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A means to an end
Within these pages, death speaks 

in myriad voices: a female vigilante 
wearing the armour of  a Roman 
goddess seeks retributive justice on 
page 7, a deeply personal account of  
euthanasia makes a compelling case 
for legalising assisted suicide on page 
10, a visit to Graceland reveals how 
death has not hindered the evolution 
of  an outstanding legacy, and the 
assassination of  a beloved fictional 
personality is deserving of  its own 
eulogy on page 14.
Once upon a time, the price of  en-

try to the underworld was a single 
silver coin. Paid to Charon, the fer-
ryman of  the river Acheron, which 
separated the land of  the living from 
the land of  he dead, one had to liter-
ally bribe one’s way into Hell. Spar-
ing no mercy, the Greek myth goes 
that Charon left the souls of  those 
who could not afford the princely 
sum to wander along the river shores 
for a hundred years.
Meanwhile, sinners in Dante’s Infer-

no were subject to contrapasso, literally 
meaning “suffer the opposite”. False 
prophets, for example, were pun-
ished by having their heads twisted 

backwards to ensure that they could 
not look ahead into the future they 
so resolutely fabricated and promul-
gated in life. 
In a bizarre inversion of  contrapasso, 

USU Vice-President Tom Raue is 
facing likely removal from the Board 
for leaking information to Honi Soit 
from a confidential USU report that 
indicates collaboration between the 
University management and police, 
despite the University’s continued 
denial of  any such collusion. 
For seeking to uphold his election 

promise of  increased Board trans-
parency, the Board Exec has sought 
to ultimately silence him and further 
opacity within the organisation. Not 
a single student Board Director has 
commented on the record about the 
Special Consideration motion made 
to remove Raue, choosing instead to 
reiterate a united line of  PR spin. 
The meeting was also postponed 

when the Exec realised it had 
breached due process in its haste to 
indict Raue.
Students have a right to informa-

tion that suggests the University is 
actively organising against them. In a 

year of  industrial action against Uni-
versity management that has seen 
more than 11 students arrested and a 
number of  others sustaining serious 
injuries, evidence pointing to col-
laboration between the two parties 
cannot be lightly dismissed. 
Raue acted first and foremost in 

the interest of  students and as a stu-
dent leader of  a student union, his 
attempt to inform students via the 
student newspaper about University 
conduct that directly contradicts its 
media stance should not met with 
the possibility of  his own expulsion 
from the Board.
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What is the USU?
The situation surrounding Tom Raue 

poses an interesting question for [USU] 
Board Directors: who do you represent? 
Funnily enough, the answer is not stu-
dents, but the Union itself.

Union Board Directors, upon being 
elected face a dual mandate; they have 
to represent the students who elected 
them, whilst concurrently running the 
Union. And the USU has a fairly strict 
set of  guidelines as to how it ought to 
be run, some of  which Tom Raue occa-
sionally run into. 

This means that they have the difficult 
task of  working within two oft-com-
peting paradigms, which accounts for 
the glacial pace of  change and inaction 
often seen in the union.

The reason Tom Raue deserves to lose 
his job is not that he’s damaged the USU, 
or will slow the flow of  SSAF funding. 
It’s that he failed in his duties as a Board 
member. 

A corporation, such as the Union, 
has to be watertight in its dealings with 
partners; that allows full and frank deal-
ings with partners, which allows the best 
possible outcomes. 

Because of  this, the Union puts restric-
tions on what Board members can and 
cannot do. If  a member ignores these 
restrictions, then he or she has failed as a 
Board member and should not get paid 
for the job they’ve failed to accomplish.

Unfortunately for Tom, he saw a gap 
between his responsibilities to the union 
and to his fellow students. He chose 
what he saw as the student interest over 
the Union. Even if  you think his leaks 
do not benefit the student interest (full 
disclosure: I don’t) there is something 
admirable about willingly risking your 
job for your beliefs. 

Sadly for Tom, those beliefs mean that 
he’s failed at the job that he ran for and 
is now paid for. The price of  that failure 
is his sacking.

Best Wishes,
Tim Jackson, 
Arts I

I ran for Union Board and I lost
Dear Honi, 
I would like to thank Daniel Swain 

for his timely reminder of  the relative 
insignificance of  campus politicking. 
Despite being dismissed by this publica-
tion as a ‘paper candidate’, I too have 
experienced the very real consequences 

of  sun-stroke and self-loathing. Like 
Mr. Swain, I belong to Camperdown’s 
goodly fellowship of  student election 
losers – being one half  of  the Will & 
Grace Union Board campaign ‘brand’. 

For the reasons so well-put by Mr 
Swain, campaigning is horrific in many 
ways. Apparently, it used to be more 
‘hands-on’. During this year’s USU 
elections, one of  my Ancient History 
lecturers lamented the lack of  physical 
violence which so frequently erupted 
between right and left in the ‘80s.  I for 
one can understand why candidates are 
not willing to risk life and limb over pet-
ting zoos and froyo bars. 

Nonetheless I thought my lecturer 
might be interested to know that, whilst 
not violent, Union Board candidates are 
surprisingly litigious. Mr Swain was not 
the last to seek recourse to an Electoral 
Arbiter in a fit of  righteous deference to 
the rulebook.  

The legalistic back-and-forth which 
seemingly amounts to [dominate] so 
much of  student electioneering is 
somewhat soul-destroying. The many 
dotpoints, ultimatums and frantic anno-
tations, spread throughout a multitude 
of  complaints and appeals, were not 
conducive to a sense of  ‘friendly com-
petition’ in my own experience. 

As it turned out, attempts to disqualify 
Grace and I in this way were superfluous. 
Our campaign was directed at the ‘silent 
majority’. When the majority remained 
characteristically silent on polling day, 
our approach proved problematic.  

Aleksandr Solzhenitsyn suggested in 
his 1972 Nobel lecture that violence is 
“invariably intertwined with the lie”. 
Despite the inherent truth in this state-
ment, I suspect the physical violence 
of  the 1980s recalled by my Ancient 
History lecturer would have been 
more honest than the pedantic, offi-
cious subterfuge which student poli-
tics has become so comfortable with. 

 William Dawes, 
Arts/Law III 
Vice-President, Sydney University 

Liberal Club (SULC)

The importance of  being political
A couple of  weeks ago Adam Disney 

wrote an article (‘Student politics is just 
a circle jerk’) accusing student politics of  
being more or less a circle jerk. Adam’s 
article is great, and he rightly savages 
the super-happy-friendly-free drinks! 
attitude that perennially frustrates and 

demoralises us every semester, so none 
of  this criticism is directed towards him, 
but it makes me wonder about the nature 
of  how we discuss student politics, and 
how we have this endless debate of  “it’s 
all bullshit” versus “no gaiz it’s super 
duper important”.

What we should first all understand 
is that politics always matters, because 
that’s all politics is: fighting over things 
that matter. 

We can all agree that the partisanship 
is bullshit, and particularly of  the vari-
ous Labor groups who are most guilty 
of  pseudo-populist nonsense pledges 
about library hours and such, as if  hav-
ing Fisher staying open later is what 
anybody actually cares about (although 
please can it open earlier on Sunday?). 
And the price of  beer at Manning/Her-
mann’s only ever goes up.

But there are real issues at hand in stu-
dent politics. I think that we shouldn’t 
ask “does it matter or not?” but “who 
does it matter for?” It can be about fig-
uring out which hack gets a paid SRC or 
Board position, or it can be about actu-
ally trying to properly represent those at 
the University whose lives aren’t quite as 
easy as many of  ours fortunately are.

It’s very easy for me to say student 
politics doesn’t matter. I’m a very well-
off, straight, white male who lives in 
Abbott’s electorate. 

I will never need the University’s 
legal services, I have two lawyers in 
my family. I won’t need rent assistance 
or emergency loans. I don’t need more 
equitable representation. I don’t need 
ramps instead of  stairs, or childcare, or 
assistance with any learning disability. 

While I am no great fan of  the phrase 
“check your privilege”, it does bear say-
ing that the dominant culture at Sydney 
University does need to be reminded of  
this sometimes. 

You don’t get to be one of  the coun-
try’s most prestigious institutions with-
out a serious degree of  inequality along 
the way, and just because these things 
might not matter to you or I does not 
mean they don’t matter.

So, yeah, when it’s Hack 1 versus Hack 
2, I understand why shits aren’t given. 
But without seeking to make victims of  
disabled, Indigenous or poorer students 
(or would-be students), we should still 
give a shit on their behalf, and be angry 
that things aren’t better, that the situa-
tion is such a farce. 

We all despaired over Tony Abbott 
versus Kevin Rudd, and were angry that 
federal politics is so terrible. Can’t we be 
similarly angry about a situation we can 
do a lot more about?

Angus Reoch
BPESS (Honours) IV

Battle between University staff  
and management was won, but the 
war for a better education continues

Dear Honi,
Over the last two years the Univer-

SOUND &
fury  

sity management has tried to attack 
staff  working conditions and each time 
they have failed to do so, thanks to the 
strength of  the staff  and students fight-
ing back.

Management entered the enterprise 
bargaining period with every intention 
to seriously cut back staff  working con-
ditions and weaken the unions. Their 
initial proposal wanted to remove anti-
discrimination and academic freedom 
clauses, as well as cut sick leave and 
wages. This was in order to pave the way 
for more cuts like the 340 jobs manage-
ment tried to axe in 2012, and to punish 
staff  for the fact they fought, alongside 
students, against the cuts and beat them. 

Management tried to demoralise and 
intimidate staff  and students by sending 
the riot cops in to violently break up the 
pickets, but we stood strong. 

Through seven days of  strike action, 
we have forced management to back 
down. We have won back the conditions 
that management tried to take away and 
forced them to make concessions over 
pay. Moreover, this strike action has 
strengthened the NTEU’s membership, 
particularly amongst casual staff  who 
have the most to lose. 

There is every reason to believe that 
the 72 hour strike would have been suc-
cessful. Management was on the back-
foot and we could have pushed for a 
better pay deal, particularly for casual 
staff. Nevertheless we have beaten back 
some of  the most severe attacks on 
working conditions proposed at this 
University. 

As a result the further ballooning 
class sizes, more intense overworking 
of  staff, declining quality of  student 
services and chronic job insecurity have 
all been prevented. Management said it 
was impossible to make concessions at 
the start of  the year, but the campaign 
exposed these lies for what they were 
-  an attempt to put their own warped 
priorities ahead of  our education.

Student support for the staff  strikes 
has been vital to their success. Students 
stood arm in arm with staff  on the 
picket lines, shut down scab classes and 
intervened on campus to argue that the 
fight for better working conditions for 
staff  was also the fight for better learn-
ing conditions for students. Students 
should be proud of  what they have 
helped to achieve in the face of  a stri-
dent and intransigent management.

What we need to do now is continue 
the fight for a better education. The 
tertiary education sector is still facing 
devastating cuts from the federal gov-
ernment and it will be University man-
agement who pass these cuts on to staff  
and students. This victory over the new 
enterprise agreement is a curtain raiser 
for the fight we will need to beat back 
Abbott’s attacks.

Regards,
Marijke Hoving
Medicine I
Member of  the NTEU
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“Rule number 4 / I know you heard this before...”

Sydney Law Society yet to pay off hefty tax debt

USU Vice-President likely to be removed from Board
The University of  Sydney Union has 

been embroiled in controversy after 
President Hannah Morris confirmed the 
Executive would move a Special Reso-
lution calling for Vice President Tom 
Raue to be relieved of  his duties as one 
of  the Board’s 11 student Directors.

The move came after Raue openly 
leaked information contained in a confi-
dential USU report which suggested the 
University of  Sydney had collaborated 
with police during a strike that took 
place on August 31.

Morris, Honorary Secretary John 
Harding-Easson, and Treasurer Sophie 
Stanton originally called a Board meeting 
for Friday October 4, but were forced to 
delay the date by a week to ensure due 
process. The meeting will now take place 
on October 11 with a two thirds major-
ity vote of  Directors needed to remove 
Raue. Morris confirmed that ACCESS 
card holders will be permitted to attend 
the meeting.

Aside from Raue and Morris, every 
single one of  the Board’s nine other 
student Directors declined to comment 
on the matter. In a blog posted from 
the USU’s website, Raue was accused of  
breaking his fiduciary duty to the USU 
and using information improperly. The 
post argued that Raue had breached his 
Regulations and Duty Statement and 
that expulsion from the Board was an 

appropriate response. The post made no 
comment on the public interest value of  
the information leaked, noting only that 
Raue was aware of  its confidentiality. 
Multiple Directors confirmed that Mor-
ris had asked them not to speak publicy 
about the issue.

Raue has responded by accusing the 
Board of  excluding its members from 
the process. “I think it’s ridiculous for 
a number of  reasons. First of  all a 
democratically elected Board Direc-
tor shouldn’t be removed by a Board 
of  other Directors, only the students 
should have the power to do that. I’m 
not sure whether this motion is con-
stitutionally valid or not,” he said. The 
Special Motion was only announced 
publicly by the Board after Honi Soit 
broke the story.

Raue was elected to the Board in 2012, 
polling second behind Morris but taking 
a higher percentage of  the vote than 
Harding-Easson, Karen Chau, and Stan-
ton. He secured the role of  Vice Presi-
dent a year later.

 Defending his actions, he has accused 
the USU of  pandering to the University. 
“By keeping this information in order 
to preserve our relationship with the 
University we weren’t doing our jobs. 
So my duty to confidentiality in this case 
[was] outweighed by my duty to let our 
members know they were being lied to 
by the University and I made the call 
that releasing the information would 
be in the public interest,” Raue argued. 
The leak put pressure on the University 
to provide further details about its level 
of  engagement with police during this 

year’s industrial action. Police actions 
have resulted in severe injuries to some 
picketer and protesters, including a bro-
ken leg and a fractured rib. Raue him-
self  has accused officers of  choking him 
during a May 14 strike day. The Univer-
sity has consistently tried to distance 
itself  from the violence.

 Publicly, the University is playing 
down the significance of  the leak. “It 
is entirely a matter for the Union Board 
to determine how they deal with Mr 
Raue’s apparent breach of  confidential-
ity but the University was not seriously 
alarmed by the story which appeared in 
Honi Soit,” University of  Sydney Head 
of  Media and PR Kirsten Andrews said 
via email.

If  a two thirds majority does emerge 
on Friday and Raue is dismissed he will 
have his placed filled by Jeremy Elphick, 
who was the highest ranked candidate 
not to be elected at the most recent USU 
election. Elphick has confirmed he will 
take the spot, should it open. 

Since the news went public, Raue’s 
supporters have rallied and created a 
facebook event encouraging sympathis-
ers to attend Friday’s meeting. With 
the numbers looking grim, it’s unclear 
whether such support will be enough to 
help the Vice President keep his job.

@maxchalmers90

After leaking information to this newspaper, the VP finds himself on the verge of losing his job, reports Max Chalmers

When one thinks of  the Sydney Uni-
versity Law Society (SULS), one thinks 
of  flashy parties, business attire in tuto-
rials, glossy journals, and, occasionally, 
massive debt. Specifically, the $90 000 it 
owed to the Australian Taxation Office 
(ATO) that managed to slip under the 
radar until the end of  2011.

The mistake that brought down a  
USU faculty society with an income of  
$350 000 per year was small and sort of  
ironic. It was a legal confusion regard-
ing the point at which an organisation 
stopped being tax-exempt. SULS had 

laboured under the assumption that, like 
other non-profit USU societies, it did 
not have to pay tax. 

However, given its heavy corporate 
sponsorship and the fact that it could 
not really be classified as a “charitable 
organisation” when it spends a good 
portion of  its money on social events 
(such as in 2012 when $189 000 was 
spent on social events, for example), this 
wasn’t the case.

By the time the USU auditors noticed 
a discrepancy in the books, SULS had 
racked up a hefty debt. Current Presi-
dent Isabelle Youssef  told Honi that 
they were subsequently bailed out by 
the Union and have been paying them in 
installments ever since.

Troubles came to a head in 2011. A 
former executive told Honi that the 
society had an account which had been 
accumulating interest for several years: 
“rainy day money” donated by corpo-
rate sponsors. This account, by sheer 

luck, contained approximately enough 
to cover the tax liability. But because 
things that seem too good to be true 
usually are, that year’s executive spent 
$80 000 of  this emergency fund on the 
annual Law Ball.

Eighty thousand. To put this into per-
spective, the gross expenditure on the 
Law Ball, in this year and last, hovered 
around the $60 000 mark, and, after 
ticket sales, still meant that SULS had a 
net loss of  about $5000-6000 (in both 
years). Not only did the 2011 exec spend 
far more money than was necessary 
on an already lavish expense, but their 
actions meant that SULS would be pay-
ing off  the bill for literally years.

Mark Khunnithi, the 2012 SULS Trea-
surer, told Honi that about one third of  
the liability had been paid by the end of  
last year, and that the society had broken 
even in terms of  expenditure. 

“We had to be more disciplined,” he 
said, though he did want to make it clear 

Australia’s largest law student society owe some people a whole lot of money, writes Bryant Apolonio

Photo: John Fennel

that the deficit did not “hamstring [the 
society] in a huge way.” Youssef  is also 
optimistic. She anticipates that the rest 
of  the debt ($45 000 as of  the beginning 
of  this year) will be completely paid next 
year, if  not this one. 

Where once SULS was a society 
which allegedly threw money away on 
ice sculptures at dinner parties, those 
elected to run it are now forced to be 
more financially responsible.

In May, the executive emailed every 
law student and asked for their Access 
card numbers (which, prior to 2013, 
were never rigorously recorded) given 
that USU funding is contingent on the 
number of  registered members. 

Youssef  said that money from USU 
funding is primarily used for SULS’ pro-
grams which aren’t necessarily supposed 
to make a profit, like its social justice 
programs and moots.

@bryantapolonio
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news

All the rumours, hearsay, and downright 
slander from the world of student politics 

and culture

The enemy of  my enemy is my 
friend… but also still my enemy

For the first time since Belinda Neal’s 
presidency in 1984, the University 
of  Sydney SRC will be led by a Unity 
(Labor Right) President. Jennifer Light 
was 244 votes clear of  the Grassroots 
candidate Amelie Vanderstock after 
preferences were distributed from the 
3rd-placed National Labor Students 
(NLS) representative Hannah Smith. 
The historic break in the 13-year reign 
of  NLS can be partially explained by the 
split between NLS and the new Sydney 
Labor Students (SLS), reported in Honi 
earlier this year. The bust-up was so acri-
monious that SLS backed Unity presi-
dential candidate Jennifer Light, rather 
than their former comrades in NLS.

The Pokémon Liberation Front lives 
on

This year’s election saw unprece-
dented success for the broad left, with 
next year’s SRC containing seven Grass-
roots representatives and three mem-
bers of  Socialist Alternative. From the 
Activate banner, NLS will control six 
seats, and the Indies one. The Stand Up 
brand elected 15 councillors in total: 
eight from Unity and seven from SLS.

Each year candidates exploit the 
known tendency for uni students to not 
give a shit about student politics, run-
ning seemingly unaffiliated tickets that 
support established parties. This year 
Unity had representatives elected under 
‘McDonalds on Campus!’ and ‘YOLO 
for College’ while ‘SLS had a candidate 
elected under ‘Monorail for SRC’. None 
of  the policy statements in the election 
edition indicated any links to the parties 
with which the candidates will vote. The 
ticket heads declined to comment.

There was debate in the Gate office 
about whether ‘F*** Tony Abbott’ could 
be categorised for a front ticket for the 
Socialist Alternative.  But it seems pretty 
obvious. Additionally, like the two can-
didates elected from Honi SRC tickets, 

there was at least some mention of  party 
affiliation in the bios or policies of  the 
candidates. 

Solidarity (and electoral uncertainty) 
Forever!

The election to the National Union 
of  Students remains uncertain pend-
ing a recount of  what was a very tight 
race. At the current count, USYD’s 
NUS delegation will consist of  two 
representatives from Socialist Alterna-
tive, two from Unity, two from NLS 
and, by the narrowest of  margins, one 
Refresh rep. Omar Hassan from Social-
ist Alternative has requested a recount 
“because the first result was that David 
[Pink] won [the last NUS position] by a 
fraction of  a vote, then on the recount 
they discovered a bunch of  votes that 
they missed earlier, and David only lost 
by seven votes.” He believes “it is very 
likely that an error has happened some-
where”. The recount is expected to cost 
the SRC $5 000.  

Curiously, the 1983 election results 
were thrown into chaos when an Elec-
toral Officer helpfully opened up the 
Bosch booth an hour earlier than adver-
tised to allow busy medical students to 
vote. The entire Council elections were 
recontested the next April. 

Honi soit qui sex-y pense
Congratulations to the Sex team who 

will edit next year’s Honi Soit. Sex beat 
the rival ticket Evil by just under 700 
votes. More importantly, however, the 
myth of  the single syllable name inside a 
circular logo is vindicated. Sex now joins 
the ranks of  previous winning tickets 
since 2009: Jam, Zoo, Boom, Ace, Hype 
and Ink. 

The USYD branch of  the National 
Tertiary Education Union (NTEU) 
has voted overwhelmingly to cancel its 
planned 72 hour strike and accept a new 
enterprise bargaining offer from the 
University at a members’ meeting of  
over 300 academic staff  on October 1.

Branch President Michael Thomson 
stated that dual motions to accept the 
University’s latest offer and to cancel the 
strike were “robustly debated” but ulti-
mately “overwhelmingly supported”.

The NTEU’s decision potentially 
brings to an end almost 18 months of  
negotiations – including seven days of  
industrial action this year – over a new 
enterprise bargaining agreement (EBA) 
between University staff  and manage-

The end of a striking year
After seven days of industrial action over the course of this year, the NTEU and USYD management have come to an agreement, writes Nick Rowbotham

Last Wednesday, the Students’ Rep-
resentative Council passed a motion to 
recognise the autonomy and existence 
of  the recently established Ethno-cul-
tural and People of  Colour (EPOC) 
collective. The motion, moved by 
Queer Officer Fahad Ali, provoked 
intense debate between Ali and allies 
from the EPOC collective and mem-
bers of  the long-standing, non-auton-
omous Anti-Racism Collective (ARC).  

The EPOC collective was granted 
formal recognition by the SRC as “the 
autonomous, activist body of  students 
that identify as people of  colour of  
from an ethno-cultural background.” 
The collective emerges in a year where 
campus has been inundated by race-
related controversies.

The lack of  consultation between 
the University of  Sydney Union and 
the Indigenous student community; 
the ‘hipsterpropriation’ and sale of  
Native American headdresses at Union 
stalls: and the USU’s plans to hold a 
“Day of  the Dead” return-to-semester 
party sparked concerns this year that 
student organisations have a poor 
understanding of  race-based and cul-
tural awareness.

However, frictions have arisen 
between the two collectives. One key 
clash regards the pre-selection of  the 
SRC’s Ethnic Affairs Officers. 

Currently, the two Ethnic Affairs 
Officers are constitutionally obliged 
to merely “identify as being from non-
English speaking backgrounds.” In 
2011, this led to the appointment of  
a Dutch-born Ethnic Affairs Officer. 
The EPOC collective has taken issue 
with this method of  pre-selection. “It 
curtails the group’s ability to mean-
ingfully, and autonomously, nominate 
its own representatives,” Ali asserts. 
“White people, as current benefactors 
of  racial oppression, should funda-
mentally not be privy to this process,” 
Ali adds.

Marijke Hoving, an active member 
of  the ARC since 2011, disagrees. 
“People from oppressed groups have 
every right to challenge their oppres-
sion by any means necessary,” she said. 

“Politically I disagree with EPOC’s 
argument that it is ‘white culture’ that 
creates racism, and that all white peo-
ple benefit from racism,” she added.

 “Rather we recognise the source of  
racism is those at the top of  society,” 
she said. 

The ARC’s focus on federal issues, 
specifically the government’s asylum 
seeker policies, reflects this core belief. 
The ARC has been heavily involved 
in refugee advocacy over the last year. 
“I personally don’t think that it is only 
those that experience oppression that 
can fight that oppression,” she noted.

Clo Schofield, a long-term member 
of  the ARC, offers a potential com-
promise. “The Ethnic Affairs Office 
can be split in two, or another office 
can be created, and the SRC can fund 
both groups. Activist groups such as 
these are the lifeblood of  the student 
social justice campaign and should be 
fostered,” she said.

Ali describes the EPOC collective as 
“an assertion of  identity” for people 
of  colour. By contrast, he perceives the 
ARC as “problematic” and contends it 
possesses a “flawed understanding of  
racial oppression.”

Ali’s ill feelings towards the ARC 
are shared by fellow members of  the 
EPOC collective. “I personally think 
the ARC should be deferent and sup-
portive to this collective,” Shiran Illan-
peruma commented.

“I don’t know that I want much at all 
to do with a group that believes racism 
affects white people in the same way it 
affects non-white people, and because 
of  this, doesn’t believe in the right of  
people of  colour or those marked out 
by white supremacy to determine their 
own movement,” Oscar Monaghan 
added.

Due to their core differences in ide-
ology, it is unclear whether the ARC 
and the EPOC collective will soon 
settle their differences. Indeed, Ali 
bluntly opines it is unlikely that “the 
two groups will ever interact harmo-
niously, but they may very well exist 
together in silent resentment.”

The dawn of a new EPOC
Justin Pen reports on the birth of the Ethno-cultural and People of Colour collective 

“5, 5, 5 for my lonely....”

ment. In emails to staff  and students, the 
University expressed that it was pleased 
to have “reached a mutually beneficial 
resolution with the NTEU.”

It is unclear whether the CPSU (the 
Community and Public Services Union 
to which the general University staff  
may belong) will also vote to endorse 
the University’s offer at its members’ 
meeting this Tuesday.

The University’s new offer includes a 
14.5% pay increase over the duration of  
the agreement, which would expire at 
the end of  2017. Management’s previ-
ous offer tabled an increase of  11.6%.
In addition to the increased wage offer, 
academic staff  will receive a $540 sign-
on bonus, an extra concessional day at 

the end of  each year, and three research 
days per year.

Disputes over the new EBA have con-
verged largely on pay increases in recent 
months, after the University yielded on 
attempts to increase casualisation and 
cut leave entitlements, amongst other 
modifications to staff  conditions.CPSU 
President Grant Wheeler told Honi Soit 
that the CPSU had had some discus-
sions with the NTEU regarding its deci-
sion to sign an in-principle agreement, 
but emphasised that CPSU members 
would not necessarily follow the NTEU 
in accepting the University’s pay offer.

“We’re concerned that we have to sign 
on to the right deal, and our members 
have not yet decided that this is the right 

deal,” he said.
Wheeler expressed reservations that 

the University’s wage offer did not dif-
fer greatly from its previous offer of  
four (as opposed to five) separate 2.9% 
increases, given the additional 2.9% 
increase only covers a period of  approx-
imately six months.

The apparent discord between the two 
staff  unions may lead to them signing 
separate agreements with the University, 
as occurred under the previous enter-
prise bargaining agreement.

The NTEU is set to draft an EBA 
with the University in the coming weeks, 
with the expectation that the agreement 
will be signed by late October.

The seven circles of Honi
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Defending an education
Georgia Behrens explores the culture of sexism in the Australian Defence Force Academy

“Good luck. They’re a pretty private 
bunch.” I’ve just asked a relative who 
has worked with the Australian Defence 
Force Academy (ADFA) if  they have 
any contacts whom I could potentially 
get in touch with. The response is cau-
tionary: the staff  and students at ADFA 
are unlikely to be willing to speak to me 
about their experiences at Australia’s 
premier military training institution.

I’m mildly sceptical, but after 
approaching several female ADFA stu-
dents about discussing their experiences, 
I discover that my relative was right. 
Each of  the cadets has to seek per-
mission from their divisional officer to 
speak with me, and, ultimately, only one  
gets authorisation. Even then, it’s on the 
condition that this article is sighted by 
ADFA’s media advisor before it goes 
to print. I’m disappointed, but given 
the coverage that ADFA has had in the 
media lately, their paranoia is justifiable.

Since it first opened in Canberra in 
1986, ADFA has undergone scrutiny 
over allegations of  widespread cadet mis-
behaviour, including alleged instances of  
assault and sexual harassment. In 1998, a 
landmark inquiry found that ADFA was 
the site of  high levels of  inappropriate 
sexual behaviour, including rape, and 
that this behaviour was widely tolerated 
by the military hierarchy. 

In 2006, Robyn Fahy, ADFA’s first-
ever female graduate, received compen-
sation from the defence department 
after revealing that, while a cadet at 

ADFA, she regularly suffered physical 
and verbal abuse. In 2011, an incident 
in which a male cadet is alleged to have 
streamed video of  him having sex with 
a female cadet to several other students 
prompted yet another review into the 
treatment of  women at ADFA, led by 
federal Sex Discrimination Commis-
sioner, Elizabeth Broderick. And, earlier 
this year, the Defence Force announced 
that it had suspended 20 ADFA cadets 
and midshipmen for their alleged 
involvement in sexually abusive initia-
tion rituals.

According to Kate*, a second-year 
cadet studying Business at ADFA, the 
widespread negative perceptions of  the 
Academy are largely undue. She is cat-
egorical that the aforementioned inci-
dents are in no way reflective of  her 
experience, or that of  her female friends.

“Obviously I think it’s absolutely 
horrible that some people have gone 
through that, and of  course there should 
be really serious consequences for peo-
ple who do act in that way. But ... they’re 
stepping outside the lines that everyone 
else stays within,” she says.

“I just feel like people are taking the 
exceptions to the rule and projecting 
them onto the entire academy, when 
most people here just put their heads 
down and tuck their shirts in and do 
exactly what they’re supposed to do, day 
in, day out.” Kate also points to high 
rates of  sexual abuse and harassment at 
other tertiary institutions in Australia. 

She says that her sister, who lived on 
campus at the University of  Canberra, 
regularly had men banging on her door 
to proposition her in the middle of  the 
night, and grew accustomed to police 
wandering around the building investi-
gating reports of  resident misconduct. 
This reminded of  similar stories from 
USYD students who live on campus.

Kate says that, at ADFA, cadets are 
“not seen as individuals, but as part of  a 
team ... At first, it was difficult to learn 
stuff  like if  one person has their room 
a bit messy at inspection, then the entire 
division gets re-inspected,” she says. 
“But if  you’re in combat and someone 
stuffs up, everyone is going to suffer. So 
they try to make sure we’re aware of  that 
in every aspect of  our lives.”

Students from all backgrounds, gen-
ders and degrees are expected to work 
to the same, high standards. They all 
wear the same uniform, follow the same 
schedule, and work towards the same 
objectives. They are aware that, first and 
foremost, they are part of  an organisa-

tion whose standards they are expected 
to represent and uphold at all times.

“Even if  we’re out in Canberra on 
weekends, we’re recognisable and iden-
tified as ADFA cadets, particularly the 
boys because of  their haircuts,” she 
said. “So, whereas if  some ANU guy got 
drunk and caused a fuss, or treated a girl 
badly, it would be seen as a problem with 
binge-drinking culture or sexism gener-
ally, if  an ADFA guy does it, it’s seen as a 
problem with ADFA in particular.”

As Kate recognises, sexism and sex-
ual abuse are prevalent beyond ADFA. 
In drawing attention to women’s expe-
riences at ADFA we must not ignore 
the need for action beyond its walls. 
But ADFA is different from most other 
Universities and institutions.  It assumes 
responsibility for forming Australia’s 
future defence leaders, and in doing so 
deliberately creates a culture and incul-
cates particular behaviours and values in 
its students. In doing so, it must expect 
scrutiny of  the environment it creates.  

*Names have been changed.

Ch-ch-changes to NSW crime laws 
Rebecca Wong turns and faces the reality of legislative amendments by the O’Farrell government

New South Wales Premier Barry 
O’Farrell is often praised by the left (and 
repudiated by the right) for his osten-
sibly progressive policy platforms. In 
particular, his support for same sex mar-
riage and the Gonski education reforms 
are invoked as evidence of  a more mod-
erate, pragmatic approach than that of  
his federal counterpart, Tony Abbott. 
However, the past parliamentary term 
has seen a raft of  tough new crime laws 
passed with little public outcry. 

In keeping with the trend of  incum-
bent governments claiming to be “tough 
on crime”, graffiti laws passed in 2012 
allow courts to punish young people in 
ways completely unrelated to the spray 
paint on the wall that landed them there 
in the first place. Courts can now, for 
example, delay young people’s attain-
ment of  their full licence, and limit 
the number of  demerit points they are 
permitted. These unrelated, punitive 
provisions seem arbitrary and largely 
incomprehensible.

An amendment introduced recently 
to the Legislative Assembly proposes to 
outlaw the intentional marking of  any 
premises without the permission of  the 
owner. Greens MP David Shoebridge 

asserted that the amendment technically 
outlaws children’s hopscotch squares. To 
this, the Attorney-General responded 
that police would employ “discretion” 
when applying these laws, all but con-
firming the way this law, and many 
others, are invented to give police a 
reason to arrest (for example, lower 
class, non-white, youth) trouble-
makers. 

More broadly, it is indicative of  
the government’s slapdash approach 
to drafting legislation in its eager-
ness to curb what 
one media release 
described as “the 
scourge of  graffiti”.

 Of  particular 
concern is the gov-
ernment’s altera-
tion to the right to 
silence for criminal 
suspects, in a mis-
guided attempt to 
crack down on orga-
nised crime. Juries are now able to draw 
an adverse inference from evidence 
submitted by a defendant if  it was not 
raised during initial police questioning. 
This may sound like a mere technicality, 

but it effectively requires defendants to 
possess an unreasonable degree of  fore-
sight in predicting what evidence may be 
relied upon in court. 

Unlike the UK, which 
introduced similar changes in 
1994, the NSW model does 
not include the provision of  
legal advice for suspects. Phil-
lip Boulten, Vice-President 
of  the NSW Bar Association, 
described the amendment as 
“a back-door way of  chang-
ing the onus and standard of  
proof  which has for centu-
ries been on the Crown”. 

  The highly-publicised 
change compounds the 
already daunting pre-trial 
and court experiences for 

vulnerable, disproportionately rep-
resented groups, such as Indigenous 
people, youth, and the poor. It is seen 
by many as a response to the high vis-
ibility of  gang-related crime over  the 
past few years. However, the provision 
is not merely reactionary; it represents 
an attack on the separation of  powers, 
which (in theory) keeps elected offi-
cials accountable by allowing citizens to 

challenge unfair or oppressive laws via 
the courts. It also evidences a legislative 
contempt for the views of  defendants 
and lawyers – those with the greatest 
exposure to the criminal justice system.

Due to budgetary constraints, Legal 
Aid NSW will no longer be providing 
free legal advice on compensation mat-
ters to the disabled, those with mental 
illnesses, and children. Most fascinating 
about this decision is that Legal Aid 
stands to lose even more funding if  
they attempt to lobby the government 
for more. While this funding cut harms 
some of  the most marginalised in our 
society, just by pointing that out, they 
will be defunded further. Meanwhile, the 
Liberal government’s new Victim Sup-
port Scheme, which handles compensa-
tion to victims of  (inter alia) domestic 
violence, sexual assault and child sexual 
abuse, will offer reduced payments.

To a large extent, these changes 
reflect the constant, irresolvable tension 
between the competing goals of  time 
and resource efficiency, universal access 
and fair outcomes. It’s a pity such issues 
apparently rank alongside the “scourge 
of  graffiti” on the NSW government’s 
agenda. Image: Mikaela Bartels

“You’re doing all these things out of desperation / You’re going through six degrees of separation”
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UNIVERSEBig trouble in little Nottingham
The University of  Nottingham 

Ningbo China (UNNC) is the first of  its 
kind: a UK campus in mainland China. It 
offers an identical education to the one 
found at its parent university in the UK 
and according to its website, “a com-
prehensive UK university experience”. 
Trading on its status as a Western com-
modity, it has become one of  China’s 
most sought-after university placements. 
UNNC represents an opportunity to get 
a high-paying job overseas or in interna-
tional business in China. 

One domestic student, Olivia*, said 
that she came to UNNC because “I 
want everything you have [in the West]; 
I want to live like you. I want an interna-
tional job in China or somewhere else. 
Coming here will give me good English 
and an internationally recognised quali-
fication”. Nationalism is never in short 
supply in China, but Olivia’s sentiment 
is a common one; the West is cool and 
Western friends, languages and clothes 
are real commodities here.  

But, UNNC is not exactly an annex of  
the UK, as it is sometimes billed to be. It 
is still very much a university that must 
meet the expectations of  the Chinese 
education system and most importantly, 
Chinese parents. 

Of  the many small cultural nuances 
that make UNNC a Chinese university 

first and foremost, the most problem-
atic is its curfew policy. At 11pm every 
night the doors into the domestic stu-
dents’ residences are locked and the stu-
dents on the wrong side are left there 
until the doors are unlocked at 6am. 
Attendance is monitored by a swipe 
card system. During the week, Inter-
net access is also shut off. But, there is 
another catch: this curfew policy does 
not apply to the international student 
dorms, only to domestic undergraduate 
buildings. 

This policy is not unique to UNNC; it 
is standard practice across other univer-
sities in China and is in many ways more 
liberal than similar policies at other ter-
tiary institutions, where power is shut 
off, water is turned off, or 6am manda-
tory wake-up times are enforced. 

The government does not mandate 
curfews but they are encouraged and 
parents expect them. Another domes-
tic student explained, “It is for my own 
good. It makes us better students and 
is intended to make sure that no stu-
dents disrupt other students by staying 
up late. I like the curfew.” When asked 
if  it made him still feel like a child, he 
replied, “I am still a child, I am only 21.” 

In a recent survey of  the UNNC 
student community, 45% of  students 
agree that the curfew is necessary. But 

then again, 55% want the curfew to be 
removed. While some domestic students 
take no issue with the curfew and con-
sider it a fact of  life, many are dissatis-
fied. James* told me, “I am a student at 
a UK university. I am going to graduate 
with a British degree. My teachers are 
British. Why am I different to the British 
kids that come here?”

Importantly too, this same survey 
found that 80% of  students considered 
the policy to be divisive within the stu-
dent community. After a particularly 
rowdy party thrown in the international 
students’ residence last year a number 
of  domestic students had had enough. 
The student union stepped in and orga-
nised protests against the inequality 
of  the division between domestic and 
international students. James*, who 
was involved in the protest explained, 
“Either we all have the same curfew, or 
we all have no curfew.” 

Posters were pasted around campus 
calling the behaviour of  the interna-
tional student community “disrespect-
ful”, as well as other posters which 
contained less amicable messages such 
as: “Go back to where you came from,” 
and “This is our university, abide by our 
rules.” One particular poster called the 
female international students who took 
part in the rowdy party “bitches”. An 

anti-international student page was even 
set up on Renren (the Chinese equiva-
lent of  Facebook).    

James told me that he understands 
their animosity, but felt that the biggest 
problem with the curfew at a univer-
sity which prides itself  on its interna-
tional standing was the issue of  division. 
“[International students] live in separate 
dorms and have a separate life. This is 
not fair and it makes [them] privileged, it 
makes [them] speak to us less.” 

As an international student at UNNC 
on exchange, I will say that this is abso-
lutely true. Nothing underlines our divi-
sions more than our evening rituals. At 
11pm I sit in the quad drinking beer and 
playing drinking games with other inter-
national students, while the domestic 
students stop what they are doing and 
rush off  to their dorms to meet the cur-
few. At 11:15, while we continue drink-
ing, we watch groups of  students get 
on their knees and beg to be let inside. 
Sometimes they are, but at 5am when we 
return from our night out, we usually see 
two or three or four Chinese students 
sleeping on the grass or pavement, 
waiting for 6am when the doors will be 
unlocked again. Meanwhile, we saunter 
by on our way to bed.   

*Names changed for to protect privacy.

Samantha Jonscher discovers just how divisive bedtimes can be in Chinese universities 

Diana the hunter: a tale of vigilante justice 
Matilda Surtees follows a narrative of vengeance on the mean streets of Mexico

Vigilante mythologies are rife in pop-
ular culture. They are our superheroes 
and our sympathetic underdogs; our 
Batmen and our ‘V’s with vendettas.  But 
a real life vigilante is now making head-
lines. She goes by the name of  ‘Diana 
the hunter’ and identifies herself  with a 
narrative of  delivering justice to women 
in the crime-stricken streets of  Mexico.

On August 28, she boarded a bus 
headed from the outskirts of  Ciudad 
Juárez in the state of  Chihuahuhua 
towards the border assembly plants or 
maquiladoras which disproportionately 
employ young women. She shot the bus 
driver in the head and disembarked. The 
next day, she boarded a bus on the same 
route, and again shot the bus driver.

The day after, several media outlets 
received an email that claimed respon-
sibility for both murders, which were 
committed as vengeance against the sex-
ual violence perpetrated by bus drivers 
against female maquiladora workers. 

Accusations of  the rape and murder 
of  women travelling to and from night 
shifts have been repeatedly levelled 
against drivers by both victims and fel-
low workers. Convictions are rare. The 
reported contents of  the email voices 
the frustration of  recurrent assaults, 
repeated murders, going unpunished. 

“We seem weak to society, but we’re 

truly not … If  they don’t show respect 
to us, we will make them respect us by 
our own means,” the email reads. It was 
signed ‘Diana, the hunter of  bus driv-
ers,’ and the story became global.   

Nestled into the Mexican bank of  
the Rio Grande, the river that sepa-
rates Texas from Mexico, Ciudad Juárez 
became one of  the fastest growing cities 
in Mexico during the 1990s. The popu-
lation boom, due in part to the jobs cre-
ated by the maquiladoras, was outstripped 
by an even bigger boom in crime. 
But one crime trend in particular has 

emerged. Ciudad Juárez has the high-
est per capita rate of  female homicides 
of  any city in Mexico by a significant 
margin. Over a third of  these murders 
involve sexual violence. 

There are persistent stories of  women 
who disappear and whose bodies are 
found weeks later: raped, mutilated, and 
murdered. The response by government 

and law enforcement has been heavily 
criticised. They have been accused at 
times of  being too slow to act — made 
sluggish by apparent indifference — 
and accused at other times of  being too 
hasty with their eagerness to close a case 
prevailing over other considerations.  

It’s not clear which particular assaults 
‘Diana the hunter’ is claiming to avenge 
or if  the bus drivers she murdered 
were guilty of  any rapes or murders. A 
statement made by Arturo Sandoval, a 
spokesman for Chihuahua’s state prose-
cution, acknowledged the possibility that 
“this could have been someone who had 
a run-in with a driver or one of  his rela-
tives.” ‘Diana the hunter’ certainly seems 
to indicate that the murdered bus drivers 
were specifically targeted. 

Sandoval’s statement continued to say 
that “nobody can take justice into their 
own hands,” and that “if  she was a vic-
tim of  a bus driver or knows someone in 
that situation, she has to report it and let 
authorities do their job.” The directive to 
let justice take its course is often appro-
priate. In the case of  Ciudad Juárez and 
its female homicides, it seems to place 
an unwarranted amount of  faith in the 
Juárez authorities. 

Imelda Marrufo, a human rights advo-
cate and lawyer from Juárez, told the 
Los Angeles Times that if  the ‘Diana the 

hunter’ story is true, she would have 
been faced “with such a lack of  justice 
that she has no hope that whoever did 
that to her will ever pay for the crime. 
Like so many women in Ciudad Juárez.”

 Her moniker is taken from Roman 
mythology: a goddess of  the hunt and 
of  women, a sworn virgin who fiercely 
defended her chastity. The connection 
is easily drawn between the mytholog-
ical Diana and the vigilante seeking 
vengeance for brutally denied sexual 
autonomy. Glorifying ‘Diana the hunter’ 
would not be hard.

Yet ‘Diana the hunter’ is not deliver-
ing divine vengeance. Her humanity is as 
inescapable as her murders, and it makes 
her all the more compelling. In the days 
after she killed two men, plain-clothes 
police officers were installed on the 
buses that drive the routes to the maqui-
ladoras. The deterrent worked. She hasn’t 
murdered since. 

The speed and efficacy with which 
Juárez’s law enforcement dealt with a 
woman filled with murderous rage from 
living in an epicentre of  sexual violence 
was sufficient. In another context, it 
might have even seemed commendable. 
As it is, the small light cast by one ade-
quate response only throws the failures 
into even starker contrast, silhouetted 
against a backdrop of  brutalised women. 

“A city full of flowers / A city full of rain / I got seven days to live my life / Or seven ways to die”

TREATISE
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“Yet ‘Diana the hunter’ is not 
delivering divine vengeance. 

Her humanity is as 
inescapable as her murders, 

and it makes her all the   
more compelling.”
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"Then I turn and cross over the median curve / Hit the 'burbs and all you see is a blur from 8 Mile Road"

What do the Prime Minister, the pro-
spective leader of  the Labor Party and 
the Deputy Leader of  the Nationals 
have in common with the Pope?

Tony Abbott, Bill Shorten and Barn-
aby Joyce, as well as Joe Hockey and 
Christopher Pyne, were educated at elite 
private high schools run by the Soci-
ety of  Jesus, or the Jesuits – the same 
Catholic order to which the recently 
appointed Pope Francis I belongs. The 
representation of  Jesuit-educated politi-
cians in the Australian political scene is 
disproportionately high, given that there 
are only four such schools, all male only, 
in the country. Even Malcolm Turnbull 
was apparently received into the Catho-
lic faith by a Jesuit priest.

Founded by the Spanish soldier St 
Ignatius of  Loyola in 1540 with the 
motto ‘ad maiorem Dei gloriam’ (‘for 
the greater glory of  God’), it was ini-
tially created as an order of  ‘soldiers 
for God’ with a focus on theological 
meditation. It grew, developing a focus 
on both missionary evangelism and 
education by grooming its students for 
intellectual thought and civic duty.The 
omnipresence of  Jesuit-educated right-
leaning politicians in Australia is particu-
larly notable if  only for the fact that the 
Jesuits have always been considered one 
of  the more progressive factions within 

the Catholic Church, having been at the 
forefront of  Church support for scien-
tific research. The Jesuit priest Georges 
LeMaitre, for instance, was one of  the 
originators of  the Big Bang theory. 
Even more curiously, the Jesuits have 
pushed to reform the Catholic Church, 
playing a large role in the 16th century 
Counter Reformation and the more 
recent Vatican II. It is perhaps this zeal 
for reform that is behind Pope Francis’ 
more unorthodox statements, such as 
his apparently relaxed stance towards 
homosexuals and atheists, and their 
chances of  salvation.

Jesuit education in particular is 
emblematic of  these progressive 
impulses with a focus on teaching their 
students to be “men for others” and to 
recognise the role of  critical thought 
in addition to faith in the formation 
of  one’s belief  system. A Jesuit educa-
tion also has a very strong social justice 
focus. The Society calls upon dozens 
of  examples of  admirable Jesuit saints, 
from the missionary St Francis Xavier, 
to the Elizabethan martyr St Robert 
Southwell, to the plague worker St Aloy-
sius, to inspire its students. 

It is perhaps this focus on rational 
thought, social justice, and a long tra-
dition of  theological reform that gives 
the Jesuits and their philosophy of  the 

Magis (finding God in all things) an 
enduring relevance to students, which is 
increasingly difficult to find with other 
forms of  Catholic education.

However, to see the Jesuits as a radi-
cal force preaching a new progressive 
form of  Catholicism that, in an appar-
ent contradiction, produces right-wing 
politicians is a simplistic way of  seeing 
how the Society and the schools’ alumni 
see themselves. Although the Society 
places an enormous focus on social jus-
tice and civic responsibility, it is actually 
one of  the less prescriptive institutions 
in the Catholic Church. Through a series 
of  theological meditations designed by 
the founder himself, called the Spiri-
tual Exercises, it encourages individ-
ual engagement with what justice and 

responsibility mean, leaving the believer 
to grapple with their core beliefs and 
values. This may explain why its stu-
dents leave the school with such varied 
notions of  what to do with their lives, 
aptly illustrated a few months ago when 
St Ignatius College students wrote to 
Tony Abbott  asking him to change his 
position on asylum seekers and appeal-
ing to his Jesuit education, thus revealing 
how a Jesuit education can inspire radi-
cally different notions of  what it means 
to be a “man for others” in society.

Given the recent ascendancy of  Jesuit-
affiliated personalities to the halls of  
power, it leaves the rest of  us to see 
whether the Jesuit schools’ more reform-
ist and progressive tendencies have left 
any effect on their former alumni.

 

For the greater glory of God: 
The political ascendancy of the Jesuits
Sam Murray looks at right-leaning politicians educated by the left-leaning Church

All cabs off the rank
Ben Brooks investigates the inequities of NSW's taxi industry

I don’t know what disappointed me 
most about flying to Melbourne. Was 
it the customary hostility of  the Jet-
star staff ? The spearmint chewing gum 
embedded in my seat? The textureless, 
overpriced pseudo-food? No. It was the 
6am taxi to the airport that cost more 
than the 1000km airfare.

I was suitably incredulous when Stan 
the driver stopped the meter. Naturally, 
he added a host of  imaginary surcharges 
and the pricing table stuck to the win-
dow was no comfort – fares had risen 
again less than two months prior. And 
yet Stan would take home barely $10 of  
the $100 I mournfully handed over. 

It was partly to rectify this consumer 
and driver injustice that the NSW Inde-
pendent Pricing and Regulatory Tribu-
nal (IPART) recently concluded its study 
of  the state’s taxi industry. It made rec-
ommendations to reduce overall fares 
by 1% in the hopes of  boosting taxi 
usage and reducing driver costs. The 

study found that for most of  the past 
decade, taxi fares have risen faster than 
the Consumer Price Index. 

Our exceptionally high fares can 
be attributed to the structure of  the 
industry, which thrives on a system 

of  corporate feudalism, or bailment. 
A large proportion of  taxi drivers pay 
either 45-50% of  their takings or a fixed 
‘pay-in’ to the car owners. Those owners 
pay an annual tithe of  up to $30 000 to 
the holders of  the licence plates. Many 
of  these plates remain transferable chat-
tel worth more than $200 000. And 
operators are required by law to belong 
to a network, with its own attendant fees, 
like the ubiquitous Taxis Combined. In 
return, these networks promise opera-
tors credibility and promise users safety.

Most drivers choose to pay the car 
owners with the fixed pay-in, which var-
ies from up to $172 for a five-hour day 
shift to $262 for a Saturday night shift. 
If  the driver fails to earn more than 
this amount in fares, they do not earn a 
wage. As Stan explained, Saturday night 
shifts are dangerous at best, ferrying the 
drunk and disorderly, or rainy and quiet, 
and thus unprofitable at worst. 

In essence, taxi drivers earn an average 
of  $11 per hour. They are not in a posi-
tion to negotiate for higher wages, with 

only a loose Australian Taxi Drivers’ 
Association to represent their interests. 
Against them lies the NSW Taxi Coun-
cil. It describes itself  as “the peak body 
of  the taxi industry” but only represents 
taxi owners and networks. Like other 
industry lobbies, it is politically active. 
Electoral Commission records show 
that prior to the 2011 state election, 
for instance, the Council donated more 
than $20 000 each annually to the Labor 
and Liberal parties. Reg Kermode, CEO 
of  Cabcharge, likewise attended Barry 
O’Farrell’s wedding. 

At the Council’s instigation, the state 
government has ignored most of  the 
IPART proposals, including ones that 
encourage taxi drivers to take short 
distance fares, whilst lowering the cost 
of  long distance trips. In response, the 
O’Farrell government implemented 
another $2.50 surcharge for Friday and 
Saturday night trips but froze other rates 
for a year from August. The surcharge is 
ostensibly to ensure higher driver turn-
out during those peak periods. 

But Sydney commuters are not con-
cerned by the availability of  taxis. Taxis 
are increasingly unaffordable, and it’s 
hurting the industry. A lack of  competi-
tion among taxi networks contributes to 
the problem. The 12 Sydney networks 

are dominated 
by Cabcharge, 
Premier and 
Legion, which-
are inscruta-
bly connected, 
owning the others’ shares, and sharing 
executives. Cabcharge has been investi-
gated by the Australian Competition and 
Consumer Commission for uncompeti-
tive behaviour, and has done its utmost 
to marginalise new taxi providers and 
booking services like Uber, Ingogo and 
GoCatch, which would otherwise go 
some way to cracking the oligopoly. 

Yet the problem is more basic. The 
industry is built upon what IPART 
politely refers to as extraneous eco-
nomic rent. Licence costs and network 
fees are transmitted to exasperated 
consumers who must foot increasingly 
unrealistic fares. Those licence plates 
are the hereditary playthings of  wealthy 
middle men, and they pose a significant 
barrier to the entry of  fresh competition 
into the market. 

TREATISE
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"Engine, engine Number 9 / On the New York Transit Line / If my train goes off the track / Pick it up! Pick it up! Pick it up!" 

Over the weekend, the Eastern Region 
Roller Derby tournament took place on 
the Central Coast. The University of  
Sydney’s Roller Derby League was barred 
from participating in the tournament 
because it was for women only, and the 
USRDL is gender-inclusive. Trans* and 
genderqueer sportspeople, people who 
don’t fit neatly into a binary conception 
of  gender, are often neglected in a world 
that considers men and women as two 
distinct, defined categories.

Roller derby’s inclusion of  trans-
women is quite unlike many other 
sports. The peak governing body of  
women’s roller derby, the Women’s Flat 
Track Derby Association (WFTDA), 
defines “female” as a person who is 
“living as a woman and having sex hor-
mones that are within the medically 
acceptable range for a female.” This def-
inition is more progressive than many 
other sports, but there are several ways 
in which this definition is still fucked. 

First, it sets a precedent for what is 
a ‘medically acceptable’ level of  hor-
mones, despite the fact that many 
women who were born and currently 
identify as women (known as cis women) 
have levels of  testosterone outside what 
is deemed ‘medically acceptable’. Sec-
ondly, policies such as this involve gen-
der policing, and place the ‘burden of  
proof ’ on the transwoman (M to F) her-

self. When an opposing team questions 
her gender ‘status’ it is up to her to pro-
vide medical certificates, doctor’s state-
ments, hormone prescriptions – deeply 
personal and private information. It also 
requires the woman to be on hormone 
treatment, a process that is both expen-
sive and mentally rigorous. All this just 
to participate in a sport that is not pro-
fessional.

Roller derby is one of  the few sports 
with its own unique policy. The govern-
ing bodies of  many sports in Australia, 
including netball, softball, touch foot-
ball, basketball, and hockey, use the exact 
same wording in their ‘member protec-
tion policy’, which states, very vaguely, 
that they will attempt to make trans* 
players feel welcome, while acknowl-
edging the physical advantages a trans-
woman may have, and encourage players 
to follow the International Olympic 
Committee’s (IOC) policy. 

The IOC policy requires sportspeople 
to be legally recognised as their new 
gender, to have been on hormones for 
at least two years, and to have under-
gone sex reassignment surgery. These 
extra processes are, by and large, com-
pletely unnecessary in ensuring the ‘level 
playing field’ that sport hinges on so 
incessantly: it’s not like the presence of  
a penis or an ‘M’ on a birth certificate 
makes a tangible difference on the field. 

What’s interesting about derby is that 
in its haste to be inclusive of  trans-
women, it has been so exclusive of  
transmen (F to M). Regardless of  their 
hormone levels, if  one identifies as a 
man, they are automatically excluded 
from play. This is disappointing, given 

BREAKING BINARIES: TRANSPHOBIA IN SPORT

that the WFTDA does not have a dop-
ing policy. Essentially, a woman can take 
testosterone (a performance-enhanc-
ing substance) and not be punished, 
but someone who identifies as a man, 
regardless of  their gender at birth, may 
not play, under any circumstances.

Trans* policies are presumably cre-
ated to ensure a ‘level playing field', 
which assumes all men are necessarily 
better than all women with no cross-
over. Therefore, transwomen, many of  
whom have gone through puberty as 
a man before transitioning, are treated 
suspiciously, as though their gender 
transformation is purely to get a leg up 
in a women’s competition.

Lucy Watson examines a problem that plagues even the most progressive of sports

A league of legendary gentlemen
I’m not super into sports. But my 

brother is, and so on Saturday he hosted 
a BBQ for his “birthday”, which was 
actually a ruse to get us all to watch the 
grand final with him. Saturday, not Sun-
day. And so I found myself  watching my 
first ever e-sports game: the League of  
Legends World Championship final.

E-sports is a fancy word for computer 
games. I’m not super into those, either, 
apart from maybe The Sims. The World 
Championships were held in the Staples 
Center in LA, the same place where the 
LA Lakers (a basketball team) play. 11 
000 people came to the stadium to watch 
10 people sit in front of  computers on 
stage, while millions more streamed it 
online around the world.

The two teams of  five play a best of  
five games, with each game lasting about 
half  an hour. It’s a long evening (after-
noon Sydney time), made longer by the 

incessant chatter of  the commentators 
– men in their late twenties; the better-
looking retirees of  the game.

Before the games, but after [some of] 
the commentator babble, is the Opening 
Ceremony. A smoke machine fills the 
stadium, a blue glow descends on the 
stage. Through the mist appears a mil-
lion-piece orchestra, playing the com-
puter game’s theme song (it’s more epic 
than The Sims “Build Mode” music, don’t 
worry). Then lights appear on centre 
stage to reveal two oddly clad keyboard-
ists behind a fence of  stalagmite-like flu-
orescent spires. I am informed that the 
men are The Crystal Method, the 90s 
electro duo. Erupting from the ground 
behind them is a man who looks like a 
robot, playing some epic guitar riffs. The 
man is painted white, wearing a Freddie 
vs Jason-esque mask, except his mask has 
LED lights instead of  breathing holes. 

This is the guitarist from Limp Bizkit. A 
scantily clad woman ferociously rubbing 
on an electric cello, pulling sexy faces, 
joins him.

After the music ends, we turn back 
to the commentators, who are talk-
ing endlessly about strategy. The teams 
are China’s Royal Club vs Korea’s cre-
atively named SK Telecom T1. They 
each apparently all live together in a 
team house, playing full time, and get-
ting paid a salary by the team’s sponsors. 
The prize for the championship is $1 
million, and the players have presum-
ably been training for months. I don’t 
know why I’m surprised at the way it’s 
basically like real sports (except for the 
house thing).

The players choose characters to play. 
They’re are all pretty elaborate, some 
even voiced by famous actors, includ-
ing Australian David Wenham. Before 
the game starts, each team is allowed 
to ban the other from choosing certain 
characters, so it’s good to be skilled at 
a bunch of  the characters. Then each 
team has to kill the others, collect gold, 
take down some turrets, and then even-
tually take the other team’s base. There 
are some complexities to it; people are 
invisible sometimes, something about 
people having pink warts, I don’t know.

The game itself  is incomprehensible 
to me beyond the basics; there are lots 
of  lasers and minions running around 
and heaps of  different things to look at 
on screen.

I was cheering for the same team as 
my brother, so in between handfuls of  
chips and sips of  beer, I would yell the 
things he did: “First blood! Get him! Get 
him! C’MOOONNNN!” The screen 
provided handy prompts for me: “SKT 
Faker has slain RYL Lucky!” I knew that 
was good for me.

There are three different scoreboards: 
one for the gold, the turrets, and the 
kills. So I could never figure out who 
was actually winning. As I got drunker 
and fuller, though, it became apparent 
that my team, SK Telecom T1, was obvi-
ously winning, because they were pretty 
far ahead on all three scoreboards. Soon 
afterward, everyone was shouting and 
cheering, there were more lasers and 
explosions on screen, and SKT had won 
round one.

I’d definitely picked the right team to 
support. Game two started around 10 
minutes later, and they smashed it again. 
Then game three, and then it was over 
because SKT were unstoppable.

On reflection, the grand final experi-
ence was pretty similar to other grand 
final experiences that presumably hap-
pened on the weekend: I ate too much, 
drank too much, shouted a lot, and the 
commentators talked too much. Sure, I 
had no idea what was going on, but I 
never know what’s going on in the foot-
ball, either.  At least this game had pretty 
colours. 

Lucy Watson watched some sports on the weekend

OPINION

"... people who don't fit neatly 
into a binary conception of 
gender, are often neglected 

in a world that considers 
men and women as two 

distinct, defined categories."

Hormone treatment is enforced 
strongly to ensure that the natural levels 
of  testosterone in transwomen are dra-
matically reduced, so they may be con-
sidered ‘equal’ to cisgendered women: 
otherwise they would have a ‘natural 
advantage’ as they were born men. The 
same is not true of  transmen. Despite 
hormone treatment being essentially 
the equivalent of  taking a performance-
enhancing drug, sporting associations, 
including the IOC, do not view them 
as equal to cismen, presumably because 
they were not born men.

In order to create a true level playing 
field, sporting institutions need to rec-
ognise the existence of  transgender ath-
letes, and the possibility that there may 
be some ciswomen who are naturally 
faster and stronger than some cismen. 

Gender-inclusive (not mixed, or 
co-ed, as that generally enforces the 
male/female binary) competitions have 
the potential to create a truly welcom-
ing environment. Of  course, this is dif-
ficult logistically at a professional level, 
but there should no reason to stop it 
happening at a local, amateur level. 
That includes the Eastern Region Roller 
Derby Championship because, despite 
the presence of  men – both cis and 
trans* – USRDL’s relative inexperience 
would have made us no match for the 
bigger leagues.

FIRST PERSON

@lucytheriveter
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“If you got a 10 dollar bill throw ya hands up”

Euthanasia can seem like an abstract right, the denial of which causes little harm. But Australia’s failure to legislate on the 
issue is causing tangible suffering, both on the part of those who wish to die and their families, writes Max Chalmers

It was in the living room of  
her Northwood home – a car-
peted room where I built LEGO 

empires as a child – that Marie Chalm-
ers sat down one night with an unusu-
ally expensive bottle of  wine. The rest 
of  the family had gone out to dinner, 
but her heavy breathing meant leav-
ing the house was now impossible for 
the Hungarian born pharmacist. Hav-
ing spent most of  her life travelling, 
Marie’s world had tightened around her 
as emphysema wore down her lungs. As 
the disease worsened she lost the ability 
to travel, and eventually could no longer 
walk up or down the stairs in her house. 
In the last six months, even sitting and 
reading became a difficult exercise. For 
a woman defined by her intelligence and 
independence, the restriction of  her 
personal autonomy, exacerbated by the 
disease’s painful effects, was distressing. 
So when her family left the house Marie 
stayed back, attended only by the bottle 
of  wine. Sitting in an oversized leather 
seat, she removed the tubes delivering 
oxygen to her lungs. It was a decision 
that must have been planned but which 
could not be disclosed without expos-
ing loved ones to risk. That night, while 
the rest of  her family shared a meal 
together, Marie died alone. 

It would be wrong to record this 
event with a tone overwhelmed by trag-
edy and my grandmother certainly did 
not view her death in such a light. To 
her, the decision was a positive course 
of  action, and her ability to take such 
action improved the quality of  her life 
during its final weeks.  But the fact 
remains that because of  Australian law, 
Marie was barred from spending her 
final hours in the company of  those she 
loved and was denied a safe method of  
euthanasia. After more than a decade 
and a half  of  setbacks to euthanasia 
reform, her story is not an isolated case. 

***
The euthanasia debate is not new to 

Australia, nor was it when my grand-
mother died in 2002. In 1995 a Country 
Liberal Party Chief  Minister introduced 
a bill to the Northern Territory parlia-
ment that would eventually be passed as 
the Rights of  the Terminally Ill Act. The 
law allowed patients enduring an illness 
that would lead to their death “in the 
normal course” to request a medical 
practitioner assist them end their life. 
A year later the Howard Government 
used its federal power to repeal the law, 
an end it accomplished in 1997. 

Since then, euthanasia laws have 
slowly been embraced elsewhere 

around the world. Belgium, the Nether-
lands, Luxemburg, and Switzerland, as 
well as the US states of  Oregon, Wash-
ington, Vermont, and Montana all allow 
varying degrees of  access to end of  life 
drugs and physician assisted suicide. 
Canada and New Zealand are moving 
in the same direction. 

As other countries overturn prec-
edents and redraft laws, Australia 
remains static. In NSW, aiding and 
abetting another 
person’s suicide can 
result in a gaol sen-
tences of  up to ten 
years. Depending on 
circumstances, those 
who do so may also 
end up with a charge 
of  manslaughter or 
murder. In May this 
year Greens MLC 
Cate Faehrmann’s 
bill, similar in intent 
to the one passed in 
the NT, failed to win 
majority support in 
NSW’s Legislative 
Council. A bill being 
debated in Tasmania 
now also looks set to 
be defeated.

While calls for euthanasia reform 
remain popular, public enthusiasm has 
waned in recent years. A 2009 News-
poll found 85% support for voluntary 
euthanasia, while an Australian Insti-
tute study in 2012 put the number 
at just 70%. A closer look at the sur-
veys shows those actively opposed to 
euthanasia rose only marginally, from 
10% to 12%. It is the undecideds who 
have increased – just 5% were unsure 
in 2009 compared to 17% three years 
later. According to Australian Insti-
tute executive director Richard Den-

niss, this is particularly true of  young 
Australians, who have disengaged from 
the issue. The shift is palpable on the 
ground. When the anti-abortion, anti-
euthanasia society LifeChoice emerged 
at the University of  Sydney it provoked 
the formation of  a new feminist soci-
ety (‘FemSoc’) but the idea of  a Union 

backed pro-euthanasia group never 
got so much as a mention. Euthanasia 
remains a distant concern for young 
people; they don’t need it personally 
and are unlikely to have contact with 
anyone who does. This is exacerbated 
by the sense of  inevitability associated 
with euthanasia reform. With a steady 
stream of  bills flowing before parlia-
ments around the country it seems like 
it can only be a matter of  time until 

the right to die is 
enshrined in law. 
Why waste energy 
c a m p a i g n i n g 
on an issue that 
remains likely to 
be resolved in the 
near future when 
our atmosphere 
has reached 400 
parts per million 
of  carbon dioxide 
and our govern-
ment wants to use 
the navy to repel 
refugees? Surely 
there are more 
pressing problems 
at hand.

But the failure 
to achieve immedi-

ate euthanasia reform means more than 
a tolerable delay of  the inevitable – it 
means prolonging the very real suffer-
ing of  many. The interest of  the young 
might be fading but in the wake of  
legislative setbacks elderly Australians, 
who make up the overwhelming major-
ity of  those seeking euthanasia services, 
are turning to alternative measures and 
becoming increasingly desperate. 

On July 5 2009, Eva Griffith, a 78 
-year-old living in Ashfield and diag-
nosed with osteoporosis, took a large 
dose of  antidepressant and pain reliev-

ing drug amitriptyline with the intention 
of  ending her life. Griffith was afraid 
of  ending up in a nursing home in an 
untreatable and degrading condition, 
where she would lose control – a com-
mon concern raised by those consid-
ering euthanasia options. For Griffith, 
this fear was twofold; being placed in 

a nursing home would limit her per-
sonal liberty generally, but it would also 
deny her the ability to end her life in the 
future. As her situation deteriorated, as 
her pain increased, she would be forced 
to endure. 

Denied the right to ask for assistance 
from a medical professional, Griffith’s 
attempt to end her life failed and she fell 
into a heavy sleep. Her partner David 
Mathers later told police that every time 
Griffith moved, she would cry out in 
pain. Cognisant of  his partner’s wishes, 
distressed by her suffering, Mathers 
provided Griffith with 13 more tablets, 
but again the overdose failed. A copy 
of  the Supreme Court ruling describes 
what happened next. “[Mathers] said 
she was still breathing but he did not 
think that she was conscious. He said 
he tried to suffocate her with a pillow 
and she seemed to be getting air from 
somewhere. He then tried a towel and 
putting pressure on the airways, the 
mouth and nostrils and then he used a 
plastic bag.”

There was no question about 
Mathers’ motives. The presiding judge 
commented that, “the evidence uni-
formly establishes that Mr Mathers 
and Ms Griffith were devoted to one 
another and that the only motivation in 
assisting Ms Griffith’s bringing her life 
to an end was a selfless act borne out 
of  love”. The pair had met at a dance 
class twenty two years earlier. Despite 
this finding, Mathers was convicted 
of  manslaughter and handed a sus-
pended sentence. He escaped gaol, but 
not before having to watch his partner 
slowly die, serve twenty days in custody, 
and then recount the ordeal to police 
and the press.

The Mathers case exposes the conse-
quences of  denying carefully regulated 
euthanasia services, advice, and drugs 
to those who have decided they want 
to die. Often with the help of  family 
and friends, people are finding ways 
around the laws, or simply ignoring 
them entirely. Alternatives that do not 
put family or friends at risk of  litiga-
tion are bleak – 56.2% of  successful 
suicide attempts in 2010 were by hang-
ing. Dr Philip Nitschke, who assisted 
four patients die while the Northern 
Territory laws were in place and has 
been the most visible advocate for 
the euthanasia movement since, says 
elderly Australians are part of  this sta-
tistic. “It’s a grim and horrible death, 
but no other method comes close to 
it [in terms of  effectiveness] and that’s 
really a consequence of  the legisla-

Marie Chalmers, who died in 2002

“There is no way at the moment that I can kill myself or 
ask someone else to do it. I’m scared, I’m afraid. If I was 
allowed to use those drugs, if somebody could do it, then 
I would relax and I would be able to feel at ease… I might 

even live longer.”
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“Eleven diamonds on the ring that he gave / I haven’t seen him for eleven days”

tion that prevents the ready access of  
good information and good methods.” 
Nitschke’s co-authored book The Peace-
ful Pill Handbook outlines methods of  
euthanasia and explains where to source 
the materials but is banned in Australia. 
In 2009 Wikileaks revealed that Stephen 
Conroy’s proposed internet filter, mar-
keted almost exclusively as an anti-child 
pornography device, would also prevent 
access to a site hosting downloads of  
the book.

Unperturbed, hundreds of  seniors 
gather in local halls across the country at 
Nitschke’s legally ambiguous euthanasia 
workshops. The best option, he advises, 
is Nembutal, a fatal barbiturate once 
brought in from Mexico but increasingly 
sourced from China. When mixed into a 
liquid solution, the drug quickly reduces 
the consumer to sleep and soon after 
they are dead. Nitschke says there has 
never been as much of  the drug com-
ing into the country as there is now. He 
should know: he offers a service test-
ing the purity of  the drugs people have 
imported to help them ensure they have 
not been duped. Nitschke estimates the 
average age of  patients at his seminars 
is about 75. Many are healthy octoge-
narians who have no immediate wish 
to die but would like something locked 
away in a cupboard as insurance, should 
they need it at a later time when disease 
or physical deterioration prevents them 

from being able to acquire drugs.
Sixty-four-year-old Loredana Mulhall 

has already reached this stage. Suffer-
ing multiple sclerosis, her abilities have 
been severely curtailed. “My quality 
of  life has changed so much that I am 
unable, basically, to go out. I can not 
use my body [or] hands, I cannot walk 
of  course. I cannot even feed myself,” 
she says, speaking on the phone from 
her Pyrmont home. Mulhall deliv-
ers her words slowly and deliberately, 
determined not to waste the significant 
effort required to voice them. Having 
many decades ago majored in Italian at 
the University of  Sydney, she has spent 
recent years advocating for euthanasia 
reform.

Mulhall is not yet ready to die, but 
her situation is deteriorating rapidly 
and she would like to end her life soon. 
She hasn’t tried to buy Nembutal. “I 
haven’t because I would have to ask 
somebody to do it for me, because I 
cannot use my hands; I cannot write, I 
cannot ring.”

Anxious about being paralysed in a 
state of  great pain, Mulhall says deny-
ing her access to life ending drugs is 
accelerating her suffering.

“There is no way at the moment that 
I can kill myself  or ask someone else 
to do it. I’m scared, I’m afraid. If  I was 
allowed to use those drugs, if  some-
body could do it, then I would relax 
and I would be able to feel at ease… I 
might even live longer.”

Adamant that she won’t put loved 
ones at risk by asking them for assis-
tance, she has been left in a difficult 
situation. Even if  she can acquire the 
drugs, she doesn’t want to find her-
self  in a similar situation to the one 
my grandmother did in 2002. “At the 
moment I would have to die alone, 
very friendless, and so isolated, which 
would be terrible. But I can’t do it any-
way because somehow, I’ve got to get 
somebody to help me. So I’m really 
between a rock and a hard place.”

***

Since the overturning of  the NT laws, 
euthanasia has been consigned to ethi-
cal and legal limbo, cushioned between 
the illegality of  the act and its ongo-
ing practice. Contradictions abound. 
It is legal to kill yourself, but illegal to 
be provided assistance in doing so. A 
doctor can also let a patient die, so long 
as they have a signed Advance Care 
Directive ordering them not to treat 
the patient in certain situations. NSW 
common law also tolerates the ‘doc-
trine of  double effect’, whereby doc-
tors are allowed to increase a patient’s 
dosage of  a pain relieving drug, even in 
cases where such a move is likely to lead 
to death. There is evidence suggesting 
that up to 30% of  the time doctors are 
using this technique to help ease the 
passing of  terminally ill patients. In 
practice you are allowed to be assisted 
in dying, but only in a particular set of  
circumstances. The same dual standard 
is practiced on the side of  enforcement. 
According to a Lateline investigation, 
police are intercepting large amounts 
of  Nembutal coming into Australia, 
but those seizures are not resulting 
in arrests. In court it is admitted that 
ethical considerations for euthanasia 
should mitigate the punishment of  
people like David Mathers, though they 
must still be convicted of  a serious 
criminal offense. Philip Nitschke can 
not provide you with Nembutal, but 
you can buy a cylinder of  nitrogen gas 
from his home brewing company ‘Max 
Dog Brewing’ which, as coincidence 
would have it, can be converted into a 
convenient end of  life device.

These discrepancies add up to a sys-
tem that will more or less let you take 
your own life but ensures you do so in 
the most dangerous, uncomfortable, 
and protracted way. It embraces the 
idea that euthanasia is not inherently 
wrong, but is sustained by our fear of  
recognising that principle in binding 
legislation. We’re trying to have it both 
ways: leaving just enough room for 
people to take their own lives but refus-
ing to make moral or political commit-
ments to legislation that sets out clear 

safeguards.
***

It was not until I had a personal point 
of  contact with the euthanasia debate 
that the problems with this status quo 
sunk in fully. I had always supported an 
individual’s right to die but the belief  
had been kept ostracised from my core 
social and political values. It was a view I 
held lightly and advocated infrequently, 
if  ever. That changed after a conversa-
tion with my father earlier in the year, 
when I learnt that Marie Chalmers had 
not died of  natural causes. It’s this per-
sonal connection that motivates those 
younger campaigners lobbying for 
reform. 

Corey McCann, a 25-year-old Can-
berra schoolteacher and Secretary of  
the Voluntary Euthanasia Party, is a 
good example. “Like almost everybody 
else who is involved in the issue and is 
active in campaigning for it, like a lot 
in the broader community, I have had 
a personal experience with the issue,” 
McCann tells me. Seeing his grandfather 
struggle through dementia and cancer 
gave him the emotional impetus to get 
working on the issue. Nitschke cred-
its him as the major force behind the 
VEP’s recent registration at the federal 
election, an effort designed to promote 
discussion of  the issue nationally, but 
also undertaken with the hope of  even-
tually snaring a senate seat and pushing 
for change inside the parliament.

When viewed through the lens of  
personal experience, euthanasia no lon-
ger looks like a tokenistic civil right. 
By continuing to prevent the passage 
of  euthanasia legislation we are all – 
including legislators, doctors, and  citi-
zens – participating in a joint decision. 
We have decided Loredana’s fear is 
acceptable and that her anguish must be 
tolerated. We have decided it was better 
for Eva Griffith to drift between coma-
tose and agonisingly painful conscious-
ness for three days than be granted a 
humane death. And we have decided it 
was better for my grandmother to die 
alone in her Northwood home than to 
share her last moments with her fam-
ily and say a final goodbye on her own 
terms.

Loredana Mulhall (right) with a petition for 
federal Labor MP Tanya Plibersek



"FUCKING ABBOTT""
GOULD"S BOOK ARCADE

Andre Fenby profiles a Newtown landmark

ARTS
With its dimlit, two-storey hoard 

of  left-wing literature, quirky sci-
ence fiction novellas and old com-
ics, Gould’s Book Arcade looks 
more like an oversized storage shed 
than a viable commercial enterprise. 

Somehow, though, Australia’s 
biggest secondhand bookshop (if  
the website is to be believed) has 
survived into the new millennium, 
despite a hostile environment in 
which bookstores are disappearing 
faster than you can say “Kindle”. 

The Newtown shop is the last 
one standing out of  a long line of  
bookstores that have come and 
gone under the stewardship of  Bob 
Gould, an icon of  Sydney’s progres-
sive movement since 1967. Bob 
sadly passed away in 2011.  

Beginning with the infamous 
Third World Bookshop on Goul-
burn Street in Chinatown, both 
Bob and his stores were bastions 
of  the anti-war, anti-censorship left 
throughout the tumultuous Viet-
nam War era, and became lightning 
rods for police raids and alleged acts 
of  arson by political opponents. 

By the time the King Street branch 
opened in 1988, times had changed 
considerably. Many of  the ideo-
logical battles had been fought and 
won, thanks in part to Bob. Politi-
cal congregations no longer had the 
urgency of  decades past, although 
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events like the 2000 debate involv-
ing Henry Reynolds and Keith Wind-
schuttle over the Aboriginal massacres 
kept Gould’s Book Arcade alive as a 
community platform.

Today, the store’s political role is 
much more subtle, but still central. 
Bob’s daughter, Natalie, and wife, 
Janet, continue to put up pro-refugee 
posters outside the shop, to the irrita-
tion of  the local council. Natalie says 
their support of  the asylum seeker 
community has transformed Gould’s 
Book Arcade into something like “an 
immigration office”. 

“I wouldn’t be busting my guts to 
keep the place open if  it was just a 
bookshop,” Natalie says. “The reason 
why we exist is because we are a left-
wing bookshop.”  

Then there’s the unrivalled collection 
of  progressive literature, including but 
not limited to an expansive section on 
the labour movement, which sprawls 
almost an entire wall in itself. “Bob 
used to say that politics doesn’t have to 
pay the rent and everything else does,” 
Natalie says, adding that left lit has 
ironically become more lucrative as it’s 
gotten scarcer.

Nowadays, the store’s problems 
are more financial than political. Two 
years after Bob’s death, Gould’s is 
struggling to stay afloat as the system 

he incessantly railed against drives 
down prices. A recent emphasis on 
online sales and the alphabetical cat-
egorisation of  the physical shelves has 
mitigated this somewhat, but making 
the store’s mammoth collection more 
accessible is proving to be a challenge.

 Of  course, for some customers 
sifting through the chaos is as thrill-
ing as it is daunting. I personally don’t 
remember ever going to Gould’s and 
returning with a book I had set out to 
find.

But having nearly exhausted the fam-
ily’s financial resources, for Natalie, the 
bottom line is looming. “Bob never 
wanted to believe that there were peo-
ple who didn’t come in because they 
just couldn’t cope with the chaos,” she 

says. “And that’s real.” 
Natalie reckons Gould’s has about 

six months to turn things around. 
Otherwise, the store could go the 
way of  the recently closed New-
town branch of  Berkelouw Books, 
leaving an ever-widening hole in 
Sydney’s cultural, historical and 
political landscape. 

“The thing about the history of  
the shop is that it’s the history of  
quite a lot of  people as well,” Nata-
lie says.

“In times when fucking Abbott 
is in power, we need a progressive 
bookshop.”

Photo: Ezreena Yahya
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An audience with the King
Samantha Jonscher reflects on the amazing grace of Elvis Presley and his estate

“Nine and nine make fourteen, four and four make nine / The clock is strikin’ thirteen, I think I lost my mind”

Of  all the stories my Southern 
belle grandmother has told me of  
her youth, only one really stands out. 
And that is the day she locked eyes 
with Elvis Presley. 
When I ask her about it, a smile 

creeps across her face, and in her 
sweet Southern lilt she tells me 
the story. “I was maybe 17, visiting 
a friend in Memphis, and for fun 
we drove past Graceland in my old 
Chevy. Well, there he was! He was 
leaving Graceland in his big Cadil-
lac just as we drove by. There were 
maybe 40 girls lined up along the 
fence, hollering and screaming, but 
he waved at me! I nearly died.”
My grandparents grew up in Ten-

nessee, and though that’s not where 
Elvis was born, he grew up and spent 
most of  his life in Memphis. “He 
was a real local,” my grandfather as-
sures me, “a Memphis man through 
and through. A local boy who made 
it big and put our podunk town on 
the map.” 
And what a podunk town it was. My 

grandparents grew up in Sharon, a 
farming community just outside of  
Memphis, home to around 1000 peo-
ple. My grandparents met when they 
were in kindergarten, and started dat-
ing in high school. For them and their 
little Tennessee town, seeing Elvis 
succeed was a big deal.  

***
I’ve been to Graceland, Elvis’s es-

tate-turned-ode-to-the-King, three 
times now. The first time, I went with 
my sister, the second time I went with 
a friend and this time, I went with 
my great-aunt to pop her Graceland 
cherry. 
Graceland sits on a tightly secured 

1.4-acre estate. High, black fences 
separate the sprawling lawns that lead 
to the front stoop of  Elvis’ white, 
Southern mansion from the street. 
Four guards patrol the perimeter, an-
other sits in a booth that operates the 
boom gate. To get to the museum, 
you have to catch a shuttle bus from 
the reception and gift shops (plural) .
This seems like overkill, but the an-

nual pilgrimage to Graceland that 
takes place on Elvis’ death date every 
year was only ten days before, and 
had drawn over 35 000 visitors.  

***
In front of  me on the Graceland 

shuttle bus is a Dutch woman who 
had to attend a wedding in New York 
and was only able to make it down to 

Graceland now. She told me she had 
been in love with Elvis ever since she 
first heard him sing  ‘Blue Suede Shoes’ 
in 1955.  Behind me sat a couple from 
Louisiana who had also missed out on 
the anniversary. When the bus pulled 
up to the mansion, the wife let out a 
sharp gasp and literally began trem-
bling with excitement.
“Elvis’ home is almost exactly as it 

was since his tragic death in 1977,” 
the audio guide explains to me. As you 
enter the house, on your right is ‘The 
Piano Room’, complete with gaudy 
stained glass and a white shag carpet. 
On your left is a dining room with 

curtains that may have been made 
from pairs of  Elvis’ infamous blue- 
and gold-trimmed pants.
In a rather scathing biography of  the 

King, Albert Goldman noted that “it 
cost a lot of  money to fill up Grace-
land with things that appealed to El-
vis Presley, but nothing in the house is 
worth a dime.” Though a cruel senti-
ment, it is difficult to defend Presley’s 
aesthetic choices, even accounting for 
their 40-year vintage. His living room, 
affectionately nicknamed ‘The Jungle 
Room’, is carpeted with evergreen shag 

and includes mohair-upholstered tiki 
furniture as well as a healthy amount 
of  fake foliage and various figurines 
of  disparate cultures and religions. 
While this all sounds trendy enough 

— Goodgod, I’m looking at you — 
it simply isn’t. There is nothing ironic 
about the way he chose to decorate 
his house. Overlooking the tiki room 
is the kitchen. It’s modestly sized with 
elaborate wooden cabinetry and red, 
vaguely art deco carpet.  “And on your 
left is Elvis’s Kitchen. This is where 
the Graceland chef  would prepare 
Elvis’ favourite meal, the fool’s gold 
sandwich. It was made from one loaf  
of  white bread, a jar of  peanut butter, 
a jar of  grape jelly and a pound of  ba-
con. He ate this everyday, sometimes 
twice a day.” The girl behind me made 
an audible gagging sound. 
The tour route makes its way 

through the basement of  the house 
and emerges in the backyard, where 
a large section of  the house has been 
converted into a shrine-like museum. 
His collection of  platinum and gold 
records fill a corridor, and around 
the corner glass cases are crammed 
with all sorts of  memorabilia: posters 

from Elvis’ various film appearances, 
pictures of  him performing across 
the decades, costumes, tour merchan-
dise, and news clippings. A large sec-
tion of  the museum is dedicated to 
documenting his acts of  charity in the 
Memphis area. A poster tells me that 
he donated millions of  dollars to vari-
ous Memphis charities and regularly 
helped local projects with fundraising. 
My grandfather remembers Elvis 

like a god. Unlike my grandmother, 
he never had the occasion to see him 
in person, but he will happily list the 
number of  ways that Elvis helped to 
improve the prospects of  Memphis, 

including donating football equip-
ment to local schools, and fixing up 
shopping centres. 
As we finish the audio tour in front 

of  Elvis’ gravestone, we are invited to 
look across Graceland. “Elvis often 
said that owning his own home was 
truly his greatest accomplishment. 
Elvis died on August 16, 1977 and is 
buried here at Graceland.” 
He died at the age of  44 of  heart fail-

ure. My grandparents had moved to 
Chicago by then but said that they still 
remember hearing about it on the ra-
dio. They had left Tennessee to pursue 
better jobs and better schools for their 
children, eventually even buying a big 
house in the suburbs. “I had loved his 
music, and when I was in high school I 
had really admired him because he was 
a Memphis boy through and through 
that became king of  the world,” my 
grandfather told me later.  
My aunt and I move out of  the way 

for the Louisiana couple from the 
shuttle bus to take a photo in front 
of  Elvis’ grave. The wife is sobbing 
uncontrollably, and she is not the only 
one. In the queue behind them there 
are four or five other people – men 
and women – shedding tears for Elvis, 
throwing plastic roses onto his grave. 
As the couple walk back to the shut-

tle bus, the wife manages to add in 
her thick Louisiana drawl, “He was so 
young! He was so beautiful! So kind! 
Why did the Lord take such a beauti-
ful soul from us so young?”

“My grandparents met when 
they were in kindergarten, 
and started dating in high 

school. For them and their little 
Tennessee town, seeing Elvis 

succeed was a big deal.”
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Flogging a dead horse:
@Horse_ebooks more than horse play
Lane Sainty laments an equine tragedy: the loss of @Horse_ebooks

It’s a love for all things Benedict 
Cumberbatch that initially prompts me 
to search for the script of  the soon-
to-be-released The Fifth Estate. But it’s 
a respect for the truth-seeking motives 
espoused by Julian Assange and 

WikiLeaks that has me reading through 
the entire film script published on the 
WikiLeaks website late last month with 
an accompanying memo in which the 
movie was labelled “irresponsible, 
counterproductive and harmful.”

Directed by Bill Condon and star-
ring Cumberbatch (Sherlock) and Dan 
Stevens (Downton Abbey), Fifth Estate is 
a Hollywood production based on the 
rise of  Assange and WikiLeaks. While 
the movie is yet to be released in cin-
emas, it drew global attention when 

All the world’s a stage: The Fifth Estate OPINION
Bernadette Anvia scrutinises the ethics behind releasing a Hollywood biopic about a wanted man

Like an underappreciated lover, I 
didn’t realise how much I would miss 
@Horse_ebooks until it cantered out 
of  my life. I awoke on September 25 
to the devastating revelation that the 
notorious spam Twitter account was, 
in actual fact, a piece of  performance 
art, staged by Buzzfeed employee Jacob 
Bakkila and his co-conspirator Thomas 
Bender over the past few years. 

Although @Horse_ebooks began 
life as an actual spambot, Bakkila took 
over the account from creator Alexei 
Kuznetsov in late 2011. To adequately 
resemble a bot, he tweeted the same 
stream of  seemingly random text and 
spam links from the account every cou-
ple of  hours for the next 742 days. 

You have to admire his commit-
ment. But as with most betrayals, the 
pain has lingered – days after the ini-
tial reveal. Still locked into the denial 
phase of  grief, I see @Horse_ebooks 
everywhere. Some casual library graffiti 
reading “Do not leave Dinesh’s friend 

Cumberbatch revealed that Assange 
had emailed him to dissuade him from 
accepting the role of  Assange. 

Fifth Estate is not the first of  its kind. 
It stands as a testament to the enduring 
relationship between films and politics. 
Often, actors playing political figures 
also assume a powerful political stand-
ing in society by virtue of  their associa-
tion with the role. Actors can possess 
a charismatic connection to their audi-
ences, which are potentially stronger 
than anything a democratically elected 
leader could attain. 

By portraying Assange, Cumberbatch 
has assumed, whether desired or not, the 
figure of  a political commentator.  His 
interviews are now comprised of  ques-
tions regarding his thoughts on Assange 
and Wikileaks, the legality of  govern-
ment surveillance, and the sentencing 
of  Chelsea Manning – regardless of  
whether Cumberbatch has the authority 
to speak on these matters. 

Recently, Cumberbatch admitted that 
he did have initial doubts about the role, 
considering “the moral question of  play-
ing someone whose real situation is play-
ing out daily,” but he claims the film is 
not a documentary, but a dramatisation. 

For Australian investigative journalist 
John Pilger, however, a key supporter 
of  Assange, Cumberbatch’s comments 
reveal a clear underestimation of  the 
power of  film. Pilger tells me that, 
“whether or not the film is malicious, it 
is a Hollywood appropriation of  some-
one’s life and achievements based largely 
on axe-grinding informants.” He goes 
on to say that the book on which the 
film is based is “exploitative scuttlebutt”. 

Mainstream media productions pos-
sess huge political significance and 
it would be wrong to downplay Fifth 
Estate as “just a film.” As is reiter-
ated in the WikiLeaks memo: “there 
are very high stakes involved in how 
Wikileaks is perceived. This film does 
not occur in a historical vacuum, but 
appears in the context of  ongoing 
efforts to bring a criminal prosecution 
against WikiLeaks and Assange.” 

The script of Fifth Estate reads like a 
jerky thriller, moving quickly between 
different time periods with an inten-
sity that leaves one feeling slightly dis-
orientated. The script is interspersed 
with flashbacks of  Assange’s charac-
ter, included as a means of  providing 
insight into the early years of  Assange’s 
development. This is questionable 
since Assange has firmly refused any 
affiliation with the film. 

A scene early on in the film, which 
finds Assange and Daniel Domscheit-
Berg (played by Daniel Brühl) stand-
ing in front of  the Reichstag in Berlin, 
serves as a case in point. What begins 
as a profound thought on the politi-
cal symbolism of  the building itself  
quickly turns into a childhood flash-
back. The script reads: “[ASSANGE]: 
When I was 13, my mother started dat-
ing a guy who was part of  a nasty Aus-
tralian cult. The Family. They believed 
in blue auras and cleansing souls … 
My mum knew the guy was a wanker, 
but by the time she came to her senses 
they’d had a kid together.” 

The presence of  approaching guards 
serves to put an end to the musings of  
the WikiLeaks mastermind, and truth 

be told, it appears to be a purpose-
fully abrupt end to a totally incongru-
ous statement that seems to have been 
thrown in to include something (any-
thing) about Assange’s personal life. 

To WikiLeaks, the script presents only 
one side of  the story, and the accom-
panying memo is the organisaiton’s 
attempt to rectify this. The memo 
states that WikiLeaks did not harm any-
one with their leaking of  information, 
nor has it ever been their intention to 
do so. The memo also refutes sugges-
tions made in the script that Assange 
was once part of  a cult. It even stresses 
that Assange “does not dye or bleach 
his hair white.” 

Fifth Estate will soon be released into a 
world that is still uncertain about where 
privacy on the Internet ends and where 
surveillance and the cover-up of  infor-
mation for our own protection starts. 

As I finish reading the script, I can’t 
help but be struck by the irony of  sign-
ing into Facebook and having a movie 
poster informing me that “YOU are 
The Fifth Estate”. After all, Facebook 
was one of  a number of  sites through 
which the National Security Agency 
spied on Internet users. It may very well 
be the role of  the people to keep large 
entities accountable and for truth to 
remain as the ultimate goal. But what-
ever the truth is, and whoever wants to 
seek it, remains to be seen. 

It isn’t easy to forget that somewhere 
in the Ecuadorian embassy in London 
sits Julian Assange, while the rest of  
the world watches a Hollywood block-
buster about his struggles and  from the 
comfort of  a Hoyts seat.

Darren,” smacked of  the Horse’s irrev-
erent tone. Somebody has chalked the 
words “Lovely frock, Ronda” on a wall 
near my house, causing me to reminisce 
of  a better, happier, and horsier period 
of  my life every time I venture past.

This is not about instant gratification. 
I am not throwing a tantrum simply 
because I’ll miss the daily snippets of  joy 
formerly provided by @Horse_ebooks 
(although I will). Rather, I feel betrayed 
because it was the robotic randomness 
that I fell in love with. In a world of  rank 
commercialism, the Horse — arguably 
the worst e-books salesman to ever exist 
— pandered to nobody.

In hindsight, my emotional invest-
ment may have been a mistake. As Twit-
ter user @ditzkoff  sarcastically pointed 
out, “Well, this is the last time *I* trust a 
Twitter feed that spouted random words 
and phrases and never explained what 
it was doing.” Lacking the computer lit-
eracy to distinguish a real spambot from 
a fake one, I merely loved the idea of  a 

prophetic, fictional horse that 
tweeted meaningful non-sequi-
turs. I guess it was too good to 
be true.  

But amidst the turmoil, I have 
wondered: what would Horse 
ebooks make of  its own tragic 
demise? At first, this sentiment 
came to mind, tweeted by the 
Horse in late 2011: “it was 
absolutely useless. Thanks”. 

But it quickly seemed inap-
propriate by means of  its very 
relevance. It’s too visceral, too 
human — too much like some-
thing Jacob Bakkila would say. 
So I reached for a different 
Horse missive to try and make 
sense of  my sadness. One of  
the most retweeted Horse 
phrases of  all time, that some-
how says bewildered, over-
whelmed and resigned all at 
once: “Everything happens so 
much.”

EULOGY

“Fourteen hundred ninety-three / And everything’s like it should be”

Cartoon: Mikaela Bartels
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“You’re gonna believe them?

“I always wanted to be an editor 
of  Honi if  I had stayed at Sydney 
University,” Amelia Lester tells 
me when we talk on Skype. It’s an 
amusingly small-time ambition in 
light of  her current job as an edi-
tor at The New Yorker. But things 
might have turned out very dif-
ferently for the Australian: twelve 
years ago she was an Arts/Law 
student at USYD, with no real 
interest in becoming a lawyer. 

“I have only myself  to blame,” 
she admits ruefully. “I really was 
just interested in being an English 
major.” 

A graduate of  North Sydney 
Girls’ High School, Lester had 
done well academically and had 
been involved in debating, and 
she attributes her decision to 
enrol in law to a perceived stigma 
around doing a plain Arts degree. 
“It’s just too bad,” she says of  the 
way high-achieving school-leavers often 
feel pressured to enrol in Law, “because 
certainly our society needs lawyers, but 
it also needs lots of  other people”. She 
enjoyed her semester, but struggled 
with the Law.

“Who knows, if  I’d completed my 
Law degree, it maybe would have felt 
like a waste not to become a lawyer,” 
she speculates.  

But Lester did not end up traipsing 
begrudgingly down the path of  a legal 
career. Instead, she made headlines in 
2009 when, at the extraordinarily young 
age of  26, she was appointed as manag-
ing editor of  The New Yorker. To its sub-
scribers, the magazine is a good friend 
who visits weekly, telling important sto-
ries with wit, whimsy, and intelligence. 
It is far, far, better than anything that’s 
published in Australia. 

“Talk about everything I’d ever 
wanted,” Lester says of  working at the 
magazine. It was always her ambition 
to be a magazine editor. “That’s been a 
constant for me since I was very young.” 

It was to be an American dream. Les-
ter was accepted into Harvard (where 
she had applied “on a whim”), leaving 
Sydney after just one semester to join 
her brother Ashley, a USYD gradu-
ate and PhD student at MIT, in the 
United States. While studying a broad 
liberal arts degree, she worked as an 
editor and occasional writer at the stu-
dent newspaper’s weekend magazine, 
and then moved to New York to work 
at the prestigious Wylie Agency, which 
represents writers like Philip Roth and 
Salman Rushdie. She only planned to 
stay in New York for a year, but a col-

good quality for a managerial role”. She 
also puts it down to her straightforward 
nature, something she sees as distinctly 
Australian. 

One might think that it would be 
difficult to be taken seriously as a 
twenty-something in charge at an 
eighty-something-year-old magazine. 
Lester firmly denies that her youth was 
a problem. The New Yorker workplace, 
she says, is non-hierarchical, which she 
puts down to the lack of  masthead and 
the relentless workload. 

“The New Yorker is usually around 90 
pages a week and there’s just no time 
for people to stand on ceremony or to 
grandstand,” she explains. “It’s quite 
an extraordinary environment because 
everyone’s united in this common goal 
of  just wanting to put out a great maga-
zine and there’s no time for anything 
else.”

In conversation, Lester underplays 
her own initiative in crafting her suc-
cessful career, making each step sound 
like another happy accident, opportu-
nity after opportunity popping up ser-
endipitously. 

“It sounds funny to say and maybe 
people won’t believe me when I say this 
but I never sat down and mapped out 
what I wanted to do. I was not strategic 
about any of  this,” she claims. 

That may be so, but it takes a deter-
mined and impressive person to get to 
where she did by their mid-twenties.  
During our conversation, Lester was 
charming, remarkable given that it was 
early on a Sunday morning New York 
time and she had only recently woken 
up. Perhaps unsurprisingly for a woman 
who works in an industry which essen-
tially trades in ideas, Lester is thoughtful, 
letting her thoughts form before saying 
them aloud. “What do you do with a BA 
in English?” sings one of  the characters 
despairingly in the musical Avenue Q. 

PROFILEAn AustrAliAn in new York
Hannah Ryan really hopes all the facts in this article about a New Yorker editor are accurate

OPINION

“Who knows? If I’d 
completed my Law degree, 
it maybe would have felt like 

a waste not to become a 
lawyer,” she speculates. 

league, whose boyfriend worked at The 
New Yorker, offered to arrange an inter-
view at the publication she had discov-
ered in college and loved.

And then, for the next two and a half  
years, she was a fact-checker at The New 
Yorker. Her role, she says, was “to tell 
much more capable and accomplished 
people exactly where they had gone 
wrong.” 

It’s a job that suits the intellectually 
curious, and Lester describes it as inter-
esting and fun. She had to check not just 
dates and spelling, but the big picture, 
ensuring that pieces were accurate and 
fair, which involved speaking to all the 
reporter’s sources and essentially re-
reporting the piece. 

She says she was never intimidated by 
the people she spoke to. “The institu-
tional respect that is accorded to fact-
checkers at The New Yorker is really 
special and very strong,” she explains. 
“As a fact-checker you have to assume 
a confidence that maybe sometimes you 
shouldn’t have and not worry about the 
fact that the person you’re talking to 
is maybe older, more experienced and 
wiser than you.”

After moving to an editorial role at 
the Paris Review, a literary quarterly, Les-
ter heard that the managing editor posi-
tion back at The New Yorker was opening. 
Despite her youth and lack of  manage-
rial experience, she sent an email to the 
magazine’s editor, David Remnick, ask-
ing if  he would consider her. He did.

“He was worried about the fact that 
I was young and there wasn’t a lot that 
I could say to him to reassure him 
because I didn’t know if  I could do it 
either,” she admits, crediting her asser-
tiveness with winning her the job.  She 
had checked a few of  Remnick’s own 
pieces and, she speculates, from that 
he probably “knew that I had no prob-
lem being bossy and thought that was a 

Plenty, if  you’re bright, driven 
and personable. 

Although her expatriate 
status seems settled, Lester 
keeps in touch with Australian 
media and politics. In 2012, 
she authored a widely circu-
lated blog post on The New 
Yorker website on Julia Gillard’s 
‘misogyny speech’, which in its 
recognition of  the power of  
the speech seemed to get it in a 
way that Australian mainstream 
media didn’t. The closest thing 
to the quality long-form reading 
in The New Yorker in Australia 
is probably The Monthly, which 
Lester says she likes “a lot”. She 
also keeps up with the Sydney 
Morning Herald and Guardian 
Australia, especially during elec-
tion season.  

But, she argues, “I’m not 
going out on a limb to say that it 

would be great to see some more media 
diversity, particularly in news coverage, 
that there is right now.” A news junkie 
since a young age, she reads The New 
York Times on the subway to work every 
morning. “That pretty much sets me 
up to know what I need to know about 
the world going into my work day,” she 
says, “and I’m not sure that there’s an 
equivalent print outlet in Australia that 
could that for me at this point.” 

A few months ago, Lester transitioned 
from managing editor to section editor, 
re-imagining the ‘Goings On About 
Town’ section, which presents the art, 
culture and entertainment on offer in 
New York. She’s also writing restaurant 
reviews and editing the food issue of  
the magazine, to come out in Novem-
ber. After more than six years all up at 
The New Yorker, she still sounds like that 
rare person who genuinely loves her 
job. Part of  that is a sincere delight in 
the publication she first discovered in 
college and now helps to create. 

“I think people appreciate that what is 
within the two covers of  The New Yorker 
has been really thought about and ago-
nised over in a way that the media in 
general is moving away from perhaps,” 
she says.

“It’s nice to be able to pick it up and 
know that it was not dashed off.”

@hannahd15

Amelia Lester feat. Brooklyn Bridge. Source: supplied

/ And when you’re fifteen feeling like there’s nothing to figure out”

“It’s quite an extraordinary 
environment because 

everyone’s united in this 
common goal of just wanting 
to put out a great magazine 

and there’s not time for 
anything else.”
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It’s something said with a particular 
zeal these days. Poetry is a dying art 
form; poetry is irrelevant, inaccessible, 
nonsense, doggerel. It’s a notion smugly 
crowed by been-there-done-that arts 
journalists, by HSC students and their 
parents and, if  you’re an Arts student, 
that dickhead not-so-mature-age stu-
dent in your tute last semester. Perhaps 
I wouldn’t blame you for associating 
the word poetry with being dragged 
through the driest of  verse in school by 
a teacher who probably hated it more 
than you did. But to do so neglects the 
question of  what we mean by poetry 
when we claim that, as a society, we have 
outgrown an art form that predates lit-
eracy itself. 

WH Auden once declared that poetry 
is simply ‘memorable speech’. We 
have used poetry from the beginning 
of  human history to transmit stories, 
impressions, and states of  mind that we 
have not been able to communicate by 
any other means. Poets play with words, 
twisting and knocking strange phrases 
together in the hope that the final com-
position will succeed where ordinary 
language fails, that it will say for the 
first time what is really meant, felt, and 
understood so that the reader might in 
turn find herself  treading emotional and 

intellectual ground that had previously 
gone unarticulated and unexplored. 
Claim what we may about the decline 
of  poetry in contemporary society, 
poetry is, to some extent, everywhere. 
Rap and hip-hop, genres that rely heav-
ily on ‘memorable speech’, still enjoy 
enormous popularity, and most of  us, if  
asked, would have no difficulty recalling 
song lyrics that have edged under our 
skin and stayed with us for years. Entire 
movements and eras in the 20th century 
have been summed up by single phrases 
potent enough to go down in history: 
‘the media is the message’, ‘the personal 
is political’, ‘let them eat cake.’ Poetry 
itself  may not be everywhere in a strict 
sense, but the spirit of  poetry is present 
when we invent new language for new 
ideas, memorable phrases for memora-
ble times, and when we make of  a few 
words something greater than the sum 
of  their literal definitions. 

So if  there’s a little bit of  poetry 
everywhere, perhaps its time to con-
sider letting it into our lives again. In 
the words of  Charles Bukowski (ques-
tionable figure, brilliant poet), ‘poetry is 
what happens when nothing else can.’ A 
great poem can connect us at the best of  
times, giving us words where our own 
language fails. At the worst of  times, 

times of  loss, illness or heartbreak, 
a sad and beautiful poem can act as a 
companion, showing us that the suffer-
ing of  being human is something that 
we all share. In showing us that these 
moments have their own beauty worth 
writing about, poetry elevates us. If  you 
have seen the film Wit, recall Emma 
Thompson’s character reciting ‘Death 
Be Not Proud’ to herself  as she suc-
cumbs to terminal cancer, drawing on 
the reflections of  John Donne to guide 
her through her final months. The right 
lines, written or recalled, can bring grav-
ity to a beautiful moment, or beauty to a 
grave moment. Poetry is for the days we 
hope to remember. It is also for the days 
we simply hope to survive. 

Whether or not you’re convinced, 
poetry has seen an undeniable resur-
gence in recent years, as we return to an 
understanding of  poetry as an oral tra-
dition and an aural experience. In Syd-
ney, new spoken word nights seem to be 
popping up every month, most recently 
in Bankstown and Parramatta, where 
this accessible art form has given voice 
to a new generation of  young poets. 
Like any other form of  expression, 
poetry will continue to change. What it 
won’t do, however, is disappear. So you 
may as well make friends with it. 

Nobody reads poetry anymore
Caitlin Still thinks you’re missing out

Give us a little introduction of  the 
band and who does what.

Okin Osan aka Rose Chan is a com-
bination of  50s rock ‘n’ roll and 80s 
American punk. At the moment, I only 
use songs that I wrote when I was 13 
to 18 - ie. when I was living the teenage 
dream aka Livin’ La Vida Loca. I sing 
and play guitar (scream, shred and make 
inappropriate jokes) and a rotating line 
up of  friends join me on drums, bass 
and synth. These include my official 
Junior Vice President Thomas “Hay-
Z” Hayes, Rainbow “Chan-ye East” 
Chan and real life cousins Dan Finn and 
Andrew Stapleton.
What do you guys do outside of  
Okin Osan? 

Outside of  Okin Osan, I drown in 
readings because I’m doing 5 subjects 
for a BA in languages and music at 
USYD. Tom also goes to USYD and is 
doing Honours in cultural studies. Rain-
bow graduated from USYD with BA in 
music. 
How did you get into music?

Mum and Dad thought that teaching 
music was a good backup career so we 
were encouraged to get classical train-
ing. My grandma also used to babysit me 
and from that, I exclusively listened to 
50s and 60s hits Lionel Richie style: all-
night-long. After finishing all the AMEB 
grades in flute and piano, I decided to 
play more punk (which is loosey goosey) 
because I was getting RSI in my wrists 
and fingers.
You played in the ‘Since I Left You’ 
set at the OutsideIn Festival.  What 
was that like?

Rehearsing for the Since I Left You 
show was probably the best time of  my 
life. Every rehearsal ended in tears of  
joy from laughter and every meal was so 
delicious. All the guys in the band Jonti, 
Moses, Dan, Moktar, Steve, Tess, Matt, 
Vanessa and Rainbow are some of  the 
most important people in my life right 
now – legit, no joke, too legit to quit.
Winners of  the USYD band comp 
have gone onto do some great things.  
What will you do when you become 
stinking rich?

When I become stinking rich, I will 
pay off  my parent’s mortgage and send 
them on a worldwide trip which I may 
or may not join them on. I will then 
buy a mansion where there is a padded 
playroom specifically for my dogs and a 
mini jungle for my cats. Hopefully I will 
be well on the way to finding my toyboy 
future husband, who will be born this 
year.

How many musicals have you seen 
this year? Whatever your answer is, it’s 
not enough. 

Luckily for you, musical-starved 
reader, MUSE – the Sydney University 
Musical Theatre Ensemble – has blessed 
us with two excellent productions this 
semester: Stephen Sondheim’s Company 
and William Finn’s The 25th Annual Put-
nam County Spelling Bee. Company tracks 
the life of  Bobby, a single and highly 
popular 35 year old living in New York, 
whose friendships with married couples 
move him to look for his better half. 
The orchestra deserves special praise, a 
small troupe making New York move to 
the sounds of  clarinet and saxophone. 

The cast was excellent, managing 
effortlessly to convince us they were all 
married couples steeped in the cynicism 
of  middle age. Occasionally the actors 
struggled to raise their voices above the 
orchestra and really command a num-
ber. Those who could excelled the most: 
particularly Melissa McShane in the role 
of  a bride with cold feet and Curtis 
Gooding as a swaggering and bi-curious 
yuppie. Praise must also be heaped on 
Olivia Aleksoski who was almost too 
convincing as a socialite on her third 
marriage. It’s loads of  fun and com-
pletely silly: everything a good musical 
should be.

It’s slightly harder for me to write a 
comprehensive review of  Spelling Bee 
given that I didn’t even watch most of  

it – or not in the traditional sense any-
way. About a minute before heading 
in, I was somehow press-ganged by my 
companions into signing up to be an 
audience volunteer. I spent about half  
the play on stage as a Spelling Bee con-
testant. My words: “cat” (defined as: 
cat) and “gossypiboma” (defined as: 
“surgical complications resulting from 
foreign materials accidently left inside a 
patient’s body”). The first I steamed past 
to deafening applause and general adula-
tion. At the second I came up short, in 
disgrace and ignominy. Along the way, 
however, I took part in an impromptu 
dance number and suffered the eccen-
tricities of  my neighbour, a rather weird 
and shabby home-schooled boy by the 
name of  Leaf  Coneybear (played by 
Daniel Hickie). 

It’s a credit to the set designers that 
upon taking our seats my friend thought 
I had done what I usually do and messed 
up, leaving us to spend the next two 
hours watching an actual spelling bee (“I 
wasn’t unhappy about it,” he said). From 
there, it was all-out enjoyment. Spelling 
Bee was hilarious, down-to-earth and 
completely fun. The actors nailed their 
characters and the dialogue. At its weak-
est, it felt like something Mr G might 
put on at Summer Heights High with 
garish, spelling-related musical numbers 
suddenly appearing out of  nowhere. 
There was one song in particular which 
was truly awful, but I’m not sure the 

cast could have done much to salvage 
it. But the consistent silliness and lack 
of  pretension ended up being a major 
strength. 

While the moping solo numbers in 
Company could seem a bit ridiculous for 
failing to really move you, Spelling Bee’s 
attempts to ramp up the waterworks 
were Disney-ish and at times faintly 
ironic. But, it totally worked. Alexan-
der Richmond was particularly good 
as a control-freak Vice-Principal (but 
ultimately with a heart of  gold – who 
would’ve guessed?!). The aforemen-
tioned Daniel Hickie deserves praise for 
being able to transition from a fidgety 
freak into a nonchalant gay father with a 
vicious competitive streak.

You should see both these shows. 
It’s only $18 if  you have ACCESS and 
you can bring beer into the theatre and 
everything. Company may sway those 
with more traditional tastes, but the 
colourful absurdity of  Spelling Bee stole 
the show for this reviewer.

Double the amusement
Benedict Brunker found that he can’t spell the word 
‘gossypiboma’ at MUSE’s annual Repertory Season

Meet Okin Osan, who took out third 
place in this year’s USYD bandcomp

STUDENT THEATRE



www.honisoit.com

17“You are the Dancing Queen, young and sweet, only seventeen”

Ask Abe

Hi Abe,

I hope you can 
help me.  I have 
a million things due in 
at once, and the boss at 
the shop I work in is pressuring 
me to work extra shifts.  The 
more work I get at uni or at the 
shop the more stressed out and 
unable I am to use what little 
study time I have productively.  
What should I do?

Rushed

Most faculties have Facebook 
pages, but what they are used for 
varies significantly.  Some faculties 
use it as an opportunity for staff to 
make announcements to students.  
Some faculties let students use 
it as a way of communicating to 
each other.  This is meant to be for 
clarifying questions in assignments, 
sharing concerns about things that 
are happening in the course, or 
having discussions about related 
topics.

CHATTING ON THE WEB: 
Be Aware of the risks

Facebook is not meant to be where 
you share your answers from previous 
exams, especially if  other people have 
not yet completed the exam.  As far 
as the University is concerned this 
is considered cheating (academically 
dishonest).

Like anything on the internet, what 
you write is permanently recorded 
somewhere.  You might be able to 
delete it from where you can see it, but 
technicians are able to uncover it if  
they want to use it against you.  Try to 

Don’t pay full price for textbooks... 
buy them at SRC books.

• 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

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

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

textbooks
CHEAP!

Hi Rushed,

I’m really glad you wrote.  There are 
literally hundreds of  other students in 
your situation.  The first thing you need 
to do is develop a time plan.  Some 
people say they just can’t afford the 
time to plan, but in reality you can’t 
afford to not do it.  Go to the Learn-
ing Centre website then their resources 
section.  Complete the module on time 
management (module 10), which will 
give you a day to day schedule as well as 
a semester assessment planner.  If  you 
are absolutely unable to complete all of  
your subjects successfully you may need 
to drop a subject to concentrate on the 
others.  There are, of  course, conse-
quences for international students or 
students on Centrelink, so check with 
the SRC caseworkers first.

Most importantly deal with this 
NOW rather than waiting until you are 
completely overwhelmed.

Abe
Students’ Representative Council, University of Sydney | Level 1 Wentworth Building, Uni of Sydney
02 9660 5222   |   www.src.usyd.edu.au  | ACN 146 653 143

For undergraduate 
Sydney Uni Students

FRee

NEED a Justice of the Peace? 
Our solicitor will certify documents & witness statutory declarations
Appointments 
Phone 02 9660 5222
Drop-in sessions  
(no appointment needed) 
Tuesdays & Thursdays 1pm-3pm 
Location 
Level 1 (basement) Wentworth Building, City Road, Darlington

FREE legal advice, representation in court and a referral service to 
undergraduate students at The University of Sydney.
•	 Immigration	Advice
•	 Tenancy	law	
•	 Credit	&	debt
•	 Discrimination	&	harassment
•	 Traffic	offences
•	 Criminal	law
•	 Employment	law
•	 Credit	and	debt
•	 Administration	(gov)	law
•	 Victims	compensation
•	 Consumer	complaints
•	 Domestric	violence
•	 Insurance	law
•	 University	complaints
•	 And	more	...	please ask us

We have a solicitor 
who speaks Cantonese, 
Mandarin & Japanese

法律諮詢

法律アドバイス

remember that before writing things to 
Facebook friends or in forums.

Some examples of  things that should 
not be written online are threats to 
someone directly or indirectly.  This 
may be just a joke or meant to be taken 
metaphorically, but the University is 
able to treat it as a serious matter.

The most effective rule of  thumb 
you could use is only write what you are 
willing to say to the faculty and to the 
other students in person.
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President’s Report
David Pink explains the importance of national student unionism

 president@src.usyd.edu.au

General Secretary’s 
Report

Women’s Officer 
Report
Hannah Smith takes a critical look at how women are represented in student politics

There was student elections over the 
past month, in case you didn’t notice. 
I wanted to reflect on the experiences 
of  women in the election and propose 
some things for all of  us to consider 
moving forward.

What I think is an undeniable 
testament to the progressive nature 

of  Sydney University political and 
feminist scenes, is the fact that the three 
candidates for SRC President this year, 
all identified as women.

We also have a decent majority (19/33) 
of  councillors who identify as women, 
which is an excellent improvement 
on immediate years prior. These are 
excellent achievements that we should 
all be proud of. Unfortunately, there 
are some things those of  us adorned 
in colourful T-shirts should be 
unbelievably ashamed of.

Foremost, for women to be properly 
represented in the student movement, 
they must be brought to the table for 
the machinations. It is imperative that 
women know how to run campaigns 

so that we deliver holistic equality of  
participation and therefore an inclusive, 
vibrant student movement.

What I think is most immediately 
pressing for serious consideration, 
however is the way we treat women-
identifying candidates. I know women, 
especially those who put themselves 
forward as candidates for President 
and editors of  Honi Soit, who were 
particularly affected by the levels of  
vitriol and misogyny levelled at them. 

Brief  examples of  this include being 
followed by men twice their size as a 
form of  intimidation, being rammed 
and pushed by men as they moved 
towards voting booths, rumours about 
their families, sexualities and sexual 

Last Wednesday night, your Stu-
dent Representative Council (SRC) 
decided to pay $62,000 in affiliation 
fees to the National Union of  Stu-
dents (NUS). 

The majority of  students on the 
Council have absolutely nothing to 
gain personally from this move, so 
why did we all agree to pay such a 
tremendous amount of  money on 
an external organisation? 

Because we believe in the impor-
tance of  national student unionism.

This might sound esoteric, but 
what can we expect from the NUS 
in a year like 2014? There will be an 

Abbott government with a working 
majority in the Senate, for one thing, 
so we need a fighting organisation to 
stop it.

In order to promote mass involve-
ment in the NUS, the SRC will be 
hosting an NUS policy evening so 
that the ordinary student can come 
along and write policy on the issues 
that matter to students. 

We held one last year and it was 
incredibly successful.

The University of  Sydney has 
seven democratically elected student 
delegates to the NUS National Con-
ference in December, and they’re 

The election result was depressing 
enough before the swearing in of  
the new Abbott ministry. 

For higher education students, we 
thought maybe we had dodged a 
bullet in the supposed appointment 
of  Senator Brett Mason as higher 
education minister. 

As an individual with, at the very 
least, a background in academia,  
some believed that perhaps he would 
be a moderate force in an extremist 

caucus. 
Sadly students have been duped 

with the appointment of  the Educa-
tion Minister Christoper Pyne. 

The Liberals consolidation of  the 
previous three portfolios of  edu-
cation into a single ministry is an 
alarming signal for university stu-
dents as the Liberal Party attempts 
to provide a streamlined approach 
to managing the education sector in 
government.

Dylan Parker also emphasises the importance of student unionism

“I’m in the middle, without any plans / I’m a boy and I’m a man / I’m eighteen / And I don’t know what I want”

As you would hear at every rally, 
“They say cut back, we say fight 
back”. Student unions and union-
ism at large has always been at the 
core of  the fight for progressive 
values and a better Australia.

So, be part of  the fight back by 
getting involved in the SRC and the 
long-slog to getting tertiary educa-
tion the treatment it deserves.

general.secretary@src.usyd.edu.au

usydwomenscollective@gmail.com

there to work for you. You’ll need 
to have two democratically elected 
delegates move and second the 
motion, but I can guarantee that 
your policy suggestions will be 
meaningful.

Some things you can write your 
policies on? Fee deregulation? Equal 
marriage? The need for universities 
to provide accessible childcare?

The policy evening will be on at 
5.30pm, Thursday, October 17. 
Location to be announced.

Please check the SRC Facebook 
page for more details.

activities and vicious critiques of  
their appearances.

This is not okay. When we look 
at shitty statistics about women’s 
disengagement from politics, we 
need not look further than this for 
explanation.

I know this issue is nuanced, 
and my recount is many kinds of  
problematic, but the short space 
is limiting, which is why I will be 
taking submissions on personal 
experiences and recommendations 
for next year and compiling a report 
for next years Women’s Officers and 
Returning Officer. Please, email me at 
usydwomenscollective@gmail.com. 
All submissions will be anonymous. 
In sisterhood.
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In the last semester the educa-
tion department has undertaken two 
actions in support of  staff  in their 
ongoing industrial dispute, namely 
the strike on August 20 and the strike 
on Open Day, August 31. 

But the National Tertiary Educa-
tion Union (NTEU) has conceded 
a deal with University management, 
and the three-day strike, which was 
to be held from October 8-10, has 
been called off.  

In regards to the USYD-specific 
actions, the NTEU and the Com-
munity and Public Sector Union 
(CPSU) called a strike on August 
20. The Education Action Group 
(EAG) worked to: a) hold weekly 
EAG meetings at 2pm on the New 
Law Lawns, b) design, write copy for, 
print and distribute material to pro-
mote the strike and student support 

thereof, c) organise legal support 
and observers (one filmer, one note-
taker) for each picket line; liase with 
the SRC solicitors to ensure they are 
on hand if  there are any arrests; and 
have a legal skillshare with indepen-
dent solicitors in the lead-up to the 
strike, d) liaise with the street medics’ 
collective to support efforts to ensure 
that first aid, distribution of  water, 
snacks and sunscreen was available 
throughout the day,  e) lecture bash 
in the lead-up to the strike, f) hold 
working bees to create and design 
more placards, posters and banners 
for the day of  the strike, g) engage 
with different collectives, clubs and 
societies and other campuses’ stu-
dent organisations who were able 
to attend and support USYD strike 
actions and lastly, h) organise a con-
vergence point for students to dis-
cuss how to work together on the 
days of  action and publicise this 
point as an open point for students 
wishing to be involved on the day. 

The strike on August 20 coincided 
with the National Day of  Action 
(NDA), which organised across 
campuses with the focus on protest-
ing the $2.6 billion tertiary educa-
tion cuts announced by the previous 
Labor government. 

The education department was 
involved in organising weekly EAG 
meetings; attending Cross-Cam-

pus Education Action Network 
(CCEAN) meetings and designing 
and making (VERY LARGE) ban-
ners for the NDA. Campus-specific 
actions included holding a stall which 
engaged in outreach through banner 
painting and photo petitions for the 
two weeks prior to the action. 

There was also communication 
with different collectives and clubs 
and societies to bring along con-
tingents to the strike/NDA with 
emphasis on using relevant email 
channels to bring attention to as 
well as making ‘organisational’ spe-
cific banners (for example Queer 
bloc, Women’s Collective, Greens on 
Campus, Enviro Collective, and the 
ECOP and Fabian societies). The 
University of  Sydney Union (USU) 
also helped out on the day with  
Board Director Bebe D’Souza and 
Vice-President Tom Raue handing 
out USU-subsidised water and sand-
wiches to picketers at each entrance. 

There was also a legal collective 
organised fwhich used the cameras 
provided by the SRC to film and 
take notes from each picket with the 
intention of  compiling evidence of  
police misconduct in the event of  
police endangering student safety. 
There was one student arrest made 
on the day, and as usual the police 
acted disproportionately and arbi-
trarily. The legal collective collected 

details of  people with cameras and 
a solidarity contingent went to New-
town police station to welcome back 
the political prisoner. 

On August 31 the education depart-
ment was also involved in organsing 
in solidarity with the NTEU who 
were on strike on Open Day to 
‘Reclaim USYD’. This involved dis-
rupting the University’s official pub-
lic image as one which has the lowest 
staff  satisfaction rate and an admin-
istration prone to calling in the Pub-
lic Order and Riot Squad (PORS) on 
students who express political dis-
sent on campus. 

The actions on the day were cen-
tred on causing a ruckus by having a 
roaming picket and handing out cop-
ies of  Vagina Soit, disrupting lectures 
and chalking to raise awareness of  
some unhappy USYD students. The 
NTEU and CPSU have engaged in a 
long-drawn-out and tough fight with 
University management. I commend 
their tenacity and appreciate their 
support to students involved in sup-
porting the staff  actions. If  people 
are interested in becoming engaged 
with education issues on campus, 
please come to the EAG meetings 
which are held at 2 pm on New Law 
Lawns on Tuesdays. 

Tenaya Alattas urges students to get involved in deciding the future of their education

Education Officer’s 
Report

Queer Officer’s Report
Fahad Ali believes the on campus queer movement is growing strong

   queer.officers@src.usyd.edu.au

education.officers@src.usyd.edu.au

As the year is coming to a close, 
it’s worth reflecting on the achieve-
ments of  the past year, and turning 
our attention to building our com-
munity further in the future. 

At the beginning of  the year, we 
saw the first official University of  
Sydney Mardi Gras Float, coordi-
nated by the Students’ Represen-
tative Council, the University of  
Sydney Union, SHADES, and the 
Queer Revue Society. 

This was the first time that the 

University had lent endorsement to 
a major queer initiative of  this type, 
and the Queer Action Collective 
(QuAC) found itself  not only on the 
front page of  the University website, 
but also in the Sydney Star Observer. 

Around this time, we also put 
together a submission to the New 
South Wales Legislative Council’s 
inquiry into same-sex marriage. The 
submission, over 7000 words, was 
one of  only about 1000 submis-
sions posted on the State Parliament 
website, and was quoted in the final 
report. The Queer Action Collec-
tive was the only university-based 
group to contribute to the inquiry, 
an achievement for which we are 
immensely proud. 

We’ve been involved in this year’s 
Pride Festival celebrations, earning 
ourselves a spot in the SX maga-
zine for our efforts. We’ve worked 

together with external organisations, 
such as the Gay and Lesbian Rights 
Lobby (GLRL), the AIDS Coun-
cil of  New South Wales (ACON), 
Twenty10, and Community Action 
Against Homophobia (CAAH) to 
build a better, more inclusive com-
munity. 

The Queer Department has also 
been active in pursuing gender-neu-
tral toilets on campus. Your Queer 
Officers have been in negotiations 
with the University on this point, 
and we have also been pushing for 
the establishment of  a student and 
staff  ally network, similar to those 
existing at UNSW, Macquarie, UWS, 
La Trobe, Monash, UTS, and New-
castle, among others.

We have built momentum this year, 
but we do not intend to stop. In the 
next year, we hope that QuAC will 
continue to flourish and grow, and 

we have helped insure this by laying 
the groundwork for a strong collec-
tive space, and building cooperation 
between other campus queer groups. 

Our campaign in this year’s SRC 
elections promised to fight for 
improved mental health services, 
equity scholarships for queer stu-
dents, and a well-maintained and 
well-stocked Queerspace. In order to 
get this through, we need every bit 
of  support from the community. If  
you’re interested in helping us out, 
come join us QuAC meetings every 
Monday at 1pm in the Queerspace, 
Holme Building. 

Feel free to send us an email as 
well—we’re a completely safe, con-
fidential, autonomous space, and 
we’re open to everyone who’s queer 
or questioning. 

Hope to meet you there!

“And what’s this rash that comes and goes? Can you tell me what it means? / God help me, I was only nineteen”
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               QUICK CROSSWORD

CRYPTIC CROSSWORD

1. Talk over (7)

5. Paramount (7)

9. Fermented loaf  (9)

10. Noble; haughty (5)

11. Seduction (6)

12. Peaceful, serene (8)

14. Point of  reference (10)

16. Sin or feeling associated with the colour green (4)

18. Stanley Ipkiss’ green-faced counterpart: The ____ (4)

19. Collective noun of  owls (10)

22. Inadequacy (8)

23. Hooded parka (6)

26. Designate (5)

27. Custom; conservative’s best friend (9)

28. A feeling of  resentment (7)

29. Without apparent maturation (7)

1. Far-flung; withdrawn (7)
2. Container for your brains (5)
3,7. Intoxicated (5,3)
4. Evade; give the bum’s rush (4)
5.  Lucidly (10)
6. Of  high ground (6)
7. (see 3-d) (9)
8. Hound’s alleged virtue (7)
13. Rectify; align (10)
15. Immaculate; virgin (9)
17. Medical condition with yellowing of  the skin; 16-a 
(8)
18. Condiment; yellowish (7)
20. Proceeds, spoils (7)
21. Monument; effigy (6)
24. Elevate; pay increase (5)
25. Facts & figures (4)

Across 
1. Executor heard to be reliable (7)

5. Batting’s complement – Skittles? (7)

9,10. Nautical speed is lickety-split (2,1,4,2) 

10. (see 9) (5)

11. Begs & claims (6)

12. Dealer arranges our price (8)

14. Distributor should overcome…(10)

16. … Zimbabwe’s first incorporated element (4)

18. Prime the summit (4)

19. Fine white powder says I sing, baby! (5,5)

22. Slug in newscast (8)

23. Finally, a book of  maps to head! (2,4)

26. Drop subordinate (5)

27. Resewn pap rag (9)

28. Claimed false therapeutic (7)

29. Transit, overtake, ripen (7)

wham, bam, anagram!
Use the shaded letters to answer the riddle

Paps

Janice

Paps

ACROSS DOWN

DOWN
1. Depart penny-hearted, return to be ensnared (7)

2. Consumption of  General Electric after America (5)

3. Afro don’t move back and forth (2,3,3)

4. Need structured haven (4)

5. Bachelor of  Engineering stroke in advance (10)

6. Command to arise (4,2)

7. Sinful kind of  respect? (9)

8. Tragic’s 28-ac term of  the stomach (7)

13. Running utilitarian (10)

15. Bird editor imbibed… (9)

17. …posies to elementary forms (8)

18. First presume a brooding universe; leave until moti-

vated by food for thought (7)

20. One who leaves the workforce or goes to bed, per-

haps (7)

21. In prime, triceps are of  units (6)

24. A proverbial beginning (5)

25. Switch-back paws (4)

US DEPArtment of the treasury 
entrance exam: connect the 
dots

Q: Why shouldn’t you buy velcro?
A: Because

“This is 10% luck, 20% skill, 15% concentration of will”
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Fans of  Lady Gaga have 
taken to Twitter this week to 
express surprise and admi-
ration at Lady Gaga’s latest 
artistic endeavor, a murderous 
rampage that left three inno-
cent bystanders dead. Indus-
try commentators have been 
quick to declare Gaga as back 
at the top of  her game, after a 
long period of  what appeared 
to be artistic stagnation. “After 
she got naked on camera and 
made love to that giant crys-
tal, we all got a little worried 
that she’d started running out 
of  ideas,” claims 42 year old 
celebrity watcher John Brack, 
“but then she goes and does 

AnArchists join republicAns for celebrAtion of us governmentAl shutdown [@THE_SOIN]

something like this. My God, 
she’s still got it.”

Although fans were happy to 
sing Ms Gaga’s praises, oth-
ers were quick to point out 
similarities between Gaga’s 
triple murder and a similar 
piece of  work by Courtney 
Love in the early nineties, sen-
din “#WhoTheFuckIsCourt-
neyLove” trending on Twitter 
worldwide. 

Fans were quick to respond 
to such claims, pointing out 
Ms Gaga’s work is completely 
different in that she openly 

admitted to the murders.
When the family of  one of  

those involved in Gaga’s mur-
der spree were contacted for 
comment on the art project, 
Jim Wilson, father of  one 
of  the deceased responded 
“How the fuck do you think we 
feel, she murded a member 
of  our family, why haven’t the 
police arrested her yet this is 
insane.” clearly missing the 
artistic intent of  the piece.

Fans wasted no time pointing 
out that the triple murder was 
obviously a subtle metaphor 
deeply woven into Ms Gaga’s 
narrative, with the performer 

acting like a “monster” in an 
allusion to her follower’s call-
ing card. Gaga’s fanbase also 
pointed out the word ‘murder’ 
contains the letter ‘e’, which 
is a clear indicator that they 
may be reading too much into 
everything she does.

Ms Gaga’s camp is remain-
ing tight lipped on any future 
projects at this time, though 
sources have indicated the 
popstar has been stockpiling 
depleted uranium since March 
this year. What direction Ms 
Gaga chooses to take with 
her cache of  armour piercing 
munitions, only time will tell.

Lady GaGa 
Praised for 
edGy and 
GroundbreakinG 
TriPLe Murder

replacing your Kleenex since 2013

GrieVinG faMiLies faiL To see arTisTiC briLLianCe 
of PieCe, sTiLL WaiTinG for ansWers
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This week’s Soin claimed the innocent lives of  Cameron Smith, Blythe Worthy, Nina Hallas, 

Teacher Jannette Waters 
was left in shock this week 
upon hearing one of  her tenth 
grade French students utter 
an almost complete sentence 
in unbroken French. Having 
studied French for a mere six 
years, her student Rob Smith 
is believed to be the first ever 
student to have accomplished 
such a feat in the history 
of  the school’s languages 
programme.

The sentence spoken by 
Rob is reported by witnesses 
to have been “La football est 
dans la chat” which roughly 

sTudenT MuTTers seMi-inTeLLiGbLe 
frenCH PHrase afTer 6 years of Lessons

Prince Adeyemi Oniru, sec-
ond-in-line for the role of  King 
of  Nigeria, has encountered 
several obstacles in his plan 
for helping Australian chil-
dren have a better education, 
reports international corre-
spondent Spence Aldrings. 

Oniru, who has long been 
famous for his philanthropic 
work both within his country 
of  birth and internationally, 
has been repeatedly rebuffed 
by thousands of  Australians 
in the past fortnight. The royal 
is well known and respected 
in Nigeria, labeled ‘Prince of  
Charity’, notably participat-
ing in a number of  fun runs, 
fundraisers and auctions for 
charity, notoriously selling 
his father’s priceless throne-
trimmings in an auction fun-
draiser in 2011. 

Oniru now has his sights 
set on international charita-
ble work, participating with 
several Australian charities, 
including Save Our Broad-
band and CANTEENTERNET 
in order to legitimize his 
desires to aid Australia’s wor-
rying broadband plight. 

niGerian PrinCe seeks VoLunTeers 
To ProCess CHariTy funds

linguistic determinism sees misuse of ‘literAllY’ leAd to person literAllY dYing  [@THE_SOIN]

translates to “the football is 
in the cat” or “conversation”, 
making it an ineligible if  
not entirely sensible piece 
of  French. Commenting on 
his prodigious mastery of  
the language, Rob simply 
shrugged and says “I guess 
after three years of  listening 
to tapes of  people singing 
about football and cats under 
tables, something must have 
sunk in.”

Linguistic scholars have 
suggested a child of  Rob’s 
level may well be able to 
go on to study language at 

Brown, UTS or any number 
of  other universities that 
don’t have ready access to 
Google Translate. Rob also 
has a good chance of  finding 
his way into any British 
University, which share a long 
history of  shunning the actual 
French from their French 
departments.

Asked about his future 
plans, Rob has suggested 
he may spend a gap year in 
France once he graduates, 
where he hopes to learn up to 
five other phrases, including 
“Do you speak English?” and 

He has not, however, been 
greeted with open arms, and 
now wishes to appeal to the 
Australian nation to gain sup-
port for his ambitious plans 
to help the flailing Austral-
ian Broadband Network. His 
main obstacle being that the 
usual method of  international 
funds transferal, via an online 
portal, has failed due to the 
slow-nature of  Australia’s 
broadband compared to 
Nigeria’s. He has thus had to 
contact Australian civilians 
individually and request that 
they each hold a small portion 
of  his money, transferred in 
person at a bank in Nigeria to 
a number of  accounts in Aus-
tralia as Nigerian Banks have 
a clause not allowing them to 
process personal transactions 

without both parties present 
after the infamous 419 online 
scams of  the early 2000’s.

 
In his letter to randomly 

selected bank account hold-
ers, Oniru acknowledges the 
need for broadband in Aus-
tralia and personally appeals 
to the person in question, not-
ing their own need for quick 
internet and his willingness to 
help.

He then asks them to 
pay a small amount for the 
wire transfer (usually under 
$AUD15) as he cannot do 
it from the Nigerian end. 
He then promises to trans-
fer the money immediately 
afterwards, and allows the 
recipient to keep 20% for 
their troubles, as long as they 
transfer the rest to charity. 

Sadly Prince Adeyemi Oniru 
hasn’t been able to help any 
of  the charities he has prom-
ised funds to, as he has been 
repeatedly rejected by all 
Australian participants. In 
his interview with The Soin he 
sadly acknowledges that he 
would probably be best taking 
his vast fortune elsewhere.  

Classifieds
WANTED: Megaloma-
niacal, misanthropic 
sociopath(s).
nominations@
nobelpeaceprize.com

FREE to pick up: unsolic-
ited advice. 
No need to contact: 
Sinead Oconnor. She’ll 
contact you.  

CLOSING DOWN SALE: 
Wages and functionality 
are LOW, LOW, LOW.  
Public confidence and 
morale are going FAST, 
FAST, FAST.  Quick! Only 
available at The Gov-
ernment of the United 
States. (Public) Interest 
Free! No returns. No 
refunds.

FOR HIRE: Nauseating 
patriotism. Infuriating 
hypocrisy. 
Shipping Costs: $40 
million
Contact The Australian 
Navy

“Which way to the Louvre?”. 
With his now strong language 
groundings in telling people he 
loves oranges and an intimate 
knowledge of  every French 
curse word, Rob expects day 
to day life in native France 
should be a breeze.

Rob is pretty good at French
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Runi Talwar, Jeremy Elphick, John Gooding, Mariana Podesta-Diverio and Nick Rowbotham

Russian leader and infamous 
anti-shirt advocate Vladimir 
Putin has been nominated 
for the Nobel Peace Prize, 
causing the Oxford Univer-
sity Press, the organisation 
responsible for the publishing 
of  the Oxford English Diction-
ary, to redefine what the word 
“peace” officially means.

Putin’s nomination was put 
forward to the Nobel Prize 
committee by an advocacy 
group known as ‘The Inter-
national Academy of  Spir-
itual Unity and Cooperation 
of  Peoples of  the World’, a 
name whose ridiculousness is 
superseded only by its word 
count. The group had this to 
say on the matter:

“First of  all, yes, that’s our 
real name. Why does everyone 
keep asking us that question? 

“Secondly, we feel that 
Vladimir Putin is a pretty cool 
guy who always wants people 
to be at peace, especially if  
being at peace means doing 

PuTin noMinaTed for nobeL PeaCe PriZe, 
oXford diCTionary redefines PeaCe

what he tells them to. Even 
if  they don’t want to listen to 
his really good advice on how 
to be not Gay, or how to send 
him more money, or how to be 
not Chechen, he still makes 
sure they are at peace. I mean, 
Death is peaceful, right?

“Lastly, we resent the idea 
that we are a fake organisa-
tion whose only purpose is to 
secure international awards 
for Russia and make Russia 
look better than everyone 
else. Of  course we want world 
peace. Just look at our name”.

Upon hearing the news of  the 
nomination, the Chief  Execu-
tive of  the Oxford University 
Press, released a statement 
to the media:

“Due to the recent develop-
ments in the world of  Nobel 
Prizes, the OUP has decided to 
officially modify the definition 
of  the word ‘peace’. Whilst 
previously, the definition of  
the word ‘peace’ included the 
following:

“‘A state or period in which 
there is no war, or a war has 
ended’,

“The new definition will now 
add to the end of  that defini-
tion:

‘…excluding any wars in 
Chechnya or Georgia, any vio-
lent conflicts against Homosex-
uals, any wars which result from 
the supply of arms to the Middle 
East, and/or any political, ideo-
logical, military, or religious 
assassinations carried out in 
public or in private by members 

of any secret or public police 
force, military organisation, 
secret service, and or person-
ally by any man named Vladimir 
Putin’.

“We feel that the change in 
definitions is necessary given 
the recent developments in 
the Nobel Prize community, 
as it is obvious to us that 
they are using a previously 
unheard-of  definition of  the 
word. We must adapt to the 
changing landscapes of  soci-
ety, and hopefully this modifi-
cation helps us do that.”

On Saturday morning hun-
dreds of  old white men in 
Christmas sweaters and 
high-waisted trousers took to 
the streets of  Sydney’s CBD 
to protest in the annual Old 
White Men Walk. The event, 
in its third year, was originally 
sparked by comments from a 
Vancouver police officer who 
suggested that old white men 
try to disguise themselves as 
younger, less white individuals 
in order to be taken more seri-
ously in arguments.

 “I’m tired of  people summar-
ily dismissing my opinions 
on social and political affairs 
because of  my age, ethnicity 
and gender,” said protester 
Jeff  Bridges, a seventy-one 
year old retiree from Vaucluse. 
“Whenever I make a claim in a 

debate, people just dismiss it 
as the ravings of  an old white 
man. It’s time to reclaim the 
word!“

“Actually, I guess it’s more 
of  a phrase really,” Bridges 
went on to say. “Reclaim the 
phrase!”

Some bystanders supported 
the protestors and their cause. 
“It’s really good to see them 
out and about,” said Sally 
Chen, a twenty-seven year old 
medical student from Camp-
sie. “Personally I have lot of  
respect for the old white male 
community and I think they 
have a lot to offer the world, 
despite their weirdly dated 
appearance and tendency to 
forget their position of  inher-
ent, systematic privilege in 

society.”

Other onlookers were less 
sympathetic. “If  these guys 
don’t want to be treated like 
old white men, then I’m sorry 
but they shouldn’t be dress-
ing up like old white men,” 
said Christopher Hasluck, a 
thirty-three year old project 
manager from Epping. “I 
mean, look at that guy in the 
loafers, does he really think 
people will consider any com-
ments he makes relevant to 
the issues facing our modern, 
multicultural society if  he’s 
wearing those? Come on, it’s 
just basic common sense.”
“They could at least put on 
some fucking toupées, I’ve 
seen way too much bare skin 
today” he added.

oLd WHiTe MaLe WaLk Goes off
In 2011 Vancouver Police 
Department constable Andrew 
Jenkins advised a community 
meeting that seeming old, 
white and male just wasn’t 
sensible when engaging in 
debate, prompting the rise of  
the now global Old White Men 
Walk movement. “Look, I really 
shouldn’t be saying this, but 
you probably won’t be victim-
ised if  you try to hide the fact 
that you’re an old white man,” 
he said at the meeting. “Just 
dye your hair or something, 
buy some anti-wrinkle cream, 
people will actually notice you 
making arguments again.”

“I mean, Johnny Depp is like 
fifty and white as, but he’s 
got that ‘ambiguously ethnic’ 
thing going for him, maybe try 
that out,” Jenkins continued.

berlusconi to host bungA bungA pArties As pArt of communitY service [@THE_SOIN]




