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ALL
MONTH

It’s that time of year again, folks!
NATIONAL ALPACA MONTH is back again
and is sure to al-paca punch!* Madison’s Mountain
Retreat will host all your favourite alpaca
themed events like Alpaca husbandry and spinning
demonstrations and picnic days!
www.

All MAY

Laugh your funny bone off at PROJECT
52: FULL CONTACT NO LOVE TENNIS then go to
hospital and get your bones reattached, you skeleton
man.
* I’m
7.30

THU

so sorry.

WED

Free culture! Head to CarriageWorks to check
10 - 5
out AWFULLY WONDERFUL : SCIENCE FICTION IN
CONTEMPORARY ART.

11th

12 Aussie artists present their take on Sci Fi, with
works including robots, time machines, a mars gravity
simulator and many other wonderful and scary things.
Open 10-5 everyday ‘cept Sundays.

PICK OF
YO WEEK

•
•

Wharf 1, STC production of BAAL, pre-show
party at 6:30, show at 8, Richard In Your Mind at
10:45, costs $25, Fucking amazing art and music.
It’s WORLD COCKTAIL WEEK this week, bars
7PM
all over Sydney are joining the fun! Newtown’s
Freaky Tiki are throwing a Friday the 13th inspired
cocktail bash tonight. Try (if you dare!) the Zombies,
scorpions, and the terrifyingly named Cocktail of Death!
174 King St, then probably Istanbul for kebabs.
6:30 PM

FRI

Fiesta! The SPANISH FILM FESTIVAL is back
for another year, and there are some great
flicks to see. Honi’s gonna check out “An Hour in
the Canaries” and “18 Meals”, but check the site for
times and other films. www.spanishfilmfestival.com/home!

All day

SAT

14th

Last chance to catch John Bell’s fresh
and fast paced interpretation of MUCH ADO ABOUT
NOTHING tonight at the Opera House. More wit than
you can shake a speare at!** From $30.
8PM - 12AM

0

* Genuinely really sorry.

Dust off the clogs and don your lederhosen!
6PM
It’s time for the yearly EUROVISION PARTY
at Hermann’s Bar! Run by USU’s European Clubs and
socs, the Eurovision Song Contest will be screened and
traiditonal food and drinks served. Prost!

CHECK MY FLOW.

4-9:30pm

MON

INTERNATIONAL MEN CAN WEAR A DRESS
TOO DAY! Raising awareness of gender equality (which
if you read Women’s Honi is still severely lacking).
Brothers stand with your sisters for this great cause.

SUN

0

The growing presense of China and the
continued struggle for peace in the Middle East. What
does the future hold? POLITICS SOCIETY has a panel
discussing just that at New Law Lecture 026.
1-2PM

0

7PM English majors, this one’s for yoU! The SYDNEY
WRITERS’ FESTIVAL opens today and runs for a
week. Had to http://www.swf.org.au/ to check out all
the awesome evnts on offer.

That time of year. Impress your date by
taking them down to see the ARCHIBALD
PRIZE at the Art Gallery of NSW. $7-10. Entries
this year include portraits of Aussies such as
Jessica Watson, Hugo Weaving, Quentin Bryce and
Cathy Freeman. Til 26 June.
5PM

It’s BIER FEST, a month long celebration of
Germany’s Bier Purity Law of 1516. Heaps of Bier
themed events taking place at all the Barvarian Bier
cafes around town all month. Prost!
5PM

0

TUE
17th

1

THE LOVECHILD:
Angelina Jolie
Gollum
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RETRACTION
The Editors of Honi Soit wish to
fervently apologise for the accidental
scheduling of Easter this year. The
holiday, which Honi Soit inadvertently
organised, started as somewhat of
a prank which then transformed
into a social experiment before our
very eyes. Unfortunately, due to
circumstances beyond our control
students were allocated a small break
from study during which they were
able to sleep, visit family and consume
chocolate. We assure you that this will
not happen again for a very long time.
We sincerely apologise for any
convenience this has caused.
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REAL RETRACTION
Regarding the Honileaks article
published in issue 4 of Honi Soit. No
criminal investigation has since been
brought against Sibella Matthews and
Alistair Stephenson and the source
of information has proven unreliable.
Accordingly, Honi Soit retracts comments
to the contrary and apologises for any
inconvenience this article may have
caused implicated parties.
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Don’t forgt to scent your love letters!
We also prefer them on coloured
paper. Include some compliments
about our hair.

Hospital work placement changed ALEX
VERTOUDAKIS for the better.
When Honileaks TOM WALKER mops it
up then cries it back out.
ANDY FRASER has the files and is
releasing them.

NICK SIMONE votes for the
democratic system.
SHAUN CROWE on the end of Osama.
JULIAN LARNACH puts on his pants,
one leg at a time. Except his pants are
gold.

FARRAGO
SERTAN SERAL and MICHAEL HING
know that with great power comes
great disagreements, as Marvel faces
off against DC in the crossover to
hopefully end all crossovers.
MAX HALDEN gives ol’ Stan “Comic”
Lee the once over.
FELIX SUPERNOVA will make sure the
first carrier get away.
BRIDIE CONNELL plays devil’s
advocate.
TOM WALKER will change your life.

SPORT
CHRIS MARTIN has finally found a
way to end AirBud’s domination of
the world of basketball. Let’s see you
dunk now, dog!
NEADA BULSECO is a scaredy cat,
base-ically.
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ANDY FRASER and HUGO WEAVING
point and laugh at the good guys.
Nerds.

While you’re killing brain cells at
Manning, scientists are developing
super powers on campus. JAMES
COLLEY investigates.

JULIAN VAN DER ZEE reviews
Architecture in Helsinki.
Careful ladies. MICHAEL
RICHARDSON is a (solo videogame) playa.
HANNAH LEE is the new superhero movie nerd.
BLUESFEST was on and we turned
up. Bob Dylan? Not so much.

PAGE ... 16?
OLD MAN HING punches himself in
the head, rinses and repeats.
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Don’t
read this
Adelaide,
you’ll cry.
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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:

y
and

honi.soit@src.usyd.edu.au

letters

Women’s
Honi: Against!

THE
EDITORIAL

It was at around this time a month ago that
I was gearing for this issue. All the puzzles
were falling into place and I was branding this
incredible paper with my grossly goofy scent.
At one point I even began to feel like a real
man. That was until the wind beneath my
sails was bazooka’d as only a wind bazooka
can bazooka. Apparently there is no issue in
semester 1, week 8 – who knew, not this old
Editor in Chief that’s for sure. So there I was,
standing alone in a sea of discontent, holding
articles that was would soon become irrelevant,
and desperately trying to find my pants. So
why am I wasting precious editorial space with
banal whinging you undoubtedly don’t give a
shit about? Because it’s the best way for me
to accurately give you an idea of how truly
incredible the people I work with are. If you
ever find yourself with your pants around your
ankles and there is no way your going to be able
to pull them up by yourself, it takes some pretty
amazing individuals help you do that. I would
like to dedicate this issue to my fellow editors,
reporters and contributors who tirelessly kept
the ball rolling and momentum up, driving
this issue into the whopping powerhouse of
awesomeness it is. In the wee hours of the early
morning, with the inevitable deadline looming, I
feel an intense gratitude and love to these peeps.
So with that said, please enjoy this captured
macrocosm of the heroes and villains in our
world. Laugh at the ridiculous doodles, cringe at
the might of the nerd (for it is upon you), cry at
the– actually don’t cry. This issue is a tribute to
real and unreal heroes, and hopefully just unreal
villains: the characters that shape this world.

Andy Fraser

Women’s Honi: For!
Dear Honi,
Just writing in to say how much I enjoyed The
Women’s Issue, there were so many fantastic
articles (in particular I enjoyed the absolute
creaming of Janet Albrechtsen-it’s about time!!)
and I think it’s safe to say we’ve well and truly put
to rest the incessant theory that ‘feminism is dead’,
at least at Sydney University. One topic I would
have liked to have read about in last week’s issue
however is the current epidemic of sex trafficking,
where women from poverty-stricken countries such
as Thailand and Cambodia are being unwittingly
lured into sex work with the promise of being able
to provide money and food for their families. A
recent report titled Women Trafficking In 2011: The
New Face Of Sex Slavery approximates that 79% of
all human victims of the sex trafficking industry are
female. It is a glaring example of the way in which
women and their bodies are taken advantage of,
and is especially concerning in the 21st century.
I think it’s an issue which is of great relevance to
everything the Women’s Issue sought to promote;
in spite of this oversight, The Women’s Issue was
a thoroughly enjoyable and inspiring read and I
feel immensely proud of the Women’s Collective
for their passion and insight into a wide range of
topics. Congrats guys!
Shelley Smith
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BA Socio-Legal Studies

Dear Honi
I was surprised to learn that only women may
contribute to the Women’s issue of Honi Soit. In
my view this is further evidence that affirmative
action often undermines its own goals. Far from
opening up public discussion to a wider range of
viewpoints, disallowing males from contributing is
an example of the very mindset which the Editors
are presumably seeking to combat.
Regards,
Neil Cuthbert
LLB II

Climate Change Hypocrisy
Dear Honi,
Last weeks Climate Action Collective report by
Erima Dall accused me of being a ‘climate denier’
because I had failed to mention the words
‘Climate Change’ in my Environment Report for
the O-Week 2011 Handbook. Hence I find it ironic
that in a report entitled “Climate Action Collective
Report”, Erima’s only mention of the words
‘Climate Change’ in an article 1/3 the size of an A3
page was in mentioning that I had not mentioned
Climate Change! Students are tired of reading
articles that are supposed to be about one thing,
only to find out it is another politically partisan
rant. I believe the weekly Climate Action Collective
report would do well to stick to discussing
possible methods of climate action that students
around campus may wish to engage in rather add
to the pile of tiresome political banter.
Adam Foda
International & Global Studies I

Reuben Stoned?
Dear Honi,
After reading Reuben Stone’s article about sniffer
dogs last week, it seems that his anarchy tips
would struggle to outwit Inspector Clouseau. Not
only is his explanation of “success rate” slightly
inaccurate, his conclusion that drug users have a
low chance of being caught is totally unfounded.
For all we know, the dogs could be pouncing on
every drug user plus a few inconvenienced people.
Lay off the bongs Reuben.
Regards,
Owen Miller
Engineering, Science V

Fashionable Factions
Dear Honi,
I’m sure the five candidates from the ALP Club
simultaneously nominating for Union Board raised
an eyebrow or two. I’m also sure this reignites the
debate over the presence of political factions in
student politics. Yet the factions play an important
role on campus and one that is beneficial to the
‘student experience’.
Factions on campus are generally based around

a club or society that has the purpose of
bringing people together to campaign in an
election together. They provide a solid base of
people who really want to campaign and can
also provide financial support which eases the
unfair advantage of candidates from a wealthy
background.
Getting a the ALP Club, Liberal Club, Labor Club or
Conservative Club behind you is hardly different
to Alistair Stephenson getting the Lego Society to
back him or the numerous societies that Jacqui
Munro is a part of to back her. Factions simply
work within the system to support a candidate in
an election.
Of course not all the voters are actively involved
in the C&S program. Ben Tang did exceptionally
well in last year’s election without much C&S
support and James Flynn didn’t mobilise the
entire Evangelical Union to hand out how-tovotes. Nobody can win an election alone and the
campaigners need to come from somewhere.
Factions are just another source.
Regards,
Leo Nelson
Arts II

Pseudoku Madness
Dear Honi,
After absorbing myself intensely for fifteen entire
minutes, solving your Sudoku, I discovered your
hilarious joke.
Two fives in the same box CAN’T EXIST.
DON’T YOU PEOPLE KNOW ANYTHING?
Delightfully yours,
Passive-aggressive rager

Books-R-Gone!
Dear Honi Soit,
It has come to my attention that Fisher Library
is planning to get rid of 40% of its books. This
information is not publicised by the library, as,
imaginably, they do not want it do be public
knowledge. However, it is crucial for as many
students and staff to be aware of this, as the
ramifications of this would be dire for the
university community. Already there are struggles
over books and resources for courses, and this
would surely add to these problems. More
broadly, it would be a loss, from a knowledge
perspective, as Fisher has a wonderful and diverse
collection of various dates and languages and it
would be a pity to lose this variety. It also raises
issues of how it would be determined which
books are ‘worthy’ to be kept. For example,
determining to keep books by numerical means
such as borrowing statistics would not recognise
that even less frequently borrowed books are still
appreciated by some people. I am writing this in
the sincere hope that Fisher Library’s intention will
become known to staff and students, and in the
hopes that the books reductions will be opposed
and protested.
With kind regards,
An anonymous student.

ANDY FRASER dares you to argue with this signed document.
You want proof? We got proof. There has
been an escalated amount of interest
associated with the University-Union
negotiations thanks to a little campaign
entitled ‘Save USU’. What started as a
meagre Facebook event quickly turned
into a shitstorm of support, anxiety and
scepticism surrounding the University
takeover of the USU. People demanded
proof and now Honi has sourced it for you.
The proof is in the well baked, if not mildly
sour pudding. The notice below leaves very
little to the imagination and even provides
a neat little date so that everyone is aware
of the exact point they can shit their pants.
Some members within the inner folds of
the ‘Save USU’ campaign have come out,
guns blazing, indicating that the Union is
on a stronger footing than the university
would like to concede. There are claims

that assets such as the Wentworth building
are in safe hands and that the Union
shouldn’t be worried by its precarious
entitlement. More information and
substantiating documents have been
promised by the ‘Save USU’ team on the
subject. At this point it is important to
note that by the time this issue makes it
to your shores, a Q & A session discussing
the matter will have already taken place
(Tuesday, Manning). Honi thus takes no
responsibility for re-covering ground, we
totally said it first. If this document sparks
an inner urge in you to save the Union you
have learned to love so dearly, if you’re
feeling like showing some reciprocity to
the an organisation that gave you just so
much free beer and so many parties, you’ll
find likeminded people hanging around the
‘Save USU’ campaign craving your support.

HoniLeaks

TOM WALKER grudgingly looks into the world of
student politics.

Another week, and shit continues
to happen because of and to people
around campus. In related news, here
is HoniLeaks!

networking! So many handshakes and
warm smiles! Warm smiles heated by
burning ambition.

Mina Nada has collared the first
celebrity endorsement of the season
with a hearty YouTube endorsement
from the charismatic Superwog AKA
Theodore Saidden, internet comedian
and previous participant in Tuesday
Talks. The video is up and around,
but it’s not known how long it will
last; the Returning Officer of the
USU elections has been clear that
campaigning by people who are
not USU members or University of
Sydney staff/students is not permitted
USU Candidates have started garnering and that “this rule will be strictly
endorsements from various groups.
enforced.” Saidden, who finished his
Good for them. Nai Brooks, Mina Nada, UTS business law degree in 2010, will
Rhys Pogonoski and Ali Cowan have
have to have at least a membership
been courting the Australian Union of
in the USU for the video to not be
Jewish Students (AUJS) in an effort to
taken down. If it does get taken down,
secure their votes and manpower; in
the video teaches viewers important
not-so-coquettish election news, Greens things about Nada: a vote for him
on Campus have named Rhys Pogonoski, will give viewers kebabs faster, and
Astha Rajvanshi and Brigid Dixon as their produce more pyramids for Sydney Uni.
officially endorsed candidates. So much
Since last we met, the field of
candidates for the Union elections has
shrunk dramatically. Five candidates
linked with Labor Right have dropped
out, reducing the field to a far more
manageable 11 and leaving Labor Right
to focus its resources on their one
remaining candidate, Ali Cowan. With
those five distractions gone Labor Right
will be focused on Cowan like a close-tocentre superlaser.

campus

Proof of A Clear and
Present Danger to USU

"

Work Experience /
Life Experience

ALEX VERTOUDAKIS from Cumbo helps a brother out.
As a physiotherapy student I have along with the privilege of studying
at the gorgeous cultural hub that is
Cumberland campus - the opportunity
to devote a portion of my time to
professional practicums in hospitals and
practices across NSW. These placements
provide unique opportunities not
found in any lecture theatre, and are
also an insight to the reality of what
awaits me at the end of my degree.
Recently I took up a placement in the
spinal cord unit of the Prince of Wales
Hospital in Randwick. My time there
didn’t disappoint; it proved to be an
incredible and undoubtedly memorable
experience.

on a level of trust, which served to
intensify the burden of care that I felt
during this placement. I was not only
motivated but utterly determined to
provide nothing less than what I hoped
was the best service for them.

The patient’s ability to adjust physically
is largely reliant upon the severity
of their injury but mental capacity is
also important. Adapting mentally
to a complete change in function is
dependant upon personality, which
generally remains unchanged from
their prefigured character prior to the
injury. Thus patients’ goals develop
differently. I saw patients take their
first steps joylessly, shrugging this
The spinal cord unit was a unique setting moment off as an inconsequential
stepping-stone well beneath their
in many ways. The severity of the vast
previous capacity. In stark contrast, a
majority of spinal injuries distinguishes
well-adjusted patient would celebrate
these special cases – and patients –
the development of independently
from other areas of physiotherapy.
transferring from chair to bed or
Interaction with these patients was
dressing themself as the life-changing
unlike the contact I have had at any
achievement it truly was. It was selfless
other placement. On average, spinal
of patients to acknowledge and allow
cord injuries require a three – eight
me to share the almost euphoric
month stay in hospital, with the likely
prospect of attending outpatient clinics feeling that accompanied these
triumphs and the possibilities they
once discharged. It’s clear to patients
opened.
early on that it may be a lifelong
connection, if not with one therapist
then with physiotherapy itself. With the The work I did both physically and
shocking change in both physical ability mentally at the spinal cord unit of
the Prince of Wales Hospital cannot
and environment after their injury, I
compare to that of the patients I
found myself confronted by patients in
desperate need not only of therapy but was helping but, even so, I felt richly
rewarded for my efforts, much more
also camaraderie.
than most would for unpaid work.
It would probably be ideal to follow
Horrifyingly, two thirds of all spinal
cord injuries occur in young males aged this claim with yet another cliché
between 17 and 25. Sitting firmly in this declaring that I have maintained
these connections, found lifetime
demographic myself, I felt the thin line
companions. Shamefully, I regret that
between professional and friend blur
I have lost touch with these inspiring
– not only harmlessly but necessarily.
These patients endure at least two hours patients and let the bonds with these
newfound friends abate. Concluding
a day of rehabilitation in the gym and
this article, I can only hope to renew
any distrust in this environment could
these friendships with the amazing
only serve to plant duress in a setting
people that showed me the true
which should be defined by progress.
The ease with which they recover relied merits of physiotherapy.
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CAMPUS HEROES!

campus

Activists, human rights advocates and raising awareness for
HIV/AIDS. These are the real superheroes and they’re saving
the world right here on your campus.

Sen Raj

Long Nguyen

When trying to describe Senthorun
(Sen) Raj, the words ‘fine’, ‘fresh’
and ‘fierce’ spring to mind. Sen,
who is a senior policy advisor for the
Gay and Lesbian Rights Lobby quips
laughingly that his whole life is gay;
at work, socially, and
in his gender studies
focus at university.
As wonderfully
queerful as this
account is, it is also
a little misleadingSen’s work is
informed by many
different interests and
passions, and his desire
for them to mingle at his own
personal advocacy party.

Third year Pharmacy student, Long Nguyen,
has begun organising a HIV/AIDS Society on
Campus and he wants you to get involved!

Sen is also the Vice President
of Amnesty International New
South Wales, with a background
in activism in refugee issues.
He’s a firm believer in the need
for different spheres of social
justice to interact. As he puts
it, “we are never just gay or
lesbian, but are also Aboriginal,
or elderly, or from a low socioeconomic background, or of a
different faith.” Sen’s ideal would be
seeing these intersections of identity
reflected in the way we think about
public policy. He recently won the
University Medal for his honours thesis
exploring sexuality and refugees.
For those interested in these
issues, Sen’s project website,
Menandfeminism.org, will work a treat.
In the midst of writing topical media
articles, delivering guest lectures,
and gunning administrative law, Sen
remains charmingly humble. He insists
that advocacy on a personal level, by
raising the visibility of an issue amongst
family and friends, is just as important
as the work he does. What a camp
champ.
By Mekela Pandirathne

Following high school, Long became
involved with Multiple Sclerosis NSW, and
then became involved with the works of
Little Travellers. He realised that in NSW,
especially within the student community,
there actually aren’t that many activities in
raising awareness for HIV/AIDS. Long said,
“I want to fill in that gap, that other bigger
organisations are generally lacking.”
The works of Little Travellers are all done by
volunteers – 10% of the funds go towards
postage, and the rest goes straight to the women
in Africa for healthcare and the work they do for
making the dolls. There is no money that goes
towards administration because it’s volunteerbased. The volunteers work with
retailers and cafes within Sydney
to raise awareness and funds for
the project.
Long has found it to be an
overwhelming experience
when engaging with the
student population on this topic.
“Initially, I was overwhelmed with
the responses and interests from
the Facebook group. And about
sixty people registered within 2-3 weeks. To
maintain that sort of enthusiasm is actually quite
difficult though.”
Long has specifically chosen this type of work
because of the importance healthcare. He says,
“it’s sustainable and gives the women jobs. It’s
not just about receiving money. We need to
create something sustainable for them.”
To raise a movement and get students
interested, Long recommends getting experience
through volunteer work with an NGO, and asking
them if you can be a representative for that
organisation. From there, work to expand within
the student community. “You need some sort of
foundation before starting a society within the
USU.”, he says.
To get involved with Long’s society, check out the
website, Littletravellersaus.org.au, or send an
email to hngu8255@uni.sydney.edu.au.
By Cindy Chong

HI, SOCIETY!
EMILY NATHAN dresses up for
the Costume Society.

I was anxiously expecting to meet with an
Elizabeth Bennet or a Lady Gaga for a casual chit
chat. To my surprise Maryssa Portelli and Matthew
Wasson (the O-week shark) from the Costume
Society (CosSoc) were dressed in normal casual
clothes.
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They later admit that today they opted to give
me the “normal people vibe” but were seriously
considering coming in costume. It is clear which
characters they would be dressed as. Portelli’s
favourite is Sailor Moon and Wasson’s is a Sub Zero
costume he made himself. From what I can gather,
he’s…a ninja from a video game that shoots ice...

Professor
Ron
McCallum
It is hard not to
be humbled in the
presence of Ron
McCallum. The 62-yearold Senior Australian of
the Year is a leading labour
lawyer and human rights advocate
who has devoted his life to working
for equality among Australians.
He also has a wonderful sense of
humour, and began the interview by
jokingly expressing his regret at not
being approached to feature as a
campus villain.
A retrolental fibroplasia child,
Professor McCallum was born
prematurely and became blind
shortly after birth as an effect of the
pure oxygen that was pumped into
the humidicrib to keep him alive. His
experiences earlier in life have played
an important role in shaping his
outlook on fairness and equality. “I
have always had a passionate concern
for human rights, and perhaps
because people often bypassed me
when I was younger,” he says.
Even without his sight impairment,
Professor McCallum’s list of
achievements is nothing short of
staggering. Among other things, his
fervent pursuit of equality led him to
serve as the inaugural President of
the Australian Labour Law Association
from 2001 to 2009, and he is
currently one of two Deputy Chairs of
Vision Australia. He is the first totally
blind person to have been appointed
to a full professorship at an Australian
university, and served five years as
Dean of Sydney Law School from
2002, playing an instrumental role in
moving the faculty out of Phillip St
and into its new home on campus.
Although Professor McCallum is both
“surprised and honoured” to have
received the title of Senior Australian
for 2011, he has already received
global recognition for his altruistic
endeavours. Late last year he was
unanimously elected as Chair of the
United Nations Committee on the
Rights of Persons with Disabilities,
and one month ago on the 11th of
April, the Committee voted to extend

Both admit that they simply
“just love dressing up” and
both are proud foundingmembers of the Costume
Society. Their love for costumes is only matched
by their love for parties, and long-term costume
planning is obviously necessary. But this society
doesn’t just throw the odd dress-up-party; they are
serious advocates for costuming. They hold weekly
barbeques (every Thursday, Chemistry lawns, 122pm) and weekly drinks (Wednesday night, Manning,
5-7pm). Last weekend they fell down the rabbit hole
for an Alice in Wonderland-themed photo shoot and
are currently in preparation for the Performing Arts
Ball (classified “top secret information” and thus
they say no more on the subject). COSSOC holds
a close affiliation with the revues in assisting with
costuming and also has an ongoing relationship
with Gallery Serpentine, an alternate fashion store.
They participate in the Supanova and Anamania Pop
Culture Conventions that they coin the “nerdiest
conventions in Sydney.”

USYD
HEROES
his term as Chair for another two
years. “It has opened my metaphoric
eyes, so to speak,” he says of his
involvement in the UN Committee. “I
now think much more of my sisters
and brothers in wheelchairs, of
my sisters and brothers who have
hearing problems, and of my sisters
and brothers with psycho-social
diseases.”
Professor McCallum will shortly
launch the World Health
Organisation’s World Report on
Disability alongside the President of
the World Bank. A married father of
three, it is almost inconceivable that
a person could successfully juggle so
many disparate daily commitments
and still remain level-headed.
“Meditation is a central part of my
life,” Professor McCallum explains. “I
don’t think I could have got through
the Deanship of this place, or chair
this very important UN Committee
without meditating.”
Surprisingly, Professor McCallum’s
daily interactions with students do
rank highly on his list of personal
successes. “Leaving aside Mary [his
wife] and the children, I think the
most important thing I’ve ever done
for the last thirty-six, thirty-eight
years is teaching law students,” he
says. “I think the fact that they see
me as a person with a disability
teaching them means they’ll never
quite think of a person with a
disability in the same way,” and no
doubt his students would agree.
Professor McCallum sets the bar
exceptionally high, and the passion,
sincerity and warmth of his approach
are inspiring to all, with or without a
disability.
By Carmen Culina

Not only does the society boast a large range of
costumes including a “lobster suit that is currently
hanging on the wall” but members of the society
reach from first years to PhD students and staff.
Maryssa and Matthew “don’t discriminate” and cater
for those “floundering first years” and many who “feel
fairly alternative and want to meet people.” CosSoc
accept people from all walks of life, including people
“that like to wear corsets to uni…not just girls.”
If you love to dress up or submerge yourself in
another character or you just love a good party
CosSoc is the place to be. Go to any weekly meeting
and introduce yourself. There is nothing to lose, only
clothes to gain.
CoSoc is holding an Australia’s Biggest Afternoon Tea
to raise money for cancer on Thursday 26 May on the
Eastern Avenue Lawns, from 1-3pm. The theme? Mad
Hatter’s Tea Party, obviously.

NICK SIMONE is not a communist.
Why does democracy matter?
It has been a while since the state
election now. The days after an
election always seem to bring with
them a bittersweet feeling. There is
relief, of course, that your TV screen
won’t be polluted by campaigning or
party advertising nor will you have
to get down to the polling booths for
a good while now. The anticipation
of who will run our humble ol’ state
has left the scene and you may be
met by a degree of either quiet joy or
disappointment, depending on your
political allegiance. There is a feeling
for some, however, that regardless
which party achieved victory, there
was no ‘winning’ in the true sense
of the word for... democracy. There
is a feeling that it’s time to suck up
the fact that many of those promises
were in all likelihood empty and
there’s not that much you can do
about it as your democratic voice
dwindles into its inter-election
passive state.
Our democracy is important and our
democratic voice equally so. So is
there another way? Must democracy
be little more than a fleeting
moment? Here is a little food for
thought.
Direct democracy
This is a form of democracy where the
sovereignty of the state is exercised
by the citizenry rather than an elected
body of individuals, which essentially
means that citizens have the power
or suffrage to vote on or create law.
There are three main tenets to direct
democracy: initiative, referendum and
recall. Initiative is a process usually
begun by a popular petition to create
a law without the need for consulting
or the consent of elected officials.
Referendum is similar to our own
process of referendum but the veto
held by the citizenry is extended to
all legislation. Recall gives a citizenry
the power to vote to have an elected
official removed before the end of
their term. However, this is rare in
most modern direct democracies. In
short, this system hands more of the
legislative control back to the people
and tends to be less paternalistic than
representative democracies. The best
working example of this would have
to be Switzerland.
Non-compulsory voting
This is exactly what it sounds like.
Did you know that Australia joins
the minority of the world’s countries
by having a compulsory voting
system? Freedom to choose to vote
essentially comes down to whether
you consider voting a duty or a right
and there are both pros and cons to
a non-compulsory voting process.
The main calling cards for noncompulsory voting are that it forces
political parties to pursue positive
campaigning and work harder for
their votes, choice is fundamental to

democracy itself, it removes the
presence of non-serious votes as
well as the fact that it promotes a
greater variety of parties and thus
public interests.
Two good working examples of
this would be little Belgium and its
brother Luxembourg.
So there are two alternative
systems that seem to work well
in other countries and it is always
good to look for comparisons when
judging the quality of one’s own
democracy.
Democracy is not just important
because it separates us from
those who use guns as a selection
process for their political leaders,
it is important because it helps
each one of us put our personal
footprint on the path of our
country’s future. It represents
our own influence on matters of
government and matters which
affect our lives. It is something
to cherish but not sugar-coat.
The democratic process requires
constant revision by us all to
ensure that it remains something
to be proud of, something that
represents our own views to some
extent and something that is
not controlled exclusively by the
privileged governing few. So keep
your fingers on the political pulse
and think about not only how your
country can help you, but how
you can help your country. ‘Cause
democracy matters.

Where was I when
Osama died?
SHAUN CROWE on a day that
changed everything and nothing.
Where was I when Osama died?
I’d love to say that I was in the
midst of a great collective, historic
experience: on a train, lining up
at the bakery, in class or, if I was
particularly lucky, chanting ‘USA’
outside the White House. But, no,
that wasn’t me.
I was in my lounge-room. On my
lap-top. Refreshing Twitter.
At least superficially, it’s impossible
to divorce the experience from
the digital lens in which it was
framed. Much like the Kevin Rudd
and Malcolm Turnbull spills, the
destruction of Haiti and the Iranian
Revolution, bin Laden’s death will
be forever shadowed by F5 keys
worldwide; the lines between
epochal earthquakes are beginning
to blur.
Whilst it’s tough to deny these
shadows, I’m slightly sceptical
about the digitalist narrative.
Is there, between the pre- and
post-internet worlds, an enormous

News
In
Briefs
with JULIAN LARNACH

Osama Bin Laden was killed by American
special forces in a compound outside
of the Pakistani town of Abbattabad.
The death of such an infamous figure
ten years after he had orchestrated the
September 11 attacks on New York and
Washington, saw the world react in very
different ways. Thousands flooded the
streets of Washington and New York to
celebrate the fortune of a vanquished
foe with chants of “USA” and renditions
of the Star Spangled Banner. In Egypt,
thousands gathered in Cairo after
morning prayers to burn US flags and
demand vengeance, with chants of
“Down, down USA”. Unfortunately
his death raises more questions than
answers. Will this lead to reprisal
attacks? Were the celebrations outside
the White House and at Ground Zero
appropriate? How did Dwayne ‘The
Rock’ Johnson know about Osama’s
death a good hour before political
insiders and major news outlets?

Prince William married Kate Middleton.
A prince and a commoner. A fairtyale.
A stark reminder that we live in the
twenty first century and our head of
state is an 85 year old grandma in a
jewelled crown who wasn’t elected by
citizens but by divine mandate, won an
archaic genetic lottery.

The PlayStation Network has been
down for 2 weeks. The Network allows
77 million users worldwide to interact,
difference in the way that these events
wash over us?
The first supposed change is the pace
at which we gain information. Those
on Twitter, or so the argument goes,
receive the scoop before any other
publically available medium. And, at
face value, I suppose this is true. Within
a few seconds of the information
reaching the internet, I was able to
read of Osama’s demise. But did the six
extra minutes of smug knowledge really
change the nature of my experience or
media consumption? On the surface,
maybe, but speed doesn’t necessarily
equal substance; the gap is so short,
and the information is so similar, that
any difference is reduced to almost zero.
What about our response to the
assassination? The internet has
certainly provided a platform for
celebration, concerned legalistic
navel-gazing and, when the two
perspectives met, argument. But, again,
whilst the location of debate may
have moved, has the content really
changed? Defenders of international
law continued to quote Geoffrey
Robertson, defenders of human life
continued to quote Jesus and everyone
else continued to be gloatingly content.
In short, exactly what you’d expect
when a murderous bastard was killed

exchange media and information
and, most importantly, compete
in video games with gamers from
around the world. The system
was shut down as a response to
a “highly sophisticated attack by
a skilled intruder.” The hackers
gained personal information from
an undetermined amount of users
including credit card numbers,
account details, addresses and dates
of birth. Reports of whether all
your bases are belond to us are still
unverified.

Heads of the European Union have
declared that they will not table
Greece’s request to restructure its
growing debt. Greece still owes
$38 billion to the European Union
and if it defaults its payment next
year, Greece could be ejected from
the European Monetary Union and
lose its ability to use the Euro as
its currency. One message board
comment following a Guardian
report on the chance of Greece
dafulting on payment: “Maybe they
could charge people to see ancient
stones or something. Oh wait?”

news

Why does democracy
matter, anyway?

E

Television billionaire and
presidential certainty Donald Trump
was smacked down by Obama when
he produced his birth certificate and
the world’s greatest stand up routine
of all time. Renowned shitbag
Trump had his spirits revitalised
when he learnt of DC Comics’ move.
Superman is considering renouncing
his US citizenship because his
actions were hindering US appeal
overseas. Trump should realize
that Superman is fictional, like the
rumours that Obama is a Muslim
and the hearsay over dinosaur
bones being tests of faith from God.

extra-judiciously by the world’s
most powerful country. We are
screaming the same ideas from
different rooftops – they just now
carry a little further.
Concededly, these questions do
seem to miss the main point of
the post-event experience – that
is, the way that we, as a society,
disseminate jokes associated
with news events. Once the
domain of viral emails and textmessages, Facebook and Twitter
now give everyone a shot at an
Osama punch-line. We have,
it would seem, witnessed the
democratisation of tasteless
humour. However, as is often the
case with democracy, theory has
tended to trump practice. I’m not
saying that the Donald Trump
demanding a death certificate joke
is unfunny (it’s not), but, as the
entire internet progressively made
it, there was a certain diminishment
of marginal utility. Maybe we
should leave these things should be
left to comedians, talk-show hosts
and slightly racist, email-fowarding
workmates.
Digital life is a new life, but that
doesn’t mean it has to be a
completely different life. Paradigms
often change not with a bang, but a
whimper.
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Manchester United versus Manchester City, Bart and Sideshow Bob, Germany and everyone ever - some
rivalries will never end. Who’s better? DC or Marvel?

Supported in the
red corner by
OLD MAN HING

MARVEL

VS.DC

I thought about just writing “Captain America punched Hitler in the face.” There,
Marvel is better than DC. ‘Nuff said, but my editor tells me I need to write an
actual argument. So here’s why Marvel is better than DC. DC IS LAME. There,
I said it. The DC superheroes aren’t people, they’re cartoons. Superman is the
strongest, fastest, smartest, most brilliant being on earth. That’s not a story,
that’s a boring dick measuring contest.

FARRAGO

Heroes must have flaws to be interesting. Tony Stark is an alcoholic who regularly
(regularly) gets drunk and flies his suit into things. In fact, in 1979, there was
an entire story arc devoted to the fact that Ironman drinks too much and was
trying to bang a girl whose husband died of a drug overdose. You might say, “Oh
but Batman is an alcoholic.” Hah! Batman, an alcoholic? Tony Stark would drink
Batman under the table and then say some hurtful things about Batman’s past,
while Batman tries to cry and brood his way out of sadness. Hey Batman, y’know
what’s not in your utility belt? Your parents. Deal with it.
DC Heroes turn up and defeat the bad guy and it’s all over, everyone goes home.
That’s so boring. Marvel heroes are rarely in control. The Hulk, for example, is
unable to be in control when he’s useful, and is unable to be useful when he’s
in control. It’s excellent because it opens up the best hypothetical ever: would
you rather be Bruce Banner or The Hulk? If you choose Bruce Banner, you live
a life where you’re a nerd who gets angry, blacks out and wakes up, completely
unexplained amongst rubble, which is okay, I guess. If you choose The Hulk,
your life is waking up, slightly short-changed, and then punching things until
you get tired and have a nap, only to wake up again to find you’ve received a
parking ticket this time. You solve this problem by eating every car on the street
presumably, but I digress.
I read comic books not because I’m a manchild who never really grew up or
because I want to re-experience my childhood or because I like watching things
get punched, I read comic books because I genuinely believe they are a legitimate
art form and that is a very powerful thing. Of course, with great power comes
great responsibility, so as a publisher you have an obligation to your readers to
make things interesting.
And, quite frankly, the Marvel Universe (Earth 616) is just a lot more interesting
than DC’s. Daredevil’s secret identity was revealed because his secretary was
a heroin addict who sold out her boss’ secret for drug money. The Punisher is
a war veteran who regularly kills innocent people because he can’t deal with
the horrors he’s seen. Captain America led a guerilla war against the American
government during a Civil War because he thought they were invading the
privacy of superheroes with a registration act. Meanwhile in Metropolis, I hear
Superman punched something really hard.

Superheroes?
Superhero THIS!

BRIDIE CONNELL shines the bat signal
on her crotch.
When I was nine years old, I visited
Movie World. I went on all the rides, I
ate enough ice cream to make myself
violently ill and I queued for photos
with Bugs, Scooby and … the Joker.
When I asked the Joker if I could have
a photo with him, his eyes genuinely
welled up. “Really?” he asked in
disbelief. “No one ever wants a photo
with me. It’s all about him.” ‘Him’
was Batman, and even then I didn’t
understand the fascination with the
latex clad man in black. The Joker
was much cooler – he had all the
best lines and wore face paint for
crying out loud! But he was right. It is
all about the “heroes”.
One of the problems I have with our
worship of superheroes is the fact
that it is totally unrealistic to aspire
to them. Few people are billionaires
with the kinds of resources at their
disposal as Batman, even fewer
have the extra-terrestrial talents
of Superman, and given that the
amount of people bitten by highly

dangerous genetically-altered spiders
has dropped off in recent years, there
are almost no Spidermen or women left.
Yet, examine the villains. They are
(generally) human. They are real. They
are easier to emulate. And they are
the ones who I believe we should look
up to. After all, they demonstrate the
leadership qualities and modern day
values encouraged by so many: strength,
discipline, determination.
Take Syndrome from The Incredibles, the
young up-and-coming super villain. Unlike
his foes, he wasn’t blessed with some
superhuman ability, so instead he used his
considerable intellect to create inventions
that gave him super strength and power.
Isn’t this a good thing? Isn’t this what
society wants, for us to use our intelligence
and imagination? True, his goals may’ve
been evil, but perhaps if we spent less time
villifying him he’d have used his powers for
good, or at least for really cool inventions.
Also consider this – superheroes hinder

Supported in the
blue corner By
“CERTAINLY” SERAL

I have to be truthful: I don’t know why I agreed to write this because all it has
done is dredge up old, embarassing memories of being 14 and arguing with my
friends about which one is better, Marvel or DC, Nintendo or Sony, Coke or Pepsi,
and Gary Busey or Charlie Sheen. But I’ll indulge that long-dormant part of me if
it means I get to… wait, no, I really have nothing to gain from indulging it. Alright,
fine, let’s go. Since I’m taking the side of DC in this, I feel I’m unfairly advantaged
by one fact: DC has Batman.
The end.
Now, I guess I could just fill the rest of this piece repeating ‘Batman’ until I hit the
word limit. I’m very tempted to do this, but there are other reasons why DC is
better than Marvel.
Marvel likes to pretend their comics are relevant, that they deal with “issues” or
that they speak to problems and dreams every young person faces. This is rarely
true. The story of the X-Men, for example, as a product of the 1960s, is supposed
to be a metaphor for minorities dealing with being minorities in a society that
fears them. Bryan Singer did a great job of explicating this in X2: X-Men United, but
the vast majority of X-Men stories are impenetrably tied to appealing to fanboys,
like Brett Ratner’s dreadful sequel X-Men: The Last Stand.
DC tries to be relevant sometimes too, but far less explicitly and frequently.
Instead, DC’s characters are the stuff of classic mythology. No, I don’t mean they
just unashamedly and arbitrarily pick a character out of classic mythology and add
it to their roster of characters, like Marvel did with Norse god Thor. I mean they
create their own. Superman is the story of the American immigrant, come to its
shores to escape destruction at home. His arch nemesis, Lex Luthor, represents
everything bad about the American Dream: a self-made man who gets to his
position of power through dubious means. What does Marvel have? Spider-Man?
Please. Spider-Man trades Superman’s alien heritage for persistent teen angst.
Iron Man? Come on. He’s just Batman with rocket boots, alcoholism and a Black
Sabbath song.
And really, nothing in Marvel’s history as a publisher and movie studio beats Adam
West’s portrayal of Batman in the 1960s, and some would argue that show was DC
at its worst. So, you know. What does that tell you?
the process of evolution. Superman’s
foe Lex Luthor questioned the “good
that Superman represents for the
human race - beyond entertainment
value. Aiding the planet at every turn
against war, famine, natural disaster...
It represents a complete freeze on the
evolutionary process.”
Finally, I question the ideals that
superheroes perpetuate. They’re pretty
violent – sure, they’re often fighting
fire with fire, but at least the villains
are honest about it. Superheroes on
the other hand state keeping the peace
as their aim while using violence to do
so. In an act that supposedly generated
patriotism amongst allied nations,
Captain America made his debut by
punching Adolf Hitler in the face, and
in more recent times in the comic,
Holy Terror, Batman, bin Laden battled
with Batman. The author was quoted
as saying, “it just seems silly to chase
around the Riddler when you’ve got al
Qaeda out there.”

Woah there – reality and fiction are
suddenly blurred, and this makes
superheroes very dangerous role
models. It is generally accepted that
young children idolise superheroes and
try to be just like them. Having them
mock somebody, no matter who they
are or how good or bad they may be
does not just “generate patriotism,”
it generates a disrespect and hatred
for that person and their associated
culture. Young children see their heroes
using violence to mock their foes and
consequently want to do the same.
Furthermore, turning real life villains
into cartoonish cut-outs dulls the fear
that we should feel when we realise the
evil real people are capable of. Children
should learn that evil exists in real
forms, and we won’t be saved by men
in tights when we need to be. We need
to feel fear, but superheroes often don’t
allow us to.
Call me old fashioned, but I don’t take
advice from people who wear their
underpants on the outside. Superheroes
aren’t super.

With great power...

MICHAEL RICHARDSON and Spider-Man.. A love story.
Comics from the 40s, 50s and 60s
look simple. As an outgrowth of pulp
magazines, comics dominated the teen
and pre-teen market; a writer couldn't
make them too complex without
alienating the target audience. So you'd
be forgiven for thinking that the old
comics – I'm talking Golden and Silver
Age – were simple.

There's a lot beneath the printed surface.
Take the Spider-Man comics. Let's start
with Spidey's rogues gallery (his cast of
villains). All of his old crew are named
for animals – Vulture, Rhino, Doctor
Octopus, The Lizard, The Scorpion
– or elemental forces – Electro, The
Sandman, Hydroman, The Shocker. His
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SERTAN SERAL makes excuses for reading
comics instead of reading his readings.

_

MAX HALDEN takes a look at the real
life Professor X, Stan Lee.
Stan Lee is essentially the Hugh Heffner
of comic books. And not only because
his Magnum P.I. moustache and aviator
spectacles make him look like an extra
in a 70s porno. This guy did for comics
what the Heff did for men’s mags. If
you drink the comic Kool Aid, this guy
revolutionised the whole business,
transforming the superhero audience
from naïve pre-pubescent fanboys to
hardcore edgy teenage fanboys. He
challenged the restrictive Comics Code
to allow more adult story lines, gave
his superheroes complex biographies,
injected self-referential jokes and
inspired a horde of new animators and
writers. Boom! Pow! Innovation!

by his appearance as a parody of
himself on The Simpsons.
And like an octogenarian Duracell
bunny, this guy just won’t stop.
One of his most recent projects
was creating ‘Guardians’ for each of
the National Hockey League teams
in the United States. And although
Duck, the “rebel with a trust fund,”
is not his greatest creation yet, it’s
impressive that he can even pick up
a pen at his age. Stan Lee may have
had some dud characters over the
years and some pretty stupid ideas
(he’s currently writing a live-action
musical version of Romeo and Juliet)
but his legacy is undeniable. Oh and
he created the Hulk. And I hear you
don’t want to get on the wrong side
of that guy.

Even if you’ve never picked up a comic
book in your life, Stan Lee had a hand
in your life (an image I admit is slightly
creepy considering the guy is turning
89 this year). If you’ve ever watched
Spider-Man, X-Men, Iron Man or the
Fantastic Four, you’ve got Stan Lee partly
to thank. Or in the case of the Fantastic
Four movies, hate. And with a list of
over 300 characters to his name, Lee
has had one of the most consistent and
long-lasting effects on pop culture of
any living person, a fact only confirmed

Count-Down

Comic Book Blogs

1

Law and the Multiverse.com
I’m kind of a yankophile so this
one’s my favourite. The blog
generally takes a storyline that’s
happening in a superhero comic
series and considers the legal
ramifications of it. Superman’s
Citizenship is a recent post which
looks at Superman’s recent
renunciation of his United States
citizenship. The author first
addresses whether this can be
done legally, and it can, under Title
8, Chapter 12 of the US Code. The
author then briefly unpacks the
big question: what does this mean
for Clark Kent’s citizenship? What
does it mean for superhero dual
identities in general? Questions like
this keep me up at night.

The superhero genre is serious. Ok, look, yes, there are a lot of things you need to move past before you can start to consider the
genre seriously. Once you get over the colourful tights, you still need to overcome the messy continuities, the multiverse-spanning
catastrophes, the immutable status quos, the frequent and gratuitous use of ‘tragi-porn,’ the relentless reboots, and Rob Liefeld.
And when you’ve done that, well, as Anakin Skywalker once said in Revenge of the Sith*, “this is when the fun begins,” if
overthinking dispensable stuff can be considered fun. One of the best places to start is with blogs; most of it is awful, some of it is
interesting, fun and a little bit educational. Below is a list of some of the latter.
* I am so sorry for doing that.
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ComicsProfessor.com

Like the name says, this blog takes a
professorial look at superhero comic
books, and why not? Who doesn’t want
to know how Captain America is like a
modern day Stoic, or how he and Uncle
Sam (the comic book character, not the
US government) differ on political faith?
Or about Daredevil’s self-loathing? Or
transhumanism in the Avengers? I do…
I do.

www.tencentticker.com/
projectrooftop/

It’s a fashion blog but for superhero
costume designs. The only reason I’m
drawn to alternate universe storylines
is to see how differently dressed the
characters are. Project: Rooftop taps
into that and keeps tapping now that
I’ve subscribed to its RSS feed.

arch nemesis, the Green Goblin, is a fantasy
beast, irrevocably evil – completely inhuman.
The villains are predominantly men of science,
of civilisation, who bite the lure of science's
power only to be disfigured into beasts. Even
old school adversary Kraven the Hunter – a fairly
normal superhuman – is a villain purely because
of his animalistic tendencies. He wants to stalk
Spidey's villains and kill them, a prehistoric
hunter-gatherer.

Spider-Man's origin story is an inversion. He
never seeks out power granted by science, but
it's thrust upon him. Why does he use it to help
people? He has his over-repeated motto, but his
impulse to protect comes from his family: his
late uncle Ben and ultimately his father Richard.
Family's a powerful motivator in Spider-Man.
If a villain ever crosses the line from lighthearted malarkey (you know, indiscriminate
murder and property damage), it'll happen
when he is separated from his family, by his own
choice or otherwise. Classic villain The Kingpin
is continually the lesser of two evils because
he's protecting his wife, whereas the Green
Goblin has betrayed Harry Osborne more times
than he's been killed absolutely and forever
(no body). The Lizard's the one closest to this
dichotomy. When a man, Kurt Connors will try to
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Eco-comics.blogspot.com
I wish this blog was updated more often
because if there’s one subject I feel that
could use superheroes as a framing
device to educate me, it’s economics.
“How does Two-Face Fund His Crime
Sprees?” Fair call. What can we learn
about labour unions from the New
Krypton storyline in Superman? A lot,
apparently. Are millionaires in comic
books insane? Yes.

protect his son and be a good father. When he's
the Lizard, he'll try to devour him.

They're simple stories, but there's a lot of
thought gone into them. The characters aren't
hugely developed, but they're drawn with strong
lines. They're memorable and distinctive – ever
wonder why so many of them have alliterative
names? Peter Parker, J. Jonah Jameson, Kurt
Connors, Green Goblin, Doc Ock (it's assonance,
whatever). Comic books were long denied
the status of ‘art,’ but I feel that even in the
beginning they showed clear evidence of subtext
and elegant craftsmanship.
The reason I wrote this was because in a recent
storyline, Shed, Kurt Connors succumbs to the
Lizard, totally and completely. In a surreal, highly
suggestive two-page spread, the Lizard eats
his son while Kurt Connors’ thought bubbles
fragment and disintegrate; Kurt’s gone for good.
There was backlash, comprising of complaints
that writers shouldn’t kill kids in comics. I feel,
however, that the readership of Spider-Man
today is composed of adults, and writers like
Zeb Wells should be given the accolades they
deserve for pursuing a theme central to this
universe to its logical conclusion.

SKILL O

F THE W

TOM WA

LKER is t

EEK: Ho
w to sne
e

he boss

My mum
of his ow
h
n nose.
you thin ad a great name
k you’re
going to for the feeling y
“being d
ou ge
snee
ep
1/8th of rived” and it ’s tr ze but you can’t t when
ue, you
an orgas
are bein . She calls it
m
and pos
g depriv
sible infe is yours by righ
ed.
t,
ction. Yo
coming o
u deserv earned in blood That
n, don’t
,m
e
it. If you
let your
catharsis
feel a sn ucus
body ch
. Follow
e
e
at you o
eze
these ha
particles
ff you
ndy
of
in no tim liquid out of yo tips and you’ll b r sweet nose
ur nostr
e!
ils and m e ejecting tiny
outh at 1
There ar
00 km/h
e three r
e
li
somethin
able way
s
g
over the cold creates a sli to get your snee
ze on. To
ght shoc
edge (of
uching
kt
Sn
bright lig
ht trigge eeze Ravine, to hat can push yo
ur nose
be clear
rs a snee
your nos
).
zing refl
e’s natur
ex, presu Looking at a
al fear o
tilt your
m
f
ably bec
ligh
he
ause of
This mild ad back and wait t. If these don’t
w
annoyan
for firew
ce is now
orks (sne ork for you,
get dispo
ez
sable inc
a thing o
omes an
f the pas e fireworks).
d buy re
t
!
Now let
mote co
’s all
ntrol car
s.

ze

U SLAAAAMBAAAALLLL
CHRIS MARTIN points and laughs at a new American ‘sport’...

Americans are the people, let’s
not forget, who invented the
turducken – a chicken stuffed inside
a duck stuffed inside a turkey. They
combined European automotive
engineering with Matchbox plastic
to make that life-sized replica of a
sports car they call the Corvette.
They even took rhythm music
and blues music and put them
together to create something
so outrageously popular but
resemblant of neither.
So, when you look at it objectively,
the newest American sporting
invention they call SlamBall actually
makes perfect sense.

sport

What is SlamBall? “I could tell you,
but much more fun to show you,”
states the sport’s official website
unhelpfully. But for those of us who
didn’t catch it on television during
its brief Australian airings a couple
of years back, the concept is pretty
straightforward. Basketball with
trampolines.
“Tramapoline!” did you say? Yeah,
that’s about it, really. There are four
rectangular trampolines around the
base of each net, which the players
in each four-person team can use
as they please on the way through
some properly ridiculous scoring
manoeuvres. Think slam dunks
launched ten metres away, alleyoop assists to a bouncing forward
or ‘gunner’, and players descending
from absurd heights like magpies
swooping to drop golf balls in the
cup. One YouTube hero even leaps

to take a ball, is shoulder charged down
to earth, and bounces up off his back to
score.

The made-for-TV sport was invented in
2001, apparently by some unemployed
Los Angeles nerd who wanted to create
a real-life video game. The first season
included suitably silly-named teams
like inaugural champions Rumble, the
Slashers and the Bouncers. So far, the
sport has recruited players from college
basketball, American football, and even
Coach Carter. That’s right – the guy from
the movie.
It’s advertised as a full-contact sport, so
SlamBall boasts the tantalising prospect
of horrible injury (search “SlamBall foot
injury” for fantastically graphic images
of a foot bent 90 degrees the wrong
way; “it almost severed his ankle from
his leg, the only thing holding it was
skin,” says the victim’s teammate), but
it’s played on a soft spring-loaded court
in the name of, erm, safety. Given all
the collisions, one expects that our own
footy players could show the Americans
a thing or two about proper contact.
Well, as yet, the only signs of an
imminent SlamBall presence in Australia
are the requisite Facebook petitions,
the most popular of which has 27,066
likes. SlamBall management say they’re
“developing upcoming tournaments
in the US and in multiple overseas
markets,” with possible venues including
Britain, Spain and Italy, where games are
telecast.
Short of the USU installing a court in
the middle of Eastern Avenue, our best
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hope might be to invent a
similarly ridiculous but ohso-awesome-when-youthink-about-it hybrid sport.
Diving darts, perhaps,
where points are awarded
for plummeting into a
certain part of the pool
(extra marks for doing it
with a triple pike backflip).
Or paintball on horseback,
where the horses wear full
suits of armour to avoid
the pellets. And hey, that
might even catch on in
America – when they’re
done with a horse, they’ll
stuff a turkey inside and
eat it.
If a superhero played
SLAMBALL, it’d be
Iron Man. Stark’s a
showboater, through
and through.

Pump, thump,
JUMP THE BASE.

NEADA BULSECO is totally addicted to BASE.
Most people would consider the desire
to jump off a cliff absolutely bonkers.
Scratch that – even Dizzee might not
warm to this one – it’s bananas. Crazy
monkey bananas. Nonetheless, BASE
jumping has solidified its place in the
extreme sports arena by capturing the
adrenaline-pumping hearts of thrill
seekers the world over, and it looks
unlikely to flat line anytime soon. An
acronym for the four places one might
jump from: buildings, antennae, spans
(bridges) or earth (cliffs), BASE jumping
is nothing more than the stuff of
Youtube clips to us mere mortals. But
for those less concerned with matters
of mortality, BASE jumping is the
ultimate rush.
Batman’s trademark move of
unhesitatingly stepping off building
ledges, cloak billowing behind him, is
undeniably cool, time and time again.
Batman did have billions of dollars and
Morgan Freeman’s techno prowess
to cushion the fall. He also happens
to be a fictional character. For the
everyday and very real person, such
heights can be incredibly dangerous.
BASE jumping has genuinely lethal risks
and victims of the potential dangers
have left a foreboding shadow over the
sport that which for many, has become
its greatest allure. Skydiving has the
benefits of a longer fall, with a greater
period of time to stabilize position and
deploy the parachute, and usually a
larger landing area: safer factors that
BASE jumping simply does not have.
A poor opening to a BASE jump will
lead to serious injury or death, yet this
is what entrenches it in the world of
extreme sports.
Aside from the typical ‘potential death’
draw card to pull in the crowds, BASE
jumping plays off the competitive
nature instilled in childhood to top
the class on the star sheet. Harnessing

this classroom system, BASE jumping
awards a little more than metallic
stickers to those who manage to
complete BASE (successfully jump from
a bridge, antennae, span and earth).
Upon completion of all four, exclusive
BASE numbers are given to the crème
de la crème of Bruce Wayne wannabes.
Phil Smith was crowned the original
king of BASE jumping cool when given
the title of BASE #1 in 1981. Despite
the magnitude of this achievement in
the eyes of those outside the world of
lofty leaping, those within it aspired
for even greater acclaim. Thus the
Night BASE accreditation came into
being, which recognises those whose
adrenaline appetites hungered for
the challenge of BASE jumping at
nighttime. Yep, the crazy just got
crazier.
Though BASE jumping has endured a
sturdy position since its acknowledged
conception in the late 70s, it has
begun to evolve in more creative ways
since the 90s. Perhaps one of BASE
jumping’s greatest leaps is its use of
the wingsuit. This addition makes
the jump all the more dynamic, and
gives the jumper the opportunity to
replicate the gliding flight of a bird. It
also extends the duration of airtime,
completely transforming what was
previously central to the excitement of
BASE jumping: the brief exhilaration.
Instead, wing-wearers seek thrill by
attempting to glide as close to the cliff
face or building as possible, nearing a
mere arm’s length. Greater freedom of
movement allows for more challenging
motions, previously inconceivable for
humans. Basically, you get a sweet pair
of bat wings. Whether or not this was
the motivation behind BASE jumping,
it could easily have been named BAT
jumping. Just sayin’.

X
I should preface this article by saying, this was never going to be a negative profile. At no point did I think to myself
‘huh, I’m going to pan Hugo Weaving, he’s an average human.’ I could have done that except that I think I’m in love
with him, and I’m not entirely sure he actually is (only human). So in an attempt to save any journalistic integrity I
may or may not have, yes, I did attempt a cartwheel when I found out I had an interview with Hugo and yes, I totally
am on a first name basis with him.*
If you don’t know who Hugo Weaving is, then at minimum you haven’t participated in three quintessential events:
The Matrix, Lord Of The Rings or any Australian film and theatre. If you’re one of these people, I’m not going to say I
hate you but if someone were to fiercely slap you in the ear I don’t think I’d have a problem with it. Having said that
here’s a way to redeem yourself: read on, finish the article, then make a trip to your nearest video store.
In the spirit of celebrating this week’s theme of heroes and villains, there wouldn’t be too many with more experience
than Weaving at the goodies, the baddies and the super-powerful. Weaving is renowned for his performances as
Agent Smith in The Matrix, Elrond in The Lord of The Rings trilogy, V in V for Vendetta, Megatron in Transformers,
and now Red Skull in the upcoming Captain America. So which is better: hero or villain? “I don’t seriously connect
with heroes at all. I prefer to play flawed human beings,” says Weaving. “As an antidote to psychological complexity
and low-budget film making, a villain in a big-budget film is pretty fun.” However Hugo draws the line in the
Sandman. “The more human the character is, the more conflicted, the more chaotic, the more dimensional,
[then] the more interesting they are; which is why I wouldn’t want to play villains all my life, I’d kind of end up
going mad.” Also, “I’m going to enjoy watching you die, Mr Anderson.”
Essentially what Weaving is saying here, and what any reasonable person would deduce, is that with great power
and responsibility also comes madness. Now any real hero or villain has a method of dealing with their own
kryptonite. Hugo’s method is the age old art of diaphragm contraction in a sporadic behaviour, otherwise known
as laughter. “There is something about playing a character like Red Skull or Smith which makes me laugh, so
probably as an actor you can enjoy the villain and then the audience will as well.” Mr Smith was certainly
enjoyable and arguably one of the most outstanding villains to come out of film, but funny? No, I don’t think so.
I certainly wouldn’t want to meet him in the darker end of a dark alley. The same goes for Weaving: he trained
in martial arts for four months before The Matrix. Weaving remembers “Carrie-Anne [Trinity] crying practically
every day at lunchtime for the first week. It was hard. We all got some quite serious injuries actually. It was
pretty percussive.”

A CAIPIRINHA
WITH...

HUGO
WEAVING
2 shots of method
4 drams of elf
A slew of classic films
And an olive of ‘please be my friend’

It’s a form of escapism, it trains you to be killer, it infects the globe in a simultaneous and universal way;
acting in films certainly seems rad. But Hugo Weaving is an actor with endless opportunities, and the
experience and renown to do what he loves. This begs the question: film or stage? When putting aside
the obvious monetary distinction, would stage be the number one choice? Weaving is adamant. “No it
wouldn’t. Stage, I love it but it does play havoc with your life, with your social life. I think if I had the choice
I would pretty much be doing what I’ve been doing. A lot of variety. And film is the ultimate indulgence for
an actor, rehearsing for five or six weeks with a group of other actors is a great learning experience. It’s like
being back in the best school you have ever been to, working with like-minded students to create a world
that you then reveal to an audience.” Weaving has been practising this reveal for many years but every
hero has an origin and every story has its first chapter; Weaving’s took place at the Australian dramatic
powerhouse that is NIDA. “It gave me a very strong work ethic and process,” says Weaving, “It was just
the hard work, the constant stimulation and I think that sense of constructing a character with research,
imagination and creativity was something over a period that has been invaluable to me.”
According to the seminal study conducted by the Honi Soit Black Bear Statistical Relationship CounterInformation Organisation** there exists a growing trend within the young acting world: to forego this
professional education. Whether it is more beneficial to plunge oneself into the world, riding the
industry for some ‘real’ experience, or to shelter in a creative environment for a few years to sharpen
and sculpt those skills is a question everyone wants the answer to. Having had the latter experience,
Weaving can’t advise either way but stresses perseverance. “You need to get real and know what the
industry is like, at the same time you don’t have to accept that that is the way that things should be
and you don’t have to accept that that is the industry you have to fit into.”
Hugo declares his acting as mostly adherent to the Stanislavski approach but admits that he is not a
one method kind of guy. He’ll work in a way that is dependant upon the style of a piece. Interestingly,
the bigger the success of the film financially, the less interest it holds for him as an actor. “Not
because it has been successful but because it may well mean that my role as an actor is in some way
just less rich.” It was hard to disregard the proximity of this comment with the filming of The Hobbit,
commencing mere days after our interview. Whatever the case, as the regal man flew on metal
wings off into the horizon, in search of Middle Earth, he managed to cast out one last ring into the
fiery pit of wisdom: “There is a lot of input in our lives. A lot of information coming in and less and
less going out. Jump in, be brave and throw stuff around.”

profile

It seems safe to say that Weaving isn’t a stranger to hardcore villains. Having just finished filming Captain
America: the First Avenger, due to come out July this year, he notes that playing the infamous villain Red Skull
was epic. “He’s an ultimate villain. Anyone who thinks Adolf Hitler is a pussy is pretty hardcore.” Weaving
also enjoyed the view while he was plotting to take over world. “They have taken [an] idea and maintained
that wartime setting; it is both a period piece and an adventure. There are a lot of futuristic and retro ideas
contained within that world, so visually it is both nostalgic and kind of futuristic.” Now if Hugo is anything
to go by, it seems safe to assume that playing villains is a whole bunch of fucking funsies and also offers an
escape from the unpleasant or banal. Perhaps acting the villain satisfies the innate desire in all of us to be
that which we are not (I hope),a kind of escapism. Weaving revels in how this provides an opportunity “to
be a kid again, and also be and do all the things that society absolutely forbids you do.”

by Andy
Fraser

Honi Quick Questionaire
Favourite actor/actress: Ben Kingsley
If you could play any superhero or villain
in the world who would it be: Blackbeard
If you could have any superpower what
would it be: Flight
If you could give one tip to aspiring
Austrlian actors what would that be:
Find out what tip you need would be my
tip.

*not verified **probably not a thing
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JAMES COLLEY thinks he can beat
the impossible and get superpowers.
He marched down to your physics
department to find out how.

I want superpowers. Unfortunately for me, I was never
bitten by a radioactive anything, my home planet was
never destroyed and my parents were never gunned
down in front of me.
It seems if I truly want superpowers I’m going to have
to go by a less conventional method, the method
that Bruce Wayne and Tony Stark took before me:
science. For too long science has been bound by the
possible, the reasonable, the advisable. It’s time for
that to change. I want the impossible and I want it now.
Unfortunately, I am simply not clever enough to achieve
this, so let’s go nerd hunting.
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The School of Physics at Sydney University is no
stranger to chasing the impossible. Professor Geraint
Lewis, expert on cosmology and the expanding
universe, is quick to note that the impossible might not
be all it’s cracked up to be. “As a physicist I think one
has to be very careful with what one says is impossible,”
Professor Lewis cautions. He believes that inquiry
into the fields of quantum mechanics and general
relativity (that is, the study of the very small and very
big respectively) may lead to a reversal of what we
currently consider impossible. “It is a constant making
of the very difficult and the impossible possible,” he
says.

This idea is reiterated by astrophysicist Associate
Professor John O’Byrne, who reminds me that the
biggest hurdle in scientific progress isn’t possibility
but time. “The universe is sufficiently strange that
these things we didn’t think were possible turn out
to be possible,” he says. “Things are not necessarily
impossible but they’re impractical… in five, ten, twenty
years time things are going to be easier.”

Enter Alcrubierre, who discovered that if you distort
spacetime, the background fabric of the universe,
things start to get weird. “You sort of get a paradoxical
result,” said Professor Lewis. “You can create a ‘warp
bubble’ very similar to the warp drive that you could
imagine from Star Trek which could travel at any
velocity. If it was realised it would really change the way
we could explore the universe.”

Unfortunately, when it comes to getting my own
superpowers, Professor O’Byrne isn’t going to just
hand them over that easily. “You might punch through
the wall but that requires a certain force and that
means that same force is applied to your fist.” I’m
totally okay with that. “It will crush every bone in your
hand.” Oh. “There are little things like that that are
practical restraints.” However, when Professor O’Byrne
closes a door he opens a window. “If you showed a
piece of modern electronics to somebody from the
1850s or 1900s it would be magic to them.”

Among the major limitations relating to space travel is
time dilation. Time dilation is a property predicted by
Einstein’s special theory of relativity in which moving
clocks move slower. That is, if you travel at relativistic
speeds (say, 60 percent of the speed of light) in relation
to a body at rest, a second will actually last longer to
you than to the person at rest. Time literally slows
down, making you age slower than the person at rest.
However, the Alcrubierre warp drive sidesteps this
whole issue.

Time to get me some magic.

warp drive
Faster than light travel, warp drive was for a long time
considered the realm of science fiction. In films it was
a useful tool to get R2D2 from one side of the galaxy
to another. Surely in real life it’s impossible. Physics
honours student Brendan McMonigal sees it a little
differently. McMonigal, who is studying the effects of
matter flying into an Alcrubierre warp drive (more on
these later), is not so ready to dismiss the idea. “It’s
only impossible if you can show it’s
impossible,” he declares.

“One of the neat things to do with warp drive is that
it doesn’t suffer from time dilation,” says Professor
Lewis. “You can travel from here to the other side of
the universe and back again at an arbitrary speed and
the same time ticks off on your watch and at home. So
you don’t have the problem of coming back and finding
your twin is fifty years older than yourself or even died
a thousand years ago.”
Unfortunately, warp drive still has some problems, as
Professor O’Byrne explains. “If this warp drive ship is
coming towards you there’s this intense beam of x-rays
or gamma rays or something coming towards you,
emitted in the forward direction, so that anyone you
plan to visit you are cooking with radiation. Probably
not a good thing.” Not a good thing at all.

What is this Alcrubierre warp drive?
For starters, “from a practical point
of view it’s completely impractical,”
according to Professor O’Byrne. But
we don’t care much for practicality.
“What a lot of theoretical physics does
is it investigates these little nooks and
crannies of the theory.” The first step
of the work on the Alcrubierre Warp
Drive was simple: disprove the work of
Einstein.

Constructing this impressive device might not even be
the hardest part. “The reality of life is that you have
to produce results now because you have to publish
papers,” says Professor O’Byrne. Starting a project this
large is tricky business for several reasons, not in the
least cost and time restrictions. Furthermore, “research
now is very different from what it was 30 years
[ago], certainly in Australia. If something’s easy to do
someone’s already done it. So, by definition everything
you try to do is hard. It’s pushing the boundaries of a
technology.”

“One of the things that you normally
learn when you study Einstein’s theory
of relativity is that nothing can travel
faster than the speed of light,” says
Professor Lewis. “What people have
assumed is it means that basically, if we
want to travel to the nearest star then
it’s going to take a long time. It seems
to suggest that travelling around our
galaxy would be difficult.”

With all these drawbacks one would expect that
researchers would be at the very least discouraged.
However it doesn’t seem to bother Professor Lewis.
“Science is incremental, right?” he asks. “Every step will
hopefully reveal something new and you never know
who will pull the various cords together to make the
overall next big step. It’s often a game of projecting
somewhat into the future because you know things like
technology will have to catch up.”

n

Unfortunately, I’m going to need these superpowers
pretty quickly and don’t really have time to project into
the future. Luckily, Professor Lewis might just be solving
that problem too.
As a man with a strong interest in history and a
fondness for Doctor Who, Professor Lewis says that,
given the choice of any kind of superpowers, he would
personally like to travel through time. “Just a chance to
go for a walk around ancient Rome. I think that would
be excellent.”
Luckily for Lewis, this area of scientific enquiry, widely
believed to be pure fantasy, may well be possible. “The
entire issue of time travel and relativity is a very open
question because there is nothing in the framework
that prevents time travel,” he explains. “You can always
come up with novel ways to twist space and time to
allow time travel.”

To understand invisibility we need to first comprehend
the nature of light and observation. “All around us we
have these atoms. We see wood or whatever it is but
there’s not actually wood,” Tunitz explains. “There’s
these little atoms that are much, much smaller than
light and light sees an average of it.”

For too long science
has been bound by the
possible, the reasonable,
the advisable. It’s time
for that to change.

The Alcrubbiere Warp Drive itself isn’t capable of such
travel, but it wasn’t built with that in mind. However,
Lewis does say that “other people have proposed
solutions that quite happily allow you to travel back in
time.”

That’s a bit of a tricky concept, so let’s stick on it for
a moment. That object that you see as solid is not
actually solid. It’s made of atoms, which are by far
mostly empty space. No, don’t panic. Stop trying to
force your hand through the table in front of you. It’s
okay. These atoms that form the structures are mostly
empty space but they still ‘appear’ solid. This is because
the light interacting with these atoms is much larger
than the atoms themselves. So, it cannot get a picture
of each individual atom but instead gets this solid
‘average’. Cool? Cool. Let’s keep going.

Alright, it’s all coming together. Now I can move
through space at incredible speeds and I can travel back
in time. That’s two areas where I can match Superman.
However, there is still one area where I can best the
man of steel. Fashion. I’m not going out to save the
world with my underwear on display. But, what should I
wear? Or maybe I don’t have to wear anything at all.

So, here’s where Tunitz’s work comes in. If we are able
to create an object that is between the size of the
wavelength and the atom, Tunitz explains “then light
will see it not as an individual object but as a collection
of things, like you see a collection of atoms, and so it
will react to it in a way - it will see it as a material and
not as a thirty nanometre (0.000000030 meter) object.”

invisibility

The next concept we need to be okay with is the
refractive index. The refractive index of an object
determines how fast light travels through a medium.
Glass, for example, has a refractive index of 1.4,
meaning that light travels 1.4 times faster through a
vacuum than it does through glass. There’s a simple
way to understand this. Imagine standing in a pool.
When you look down your legs actually appear to
be slightly further to one side than they are. This
is because the refractive index has caused the light
entering the water to bend as it moved through the
medium.
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What if we could trick light itself? What if we could
disappear from the visible eye and slip behind the
curtain? Not only would we never pay for entry into
any concert ever again, we might just revolutionise
the world of physics. And by we I mean PhD student
Alessandro Tunitz, who is currently working on
invisibility through a medium known as metamaterials.
So, first thing’s first: what are metamaterials?
“Essentially, metamaterials are a new type of materials
that have emerged in the past few years which allow
us to engineer... the way light propagates through a
medium arbitrarily,” Tunitz explains. Metamaterials act
on the sub-wavelength scale and interact with light.
In its most basic terms, this is tricking light. The way it
works is incredibly complex.

How is this related to invisibility? “If [an object] has
a refractive index of 1 you would see nothing,” says
Tunitz. “But in nature that doesn’t really happen. Air
has a refractive index of about 1 but natural objects
don’t.”

For the past five years there has been some media
attention on invisibility research, but mostly it’s been
concentrated around a Harry Potter-style cloaking
device. This is something which is placed over an
object to divert light around it, like water moving
around a pebble in a stream. However, this is where
Tunitz’s research differs from the work of others.

“What I did was designing or showing how you can
design a fibre that is itself invisible so in this case you
are not cloaking something. You are creating something
that is invisible. Sydney Uni is the world leader, in fact,
the pioneer in making polymer fibres.”
So what we have here is the tools to make a fabric
that, when exposed to a certain wavelength of light,
is completely undetectable. “We always joke about
[the applications of the fibre] and say the finished
product would be this awesome suit,” Alessandro
laughs. “So you wear it, you go to a disco and, say, a
green laser shines on you – and you’re wearing a suit.
But if suddenly a red laser shines on you, you would be
completely invisible.”
This isn’t one of those distant future deals that you
often get with the really mind-blowing science. “I
finish my PhD in a year and I am confident that within
a few years we might be able to have this image of an
invisible fibre,” says Tunitz.
So, it seems that the impossible isn’t all that
impossible. While superpowers themselves might still
be just out of my grasp, there’s a much greater world
that remains open. The unwillingness for physicists to
declare something difficult impossible is actually quite
inspiring if you think about it. The history of science is
littered with people claiming something is impossible
only to have it done right before their eyes. As
Professor O’Byrne puts
it, “to say anything’s
impossible, I think, is
just setting yourself up
for a fall because the
universe is consistently
weirder than we ever
expect.”
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(SUPER)HEROES
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Rock on, Universe.
You big, mostly
empty, indecipherable
collection of rocks, hot
gasses, people and
sandwiches. Rock on.
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MOMENT BENDS
JULIIAN VAN DER ZEE builds an album review.

There are very few good superhero
games. In fact, I’d say there are three.
There are a lot of bland attempts and
movie tie-ins to wade through to get
to them but sometimes a developer
works up the stones to make an
adaptation that goes beyond a facile
beat-em-up with a comic book
veneer, a double jump, and a light
and heavy attack combo system.
Sometimes, they try to make you
feel like a superhero.

ARCHITECTURE
IN HELSINKI

Since forming in the early noughties Architecture in Helsinki have established themselves as
the Swiss army knife of twee indie-pop; a Northcote-based clan of multi-instrumentalists just
as likely to blast the brass-ware as set their analog synthesizers to stun. Over time the sprawling
art-folk characteristic of their early career has given way to a more technologically-oriented nature,
evidenced by 2007’s Places Like This. Moment Bends furthers AiH’s love affair with the digital,
refining their musical apparatus into a sharper, more precise pop instrument designed to burst any
preconceptions of the band of old.

Batman: Arkham Asylum

Moment Bends serves up a beautiful slice of 80’s nostalgia; fingers firmly planted in the sonic pies of Prince,
George Michael and even - dare I say it - The Bee Gees. Particularly noteworthy is vocalist Cameron Bird’s
omission of the ‘David-Byrne-At-A-Pep-Rally’ shtick which dominated P.L.T, opting instead to sing for the entire
album. It is the earnestness of Bird’s ‘less-is-more’ approach that gifts potentially fluffy lyrics (i.e. ‘we built our own
utopia baby’) an unusual sense of depth and beauty.
The album immediately kicks into gear with ‘Desert Island’, a free-flowing blend of buoyant synths and pan pipes,
which gradually swell around Bird’s falsetto and the vocal harmonies of Kellie Sutherland and co. The effect is
gorgeous, conjuring up images of endless skies, vast oceans and sun-drenched oases.

The finest track on the album, ‘Everything’s Blue’, struts in at around the 32 minute mark,
with Bird channelling the King of Pop himself right down to MJ’s breathy timbre. The song
is paced masterfully with oozing, squelchy bass, glittering synths and gospel choir
injections, culminating in one of the loveliest guitar pop bridges you will probably
hear this year.
Unfortunately the album closes on the painfully dreary ‘B4 3D’, which aims
high for ambience but plummets into boy band melancholia. Lyrics
like the cringe-inducing “you put the ache in make-believe” will
have even the hopeless romantics choking inwardly on their
cornflakes.
Missteps aside Moment Bends is such a successful
balance of spit and polish, soul and synth,
that even the most grizzly of cynics will
be hard-pressed in calling ‘pop’ a
dirty word anytime soon.

MICHAEL RICHARDSON road tests the best (and worst) supe
rhero

games.

Blippy lead single ‘Contact High’ is a catchy albeit shallow ride, with Bird sounding part man and part
vocal processor, with a smattering of transformer Autobot thrown in for good measure. Particularly
joyous are tracks ‘Yr Go To’ and ‘I Know Deep Down’; the former is composed of shimmery synth
arpeggios and Christmassy sleigh bell flourishes, the latter is a funk-infused space musical, with a
sing-a-long chorus destined to be drunkenly belted out at house parties to come.
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THE SCREEN: Superhero Films
the arts bit
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HANNAH LEE gets fundamental.
I swear there was a time when “comic book geek”
equated to a pimply, shaggy-haired kid, donning thick
glasses, never getting laid and passionately spitting
corrections about the smallest details of their favourite
superhero. Or maybe I'm just thinking of the Comic
Book Guy from The Simpsons.
Don’t get me wrong, this image of the comic book
geek is still well and truly thriving. But the difference
today is that almost anyone, glasses or no glasses, can
be a fan of comic book heroes thanks to the unending
spool of Hollywood superhero franchises that profit
from what these original page-flipping nerds loved so
much.
It’s not that we’ve never heard of these
superpowered, crime-fighters before. It's just that now
they’ve returned to our screens in bigger numbers with
images rehabilitated by the big-spending studios that
wish to oust rubbery suits and questionable stunts. On
the surface it seems like superhero-branded movies
are get-rich-quick schemes for the creators, with
impressive box-office stats suggesting mass audiences
are willing to pay overpriced ticket fees (no thanks to
3D) just to indulge in the spectacle of special effects
and the nerdy mythology of old school superheroes
again and again and again. While some might see
this as a serious Hollywood creativity drought, I like
to believe superhero productions are actually very
challenging and somewhat risky ventures taken on by
the film industry. The pressure in delivering quality
film adaptations is linked to the nerd army of comic

book fans that are not only multiplying, but becoming
increasingly diverse in their expectations and reactions.
For one thing, heroes can be brought down to cheesy
and somewhat over-the-top reproductions just as easily
as they can be raised to glorified heights, and we as
the audience are fully aware of this. While cinematic
technology has gotten a lot more sophisticated (Look!
No strings!), no amount of explosions or mutant powers
are going to cover up a poorly presented story. In fact,
I would argue that we’ve gotten pretty inured to CGI
by now. Instead, the creative brains behind superhero
productions have to work overtime to think of ways in
which they can do justice to long-standing legends. They
must focus more on the representation of characters, the
dialogue, a distinctive visual style, and a narrative that
will necessarily condense, but hopefully select, key ideas
and complex themes specific to the rebooted hero. And
with comic book geeks breathing down your neck, I think
there is definitely an art and genius behind those who
can get it ‘right’.
So as we wait in anticipation for the arrival of Captain
America, The Dark Knight Rises, The Avengers, X-Men:
First Class and even the reboots of Spiderman and
Superman, I am one of the ever increasing masses who
have caught onto the nerdy thrills of comic book fandom,
but more so, in the joys of criticizing them. Because
whether you’re a four-eyed fan or you’ve only just caught
onto the trend of ‘it’s cool to like superhero movies’, we
can all at least come to an agreement of whether a movie
tells a fundamentally good story or not. Right?

Arkham Asylum is one of those
rare games that does almost
everything right. It’s clear that
from conception to production,
the development team were all
about making a faithful Batman
game and cut no corners doing so.
No other game lets you beat up a
room of thugs so stylishly. No other
game lets you swoop down from
a gargoyle, incapacitate an armed
goon, take out his friends with
batarangs, and disappear into the
eaves again, with such an aura of
cool. Quite frankly, it’s ridiculously
good.

Spider-Man 2
The combat is shite. The story is
shite. Tobey Maguire gives the shite,
bland, humourless performance
he gave in all three films (that man
is not Spider-Man, seriously), and
it’s shite. When Spider-Man walks
down the street, none of the people
react to Spider-Man walking down
the street. So why is this game my
favourite superhero game ever?
Because the swinging is the best
thing ever. No game has ever been
quite so engrossing as SM2, purely
from swinging around Manhattan. It
feels right. The webs attach to actual
buildings, and you can hit, according
to the game, 300km/h from a good
height. It’s simple and glorious… and
sadly, this game is the only good
thing Treyarch has ever made. Serves
them right for suckling Activision’s
bloated, cash-cow teat.

The Incredible Hulk:
Ultimate Destruction
Ultimate Destruction is properly
bonkers. The amount of property
damage the Hulk causes is
proportional to your imagination. It’s
the type of game where you run up a
building, body slam a robot, hurl its
chassis into a helicopter, grab a city
bus and rip it into boxing gloves, then
use it to level a skyscraper – by which
I mean, it’s unique. If you’ve ever read
a Hulk comic, watched him tear up
Manhattan and thought, I wish I could
do that, then Ultimate Destruction is
your game.

Dishonourable Mentions:
Spider-Man 3, for fucking up an
established formula while somehow
remaining exactly the same. Iron Man
2, for promising to not be Iron Man
1, and turning out worse. Marvel:
Ultimate Alliance, for making every
superhero the same in the name of
‘balance’. Every Superman game ever.
Prototype, for inadequately justifying
the dissonance stemming from their
favourable portrayal of a complete
sociopath. Every Spider-Man game and
film (including SM2) for incorrectly
making Peter and Spidey the whiniest
gits on the planet. He’s actually a pretty
cool guy.
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BLUES, BEERS & BB KING
at BLUESFEST 2011

Words by JULIAN LARNACH

Pictures by ANDY FRASER

“Bob Dylan was better in the ‘60s,” I was told. He
didn’t wear hats, he didn’t wear white. He was happy
back then.” I didn’t ask for this story expressly but by
sitting next to someone on the grass at Bluesfest you
sign an unwritten contract. Stories must be dealt, time
must be shared and a silent bond is made. This is how
days are spent at Bluesfest, leaving you hollow once
you go. A community of strangers bonded through
music, shared heat and sore feet.

the festival’s history, with the likes of Bob Dylan, Elvis
Costello and The Imposters, BB King, John Legend and
Grace Jones sitting pretty on the bill next to lesser
known artists who surprisingly upstaged the big
names.

I spent 14 hours in a car to get up there, camped
next to a shed in the rain for three nights and wore
the same pair of cutoff gray jeans for five days in a
row. The music went from midday to midnight for
five days over five stages – 300 odd hours of music.
The demographic is different to most festivals. Due
to the genres of music displayed it’s not your regular
neon singlets or ironic flannel girls (not saying you
don’t get neon singlets or flannel but there’s a greater
authenticity behind it). You’ve got older audiences
who are seeing the bands for the forth or fifth time,
happy to share anecdotes of their previous gigs. It’s
this community vibe that happens when you get old
and young people together that means there’s never
too much anger, there’s never too many hassles in the
mosh and there’s never too long between laughs.
As far as set-ups go, Bluesfest is above and beyond
any other festival in the land. Firstly, the Bluesfest
organisers own the land at the Tyagarah Tea
Tree Farm where the festival is held so the often
overlooked things at other festivals are an established
infrastructure: the holy trinity of paths, toilets and
carparks are planned perfection, albeit a still boggy
version of perfection. Food-wise, Bluesfest pulled out
all the stops for the hungry festival goer. Whether you
were after a sit down meal or just something sneaky
to go with your $7 beer, the food was exceptional
and varied. Whether you were vegan, a meathead
or someone avoiding all yeast for Passover, Bluesfest
had you catered for. On the last day of the festival I
ate seven (nine if you count bites of others) meals
(partially because the food was so delicious, partially
because I thought I had a tape worm in my stomach
that needed to be drowned in food). That day I
consumed ten party samosas, a pizza, a fish taco, Mi
Goreng stir fry, a langos (deep fried Hungarian bread
with garlic sauce and cheese), a souvlaki and a kebab. I
probably cried gravy.
All of the stages were exceptionally well set up, with
designated areas for chairs and giant screens making
the acts visible even from way up the back with the
less adventurous. Music-wise, this year saw one of
the biggest, most-talked about Bluesfest lineups in

BB King and Mavis Staples are two examples of
performers who are getting on in age (King is 85,
Staples is 75) but still love what they do, despite their
abilities being on the decline. BB King, consistently
voted the number three guitarist of all time, is losing
his skills but not his charm - halfway through a
rendition of his most famous song, ‘The Thrill Is Gone’
it seemed he had forgotten what he had been playing
and suddenly stopped, inspected his guitar, blew on
it (expunging invisible dust) and started playing again.
Mavis Staples stalked the stage with an authority that
only comes with over half a century of experience.
Her notes were not as soaring as they once were, but
the conviction behind the lyrics was still there, even
more so than previous years. Her rendition of The
Band’s ‘The Weight’, with a special appearance by
Elvis Costello, was one of the defining moments of the
festival.
The greatest tool you can equip yourself with at
Bluesfest is an eagerness to discover new music
and performers. The greatest experience to be had
is wandering from stage to stage, discovering the
unexpected. Now, this is not to say the unexpected is
always top notch – over the five days I saw my share
of sub-par French gypsy-folk-punk and face melting
flute solos. Turning up at a smaller tent early in the
day, settling in next to an old couple wearing authentic
Jethro Tull tour shirts and waiting for an act you know
nothing about is an exhilarating experience. More
often than not, you will reap the rewards in new
discoveries. My “discovery” of the festival was New
Orleans’ lung defying, long note-holding Trombone
Shorty. A man with the immediate sex appeal of
Will Smith, the on-stage enthusiasm of Lupe and the
lips… well he had very nice lips (in a Q&A my friend
Sam nervously asked to establish a kissing booth as
he saw the obvious advantage Shorty had in that
department).

the arts bit

The 22nd Annual Byron Bay Blues and Roots Festival,
affectionately known as Bluesfest, is everything good
about music. The jams, the micro-community, the
awkward shyness that follows a failed slow clap.
It takes a more dedicated festival goer to attend
Bluesfest; the ticket price is quite high, the destination
is up near the Queensland border and to get the most
out of the festival you’ll have to give up the better part
of your week.

Bob Dylan, whatever your arguments (he’s old, he’s
changed his style, you didn’t understand etc) was
disappointing. I’m glad that he hated his audience
enough to growl inaudibly for half the set and face the
back of the stage for the other half. It shows there’s
an ounce of effort left in his bones - if only he would
redirect this into a good performance.

Bluesfest is not for the Big Day Outesque one-dayer.
The full five-day experience is tiring. You head to your
makeshift tent home early some nights, you enjoy
some days less than other gems but the individual
festival days meld into one big old Bluefest memory. I
have been a Bluesfester for the past three years, and
I will continue going – the price may rise, the names
may get bigger and bigger – but the festival will always
be about sitting next to an old rock tee-clad couple
and finding something new.
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Radelaide? No.
MICHAEL KOZIOL explores the city of churches and...well, not that much
else.
For the same reason the Queen of England must visit
her colonial subjects, it is the duty of a Sydneysider
or Melbournian to occasionally absent themselves
from their legitimate cities and inspect the various
settlements which have arisen across this wide brown
land. Like a monarch, the custom is to fly in, peruse and
assess, then swiftly flee back home.
Accordingly, I made the pilgrimage to the fair village of
Adelaide – so that you, dear reader, don’t have to.
Peculiarities start before you even land. The descent in
to Adelaide airport, handily situated inside an innercity suburb, allows for sweeping views of the CBD, or
ominous lack thereof. Aside from the dreary Westpac
tower, which fractionally eclipses the mid-rise malaise
around it, there is no skyline as we would know it here.
Adelaide is a rather Canberran city, with a tightly
planned centre and careless sprawl thereout. It is a
quiet place, more an oversized country town than
anything else, with pavements far too wide and streets
too empty. It lacks the purpose of Canberra – indeed,
it is hard to discern the exact point of Adelaide. Nearby
wine country, it seems, has come to define the city’s
official past time: drinking.
The small bar revolution hasn’t quite arrived, but you
can still get a good bit of hooch. Just don’t expect to
pay less than ten dollars a glass for it. It seems that,
counter-intuitively, the proximity of the grapes is
inversely proportional to the price of the wine. Also,
be prepared for restaurants with mutually exclusive
menu items, floating corkage rates and a propensity for
fighting over garlic bread as if it were Alsace-Lorraine.
Open spaces are plentiful in Adelaide, and the central
square offers a smelly fountain and crowd of potential
serial killers. Up the road, shopping precinct Rundle
Mall boasts pig statues and vagrants rummaging
through bins. The good news is, each bottle or can you
collect is another five cents towards a plane ticket out
of here.

It is difficult not to arrive at a new place saddled with
the expectations of folklore. Adelaide, after all, is a city
oft-derided as a backwater within a backwater, the
excrement at the arse end of the Earth. Its people are
insulted so often that it has become a social norm, an
acceptable basis for humour, even on national TV.
In particular. Adelaide is saddled with the reputation of
being the murder capital of Australia and - according
to a rogue British documentary - the world. During
my week there, only three people were murdered, in
what turned out to be a rather benign neighbourhood
killing spree. If you multiply that by 52, you’re looking
at 156 murders a year, a mere third of the homicides in
New York City in 2010. As long as you don’t make any
adjustments for population, Adelaide is looking like a
veritable oasis.
It’s also a tourist haven. Free from the imposition of
“landmarks” and “attractions”, tourists are liberated
to take photographs in front of a wider variety of
things, including nondescript brick buildings and empty
boulevards. The delectably named “Grote Street” – the
main East-West thoroughfare – boasts a well-stocked
Coles Supermarket and the rear entrance to Chinatown.
Potentially the busking capital of Australia, Adelaide
offers a captive market for performers who prefer
to receive their incomes tax-free and in a paper cup.
Rundle Mall teams with local talent, from destitute
flautists to child escape-artists. A rather talented young
singer also graced the mall daily, whose repertoire
consisted solely of excruciatingly depressing exaltations
of nihilism and self-loathing.
And after a week in Adelaide, that is pretty much the
mood de jour. Don’t let the door hit you on the way
out.
You’ll love it if: You’re looking to retire, get shot, or find
an Austin Healey enthusiasts’ convention.
You’ll hate it if: You have a pulse.

An Open
Letter to
My Brain
OLD MAN HING addresses his mind:
mano-a-cerebro, man-to-brain.
Hey Brain, fuck you. Fuck you, you stupid piece of
shit. I’ve had it up to here with your fucking antics
and it has to fucking stop now. Alright? No, shut the
fuck up. Shut the fuck up and listen to me. No, sit
the fuck down. Shut up and sit down.
No, this isn’t about the uncontrollable and largely
inappropriate sex-thoughts you make me have.
And no, this isn’t about your fucking insistence on
making me relive a metric fuck-tonne of the most
embarrassing moments of my life, playing them back
to me on repeat like a fucking David Lynch film. But
now that you mention it, I’m glad you brought it up,
because, tell you what, it’s fucking related to that.
Okay Brain, why is it, every time I start to feel
remotely good about myself you come in and remind
me what a worthless piece of shit I am? Why do it
for? What do you possibly gain from this? You do
know we’re meant to be working as a team, right?
That’s something you’re aware of? I fucking feed you
oxygen and nutrients and all that other shit you keep
fucking going on and on about. I don’t even fill you
with alcohol anymore, so what’s with all the hate? To
be honest, I’m beginning to regret giving up drinking,
because it just makes your personal attacks all the
more poignant. Fine, I’ll fucking say it, “You’re mean
when you’re sober.” There, I said it.
It’s not enough that you make me constantly
question every fucking life decision I’ve ever made.
Because I can deal with that. There’s always going to
be doubt about the big stuff. Maybe I should have
finished my degree, maybe I shouldn’t have stopped
playing the piano, maybe I should have stayed in
Canada and just become a fucking ski instructor. Big
doubts I can deal with, but it’s the fucking little stuff
too with you. Maybe I am sitting too close to the
person next to me on the bus? Maybe I do chew too
loudly? Maybe I don’t know enough about Australian
cinema?
Ugh, fuck. Dammit. Fuck y’know what? I’m done. I’m
done with this conversation, you’re not even fucking
listening to me. Fine. See if I fucking care. .. . I am going
to do so much fucking meth, you’re going to fucking
rot inside me, you stupid arrogant cunt. Fuck you.

Why having superheroes around would suck.
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JORDAN KING-LACROIX calculates the collateral damage.
It is the dream of every little boy - and most probably
a sizeable chunk of little girls - to one day attain a
superpower. Or I suppose, more precisely, to become
a superhero. What do you want to be when you grew
up? “Batman,” I would say confidently. “I want to be
Batman.”

destroyed. Think about the innocent civilians who are
most likely mangled, killed or had their lives ruined
during and after these fights. Not such a pretty world
now, is it? Sure, we’d all love to have superheroes
flying around, saving us from all our problems, but
they wouldn’t go opposed would they?

“Jimmy! My powers are out of control! I might
spontaneously burst into flames every now and then,
destroying us all! I need a place to crash tonight.”

And who could blame me? Becoming Batman would
be the best thing in the world. But, with the Batman,
comes the Joker and all those ferocious villains. In a
sense, they need each other - so there is a balance
in the world, leaning neither one way or the other.
Sure, we’d prefer the balance to be more good than
evil, but without evil, can we appreciate the good?
There’s also a small number of you shouting at this
page, “Batman didn’t have any superpowers!” and
to them I say, shut up. That isn’t the point. Within
the same realm as Batman, is Superman - the man of
constantly increasing powers.

Suppose we’re now in a world where superheroes
and superpowers are real, and they have their
superpowered villain equivalents. Judging by the
luck of those people in the superhero worlds, one
of you reading this will end up being friends with
a superhero or villain. Great, now you’re stuck in
the danger zone of people who can most assuredly
kill you, and you are more defenceless than a bee
without a stinger. Why, you may ask? Who exactly is
it who gets in the most trouble in superhero comics?
Is it the heroes themselves? No. It’s Spiderman’s
Aunt Mae, it’s Batman’s butler Alfred or current love
interest, it’s Superman’s Lois Lane, it’s Iron Man’s
Pepper Potts. Yes, congratulations, you are now
officially the collateral (damage).

I wouldn’t trust a single person with the power of
invisibility. I mean seriously, would you? They’d sneak
into your room all the time, just to play tricks on you.
They’d probably only want that power for suspicious
reasons.

Now, I want you to consider being someone who
lives in Metropolis (Superman’s home town) or in
Gotham (Batman’s place of residence). Consider
the fact that there are supernatural people running
around, fighting, shooting, exploding, utilising
supernatural powers.
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Every time there is a fight in either of these cities,
think about how many buildings and cars are

And, depending on the superpower, your privacy will
be invaded constantly.
“Sorry, Jimmy, I was flying through the sky when I
started fighting this villain and I crash landed. I need
a place to sleep for the night.”

“Hey, sorry to scare you, but my invisibility’s on the
fritz. By the way, nice nudity before.”

So, in the end, the only people in the world are you,
the useless of the useless, and those so powerful
they can split the world in half at a moment’s notice.
Or, you know, spy on you while you’re having sex.
And every time one of those people tries to save the
world or somesuch, there’s a high probability your
house is getting trashed and you’ll get kidnapped. If
you ever ask anyone what superpower they would
have if they tried, please do not trust a damn soul
who says invisibility. You’d pretty much have trouble
trusting anyone.
Before you ask; mine would be pyrokinesis - the
power to control fire with my mind. Yeah, alright, so
don’t trust me either.

ASK ABE

Living in Sydney
with Small Change.

Q & A with students who need help
and a dog who has all the answers...
Send letters to: help@src.usyd.edu.au

Hi Not a Fare Evader,

Dear Abe,
I catch the train to uni everyday and
last week I was running really late
and forgot to buy a ticket. I swear, I
buy a weekly ticket every week, but
I was in a rush that day and forgot I
needed to buy a new ticket. When
I hopped off the train the transit
officers were checking tickets and
I was caught out. They issued me
with a $100 fine and said I have 21
days to pay it. Is there anything I can
do about this? I always buy a weekly
ticket and I can’t afford a fine, I’m
just a poor student, it’s not fair.
Not a fare evader

I’m sure you’re not a fare evader, but
consider yourself lucky, I’m not even
allowed on trains….in fact, sometimes
I wonder what it’d be like to travel
around the city with the wind in my
hair…standing clear cause the doors
are closing…minding the gap…
Lots of students are fined each year
for not having a ticket, not having the
correct ticket or for not having their
student concession card with them
when they have a concession ticket.
Whether you’re caught out on the
bus, train or ferry, you have the right
to request a review of your penalty
notice.

There’s a form you need to complete
and send to the SDRO (State Debt Recovery Office), it’s available on their website.
You need to explain why you would like them to review the penalty you were
issued, and provide any evidence- in your case you may want to copy any other
weekly tickets you’ve bought lately to demonstrate that you regularly buy a
weekly ticket, and always on time (it pays to keep old tickets). Explain it was a
genuine error and if you’ve never received a fine or caution before, it can’t hurt to
mention that too. If you choose to do this DON’T pay your fine before you receive
the SDRO’s decision. You may want to put $5 or $10 aside a week so that if you
still need to pay the fine, you’ll have saved some money towards it. If your review
is successful, then you’ve just saved yourself some spending money.
There’s no guarantee you’ll be successful, worst case scenario your fine won’t be
overturned, but you will have bought yourself some time to pay the fine. When
your fine is issued you have 21 days to pay. You can submit a review request
anytime before the 21 days is up, once they receive your request your fine will
be put on hold until they make a decision. They will notify you by mail of the
outcome, if it’s unsuccessful you have 21 days from the date they notify you of
this to pay your fine.
If you have difficulty paying your fine you can arrange a payment plan with the
SDRO, so long as your fine is paid off by the due date. If you receive a Centrelink
benefit, such as Youth Allowance, you can ask the SDRO to arrange a payment
plan with Centrelink on your behalf so that a small amount is deducted from your
benefit until the fine is paid off.
So, not a fare evader, I’d encourage you to visit the SDRO website, get a copy of
the form and request a review of your penalty notice. Best case scenario your
fine will be overturned, it won’t be on your record and you won’t have to pay,
worst case scenario you’ve bought yourself some extra time to pay the fine. So
really you’ve got nothing to lose in asking. If you need any help with this you can
arrange to meet with a Caseworker at the SRC.
Abe
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SRC HELP

You don’t need to be told that
living in Sydney is an expensive
business. But what alternatives
do you have. This article explores
some low rent housing options,
a government scheme called
RentStart and Centrelink’s Rent
Assistance.
If you are on a Centrelink benefit you
may be eligible for a low rent room in
the University’s accommodation. Prices
here start at about $70 per week up to
about $100. These terraces are situated
within walking distance of Camperdown
and Darlington campus. However they
are only available for students in their
first year so take this opportunity to find
housemates for future semesters.
Community housing also offers places
for low to medium income earners. The
demand is much, much higher than the
supply, so waiting lists are often very
long. (Think years and years). There
are three main types of community
housing: housing associations, cooperatives and church owned housing.
Housing associations are specific
professional not-for-profit housing
providers. Co-operative housing
is subsidised by the government,
but is fully managed by the tenants
themselves, providing real control
and ‘ownership’ of their housing. The
University has a housing cooperative
called Stucco that charges about $70
per week. Residents are required to
participate in decision-making on how
the cooperative is run. There are only
about 40 places available at Stucco and
needless to say these are well sought
after. Church-based agencies also
provide boarding style housing that are
available to people within that faith and
often people who are not.

If you are renting a property privately
or from a real estate agent you may be
eligible for RentStart. You need to be a
low income earner [$465 per week on
average as at April 2011], with less than
$1000 in your bank account, have your
name is listed on the lease agreement,
and be able to demonstrate your
ability to regularly pay the rent. Where
eligible, RentStart will pay 50% of your
bond if you are moving into a new
home or up to four weeks worth of rent
if you have fallen behind and are under
threat of eviction. This payment is made
from Housing NSW, not Centrelink.
You do not have to be on a Centrelink
payment to be eligible. There are other
conditions that apply so check out the
Housing NSW website.
If you are on a Centrelink payment and
living away from home you may be
eligible for Rent Assistance. This is a
small payment to help you meet your
rental costs. It is currently a maximum
payment of $116.40 per fortnight for
someone living alone or $77.60 per
fortnight if you are sharing a housing.
These amounts go up marginally every
quarter.
If you are in need of emergency housing
you can ask SRC Help to put you in
contact with some housing providers.
Unfortunately there are not many
places available for a growing need. If
you think this is a problematic situation
that needs to be addressed contact the
SRC to get involved in a campaign.
Contact SRC
help@src.usyd.edu.au
02 9660 5222

We can assist you with:
•
•
•
•
•
•
•

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

Appointments
Phone the SRC Ofﬁce to make an appointment 9660 5222
Drop-in sessions
Tuesdays & Thursdays 1pm-3pm (no need for an appointment)
Location
Students’ Representative Council, University of Sydney
Level 1 Wentworth Bldg, Uni of Sydney
02 9660 5222 | www.src.usyd.edu.au
ACN 146 653 143

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.

Contact SRC HELP

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

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

Drop-ins (no Appointment required)
Tuesdays & Thursdays, 1 to 3pm
Level 1, Wentworth Buliding

SRC HELP & LEGAL

The Students’ Representative Council (SRC) Legal Service has a
solicitor on campus to provide free legal advice, representation in
court and referral to undergraduate students at Sydney University.
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Donherra Walmsley
president@src.usyd.edu.au
twitter: @srcpresident

PRESIDENT’S REPORT
The Federal Budget: What’s in it for Students?
By the time this paper hits
the stands, the much talked
about Budget Night will be over
(no, I’m not talking about the
SRC budget, though that has
received similarly large amounts
of media coverage this year,
I’m talking about the Federal
Budget).
As I’m writing this, however,
everything is still just rumour and
tasters designed to build suspense. So
what will the Budget bring? Obviously
we’d like to see an increase to the
funding of Higher Education, though
the Budget will be handed down
before the Higher Education Base
Funding Review reports and before the
Review of Income Support Reforms
reports, so I suspect that there will be
no substantive alteration to funding of
either of those things on the basis that
the Government will be waiting for the
results of those reports before making
any changes.
What has been doing the rounds in the
media is speculation over the possible
cut of the discount for paying your
HECS fees up front. At the moment,
students who choose to pay their
fees up front receive a 20% discount.
Word on the street suggests that the
Government is going to slash this
discount to 10%, which in theory will
save them around $500 million over
four years.
At the moment, around 17% of
students choose to pay their HECS
fees up front, with around 90% of

those being from middle to high income
families – i.e. – those who are wealthy
enough to be able to pay their fees up
front are paying less than those who
can’t afford to do so.
Critics of the move to slash the discount
claim that without the discount
incentivising people to pay up front,
people will cease to pay up front and
therefore in the long run cost the
Government more money. This ignores
the fact that the majority of people
who can afford to pay up front would
continue to do so regardless of the
incentive, because they don’t want
their children saddled with a debt
and believe it’s the right thing to do,
or because they’re extremely debt
averse themselves. The fact remains
that it is inequitable to give what is
overwhelmingly a wealthy segment of
the population a discounted education
purely because they can afford to pay up
front.
That said, if the Government is going
to slash the discount and thereby save
money that would have otherwise gone
to students, it is absolutely vital that
the money be reinvested in the higher
education sector. In an obsessive drive to
get back into the black, the Government
is looking for cuts wherever it can find
them – but it needs to realise that
education is not a sector that can afford
another series of cuts. There is no way
this discount should be cut just to prop
up the Government’s bottom line –
there should be a holistic and long term
approach to the Budget, and an essential
element of that is a well funded higher
education sector.

The other area of the budget that
students will be watching with
concern is that of income support. As I
mentioned earlier, the Review of Income
Support Reforms which the Government
commissioned has not yet reported back
(submissions only closed a couple of
weeks ago, and the chair of the Review
has since been conducting consultations
with students around the country), but
there were rumours that in order to
save money, the Government would be
cutting a few of the reforms that were
slated to come in at the beginning of
2012, such as the expansion of eligibility
to include coursework Masters students,
the lowering of the age of independence
to 22, and the increase of the personal
income test from $236/fortnight to
$400/fortnight.
In our submission to the Review, the
SRC argued that it was vital to retain
all of these reforms, especially as
many students have made future plans
(e.g. – the decision to enrol in or defer
their masters course) on the basis of
the reforms as announced previously.
We further argued that the age of
independence should be lowered to 18,
though obviously in the current budget
climate that is pretty unlikely.

Anyway, all will be revealed soon
enough, but unfortunately I don’t think
the outlook is particularly good for
higher education this Budget round. We
will see on Tuesday.
In the mean time, remember that if you
are unhappy with a mark you received
for your mid-semester assessments, feel
you were denied special consideration
unfairly, or otherwise need help
navigating the university bureaucracy,
remember that the SRC is here to help!

It would be pretty silly for the
Government to announce any changes
to income support before this review
reports back, so I’m guessing (hoping?)
that this Budget won’t have much to
say about it (otherwise the submission/
review process was a total waste of
time).

Come down to our offices in the
bottom of the Wentworth Building,
and remember that you can email me
anytime at president@src.usyd.edu.au
and follow me on Twitter!

Podcast Lectures Campaign...
The SRC is running a campaign to get
the University to get more lectures
recorded and available online,
preferably as podcasts.

Fill in the survey NOW!

If you’d like to see more lectures being recorded (as a
complement to not a replacement for live lectures) help
us out by filling out our survey; and if you don’t think
lectures should be recorded, let us know that as well!

online: http://www.surveymonkey.com/s/pocastlectures
or pick up a postcard in your lecture and fill in the survey on the back

QUEER OFFICERS’ REPORT

src
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Earlier last month the Queer
Collective had its first bake sale. Our
bake sale was held to raise money to
send some very passionate collective
members to Queer Collaborations,
the annual queer conference held
in Perth this year. Conferences are
a great way for students to network
and share skills and that’s why
I’m very dedicated to seeing as
many people from USYD attend as
possible. This means that we have to
somehow overcome the prohibitive
costs associated with travelling to
Perth and back and accommodation
and the like. The bake sale and
upcoming fundraising activities are
absolutely crucial for us to realise
our goals considering the budget

cuts to our Collective. And to be (un)
fair, the budgets to all Collectives except
the International Students’ Collective
have been cut as well. My Collective
recognises the political constraints in
which we are working and we are doing
our best to overcome these obstacles.
Old news you say? Probably so, but I’ve
been quite occupied lately so I haven’t
had time to engage in the constant
bickering between the anti-collectives
and pro-collectives factions. Then again,
some of you reading this might feel that
this report is long overdue. I’m here to
clarify my position in all this. First, an
admission: I am an extremist. I’m an
extremist only insofar as I’m extremely
dedicated to doing my job. I am one
of the many unsalaried office bearers

whose contribution to the student
community here is what sets us apart
from all the other universities. I want to
make sure that every queer identifying
student on campus can feel a sense of
belonging to the student body. I want to
make sure that we hold social events so
that queer identifying students can meet
like-minded people. I want to make sure
that queer identifying students and
their straight friends are a visible force
on campus. I want to make sure that
the avenues for activism are available
for students who are interested, and to
this end we have had many Collective
members attend the highly publicised
Marriage Equality Rallies. Whosoever
should take offence to my very existence
may do so freely. But in the end who
does that make look like an extremist?

Nathan Li & Clare Sullivan
clare_677@hotmail.com
single.serving.nathan@gmail.com

The Queer Collective meets weekly on
Mondays at 1pm in the Queerspace.
From Somewhere Over the Rainbow,
Nathan Li

GENERAL SECRETARY’S REPORT

Some of you may not be aware (or
care) about the fact that international
students are not entitled to receive
transport concessions that domestic
students currently take for granted. This
means they are forced to pay full fare to
use our public transport system.
International students pay extremely
high fees to attend Australian
Universities. These fees help to subsidise
domestic students as well as other
University services. Recent figures

reveal that over $15 billion dollars in
export income has been attributed
to the Australian economy by the
international student market. Education
services are Australia’s second largest
export industry behind coal and iron
ore. Despite this, International students
continue to be denied the right to
affordable public transport. This is
outright discrimination and needs to
stop right now. It is important we treat
international students fairly or they
might find somewhere else to study.
The event held on the 20th April
included a free BBQ and students were
able to sign a petition to support the
extension of travel concessions to
International students. The petition will
be presented to the NSW Government
and we all pray that the Government
will start to act in the best interests of
all students. When the then Opposition
Leader now Premier Barry O’Farrell
spoke at Sydney University in 2009 he

promised that he would “look into this
issue”. Well Mr. O’Farrell now you have
been elected Premier it is time you
stopped looking and started acting. The
time for talking is over.
The cost of providing international
students with transport concessions
pales in comparison to the potential
losses to the Australian and New South
Wales economy if International students
decide to spend their educational
dollars elsewhere. But this can’t just
be about economics. International
students provide immeasurable social
and cultural benefits to the University
campus. They contribute to the vibrant
culture that we are fortunate enough
to be part of at Sydney Uni. So let’s
continue to show our support for
International students as those that
attended on the 20th April did by signing
the petition and let us all demand an
immediate end to this discrimination.

ETHNIC AFFAIRS REPORT
Australia is a wonderful nation that has
benefited immensely from its cultural
diversity. Being of migrant stock, I have
personally benefited from Australia’s
acceptance of migration and the blend
of cultural diversity. My family is of
predominantly Chinese and Vietnamese
migrant background that came to this
great land in the 1980s. In this article,
I am going to defend the importance
of Australian identity that promotes
cultural integration and respect for each
Australian’s cultural heritage. Let me
begin by quoting from Liberal Senator
Cory Bernardi, ‘[Australian] values are
grounded in the rule of law, democracy,
freedom of religion and equality of all
people’. These values Senator Bernardi
speaks of bind Australians together
and foster a unique, prosperous and
harmonious society that Australia is
today. It is essential that everyone
who lives in this great nation is willing
to integrate into the community and
harmoniously live side by side with their
neighbours.

Australians come from a diverse
range of backgrounds and this has
undoubtedly enriched our nation.
It is evident all around you; from
the food you eat, the public events
you attend, to your friends, fellow
classmates and neighbours. Cultural
diversity is indelibly woven into the
fabric of Australian society. People of
all backgrounds should be proud to
call themselves Australians and play an
active role in making Australia a better
place. It is important that people do
not divorce themselves from the rest
of the Australian community. It is a
two way street: the community must
be warmly accepting of everyone and
it is incumbent on every individual
to integrate into the community and
embrace the core values that foster
the Australian way of life. We must not
allow the community to ostracise people
based on racial prejudice. Likewise,
we must not allow groups of people in
our community to isolate themselves.
Australians can be thankful that overall

But how were some of the articles?
Topical? Thought stimulating? Too
feminist ranty? Outdated and overused
arguments?
Does the women’s edition have to be
so different to the other editions of the
year? Do we have to sacrifice some
of the weekly features such as the
crossword, comic strips and jokes?
Perhaps the large quantity of articles
submitted for the women’s edition
should be taken as indicative of the
large number of female students who
have jumped at the opportunity to have
their voices heard and opinions read.
Even with an article heavy edition that
excluded a lot of the regular features of

“I couldn’t quite remember how to
throw a boomerang, but eventually it
came back to me.”

Henry Kha
henry.kha@hotmail.com

we live in a harmonious society. It is
an enormous relief that the politically
moribund Pauline Hanson failed to win
an upper house seat in the recent state
election. Her views created community
discord.
Understandably, it is difficult for
migrants to learn to adapt to a different
culture and way of life. However, it is
pleasing to see that most migrants are
able to successfully integrate into the
community and adopt the Australian
way of life. Unfortunately there are
some people who have failed to
integrate into the Australian community.
As a Bankstown boy, it is great to see
that nearly all people of different
backgrounds have harmoniously
integrated into the local community.
However, where there is anti-social
behaviour, it is important for community
leaders to speak out against it.

of hospitality and acceptance to
all Australians regardless of ethnic
background and feel proud to be
Australian.
Henry Kha
Ethnic Affairs Officer

Let us not forget we are one, but we
are many. We should foster a culture

WOmEN’S OFFICERS’ REPORT
Last week’s edition of Honi Soit
was the annual women’s edition,
which means that it is autonomously
written and edited by female
identifying people. This never fails to
arouse controversy on campus with a
flurry of e-mails arriving in our inbox
from an enraged male population
and those disgruntled crossword
lovers. But despite these initial
surges of rage I hope most people
flicked past the cover and managed
to read some of the articles. This
year’s edition included articles about
sexual assault in SUV and ADFA,
feminist theory, a personal account
on sex work and reviews on films,
music, and books.

V

womens.officers@src.usyd.edu.au

the Honi Soit many well-written articles
were turned down.
If you have any feedback I invite you
to write into ‘normal’ Honi, submit
next year, e-mail us or come along
to collective. We meet at 1pm on
Wednesdays in the Holme Women’s
Room. Apologies to one of our
editors Ben Bolton who wasn’t
acknowledged in the editors list and
thanks to the normal editors of Honi for
accommodating the women’s edition.
Keep your eyes open for a forum on
autonomy, a workshop on self defence,
and the sexist advertising campaign
we will be rolling out before the end of
semester.
Meghan Batcheldor

src

On Wednesday 20th April 2011 an
important event took place. The SRC
International Students Officers held
the “International Students Travel
Concession Campaign”. From 1pm to
3pm on the Cadigal Greens – between
Co-Op Book Shop and Jane Foss Russell
Building, the international students
officers, on behalf of the SRC, raised
awareness of the inequality currently
faced by international students.

Chad Sidler
general.secretary@src.usyd.edu.au
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CRYPToNOMiCON
ACROSS!
9. Foyer to be beholden to Headless
Ben on scary day (9)
10. Name PE teacher without pain
(5)
11. Bombs charity, after sleep (7)
12. Palin impersonator 25-across
24-across chromosome (4,3)
13. A thinker, in Maroubra, in
Sydney (5)
14. Powerful being repairs our
sphere (9)
16. Topical disorder of sight (7)
18. To run away, Breaking Bad
swallows unfinished cake (7)
20. Manic, lobe excited supersuperlative (9)
22, 3-down. Bob Brown noisily
eatin’ 10-across 21-down’s
archenemy (5,6)
23. UFO dweller to spoil me in
bronze (7)
24. A 14-across in manor makeover
(4,3)
25. Move near a stadium (5)
26. Decree about alien figurine (9)

DOWN!
1. Call Abraham’s killer where a
14-across changes (5, 5)
2. Telephone has no sound, and
small animal creates big animal (8)
3. See 22-across
4. Earns baronet’s selection (4)
5. Prepare special tin where it
belongs (2,3,5)
6. Welcome firing of guns? (4,4)
7. Suppress saint if the French... (6)
8. ...cross Mr. Charles to scan (4)
14. Pallor is fifty-fifty owner (not
right) in half a fashion chain (10)
15. Noir’s dance put straight by
edicts (10)
17. Four in sexual celebration (8)
19. Hand insulator warps, not time,
over volt (4,4)
21. Thunderbirds butler is a valet?
(6)
22. Crash! Pow! Rug is to mature
(4,2)
23. Back-to-back radio for Queen (4)
24. Paid horrendously for Apple
product (4)
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RATING: PETTY OFFICER
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Apathy, by Alessandro Tunitz

CRYPTIC CROSSWORD

SIR NIGEL MCNIGELFORD

TARGET
o r s
a o k
m b k

PRICE:

GARTER
COMICS

Authorised by
G. Washington

521 $7

ISSUE:

The Sexy Adventures
of George Washington

THE SEXY ADVENTURES OF

those damned english done stole
the declaration, benny.

when suddenly...

President Washington was
smoking his 2:30pm in the
oval office pondering the
delicacies of fucking,

come,
boy wonder!
TO CARRIAGE
FORCE ONE!

for george washington

This looks like another..

SIR!

no!

our heroes are met with fierce british resistance.
on with the fisticuffs, gentlemen.

TO BE CONTINUED..

Invisible Ink (still inside the Invisible Squid)! $19.99 COD
Bottomless Hat (impossible to wear!) $47.99 COD
Robes of Concealment (hides most small dogs!) $29.99 COD

On sale:

CALL NOw!

In a voice haggard with need

Faustian Bargains Galore!

WIZARD
DIRECT!

“Foul magics, these... and [affordable] ends.”
Odysseus, sailor

“The pigs have eaten all my food - so I’m starving
- and losing weight fast! But this only creates more
pigs! Thanks, Circe!”
- Darryl Jenkins, HR official

“The Ab Circe Pro is amazing! I’ve lost 30
kilograms... and gained as many pigs!”
- Penelope Marmot, housewife

Turn unsightly flab... into pigs!

Robert Johnson

Yours sincerely,

We all know that due to being bitten
by radioactive integrity President
Washington isn’t able to tell a lie,
however on page 5 of Issue #198
the third panel clearly shows the
President breathing fire. Doesn’t this
fire count as an act of deception?

Dear Creators,

The Creators

Happy to hear from one of our most
educated readers! With a background
like yours, it must be hard to find the
time to write in every month. Glad you
can, though; we’ve removed the offending
pages from your copy of #204. Attempt
to enjoy!

Doctor Grandford,

Chris Grandford, PhD.

Your faithful reader,

I have issues with the current
“Amendment Revoked” saga.
Issue #204 clearly shows President
Washington engineering,
constructing and eventually
detonating a modern automobile
despite President Washington
vowing in Issue #103 that “Never
again shall a mechanobeast darken
our fair shores.” Are we to believe
that President Washington forgot
his vow? Are we going back to the
days of the “Invincible Republic”
saga where lazy continuity lead to
three pages of unexplained wings
adorning the president?

To the creators of The Sexy Adventures
of George Washington,

From Alice,
Aged 6
Signed,

Janet Morrison

Yours respectfully,

George Washington was not named
after Washington Gorge; in fact,
Washington Gorge does not exist,
in this or any Washingtonverse.
Hopefully the name can stay the
same, my family and I love it!

Hey Creators,

The Creators.

Love,

With love,
To hate the Sexy Adventures of George
Washington is to hate America. We’ve
cancelled your subscription and sent you
a burning flag in the post to save you the
time.

Caitlin Kenny

and James Colley is dead,
presumably rotting. This
is clearly the work of the
supervillianous artist,

Michael Richardson, Tom
Walker, and Julian Larnach,

The following contributors
have been reported missing:

The Creators

It will happen even if you don’t say it.

Dear Alice,

Is it true that if you say Benjamin
Franklin into a mirror three times he
will appear and attack you?

Dear “Angry”,

Mr. Angry

The Creators

I have read The Sexy Adventures of
George Washington since I was a child,
as have many of your reader base. I
feel like my outrage over the retcon
after the One Golden Day storyline
is shared by many. We’ve read this
comic our entire lives; we had grown
comfortable with the idea that our
first President and founding father
was married to an eagle!

Dear Creators,

Love,

Whoops! Our fault. As a thank you,
we’ve mailed you a t-shirt in what
we’ve guessed as your size, with what
we assume are your political opinions
written on the sleeves. Glad you’ve been
able to reconcile yourself with our comic’s
strong, non-white characters!

Dear Janet,

Dear Janet,

To whom it may concern,

With love,
The Creators.

Looks like someone’s been bitten by a
radioactive bother-bug, Robert! In this
case, Washington’s fire was actually
a printer’s error that coincided with
the story’s spontaneous combustion.
Anything can happen in show business!

Dear Robert,

Students’ Representative Council
The University of Sydney
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

ASK US
ABOUT

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

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.

SRC Legal Service - NEW!
• Referrals
• Discrimination & Equal Opportunity
• Employment law
• Minor criminal matters/traffic offences/ fines
• Victims of violence
• Debts
• Immigration law
The SRC’s operational costs, space and administrative
support are financed by the University of Sydney.

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.

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
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SAVE
on Secondhand

• We buy & sell textbooks according to demand
• You can sell your books on consignment
• We are open to USYD students & the public
Search for textbooks online
www.src.usyd.edu.au/default.php
Call us to check availability and reserve a book.
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SRC Books has a NEW Location!
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BOOKS

Level 4

Wentworth

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

