broads and Unimates present
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President's Report
Report of the SRC President, Elly Howse // president@src.usyd.edu.au

Notice of Council Meeting - 7th September
Meetings are held on the first Tuesday of the month @ 6pm in Eastern Avenue 
Seminar Room 405 For agenda contact: c.mcclure@src.usyd.edu.au 

SRC Honi Soit 'Opinion Competition'
WIN $1000  Now open for entries!
Competition closes 5pm (EST) Friday 17 September 2010. 
See the back cover of this edition of Honi Soit for details, or visit www.honisoit.com

Get involved! Come along to a collective...

Women's Collective:  1pm Thursdays, Holme Women's Room.

Queer Collective:  2pm Mondays,  Queer Space Holme Buildin

Environment Collectives: 

Student Enviro Action Collective (SEAC):    1pm Mondays,  Botany Lawns

Climate Action Collective:  1pm Mondays, Chancellors Lawns

The last few weeks have seen some 
exciting developments at our university 
and around Australia. So while we’re 
waiting to find out who our next federal 
government is going to be, I thought I’d 
give you an update on some of  the things 
I’ve been doing as your SRC President 
and student representative on the major 
decision-making bodies in the uni.

Teaching & Learning Spaces

For the September issue of  Synergy (the 
monthly magazine of  the USyd Institute 
for Teaching & Learning), I wrote a 
short piece on the way space was used 
and thought about at the University of  
Sydney. It’s something that I’ve been 
thinking about a lot, as I have spent some 
time representing the undergraduate 
student body on working groups such as 
the Teaching & Learning Spaces User 
Working Group. This group is responsible 
for figuring out how to spend $21 million 
upgrading and refurbishing the Carslaw, 
Peter Nicol Russell (Engo) and Wallace 
buildings. 

Essentially our uni is a bit lazy in 
conceptualising what ‘space’ actually 
means and what it is used for. Everyone 
is so obsessed with the Quadrangle when 
they come here but no one actually 
realises until their first day that a) very 
few people have classes in the Quad 
unless you do History, Philosophy, 
Gender Studies or something equally 
wanky and b) the rooms in the Quad 
are some of  the most AWFUL in the 
entire uni. Who wants to sit on cold hard 
benches for one or two hours and listen 
to someone drone on about something or 
other? Not me. It’s even been suggested 
that having physically repressive spaces 
like uncomfortable seating and a large 
distance between student and lecturer 
serves to divide up the ‘teacher vs learner’ 
dichotomy more as well as discouraging 
questions or analytical thinking from the 
student. 

Carslaw isn’t much better, which is why 
the uni is very interested in improving 
it. (Unfortunately doing up the lecture 
theatres in Carslaw is outside the current 
finances of  the project, so you may 

have to wait a bit longer before you get 
beanbags in there.) But nevertheless, 
the project has meant a dialogue has 
been started by staff  and students about 
what kind of  ‘learning space’ they 
would like to be in. Should everything 
be technologically-driven? What’s the 
difference between an ‘informal’ learning 
space and a ‘formal’ one? Why do we 
even have this difference – don’t both 
students and lecturers learn and teach 
each other simultaneously?

When I talk about a ‘learning space’, I’m 
really talking about any place on campus 
(or off) that students, staff  and academics 
use in order to further their learning in 
any particular area or subject – this isn’t 
limited to ‘study’, as that can be a pretty 
narrow-minded way of  looking at what it 
means to learn. 

In a university in the UK, there is a 
‘Conversation Café’ where students sit 
opposite each other and talk or chat as a 
new way of  learning. There isn’t so much 
of  an emphasis on reading textbooks 
and memorising what is in them, but 
on actually engaging with your friends, 
classmates and lecturers in a way that 
encourages socio-cultural learning and 
critical analysis. Less about ‘teacher vs 
student’ and more of  ‘teacher AND 
student, learning together!’. Awww. 

Carslaw and PNR will have learning hubs 
developed during their refurbishment. 
In these hubs, you’ll be able to work 
individually, do group work, socialise with 
friends, discuss an assignment, use wireless 
internet, use all kinds of  new technology, 
be there until late in the evening (if  need 
be) and learn in a setting that isn’t so strict 
but more relaxed. Both sites will involve 
a café, easy internet access, a variety of  
learning spaces, and somewhere green 
nearby to sit when the weather is nice. In 
Wallace, there will be a postgraduate area 
of  ‘hot desks’ ie. Postgrad students will be 
able to go in and use a desk for a certain 
amount of  time.

It’s all very exciting stuff  and if  you’d like 
to know more, feel free to tweet me @
srcpresident or email me.

Academic Honesty & Plagiarism

I have strangely invited myself  to yet 
another working group in the University. 
You’d think I would be too busy but 
no, I am always eager to do more…
anyway, plagiarism and issues to do 
with information literacy and academic 
honesty have become hot topics amongst 
the staff  and students. Some faculties 
are roaring up their plagiarism-detection 
processes through text-matching software 
like ‘Turn It In’, specialised staff  and 
general witch-hunting of  students 
who OH MY GOD YOU HAVEN’T 
REFERENCED PROPERLY. FAIL 
FAIL INSTANT FAIL! COME TO MY 
OFFICE IMMEDIATELY, THIS IS 
VERY SERIOUS! YOU WILL NEVER 
BE HIRED BY ANYONE IN YOUR 
LIFE blah blah blah, you get the gist of  
it. I personally don’t think this is entirely 
the most helpful way to assist students 
in learning how to acknowledge work 
properly, how to reference, how to write in 
different styles or how to research.

A lot of  the cases I see at the SRC are 
very much around what are called 
‘information literacy problems’. Many 
students are being picked up for 
plagiarism for poor referencing, improper 
acknowledgment of  a source etc. I believe 
that the student body, on the whole, needs 
a lot more help in these areas, as some of  
these problems are being interpreted as 
dishonest or deliberate plagiarism when 
they are actually not. Very few students do 
things like copy off  the internet, re-submit 
another person’s essay or copy someone 

during an exam or assessment. But there 
is this strange idea being pushed by some 
people in the university that every single 
student is guilty of  plagiarism and that 
they are guilty until proven innocent. 
That’s not the way it should happen 
which is why I am eager to go to my first 
meeting of  the Academic Dishonesty 
Working Party this week. This working 
party is all about how academics and 
staff  implement the University’s policy 
on academic dishonesty and plagiarism. 
One of  the things I am keen to push 
is for improper or poor referencing to 
be more articulated and dealt with as 
an information literacy problem, not 
negligent or dishonest plagiarism. 

HECS Places for Summer & Winter 
School

Last year I ran for SRC President with 
a policy of  HECS places for Summer 
& Winter School. Unfortunately the 
University is still in a bit of  a dire financial 
position so they are a bit unwilling to claw 
back a few million from faculties for S&W 
School HECS places. Instead it has been 
suggested that the number of  scholarships 
for S&W be doubled or tripled. When 
this is finalised by the Senior Executive 
Group, I’ll let you know. All students 
should be able to study at S&W School 
regardless of  financial background, so I 
am keen to see some more scholarships 
for students who really need them.

Over and out until next week!
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General Secretary's Report
Report of the General Secretary, Donherra Walmsley // gen.sec@src.usyd.edu.au

Women's Report
Report of the SRC Womens’ Officer, Rosie Ryan // womens.officer@src.usyd.edu.au

So it’s been almost a week since the 
federal election, and we still don’t know 
who’s going to form government. Why 
should I, someone who’s representing 
your issues at a campus level, care about 
what’s happening federally? 

First of  all, because as part of  the 
National Union of  Students, we have 
the power to shape and change federal 
policy, as we saw with Youth Allowance 
reforms earlier in the year. 

Secondly though, what happens in 
Canberra actually has a significant 
impact on how our University functions. 
Earlier in the year, all the Office Bearers 
in these pages wrote for week after 
week about the Green Paper. Finally 
the much-anticipated White Paper, the 
strategic plan for the University for the 
next five years, has been released. So 
what’s that got to do with Canberra 
and federal government? Well, many of  
the overhauls of  the way in which the 
University operates, including a more 

I have a huge problem with Bettina 
Arndt. Over the last year she told us 
that women’s inability to pleasure their 
husbands is to blame for marriage 
problems, that parents should remain in 
their unhappy marriages for the sake of  
the children and that Julia Gillard cannot 
be a role model for young women because 
she is unmarried and childless.

Just as you might have thought that we’d 
heard all there was of  this particular 
sex therapist’s backward and damaging 
opinions she wheels out her latest book, 
‘What Men Want In Bed.’  In this book 
Bettina about situations where: ‘men who 
turn to porn instead of  hassle their wives 
for sex’ and ‘men who pop the little blue 
pill but find she’s asleep by the time it 
kicks in.’

Solution? Women should stop saying 
no and should give their bodies over to 
their husbands for sex whenever it is 
demanded.  

focussed social inclusion agenda, and 
compact agreements outlining distinct 
purposes for parts of  the University, 
as well as the University as a whole, 
were proposed based on the Labor 
government’s reform program. 

Now the University has committed to 
these reforms – which, on the whole, 
I believe are quite positive – but it 
doesn’t know if  it will receive the federal 
funding to actually finance them, which 
is obviously causing the University to 
be quite worried, but it should also be 
concerning us as students. After all, how 
much funding the University receives 
impacts what it can deliver to us. It also 
affects how much money the University 
will be spending on student organisations 
like the SRC and the University of  
Sydney Union, as they have a limited 
pool of  funding on which to draw, which 
has to cover their new projects as well as 
student organisations and everything else 
at the uni. 

This isn’t wives showing some kindness 
– this is Bettina saying that women 
should be there to service their husbands 
otherwise they are failing in their wifely 
duties.  This is contributing to the myth 
that if  you are in a relationship you must 
have consented to sex, and blatantly 
ignores the high rates of  rape within 
relationships and the tendency of  our 
society to dismiss it.

The way in which Bettina Arndt has 
framed the relationship dynamic is of  
the man as suffering, forced to live with, 
‘that constant sparking sexual energy – 
relentless, uncontrollable, all-consuming.’  
They are crippled by their wife’s lesser 
sex drive and inability to communicate 
which leads them to not enjoy sex with 
their partners and subsequently say no 
sex.  

Forgive me for mistaking all this talk of  
‘uncontrollable’ sexual urges contrasted 

This is a problem which student 
organisations have been facing ever since 
the introduction of  voluntary student 
unionism (VSU) in 2006. VSU means 
that student organisations are completely 
dependent on their universities for 
funding. At Sydney, up until now, 
we’ve been pretty fortunate, but that 
could always change, especially if  the 
University is short on cash after funding 
their new projects. 

So what are some of  the things the 
University’s proposing to change? They 
want to provide more accommodation 
either on or close to campus, which is 
great, however we need to make sure 
they provide a number (20%) of  low-
cost places. They also want to develop 
a University-wide teaching excellence 
strategy with minimum standards for 
teaching. It’d be great if  that equated to 
tutors having more consultation hours 
available, but who knows. They also 
want to work towards a greater inclusion 

with a woman’s frigidity and inability to 
communicate their lesser sexual needs to 
their partner as incredibly outdated and 
insulting. 

As soon as we start labeling men’s sex 
drives as ‘uncontrollable’ things that cause 
them great suffering in the face of  women 
who don’t deliver we have entered into a 
way of  thinking which condones sexual 
assault and rape.  It’s a framework which 
is disempowering for all involved and is 
wedged into a world view which advocates 
a ‘lie back and think of  England’ attitude.  

I really wish Bettina Arndt would take 
her ridiculous drivel and move to a 
far away island with Tony Abbott and 
Miranda Devine.   There they can rot in 
their hypocritical moralistic worlds where 
women’s sexuality is denied, regulated 
and judged, and there is an assumption 
that any sex within a relationship is 
automatically consensual. 

of  students from low-SES and rural/
regional backgrounds, who often don’t 
come to USyd not because they don’t get 
the marks, but because they can’t afford 
to move here, and the support structures 
are not available.

Hopefully whoever ends up forming 
government, ambitious reform agendas to 
make universities around Australia more 
accessible, equitable, and academically 
excellent will be supported and funded.      

In other news…

If  you are interested in keeping up to date 
with Reclaim the Night for 2010 check out 
our blog at: http://reclaimthenight2010.
wordpress.com/

Or come to Women’s Collective – 1pm 
Thursdays in the Holme Women’s Room.

Or to the Reclaim the Night Organising 
Collective – the next one is Monday 
6TH September at the UTS Students 
Association. 

Education Report
Report of the SRC Education Officer, Gabriel Dain // education.officers@src.usyd.edu.au

So, 6 weeks of  hell, and still we don’t 
have a government. Fan-tastic. On 
the flipside, we have had 6 weeks of  
elections for the positions of  student 
representative on Faculty Boards, 
which went fantastically. No negative 
campaigns or name-calling there.

Most people don’t know what 
representative positions on Faculty 
Boards are, which is understandable 
in a university with a bureaucracy and 
governance about as complex as the 
Federal Government’s. Faculty Boards 

are the peak decision making body for 
all faculties. They decide which degrees 
the university offers, how much money 
they will get, what units of  study they 
will teach, and much more. If  the Senate 
and Academic Board are the University’s 
“Federal Government”, Faculty Boards 
are the “State Governments”.

We recently had elections for the position 
of  student representative to these faculty 
boards. In most cases, elections are 
uncontested because not many people 
know about them, even though the 

faculties are required to publicise the 
opening of  nominations to all students. 
As student representatives to a Faculty 
Board, you get to speak and vote on all 
motions put to the board, as well as sit on 
specialist committees such as Academic 
Standards and Policy, Undergraduate 
Studies, Honors, etc. 

To assist Student Representatives in 
their role, the SRC has set up a Student 
Representative Network, which links 
the SRC to student representatives at all 

levels of  decision-making: University-
wide, Faculty, School and Department. 
So far, only the Faculty of  Arts has 
representation at the School and 
Departmental levels, but we are working 
to expand this to other faculties.

If  you want to become a student 
representative to your faculty, let me and 
your faculty office know. There are still 
some casual vacancies to be filled, and 
we need all the help that we can get in 
furthering students’ interests at Uni!
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  SUDOKU   
THE TAKE HOME*

*Questions themed around this week's issue.

ANSWERS: 1. 32nd 2. September 22nd 3. Dimitri Mendeleev 4. The Buzzcocks 5. Michael Mann 6. True 7. (a) 8. Chicago 9. “Black or White” 10. Ron 
Boswell 11. 500 12. Augutus 13. Cordozar Calvin Broadus 14. Bernie Taupin 15. True

THE HONI SOIT CROSSWORD

BEN JENKINS AND HENRY HAWTHORNE

ACROSS:
7. Seat of 5 Down done before messy end, 
then asks ‘why?’ (7)
8. Kate Lundy confuses a stoner (7)
9. Rejects outright a donkey vote (4)
10. A stage within deep ochre (5)
12. Droplet sounds rank (4)
13. A chap who acts for you (5)
14. One way to come down from 
bedazzling endless kiss (3)
15. How to make a boat? (5)
19. A pop group has been prohibited, we 
hear (4)
20. Tune in sonar to detect this crime (5)
21. French head composed of two parts 
tellurium (4)
22. A department, little, but capable (5)
24. Opt-out at the summit (3)
25. Burns the chips (5)
28. Seat of 11 Down sounds pretty straight 
(4)
20. Hamper in excreted returns (5)
31. Pound, Esra: a bum (4)
32. A tie-tag, frazzled, will irritate (7)
33. Member for 1 Down might tie this knot 
(6)
  
DOWN:
1.  Seat of 33 Across could be a new UK or 
an old US (10)
2. Induce no confusion from this yet-to-be-
invented word (8)
3. Scraped the bottom off broken rudder?! 
What a massive boob (5)
4. The capitals of India and of Denmark, 
England, Lithuania, Hungary, Iceland (5)

5. Member for 1 Across loses one hundred 
from barbarian attacker (6)
6. Disruptively veto? A democratic right to 
do so (4)
11. Member for 38 Across will shoot, take, 
redistribute (9)
16. She’s a front, decoy, for what he should 
necessarily be (6’1, 3)
17. Endless chats goes to your head (3)
21. Sends email on, or dwarfs get 
unbalanced (8)
26. Makes smaller the shifting tides (5)
27. Drill point (5)
29. “Yoghurt at the front, eye at the back” 
wailed the mad guru (4)

RATED: we honestly don’t know how hard these things are

ACROSS:
7. Seat of 5 Down (7)
8. Cato, for one (7)
9. Evil Cousin of 6 Across (4)
10. A time (5)
12. Level (4)
13. Secret or Real Estate (5)
14. Yoghurt (3)
15. To make (5)
19. Rubber or Rock (4)
20. Burning Down The House (5)
21. A bit like a festival, but shittier (4)

22. Able (5)
24. With 17 Down, A dapper accessory for 
the discerning gentleman (3)
25. Scalds or Chips (5)
28.  Seat of 11 Down (4)
20. Convince against (5)
31. Bottom (4)
32. Annoy (7)
33. Member for 1 Down (6)

DOWN:
1.      Seat of 33 Across(10)
2.      The answer is ‘Uncoined’, you get 

this one for free because it’s not really a 
word. Yet. In fact, you could say it’s not 
been coined yet. Uncoined, if you will. (8)
3.      Cow Boob (5)
4.      Home of the Lotus Temple (5)
5.      Member for 1 Across (6)
6.      Tick the box (4)
11. Member for 38 Across (9)
16. You (if you’re a boy) (6’1, 3)
17. See 24 Across (3)
21. Numbers 1 through 8 (8)
26. Joe Smith-Davies does this (5)
27. The Orient Express, for one (5)
29. Smarter than your average bear (4)

1. What number seed is Lleyton Hewitt at the upcoming US Open: 12th, 
22nd, or 32nd?

2. When is the vernal equinox? 

3. Better known as the inventor of the periodic table, which Russian was 
responsible for determining the ideal alcohol content of vodka? 

4. Which band released the song “Orgasm Addict”?

5. Which American director made the films Heat, Ali and Public Enemies?

6. True or False: Bondi Vet star Chris Brown made his television debut on 
Harry’s Practice? 

7. Primavera is the Italian word for:
(a) Spring
(b) Truthful
(c) Italy

8. The world’s first multi-storey was built in which American city?
 
9. Which Michael Jackson video clip featured Macaulay Culkin?

10. Who is Australia’s oldest serving parliamentarian?

11. New York’s Central Park’s real estate value is estimated at how many 
billion dollars: 300, 400 or 500? 

12. Who was the first Roman emperor?

13. What is Snoop Dogg’s real name?

14: Who is Elton John’s songwriting partner?

15. True or False: Bret McKenzie’s father was in the Lord Of The Rings?   

Mr Squiggle
RATED: Fergalicious def. Fergalicious def. Fergalicious definitious.  
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33 Chilean miners refuse to come 
out of mine until Justin Bieber 

retires.

“LICK MY SHOES”
Independents release new 

demands of Gillard and Abbott.

“NOT IN OUR BACKYARD”
Outrage over proposed Camden 

Mosque  just 20,000  km from 
Ground Zero.

NEIGHBOURS CELEBRATES 25 
YEARS

Australians celebrate 25 years of 
not watching.

UK WOMAN DUMPS CAT IN BIN
Uses defence she’s “more of a dog 

person”.

NEW iPHONE4 
FAULT DISCOVERED

JAKE
GYLLENHAAL

Q-tips, Cue Tips, Felt  Tips 
and the rapper Q-Tip.

DEEP SEA DIVERS HAVE DEEPEST 
THOUGHT EVER RECORDED
ARABELLA SNITCHINGS
Diving and Water-related Phobias Correspondent 

Look for the new ‘soft’ Garter, 
available at all distribution points

and other dif f icult 
sur names to spel l . Owning one makes you 

a total twat

This year’s University of  Sydney Open 
Day has been an unmitigated success, 
described as “one of  the most prestigious 
I’ve ever seen,” by one visitor. Lawns 
on the Camperdown campus were in 
pristine condition, graffiti was absent 
from every wall, toilets cleaned and 
grounds were easy to navigate thanks 
to large, clear signposts, interactive 
multimedia maps and numerous 
information desk stalls.

The success of  the day has been 
attributed to a new policy adopted by the 
University this year, which banned all 
students of  the university from entering 
or going within 100 metres of  the main 
campus for three months prior to the 
Open Day.

“The effect on the grounds has been 
incredible,” said the Vice-Chancellor, 
Michael Spence. “The classrooms are 
looking neater and more educational 
than they ever did during student use. 
“We’ve finally had time to dry-clean 
the beer out of  the Manning carpets,” 
he said. “As for the on-campus colleges, 
well, as I’m sure you remember, there 

USYD BANS ALL STUDENTS IN 
PREPARATION FOR OPEN DAY 

were a few things going on there that 
we weren’t too proud to put on show but 
they’re looking terrific now. We even 
employed some UTS students for the day 
to throw around a basketball near the 
Paul’s dining hall to give it that ‘lived-in’ 
feel.”

Although some college residents have 
complained about being relocated to 
Sydney University Village for the 
three months leading up to the Open 

Day, residents of  Wesley College have 
reportedly found their temporary beds 
‘distinctly less itchy.’

Visitors on the day were pleasantly 
surprised with the university. “I’ve 
always been quite worried that if  I 
sent my son to university he might get 
accidentally exposed to a whole range of  
different experiences and perspectives,” 
said one Armidale mother. “But here, 
there’s no busking, street art, socialists, 

LEIGH MITTENS 
Education Reporter/Amateur Cat Burglar or people with haircuts that don’t 

resemble mine or my husband’s.”

“It looks like Sydney University 
is exactly the sort of  cultural 
homogeneity I’ve been looking to 
imprison my son within,” added.

“It does seem to have a lot of  prestige,” 
said one visiting prefect of  a GPS 
school. “To have so much sandstone 
and glass, and yet no visible signs of  
life anywhere; I think it must be very, 
very prestigious. And prestige is exactly 
what Macquarie bank interviewers 
are looking for in a graduate. Anyway, 
sorry, I’ve just seen an Ascham girl, I’ve 
got to go say hi,” he said.

Plans are already in place for a more 
rigorous student-exclusion zone to 
precede next year’s open day.“We’re 
thinking about increasing the length 
of  the ban to six months, or even a 
year, prior to the annual Open Day,” 
said Michael Spence. “We’ve already 
had great success with the permanent 
student ban on the Quadrangle and 
the lounge of  the New Law Building. 
There’s enough room in Carslaw for 
everyone.”

After years of  preparation and setbacks, 
deep sea divers Monty Uff  Diver and 
Seamen Jones have been proclaimed the 
deepest thinkers in the world. Although 
precise details of  their thoughts remain 
unclear and footage of  the successful 
attempt made two days ago in a dimly 
lit warehouse may never be released, 
Diver and Jones declared Project Deep 
Thought “a huge success”. 

Sources close to the pair report that the 
feat was achieved by using a one room 
deep sea submersible; breaking  the 
previous record for deep thinking by 
over a fathom of  thought.
  
Deep thinking requires rigorous mental 
training but is said to offer untold 
intellectual rewards. “It took 10 years 
of  Sudoku and cryptic crosswords to 
prepare me for my last attempt,” recalls 
previous deep thought record holder, 

Ben Shanty. “But when you are down 
there thinking so deep, everything makes 
sense. I solved several unsolvable maths 
problems in the space of  a few seconds.” 

Unfortunately, given the divers generally 
pass out during their plunge, they 
awaken at the surface having lost all 
insights not written down. Even when 
recorded, the products of  deep thinking 
are often impossible to comprehend. For 
example, Shanty’s maths problems were 
written in a language made up by the 
diver on the spot to maximize efficiency 
of  thought and speech. Teams of  the 
world’s best cryptolinguists have been 
unable to decipher the language. Noted 
thinker Noam Chompsky is determined 
to solve the problem. “We know this 
language is important, but we just can’t 
figure out how,” he said. 

Often when the divers get back to the 
surface they are changed people. Unable 
to think as deep again they feel forever 
superficial. Many may remember Salty 

Samuels’ tragic death in a driving 
accident, whilst attempting to read 
Heidegger’s collected works with his left 
eye and Hawking’s A Brief  History Of  
Time with the right, while playing an 
entire string quartet. Such experiences 
usually lead divers to be interned in the 
District Unsettled Minds Building. The 
building’s staff  all have IQ’s of  less 
than 30, making the ex-deep thinkers 
feel (according to the director) “relatively 
smart again.”  

The University implemented a ‘Shoot-on-Sight’ policy for any enrolled student attempting to gain access to the Quad.

He had only one thought on his mind.

TOP TEN 
TIPS
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A GAME 
OF TWO 
HALVES

With Rick Brumby

Well, friends, the 
Commonwealth Games are fast 
approaching, and I’m bloody 
excited. The greatest thing 
about the Commonwealth 
Games is that it is a celebration 
of  everything that sport 
is about: fair play, good 
sportsmanship and the vicious 
colonial rule of  the British 
Empire.

You only need to have a flick 
through the history books, 
back through the Empire 
Games, to see an incredibly 
rich history of  classic sporting 

rivalries, great moments in 
competition and the racist and 
jingoistic patriarchy of  Britain.

It is a sporting occasion that 
brings so many nations around 
the world together, unifying 
them through courage, 
participation and the fact that 
their native peoples were, at 
some stage during their history 
as nation states, subject to 
the Imperial hunger of  the 
English.

With the Commonwealth 
Games being held in Delhi, 

India, this year, it is a chance 
for the people of  their great 
nation to celebrate. It is an 
opportunity for them to display 
to the entire world their ability 
to host an event on such an 
international scale, to proudly 
exhibit their rich cultural 
history and to remember their 
lengthy societal imprisonment 
under the British Raj that saw 
violence and bloodshed.

And our Aussie athletes are 
approaching the Games in 
the right spirit. For some, 
like 1500m runner Ryan 
Gregson, it will be his first 
of  many opportunities to 
represent Australia on such an 
international stage. For other 
athletes like pole-vaulter Steve 
Hooker, it will be his chance 
to lead the Australian team 
as they attempt to dominate 
the Games. But for all, it is an 
occasion to come together as 
a Commonwealth of  Nations, 
in the spirit of  subjugation to 

Imperial rule and an inherited 
culture.

“I can’t wait for the Games to 
come,” said Gregson when I 
spoke with him. “Sure, there 
will be athletes from all over 
the world, from different 
backgrounds and with different 
experiences to me, and I can’t 
wait to meet them. But we 
have to remember that, in the 
end, we’re all the same, we 
all just want to be a part of  
this amazing opportunity, and 
to reinforce the increasingly 
irrelevant bonds between our 
nations based on our common, 
occasionally embarrassing, 
colonial history.”  

For Steve Hooker, it is about 
something more than just 
competition. “Sure, we’re all 
there to win, and we’re all 
there to do our best, but we’re 
also all there to celebrate 
the modern founding of  
our respective nations by 

a constitutional monarchy 
who’s governmental principles 
are based historically on 
the concept of  a nominally 
absolute and divinely appointed 
ruler. I think that’s important, 
and something that is 
sometimes forgotten about in 
sport.”

Of  course, the Games are 
hugely important for the kids. 
I’ve said it before, and I’ll 
say it again, but the kids are 
our future. And these Games 
are a perfect example of  the 
values that we should be 
instilling in our children. Of  
the importance of  grace in 
defeat and humility in victory; 
of  strength of  mind, body 
and heart; and of  a figurehead 
ruler of  their state that has 
very little relevance to their 
lives, and will have decreasing 
relevance as they grow into 
adults.

Hello and well come!
Well come? Don’t you mean 
welcome? Or it is perhaps 
one of the fabled ‘new slang’ 

you are using, my good chum, 
Maisy? Sorry, but no!!!!! 
Because this week in the world 
of wonderwords, it is looking 

at the theoretic literary of 
the Deconstructionism! 

In 1066 in New Caledonia, 
(which is the same bit of 
France that has the Eiffel 
Tower!) a man named Jacques 
(pronounced ‘Thah-huwez’) 
Derrida said once upon a 
time, “I wonder what words 
are made of other words of 
which??” 

So then he said, “I will call it 
the Deconstructionism!” after 
his name letter. 

Did you know: the infamous 
proverb ‘What a Caledonian 
Bore!’ was first of all said 
about Derrida, but he 
Deconstructed the word ‘New’ 
out of it so as no one would 
know it was him – sneaky! 
Thanks, Deconstructionism!!!!

The Deconstructionism 
is surprisingly used with 

surprising enthusiasm, and 
with breath taking results!

You and I (=we) are you sing 
(=using) deconstructionism 
every morning and afternoon 
(=day). Look carefully in that 
sentence and you too (=you 
one) perhaps will see three of 
them (it is difficult, don’t try 
too hard)! 

My best friends hear me 
willy-nilly deconstructing 
all of their words, so many 
times that therefore they 
call me by the inventor-name, 
‘Derrida’ by shortening it to 
‘Derro’.

No man can say how the 
cookie crumbled. This yummy 
saying was not a lie for the 
Deconstructionism; he had 
lots of copycats (or after he 
deconstructed them =copy 
cats). Here are some of them 
now.

with  
Maisy Snuffington

Lyotard deconstructs 
clothing and gave us tight 
dancing clothes, and Foucault 
deconstructed power into A, 
C, D, and C. Yes this is same 
as the much-enjoyed jazz 
ensemble!!! 

So next time you’re on the 
Highway to Hell, or you’re 
locking up your daughter and 
wife, don’t forget that it’s 
all thanks to a famous Derro 
– but not Maisy! She’s not 
famous! 

So now it is time I will say, 
good buy, every won!

PPS. Maisy is a twat! I now 
have my own twitter account 
on the internet! Follow behind 
me!

https://twitter.com/
maisysnuffingto

You think you’re so great, 
don’t you, Under 18’s National 
School Basketball Champions 
Kirrawee High. You think 
that just because you wrestled 
victory away from me and 
my team of  highly-trained, 
brutally strong and obscenely 
rich private school thugs using 
nothing but your so-called 
“team spirit” and “fair play”, 
that you’re the collective cocks 
of  the walk right now. Well, 
Coach Walker has news for 
all of  you goodie-two-(low-
grade-athletic)-shoes, with your 

heartwarming multiculturalism 
and inspirational team chant. 
The fire in your hearts is no 
match for the fire in my shed!

Yes, you heard right. You 
thought you’d seen the last of  
me after that championship 
game, after I stood open-
mouthed in disbelief  as 
Connie, the lone girl on the 
team,  fought through the pain 
of  a knee injury to make a 
game-winning and statistically 
improbable three-point shot 
from halfway right on the 

buzzer. You thought that old 
Coach Walker might have a 
change of  heart, might embrace 
the togetherness and lovey-
doveyness that you claim took 
you to victory, setting aside the 
regime of  doping and foul play 
that got me that championship 
ten years in a row. Au contraire, 
my virtuous chums. I’ve been 
cooking up something even 
more devious than the foul that 
dramatically shortened Connie’s 
high school basketball career. 
With the application of  match 
to matchbox I have given birth 
to your new nemesis, more 
evil even than that team of  
ruthless fools you so closely 
and inspiringly defeated. No 
amount of  training can possibly 
prepare you for the flame that 
is currently smouldering in my 
shed!

When we next face each 
other across the basketball 
court, Under 18’s National 
School Basketball Champions 
Kirrawee High, your faces 
will slacken and gawp as you 
wonder how you will score 
against an opposing team that 
has no players to mark. I will 
watch from the sidelines as you, 
confused, pass the ball between 
one another and steal glances 
at my impassable wall of  flame, 
and I will laugh. I will laugh the 
laugh of  kings.

But that time is a little far off  
yet, Under 18’s National School 
Basketball Champions Kirrawee 
High. Yes, soon your features 
will smoulder, blacken and melt 
as you go for rebounds and try 
to be all you can be, and soon 
your innovative plays and love 
for one another will be purged 

from the world of  basketball 
by my cleansing fire, but that 
will have to wait. I have just 
received news from my wife that 
my fire seems to have escaped 
and stolen my shed. There’s no 
sign of  him anywhere, and the 
shed is definitely gone except 
for a few scant timbers lying 
on the ground. Have you foiled 
this plan before it even began, 
turning my own fire against 
me? 

This insolence will not stand: 
you were fools to leave me the 
gutted remains of  the structure, 
for with this I will build another 
shed, and in that shed I will 
build another fire, and in that 
fire I will build your doom.

Let’s go Colts!

By Coach Walker

The Fire In Your Hearts Is 
No Match For The Fire In 

My Shed



seeks stunt doubles for nude 
sketch. Martymachliacs need 
not apply.

ONE-man-band seeks 
percussionist. Wait a sec...

GAH! Wiry hair all over 
the place! Pointed finger 
indicating idea! Look I’m so 
fat! Irving says I should get a 
job. I won an award in 1992! 
Thats only 18 years ago! 
Gah!

DO you need a security 
guard? I’m very good with 
an iron bar.

DO you need an iron bar? 
I’m very good with security 
guards.

BIRTHS

THE Roy family would like 
to announce the birth of 
their son Wyatt, already 

TENDERS now open for 
rebranding consultation 
services. Generously 
renumerated. All enquiries 
c/o Dr Spence in the 
Big Sandstone Building. 
Which should be redone in 
concrete.

CAVE. Preferably with 
underground connection 
to a mansion and a secret 
entrace in side of mountain. 
I’m sick of Batman having 
all the fun. Contact Flying-
FoxMan.

EMPLOYMENT

NON-PARTISAN activism 
group seeks model plaintiffs. 
Should be young, articulate, 
windswept hair prefered. 
Apply by close of business 
today. Or later, whatevs.

UNIVERSITY student revue 

Lifestyle

THE GARTER WISHES 
TO ANNOUNCE THAT 

THE FOLLOWING 
PEOPLE NOW HOLD 

THE POWER TO 
FORM MINORITY 
GOVERNMENT:

Anusha Rutnam, 
Thomas Marr, Sam 

Elliott, Joe Payten, Rob 
Chiarella, David Mack, 
Joe Smith-Davies, Tom 

Walker.

Please choose wisely.

The Garter Press

CLASSIFIEDS

FOR HIRE: Ten Gallon 
Hat. Guaranteed to 
attract attention from 
states(wo)men, journalists, 
twittersphere. May contain 
traces of mercury.

WILL trade guns for butter. 
Enquires c/o economics 
faculty survivalist research 
unit.

FOR HIRE: one STD. No 
anti-piracy restrictions; may 
share with friends.

FOR SALE

FROG, slightly dissected, 
still alive. Its not easy being 
green.

ORANGE, slightly moulded. 
Suit ambitious scientist or 
and/or Melbourne Storm 

caterers.

FIRE SALE: paintings from a 
private collection in Darling 
Point. We’ve dumped them 
on the side of a highway 
and will happily give you 
instructions on how to 
recover them in exchange 
for a ticket to Barbados.

FIRE SALE: paintings actually 
on fire. Get in quick!

WANTED

SMALL African Village in 
which to build orphanage. 
All enquiries c/o Law School 
Resume Editing Service.

NAME. Preferably 
monosyllabic but will accept 
two. Must have connotations 
of dynamism, power, or 
otherwise attract attention. 
Intended for use in campus 
decoration and avant garde 
T-shirt design.

Attention for workers of the 
Democratic People’s Republic of 
Korea! I, Kim Jong Il, to know all 
and see you all and am an expert 
in many things. One of the things 
that you forget I am an expert 
can have is in the movie! In fact, 
Kim Jong Il equals an avid lover 
of cinema, and with this column 
correspond to those currently 
screening movies to review in the 
cinemas. 

None of these films come even 
close to the masterpieces of 
me, but Kim Jong Il is a staunch 

supporter of the right of all 
people to become knowledgeable 
about the evils of Hollywood 
America (None of these films will 
show in the Democratic People’s 
Republic of Korea).

INTERCEPTION - A film about 
Americans who break into your 
mind!

A group of Americans use 
futuristic technology (which 
they try to keep secret from the 
Glorious Democratic People’s 
Republic of Korea, but we have 
developed many years ago) to 

break into people’s dreams and 
rob them of their thoughts. They 
also try to grow ideas into the 
minds of the people so that they 
become slaves of capitalism. The 
film shows many other capitalist 
propaganda icons like fashionable 
clothing, aircraft and a Japanese 
man. The film can be a dream, 
but is also a nightmare.

A SPECIAL RELATION SHIP - a 
film about two murderous 
world leaders plot against the 
Democratic People’s Republic of 
Korea!

Bill Clinton, enemy of the workers 
and the former President of the 
evil America, and Tony Blair, 
enemy of all Koreans and former 
Prime Minister of demonic Great 
Britain, meet and plan war. Also 
to engage in various other evil 

acts, including planning not 
to have sexual activities with 
their unattractive non-Korean 
ladywives and conspiracy to 
overthrow the glory of the 
Democratic People’s Republic 
of Korea. A very scary movie of 
horror.

SALTY - a secret espionage 
attempts to reduce the United 
States!

Brangelina Jolie plays an evil 
CIA agent who enjoys a holiday 
of physical endurance in the 
Democratic People’s Republic of 
Korea, however she is a double 
agent of our good friend of the 
Soviet Union! It is hunted by the 
U.S. and ultimately uses her sex 
to reduce the United States. A 
hilarious comedy for the whole 
worker family.

enrolled in the nation’s most 
expensive kindergarten.

MARRIAGES

I would like to announce my 
marriage to your mum.

DIVORCES

I would like to announce my 
divorce from your mum. It 
was a great night.

PERSONALS

YOUNG man seeking friend’s 
mum for revenge.

MY Parliament is very well 
hung. May it convene a 
session in your chamber? 
Am willing to use the Senate 
entrance.

The Garter DIY Pull-Out 
(please do not pull out)

Have you:
Been waiting to re-•	
decorate but owe money to 
the mob?
Wanted to block the sun •	
from shining on your 
neighbours’ vegie patch?
Got a live animal trapped •	
in the walls but are 
worried about the aesthetic 
consequences for your 
home of  a sledgehammer 
rescue mission?

Well let’s find that racoon, 
because Garter DIY is here to 
show you that the common 
household is literally exploding 
in your face with DIY 
opportunities. 

THIS WEEK:
Transform your suburban 
bungalow into a Louis VIX-
era chateau. With our hot tips 
and a bit of  know-how, it’ll be 
easier than you might think!!

1) First, we need to get rid of  
all that peeling paint around 
the house. A nifty trick for 
doing this job fast is filling 
water-balloons with paint 
stripper and letting the kids go 
wild. DIY can be fun for the 
whole family! 

2) The next step is covering 

every visible surface in the 
house with gold leaf  in order 
to recreate that great 18th 
century glamour. What’s that 
you say? Gold leaf  not within 
your budget? No worries, 
Garter DIY has found a great 
substitute, simply use alfoil 
in place of  the gold stuff. 
Similarly wherever you require 

rubies in your new house, 
simply use cranberries instead!

3) A chateau without a hall of  
mirrors would be like a child 
without a paint stripper-bomb 
(i.e. a sad one!) But to make 
the dollars (and shiny shiny!) 
stretch, you needn’t leave the 

mirrors intact. Shatter all your 
mirrors into miniscule shards 
and rub the resultant material 
into your walls. A shimmering 
glow will create the illusion of  
space in a small room. Safety 
tip: remember to wear pants!

4) You can often find great 
pieces at your local op-shop 
to give that finishing touch to 
a DIY makeover. We headed 
down to our local Salvos and 
were lucky enough to pick up a 
solid silver balustrade from the 
court of  Louis XIV. You never 
know what you can find! It only 
set us back $5.50 and will make 
a lovely addition to the mobile 
hanging over the kids’ beds. 

NEXT WEEK:
Turn your old billiards table 
into a tree house for the kids! 
Also, concertina folds.

Before. After.

MOVIE REVIEWS!
with  

Kim Jong-il






