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EditorialContents

Honi Soit is published on the stolen land of  the Gadigal People of  the Eora Nation. For over 230 years, First Nations people in this country have suffered from 
the destructive effects of  invasion. The editors of  this paper recognise that, as a team of  settlers occupying the lands of  the Bidjigal, Darug, Gadigal, Wangal and 
Wallumedegal people, we are beneficiaries of  these reverberations that followed European settlement. As we strive throughout the year to offer a platform to the voices 
mainstream media ignores, we cannot meet this goal without providing a space for First Nations people to share their experiences and perspectives. A student paper which 
does not acknowledge historical and ongoing colonisation and the white supremacy embedded within Australian society can never adequately represent the students 
of  the institution in which it operates. We seek to resist colonial violence and the racist power structures that serve to oppress those who are Indigenous to this land. 
Sovereignty was never ceded. Always was and always will be Aboriginal land.
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For those who read the editorial, thanks, 
and I hope, as clearly dedicated readers, 
that me writing that an obvious trend in 
Honi this year has been the focus on po-
lice repression isn’t an insult to your intel-
ligence. Regardless, I think it’s important 
to emphasise that the issue isn’t discontin-
uous and that police are dangerous and 
that the apparent robustness of  the thin 
blue line is becoming increasingly nebu-
lous and arbitrary. Police don’t belong on 
campus.  

I have also had a string of  strange 
personal and cyber encounters with the 
increasingly growing group of  socially-
stifled, upper-middle class men who think 
developing a podcast and fawning over Joe 
Rogan renders them intellectually exalted. 
I loathe such vicissitudes but do hope 
such men encounter similar fates, either 
in the form of  an unfortunate encounter 
with a horse at one of  their sanctimonious 
protest live streams or in a hilarious act 
of  paradox not unlike covid-deniers 
dying from covid. Regardless of  your 
ethics or your beliefs in apparent higher 
powers, it is not unfair to wish bad upon 
those who make a living out of  wishing 
bad upon others, in the name of  tenuous 
and irritatingly intellectualised concepts 
like free speech, freedom of  religion or 
democracy. 

It’s nice that a paper like Honi exists to 
reveal and critique these sorts of  people and 
ideologies, even if  it has some shortfalls 
(pg.14). And yet, my dig into the archives 
for protest photos saw Honi’s emphasis 

upon reporting on injustices as a reminder 
of  its value and more broadly, the power 
of  student activism. This week’s feature is 
a testament to that and I’m grateful for the 
contributions of  Shovan Bhattarai, Thalia 
and Dora Anthony, Dr. Rowan Cahill and 
Eleanor Morley, who show that whilst 
police repression is perpetual, so are the 
student voices fighting against it. Thank 
you to Ben Juers for the cover art that 
amplifies the same thing.

Indeed, there are few worse experiences 
than having nostalgia defiled; however, 
it is vital to look back, and to imagine 
future’s that are aware of  the past in all its 
glory and horror. And as this year’s Honi 
draws to a close and a new batch of  editors 
take over the paper, I hope that they and 
others recognise the work our team has 
committed to reporting on and prioritising 
such terrors, whilst also pissing off a few 
people, and publishing things ranging on 
the spectrum from rogue-niche-unhinged. 
As someone who joined Honi with not a 
lot of  knowledge about the paper and its 
origins, I’m grateful to have learned so 
much from my fellow editors and I hope 
some might look back upon our reporting 
and not underestimate its own important 
place in the long history and to-be 
future of  activism and rebellion against 
oppressive forces.  

Yours, in Joe Rogan,
Angad Roy

CANCELLED 
CORNER
Madeline Ward goes straight to gaol, 
does not pass go, does not collect $200.

Write, create and 
produce for Honi Soit

Interested in reporting or making 
art for Australia’s only remaining 
weekly student newspaper? Email us 
at editors@honisoit.com or message 
us over on our Facebook, Twitter or 
Instagram pages.

Oi come Sals bro

Through the college-vine, Honi has 
received information that Sancta 
Sophia College and St. Paul’s 
college held some discrete mid-year 
celebrations. Sancta held a sit-down, 
indoors formal dinner whilst St. 
Paul’s held an Oktoberfest gathering 
in spite of  the rain. Protests were only 
upped from 20 to 500 this week, but it 
turns out the colleges have been going 
hard with hundred-person events for 
months. How? Because everyone 
at a college is supposedly in one 
‘household’ in the eyes of  the law... 
Right...

Taking place over the Halloween 
weekend, none of  the Honi editors 
were able to attend, though we 
imagine some spooky stories will 

come out!

Toobin-like error

In an absurd SASS AGM meeting 
where photo evidence was demanded 
to prove people had attended the 
SASS welcome party, traditionally an 
absolute snooze fest for people with 
equally snooze-y personalities, 2019 
SRC Electrical Officer Crazy Casper 
Lu had a slight mishap. 

Having not had enough of  
completely botching elections and 
interpreting guidelines in the most 
annoyingly dumb ways possible, the 
deputy RO Casper was heard to have 
whispered “Stop talking shit, I’m just 
trying to do my fucking job.” It seems 
like Lu did not realise his mic was 
unmuted, since he very quickly turned 

off all communications following this 
outburst.

Indeed, it seems for someone vying 
for a SULS president position next 
year, that there is a lot to unpack. 
Will Casper be able to figure out his 
obvious technical deficiencies? Will 
he be able to manage the pressures 
of  the job? And finally, who pray who 
was who Casper Lu talking to? 

Reppin’ Select

RepSelect is coming soon! We’re not 
really looking forward to it, since it’ll 
likely be on Zoom and not be in a 40 
degree lecture hall with the combined 
smell of  a hundred different Uber 
Eats orders. Oh well.

The competition for paid OB 
positions has already begun. It seems 

like Prudent Priya Gupta and Eager 
Ellie Stephenson are both gunning for 
the Gen Sec position. Rumour also 
has it that Ambitious Amelia Mertha 
and Keen Kimmy Dibben are slotted 
in for the Women’s Officers.

The negotiation deals have kicked 
off as well. Switchroots are likely to 
sign with Panda, Engineers and Salt, 
whilst keeping some paid positions 
open for NLS, Unity or Phoenix. 
Once again, they seem to be vying 
for a super majority to lock out the 
dirty Libs from all spots. It’s unclear 
what the other factions are doing, but 
Unity and NLS seem to be scheming 
something. They’re going to have to, 
considering student Labor’s piss poor 
performance this recent election.

Letters
Has your viewpoint changed?

Dear Editors,
Please go through it once and by your 

means, I wish to reach to the author too. 
It’s neither a hate reply nor a demand for 
apology. It’s a matter of  better understanding 
of  what your esteemed publication gives to 
the world. Kindly go through it once and 
reply. If  you wish, I can write in detail for 
you and your readership and will be more 
than happy to do so and if  possible, publish 
it as reply to the article for a fair rationale. 
In any case you don’t have place to publish, 
at least read it once before discarding it. I 
promise by the end of  this read, you will 
have a different viewpoint. 

The article by Lingam which has stirred 
some hindu communities worldwide needs 
to be understood in better way. His criticism 
may not be wrong and in some way or the 
other his justifications seem to be brilliant 
at some places. However, when one goes 
through the article in an unbiased way, one 
can see some shallowness in understanding 
of  ‘hinduism’.

First of  all, it cannot be 200 years old 
because the basic etymology dates at least 
800 to 900 years back when Indians were 
first attcked and ruled over by Afghans 
and Middle East invaders. They couldn’t 
pronounce ‘s’ of  Sindhu which is local name 
for Indus river and thus came the name 
‘hindu’ for those residing nearby. 

But interestingly, that is the least concern. 
What the author has compared is old 
texts and Gita. He constantly talks about 
Lord Krishna and other teachings. This 
comparison is not new for the idealogy. For 
better understanding one needs to know how 
the salvation theory works in Hinduism. It’s 
through three paths- Gyan or knowledge, 
Karma or work, or Bhakti or devotion. What 
Lord Krishna teaches is all of  them, however, 
when Arjuna (to whom he is teaching) is 
still confused, He offers him a way which 
is easiest and least doubted- devotion. 
When we talk about devotion, salvation is 
reached by devoting oneself  to teachings of  
a particular God (or His Prophet) and in this 
mechanism of  reaching salvation, one has 
to consider a God as supreme (just like any 
other religion of  the world). Again it has 
two methods of  devotion- to believe in a 
God which is shapeless and cannot be born 
into incarnations but infact into everything 
and everyone and second in which God 
shall take form or incarnations to eliminate 

the evil on earth. Again, in times when one 
is already confused, mind may not be that 
spiritual to believe into a God which cannot 
be seen, heard or who will never come to 
help with the worldly means. It becomes 
rather easy to believe into a God, who is 
then and there and that’s why Lord Krishna 
stopped time to teach Arjuna, it was easy 
for him to believe in a God that could take 
material shapes, talk and fight rather than a 
God who is just an immaterial being. 

Why Hinduism is not clear to many? An 
assertion well made by the author needs 
deeper understanding. Not everyone has 
the time or sometimes even the intellect 
or knowledgs to understand what these 
scriptures have to offer. That’s why it may 
become confusing at times but before 
commenting on anything we must know 
what the true essence is. And the knowledge 
can never be assimilated if  one judges before 
learning it to the core. Judgment is easy, 
understanding never is.

Thanks and regards,
Dr Kishor Kunal

Some friendly comments on the 
‘free speech crisis’ (abridged - it 
was a lot longer than this)

Extending JobKeeper to universities 
would not have stopped the job losses. 
I’m afraid this appears to be a widespread 
misunderstanding of  the real causes of  
many of  the problems in our universities. 
JobKeeper was extended to several private 
universities, but when those payments end in 
March 2021, academics at those universities 
will still lose their jobs. The problem is that 
university management spends as much 
as 70% of  their budgets on non-academic 
expenditure, which means that if  they halved 
VC salaries, stopped spending on advertising 
and marketing and - as at Sydney, reportedly 
retaining the services of  a management 
consultancy firm - if  they cut back on the 
rest of  their corporatized management 
structures, if  alumni organisations didn’t 
spend their money on junkets and instead fed 
the money they raise into funding academic 
appointments, and so on, they would have 
more money to spend on properly employing 
their academic staff and ensuring that there 
would now have been fewer cuts. There 
have been a number of  major academic 
job losses over at least the last decade at at 
least half  a dozen universities, including 

at Sydney around 2013/4 when about 300 
academics lost their jobs. Those cuts were 
also hardly reported on by the mainstream 
media, and I know about them from internal 
sources, not from the media. So unless 
or until universities start spending the 
majority of  whatever budgets they have on 
academic employment, and until Australian 
universities are much better funded than 
they are by government, reductions of  
those staff are likely to continue. JobKeeper 
would not have saved anybody. I worked 
for 15 years in European universities, which 
do not charge student fees and which do 
not depend on large numbers of  foreign 
student enrolments. Their entire funding 
comes out of  tax revenue, and they have 
no corporatised management, unlike here. 
See the link included below. That means 
that how Australian universities have been 
funded and managed for the last thirty years 
is not how all OECD countries’ university 
systems are run. We have a choice.

What nobody is talking about is the fact 
that together with the estimated 20,000 full-
time academic job cuts that Universities 
Australia has predicted, there are as many 
as an estimated 100,000 sessional lecturers. 
Sessional and fixed-term contract lecturers 
were among the first to lose their jobs, and 
even if  JobKeeper had been extended to the 
public universities, those lecturers would not 
have been eligible for it. But because nobody 
knew how many there are or how dependent 
the entire tertiary education sector has been 
for close to three decades on their work, 
they have been largely overlooked. However, 
when you add them and the 20,000 full-time 
losses up, this is about half  of  the entire 
national university teaching workforce - not 
quite half  the entire teaching, and not all 
universities and departments are equally 
dependent on them, but that does constitute 
half  the workforce. If  you then factor in 
further job cuts that will result when the 
job-ready funding bill takes effect - because 
its overall reduction in funding will cause 
even more job losses, this means that no 
university will ever again offer the same 
quality, standards and range of  teaching 
that they did before, not in any professional 
degree programme, not in Law or Medicine 
or STEM or anything. Because they can’t. 
Degrees will not be worth the fees paid for 
them or the paper they are printed on. Some 
of  them aren’t even now. So we are not just 
talking about the immediate job cuts as job 
cuts, we are talking about the entire future 

capacity of  the universities tout court. I 
don’t think most people fully understand 
what that means. Regardless of  whether or 
not we ever attract more foreign students 
back to Australia, this will affect every 
single domestic student. 

Every full-time lecturer works on average 
20 hours/un- or underpaid overtime every 
week. That’s the only way they can come 
close to fulfilling all of  their tasks, and they 
risk losing their jobs if  they don’t. What 
the universities may now do, given such 
extensive job cuts, is expect the remaining 
academics to work even more un- and 
underpaid overtime. If  they do that, I 
hope that those academics will leave. See 
attached document, which I have circulated 
to a number of  MPs, to the NTEU, and to 
others. You are free to make any use of  it 
you think appropriate. [...]

I am afraid that the nature of  the 
problems in this sector, of  which these job 
cuts are only a symptom, is far greater, but 
far less understood by most students and the 
public, than should be the case, and I would 
suggest that you could play a bigger role in 
educating the public, because the media - not 
even the Guardian and the ABC - have not 
been doing that. Conor Duffy at the ABC 
would, however, I think be amenable to 
approaches. I have had some recent contact 
with him. The crises in the universities need 
to be in the news that as many people as 
possible are exposed to, regularly, and the 
issues need to be clearly explained. 

Beyond that, there are issues like human 
rights and freedom of  speech that are being 
breached here but which, once again, I don’t 
think most people properly understand or 
care much about. Universities have been 
regularly attacked by the IPA and Quadrant 
and their goon squad regularly on ideological 
grounds, and despite the 2018 French 
review discrediting their allegations, and it 
is possible that that ideological attitude has 
also influenced some of  the latest attacks. 
Issues like freedom of  speech, human rights, 
and the fundamental nature of  democracy 
all need to be better explained to the public 
as well, at least as they are relevant to these 
issues, because most Australians obviously 
don’t have a clue about any of  them, not 
even most journalists and politicians, and 
that level of  ignorance is not helping our 
cause now. 

Good luck and best wishes! 
Dr Stephen Lake

Honi Soit should stop publishing 
autonomous editions. This may sound 
fucked, but I promise I’m not talking 
out of  my ass. I’ve edited at least three 
in my time and contributed to many 
more. This is an insider perspective. 
We need to sack them off. 

I understand the history of  these 
editions. In 1976 members of  the gay 
liberation movement stormed the Honi 
offices to create Homo Soit. That was 
cool, and it should be the benchmark 
for being awarded an autonomous 
edition. If  you can storm the office 
and defeat all 10 editors in physical 
combat (keeping in mind that we are 
all very tall, handsome and strong) 
the edition is yours. 

But it’s not 1976 anymore, and 
we’re still publishing autonomous 

editions. We even added a new one 
this year. Why? 

There is no legitimate argument to 
support such editions that isn’t rooted 
in identity politics, which is the cancer 
of  the Left. In any case, at least three 
of  the ‘identities’ that these editions 
are for — women, queer people and 
“people of  colour” (see last week’s 
column) —  are already sufficiently 
represented in both the editorial team 
and reporter pool. We’ll have those 
three editions back now, thank-you. 

Honi is often blasted for being 
exclusive, which is probably fair, 
but I don’t think that such an 
issue can be solved by creating an 
autonomous edition of  the paper for 
each sufficiently oppressed identity. 
I would also wager that the largest 

factor in the exclusivity of  Honi 
(and access to higher education as a 
whole) is class, for which there is no 
autonomous edition anyway. 

The SRC has limited resources, 
and Honi has a limited print run. 
It may not sound like much, but 6 
editions out of  27 (even less this year) 
is a lot. Perhaps it’s time we allow the 
democratically elected editors to do 
the thing we were elected for, and edit 
the whole lot.

If  you would like to fight us for 
an autonomous edition, we can be 
found in our basement from 12pm on 
weekends. Please arrive promptly and 
in appropriate combat attire. 

Nudes, declarations of affection and hate mail may be sent to editors@honisoit.com

           Weekly
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USU to 
increase staff 
hours to 80%
Chuyi Wang reports. 

NSW government allows protests of up to 500 people
The NSW government has announced 
that outdoor protests of  up to 500 will 
be exempt from the Public Health 
Order limiting outdoor gatherings to 20 
people, after sustained public criticism 
of  police treatment of  protesters. 

Protest organisers must ensure 
participants are limited to one person 
per four metres squared and complete 
a COVID-19 safety plan. It appears 
that police will be able to issue fines to 
protesters if  this is not complied with.

The change has followed recent 
outrage over the forceful police breakups 
of  several education cuts protests at the 
University of  Sydney. 

Though students have been protesting 
the Coalition’s proposed fee hikes and 
cuts to university funding for months, 
it was only after footage of  a student 
and a law professor being forced to the 
ground by police went viral last week 
that the right to protest became an issue 
of  concern in the national press. 

Notably, the new exemptions to the 
Public Health Order followed similar 
exemptions to people at football 
stadiums, clubs and pubs. 

“Protest should have been the first 
right returned to the people, not the 
last,” SRC President and an education 

cuts protest organiser, Liam Donohoe 
told Honi. “500 people limits are a good 
start, but we still have a long way to go. 
I look forward to seeing even bigger 
crowds at our next protest.”

Though organisers are happy with 
the recent changes, they have vowed 
to continue contesting limits on the 
protests. 

“We should be clear that mass 
defiance of  police repression has forced 
this concession from the government, 
and that the student campaign at 
Sydney University has played a key role 
in that,” SRC Education Officer Jack 
Mansell told Honi. “Ultimately though, 
we can’t accept any restrictions on the 
right to protest. The first step in the 
campaign was defying the ban on 20 or 
more protesters, now we need to defy 
the ban on 500.”

The exemption for outdoor protests 
went into effect on 22 October. Students 
and staff will be protest against higher 
education cuts again this Wednesday.

This week the Coalition’s Job-
Ready Graduate Bill passed the Lower 
House. It awaits assent by the Governor 
General.

Nina Dillon Britton reports. 

In a press release sent outon 19 October by 
President Ruolin (Irene) Ma, the USU have 
announced that they will be increasing staff 
working hours to 80%. As of  the writing of  
this article, the change has already come 
into effect.
   Ma has attributed the USU’s ability to 
restore staff hours to the growth in campus 
activity in Semester 2, and an increased 
level of  profitability from outlets.

Acting CEO Jess Reed said, “The 
management team and I would like to thank 
the staff for the many sacrifices they have 
made, along with their unwavering loyalty 
to the USU that they have demonstrated 
and continue to so during these extremely 
difficult times.”

Ma echoed Reed’s statements, saying, 
“Were it not for [the staff ’s] commitment 
to the USU and ongoing contributions to 
our cause, we may not be in the situation 
we are in today.”

The decision follows an increase in 
staff hours from 40% to 60% earlier in 
September. 

The USU controversially cut staff 
hours to 60% in May, with a further cut 
in late July to only 40%. Neither of  these 
aforementioned cuts were conducted in 
consultation with staff, with many finding 
out only after a Board vote had already 
been conducted. 

The USU has also come under fire 
this year for its lack of  transparency and 
obscuration of  Board vote breakdowns 
through private, in-camera meetings. 
While Board members have committed 
to a transparency review in August, in the 
two months since there has not been any 
clarification of  the timeline or form this 
will take.

Votes for the new Executive of  the 
Sydney Arts Students Society (SASS), 
Sydney University’s largest faculty 
society, were clouded by controversial 
“anti-stacking” rules that heavily 
restricted eligible voters.

Nicole Baxter, who is not a member 
of  any faction, was elected President 
uncontested. Baxter was elected Vice 
President (External) at last year’s 
AGM, where Unity (Labor Right) and 
Moderate Liberals reportedly stacked 
the election. Unity and Mod-Libs 
once again dominated the elections, 
picking up a number of  other positions 
on the Executive. Notably, Grassroots 
candidates, the only other faction that 
fielded candidates for positions, lost 
each election they stood for.

To be eligible, students were required 
to be members of  SASS and attend 
one of  five events deemed eligible over 
the past year. The SASS Constitution 
requires that events be “ticketed” 
“SASS only” events, but the selection 
of  eligible events appears inconsistent 
with this: two events — the First Years 
Gala and the General Meeting — were 
not ticketed. 

Apparent inconsistency with the 
Constitution aside, several students 
were critical of  the small number of  
events that would grant voting rights.

In a letter addressed to Pro-Vice 
Chancellor (Student Life) Professor 
Susanna Scarparo obtained by Honi, 
a disgruntled Arts student requests 
the University initiate an investigation 
into the Sydney Arts Student Society 
under section 10(1) of  the Student 
Associations Policy, and consider 
forcing a fresh election of  the executive. 

The student argues that, though 
restrictions on voting were designed to 
counter stacking, they had effectively 
“preserved the power of  previous 
beneficiaries of  stacking, generating 
an insurmountable incumbency 
advantage that makes it impossible to 
realise alternate visions or to get elected 
from outside the clique.” “Five events is 
nowhere near enough opportunity for 
members to gain eligibility, especially 
with just one since the first lockdown,” 
the letter states.

These criticisms came to a head 
during the Annual General Meeting 
itself. After a decision that the AGM 
continue after the SASS Constitution’s 
9pm meeting time limit, SRC President 
Liam Donohoe began heavily 
criticising the Society, arguing that the 
election was unrepresentative and that 
SASS had been unengaged from the 
campaign against Arts fee hikes and 
course cuts.

“The 2021 President of  SASS will 
be an ex officio member of  the 93rd 
SRC,” Donohoe told Honi. “Its leaders 
will need to guide one of  USyd’s 
most important clubs out of  a decline 
which began before the pandemic. 
Perhaps more importantly, and no 
doubt relatedly, these leaders will also 
make a decision of  great impact and 
relevance to Arts students: whether 
the club which represents them and is 
funded by their SSAF will engage with 
or abstain from the activism which 
could make the largest difference to 
their lives.” 

“For this reason, in particular, it is 
unfortunate that most Arts students 
were unable to nominate or even vote 

for these leaders and representatives. 
I’m sure the 93rd SRC will extend 
SASS the same invitation as the 
92nd—my only hope is that this time 
its leaders, whomever they may be, 
take it up.”

Allegations of  stacking or protection 
of  an incumbent clique are not new for 
SASS. Unity and Moderate-Liberals 
have dominated the previous three 
AGMs. President of  SASS is seen as 
a key stepping stone to a USU Board 
position, as it provides easy access to 
a wide voter base and hundreds of  
unwitting first years to convert at the 
annual First Years Camp. 

Nicole Baxter did not respond to 
Honi’s request for comment about the 
voting rules by the time of  print. 

Controversial voter restrictions cloud 
SASS AGM
Nina Dillon Britton reports. 

2020/1 SASS Exec

President: Nicole Baxter
Vice President (Internal) - Yanyan Chen
Vice President (External): Jaz Judd
Secretary: Angelina Gu
Treasurer: Aiden Cheney
Socials Director: Caitlin Clarke
Socials Director: Katie Morris
Publications Director: Jenna Lorge
Publications Director: Thomas Israel
Sports Director: Jamie Nguyen
Sports Director: Jennifer Kwon
International Student Representative: 
Aditya Nair
Postgraduate Student Representative: 
David Delprat
Queer Officer: Kate Scott
Wom*n’s Officer: Zara Thompson
Ethnocultural Officer: Belinda Thomas
Indigenous Officer: Ayden Marzinotto
Disabilities Officer : Alistair Schillert
First Year Officer: Trinity Kim

A student protester being fined at a protest against cuts, 14 October. Photo: Aman Kapoor. 

Students’ Representative Council, University of Sydney 

2020 Students’ Representative  
Council Annual Elections  
Results Report

Authorised by G.Field, 2020 Electoral Officer,
Students’ Representative Council, University of Sydney 
p: 02 9660 5222  |  w: srcusyd.net.au

2020
Elections
RESULTS!

PRESIDENT: 
Swapnik Sanagavarapu

HONI SOIT:  Fit for Bloom
Alice Trenoweth-Creswell
Claire Ollivain
Deaundre Espejo
Jeffrey Khoo
Juliette Marchant
Marlow Hurst
Maxim Shanahan
Shania Daphne Andrea Obrien
Vivienne Guo
William Solomon

NUS DELEGATES:  
7 in order of election:
Liam Donohoe
Shreyaa Sundaraghavan
Angelina Gu
Lilian Campbell
Meredith Eicherly
Maia Edge
Jack Mansell

STUDENTS REPRESENTATIVE COUNCIL: 
35 elected. Those elected are shown in 
the ticket order
A     Margaret Thanos
B     Riley Vaughan
B     Emily Storey
C     Oscar Chaffey
H     Ben Jones
J      Ibrahim Taha
L      Matthew Carter
O     Liam Donohoe
P     Zeyu He
P     Siyao (Melaine) Liu
Q    Haoyu Wang
S     Priya Gupta
T     Matthew Harte
V    Tianyue Chen
AA  Lauren Lancaster
AB  Swapnik Sanagavarapu

As of Wednesday 14th October 2020, I declare the following persons elected for the 93rd 
Students Representative Council, University of Sydney:

AC  Kristina Sergi
AD  Sarah Halnan
AG  Shanhua Zhou
AH  Thomas Williams
AJ    Isabella D’Silva
AL   Lei Yao
AM  Mary Khoury
AN   Grace Hu
AP    Jayfel Tulabing-Lee
AQ   Drew Beacom
AW  Lilian Campbell
AX   Cole Scott-Curwood
BA   Varsha Yajman
BE   Hektor Vineburg
BK   Hamish McFarlane
BL    Kristin Miao
BN   Anne Zhao
BN   Zhengjie Fei
BN   Qingchun Meng    

STUDENTS’ REPRESENTATIVE COUNCIL LEGAL SERVICE

SRC Legal Service

Level 1, Wentworth Building (G01),  
University of Sydney NSW 2006 
PO Box 794 Broadway NSW 2007

ACN: 146 653 143 
p: 02 9660 5222     
w: srcusyd.net.au

Liability limited by a scheme 
approved under Professional 
Standards Legislation.

Did you know, Sydney Uni 
undergraduate students* 
can get FREE legal advice?
SRC solicitors provide undergraduate students at the University 
of Sydney with FREE legal advice, representation in court 
where relevant, and a referral service. We can assist you with a 
range of legal issues including: Criminal Law, Immigration Law, 
Employment Law, traffic offences and more.

Ask the SRC Legal Service!
*SUPRA offers assistance to USyd postgraduate students

 
APPOINTMENTS  

ARE NOW 
AVAILABLE  

BY PHONE OR 
ONLINE

STUDENTS’ REPRESENTATIVE COUNCIL, UNIVERSITY OF SYDNEY

Students’ Representative Council, University of Sydney

Level 1, Wentworth Building (G01),  
University of Sydney NSW 2006 
PO Box 794 Broadway NSW 2007

p: 02 9660 5222     
e: help@src.usyd.edu.au 
w: srcusyd.net.au

/usydsrc

@src_usyd

Do you need help with  
a SHOW CAUSE or an  
EXCLUSION APPEAL?

Ask the SRC!
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Race for SULS election gets crowded
Deaundre Espejo and Jeffrey Khoo analyse the SULS election, which likely faces a three-way contest while the organisation is at a critical crossroads.

There’s no doubt of  the chokehold 
the Murdoch press has on Australian 
democracy. Australia’s media 
concentration statistics make for grim 
reading — some of  the worst in the 
developed world in terms of  digital 
media, and second only to China and 
Egypt in terms of  print. The Murdoch 
vice-grip reduces political discourse 
in this country to a game of  flag-
waving and tribalism; one in which it 
openly cheers for conservative parties 
of  government, and has an almost 
monopolistic dominance. This is not 
conspiracy theory: Murdoch’s fingers 
are acknowledged in political pies across 
the Western world. His newspapers’ 
coverage has been acknowledged by 
the Trump and Leave campaigns as 
pivotal to those victories. Indeed, Tony 
Abbott has said in reference to his 
signature broadsheet The Australian, 
“no newspaper has more profoundly or 
more consistently shaped the intellectual 
life of  our country. The Australian has 
borne [Murdoch’s] ideals...it has been 

his gift to our nation.” This influence is 
so intertwined with the Western politik, 
its reach such a bygone assumption that 
Murdoch rags have gone so far as to 
claim credit for political victories on the 
front pages — “it was The Sun wot won 
it.” 

This has long been recognised by 
media academics, the red side of  politics, 
and anyone with functioning eyesight. 
In retirement, Kevin Rudd has sought to 
do something about it by encouraging us 
all to sign a parliamentary petition for a 
Royal Commission into the influence of  
the Murdoch empire. This has caught 
fire, and across progressive social media 
circles we’ve seen fervent agreement 
about the cancerous threat the Murdochs 
pose to Australian politics. An inquiry 
that is predicated on unveiling the 
relationship between conservative 
politicians and the Murdoch press is 
ostensibly a good thing, and should be 
welcome in such a cripplingly polarised 
political environment — if  it would 
actually achieve anything. 

Kevin Rudd’s chosen strategy of  
parliamentary petitions is intriguing, and 
is based in a British approach — the UK 
Parliament’s e-petitions system provides 
relatively transparent avenues for 
concerned parties to petition it, as well 
as mechanisms (without guarantees) for 
motions to be debated in public, with 
enough support. In the UK, if  one gets 
10,000 signatures, the Government will 
formally respond, and one gets 100,000 
signatures, the request is considered by 
the Petitions Committee for debate in 

Parliament. The largest ever petition 
(since the e-petitions website was 
launched in 2006) garnered 6.1 million 
signatures, and requested the revocation 
of  Article 50 and for the UK to remain 
in the European Union. Those keen on 
international relations may have noticed 
that this did not happen — indeed, the 
consequent debate in Parliament was 
one-sided, with the Government taking 
it as an opportunity to further justify and 
articulate its plans for the exit process. 

Closer to home, the largest ever 
Parliamentary petition was in 2014, with 
1.2 million people supporting a petition 
against unconsulted changes to the 
Pharmaceutical Benefits Scheme. This 
was addressed to then-Health Minister 
Peter Dutton, who didn’t change 
anything. Australia’s e-petitions process 
is largely the same as the UK, but lacks 
any mechanisms that would expedite 
public debates on issues, or guarantee 
action on the part of  governments. 
Kevin Rudd’s petition on Murdoch’s 
empire has 373,689 signatures at the 

time of  writing, and closes in just under 
a fortnight. Somewhat ironically, a 
parliamentary petition is the exact kind 
of  empty stunt that Labor hacks love to 
criticise the Greens for, but the Greens 
have actually articulated in some detail 
their commitment at a federal level 
to a Productivity Commission review 
into media diversity and ownership, in 
contrast to the ALP not mentioning the 
issue at all in their national platform. 
Without any sort of  guarantee of  
even a letter back from Minister for 
Communications Paul Fletcher, what 
makes petitioning the Parliament an 
effective mechanism of  change on any 
issue, let alone one as critical to the 
health of  our democracy as this? 

These are not novel points: I would 
posit that Mr Rudd knows them very 
well, and this is simply the vacuous 
virtue-signalling of  a scorned ex-Prime 
Minister. That this has become the 
centre of  recent Labor activism on such 
an important issue merely demonstrates 
the ALP’s broader inhibitions when it 
comes to meaningful activism, or even 
change through Parliamentary means. 
By next election, it will have been 
almost a decade since the last federal 
Labor government, and instead of  
grassroots organising, we see the party 
apparatus trying to mobilise in the abyss 
of  waterdrop Twitter. It’s not as if  Rudd 
didn’t have two stints as Prime Minister 
wherein he could address media 
diversity and siphoning, or as if  it wasn’t 
Paul Keating who actively cheered for 
Murdoch’s takeover of  The Herald and 

Weekly Times in 1987. The Labor Party 
are as cynically opportunistic when it 
comes to the media as any other political 
party, and have played as significant a 
role in the desecration of  the Australian 
media landscape to the point that it has 
reached today. 

There are actually brilliant lessons to 
be learned from the UK, where arguably 
Murdoch’s grip on national media is 
tighter. Instead of  petitioning, we should 
look to Hillsborough. At the 1989 FA 
Cup semi-final between Liverpool 
FC and Nottingham Forest, police 
mismanagement of  the Leppings Lane 
Stand end resulted in an extraordinary 
human crush: 96 people lost their lives, 
and a further 766 were injured. Four 
days later, the Murdoch tabloid The Sun 
ran untrue and unsubstantiated front 
page headlines claiming that working-
class Liverpool supporters looted from 
the dead, urinated on police, and bashed 
good samaritans in the commotion. 

Newsagents refused to stock the 
paper, and Merseysiders refused to buy 
it. Readership plummeted to virtually 
nothing. To this day, Liverpudlians 
refuse to say the name, and refer to it 
in writing as The S*n, or otherwise 
The Scum. Sun journalists are still 
banned from Liverpool FC and Everton 
FC grounds. To this day, arriving in 
Liverpool, nearly every taxi at Lime 
Street Station is emblazoned with 
warnings, “Do not buy The Sun,” and 
football fans in particular across the 
UK as well as the worldwide audiences 
that consume the Premier League 
are conscious of  The Sun’s reputation 
as a lying, sensationalist tabloid rag. 
There are the obvious cultural effects 
of  boycotts, but there are also much 
wider-reaching political effects. The Sun 
was one of  the most read newspapers 
in Liverpool (and indeed the UK as a 
whole), and when readership largely 
switched from the Eurosceptic tabloid to 
the altogether more pro-EU Daily Mirror 
as a result of  the boycott, it resulted in 
something extraordinary. Merseysiders 
were generally cynical of  the EU before 
the Hillsborough disasters, and the 
boycott resulted in a more pronounced 
shift in favour compared to the rest 

of  the nation. This is argued to have 
resulted in a Brexit vote in 2016 almost 
12% greater in favour of  Remain than 
would otherwise have been the case, and 
it also has changed voting attitudes in a 
city that whilst working class, has been 
targeted by conservatives for decades. 
The key difference between Merseyside 
and its Remain vote from 21 other 
counties with similar demographics 
was organisation against Murdoch 
influence. 

This is what we can do in Australia. 
We have had mass disaster in no small 
part compounded by the influence of  
the Murdoch empire, as recently as last 
summer with bushfires that the Herald 
Sun and Daily Telegraph claimed were 
the result of  anything but the climate 
change that so obviously exacerbated 
them. With more than 400 dead as 
a result of  the bushfires, there is an 
incandescent hotbed of  community 
anger at not only the incompetence and 
mismanagement that resulted in the 
tragedy of  last summer, but at the lies 
being peddled in a Murdoch-dominated 
media about it. This is not an isolated 
incident by any means — the Murdoch 
press have lied about, exacerbated and 
exploited tragedy in this country for 
decades, and herein lies the opportunity 
for grassroots organising. When there 
is a media mogul hellbent on tearing 
apart the lives of  working people and 
manipulating the political process for 
personal gain, with tangible evidence of  
the destruction in its wake, it should be 
a focus of  organising as well as a policy 
priority for the parties affected. 

Kevin Rudd is right, the Murdoch 
empire is a stain on the state of  
Australian political discourse and 
a cancerous danger to the health of  
our democracy. The only problem is 
asking the Government nicely won’t 
fix that, and this commitment to 
empty grandstanding over grassroots 
organising is precisely what will 
continue the cycle. Rupert Murdoch 
didn’t get his hands on the mantle of  
power by operating in good faith: we 
would do well to remember that in 
working to kick him out. 

Daany Saeed on Rudd’s hollow “activism,” and what we can actually do to retake our media.

Sorry folks, Kevin Rudd’s slacktivism won’t fix our 
democracy
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Three tickets look set to contest this 
year’s election for the Sydney University 
Law Society (SULS), headed by Wendy 
Hu, Casper Lu and Dani Stephenson.
If  all candidates manage to form tickets, 
this would be the first three-way election 
SULS has faced since 2010. Max 
Vishney, who previously submitted 
a Presidential Expression of  Interest 
(EOI), has withdrawn from the race, 
instead joining Stephenson’s ticket as 
her Vice-President (Education) pick.
Additionally, ten students submitted 
Senior Executive EOIs, though 
Presidential candidates can and have 
looked to fill Senior Executive positions 
with students who did not submit an 
EOI.

Why is this election important?

This election comes at a time when 
SULS is at a critical crossroads. 
COVID-19 has had a profound 
impact on students, many of  whom 
are experiencing financial hardship, 
heightened job uncertainty, and 
declining mental health.

Students have had to adapt to 
significant changes, including the 
transition to online learning, a shortened 
12-week semester and the cancellation 
of  Summer School. Drastic reductions 
in clerkship intakes have also left an 
overwhelming majority of  students 
without the security of  a graduate job.

Importantly, ongoing government 
cuts to higher education — which will 
see the cost of  Law degrees increase 
by 28% — have necessitated a strong 
response from students.

As a result, the organisation has had 
to direct more attention to its role as a 
student representative body, rather than 
just a service-provider. In particular, 
SULS has lobbied the faculty on issues 
such as ProctorU, waiving of  attendance 
requirements and use of  reserve funds 
for COVID-19 student grants.

It has also taken stances on various 
government policies, and has encouraged 
its members to attend protests organised 
by the SRC’s Education Action Group 
and the Autonomous Collective Against 
Racism. This has challenged SULS’ 
usual culture of  non-partisanship and 
apoliticism.

Voters will no doubt be looking to see 
how candidates plan to address these 
issues during their term, and what they 
envision the role of  SULS to be going 
forward.

In electoral terms, a likely three-way 
contest means that candidates will have 
to fight hard to capture and appeal to 
the small electorate of  the Law School, 
especially as this year’s tickets seem 
to split the votes of  cohorts and even 
friendship groups. Preference deals may 
also be crucial.

Importantly, this is also SULS’ 
first online election, which may prove 
challenging given the 2020 SRC election 

was marred with delays and mishaps in 
adjusting to a new online voting system. 

It will be interesting to see how 
candidates adapt to this new landscape, 
and particularly how they will use social 
media and multimedia content to reach 
out to new voters, disengaged students 
or voters outside their social circles.

The Candidates

Wendy Hu

Hu is a fourth year Commerce/Law 
student, and was on the SULS Executive 
in 2019 as a Competitions Director. She 
unsuccessfully ran for Vice-President 
(Education) last year under Zest for 
SULS, and has been involved with the 
Financial Management Association of  
Australia (FMAA).

She has formed a complete ticket, 
comprised of  Sinem Kirk, Sophia 
Semmler, Cameron Jordan, Alison 
Chen, Tiana Dumanovsky, Gretel 
Wilson, Caroline Xu, Felix Wood, 
Onor Nottle, Georgia Spilsbury 
Watson, Justin Lai, Calvin Kwong, 
Sofia Mendes, and Sissi Xi Chen.

Kirk and Chen are the current 
Executive as Women’s Officer and 
Publications Director respectively. 
Semmler and Kwong ran under Zest for 
SULS last year as candidates for Vice 
President (Social Justice) and Campus 
Director.

Hu’s vision for SULS is focused 
on restoring a sense of  community 
within the law school in light of  remote 
learning. 

She told Honi that she wishes to 
encourage meaningful engagement with 
students by optimising SULS’ existing 
offerings to the hybrid in-person/online 
model. She particularly wants to engage 
first year students who she believes have 
missed out on many “rite[s] of  passage” 
at law school. 

Additionally, Hu wishes to be a 
“strong independent voice” when 
lobbying the law faculty for a more 
flexible and accommodative academic 
program. She specifically points to the 
law faculty’s outdated “legacy systems 
of  teaching” and wishes to “substantially 
influence how law is taught for years to 
come.”

Hu is “staunchly against” the 
recently-passed university funding cuts, 
stating that they are “reprehensible” 
and will worsen existing structural 
inequalities and inaccessibility within 
the legal industry. 

She commends SULS’ increased 
involvement in advocacy, believing 
that the organisation should continue 
to “shed light on social issues from an 
educational and legal standpoint” and 
look towards coordinated efforts with 
other law societies.

While she is open to publishing more 
legal commentary, as well as sharing 
protests, petitions and fundraisers, she 

believes that “a line should be drawn 
where SULS is commenting on or 
affiliating itself  with political parties or 
sitting Members of  Parliament.” 

Casper Lu

Lu is also a fourth year Commerce/
Law student. While he has not 
previously been on the Executive, 
he has had extensive involvement in 
SULS, particularly through judging 
competitions and editing publications. 
He has considerable exposure to 
the world of  student politics as the 
Returning Officer for the 2019 SRC 
election, and the Deputy Returning 
Officer for this year’s SASS election, 
though less so as a candidate himself.
Lu has refused to disclose details of  his 
ticket before nominations are due, but 
sources have told Honi that he is likely 
to form a ticket or has already formed.

His vision involves increasing 
student engagement by offering less 
time-consuming ways to get involved 
and being accommodating to students’ 
timetables and exam schedules. He 
notes that “sufficient free time as a law 
student is a privilege.”

Lu plans to address the impact of  
COVID-19 through increased flexibility 
with education by encouraging online 
lectures and submissions. He says that 
“discussions need to be had with faculty 
to understand their position and to 
propose alternatives.” 

He also wants to further advertise 
job opportunities and financial support, 
mentioning how COVID-19 led to 
students losing their jobs or failing to 
secure clerkships.

Lu told Honi that he hopes to address 
“issues that predate COVID-19,” such 
as promoting “awareness” of  non-
corporate career paths, working rights 
and support services. However, it is 
unclear what measures his Executive 
might take to address these issues 
beyond simply awareness-raising.

In regards to the education cuts, Lu 
says that “prospective students should 
not be barred from pursuing a degree 
merely because of  the cost.” However, 
he believes that “the default position 
for SULS should be apolitical” and to 
“remain representative of  its students.” 

He would assess issues on a case-by-
case basis, if  they affect a subset of  law 
students, and “whether the detriments 
of  any proposed action outweighs the 
benefits of  doing so.”

Dani Stephenson

Stephenson is a third year Economics/
Law student. She is a current Executive 
member as Campus Director, winning 
last year’s election under Pop for SULS, 
and has been involved in the Sydney Law 
Revue. She has also formed a complete 
ticket, comprised of  Max Vishney, 
Eden McSheffrey, Tatiana Neumann-

Murphy, Alex De Araujo, Maya 
Eswaran, Thrishank Chintamaneni, 
Carol Lin, Kathy Zhang, Mikey Glover, 
Sophie Driver, Grace Wong, Genevieve 
Couvret, William Pyke and Anne Peng.

Vishney, McSheffrey and De Araujo 
are on this year’s Executive as Equity 
Officer, Queer Officer and Socials 
Director respectively. Eswaran is a 
former University of  Sydney Union 
Board Director and Honorary Treasurer.

Stephenson’s vision, as she told Honi, 
is predominantly focused on issues of  
equity and accessibility. She promises 
to work towards reducing disparities 
within the law school and advocate for 
students “whose voices are not typically 
heard.” 

In particular, she plans on leveraging 
SULS’ relationship with the law faculty 
in order to promote more student 
consultation in teaching decisions and 
increased student support.

Her platform, which is about bringing 
“wellbeing” and “social justice” to 
the forefront of  the organisation, is 
a noticeable difference from SULS’ 
perceived corporate-focused culture. 
However, details are unclear as to how 
this would reflect in or beyond SULS’ 
usual offerings.

When asked about the current state 
of  higher education, she said that she 
will oppose the higher education bill 
“at every turn,” given its “obvious and 
debilitating effect on student wellbeing 
and the student learning experience.”

Stephenson has adopted a more 
cautious interpretation of  political 
advocacy. She says that she “does not 
consider the cuts to higher education to 
be a political issue,” but rather “one that 
directly impacts every SULS member.”

Additionally, she emphases SULS’ 
“commitment as both a body corporate 
and a charity.” She envisions a SULS 
that “looks beyond surface level 
questions of  factionalism and party 
influence and instead, identifies the 
core issue of  what the material needs 
of  SULS members are and how we can 
satisfy them.”

What comes next?

A Presidential debate has been 
scheduled for Tuesday 27 October, for 
students who are “interested in joining a 
ticket” to speak to candidates. However, 
with almost all positions filled due to the 
competitive nature of  this year’s race, it 
is unclear how useful this debate will be 
for students not currently on a ticket.

Hu, Lu and Stephenson have until 
Wednesday 28 October to submit 
nominations. Polling begins on Monday 
9 November and ends on Tuesday 10 
November. 

Deaundre Espejo is the current Vice-
President (Social Justice) of  SULS. Jeffrey 
Khoo managed Pop for SULS’ campaign 
last year.

Dani Stephenson
Economics/LLB III

Wendy Hu
Commerce/LLB IV

Casper Lu
Commerce/LLB IV

It’s not as if Rudd didn’t have two stints 
as Prime Minister wherein he could 
address media diversity and siphoning or 
as if it wasn’t Paul Keating who actively 
cheered for Murdoch’s takeover of the 
Herald and Weekly Times in 1987.
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Those weren’t the halcyon days
Oscar Chaffey investigates the political danger of donning rose-tinted glasses for pre-COVID days. 

I hate crowded buses and once upon 
a time I hated no bus more than the 
413. For two years, I caught the 413 
to university in the morning and then 
home in the evening. Outside of  peak 
times the journey to university would 
take no more than twenty minutes, the 
bus hurtling down Parramatta Road. 
Most mornings though, there would 
be no free seats and I would have to 
awkwardly prop myself  against a railing, 
sandwiched between a hundred other 
commuters. These journeys often took 
forty-five minutes to an hour. None of  
this quite explains my visceral hatred for 
the 413 though. The truth is that I have a 
potent anxiety around crowded spaces. 
On the 413 I would often be forced to 
close my eyes and hyperventilate to 
calm myself. I would sometimes still 
be visibly distressed a half  hour after 
tapping off my Opal card.

One Monday in March though, I 
unwittingly caught the 413 for the last 
time. Predictably, it was 20 minutes late. 
Passing Parramatta Road’s abandoned 
shop fronts took fifty agonising minutes 
until the bus unceremoniously spat me 
out at Footbridge. That day ended up 
being my final day of  face-to-face class 
in Semester 1. The initial chaos of  the 
pandemic forced my family to move 
away from the clutches of  the 413. 
Now I can walk to university. I am not 
shackled to its temperamental schedule. 
Regardless, buses nowadays are a far 
quieter affair abounding with empty 
seats. The days of  shoving through 
commuters to exit the bus are long gone.

Despite all the countless hours and 
anxieties I’ve saved, I still have a 413 
shaped hole in my heart. I would give 
anything to wake up, take a shower, 
pack my bag, walk to the bus stop and 
wait for the (inevitably late) 413. I 
would give anything to be sandwiched 
on that ramshackle bus. I would give 
anything to emerge at Footbridge to find 
it bustling with people, to walk through 
the quad and down Eastern Avenue to 
awkwardly find my seat at the back of  
a loud lecture theatre. It occurs to me 
of  course that my yearning is not really 
for my old morning bus at all but for life 
as it once was, for the halcyon days of  
yore.

In the last several months, 
the COVID-19 pandemic has 
unceremoniously and nonconsensually 
ended many of  our rituals and replaced 
them with entirely new ones. Online 
conferencing softwares like Zoom 
have leapt out of  relative obscurity to 
become mainstays of  our everyday life. 
Lockdowns and social distancing norms 
have significantly disrupted the normal 
ebb and flow of  our social and personal 
lives. Globally, it has been a confusing 
and austere year in which to live. It is 
therefore not altogether surprising that 
I, like many I suspect, have radically 
reinterpreted my life in the time before 
COVID with the rose tinted glasses of  
nostalgia.

Nostalgia is a powerful anodyne to 
the malaise of  the current geopolitical 
moment. It is also a dysfunctional 
and potentially dangerous one. On 
an interpersonal level, pre-pandemic 

nostalgia airbrushes the past and leaves 
us to conclude that our lives were idyllic 
before COVID. Setting aside the fact 
that this was seldom true for any of  us, 
nostalgia inevitably clashes with the 
growing realisation that this pandemic 
is now set to be a drawn out affair with 
no clear end date. Nowadays to fondly 
remember mundane past events is to 
feel the impotence that forming similar 
memories has been rendered impossible, 
either forever or for the foreseeable 
future. This sting, unique to pre-
pandemic nostalgia, quickly reinforces 
the hopelessness that is becoming an 
ever more common commodity in 2020. 

The real danger of  this nostalgia 
though is in the way it threatens to colour 
our political analysis of  this pandemic. 
The material consequences of  COVID 
for society are obviously far more serious 
than my comparatively trivial rituals 
on the 413. Australia is in recession. 
As unemployment and insecure work 
have risen meteorically amid lockdowns 
and ongoing restrictions, Jobseeker 
payments have already been slashed. 
The federal government just passed a 
higher education bill that doubles the 
cost of  humanities degrees and cuts 
funding to the entire sector. The years-
long political theatre of  the American 
presidential election is, in under a week, 
going to come to a spectacular climax 
amid the world’s worst local epidemic 
of  COVID-19. 

The internet, a more important 
forum than ever before, is abounding 
with shortsighted existential dread 
and nostalgia is kindling the embers 
of  hope. 2020, it is presupposed, has 
been a uniquely terrible year that has 
created all of  our present problems. 
We reassure ourselves though that soon 
enough we will have an effective vaccine 
that allows us to hang up our masks for 
good and head back to festivals. The 
wealthy will be able to once again jet 
off to European summer and Donald 
Trump’s presidency will, hopefully, 
have ended. To quote the conclusion 
of  Dolly Parton’s (quite good, for the 
record) pandemic-era song, “life will be 
good again.”

Ignoring for a moment that this is 
an extremely optimistic portrayal of  
a vaccine rollout, this is nevertheless 
an unsustainable vision worth 
properly interrogating. Australia was 
projected for imminent recession 
before this pandemic. Students and the 
unemployed have been the victims of  a 
neoliberal austerity project for decades. 
For many people though, 2020 has 
nakedly demonstrated for the first time 
the inability of  our political institutions 
and the market to respond to long-term 
crises. We know that microbiologists 
and epidemiologists have been warning 
for decades that our land use practices 
were inevitably going to trigger a 
pandemic like the one we are living; 
their warnings were evidently unheard. 
The threat of  climate change has been 
well known for at least five decades, 
and minimal action has been taken to 
avoid catastrophe. The market, and 
our political institutions were already 
failing to address crises well before 2020 

and the end of  COVID will not change 
this reality. Pre-pandemic nostalgia 
however, rather than prompting us to 
look outward and analyse structural 
issues, is prompting us to look inwards, 
blaming one another for the symptoms 
of  a failing system.

Since March, I have ritualistically 
refreshed the NSW Health twitter at 
exactly 11am every morning, anticipating 
the daily case numbers. Once I hear Dr. 
McAnulty report back, I then head to the 
“CoronavirusDownunder” subreddit 
where the minutiae of  the day’s 
numbers are already being discussed by 
a dedicated online commentariat. When 
there are new venues where cases have 
visited, these are extensively analysed 
and pre-pandemic memories of  these 
venues shared. Those who have visited 
too many venues or apparently waited 
too long to be tested are condemned as 
socially irresponsible reprobates. Daniel 
Andrews is the most controversial 
figure on the forum and his personal 
failings are discussed extensively as the 
root cause of  Victoria’s second wave, 
rather than wider and more long-term 

problems with the casualised workforce. 
Andrews, of  course, has fervent 
supporters (mostly Labor true believers) 
who point to his apparent personal 
sacrifices amid the second wave. These 
online communities validate our primal 
anxieties about change and provide 
us with convenient, and it must be 
remarked, usually incorrect, scapegoats.

It comes as no great surprise then that 
far-right conspiracies have flourished 
in the pandemic. While the antivax 
movement has been steadily gaining 
prominence for many years, their 
alliance with a complex web of  anti-

lockdowners, anti-maskers and QAnon 
conspiracists has allowed them to gain 
more mainstream relevance than ever 
before. Just a few days ago, Friday 23 
October, their Melbourne protest against 
the ongoing restrictions made national 
news. This group is united by a radical 
theory that also draws on pre-pandemic 
nostalgia of  greater individual freedoms 
to argue that in fact, COVID-19 is an 
elaborate hoax perpetrated by a global 
elite to surveil citizens and test their 
ability to totally control society. 

While I acknowledge the problems 
of  generalising conclusions from the 
dark corners of  the internet, I deeply 
worry that nostalgic longing for our 
lives to return to “normal” is going 
to compromise the potential of  this 
political moment. It is legitimate and 
human to grieve what might have 
been and the permanent loss of  our 
comfortable old rituals. Returning 
to the past has, however, never been 
a worthwhile political project and 
has been the historical pretext for 
unsavoury reactionary ideologies I 
need not discuss extensively here. This 

pandemic has exposed a structurally 
broken economic and political system, 
but it has also exposed an opportunity. 
We are positioned today not simply to 
return to the normalcy of  neoliberal 
capitalism, but to create a new society 
wholesale. So tonight I will not dream 
of  the countless journeys I took on the 
413 in a bygone era. Instead I will dream 
of  a better society, one that we can and 
will create together. I will let that be the 
thing that gives me hope.

Art by Ranuka Tandan.

The real danger of this nostalgia though 
is in the way it threatens to colour our 
political analysis of this pandemic. The 
material consequences of COVID for 
society are obviously far more serious 
than my comparatively trivial rituals on 
the 413.

Ardern’s election win -  who’s left behind?
Ardern’s 2020 election win has been 
marked as historic, the first time the 
Labour Party has secured a ‘wave of  
red’ by turning once secure National 
Party seats into Labour strongholds. 
Following Ardern’s election win, social 
media was inundated with praise for 
Kiwi voters, commending them for 
electing a compassionate, progressive 
leader, in contrast to other political 
leaders chosen across the globe. 

During her first term as New 
Zealand Prime Minister, Jacinda 
Ardern maintained a message of  
kindness. The phrase ‘be strong, 
be kind’ became a tenant of  her 
government’s response to the 
Coronavirus pandemic. Additionally, 
“team of  five million”- another phrase 
coined by Ms Ardern to refer to unity 
within the country - also reinforces her 
discourse of  compassion. International 
media has generally adopted a positive 
framing of  Jacinda Ardern’s politics, 
a ‘girlboss’ angle often used in media 
packaging of  Ms Ardern. Her television 
appearances on episodes of  The Late 
Show With Stephen Colbert and other 
entertainment news media, including 
her savvy social media wit has curated 
a persona that is difficult to dislike.

Ms Ardern acknowledges her 
unconventional political persona too, 
speaking to the New York Times in 2018: 
‘One of  the criticisms I’ve faced over 
the years is that I’m not aggressive 
enough or assertive enough, or maybe 
somehow, because I’m empathetic, 
I’m weak. I totally rebel against that. 
I refuse to believe that you cannot be 
both compassionate and strong.’

While this analysis does not deny 
Ms Ardern’s successes, it will challenge 
the widely held notion that her 
government adequately considers all 
New Zealanders in their policies. As 
her new term in power begins, with a 
single party majority in the country, 
it is important to consider who is left 
behind as a result of  Labour’s win. Is 
a ‘kind’ New Zealand as shaped by 
Ardern’s campaign rhetoric, truly kind 
to everyone? 

Jacinda Ardern caught the world’s 
attention through her strong leadership 
during the Christchurch terror 

attacks, Whakaari volcano eruption 
and the global pandemic. However, 
critics of  her leadership point to her 
government’s failure to tackle child 
poverty in the country – a key election 
promise during her 2017 campaign. 

UNICEF’s report into child well-
being released in September of  this 
year analysed the performance of  41 
affluent countries and their progress 
on child welfare issues. From the 41 
countries assessed, New Zealand’s 
efforts were dismal, achieving 35th 
place. Although the conclusion of  2018 
saw Ardern’s government introduce 
the Child Poverty Reduction Act to 
tackle the issue, the meeting of  targets 
at three-year and ten-year intervals 
as stipulated by the legislation has 
afforded little improvement.

The latest figures from statistics on 
childhood poverty in New Zealand 
reveal a relatively flat trend of  
improvement on key measures. For 
example, the before-housing-cost 
poverty measure (median income 
before deducting housing costs) sits 
at between 14% and 16.5% of  New 
Zealanders or roughly 183, 000 people. 
This increases to 22.8% when housing 
costs are factored in, to about 254,000 
people. Material hardship, that is the 
ability for an individual to access 
healthy, fresh food, medical services 
and other lifestyle aspects are at 13% or 
151,700 individuals. 

The Ardern government’s response to 
Indigenous issues within New Zealand 
has been fraught for some time. Last 
year, hundreds of  protestors demanded 
Jacinda Ardern visit Ihumātao, the 
site of  a major Indigenous land 
dispute that has fed into larger anger 
at government inaction in addressing 
inequality in Māori communities. 
Further, an inquiry into New Zealand’s 
child services agency Oranga Tamariki 
has found systemic discrimination 
of  Māori families. The review was 
sparked by ongoing issues regarding 
the treatment of  Māori children in state 
care. 

Returning to the statistics of  
material hardship mentioned earlier, 
when considering Māori and Pasifika 
households 23.3% of  Maori children 

and 28.6% of  Pacific children live in 
material hardship. This is in contrast 
to 13% of  the general population. 
The higher percentages of  poverty 
in Indigenous communities reveals 
an under reported aspect of  New 
Zealand’s society, which has been so 
often coloured as generally prosperous 
and stable. 

In preparation for this article I 
spoke to Dr Lara Greaves, a Lecturer 
in New Zealand Politics and Public 
Policy at the University of  Auckland. 
I asked her whether European/white 
New Zealanders have a very different 
life experience to Maori or Pasifika 
citizens. She says: ‘There is clear 
evidence – based in Māori and Pasifika 
individuals’ lived experiences and 
based in scientific research – that shows 
there is pervasive systemic racism 
across multiple areas, such as health, 
policing, education, everywhere really. 
There are also the socioeconomic and 
other, broader impacts of  colonisation, 
which continue to impact Māori in the 
current day.’

Eleanor Roy labels child poverty 
as ‘New Zealand’s most shameful 
secret.’ In her article on the issue in 
2016, prior to New Zealand’s last 
election she interviews Hirini Kaa, an 
academic within New Zealand’s Child 
Poverty Action Group. Kaa says: “It 
is interesting the world believes New 
Zealand to be an ideal country.’

 He continues: ‘Child poverty has 
always been here – especially among 
Māori and Pacific populations – but 
it wasn’t until homeless people started 
interrupting middle-class voters having 
coffee in central Auckland that the 
government decided to “tackle” it.’

My conversation with Dr Greaves 
evokes similar sentiments, she tells 
me that in fact, many New Zealanders 
turn a blind eye to these issues. 
‘Many people in New Zealand do not 
know about these issues, so I am not 
surprised that internationally people 
do not know about this … I guess it’s 
not something New Zealand really 
wants in our international image.’.

In her next term as Prime Minister, 
Jacinda Ardern and her government 
will have the opportunity to make 
significant improvements for Māori 
and Pasifika communities, particularly 
with the high representation of  Māori 
and Pasifika members in the incoming 
parliament. Dr Greaves notes: ‘Labour 
just needs to spend some of  its political 
capital on it – which they have not 
really done in the past … There are a 
number of  huge systemic issues that 
need fixing to improve the lives of  
Māori and Pacific communities. A few 
issues, for Māori at least, that are yet 
to be addressed are Ihumātao, water 
rights, Māori representation at the 
local government level, the idea of  a 
Māori health authority and creating 
opportunities for Māori led solutions 
to Māori problems.’

There is no doubt that the eyes of  
the world will watch on keenly as 
the next three years of  New Zealand 
politics plays out. With an increasingly 
complex sociopolitical climate, and 
Jacina Ardern at the helm, the New 
Zealand Labour party has  important 
decisions to make, particularly in 
regard to quality of  life of  Māori and 
Pasifika communities and the nation’s 
child poverty problem. 

Dona Sirimanne gives her two cents on the New Zealand election. 

Ardern caught the world’s attention 
through her strong leadership during 
the Christchurch terror attacks, 
Whakaari volcano eruption and the 
global pandemic. However, critics of her 
leadership point to her government’s 
failure to tackle child poverty.
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The abuse of police powers goes beyond recent protests
Professor Simon Rice on recent demonstrations, policing shortfalls and what can be done to hold police to account. 

The ‘funding cuts’ protest on 14 
October was yet another demonstration 
of  passionate, peaceful students’ action.  
Except that this one received media 
coverage for all the wrong reasons.

The real news story – staff and student 
anger at the federal government’s crude 
working over of  tertiary education – is 
not getting media attention.  The focus 
instead is on the protests themselves, 
and on police conduct.

NSW Police officers’ violent conduct 
on 14 October – evidenced in part by 
the Honi Soit video – has been reported 
around the world.  NSW is seen to be 
coming down hard on protest activity, 
whether about indigenous justice, 
environmental and climate concerns, 
animal cruelty, or tertiary education.

Perhaps that is why, on 23 October the 
Public Health Restrictions on Gathering 
and Movement Order was amended 
to add an exception for  ‘protest or 
demonstration about a governmental or 
political matter.’  This is the language of  
the implied constitutional right to free 
political communication.  

While protest is now possible, the 

right is conditional: max 500 people, 
according to a Covid health plan, and 
on ‘a governmental or political matter.’  
So it remains important to watch how 
it is policed. Police maintain their 
‘move on’ powers and summary offence 
powers (such as offensive language and 
obstructing traffic). These are powers 
that the police can use to constrain 
the way in which the right to protest is 
exercised.

That brings us to the issue of  how 
the police behave.  It is not only at 
protests that police are behaving badly.  
One example is when a court recently 
dismissed charges against a man 
sleeping in a park who was handcuffed, 
pepper sprayed and tasered by police.

NSW Police Commissioner Mick 
Fuller said he feels ‘sympathetic’ 
for officers that deal with ‘drunken 
idiots every night.’ Missing from the 
Police Commissioner’s opinion is 
what is missing from the conduct of  
police on the frontline: any sense of  
proportionality. 

Dealing with ‘drunken idiots every 
night’ does not justify handcuffs, pepper 

spray and tasers.  Supervising a peaceful 
protest does not justify force, arrest and 
the intentional inflicting of  harm.

This is not modern policing.  This is 
not policing that serves the community. 
Yes, the police have a tough job; that’s 
what they are trained for.  Yes, the police 
face difficult situations; that’s what they 
are trained for. What they do not seem 
to be trained for – or given leadership by 
example – is decision-making.

Unwarranted use of  force is 
frightening, not reassuring.  It 
undermines trust.  What happened on 
14 October made a lot of  people realise 
that they too are vulnerable to the risk 
of  arbitrary use of  force. Just because 
a protest is Covid-permitted does not 
change the risk of  police misuse of  
power.

What is to be done?  Consistent news 
coverage and commentary is important.  
The NSW government and police 
need to know that their reputation and 
credibility are under scrutiny, and that 
they will be judged by their treatment of  
protesters.

Accountability measures are 
important, if  hard to pursue.  Depending 
on the circumstances, fines can be 
contested (protesters who are fined 
should contact Redfern Legal Centre for 
expert advice and assistance).   Police 
conduct can be complained about, and 
it will be important, quite quickly, to 
make a GIPA application to the police 
to obtain their body-worn camera video 
footage.

The police complaint system in 
NSW is inadequate; a complaint can 
be made to the Commissioner of  Police 

(Mr Fuller; see above), or to the Law 
Enforcement Conduct Commission. But 
the Commission has a high threshold, 
such as corruption, meaning that there 
is no independent body to receive 
complaints about police misconduct.

A third avenue is to sue.  Again 
depending on the circumstances, police 
officers can be sued for, for example, 
unlawful arrest and assault. Private 
solicitors represent people in these civil 
claims, usually on a ‘no win no fee 
basis’; protesters who want to pursue 
this should get independent legal advice 
on the fee arrangements (‘the retainer’) 
that the private solicitor proposes.

A common form of  police 
accountability in the UK is the court’s 
administrative oversight of  police 
power and discretion. Going to the 
courts for that purpose has not been 
happening much in Australia, but that 
should change.  And the end of  the 
accountability line is to go to the United 
Nations’ Human Rights Committee, 
as Christina Horvath did, successfully, 
against Victoria Police.

And finally on what is to be done, 
the politicians need to know.  Every 
protester’s local NSW parliamentarian 
(MLA) needs to hear firsthand about 
the treatment of  their constituents.  
They need to respond, and to take 
responsibility.

In the meantime, whether excepted 
from the Public Health Restrictions or 
not, protests will continue and people 
will peacefully exercise their rights to 
free speech and movement.  The world 
is watching.

MahMoud al Rifai on finding comic books, and fReedom, in Fairfield libRary. 
In my opinion, Edward Said’s exalted standing 
among the intelligentsia of  yesterday, today 
and tomorrow is as illustrious, legendary and 
marvellous as his prose, intellect and charisma. 
One only needs to read his Orientalism to 
understand the immense impact his scholarship 
had on the academic fields of  post-colonial study, 
literary theory and cultural criticism.

However, to a young twelve-year-old 
Mahmoud growing up in Fairfield, Western 
Sydney, those grand academic terms meant 
just as much to him as his homework; that is, 
not much at all. Rather, my first experience of  
Edward Said came not from his magnum opus, 
or his enlightening essays or even his consensus 
busting New York Times pieces. In fact, I was first 
exposed to Said’s prose in his Homage to Joe Sacco 
where he praises a medium I knew far more than 
the intricacies of  post-structuralism and post 
colonialism: comic books.

Now, I very well understand that Said 
specifically praises Sacco’s remarkable comic 
Palestine, which beautifully explores the plight 
of  the Palestinians, and does not entirely engage 
in a general celebration of  the comic book 
medium. Yet the first half  of  his homage was 
an impeccable description of  what made comic 
books so perfect. Comic books with their ‘untidy, 
sprawling format’ and ‘the colourful riotous 
extravagance of  their pictures’ were a radical 
way of  making sense of  the world around me: a 
shabby Western Sydney suburb.

“I don’t remember when exactly I read my first 
comic book, but I do remember exactly how liberated 
and subversive I felt as a result.”

When reading Said, I tend to feel lost. Said’s 
vision and intellectual foresight is so sharp, it 
is almost impossible to one-up his writing or 
experiences. However, unlike Said, I do in fact 
remember the first comic book I read: Alan 
Moore’s, Dave Gibbons’ and John Higgins’ 
Watchmen. I also remember exactly how I felt: 

liberated and subversive.
You may be wondering how a twelve-year-old 

managed to get access to such gritty and dark 
series. Well, Fairfield Library was a rather busy 
place and the librarians could only focus their 
attention to the onslaught of  demands coming 
their way. This provided a few avenues to wander 
over to the adult section and read Moore’s 
legendary work in the privacy of  a chaotic 
community centre.

The panels, the non-linear structure, the 
darkness of  this world on the brink of  World 
War III was such a liberating experience. These 
heroes of  Watchmen were flawed, each with a 
morally incomprehensible view of  the world, 

and challenged the moralising I detested from 
community leaders, politicians and teachers. 
The existentialism and consequentialism the 
comic book illuminated was subversive. It was 
by virtue of  a neon coloured comic book that I 
had begun to think about what power, political 
action and thought could bring about in societies 
on the brink of  collapse. There was not going 
to be a perfect Superman that would better my 
working-class community. There was only going 
to be individuals, warts and all, doing what 
they thought was best. That lesson had a two-
fold advantage: you would not hold individuals 
to an unfair standard, and you would not be 
disappointed once their veil of  idealism faded.

“Comics played havoc with the logic of  a+b+c+d 
and they certainly encouraged one not to think in terms 
of  what the teacher expected or what a subject like 

history demanded.”
I distinctly remember the first time I had seen 

what the Arab Spring had entailed. My father and 
I had attended a typical consultation with my local 
GP who was of  Egyptian descent. Children of  
the Arab diaspora know that when two Arab men 
are in close proximity of  each other, a discussion 
pertaining to politics is a virtual certainty. The 
GP had told me to wait outside so he could show 
my father images of  the Egyptian Revolution. 
Fortunately (or unfortunately), the door was not 
entirely shut, and his computer screen faced the 
room’s exit. I caught a glimpse of  Guy Fawkes’ 
mask as well as bloodied protestors of  all ages.

I had seen that mask before. Where? Fairfield 

Library. As soon as the session ended, I rushed to 
the library and picked up Books 1, 2 and 3 of  V for 
Vendetta. That comic book epitomised the tension 
between anarchism and fascism in a way that my 
history teacher would disapprove of. It was not 
academic or pristine or ‘neutral’ if  there ever was 
such a source of  such quality. It was through this 
comic book that I had begun to engage with the 
Arab Spring, the political economy of  the Middle 
East and the lived experiences of  the refugees 
that had called Fairfield their home.

This was not a logical process. There was 
nothing orderly about a superpowered anarchist 
revolutionary within the confines of  a dazzling 
comic frame inspiring a process of  such political 
superimposition. But alas, that is what is so grand 
about these pieces of  eye bursting art: they did 
away with the logic of  ‘a+b+c+d’ that policed, 
and continues to police, my mind.

“I knew nothing of  this then, but I felt that comics 
freed me to think and imagine and see differently.”

There was a mundanity in my life that was 
hard to escape. To cope, I would daydream 
drawing Doctor Who and Spider-Man comics. 
I would imagine I had a Tardis, flying through 
time and space with the Doctor. Those glorious 
panels of  daleks, stars, planets and technological 
behemoths were the building blocks of  mental 
adventures that allowed me to think, imagine 
and see freely. Comic books vitiated the structure 
education instilled in my mind.

Even beyond the fun of  space and time, these 
comics with their outrageous art and stories 
were an avenue where I could experience the 
vicissitudes of  life. Fairfield was Queens. Peter 
Parker was me. In my daydreams I would collect 
the wisdom of  a grassroots hero who was honest, 
plain and battled with the day to day struggle 
that is adolescent life. The fact I had learnt of  
the nobility of  struggle from a teenager who was 
bitten by radioactive spider is, in my opinion, 
cringey as it is endearing.

All in all, there is no logical link between 
Edward Said, comic books and life in Western 
Sydney. But what better way to honour comic 
books then by playing havoc with logic of  
a+b+c+d? Is it not this that makes comic books 
an affair of  liberation and subversion? In a world 
where policing extends beyond the boys in blue, 
where policing of  all forms pierces its way into 
our psyche and our creativity, perhaps we may 
benefit by drawing on what makes comic books, 
in the words of  Said, “a hugely wonderful thrill.”

Another minute in the dark
Lilly Aggio rationalises late night procrastination. 
My eyes want to close. I can feel my 
body shutting down, welcoming the 
arms of  lethargy around me. The light 
from my phone screen hurts my eyes, 
even though it is dimmed, even though I 
have installed different screen tints. And 
still, I open up another news article. 
Still, I watch just one more video just to 
stay up a little later. 

I learned of  the term Revenge 
Bedtime Procrastination a few months 
ago. I often find myself  making some 
such excuse for not going to sleep when 
I am so clearly tired; I need time to 
relax before going to sleep, I won’t have 
other time to be able to indulge in the 
TV show, the game, the podcast. The list 
goes on.

The revenge part of  Revenge Bedtime 
Procrastination emanates from the idea 
that we are resisting or attempting to 
compensate for a lack of  control in our 
day to day lives. For me, this agency 
so often comes at the cost of  my next 
morning, where I will be tired and 
lethargic. And this pattern of  behaviour 
seemed to peak at the beginning of  
quarantine.

In the past I’ve found it useful to put a 
label on my maladaptive behaviours, to 
better understand them, find resources 
on them and explain them to myself  
and others. It helps to find communities 

of  people also struggling. And so, when 
I came to a possible explanation of  
behaviour that I usually dismissed as 
a result of  a lack of  self-restraint and 
discipline, I spoke to people about it. 
My social group it seemed was filled 
with people who  also over-commit their 
time to activities and people outside of  
their own needs and wants. And yet, I 
wondered:  what about the sanctity of  
time spent to oneself ? Shouldn’t there 
be a case for engaging in the gentle ease 
of  activities without the expectation of  
it being productive or working towards a 
goal? And, why do we feel we can only 
participate in these behaviours at night?

While I undervalue the opportunity 
for rest by denying it for myself, staying 
awake is one of  the few methods I have 
of  delaying the next oncoming day, 
where I again will force myself  into a 
schedule that feels uncompromising. 
And now, when we as a society are 
encouraged to stay home and avoid 
travel, I am surrounded by the pressure 
and monotony of  walls around me. No 
longer do I, like many, have the physical 
distinction between work, university, 
and time for myself. Left without those 
boundaries and suffering as many do 
with a continually growing to-do list 
and feelings of  obligations that I must 
always be working, I have found myself  

taking solace in the liminal space of  
witching and twilight hours. I cannot 
stop myself  from seeing night time as 
distinct, though it involves no actual 
change in my surroundings. The world 
is different at 2am. It is quieter. There 
are no expectations, no reprimands. 
And this shift in my frame of  mind 
has allowed me to build my own world 
where I can waste time and spend it 
how I like to.

In a way, it is quite lovely to slip 
into the blameless world of  After 
Dark where it is too late for the brain 
to be working. I tread the line between 
meditation and numbness in a time that 
is decidedly my own. And yet I like to 
sleep. I know that staying up won’t put 
off the next morning; it will only make 
it worse. I feel at once disappointment 
and resentment at a culture that has 
raised me to feel guilty to take time for 

myself, to an extent where I feel the only 
time I can do it is at night, like hiding 
under the covers with a book and a 
torch when I was little. If  I’m going to 
stay awake, I want it to be for that child-
like enthusiasm for the end of  a chapter, 
not some awful mix of  guilt, anxiety 
and despair.

I wonder, as I watch icons dash on 
and offline, how we each make the 
trade-off between sleep and our daily 
obligations, freedom and the need for 
discipline. I don’t want to romanticise 
poor habits or unhealthy sleep schedules. 
Yet there is something oddly comforting 
about the fact that, while I am staying 
awake, luxuriating in long moments of  
unbroken silence, there are others with 
me keeping the midnight vigil.  Art by Lauren Lancaster.

those gLorious panels of daleks, stars, pLanets and 
technological behemoths were the building bLocks 
of mental adventures that alLowed me to think, imagine 
and see fReely. comic books vitiAted the structure 
education instilLed in my mind.

This is not modern policing. This is not 
policing that serves the community. Yes, 
the police face difficult situations; that’s 
what they are trained for. What they do 
not seem to be trained for – or given 
leadership by example – is decision-
making.

While I undervalue the opportunity for 
rest by denying it for myself, staying 
awake is one of the few methods I have of 
delaying the next oncoming day, where 
I again will force myself into a schedule 
that feel uncompromising.
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Police repression through the years
In light of recent instances of police repression on student protests, Honi Soit asked some activists who have been involved in past movements and protests to see 
whether their experiences with police have changed or not. Words by Eleanor Morley, Thalia and Dora Anthony, Dr. Rowan Cahill and Shovan Bhattarai.

Eleanor Morley on the Abbott government’s attempts in 2014 to 
deregulate university fees.

In 2014, the most sustained and successful student campaign in a decade 
managed to defeat Tony Abbott’s attempt to deregulate university fees. The 
hated Abbott government handed down a horror budget of  sweeping cuts 
to welfare and the public sector in May, provoking nationwide outrage. 
Visits to the GP were no longer to be free, the already punitive welfare 
system was to be made worse, and higher education was in the firing line.

Deregulating university fees was intended as another big step towards a 
US-style higher education system. Allowing universities to charge whatever 
they like for each course would lead to an entrenchment of  the two-tiered 
model; the sandstone universities were to become the ivy leagues, and 
the rest of  the sector the community colleges. It was clear at the time that 
the next step for the federal government would be overhauling the HECS 
system - which is already deeply flawed - forcing students without wealthy 
parents to be trapped in a lifetime of  debt.

Of  all the neoliberal measures in the 2014 budget, fee deregulation 
quickly became the flashpoint of  resistance. This was because the student 
movement had already started to dust itself  off the previous year when the 
Gillard government tried to cut $2.3 billion out of  higher education funding. 
Education activist collectives had been re-established on campuses across 
the country, and the left had won considerable influence in the National 
Union of  Students. 

These networks quickly moved into gear, organising protests and 
disruptive stunts in every major city in the weeks following the budget. 
A diversity of  tactics allowed us to bring thousands of  students into the 
campaign, garner considerable media attention, win public sympathy, and 
eventually defeat the bill.

We crashed Q&A when the hated education minister Christopher Pyne 
was on the panel. We hounded down Liberal ministers whenever they set 
foot on our campuses; Pyne announced on national television that he was 
cancelling a visit to Deakin University for fear of  student protesters. We 
blockaded university senate meetings when they were voting to endorse 
the bill. But most importantly, we organised nationally coordinated rallies 
that drew thousands of  students - and some parents - into the fight against 
Abbott.

The campaign was not without controversy. Some student representatives 
argued our energy should be focused on lobbying the conservative Senate 
crossbenchers - including mining magnate Clive Palmer. Others said they 
were tired of  rallies and instead wanted to prioritise small actions of  
a dozen or so people locking themselves on to university buildings. But 
the mass character of  the campaign was decisive. It was a loud and angry 
visual representation of  the mass opposition to fee deregulation amongst 
the wider student body, and it gave many young people their first taste of  
political activism.

In the end, our campaign managed to defeat the fee deregulation bill in 
the Senate - twice. This was the first major victory for a student campaign in 
almost two decades. Pyne quickly became the most hated senior government 
minister, and the mass public opposition toward Abbott eventually lost him 
his job the following year. 

2014 was a vindication of  the strategy of  mass, disruptive protests. We 
didn’t win by politely asking politicians to support our cause; we won by 
organising and mobilising a widespread discontent into a powerful and 
defiant force.

 

Thalia and Dora Anthony on the UTS tower occupation against the 
Howard government’s fee hikes and university cuts in 1997.

The UTS occupation was part of  a broad campaign opposing the 
Howard Government’s fee hikes for university students and massive cuts 
to university funding. Feeding into the government’s agenda, in 1997 
university managements were considering the option of  up-front fees to 
supplement university income. UTS was the first university in the country 
to take decisive action towards introducing full-fee student places when 
the UTS Council moved a motion to this effect.

The student body chose occupation as the means of  dissent, 
corresponding with actions being pursued across the country in protest 
against the government’s attack on higher education. Around the same time 
as the UTS occupation, there were several occupations of  the University 
of  Sydney Vice Chancellor’s offices, often ending after a number of  hours 
when police violently entered and removed us, and there were sit-ins at 
RMIT, Western Sydney University and Wollongong University.

Throughout the occupation, police had under-cover operatives deployed 
on campus and used phone taps. In one incident, students created a fake 
protest, talked it up on the phones, sent fake faxes to media outlets, all of  
which led to scores of  police being deployed at site on the other side of  the 
city from where an actual occupation took place. Undercover cops were 
central to the police strategy at the UTS occupation. 

When the police ultimately stormed the occupation, we had been 
occupying the UTS administration/management block of  the Tower for 
five days. The Tactical Response Group arrived with German Shepherd 
dogs in the early hours of  Sunday morning when about 100 of  us were 
asleep or just waking up. The police intervention came after days of  
student negotiation with UTS management, yet police did not enter in the 
spirit of  negotiation or de-escalation.  

Police forced their way into the occupied area in their dozens. They 
unleashed German shepherd police dogs on us. Some students were 
seriously wounded by dog bites. After the initial frenzy, all of  the students 
huddled together in a large circle on the ground floor, with arms firmly 
linked. Some police officers filmed us and watched from the upper level, 
others surrounded us, and many more waited for us outside. Police 
detached one student at a time, using torture techniques such as neck 
holds and pressure points, and took each student outside. In solidarity 
with one another, we all resisted when it was our turn at being removed 
from the circle, and so we were all tortured, including some students under 
the age of  18. It was a terrifying and traumatising experience.

Following our ejection from the building, some students were arrested 
and charges were laid. Some others were approached by undercover police 
officers dressed as students, who were soliciting information. They gave 
themselves away partly by the questions they were asking us and partly by 
their clothing that contrasted with that of  the protesters.

The mainstream media did not expose the police torture of  students that 
occurred at UTS, and elsewhere at Sydney University. The media instead 
focused on us as troublemakers and drew attention to the food waste that 
had accumulated in the offices. However, the UTS Students Association 
published and widely disseminated a broadsheet newspaper of  the police 
violence, including with pictures of  the vicious German Shepherd bites.

Following the protest, UTS Council refrained from introducing up-
front fees for a number of  years. Unfortunately, Sydney University went 
on to introduce full fees soon after. 

Dr. Rowan Cahill on ‘The Siege of Sydney University, 1968.’

[The author was a participant in these events. He is co-author with 
Terry Irving of  Radical Sydney (UNSW Press, 2010)]

New South Wales Police Special Branch (1948-1997) was established 
to curtail and thwart labour movement militants and leftist activists 
generally. During the 1960s it targeted the student and anti-Vietnam War 
movements. Head of  the outfit in this period was Detective Sergeant 
Fred Longbottom. He was an in-your-face operative, for instance 
sidling up to protest newcomers and referring to them by name, just to 
let them know he knew who they were and implying threat. At large 
demonstrations, Longbottom and his cronies often directed regular 
police as to who to arrest.

On 2 August 1968 Longbottom and a colleague visited Sydney 
University to test a new long-range recording device on a scheduled 
Front Lawn student protest meeting. Arriving in an unmarked pursuit 
Mini Cooper S, their entry on campus was tagged by observers and 
reported to the university’s administration. Vice-Chancellor Bruce 
Williams, no friend of  student militants but wary of  the inflammatory 
potential of  this incursion, despatched his security chief  to advise the 
officers to decamp.

By the time he did, it was too late. As the Mini was about to leave 
its covert station near the Tennis Courts opposite the Front Lawn, a 
prominent student militant spotted the vehicle, identified its occupants, 
and placed himself  in front of  the car. Threatened with arrest he retorted, 
“Go ahead”, and proceeded to deflate the front tyres.    

Drama is hard to hide; he was joined by comrades, and eventually a 
large crowd. When the officers tried to leave campus on foot, they were 
detained. Their recording equipment was seized and the car trashed –  
engine wiring ripped out, fuel tank filled with sugar cubes from the main 
campus eatery, its body festooned with anti-war stickers shaped to form 
swastikas.

Police reinforcements and the media arrived simultaneously in 
droves. A tense, long, potentially violent stand-off followed as angry 
students erected barricades from garden furniture and blocked police 
entry to what in those days was a more confined campus than today. 
It was before the advent of  tasers, pepper spray, the Riot Squad, attack 
dogs, and special punitive legislation.

Leading activists got together to figure out what to do with the 
captives and how to avoid prosecution. They came up with the idea 
that in exchange for their release, the police needed to publicly sign a 
document promising never to spy on campus again. A meaningless 
document of  course, but symbolic and humiliating. A senior officer was 
sought to do the signing, and Acting Metropolitan Superintendent Fred 
Hanson reluctantly arrived and did the honours.

Document signed, the captives were released unharmed. Their 
crippled car was carried by students and dumped in the evening traffic 
of  Parramatta Road. The media dubbed the event ‘The Siege of  Sydney 
University.’ No prosecutions ensued. Later, however, Special Branch 
took revenge against the tyre deflater with a frame-up, but that is another 
story.

Shovan Bhattrai on the education protests this year.

I was violently thrown into the gutter by NSW Police at the student 
demonstration against education cuts on October 14th. In the video of  
me being thrown that has since gone viral, I am picked up like a ball 
and hurled through the air as a swarm of  riot cops try to shove me back 
from marching onto Parramatta Road. I was left with bruises up the side 
of  my body and a deep graze on my elbow requiring four visits to the 
doctor to address the wound.

My experience at this student rally was not an exception. NSW 
Police mobilised in full force to intimidate student protesters at Sydney 
University on October 14th, sending multiple squads of  riot cops 
and mounted police onto campus. Their policing was aggressive and 
intimidatory, chasing us around the campus, kettling us in, riding 
police horses into crowds, smashing phones, and violently shoving us 
back from the road. They bent wrists back, including that of  UNSW 
Education Collective activist Macy Reen, and kicked out legs from 
under student protesters when arresting them and giving them $1000 
fines. They dished out the same treatment to Sydney University Law 
Professor Simon Rice who was only attending as an observer. 

Unfortunately for NSW Police, their attempts to intimidate student 
protesters and drive us off the streets have backfired. A wave of  public 
outrage and publicity followed in response to Simon Rice being arrested 
and myself  being violently shoved. The incidents shone a light on the 
cynical application of  the NSW public health measures by the police, 
state government, and the courts, to stamp down on our right to protest. 
While football stadiums, casinos, and a litany of  profitable enterprises 
were reopened across NSW, the authorities facilitated an effective ban 
on protests. 

Since that date, the Liberal government has been forced to retreat. The 
state government is now allowing demonstrations of  500 people to go 
ahead, up from a previous public gathering limit of  20. This concession 
is a huge victory for activists. It proves that the public health grounds 
for clamping down on protests are a sham, that they have always been 
about political repression. And it proves that activists were right to defy 
the ban on protests. It was right to defy the government and the courts 
and to stand up to escalating police attacks.

The fight must now continue. We should not accept the ongoing 
restriction on our right to protest with a cap of  500 attendees, and 
we must continue the fight to overturn the hefty fines levelled against 
protestors. We should challenge the existing restrictions on our right to 
protest pre-COVID.

This concession on the right to protest is also a victory for every 
social justice campaign, including the continuing campaign against 
education attacks. The next step for NSW education activists will be 
1pm this Wednesday at Sydney University at an NTEU rally against job 
cuts and police repression. UNSW staff and students have organised a 
speak-out on their campus against police repression of  student protests 
for the same time.

The concessions we have won on the right to protest should be 
celebrated as a massive victory for activists in the education campaign. 
We need to take the same approach of  organising mass, defiant resistance 
on the streets in our fight against every injustice in our society. 

Sit-down protest part of Vietnam moratorium march and demonstration, 
1969: Image: University of Sydney Archives.

Protest at the time of the UTS Occupation 1997. Image: The UTS Occupier: 
The Journal of the 1997 UTS Easter Occuopation.

A protester is arrested as thousands of university students march through 
the Sydney CBD 2014.(AAP- Dean Lewins).

Education cuts protest and NTEU teach out at the University of Sydney 
Quadrangle 2020. Image: Jazzlyn Breen.
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Your phone, vibrating, jumps up and 
down on your bedside table like an 
infatuated, placard-bearing fan at a 
celebrity meet-and-greet, demanding 
your attention. In the inky darkness 
of  half-consciousness, you reach out, 
fumbling for the device or the lamp 
switch. Whichever you strike first. It’s 
the lamp. White rays invade your eye 
sockets. You look at your phone. 130 
unread messages. You look at the clock. 
2 AM. Something about recording 
interviews with some stu pol kids. You 
sigh and turn off your phone. You 
turn off the light, sinking back into the 
heated spa of  sleep, knowing it will be 
another early start.

Welcome to the life of  an Honi editor.
 

* * *

Any reader of  Antonio Gramsci 
will conceptualise mass media as an 
instrument for cultural hegemony 
– the concept that power can be 
exercised and reinforced as much 
through cultural texts as physical force. 
Contrary to the traditional perception 
of  the press as an integral cog in 
democracy, holding governments and 
multinational corporations accountable, 
unequivocally benign – the ‘common 
sense’ view – Edward S. Herman and 
Noam Chomsky, in Manufacturing 
Consent: The Political Economy of  Mass 
Media, suggest that the media serve elite 
interests. Like a mirage on the horizon, 
mainstream media provides the illusion 
of  freedom of  thought and debate 
within a desolate civil society. The press 

integrates the populace into capitalist, 
institutional structures by indoctrinating 
individuals with the necessary values 
and codes of  behaviour. This requires 
systemic propaganda.

Herman and Chomsky outline a 
“propaganda model, detailing five 
inherent traits in modern media 
structures – ownership, advertising, 
sourcing, flak and anti-communism. 
They argue that ever-expanding media 
conglomerates, clasped tightly within 
the fists of  a few wealthy families 
and advertisers, have hijacked public 
discourse. The media, kow-towing 
to commercial interests and PR 
hostility from well-resourced elites, 
adores sensationalism. This increases 
circulation and profit. Think clickbait 
listicles from Buzzfeed, news anchors 
yelling at interviewees and televised 
meltdowns. This is the modern media 
landscape.

Many (leftists) therefore view 
student media, a subset of  independent 
media, as an El Dorado – a hidden 
city resplendent in gold, free from the 
greed of  capitalist invaders. Honi Soit 
undoubtedly does function like this, 
launching frequent skirmishes outside 
the city walls against powerful entities. 
But it is also true that Australian student 
media – Honi in particular – is not 
entirely separate from mass media, free 
market dynamics and capitalist relations 
of  production.

That’s not to say that Honi doesn’t 
push boundaries. Honi has a flat 
organisational structure and an 
egalitarian ethos. No boss looms 

over us. Each editor largely has equal 
say and each week a different editor 
functions as the editor-in-chief  (EIC). 
Besides writing the editorial on page 2 
and guiding a couple of  minor design 
decisions, the EIC role is little different 
from a normal editing role.

As part of  our working agreement, 
we, like previous teams, have a 7 person 
majority for decision-making. Maani 
Truu, an Honi editor in 2017, explains: 
“in worst case scenarios that led to 
discussions that went on all night over a 
small thing… In the best case scenario, 
that led to really invigorating debates… 
There was inevitably someone else 
on the team who disagreed and they 
would want you to answer to that… 
As a temporary experience it was really 
enjoyable. It was what you imagine 
university to be like – really robust 
debates and lots of  crazy ideas.”

As a weekly publication, Honi 
presents promising possibilities. While 
it’s more news-focused than other 
student media, it has a capacity for 
introspective, analysis pieces – or 
“slow journalism” – from students 
frequently engaged in cutting-edge, 
radical thought. As Herman and 
Chomsky detail in Manufacturing 
Consent, sourcing is a key issue within 
mainstream media. In fast-paced 
newsrooms, journalists rely heavily on 
‘credible,’ official sources. They attend 
court hearings and police departments. 
They skim-read press releases and draft 
legislation. They return to well-trusted, 
proven leaks. This minimises the cost 
of  investigating and fact-checking, and 

allows fewer journalists to monopolise 
news production. Their reporting 
usually therefore replicates ruling 
class narratives. Student journalists, by 
contrast, tend to bypass the structural 
issues that shape mainstream media.

With freedom to experiment – unlike 
most newspapers Honi has a creative 
and comedy section and most editing 
teams are not smitten with objectivity 
– students often provide counter-
hegemonic narratives. Former Honi 
editors Michael Richardson and Julian 
Larnach (2011) believe it’s precisely 
this snarky and irreverent tone which 
distinguishes Honi and makes hard-
hitting journalism possible.

Furthermore, Honi is a weekly, printed 
broadsheet, and thus unique among 
Australian student media. Regarding 
student culture and the onslaught 
on tertiary education by successive 
governments, Michael remarks that 
it’s as if  “the music has stopped and 
everyone is scrambling for a chair.” He 
believes that, despite the newspaper’s 
issues, it is worth protecting because 
there is a “tangible connection” to USyd 
when you have a physical copy in your 
hand.

When you recognise that reading 
in print is more immersive and linear, 
you realise that Honi has a dedicated 
readership and the ability to expand 
minds in ways that advertisement-
laden, hyperlink wormholes do not. 
Researchers Neil Thurman and Richard 
Fletcher have charted the decline in 
engagement with British publications 
which move to a purely online format 
across a number of  years. They found, 
for instance, that audiences spent 
time perusing the British newspaper 
The Independent 81% less in the year 
following March 2016, when it became 
online-only. Framed in this way, we can 
view Honi as the vanguard of  a possible 
print revival; a blueprint for the future.

 
* * *

 
The suffocatingly-massive elephant 

in the room is accessibility. Privilege is 
everywhere and unmissable. It presses 
you into a corner and sucks all the air 
from the room. See, despite the rich 
history of  Honi editors fighting for 
workers’ rights in other industries, there 
has been little self-reflection, at least 
publicly, on our own (poor) working 
conditions and the ways in which Honi 
reproduces hierarchies of  power. 

As a near unpaid internship, which 
lasts far longer – 12 months – than your 
average internship, the pay rate locks out 
lower SES students. No wonder then 
that the vast majority of  Honi editors 
come from a small crop of  elite private 
schools. Toiling away for what equates 
to roughly $3 or $4 per hour – there 
is a stipend of  $4400 for each editor – 
entrenches a culture of  privilege, like 
all unpaid internships, where positions 
are generally only accessible to those 
leaning on families for financial support 
or those in no rush to finish their degree. 
This often means losing the benefits of  
studying full-time (Centrelink benefits 
and a concession opal card).

This situation mirrors the entrenched 

Robbie Mason goes behind the scenes at Honi Soit.

underpayment of  writers within a 
neoliberal society. Writing industries 
frequently outsource labour to unpaid 
interns and freelancers. The 2015 
Interns Australia Annual Survey found 
that internships were more common 
in media and communications (23.43 
percent) and the arts (15.7 percent) than 
in any other industry.  

Just this year, Fabian Robertson 
exposed in Honi the exploitation 
of  unpaid interns working for the 
Australian lifestyle magazine Offspring. 
Trawling through the Facebook group 
Young Australian Writers reveals a 
whole host of  horror stories, from 
freelancers never receiving promised 
payments to casual journalists being 
overworked to young writers having 
their words plagiarised.

But the stipend for Honi editors is 
also symptomatic of  funding issues 
for the USyd Student Representatives 
Council (SRC), which receives just 
over $2 million in funding from the 
student services and amenities fee – that 
small additional fee of  $150 or so you 
pay each semester. The University of  
Sydney Union and Sydney University 
Sport & Fitness, meanwhile, receive 
roughly $5 million in funding, and they 
have consistent sources of  revenue. 
Aside from advertisements in Honi, the 
SRC does not produce any revenue. 

The lack of  investment in student 
bodies is, of  course, a structural issue 
within capitalism. Voluntary student 
unionism, corporate university business 
models and funding cuts to higher 
education stem from the neoliberal 
infatuation with the economic value 
of, and marketability of, knowledge. 
This system legitimises and funds 
pursuits such as technological 
innovation, medical research, weapons 
manufacturing and the mass production 
of  pharmaceuticals because they support 
the productivity, competitiveness and 
power of  the nation on the global stage. 

The arts, meanwhile, suffer. As 
Michael explains: “Here’s the problem: 
a 24 page paper requires way more 
resources than the SRC really has. If  
you want this thing, it has to come from 
the passion and the hours and the free 
labour of  the editors. That’s not going 
to happen any other way.” 

Stress and overworking is a shared 
(read: endured) experience for Honi 
editors. After grabbing coffees with 
reporters to discuss pitches, writing 
your own articles, replying to emails, 
attending meetings, breaking news, 
editing work and posting content online, 
the Honi schedule culminates with the 
mad weekend scramble to lay up the 
next week’s print edition on Adobe 
InDesign. With ten budding writers and 
stu pol hacks – career paths magnetic to 
big egos – jostling cheek by jowl within 

a matchbox-sized office, the atmosphere 
fluctuates between jovial, tense and 
deranged. Michael confesses to me 
a particularly memorable meltdown 
he had in the office in week 4 of  first 
semester. He says he took the work 
“way too seriously to begin with.”

“I had been really pushing myself  
those first four weeks because I was 
the most technically-proficient. (I’m a 
programmer now.) I was really getting 
into the nuts and bolts of  all the software 
we were using and laying everything up. 
I was coming in and finding that people 
were not aligning things properly… I 
realised: who cares? I was setting myself  
a set of  standards that I then quietly held 
everyone else to – totally unreasonably.”

I too remember reaching a tipping 
point in first semester. My dedication to 
Honi was causing rifts in my relationship. 
Only after talking to my partner and 
recognising that I was pressuring myself  
unnecessarily did the job become easier. 
Put succinctly: I learned to give less of  
a shit.

Late-night Honi shifts have entered 
the realm of  folklore. Tales of  caffeine-
fuelled editors pulling all-nighters, 
tapping methodically on keyboards 
like woodpeckers drilling into bark, 
permeate the student-activist population 
at USyd. Collapsing into a nest of  
emergency blankets on the office floor, 
aching for sleep, is like a rite of  passage. 
Some stories are no doubt embellished. 
But many are entirely based on my own 
reality.

 When Julian describes the intense 
workload he endured, it all sounds 
eerily familiar. “We had an attitude 
where the more hours you could work 
the better. If  you could be there until 4 
in the morning [on the weekend], that’s 
good… The more time you could give 
to it – even if  you weren’t doing any 
work – was important.”

These last words hit a particularly 
raw note. Memories flash before me 
of  futilely button-jamming in the Honi 
office before a frozen SRC computer, 
vainly hoping that sheer willpower 
might revive the ever-unreliable, 
junkyard Mac. With frequent VPN 
issues – and therefore an inability to 
work remotely – some Sunday shifts 
this year have seen only one SRC 
computer still working and nine of  
us editors crowding around the one 
editor lucky (unlucky?) enough to 
have a functioning machine. The role 
of  the Honi editor, it seems, is to be 
omnipresent, to create a weekend 
theme song with pen clicks and finger-
drumming. Ingrained in the work 
culture is the expectation that you want 
or can sit around an office for hours, 
depriving yourself  of  sleep, even when 
you have no tangible way to contribute 
to laying up and no easy way to get 

home at 2 AM, Monday morning.
Embedded within Honi’s work 

culture, and passed on almost as a 
cultural legacy, are bourgeois traits 
– hyper-competitiveness, intense 
productivity and social capital. The 
better connected you are the more 
likely you’ll be useful to Honi. Integral 
to editing the paper is a desire to one-up 
previous editing teams and to break 
university-related news before our 
public broadcasters and the Murdoch 
press juggernaut.

Since there is a turnover in staff 
every year, the expectations and 
workload threaten to become bigger 
as every term passes. Indeed, Honi’s 
online presence was practically non-
existent when Michael and Julian 
edited the newspaper in 2011. In recent 
years, teams have begun publishing 
content online from December, when 
they cover NatCon, and intermittently 
during January, instead of  beginning 
with the O-Week edition in early 
February. Is it the case that Honi editors 
put in more hours than ten years ago? 
Quite possibly. 

Asserting that it’s up to individual 
team members to decide how hard they 
work is a cop out when the toxic work 
culture is an historical and structural 
issue. Since Honi has a trend-setting 
function in Australian youth culture 
and employers revere Honi editors, 
the newspaper has the capacity to 
normalise poor working conditions for 
aspiring writers. To get  a leg-up in a 
capitalist society which undervalues 
writing as a skill, working your socks 
off for a negligible wage is perceived 
as necessary and acceptable. We must 
critique and dismantle this view.

Social capital is the fuel that 
drives this thirsty engine of  student 
journalism. To even become an 
editor, candidates must undergo a 
gruelling election campaign. Personal 
reputation and the institutional power 
of  well-established political factions 
hold particular sway in this process. 
This election process drags Honi into 
a cut-throat student politics world, 
perceived publicly as centreing career 
advancement and CV-stacking as 
much as worker solidarity and alliance-
building. 

Maani dedicated much of  her time 
as an editor in 2017 to illuminating 
structural inequalities at USyd. In 
one iconic article she argued for the 
abolishment of  Honi elections. On the 
phone to me, she asserts that student 
elections are “not particularly effective 
at engaging students outside of  a 
pretty niche bubble. That’s why we 
see the same faces often popping up 
in multiple roles over many years.” 
Michael, meanwhile, suggests that the 
election is a “fucking nightmare” and 

“a little comical.”
“If  your goal is to make a student-

focused and student-voiced paper, I 
don’t think you necessarily get that by 
going up to some second year with their 
AirPods in, harrying them as they’re 
walking down Eastern Avenue.”

 
* * *

 
At a time when the cost of  

journalism, arts and creative writing 
degrees are set to double, it is more 
important than ever that we make 
Honi more inclusive. If  neoliberal 
models for higher education, centred 
on the employability of  students 
and profitability, persist worldwide, 
journalism will remain an elite pursuit. 
As Maani says: “The benefits [of  Honi] 
don’t just stop when you stop editing 
Honi… having that on your resume 
or just being able to point to stories 
that you wrote during the year, if  you 
want to continue a career in media, 
is really invaluable… We really need 
to diversify the people getting into 
student media so we can also diversify 
the people moving into mainstream 
media.” 

When I chat to Julian, he quips, 
quite eloquently: “Student journalism 
is a protean form of  journalism trying 
to figure out what it is while the writer 
is trying to figure out who they are.” 
Part of  this self-discovery process 
involves honest self-reflection and 
acknowledgement of  my own racial 
and financial privilege, which locks 
out those less fortunate than myself  
from future career prospects. 

In 2016, Maani campaigned on the 
basis of  bursting the Honi bubble with 
a nail gun. She wanted to see more 
regional, international and first-in-
family students contributing to Honi. 
This was a personal crusade. Maani 
always felt “less worthy to be an Honi 
reporter or to be in student politics” 
because she grew up in the Central 
Coast, did not attend a private school 
and did not grow up amid obscene 
wealth. She wanted “to put the ladder 
down for other people in a similar 
situation.”

In the editorial for the last (serious) 
edition of  Honi in 2017 – Honi’s last 
edition is always a satirical edition – 
Maani recorded an admission of  guilt. 
She felt that the team had failed to 
bring more diverse voices into Honi. 
“Rich kids already have the world at 
their feet – don’t let them have student 
media too.”

Three years later and nothing has 
changed. This time it’s on all of  us.

Art (opposite) by Claire Ollivain.

Towards reforming student media
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Madeline Ward talks to Townville’s paranomal investigators. 

Investigating the paranormal in Far North Queensland

‘Megamind’ at 10
Pat Condon discusses a decade with disturbingly little of a not-so-despicable villain.
While I’m sure that we all have it marked 
in our calendars already, November 
the 4th 2020 will mark the ten-year 
anniversary of  the release of  Megamind, 
an animated film that has supported me 
for all ten of  those years. Because of  
this, I feel it is my duty to celebrate it 
- both for those like me who love it and 
for anyone who’s missed out, so they 
can learn of  its tragedy and significance.

Megamind is a film for everyone. 
Behind the fetching colours and 
extravagant superpowers that made this 
film fun for me at age ten, is a slew of  
themes and jokes that are more than just 
winks and nods to the parents watching 
along. Many of  the jokes in Megamind 
seem too fast for a ten-year old to keep 
up with, one of  my favourites being the 
demolition of  a building reframed as 
“having the walls and ceilings removed.” 
I don’t know at what point I realised that 
the character ‘Space Dad’ is meant to be 
a send-up of  Marlon Brando, but his 
appearance in the movie is as charming 
as it is long. According to Will Ferrell, 
the voice of  the film’s titular antagonist-

turned-protagonist, the character came 
to him while he was riffing during the 
recording of  a scene. The director, Tom 
McGrath, loved it so much that he went 
back and changed the script, turning a 
fleet of  sixty animators to produce more 
screen time for the character. Choices 
were made on the fly, out of  fun rather 
than out of  focus-grouped data.

Unlike many of  its contemporaries, 
Megamind feels like a film with a soul, 
and it walks with confidence because of  
it. Will Ferrell is far from the film’s only 
notable cast member – Brad Pitt, Tina 
Fey, Jonah Hill, David Cross and J.K 
Simmons all lent their voices as well. 
Therefore, it’s hard to imagine why this 
film is less culturally significant.

You can’t talk about Megamind 
without at least mentioning the success 
of  a fellow villain earlier that same year. 
The summer of  2010 introduced us to 
Steve Carrell’s Gru and the continuously 
profitable Minions in Despicable Me. 
Despite both movies producing a 
couple hundred-million dollars each, 
Megamind was the less profitable 

picture. Society made a decision. The 
people continue to vote with their 
wallets, thus spawning into  this world 
two Despicable Me sequels, with a fourth 
film in development, and two Minion 
spinoff films. Between 2005 and 2014, 
the number of  sequels in the US Box 
Office Top 100 grossing films more 
than doubled. In the never-ending age 
of  cash-seeking franchises, Megamind, a 
film of  an obviously superior quality, sits 
quietly on the bench, almost certainly 
never to be given a sequel. I don’t wish 
to suggest that sequels should always be 
pursued, but at some point we have to 
make a decision about whether or not 
we’re alright with there being two Boss 
Baby films, and only one Megamind. 
That being said, perhaps it is better 
this way. Part of  me loves Megamind all 
the more because, compared to other 
animated films of  that same era, it’s a 
less profitable, less recognised, yet better 
movie that always makes me laugh. The 
ultimate underdog, dying a hero.

I implore you, if  you haven’t seen 
this film, find it somewhere, anywhere, 

and give it a chance. If  nothing else, 
Megamind deserves to be recognised 
for its spirit. In a time where we could 
all do with a little cheering up, in my 
experience, that blue, big-headed villain 
has yet to fail me.

Art by Ranuka Tandan.

Review: Van Gogh Alive 
Caitlyn Sinclair reviews the new immersive exhibition.

Van Gogh Alive has made it to Sydney, 
welcoming us back to physical 
art exhibitions in one great big 
kaleidoscopic sensory overload. You 
are invited to step into this 45 minute 
digital art exhibition — a symphony 
of  sounds, smells and a dancing digital 
light display projecting images of  Van 
Gogh’s oil masterpieces floor to ceiling 
and all around you. 

Once you make it past the metal 
sculptural sunflowers at the entrance 
of  the Royal Hall of  Industries, the 
first thing that is apparent is the careful 
planning of  COVID precautions to 
keep everyone safe. Staggered ticket 
allocations, temperature checking, 
frequent cleaning and mandatory 
masks (bring your own in a Van Gogh-
themed fabric for extra kudos from the 
exhibition marshalling staff).

 In the lobby, you are gently guided 
down the path of  Vincent’s life 
story through 1.5 metre-distanced 
steppingstone sunflower stickers on 
the ground. Letters exchanged between 
Vincent and his brother, Theo, allows 
you a glimpse into the painter’s great 
passions and fears that kept him awake 
in that slightly off-centre painted 

bedroom.
This is just the teaser trailer of  the 

main event happening in the next room. 
The grand orchestral music echoes 
around the warehouse walls, inviting 
you to step inside.

You may have seen the pictures, 
but that doesn’t spoil the feeling – 
something like walking into a movie 
screen, or sticking your hand in front 
of  the projector at the back row of  a 
cinema – but to the greatest extreme.

The room is covered with floor-to-
ceiling screens surrounding you with the 
stariest of  nights. You fly through fields 
with steaming trains to the branches of  
almond blossoms and, of  course, float 
amongst the petals of  Vincent’s famous 
sunflowers.

The narrative is quite simplistic, 
following key moments of  Vincent’s 
life in chronological order, marked by 
quotes from his letters. This is necessary 
to ground you in a time and place amidst 
all the movement of  the projected paint 
strokes.

Van Gogh Alive brings even further 
multi-sensory layers to the experience, 
the most dominant of  which being an 
epic musical soundtrack underscoring 

the visual journey, breaking from the 
traditional silent tip toeing around an 
echoey gallery room. A subtler touch 
to the exhibition plays to the most 
underrated of  the senses – smell. A 
unique blended scent is released in the 
space to evoke elements of  the South 
of  France - with top notes of  cyprus, 
middle notes of  lemon and bottom 
notes of  sandalwood. It’s a fresh but 
not overpowering scent - and a pleasant 
surprise when you catch it!  While I’m 
no expert in this field, it added a whole 
new curation element unlike that of  a 
typical exhibition, which I wonder if  
was only made possible when working 
with digital reproductions rather than 
fragile original oil paintings.

Yet, the most exciting element 
(for this digital art student, at least) is 
definitely the people-watching – in the 
least creepy way possible. Watching the 
way people interact with this new digital 
art exhibition is a fascinating display in 
and of  itself.

Some sit, watching one screen only 
like they were at the cinema. Others 
move around the hall, looking up in 
bewilderment, trying to catch it all and 
not miss anything. And then there were 

those who came prepared, wearing 
white from head to toe, stepping into 
the paintings themselves – and taking a 
picture to share, or 100.

Now perhaps the gallery goer 
purist would start their complaints 
here, explaining that they aren’t “truly 
experiencing” the art, or they’re spoiling 
it by sharing pictures of  the exhibition 
to others who aren’t present. But what 
if  the digital moving into this new realm 
has opened up the gallery to a whole 
new way of  experiencing art, just as the 
digital has opened up Van Gogh’s work 
to a whole new state of  existence?

You just have to look around to see: 
the kids laying on the ground to see 
projections of  blue irises, and the gallery 
goer in a wheelchair with his family 
accessing the multi-sensory sounds, 
smells and light displays and yes, even 
the avid Instagramer who is excitedly 
snapping selfies and sharing their 
cool illuminated outfits with friends. 
These are all new ways of  watching, 
appreciating, learning and experiencing 
Van Gogh’s colours come alive.

 “What colour is in a picture, 
enthusiasm is in life.” – Van Gogh.

Townsville does not have the air of  a 
place frequented by the supernatural. I 
think this is largely due to the weather 
– it’s sunny 300 days of  the year, and 
almost always uncomfortably hot – and 
the dated aesthetics of  the town, which 
are for the most part stuck somewhere 
between the late 80’s and the early 
2000’s.  

 Or at least that’s how it felt when I 
was growing up. Sure, there were places 
that were rumoured to be haunted, but 
the energy of  the town as a whole was 
decidedly un-spooky. It almost seemed 
too daggy to be properly haunted. 

 There is allegedly a ghost in our 
family home, affectionately named 
after the previous elderly occupants. 
The ghost made itself  known to us 
through a series of  bumps, shadows and 
suspicious footsteps, all of  which could 
also be attributed to the movements of  
our morbidly obese cat. 

 I’ve never fully believed in the House 
Ghost, but I’ve never not believed in it 
either. I hadn’t actually given it much 
thought in recent years, until my sisters 
told me last week that they had called 
Paranormal Investigators Townsville 
(P.I.T) to investigate. 

---------
I had heard of  Paranormal 

Investigators Townsville before, largely 
through semi-serious articles in the 
Townsville Bulletin about the Old 
Railway Station (haunted) and the West 
End Cemetery (obviously haunted). 

 Images of  P.I.T are plentiful. Many 
show them on the job, dressed in a 
uniform of  weather appropriate polo 
shirts and shorts, looking much more 
like a bowling team than paranormal 
investigators. I’m not entirely sure what 
I was expecting them to look like, but I 
certainly hadn’t imagined them to be so 
normal. Thoroughly obsessed, I found 
their number in a local directory and, 
much to my delight, they agreed to an 
interview. 

 Paranormal Investigators Townsville 

was founded in 2012 by Karina and Rob 
Looby. They’ve investigated no small 
number of  public buildings and private 
residences, and stress that buildings 
needn’t be old to be haunted. Spirits, 
according to Karina Looby, are attached 
to land. “The paranormal world doesn’t 
work in a way that it has to be old. A 
lot of  the activity is attached to the land 
--- you can have a brand-new house built 
and there can be activity in it.” 

When I ask if  Townsville is an 
especially haunted location, Karina is 
definitive. “Definitely. A lot of  places 
– due to the history.” P.I.T have made 
similar claims before – in a 2019 
Bulletin article, Karina pointed to the 
history of  Townsville, in particular 
its military history, as a cause of  
paranormal hotspots. “From history we 
know the soldiers got off the trains at 
the old railway station and went over to 
The Great Northern Hotel. The history 
between the two places is phenomenal, 
so obviously there’s a lot of  history 
there.” Hotels and bars seem to be 
common places of  paranormal activity 

-- Karina and her team have investigated 
almost every hotel in Townsville. 

Despite the number of  investigations 
undertaken by P.I.T, Karina struggles to 
point to a single spot of  concentrated 
activity. “It’s really hard to pinpoint one 
-- it’s really really hard to pinpoint which 
one would be the more active, because 
they’ve all had their own experiences at 
every one of  them.” 

---------
Karina graciously declines to answer 

my questions about the ghost in my own 
house, saying she is unable to comment 
until investigations are concluded. “We 
don’t like to say a place is haunted until 
we actually go and investigate and 
find evidence to the fact.” She gently 
admonishes me for calling the ghost 
by its nickname, explaining that spirits 
don’t like to be misidentified. “Don’t 
call him by name -- because it might not 
be who you think it is.”

This pragmatism is a common theme 
in the work of  P.I.T. Karina approaches 
her investigations with an open mind, 
but also a critical one -- eliminating 

all earthly explanations for potential 
paranormal activity before labelling it as 
such. Ultimately, they leave conclusions 
to be drawn by the occupants of  the 
properties they investigate. “We can 
present the evidence to them -- but it’s 
up to them to decide if  it is or it isn’t.”

P.I.T are thorough in their process 
of  investigation. First, they talk to 
the person requesting their services. 
Then, if  they wish to proceed with an 
investigation, they enter the property 
with infra-red night cameras, and take 
digital photos. They also make use of  
EVPS -- Electronic Voice Phenomena 
-- to pick up “disembodied voices.” 
Depending on the circumstances, 
they occasionally make use of  a spirit 
box, which is a device that is used to 
communicate with potential spirits. 
“We never ask a yes or no question. We 
always say ‘how many’ -- to try and get 
a definitive answer.” After leaving the 
property, they later go through collected 
video footage, which can take hours. 

Later, after investigations are 
concluded, they can return to conduct 
a cleansing of  the property, but Karina 
is firm that they won’t force spirits 
to leave. “We can get rid of  negative 
energy, but we don’t tell the spirit to go. 
That’s not our job. We can cleanse the 
air of  negative energy, but who’s saying 
that spirit is negative? It might just be 
there.” 

Perhaps the most incredible thing 
about P.I.T is that they don’t charge 
a fee for such services. I think that, 
were money involved, I would be 
more sceptical-- but Karina and Rob 
Looby conduct their work as a deeply 
unconventional kind of  community 
service. Karina identifies this as the 
best part of  her job. “Letting people 
know that they’re not going crazy, and 
listening to them. That’s the best thing 
about it.”

Karina Looby. Images: Townsville Bulletin. 
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I.
The grass is now spiky,
   It’s become hard to keep
Quiet the old cattle
   Who by the feed bails bleat.
It was drought last season,
   (It still is at the creek)
By the white starved cattle
   We carved old bones on blocks–
Drew faces on their thighs
   With the nearby black rocks,
Possessed by a fancy
   That from our long dead stock,
We might create something
   That could both please and shock.

II.
Enough with the stillness,
   I can hardly bear it–
You should move more often,
   There’s grass in the garden–
New pavement on the road,
   And a shallow gulley–
Beyond which you can swim,
   With the water beetles.

III.
I’m frenetic,
   So they all say,
Sensitive and
   Rabid, meagre
And fragile, sharp
   And spiny (or
Spineless) and cruel,
   Wanton and slow,
Distrustful when
   The sun goes down,
But who isn’t
   In the starkness
Of  a quiet
   Suburban night.

IV.
A collection
   Of  black rocks in
Terracotta
   Pots (with Mother
Of  Pearl) and small
   Stems growing tall,
By the garden
   They slowly harden.

 
V.
black rocks black rocks black rocks
black rocks I’m rocks black rocks
black rocks black choking rocks
black rocks swimming on rocks
black rocks black rocks black rocks
black rocks black rocks black rocks

VI.
you’ve got // my vote // my vote // you’ve got // I’d vote for you // any day of  the week // you 
have // got // my // vote

I trembled // at the ballot // box // when I cast // my vote // for you // it felt like a hundred 
springs // fell from my fingers // as I folded the slip // into the ballot // box // into which // I 
cast my vote // for you

I gazed at // your image // above me on shiny corflute // with graphics // I could scarcely 
imagine // coming from my own fingers // wrapped around your head // like a halo 
(hologram) // like a first place winner on the track // surrounded by fans // the guardian of  the 
people

VII.
Have you ever sat in
   A pool filled with black rocks?
I was alone back then,
   It was something to do,
We all do stupid things
   (The worst things happen on)
Boring suburban nights,
   Quiet suburban nights.
 

VIII.
where did the energy go?
 
 we were once so full of  it, moved so rapidly,
  we ran like waterfalls, foaming at the mouth,
   running with incestuous dreams of  country and lifestyle,
 
  next to the city park we threw rocks and ate cupcakes and drew paths
    in the grass, it was susceptible to our small charms, I broke 
   sticks with my fingers by the park benches there,
      (we all did)
    it was commonplace but that doesn’t mean it 
     wasn’t special,
 
   that made it more special, to break the same branch,
    and walk over the same gravel.

Art by Shrawani Bhattarai.

Cat's Eye

Blister

I reach for my own face each time I see
the cat’s eye from the side. Glassy dome,
liquid ball. Light passing through
to the disk of  sight underneath. Flat 
palette of  colour under a half  circle of
nothing. Glossy water that pulls
the pupil out in dilated loveliness.
Curiosity a cultured thing, thriving
under a bell jar of  empty. 

New shoes that smell of  potential
have left dents in my leg, at the base.
At the ball-rolling, skin-scrunch base
where it now throbs. Thrice bandaids
have covered this dramatic tendon
(this rude weakness).
Thrice they have made the shivering leg 
aware of  itself; the blood 
looping in long cursive Russian
to push out with thirteen crosshatched fingers,
like restarting a heart, like
pushing passion, underneath the fabric.
I fear the smell of  it, the bursting.
The heat.

As I Witness Ageing

Words by Eleanor Curran

Words by Joshua Brannon

Words by Eleanor Curran

Clouds form like cataracts across 
The iris of  the sun: 
Telegraph poles, 
poke at the sky
like syringes filled with sedative —
setting a grey haze creeping.
Muscles relax on death. 
The sky breaks —
hypodermic telegraph poles 
erect in triumph: 
It was cyanide not Valium 
Administered to a sleeping sky.
Now we are dying, 
celebrating the euthanized Christ! 
coffee and cigarettes and ersatz Derrida,  
to mark our bondage.
The sky stretches corpse-like —
Etherized like Elliot. 
Now we are dead — bequeathing vacant 
smiles.

Art by Shrawani Bhattarai.
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President
Liam Donohoe
The end of  a tough and tiring year is in 
sight. Though the thought of  a break is 
appealing, there is still much to do before 
the end of  the semester and my term. 
Important improvements to the internal 
operations of  the SRC await finalisation, 
while protests against the destruction of  
higher education are likely to grow with 
news that some forms of  protest have 
been legalised. The week gone by was no 
exception, 

The biggest story of  the week was 
Friday’s announcement that, with 
government approval and if  certain 
conditions are met, up to 500 people 
can gather for outdoor protests. After 
months of  repression and brutality, it is a 
relief  to know that future protests won’t 
automatically expose attendees to fines or 
injury, and also validating to have won a 
concession from the state after so much 
bravery and and sacrifice. Getting here 
forced Black Lives Matter protesters to 
be slandered by the media and brutalised 
by police. Getting here cost over $50,000 
in fines to student activists. Getting here 
took inspiring courage from thousands, 
particularly USyd students, defying the 
police because they put what’s right ahead 
of  what was easy. I’m incredibly proud of  
those students, and the SRC’s involvement 
in the campaign and protests which forced 
this concession. 

But though we should celebrate this 
important win and the freedom it permits, 
let’s not get too ahead of  ourselves: the 
partial re-legalisation of  protest is the 
absolute least the state owes its citizens, 
and also the least it could do to correct 
for a year of  repression. Even before the 
pandemic there were serious concerns 
with the level of  power police exercise 

over protests—it defies common sense 
to let those being protested determine 
whether they can be protested, whether 
through Form Ones or other approval 
bureaucracies. But aside from the in 
principle / theoretical question, there’s 
also a more substantial political question 
about the strategic limits of  a 500-person 
protest. Most protests rely on mass 
attendance to achieve their attention-
grabbing and disruptive effect(s), and 
we will certainly need more than 500 
to address the vast inequalities and 
oppressions which COVID has only 
exacerbated. 

On Saturday I was fortunate enough to 
make these points in an interview on FBI 
Radio’s Back Chat program. Many thanks 
to former Honi Editor, Millie Roberts, for 
organising the interview, which I hope shed 
some light on the history and significance 
of  Friday’s announcement. I also used the 
platform to plug the big Education protest 
on November 6th, which will be the first 
student protest since re-legalisation, and 
therefore probably our first chance at 
attracting a genuinely mass audience to 
our education protests. In anticipation of  
what will be a large and eventful day, I 
joined members of  the Education Action 
Group for a logistics meeting on Friday, at 
which it was proposed and decided that I 
address the crowd on November the 6th. 
I look forward to addressing the largest 
crowd yet! 

The Education protest on November 
the 6th isn’t the first legal one, though. 
On October the 28th the NTEU will 
have a legal protest on campus, their first 
that did not require court approval. And 
tomorrow (the Monday immediately 
before publication) I will be joining 

thousands in The Domain for a Black 
Lives Matter rally to stop Black deaths in 
custody. The wave of  anti-racist sentiment 
that oscillated through the West in June 
may not reverberate as intensely in the 
headlines, but for Australia’s Original 
Peoples, and the activists amplifying their 
struggle, the need for mass protest and 
outrage has not subsided. We will need 
more protests, with even more people, to 
achieve the justice so many committed to 
in June but so few have realised since. I 
look forward to seeing you all there! 

But though my consistent emphasis and 
focus on protest may suggest otherwise, 
I have never limited myself  to ‘outsider’ 
strategies, trying to squeeze every bit of  
support for students from the countless 
committees on which I sit. And while this 
week’s Undergraduate Studies Committee 
meeting (my final for the year) and weekly 
meeting with senior administration were 
not especially eventful, I am hopeful that 
the SRC can achieve even more out of  
my remaining committee meetings and 
the hundreds my successor, Swapnik, will 
deal with in 2021. 

On that note, laying the foundations 
for 2021 is an increasing focus of  mine. 
On Thursday I met with staff in the 
Administration department to discuss 
plans for the 2021 Induction. The online 
format will make some things harder, 
but we’re hoping for larger attendance 
and to embed any presentations on our 
website so Office Bearers can get quick, 
easy help if  they have any questions 
during their term. Similarly, at Friday’s 
staff committee meeting our return to 
work plans were discussed and updated, 
with members of  the Administration and 
Publications department likely to increase 

their face-to-face time in the office over 
the coming weeks. This slow transition to 
normality—which is being guided by the 
preferences and limitations of  our staff—
should make life easier for Office Bearers 
and other student representatives who rely 
on the hard work of  our staff to undertake 
their activism. 

But plans for 2021 go well-beyond 
a return to pre-pandemic conditions or 
the usual training for Office Bears. I’m 
pleased to announce that the Mutual 
Aid progra, one of  the highlights of  my 
term, will continue better than ever in 
2021, with the USU and SRC about to 
co-launch a Foodbank in the Wentworth 
building. This incredible initiative, for 
which we can thank the USU’s generosity 
and Secretary to Council Julia Robin’s 
diligence, will see us continue to provide 
free food and other items to students in 
need. The physical location will legitimise 
and formalise the program, and hopefully 
bypass the delivery bottlenecks which 
have limited how many students we can 
help. Though many details need to be 
finalised, we are likely to begin occupying 
the former USU wellness lab site, opposite 
Laneway Cafe, in the next few weeks. Stay 
tuned for further announcements! 

This week will be another busy one, 
with two protests, at least as many 
committees, and a meeting with Minters 
Ellison about Constitutional reform, a 
long-term project of  the 92nd Council. 
Amongst all that I’m hoping to finalise 
some handover documents for the 93rd 
Council, including a list of  goals and 
policy priorities, as well as a timeline for 
completion. I look forward to seeing you 
all at the BLM protest on Monday!

Charlotte Bullock and Felix Faber
Vice Presidents

General Secretaries 
Liam Thomas and Abbey Shi

The past two weeks saw the passage 
of  the government’s disastrous higher 
education package through both 
houses of  Parliament. While this is an 
exceptionally disappointing outcome, 
and will undoubtedly have an adverse 
impact on the quality of  our education 
for years to come, it is not the end. While 
the government has pushed through 
cuts to university funding, the allocation 
of  those cuts is to be determined by 
universities themselves; whether the 
scarce funding the University of  Sydney 

receives in the future is spent on student 
learning and staff wages, or kickbacks 
for the upper echelons of  the University’s 
administration, is still to be determined. 
In that vein, we encourage you all to 
continue to engage with the Education 
Action Group and other campaigns to 
fight for a fair education.

Felix has been engaging with this 
campaign over the past two weeks, 
attending an organising meeting for an 
upcoming action on the 3rd of  November. 
Easing coronavirus restrictions have 

meant that rallies are now allowed to be up 
to 500 hundred people, so we encourage 
anyone who is able to to attend. Felix has 
also been organising the SRC’s affiliation 
to the NUS.

Recently Charlotte has continued to 
attend committee meetings, as well as 
the regular fortnightly meetings between 
the SRC executive and university 
management. These meetings have 
continued to prove useful as an excellent 
opportunity to ask questions, clarify 
information, and make suggestions, 

especially relating to things that have come 
up at committees, as compared to the more 
formal committee setting. Most recently, 
Charlotte attended the UE: Student Life 
Committee on Wednesday 21st October. 
Further, at the most recent fortnightly 
meeting, issues of  degree progression 
were discussed, as well as the university’s 
plans to ensure international students 
have adequate access to accommodation 
and other services over the summer break.

Over the last two weeks I have been kept 
busy with a number of  responsibilities from 
meetings with University management, to 
continued work on our SSAF application 
for 2021 as well as continuing to engage 
with the SRC’s mutual aid program. 

I would like to quickly touch on the 
events that transpired on campus last 
week during the teach-in protest against 
the Government’s shameful higher 
education cuts. Once again we saw a 
disgusting heavy-handed response from 
NSW Police, with videos showing officers 
throwing students, legal observers and 
Professor Simon Rice to the ground. A 
number of  students were injured, some 
lucky to escape serious injuries. The 

conduct of  NSW Police last week was 
not unprecedented but was a continued 
escalation of  threatening and violent 
behaviour by officers in response to 
peaceful protests. Whilst it is welcoming 
to see the recent easing of  restrictions on 
protests, which can now have up to 500 
people present, this does not address the 
disgraceful violent behaviour of  NSW 
Police, nor help the countless students, 
teachers and activists facing $1000 fines. 
NSW Police have continued to prove that 
they do not exist to protect the community, 
but instead to protect the interests of  the 
Liberal Government. We must continue 
to push back against the threatening and 
violent behaviour of  NSW Police, which 

disproportionately is carried out against 
marginalised and oppressed communities. 

In meetings with the University, a 
significant amount of  discussion has 
centred around the recent higher education 
bill and the impacts it will have both on the 
University and on students. It is promising 
to see that the University is already in the 
process of  planning as to how they can 
best help students who might be affected 
by the changes, especially around the 
issue of  HECS being made unavailable to 
students who fail their first year units. The 
University of  Sydney has been outspoken 
in opposition against the changes which 
will no doubt result in a reduced quality 
of  education and further entrench barriers 

to university accessibility, however the 
lack of  action from the peak body in 
Universities Australia in response to the 
bill has been incredibly disappointing. 

I have continued to work with 
members of  the SRC executive to develop 
our SSAF application for 2021, with a 
number of  critical projects outlined that 
will be crucial for students. Finally, I have 
also been involved in the SRC mutual aid 
project, helping to deliver packages to 
students in need. This project has been 
an incredible success is one we want to 
continue to build upon next year.

Kristina Sergi, Joanna Sheng, Michael Kallidis, Jiahui (Ethan) Zhai did not submit a report this week.
Intercampus Officers

Charlotte Ainsworth, Winny Li, Joseph Yang & Kiran Gupta did not submit a report this week.
Residential College Officers

Margot Beavon-Collin, Charlotte Lim & Stedd Lenasars did not submit a report this week.
Disabilities & Carers Officers

Contact an SRC Caseworker on 02 9660 5222 or email help@src.usyd.edu.au

For more information on tenancy issues check out our articles online:  
srcusyd.net.au/src-help/accommodation-issues/before-you-move-in/

There are some major expenses that 
students have to meet, including fees 
(even if  the payment is deferred), study 
resources, housing, utilities, food, and 
health. Most students will find they have 
some difficulty meeting these expenses at 
different points of  their lives.

FEES
Fees are a major expense that all 
students must consider, even if  it is a 
deferred payment like HECS. There 
are University and community based 
scholarships that are available each 
semester. Of course, you have to engage 
in a competitive process to get them, but 
it is definitely worth considering. Look at 
sydney.edu.au/scholarships for details.

STUDY RESOURCES
The cost of  textbooks, printing, materials 
for projects and assessments, and travel 
to classes and placements, can be very 
high in some subject areas. Take the 
time to look for secondhand material, 
or check what is available from the Uni 
and community libraries. You could 
also ask your subject coordinator what 
options they can think of. It may be 
worthwhile finding another student to 
share resources with. The University 
has a bursary program for specific and 
generalised purposes (sydney.edu.au/
students/financial-support); as well as 
interest free loans that might be helpful 
to you.

HOUSING
For housing, Sydney is the 11th most 
expensive city in the world. The World 
Health Organisation recommends 
that you spend no more than 30% of  
your income on housing, with people 
who spend 50% or more of  their 
income, considered to be in housing 
crisis. Unfortunately, there are not 
many options available for students. 
The University has a very limited 
range of  affordable housing available, 
including rent scholarships (sydney.
edu.au/study/accommodation). There 
are a few housing cooperatives in the 
community (commonequity.com.
au), including STUCCO (stucco.org.
au), which offer affordable housing in 
exchange for contributions of  time and 
effort in maintaining that community. 
Again, vacancies are very difficult to 
find, but well worth investigating. It is 
highly recommended that you read and 
understand all of  the conditions before 
signing or agreeing to an arrangement, 
contract or lease; and get receipts for all 
money paid, including rent, bills, deposit 

or bond. SRC Caseworkers can answer 
any questions that you have about your 
rights and responsibilities with your 
accommodation, so send an email with 
details of  your situation to help@src.
usyd.edu.au.

UTILITIES
Electricity, gas, water, mobile phone 
and internet providers all have hardship 
teams that can help you with payment 
plans, or sometimes discounts that 
will help you to pay your bills. Draft a 
table with your income and all of  your 
expenses so that you have a realistic 
idea of  your financial health, then 
call their customer service team and 
speak to someone from their hardship 
department. Consider, also, what plan 
you are on, and if  there is a different 
plan or a different provider that would 
be more appropriate for you. Please note 
that if  you have difficulty negotiating 
with one of  these providers you can 
contact the Ombudsman’s office: 
Energy and Water Ombudsman NSW 
or the Telecommunication Industry 
Ombudsman.

FOOD
There are lots of  opportunities for free 
or cheap meals and groceries. While 
COVID has effected how this operates, 
there are specific pick up and deliveries 
still available. The Staples Bag and the 
Addison Road Pantry provide very 
affordable groceries for you to prepare 
into meals and snacks. The Newtown 
Neighbourhood Centre has many 
other food options to consider. You can 
also check your own local council or 
community groups to see what services 
they can provide.

HEALTH
There are lots of  health services available 
in Australia for free or reduced prices. 
Most of  these are restricted to domestic 
students, but international students 
should have access via their health 
insurance. If  you are a “low income 
earner” (less than $571 per week), you 
may qualify for a low income health care 
card through Centrelink. This will entitle 
you to reduced prices on medicine, free 
ambulance, access to free dental and 
optical, and much more. There are also 
some services provided by final year 
students who need the clinical practice, 
while being supervised by qualified 
instructors, e.g., massage, physiotherapy, 
psychology, podiatry, and much more.

Money Troubles?Ask Abe
SRC caseworker help Q&A

STUDENTS’ REPRESENTATIVE COUNCIL, UNIVERSITY OF SYDNEY

Do you need  
SHAREHOUSING or  
TENANCY ADVICE?

Ask the SRC!

Students’ Representative Council, University of Sydney

Level 1, Wentworth Building (G01),  
University of Sydney NSW 2006 
PO Box 794 Broadway NSW 2007

p:  02 9660 5222     
e:  help@src.usyd.edu.au 
w: srcusyd.net.au

facebook.com/usydsrc

@src_usyd

SRC 
CASEWORKER 

APPOINTMENTS  
ARE AVAILABLE  

ONLINE

Dear Abe,

I am moving into a share house next 
week, and they have asked if  I want 
to be put on the lease. What’s the dif-
ference?

Moving

Dear Moving,

Being on the lease means that you 
have the rights and responsibilities 
given through the Residential Ten-
ancy Act. If  you have a written con-
tract from the head tenant (someone 
on the lease already), you do not 
have to go on the original lease, but 
you will be considered the sub-ten-
ant. The head tenant in this circum-
stance then becomes your landlord. 
The Residential Tenancy Act will 
still apply to you. 

If  you do not go on the lease or have 
a written contract, you are not pro-
tected by any laws. Your housemates 
can kick you out whenever they want.

Remember that being on the lease 
means that you are financially lia-
ble (as an individual and as part of  a 
group) for any expenses or damage to 
the home. If  you are a sub-tenant you 
are only liable for your own expenses 
or damage.

Also, if  as a sub-tenant you agree to 
pay a bond, the head-tenant must 
give you a receipt, and deposit the 
money with Fair Trading within 10 
working days. The maximum bond 
that a sub-tenant can be asked to pay 
is an amount equal to 4 weeks rent.

Abe 

Ask Abe about Tenancy: 
Leaseholder Vs Sub-tenant Tips for students 

on how to  
reduce costs...



Omega Crossword

Solutions

Plunged 
Wrapping
Mountain range 
Unfriendly
Trinket
Deposes
Rascal
Amaze
Fine-leafed herb served with 
fish
Chances
Ampoule
Verses
Refused
Ornamental Quartz 
Heathens
Erred 
Law
Burial cloth
Domesticated 
Canine tooth 
Seem
Tiny particles
Swiss capital
Coarse file
Italian astronomer
Failure (coll)
Suckle
Prickly shrub
Italian cornmeal
Maverick 
Ugly
Throw in a remark 

1
6

11
12
14
15
16
17
18

20
22
23
25
28
29
31
34
36
37
40
41
44
46
47
48
50
52
55
56
57
58
59

Prepare to travel
Consensus 
Real estate board game
It was (poetic)
Slag
Part of a serial 
Criminals 
Deficiency 
Lack of power 
Speculated 
Cache 
Parodies
Imagined 
Person's age 
European money 
Title of respect
Talus 
Stylish 
Highest mountain in Japan 
Hitmen 
Escapable 
Wayfarer
Reindeer
Patterned fabric 
More or less
Rug 
Boredom
Bluf
Enthralled 
Flutter, as a bird 

1
2
3
4
5
6
7
8
9

10
13
19
21
24
26
27
30
32
33
35
38
39
40
42
43
45
49
51
53
54

Sudoku

Crossword (Art)

Across
2. To make a picture
6. Quality of color.
8. Person who drowing pictures
11. Synthetic material used as a substitute for clay
13. Wide view of an extensive area in all directions
18. Object of producing
19. Something erected in memory of a person
20. Tool that is uses during painting

Down
1. To put something
3. Picture of one person
4. Many photos
5. Instrument used for drawing
7. Vailable for people to see
9. Popular social network
10. Spanish painter
12. A lot of colors
14. Kazakh painter
15. A room or building in which people look at paintings
16. It is a visual representation of a person, object
17. A technique of painting with watercolors (opaque watercolor)

Crossword (Art) 
Across : 2. draw 6. tone 8. master 11.plasticine 13. panorama 18.colour 19.monument 20. brush 
Down : 1. frame 3. portrait 4.collage 5.pencil 7. exhibition 9.instagram 10.Picasso 12.colorful 
14. Abil Khan 15.gallery 16.picture 17.gouache

P U Z Z L E S
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FIERCELY INDEPENDENT JOURNALISTS, BOUGHT OUT BY NEWS CONGLOMERATE,
STILL CONTROLLED BY RATS ON OUR HEADS.

RODENT NEWS INC.

Australian Labor desperately latches onto NZ win as they scramble to 
find that one photo they took with Jacinda Ardern 3 years ago

ACROSS DOWN

Following Jacina Ardern’s landslide 
victory on October 17th, Australian 
Labor party members have been 
scrambling to connect themselves to the 
electoral triumph in any way possible. 

Last Sunday saw everyone from 
Anthony Albernese to Jodie McKay 
desperately scrolling through their 
phone’s gallery in an effort to locate that 

one photo they took with her at a policy 
summit three years ago. 

Professor Alistair Mackenzie, the 
leading expert in political psychology, 
identified this as a form of  paranoid 
psychosis. “Australian Labor feels 
threatened by their persistent failures 
and Ardern’s win in New Zealand offers 
them a chance to project themselves 

into a delusion of  electoral success,” 
said Professor Mackenzie. 

Party insiders are beginning to 
wonder if  they should start spelling 
Labor with a “u” in order to imitate their 
Kiwi colleagues' success. Others suggest 
party failure can be better attributed to 
a lack of  charismatic leaders but they've 
since had their membership suspended. 

While these are long term solutions to 
a deeply intricate problem, researchers 
at the Institute of  Political Delusions 
advise that members of  the public 
heart react and comment on any posts 
which fit this description as a lack of  
engagement could encourage negative 
reactions. 

ULTIMATE #GIRLBOSS

WHO IS THE STRONGEST WOMAN IN USYD STUPOL? 
Here at The Rodent we respect strong women. And what better way to show our respect for them than to create a definitive ranking 
of them. Use the bracket below to find out who the ultimate #Girlboss in USyd stupol is.

Iris Yao

Irene Ma

Abbey Shi

Lara 
Sonnenschein

Prudence WW

Ellie 
Stephenson

Gabi 
Stricker-Phelps

Cady Brown
Courtney 

Leanne-Daley

Vivienne 
Guo

Jazzlyn
Breen

Lily 
Campbell

Lauren
Lancaster

Nicole
Baxter

Amelia
Mertha

Belinda
Thomas

Marlow Hurst, Self-Aware Enough To Make the Joke But Not Self-Aware Enough To Leave the Labor Party Editor



THE CUTS
DON'T CUT MED SCIENCE 

STOP

TUES NOV �RD 

NO COURSE CUTS!

12PM 

QUAD LAWNS 

STAFF & STUDENTS PROTEST

NO JOB CUTS!

IN A PANDEMIC! 

WED OCT �TH 

1PM 

& 


