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         Get down to King Street on a Wednesday for 
Sydney’s best unofficial lesbian night out. Freaky Tiki may have 
closed down, but the BANK HOTEL lives on, packed each Wednesday 
with some of the hottest chicks who like chicks around. The SLY 
FOX on Enmore Road is within walking distance, and hosts a ‘Queer 
Central’ night every Wednesday with awesome queer performances at 
10:30pm and 11:30pm. Cost? Drinks, and your dignity.
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WHAT’S ON

T H I R D SAT U R DAY 
O F T H E M O N T H

Snatch and Grab’s GIRL THNG — it’s a 
themed thing for girls who like girls. From 

9pm at Q BAR on Oxford Street. Cost: Again, your dignity.

LAST FR I DAY
O F T H E M O N T H

S EC O N D S U N DAY
O F T H E M O N T H

 CHICKS WITH PICKS — an open mic guitar 
night for girls who like girls who like 

guitars. Or something like that. Held at the CLARE HOTEL in 
Ultimo, runs from 5pm to 10pm. Cost $5.

FOR THE LADIES

FI RST FR I DAY
O F T H E M O N T H

 LEMONS WITH A TWIST — after work   
drinks run as part the Sydney Lesbian and 

Gay Business Association. Held at SLIDE BAR, Oxford Street, 
Darlinghurst. Cost $10.

   BINGAY! Hilarious gay bingo, held at the 
IMPERIAL HOTEL in Erskineville. 7:30pm for an 8:30pm start.
Also on Tuesdays is GAYMES NIGHT at the MIDNIGHT SHIFT in 
Darlinghurst. Expect paper aeroplanes and celebrity heads! Runs 
8pm to 10pm. 

EV ERY T u es day

Ultimo, runs from 5pm to 10pm. Cost $5.
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T H I R D FR I DAY 
O F  T H E M O N T H

EV ERY S EC O N D
W ED N ES DAY

HELLFIRE — a pansexual BDSM night held at 
THE GAFF, Darlinghurst. Starts at 9:30pm. 

OUTWEST: a social and support group for   
queer or questioning young people (under 26). 

Upstairs at the MARS HILL CAFE from 6pm to 8pm. 

AT SYDNEY UNI

FI RST W ED N ES DAY
O F T H E M O N T H

TWENTY10 MONTHLY DINNERS: Social event 
for young people 20 years and older. Cooking 

and preparation starts at 5pm, from 6pm-7:30pm cooking and 
hangtimes, yay! Held at Twenty10 HQ, 45 Bedford St, Newtown.

SAT U R DAY 8t h 
O CTO B ER

It’s time to party at SHADES CONFESSIONAL! 
We’ve all got our dirty secrets — come to the 

FORBES HOTEL on the 8th of October to absolve your sins, 
Shades-style.You bring the repression and we’ll bring the party! 
From 9pm to 2pm, $10 at the door. 

t h u rs day 2 0t h
o cto b er

W ed n es day 1 2t h
O cto b er

The Sydney University Queer Revue Society 
will hold its AGM on Thursday 20th Oct in 

the HIO:LME COMMON ROOM. Come along if you’re interested in 
getting involved in this great society! Elections will be held for 
all exec positions.

   SHADES SPEAKER NIGHT, October Edition:  
   Shades is excited to announce its 3rd 
Speaker Night for 2011, with guests Aram Hosie, Ian Lincoln 
and Rebecca Reynolds. Held in the VERGE GALLERY near the 
Jane Foss Russell Building. $5 ACCESS, $10 no ACCESS. 
Food, drinks, and  wonderful company provided. 

ev ery m o n day QUAC MEETING: The SRC Queer Action 
Collective meets every Monday at 1pm in the Queerspace! See 
the next page for a map (although be warned, it is very 
difficult to find). Come along if you’re interested in how to 
make campus a safer and more enjoyable place for queers!

It’s a common complaint that even in Sydney’s great queer 
scene, there still aren’t as many venues and events for 
female-identifying queers as there are for those who identify 
as male. For any readers who are finding this a problem, 
here’s a list of some regular events for girls who like girls. 
It’s not a conclusive one by any means, but worth checking 
out all the same. Enjoy!

Like girls? Like guitars? Like both? Get to Chicks with Picks at the Clare Hotel!

Food, drinks, and  wonderful company provided. 

MORE FUN TO BE HAD!

   MOIST — a girls’ night out at THE IMPERIAL.  
   Much like Girl Thing, all Sydney Lesbians 
must make at least one appearance. At the Imperial Hotel in 
Esrskineville, from around 9pm.
Also on the last Friday of the month is BITCH BOUTIQUE — a 
brand new blasting beats girls’ night out held at the RUBY RABBIT 
in Darlinghurst. It kicked off last Friday and is sure to become a 
regular fixture in the lesbian scene. Check. It. Out.
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QUEER CONFUSION

Dear Queer Honi,

I don’t understand being queer. It’s really 
confusing. I know that I’m a male/boy/dude that 
is attracted to males. But I’m super alone all of the 
time and have never been with anyone before. 
Boo hoo’s etc. I don’t understand why we embody 
ourselves as a community around sexuality (or 
gender) when I/some other lonely queers I know 
haven’t even had sex yet. I just don’t understand. 
(What is this / what are we / where am I / why am 
I here / how did we get here / why do we try at all)

Of course I could drag this out to I don’t 
understand the meaning of life etc etc... but I 
wont.

I tried to write this about 5 times and thought I’d 
just try go with the simplest and fewest words

Love from,

An anonymous boy living in an absurd world

Eds: Dear Anonymous, there is no one way to be 
queer, and we don’t have all the answers to your 
questions. We would encourage though you to 
search out some of the queer groups on campus 
and make new friends — you might just discover 
that you are not alone in this crazy world after all.

LONELY TWINK SEEKS HANDSOME MALE FOR 
FRIENDSHIP AND MORE

Dating in the 21st century is no easy feat. While 
it was once simply a matter of pulling up a bar 

stool and buying someone a drink, nowadays finding 
someone willing to go home with you (and maybe even 
stay for brunch the next day) has gotten a whole lot 
more complicated. There’s Grindr, and Facebook pokes, 
Manhunt and Malebox — what’s a modern gay boy to 
do?

Recently, an unnamed friend of mine found himself 
without a date or an iPhone, and turned to me as 
a source of comfort. “Kat, use your powers as self-
proclaimed Queen of the Gays to help me!” he cried. In 
a bid to find my friend some action, I turn to you dear 
Queer Honi readers: will you date my friend?

Our suitor has asked me to his name a secret; however 
I will share a few pertinent details so you can get to 
know him. Recently described as a ‘Big Gay Deal’ in this 
very publication, our anonymous Romeo enjoys nights 
in and nights out, low carb bitter and glitter. Professing 
an enjoyment for things which are ‘recreational’, he 
can be regularly found on the hallowed dance floors of 
Freaky Tiki and the Sly Fox. He comes from horses, and 
looks like the bastard son of Sam Worthington and Tin 
Tin.

I can vouch for his qualities as a friend. His enthusiasm 
for life is evident to everyone meets him, and he 
doesn’t take himself too seriously. Withstanding my 
cruel barbs and bullying in constant good humour, our 
Romeo is a class A kinda guy. His name rhymes with 
smack.

He would love to meet gingers, Adrian Brody, James 
McAvoy and exchange students but let’s be honest: he 
isn’t fussy.

This kind of opportunity doesn’t come around very 
often so get in quick! What are you waiting for?

This year’s Queer Honi talks of many things: of 
love and marriage and coming out, of drag queens 
and kings; and why the scene is oh so small, and 
whether straights are queers.

We have a lot to celebrate this year, both in 
Australia and abroad: from changes to passport 
laws for sex- and gender-diverse Australians, to 
same-sex marriage in New York and the repeal of 
Don’t Ask, Don’t Tell. Closer to home, the visibility 
and vibrancy of the queer community on campus 
has grown by leaps and bounds over the past few 
years due to the continued work of the Queer 
Collective, along with newcomers like Shades and 
the Queer Revue.

For each topic that has been discussed within these 
pages, there are a dozen that have not. Diversity is 
a complex notion — there can be more differences 
between the people within a community than there 
are between seemingly disparate communities. 
To apply the label ‘queer’ to our community is a 
double-edged sword; while there are great benefits 
of organising under a common banner, it runs the 
risk of encouraging homogenisation of a vastly 
diverse group of people.

What is presented here is a vibrant snapshot of 
our queer community. We unabashedly share our 
deepest secrets and fears, our views and opinions, 
our tribulations and successes. We do this not just 
for our own indulgent purposes, but with an aim 
towards engaging, educating, and entertaining a 
broader audience. Whatever you may feel your 
place is in this crazy queer world, we hope you will 
find something in these pages that speaks to you.

With love,

Christopher J. Browne

EDITORIAL

Send me an email at katherinesherrie@gmail.com 
with a photo and little bit about you and I will pass it 
on. Not the emailing type? Come along to the SHADES 
CONFESSIONAL party on Saturday October 8th from 9pm 
at the Forbes Hotel and meet him yourself!

Kat Sherrie, Commerce/Arts IV

Eds: This is a shamefully obvious plug for some decadent 
and debauchaurous upcoming event — a plague on both 
your houses!

YOU CAN’T STOP THE BEAT

Dear Queer Honi,

Ever since the renovation of the Carslaw Bathrooms 
earlier this year, we have lost the most popular gay 
beat on campus. The post-renovation cleanliness and 
high hygiene standards are completely unbecoming of a 
vibrant cruising spot — it has been completely ruined.

There is now a gaping void inside of me that yearns to be 
filled. Pray tell Queer Honi, where now can one get their 
jollies over lunch?

Kind Regards,

Hungry and Horny, Ag. Science I

Eds: Dear Hungry and Horny, we feel your pain here at 
Queer Honi. But remember, a gay beat is more than 
just bricks, mortar, and the smell of stale urine. It’s the 
people that make it what it is — it’s you, it’s me, and 
that weird guy over in the corner watching us. If you stop 
and think about it, you’ll start to realise that the Carslaw 
Bathrooms were inside of us all along.

and nonheterosexual ‘lifestyles’ are dismissed and 
marginalised.

HETERONORMATIVITY: Used to describe the manner 
in which many social institutions and social policies 
reinforce particular beliefs, including that human 
beings fall into two distinct gender categories (female 
and male) and that sexual and marital relations are 
normal only between two people of differing genders.

INTERSEX: Intersex is physical difference in anatomical 
sex. That is, physical differences in reproductive parts 
like the vulva, clitoris, ovaries, testicles, penis, and so 
on. Intersex is also the physical differences in secondary 
sexual characteristics such as muscle mass, hair 
distribution, breast development, and stature.

ISGD: Stands for Intersex, Sex and/or Gender Diverse. 
ISGD is a new term that can function as an umbrella 
term for a whole range of intersex and trans* identities, 
including, but not limited to: androgyne, bigender, 
crossdresser, genderqueer, intersex, non gender, third 
gender, trans, transgender, transsex, and lots of others.

POLYAMORY: Loving more than one person. Used to 
refer to amorous relationships that deliberately and 
openly involve more than two people.

TRANS*: Trans* is an umbrella term that refers to 
individuals who do not identify with their biological 
sex, and/or don’t conform to the gender binary. Many 
identities can be included under this umbrella, such 
as transgender, transsex, genderqueer, bigender, 
androgyne, third gender, crossdresser, non gender 
people, and many, many more. The use of the asterisk 
is a way some people like to visually acknowledge the 
broad diversity of different identities that fit under the 
descriptor or term ‘trans’.

ANDROGYNY: Being neither particularly masculine 
nor feminine, or ambiguous.

ASEXUAL: (ace, ase, a, nonsexual) AVEN (asexuality.
org) defines an asexual person as “someone who 
does not experience sexual attraction. Asexual 
people have the same emotional needs as anyone 
else, and like in the sexual community, we vary 
widely in how we fulfil those needs. Some asexual 
people are happier on their own, others are happiest 
with a group of close friends. Others will date and 
seek long term partnerships.”

CIS/CISGENDER/CISSEX: People who are not trans*, 
genderqueer, or sex and/or gender diverse. Cis 
people’s assigned gender, gender presentation, 
gender identity, and sex tend to align in ways that 
trans*, genderqueer, and intersex, sex and/or gender 
diverse people’s do not.

GLBTIQ: An acronym for people who identify as Gay, 
Lesbian, Bisexual, Trans*, Intersex and/or Queer. 
Some less popular alternatives to this acronym 
include FABGLITTER and QUILTBAG.

GENDER: In this context, a term introduced in the 
mid 20th century to create a distinction between 
biological sex and the perceived societal roles of men 
and women.  

GENDERQUEER: A genderqueer person is someone 
who doesn’t fit into the traditional gender binary 
system, and might not identify as being either a man 
or a woman, or may identify as both.

HETEROSEXISM: The name given to the system 
(sometimes also referred to as heteropatriarchy) by 
which heterosexuality is privileged and promoted, 

A few handy definitions to satisfy your curiousities, and to help you  
navigate this linguistically-dense queer world of ours.  

Stolen shamelessly from last year’s Queer Honi.

The    more    you    know

MAILBAG
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HoniLeaks
THE EDITORS believe that the people have a right 
to knowto know

beyondblue chairman Jeff Kennett 
stepped way over the line on 9 
September with his Herald Sun opinion 
piece, ‘Children need mum and dad 
for best mental health’. The board of 
beyondblue should issue a retraction 
and then either censure Kennett or ask 
him to resign.

If they want to sack him without making 
a fuss, his 11 years as chairman of the 
not-for-profit provides a convenient 
face-saving excuse of ‘good corporate 
governance’. “Board renewal is critical 
to performance” is the euphemism 
suggested in ASX Corporate Governance 
Principle No. 2 (p 19, 2nd edn).

The former premier of Victoria started 
his assault with the baseless assertion 
that “there is no substitute for parents 
of both genders. Happy heterosexual 
marriages are the best environment for 
the mental health of children”, and then 
continued ignorantly in that vein.

Given our country’s embarrassingly 
blatant discriminatory marriage laws, 
there can be no Australian evidence on 
how the children of homosexual married 
couples compare relative to the children 
of heterosexual married couples. I 

turned to Dr Paula Gerber, Deputy 
Director of Monash University’s Castan 
Centre for Human Rights Law, who 
pointed me to a 2010 article in American 
journal, Pediatrics: “US National 
Longitudinal Lesbian Family Study: 
Psychological Adjustment of  17-Year-
Old Adolescents”. The authors conclude, 
unsurprisingly, that “adolescents who 
have been reared in lesbian-mother 
families since birth demonstrate healthy 
psychological adjustment”. 

Kennett, however, couldn’t support his 
bigoted argument with any evidence. 
All he mentioned was the recent For 
Kids’ Sake report, but I checked with its 
author, University of Sydney Professor 
of Law, Patrick Parkinson, who said, 
“you are correct that the report did not 
engage in any criticism about same-sex 
relationships of any kind. You will see 
also that it includes same-sex couples 
in the recommendations concerning 
couple and parent-child education. My 
recommendation is that in any roll-out 
of relationship education programs, 
gay and lesbian organisations should 
also be supported to provide programs 
that meet the needs of the same-sex 
community”.

What one might have expected a 
responsible chairman of beyondblue to 
do was use Parkinson’s report to argue 
in favour of homosexual marriage. 
Its summary actually says, “yet the 
overwhelming evidence from research 
is that children do best in two-parent 
married families, and this is not just the 
result of selection effects. The difference 
marriage seems to make is in the 
commitment that it involves, providing a 
greater degree of stability and resilience, 
especially when times are difficult”. 
It’s possible I’m misreading it, but “the 
commitment that it involves” has to do 
with being in a marriage; the gender of 
each party doesn’t seem relevant.

It’s sadly ironic that the whole time 
Kennett was spreading his vitriol, 
Youthbeyondblue Fact sheet 22, 
“Depression and Anxiety in Young 
People Who Are Gay, Lesbian, Bisexual, 
Transgender or Intersex (GLBTI)” has 
been sitting on his organisation’s 
website, saying, “they might find their 
feelings difficult to talk about, they 
may feel that nobody else is in their 
situation, and they may also experience 
bullying and abuse — all of which can 

increase the risk of mental health 
problems such as depression and 
anxiety disorders”. Note the really 
logical and obvious bit about the harms 
of bullying and abuse, Mr Chairman? 
It gets worse: one of the “Principles 
for action” in beyondblue’s latest 
annual report is “an evidence-based 
approach.”

Kennett’s article was a purely personal 
opinion expressed at the expense of 
beyondblue, a connection he made 
deliberately with his reference to his 
“11 year leadership of beyondblue”. 
Using his position as chairman to 
confer greater authority to an offensive 
and irresponsible article severely 
and unduly tarnishes the beyondblue 
brand. It risks negatively affecting the 
mental health of non-heterosexual 
persons who read it, or who suffer 
discrimination from persons who are 
influenced by it. Kennett should be 
thanked for his efforts to put mental 
health on the national agenda, but he 
has erred seriously and either needs to 
publicly recant, or resign. It would be 
negligent for the directors on the board 
of beyondblue to ignore this issue.

Kennett causes a blue with latest blunder
BENJAMIN VENESS wants Kennett’s head.

Queers make passport applications 
more onerous

Passport applicants will now need to 
select amongst three gender options, 
‘M’, ‘F’, and ‘X’. Formerly, we were 
required to select between only two. 
Prior to these changes, a gender change 
on one’s passport required sexual 
reassignment surgery and intersex 
persons were required to list either 
male or female. The lack of a surgical 
requirement will inevitably require all 
Australians to interrogate their gender 
when completing the form, now that 
there are no formal rules. Chaos is 
expected to ensue.  

Penny Wong causes London Riots

Finance minister, Penny Wong, and her 
partner, Sophie Allouache, announced 
that they were with child earlier this 
year. Congratulations did not flow from 
all corners of the nation. And rightly 
so, according to Miranda Devine, 
because congratulating the nation’s 
first high profile lesbian politician on an 
upcoming child would be tantamount 
to shaming heterosexual couples and 
parents into the closet. All of this is, 
of course, endemic of the fatherless, 
godless nature of contemporary society. 
Which is, of course, the real cause of the 
London riots.  

Albaby, not God, settles the issues of 
marriage for New York

Late June, New York became the sixth 
and largest state in the United States 
to legalise same-sex marriage. Finally. 
A nearly identical bill was defeated in 
New York in 2009, and this year’s win 
is expected to reinvigorate the push 
for marriage equality in states like New 
Jersey, Maryland and Rhode Island 
where similar bills were also defeated in 
2010 and 2011.

THE YEAR IN QUEER
SHEILA OSCAR MONAGHAN writes the news. 

US Military structure does not implode

Fears that allowing opening gay, lesbian 
and bisexual soldiers to serve in the US 
military would lead to the decline and 
fall of US military supremacy have not 
eventuated. Repealed in December 
last year, the law came into effect on 
the 20th of September this year. Since 
the repeal, onlookers have waited with 
baited breath to see if this would mean 
the end of unit cohesion and life as 
we know it. Since the repeal does not 
remove the barriers for transgender 
people, some have suggested that the 
new push for the rights of transgender 
soldiers represent the real challenge to 
the military’s integrity.

Transgender identities and talent 
shoes: a threat to Chinese way of life

Chinese dancer Jin Xing was booked to 
judge the Chinese talent show, Feitong 
Fanxiang. The show’s director called 
Xing to inform her that the government 
officials had demanded her removal due 
to the potential for her “transgender 
identity” to have “negative effects on 
society.”

Comic book series advancing the sexual 
revolution, one queer marriage at a 
time.

Remember those Archie comics you 
used to read as a kid? Well Archie 
Comics’ first gay character, Kevin Keller, 
is getting married. Conservative groups 
have continually derided the comics’ 
decision to introduce a gay character 
since Kevin first appeared in December 
last year.  Peter Spriggs of the Christian 
conservative Family Research Council 
bemoaned the “unfortunate” fact that 
“a comic book series usually seen as 
depicting innocent, all-American life is 
now being used to advance the sexual 
revolution.” It is presumed that Mr 
Spriggs is unfamiliar with fanfiction.

We found the following bunch of queers while on Grindr...
(Someone should really tell the girls about Qrushr)
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As a queer or queer-friendly person at Sydney 
University, one is not left wanting for groups to 
belong to, or activities to be involved in. The USU 
provides events courtesy of its Queer Convenors, 
and the Queer Revue offers a creative outlet 
for the flamboyant and fabulous. Pride Week 
kicked off with enormous success this semester 
thanks to the SRC’s Queer Collective, who meet 
in the Queerspace. And then there’s Shades. 

We. Throw. Parties.

These bacchanals are the bread-and-butter of 
Shades’ operations; they provide revenue, exposure, 
excitement and a seriously good time for the queer 
and queer-friendly. The new executive was elected 
in May this year. The lovely President Katherine 
‘Greedy Scrag’ Sherrie (her love of cake is unrivalled 
in all of Sydney University — it is possibly what keeps 
her legs long and lovely) and Vice President Jack ‘Silly 
Bitch’ Freestone are the effervescent captains of this 
swingin’ ship.

Our Paparazzi party at the end of semester one went 
off with a bang and a flash, but without a pair of 
panties. Tom Ballard and Brendan McLean provided 
their unique brand of DJ services while the tragically 
gorgeous bombshell Richard Sawyer made his DJ 
debut as ‘Cheap & Chic’. The Blastin’ Beats party 
kicked off semester two, featuring a breakdancer 
who could shimmy on his head! It is hardly unusual 
to end the night upside-down at a Shades party, but 
this was a great addition to the vibe. Both events 
also welcomed our resident Shadester DJs, Mailer 
Daemon and DJ Seabas, who keep the music flowing 
in to the early hours.

The key to these parties, and the parties we promise 
in the future, is a combination of three key elements: 
invitations to everyone, killer themes and music, and 
carefully chosen venues. People from across the 
University of Sydney social scene and beyond can be 
found at Shades’ parties — we don’t care how you 
identify yourself, whether you’re queer or not, or 

how well you know everyone; we just want people to be 
there and have a great time. 

As Treasurer, I sit on the door at our events and note that 
the people who have the best time are those who really 
get into the theme. Paparazzi brought out the Lady Gaga 
in all of us, and Blastin’ Beats awoke our inner Beyonce 
and Jay-Z. We want to make sure that the concept is 
both easily accessible and infinitely fun. Our photos on 
Facebook are a testament to the infinite creativity of our 
attendees.

Our venues are explored, discussed and ultimately 
decided on with regard to providing something new each 
time. Sydney is a big place, begging to be discovered 
— we try to find locations that tie-in with our themes, 
offering something a little different to what people are 
generally accustomed to. Not to mention that we want 
people to drink...responsibly, of course.

Our next party — ‘Confessional’ — is happening on 
October 8th at the Forbes Hotel in the CBD. Whether 
you’re a naughty nun, a cheeky priest, or a sexy angel, 
this party promises to be loads of fun as well as a good 
opportunity to get to know some new people.

Shades doesn’t exist merely to facilitate drinking and 
dancing. We really want to provide the queer and 
queer-friendly community with avenues to learn about 
themselves and about each other. Our recent speakers 
event attracted the likes of Geoff Field, 2Day FM radio 
host and groom in Australia’s first illegal marriage. 
Geoff discussed his experience as an openly gay media 
personality, showing that action based on conviction can 
achieve positive social outcomes.  Andrew Cummings 
detailed his experience of working with at-risk queer 
youth, while Gabi Rosenstreich told of her life as a 
‘professional lesbian’ and her take on the idea of being 
‘queer’. Journalist Monique Schafter, who has worked 
on the ABC series Hungry Beast, talked of tips for getting 
by in life and paths to self-actualisation.

From my personal perspective as a heterosexual male 
on the Shades executive, I view the events hosted 
by Shades as means of enhancing the queer-friendly 
community both at the University of Sydney and more 
broadly. Entering the executive has been a major 
learning curve, and I do not profess to fully understand 
the trials, tribulations, joys, and aspirations of the 
queer community members. Increasingly I find myself 
falling into a broad category of people termed ‘queer-
identifying’. I am grappling with this moniker, although it 
is something I am proud to own and promote. 

I think that a positive means of addressing the issues 
facing the queer community is building a society that 
treats queer people the same as everyone else. I like to 
imagine that when I eventually have children and they 
grow up, they’ll be able to openly and without hesitation 
express their sexuality. I think that what Shades fosters 

is an attitude conducive to a freer and more peaceful 
society.

I would hope that this year’s Queer Honi reaches a 
diverse audience, proving what I have concluded about 
the size and nature of the queer-friendly community. 
For all those who have apprehensions about coming 
along to a Shades or queer-related event — I highly 
recommend you suspend them and take a leap. You will 
learn something new, you will meet good friends, and 
you will have a great time!

Check out our website at www.shades.org.au, where 
you can subscribe to our mailing list or join our Facebook 
group.

And remember one thing: 

We. Throw. Parties. 

We hope to see you there!

Twitter: @sushades
Website: http://www.shades.org.au

shadeseyeFOR THE

STRAIGHT    GUY

 Shades Treasurer JOHN FENNEL 
  re-caps the year’s events.

There is a positive correlation between drinks 
consumed and lapses into heterosexuality. Beware.

Weirdly duck themed, the SRC Queer Collective 
(QuAC) is an autonomous group of queer Sydney 
Uni students who meet once a week to discuss 
queer issues affecting those both on campus and 
off. QuAC is unique in that it is autonomous and 
centres on political discussion: but don’t let that 
scare you – it’s also a great place to meet fun 
and informed people who like baking cupcakes!

Last semester we sent a delegation of students 
to Queer Collaborations – a roving national 
queer conference. This year it was in Perth, which 
was a bit of trek (although we have an added 
appreciation for how far all the WA kids travel 
for a QC now!). How to reach that ever elusive 
West coast now that we actually had a reason to 
stray from the safety of East coast civilisation? 

A road trip was countenanced - but if you’ve 
seen Priscilla, Queen of The Desert, I’m sure you 

can imagine some of the concerns that were raised 
at this suggestion. We settled on powering the trip 
with cupcakes; baking was done, cupcakes were had, 
life-like genital biscuits were sold (in abundance). 

Vying for attendees with the Verge Festival, Christ 
Week, Islamic Awareness Week, a visit from Ban Ki-
moon, and the first week of Campaign Season (aka 
“SORRY I’M A POSTGRAD / I’VE ALREADY VOTED / I 
DON’T EVEN GO HERE” Season), Pride Week burst on 
to the scene with a flourish of zine-making, community, 
glitter and sequins. The various queer groups on 
campus organised numerous events and a packed out 
Queerspace opened the week with Coming Out by 
Candlelight. Stories ranging from the heartwarming to 
heartbreaking were shared before we set off with our 
bolstered sense of community to tag the graffiti tunnel.

The past two years have seen the growth of queer 
culture on campus. We should all be proud of 

the vibrant activities of queer and queer-friendly 
students on and around campus. There are parties, 
productions and picnics - all leading to an enriching 
student experience, that we all should feel proud of. 
The goal is now to keep having a good time, whilst 
also harnessing the new energy we have on campus 
to work towards creating a safe and secure campus.

Coming to a collective meeting in our stunning 
basement - complete with small barred window and 
poor lighting - can be intimidating, but QuAC is fun! 
We’re a friendly, pro-rainbow, cupcake-baking gang 
and we’d love for you to come hang out! There is a 
facebook group (that you won’t be able to find...it’s 
secret - shhhhhh!) but go forth and befriend Diversity 
Duck on Facebook and they’ll add you to the group!

Twitter: @usydqueer

SRC QUEER COLLECTIVE
We’re still here and still queer, write SHEILA OSCAR MONAGHAN and JORDAN SHARPE.

The “Paparazzi” party was held at Lo-Fi Collective. 
Happily not everyone came dressed as Lady Gaga.
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The last few years have witnessed the dramatic 
expansion of Sydney University’s wonderful revues 
tradition — comedy sketch shows featuring acting, 
singing, and dancing — and one of the newest 
additions to the season is the Queer Revue.

Started last year by Mat Whitehead and Alice 
Workman, the inaugural Sydney University Queer 
Revue was a huge success. With a cast of just 
under twenty people, The Gay After Tomorrow was 
performed to three sold-out crowds, and the response 
we got from the audience was fantastic. Even better 
than that was the fun we had putting the show on! This 
year’s show, The Queen — with a cast of nearly thirty 
people — sold out every night, a fact which I think 
speaks for itself.

But of course, the Queer Revue Society is about far 
more than just putting on a show.  In this society, queer 
people and their friends have the opportunity to work 
together for an entire year on a single project, and in 
the process make new friends and have a fabulous 
time. There are so many different things to do in 
putting on a show that I can very nearly say that no 
matter what your skills are, there is a place for them in 
Queer Revue. 

But Queer Revue has an effect even beyond its own 
members. Four sold out shows this year means Queer 

Revue played to an audience of about 600 people. I 
know that there were students in our audience who 
might be queer themselves — or who might not be 
sure — who haven’t felt yet like they have found a 
home here at Sydney University. 

If that’s you, firstly, thank you for coming to see the 
show — I hope you enjoyed watching it as much 
as we enjoyed making it. And secondly, if you feel 
like this might be something you might like to be 
a part of, talk to us. Send us an email at suqrs@
suqrs.org, or look us up on Facebook and Twitter. In 
whatever way you feel comfortable with, you can be 
part of a society that is doing so much to build this 
university’s queer community. 

But of course, we haven’t been building that 
community alone. It has been an immense 
privilege to work with this university’s other queer 
representatives — Kat Sherrie, Richard Sawyer, 
Jack Freestone, Ella Bailey, Ben Tang, Nathan Li, 
and many others I don’t have the space to mention 
here. Through their incredibly hard work, Sydney 
University has developed — in my opinion — the 
best queer student programme in Australia. It’s a 
programme that I hope continues to grow for a long 
time.                                                          
    

Twitter: @usydqueerrevue 
Website: http://www.suqrs.org

A royal welcome for The Queen
Queer Revue Society President TIM LEE sings, dances, and pirrouettes.

There is an anecdote at Sydney Uni, perhaps apocryphal, 
that I think starkly indicates a divide in the Queer 
community. A young college boy, struggling with his 
sexuality, attended a Queer Collective meeting, listening 
attentively and respectfully to the strident political views 
of the other attendees. At the conclusion of the meeting, 
he asked a most extraordinary question: “Excuse me, I 
know this is your kind of thing, and that’s great, but can 
you please tell me where the normal gay people are?”

The offensive generalisation that there is such a thing as 
“normal” and that implicitly the Queer Collective was to 
be faulted for not conforming to this idea is difficult to set 
aside. But such attitudes are reasonably common, and 
because of this fact alone they warrant further analysis.

The two general attitudes demonstrated in the 
anecdote, I think, are these: first, the attitude of the 
Queer Collective that sexual difference is a principle 
worth organising around; and secondly, in a somewhat 
generous interpretation of the college boy’s question, 
that sexual difference, if it exists, should not be 
exaggerated and that many queer students want 
nothing other than to be accepted as exactly the same 
as anybody else. Both are legitimate views and I’m 
glad I have the privilege of being surrounded by people 
holding both these opinions.

One area that makes clear the tension between these 
principles is the idea of Queer pride. Queer pride 
is premised on the idea of sexual difference. Queer 
people must be different in some way to everybody 
else, otherwise there would be nothing to be proud of, 
same as anybody thinking Australia and New Zealand 
were not relevantly different would probably not care 
much about the outcome of a Wallabies v All Blacks 
match. 

For people that organise around being Queer, this 
difference is a source of strength. They analogise their 
experience as a gay man, lesbian, bisexual, transgender, 
questioning or intersex person to those of other people in 
the Queer community, and seek to use this commonality 
to improve the lot of others. How admirable.

On the other hand, people that do not organise around 

being Queer probably do so because they do not see 
themselves as relevantly different to straight people. 
After all, the oppression of Queer people has been 
premised on them being different, so why not reject 
this entirely, refuse to segregate oneself meanwhile 
shagging whoever one pleases, thank you very much. 
The criticism of this group by the first is that they care 
insufficiently about the plight of others, particularly 
the most vulnerable such as transgender or intersex 
people. I would not accept this. Rather, those that do 
not organise around being Queer do want what is best 
for other Queers, but they want what is best for them 
because they are human not because they are Queer.

Another area that these ideas come into conflict is the 
idea of autonomous spaces. For the first group, being 
Queer makes a person vulnerable, oppressed and 
disadvantaged by a cruel or indifferent heteronormative 
world, and such autonomous spaces are important 
safe places to combat that. To the second group, 
autonomy is an exaggeration of difference that serves 
to isolate Queer students from the general community. 

There was a recent proposal to make the current 
Queerspace, which is autonomous, available to use of 
the general student population so long as they were 
‘Queer Friendly’ rather than necessarily themselves 
Queer. I was in favour of this change mainly for two 
reasons: I think that, by labeling the space Queer Friendly 
rather than Queer Autonomous, the space would attract 
questioning students because attending the space was 
no longer be constructed, by virtue of its autonomous 
nature, as a statement that they were Queer, something 
they are as yet unprepared to do. The second reason 
was that I respect the valuable contribution of Queer 
Friendly students, often the first people a Queer 
person will come out to, and I felt they would best 
be able to support their friends if able to attend.
In response, those opposed argued that the University 
already has many Queer Friendly groups, but an 
autonomous space was needed to protect Queer 
students that felt threatened and oppressed by 
the heteronormativity of the campus. In response, 
I suggested that homophobic, inconsiderate, or 
judgmental people should of course be excluded from 
the space, but they should be excluded because of 

intolerance not because of their own sexuality.

It was then argued that some Queer people find 
the fact of heterosexuals’ presence itself a threat, 
that these students would have no option but to 
suffer panic attacks in toilets rather than in the 
Queerspace and that some might resort to suicide. 
It must indeed be a very significant island of safety 
if the Queerspace were capable of counteracting 
the threat and menace that these vulnerable 
students encountered in the other 95% of their day. 
 

The Union Board eventually decided not to change the 
autonomous status of the Queerspace. I appreciated 
this, not because I would concede that potential 
suicides would be the fault of the Union Board, 
but rather because the thought that some in the 
Queer community might consider it their fault was 
sufficiently shocking to make safety a bigger priority.
 
Refreshingly, the efforts of other groups to integrate 
Queer and Queer Friendly communities were 
celebrated in this meeting. In particular, Shades 
was singled out for congratulations. Shades is a 
club which organises itself under the banner “we 
throw parties,” placing the greatest importance 
on mutual respect and fun with popular events 
that draw many Queer and straight students 
together. They also organise a speaker series.
 
I hope our possibly apocryphal college boy found 
Shades. Not because there is one “correct” view on 
Queer politics, autonomy or pride but rather because 
it seems to be more what he was after. And I’m sure 
once he was there he would have fun and in time 
he would know enough Queer people to realise 
there is no such thing as normal, only different.

PRIDE AND PREJUDICE
PAUL KARP straddles the divide in Queer politics at Sydney University.

“I know this is your kind of  thing, 
and that’s great, but can you please 
tell me where the normal gay people 
are?”
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how to conclude any sentence that 
begins with ‘I am’ and I think I’ve got my 
answer down pat.

That’s the first thing that’s great about 
being queer, about being trans*. We 
have to reflect on ourselves, and we 
have to reflect on society. Who are we 
and why does it matter to anyone else? 
What is it about society that makes one 
facet of the total sum of who we are 
meaningful? So we spend a bit of time 
thinking about it.

 

Then, sometimes, we spend a bit of time 
talking about it. Which is great. Because 
I can truly say that I am intimate with 
language — and isn’t that a beautiful 
thing? I understand language’s 
exquisitely loaded significance. I know 
what it means to have a word chained 
to your body and I know what it takes to 
carve out new words in the world to set 
you free. 

Which is to say: I also understand at 
least one particular aspect of what it 
means to be free. Which is really to say:  
I understand the liberating possibilities 
of pride — or, at least, the liberating 
possibilities of refusing to be ashamed.  

When I have to leave the glorious world 
of university and find employment, 
I’m not going to hide my queer history. 
When my future employer says, ‘Why 

It’s really common to make 
queer publications a sideshow 
of sad tales and coming out 
advice — and aside from simply 
finding that framing to be vaguely 
offensive, it’s not an accurate 
representation of my queer life 
or my queer thoughts about my 
queer life. Because — actually 
— this is just my life and my 
thoughts; I don’t queer live and 
I don’t queer laugh and I don’t 
queer cry — I just live. (I do a 
little bit get queer mad, but I also 
get feminist mad and you’re-
being-a-bit-racist mad, but that’s 
different.) 

So instead of delving into some 
of the things that are kind of 
shit about being a queer kid in a 
straight world, I want to tell you 
about how fucking great it is to 
be me. Queer as I am. 

Queer and trans* as I am. The 
‘trans*’ bit’s important, too.

I’m queer. I like all sorts of 
people, and all sorts of people 
sometimes like me. I’m trans* — I 
was born with a body that caused 
a lot of people to be confused 
about my gender. 

It caused me a bit of confusion 
too, to be honest. I couldn’t 
quite understand why people 
told me it was impossible that 
I was anything other than their 
expectations. 

How lovely to fit neatly within 
expectations. But the truth is, I’ve 
spent a lifetime thinking about 

THIS IS NOT  
A SAD TALE.

should we hire you?’ I’ll tell them 
they should hire me because I am the 
person who started at point A with no 
knowledge, just a sense of direction and 
a dream, who wound up at point B, C, D, 
and E with a little more knowledge, and 
who eventually wound up here, in spite 
of road blocks at points A through M. I 
will explain that this means: I will never 
be the person who says it’s too hard. 

I will also explain that I am an excellent 
judge of character, but that sometimes 
bigots and assholes are an unavoidable 
fact of life. I’ll explain that this means 
despite their prejudice, I can negotiate 
with bigots and assholes and that I 
usually win. 

Usually win — but not always. I’m queer, 
not superman. 

I probably won’t talk about relationships 
and communicating without having 
ever been equipped with the languages 
necessary to navigate the complex 
waters of identity and love and sex. 
But that’s just because there are some 
things that don’t often come up in 
interviews. I might point out that if I’m 
ever in a situation in which the tools 
that I have are lacking, that I will create 
new tools, new frameworks, new ways 

of doing things until we find something 
that works.  

Being queer and trans and human, I’ve 
learnt that a body is mostly a mutable 
thing — a vessel made of skin and 
bones and flesh — something that exists 
mostly to convey hearts and minds (and 
maybe souls) from the moment of birth 
to the moment of death. Thankfully a 
body is not a prison; thankfully a body 
is also a channel, a book, a language 
that enables us to find other bodies, 
other hearts, other minds. All of 
which is to say: I know that a body is 
not a sentence, nor a delimitation of 
possibilities.

And all of this is why you’ll hear no 
other story from me. I am not an object 
of pity; my hurts are not public domain 
and my body is not public property. I will 
not lay out any of the intimate struggles 
of my history; I will not distill the 
complexity of my life into an educative 
experience for the world. I will only tell 
you that my life is rich, complex and full 
of beautiful people. 

Even if only for that last part, I am so 
glad to be me. Queer as I am. Queer and 
trans as I am.

Queerness is difficult to interrogate, especially since 
queer frameworks are inclusive. While we probably 
can’t interrogate identity directly, we can be critical of 
practices and assumptions about what it means to be 
queer.

There are two trends that I am aware of anecdotally, 
and I will refer to these as ‘socially queer’ and 
‘politically queer’. One who is socially queer is an 
otherwise straight person who socialises with queer 
communities and feels a sense of inclusion. Politically 
queer refers to otherwise straight persons who use 
queerness as a political tool through an assumed 
shared experience. The former is a bit misguided, and 
the latter subversive.

Socially queer people have claimed to share an 
understanding of queer oppression (I would consider 
them an ally). Some might argue that it is desirable 
for straight people to aspire to queerness. Others 
might remark on legitimate queerness found in 
heterosexual subversions (e.g. BDSM). However, an 
astute observer might also correctly identify that 
the desirability of queerness is associated with the 
party circuit, dominated by an often white, male, 
and sexually-liberated youth. There is a valid critique 

if queer desirability can be reduced to having a 
hedonistic party lifestyle validated in this manner. 
In fact, it is such a narrow part of being queer that 
it fails to understand the lived experience of queer 
marginalisation.

Secondly, there are activists for whom ‘queer’ is a 
soapbox. Certainly there may be similar objectives 
and alliances formed, but I object to someone 
telling me what queerness and the nature of 
my oppression means or entails. Some extreme 
examples have occurred at Queer Collaborations, 
where conversations are dominated by those who 
would tell us (for our own good) the nature of our 
oppression; as economic, as always structural, and 
other theories. Not as engaged enquiry, but as a 
sermon with such moral certitude that it excludes 
reflection and even silences contrary opinions.

Can one really represent queer issues with an 
otherwise normative lifestyle removed from actually 
being queer? Certain aspects cannot be experienced 
by osmosis, or in a moment of experimentation. One 
cannot explain the mindset around the multitude 
of decisions to self-edit speech, body-language, and 
interactions — the pronoun game, apprehension 

ANGELUS MORNINGSTAR readies his label maker.

...and THIS PERSON is not 
Superman. Fact.

to hold hands in public, and the experience of 
coming out. Appearing as a white male I don’t 
really experience the disadvantages that women 
and people of colour experience. While I can 
sympathise and comprehend them, I cross a line if 
I state that I am a woman of colour, particularly for 
social or political convenience. 

The worst is evident in the self-professed 
champions of ‘our cause’. Having taken it upon 
themselves to educate our community, to shape 
its consciousness, define our platforms and issues, 
and rally our causes. Activism is collaborative and 
requires reflection, especially in academia. Theory 
might be intriguing, but it loses its grounding and 
legitimacy when it speaks for people instead of 
with them. At best, it becomes silencing, and at 
worst it is exploitation of our own experiences to 
further agendas that are distinct. It is vanguardism 
(look it up) and seeks to take over our politics 
and our issue from the inside by ‘professional 
revolutionaries’ (for the good of the cause). It is 
undermining our community and the authenticity 
of our political voice because it prevents queer 
people to speak for ourselves, about our own 
issues and experiences.

I don’t queer live 
and I don’t queer 
laugh and I don’t 
queer cry — I just 
live.
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Thirty years ago, the queer community 
was political to its core. Queers 
throughout history have been 
concertedly involved in struggles not 
only for queer rights but for the rights 
of Indigenous people, of workers and 
wharfies, of women, for racial equality, 
and for environmental protection. Today 
— particularly on our campus — we 
see a queer community crippled by 
the mainstreaming effects of broader 
society.

As much as I support the existence of 
groups such as Shades and the Queer 
Revue Society, where is the radical 
queer left on campus? Where are 
the mass student contingents to the 
Equal Rights rallies? Where are the 
students standing up to homophobia 
on campus, who hold the oppressive 
forces to account? This might simply 
be explained away as a symptom of 
the broader political context of our 
time, and our campus right now, but 
this watering-down of queer politics on 
campus had a very clear beginning with 
the introduction of VSU by the Howard 
government.

More broadly, the current failure of 
the broader queer movement to take 
up queer issues in a concerted fashion 
is linked to the reliance on the ‘pink 
dollar’ to pull queers out of oppression. 
The 70s evolution of more accessible 

bars for queers, of the pink triangle 
appearing in windows on Oxford Street, 
and so on simultaneously normalises 
and others queers. While an important 
aspect of the movement at the time, 
down the track it created the idea of 
a ‘haven’ — that if queers just stick to 
Darlinghurst and Newtown they can 
escape oppression.

Why then is there so much queer-
bashing in these areas? In my past 
three outings to Oxford Street I’ve been 
seriously and dangerously harassed 
about my gender and sexual orientation 
four times, and I’m definitely not alone 
in this. Just the other week a friend 
got physically assaulted on King Street 
for being a ‘fag’. And, importantly, this 
oppression isn’t just coming from the 
straight and cisgendered community. 
These suburbs are not havens — 
just concentrations of queers. It 
simultaneously attracts homophobes 
and trans*phobes, and perpetuates 
the misguided notion that queers can’t 
oppress other queers.

It all stems from the “if you can’t beat 
them, join them” ideology. It’s no secret 
that queer oppression comes from 
the reinforcement of ‘family values’ 
by mainstream media, governments, 
and the corporate sector. Family values 
are important to these parties in order 
to ensure the continuation of the 

status quo. Queers (and also women’s 
liberation) threaten this in a real way, 
not only by challenging the classical 
idea of what a family means, but also by 
challenging the ideas of what a woman or 
a man is, whether gender is a reflection 
of reality or a social construct, and so on. 
As such, queer oppression can only be 
fought by challenging the paradigms of 
family values and class.

So, again, how do gay bars or gay ghettos 
denote liberation? They don’t. These 
places represent a perpetuation of the 
hyper-sexualisation and othering of the 
queer communities in these places, a 
commodification of sexuality and an 
insistence for queers to adhere to the 
party-going, good-looking, dancing, 
prancing stereotypes which we all resist.

Polls repeatedly show that queers earn 
more than non-queers — but these polls 
are only taken from people of higher 
income brackets and then compared to 
the average income, so do not reflect 
society. Holistic polls instead show that 
queers on average earn less, have higher 
rates of mental illness, homelessness, and 
general indicators of disenfranchisement 
than the average population. The idea 
that queer liberation has come a long 
way is a farce — indeed studies over a 30 
year period show we have actually moved 
backwards. We now have this public 

appearance of success and vigour on 
one hand, and very real oppression 
in all aspects of life on the other.

I write this article in the hope that 
people will recognise that they 
have more in common with their 
neighbour than the owner of Arq. 
That we have more power in uniting 
collectively to wage a concerted fight 
against the top-down forces which 
keep us oppressed than we do in 
ducking our heads and Gaga-ing our 
way out of it.

The struggle for queer rights we hear 
of from the 70s hasn’t stopped — it’s 
just been pushed to the side. It’s 
time to pull it back into the spotlight 
on campus, where we can fight the 
students who would prefer us to shut 
up, play nice and not rock their cushy 
boat; where we can support fellow 
queers and non-queers in fighting 
student poverty and generalised 
oppression, and pull the power back 
into our own hands.

I encourage everyone to come 
along to the Queer Action Collective 
(QuAC) meetings on Mondays at 
1pm in the queerspace in Holme, 
to rebuild a progressive queer 
movement that can fight for our 
rights on campus!

DO QUEER BARS = 
QUEER LIBERATION?
LAURA HOPKINS is not a fan of Oxford Street.

'Queer' is a word that signifies an 
identity that is non-heteronormative. 
Often treated like an umbrella 
term, encompassing the LGBTIQAK* 
spectrum. 

‘Queer’, as a word, is a focal point 
of meaning; a place where identity, 
language, and politics intersect. 
Deployed in new contexts in new ways, 
its definition is forever in flux, and 
forever contested. 

In the early 1990s it was common 
to define ‘queer’ in terms of a not-
exclusively-heterosexual identity. 
Emphasis on the sexual identity. Since 
then, as radical notions of gender 
have gained traction and increased 
predominance in queer circles, the 
sense of the word ‘queer’ has widened 
to capture a plethora of gender 
identities.  Its burgeoning definitional 
abilities combined with politics of 
reclamation have eventually led to 
the use of ‘queer’ as an umbrella 
term, incorporating the wide matrix of 
identities and practices of those who 
define themselves as somehow outside 
the mainstream of heterosexual 
identities and practices. 

Its wide meaning, and the various 
senses in which it can be used, invest 
in it a radical capacity to disrupt 
and destabilise notions of gender 
and sexuality. If ‘queer’ means 
everything outside the realm of 
heteronormativity, its breadth also 
threatens to render it, in some ways, 
meaningless. Because of this, it’s 
kind of like a label that rejects the 
labelling process — and therefore 
it is also a radical political label that 
eschews (hetero)normative ideals 
about sex, gender, our bodies, and our 
relationships. 

If you subscribe to a politics of gender 
and sex that eschews heteronormative 
concepts, are your politics radically 
queer?

If the promise and strength of the 
word ‘queer’ lies in its disruptive and 
destabilising possibilities, then when a 
cisgender, heterosexual person claims 
the word, is the taken-for-grantedness 
of heterosexuality itself, as a range 
politics practices, being called into 
question?

QUEER HETEROSEXUALS?
ANON ponders their existence.

Not this Oxford Street. The other Oxford Street. Awkward.

QUEER?
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bump n grindr
TIM GEANEY is 227 metres away.

intimacy was historically invalidated and still is largely 
invalidated in communities across the world and seen 
as a sin, disease or perversion.”

So queer peeps took to the clubs, beats and 
bathhouses to meet similar minded folks. In the 90s 
they took to chat-rooms and then the noughties saw 
the rise and rise of social networking sites such as 

Gaydar and Manhunt. But 
what set Grindr apart was the 
immediacy. You can be sitting 
on a bus, in a lecture, at your 
Nana’s, or in church, and have 
access to an entire network of 
people quicker than you can 
Google ‘Chris Brown naked’.

My little awkward encounter 
made me question the larger 
implications of Grindr in the gay 
community and whether the 
new technology was actually 
having a deeper effect. On the 
scale of one to GaGa’s visit 
to Arq, my awkward moment 
wasn’t really significant, but 
I have heard veritable horror 
stories from friends regaling 
Grindr-induced tales of woe.

One particular friend of 
mine who has had a love-
hate relationship with Grindr 
is Damien Dunstan. His 
experiences, and those of 
others, have inspired him 
to make a fly on the wall 
documentary following a group 
of Grindr users over two months 
to see how they negotiate the 
different interactions. “I am 
compelled by the idea that 
some people are on Grindr 
saying that they are looking for 
friends or hook ups, some are 
looking for relationships, others 

are in relationships and are looking for casual sex.”

Along with its varied uses, Dunstan hopes to explore 
if the immediacy of Grindr is affecting the way gay 
and bi men interact with one another offline. “Grindr 
is such an instant application, you have the ability to 
block people and they just disappear from your screen 
and they can’t contact you again — and I question if 
the disposable nature of Grindr is leading to a more 
disposable attitude among users in the community.”

Whenever I go out on Oxford Street, I always see 
somebody I know. Whether it is an ex-lover, an old 
flame, a friend of a friend, or even that guy from my 
sociology tutorial, seeing a familiar face is almost 
inevitable. Sometimes I like to think of us as one big 
gay family — but the incestuous connotations that 
go with that make it seem wrong on so many levels.

I first began to notice this phenomenon when a 
friend of mine pulled up a list of our mutual friends 
on Facebook and wanted to see how connected 
we were on the Web of Death. For those not in 
the know, this simply meant finding out how much 
common ground we both had when it came to 

According to Raj, technology like Grindr is often treated 
as a neutral surface but it actually works to reshape 
our modes of interaction — just as text language has 
infiltrated speech, Grindr has fostered a more direct 
type of communication in the community offline.

It’s not only the effects of Grindr that have interested 
Raj and Dunstan, but the way it forms a microcosm 
of the greater gay community and reflects its social 
politics, particularly those relating to race.

Anyone who has used Grindr can attest to the 
proliferation of ethnicity related profile headlines.  
Dunstan said one of the major motivations for the 
documentary was the overt racism found in profile 
headlines, “When I was doing research, I found one 
guy saying: I block more Asians than the great wall 
of China”. While they may express personal desires, 
comments like this are confronting and racist.  Raj 
believes that because of the impersonal nature of the 
technology, people don’t realise the implications of 
their words.

“I think people are a little callous and a little bit unclear. 
They don’t realise that this is a community space, they 
think it’s fine to say whatever they want. You are a part 
of [a] community, and you need to negotiate it ethically 
and responsibly.”

“[There are] big issues that people aren’t aware of, if 
you go around and see profiles that say ‘no Asians and 
no blacks’, it’s like walking around a city and trying to 
get into a club and it says ‘no Asians, no indigenous 
people’... so you can imagine what traumatic effect it 
has on people’s psyches; they lack some kind of social 
mobility and are basically thought of undesirable and 
unwelcome.”

Race only forms one facet of the politics at work in the 
gay community. Listening to Raj made me interrogate 
the way in which my own desires and actions on Grindr 
reflect the social currency of masculinity. It may sound 
somewhat strange to dissect your own desires, but as 
Raj points out, reflection encourages a dialogue about 
“building diversity in communication and creating 
a more inclusive space rather than segregating and 
vilifying people in certain groups”.

While I have stopped using Grindr, the app itself is not 
bad, nor are the interactions people have on it.  Grindr 
is a tool and our experience is what we make it. Grindr 
allows the gay community to check out each other’s 
profiles, but also acts as a mirror on ourselves and 
perhaps even allows us to question how we can create 
a better community.

If you’d be interested in taking part 
in the documentary, have a story, or 
any information about Grindr you 
would like to share, please email:
tgea7323@uni.sydney.edu.au

locking lips or bumping uglies. I found the whole ordeal 
painfully awkward, and it was rather disturbing how 
together we had managed to adulterate our small 
pool of connections. Ever since then I’ve tried to be 
a little more conscious of who has had relations with 
whom, in an attempt to avoid cutting anyone's grass 
or stepping on anyone’s toes. This actually becomes a 
significant problem (however First World) when you 
are out in the Oxford Street nightlife as much as I am. 
There’s nothing worse than introducing yourself to 
someone only to find he’s the protective best friend of 
some guy that you forgot to call back. Or walking into 
a bar to find your ex-boyfriend chatting to another guy 
who you’ve also previously slept with. The connections 
are inescapable. 

What’s more, the cyberworld has done little to 
alleviate the rising pitch of this awkwardness. Turning 
to my friend to ask for his opinion on the guy I’ve 
been chatting to on Grindr, too often I’ve received the 
reply, “Oh, I’ve fucked him”, accompanied by a display 
of explicit phone images. Jumping on Facebook the 
morning after a big night out, I’ve often added guys 
only to discover we have dozens of mutual friends, 
many with whom I share some “history”. Before the 

THAT

AWKWARD
MOMENT

ROBERT GRIGOR would prefer it if 
there were a few more fish in his 
sea...

Internet it would have been virtually impossible to 
establish these links between people, and I could 
probably have gone on living in relatively blissful 
ignorance. These days, the Web of Death is more 
like some flashing neon sign of an entire subculture’s 
sexual history.

I guess some people might say I bring these situations 
on myself. Maybe I should just keep it in my pants, 
and not spread myself quite so thin. I thought that 
living in a city like Sydney would significantly reduce 
the risks of such cross-contamination, with hundreds 
of people trawling up and down Oxford Street every 
weekend. Then I remember that despite it being 
the gay capital of the southern hemisphere, a large 
portion of that culture and nightlife is located within 
our little strip between Hyde Park and Taylor’s Square. 
It’s the same people at the same clubs, week after 
week, and if you look around hard enough there will 
always be someone you know, or at the very least 
recognise.

They say there are plenty of fish in the sea, but if you 
ask me, I’d say they’re just keeping us in an oversized 
and overcrowded fish bowl. 

You know that awkward moment when you recognise 
someone you’ve spoken to before and you’re not quite 
sure how to react or where you know them from? 
Maybe you had a tute with them in first semester? 
Maybe you met them at a uni party? Or maybe you’ve 
stalked them on Facebook at 11pm on a Thursday 
night instead of writing an essay? Perhaps you’ve 
chatted for an hour... but what if none of this chatting 
was even face to face? 
What do you do then?

I was faced with this 
exact dilemma a few 
months back and I just 
walked on by like I hadn’t 
noticed.  Yep, welcome 
to the Awkward Social 
Moments you experience 
when you use Grindr.

What’s Grindr you say? 
For the uninitiated, 
here’s the official 
description: “Grindr is 
a geosocial networking 
app for bi and gay 
men.” A more frank 
analysis would be: it’s 
a smartphone app that 
lets guys look up, chat 

up, and hook up with 
each other. Operating 
by GPS, it promotes 
the guy closest to your 
location, allowing you 
to see their photo, 
check out their profile 
and even chat. To 
some, it’s a little 
creepy, a little seedy. 
To others, it’s a great 
way to meet new 
people, search for 
Mister Right, or Mister 
Right Now.

Regardless of what you think of it, it has become a 
global phenomenon. Since the launch in March 2009, 
Grindr has grown to over 2.6 million users worldwide, 
145,000 of which are in Australia, and it’s growing 
everyday.

According to Senthorun Raj, Senior Policy Advisor for 
the Gay and Lesbian Rights Lobby (NSW), one of the 
reasons for Grindr’s success lies with the experience 
of queer people, and queer relationships. “Queer 
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Earlier this year, Jessica Irvine described Sydney as “the 
Elizabeth Taylor of Australian cities” — scandalous but 
exhausted (and now dead, apparently). Interestingly, 
among the flurry of other comparisons that made 
it into print, none were masculine. Australians 
habitually personify their cities with reference to 
females, whether to compliment or to criticise. While 
Melbourne scored Helen Mirren, one reader suggested 
Brisbane is Demi Moore and Darwin is Mae West. The 
logic, appropriate or not, seems applicable to all but 
Newcastle. Dress this little darling up as Mae West 
and you’ve got Stonewall’s Maxi Shield.  Even the late 
Margaret Olley described Newcastle as unequivocally 
masculine. “I miss all that smog and that sort of 
humming in the night”, she said on ABC’s Talking Heads 
in 2008, “it was like the heartbeat of Newcastle”.

For a city that spent much of last century in 
overalls, representations of masculinity are central 
to Newcastle’s identity and its pitfalls. Originally a 
penal settlement, suburban Newcastle spilled out 
towards the Hunter Valley in the 1920s and became 
the quintessential unplanned city with ramshackle 
commercial strips and a utilitarian aesthetic. Up 
until recently this was fine, if not embraced. During 
the dark days of World War Two it was said that 
Newcastle and the Australian war effort stood and 
fell together; “to blow Newcastle to bits” became a 
euphemism for defeat in the Pacific.  This was a time 
when functionality ruled. Now on the other side of the 
industrial age, the ceiling-pipes of yesteryear are on 
the scrapheap. Newcastle is in the middle of an identity 
crisis that is exposing just how sensitive this former 
“man’s man town” really is.  At long last, the city’s 
queer history is emerging, albeit entangled with that of 
other unsung communities that helped build our state’s 
second-city.

At the newly-opened Newcastle Museum in 
Honeysuckle, a history of the city’s first gay-friendly 
venue (Bernie’s Wine Bar in Hamilton) sits in the same 
room as a tram, NRL memorabilia, and earthquake 
rubble. There’s an overwhelming sense of cohesion and 

synergy about the space, as if the narrative would be 
incomplete without any one of the pieces on display. 
It recreates, albeit unintentionally, the cultural overlap 
that defined the Star Hotel in the city’s notorious West 
End. Once the epicentre of Newcastle’s counter-culture, 
for much of the 1970s the Star Hotel existed as three 
distinct bars that were distinguished by the prevailing 
model of masculine culture. Wedged between the 
King Street Bar (bikers and amateur musicians), and 
the Hunter Street Bar (sailors), was a popular gay and 
lesbian nightspot called the Middle Bar. Run by an 
extroverted drag queen, Newcastle’s queer space was 
protected by little more than lattice partitions that 
slowly gave-way, enabling what some called a “utopian” 
fusion of three very different communities.

During the latter part of the 1970s, the Star Hotel was 
defined by a spatial congruence that was unique in 
Australia at that time. This acceptance was, however, 
only temporary. A “Pub with no Queers” campaign, 
facilitated by The Newcastle Morning Herald among 
others, transformed the city’s premier gay venue into 
a symbol of intolerance. In one of Newcastle’s more 
sinister attempts at a new definition, the Star Hotel’s 
new management evicted their gay patrons and drove 
the community out of the West End. The city’s gay 
district, which existed along Newcastle’s King Street 
(roughly between Union and National Park Streets), 
languished and then died.  

Gay and lesbian nightclubs (most notably Pump and 
Screaming Mimi’s), disappeared from not only the 
streetscape but from the Novocastrian vernacular 
altogether. Now indistinguishable from the surrounding 
blocks, Newcastle’s own “Gay Golden Mile” was 
resurrected post-earthquake as a commercial and 
residential precinct. Slowly but surely, the landmarks in 
this now sterile quarter are disappearing and the city’s 
old space for counterculture is giving way to the likes of 
the Grand Mercure and Pricewaterhouse Coopers.

But all hope is not lost. In typical Newcastle fashion, 
the social history that reposes in the West End is being 

This year I joined the Queer Revue in an attempt 
to make the most of what might be my last year at 
university. Obviously the question of my sexuality and 
where I lay on the spectrum did come up a number of 
times and here is what I answered: I am bisexual.

If asked, I am direct, but I don’t shout it from the 
rooftops. However, the most common response this 
disclosure receives is outright scepticism. I don’t mind 
so much being lumped into the oh-she-just-can’t-
decide bin, but what does annoy me is the idea that 
being ‘bi’ just means that I’m the drunk girl at parties 
who indiscriminately makes out with everyone to turn 
on all the straight men (not that we haven’t all been 

there). I resent the idea that my sexuality is an act I put 
on to be accepted. Particularly in high school, I felt that 
admitting I was bisexual, even though I had a boyfriend, 
would’ve led to cynical accusations that I just wanted to 
be one of the ‘alternative’ kids.

And that’s another thing — I find it interesting that 
the assumption remains that a bisexual male will just 
end up being gay and that a bisexual woman will just 
end up straight. Polyamory and open relationships 
aside: the hope is to end up with at least someone, 
right? If you’ve made the choice to be in an exclusive 
relationship with a person, does that also mean you’ve 
chosen a ‘side’? So for the six months I was dating XY 
I was straight, and now because I’m dating XX I’m a 
lesbian?

Call me a cynic, but I don’t believe in love at first sight 
and I think attraction has a lot to do with who you do 
fall for ultimately — if that means that I’m attracted to 
just as many woman as men, then I’m likely to date, get 
to know, sleep with, and perhaps fall for them in the 

transferred to new spaces outside the old stomping 
ground. While Hamilton’s Gateway Hotel is the more 
well-known of Newcastle’s contemporary gay-friendly 
nightspots, other venues like Carrington Place and 
Longworth House are emerging as superior substitutes 
for the West End. The “New Newcastle” aesthetic is 
one of intimacy and ramshackle glamour. Perhaps it 
is both a throwback to the Bernie’s Wine Bar of the 
1950s and an attempt at incorporating Newcastle’s 
gay-friendly venues within the unbridled, unplanned 
renewal of this post-industrial city.

The loss of the West End might seem like a blow 
to the queer community but in fact it marked the 
bottoming-out of intolerance in Newcastle. In their 
essay “Mapping Homophobia in Australia”, Michael 
Flood and Clive Hamilton revealed that in 2005, 
Newcastle had become less homophobic than 
some parts of Sydney. Even more surprisingly, while 
Australian men are statistically more homophobic 
than women, female Novocastrians appear to offer 
the most resistance when it comes to issues such as 
gay marriage and adoption. According to Roy Morgan 
research, Newcastle has even found itself on the map 
of many gay and lesbian travellers.

Okay, so it doesn’t offer the same experience as Oxford 
Street, but it’s not trying to. Outsiders will never 
understand Newcastle, let alone queer Newcastle, with 
a Sydney-centric perspective and through comparisons 
with the capital. This is a city that was thrown-up, 
not laid down. It’s a city that will roll a police car but 
also support the nation’s first community-sponsored 
exhibition of lesbian and gay history (“Hunter Pride”, 
1997). Newcastle will never be our queer capital, but 
it’s giving the queer community a lot more support 
than most people recognise. If not for anything else, 
take your hat off to its new-found determination to 
break through a veneer of conservatism that is two 
centuries thick.

same ratio. I respect the fact that bisexuality is itself a 
label complete with its own issues and complications, 
but don’t suggest that the label that I (and others) 
have chosen to fit me best, isn’t a valid choice. In the 
immortal words of Gwyneth Paltrow, ‘It's not about 
who you are attracted to, ultimately, it's about who you 
fall in love with’.

Greedy
GAYDA DE MESA shares her thoughts 
on being bisexual.

Old Space, New Perspective
MATT ENDACOTT explores the tale of two cities that is our state’s queer history

I’m Just
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Alone. That’s the key word for tonight. Alone. Maybe even the key word 
for every night so far at college. You see, I never really hook up with 
anyone. Now, there’s nothing wrong with that. Lots of people don’t. But 
I would really like to. To take someone back to my room, that is. 

I’m in the prime of my life; I should be doing these things, having sex 
and all. And I’m at college! My parents would have done it, I’m pretty 
damn sure. And it sucks: sucks that the reason why I can’t sleep with 
girls is one that doesn’t have a quick fix and can’t be revealed without 
changing everything. Would my friends understand? Maybe — but they 
would see me differently. Our conversations — wow, they would be 
different. At the moment they are fine. I have good friends now. Why fix 
it if it ain’t broke? I’m doing OK? I guess?

I blink, realising I’ve been thinking too much. Back to reality. I lie 
down on my bed, sticky from all the spilt booze, but I’m too drunk and 
despondent to go have a shower. I close my eyes, wishing that my life 
was different. I wonder what it would be like if I didn’t have this thing to 
hide, this burden I’m keeping from everyone. These thoughts are all too 
familiar. I wish they’d go away. But they won’t - ever. I roll over and go 
to sleep. 

* * * 

Coming out at college was hard and living here isn’t always a smooth 
ride, but at the end of the day, it’s no more difficult than coming out 
anywhere else. Like every situation in life, after closer inspection, you 
see it has its pros and cons. And I am pleased to say, after three years 
of college and a year of being ‘out’, the positives seem to outweigh the 
negatives.

There are two big things about college life that make it hard if you’re 
gay. To begin with, there is naturally a constant pressure to get involved 
and be a part of things. This usually means going to the various college 
parties (almost one every week), playing sport, and being social. This is 
fine, and it’s arguably why one should want to be selected for college — 
to contribute to college life in some way. 

However, only a minority of these events cater for people outside 
the norm; students who aren’t popular, who aren’t straight, and who 
aren’t socially extroverted. The themes for parties (CEOs and Office 
Hoes, Schools Boys and School Girls) are usually designed to encourage 
everyone to show off as much skin as possible and generally involve a 
lot of drinking, raucous behaviour, and straight hook-ups. 

While college provides ample opportunities to meet people through its 
events, there are none specifically aimed at queer-identifying people. 

This makes it hard, if not impossible, to meet other gays at college unless they 
are ‘out’ and clearly visible at a party.

In 2009, this vacuum spurned on some students to create a society that 
would provide a means for queer students to meet other queers at college. 
This ‘secret’ society advertised itself via Facebook and posters throughout the 
colleges. The admins hosted anonymous dinners where you could rock up and 
meet other people from other colleges, without necessarily having to ‘out’ 
yourself. This worked well with a couple of dinners hosted each semester 
until the end of 2010. 

There wasn’t a single one of these dinners organised for the first semester 
of this year, nor was there a group advertised — and come the mid-year 
holidays, it occurred to me that there had been nothing on offer for queer 
people at college all year.

I sent a couple of emails to some good friends at other colleges, asking 
whether it would be a good idea to restart the society. They all expressed 
their enthusiasm and offered to help me in any way they could. These are 
friends I only met through attending one of these dinners myself in 2010. I 
doubt I would have met them otherwise. It just goes to show how valuable it 
was for me and, I would venture, for them as well.

Within a week and half of its relaunch, over 20 people had joined the 
Facebook group, and a few weeks later, we hosted a dinner attended by 17 
people. It was really successful and numerous people expressed how much 
they enjoyed the night. 

I was enormously stoked with the interest showed in the group. Rocking up 
to a dinner of 16 strangers can be quite intimidating, especially if you are 
struggling to come to terms with your identity and sexuality. As an attendee 
remarked, “It has an unseen effect as well. If people see that there is a group 
that exists and hosts these events, if nothing else, it will show them that they 
are not alone”. 

College is a great environment for meeting new people, but it is at risk of 
becoming too insular at times. What do you do if you don’t fit in with many 
people at your college, but still want to remain there and want to make new 
friends? Socialising is a such a prominent part of the college experience, but 
a lack of confidence coupled with the struggle to come to terms with your 
identity can make it one of the more alienating places to live. 

Having something on offer at college for people of all types (and not just 
queer) is important. Shades has worked to fill that niche for the wider 
student population and ultimately it is our responsibility  as students to make 
something like Shades available in the inter-college environment. How will 
we judge its success? If we can continue to provide an opportunity to attend 
great parties and meet ‘like-minded’ people who, in a campus of 50,000 
students, would not otherwise know each other — then that’s a pretty damn 
awesome result. 

The college closet
LACHLAN MCGREGOR

Better out than in
Coming out at college, in the classroom, and in the country.
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I grew up in Griffith, a NSW country town known for its citrus fruits, excellent wine 
and southern Italian mafia connections. Towards the end of last year, I noticed an 
unusual advertisement towards the back of our tri-weekly tabloid The Area News. 
Sandwiched between the notices for the Country Womens Association and Meals on 
Wheels was a discreet sentence:

‘Gay and Lesbian support group starting in Griffith.’

The ad provided a contact number for the Neighbourhood House, and the name 
of someone who worked there. It ran again the following week. And the next. And 
then it disappeared. What happened? Had the group ever started? Were there other 
queer people in Griffith?

I wouldn’t know. I never rang it. Despite desperately wanting to meet ‘people like 
me’, ringing the number and joining the group while I was living at home in the 
country was not an option. I was too afraid- that someone who knew me or my 
parents might see me, that word would get around, that people would talk. Because 
people talk a lot in the country — there’s not much else to do. 

I’d like to firstly place on the record that the country is an excellent place in which to 
grow up. It is beautiful, quiet and has a strong sense of community (not to mention 
that the ability to whine ‘But I’m from the country!’ gets me out of many a sticky 
situation). Despite having to field off jokes about my occasionally bogan accent 
and spending most of my youth herding sheep, I wouldn’t have wanted to grow up 
anywhere else. 

However, putting my enthusiasm for all things rural aside, I cannot argue that the 
country is a good place to be queer. That tiny ad in the local paper struck me as the 
first time in my 18 years I had witnessed a recognition of the mere existence of queer 
people in my hometown. Statistics show that young queer people from the country 
are six times more likely to attempt suicide than the general population, and rates of 
self harm are also unacceptably high. 

 

Coming out in the country is, I assume, 
difficult. I have never done it. Rather, 
through a combination of fear and good 
sense, I elected to wait until I moved to 
the city to be honest about who I liked. 
Because of this, my anguish surrounding 
my sexuality in my teenage years was 
never a result of personally directed 

homophobia. As I wasn’t out, and was 
discreet enough to avoid speculation, I managed to miss the harassment, both 
verbal and physical, that often comes with being queer in an intolerant space.

But being invisible was difficult in itself, and over time, the little things got to 
me. Like getting judgemental looks from staff when I bought DVDs of The L 
Word at Target, or having to awkwardly lie to my friends when I was going to 
an equal marriage rally in Sydney on a weekend away. These incidents were 
frustrating, but others hurt more. Like the doctor who remarked ‘Not sexually 
active, then?’ when I mentioned I was not on the pill. Or the co-worker who 
explained to me that she felt physically ill when she saw gay couples on TV.

Experiences like these happen to queer people all over Australia, and I am not 
arguing that discrimination and intolerance is only encountered in the country. 
However, when a lack of understanding from those around you is coupled 
with a lack of resources and a lack of positive role models, an already difficult 
situation can become impossible. Those who can leave, do. And those who 
can’t leave — well, some get through it. As statistics show, others don’t. 

I was one of the lucky ones. Being queer at the University of Sydney is not so 
much easy as fantastic. Groups like the Queer Action Collective, Shades and the 
Queer Revue — all of which I’ve had the pleasure of engaging with — provide 
an incredible service to students, and I cannot adequately express how grateful 
I am to the queer community at Sydney University for making such a positive 
difference in my life. This year I was able to attend Mardi Gras for the first time 
and was literally brought to tears by the positivity of the parade — I had never 
thought of my sexuality as something I was able to celebrate before.

As a country girl at heart, I am impressed every day with Sydney’s incredible 
services and events for queer people. But at the same time, I’ll never forget 
what it was like feeling like I was ‘the only gay in the village’. I hope that one day 
people will be able to come out in the country as freely as they are able to in 
Sydney’s inner West. And when that day comes — I will be first in line.

LANE SAINTY

Coming out at college, in the classroom, and in the country.
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CRAIG PIPPEN doesn’t even go here.
BEING GAY IN CHINA: Pressures and problems

Jiminy Cricket says “always let your conscience be your guide”. CAT ROSE begs to differ.

In August, Greens Senator Sarah Hanson-Young wrote an opinion piece in The Age 
arguing that “the fight for marriage equality should be above party politics, which 
is a vital reason to give members of parliament a conscience vote on the matter”. 
Although both the Greens and increasing numbers of Labor figures support the 
demand for marriage equality, there have been increasing calls from these quarters 
for the ALP to allow MPs to vote according to their consciences on this issue.

Advocates of the conscience vote have argued that it is a compromise that suits both 
sides, that it is the best we can hope for, or that it is a step in the right direction.  But 
it is not any of these things.

Marriage equality is an issue of civil rights.  This has been firmly established by the 
campaign over the last few years.  Fundamental to the concept of rights is that they 
are unconditional. They should be upheld no matter what, regardless of whether or 
not certain individuals approve.

A free vote would give the Labor Party a cowardly back-door excuse to not take a 
principled stand on a common-sense issue of civil and human rights. It represents a 
concession to the bigots in the party determined to maintain discrimination.

Those supporting the marriage equality campaign need to demand the ALP 
officially change its party platform to support equal marriage rights.  Just as 
the apology to the stolen generations was a matter of binding policy for the 
ALP, so too should this issue of equality and civil rights. Addressing racism was not 
considered a matter of conscience, nor should removing homophobia from the law.

It is not just that a conscience vote is a betrayal of anti-homophobic principles; it is 
most worryingly a proposal that would likely see reform go down in defeat. Given 
the composition of parliament, almost all the Labor MPs and a large proportion of 
the Coalition would have to vote for equal rights. But Tony Abbott and other senior 
Liberal figures have been nothing but utterly clear on their hostility to holding a 
conscience vote on this issue.

Labor’s not much better. Julia Gillard, Wayne Swan, and other senior 
figures have publicly expressed opposition to equal rights, and their 
right-wing allies will likely vote accordingly. Last year, Adam 
Bandt passed a motion that MPs should have to consult their 

electorates on marriage equality.  

Out of 150 MPs, only 30 bothered to report back.  Of those, only 5 reported that their 
constituents supported equality; despite continual polling that shows that support 
for marriage equality sits at around 60%.  This refusal to report and the fact that the 
others could push the outrageous lie that most Australians support the government's 
policy demonstrates a highly dismissive attitude amongst most MPs, Labor and 
Liberal, towards this issue. This highlights the need for the ALP to insist on equal 
rights as the party’s platform, not a moral gesture designed to placate the party’s 
supporters while upholding discrimination.

If a conscience vote goes down to defeat, as is likely, this would make the campaign 
significantly more difficult, although we would continue the campaign in earnest. But 
it would embolden bigots everywhere, as homophobic prejudice would be further 
legitimated by the government and legal system. It could be a long wait before 
another vote can be taken, and they will use the fact that a vote has already taken 
place to refuse to reconsider the issue.  

A conscience vote is not a step forward for the campaign.  It is a con by those who 
want to avoid embarrassing the Labor Party.  The Greens should be saying that a 
conscience vote is not enough, that equality is a human right, and join us in clearly 
demanding that all Labor politicians vote in favour of marriage equality.  

Doug Cameron, the Labor Left Co-convener and a supporter of marriage equality, 
recently made this comment: “I don't know how you say that marriage equality 

becomes a conscience issue, but these are arguments that will have to take place 
down the track”.

These are not arguments that can happen down the track.  They are arguments 
that need to happen now.  Unless we go to the National Conference in December 
with it firmly established that we are opposed to a conscience vote, any platform 

change could be reduced to meaningless words.  If the Labor Party changes 
their platform to support marriage equality, we want them to know that 

we will be holding them to account.  This is why it is so important for 
everyone to come out in force on December 3.

A rally for marriage equality will march to the ALP's National 
Conference on December 3.  Supporters are travelling across the 

country to be there to meet at 12pm, Hyde Park North.

Leon lived with his boyfriend rather than his fake wife, 
but friction still arose between them. “We didn’t get 
along well. I feel she’s so selfish. She doesn’t want to 
help me to continue the story. Last year my parents 
visited Beijing. I wanted her to come and take photos 
with my parents together to show my relatives. She 
refused. So I don’t want to keep contact with her.”

What has surprised Leon is how coming to Australia has 
not allowed for an escape from the societal pressure 
from back home. “I thought the gays outside of China, 
would find their life may be easier, so far from their 
home town, far from their country. But in fact they 
have got [the] same pressure.”

“Recently I had a dinner with two Chinese guys and 
they talked about this style of marriage. One said he 
[had] met several lesbians in Sydney. They play tennis 
together. They also want this kind of marriage.”

Leon believes that noone really cares if the marriage 
is real — “people don’t care about 
good news but they do care about 
bad news. If you keep single, to them, 
it would be bad news, and they will 
broadcast some gossip. But if you tell 
them you are married, it’s okay and 
after that they keep silent. I don’t 
want my relatives to gossip, gossip, 
gossip”.

Leon says there is hope though. “I’m not sure, maybe 
in the future I can come out to my parents. Depends on 
my parents — if they can accept it, I can come out to 
them. Otherwise, I don’t want to. I don’t want to hurt 
them.”

Leon is not his real name, but this PHD student is not 
out to his parents in China, nor his Sydney flatmates 
or any straight people in Australia, and wants to 
remain anonymous. He is a mature-aged student 
from northern China who arrived in Sydney in 
Autumn this year to continue his studies in Science.

He says China is changing its attitudes towards 
homosexuality. There is more media exposure in 
recent years, the younger generation are much 
more open, and queers are much more accepted, 
especially those in the big cities. “I know some 
friends, they [have] come out to their parents. Their 
parents still accept them.” Leon is from a small city 
though, and says being gay has made life difficult. 
He says homophobia in China differs from Australia 

because back there, discrimination has little connection 
to religion, “they just seem to think it’s a little weird for 
two guys or two girls [to] live together.”

Leon says it would be “impossible” to come out to his 
parents, and those like him who remain in the closet, 
face huge societal pressure to get married and have 
children. “Pressure from colleagues, from relatives. For 
me, it’s not from my parents. My parents, they don’t 
want [to] give me more pressure. But I know they face 
pressure from other relatives and their colleagues. 
They fear losing face if their son is already 35 and still 
single. There would be many people gossiping, right. 
I know a guy, who is over 33 and remains single and 
one day my neighbour, an old lady, gossiped with my 
mother. The old lady was asking what’s wrong with the 
guy. So I feel so much pressure if I still keep single.”

He says many queers in China enter fake marriages 
in order to keep everyone happy and to “reduce 
embarrassment”. Living in a 
different city to his relatives made 
it easier to obscure the reality of 
his situation and so he decided this 
facade would be worthwhile. In 
2008, Leon advertised online for a 
like-minded lesbian. After several 
months, a deal was arranged, and 
they held a wedding banquet for her 
relatives. The primary purpose of the 
occasion, however, was to allow them to take wedding 
photos together that could be shown to relatives and 
colleagues. Leon says some fake couples he knows have 
also obtained fake marriage certificates, but he didn’t 
go that far.

“I thought the gays 
outside of  China would 
find their life may be 
easier, so far from their 
home town, far from 
their country. But in fact 
they have got [the] same 
pressure.”
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LIFE’s a DRAG

QUEEN OF 
THE STAGE

There comes a time in every boy’s life when 
he must shave his body hair (armpits are the 
worst), learn to put on false eyelashes (don’t 
glue your eye shut), squeeze his body into some 
Spanx (just forget about peeing for the rest of 
the night), dance in a pair of six inch heels (MY 
FEET), and tuck his genitalia behind his body 
(presented without comment).

For yours truly, this coming of age occurred last 
year, when I performed in drag at a fundraiser 
for the inaugural Sydney University Queer 
Revue. A pair of make up artists introduced 
me to the womanly ways of hiding my stubble 
with foundation. Unfortunately (or perhaps 
not), I had no drag mother to school me in the 
womanly ways of ‘hiding my candy’, or tucking.

I have performed in drag on a number of 
occasions since then. I think it would be rather 
trite to pretend that wearing a dress and make-
up a few times has given me the ability to speak 
about life as a woman. However, it has given 
me a few insights into gender and femininity, 
which I hope to share with you now.

I remember the first time I did drag I felt 
completely exposed in the strappy gold dress 
I wore. It felt as though every eye in the room 
was on me. During the night, several men at 
the party felt at liberty to slap my backside or 
honk my foam bosoms.  Admittedly, most of 
them were gay, and they knew my lady parts 
weren’t real, but I still felt somewhat violated 
by these intrusions.

Drag can be fascinating. I don’t know whether 
it is the ‘illusion’ of a man appearing to be 
a woman that makes it so intriguing, or the 
heightened glamour that drag sometimes 
evokes that is fun to embody. Looking at one’s 

reflection and seeing an entirely different person 
in the mirror is an incredibly uncanny experience. 
Judith Butler uses drag as a way of understanding 
gender performativity. She sees it as a way of 
drawing attention to the way in which femininity 
is an artifice, an achievement that takes years of 
practice to perfect. In the immortal words of RuPaul, 
“We are all born naked, and the rest is drag”. 

 

For me, drag isn’t about 
impersonating or making 
fun of  women, but rather 
the opportunity to become 
a larger-than-life character 
that is at once both 
masculine and feminine.

For me, drag isn’t about impersonating or making 
fun of women, but rather the opportunity to become 
a larger-than-life character that is at once both 
masculine and feminine. I love watching punk-drag, 
or, what has been more confrontingly described as, 
‘genderfuck’. The most amazing drag show I have 
witnessed was in Williamsburg, Brooklyn — the 
hipster heartland of New York. It was a Sunday night 
and Sugarland, the gay bar we had randomly chosen 
to visit, was hosting a drag talent night. One of the 
contestants was Azraea, a drag queen with chest hair 
and a beard. Her wig was made of plastic garbage 
bags piled atop her head.  

“So, what do you do?”

“I’m a uni student, work for the National Union of 
Students, and I’m a drag king.”

“…A what?”

If I had a dollar for every time someone asked me 
what a drag king was, I’d probably have enough 
to fund my next year’s worth of costumes. Or 
something. Even in the queer community, people 
still don’t know about us. When I patiently or eye-
rollingly offer an explanation somewhere along 
the lines of “It’s like a drag queen, only the other 
way around…” — people still don’t seem to really 
get why we do it. They understand queens — a 
man in a dress and heels and make-up; that’s 
subversive, or even just something to point and 
laugh at if you’re an idiot or you’ve had a few too 
many — but kings? Girls can wear pants anyway, 
right? 

In this day and age, it’s a lot more socially 
acceptable for girls to genderfuck than guys, and 
in most places feminism has achieved so much 
now that it’s not even considered genderfuck 
when girls wear pants or no make-up or 
sometimes even men’s clothes. This makes it very 
hard for us kings, who often have to put in twice 
the effort of queens to be considered half as good. 
(Now there’s some genderfuck for you.)

When I started doing drag, I took my queues from 
queens and from the theatre far more than from 
men, quite simply because I want to be considered 

just as glamorous and professional as the queens. I 
do drag because I want to become another person 
for a while, an affected, theatrical stage creature, not 
because I want to blend in. And most of the queens I 
know feel the same way. 

People often make the mistake of assuming that 
drag artists want to pass as men. For me, and in my 
experience of others, at least, that’s totally false. If 
my audience wanted to see a man miming or singing 
to a popular song by a man they could just go down 
the local pub at about 2am. What’s exciting — what’s 
sexy — what’s queer about drag, is the genderfuck 
element. The point is that I look like a woman, trying 
to look like a man. And not just your average bloke 
off the street. A fabulous, exaggerated, even idealised 
man. I have a full face of stage make-up, eyebrows 
in the Stage Hebrew tradition, and glitter eyeliner. I 
have a tennis ball down my very tight pants. I wear 
things that no man on the street would ever wear — 
purple shiny leggings, green sequinned berets, pink 
velvet ruffled shirts. And — and this to me is the most 
important — I laugh openly at myself, and at the man 
I’m pretending to be. A healthy sense of absurdity 
and comedy is so important for drag.

When we are on stage, performing in queer pubs or 
nightclubs, we are representatives of our community 
— a community that has lived through so much 
hardship, including being beaten up for cross-
dressing, and yet we stand there on stage, not even 
trying to pass, and celebrating the fact that we don’t 
have to any more. We celebrate the fact that we’re 
tough; we’re survivors — and that on a night out, 
some of us girls like to wear tiny silver mooners, and 
let it all hang out. What of it?

King of the Strip 
ANTONIO MANTONIO is LIV HOPKINS by day.

Azraea lip-synched to the Shirley Bassey ballad This is My Life, which 
was interspersed with dialogue from the camp classic Mommie 
Dearest.  The performance hit its crescendo with a line from the 
famous Pepsi boardroom scene: “Don’t fuck with me, fellas!”. 
Azraea ripped off her wig to the ecstatic screams of the audience, 
and tossed it aside. She held a bottle of Pepsi aloft and proceeded 
to pour it all over herself. The small crowd went wild, hurling fistfuls 
of dollar bills at the stage.

It was a truly magical experience.

CURTIS DICKSON loves the nightlife.



17

HO
LL

YW
OO

D 
AN

D 
HO

M
OC

ON
S

All good discussions include those three 
things that we’re not supposed to talk 
about: Sex, Religion & Politics. In my 
case, I swoon when someone asks, 
“who do you vote for?”. It’s at this point 
that the room falls silent and all the 
judging eyes of my peers fall upon my 
dry, smirking lips. Well, the answer is, I 
vote for the person on my ballot paper 
whom I believe can do the best job at 
representing me and my beliefs. It just 
so happens that often these people are 
of the Liberal persuasion. 

People frequently make the assumption 
that to believe in anti-discrimination 
laws, gay marriage, and adoption rights 
for same-sex couples means that I 
also demand higher taxes; support 
a republic; and oppose live exports, 
private health care rebates and the 
public funding of private schools. Well, 
they’re wrong. These issues are distinct 
from one another and to conflate them 
is to misunderstand that being gay and 
being conservative are separate parts of 
a person’s character.

To me, being gay is simply something 
about myself which means that I am 
attracted to men emotionally and 
physically. That’s it. No feathers, no 
whips, no glitter (well, maybe a little... 
okay, spray it on me!), and Gloria Gaynor 
only every other day, but otherwise — 
nothing. I don’t introduce myself as John  
‘the only gay in the village’ Francis, I 
simply catch fire when Rihanna starts to 
make me feel like I’m the only girl in the 
world.

As for being conservative, it’s simply 
my nature. I wasn’t born this way, but 
damn it, I’ve been on this earth for 
almost 23 years and during that time 
I’ve learnt that respecting the right of 
the individual to be an individual, the 
importance of family and community 
over the demands of the state, and 
above all, being proud of our political 
and cultural heritage whilst not being 
adverse to change when it is needed, 
are the things that maintain healthy, 
productive and proud citizens. Instead 
of attempting to make the world fit a 
particular, perfect vision, conservatism 
acknowledges the realities of our world 
and attempts to build something out 
and of that. It is not just pragmatic in 
terms of application, but recognises 
that the best things that people can do 
are the things that they do themselves 
— building a family, supporting their 
community and always striving towards 
greater individual achievements.

Yes, according to JOHN 
FRANCIS.

Can you 
be gay AND 

conservative?

So, there was this journalist, Christoph 
Topitschnig, who had some feelings and 
an Internet connection. As with many 
people with emotions on the Internet, 
he shared those feelings. For the record, 
I do not deny his right to do that. The 
issue is, however, that in his expression 
of those feelings he was a bit of a jerk. 

See, the thing is, Mr Topitschnig quite 
strongly believes that gay people who 
publically support gay rights, should be 
out, proud and loud; to be otherwise is 
hypocritical and parasitic. So he decided 
to ‘out’ Ellen Page. There was a picture, 
there were names of alleged past lovers, 
and there was a belligerent, somewhat 
incomprehensible rant. He timed the 
post for June — in celebration of pride 
month, or something.

I have some thoughts and feelings about 
this and whilst I also have an Internet 
connection I think I’ll just share this here 
for now.

First, Ellen Page may dig chicks, the Pope 
is Catholic and bears shit in zoos. 

Second, the discourse of ‘outing’ and 
‘being out’ is problematic. It involves the 
continued negotiation of queer identities 
through a supposed heterosexual 
norm. Nein. Heterosexuality is as much 
a construct as any other sexuality 
and continuing to negotiate other 
sexualities and identities in relation to 
heteronormative ideals perpetuates the 
idea that heterosexuality is the default in 
society. Like I said, nein. 

Third, the potential ramifications of 
outing someone do not change merely 
because that person is a public figure. 
Queer people remain at a high risk of 
physical violence and verbal harassment. 
Moreover, despite increased legislative 
protection, queer people still face 
discrimination when it comes to housing, 
healthcare, and a whole host of other 
things a lot of us would prefer to take 
for granted, including employment. The 
latter concern is, in fact, especially true 
in Hollywood. (And politics.) (And the 
Church.) 

It’s the employability factor that is 
probably the biggest issue where Ms Page 
is concerned. Hollywood has a sad history 
of not dealing well with out queer actors 
(cf. William Haines and Rupert Everett). 
Being typecast can have a detrimental 
effect on an actor’s ability to land roles, 
and in a culture where queer stereotypes 
abound, there are legitimate reasons to 
fear being defined by one’s sexuality. 

My fourth thought is a little bit angry and 
incapable of expression without the use 
of excessive expletives. 

Fifthly, privacy. It’s difficult to discuss 
privacy, because then we have to delimit 
the boundaries of what we have the 
right to know about another person, and 

Ellen Page, 
Outing People 
and Not Being
a Jerk.

SHEILA OSCAR MONAGHAN is not a jerk.

jm
lk

what the other person has the right 
to not have us know. This will always 
be contextually determinant, and 
there’s no easy answer.  If the person 
in question is a politician, legislating 
against services for queer people, how 
are we to balance their right to privacy 
against the rights of those whose own 
rights are being encroached upon?  

I guess, as with all ethical questions, in 
the end the issue isn’t quite as clear-
cut as my outrage would suggest. By 
not outing people are we accepting 
the argument that queer actors 
are incapable of playing non-queer 
characters? Isn’t this really an argument 
about queer visibility — and with every 
out high-profile queer, don’t we head 
towards a normalisation of queer? By 
outing celebrities are we refusing to 
accept that being queer is something 
to hide — and are we refusing to let 
celebrities feel that they have to? 

Did I just end a sentence with a 
preposition? Is it okay to do that?

The thing is, it seems that there are as 
many answers to all these questions 
as there are queers in closets and 
queers with closets.  I think it’s morally 
reprehensible to out someone. For me, 
the degree to which one is out is for 
each person to decide, depending on 
their circumstances. I also think it’s a 
bit jerky to use someone’s outing for 
your own personal gain. Perez Hilton, 
Christoph Topitschnig and out magazine 
disagree. 

In conclusion, as complex as humans 
are, with our highly developed moral 
reasoning capabilities, I think the only 
thing we will all agree on is this: Ellen 
Page is very pretty.

Look! Isn’t she pretty? 
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HERE BE HIPST
ERS

To say that my interview with 
Jack Colwell left me feeling a little 
inadequate would be a complete 
understatement. Jack’s not only 
got a great musical pedigree — 
having attended the prestigious 
Conservatorium High School playing 
piano and double bass — he’s also a 
bloody nice guy. Add in the fact that 
Jack released an EP that achieved 
heavy rotation from the likes of Triple 
J and fBI at the age of 17, has recently 
completed a concert series with 
Architecture in Helsinki at the Opera 
House as well as a musical residency 
at Australian Fashion Week and Jack is 
pretty easy to envy. 

But the thing that made me envy 
Jack the most was that everything 
he says, and everything he does… 
well, it just makes sense. It’s sadly 
not often that you come across a 
musician as talented as Jack who is 
as conscious of the importance of 
their musical image or as aware of 
the canon of musical performance 
as he is. On showmanship, Jack 
quotes musical history as the basis 
of his understanding; “Since the 
Romanticism of the 19th century, 
when artists were allowed to exist 
purely for art’s sake, the concept of 
showmanship evolved from figures 
like Liszt and Paganini, snowballed 
throughout the 20s, 30s, 50s, and 60s, 
and turned into the point where even 
if you’re trying to write or perform 
something honestly (which I like to 
think I do) it’s important”. 

Patrick Weyland-Smith (the frontman, 
songwriter, and personality behind 
Patrick and The Deep End) is currently 
excited about a photoshoot for his 
upcoming EP, People Skills for the 
Socially Awkward, in which he will be 
wearing a colourful suit at a funeral. 
Because that’s what Patrick is. Colourful. 
With a musical style self-described as 
“cabaret-rock to nu wave electronic 
pop, a beat that’s dancey but with 
bitter, tongue in cheek lyrics laced with 
acidity” and a great love of wit (Patrick 
spoke of a Hitchcock’s Vertigo-inspired 
love song entitled “You’ve left me high 
on you”), the concept behind Patrick 
and The Deep End could easily drift into 
self-effacing wankery. But it doesn’t. 
For every hundred Liberaces there’s a 
David Bowie — someone actually worth 
listening to — and in terms of fondness 
for feathers and face-paint, Patrick is 
definitely up there with Ziggy Stardust 
himself. The similarities, however, don’t 
end there. Because Patrick, like Bowie, 
is smart enough to know the value 
of hard work. A composition student 
at the Australian Institute of Music, 
Patrick’s not the kind of person to “sit 
around waiting for the music”; instead, 
he writes, writes, and writes, saying, 
“You’ll write ten crap songs before you 
can get anything decent”. He doesn’t 
want to be jumping around on stage 
when he’s forty — he just wants to be in 
the industry. In a marketplace saturated 
by singer-songwriters, he’s afraid of 
being just one in a pile. Interestingly, 
the colourful composer is not quite as 

In March 1989, New York artist 
Robert Mapplethorpe died of an 
AIDS-related illness in the midst 
of one of the biggest cultural 
media storms of the decade. 
The controversy centred around 
Mapplethorpe’s provocative (read: 
technically exquisite, avant-garde, 
brilliant) photographs of the male 
form, which ranged from the 
classically-composed to the abstract, 
from the portrait individual to 
the stylised depiction of (homo)

This honesty is key to Jack’s music. 
Despite comparisons to cerebral artists 
such as Patrick Wolf and Owen Pallet 
and influences like Tori Amos and 
Joanna Newsom, whose occasional 
pretentions can sometimes cloud 
their otherwise flawless performance 
technique and musical prowess, Jack’s 
honesty shines through his music. “As 
a solo artist… you’re essentially putting 
your name to what you’re writing” 
says Jack, “and it takes on a lot more 
personal aspect”. 

Jack Colwell & the Owls will be releasing 
their new single Hopechest on October 
29th at fBI Social in the King’s Cross 
Hotel. 

random as he may at first seem; he’s got 
a plan (albeit a vague one) and he’s well 
on his way.

But right now, he’s twenty, and he needs 
a choir of gays. “Learn to Love From The 
Internet” (a song from the upcoming EP 
about the trials of gay dating and hook-
up sites) promises to be a maximalist 
affair, and Patrick is offering pizza to 
anyone (gay or friendly) who will join 
in. And with lyrics like “Can we make a 
connection/when I’m looking for dinner 
and you an erection”, who could resist?

Patrick and the Deep End’s EP will be 
being released sometime around late 
November (hopefully). Keep track 
of the Facebook page (or join the 
choir) at http://www.facebook.com/
patrickandthedeepend

sexual acts. By today’s standards, 
maybe it’s hard to see what the fuss 
was about. OK, some of the images are 
kind of graphic. But we’ve moved on. 
Provocation loses its power, reattaches 
itself to new objects. (Bill Henson, 
anyone?)

I hadn’t even heard of Mapplethorpe 
until I was on exchange in Italy last 
year and decided to take a history of 
photography course. My class, who 
in most respects were the coolest, 
savviest, most creative/mature/worldly 
bunch of 18–19 year-olds I have ever 
encountered — and who had sat quite 
calmly through all manner of weird and 
wonderful photographs throughout 
the course — reacted to Mapplethorpe 
with a kind of visceral disgust. And 
this is Italy! The culture that created 

homoerotic art! 

So what is it about Robert 
Mapplethorpe that still cuts 
against the grain? Is it the 
depiction of the nudity itself, or 
is it the specifically homosexual 
content? What exactly is queer 
art, anyway? 

Gay artists (well, the out ones) are 
actually few and far between. In the 
American context there has only really 
been Robert Rauschenberg and Jasper 
Johns, that great abstract-expressionist 
love affair. In Britain, we think Francis 
Bacon and David Hockney. There’s a 
good handful in Australia (e.g. painters 
Donald Friend, James Gleeson, and 
Jeffrey Smart), but if you’ve heard of 
them outside the general precinct of 
the R.C. Mills building, hey, you’re doing 
well. The lesbians have even fewer 
standard-bearers, which is perhaps 
merely reflective of the general male 
bias in the visual arts, but disappointing 
nonetheless. A quick Wiki search yielded 
only one familiar name: photographer 
Annie Liebowitz, famous in Sydney 
largely through her MCA retrospective 
last year, which featured portraits of 
her lover Susan Sontag. Oh, and Frida 
Kahlo was bisexual — another one for 
the team!

My point, essentially, is that when 
an artist like Mapplethorpe comes 
along, and particularly when that artist 
chooses to elaborate predominantly 
‘gay’ themes, it is tempting to turn 
them into a kind of cultural icon, a 
rallying point for gay identity. This 
isn’t necessarily a bad thing — we’re a 
minority, we need more and more of our 

voices out there, especially in the visual 
arts. But what we need to avoid is the 
tendency for that very empowerment 
to become self-defeating. Gay will be 
gay, it says: gay art must be about sex. 
Never mind the fact that Jasper Johns 
did nothing but paint the American flag 
and colourful fields of numerals; Jeffrey 
Smart nothing but vacant industrial 
wastelands. The inevitable ‘queer and 
feminist art’ week in lecture programs 
(ARHT1002, ARHT2633, to name a 
couple) is genuinely strange. Gay art 
is not a category. Mapplethorpe’s 
contribution to visual culture is not 
exceptional because it is queer, rather, it 
is exceptional because it gave aesthetic 
form to themes that are profoundly 
human — sex, certainly, but also power, 
identity, beauty, and the discursive 
possibilities of the body. In this 
Mapplethorpe expanded the frontiers 
of our shared cultural heritage — which, 
in the future we are responsible for 
shaping, will not define any kind of artist 
on the basis of their sexuality, but on the 
quality and power of their creativity.

Jack Colwell Patrick Weyland-Smith

Queer Honi Mixtape
JOSH WHILEY meets the men behind the music.

Defining Queer Art
CATHERINE BLAKE readies her beret.

Photo: Robmuch Photography

Photo: Matthew Burgess
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ANDRÉ Aciman is fascinated by human 
interaction. Speaking over Skype from 
his office in New York City, the acclaimed 
author enthuses, “I love the dynamic 
of two individuals who are desirous of 
each other and whether there will be 
reciprocation… It’s a very difficult thing 
to tell someone who has given you 
no licence to tell them how you feel. 
It’s extremely ambiguous because it’s 
extremely erotic.”

In his beautiful novel, Call Me By Your 
Name, Aciman invites his reader in to 
just such a dynamic, torturing us in 
sympathy with 17-year-old polymath 
Elio as he is floored by his fanatical 
response to his family’s summer 
houseguest, 24-year-old Oliver. 

To write about two male paramours 
within a heteronormative culture has 
permitted Aciman to wallow in the 
themes of desire and furtiveness for 
longer than he might otherwise. “I 
didn’t care about the market [potential 
of the book]. I don’t know, but the 
idea was so beautiful. It turned me on 
completely. Had I made it between a 
man and a woman or a boy and a girl, 
the necessary tension would not be 
there. If you take Eight White Nights 
[also by Aciman], for example, which is 
a novel where a man and a woman have 
a profound intimacy without touching 
each other, most readers tell me, ‘How 
could they wait seven nights without 
touching each other?’”

Marzia, a minor character in Call Me 
By Your Name, is a pretty ragazza with 
whom Elio is intermittently intimate. 
Their rendezvous, however, lack taboo, 
hesitation, and thus appeal. Asked 
about her role in the story, Aciman, who 
receives many letters, says that a lot of 
readers have raised this issue. “I wanted 
it to be so clear, because as I said before, 
I believe that we are attracted to both 
sexes. And I wanted that point to be 
made… Our sexuality is all over the 
place.”

Vows 

Sometimes you be can a victim of your own amazingness.

For Kimbra, teaming up with Gotye on arguably the biggest track of the year, and 
releasing a string of excellent promo singles, built a mountain of expectation. 
Kimbra’s debut record delivers.... well almost. 

Vows is a melting pot of indie and pop with a jazz garnish that showcases her 
considerable talents. The lyrics are fresh, the vocal harmonies soar over masterful 
production, and the highlights include tracks like Call Me and Cameo Lover. 

What I think lets the album down is 
that many of the tracks are missing 
pop sensibilities;  there are few pop 
hooks and choruses and the songs are 
overly long (Kimbra is a big fan of the 
instrumental outro). 

The good news is, her tremendous 
talent and the raging success of 
Somebody That I Used to Know will 
have Kimbra around for a long time 
yet. 

Vows is out now. 
Warner Bros.

Killer Love 

Original. Subtle. Intelligent. 

Those are some of the words I wouldn’t use to describe Killer Love, Nicole 
Scherzinger’s solo debut. But this is exactly what could be expected from the former 
Pussycat Dolls front-woman. On one album, Scherzinger has managed to raid Gaga’s 
b-side bin, performed her best Rihanna impersonation, borrowed Britney’s vocoder 
and the result is Euro-trash pop at it’s so-bad-it’s-good best.  

Sure, there are moments you’ll get acquainted with the skip button when Scherzy 
(unsuccessfully) takes on a few ballads, 
but when she wails, purrs, and belts her 
way over walls of synth and pulsating 
bass it’s hard not to get tracks like 
Poison, Right There, and Wet firmly 
wedged in your head.  

Killer Love is like a packet of Snicker 
Pods — addictive junk that goes down a 
treat, but may rot your teeth.  

Buy if you like: Dancing at ARQ in an 
amyl-filled haze wearing your fave 
Cotton On singlet. 

Killer Love is out now. 
Interscope/Universal.

Elio’s learned papà, a university 
professor and wise counsellor to his 
treasured son, has also inspired a great 
response, “The father’s an amazing 
character. A lot of people write to me 
about the father because that’s the 
father they never had. If my son came to 
me because he was in love with a man, 
I’d most likely say the same thing. Be 
happy, that’s the most important thing.”

As for writing so lusciously from Elio’s 
perspective, “There’s no such thing as 
‘I don’t have the experience or I need 
the experience’,” he says with gusto. 
“Desire and sexuality — it is so basic. 
I do believe that every single human 
being is attracted to both sexes. I know 
that everybody I’ve spoken to has that 
attraction, even my father. I read him 
part of the French version. I like that 
scene [the first time Elio and Oliver 
sleep together]. It’s sexy and at the 
same time it shows you all about — you 
know, when we desire someone there’s 
an undercurrent of fear and a powerful 
undercurrent of reluctance and desire 
to overcome, and a part that wants to 
heed it. What a wonderful moment 
when we find that the inward battle 
and rage with this foreign body, how we 
yield to this other body, is absolutely 
fantastic. ‘Where have I been all my 
life?’ That’s exactly what Elio thinks.”

An attempt to explore Aciman’s feelings 
about society’s intolerances sets the 
forthright scholar off, “I’m too smart to 
even tell society anything. Society is a 
stupid group of people. Philistines. They 
want you to think for them.” What might 
have been taken as pride was actually, 
perhaps because of his openness, 
endearing. “I don’t have grand visions 
for people as long as they leave me 
alone. I think of myself first. People 
always suspect that I have a certain set 
of beliefs. I have no patience for any 
religion, nationalism, parties, beliefs. I’m 
impatient with everything. All I care for 
is quality. Quality of thinking, of writing. 

I hate can’t.” Aciman nominates his 
urologist cousin, who quietly volunteers 
for a month each year in Africa, as an 
example of respectability. His cousin, 
he says, does his work without any 
piety, “None of the can’ts, the self-
righteousness.”

His impact on the world is different to 
his cousin’s, but perhaps far broader. “I 
have always been very lucky. Every book 
has created a particular population who 
has responded to it.” In the case of Call 
Me By Your Name, that’s predominantly 
gays. “Two different groups, people in 
their teens who are debating the exact 
same issues as Elio is dealing with, ‘I 
know what I want, but can I have it, 
should I do it, should I not?’ Another 
group of people who are older, gay, out 
of the closet, who have said, ‘This is 
me, this is my life, but I wish I had the 
opportunity to have the life that Elio 
has. I wish my father was this way.’” He 
gives a powerfully-moving example of 
a third type of letter he has received, 
anonymously, from a man who felt 
he had to leave Aciman’s book on the 

aeroplane, lest it betray him.

The fleetingness of this man’s 
encounter with Call Me By Your Name 
is reflected in Aciman’s own feelings 
about situational relationships and the 
difficulty of maintaining them. “I think 
that any relationship, any relationship, 
where there is an intensity of place, 
a setting, when people move away, it 
is very hard for them to continue that 
intensity. When I moved away for a 
summer, things fell apart. Other things 
come in the way of this thing that was 
perfect. Things chill. It’s that horrible 
chill that occurs in life.”

Carpe diem. 

BY ANY OTHER NAME 
BENJAMIN VENESS learns a thing or two about love.

Music reviewz TIM GEANEY

Photo: Robmuch Photography

“Do I like you, Oliver? I 
worship you.” There, I’d 
said it. I wanted the word to 
startle him and to come like 
a slap in the face so that it 
might be instantly followed 
with the most languorous 
caresses. What’s liking 
when we’re talking about 
worshipping?
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QUEER puzzles 
Queer

TARGET
Que

er 
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Find-a-Word

queer

bathtub

condom

gay

bear

genderqueer

lesbian

otter

unicorn

bisexual

mechanic

glitter

transgender

bunnings

homosexual

asexual

ikea

heterosexual

dyke

closet

intersex 

twink

ellen

questioning

peninsula

portia

kink

broccoli

elton

bondage

subscription

liza

mardigras

shades

queen

awkward

quac

drag

showtunes

queerrevue

barbra

cabbage

lesbro

priscilla

powerpoint

oppression

grindr

dinosaur

cisgender

qrushr

octopus

christmas

dentaldam

shark

Find the queer related (and totally unrelated) 
words! The words go every way imaginable, 
including backwards. Good luck!

Que
er 

maz
E!

Help the lesbian couple escape Tony Abbott and  
find equal rights!

nice

aww yeah

that’'s so gay



21

SR
C 

HE
LP

Hi Abe,

My parents are very strict and religious.  

They raised me and my 3 brothers and 

sisters to be like them.  I don’t want to 

tell them that I am a lesbian, but I feel 

that I am betraying myself by keeping it a 

secret.  I think that if I tell them they will 

kick me out of the house.  I am ok with 

that, but I do not have any money of my 

own.  I also don’t want to disappoint my 

younger brothers and sisters by being a 

homosexual, but equally I want them to 

know that they need to be who they are, 

not who mum and dad want them to be.  

Can you tell me what I should do?

E.D.

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

Dear E.D.,

Many people view their sexuality as a major 
defining feature in who they are.  This would 
make it very difficult to keep this from family and 
friends, who you love and care for, and who you 
want to have acceptance from.  Only you can 
decide if or when to tell them.  There is no one 
right answer for this question.  I hope that you 
already have supportive friends in this regard, 
and please access the many community services 
around that you can talk to and seek advice from.

If you are kicked out of the house then you can 
claim Youth Allowance: Unreasonable to Live at 
Home.  That is, they refuse to let you live at home.  
It is a bit more complicated if they don’t kick you 
out.  In order to get that Centrelink payment 
you need to be in emotional or physical danger.  
Ordinary fighting does not count here.

Ultimately I think your situation is complex 
enough that you should talk to a caseworker 
at the SRC or contact the Gay and Lesbian 
Counselling Service.

I hope that helps you.

Abe.

Academics and psychologists say that ‘coming out’ 
usually has a positive effect on self esteem and 
many people think today’s society is accepting of 
diversity such as same-sex attraction or gender 
diversity, and yet many young people are still 
rejected by their peers and families or worse, 
kicked out of home for being themselves. So in 
today’s environment, is it better to be ‘out’ than 
in?

Coming Out (or coming out of the closet) is the 
process by which a person acknowledges, accepts 
and discloses to others a part of their identity, 
usually in regards to their sexual orientation or 
gender identity. Despite the way it happens in 
tv soaps or movies, coming out is not a one off 
event; it takes courage, time and patience. Some 
also say it is a lifelong process, that there are 
always situations like starting a new a new job or 
meeting new neighbours etc where people who 
don’t know you will assume you are heterosexual 
or cis-gendered. 

Many young people today say they feel pressured 
to come out by their peers, but it’s important to 
remember that you don’t have to come out and 
it should always be a choice. Coming Out doesn’t 
have to be dramatic or even a loud statement 
either. You don’t have to scream “I’m Queer” from 
the rooftops. The important thing is that you feel 
in control of how you come out, when and to 
whom. No-one has the right to decide the timing 
of coming out for you, either speeding it up, or 
delaying it. 

“Coming-out of the closet” might not sit right 
for some people so an alternative to consider is 
“an invitation into your life” (see “An invitation 
to come into my life” on our website). It is also 
important to remember that coming out is largely 
a Western concept that may not be realistic or 
relevant for everyone or every situation.

If you are considering coming out, consider what 
would be safest for you, what you would feel 
comfortable with, and consider the potential 
consequences. It is likely that someone you 
tell won’t respond well. Often the way you feel 
about your sexuality or gender identity will have 
a huge impact on people’s reactions. If you feel 
uncertain or distraught, telling people while you 
are crying, then chances are they’ll think it’s a 
bad thing because you’re unhappy. If you show 
you are proud and happy with who you are, then 
their reaction is much more likely to focus on the 
positives too. 

Tips for coming out safely: 

Choose wisely who you will come out to, when 
and how (e.g. in person, in a letter, alone or with 
others).

It can help to prepare what you will say and how 
you will say it by writing it down or rehearsing 
with a support person. Think about the type of 
questions your family or friends will have and 
consider how you’ll answer them (e.g. How do 
you know? Was it something I did wrong? Is it a 
mental illness? etc). Many websites list common 
questions and suggested answers. 

Some people choose to have a support person 
nearby. For example, in a local café or in another 
room. 

For more information, support or resources, 
including a Coming Out Tipsheet visit  http://
twenty10.org.au/resources/coming-out

Coming Out:  
Things to Consider
TERENCE HUMPHREYS gives some good advice.

We can assist you with:
• Family law (advice only)
• Criminal law
• Traffi c offences
• Insurance law
• Domestic violence
• Employment law
• Credit & debt

Appointments
Phone the SRC Offi ce 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

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

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.

• Consumer complaints
• Victims compensation
• Discrimination and harassment
• Tenancy law
• Administrative law (government etc)
• University complaints
• Other general complaints

ve 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.

ACN 146 653 143
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ELECTIONS 2011

ELECTORAL 
OFFICER’S 
REPORT
STUDENTS’ 
REPRESENTATIVE 
COUNCIL 

The University of Sydney 

AE Grassroots for Fine Arts

 Paloma Brierley Newton

AF STANDUP! for Cumberland

 Isabelle King

AG STAND UP! Real Student Issues

 Penelope Parker

AH Get Macked. For Arts

 Jeremy Leith

AK Your VOICE for Law

 Alex Downie

AL Your VOICE for President

 Michael De Waal

AN STANDUP! for Student Rights

 Phoebe Drake

 Nai Brooks

AQ STANDUP! for Science

 Vivienne Moxham-Hall

AV Get Macked - Synergy for SRC!

 Soo-Jae Lee

AW Your VOICE for Fair Education

 Karen Chau

BB i-Voice

 Zi Yi Lim

BE STANDUP! for SRC

 Todd Pinkerton

Stephen Lesslie

Electoral Officer 

SRC 2011

Phone: 02 9660 5222 

www.src.usyd.edu.au

I Your VOICE of Independence

 Natalie Czapski

K Grassroots for Social Justice

 Rafi Alam

M Left Action

 Freya Bundey

O McDonalds on Campus

 Siobhan Friis

P Your VOICE for Engineering

 Thomas MacDonald

S The Greens

 Paddy Holt

T Your VOICE for Arts

 Jacqui Munro

U Your (Dissenting) VOICE

 Sam Farrell

V STANDUP! for Int’l Students

 Jay KaJing Ng

W Green Campus Now!

 Amelie Van Der Stock

X GRASSROOTS Education

 Armen Aghazarian

Y SHOUT!

 Nathan Li

AA PETA for ZOO

 Peta Borella

AB STAND UP! for Student Housing

 Dylan Parker

AC STAND UP! for Arts

 John Harding-Easson

Following the completion of the count

I declare the following persons elected.

PRESIDENT

Phoebe Drake 

HONI  SOIT

Zoo 

NUS DELEGATES 

1.   Phoebe Drake

2.   Rhys Pogonski

3.   Todd Pinkerton

4.   Zachary Thompson

5.   Armen Aghazarian

6.   Vivienne Moxham-Hall

7.   Sharangan Maheswaran

STUDENTS’  
REPRESENTATIVE COUNCIL

33 to be elected

(By Group Order on the Ballot Paper)

A No Parking Fines

 Morgan Forrest

B BOOST

 James Coward

C SHOUT! for Chocolate

 Ian Chan

F Free Parking!

 Max Kiefel

H MACCAS ON CAMPUS

 Ewen Cameron

Welcome to week 10 and a 
very special edition of Honi Soit 
– Queer Honi! This year your 
Queer Officers, Nathan and Clare, 
have done an amazing job of 
building a strong and active SRC 
Queer Action Collective (or as 
it’s affectionately known, QuAC), 
which works closely with other 
queer programs on campus such 
as the USU’s Queer Coordinators, 
and SHADES, among others. 

Students at Sydney University are privileged 

not only to have access (no pun intended) 

to the best campus life in Australia, but also 

some of the best support networks. Groups 

such as QuAC and SHADES play different but 

equally important roles in providing spaces 

for queer students to come to terms with 

and indeed celebrate their sexuality, make 

friends, and just generally have a good time 

at university. Given this diverse range of 

support services for queer students, it is 

perhaps surprising that USyd is one of the 

increasingly small number of universities not 

to have an “Ally” program. Ally programs at 

universities across the country (including 

UNE, UTS, and UWS) exist to foster a culture 

of understanding and inclusiveness for 

LGBTI* staff and students through providing 

volunteers – both staff and students - with 

training so that they can be safe points 

of contact for members of the university 

community. Allies don’t have to be queer 

identifying to be a part of the program – 

hence the title – and in universities where 

the program has been implemented it has 

had a very positive response. I believe that 

this is an area where Sydney University 

needs to step up. Currently, all the support 

that is available for queer students – aside 

from formal counselling – is initiated and 

provided by student organisations. That is, 

in my opinion, a pretty resounding argument 

in support of keeping student life student 

run – students are best placed to address the 

needs of themselves and their peers.  

Queer Honi is an autonomous publication, 

meaning that only students who identify 

as queer have been invited to submit 

pieces, and the editorial team is made up of 

students who identify as queer. Autonomous 

organising and autonomous spaces are a 

divisive issue. Some feel that by limiting the 

involvement of people who don’t identify 

as queer, we are isolating our allies and 

damaging our cause. This issue came to a 

head with the debate over whether the USU 

Queer Space – which has historically been 

an autonomous space – should be opened 

up to queer allies.  I personally believe that 

both autonomous and non-autonomous 

spaces have an important place within 

the university queer community. It is true 

that queer people can’t achieve change on 

their own, that we need the support of the 

straight community to make a difference 

on issues like marriage equality, adoption 

rights, and queer youth suicide; but at the 

same time, autonomous organising and 

autonomous spaces provide queer people 

with safer spaces, and allow them to set the 

direction on campaigns and issues which 

affect them. Autonomous organising is about 

empowerment and enfranchisement, not 

exclusion; and those who engage in it largely 

recognise that it is just one part of organising 

within a broader movement, and value the 

support of their non-queer allies. 

Speaking of marriage equality and allies, 

the campaign for marriage equality is really 

ramping up as we head towards the ALP’s 

National Conference to be held in December 

this year. Marriage is a contentious issue 

within the queer community, with some 

people believing that marriage is an 

inherently oppressive institution that 

privileges certain types of relationships, 

and that it shouldn’t be something which 

the queer community is fighting to access. 

Personally, I don’t believe in marriage, but 

I know a lot of queer people who do, and I 

think that they and I should have the right 

to choose whether or not we engage with 

the institution. As long as queer people 

don’t have the ability to access marriage, the 

Government is sanctioning discrimination, 

and saying that some relationships are of 

different value than others. 

Marriage equality will be debated this year 

at the National Conference, and there is 

a strong push both within the ALP and 

obviously external to it to change the party 

platform to support equal marriage. If you’re 

interested in showing your support, there 

are a number of websites set up including 

ido.org.au which provide a guide to how you 

can get involved in the campaign. If you’re 

an ALP member, I encourage you to head to 

the website set up by Rainbow Labor, www.

threequestions.com.au, to demonstrate 

the support that this reform has within the 

party. A motion was passed supporting equal 

marriage rights at the Australian Young Labor 

Conference in Canberra last week, and I 

sincerely hope that there will be a similar 

result and a corresponding legislative change 

come the senior party conference at the end 

of the year. 



23

sr
c

Nathan Li and Clare Sullivan
queer.officer@src.usyd.edu.auQUEER OFFICERS’ REPORT

Jaya KeaneyWOMENS OFFICER’S REPORT womens.officers@src.usyd.edu.au

Thank you for picking up this year’s 
edition of Queer Honi.  

What a whirlwind year it has been! 
The highlights of the year include 
sending a dozen delegates to Queer 
Collaborations hosted jointly by Curtin, 
Murdoch and UWA. We were joined by 
our fabulous NUS Queer Officer, Olivia 
Hopkins who showed us how to drink 
Unity-style. In the second semester we 
had Pride Week, beginning unofficially 
with Queer Revue’s The Queen and 
officially with a most successful Coming 
Out by Candlelight and a Zine launch. 
I would also like to thank our fabulous 
Union Queer Convenors Jack and Ella for 
throwing a most successful Pride Safari 
Party.  

Off campus and on the tubes Kurt and 
Blaine shared their first kiss. Then Lady 
Gaga released a single telling me that 
having a different lover is not a sin and 
its okay that I was oriental made. To top 
it off the state of New York legalised 
same-sex marriage as a most beautiful 
act of acceptance by celebrating and 
consecrating the love and commitment 
of all couples regardless of gender. Yay! 

But for us and closer to home the 
journey towards equality continues. On 

campus, both NUS Queer Officer Liv 
Hopkins and I would like to see Sydney 
University join the ranks of universities 
who have Ally networks and GLBTIQ 
sensitivity training for all staff. Another 
Collective member, Ronny, is also liaising 
with ACON in the hopes of developing 
an anti-violence project on campus. I 
hope that for the rest of the year Dee, 
our SRC President and Phoebe Drake, 
next year’s SRC president will embrace 
these projects with as much passion as 
we have.  

Elsewhere as well there continue to 
be those abusing their positions of 
influence in order to deny queer-
identifying people their rightful dignity. 
I do not mean to defame named 
individuals, but I might give a special 
mention to Wendy Francis, who, over 
the course of this year has become 
somewhat of a spectacle for her 
questionable comments. There is some 
great irony in her crusade to destroy 
families by instilling in parents fear 
of their same-sex attracted or gender 
diverse children. But pull back the veil of 
hatred and exposed will be a frightened 
old woman powerless to command the 
winds of change to a halt. But I shall say 
no more on such an unsavoury topic. 

Instead we should just all get together at 
the next SHADES party and celebrate all 
that is fabulous! 

Although the year is not yet over, I think 
it is appropriate at this stage to call for 
the election of the incoming Queer 
Officers for 2012. There will be two 
positions available, a male identifying 
and a female identifying Queer Officer. 
If you are interested in the role please 
send an email with your name, the 
position for which you are nominating, 
and a brief summary of anything you 
feel is relevant to your bid (no more 
than 500 words please). The elections 
will be held on 24 October at 1pm 
in the Queerspace. By convention all 
queer identifying students are welcome 
to vote. I hope that regardless the 
composition of the SRC for 2012 all the 
councillors will respect the faith and 
confidence the collective places in their 
nominated Queer Officers. 

As I leave you this year I would like to 
say with utmost sincerity that it has 
been a most rewarding experience 
in my role as Queer Officer in 2011. 
I would however like to impart one 
more message for everyone reading 
this regardless how you identify. You 
are privileged to attend one of the best 

universities in the country. Many of you 
will leave this place for bright shining 
lights. Yet whether your destiny is to 
climb the Ivory Tower or rule the Land 
of Oz, I pray that when you leave you 
do not just leave with an aggregation 
of grades on a piece of paper. As a gay 
man, I think it is only fit and proper that 
I pray that you also leave with what 
I think are the three most important 
things: a brain to know what is good; 
a heart to know what is right; and the 
courage not to betray the two. 

Yours, &c.  Nathan Li

What does it mean to be a queer 
feminist? For me, it’s been an 
interwoven process of identifying as 
queer and a feminist at different times. 
Of coming out as gay and then, through 
feminism, coming to identify as queer.

Feminism has helped me to scrutinise 
the gender binary as socially constructed 
and oppressive for many people, most 
clearly trans* people whose identities 
fall outside a supposedly universal 
binary. 

If gender is socially constructed, what 
does sexual attraction based on gender 
mean, particularly attraction to those 
who fall outside binary categories? For 
me, this cast ‘gay’ as an exclusionary 
term for my own sexuality. I started to 
identify as queer, both as an expansive 
and inclusive sexuality, and also as what 
is for me a political one – indicating 

something outside or subverting the 
(gender binary) norm. 

Feminism also unveils patriarchal 
relations in queer spaces. This is clear 
in the dominance of cis men’s voices 
in queer groups and publications. 
It’s also clear in the conflation of gay 
male culture with “queer”, and a 
preoccupation with gay white men’s 
lives as the most visible and acceptable 
in mainstream society.  Queer scenes 
and venues are also often gender 
binary-focused and sexist in their 
portrayals of and interactions with cis 
woman patrons, in the same vein as 
many straight clubs and venues. 

Patriarchy prevails in queer spaces, 
making clear that, despite what is 
often argued, the experience of one 
oppression does not negate the 
experience and/or perpetuation of 

others. Being queer doesn’t hand you 
a get out of jail free card for sexism 
and misogyny (nor for racism, ableism 
or classism). This should be discussed 
when organising in queer spaces, where 
oppressive relations are often veiled 
by notions of fighting one form of 
oppression.   

In order to voice women’s experiences 
in a society with often limited 
opportunities for this, the Usyd 
Women’s Collective is creating a series 
of zines. These are grouped into three 
themes – Sex and Sexuality, Women’s 
Bodies and Feminism and Popular 
Culture.

At the moment, we’re looking for 
submissions and we need you! If you’re 
interested in our zine project, we’d 
love for you to submit either an A5 
zine page or a piece of writing that you 

would like included. These can either 
be dropped in the submission boxes in 
the SRC or the Holme Women’s Room, 
submitted through the facebook event 
(‘Feminist zine series’) or emailed to 
usydwomenscollective@gmail.com 

If you’d like to help out in other ways, 
we’re having a number of zine working 
bees in the Holme Women’s Room 
where we can cut, glue, colour and 
arrange zine pages together.

Both these working bees and 
submissions for zine content are 
autonomous – that means that only 
wom*n* (individuals that identify in 
whole or part as women, were assigned 
female at birth or who have lived 
experience as a woman) can write and 
attend. The launch of the zines towards 
the end of semester will be open to 
everyone.

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

BOOKS
Cheap

Secondhand

on campus now!

BIG Savings when you buy 
your course books with us!

•	 We	have	textbooks	for	most		
Sydney	Uni	Courses

•		 We	buy	&	sell	textbooks		
according	to	demand

•		 You	can	sell	your	books	on	
consignment.	Please phone us 
before bringing in your books.

•		 We	are	open	to	USYD	students		
&	the	public

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

NEW Location! 
Level 4, Wentworth Building  
(Next	to	the	International	Lounge)	
Hours:	Mon	to	Fri	9.30am	-	4pm	
Phone: (02)	9660	4756			
Email: books@SRC.usyd.edu.au






