
On a sunny March morning last 
year, a small group of picketers 
stood together at the University 
of Sydney’s Ross Street entrance 
and tried to halt the traffic. 
Using a long, homemade banner 
as a makeshift traffic gate, they 
blockaded the inbound lanes. 
Hand-painted, the sign was 
decorated with two guillotines 
and an image of a dowdy looking 
man. Capitalised text spelt out the 
visual metaphor: “SPENCE, THE 
ONLY CUT WE NEED”.

It has now been almost six years 
since Dr Michael Spence became 
the University of Sydney’s 25th 
Vice-Chancellor. In November 
last year – just one month after 
the National Tertiary Education 
Union voted to end its industrial 
campaign – the man depicted in 
the makeshift mural joined me  
in Taste Café. In spite of my 
request, Dr Michael Spence  
arrives accompanied by his head 
of Media and Public Relations, 
Kirsten Andrews. 

It’s a Friday, and hundreds 
of students are graduating, 
celebrating the conclusion of their 
tuition by drinking champagne and 
orange juice on the Quadrangle 
lawns. More than 30 years ago 
Spence was working towards 
completing his own degree. While 
a student at the University of 
Sydney he achieved a bachelor’s 
degree in law and two separate 
honours degrees, first in English 
and Italian, then in law. 

I ask if it is true, as I have been 
told, that he was a quiet, studious, 
and very religious student. 
He laughs with a forcefulness 
intended to answer the question.

“I don’t think anybody who knows 
me would describe me as quiet ... 
Outside university I did music,  
I organised a church choir and 
band and stuff and was very 
involved in my local church  
and had a wide circle of friends,” 
he says.

With a busy life beyond the 
sandstone halls, Camperdown was 
a place of intellectual preparation 
rather than cultural enrichment 
for the young Michael Spence  
– a fact some use to explain 
his testy relationship with 
student organisations, vividly 
demonstrated during a hostile 
but ultimately thwarted effort to 
take over the University of Sydney 
Union’s bars and food outlets  
in 2011. 

It was not until his time at Oxford 
in the late 1980s that Spence was 
embroiled in the non-academic side 
of university life. 

“[My time at Oxford] gave me 
a concern when I came back to 
Sydney for the large numbers of 
students that there are at Sydney 
who were people just like me – 
that is, kids from the suburbs 
who aren’t part of the already 
established Sydney debating scene, 
or the music scene, or the drama 
scene,” Spence recalls. 

For most of the conversation 
Spence leans over the table and 
rests his head on his right hand, 
like a schoolboy in an interminable 
afternoon class. His posture is 
casual, off-guard and surprisingly 
lackadaisical. It’s only at moments 
of contention – for example when 
discussion moves to last year’s 
Dalai Lama incident – that his 
head jolts into an upright position 
and his hands become animated, 
his shoulders rigid.

When I ask Spence if he ever took 
illegal drugs during his university 
days, Kirsten Andrews glances at 
her boss with intrigue and slight 
concern. He continues to lean on 
his right hand.
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Victim 
blaming?
Dear Honi Editors, 

I am writing to you because during 
O-week I saw that there were 
flyers going around advertising 
Wom*n’s Self Defense classes and 
on the flyer it says provided by the 
University of Sydney Union. 

As I can only assume that this 
is an event being run by a club/
society, I do not think it is 
appropriate to use student union 
resources to perpetuate such 
victim-blaming rhetoric. 

I also noticed that the Student 
Representative Council logo is  
on there. Does this mean that  
the Women’s Officers and  
Women’s Collective have  
endorsed this event? 

Wom*n are not attacked because 
they don’t know/can’t defend 
themselves. Wom*n are attacked 
because there are shit people out 
there who attack wom*n. 

Kind Regards, 

Kate Bullen  
Sydney Reclaim the Night 
Organiser 2013 

Turnitin time
Dear Honi,

Academic dishonesty, as the SRC’s 
Education Department reminds 
us each and every year, covers 
a multitude of sins, including 
fabricating data, misrepresenting 
results, “recycling” past 
assessments, and simply copying 
someone else’s work without giving 
them the credit.

Ironically, nobody seems to 
have told the SRC Education 
Officers, Eleanor Morley and 
Ridah Hassan. Of the articles 
in this year’s CounterCourse, at 
least seven— Ancient History, 
Political Economy, Geosciences, 
Vet Science, and parts of Sociology, 
Biology, and SCA  — are not their 
best work. By that, of course, I 
mean that they’re not *their* 
work at all, but rather the work 
of myself and contributors to the 
previous year’s CounterCourse. 
Not only have large chunks of 
those articles simply been copy-
pasted from last year’s edition, 
including references to courses 
that no longer exist and teachers 
that have since moved on, but the 
contributors who *actually* wrote 
these articles haven’t been asked 
their permission or given any of 
the credit, not even in a Thank 
You page that finds the time to 
pay tribute to Lenin. Poor form, 
comrades.

But if the SRC Education Officers 
*haven’t* been spending their 
vast publications budget and 
their $10,000 annual stipend 
researching and publicising honest 
course reviews, what exactly 
have students been paying them 
for? Apparently for using this 
year’s CounterCourse to advertise 
their “organisation”, Socialist 
Alternative, with constant 
references to its members (all four 
of them) and an Education report 
including a paragraph-long ad for 
their conference, unimaginatively 
titled “Marxism”.

Now, far be it from me to prevent 
anyone from promoting their own 
little sect— dedicated readers 
will know I’d give my left kidney 
or my student political career for 
that kind of advertising reach, and 
since Socialist Alternative’s entire 
membership can comfortably fit 
into a Volkswagen, they probably 
need all the help they can get. On 
the other hand, I’d much rather 
the Education Officers’ promotion 
of their ultra-left cult not come at 
the expense of accurate and up-to-
date course reviews, particularly 
when students pay each of them 
$10,000 for the latter. At the very 
least, please give me a shout-out 
before you steal my work in future.

Faithfully as ever,

Harry Stratton, Arts/Science III 
Young Labor Left 

Mon LOL 
Dear Honi, 

I would like to congratulate you 
on the hilarious and insightful 
comedy lift out in your first edition 
of the year. Mon Droit was without 
doubt a tour de force in satirical 
genius. 

I was, I admit, initially confused 
when I came across a mildly damp 
bundle of them during O-Week. 
A new Liberal newspaper on 
campus? And emblazoned with the 
logos of SULC, the USU and the 
University of Sydney too? What  
an outrage! 

But I quickly realised just how 
crafty you were being, Honi. Let 
me explain what gave you away. 

First, your choice of topics was 
simply too unoriginal. The front 
page, attacking smelly socialists 
and the National Union of 
Students, bordered on cliché. 
The “editorial” managed to start 
on about left-wing bias at the 
ABC less than two paragraphs 
in. Seriously, if you’re going for 
laughs, you’ll need to try harder 
than a lazy and stereotypical 
puff piece about “Australia’s 
most successful prime minister”. 
A “candid interview with the 
Honourable John Howard OM AC 

qC BRB LOL FAq ROFL” really 
isn’t going to cut it. 

On the other hand, I did enjoy your 
parody article on “welfare reliance” 
(a term so obviously misguided 
I imagine even the most zealous 
of right-wing nut jobs on campus 
would surely be offended at your 
attributing it to them). As well,  
the Will & grace campaign shots 
(of 2013 Union Board fame) were  
a nice touch as editorial portraits. 

Of course, the crowning glory has 
to have been the front-page article 
on the need for transparent and 
rigorous financial management in 
student organisations. Attributed 
to Callum Forbes, the well-known 
SULS election fraudster and 
SULC’s prospective USU Board 
candidate this year, the article had 
me gasping for breath from start 
to finish. While your ghost writer 
demanded greater accountability 
and lamented that “Opacity is not 
a quality we should find in our 
student representative bodies,” 
I couldn’t help but be reminded 
of how Forbes obliterated the 
spending cap and doctored his 
receipts in last year’s SULS 
election before being disqualified. 
Ah Honi, I tip my hat at such 
underhanded humour. 

I do heartily recommend that you 
keep up this new comedy section 
over the coming year.

Cheers,

James Higgins, Arts/Law IV 

A queer 
mistake
Dear Honi,

Commendations to Adam Disney 
for his article last week that 
suggested readers never believe 
anything written on page 22 
of Honi, though we’re not sure 
the author of last week’s Queer 
Officers’ Report would necessarily 
agree.

Best,

Honi Soit Comedy Writers’ group

Eds: It was one of our edits that 
directed readers to view page 22 
with suspicion. We stand by this 
advice for Issue 1, but would like  
to clarify we meant no disrespect  
to the Queer Officers.

DISCLAIMER Honi Soit is published by the Students’ Representative Council, University of Sydney, Level 1 Wentworth Building, City Road, University of Sydney NSW 2006. The SRC’s operation costs, space and administrative support are financed 
by the University of Sydney. Honi Soit is printed under the auspices of the SRC’s directors of student publications: Dover Dubosarsky, Jennifer Light, Miranda Smith, India O’Neill, Naaman Zhou, Phoebe Corleone, Sonia Feng. All expressions are 
published on the basis that they are not to be regarded as the opinions of the SRC unless specifically stated. The Council accepts no responsibility for the accuracy of any of the opinions or information contained within this newspaper, nor does it 
endorse any of the advertisements and insertions.

editorial

We acknowledge that the Honi Soit office is 
located on the traditional lands of the Gadigal 
people of the Eora nation. We would like to 
acknowledge the Traditional Owners of the 
land on which we work and pay our respects  
to the Elders past and present.
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Lost lols: what happened to comedy?

Have you learnt to read since 
last week? Got cranial function? 
No longer eating rusks? 
If you’ve loved or loathed anything we’ve published, write to us. 
We’re statutorily obliged to print all your moans, groans, and 
tpyos [sic]. Send us a letter at editors@honisoit.com and you 
can join the other post-eminent commentators on this page.

This Saturday, it is International 
Women’s Day.  
 
To the feminists of yesteryear, 
Sydney University today would 
probably appear the realisation  
of all that they aspired to and 
fought for. More than half the 
undergraduate student population 
is female. The president of the 
Students’ Representative Council 
is the latest of seven women to 
have held the position in the last 
ten years, having come first in 
the all-female field of candidates 
in last year’s election. Affirma-
tive action policies and women’s 
officers are common, even normal, 
among the University’s student 
organisations, clubs, and societies. 
Thus far, the University of Sydney 
sisterhood has marched up to and 
beyond virtually every milestone 
it has set itself. And, to the femi-
nists of yesteryear, it would appear 
that, in 2014, the sisterhood has 
emerged victorious. 
 
To a certain extent, this is true. 
But it is also true that those 
women who are inclined to suggest 
that the great feminist battles 
have been won are overwhelmingly 
white, middle-class, cisgender,  
educated, and able-bodied: the 
exact demographic profile of the 
majority of female students at-
tending the University of Sydney 
today. And, while these women are 
entitled to celebrate the achieve-
ments of their predecessors, they 
must also give due recognition to 

the voices of women who exist at 
various intersections of oppression. 
They must not forget that women 
of colour, queer women, poor 
women, and women with disabili-
ties and mental illnesses continue 
to fight against converging tides of 
discrimination on a daily basis. 
 
Unjustifiably, women who have 
spoken out about ongoing struc-
tural inequalities within the 
feminist movement have often 
been ignored or silenced, told that 
they are betraying a movement 
that only aims to do them good. 
But these women should not be 
expected to feel safe in the arms 
of a supposed global sisterhood. 
They should not be required to 
sit still and avoid rocking a boat 
that isn’t travelling in the direc-
tion they want and need. They are 
entitled to demand that, rather 
than marching myopically towards 
the next milestone down the road, 
privileged feminists take a step 
back for the women who have been 
left by the wayside.
 
Feminist critic Flavia Dzodan said, 
“My feminism will be intersec-
tional or it will be bullshit”.  
This International Women’s Day, 
we need to recognise that strength 
in feminism does not require  
sameness. We need to recognise 
that women’s power lies in their 
diverse unity.

honi soit Editors

1. Debaters: If you are in fourth year and have never 
made a friend in a tutorial, now is the time to reflect 
on why that is. When you ‘rebutt’ someone, it is rarely 
incisive, just obnoxious. Shut up. 

2. The Transient building is apparently permanent.  
Hope for its removal is rapidly fading.

3. Vale Landsdowne. We’ll always remember your $9 
steaks, but never remember your $6 jugs. 

4. First-years: Your tutor is a lover and an 
essay marker. Maintain this order and your 
time at university will be a roaring success.

5. You don’t make friends with salad. 

r e m i N d e r s 
f o r  w e e k  o N e

Letter of the week!
Dear friend,

Good day! If your are looking for mirrors, welcome to contact 
me. We are a manufacturer for the mirrors(bathroom mirror/
LED light mirror/ IP44 rated illuminated mirror, etc) we 
have researched & designed some new product.

Pls check the attachment to see the details. Thanks for your 
valuable time.

Regards. 

Evie Lee 

The symbol of energy, the taste of modern bathroom



The University of Sydney Union 
has significantly reduced the 
number of paid casual staff hired 
during O-Week, while increasing 
the number of unpaid volunteers.

In 2013, 49 casual staff were 
employed to assist with USU 
O-Week operations. During this 
year’s O-Week, however, only  
32 paid casuals were hired.  
Between 2013 and 2014, the 
number of unpaid ‘V-Team’ O-Week 
volunteers increased from 45 to 60.

Casual staff employed during 
O-Week in 2013 have confirmed 
that they performed duties 
including controlling queues, 
collecting printed ACCESS cards 
and spruiking ACCESS cards. 
Several ‘V-Team’ volunteers at this 
year’s O-Week performed similar or 
identical tasks. 

According to Louisa Stylian, 
Marketing and Communications 
Manager of the USU, 2014 V-Team 
volunteers were “engaged to 
distribute member bags, direct 
students to the ACCESS tent  
and photograph O-Week activity.” 
These tasks often involved long 

periods of standing on Eastern 
Avenue and were performed in the 
rain throughout the latter part of 
the week.

Volunteers also participated  
in at least two training days  
before O-Week. V-Team leaders  
attended an additional leadership 
training session.

One long-term USU casual 
staff member stated that it was 
“completely unacceptable to not pay 
students for the work they do in 
contributing to O-Week revenue.” 
Additionally, they said that “Board 
Directors and staff should be well 
aware of the difficulties students 
face in casual employment”, and 
that “the USU ought to set a 
higher standard in its own casual 
employment practices”.

Casual staff employed during 
this year’s O-Week were largely 
allocated to point of sale roles and 
spent most of their time processing 
ACCESS card purchases. 

Stylian said that two factors 
contributed to the decision to  
cut casual staff numbers for  
O-Week 2014. 

“Last year [the USU] overstaffed 
the tent,” she said. Additionally, 
she noted that the USU had 
“changed the ACCESS card sales 
strategy this year” to continue 
“selling throughout the enrolment 
period and during Week 1 and 2.”

The V-Team was officially launched 
by the USU at the end of 2012. It 
is a group of student volunteers 
which now comprises more than 
400 members. All members are 
required to be ACCESS card 
holders and students at Sydney 
University. Following a call-
out in October 2013, 60 of these 
individuals agreed to assist with 
O-Week operations. 

The USU said that “The V Team 
is managed using strict criteria, 
which distinguishes their role  
and duties from paid staff.”  
This is to ensure that volunteers 
“gain valuable skills, and most 
importantly, have fun along the 
way.”

The O-Week budget for 2014 was 
not reduced from 2013 levels.

O-Week volunteers take on work  
of former paid casuals 
Michael Rees investigates the decline in paid student positions during O-Week.

The University of Sydney has 
doubled the intake of students 
admitted under its E12 scheme  
to 201 students, up from 109  
last year. 

The scheme offers an additional 
pathway to Sydney University for 
NSW high school students who are 
financially disadvantaged, or who 
attended a government-identified 
low socioeconomic status (SES) 
high school. 

Under the scheme, students can 
gain early acceptance into Sydney 
University, conditional on meeting 
predetermined E12 ATAR cut-offs, 
which are lower than standard 
ATARs. 

Unlike several of the University’s 
other entry schemes, such as 
the Broadway scheme, which 
exclusively assesses a student’s 
ATAR, the E12 considers 
applicants based on their personal 
applications and their principal’s 
recommendation. 

For some courses, the E12 ATAR 
cut-offs are substantially lower 
than the standard cut-offs. The 
E12 cut-off for Physio, 85.00, is 
well below the course’s 98.35 cut-
off. And while the 17 E12 students 
entering combined law this year 
needed ATARs above 95.00, the 
standard cut-off was 99.70. 

Nevertheless, a preliminary 
study conducted by the university 
found that E12 students were 
5 per cent more successful than 
other students in completing 
their units of study. Interviewed 
by the Sydney Morning Herald, 
University Vice-Chancellor 
Michael Spence attributed this 
to the ATAR’s failure to fairly 

assess students from poorer areas, 
regional areas and Indigenous 
families. 

Successful E12 applicants 
also receive a $5000 first year 
scholarship, free USU access card, 
and an iPad. Second-year Arts 
student Lauren Prescott came to 

Sydney on the E12 scheme and is 
the first member of her family to 
attend university. 

The scholarship assisted her 
transition to university. “I had to 
quit my job in Year 12 to take care 
of my mother when she fell ill, so 
the scholarship money was really 
helpful,” she said. 

Lauren has flourished at 
university, but she “went into 
hibernation” in her first semester. 

“I remember telling another 
student that I live in Minto.  
She looked at me, surprised,  
and asked ‘Why are you even here 
then?’ It turned out that she was 
from Mosman.” 

The affluent North Shore and 
Eastern Suburbs hold less than  
15 per cent of Sydney’s population. 
In 2010 they were home to 65 per 
cent of the University of Sydney’s 
student population.

In contrast, only 8.64 per cent 
of domestic students at the 
University of Sydney came from 
a low SES background in 2012 
compared to the average intake  
of 15.7 per cent across all 
Australian universities. 

In 2010, the University White 
Paper set a target to increase the 
enrolment of low SES students to 
15 per cent.

ATAR scheme to counter Mosman monopoly
Alex Downie looks at the University’s new E12 scholarship scheme.

This service is provided to you by the 
Students’ Representative Council, 
University of Sydney

HIGHEST 

CASHBACK 

RATE ON 

CAMPUS

Get 40% not 30%

•  We buy & sell textbooks according to demand  
& give 40% cashback on books we buy.*

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

•  We are open to USYD students & the public.

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

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

*Cashback rate depends on conditon

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

textbooks
CHEAP!

Get your

“The North Shore and Eastern 
Suburbs were home to 65 per cent 
of the University of Sydney’s 
student population.”

The Vietnamese roll section of Café 
Azzuri has been shut down after 
21 customers received salmonella 
poisoning from its pâté.

Last month Honi Soit reported that a 
Wentworth-JFR food outlet was under 
investigation for allegedly causing 
salmonella infections with several 
hospitalised as a result. 

Though authorities had not conclusively 
linked the infections with the food 
outlet, Honi Soit can now confirm that 
there were 21 confirmed cases and two 
suspected cases of salmonella, based  
on figures from the Sydney Local 
Health District.

Café Azzuri’s owner Nick Ana informed 
Honi Soit of the NSW Food Authority’s 
findings. The official report is yet to be 
finalised, but it can now be confirmed 
that one batch of chicken liver pâté 
made and served by Bun Me, a part  
of the cafe, caused the infections. 

“The most likely cause is that we 
purchased contaminated chicken liver 
and failed to kill all the bacteria during 
the cooking process,” Ana said.

A couple of days after the 
contamination, the pork rolls  
were taken off the menu. Soon after, 
the entire section was shut down.  
However, this course of action was not 
enforced by the NSW Food Authority  

as a result of the findings.

Ana said Azzuri shut down Bun Me 
of its own accord, on 10 February. 
He plans for it to remain closed until 
Azzuri can source pâté from a supplier 
approved for food safety.

Following this decision, the USU 
officially asked the store to cease  
selling Vietnamese-style rolls until  
the investigation was finalised. 

Azzuri’s other coffee and food services, 
however, remain open. University of 
Sydney Union CEO Andrew Woodward 
justified this on the basis that the 
contamination was limited to one aspect 
of the operation. The café has been a 
tenant of the USU for over 20 years, 
and the USU is not currently looking 
for a new business to replace it. 

Ana described the incident as  
“most regrettable”. 

“I offer my heartfelt apology to the 
people that fell ill. My overwhelming 
priority is to ensure this does not occur 
in my operation again.” 

For the future, Ana has identified 
several critical risk areas of Azzuri’s 
food handling procedures. The final 
NSW Food Authority report is expected 
to be released within two weeks, and 
Azzuri is likely to be found on the 
Authority’s “name and shame” website.

Pork roll pandemonium 
after salmonella outbreak
Ada Lee was at ground zero when shit hit the fan.

Fisher Library has announced plans  
to grant University of Sydney students 
24-hour access to certain library areas 
in 2014. 

Students will have trial 24-hour access 
to a third-floor study space in Fisher 
from April this year, with plans to roll 
out further 24-hour spaces if the trial  
is successful.

University Librarian, Anne Bell, said 
University of Sydney libraries needed 
to adapt in order to provide permanent 
access to high-quality technology and 
study environments.

“Nowadays most Sydney University 
students have to work to support 
themselves or go on work experience 
placements during the day, so the 
ability to access study resources 
after hours is becoming increasingly 
important,” she said. 

Bell, who previously worked in British 
university libraries, said that a majority 
of them provided permanent access  
to their facilities. She said that she 
was hoping to bring Sydney University 
libraries in line with this  
international standard. 

“It’s a bit of a personal mission of mine 
to give Sydney students better access to 
study facilities after hours,” she said. 

At this stage, there will be no access to 
stacks outside of normal opening hours 
due to cost and security concerns. 

Current SRC President Jen Light said 
she was pleased that the University had 
agreed to provide students with better 
access to study facilities this year.

“Having a 24-hour access library is 
great for students. It’s an area which  
I feel Sydney University has been 
falling behind in,” she said. 

Fisher Library: new place 
to kick on
Georgia Behrens reports on the University library that’s open when 
Kings Cross closes.
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Upon the death of Nelson Mandela 
in December last year, Prime 
Minister Tony Abbott had this  
to say of his legacy:

“The world mourns the passing of 
Nelson Mandela. Nelson Mandela 
will forever be remembered as 
more than a political leader, he 
was a moral leader. He spent much 
of his life standing against the 
injustice of apartheid.”

Retrospective praise for 
Mandela is not difficult. He is 
now almost universally hailed 
as a secular saint and a model 
of moral courage. There was, 
however, a time when South 
African Apartheid was a 
contemporary question. Support 
groups for Mandela’s African 
National Congress proliferated 
internationally, including at our 
own university. 

Abbott may not have been Prime 
Minister when the argument over 
Apartheid was still raging, but he 
did hold some positions of power 
and authority. In April 1979, 
when Abbott was President of 
our own Students’ Representative 
Council, he wrote in the pages of 
this publication that Voluntary 
Student Unionism “would finally 
stop all students being taxed so 
the SRC can fund groups such as 
International Socialists, South 
African Terrorists, the Spartacists, 
Lidcombe Health Workers 
Collective etc. which are quite 
irrelevant, not to say obnoxious,  
to student purposes.” 

Abbott’s “South African Terrorists” 
were the members of Mandela’s 
African National Congress (ANC) 
political party, to whom the SRC 
had previously been giving money.

The near-ubiquitous modern 
approval of Mandela’s legacy 
shouldn’t write his opponents out 
of history. Though active support 
for the Apartheid system was rare 
outside of South Africa, support 
for the South African government 
itself and opposition to Mandela 
and the ANC was reasonably 

common. This was despite 
widespread condemnation  
of the South African system. 

Malcolm Fraser’s Liberal Party, 
and its associated Liberal student 
groups at universities, supported 
the Commonwealth campaign 
to abolish Apartheid. Abbott did 
not join these efforts. He was 
President of the University of 
Sydney Democratic Club, an 
affiliate organization of B.A. 
Santamaria’s militantly anti-
Communist National Civic Council 

and Democratic 
Labor Party.  
These organisations 
actively supported 
South Africa’s 
Apartheid 
government, if 
not the Apartheid 
system itself. Abbott 
wrote and published 
the club’s bulletin, 
The Democrat, and 
was a close friend 
of Santamaria. 
The Apartheid 
government was 
seen in Western 
conservative circles 
as an important 
bulwark against 
Afro-Communist 
tendencies, which  
the ANC was thought  
to exhibit.

Anti-Apartheid 
activity was 
alive and well in 
Australia at this 

time. Many Australians supported 
fundraising efforts for the ANC, 
and participated in anti-Apartheid 
demonstrations throughout the 
1960s and 1970s. The racially 
exclusive Springboks were banned 
from playing in Australia between 
1974 and the end of Apartheid 
in 1994. In 1981, the Fraser 
government refused permission 
for the aircraft carrying the 
Springboks to a tour of New 
Zealand to refuel on Australian 
territory. Abbott, however, 
accepted a rugby scholarship to 
tour South Africa in what former 
Federal Labor Minister Barry 
Cohen described as a “universally 
acknowledged… promotional tour 
of Apartheid”. 

There is no record of Abbott 
making any speeches condemning 
Apartheid while it was ongoing 
throughout his political career.

Platitudes regarding lionised 
figures like Mandela are to be 
expected from Western leaders  
of any political leaning. But there 
was a time when Apartheid was 
a live issue, one whose endurance 
depended to some significant 
degree on the actions of states 
like Australia, which shared ties 
of trade, commonwealth and 
geostrategy with South Africa. For 
some, the possibility of communist 
influence was a preoccupation that 
outweighed concern for a system 
of racial totalitarianism practiced 
by a major allied state. Abbott’s 
record on the issue is riddled with 
sins of omission and commission.

To date, 31 asylum seekers  
have died in Australian detention 
centres. 12 of those people  
killed themselves. 

While in our custody and our 
care, people have jumped off 
balconies and hung themselves 
from basketball hoops. Reza Berati 
had his head beaten in two weeks 
ago, in circumstances we don’t yet 
understand. He was my age.

These weren’t unforeseeable 
tragedies. They were the product 
of calculated, systemic brutality. 
Our processing facilities were 
designed by our government to  
act as an unmistakable deterrent 
for future arrivals. And in light  
of the 877 who have died at sea 
since 2008, the recent halt in 
arrivals has been claimed as  
a moral victory.

But deterrence itself is a morally 
flawed policy objective.

For a start, it is contrary to the 
basic tenets of liberalism that 
the current government claims 
to hold dear. Liberal philosophy 
emphasises the equal moral 
worth of each individual human 
life – human beings are to be 

treated as ends themselves, not as 
instruments of some broader state 
or social agenda. When we allow 
asylum seekers in our custody 
to be sacrificed in the name of 
deterrence, their deaths aren’t 
human tragedies, but tools for  
our own ends. 

Often, they’re also reduced to 
tools for the baby front-bench 
aspirants who love to circlejerk 
their way across my newsfeed. 
“Congratulations to Scott Morrison 
and Tony Abbott on stopping the 
boats… only the Coalition has the 
resolve, compassion and focus to 
fix the problem.”

The perverted sense of compassion 
that these air-headed ideologues 
claim is actually a cold utilitarian 

calculus - one most Australians 
would firmly reject. The number 
of deaths is important, but also 
important is how directly we are 
involved in those deaths.

Let’s say a doctor has five patients 
each with a potentially fatal organ 
failure, and a healthy patient who 
is in for a simple check-up. Would 
the doctor be morally justified in 
anaesthetising the healthy patient 
and harvesting their organs to 
save five lives? Would the answer 
change if she could save 100 lives?

The case of asylum seekers is 
even more clear-cut: when we 
brutalise those who inconveniently 
make it into our sphere of moral 
concern, we don’t save others. 
If refugees are successfully 
deterred from boarding fishing 
boats to Australia they are left 
languishing as aliens in Indonesia, 
a country that has not signed the 
Refugee Convention. An even 
worse prospect is that they decide 
to remain under the threat of 
persecution and death in their 
country of origin. 

As commentators such as Waleed 
Aly have noted, if we really wanted 
to deter people from risking their 

lives at sea, it would be far more 
humane to charter some qANTAS 
flights to Indonesia to collect 
those who have been waiting for 
years. given the steep price tag of 
$500,000 per year for each asylum 
seeker we tyrannise on Manus 
Island, it’d be cheaper too. 

But there’s the rub. Despite the 
protestations of our leaders, there’s 
something more sinister cloaked 
in the rationale of deterrence. 
Whether or not our current 
approach to deter asylum  
seekers is effective, it isn’t just.

The refugees who die under our 
care have done nothing wrong. 
93.5 per cent of them have their 
applications accepted. The Refugee 
Convention sees onshore arrival  
as normal and complementary  
to UN resettlement, and  
Australia is under an obligation 
not to discriminate. 

The wheedling and politicised 
contrition of our leaders absolves 
neither them nor us. Australia 
cannot know what it stands 
for until it decides what it will 
tolerate. I hope we will not  
tolerate this.

To deter is inhuman
The Coalition’s strategy to stop the boats is both flawed and morally reprehensible, writes Ed Miller. 

Wondering how to celebrate 
International Women’s Day this 
year? If you love overpriced meals 
then you’re in luck. IWD sees  
more champagne breakfasts, 
business luncheons and gala 
dinners than your wildest dreams. 
Women’s Weekly and Lancôme 
kindly invite you to join them for 
a champagne breakfast at $50 a 
head to celebrate the day. I’m not 
sure about you, but I don’t have 
$50 to spend on a breakfast.  
More importantly, I’m not really 
sure what a magazine that thrives 
off sexist gossip and a cosmetics 
company could tell you about 
women’s liberation. But move up 
the price bracket and you can join 
the Australian Women Chamber of 
Commerce and Industry for some 
non-descript meal, a bargain at 
$95. Or for $110 you can hang out 
with accountants from Sullivan 
Dewing to celebrate ”women in 
business”. Sounds like fun. 

It seems that these events are 
less about addressing women’s 
oppression, and more about 
celebrating the charmed lives of 
the select few women who have 
the time and money to attend 
overpriced luncheons whilst most 

women are at work. I’m sure that 
as the caviar is consumed and the 
champagne glasses are clinked, 
little thought is spared for the 
workers in the women-dominated 
hospitality industry serving their 
food for a measly wage.

These events are a far cry from 
the radical origins of IWD. 
International Working Women’s 
Day, as it was first known, was 
initiated by german socialist Clara 
Zetkin as a means to campaign for 
the political equality of women, a 
struggle she saw as being tied to 
the overthrow of capitalism. Zetkin 
argued that capitalism is a system 
organised around class division 
between workers and bosses, and 
driven by profit accumulation 
for the latter. Whether those in 
power are men or women, their 
motivations remain the same.

A collaborator of Zetkin, Russian 
socialist Alexandra Kollontai 
proclaimed IWD as the “working 
women’s day of militancy”.  
She described its celebration in 
1911 as a “seething, trembling 
sea of women” engaging in 
political meetings, strikes and 
demonstrations in historic 

numbers. In Russia, 1917,  
it was women workers in the 
textile industries whose strikes 
and rebellion on IWD kicked off 
the revolution. This is the real 
tradition of IWD.

Despite what Lancôme may think, 
IWD was not established around 
rights to anti-aging cream and 
‘dewy lip-lover’ lipstick. IWD 
should be about the struggle 
against a system that exploits, 
oppresses and destroys the lives 
of countless working-women, and 
men, around the world.

The corporate love-in that  
marks IWD today represents its 
co-option by the political right, and 
serves to laud what Naomi Wolf 
describes as “power feminism”.  
It celebrates the ostensible success 
of women who have managed to 
climb the ladder and embrace 
the system of profit. Wolf herself 
sees capitalism as a system that 
“oppress[es] the many” to allow 
a minority to achieve infinite 
wealth and dominance. However, 
Wolf also asserts that “enough 
money buys a woman out of a lot 
of sex oppression” and encourages 
women who are able to, to climb 

the corporate ladder. Apparently 
it isn’t a problem that this “new 
kind of liberation” praised by Wolf 
leaves behind scores of women 
who remain oppressed by a system 
that cannot give them equality, let 
alone liberation.  

The ruling elite, male or female, 
doesn’t give a shit about women’s 
liberation. gina Rinehart flies 
her male and female workers in 
and out of work sites, breaking 
families apart and undermining 
their unions. gail Kelly fails 
women every day as she leads 
the financial sector, which has 
the biggest gender pay gap in 
Australian industry.

While women have come a long 
way since the first IWD, we still 
have a way to go. Women earn on 
average 18 per cent less than their 
male colleagues, our reproductive 
rights remain under attack, 
women are still treated like objects 
in the media, and Tony Abbott is 
Minister for Women. Exclusive 
dining events will not achieve 
anything. Rather than raise a 
toast to the likes of Gina Rinehart 
and gail Kelly, let’s reclaim IWD 
and join the struggle in the streets.

Who runs the world? Capitalists
The ruling elite doesn’t give a shit about women’s liberation, writes Ridah Hassan.

“The wheedling 
and politicised 
contrition of 
our leaders 
absolves neither 
them nor us.”

OriGinal imaGE by rafi alam  (FROM HONI 
SOIT 2013, ISSUE 18),  EDITED BY JUDY ZHU.

Abbott, 1979 : “South African terrorists”
Benedict Brunker investigates Tony Abbott’s reformed feelings for Nelson Mandela.

a plaGuE On bOTh yOur 
hOusEs

In the diary of every campus hack 
the day of the annual Liberal vs. 
Labor debate is circled harder  
than any other. The topic for  
this year’s debate was “that the 
Abbott Government has it right  
on ‘stopping the boats’”.

Seconds into Kanika Batra’s 
opening comments, from the Liberal 
side, a number of attendees walked 
to the front of the stage with 
banners in tow, all but drowning 
out her voice with chanting.  
The objections to Labor’s speakers 
were slightly muted in comparison 
but very much still present.

“It was imperative that we 
disrupted the debate and 

demonstrated to new students that 
our university is a place where one 
can transcend the dogma and resist 
its adherents,” said Ed McMahon, 
one of the protestors.

“I strongly disagree with their 
intimidating shaming/silencing 
tactics,” said Batra. “I support  
their right to have an opinion  
and express it - but to actively 
drown out any opposition is 
absolutely ridiculous.”

A number of onlookers ironically 
joined the demonstration, including 
a Vodafone promoter who was 
dressed as a Mexican wrestler  
for some stupid reason.  
Campus security dispersed the 
protestors by the time Labor’s 
second speaker Nikhil Mishra  
took to the stage.

ThEsE arEn’T ThE mOn 
drOiTs yOu’rE lOOKinG 
fOr

O-week also saw the launch of the 
new campus publication Mon Droit, 
a monthly newspaper edited by 
Sydney University Liberal Club 
Vice President William Dawes  
and written up by a who’s who  
of USyd Liberals. 

“We ultimately aim to be the most 
circulated publication on campus,” 
said Dawes. “The Left on campus 
have traditionally used Honi Soit 
to disseminate their views to the 
detriment of all others. Mon Droit  
is a mechanism with which to  
swing the pendulum back to the 
sensible centre.”

Highlights from this issue include 
Jennifer Zin’s account of democracy 
in Asia (“It was about three 
weeks ago that I found myself 
enjoying Capitalism in the centre 
of Bangkok’s busiest shopping 
districts”) and Dawes’ supersized 
three-page profile of John Howard.

However, Honi received one insult 
in Mon Droit’s pages that must be 
addressed; in his page two article 
Ignatius P. Wentworth claims 
that Mon Droit is the only clean-
shaven, soap-promoting publication 
on campus. Let us assure you, 
dear readers, that the editors of 
Honi Soit fully support the use 
of soap and admire its cleansing 
and aromatic properties. We just 
haven’t had the chance to spruik  
it until now.

If you have any leaks or tips for Honi Soit, send them to T H E M A N N I N g F I L E S @ g M A I L . C O M
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“I didn’t because I didn’t need them 
to have fun,” he responds, unfussed. 
“One of my peer groups at school 
were really into the drug scene 
quite heavily and so I’d actually 
had the chance to see firsthand 
what heavy involvement in the 
whole drugs world leads to and I 
got sick of going to parties where  
I was the only one who wasn’t lying 
in the bath drooling.” 

Answering questions like this 
has always been a loaded game 
for Spence. Since being unveiled 
in 2008, he has faced suspicion 
about his religious background 
and position as an Anglican 
Reverend, leading to accusations of 
puritanism. During his spat with 
the USU, for instance, a rumour 
swept through the student body 
that he was planning on turning 
Sydney into a “dry campus”. 

But one source who has worked 
closely with the Vice-Chancellor 
and remains deeply critical of many 
of his decisions, says their initial 
suspicions about his faith proved 
unfounded. “I have never seen any 
evidence that his religion affected 
his role as VC,” they told me.

One student involved in the USU 
took a different view. “It really 
annoyed me how he was a huge 
supporter of USU initiatives 
such as the interfaith council, but 
couldn’t give a shit about things 
like Verge [festival] or the revues,” 
they commented.

I ask Spence how deeply his 
religious faith and, specifically, 
the Bible influence his sense of 
morality. 

“What I would hope to say is that 
my understanding of God and His 
relationship with the world affects 
everything I do. So, for example,  
I hope it means that I don’t invest 
ultimate value in things, but in 
people,” Spence says.

“I hope it means that in my day 
job I am not seeking to serve the 
University of Sydney for the glory 
of Michael Spence, but seeking 
to serve the University of Sydney 
for the benefit of the University of 
Sydney – the staff and the students 
of the University of Sydney.  
So, yeah, I hope it informs sort of 
everything I do really.”

*  *  *

But Michael Spence is not a 
servant, and his leadership style 
has alienated and enraged a 
significant portion of students and 
staff, many of who will no doubt 
be infuriated that he has the  

temerity to make such claims. 

Yet when Michael Spence became 
VC in 2008, his rhetoric echoed 
similar sentiments.

Claiming a “radical rethink” was 
needed; Spence spoke of slashing 
student intake and transforming 
Sydney into an elite, research-
intensive university, not dissimilar 
to the one where he spent his joyous 
postgraduate days.

He also acknowledged that 
academics were being forced to 
work longer hours than desirable  
– “more hours than god gives”, as 
he put it – and reflected: “I will 
count my time at Sydney a success 
if the University is performing 
well on all the standard metrics, 
but also if it is a place over which 
working academics feel a sense 
of ownership and where they can 
participate in decisions about the 
strategic direction the University is 
taking.” 

Those words appear to have been 
more than lip service.

“He dove straight into reform with 
the university green Paper,” a 
figure from the National Tertiary 
Education Union involved with 
the process told me. “It gave us a 
good opportunity to be involved in 
ideas about the university and not 
appear entirely as adversarial.”

But since outlining his early 
vision of a New Oxford, Spence 
has backpedalled. The number of 
students is now 53,300, up from 
48,000 when he first arrived.  
One by one, the goals he outlined 
in 2008 have fallen by the wayside. 

Initially conceding that teachers 
were under the pump, Spence 
later moved to introduce the 
much-despised “teaching only” 
roles, seen by academics as career 
suicide. After the gFC – and an 
accompanying slowing revenue 
growth – he pushed a plan to cut 100 
academics, and move 64 to teaching 
only positions. One year later a new 
Enterprise Agreement presented to 
staff had been stripped of a number 
of key provisions, including the 
40:40:20 rule, which guaranteed a 
balance between research, teaching 
and administrative duties.

It’s important to note that 
university policy is not simply rolled 
out from the VC’s office – multiple 
personalities work together to 
shape the future direction of 
the institution. But Spence does 
bear ultimate responsibility 
for these changes, and he has 
enthusiastically supported them in 

the face of robust criticism.

Spence frames the shift from 
his early rhetoric as one forced 
by necessity. “When I arrived 
the university was financially 
unsustainable, it just was. Year on 
year it was spending more than it 
earned,” he tells me. 

Critics take a different view, 
however, and say the push for 
savings has been driven by 
managerial incompetence and 
indifference to the impacts of cuts 
on both staff and students. Like the 
homemade banner stalling traffic 
during the strike, these attacks 
have become personal, linking 
Spence’s wealth with an alleged 
failure to sympathise with staff.

 

“Who is Michael Spence?” the rally 
chant asks. “Michael Spence is the 
one per cent!” 

In fact, the chant is an understaemen. 
If you look at Spence’s pre-tax 
income, it puts him closer to the top 
0.1 per cent of Australian earners. 
It’s an awkward fact for a man who 
has called for spending restraint 
and a tighter grip on staff wages  
and conditions. 

Spence is upfront when I ask 
whether he considers himself rich.

“Yeah, of course I do,” he says. 
But then a qualifier comes in 
the form of one of his favourite 
rhetorical devices; a series of self-
posed questions and predetermined 
answers. 

“Do I earn a very big salary? Yes 
I do. Do I have significant assets? 
No I don’t, because most of my 
career I’ve been supporting a wife 
and five children on an academic 
salary. Do I think any employed 

person of reasonable income in 
Australia is hugely wealthy by 
global standards? Yeah.”

Spence rejects the idea that his 
personal wealth prevents him 
from empathising with students 
who struggle financially, or 
sympathising with staff facing 
unemployment and tough 
working conditions. He says his 
“moral imagination” allows him 
to overcome the difference of 
circumstance.

“I can abhor and fight racism, 
sexism, and homophobia without 
having ever been of minority 
ethnicity or sexuality or a woman,” 
he asserts. “Can I say with 100 
per cent certainty that I totally 
understand what it means to 
be the victims of those kinds of  
behaviour? No, I can’t. But I can 
say I try and imagine what it would 
be like.”

*  *  *

In a spectacularly puffy profile 
in the Sydney Morning Herald in 
2012, Spence showed he was aware 
that in spite of his powers of moral 
imagination, a shift in the popular 
perception of him had taken place. 

Quoted as identifying two 
archetypes associated with his job, 
‘’the academic’s academic” and the 
“managerialist bastard”, Spence 
said he had been recast from the 
former to the later. 

Combatting this image, Spence has 
consistently portrayed himself as 
a consultative figure who believes 
in institutional transparency and 
democracy.

In our interview he says 
collective governance, rather than 
hierarchical leadership, is the best 
model for university governance. 

“That’s why the first thing I did 
as Vice-Chancellor was to give up 
the reserve powers of the Vice-
Chancellor,” he says. Since Spence 
took the position, a fortnightly 
consultation meeting has been 
established in which Deans and 
members of the Senior Executive 
Group meet to discuss the 
university’s travails. 

The Deans who made themselves 
available to be interviewed all 
praised the Vice-Chancellor for the 
openness of the bi-weekly forums, 
and agreed that his voice is not 
allowed to outweigh others.

Kathryn Refshauge, Dean of the 
Faculty of Health Sciences, claims 
Deans at other universities have 

to beg to get access to their Vice-
Chancellors, unlike at Sydney.  
“We are heard,” she says. Deans 
Joellen Riley (Law) and Archie 
Johnson (Engineering and IT) 
expressed similar sentiments.

Refshauge also praised the new 
University Economic Model (UEM), 
introduced in 2011 to provide more 
precise measurements of each 
faculty’s income and expenditure. 
By providing such information, 
the UEM increases transparency,  
she argues.

But a key question when assessing 
Spence’s supposed commitment 
to collective governance is whom 
exactly he is consulting with. 
There are voices in the NTEU in 
particular who have put the Vice-
Chancellor’s metamorphosis down 
to the influence of the Senate, 
which includes a number of 
high profile corporate members.  
Their accusation is that he fails to 
consult broadly.

When talking to those lower down 
the food chain than the Deans (or in 

some darker corners of “collective 
governance” nexus), a very different 
man is described. Perhaps tellingly, 
many staff feel too disconnected 
from Spence to provide an informed 
opinion. “Like most staff who do 
not hold a powerful position at 
the University, I have not met 
him. He doesn’t really get out 
and about among staff and I 
think that symbolises the remove 
between senior management at the 
university and everybody else,” one 
academic said.

This is not an isolated view.  
A recent internal survey found 
just 26 per cent of staff responded 
favourably to the statement: “the 
Senior Executive group [The 
Vice-Chancellor, Deputy Vice-
Chancellors, Deans and Directors] 
listen to other staff”.

Observations made by others who 
have worked with Spence also 
diverge from the view of the Deans. 
One former executive of a student 
organisation was damning.“He 
was often patronising, as he didn’t 
take student leadership seriously. 

He was so smug in meetings.  
He used to spend student 
consultative committee meetings 
on his iPad, cutting off his own staff 
whenever he felt like it,” they said.

Another source reported similar 
habits, claiming he would talk over 
others, though noting that he could 
also be charming and personable.

At Taste, Spence demonstrates 
a range of these characteristics. 
Passionate and rigorous, he does 
not interrupt me, but he does take 
hold of the conversation. During a 
discussion of the Dalai Lama’s visit 
to Sydney last year, it becomes 
evident he is extremely unhappy 
with the way the coverage of the 
story was handled.

“Now, here was a great Honi, 
Faculty of Arts and Social  
Sciences conspiracy story of the 
University kowtowing to the 
Chinese and restricting academic 
freedom for the benefit of some.  
I mean, that was just, with respect, 
it was a charming story but it was 
just crap.”

Wanting to cram as much into 
our hour-long meeting as possible, 
I try to move the discussion on.  
My efforts are met with another 
polite chiding. 

“It’s important that if you have any 
interest in the truth that you listen 
to the whole thing,” he says.

Here, his confidence, also alluded 
to by those who have worked with 
him, comes flowing out. There is 
an aggression to his argument 
that is authentic. It is brought  
to the surface at moments like this, 
when Spence appears to feel he  
has been hard done by, 
misconstrued, or targeted. It is 
clear he takes these incidents 
personally and in this case he 
shows considerable frustration.

*  *  *

Spence is not always so animated, 
however, and his propensity to 
appear cold and uncaring has 
plagued his leadership. This flaw 
was demonstrated in the deeply 
impersonal video used to announce 
the 2012 staff cuts. Staring down 
the camera, Spence told staff 
how pleased they should be about 
the university’s success and 
then, almost as an afterthought, 
mentioned many of them were about 
to lose their livelihoods. Though his 
arguments justifying these cuts 
changed over time, they initially 
put the blame on staff: some were 
not carrying their weight, he said.

As an editor of Honi in 2013, I was 
often frustrated by the carefully 
crafted evasions we received 
in response to our questions.  
In fairness, we were often 
adversarial. But the statements 
from the Vice-Chancellor, always 

mediated by Kirsten Andrews, 
were cool and unsympathetic. 

One incident in particular left 
me frustrated, and I bring it up 
towards the end of our interview. 
I ask Spence why he hasn’t done 
more to investigate police violence 
against picketers during industrial 
action, given the seriousness of the 
injuries many of them sustained. 
In the course of last year’s strikes, 
one suffered a broken leg, another 
a cracked ribs, and dozens more 
complained of serious injury.  
One woman posted a photo showing 
a mosaic of dark bruises across 
her back, left by police boots,  
on Facebook.

Back in his upright position, Spence 
argues there are already channels 
of complaint open to those allegedly 
hurt. His legal background shines 
through and he emphasises 
the value of formal processes.  
He’s also evasive: if there is a 
problem with the fact that police 
deal with complaints against other 
police, how is that his fault?

In what becomes a heated 
discussion, we begin to go around 
in circles. Spence makes the case 
that, given an individual hurt by  
police during a protest in a working 
class suburb would be given no 
extra assistance, a university 
aiding students allegedly hurt 
during protests would be a kind of 
class discrimination. When I ask 
if a second injustice cancels out a  
first, we drop back into the 
conversation loop.

Spence’s reaction to reports of these 
injuries is emblematic of something 
far greater than his personal view 
of industrial action, legal process, 
or the role of police on campus.  
It’s a demonstration of his failure to 
sift through the criticism hurled at 
him and take on board those that 
deserve hearing. As a man who 
often faces hysterical accusations, 
it must be easy to dismiss serious 
criticism when it comes from 
outside the university’s more senior 
circles. But the outrage sparked 
after the attempted USU grab 
was heartfelt and well informed, 
as the cries about tightening 
working conditions, job losses and 
police violence have been. To pin 
these complaints on bogey groups  
– unions and “outside agitators” – 
is to ignore the material conditions 
that have brought such complaints 
into being.

This does not mean the long-term 
impacts of Spence’s reforms should 
be dismissed out of hand, and it 
will take some years to determine 
their impact. But right now, 
those changes are causing pain.  
After six years at the helm of 
Australia’s oldest university, 
it appears a confident Vice-
Chancellor’s “moral imagination” 
has a long way to develop before he 
comprehends that fully. 

ILLUSTRATION BY miKaEla barTEls

CONTINUED FROM PAgE 1

“Lower down the food chain, a very different man is described”
Max Chalmers breaks through the PR surrounding Dr. Michael Spence.

“There is an 
aggression to 
his argument 

that is 
authentic. It 
is brought to 
the surface 

at moments 
when Spence 

appears to feel 
he has been 
hard done 

by...”



Until a Sunday in late February, an 
openly gay man had not played in any 
major American professional sport. 
It seemed that society’s evolving 
standards stopped at the turnstiles of 
sports stadiums. American pro sports 
was a place where coaches called their 
players ‘fucking fairies’ and players 
called referees ‘f*ggots’. So when Jason 
Collins stepped onto a basketball court 
in Los Angeles wearing a Brooklyn 

Nets jersey as an 
openly gay 

man, it was 
celebrated 
as progress. 
The 
supportive 
response 
from 
players 
and 
coaches 

and 

league executives was seen as 
confirmation of sport catching up.  
But we should be more hesitant before 
talking about homophobia in the NBA 
in the past tense. 

Collins came out in an article 
published in Sports Illustrated last 
April. “I’m a 34-year-old NBA centre. 
I’m black. And I’m gay,” he wrote. 

He told the story of growing up with 
his brother – who followed him to 
Stanford and then into the NBA  
– and how, at the age of 12, he began 
to notice differences between them.  
“I couldn’t identify with his attraction 
to girls.”

Even so, “I thought I needed to marry 
a woman and raise kids with her,” 
Collins observed. “I kept telling myself 
the sky was red, but I always knew it 
was blue.” 

It was surprisingly open, candid, 
public coming out for someone who  

has since resisted calls to become  
an activist and refused the title  
of history-maker. That night, 
he got a call from an unknown 
number. “Jason, this is the 
White House. Can you hold  
for the President?” 

Obama told Collins he was 
proud of him. So did Oprah, 
when Collins appeared on 

her show around the time Sports 
Illustrated hit stands. But then  
Oprah started asking questions  
about his childhood, and about  
when he first knew. 

“Were you, as a little boy,  
interested in boy things?” she began.  
“My hairdresser, Andre, for example, 
when he was six years old, used to 
comb his sister’s Barbie doll’s hair.  
So, were you ‘sensitive’?” 

Let’s be clear: that is a question about 
his masculinity, not his sexuality.  
But the two, especially in pro sports, 
are so often conflated. In even the most 
supportive reactions to Collins coming 
out, and to Collins playing his first 
game of NBA basketball as an openly 
gay man, the idea of homosexuality 
as effeminate, as ‘sensitive’, has been 
present. Those who cheered Collins’ 
coming out have been quick to tell us 
that he may be gay, but he’s not ‘soft’.

Dwyane Wade, interviewed on the 
day Collins put on a Nets jersey, told 
a reporter that, “He’s one of those 

tough veterans… One thing I know 
about him is that he fouled very hard.” 
Kevin Durant described Collins as “a 
physical, physical center.” Carmelo 
said Collins had “big balls to do that.” 

In the celebration of Jason Collins, and 
in marking the distance that America 
has marched on gay rights, it seems 
that we have forgotten that the ‘past’ 
that we want to bury isn’t very long 
ago, and its attitudes are still with us. 

Of the images that have shamed 
gay sportsmen into silence, the 
‘locker room terror’ is probably the 
most insidious. And though it is not 
being phrased with Hardaway-like 
bluntness, the current elite of the NBA 
has been less than subtle in implying 
that Collins ‘isn’t like that’. 

“Always a professional,” tweeted 
Jamal Crawford. Trevor Ariza called 
him “a hell of a professional”. “He is 
the consummate professional,” said 
Doc Rivers. No other professional 
NBA player gets called “professional”, 
certainly not this much. It’s because  
no other NBA player is openly gay.

“Professional” is a reassurance  
– to themselves or to the country – 
that Collins may be gay, but he  
doesn’t mess around in the showers. 
And it’s a reassurance we should  
treat with contempt.

Still one of the boys
Felix Donovan is sceptical of the “positive” response to Jason Collins coming out.

Now you see me, now you don’t 
Rupert Coy reports on research out of sight, but not of mind.

“I’m a 34-year-
old NBA centre. 
I’m black. And 
I’m gay.”
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It’s illegal for you to film people 
in toilet cubicles, record secret 
conversations, or hack somebody’s 
computer. But if you let a friend 
publish the footage, recording, or 
computer file, they’re probably in  
the clear. The Australian Law Reform 
Commission’s (ALRC) ‘Inquiry into 
Serious Invasions of Privacy in  
the Digital Era’ led by Sydney  
University Professor of Law, Barbara 
Macdonald, will aim to address such 
legal anomalies. 

At the centre of the inquiry is a 
proposed tort of privacy, which  
would allow people to sue for  
breaches of seclusion, such as spying 
on one’s neighbour, or the misuse  
of their private information, such  
as publishing embarrassing  
personal information. 

Similar protections exist in 
comparable legal systems such as  
New Zealand, the UK, and some North 
American jurisdictions. “There’s a lot 
of interaction between countries,” says 
David Rolph, an Associate Professor 
at the University of Sydney who 
specialises in media law. 

“Australia’s at the risk of being left 
behind in developments because these 
other legal systems are much more 
developed.”

In 2008, an ALRC inquiry 
recommended a similar privacy law 
but the press roundly criticised it 
for infringing on freedom of speech. 
Six years on, not much has changed: 
almost all Australian newspapers 
and TV stations (the ABC excepted) 
have argued that a tort of privacy is 
unnecessary and infringes on freedom 
of speech.

But Australia’s existing privacy laws 
have problems of their own. 

Anna Johnston, a member of the 
inquiry’s advisory committee 
and former NSW Deputy Privacy 
Commissioner told Honi Soit that the 
existing Privacy Act was replete with 
loopholes. “The actions of individuals 
are exempt from privacy laws, as 
are the actions of small businesses, 
political parties and the media.  
And then even for those organisations 
which are bound by information 
privacy laws, there are so many 
exemptions,” she said. 

“The NSW Police have a blanket 
exemption from privacy laws for their 
operational activities, which includes 
their management of criminal records 
and criminal history data. I find  
that unacceptable.”

David Vaile, the Executive Director of 
the Cyberspace Law and Policy Centre 
at UNSW, is similarly disparaging of 
the Privacy Act. “You have no right to 
go to court, no matter how bad it is or 
how ineffective any regulator response 
is. And this Act does not cover a vast 
range of other threats to privacy, and 
allows a large array of loopholes to 
completely sidestep even those within 
its narrow focus.”

Opponents in the press also warn that 
privacy laws could become an exclusive 
tool for the rich and famous. In the 
UK, privacy law has been a tool for 
celebrities such as Naomi Campbell, 
Max Mosely, and J.K. Rowling. 

“I would hope that the tort should  
be actionable through some form 
of low-cost and informal legal 
mechanism,” said Johnston. “I see 
little point in introducing a tort of 
privacy if only the wealthy and  

famous could access its benefit. 

“Personally, I am most aggrieved  
by privacy breaches that involve  
the most vulnerable people, such  
as asylum seekers or victims of  
domestic violence.”

One of the more anticipated aspects 
of the inquiry is the possibility that 
courts will be told to balance privacy 
law with the right to free speech. 
Rolph says that we should look at 
other rights when introducing privacy 
law reform. “I can’t help but think that 
you have to have regard for a statutory 
right to freedom of speech.”

The findings of the inquiry may not  
be implemented at all. This is the  
fifth government investigation into 
privacy law in as many years.  
But with each inquiry, the need for 
reform is becoming more and more 
apparent, according to Dr Lesley 
Lynch from the NSW Council for  
Civil Liberties. 

“It is clear that the substantive 
arguments have been made 
persuasively. What is now needed is 
the political will to take this forward,” 
she said.

I grew up in Hong Kong, where for 
the first 14 years of my life, I lived 
happily with Mary, a domestic helper 
from the Philippines. She was in her 
mid-twenties, and before coming to my 
family, she worked for a Saudi Arabian 
household. There, she had been abused 
and prevented from leaving the home 
at all.

The work she did for my family was 
similar to what nannies and cleaners 
do in Australia; mostly house chores 
like cleaning and grocery shopping, 
as well as taking care of me and my 
sister. Throughout my childhood, my 
relationship with my mother was quite 
formal, mostly based on conversations 
about school and social etiquette.  
My domestic helper, on the other hand, 
was considerate, with a caring heart 
and a happy attitude, concerned for 
my wellbeing.

Each night we would eat dinner 
together at the same dining table and 
my sister and I shared our bedroom 
with her. She taught me how to speak 
English in our daily conversations. 
Sunday was her day off, and she 
would go to church and picnic with her 
friends. As a kid, I was aware that she 
was different because she was Filipino, 
but I saw her in the same way I saw 
my family and schoolmates. 

When I was 14, she returned home to 
get married. I remember crying when 
she left. As sad as I was, I appreciated 
the time she spent with my family,  
and I was happy to see her forming  
her own family. She now lives in a 
large farmhouse in her hometown. 
This is a common trend. Many 
domestic helpers I have met come to 
work for high salaries to pay off their 
children’s tuition, or to hopefully 
create a better living standard for 
their families in the future.

As much as my family and I respected 
and treated her as a part of us,  
I have always known that sadly, 
many domestic helpers are viewed 
as a lower part of society. I saw some 
of my friends’ families treating their 
domestic servants differently.  
Many would call domestic servants 
‘Bun Mui’, a degrading slang word  
that means ‘Pinoy girl’. I also distinctly 
remember my mother showing her 
a news segment on TV once about 
how domestic helpers are not eligible 
for gaining Hong Kong residency, no 
matter how long they work for their 
employers. I remember saying “That’s 
unfair,” as a young kid.

Since the 1970s, domestic helpers have 
featured in the ‘Hong Kong way of life’. 
The popularity of foreign domestic 

helpers sprung from Hong Kong’s 
booming economic situation with  
a rapidly growing workforce.  
To meet this need for low skilled 
labour and simultaneously combat 
a high unemployment rate, the 
President of Philippines, Ferdinand 
Marcos, implemented the labour 
export program in 1974. This program 
encourages citizens to work overseas 
and send remittance payments back  
to their family in the Philippines.  
Over the decades, as the economic 
realities have changed, the countries 
have also added levies and certain 
limits on this dynamic international 
labour market.

Hong Kong has a competitive working 
environment; parents have to rely on 
others to take care of children or elders 
and housekeeping. According to the 
Department of Immigration within  
the Government of the Hong Kong 
Special Administration Region, there 
are nearly 320,000 foreign helpers 
residing with their employers in Hong 
Kong as of 2013. The government 
strictly regulates the employment  
of foreign domestic helpers.  
Citizens with monthly incomes 
of $2150 AUD and above – which 
are lower than the median income 
(roughly $2968 AUD) – are eligible 
to employ a helper. Therefore, it is 

affordable for many middle classe 
people, who make up more than half  
of the Hong Kong population, to hire  
a foreign domestic servant. 

However, the state of foreign domestic 
helpers is incredibly vulnerable. 
They rely on foreign domestic service 
agencies, called ‘brokers’, who deduct 
additional recruitment and training 
fees from their salaries. During this 
time, they are short on money and 
rely solely on the benevolence of 
their employing family. The weak 
protection afforded to foreign domestic 
helpers can lead to victims of verbal, 
physical or even sexual abuse by their 
employers. In January this year, 
the tragic story of an Indonesian 
helper in Hong Kong named Eriwana 
Sulistyaningsi revealed the abuse 
perpetuated by her employing family,

The working environment and 
structure of Hong Kong cannot survive 
without the help of domestic helpers in 
the foreseeable future. Though to  
be honest, in cities like Hong Kong  
one can only but dream about equality 
for minorities.

Who raises your children?
Anonymous describes her experience growing up with a foreign domestic helper. Now you sue me, now you don’t

Tom Gardner writes an extra-credit assignment on privacy law.
Law

First Person

ScienceSport

The concept of invisibility has occupied 
human imaginations for millennia. 
From Greek mythology to Harry 
Potter, we are endlessly fascinated by 
the possibilities and moral ambiguities 
of being unseeable. It now seems that 
the Ring of Gyges or invisibility cloaks 
might be closer than we think.

Disappearing cats and headless  
fish have featured in recent footage 
from China’s Zhejiang University.  
The effect of invisibility was achieved 
using specially designed small-scale 
materials called metamaterials that 
cause light and other radiation to  
bend in extraordinary ways. 

Light naturally bends when it 
traverses different mediums.  
For example, when you put a ruler 
in water it appears crooked because 
light changes direction as it goes from 
air to water. Metamaterials take this 
principle to the next level, curving 
radiation around entire objects.

But there’s a catch: according to 
Sydney University’s Dr Boris Kuhlmey, 
“if you were inside [an invisibility 
cloak], you wouldn’t be able to see 
outside.” Just as light can’t get in, it 
also can’t escape. He explained that 
metamaterials “convert light to heat, 
[so] the cloak will appear black, rather 
than invisible.” 

With less absorptive substances, 
scientists may overcome this, but it is 
not guaranteed. This is one of several 
reasons why this technology has 
been tested more at radiowave and 

microwave frequencies than in  
the visual light spectrum.

Other scientific developments are also 
making invisibility technology look 
like a possible reality. Onlookers were 
shocked when a 
nearly invisible 
car toured 
around Germany 
for a week in 
late 2012. The 
Mercedes Benz 
F-cell echoed 
James Bond’s 
camouflage car 
in Die Another 
Day, minus the 
machine guns 
and ejector seat 
(look up the car 
on YouTube: you 
won’t regret it). 

This method 
of invisibility 
involves cameras 
capturing 
images and then 
projecting them 
on to screens. 
Tanks and fighter 
planes are already using similar 
designs to hide their heat signature 
and hence avoid missiles. They’re 
installed with tiny heat sensors  
and heaters. 

Dr Kuhlmey believes this to be 
the most promising invisibility 
process. “The only technology I could 
see evolving into actual personal 

invisibility cloaks would be camouflage, 
using cameras and displays in the form 
of textiles,” he said. 

Although it’s currently a rather 
expensive exercise to cover oneself with 

HD cameras and 
retina displays, 
it may not be 
in the future. 
Shadows make 
concealment 
difficult over 
short distances, 
argues Dr 
Kuhlmey, but 
the success in 
nature of squids, 
chameleons, 
flower mantises 
and others gives 
us hope.

Making fabrics 
can be difficult 
at the best of 
times, but it’s 
a lot harder for 
USyd researcher 
Dr Alessandro 
Tuniz: his fabric 
is invisible. 

Having developed models of invisible 
metamaterial fibres which have some 
properties identical to air, his team 
is now working on producing physical 
examples of this. 

Also at Sydney, a team under Professor 
Ross McPhedran is analysing ‘wands’ 
which makes surrounding objects 
invisible. If brought to the skin, it 

could reveal what was just underneath, 
potentially a huge development for 
non-invasive detection of various 
medical conditions.

Perhaps invisibility research 
will initiate scientific progress in 
unintended areas. Penicillin, saccharin, 
and the internet were all created by 
scientists working on other projects.  
So often, the most incredible 
discoveries are accidental. 

Dr Kuhlmey explained that research 
in metamaterials has opened up a 
range of possibilities. “Both at the 
University of Sydney and elsewhere 
[it] extends much beyond achieving 
invisibility…the incredible diversity 
of properties that metamaterials can 
yield also provides novel avenues 
for miniaturisation of optical 
telecommunications components.” 

They have also been used for making 
superlenses: special lenses which go 
beyond traditional laws of optics and 
could facilitate early cancer detection, 
observation of DNA molecules, or 
the manufacturing of even smaller 
computer chips. This remarkable 
range of applications ensures that 
metamaterial research will continue to 
grow, which may well act as a catalyst 
for invisibility technology.

While the wizarding world’s technology 
remains out of reach for the moment, 
top Muggle scientists are certainly 
catching up.

MICHAEL SPENCE 
WEARINg AN 

INVISIBLITY CLOAK
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How the world defeated the 
Elite Four
A modern spin on a classic game demonstrates the power of anarchy, writes Peter Walsh.

Tech

c u lT u r E

For the longest time, Marvel has 
tried to mould their characters 
and comics to fit with the people 
reading them. Their heroes rise 
out of teenage and isolated angst. 
The creators of the new Ms. 
Marvel, Kamala Khan, have truly 
reinvented the character: a 16 year 
old girl, first generation American, 
coming from a relatively strict 
Pakistani family. She is the first 
female, Muslim character in the 
Marvel universe to have her own 
leading role in a comic book.

The new Ms. Marvel is part of 
the ‘Characters and Creators’ 
initiative that Marvel is 
implementing to draw focus to 
female protagonists and writers. 
Other re-booted heroes for this 
campaign include Elektra, 
She-Hulk, and an all-female 
X-Men team. Marvel was slow 
to introduce female superheroes 
in the 1960s and 1970s, and 
even then, they were arguably 
written as straw feminists. The 
contemporary publishers wanted 
to be part of wider initiative to 
demonstrate, as Marvel’s editor-
in-chief Axel Alonso put it, that 

comic books are no longer a ‘boys’ 
club’. To that end, Marvel have 
introduced a lead female character 
from a Muslim background in an 
industry which still has quotes 
seeping out about the un-American 
evolution of comic book characters.

Despite all this, Sana Amanat, the 
Pakistani-American editor behind 
the comic book, is emphatic that 
Khan’s character demonstrates 
the same concerns almost every 
Marvel character faces. “She’s 
a teenager and she’s struggling 
to find her own path,” Amanat 
told The Washington Post. The 
first instalment successfully 
pays homage to this recurring 
theme, whilst also exploring 
the conflicts and stresses which 
Khan faces, growing up under 
her comparatively strict Muslim 
parents. Before sneaking out 
to a party against her parents’ 
wishes, Khan summarises her 
annoyance, saying, “It’s just one 
party … it’s not like I’m asking 
their permission to snort cocaine”. 
Captain America shames Khan  
for turning her back on her 
parents, saying “You thought  
that if you disobeyed your parents, 
your culture, your religion; your 
classmates would accept you”.

The original Ms. Marvel, Carol 
Danvers, first appeared in 1968 
and was probably the comic book 
publisher’s first serious response 
to the feminist movement. Danver, 
outside her heroine-status, was 
the editor of Women Magazine. 
She insisted on the title of “Ms.” 
and constantly rebuffed the 
chauvinism of Tony Stark upon 
her joining the Avengers. There 
were still problematic components 
of Danver’s storyline, including her 
appearance and costume, but for 

the most part she was an enduring 
and noteworthy character. She 
moved to the ranks of Captain 
Marvel, and passed on the legacy 
of Ms. Marvel to Khan. When 
Danver asks who she wants to be, 
Khan replies, “I want to be you”.

This initiative by Marvel is 
supposed to push some of the 
existing female superheroes 
into their own leading comics, 

and address other aspects of 
depiction, which were the 

result of comic books being  

a male-dominated field. The 
original costume for Danver’s Ms. 
Marvel consisted of a confusing 
array of short pieces and exposed 
midriff, but somehow justified the 
need for a scarf. When Khan tells 
Danver (now Captain Marvel) 
that she would “wear the classic, 
politically incorrect costume”, 
Captain Marvel replies “you 
must have some kind of weird 
boot fetish”, taking a stab at her 
creators and her history.

Khan is a character a lot of 
Marvel’s readers can relate to. 
She gets frustrated at her parents’ 
control, and she gets excited about 
Avengers fan fiction. Pakistani-
American journalist, Sabaa Tahir, 
wrote when reviewing Ms. Marvel 
that, “at age 10, or even 15, it 
would have meant the world to me 
to see a Pakistani girl portrayed 
positively”. Kamala Khan is 
going to mean different things to 
different people, but will hopefully 
be enjoyed by all members of the 
comic book community.

yes, we Khan 
Leigh Nicholson checks out Marvel’s first female, Muslim superhero. 

“Marvel was slow to introduce 
female superheroes and even 
then, they were arguably 
written as straw feminists”

If you wanted to play Pokémon 
with friends in 1996, you would 
need two Game Boys, two games, 
and a link cable. I convinced a 
friend I didn’t see much to trade 
me his rarest Pokémon (“just 
for the day” while I “finished 
something”) and then kept quiet 
until we left. I escaped with his 
prized level 60, and should have 
been executed then and there. 

From these ancient origins, came  
a video channel called ‘Twitch 
Plays Pokémon’ (TPP) (www.
twitch.tv/twitchplayspokemon), 
which was launched on the 
Internet two weeks ago. The 
concept is simple: “Enter button 
inputs via chat!”. The viewers 
type classic Game Boy commands 
into a live chat, which are then 
interpreted automatically and 
fed into the game. By day two, 
TPP had accrued 20,000 viewers 
watching live. When the game was 
completed on Saturday night after 
16 days, seven hours, 45 minutes, 
and 30 seconds, TPP had hit 
37,105,776 unique viewers.  
I played during the day and  
slept as others woke to continue.

The social experiment was to 
test whether a collective could 
collaborate and complete the 
game. The challenge seemed 
impossible, as each individual’s 
input was valued equally by the 
system, regardless of whether 
it was proactive, malicious, or 
random. Even the simplest of 
moves requires specific commands 
to be entered in the right sequence. 
For example, teaching a Pokémon 
to cut down a tree requires ‘start’, 
‘down’ to items, ‘down’ to the item 
that teaches ‘cut’ to a Pokémon, ‘a’ 
to select it, ‘a’ to say yes you want 
to use it, ‘down’ or ‘up’ to select the 
correct Pokémon (since they can’t 
all learn ‘cut’), ‘a’ to use it again, 
and then a combination of ‘down’, 
‘up’, and ‘a’ to make sure you don’t 
overwrite another important move. 

All this with thirty second delay  
on inputs. 

In an early passage called Route  
9 the protagonist must walk along 
a precipice. It’s about ten squares 
long, and any step downward 
causes you to fall off the ledge 
and start again. Something that 
took a minute to complete in 1996 
took more than 20 hours in 2014. 
Anyone viewing the game could 
throw the protagonist off the ledge 
by entering ‘down’. Some say the 
thirty-second command delay 
caused the confused instructions, 
while others say it was a  
concerted effort to intentionally 
cause us ‘grief’. 

When you catch a Pokémon, you’re 
given the opportunity to name it, 
and the random combination of 
directions resulted in one early 
catch going by ‘JLVWNNOOOO’. 
Affectionately, we called him 
Jay Leno, while our starting 
Pokémon, ‘ABBBBBBK(‘, was 
named Abby. Similarly, an early 
choice requires the player to select 
from two fossils. The players chose 
the Helix Fossil, which has since 
been conceived as something of a 
deity. The unselected Dome Fossil 
was instead rendered in art as 
the malicious Lucifer, tempting 
our character towards the wrong 
path. People have painted 
Pidgeot (‘Bird Jesus’) leading us 
to our salvation and others made 
doomsday proclamations claiming 
we would never progress past 
difficult parts later in the game. 
Sadly, Eevee (the Dome Fossil’s 
Judas) infiltrated the party and 
subsequently, Jay Leno and Abby 
were released from the party, 
never to be seen again, by what  
we assume was the Dome Fossil 
cult. What followed was a day’s 
worth of meaningless wandering in 
a room of moving tiles. Thankfully, 
we removed Eevee. Praise the 
Helix Fossil. 

If this seems meaningless, or 
unfunny, it’s meaningless and 
unfunny in the way all memes 
are. Our ability to understand 
and empathise with the humor 
depends on whether we’re part of 
the community. Our tenure with 
the game results in a communal 
empathy. Some people come and 
get bored quickly, but others 
who have been there since the 
beginning persist and ceaselessly 
type the commands that might 
advance us.

After 24 hours of no progress, the 
game paused for maintenance and 
returned with a new mechanic: 
‘Anarchy’ or ‘Democracy’. If 50 
per cent of the viewers’ voted 
Anarchy, the game’s mechanic 
remained the same. If 75 per cent 
sided with Democracy, then the 
play mechanic changed and each 
movement was determined by the 
most popular command entered 
during a given timeframe. I think 
this was a misstep, a move by 
the central controller away from 
the brilliance of unmitigated 
chaos. Moves were delayed 
while a consensus emerged. Our 
protagonist moved slowly and 
predictably towards completion. 
There was none of the joy that 
came from achieving before. 

Here we see Anarchy is the  
purest Democracy, even if it has 
us running into walls. Thankfully, 
some Anarchists realised that 
by spamming ‘start9’, it would 
paralyse the protagonist in one 
spot while he consulted the 
menu. Here, the originals of the 
viewership reject outright the 
designers’ intention, filibustering 
the game into nothing until 
Anarchy could be restored. 

As the game entered its second 
week, the following grew and 
majority of players were no longer 
‘diehard’, but ‘casual’. Now, a 
viewer base that was once happy 
to grind away at 24 hours of ledge 

action was replaced by  
a group who wanted immediate 
gratification, immediate progress, 
and a chance to see their input 
meaningfully reproduced on the 
screen. Democracy became a 
preference instead of a last resort. 
Furthermore, some questioned 
how genuine this democratic 
will actually is. Voting patterns 
suggested that a large portion 
of ‘Democracy’ votes were cast 
by automated bots. I might be 
politicising, but it seems TPP’s 
revolutionaries were the first 
against the wall. 

The anarchic TPP functioned as  
a fractured ecosystem where ideas 
were subverted instantly, resulting 
in chaotic noise. Since democracy’s 
coup, the protagonist simply 
advanced. There were still flashes 
of absolute chaos when Anarchy 
reigned (a protracted period of 
anarchy resulted in the release  
of half our Pokémon, which ranks 
amongst my greatest personal 
tragedies) but the Democratic 
safety net always loomed. 

After 16 days, we found ourselves 
winning the final battle in 
Anarchy, though it was won 
through the continued intercession 
of Democracy. Before the mechanic 
was changed, I conceived of TPP 
as a coherent, closed off ecosystem 
— a very 2014 symbol of the 
Internet. At its most compelling, 
TPP was still this fractured place. 
In Anarchy, strangers cooperated 
and created a culture that could 
be communicated, subverted, 
and re-communicated instantly. 
On the other hand, our triumphs 
under Anarchy were diluted by 
the administrator’s preference for 
Democracy. Still, at the conclusion, 
TPP was impressive because it 
took a game programmed only 
for collaboration in a limited 
sense and manipulated it beyond 
recognition, until it became a 
chaotic and undefinable image  
of our online selves.

SPRITES BY HAMIgAKI @ TUMBLR.COM VECTORED BY JUDY ZHU

“the fonz”
AAAAAAAAAA

“bAttery jesus”
AA-j

“lord helix”
oMAstAr

“Atv”
AAttvvv

“bird jesus”
aaabaaajss Aiiiiirrr

“Air jordAn”
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Know that you are reading an 
article by a man who can tell  
you everything about a joke but  
is never funny. The mind obsessed 
with comedy notes variations in 
cadence and diction, appreciates 
pauses in time as feelings rather 
than interval lengths, and 
remains vigilant to unoriginal 
appropriation. Appreciate then, 
dear reader, what torture it must 
be to perceive the world with 
such a mind, and yet be totally 
incapable of making people laugh. 

My fixation started young. Like  
all obsessives I discovered that 
first delights yielded more pleasure 
than later discoveries. Comparing 
it to a drug addiction would be the 
kind of easy journalism that, like 
vomit, is easy to come up with  
but quite hard to swallow, but 
what, am I trying to win the 
Pulitzer here?

John Cleese has declared that the 
golden Age of comedy is over. So is 
my experience-dulled appreciation, 
or is it symptomatic of a decline 
in film and television comedy? 
Comparisons with the past are 
affected by a trick of perception 
that flattens all previous periods 
to a single entity and lays its 
bounty next to the present day’s 
apparently paltry offerings. 
Nonetheless, to make a statement 
so subjective that it verges on 
meaningless, in the past five years 
no Australian or British television 
show or film by a new talent has 
been significant or uproariously 
funny. That statement can be 
extended to the last decade if 
Chris Lilley is excluded. Compare 
this with the start of the noughties 
which gave us The Office, the 
politically incorrect panto Little 
Britain, Black Books and the 
Chaser’s best work CNNNN.

Some of the ABC’s offerings last 
year, including Upper Middle 
Bogan and Wednesday Night Fever 
never threatened to be anything 
more than mundane; slow runners 
from a stud that produced the 
Working Dog team (The Late 
Show, Frontline, The Castle, The 
Dish, The Hollowmen), The Games 
and Kath and Kim. In Britain 
the BBC is little better. Jennifer 
Saunders, who booked a spot in 
the pantheon with French and 
Saunders and took up residence 
in perpetuity with Absolutely 

Fabulous, has criticised the 
broadcaster’s temerity with funds 
and new talent. The best British 
talent is kept occupied by umpteen 
cheap quiz shows, which provoke 
particularly ephemeral laughs 
from jokes no one remembers 
half an hour after hearing them. 
Meanwhile the movie industry 
produces franchise behemoths 
and comedies of almost virtuosic 
vulgarity and vapidity.

Comedy doesn’t have to make 
you think, but satire relies on 
you having done so at some point. 
And it may be that the world 
is less comprehensible than 
it was when visionary comics 
like Monty Python or Woody 
Allen first emerged. Cultural, 
educational, and social experiences 
of the audience for comedy have 
become so splintered that it may 
be impossible to engage a large 
audience with material that relies 
on common understandings as 
Allen’s jokes about his Judaism 
or Python’s ‘Upper Class Twit of 
the Year’ did. Perhaps deferential 
post-war attitudes towards the 
state, church, and class society 
created a gulf between institutions’ 
public perception and reality 
which could be evinced and 
exploited by shows like Beyond  
the Fringe. Or maybe so many of 
us have adopted irony in matters 
of speech, taste and opinion 
where once conviction and belief 
predominated that we evade 
capture as easy satirical targets. 

In Australia our comedy is also 
less distinct due to the subjugation 
of the vernacular. Australian 
comedy once luxuriated in an 
inventive, coarse dialect. Think of 
all of Barry Humphries’ creations, 
be they the pretentious Dame 
Edna or the priapic Les Patterson 
and Barry McKenzie. National 
argot distinguishes comedy but 
national tastes diverge in other 
ways. Comedy is one of few areas 
in which intelligent people will 
leap to judgements about groups’ 
tastes and qualities. People will 
say flippantly, “germans have no 
sense of humour”, or, “Americans 
don’t get irony”. Undoubtedly 
television shows like Curb Your 
Enthusiasm or Girls have dispelled 
that Anglo-Australian criticism; 
if this is a recent development its 
origins may be geo-political. All 
jokes have some kind of butt; most 
involve a loser. British comedies 
(Fawlty Towers, Blackadder, Alan 
Partridge) made the loser the 
protagonist, whereas the non-
Jewish, American protagonist was 
a smart alec who had most things 
going for them (think Hawkeye in 
MASH). This reflected the relative 
positions of these two cultures. 
The British, enduring decline, 
were inured to failure, and their 
comedy was more complex for 
it. Ascendant Americans were 
disinclined to identify with anyone 
other than a winner. 

But now the foremost 
contemporary American 

practitioner is Louis C.K, whose 
work consists of subversive 
observations and social unease. 
Obsessed with the strangeness  
of reality, C.K. repeatedly returns 
to bodily decay, like Dali or goya. 
Perhaps almost a decade  
of American angst and the 
prospect of national decline have 
produced a sizeable demographic 
ready to identify with the loser.  
As enjoyable as this kind of 
tenuous supposition is, I feel duty-
bound to note that unorthodox 
American shows are probably the 
result of cable networks making 
niche markets profitable.

An array of media will not produce 
excellence by itself. Lasting 
comedy is created by writers and 
comics that have time to develop 
their work with financial support. 
This is why there are so few 
genuinely brilliant blogs and a 
quick look down your Facebook 
news feed provides proof positive 
for Ricky Gervais’ dictum that 
sarcasm isn’t the lowest form of 
wit, the pun is. 

Laughter is the most human noise; 
it is the exhaust of consciousness. 
A joke momentarily frees us, and  
a great one can do so repeatedly.  
I hope to one day watch a new film 
of the hilarity and density of Life 
of Brian, the comedic equivalent  
to an archaeological dig with 
layers of satire, surrealism, and 
silliness. There is no formula 
for that kind of work but we can 
celebrate our established greats 
(Coogan, Minchin, David, Rivers, 
Gervais, Moran), support the 
development of comic talent and 
insist that no subject be verboten 
for jokes. The alternative is a 
situation like that in which I 
find myself during a recurrent 
nightmare. I’m in a room atop 
a staircase at queen’s College, 
Cambridge in 1980. Stephen Fry, 
holding a pipe, has just finished 
reading a recently discovered 
washing machine instructional 
brochure by Yeats (“turning and 
turning in the widening gyre, the 
whites lack all intensity, while 
the smalls are filled with god only 
knows what”), Hugh Laurie looks 
on admiringly as Emma Thompson 
extemporises an Oscars  
acceptance speech by Mrs 
Thatcher. And when she sits down 
it’s my turn, and I know I have 
nothing funny to say.

comedy out for the count
Where have all the funny people gone, wonders Luca Moretti. ILLUSTRATION BY maria mEllOs
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Hi Financially Challenged,

I’m sorry to hear about your struggle. It is 
certainly not uncommon. There are a few 
things you can do. Look for secondhand 
textbooks – start at the SRC secondhand 
bookshop. If you lecturer tells you to buy the 
latest edition ask what the differences are, 
because you may be able to get away with an 
older edition. Even where there are changes, 
you may be able to copy those from a friend.

There are lots of places to get free food. Look 
at the Newtown Neighbourhood Centre 
website: go to “information sheets”, then 
“essential services”, then “meals”.

The University has a Scholarships office 
that may be able to help you. There are 
scholarships for a wide range of students, 
with an equally wide range of awards, 
ranging from a couple of hundred dollars 
to many thousands of dollars. First year 
students should feel particularly encouraged 
to apply. The interesting thing about 
scholarships is that most people won’t apply, 
making them less competitive that you would 
think. Throughout the year there are also 
competitions for writing and other projects. 
Keep an eye out for these opportunities too.

The University also has a Financial 
Assistance Service. They can lend you money 
in an emergency. Local students who have a 
successful semester may be able to convert 
that loan into a bursary. That’s a loan you 
don’t have to pay back.

If you need other help dealing with your 
debtors, the SRC Legal Service can talk  
to them on your behalf.

Abe

Hi Abe,

I’m from a bit of a poor family and I 
need some financial help. I already get 
Youth Allowance (live at home rate), 
but it’s not really enough to cover  
all my textbooks and living costs.  
I’m worried about the pressure that 
I’m putting on my parents and younger 
brother and sister. Can you tell me 
if there’s some other way I can get a 
University loan or get the higher rate 
from Centrelink?

Financially Challenged

Ask 
Abe

Abe is the SRC’s welfare dog. This column 
offers students the opportunity to ask 
questions on anything. This can be as 
personal as a question on a Centrelink 
payment or as general as a question on the 
state of the world. Send your questions to 
help@src.usyd.edu.au. Abe’s answers can 
provide you excellent insight.

As a result of students’ vocal opposition to this discrimination a small victory has been won. 
While international students still do not have the same transport concessions as local students, 
they can now get some discounts, but need to take care to buy the best ticket for them.

international students can now buy the following tickets at discounted rates:

Travel pass  normal price  international discount 
   student discount percentage

MyMulti3 Annual  $2,444   $1,589  35%

MyMulti2 Annual  $2052  $1,560  24%

MyMulti3 90 Day  $676   $453  33%

MyMulti2 90 Day  $567   $425 25% 

International students and 
Transport Concessions
In 1989 the NSW government withdrew access to transport concessions for 
International Students. Since then international students have had to pay full 
price to use public transport. The SRC has always opposed this discrimination. 

A MyMulti 3 pass is for unlimited travel  
on buses, Sydney Ferries, CityRail and light 
rail in Greater Sydney, the Hunter and  
the Illawarra.

The MyMulti 2 pass is for unlimited travel on 
buses, Sydney Ferries and light rail in Greater 
Sydney, the Hunter and the Illawarra, as well 
as some CityRail services. (See http://www.
transportnsw.info/ for more information.)

These are not necessarily the best tickets 
for all students however. Students need to 
consider how many months of the year they 
will be in Sydney and how many days and 
times a day they will use public transport, and 
then do their calculations in order to work out 
what ticket is best for them. 

Eg. If a student only uses public transport to 
come to university and only uses the bus, eg. 
from the City to university, it is cheaper to 
buy a MyBus2 Travel 10 ($29.60). If a student 
attend university 5 days a week, that is 10 

trips per week. If there are 13 weeks in a 
90 day period that’s 13 x $29.60 or $384.80. 
Cheaper than the 90 Day MyMulti tickets. 

International students using these discounted 
tickets will not be required to apply for or carry 
a concession card.

how can students purchase tickets?

Students can purchase tickets online via the 
university. go to http://bit.ly/12eS01Y

Students cannot purchase discounted tickets 
directly from Transport for NSW ticket outlets 
or railway stations. The University of Sydney 
must order tickets on your behalf and confirm 
you are an enrolled international student.

The SRC will continue to fight to international 
students to have the same rights to transport 
concessions as local students. To join this fight 
contact the International Students’ Collective 
on 9660 5222.

The Student Income Bank is a way to allow 
students to earn some money while receiving 
Youth Allowance. Currently, students are 
able to earn up to $415 per fortnight without 
reduction to Youth Allowance. The income 
back accumulates based on how much you 
earn outside of your Youth Allowance each 
fortnight. For example, if in the first fortnight 
if you didn’t earn any money, you could earn 
$830 ($415 + $415) in the second fortnight 
without a reduction to Youth Allowance. If in 
the second fortnight you only earned $100, 
your Youth Allowance wouldn’t be reduced and 
the remaining $730 would carry to the third 
fortnight, making your new Student Income 
Bank (SIB) amount $1,145 ($730 + $415).  
The maximum your SIB can accumulate to  
is $10,300.

If you have nothing left in your SIB, the 
reduction in your payment is calculated as 50 
cents per dollar for every dollar between $415 

Earning Money While You Get Youth 
Allowance

and $498 that you earn in the fortnight, then 
60 cents per dollar for every dollar afterwards. 
The following fortnight you start again with 
$415 for your SIB.

For more information go to Centrelink in the 
SRC Help section of the SRC website.

help@src.usyd.edu.au | (02) 9660 5222 
www.srcusyd.net.au

1. ThE laW sTudEnT

They’re all obnoxiously rich and white. So are 
you, probably, but you’re studying something 
respectable that will transform you into a 
contributing member of society. None of this 
faffing around giving marginalised people 
legal representation. Law kids have their own 
library, a car park, ice sculptures, and satanic 
rituals involving a baguette and the blood of 
an ibis. Oh, and they get their own personal 
slaves; sign up to be one if you’re serious about 
transferring next year.

2. ThE Ex

Forget about the smouldering glances you 
traded over kebabs in Wentworth. Boycott 
kebabs for a month to help you heal. Then go 
back to Wentworth with your friends, reclaim 
it, and feel empowered. You were always too 
good for that loser. Besides, they tweeted 
about hating Game of Thrones and they know 
it’s your favourite show, clearly they’re just 
being passive aggressive. Better go and untag 
yourself from all their Facebook photos, and 
tell your friend to tell their friend to tell them 
to stop being so immature.

3. ThE sTudEnT pOliTician

They may buy you a drink, they may give you 
their study notes, they may sacrifice a precious 
hour of networking time to clean up your  
puke and escort you home from a party.  
Do not trust them. Where their soul once 
resided, there remains only darkness.  
Though perhaps they’re not so different from 
you and me. We dream of faraway lands and 
boys and exams and flying. They too dream 
of flying - flying to Canberra, tangled in the 
sheets in an ecstasy of desire, “stop the boats, 
stop the boats”.

4. ThE hOT TuTOr

Who knew Calculus could be so intensely 
erotic? He says “linear operator”, you hear  
“be mine”. He says “derivative function”,  
you hear “6:00 Thursday Fisher stacks”.  
Don’t do it. Sooner or later you’ll find 
yourselves reminiscing about 2005, when you 
and your friends had an Arthur marathon and 
he hooked up with three girls at his 21st.

5. ThE TOKEn biGOT

The thing about this person is that they’re 
just so funny, and talented, and attractive. 
And everyone loves them, and they probably 
didn’t mean that joke about Muslim people. 
Maturity is about learning to accept all kinds 
of people, right? (Bonus points if you’re the guy 
who invites creeps to house parties where they 
menace your female friends).

Rebecca Wong doesn’t want 
to win these friends and 
influence people. 

Five people 
who are not 
your friends 
at university

The Anderson Stuart Building is second only 
to the quadrangle when ranking examples of 
neo-gothic architecture at Sydney University.

Designed by James Barnet and completed 
in the late 18th century, the building was 
named after Sir Thomas Peter Anderson 
Stuart, founder of the Sydney University 
Medical School. Today, the Anderson Stuart 
architecture is appreciated by students 
lunching on the law lawns and snap-happy 
tourists who frequent USyd campus on  
the weekends. 

However, no historical fact or attempt at 
contextualization is able to explain the design 
of the wrought iron balcony that runs along 
the edge of the courtyard. 

Whether an accidental or a deliberate nod 
to the fact the Anderson Stuart Building 
homes the Discipline of Anatomy, the balcony 
currently holds the title for The Most Phallic 
Thing On Campus.

But our eyes and ears cannot be everywhere, 
dear readers, and now Honi throws the 
gauntlet down to you. Is there a piece of 
infrastructure on this campus more phallic 

than this balcony? We challenge you to find  
it, photograph it, and send it to:  
editors@honisoit.com.

(But no actual dick pics please – Eds.)

Dicks on campus 
Lane Sainty points out an architecture student’s wet dream.

G’day, my fellow adventurists from far across 
the seas! I hope you had a wonderful and 
informative O-Week.

A new semester greets us with an increase 
in tuition fees and a potential $2.3 billion 
cuts to the Australian tertiary education 
system. What does this mean? Where will 
universities go to fill this $2.3 billion gap? 
The answer is obvious. With education 
becoming Australia’s second biggest export 
industry, “international students” suddenly 
become buzzwords. The university loves us 
– we are self-funded and we pay, at the very 
least, $96,000 to finish a 3-year degree; we 
make up 30 per cent of the undergraduate 
population; and yet, we are rarely seen in 
student activism. The government loves us, 
too – we drive the economy, yet we are not 
entitled to any of its welfare benefits. 

We struggle every day. We are frustrated 
by the requirement, “Australian Permanent 
Residents and citizens only,” outlined at the 
end of most job advertisements. Transport is 
too expensive, so we are exposed to danger by 
walking home alone at night. Our employers 
are paying us far less than the legal 
minimum wage because we are international 
students, and we don’t know enough about 
Australian law to combat this issue. Not all 
of us are rich, yet we are all here for a better 
education. And better education should be 
built upon equal opportunity and fairness.

Thanks to the continuing endeavour of 
international student advocates, we are 
now entitled to some concession on long-
term MyMulti tickets (visit the University’s 
website to find more information on the 
current travel concession benefits available 
to international students). However, this 
is not exactly what we ask for in our long, 
continuing struggle for equality. This is why 
we must retain these efforts.

Get involved in a range of advocacy 
campaigns in 2014. Working in collaboration 
with the National Union of Students (you can 
find more information in the International 
Students Handbook), we will lobby for fairer 
travel concession, campaign for a better 
understanding of workplace rights, and 
fight for a more comprehensive scholarship 
scheme. We need your involvement to make 
a change.

For those of you who want to know more 
about the University of Sydney Students’ 
Representative Council, or simply need a 
little bit of help settling down in Sydney, 
don’t forget to visit our website and sign 
up for our newsletter. Or, you could simply 
swing by our meetings at 11am every second 
Tuesday in Merewether Seminar Room 298.

On behalf of the International Students’ 
Officers, we wish you a smooth transition 
(back) into your Sydney life. Have fun at Uni, 
and don’t forget - the SRC is here to help!

International Welcome to University!
Emma Liu wants international students to get involved.
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Welcome to week 1 the party is 
over and after months on break we 
all have to get back into study life. 

Now, my job is to represent all 
undergraduate students. I took 

over as president in December,  
so while everyone else has been  
on holidays the SRC has been  
open for business, and so has  
the university. There have been 
many changes going on over this 
time, and in particular there 
has been a revision of the entire 
scholarships programme.  
The accommodation scholarship 
which provides assistance 
to students at university 
accommodation on an equity basis 
has been changed to be allocated 
evenly between equity and merit. 
There are only 60 scholarships 
being distributed meaning only  
30 of those will be given to 
students who are struggling 
economically, and the other  
30 will be given out to students 
without any background of their 
financial position, only their 
academic records. 

Merit scholarships exist widely 
around the university, and it 
is very likely that those being 
offered the merit accommodation 
scholarships will also be offered a 
wide range of academic excellence 
scholarships. 

I am not against merit 
scholarships. I understand the 
need for the University to offer 
them to continue to attract the 
brightest students. 

However with statistics stating 
that two thirds of Australian 
university students live below 
the poverty line, accommodation 
scholarships should be completely 
equity based to ensure that those 
most in need are receiving the 
funds. 

Studies show that students 
who have a stable home do 

better academically as it is all 
about living a balanced life. 
Therefore student accommodation 
scholarships should be an area  
the university is increasing  
funds to and ensuring they  
are equity based.

Stay tuned for updates on these 
scholarships and the process on 
affordable student accommodation 
especially since 700 new university 
beds will become available next 
year. This is an area I will be 
fighting at from every  
possible direction. 

PLUG: don’t forget about the 
National Day of Action against 
higher education cuts on the 26th 
of March 

Enjoy your first week and don’t 
drink too much coffee ;)

Hopefully by now those of you in 
first year have begun to descend 
into the blackened, demonic  
depths of undergraduate obscurity.  
It’s a hellish reality of university 
life that nothing gold can stay and 
you’ll soon end up as jaded as the 
rest of us. 

The end of another rained-out 
O-Week means we have to face an 

unfortunate fact: class has started 
this week. For those of you who, 
like us, begin tutorials hungover, 
cupping a glorious double shot 
cappuccino: welcome back.  
To those of who eagerly wait 
outside your lecture theatre early: 
you’re embarrassing us. Leave. 

A hot tip for those of you who 
haven’t caught on already:  
you should always pre-order  
your course readers from the  
copy centre so that you can  
avoid waiting in line and instead 
breeze past all of the schmucks 
that haven’t yet wizened up.  
Similarly, do not feel pressured 
to buy your textbooks yet, or 
at all. Speak to your lecturer, 
they’re normally pretty frank 
about whether or not it is actually 
beneficial. If you do decide that an 

800 page tome on differentials is 
necessary, stop by SRC Books, our 
secondhand bookstore located on 
Level 4 of the Wentworth Building, 
to get affordable education 
resources. We also buy back your 
books at the end of semester!

University, as you’ll soon learn, 
is all about climbing over your 
classmates in order to screw 
them over as best you can while 
propelling yourself to the top of  
the food chain. Just kidding! 
Everyone has the right to a  
free and accessible education.  
The National Day of Action is 
coming up very soon - on the 26th 
of March. It is a crucial time in 
the history of education activism 
because we are potentially facing 
the most austere cuts to tertiary 
education we’ve ever seen.  

Join us at Fisher Library at  
12pm for a speak out and a march 
down to UTS, where we will 
continue the protest. 

In recent news, we would like 
to acknowledge the contribution 
of Maggie Hayes, who has just 
retired as the founding Legal 
Practitioner Director of the SRC 
Legal Service, for her tireless work 
and initiative. We also welcome 
Thomas McLoughlin, our new 
LPD, who comes to us with a 
diversity of experience and a keen 
interest in student legal issues and 
education; we’re very excited for 
the coming year.

Stay hydrated, stay sane, and stay 
in school.

Sydney University has a history of 
student radicalism, and we need to 
keep those traditions alive now we 
are staring down the barrel of an 
Abbott government. Along with his 
snakish crony Christopher Pyne, 
Abbott is on the warpath and has 
us in his sights.

$2.3 billion of higher education 
funding is currently facing the 
chopping block, with $900 million 
of University funding to be cut in 
addition to the conversion of the 

start-up scholarship for students 
receiving Centrelink into a loan. 
This direct attack on welfare 
will make University even less 
accessible for students who were 
not raised in the privileged  
world of the North Shore and 
private schools. 

On top of these cuts, a full-scale 
review into the state of higher 
education has been announced. 
It is being lead by David Kemp 
and Andrew Norton, who were 

responsible for the last wave of 
attacks to Universities under the 
Howard government. Needless 
to say this “review” is simply an 
exercise in ascertaining where 
further cuts will be made.

So it’s time for students and staff 
to take to the streets in opposition 
to Abbott and Pyne’s education-
bashing agenda! The past year has 
seen a revival of student activism 
in Australia, with the National 
Union of Students leading a 

Education Officers’ Report
Ridah Hassan and Eleanor Morley

We are very excited to be a part of 
the SRC this year and have had 
quite a lot of fun learning  
the ropes throughout the break. 
Over the summer we had a great 
time organising our annual 
publication growing Strong.  
We can’t say that we completely 
“get” InDesign and Photoshop just 
yet but thanks to our publications 

managers and some very talented 
wom*n students we were able to 
produce a beautiful celebration 
of wom*n’s writing, art and 
creativity. Drop by the Wom*n’s 
Office in the SRC and grab a copy 
or two! 

The publication was officially 
launched at O-Week and was a 
huge (at times soggy) success; we 
spotted a few students reading 
it in the rain, and thankfully no 
students attempting to use it as 
an umbrella. We are really excited 
for the Growing Strong Launch 
Party, which will be held at the 
Newsagency in Marrickville.  
It’s a great chance to hear some 
slam poetry from GS’ contributors, 
drink tea, meet new students and 

catch up with some old favourites. 
Our O-Week experience was 
nothing but positive with over 120 
sign ups and lots of enthusiasm 
and passion from students all 
round. Thank you for all the 
collective members who helped 
out and all those who signed up! 
You made our week! We loved 
selling our consent underwear 
that featured embroidered 
phrases that raised awareness 
about consent and sex positivity. 
We were also very excited to 
promote the Wom*n’s Self Defence 
workshops that we’ll be running 
this semester. Lots of students 
were really receptive to the idea 
despite the fact that many felt pre-
emptive strategies should never 
be considered the sole solution to 

ending violence against wom*n. 
Hopefully the classes help develop 
confidence and empowerment. 

We would like to thank all those 
students and staff who have 
helped us throughout the summer 
and those planning to help prepare 
us for the year ahead. We are 
really looking forward to working 
more with staff, office bearers 
and students to make wom*n’s 
experience on campus this year as 
positive, supported and enriching 
as it can be. If you are keen to get 
involved in wom*n’s activism come 
to the International Women’s Day 
Rally this Saturday where we will 
be pushing for reproductive rights 
and equal pay – we’d really love to 
see you there.

Wom*n’s Officers’ Report
Georgia Cranko, Phoebe Moloney and Julia Readdett Morley

James Leeder and Mariana Podesta-Diverio are on time for their lectures and have already done the pre-readings . HAH.

General Secretaries’ Report

It was fantastic meeting so many 
great students at our stall during 
O-week who were interested in 
disabilities and carers issues and 
keen to find out more. It became 
apparent that many students we 
encountered during O-week only 
likened ‘disability’ to overt physical 
or intellectual impairments 
however this is not the case.  
In Australia, 1 in 5 people have 
a disability. Take a look around 
and you will realise that you 
cannot see disability at such a high 
rate- actually, 90% of disabilities 
aren’t visible. Mental illness, 
sensory impairments, chronic 
medical conditions, and learning 
impairments also fall inside 
the umbrella term ‘disability’ 
along with more hidden physical 
impairments including respiratory 
disorders such as asthma, 
neurological disorders such as 
MS, cerebral palsy or epilepsy, 
musculoskeletal disorders like 

arthritis or spinal injuries, and 
immunological disorders such as 
HIV/AIDS. Whether you identify 
with the label disability or not,  
it is important to remember that,  
as a student, you can access a 
whole range of practical support 
and adjustments for your studies 
by registering with USYD’s 
Disability Services and that  
this process is private.

What we also realised during 
O-week was that many students 
thought we had a typo on our 
signs. ‘Carers’ was interpreted  
as ‘Careers’. To clarify, by ‘carers’ 
we are referring to students who 
provide support to someone they 
know with a disability, ongoing 
illness, drug or alcohol condition, 
or who is elderly or frail.  
Providing ongoing care for another 
person who couldn’t otherwise 
manage without your support can 
be isolating and impact greatly 

on your studies. Unfortunately, 
if you miss classes or assessment 
deadlines because of your caring 
commitments, an application for 
Special Consideration is just about 
the only avenue you can currently 
pursue to rectify your course 
requirements.

In addition to campaigning for 
carers’ support at USYD, this 
year the Disabilities & Carers 
Student Network is focusing on 
wellbeing and will get together 
on campus each fortnight and 
take part in a range of activities 
centred on maintaining social 
and mental wellbeing. We’re open 
to undergraduate students who 
identify as having a disability 
or being a carer, or those just 
interested in these areas and 
wellbeing. It’s free, so to find out 
more about what we’re doing or 
join our mailing list, email us or 
‘like’ our Facebook page (facebook.

com/USYDdisabilities.carers). 
Our first meeting is lunch this 
Thursday at 1-2pm at the USYD 
community garden (New Law 
School Seminar 100 if raining).

We look forward to meeting  
you soon!

Alexandra, Sarah & Yaz.

Disabilities and Carers’ Report
Sarah Chuah, Alexandra Radburn and Jasmin Camdzic

President’s Report
Jen Light

Interfaith Officers’ Report
Henry Maher and Monique Mackenzie did not submit 
their report. 

The reports on these pages are wholly the work of the SRC Office Bearers. 
They are not altered, edited or changed in any way by the Honi editors.

Notice of Meeting

86th Students’ 
Representative  
Council, University  
of Sydney

LocatioN: Refectory
tiMe: 6pm - 8pm 
Date: 12th March

Students’ Representative Council, The University of Sydney 
Phone: 02 9660 5222  |  www.src.usyd.edu.au

campaign against the cuts, where 
thousands of students across the 
country rallied to defend their 
education in 2013.

The fight will continue this year 
with the campaign Abbott and 
Pyne: Hands off our Education! 

March 26, that’s wednesday  
of week four, marks the first  
National Day of Action for the 
year, where students from across 
New South Wales will be meeting 
at UTS at 1pm to protest against 
the cuts, in conjunction with  
rallies held at the same time  

in every major city across the 
country. Here at Sydney Uni  
we will be starting the day with  
a Clubs Carnival, co-hosted by  
the USU, to celebrate the  
vibrant student life that  
exists on this campus.

Come join the SRC and various 
clubs and societies on Eastern 
Avenue in the morning to take 
part in the carnival, and then 
march with us to UTS to send the 
message loud and clear; Abbott and 
Pyne, hands off our education!

s r c  r e p o rt s s r c  r e p o rt s 
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Movement, and will be in 
conversation with David Morris 
about the future of Australian 
republicanism in the USSC 
Board Room. 6.30pm, march 11, 
free. 

usyd Young Vinnies 
society presents: 
moonlight Mean 
Girls screening
You’re invite to bake a cake 
full of smiles and rainbows 
with USyd Young Vinnies. 
They’ll be hosting an open-air 
screening of Mean Girls (aka 
“The Movie of our generation”) 
at Union Square this week 
to raise money for Vinnies’ 
domestic violence refuges. 
Your ticket price includes the 
screening, food, and drink. 
march 11, $10 access/$15 
concession. tinyurl.com/
makefetchhappen

Ganesh Versus 
The Third Reich at 
carriageworks
Ganesh Versus The Third 
Reich has been making waves 
in theatrical circles around 
the world since its début 
in 2011. It’s got a complex, 
metatheatrical plotline (because 
postmodernism), but, in a 
nutshell, tells the story of the 
ancient Hindu god Ganesh 
travelling through Nazi Germany 
to reclaim the Swastika, an 
ancient Hindu symbol. The 
production’s won about a million 
theatrical awards and has 
travelled all around the world, 
and this is the first time it’s 
coming to Sydney. march 12-15, 
$35. carriageworks.com.au

a proposed new law that would 
give legal personhood to a foetus 
and undermine women’s current 
reproductive rights- is before the 
NSW State Parliament. go to 
the rally if either of these facts 
makes you angry. 11am, march 
8, unsurprisingly free. 

No Lights No Lycra 
at redfern town 
Hall
No Lights No Lycra is an 
international movement that 
hosts dance parties in total 
darkness, with the aim of 
dispelling the social anxiety 
that often accompanies dancing 
in public. It’s hit the big time 
on a global scale since its birth 
in a Melbourne warehouse in 
2009, with thousands of people 
around the world leaping at the 
opportunity to truly “dance like 
no one’s watching”. It’s a proudly 
“daggy, non-pretentious” way 
to spend your Tuesday night, 
and great for helping you forget 
the stress of the first week back 
at uni. Every Tuesday, $5. 
nolightsnolycra.com

usyd republic 
club presents: 
republicanism in 
modern australia
Republicanism seems to have 
been floundering in Australia in 
the last few years, but is alive 
and well on the University of 
Sydney campus. geoff gallop 
is the head of USyd’s Graduate 
School of Government, a Rhodes 
Scholar, and the former premier 
of Western Australia. He 
currently moonlights as the head 
of the Australian Republican 

short & sweet 
People’s choice Gala 
at the king street 
theatre
Short+Sweet- “the biggest little 
theatre festival in the world”- 
has been lighting up King St 
Theatre stages since January 
this year, with more than 160 
new plays performed over 
the course of the festival. The 
audience favourites from this 
year’s festival will be on show 
for four nights this week, before 
the Gala Finals take place on 
March 21. It’s an ideal night out 
for those with a short attention 
span- none of the plays go for 
longer than ten minutes. March 
6-9, $28. shortandsweet.org

students thinking 
outside Borders 
at uts students’ 
association
Make no mistake: Operation 
Sovereign Borders is a fucking 
joke. Students Thinking Outside 
Borders is a cross-campus, 
student-run refugee justice group 
that aims to fight the current 
immigration policy in a creative, 
inclusive way. Head along to  
the discussion group to join  
the conversation.  
5pm, march 7, free. 

anything’s Pozible 
Pop up sydney at 
the makery
Pozible (the world’s largest 
crowdfunding website) is taking 
over The Makery in Darlinghurst 
this week to showcase the best of 
Sydney’s crowdfunded projects 
and products. The space will 
serve as a gallery, shop, and 
creative hub for a mixed bag 
of artists, designers, printers, 
filmmakers, photographers and 
crafters. The Makery will also 
host performances, workshops, 
screenings and parties 
throughout the week.  
march 7-13, various prices. 
pozible.com

international 
women’s day rally 
at sydney town Hall
This year, the annual 
International Women’s Day rally 
is focussing is on the ongoing 
gender pay gap, and on women’s 
reproductive rights. Women’s 
work is still internationally 
undervalued, with the average 
women paid around 80 per cent 
of the equivalent male wage, 
Meanwhile, Zoe’s Law-  

25th alliance 
française french 
film festival 
Let’s be honest: attending a 
French film festival in your spare 
time is about as bourgeois an 
activity as you’re ever going to 
find. But, let’s keep being honest: 
that’s probably why so many 
of us here at USyd are really 
going to enjoy this festival. And, 
if the sense of self-satisfaction 
you’ll inevitably derive from 
going and seeing a French 
movie isn’t enough to tempt you 
through the doors, many tickets 
to screenings at this festival 
include a complimentary glass of 
authentic champagne. Oooh là 
là. march 4-23, various prices. 
affrenchfilmfestival.org

suds presents: 
Much Ado About 
Nothing at studio B
SUDS are turning 125 this year, 
and want everyone at USyd 
to join their party. They’re 
kicking off the 2014 academic 
year with an “immature re-
imagining” of the Shakespearean 
comedy, Much Ado About 
Nothing. Former Senator Bob 
Carr tweeted a retraction of 
his claim that “you never, ever 
see amateur Shakespeare” 
after seeing SUDS do Julius 
Caesar last year - sounds like 
a pretty solid recommendation 
to us. march 5-8, 12-15, $5 
accEss/$7 concession. 
sudsusyd.wordpress.com/

art at Night: 
chippendale & 
redfern
Art at Night: Chippendale & 
Redfern is one in a series of 
events being run for Art Month 
Sydney, a four-week celebration 
of Sydney’s contemporary art 
scene. For this particular event, 
you and your most pretentious 
mates are invited on an after-
dark adventure through some 
of Redfern and Chippendale’s 
thriving indie art galleries, 
before a night of drinks, music 
and performances at the Art Bar 
at L3 Central. march 6, free. 
artmonthsydney.com.au

p u z z l E s
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Puzzle 1 (Hard, difficulty rating 0.63)

Generated by http://www.opensky.ca/~jdhildeb/software/sudokugen/ on Tue Feb 25 23:46:39 2014 GMT. Enjoy!

1. In which year did the Swiss Federal Court 
grant women the right to vote in the canton 
of Appenzell Innerrhoden? 
 a) 1893  b) 1920 
 c) 1959  d) 1990

2. Who is the player with the third highest 
total number of goals in the English 
Premier League ever? Bonus: what is  
the number of goals? 

3. What is the capital city of Turkey?

4. What is the most populous species of birds 

in the world?

5. Which show won the golden globe for Best 
Comedy Series in 2014?

6. What is the total value of annual fashion 
sales in the world (in USD)? 
  a) 470 billion b) 890 billion 
  c) 1.5 trillion d) 5.1 trillion

7. How old is New Zealand music  
artist Lorde?

8. In which country is the world’s deepest 
open cut mine located? 

9. Which two countries claim ownership of the 
liqueur Pisco?

10. Which coffee company donated $30,000 to 
the Australian Christian Lobby before the 
2010 Federal Election?

11. What year did Cheez TV stop broadcasting?

12. Who is the longest reigning monarch ever?

13. Which company gained trademark rights 
over the name ‘Heroin’ in 1895?

14. In which century was Angkor Wat built?

1. d) 1990 2. Thierry Henry, 176 3. Ankorra 4. Chicken 5. Brooklyn Nine Nine 6. c) 1.5 trillion 7. 17 8. The USA (Bingham Canyon, Utah) 9. Chile and Peru 10. gloria Jeans. 
11. 2004 12. Sobhuza II of Swaziland. Reign: 82 years, 254 days 13. Bayer Pharmaceuticals 14. The 12th century AD
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quiz: how smart r u?

bull’s eye

Really shit: 0. good: 20. Very good: 25. 
Excellent: 30. They’re not in the dictionary: 
80+

You must get the nine letter word in order to 
count your score. Otherwise you are a scummy 
cheat (“scummer”) who needs to try harder.

sudokool

just a quick one this 
week #productivity

A C R O S S
1. Actor who plays Jerry in Fargo (7,4)

8. Speak (5)

11. Singer, Rita ____ (3)

12. 2013 Man Booker Prize winner (6)

13. Bargain store, ___-shop (2)

14. ____ Fighters (3)

15. Anger (3)

16. Intersection of pathways on computer 
network (4)

17. Scythe (6)

18. Shorthand for resolution (3)

20. To fly with fabric wings – sport (9)

23. Divide the circumference by the 
diameter(2)

24. East germany (3)

25. Delay (3)

27. 101 Dalmatians character, first  
name (7)

29. Rock that contains minerals (3)

30. Surname of 27 across (2, 3)

32. Pregnancy term, in ______ (5)

33. Major cause of skin cancer (2,9)

37. Medieval poets/storytellers (5) 

39. Vietnamese soup (3)

40. Don’t go here on uni election days (7, 6)

D O W N
1. American state (7)

2. Slip-on shoes (7)

3. Low-key or camouflaged (13)

4. Bullfighter (7)

5. ______ Blacc (4)

6. gangster salute (2)

7. Taxation body (3)

9. Decomposing or foul (6)

10. Transient or fleeting (9)

19. Wiry, fast (5)

21. Prior to (2, 7)

22. Birthplace of Hannibal (8)

26. King ____ Workwear (3)

28. Wrongful supplanter (7)

31. Climbing movie, Touching the 
_____(3)

34. Expression of relief (2)

35. Capital of qatar (4)

36. Mr. Anderson/ The One (3)

38. Hip Hop group, ___ Racist (3)

Solutions to last week’s 
crosswords available online. 
Come hang out with us at 
www.honisoit.com
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In light of scathing criticism on the Sydney University 
campus, the Men’s Rights Society (POWERSOC) has 
announced a move to the much more phallic UTS  
main building.

The President of POWERSOC, Maan Li, told Honey Soy 
that the new hub was about more than running away  
from criticism.

“When you see the tower, you just know it’s a strong 
building...it represents POWERSOC taking a hard, 
swollen, firm approach.” 

The change in location has not changed the agenda and 
ethos of POWERSOC, who still maintain that fedoras are 
really great, almost as great as comparing dick sizes while 

making women in the kitchen jokes.

POWERSOC’s move has been welcomed by most at the 
University of Sydney, with an unofficial party even being 
held by the Women’s Collective at Manning Bar late  
on Friday.

Despite this reaction, Hannah Smith, the declared arch-
nemesis of POWERSOC and NSW President of the NUS, 
remained unusually quiet on the issue, leaving only the 
cryptic tweet: “I never was any good at Jenga.”

 

250ml soy sauce,150ml honey, one knob ginger, 16 green Yamba prawns, de-veined, head and tail removed.  
Extra virgin olive oil, baby coriander, for garnish. Heat soy and honey until honey has dissolved; cool. Drizzle a few 

spoonfuls of olive oil over the prawns and leave to marinate for a few minutes. On a hot barbecue, cook the prawns for 
a few minutes on each side until done. Place on a plate, drizzle with honey soy dressing and top with a little julienned 

ginger and baby coriander. Serves four.

USyd student Robert Amos turned the tides of 
a dreary 9am lecture by throwing out a classic 
one-liner in the middle of his lecturer’s speech. 
Amos’ quick wit and comic timing reportedly 
amazed the approximately 200 students in 
attendance, and many commented that it 
completely reversed their opinion of the lecture.

After 15 minutes’ droning on by old fuddy-
duddy Professor Hersch, whom some students 
believe to be “so old he’s never had sex,” the 
class was just about ready to pack it in.  
But they didn’t count on Robert ‘Robbie’ Amos’ 
intervention with a dynamite zinger – a zinger 
so snaptacular some believe it will go down in 
campus history.

As Dr. Hersch placed his notes upside down 
on the overhead projector for the third time 
in a row, Robbo yelled: “What heresy is this?!” 

The class, shocked that someone would break 
the silence, proceeded to burst into uproarious 
laughter. Many echoed the Robster’s sentiment 
in glorious disbelief, scarcely believing they had 
heard it in the first place, while the man of the 
hour himself immediately caught the attention 
of dozens of attractive women.

Said one girl, “Normally when someone calls 
out in class to be funny, it’s just annoying.  
It’s like, we’re in a lecture, you don’t need to  
be the centre of attention all the time. But now 
I just can’t help but wonder if he’s single!”

R-god himself played it cool, of course. “I don’t 
know how it happened. I saw him mess up the 
slide and then I remembered a joke I’d seen on 
Reddit, and I guess things just fell into place. 
Some of us just can’t switch off.” He tossed his 
head boyishly, favouring us with a rakehell 

grin. “You miss 100% of the shots you  
don’t take!”

Even cranky old Dr. Hersch couldn’t help 
but crack a smile. “In all my years of being 
interrupted by jokesters,” he said, “never have  
I been so alive.”

“Clearly Robert has an intimate relationship 
with my work, and is acting out because he’s 
just smarter than all these deadbeats. If only  
I could be interrupted like this all the time.”

Resus’ sick dunk on Dr. Hersch has inspired 
a wave of copycat clowns across campus, 
reportedly driving everyone up the  
fucking wall.

Hero Student Cracks Joke In Lecture
Michael Richardson is a self-proclaimed campus legend.

Third year MECO student and fashion 
blogger, Belinda Maize, was shocked to learn 
she had directly contributed to the deaths of 
thousands of Somalian orphans. The orphans, 
mostly between the ages of six and ten, 
were worked into the ground while trying 
to fill Maize’s order for a 56-piece “sprightly 
summer wardrobe”.  

Maize, however—who believes that the 
“universe sure is mysterious sometimes” and 
maintains a cheerful outlook on life—refused 
to be brought down by the figure and instead 
commissioned a commemorative shirt on 
which the number of fatalities were embossed 
in tally marks.

Sydney University 
Fashion Blogger 
Causes Massive 
Death Toll In 
Africa
Peter Walsh has a blog, did  
you know?

At 7.45pm on Tuesday, USyd student Tanya 
greenwood was amazed to find herself 
clicking ‘like’ on a friend’s Instagram, because 
she was genuinely pleased for them. 

“I guess I normally just hope that, in  
return, they will like my photos of an  
orange arranged on a vintage lace tablecloth,”  
she confessed. “So it was extremely weird  
to just be happy for my friend and her  
organic muffin.” 

Other users of the social media app remained 
sceptical. “I don’t think that could be true,” 
said Daniel Firth, 22. 

“Personally I just browse Instagrams related 
to glamorous holidays I have been on.  
That way you can both feel a bit smug  
about the fact that you have been there.”

“For instance,” he enthused, “I recently  
got nearly 30 likes on the back of #bungy  
and #Tunisia.” 

An Instagram spokesperson released a 
statement on Wednesday seeking to contain 
the controversy. 

“Instagram remains committed to its core 
values of proving how hipster you are, and 
performatively having a good time.”

Instagram Receives Likes for 
Reason Other Than Mutual 
Smugness
Lucy Connell grams her every meal, the fucker.

Men’s Rights Society Moves To More Phallic 
UTS Building Elliott Brennan is a dick who loves dicks.

After revealing that Minister for Immigration 
and Border Protection Scott Morrison was 
a “devoted wine connoisseur” who never 
represented his private school in first grade 
sport, Tony Abbott decided to remove the 
“wimpy bastard” and replace him with 
someone who could “get the job done”,  
namely Joseph Kony.   

Before being appointed to the Border Security 
portfolio, Kony had established himself as 
leader of Uganda’s Lord’s Resistance Army. 
In a brief press conference, he thanked 
his child bride for her support in the four 
years since she graduated kindergarten, 
and promptly promised to “remove once and 
for all any doubt that Manus Island isn’t a 
concentration camp”.

Kony, the presumptive Australian of the  
Year once he naturalises, was in a jovial 
mood, and remarked on his love of our 
beaches, hoping that they might be defended 
from the unprivileged. He also said: “go 
Essendon”. Asked about the appointment, 
Opposition leader Bill Shorten responded: 
“We all know Morrison is a wimp, but aren’t 
Kony jokes a bit outdated?” 

Promising “No Wimps” On Border 
Security, Abbott Replaces Morrison 
With Kony
Peter Walsh and Dominic Ellis are real men.

In a move already being described by Young 
Liberals as “visionary”, NSW Premier Barry 
O’Farrell has axed one of the sacred cows of 
civil society. The outstanding journalism and 
production values of Sunday Night’s Simon 
Gittany special have persuaded the Premier 
to do away with the judicial system entirely.

O’Farrell remarked yesterday: “For too long 
our criminal justice system seems to have 
been designed for the benefit of criminals. 
From now on the requirement of evidence, 
with its clear bias towards perpetrators, will 
be eschewed in favour of interviews with the 
accused’s girlfriend.”

Honey Soy understands that “beyond 
reasonable doubt’” will now be defined as: 
“according to the gut feeling of 51 per cent 
of viewers”. O’Farrell particularly criticised 
the elitism of the state’s existing judges and 
their failure to represent Australia’s ethnic 
diversity, pointing out that commercial 

television was perfectly placed to remedy this 
problem.

“I look forward to having judges who recognise 
victims’ rights, and effectively villainise - 
sorry - prosecute criminals. Unless of course 
those criminals have been convicted by people 
with differently coloured skin, in which case 
Channel Seven will do almost anything to 
enrich that criminal to the tune of several 
million dollars.”

Of course some elements of the legal system 
will remain; the hierarchy of the courts will 
continue, with the exception that Kochie 
will now be the final tribunal of appeal. 
Mandated ages of retirement for judges will 
also continue to apply - 70 for men and 36 for 
women (42 with facelift).

O’Farrell Replaces Judicial System 
With Channel Seven Re-Enactments
Luca Moretti is in mourning for Today Tonight.

PHOTOSHOPPED IMAgES 
BY pETEr Walsh, ElliOT 
brEnnan, camErOn smiTh

USyd Becomes 
Apolitical Utopia 
Following 
Earthquake At 
Caccamo’s 21st

Pictured: Hell.
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