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  Strap on your giggle helmet and check out APRIL
FOOL’S COMEDY tonight at Manning Bar. Featuring Die
Roten Punkte, Dave Jory, Matt okine and Michael Hing.    

    Frodo•	  fans should catch Charles Ross in his epic 
ONE MAN LORD OF THE RINGS at the Playhouse, 
Sydney Opera House. It’s exactly what it sounds like... 
Until April 2. $54 for students. 

    Hungry students, head on over to Hermann’s •	
and get some FREE CHICKEN courtesy of 
CHICKSOC. Use the code word “cactus” at the bar.   

Meat pies and frosty bevvies at the ready, the •	 AFL 
sEASON is kicking off this weekend! PUN! 

      •	 The Sydney Uni WOMEN’s PREMIER DIVISION 
tackle Wests at Mahoney Park, Marrickville.

       Sydney Uni’s •	 MEN’S PREMIER DIVISION take on 
East	Coast	Eagles	in	the	first	round	of	the	winter	
season at Bruce Purser Reserve, Kellyville    ALL FREE!

   Go on, get ya street art cred going with a •	
smART ARTS FESTIVAL SECRET STREET ART TOUR. 
Meeting point: Pine St Creative Arts Centre, Chippendale. FREE! 

    Get friendly with the Doc and travel back to the •	
fluoroed,	big-haired days of the ‘80s with back to back 
screenings of BACK TO THE FUTURE II & III in support of 
Parkinson’s NSW. At Event Cinemas, George St. $30

     Shutterbugs! Take a glimpse through the lens of •	
a pro at TIM RICHARDSON’S PUBLIC LECTURE It’ll will 
leave you snap happy. On at UTS, building 6. FREE.

8 p m

1 1 a m - 5.3 0 p m 

1 1 a m

   You’ll be anything but morbid in the moshpit •	
of DIE! DIE! DIE! at Beach Rd Hotel. Get your 
head a-banging for FREE.

7 P M

4 p m-7 p m

1 p m

6 p m

6 p m-1 0 P M

7 p m

08
      Chew the fat at the Living In Harmony •	
Festival’s PANEL DISCUSSION - MEDIA AND VALUES. On 
at Custom’s House. FREE.

7:3 0 P M

07

						Fly	your	flag	and	celebrate	diversity	at	the	•	 PRIDE 
IN COLOUR WORKING GROUP - COMMUNITY CONSULTATION, 
where you’ll have a say on how a new GLBITQ multicultrual 
working group should run. Sydney Townhall, FREE.

      •	 Warm up those vocal chords and practice your 
shitty rendition of ‘Pretty Fly For A White Guy’ for 
JOKEY KARAOKE at Hermann’s. FREE

7 p m      

4 p m

     6.3 0 p m

7 P M

Need a study break? Head on over to Jane Foss 
Russell Place and check out the WEDNESDAY 
MARKETS for a spot of retail therapy.

5th

BUILD-A-BEAR

6 p m

          It’s the last day of Art Month. Say 
your	farewell	with	by	dusting	off	that	old	fixie	
and joining ARTCYCLE, a wheelie great tour of the 
Paddo art precinct. FREE!

“Ain’t no mountain high enough... to keep me frooom youuuu!”
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FEATURE

SPORT

PROFILE

14 THE ARTS BIT

17 SRC GRIBBLIES

20 CRYPTONOMICON

ARMEN AGHAZARIAN reports back 
from the Model UN. 
TIM SCRIVEN explains the need for an 
autonomous Queerspace.

RICHARD WITHERS gazes into the 
AFL’s crystal ball.  

EMILY NATHAN talks to Rabbi 
Jacqueline Ninio.

ROBBIE JONES sells sex cells by the 
sea shore. 

Art vs. Science vs. HUW WATSON 
ZOE FERGUSON aint no grandma!
SYMONNE TORPY is a fan of vintage.
SHANNON CONNELLAN will rule them 
all. 
SORCHA MCGEE is a real darling.
JULIAN LARNACH reads depressing 
children’s books.

Give me a ticket for an aeroplane 

I ain’t got time to take no fast train 

Oh, the lonely days are gone,  

I’ll be right home 

My baby she wrote me a letter
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What do you get when you 
chuck a piano down a mine?

DAD JOKE OF THE WEEK:

A flat minor!

HONEY SUAVE 

Do you do vet science? 

Because I’m making you 

my pet project.

 FARRAGO
FELIX SUPERNOVA has dropped all 
pretensions of not being a robot.
MELISSA WERRY is sick of Disney’s 
control of nostalgia.
MICHELLE GARRETT gives the ibis the  
ol’ package chop.

Get yo’ distraction on. 
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07 MICHAEL KOZIOL dissects the State 
election.
SHAUN CROWE is in the know. Hey, 
that rhymes!

- We, the editors of Honi Soit, wish 
to apologise for our misguided 
venture in the world of movie 
producing. Our diversion of two 
weeks worth of funding to produce 
the movie SkateGoat was wildly 
misguided. The gross anti-Polish 
sentiment, graphic reinterpration 
of the Battle of Hastings and the 
now infamous Crack-O-Lantern 
scene were well beyond our 
elected capacities. For this we are 
sorry. 

16 PAGE ... 16?
BRIDIE CONNELL catches up with the 
brilliantly bizarre punk comedy band 
Die Roten Punkte.

THIS WEEK’S TEAM

Get me out 
of this stupid 
hat. 

Rolling Stone gathers moss

12

ACTUAL RETRACTION

- Marie Bashir is not stepping 
down. Our bad. Sorry VC Mike. 
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YOU THERE! Love us? Hate us? If you’ve 
got an opinion on something in these 
pages, we want to hear it! Hit us up at:

let
t

ers
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? THE
EDITORIAL

Julian Larnach

JustDamn UPSET!
Dear Honi,

Last week’s Honi contained an 
advertisement on page 5 for 
the Melbourne JD. It made such 
outrageous statements about 
the course and the institution as 
“Australia’s leading law degree” and 
“Australia’s first and premier law 

school.”

Firstly, the Sydney Law School is 
the oldest Law School in Australia. 
Secondly, as the JD is internationally 
focused, the status of the Law School 
is quintessential. As Tupac would say 
“It ain’t a secret don’t conceal the fact” 
that outside of Australia, and certainly 
in the legal capitals of London and New 
York, no one knows of any Law School 
except Sydney. Thirdly, the current 
Dean of Law, Professor Gillian Triggs, 

left UMelb one year after their 
introduction of the JD, to instead 
come to USyd. Rumour had it that 
she left UMelb on account of their 
JD being a complete mess at the 
moment.

Putting aside the ad itself, the 
word around Taste is that many JD 
students were very disappointed 
that Honi allowed such an 
advertisement to be published. 
It displays a lack of loyalty to and 
support for local students, the 
very local students that the SRC is 
charged to advocate for. Whilst we 
acknowledge the free market and 
the liberalism with which Honi may 
include advertisements, we would 
like to remind you that the freedom 
of the market also allows you to 
reject advertisements at your own 
discretion.

It is manifestly evident as to 
why Melbourne Uni would want 
to advertise in Honi – to entice 
graduates away from their Alma 
Mater. I am surprised that Honi 
would want to provide assistance to 
UMelb, albeit for a price.

All I can say is, I hope you got 
a lot of money for it. I shudder 
at the thought of JD students 
demonstrating on the Law Lawns 
wearing “Sydney Law” hoodies in a 
protest for Intra-Varsity loyalty.

Yours sincerely,

Dominic McNeil.

JD, I

SIBELLA RESPONDS.

Dear Honi,

I found it hurtful and surprising 
that Honi printed a story last week 
regarding allegations that I have 
a position on the Union Board as 
a result of fraud. I appreciate that 
Honi sought a statement from me 
just before going to press, and 
stated clearly in the article that 
the claim was unsubstantiated 
and merely a rumour. But what I 
don’t understand is why you felt 
it appropriate to print a story that 
would clearly damage my reputation 
when “there is no evidence to 
suggest that Matthews ever forged 
or duplicated receipts.”  

Honi has printed a rumour that 
is without basis and without 
attribution as to who made 
the claim. Doesn’t this open 
your “HoniLeaks” section up 
to anonymous bullying and 
harassment? Let me be very clear, 
as I stated last week, I did not 
commit fraud, and as far as I am 
aware am not the subject of any 
legal investigation or investigation 
by Senate.

As I said in Honi last 
year, I exceeded the 
spending cap by $156, 
and was penalised by having 
to return t-shirts and suspended 
from campaigning for the two days 
prior to the election. I accepted 
that punishment, had my campaign 
invoices audited, and had no other 
case to answer. I do not appreciate 
being slandered by journalists that 
do not care to investigate the truth.

I suspect that someone is pursuing 
a malicious agenda and Honi is the 
hapless vehicle by which they are 
succeeding in getting some traction 
and exposure. I thought Honi was 
above this. I’ve written this letter 
in a personal capacity and not as a 
Board Director, as an appeal to try to 
clear my name from what was some 
insensitive and deceptive journalism.

Regards,

Sibella Matthews

Law/Ec. Soc. Sci. IV

STUDENTS FIRST?

Dear Honi,

Last week Chad accused 
“individuals” of “purposefully 
tearing down posters promoting 
[Harmony Day].” He then claimed 
“these same people in the past 
have received SRC funding for 
their own activities.” Firstly, the 
“individuals” were me (I am 
generally grammatically singular), 
and Chad has never met me and it is 
therefore surprising that he would 
know whether the SRC has funded 
my “activities.” Secondly, and 
most importantly, Chad neglected 
to mention that at the time he 
was painstakingly postering the 
supposed “Harmony Day” posters 
directly over Marriage Equality 
Rally posters (also emblazoned 
with the SRC logo). I was removing 
only the posters Chad was using to 
obscure the Rally Posters (so that 
students could find out about the 
Rally), which I explained to him at 
the time (in front of witnesses). 
Chad’s response to this was to tear 
down the Marriage Equality posters 
and put them in the bin. So, I guess 
that’s about “putting students first” 
- well, so long as you’re straight. 
Thanks Chad.

Kathryn Ticehurst 

PhD, History

As an editorial team, we’ve had 6 issues 
and we’re still learning. We’re on a curve 
and hopefully our last edition is our best 
because that means that we’ve continued 
to grow as editors throughout the year. 

We have copped a bit of flack this week 
and previous weeks about our section 
HoniLeaks, and I thought I’d use this space 
to address some of the concerns. The 
HoniLeaks section is a rumour mill. We 
print gossip and rumours in here about 
campus (whether that be prominent 
student figures or staff members, or 
controversial developments) after we 
ascertain through a series of sources that 
they are true or have the potential to be 
true. We do not print this section to be 
malicious or to favour people politically. 
We do not aim to be malicious, we do not 
aim to sensationalise stories, we do aim 
to be impartial in our reporting of these 
facts. 

On a nicer note, this Honi has no express 
theme, it does however (I hope) capture 
a little of the nuance of the student body: 
eclectic and hard to pigeonhole. Our 
profile is of a local rabbi who is preaching 
the old ways but embracing the new, our 
feature is on why we have sex , our arts 
section sees a resurgence of Lord of the 
Rings and online shopping. We cover 
the Model United Nations recent trip to 
Singapore and the aftermath of the State 
Election through the eyes of a true Labor 
believer. 

The point I am proudest of in this issue 
is the amount of new faces. After all, 
remember that this is your newspaper, if 
you don’t like the content we present and 
think you can write it better, or disagree 
with something we wrote, don’t just 
complain. Fix it. Write it better. Write your 
point of view. JUST DO EET!

Do you know a recent graduate who achieved top marks and also 
made an exceptional contribution to the University and the 
community? You can nominate fellow students who met their 
requirements for a bachelor’s, masters by coursework or PhD degree 
in 2010. The winners will join a group of our leading achievers. 
 
Get your nomination in by Friday 29 April at 

sydney.edu.au/alumni_awards

NAME A 
STAR
FOR A 2011  
GRADUATE MEDAL
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HoniLeaks
ANDY FRASER brings you up to date, keeps you 
in the loop and is leaking. 

CLASS CUTS AT THE CON
The Sydney Conservatorium of 
Music has faced a wave of class 
cuts; students are now paying the 
same amount of money for fewer 
educational services. When the 
semester began there was no warning 
that student-teacher contact hours 
had been significantly reduced or 
changed. There has been no decline in 
student enrolment numbers, causing 
class sizes to increase dramatically. 

The student body is frustrated with 
these changes. Students from the 
various departments across the 
Conservatorium made a complete 
list of the class cuts experienced. The 
cuts included clarinet classes being 
cut entirely, and performance majors 
have been cut to one concert practise 
per semester. Accompaniment is 
no longer an option to be studied 
as a major, being subsumed into 
the piano department – affecting 
staff availability and working hours. 
The opera diploma course’s contact 
hours have been dropped from 
twelve to seven hours a week. Vocal 
performance classes have also been 
halved while still incurring the same 
HECS debt. In the Honours course 
the research seminar has had contact 
hours reduced, while across the Con 
three chamber music seminars have 
been cut entirely.

The cuts are immensely problematic 
for students because it reduces 
the amount of face time with their 
teachers. The Con is a performative 
institute, and thus depends on a 
healthy interaction between the 
teacher and student; these cuts are a 
cumulative burden upon an already 
strenuous exam period. A student 

said, “if students want to rehearse 
with an accompanist they will have 
to pay for it out of their own pockets 
now.”

These are the salient concerns of the 
students, but equally worrying is the 
complete lack of notification – at the 
time of enrolment these changes 
were not apparent. The students are 
exploring the possibility that this 
constitutes a violation of Section 
52 of the Trade Practices Act, which 
legislates against misleading conduct 
in the provision of a good or service 
by a corporate body: in this case, 
the service being classes and the 
corporation being the Conservatorium. 

Attempts by the student body to open 
a dialogue with the administration of 
the Con have been met with prejudice. 
After the twelve students penned an 
open letter to the Dean, Professor 
Walker responded by booking a 
meeting room for a round-robin style 
question and answer session. For this 
group of 12, she brought eight highly 
placed Con faculty members with 
prepared answers; apparently she had 
advance knowledge of the students’ 
questions. According to one student, 
“the questions weren’t completely 
answered [and we] came out exactly 
as confused as we went in.”

The students are threatening a 
Freedom of Information Request to 
see the Con’s budget since 2004, as 
well as an Independent Commission 
Against Corruption investigation to 
determine where exactly their fees are 
going. Honi will continue to report on 
these events as they unfold.

MICHAEL RICHARDSON is con-cerned.

It’s hard to really imagine that anything that 
produced the words “Bwing your wife and 
save!” could actually become an important 
part of life at Sydney University. Television’s 
unatched ability to oversimplify, would at 
first, seem to contravene the natural order of 
complexity at this educational institution.

“I finally found a use for television,” bragged 
one lecturer at university. “I used it to propo 
the lecture room door open the other day,” he 
chuckled. 

Academic disdain for TV is probably 
representative of of much the expectation held 
by the general public. Yet everyone (especially 
those who say they don’t have one) watches it. 
Its stupid really. Television is probably the most 
revolutionary educator and communicator 
every concocted, yet its true potential is only 
understood and used by a very limited number 
of individuals (one of them recently gave up 
citizenship in recognition of this). 

Whether we like it or not, TV’s accessible, 

simple messages have the power to motivate 
minds. Selling Fab 2 is no different to selling 
any other idea in videology. And Fab 2 sells 
very well. Perhaps a university isn’t such a bad 
place for a television stations after all. 

In 1989 a small group of students decided that 
Sydney University needed to have its own TV 
station. They formed a club and the extensive 
work that followed is now, finally, starting to 
pay dividends. Early in first semester, Sydney 
University Television’s Channel 100 will be 
broadcasting live programs from its tiny studio 
in the Holme Building. 

They won’t be the sort of highly polished 
programs you’re used to seeing on everyday 
TV; but they will always try to be innovative, 
experimental and informative. It will be very 
easy to criticize student-made programs, any 
idiot can (and will). 

But the students who are prepared to put some 
energy into taking risks with their programs will 
find that it’s not really very difficult to acquire 

skills in video communication. It’s one place 
where mistakes pay off, learning is half the fun. 
Personally and vocationally, media skills can 
always be made. 

In addition to running the Channel 100 
TV programs, SUTV will be running video 
workshops in production, technical and writing 
skills. Students completing workshops will be 
able to use SUTV’s equipment and facilities to 
make their own video programs. 

Hopefully, student television broadcasts will 
provide the sort of open invitation needed to 
improve the general level of participation on 
campus. Certainly something is needed to alter 
the basic preconception that Sydney University 
is a monolithic institution where educational 
qualifications are the only potential gains. 
Students need to feel that they can participate 
in the activities and different groups on campus 
– our own TV station can achieve this. 

HONI FROM THE VAULT
Issue #1, 1989

Last year saw the beginning of a new era; the introduction of Student Television at the 
University. STEVE HOLLAND explains what it is and why we should use it. 

TV TIMES

HoniLeaks would firstly like to address 
some concerns that have been raised 
with its own existence. We know no 
one likes a gossiper, we know how 
horrible desperate middle-aged 
housewife propaganda is, we regret 
our very existence and the fact that we 
hate every one of you; but we can’t 
change who we are. We are a bitter, 
loud and obnoxious thing created 
by our terrifyingly evil father: Honi 
Soit. So that everyone is aware, and 
to avoid confusion, we are RUMOUR 
and our only purpose and objective in 
life is to harvest RUMOUR, shouting 
RUMOUR up in your grill so you 
can know RUMOUR for what it is: 
RUMOUR. 

Bored with hearing shit about your 
Union? Don’t think it’s that important? 
Don’t be so insensitive, someone 
resigned just last week because of 
you, YES YOU (well maybe the guy 
next to you). Last Thursday the CEO 
of the University of Sydney Union 
(USU), Paul McJannett, announced his 
resignation. After 17 years of working 
for the Union, seven of which as CEO, 
McJannett has been instrumental in 
the survival of the USU through this 
unprecedentedly difficult time of 
VSU (Voluntary Student Unionism). 
McJannett makes no excuses and 
indicates the unions success in its 
move “from an organisation reliant 
on compulsory student fees to a 

membership based organisation 
with over 12,000 members.” Being 
head of such a large corporation 
for seven years certainly seems 
like a viable reason to give it a rest. 
However, it is difficult to dispel this 
events proximity to the current 
University-Union negotiations and 
it serves as a worrying pre-emption 
of things to come. If the University 
initiate their gradual Union take-over 
it would put the position of CEO in 
jeopardy. After years of service , it 
seems appropriate that McJannett 
has the opportunity to leave on 
his own terms in a time when his 
professional career hopefully won’t 
be tainted by the results of the 
negotiations. 

The weekends state election 
frivolities saw a few USyd students 
in the mix, maybe you know them, 
said hi or were harassed by their 
political antics. Whether for better 
or worse, Pat Massarani (Country 
Labor, Barwon), Richard Kennedy 
(Greens, Granville) and Matthew 
Gilliland (Labor, Davidson) were all 
unsuccessful. With counting not 
completely finalised, full results 
aren’t available but will be by the 
time you read this (look it up fool). 
Honi Soit congratulates them for 
having the guts to throw their 
names in the great New South Wales 
election sorting hat. 
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The Beat The System official launch shindig is cranking at Hermann’s Bar this Friday 18 March from 6pm, headlined 
by Sydney electronic favourites RUFUS and indie dancefloor dudes Politiks, supported by Beat The System DJs. Purple 
Sneakers’ Last Night at the Gaelic Club will play host to the after-party. There will also be regular Beat The System events 
every Thursday at Hermann’s from Week 4, so do yourself a favour and rethink that regular Thursday night Greenwood 
mission. Well… you should be rethinking a few things if that is your chosen leisure route. 

HI, SOCIETY!

I’m sitting across from a good looking, well dressed, finely 
assembled ‘Boss’ of a man thinking ‘you must be from Health 
Sciences’. This happens to be no ordinary Health Sciences man 
either; apparently he’s the lord of Cumberland campus, or at 
least the president of their Union equivalent. Those of you who 
still think that Sydney University Cumberland campus Union is 
called The Guild should get with the times, and that’s Campus 
Rewards to you sir. An appropriate change of title however I 
couldn’t help but feel an iota of heartbreak when I learned that 
they had ceased calling the President ‘The Guildmaster’.

Boasting itself as “Australia’s leading student discount and loyalty 
program,” after my chat with Patrick McNamara (President) I was 
left wondering why I didn’t know more about this student run 
superpower. They do all the regular stuff: discounts, societies, 
commercial outlets, gym, events, camps, sport, competitions, 
PET recycling programs, fair trade coffee, free range eggs!? True 
story.  Hmmm, maybe they do a bit more than the regular. They 
may not have the most money but they do have the smarts 
and the drive. McNamara and his team are constantly looking 
ahead, introducing new initiatives and keeping the belly full of 
food and cheers along the way. With new initiatives like the ‘One 
Card Solution’ (which combines both the Student and Campus 
Rewards card into one) and constant environmental awareness 
in all investments, perhaps the USU could take a few tips. 
There’s the obvious transition to fair trade coffee that hopefully 
will be implemented by the USU soon. More impressively is the 
PET recycling program in partnership with Schweppes which is 
helping the environment and student poverty equally. 

If none of the above impresses you, then maybe you like to 
party? Consider a trip to Cumbo then. According to McNamara, 
the parties are better than a clowning disco set in a dungeon 
of glitter (not a quote). Don’t know anyone? Hit up O-Camp. 
McNamara says it changed his uni life: “It’s why I love going to 
Uni. Thank you mum - my mum made me do it,” he says. “I did 
it to make her happy. I thank her every day. It’s the best thing 
she made me do” (definitely a quote). They might be next to a 
cemetery but don’t let this scare you. If you’re in the area, call in 
on the ole Cumbo Campus. If you’re already there, keep up the 
steez and the good work.

The University of Sydney Union maintains a 
QueerSpace in the Holme building (just next to 
the coffee near the Commonwealth Bank ATM, 
down a flight of stairs and in the basement 
next to the Cellar Theatre). This QueerSpace is 
autonomous, in this context Autonomy means 
that only people with queer sexual or gender 
identities, like Trans people, asexuals, Lesbians, 
bisexuals, gays or other people who have sexual 
or gender identities which are oppressed, are 
invited into the space. The primary reason for 
this is very simple; many of the users of the 
space feel safer, and more comfortable, if the 
space is autonomous. This article was originally 
going to be a polemic against recent moves by 
some elements of the Union to make the space 
non-autonomous, however the Union has 
recently confirmed that the space will remain 
autonomous. Nevertheless, I think the recent 
debate shows that we have to articulate the 
reasons the space should remain autonomous 
publically, and not just hope for the best.

The QueerSpace is a very social space; I use it 
almost exclusively for this purpose. However, 
a lot of people who use the queer space do 
so because they feel safer in an autonomous 
space. A number of users of the space have 
confided in me over the years that they need 
the space for very personal and sometimes 
tragic reasons. A young woman in the space felt 
safer as an autonomous space because she had 
been “correctively” raped for being lesbian and 
another young man said that the space was 
necessary for him because he was still beaten 
by his parents.

These people want an autonomous space for 
a variety of reasons, often because they feel 
something like kinship with the other people 

of that space, who they know have been 
marginalized at some point, at least in some 
small way, because of their identity. You may 
disagree with these people, you may think that 
the space will be safe regardless of whether it 
is autonomous or not, but feelings of safety are 
deeply personal and subjective matters; you 
cannot dictate them for anyone else, nor can 
you argue with someone until they come to 
accept your criteria. It doesn’t matter whether 
you think the queer space would be safe even 
if it were non autonomous. Here is what does 
matter: a large number of people (dozens) in a 
very vulnerable community, with suicide rates 
4-14 times higher than the general community, 
and with astronomical rates of depression and 
other mental health issues, feel safer for the 
existence of one small, not especially valuable 
or sought after room into which only queer 
people are invited. 

What could we possibly get from taking away 
the autonomy of the space which would 
outweigh this?

What pressing need is there to allow non-
queer people into the space? It’s certainly not 
the value of its real-estate, its hidden away 
deep in a basement; I can’t imagine why any 
straight person would have a pressing reason 
to access the space. If groups like Shades and 
Queer-revue want to hold events, there are far, 
far better locations. So I say leave the space be, 
let queer students keep it as their one unique 
space on campus.

Queer Space Autonomy
TIMOTHY SCRIVEN argues for his own unique space on campus. 

ARMEN AGHAZARIAN will get very angry with you and will write you a letter telling you how angry he is.

From the 14th to the 18th of 
March, 18 students from the 
University of Sydney joined 2400 
students from over 60 countries in 
(mock) tackling some of the biggest 
problems facing the world today. 
Set in Singapore, this year’s World 
Model United Nations conference 
didn’t disappoint, ending with over 
22 resolutions on issues ranging 
from LGBTIQ rights, to a dispute 
over spy satellites. Representing 
the Republic of South Africa, the 
United States and China, Sydney 
University had delegates on a wide 
range of committees. The Sydney 
UN Society is especially proud this 
year with one of our delegates 
Kerry Chen winning a diplomacy 
award, in recognition of her role as 
the representative for South Africa 
on UNAIDS.

Model UN, or MUN, is a simulation 
of the United Nations, where 
participants must act within the 
interests of their assigned country, 
while passing a resolution in 
regards to a specific question. This 
process centres on the committee, 
which starts off with general 

debate, moving to negotiations and 
the formation of blocs, and finally to 
drafting and amendments. The process 
requires a very nuanced combination 
of debate, tact, strategy and diplomacy. 
With the comfort afforded by the 
evening social, participants are able to 
have some with their position, pushing 
the boundaries of either idealism or 
cynicism. In the face of this is an equal 
commitment to compromise that brings 
old foes to the table, and offers some 
insight into taming the beast that is 
international diplomacy. 

While a popular after school activity in 
the United States since the 50s, MUN 
is relatively new to Australia. It has 
however experienced considerable 
growth in the past decade, and is 
presenting an alternative public 
speaking experience. With over 700 
delegates attending the Asia-Pacific 
Model UN in Sydney last year, it is clear 
that Model UN is becoming a popular 
outlet for International Relations buffs.

WorldMUN is organised by Harvard 
University students and held once 
a year at a different international 
location. This is the fifth year in which 

the Sydney UN Society has sent a 
delegation. With committees reaching 
sizes over a hundred, WorldMUN is a 
very different experience to those with 
which local MUNers are familiar.

“I can definitely say that WorldMUN 
was a lot larger in size, and lot more 
competitive,” said Aun Qi, 2nd year 
Usyd student and delegate for South 
Africa on the WHO. “Working together 
with the other 100-plus people in my 
WHO committee, as well as navigating 
through the political dynamics of various 
coalitions was a challenge.” Armed with 
full funding and years of training, this 
year’s WorldMUN was dominated by 
delegations from Belgium, Venezuela, 
Pakistan and the Eastern United States. 
It is understandable to think how a 
committee of such size, aiming to come 
up with one resolution in 4 days may 
resemble something straight out of Lord 
of the Flies. The impossibility of this task 
however, seems to have been the chief 
attraction for participants.

“The greatest sense of satisfaction came 
from finding commonalities amongst 
the diverse opinions in my committee 
and agreeing on a resolution at the end 

of the week,” said Ina Hoxha from the 
UNDP. “WorldMUN was an incredible 
experience and I would definitely 
recommend it to anyone interested 
in international affairs, the UN, other 
cultures.”

The UN society holds Mini MUNs 
throughout the year. The Asia-Pacific 
Model United Nations will be held in 
July this year at the Australian National 
University in Canberra. Registration will 
open next month.

“Do you kids want t be like the real UN, or do you 
want to squabble and waste time?”

Cumberland? 
More like ‘Wonderland’!

ANDY FRASER credits the crew from Cumbo.

For the Union Board’s take on the events, visit: 

www.yourunionboard.blogspot.com

For the Union Board’s take on the events, visit: 

www.yourunionboard.blogspot.com
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News In Briefs
SHAUN CROWE looks at the ruckus of the past week. 

State election 
aftermath
MICHAEL KOZIOL’s reflects the night before on the 
morning after.

Hoping to cash in on popular concerns with 
the ALP’s plan to reduce carbon emissions, 
Tony Abbott addressed a meeting of climate 
change denialists, anti-refugee activists and 
thinly-veiled racists. And after the Liberal 
Party’s caucus, he also spoke at the rally 
against a carbon tax.  

Whilst the Middle East has been experiencing 
revolutionary war, Australia has faced a battle 
of its own – the Beer War. Mirroring disputes 
over milk prices, Woolworths and Coles, 
selling cartons considerably below wholesale 
price, have been accused of anti-competitive 
behaviour. Thankfully, analysts suggest that 
this particular battle is unlikely to reach 
Benghazi. 

It was a good week for Christianity. Julia 
Gillard, in rejecting gay marriage, told 
Australians that they should “know their Bible 
stories”; Chris Pyne, in a characteristically 
stellar Q and A performance, argued that 
there was an inextricable link between 
liberalism and our ‘Judeo-Christian heritage’. 
It’s unclear whether either is familiar with the 
Enlightenment. 

After a no-confidence vote in the 
Canadian parliament, Stephen Harper’s 
Conservative minority government will 
have to face the voters again. During the 
GFC, Harper’s Canada outperformed most 
other industrialised economies and has 
experienced no net rise in unemployment. 
When viewed alongside Australia, this 
further proves that democracy is an 
ungrateful bastard.    

Following international trends, China has 
banned smoking in a range of public places. 
For the country’s 300 million smokers, it is 
now illegal to light up in hotels, restaurants 
and shopping malls. Unfortunately, the 
NSW Liberal Party seems to have missed 
the memo – the state’s new government, 
being the beacon of integrity that it is, still 
counts tobacco firms amongst its biggest 
donors. 

Oh and that reminds me. With the biggest 
swing in living memory, Barry O’Farrell 
became Premier of New South Wales. I 
almost forgot. 

• We buy & sell textbooks according to demand
• You can sell your books on consignment.  
 Please phone us before bringing in your books.
• We are open to USYD students & the public

Search for text books online 
www.src.usyd.edu.au/default.php 
Call 02 9660 4756 to check availability  
and reserve a book.

NEW Location!  
Level 4, Wentworth Building  
(Next to the International Lounge) 
Hours: Mondays to Fridays 9am - 4.30pm 
Phone: (02) 9660 4756   
Email: books@SRC.usyd.edu.au

www.src.usyd.edu.au
Current second-hand text books on sale now!

CITY ROAD

Butlin Avenue

Fisher Road 

Eastern Avenue

Footbridge

Main Gate

Carslaw

Mereweather Wentworth

Jane Foss

Level 4 

www.src.usyd.edu.au
Current second-hand text books on sale now!

BOOKS
SAVE 
CHEAP SECONDHAND Textbooks

on Secondhand

It is the morning after the night before. Macquarie Street is 
still quiet and desolate, there is nothing remarkable here. 
Soon it will be louder though; the city will wake and the 
rain will flow. The sky is a relentless blanket of grey.

Parliament House stands before me, looking as antiquated 
and off-colour as the outgoing government has become 
over sixteen years in power. It seems diminished, rather 
than grand – it could be a country roadhouse were it not 
the site of our legislature. The salmon pink and peachy 
orange clash rather than compliment.

The parliament has not sat since December, when it was 
prorogued by the Premier, Kristina Keneally, in a last ditch 
attempt to avoid scrutiny of the government’s privatisation 
of state electricity assets. It has instead remained dormant, 
awaiting the inevitable coming of a new army. 

This morning we know roughly what that insurgence 
will look like. At least 67 Coalition MPs – sixteen of them 
Nationals – will barnstorm this place, an enormous vote of 
confidence in their ability to fix an ailing state. Labor may 
manage to retain 21 members, a stark figure but still an 
improvement on earlier doomsday predictions.

No government in this country’s history has been more 
comprehensively rejected. The list of misgivings is long 
and, as a supporter of the Labor brand, embarrassing. Still 
one feels the enthusiasm with which the reins have been 
handed over may prove to be a curse more than a gift.

Barry O’Farrell knows it is a rare privilege for a Liberal leader to be awarded 
the Premiership of NSW. Labor has been the natural government of this 
state since federation. Since 1941, the starting point of the modern era, the 
Coalition has governed NSW for only eighteen years. They could clock up 
twelve more from the size of this landslide. Most of us, being under 25, would 
have little to no recollection of conservative rule in this state.

None of us have seen an election this savage. A bloodbath has unfolded in 
front of our eyes. It’s partly a privilege, partly a shame. Antony Green was 
visibly jittery. We all knew these numbers were coming, but somehow it’s still 
hard to comprehend. It’s democracy, but not as we know it. 

Back on Macquarie Street, the rain has set in, and the police have arrived. 
They are blocking off the street for a procession of evangelicals marching 
up from St Marys. About 200, perhaps a little less, come to a halt outside 
Parliament and begin to pray. They are here only briefly – ten minutes, if that – 
before setting off on their return. 

This is part of a 40 day campaign against abortion organised by the Catholic 
Church. Today is the Day of the Unborn Child procession. There will be more 
events, culminating in a rally on the 17th of April. They may have found a 
friend within the Premier-elect of NSW. O’Farrell is a Roman Catholic; he is 
on the record against same-sex marriage and euthanasia, though he does not 
intend to make it harder for women to procure abortions.

O’Farrell has not had to answer the hard questions yet. He is a moderate, true, 
but there is a lot we don’t know about the enormous Coalition caucus. Far-
right Liberal David Clarke, who will win re-election to the Legislative Council, 
recently appeared alongside Fred Nile to denounce the Greens as “evil” and 
hint that the Coalition may seek to overturn the legalisation of gay adoption. 
The party’s strong links with the Christian Right are well-documented, and 
with so much power to delegate, it is only a matter of time before the knives 
come out.

The bastards are dead. Long live the bastards.

“Do you kids want t be like the real UN, or do you 
want to squabble and waste time?”
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Marketers, producers, authors 

beware: this is the generation that 

won’t be easily swayed. Our highly 

sophisticated crap-filters, honed 

by a steady diet of search engines 

and wiki pages will see right 

through your attempts to exploit 

our minds as your own consumer 

playthings. But there is one chink 

in this otherwise impenetrable 

armour of cynicism and distrust: 

put a doe-eyed little mouse in a 

polka dot dress and we’ll be eating 

out of its hand like it was James 

Franco at a cougar convention.

Evidenced by the hundreds of 

thousands making the yearly 

pilgrimage to Disneyland, the 

soaring price of real estate in 

the Disney town of Celebration, 

the thirty thousand weddings 

hosted in Sleeping Beauty’s 

castle, Disney is the Achilles heel 

of our generation of pop culture 

insurgents, even into our adult 

lives. And who could blame us? 

Simba exerts more sex appeal 

than any Hollywood superstar as 

he makes the transformation from 

pre-pubescent cub to strapping 

I smell a rat ... in a polka-dot dress

young lion in that log-crossing scene 

(is it weird that I’ve long nursed a 

crush on a cartoon animal?). And in 

a society more afraid of aging than 

Peter Pan himself, Disney provides 

a pain-free alternative to Botox. As 

Henry Giroux writes in The Mouse 

That Roared: Disney and the End of 

Innocence, the adult viewer “often 

discovers some nostalgic connection 

to their childhood when they enter 

the Disney cultural apparatus.” 

Just one session with the mouse 

in the white gloves will wind back 

years on the psychological clock.

This association with childhood, 

however, is the exact ingredient 

undermining our offensive-as-pop 
culture insurgents. It works to 
bolster Disney’s image as a paragon 
of innocence, whose fairy tales 
operate in a infantile zone beyond the 
insidious reach of social convention. 
Thus we turn to Disney for an escape 
from our adult world, leaving our 
Gen Y crap-filters at the door; but 
with a controlling interest in twenty 
television stations, ownership of the 
largest radio network in the US, three 
music studios, the American ABC 
television network, and five motion 
picture studios, the Disney empire 
is more realistically associated with 
the word ‘monopoly’ than with 
‘freedom’ - and I’m not talking 
about the game. Funny, then, that 
old Walt described his company 
as “emphasising the story of what 
made America great and what will 
keep it great,” given the threat to 
modern democracy posed by such 
expansive corporations. As former 
Disney executive Michael Ovitz 
reflects “Disney isn’t a company 
as much as it is a nation-state 
with its own ideas and attitudes, 
and you have to adjust to them.”

Cue the slapping of ‘Biggest Killjoy 
Since the Hunter that Killed Bambi’s 
Mum’ label across my forehead. 
But trust me, I’m not advocating 
a Disney bonfire - this would leave 
me with very limited entertainment 
options, since I never really liked 
vampires. I’m simply reminding you 
that a rodent in an adorable little 
polka dot dress is still a rodent. 

There seems to be an odd reluctance to 
consider possible human futures beyond 
the present state, as if we’d reached the 
end of evolution - we perfect humans, 
the culmination of this project, can kick 
back and relax now that it’s all over. Well 
I call shenanigans on this view. There are 
so many different possibilities for what 
could happen next to humanity that it’s 
almost impossible to choose where to 
begin. I am going to take you through a 
few key developments into which groups 
invested in the posthuman project have 
put their hopes, and evaluate them. 
Considering the depth of the field, this 
article will be divided into 2 pieces: this 
issue will consider contemporary efforts 
and concerns. Part 2 will focus on the 
long-term posthuman possibilities.

‘Survival of the fittest’ fails to correctly 
conceptualise the real evolutionary 
track of humanity. Those who are lucky 
enough to find themselves in developed 
nations (like ourselves) no longer need 
to compete for resources to merely 
survive; we appear to be on a course of 
‘survival of those who have the greatest 
access to multiple sources of capital’. 
Not just economic capital – the social 
capital accrued by being a member of 
a nation-state, the intellectual capital 
that allows us to develop technologies 
and the cultural capital that allows us to 
form steady institutions (be they lobby 
groups, universities and the like) are all 
necessary to collectively continue down 
the posthuman path. 

The inability to obtain several types of 
capital will result in alienation from the 
new tech-driven human development, 
the end result leading to a biological 
divide similar to the digital divide that 
we can observe currently. Those who 
weren’t ‘lucky’ enough to be born in an 
area where access to multiple forms of 
capital is the norm may find themselves 
down-trodden and oppressed through 

circumstance, a pattern painfully familiar 
throughout history.

Stephen Hawking notes two different 
types of evolution happening 
concurrently. The first is internal 
evolution, which is based on traditional 
paradigms of how environmental 
factors impact on the genome. External 
evolution, which uses Richard Dawkins’ 
theory of memes (NB - although it is 
the etymological origin of jokes spread 
on the internet, this theory is NOT 
about LOLcats), seeks to explain how 
information impacts survival. Hawking 
compares DNA to a single bit of data 
whereas the exponential explosion 
of information has already produced 
millions to billions of bits. He posits that 
the transition from internal to external 
information exchange brought on by the 
development of language has allowed us 
to design our evolutionary path. 

Artificial intelligence 
could make human 
iPhones of  us all, 
with one app store 
for brain updates. 

The major concern with dualevolutionary 
arcs is conflating the two. Our Darwinian 
brains cannot keep the pace of external 
evolution. Hawking is keen to use 
this externalised evolution to tackle 
issues like cystic fibrosis and muscular 
dystrophy in the short term, with more 
grandiose expectations like manipulating 
intelligence and emotions in the future.

Many futurists are putting their eggs in 
the Singularity basket (the Singularity 

MELISSA WERRY questions our undying affection for a mouse and his kingdom. 

“Disney isn’t such a company 

as much as it is a nation-

state with its own ideas and 

attitudes, and you have to 
adjust to them.” 
- Michael Ovitz 

roughly being a potential event in the 
future whereby technological progress 
eclipses our current ability to keep up 
with it). I have to admit that, even though 
I am a Transhumanist, the Singularity is 
way overhyped. I believe the importance 
placed on the Singularity reflects a very 
human concept of the role technology 
that will be considered outdated and 
archaic to our posthuman progeny. 
Why? Well let’s try to understand the 
Singularity and its impacts first. 

Ray Kurtzweil, a prolific inventor 
and predominant futurist, views the 
Singularity as the seamless integration 
of people and machines by 2075. The 
culmination of the Singularity is thought 
by many to be when humans produce 
a computer with a processor for every 
neuron in the human brain. While I agree 
with this tenet of his theory, the label 
‘the Singularity’ is at best semantically 
erroneous. Kurtzweil is interested in 
developing the posthuman future in 
a fashion similar to that which Steve 
Jobs takes to computing. Like the Apple 
business model, the fully integrated one-
brand system for nutritional supplements, 
computer/language interfaces, and 
artificial intelligence could make human 
iPhones of us, all with one app store for 
brain updates. 

Such a dream is foolish in the long 
run, and most people would abhor 
the idea of one corporation that had 
a monopoly on technologically aided 
evolution anyway. I imagine the future 
of cyborgs is in the Multiplicity: several 
different components manufactured by 
brands that specialise in specific kinds 
of upgrades. Kind of like building a new 
PC, you’d grab one card to enhance a 
specific capacity (let’s say mathematical 
intelligence) with another component 
(say nanotech) to enhance longevity, 
using your body and consciousness as 

the operating system. So really it’s no 
different from Kurtzweil’s idea of the role 
of cybernetics, but the approach to the 
means of its application has changed.

Australian performance artist Stelarc 
offers a similar retort. When Stelarc’s 
digitised, disembodied head puts 
forward that “a body’s authenticity is not 
due to the coherence of its individuality 
but rather its multiplicity of collaborating 
agents,” he is referring to the scission 
of our consciousness into new sensory 
capacities when we eventually download 
our minds to the web. The contemporary 
age for Stelarc can be defined by three 
predominant features: the cadaver, the 
comatose and the chimera. It’s the third 
one that has the greatest implication for 
us here. 

From ancient Greek mythology, the 
chimera was a lioness with a snake for 
a tail and a goat’s head protruding from 
her back. The ‘monstrous body’ is one 
avenue Stelarc uses to explore posthuman 
possibilities, exploiting his body to design 
viscerally challenging images of the 
new human. He even sees the symbolic 
construction of the self as outdated: “is 
it really necessary to operate as if we 
are a self, or a soul, or a mind? Aren’t 
these rather medieval entities we could 
really do without? These are outmoded 
metaphysical assumptions from Platonic 
to Cartesian to Freudian constructs of 
internal essences. These are really not 
necessary in terms of functioning in the 
world.” Using himself as a pincushion, 
Stelarc has grafted a wi-fi enabled ear 
to his forearm, created a replicant AI of 
himself and mounted it on a six legged 
robot, and attached a fully manipulable 
third arm.

This brings me to where, in the short-
term, posthuman identities will start 

emerging. ‘Meat-hacking’, as it is so 
eloquently put by Transhumanist 
body hacker Lepht Anonym, is a real 
opportunity for everyday individuals to 
get into body modification. Although 
genetically remaining human, inserting 
modifications directly into the body 
does constitute a new entity in the 
world: that of the Transhuman cyborg 
(Transhumanism can be interpreted 
in a variety of ways but its core tenet 
states the evolutionary arc from human 
to posthuman must be mediated by a 
transitional phase, hence the prefix 
‘trans’). 

Lepht uses self-described do-it-
yourself techniques to enhance 
sensory perception. Already adept at 
manipulating the morphous nature of 
human identity by taking a non-gendered 
identity, Lepht wants to challenge the 
sensory boundaries of humanness. 
His greatest accomplishment so far 
comes off the back of Steve Hayworth’s 
neodymium implants; for a fraction of 
the cost of getting the implant done 
professionally, Lepht personally inserted 
the electro-magnetic rare earth metal 
directly into the tip of the ring finger. 
The point of this was to use the sensory 
capacity of the human nervous system 
as a conductor for the electromagnetic 
fields being induced by the neodymium 
implant. As a result, Lepht can sense 
electromagnetic fields and interference 
as if were an innate human sensory 
experience. This includes sensing 
electromagnetic fields in three 
dimensions, being able to feel that 

Possible posthuman futures - part one!
felix supernova wrote this with his cyborg arms.

Prince of Wales Hospital
Level 10, Parkes Building East
High St. Randwick, NSW 2031

This study has been approved by Bellberry HREC, Ref no: 2010-12-828 and
operates within Australian & International guidelines for medical research
MOT114479 Print Version 2, 16 February, 2011

People with diabetes commonly experience slow stomach emptying
(a condition called ‘gastroparesis’).

Slow stomach emptying can cause:
•  Nausea and vomiting
•  Bloating and feeling excessively full after a meal
•  Belly visibly larger
•  Loss of appetite
•  Abdominal pain or discomfort

GSK is currently developing a new drug to treat delayed stomach emptying in people with diabetes.

You may be eligible to participate if you:
•  Have Type I or II Diabetes Mellitus
•  Are male or female, between 18-80 (inclusive)
•  Have a minimum 3 month history of slow stomach emptying
•  Have any of the symptoms listed in the description

You are NOT eligible to participate if:
•  You have a gastric pacemaker
•  Your diabetes is poorly controlled
•  If (females) you are pregnant
•  You are diagnosed with chronic liver disease

STUDY TO EVALUATE THE 
SAFETY, TOLERABILITY 
AND EFFECTS OF A NEW 
DRUG IN DIABETIC
PATIENTS WITH SLOW 
STOMACH EMPTYING.

Our trial participants are reimbursed for
their time, travel costs and inconvenience

More information CALL 1800 475 475
volunteers.4.trials@gsk.com Or visit www.gsk.com.au/mru
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Ibis? Ibis THIS!

MICHELLE GARRETT has no 

time for those ugly, ugly birds.

emerging. ‘Meat-hacking’, as it is so 
eloquently put by Transhumanist 
body hacker Lepht Anonym, is a real 
opportunity for everyday individuals to 
get into body modification. Although 
genetically remaining human, inserting 
modifications directly into the body 
does constitute a new entity in the 
world: that of the Transhuman cyborg 
(Transhumanism can be interpreted 
in a variety of ways but its core tenet 
states the evolutionary arc from human 
to posthuman must be mediated by a 
transitional phase, hence the prefix 
‘trans’). 

Lepht uses self-described do-it-
yourself techniques to enhance 
sensory perception. Already adept at 
manipulating the morphous nature of 
human identity by taking a non-gendered 
identity, Lepht wants to challenge the 
sensory boundaries of humanness. 
His greatest accomplishment so far 
comes off the back of Steve Hayworth’s 
neodymium implants; for a fraction of 
the cost of getting the implant done 
professionally, Lepht personally inserted 
the electro-magnetic rare earth metal 
directly into the tip of the ring finger. 
The point of this was to use the sensory 
capacity of the human nervous system 
as a conductor for the electromagnetic 
fields being induced by the neodymium 
implant. As a result, Lepht can sense 
electromagnetic fields and interference 
as if were an innate human sensory 
experience. This includes sensing 
electromagnetic fields in three 
dimensions, being able to feel that 

irritating clicking noise that comes from 
speakers when your mobile is about to 
ring and, seeing as it is a magnet, picking 
up relatively small pieces of metal. 

‘Wet-ware hacking’ (another innovative 
title Anonym has coined) will become 
the immediate future of posthuman 
trajectories: Amaal Graafstra has inserted 
radio frequency identifier (RFID) chips into 
his forearm that contain a personalised 
password. He removed the key entry lock 
on his house and replaced it with an RFID 
scanner so he can open his house door 
without a key (or dropping the groceries). 
He applied a similar lock to his computer. 
Without Amaal present, one simply 
cannot get past the initial splash screen.

Although I’ve called evolution in on the 
question, the time spans dealt with here 
really aren’t anywhere near long enough 
to consider the impacts for producing a 
fully realised posthuman. These are the 
baby steps. Learning how the body can 
be augmented and seeing the practical 
applications is important to get the ball 
rolling. If wet-ware hacking is the first 
tentative step out of our human confines, 
what happens when we live alongside 
these technologies for long enough that 
they begin to shape the environment so 
aggressively that we have to adapt? Keep 
an eye out for part 2 of this article and 
you may just find out. 

Possible posthuman futures - part one!

The ibis is nature’s least 

appealing bird. These filthy 

creatures strut across campus, 

tarnishing our otherwise 

impeccable stretches of  

glorious green grass, foraging 

and breeding with frightening 

intensity. Any attempt at repose 

is inevitably to be trespassed 

on by the unsavoury presence 

of  one of  these monstrous 

manifestations of  nature. It seems 

evolution didn’t get the memo 

that ibis birds are useless and 

vulgar.

Nobody knows where they came 

from, though they have not 

wavered in their dedication to 

the insects in our soil and the 

melodies of  our bell tower. It 

is even possible that they were 

here at the very conception 

of  Sydney University itself, 

though hidden in any black 

and white photographs by the 

extraordinarily large top hats 

of  our scholars. Despite the 

university archives showing 

no record of  the long-beaked, 

devilish brutes until recent times, 

I theorise that they were always 

here, lurking in the bowels of  the 

quad and plotting their imminent 

rise as the monarch of  campus 

fauna.

I’ve always thought it would be 

awesome to shoot all the ibis 

birds at Sydney Uni and replace 

them with peacocks. Is this a 

viable solution? We have neo-

gothic architecture, so dammit we 

may as well become the Malfoy 

Manor. Even hippogriffs would 

be preferable to the prolific ibis 

birds that serve as blemishes on 

our collective campus face. At 

least hippogriffs will let you ride 

them if  you earn their trust and 

friendship. Even if  ibis birds 

offered such a service, I wouldn’t 

dare touch their dirty feathers, 

or worse still, that little tuft of  

hair that protrudes from their 

otherwise bald heads.

Unattractive, unmusical and 

unpleasant: ibis birds should not 

be allowed to continue traversing 

our artfully-paved plains, 

breeding and smelling horrid.
Go to www.honisoit.com for the 

full hyperlinked version of this 
article.

Part two in next week’s Honi ...                    
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•  Abdominal pain or discomfort

GSK is currently developing a new drug to treat delayed stomach emptying in people with diabetes.

You may be eligible to participate if you:
•  Have Type I or II Diabetes Mellitus
•  Are male or female, between 18-80 (inclusive)
•  Have a minimum 3 month history of slow stomach emptying
•  Have any of the symptoms listed in the description

You are NOT eligible to participate if:
•  You have a gastric pacemaker
•  Your diabetes is poorly controlled
•  If (females) you are pregnant
•  You are diagnosed with chronic liver disease

STUDY TO EVALUATE THE 
SAFETY, TOLERABILITY 
AND EFFECTS OF A NEW 
DRUG IN DIABETIC
PATIENTS WITH SLOW 
STOMACH EMPTYING.

Our trial participants are reimbursed for
their time, travel costs and inconvenience

More information CALL 1800 475 475
volunteers.4.trials@gsk.com Or visit www.gsk.com.au/mru
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U In the land of Swans and Giants
RICHARD WITHERS breaks down the AFL season that will be for you and me. 

THE LOCKER ROOM: Scrum-diddly-umptious
JULIAN LARNACH has a half-time chat with Sydney Uni rugby superstar Paddy Ryan.

When did you first get into rugby?

After I realized I had a better chance in a contact sport rather than soccer. I 
made the transition from token chubby goalkeeper to prop very easily!

Earliest memory of the game?

Playing for Peel Valley (Tamworth) Juniors at a carnival in Walcha. It was 
freezing!

When did you realise that it was more than just a game for you?

I still truly believe it should be enjoyed like a game, I try not to get frustrated 
with it. In fact I probably get more frustrated playing golf than I do rugby. 
Late in high school was when I realized how many oppurtunities rugby 
offers if you are prepared to work, so that was when the intensity increased 
dramatically.

What have you been your proudest achievement?

Winning two Shute Sheild’s for Sydney University (2009-10). 

Favourite memory?

Any premiership is a very special moment, it creates a special bond between 
you and your 14 team-mates. However, personally it would be hard to go 
past getting a hat-trick against Parramatta last year. Tries can be hard to 
come by in the front row.

The game you’re pumped for year around?

Easts. Always a tough opponent, and they are the club I like least. But I 
always love playing for Uni.

What’s your training regime like?

Monday to Saturday is pretty busy. Especially at the moment as I get back 
into playing for Uni. I enjoy getting Sunday’s off.

What are your ultimate goals?

At the moment to get some Super Rugby caps under my belt.

Best parts of the sport?

The mates.

Worst parts of the game?

Losing.

How can you get involved in 
the game at Sydney Uni?

By contacting one of the 
Todd’s at the rugby office 
located in the arena. Or by 
speaking to Brayden at the 
Sydney Uni sport office under 
the Aquatic Center.

The end to the 2010 season saw Collingwood outlast St. Kilda in rather chaotic 
fashion and only after their second attempt following the drama of a tense and 
energy-sapping drawn Grand Final the week before. 

The off-season has been lathered with headlines of perpetual bad-boy Brendan 
Fevola’s wrongdoings and problem gambling. While this is nothing new, the St. 
Kilda nude photo scandal has mutated into the investigation and subsequent 
ban of player-manager Ricky Nixon, with his dealings with a 17-year-old 
girl at the centre of it. You have to spare 
a thought for Saints’ coach Ross Lyon, as 
the irresponsible actions of the players 
involved is the last thing a club dealing 
with consecutive Grand Final losses needs 
to be going through when preparing for 
another tilt at the premiership. While tacky 
club membership recruitment ads clearly 
need additional funding and will struggle 
to get you excited, the AFL is actually in an 
enthralling moment with the Gary Ablett-led 
Gold Coast Suns debuting this season and the 
league looking as competitive as ever.

How will Sydney fare?

In a constant struggle to win over the 
Sydney market, it’s quite fortunate that the 
rejuvenated Swan’s outfit simply refuses to 
slide down the ladder and enter the cyclical 
process of ‘bottoming-out’. To do so could 
have crippling effects in such a fragile market, especially with competition 
emerging in the form of a new Greater Western Sydney franchise (debuting in 
2012) already vying for members after acquiring (marketing) tools like Israel 
Folau. 

For the Swans’ faithful, it would be reasonable to expect another promising 
but ultimately frustrating season. One of the biggest question marks will linger 
over the head of new coach, John Longmire, who as the long-term understudy 
of the outgoing Paul Roos, will undoubtedly have to deal with comparisons to 
his former mentor. On a recent tour to the SCG, Longmire’s instructions to ‘kick 
more goals than the opposition’ were scribbled onto a team whiteboard. Well 

yes, it’s not exactly a fascinating insight- but do expect the Swans to show a little 
more flare under Roos’ successor. With lots of exciting young talent it’s easy to 
see this group developing further and another stint in the finals is a likelihood, 
but don’t expect the Swans to survive deep into September. Considering the 
Swans looked old and slow in finishing a poultry 12th in 2009, the possibility that 
a revitalised Sydney could again pose as a premiership contender in the next few 
years is in itself a remarkable achievement.

 

Keep an eye on: 

Hawthorn. The nature of the draft system and 
salary cap in the AFL means that teams who 
rebuild effectively should afford themselves 
a premiership window. After surging to a 
premiership flag in 2008, the Hawks appeared 
to be primed for a period of success. But 
injuries to key players and severe form slumps 
have seen the Hawks finish a tame 9th in 2009 
before scraping into the finals last year. Coach 
Alistair Clarkson is never bereft of ideas and is 
looking to emulate football (soccer) formations 
with a revolutionary ‘V’ shape in his defensive 
set-up in an attempt to counter the modern 
emphasis on forward-line pressure. Put simply, 
the Hawks are hard to place. Pretenders or 
genuine contenders? Looking at their list, you 
could just about justify favouring the latter.

Who will win? 

There’s no doubting that the current benchmark is Collingwood. It’s not often 
(once) that a team wins the premiership and then follows this up by winning 
the pre-season NAB cup- no early signs of a ‘premiership hangover’ here. Eddie 
McGuire’s boys look primed to capitalise on their premiership window but will 
face fierce competition from some of the usual suspects of recent years, with St. 
Kilda, Western Bulldogs and possibly Geelong worth being thrown into the mix. 
Either way, it’s hard to see the premiership cup straying away from Victoria. 

“And her boobs were up here but I was totally cool with it.”



pr
of

il
e

X
I take my seat opposite Rabbi Jacqueline Ninio amid endless stacks of books and photographs of her young daughter. 
Her office is light, colourful and very welcoming. Her casual and gentle nature is refreshing considering the gravitas of her role and power 
within the Jewish Community and also outside of it. After graduating from the University of Adelaide with an Arts Law degree and working 
for two years in family, criminal and mental law, her decision to pack up and head to Rabbinical School was already certain. When I ask what 
made her leave her life of law behind and take on such great responsibility she casually replies that “becoming a Rabbi made sense when 
law didn’t.” Ninio reiterates that although she needed to at least give law a go, “Rabbinical School was always in the back of my mind” 
despite the long demanding study required in both America and Israel.

So what exactly does a Rabbi do? Ninio begins with the fact that Rabbi in Hebrew translates to ‘teacher’ and therefore her primary 
roles center around the idea of education. She leads the community in service and gives sermons to the congregation. Ninio also works 
and teaches both adults and children in the community, connecting them to various festivals and Judaic study. Her post as Rabbi to 
the Emanuel Synagogue Community does not stop there. A Rabbi is “on call all the time” to celebrate and acknowledge the many 
lifecycle events that cannot be put on hold. She is also expected to counsel people on almost any issue; the breadth of her capacity 
within the community is astounding.

It helps that she is a great talker and has a real talent and passion for storytelling.  Stories, Ninio explains, are a “powerful and 
incredible medium to communicate a message” due to their ability to first engage, then entertain and finally move people. 
Ninio’s creative flare is also obvious in her creation of new rituals to acknowledge events such as miscarriages, divorce and being 
a victim of crime. In any case the idea of a 24 hour job is what Ninio coins as both the “joy and difficulty of not knowing what 
will happen next.” It was to her great surprise in March last year when she was asked to join the panel on Q & A to discuss 
“God, Science and Sanity” alongside Richard Dawkins and various religious leaders. Despite having “no idea how many people 
watched the show” and given her reluctance to accept the offer (considering she was called on the day of filming in an 
emergency after a nun pulled out due to illness) the appearance paid off to be an interesting and great experience. 

Rolling with the punches seems to be an important part of being a Rabbi, especially a Rabbi who is also a mother and 
wife. Keeping a balance, Ninio openly states, is a “constant juggling act that you sometimes get right and sometimes very 
wrong.” Despite the difficulties, I ask what her favourite part of being a Rabbi is. Her eyes light up when  she answers 
“being with people.” “Having the privilege to be with people at significant moments in their lives and help them mark 
it, offering a framework for families to come together in joy and mourning is very special.” It is not only the marking 
of events that is unique for Ninio. It is the nurturing and ability to “bring people together in a supportive and caring 
environment” where she can help them make Judaism a relevant part of their life and help them find a connection to 
a religion and tradition that perhaps they didn’t have before. To add more things to the list, Ninio places emphasis 
on the importance of interfaith dialogue and has spoken on many panels over the years. Her work outside the 
Jewish community is extensive including ongoing support of the Exodus Foundation who feeds the homeless.

It is not an easy task to achieve all this though. Ninio is a leading woman in a male dominant role. She faces 
non-acceptance by a large sector of the community solely based on her gender. There are things that she is 
not permitted to do or has access to despite having the same role as her colleagues. There is no doubt that 
her gender deters her from making clear her opinions on big issues. She is not permitted by law to conduct 
marriage ceremonies but has overseen several commitment ceremonies in the community. She an outright 
“big supporter” of gay marriage and organ donation. She explains very simply that “people should have 
the right to be married whether a same sex couple or not.” Her position on organ donation is obvious 
considering her active promotion of it within the community as a great way to “save lives and make a 
difference.” 

The low number of female Rabbis means there is a “pressure to be the best all the time” as she 
ultimately represents and defines what it is to be a female Rabbi. On reflection, Ninio explains “there 
is little scope for me to make mistakes as I am a symbol of women in the job so when I don’t do 
something well it reflects on all women.” Despite being “judged a little bit more”, being a female 
means she is a strong role model for all girls and women in the community. Her approach as a 
female Rabbi means she is able to address emotional and spiritual needs in a different way to what 
perhaps a male Rabbi would.

And as for a final word of Rabbi wisdom?  
Loosely derived from Hillel, “don’t do to others what you would not like done to yourself.”

A shot of Slivovitz with...
RABBI JACQUELINE NINIO

- one panel chat with Richard Dawkins

- a pinch of teaching and guidance

- five books of Moses

by Emily Nathan

In the land of Swans and Giants
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Why do we have sex?
WHAT? WHY WOULD I ASK SUCH A THING? 

At first glance this seems ridiculous - we 
have sex because it is awesome. As well 
as the immediate pleasure it brings, sex 
has a raft of other benefits; sex improves 
general fitness, can help build intimacy 
between people and is also the way by 
which we procreate. Drugs that perform 
only one of these tasks can sell for 
hundreds of dollars each - sex is free. 
Who the hell questions why we are having 
sex? 

Biology - that’s who. From a biological 
(and specifically evolutionary) viewpoint, 
sex is a bit of a conundrum. In fact 
recently, when public intellectual Richard 
Dawkins (during some kind of interview?) 
was asked his opinion of the most 
important questions biology is yet to 
answer, his response included this very 
question. Of course the Internet went 
wild with people happy to help out 
(“feels good, Richard...you should try it 
sometime”). What Dawkins was really 
referring to was the question of why sex 
as a mechanism developed and why it has 
endured despite obvious weaknesses and 
seemingly counter-intuitive elements.

Sex Town/Clone Town Showdown!

The easiest way to elucidate the 
thinking behind the weaknesses of sex 
is probably a quick thought experiment. 
Imagine two separate communities, 
each with a hundred people. The first 
contains fifty men and fifty women, and 
reproduces sexually (we’ll call it Sex 
Town). The second also has a population 
of a hundred, but all of them are genetic 
copies of the same female who is able to 
reproduce asexually (let’s call this Clone 
Town).

If one of the sexes in Sex Town is 
diminished in number it can dramatically 

affect the survival of the community, 
particularly if this is female population. If 
either sex is wiped out or unavailable it 
means the end of the whole community. 
In comparison, Clone Town can come back 
from a single individual. 

Clone Town also doesn’t have to play the 
dating game. In Sex Town, a great amount 
of a person’s time and energy would 
be spent searching for and attracting a 
mate. This includes the energy that goes 
into developing attributes purely for 
attracting the opposite sex and which can 
actually be a handicap to survival (such 
as the peacock’s elaborate tail feathers). 
In contrast, the women of Clone Town 
can reproduce whenever they want. This 
means they will be more likely to produce a 
larger number of offspring. 

Even if the women of Clone Town 
reproduced at the same rate as Sex Town, 
the population growth would not be equal. If 
all the women from both communities only 
have two children, Sex Town’s population 
will remain stagnant, whilst Clone Town’s 
will double with every generation. This is 
because in Sex Town, one of the children 
each woman produces will be (on average) 
a male - a near useless creature who can’t 
produce any offspring himself. 

In this scenario in just five generations Sex 
Town will still have only 100 people, but 
Clone Town will have grown to over 3,000. 
If these two groups ever went to war, the 
numbers suggest Clone Town would wipe 
Sex Town (and their sexual method of 
reproduction) off the map.

So what have we learned so far from our 
thought experiment – sexual reproduction 
is inefficient (‘wasted potential’ doesn’t just 
exist at the Lansdowne).

Then of course there is the great genetic 
cost of sex; it literally halves our genetic 
information. Professor Robert Brooks, a 
biology professor at UNSW and one of the 

most prominent voices in evolutionary 
sexual reproduction research explains 
that  “a [female] has a higher evolutionary 
fitness if she makes one hundred full 
copies, than if she dilutes her genetic 
information with one half her information 
and one half a male’s information”. By 
having one hundred children through sex 
she is “only really going to make fifty copies 
of her genetic material”. 

Biologically, the great drive of life is the 
urge to survive and replicate as much of 
one’s genetic material as possible - yet sex 
forces an organism to only pass on one half 
of its genetic material to its offspring. Sex 
also creates a new genetic hybrid which 
may end up being genetically inferior to 
both its parents. A clone has a proven track 
record of being able to survive and breed in 
the environment.

So why are we humans (and the vast 
majority of animals) sexual reproducers? 
Evolution holds that all life evolved 
from a single cell organism which had to 
reproduce asexually. At some point on our 
evolutionary journey from that single cell 
into human beings, there was a shift from 
asexual to sexual reproduction. Thus we 
can theorise that a version of our village 
scenario has actually happened - the sexual 
reproducers must have triumphed. While 
this is dramatically simplifying events, the 
prolific adoption of sexual reproduction 
in more complex organisms does strongly 
suggest sex has some strong advantages to 
overcome its obvious weaknesses. YAY!

Time for science!

But what are these advantages? Scientists 
have a great variety of theories. One of 
the first to take hold was the Fisher-Muller 
model, developed in the 1930s. In an 
asexual population beneficial mutations 
(making one better, faster, stronger) need 
to occur consecutively in the same line. 
In contrast, in sexual populations, each 
mutation can occur in a different member 
simultaneously and then come together 
through sex into a single organism. For 
nearly forty years there was a general 
consensus that the benefits of sex lay in its 
ability to speed up the process of positive 
mutations being found in a single organism. 

To illustrate this point, we can again visit 
our two towns. Let’s say, due to available 
resources, each town can only sustain a 
population of 100 people. Imagine that 
two members of each community are born 
with a mutation, one person from both 
towns has a mutation which allows them to 
run fast, and one person from both towns 
has a mutation that allows them to swim 
fast. Assuming that running and swimming 
were important characteristics to both 
towns, these would give the holders a 
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ROBBIE JONES penetrates and probes the stickiest of questions. 

great advantage over sexual rivals in their 
own town. Let’s also assume that these 
mutations are hereditary and not mutually 
exclusive with each other.

In Sex Town, these traits would quickly 
come together in the same individual. 
The advantages mutations afford their 
holders would allow them to have a larger 
percentage of the children born each 
generation (remember that the population 
is fixed at 100 people). Pretty soon, 
someone with the swimming mutation 
would have sex with someone who had the 
running mutation and produce a child who 
was both better at running and swimming.

In contrast, in an asexual population 
with limited expansion, any mutation 
can only flourish to the detriment of the 
non-mutated (or differently mutated) 
clones. The advantage the mutation 
offers the clone will lead it to have a 
larger percentage of the offspring each 
generation until eventually it reaches 100%. 
Thus in Clone Town, these two different 
mutations are in direct competition with 
each other. Eventually one of them will 
triumph and the population will consist 
exclusively of fast swimmers or exclusively 
of fast runners. There won’t be an 
individual in Clone Town who is fast at both 
until the mutation that lost the genetic war 
happens to randomly occur again. This is 
what is meant by occur consecutively in the 
same line.

The acceptance of the Fisher-Muller model 
and other similar hypotheses started being 
dramatically questioned in the 70s, when 
a wave of biologists started finding fault 
with the notion that sex was for the benefit 
of the species in the long run, whilst 
not offering benefits to the immediate 
offspring of sexual reproduction. Such 
models came to be known as ‘group 
selection advantage arguments’, and have 
since lost favour as the predominant cause 
of why we have sex (especially after recent 
research has suggested that the difference 
in time between sexual and asexual models 
gaining the same adaptations is often quite 
similar).

One new idea, which offered an immediate 
benefit to the offspring of sexual 
reproduction, was the ‘tangled bank 
hypothesis’. The theory proposed that the 
point of sex was the variation it yielded 
in offspring; difference was crucial to 
survival. One of the theory’s proponents, 
Michael Ghiselin, theorised that the 
genetic variation between siblings would 
lead them to extract more food from their 
environment than identical clones. As 
unique individuals with differing strengths 
and weaknesses, sexual offspring would 

each have their own niche. This theory 
has also lost favour. If true, the animals 
producing a large number of small offspring 
that compete with one another would be 
those with the most interest in reproducing 
sexually, but as scientist John Cartwright 
explains “sex is invariably associated 
with organisms that produce a few large 
offspring”.

Is there an answer?

The theory currently held by the majority 
of biologists as the best predominant 
explanation for why we have sex is that 
proposed by the evolutionary biologist 
late W. D. Hamilton. In 1980, Hamilton 
released a paper called “Sex vs. Non-sex 
vs. Parasites” which outlined the benefits 
of sex in relation to co-evolution with 
parasites. Hamilton’s theory is based on 
“negative frequency-dependent selection”; 
a human has a evolutionary advantage 
over its rivals if it has a rare combination of 
genes. Sexual reproduction is much more 
likely to create rare genotypes through 
recombination and mutation than asexual 
reproduction is through mutation alone.

The theory is based on the assumption 
that different types of parasites can each 
only infect a small number of host types, or 
that each host type is susceptible to only 
a few kinds of parasites. In a population 
of hosts, a small group (or individual) 
who has a rare genotype presents a small 
target to parasites - it is much easier for 
the parasites who can infect the common 
genotypes to flourish in this community. 
This gives the rare genotype host a massive 
evolutionary advantage; the people who 
have it are much more likely to breed. 
Thus in time, the rare genotypes become 
common. They then present a much larger 
target to the parasites and thus lose their 
evolutionary advantage. The number of 
people with this genotype thus decline 
until eventually it again becomes rare, with 
the accompanying evolutionary benefits. In 
the meantime, other genotypes have been 
going through their own peaks and troughs 
of advantage. The parasites and humans 
(or other organism) are in a continual arms 

race with each other – neither will reach a 
point where it no longer needs to evolve. 
The cyclical (albeit irregular pattern) of 
gene advantage means that sex is not just 
an advantage because it more quickly 
introduces new genotypes, but because 
it preserves the genes which, although 
unsuccessful now, will be valuable again in 
the future.

Computer models have been run, similar 
to our village scenario, which have found 
that the introduction of parasites does 
dramatically negatively impact on the 
advantage held by asexual reproducers. 
Still, real world evidence to substantiate 
Hamilton’s theory is slim (hindered 
largely by the difficulty in the process 
of gathering it). A long-term study 
of the New Zealand freshwater snail 
Potamopyrgus antipodarium did find a 
correlation between sex and parasites, 
but the evidence is far from conclusive for 
a causation link. Nobody is really sure if 
the evolutionary impetus from parasites 
is enough to warrant the sizable negatives 
that sexual reproduction produces, and 
Hamilton’s theory has many detractors. 
Most biologists believe it highly unlikely 
that a single cause will be found to be 
responsible in the shift towards and 
maintenance of sexual reproduction. It 
seems likely that we will discover that 
several factors played some role and it 
will then be a question of analysing the 
relative importance of each (which may 
even be different for different species and 
time periods). 

In the meantime, “why do we have 
sex” remains one of the great unsolved 
questions. SUCKERS.
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P Art Vs. Science ON THE ROAD

SORCHA MCGEE wandered 
down a darling of a street. 

Darling Street is much like a 
poodle: pompous yet adorable. 

It starts in Rozelle before 
sauntering through Balmain, 

finishing at the pictaresque wharf  
of Balmain East.

The street houses fashion boutiques, 
a surfeit of trendier-than-thou hair 

salons and weekly community markets. 
Steeper than the street’s incline however 

are the rent prices which have caused a 
high turn-over of shops, and unfortunately 

some of the smaller boutique stores have lost 
out to the indie nemeses: the chain stores.  

Balmain boasts the most pubs per capita in 
Australia, a feat so noble it trumps any per-capita 

claim. On Darling Street alone there are nine pubs, which 
serve as a microcosm for Balmain on the whole. There are 

great working-man pubs where the beer is cheap and the 
tables grimy, nestled next to gentrified places where you can 

order hors d’oeuvres to accompany your Semillon.  

If there’s one thing that makes Darling Street, it’s the food. On the 
weekend a line can be seen into Adriano Zumbo’s patisserie bigger than any 

line I’ve seen for the nightclub housed next door (yes, there is a night club in 
Balmain – the only thing weirder than that concept is the clientele). At good ol’ 
Cafe Broomtree they know my name, ask after my Mum and never put cheese 
in my chicken wrap. If I’m not paying though, my sights are set on La Boheme: it 
is unequivocally la bomb. It’s situated in a gorgeous building with a mezzanine 
floor and large roof trusses. The Czech food is beautiful, and the Czech waiter 
is... well, beautiful. 

So with the holy trinity of food, alcohol and conspicuous consumption, this truly 
is a darling of a street. 

DARLING  STREET
HUW WATSON paints an ugly picture.

To say that I wasn’t into The Experiment, would be an understatement. I expected Art vs. Science’s 
latest release and first full length album to showcase musical progression of the band, and act as a 

counterweight for an undoubtedly DJ heavy Australian music scene. What I got was monotonous, 
repetitive, and boring.

 
The catchy chorus and mainstream marketability of ‘Finally See Our Way’ make it an obvious choice for the 

opening track of the album. Not a terrible track as a whole, the initially shocking contrast of the solo makes for 
a surprisingly complex addition. The first track’s bass and the pre-solo guitar riff, which forge a Muse-esque sound, 

add immeasurably to the track. It is the distinct boy band feel of the song that is its greatest let-down, seeming out of 
context anywhere post-1995. There is little hope from here on in.

Track 4, ‘Higher’, is divided between a first half that plays out like a poor compilation of Metallica and Kid Rock, followed 
by a second half that is much of the same with the addition of Art vs. Science’s trademark distorted electric guitars. The 
robotic voice countdown and synth-organ solo nearing the end of the track foreshadows the true nature of the album: 
it’s definitely a tough pill to swallow.

Following this, ‘Magic Fountain’ gives no glimpse of hope. With an introduction reminiscent of Tenacious D, 
followed by some “hectic drops” and the incessant repetition of the track’s title, one can only wonder how this 
song placed ninth on Triple J’s Hottest 100 of 2010. It’s definitely cause enough to worry about the state of 
Australian music. 
 
‘Meteor’, ‘Sledgehammer’ and ‘New World Order’ all appear to be more or less the same song, with 
the addition of vocals in some and a stronger Daft Punk/Justice vibe in others. I can’t help but hope 
that these tracks would be better in a live context as they fall a little flat on iPod headphones.
 
About halfway through the album ‘With Thoughts’ cuts across this otherwise bleak 
musical landscape. The stand out track of the album, distorted synths take a backseat 
to a guitar and vocal combo. A successful track, lyrics like “with thoughts we create 
the world” are a pleasant change to repeated catch phrases and you-have-to-
be-munted-to-enjoy-it synth lines.
 
While Art vs. Science succeeded in capturing their live sound, The 
Experiment failed to exhibit progression or innovation. It’ll 
definitely be a disappointment to those who have been 
holding out for anything beyond the ordinary.
 

The EXPERIMENT

Cast your mind back to a simpler time. A time of mismatched, colourful furniture, of 
patchwork blankets and knitted tea cosies, and lamps illuminating a room instead of inset 
lighting. When Grandma used to treat you by slipping lollies into your jacket pocket when 
Mum had her back turned, or when she gave you those warm, cushiony hugs that never 
seemed to end. No one spoiled you like Grandma...but that doesn’t have to change, 
possums.

Underneath a guitar shop, its only hint of its existence being a footpath-level window 
exuding that low-volume chatter, clinking of glasses, and general merriment you’re used 
to hearing as you walk past concealed laneway bars in Melbourne, is Sydney’s new small 
bar.

Grandma’s Bar, created and lovingly looked after by two charming gents, Warren Burns 
and James Brodey, is a cocktail bar decked out with second-hand furniture, knick-
knacks and of course, a massive mounted deer head. Its stripped back, unpretentious 
and easygoing aesthetic and approach is instantly seducing. Their alternative, organic 
hospitality is comforting and always warm just like Grandma’s hugs, but you know they 
take their work seriously given the quality of the drinks and snacks on offer. It’s all fresh, 
delicious, quirky and fun. 

As per its small bar style, its packs up fast and even faster now than in its first month. 
Merely in its two month life-span, the full-capacity time has moved from 6pm to 5pm, 
so if you want to perch somewhere, get in early. But rest assured Grandma will make 
you comfortable standing up as well, and either way you’ll want to stay longer than one 
round, given its comfortable attitude, hospitable friendliness and of course, the drinks.

I would recommend the Basil Grande (vodka, strawberries, basil leaves, chambord, grand 
marnier and cranberry juice, shaken and served in a wine glass) or the various punches 
available, and as James warns me, they’re all pretty strong drinks, so hold onto your hat 
and be assured these guys are of quality, not quantity. And if you’re after a nibble and 
a bit of a cheeky nom, their novelty jaffles are the way to go, their fillings ranging from 
chicken, vego and classic (spag or baked beans with tasty cheese).

So make some time for family and visit Grandma. She’s full of soul, character and 
friendliness, and hey, no one spoils you like Grandma...

Grandma’s Bar can be found at BASEMENT 275, Clarence Street, Sydney 2000

GRANDMA'S BAr
ZOE FERGUSON takes a look at a venue inspired by old age. 

patchwork blankets and knitted tea cosies, and lamps illuminating a room instead of inset 
For the past five weeks, first years have been invading Eastern Avenue with 

an unhealthy euphoria, fueled by not having to wear a uniform for the first 

time in twelve years. Jaded third years have skipped out on their lectures, 

eschewing the complexities of transnational corporations for Facebook and 

Garance Doré. Whether you’re in need of some good old procrastination or in 

crisis mode when it comes to capturing the distinctly vintage tone of USyd and 

its surrounds, the answer is held online. 

Cue Etsy.com, the home of vintage lovers worldwide. The thriving site is 

sidestepping the uncertainty of eBay auctions, undercutting the luxe price 

tags of Net-a-Porter and offering a more diverse selection of vintage vol au 

vants than our beloved Newtown. In an era when op-shops are realising the 

value of vintage and jacking up the price, Etsy is a haven in your own home (or 

lecture theatre), where the scent of candles, home made nachos or brand new 

textbooks can replace the reeking mothballs that follow the best of us home 

from Vinnies. 

Need to exact some old-school revenge on an ex tutor? You and a friend could 

lobby in style with a pair of vintage pitchforks, currently retailing at US$27. 

Bored with your plastic water bottle? Try a vintage milk can for US$32. Need to 

inject some designer into your wardrobe? A lucky small-footed woman could 

soon be walking away in pre-owned YSL Mary Janes for US$42. 

Cash in on Aussie dollar parity while it lasts and give your student debit card a 

workout this season. Procrastination looks more legitimate if you’re sitting in 

front of your Mac in a Jerry Gilden spectator dress.

Get your Grace Kelly on at www.etsy.com.

HONI  SOITORIALIST    

   SYMONNE TORPY undresses in a vintage fashion. 

THE DROP
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HONI RECOMMENDS:

This book was not released when I was a child. 
I did not read this book as a child. I stumbled 
across it as the background to a handmade 
tribute video on YouTube. Having said this, I 
have never seen something that so encapsulates 
my childhood. It might sound nostalgic, it might 
sound morbid but this book explores what 
childhood should be: an avoidance of danger 
until you’re old enough to face it by yourself. 

Children shouldn’t be thrown to the elements; 
they should be nurtured but not smothered. 
But a large amount of my early childhood was 
spent in front of cartoons that in hindsight were 
wildly inappropriate: Ren and Stimpy poisoned 
each other regularly whilst living in the same 
bed, Rocko (and his Modern Life) was a wallaby 
who worked til his hands bled at a corporation 
he cared nothing about in order to feed his 
addiction to fast food chicken, and Are You 
Afraid of the Dark? made me afraid of the dark…
and clowns(it seems I was also the kid who 
grew up with Nickelodeon). These shows didn’t 
talk down to me, they didn’t confuse me with 
adult themes, but they achieved a happy middle 
ground where I felt like I was being talked to by 

an older brother who was showing me cool 
shit.

This book follows in the same vein.  The 
Gashlycrumb Tinies explores the death of 26 
children in 26 grisly ways. Written in 1963, by 
Edward Gorey, a relatively unknown author 
but a famed cross hatcher. He has written and 
authored several other childrens books, all as 
weird, none as macabre. The story in didactic 
couplets, it is a dark and simple with simple 
but often graphic, black and white sketches. 
The fates of the Tinies were at once avoidable 
but not their own fault, it is almost as if Gorey 
set out to warn children that they best eat 
their vegetables and go to bed on time or they 
will meet the same fate as Kate “who was 
struck with an axe” or Leo “who swallowed 
some tacks.” The messages are as clear as the 
mortalities being slain, it continues along the 
track lain by the Brothers Grimm (pioneers 
of German traditional cautionary tales for 
children). The Gashlycrumb Tinies needs 
to be re-read again and again, simply for 
nostalgia or, if you have a younger relative, for 
relevations sake. 

I am not saying that children should be left 
to wander the forest alone. I am not saying 
that Zillah should necessarily have died from 
drinking too much gin or poor Basil was rightly 
assaulted by bears. I am saying that you 
should not put a child in bubble wrap. I am 
saying that you should stay up late watching 
horribly scary television until you realise 
you’re stuck so firmly in your place that you 
sleep on the lounge. I did these things and I’m 
alright, all I’ve got is a totally rational fear of 
death and millipedes…and fucking clowns.

c
Afraid of the Dark?

c
Afraid of the Dark?
and clowns(it seems I was also the kid who 

c
and clowns(it seems I was also the kid who 
grew up with Nickelodeon). These shows didn’t cgrew up with Nickelodeon). These shows didn’t 
talk down to me, they didn’t confuse me with ctalk down to me, they didn’t confuse me with 
adult themes, but they achieved a happy middle cadult themes, but they achieved a happy middle 
ground where I felt like I was being talked to by 

c
ground where I felt like I was being talked to by 

The 
Gashlycrumb 

T IN IES

JULIAN LARNACH muses on the 
death of children (in a book). 

ON THE ROAD

DARLING  STREET

The        stage: ONE  MAN    LORD    OF   THE   RINGSThe        stage: ONE  MAN    LORD    OF   THE   RINGS

Showing at The 

Playhouse, Sydney Opera 

House until April 2

Tickets $54 for students

Are you a Quoter? You know who I’m talking about. A He-Quoter or She-Quoter? ‘That Guy’ 
holding entire conversations in film quotes, delivering each line with the utmost care and looking 

around post-quote, mouth open, awaiting approval? “Huh? HUH?” Quoters lurk in the midst of social 
interaction, awaiting the moment when their favourite line becomes relevant to situational application. 

Then BAM! “AND MY AXE!”

The most dedicated of Quoters can usually be found rattling off lines from Star Wars or memorable Job 
moments from Arrested Development. The Worst Offender award goes to the glass cases of emotion and bad 

milk choices Will Ferrell masterfully mouths in Anchorman (2004).

But hardly any Quoter is as hardcore or misunderstood as a Lord of the Rings Quoter. From references to That 
Time Galadriel Gets Freaky And Goes All Exorcist or That Time Pippin Sings And Lord Denethor Eats Cherry 

Tomatoes, the loyal LOTR Quoter knows these films word for word, frame for frame.

Charles Ross may just be the Ultimate Quoter, either that or he was just smart enough to make money out of it.

Charles Ross has been playing Han Solo/Princess Leia/Biggs Darklighter for a decade. His One Man Star Wars has earned 
him international acclaim, with three tours to Australia and rave reviews under his utility belt. After five years of DVD 

watching and rehearsing, lengthy copyright negotiations with the fatcats of Hollywood and a letter of recommendation 
from Sir Ian McKellan himself, Ross has finally brought his One Man Lord of the Rings to Australia.

After watching the trailer for the show, scepticism was rife with this LOTR aficionado. Listening to the Oscar-winning wailings of Annie Lennox’s ‘Into 
The West’ blare around Sydney Opera House’s Playhouse before curtain up, you could feel the audience’s quotometer amping up, with smug ushers even 

requesting tickets with a “you shall not pass.” Win.

As Ross stepped out on to the stage singing the first chords of the Howard Shore soundtrack under a spotlight, it became apparent that this show would be exactly 
what its title suggested; one man, performing all three films of the LOTR series. It was like watching a ten year old ‘play Lord of the Rings’, just as dramatically as 
kidlets ‘play house’ or ‘play cops and robbers’, complete with sound effects and score. 

But this is no immature, childish production: Ross is smart. He flawlessly changes characters with the simplest of facial tweaks, and transitions between ‘scenes’ 
are well-considered. His filtering of significant ‘events’ to key lines and actions are seamless (and let’s face it, after five years he’s had plenty of time to think it 
through). Ross is at his best when combining physical acting with his singing of the score from Howard Shore’s ‘A Knife In The Dark’ to ‘The King of the Golden 
Hall’ in bom-bomm bomm bom-bom bommmmms and weeeeerrrrr, weerrr, ddooooo, dooo doos.

Sound-wise, Charles Ross is the King of Foley. From the booming footseps of an Ent roaming Fangorn Forest to the destruction to the 
shing shing, cling, shwang of sword fights at Amon Hen, this man knows how to make the audience suspend their disbelief and 
visualize Middle Earth through one man in theatre blacks on an empty stage.
 
A heads up for LOTR haters and ignoramuses: this is a show for fans and Frodo-watchers only. If you haven’t sat down and 
rolled in the glorious clover field that is the Lord of the Rings trilogy, you will find this performance to be the ramblings of a mad 
man. During a short poll between ‘films’, one woman front and centre assures Ross she’s a fan of the books. Ross assures this 
bookworm that what she is seeing on stage is by no means based on the books. Ross takes quotes LOTR fans know and love, and 
handles them with the utmost care and respect. It’s obvious he has spent many hours in front of the DVDs studying the pausing, 
breathing and weight behind each sacred line.

One Man Lord of the Rings was a ridiculous amount of fun. Quoters and LOTR fans alike will love this show, and to haters?                      
A flaming Balrog on your House of Elrond.

SHANNON CONNELLAN went on a quest to see one show to rule them all.

Ole ring eye Ross.

This book was not released when I was a child. 
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Welcome to Australia! You’ve been here before. Do you like 
our sunny shores?

Thank you. We love it here. We’ve come to Australia 
every year since 2006 and this is our sixth Melbourne 
Comedy Festival. I want to see more of the country. It’s 
like a second home to us - except the internet is a little bit 
slower.

How did Die Roten Punkte form? Why the name?

When I was 9 years old, my family were on the way to the 
zoo but our parents were eaten by a lion. My sister Astrid, 
took me to live in a squat in Berlin and everyone around 
us was in a band, so we started our own band. 

Die Roten Punkte is ‘The Red Dots’ in German. I had a 
lot of pimples when I was a teenager and people used to 
make fun of my little red dots! But now I’m in a cool band. 
Where are those people now?!

Otto and Astrid – what’s it like working with your sibling? 

Astrid is better to work with now that she has been in drug 
and alcohol rehabilitation. She doesn’t miss the drums and 
fall over so much. Our parents never got to see us play, but 
I’m sure they would be proud.

How do you find inspiration for your songs? I mean, 
neither of you are robots, so I guess your hit Ich Bin Nicht 
Ein Roboter (I am a Lion) is somewhat drawn from truth.

Well, that song is about a baby robot who gets sent 
to the jungle by mistake and the lions look after him. 
Finally, people from the Detroit Car Factory - where he is 
supposed to work - come to get him and he says, “I’m not 
a robot.  I am a lion”. It’s about living your life from your 
heart. And it’s good to dance to.

You’ve obviously toured a lot, which must be quite exciting. 
What’s your worst/best touring moment? 

In Winnipeg, Canada they had a party after the concert 
and they dressed as robots and lions. Some of them 
dressed up like me and Astrid. They had special food like 
lion cupcakes!

Gaze into Honi’s crystal ball; you’re working with David 
Bowie. What’s the title of your chart topping song?

We’ve always dreamed of working with David Bowie. The 
first rock ‘n’ roll concert I ever went to was when Astrid 
took me to see him in Amsterdam. That’s when we knew 
we wanted to be in a band. Ok... the song would be called 
‘My First Time With David Bowie’.

You’ve got an April Fools’ Day gig next week – what’s the 
best prank you’ve ever pulled on each other?

One time I hid forks in Astrid’s bed. That was after she 
pushed me in the lake.

Favourite cocktail? 

Virgin Mary

Best swearword? 

Arsch!

Your ‘get up and get it done’ song?
Right Around The Corner - The Detroit Cobras

If you had to choose – hot or cold? Vacuum or iron? Walls 
or ceilings?
Hot. Vacuum. Walls.

An interview with Otto Rot from

DIE ROTEN PUNKTE

With a name like Phebe Starr, one is helpless against the fact 
that the stage is your destiny— as a performer, daredevil, 
magician’s assistant, or some other kind of stagey pursuit 
(there are no rules to these things of course). You’ve got to 
have a certain je ne sais quoi, a little somethin’ somethin’ 
that allows you to carry it with aplomb, in the fashion of 
Agyness Deyn, or, say, Rasputin. Luckily for us (and, I suppose, 
the Russian peasantry), Phebe Starr’s got it in droves—
charming, sweet and smiley, with a gentle, whimsical beauty 
reminiscent of Raphelite paintings and Disney movies. Oh yes, 
and her mad musical talent. 

Hailing from the far north coast of New South Wales, the 
hard-edged cynicism of the big smoke seems to have passed 
her by. The sweet, synth-pop (with a hint of blues in there 
somewhere) songs of her debut EP Pink Lemonade speak 
of an innocence and optimism that seems to come from 
elsewhere. But don’t be fooled— this girl’s a tough nut and 
in it for the long haul, with a witty lyrical style, (“never mess 
with a songwriter,” she warns) and the strong fighting spirit 
needed to break through the male-dominated Sydney music 
scene. “I think the solo girl thing makes it more difficult to get 
good backing band together,” she explains, “It’s usually a girl 
with a guitar doing folk songs or something- you really have 
to fight hard for people to believe in you.”  

Forging out a new niche within the indie-rock saturated 
Sydney scene, Starr aims to mix the rawness of a live band 
sound with a soulful pop façade, influenced by Lykke Li, Sia, 
and other solo female artists that have been pushing the 
boundaries of pop, electro and rock in the past few years. 
Her love of music began at an early age, as a child with “a 
constant desire to make noise,” fostered by a supportive 
family environment, with a hopelessly tone-deaf (yet 
enthusiastic) mother, and conservative father with a “killer 
voice” who delivered a childhood soaked in the glorious 
sounds of Elvis and Willy Nelson.  

Again flouting stereotypes (will this girl’s aplomb STOP 
already?), Starr’s focus as a songwriter has a definite edge 
to it, being less about dreamy love songs and more about an 
analysis of herself, and her place in the world around her. “I 
tend not to write songs about relationships as such. I think I 
have a lot to say about our generation,” she explains with an 
sudden earnestness. “I feel passionate about making people 
see things from a different perspective... everyone has their 
own story and we’ve all come from somewhere. I think we’re 
so in need of mercy as a generation, and understanding.” I 
only wish our university lecturers felt the same way. 

So, with such a prodigious talent on the upcoming Sydney 
scene, keep an eye out, folks, this Starr won’t fade any time 
soon.

BRIDIE CONNELL shoots the breeze with the prince of punk rock comedy.

supposed to work - come to get him and he says, “I’m not 
a robot.  I am a lion”. It’s about living your life from your 

Arsch!

Your ‘get up and get it done’ song?
Right Around The Corner - The Detroit Cobras

If you had to choose – hot or cold? Vacuum or iron? Walls 
or ceilings?
Hot. Vacuum. Walls.

Catch Die Roten Punkte at 

Manning Bar this Friday for 

April Fools’ Comedy, also  

featuring Dave Jory, Matt 

Okine and Michael Hing. 

8.30pm, $15/10/5

(a) Phebe Starr (in the making)
JESS STIRLING gets Starr-struck with this up and coming talent.
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As a University of Sydney student you have a bunch of assessment rights. University 
policies entitle all students to full information about course goals and requirements 
and this information must be given to you before the end of the first week of a 
course. Information you are entitled to includes:

• assessment criteria

• attendance and class requirements

• weighting – breakdown and calculation of assessment marks

• explanation of policies regarding ‘legitimate co-operation, plagiarism and   
cheating’, special consideration and academic appeals procedures

• early and clear statement of sanctions and penalties that may bring your             
mark down, and fair application of these penalties

• balanced and relevant assessment tasks

• fair and consistent assessment with appropriate workloads and    
deadlines

• written consultation before the halfway point of the unit if assessment   
requirements need to change

• changes must not disadvantage students

• adequate arrangements to cater for disabilities and other requirements

• access to staff out of class time at reasonable hours

• fair and relevant marking procedures

• anonymous posting of results

• timely return of assessments

• helpful feedback

• access to exams up to four months after the result

• the right to appeal up to three months after an academic decision

• enough time for remedial learning when there is reassessment

Appeals - University Procedures
If you believe a mark or University decision is wrong and you want to appeal you 
must lodge an appeal within 15 working days.

The first step is to talk to the person who made the decision – often your lecturer. 
See if you can go through the assessment and discuss your performance with them. 
Your examination scripts will be kept for 4 months after a mark was given. But be 
aware, appeals should normally be started within 15 working days of an academic 
decision. Make sure you know how the mark was worked out – including any scaling 
or marks deducted or changed for reasons not directly related to that particular 
assessment. Your questions and concerns may be resolved at this stage, helping 
you understand how you can improve in the future. Alternatively, you may feel the 
matter is still unresolved and wish to continue with your appeal.

1.  Make your appeal in writing and make sure it is easy for other people to   
understand

2. Listen to or read staff comments and reasons for a decision closely. Keep   
these in mind when you write your appeal letter.

3. Base an appeal on a process matter rather than an academic judgement.

4. Know your desired outcome

5. Familiarise yourself with the relevant policies

6. Know who you are appealing to Lecturer/Unit of study Coordinator;   
 someone higher in the appeal chain within the Faculty; and    
 then the University Student Appeals Body (Academic     
 decisions only, and only where there has been a breach of process);  You   
 must be given reasons for each person’s decision.

7. If you cannot resolve appeals internally, you may be able to approach   
 external bodies eg. NSW Ombudsman, the Anti-Discrimination Board   
 etc. Administrative decisions made outside of the Faculty have appeals   
 to different people. Speak to the SRC for advice. 

Your Appeal Rights 
According to University policy, appeals should be dealt with:

• in a timely manner

• with confidence

• impartially and not disadvantage you in the future

• procedural fairness

• free access to all documents concerning your appeal

Undergraduates can get advice, information and advocacy from the Student 
Representative Council (SRC). Postgraduates may approach the Sydney University 
Postgraduate Representative Association (SUPRA).

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 moved into a place in Chippendale without 
looking at my room. I paid my bond and 4 
weeks rent in advance. Now that I’ve lived 
there a while I really hate it and want to 
move out. I told my landlord but she said 
I had to stay until the end of my contract. 
This is a real problem because I’ve already 
signed a lease for another room in a different house. Please help me

Doubled Up

Dear Doubled Up,

There are 2 types of renters: tenants and borders/lodgers. Tenants are 
covered by the Residential Tenancy Act. It sets down rules for both you 
and your landlord. In this situation you have described you want to “break 
your lease early”. As a tenant you would have to pay a penalty of 4 
weeks rent in addition to rent up on till the day you move out. If you have 
maintained your room in good order you should receive a refund of your 
bond.

If you are a border/lodger you are covered by the contract that you signed. 
There is usually some clause in their about how to break the contract 
early. You may be able to convince your landlord to allow you to find 
someone to take over your contract, that is, move in and pay the same 
amount of rent for the remainder of the time you had on your contract. 
If this doesn’t work you might like to speak to the SRC Solicitor about 
breaking your contract with as little financial penalty as possible.

Abe

Assessments    
and Appeals

•	 Family law (advice only)

•	 Criminal	law

•	 Traffic	offences

•	 Insurance	law

•	 Domestic	violence

•	 Employment	law

•	 Credit	&	debt

•	 Consumer	complaints

•	 Victims	compensation

•	 Discrimination	and	harassment

•	 Tenancy	law

•	 Administrative	law	(government	etc)

•	 University	complaints

•	 Other	general	complaints

Note: The solicitor cannot advise on immigration 
law but can refer you to migration agents and 
community centres.

For Family Law and Property Relationships Act 
matters we can refer you to solicitors who charge 
at a fair rate.

The	Students’	Representative	Council	(SRC)	Legal	
Service	has	a	solicitor	on	Darlington	campus	to	provide	
free	legal	advice,	representation	in	court	and	a	referral	
service	to	undergraduate	students	at	Sydney	University.

Knowing	the	law	can	be	tough	without	getting	some	help	first.	If	you	would	like	legal	
advice,	representation	in	court	or	simply	need	to	know	who	to	talk	to,	the	SRC	Legal	
Service	can	provide	help	free	of	charge.	The SRC Legal Service solicitor can assist you 
with a wide range of legal issues such as:

Appointments	
Phone	the	SRC	Office	to	make	an	
appointment	9660	5222

Drop-in sessions 
Tuesdays	&	Thursdays	1pm-3pm		
(no	need	for	an	appointment)

Location 
Level	1,	Wentworth	Building	(under	
the	footbridge	on	City	Road)

Darlington	Campus

NEED a Justice of the Peace? 
Here	is	a	list	of	JP’s	on	campus:

http://www.usyd.edu.au/staff/
directories/jps.shtml

If you are a postgraduate student 
please	contact	SUPRA		
www.supra.usyd.edu.au

or	phone	02	9351	3715

The	SRC’s	operational	costs,	space	and	
administrative	support	are	financed	by	
the	University	of	Sydney.

Students’	Representative	Council,	University	of	Sydney
Level	1	Wentworth	Building,	Uni	of	Sydney

02	9660	5222			|			www.src.usyd.edu.au		ACN	146	653	143
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ETHNIC AFFAIRS OFFICER Henry Kha
hkha3420@uni.sydney.edu.au

The University of Sydney is a campus 
of great cultural diversity. Students at 
the University of Sydney come from a 
diverse range of ethnic backgrounds. 
More than a hundred different 
languages are spoken on campus. In 
2010, there were over ten thousand 
international students enrolled at the 
University of Sydney, coming from 
all around the world, such as Asia, 
Europe and America. It is wonderful 
to see that even though students 
come from all sorts of different 
backgrounds, we all coexist with 
each other harmoniously and in unity 
under the great Australian way of life.

The Ethnic Affairs Department is 
committed to fighting all forms of 
racial discrimination on campus. 

The goal of the department is to create 
a harmonious, inclusive and tolerant 
campus where people of different 
cultural backgrounds are accepted.

This year the Ethnic Affairs Department 
shall engage with the mainstream 
student community on campus through 
hosting events and campaigning for 
policies that promotes and celebrates 
our cultural diversity. On Monday 21 
March the Ethnic Affairs Department 
organised the Harmony Day celebrations 
on campus. Harmony Day is a day 
where all Australians celebrate our 
cultural diversity and recognise the 
United Nation’s International Day for the 
Elimination of Racial Discrimination.The 
continuing message of Harmony Day is 
‘Everyone Belongs’. 

Harmony Day was a very successful 
event and many students participated in 
the celebrations. The keynote address 
was delivered by Father David Smith 
(Anglican Diocese of Sydney) and he 
explained how he combined his regular 
work as a parish priest with a ministry 
to street kids, heroin addicts and others 
from the underside of Australian society 
in the culturally diverse community of 
Dulwich Hill.

The Ethnic Affairs Department is 
committed to being relative and in touch 
with the student community, especially 
ethno-cultural clubs and people of 
ethnic background. One major issue 
students have raised is the inadequate 
provision of kosher food. Food providers 
on campus offer a vegetarian and halal 

option. At the moment, there is a lack 
of provision for kosher foods. The Ethnic 
Affairs Department believes that food 
providers on campus should provide 
adequate provisions to meet the dietary 
requirements for all students and we 
shall be campaigning to ensure this is 
the case. On a lighter note, there shall 
be a Chinese Cultural Fair on 7 April at 
the front lawns of the quadrangle from 
10 am- 4pm.  
 
Feel free to contact me anytime on the 
above details. 

I’d like to start off this week’s report 
by saying a big thank you to everyone 
who helped out and attended last 
week’s National Day of Action – it was 
a resounding success!

For those of you who missed it, last 
Wednesday the SRC - in conjunction 
with the National Union of Students 
(NUS) – hosted a barbeque on Eastern 
Avenue. At this barbeque, we asked 
students to fill in “cheques” from the 
Base Funding Review Panel to the 
students, for the sum of funding to 
provide upgrades to classrooms and 
labs, permanent well trained teachers 
for our classes, proper support services 
and faculty staff, and less crowded 
classes. 

Over the course of three hours, 
more than 500 students came, 
signed a cheque, and let us (and the 
government) know that they care 
about the quality of education they’re 
receiving. The National President of 
NUS, Jesse Marshall, the NSW State 
Branch President of NUS, Phoebe 
Drake, myself, and the SRC’s Education 
Officer Tim Matthews all spoke about 
what the Base Funding Review is, and 
what it means for Sydney University 
students. 

It was fantastic to see so many 
students getting really passionate 
about an issue, and students at 
Sydney University were not alone 
in that – similar actions occurred 
all across the country. The National 
Union of Students will be collecting all 
the cheques that were signed across 
Australia and delivering them to Dr 
Jane Lomax-Smith and the Review 
Panel to demonstrate widespread 
student support for increased funding 
to the university sector. 

The Fund our Future campaign, which 
is being run by NUS and which was 
kicked off with the National Day of 
Action is deeply relevant to students 
at every university across Australia, 
including Sydney University.

Despite the fact that we are widely 
held to be one of the wealthiest 

universities in the country, the University 
is still struggling to find the funds to 
ensure that all of our lecture theatres, 
tutorial rooms, and labs are of an 
adequate standard. 

This is because universities do not 
receive enough government funding. 

Despite the fact that we are widely held 
to be one of the wealthiest universities 
in the country, faculties are still being 
forced to make cuts to their general staff 
to stay within their budgets, and the 
library is cutting their staff by 12%. That 
means less staff available to help you as 
students. 

This is because universities do not 
receive enough government funding. 

Despite the fact that we are widely held 
to be one of the wealthiest universities 
in the country, we still have students 
sitting in the aisles of lecture theatres, 
or in lecture theatres where they are 
watching a video-streamed lecture 
because the lecture theatre is too small 
to contain all the enrolled students. 
We still have “seminars” with up to 
sixty students instead of lectures and 
tutorials, because they cut down on 
teaching time. They also fundamentally 
cut down on the engagement of 
students with the course material – who 
can engage in a serious debate and 
discussion of a topic with a room of sixty 
people? Students are being deprived 
of one of the most essential parts of 
the University experience – a two way 
engagement with learning. University is 
about so much more than just being a 
passive recipient of knowledge. 

The University cites the following in its 
statement of purpose: “The University 
is a place of enquiry. It is a place in 
which the skills of critical thinking 
are sharpened and exercised.” How 
can these skills be developed in an 
environment where our classes are too 
big for real interaction? 

With statements like that, the University 
would certainly seem to have a 
commitment to a quality education. 
The practical constraints of finances, 

however, mean that instead of ten 
people in a tute, there are thirty. 

While Sydney University is commonly 
believed to be incredibly wealthy, the 
unfortunate truth is otherwise. Our 
University was hit hard by impact 
of the Global Financial Crisis on its 
investments, it has had to undertake 
numerous capital works projects 
recently to upgrade parts of the campus, 
and some faculties just have budget 
black holes (though why or how exactly 
the Law faculty has a deficit when it 
charges some of the highest fees around 
is a question that is yet to be adequately 
answered by anyone). 

The reality is that just like every other 
university around the country, Sydney 
University is suffering from years of 
underfunding by the government. 
That is why this campaign being run 
by the National Union of Students 
is so essential. The current funding 
of universities is unsustainable – 
universities, including our own, are 
moving courses from the undergraduate 
level to the postgraduate level for no 
pedagogical reason (Juris Doctor, I’m 
looking at you). They are moving these 
courses so that they can charge full 
fees. Universities are scrabbling to enrol 
international students, not because of 
the value of a diverse student cohort, 
but because of the fact that they can 
hike their fees up indefinitely, and use 
them to prop up a budget bottom line. 
They are doing all of this, and still our 
quality of education is declining. 

It is vital that students across the 
country tell the government that 
enough is enough, and demand more 
funding for higher education. We are 
feeling the effects of underfunding 
here at Sydney University, but our 
voices alone are not enough to change 
a government policy. This is why 
the National Union of Students is so 
important and so valuable – through 
the National Union of Students, every 
campus in Australia is supported in 
writing their submissions to the Base 
Funding Review. Through the National 
Union of Students, every campus in 

Australia is being represented to the 
government on issues that affect us 
nationally. Through the National Union 
of Students, our voices are magnified, 
and our voices are listened to.

The National Union of Students has 
regular contact with the Minister for 
Education (etc) Chris Evans, and the 
National Union of Students has the 
ability to lobby individual members of 
Parliament for their support on issues 
affecting students, in a way that it would 
be impossible for me to do given my 
on-campus representative functions. 
We are living in a time of reform for the 
higher education sector at a national 
level, and I cannot think of a more 
important time to have an active and 
well-resourced National Union, making 
the arguments for increased funding to 
universities. 

Thanks again to everyone who made it 
to and helped out with the National Day 
of Action! 
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EDUCATION OFFICERS’ REPORT

WOMENS’ OFFICERS’ REPORT

GENERAL SECRETARY’S REPORT
I hope you are enjoying the semester 
now that we are in week 5. Hopefully 
you are not too behind in your uni work! 
This week I want to talk to you about an 
issue that affects all of us.

Sydney Uni is very fortunate to have 
many great resources for students, one 
of which is Fisher library. The library is 
the academic lifeblood of the university. 
Did you know that over one million 
books are borrowed each year from the 
university libraries? Yes, there is more 
than one library on campus.

A number of students have contacted 
me in recent weeks about the changing 
to the Fisher library special reserve 
opening hours. The special reserve 
section is now closing at 8pm each night 
which is two hours before the rest of the 
library closes. 

The special reserve section is a vital 
organ of the library. It houses many 

core texts that students need for their 
particular unit of study. With the library 
budget always under constant pressure 
the scarcity of resources and the 
increasing number of users means that 
sections such as special reserve become 
even more important.

Students today lead very different 
lifestyles to those of previous 
generations and often are juggling 
their study with work commitments. 
Therefore the convenience of being able 
to access all areas of the library late at 
night is crucial. 

Unfortunately this convenience is 
being taken away. This is completely 
unacceptable. This is something which 
has not been given much attention and 
will be every important as we approach 
exam time and major assessment time 
after the Easter break. I in my role as 
General Secretary will be working to 
achieve a positive result for students.

The SRC will be working with the library 
over the coming months to ensure that 
disruptions are kept to an absolute 
minimum and will be asking for a review 
into the early special reserve closing 
time. I’ll update you when I have some 
news.

It is the role of the SRC in my opinion 
to try and help the majority of students 
with issues that affect them at 
University. This is one of those issues. 
This is what we should be spending our 
time and resources on. 

It was also good to see on the weekend 
that after 16 years of Labor control that 
the NSW Government has experienced 
a change. Hopefully the incoming 
Coalition Government will be a benefit 
for students. 

1989 was a big year for the world: 
The Simpsons aired on television 
for the first time, the Exxon Valdez 
oil tanker ran aground, there were 
protests in Tiananmen Square, and 
the Iron Curtain began to fall, with the 
collapse of the Berlin Wall and pro-
democratic protests in East Germany, 
Hungary and Czechoslovakia. Suffice to 
say, a few things have changed since 
then. However, the Higher Education 
Contribution Scheme (the way that your 
education is funded) is an anachronism 
that hasn’t faced many changes. Until 
now.

We have written about the Federal 
Government’s Base Funding Review 
before (rehash: the government are 
re-assessing how much they, and 
YOU, contribute to the cost of your 
education). However, as the deadline for 
submissions to the review draws closer, 
we are beginning to get excited about 
the opportunities it presents to create 
a new funding model that reflects the 

growth and change in tertiary education 
in this country.

Underfunding? Really?

The problem of underfunding is caused 
by both systemic and political factors. 
Systemically, it’s pretty clear that a 
system written in 1989 is going to fall 
short of catering for a modern education 
system. Among other problems, the 
use of a simple per-student allocation 
fails to cater for the capital expenditure 
required by certain disciplines (Science, 
Engineering, etc.), forcing faculties 
to struggle for private donations and 
grants.

Political factors have also reduced the 
amount of funding that we receive. 
Between 1995 and 2003, Australia 
was the only country in the developed 
world to decrease the amount that 
the federal government spends on 
tertiary education per student (falling 
from $11,128 p.a. to $7,754 p.a.). Chris 
Evans, the Federal Minister for Tertiary 

Education this year was pessimistic 
about the ability of the government to 
accommodate an increase in tertiary 
funding in the current budget climate. 

But how does this affect me?

Even the most impressive sandstone 
façade in the country does not 
protect against the problems of a 
funding model geared towards a less 
technologically advanced economy 
and a smaller number of students. 
Underfunding affects students at the 
University of Sydney in a very real way. 

You can see it in the law ‘seminars,’ 
where a classroom of fifty people 
masquerades as a tutorial, in 
psychology lecture theatres where the 
lecture is video-streamed, rather than 
live in front of students, or in cuts to 
face-to-face time at the Con, where 
practical tuition has nearly halved in 
some disciplines. Funding pressures are 
evident in the increasing casualisation 
of staff, with many casual staff unable 

education.officers@src.usyd.edu.au

womens.officers@src.usyd.edu.au

general.secretary@src.usyd.edu.au
Chad Sidler

“The first duck wouldn’t go in the 
water. The other duck said “What 
are you, chicken?”

to have consultation hours, or spend 
as long helping students outside of 
class. Underfunding diminishes the 
resources that you are able to access, 
and delivers shoddy classrooms. 

We think you deserve better. And 
that is what we will be telling the 
government in our submission to the 
Base Funding Review this week. If you 
have any contributions – shoot us an 
email!

What does a feminist look like? A box 
like anime character that appears 
alongside the women’s report every 
week? A girl in Doc Marten’s with a pixie 
haircut and an angry look on her face? 
What about a boy? A man, a dude, beer, 
football, grunt, hairy chest, mmm, yeah, 
man.

To be honest, I only really started 
thinking seriously about the role of 
men in the feminist movement recently. 
For O-week, the women’s collective 
produced “This is what a feminist looks 
like” t-shirts and canvas bags. Their 
commonality around campus shows just 
how wildly popular they were. In fact, 
there were a fair few boys who came up 
to the stall and asked for some.

For what I believe to be quite a long 
time, the women’s collective has been 
autonomous. This means that only 
women, those who identify as a woman 
and those who have had experiences 
as a woman can attend the collective 
meetings. The reasons for this policy 
have been outlined more articulately 
in past reports by my fellow women’s 
officers, but I’ll summarise it for those 
reading today. Basically, the women’s 
space is a safe space for women to 
feel comfortable, as well as a platform 
to express themselves; and we have 
the right to this safe space while the 
patriarchy dominates the rest of society.

Because of this policy, handing these 
shirts out to boys was a bit iffy really. 
Were we giving the impression that 

men were allowed to go to collective 
meetings? Does it compromise the 
serious nature of the space safe policy 
to give out these shirts? For me, this 
experience was the first to make me 
seriously think about the role of men 
in the feminist movement, and more 
specifically, autonomy and the women’s 
collective.

In a profile in the Sydney Magazine, Sex 
Discrimination Commissioner Elizabeth 
Broderick emphasised the importance 
of the role of men, appointing 12 “male 
champions of change” in business. The 
purpose of this was to promote the 
role of women in the business culture 
as well as their own businesses. This 
kind of work highlights the importance 
of a question those in the feminist 

movement must ask: by excluding 
men, are we holding ourselves back?

The autonomy question is a big one, 
an important one, one which the 
Queer movement is talking about 
as well. To maintain relevant, we 
must continue asking these kinds of 
questions. We need women to be a 
part of this conversation, this debate, 
and the only way you can be a part 
of it is to get involved. Women’s 
Collective. Wednesday. 1pm. Holme 
Women’s Room. WE WANT YOU.

Alexandra Susan Cowan 
Joint SRC Women’s Officer
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DOWN!

9 Chairman’s destruction, and 
literally so? (9)

10 Main actors, say, in UK city (5)

11 Bird breaks a pencil (7)

12 New Testament character, even, 
is atop best years (2,5)

13 Topical country has NSW’s ruling 
party by half a yard (5)

14 Strange angel, Dame Mary the 
disciple (9)

17 Nun is a regular person? (8,2,5)

20 Change my up-nosed alter ego 
(9)

22 Pause around the air (5)

24 International order makes 
degree of sound (7)

26 Embarrassed Edward after a trick 
(7)

27 10-across switches direction for 
water-grass? (5)

28 Badly cite a shit, such as Richard 
Dawkins? (9)

1 We hear the way the Pope buys 
stuff on ebay? (6)

2 Autumn Bible mostly is what the 

TARGET

EUGENE ACTOR SNR

CROSSWORDPope allegedly isn’t (8)

3 “Middle of back,” repeated setter, 
“a tree” (6)

4 Jerusalem is last letter on after 
me (4)

5 Parent in extra-small holiday (4)

6 Careless hit and run (8)

7 Snuggle up to chocolate company 
(6)

8 You, sir, announced operator (4)

14 Heartless Mormon is an idiot (5)

15 Seduce husband? (5)

16 To swallow drug at... (3)

17 ...Copacabana. Some constable! 
(3)

18 Cleanliness is to destroy (edit) 
sins (8)

19 Huge creature to be male insect 
(8)

21 Arranging trees: a religious 
holiday (6)

22 A cultural descriptor for 
incomplete article found in reversed 
film (6)

23 Minimise Communist uncle, 
oddly (6)

24 Extra smores, endlessly (4)

25 100 overtake syphilis (4)

26 Current and the headless pain (4)

NO FUN ROBOT  by Cyrus Beszyan
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RATING: The Cure’s ‘Lovecats’
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Space Opinions Planet Garter

Heavy is the head that 
wears the crown, my 
friends, and not just 
because of  my replica 
crown’s famously high 
metal content. No, it is 
the far denser metal of  
loneliness that bends my 
kingly neck. The metal of  
loneliness, “Me” on the 
periodic table, has found 
its way into my crown.

The Comic Kingdom 
has been established for 
nigh on thirty years now. 
I have weathered Robins, 
Supergirls, crises personal, 
Infinite and otherwise. 

I am rich and wise, my 
people the Elves and pre-
fall Eldar of  our land. Yet 
still my crown is heavy.

I have traded in my crown, 
friends. I have followed 
the only solution I can 
find and I have gained a 
new crown, one free of  
“Me”. The old “Me”, 
at least, that dull and 
predictable Common 
Metal, incredibly useful in 
industry but so inflexible 
when it came to matters 
of  the heart, when used in 
necklaces and children’s 
toys. 

This new crown is of  a 
new metal, stronger than 
any that has come before. 
I call it Adamant(to find 
a woman)ium. The New 
“Me”.

It’s malleable. It can joke 
when it needs to, bend 
when it wants to and give 
discounts to women when 
it pleases. It’s lustrous, in 
more ways than one.

“Me” is strongest when 
melded with another, 
when folded onto another 
many hundreds of  times 
like the strong katanas of  
Nippon. I will become an 
alloy. Two souls in one, 
one mighty blade to cut 
down enemies and prices.

Women will receive 
discounts, and more than 
discounts, in coming 
weeks. Long live the king.

When I pay my eight dollars 
at the local porn-o-rama I 
expect to see filth. What I 
do not expect is the kind of  
vomit-inducing, immoral, soul-
destroying, thoroughly arousing 
experience of Laser-Sex.

Nothing I had previously 
seen, felt or most importantly 
smelled in my past thirty 
years on this planet could 
have prepared me for the 
completely overwhelming 
sensations of  Laser-Sex.

Laser-Sex is an insult to the 
constitution of  this fine land. 
It is an abomination unto 

our Lord. It is a culmination 
of  the most vile parts of  
this society. I just wish I 
could stop taking advantage 
of  it long enough to                
write this article.

Don’t get me wrong, I will 
put my penis in virtually 
anything, or anything virtual. 
Laser-filled or Laser-free. 
That aside, Laser-Sex is like 
the first time you listened to 
Pink Floyd’s Dark Side of  the 
Moon and then had sex with 
it. Horrifying, yet amazing.

Now, I’m not saying I wasn’t 
turned on by the ‘space-

disco’ setting. I just 
wished I still had hair on 
my body.

As a consumer, I wouldn’t 
recommend Laser-Sex 
to anyone with a weak 
stomach, weak heart, 
or an aversion to cross-
dimensional gloryholes.

In my opinion, Laser-Sex 
is a horrific adaptation 
of  Dickens’ classic novel 
Bleak House. However, 
it is an entirely faithful 
adaptation of  Dickens’ 
classic novel WankWords. 

All in all, as my capacity 
as a reviewer of  all the 
latest in technology, 
pornography and 
technoporn, I am eager to 
give Laser-Sex 3/5 stars. 

Now, if  only I could work 
out if  I am screaming in 
pleasure or pain.

LASER-SEX IS 
THE MOST VILE, 
DISGUSTING, 
EXCELLENT THING 
I HAVE EVER 
EXPERIENCED

A COMIC KING 
REQUIRES A COMIC 
QUEEN

Captain Courtney Vonnegut was the 
only female soldier in WW2 in all 
of  France, and she had to save Billy 
Pilgrim from Slaughterhouse 5. Like 
Billy she had become unstuck in time 
so didn’t know where she was, or 
when she was, but she was allways 
ready. The Trafalmadorians were time 
travelling aliens who had captured 
Billy Pilgrim, and so she had to save 
Billy Pilgrim from Slaughterhouse 5.

Po tweet? said a bird as she snuck 
into Dresden. She overheard some 
Nazi soldiers talking. “Ja, mein 
Fuhrer,” laughed a Nazi. “Ich bin 
eine bratwurst,” proselytized the 
other Nazi. Because Courtney knew 

English, French and Nazi, she could 
understand. “Oh no!” she yelled 
quietly. “Their going to kill Billy!” So 
it goes.

Just then Killgore Trout drove over 
the Nazis in a tank. So it goes on. 
“Get in, Courtney!” he yelled quietly. 
“You have to save Billy from the 
Slaughterhouse!” So Courtney got in 
the tank. Killgore was wearing leather 
trousers and had blonde hair. They 
had sex, and Courtney had orgasm. 
Killgore was in love but he couldn’t say 
it because Courtney was so awesome, 
but Courtney actually loved Killgore 
too.

When Courtney and Killgore got to 
the Slaughterhouse, they killed the 
Nazis. So it is going to. Billy Pilgrim 
was there, and Courtney didn’t know 
if  she loved Billy or Killgore. They 
both loved her lots. “You have to 
watch our for the Slaughterhouse 
5 – 5 thousand!” said Billy. “The 
Trafalmadorians are making it into a 
weapon!” The Slaughterhouse turned 
into a giant robot, which roared at the 
camera.

Just then Courtney time travelled to 
the future where she was old but not 
wrinkled. She is handed a plasma rifle 
by a scientist. That was I. That was 
me. That was the author of  this book.  

I am wanking into a test tube.

Then Courtney was back in the present 
with a plasma rifle. She turned to Billy. 
“I just time travelled again!” She said. 
“Yes!” said Billy. “I saw.” Courtney 
fired the gun at the robot and it 
died. But did it? Then Dresden was 
firebombed by the Americans. “Thank 
God we killed all those Nazis,” said 
Courtney. So it is going. They had 
climbed in the tank for safety.

Then Billy turned to Courtney and 
said, “No, Courtney. We haven’t killed 
the worst Nazi of  all – Hitler!”

Courtney gasp.

Award-winning Science 
Fiction/Country Musician

Earnest X. Longfellow

Featuring:
Set Phasers to Commit

These Shields Won’t Hold (me in their arms)

You Matter To Me, Higgs-Boson

The Vacuum of Space (don’t suck as good as you)

A Simple Twist of Fate and Spacetime

Men Are From Mars, Women Are Infertile

It’s A Class 3 Planet (with a grade-A lover)

You Took My Asteroid Belt, You Left My Asteroid Pants

Space Cowboy: Half Space, Half Cow, All Boy

You Break My Heart, I Break Your Water Chip

is memorialized in his final album, 

Space Ain’t Big Enough For The Both Of Us

Ron Tuckly

REQUIRES A COMIC 
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PLANET GARTER is 
brought to you by the 
following sci-fi fans:

Judge them from a distance.

Julian Larnach, Michael 
Richardson, Jim Fishwick, 
Neada Bulseco, Tom Walker 
and James Colley

ELVES: DO THEY BELONG IN 
SCIENCE FICTION?

We ask racists.

GEORGE LUCAS KEEPS 
GIVING STAR WARS SECRETS

“They were mostly dwarves.”

JAR JAR BINKS “SPAKES”

“Meesa will outlive all fans of 
original trilogy!”

HOT ALIEN BABES:

Biologically male? Does it matter?

GEORGE LUCAS GIVES US 
STAR WARS SECRETS

“They weren’t all real robots!”

The Naked Robots of  
the Steel Sun!

In light of  L.B.Fadrow’s recent 
release, The Naked Robots of  
the Steel Sun: An Exposé, it is 
evident that everything we 
knew about the Sun was a lie. 
Always thought to be nothing 
but a gigantic sphere of  helium, 
hydrogen and unconquerable 
heat, we once assumed it 
could not be inhabited by 
human life - or life of  any kind. 
L.B.Fadrow, under the alias of  
‘Captain Richard T. Buchanan’ 
and spurred by an obvious 
hatred for the lies of  the 
scientific community, took it 
upon himself  to venture to that 
big ball in the sky and reveal 
the truth.

After penetrating the 
apparently “impenetrable forces 
of  heat” that surround the 
Sun, Captain Buchanan landed 
his Sunblazer3000 without 
any difficulty whatsoever. 
Disembarking his craft shortly 
after, Buchanan made one of  
the greatest discoveries ever 
made. A discovery that, had 
we not become so blinded by 

the allegedly “logical” reasoning 
of  science and its blinding light, 
could have been made years ago. 

The Sun is no more a sphere of  
hydrogen and helium than a big 
ball of  steel is. 

This is because the Sun is, in fact, 
a big ball of  steel.

After much difficulty wandering 
across the spherical and 
slippery steel surface of  the 
Sun, Buchanan discovered the 
true reason why the science 
community has been radically 
opposed to Sun tourism. A 
hidden shame that has never been 
revealed to those that hold no 
claim to a white lab coat: naked 
robots. Designed with incredible 
accuracy to resemble the female 
human form, it was only after 
very close physical interaction 
with a number of  the species 
that Buchanan recognised their 
inhuman qualities. 

With an extremely rare bust-
waist-hip ratio, incredible 
flexibility and inhuman libido 

levels, their robotic attributes 
became increasingly apparent 
to the increasingly sleep 
deprived Buchanan. Unsettled 
by both a lack of  sleep, due to 
the sun never setting on itself, 
and incessant incidents of  
slipping over, it became clear 
to Buchanan that he must 
return to Earth to recount his 
incredible adventures. 

This is an incredibly truthful 
exposé that holds no blinkers to 
the true actions of  Buchanan. 
Overtly erotic at times, it is this 
shamelessness in recalling the 
torturously long nights with 
naked robots and the multitude 
that he had to encounter that 
substantiates his claims most. 
And although his discoveries 
on the Sun are seemingly 
shocking, suggestions of  
a scientific cover-up have 
been there all along. Though 
L.B.Fadrow does not reflect 
upon how these secrets were 
kept from the majority of  the 
human population, choosing 
to focus on a simple travel-in-
space story, the clues are there.

The Naked Robots of  the 
Steel Sun: An Exposé and 
L.B.Ladrow, the bravest man 
on Earth, should inspire all of  
us to reconsider why scientists 
have cautioned people the 

world over about staring at the 
Sun. Since a man has managed 
to inhabit the Sun for the 
Earth-time equivalent of  463 
pages, it’s apparent that we can 
gaze at this orange steel ball for 
days. So why have we been told 
to never look directly at it? 

Obviously scientists have been 
conspiring to keep these naked 
robots hidden from the world 
and the rampant perversion 
in the scientific community. 
This has transpired to a web of  
lies that has forced scientists 
to claim that the Sun is so 
bright and hot that no one can 
look upon it, despite it being 
composed of  steel components. 
Telling us it was made of  lava 
has also fended off  adventurers 
for years.

All in all, the best and most 
truthful exposé ever released. 
L.B. Ladrow is not only a 
hero for his determination to 
uncover the truth of  the Sun, 
but for sharing it with the 
world. 

5 stars.

Book Review:

Now Screening:
Attack of the Fifty Foot 
Stalactite (m)

The story of a giant stalactite that can 
attack at any time, from anywhere, as 
long as it is above you and you are in a 
cave. 4/5

Catropolis (g)

Fan-made shot-for-shot remake of 
the seminal Metropolis replaces entire 
cast with cats with surprisingly 
high production values and levels of 
homophobia. 3/5

Mexicancer - Contagious, 
Outrageous, Delicious ! (ma)

Mexican strain of cancer ravages school 
group. Fundamental misunderstandings 
of cancer cells and Mexico prevent 
a spicy, sexy cast from making this 
generation’s Mexxxicans. 2/5

Canni-BALLIN’! (pg)

Self-professed “friendly 
neighbourhood cannibal” Marvin 
Munch guides a team of motley 
underdogs to basketball victory and 
horrific crimes. 3.5/5

Malcom X-Ray (M)

Unfinanced superhero activist epic. 
Low SFX budget lead to director  
employing actual skeletons for x-ray 
scenes; the effort shows. 4/5

Dib Dib Dib, Dob Dob DIE (r)

Brainwashed boy scouts find 
themselves with blood on their 
hands and shame on their uniforms. 
Excellent alternative to the similar 
Caddish Cadets if you are on a youth-
group-based horror and gore film 
kick. 3/5

Pachelbel’s Laser Canon (m)

Unforeseen circumstances lead mild-
mannered composer Johann Pachelbel to 
discard musical ambitions in favour of 
laser-based warfare. Bizarrely faithful to 
source material. 2/5 

The Large Hadron Collider-
scope (MA) 

Improbably attractive scientists solve 
crimes in New York circa-1930. The 
titular Collider-Scope is never shown or 
mentioned beyond a misspelt, 30-second 
long explanatory still image. 1/5

The Super-Computer Who Knew 
Too Much (MA)

Oddly generic blockbuster hits all the 
right notes for its audience. Titular 
Super-computer knows too much 
knowledge, expected happens. 2.5/5

GEURIE Amphitheatre’s Best 
SCreams on Screen!

is memorialized in his final album, 

Space Ain’t Big Enough For The Both Of Us

Semper 
Sci-fi!

Dune has continued its dominance 
of  bestseller charts with the release 
of  Great-Grandchildren of  Dune. 
Writer Chad Nolan, a man Frank 
Herbert ‘once met on the street’, was 
reportedly “unaware [he] was writing a 
Dune novel.”

Paramount Pictures has announced 
that despite widespread fan outcry, 
their merger of  Heinlein’s Starship 
Troopers and every single novel by L 
Ron Hubbard will go ahead in their 
newly optioned film Separation of  
Church & State. “It’s what Heinlein 
would’ve wanted,” said a Paramount 
spokesperson, “and Hubbard never 
had fans anyway.”

Natalie Portman has officially won an 
Oscar for her role in science fiction 
epic Black Swan. Portman, previously 
known for twisted psychological 
thrillers Star Wars: Episodes 1-3 won the 
award for her role as a “ballet” dancer, 
a professional movement-based female.

Sir Ian McKellen has stated publically 
that his next film, Cloud Atlas, will 
not contain a fight between Gandalf  
and Magneto. McKellen, who has 
made this statement in every interview 
Planet Garter has had with him, has 
not ruled out an appearance from his 
other famous sci-fi character, Estragon, 
a lone Vault-dweller who living in war-
torn London.

Literary superstar China Mieville 
denies allegations that his next 
novel  is a “work of  fantasy.” “It’s 
a complex character piece about a 
bird-man, a mad scientist, a woman 
with a giant scarab beetle for a head, 
four interdimensional moths who 
eat people’s souls, a poet-spider, an 
artificial intelligence constructed from 
cleaning robots, Hell, nuclear physics, 
and a wizard. Any prole could see 
that.”

“You Pissed in mah eye!”

Did you? 

Then you owe One-eye 
Joe some money.

Meet him alone. 

at dawn.



BOOKS
SAVE 

CHEAP SECONDHAND Textbooks

on

SRC Books - Big savings on textbooks on campus!
•	 Buy	&	sell	your	textbooks
•	 Search	for	books	online	at	www.src.usyd.edu.au
	 Located:	Wentworth	Level	4	(opposite	the	International	Lounge)

Emergency Loans
$50	emergency	loans	for	students	in	need	

Student Publications
•		 Honi Soit - the	SRC’s	weekly	newspaper
	 pick-up a copy available on campus
•		 Student	Handbooks:	O-week,	Counter	Course,		
International	Students	&	Women’s	Handbooks.

Student Rights & Representation
SRC	Representatives	are	directly	elected	by	students	
each	year	to	stand	up	for	students’	rights	on	campus		
and	in	the	wider	community.

BECOME A MEMBER! 
Join in person at the SRC Office  
or SRC Bookshop (details below)

The	SRC	provides	the	following		
services	to	SRC	members...

Student Support & Advocacy
•	 Centrelink	Advice
•	 Academic	Appeals
•	 Discontinuing/Withdrawing
•	 Students	at	Risk
•	 Show	Cause
•	 Exclusion
•	 Tenancy	Advice
•		 Fee	Refunds
•	 Harassment	&	Discrimination
•	 International	Students
•	 Plagiarism	&	misconduct

SRC Legal Service - NEW!
•	 Referrals
•		 Discrimination	&	Equal	Opportunity
•		 Employment	law
•		 Minor	criminal	matters/traffic	offences/	fines
•		 Victims	of	violence
•		 	Debts

Students’ Representative Council 
University of Sydney

The SRC provides the following
services to SRC members...

Student Support & Advocacy
•	 Centrelink Advice

Students’ Representative Council
The University of Sydney

ASK US 
ABOUT

We are located at..
Level	1	Wentworth	Building	
(under	City	Rd	footbridge)
Ph:	02	9660	5222
www.src.usyd.edu.au
If	you	are	at	another	campus,	
email:	help@src.usyd.edu.au

SRCdown StaiRS

Student 
Central

wentworth 
building

	 	Debts	 	Debts

The	SRC’s	operational	costs,	space	and	administrative		
support	are	financed	by	the	University	of	Sydney.

•	We	buy	&	sell	textbooks	according	to	demand
•	You	can	sell	your	books	on	consignment
•	We	are	open	to	USYD	students	&	the	public

www.src.usyd.edu.au
CITY ROAD

Butlin Avenue

Fisher Road 

Eastern Avenue

Footbridge

Main Gate

Carslaw

Mereweather Wentworth

Jane Foss

Level 4 

NEW Location!  
Level 4, Wentworth Building  
(Next	to	International	Lounge.	One	level	
up	from	NAB	Bank	&	Donut	King)	
Hours:	Mondays	to	Fridays	9am	-	4.30pm	
Phone: (02)	9660	4756			
Email: books@SRC.usyd.edu.au

Search for text books online	
www.src.usyd.edu.au/default.php 
Call	02	9660	4756	to	check	availability		
and	reserve	a	book.

NEW Location LEVEL 4




