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Acknowledgement of Country

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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As the Fit for Honi Freight Train hurtles 
towards the end of  its line (all aboard 
the Bloom Bus), I feel some potentially 
self-inflicted pressure to make this 
editorial a heartfelt declaration of  love 
for this paper and those who I have 
edited it with. But, as I often labour to 
find the perfect words, it would be more 
beneficial for me to call on the words of  
one of  the greats to help me accurately 
express my pride at both this edition 
and the work done by the editing team 
this year:

“Look at this photograph,
Every time I do it makes me laugh.”

Perhaps laughter will not be elicited by 
the photographs in Charlotte Toohey 
and Nisha Gupta’s photo essay on 
liminal spaces (p. 14), but you’re sure to 
experience feelings of  reflectiveness. 

“How did our eyes get so red
And what the hell is on Joey’s head?”

How did our eyes get so red? Well, it 
could be from the tears that were shed 
while reading Deaundre Espejo’s piece 
on the Sydney University Symphony 
Orchestra (p. 17) and reflecting on the 
great losses felt throughout the arts both 
on campus and the world at large this 
year. I cannot and will not attempt to 
answer the mystery of  what is on Joey’s 
head.

“And this is where I went to school
Most of  the time I had better things to do.”
I can’t think of  too many things to 
do that are better than reading Alex 

Whitehead’s analysis of  corruption 
in African nations (p. 10), in which 
he schools those who believe they are 
inherently corrupt.

“I wonder if  it’s too late
Should I go back and try to graduate?”

Even those who did graduate high school 
will want to go back and do it all again 
after reading Jeffrey Khoo and Tristan 
Dearden’s articles on mathematics and 
literature (p. 16), respectively, which 
may very well change your outlook on 
these subjects and their importance. 

“Kim’s the first girl I kissed
I was so nervous that I nearly missed.”

While I do not endorse the disgusting 
act of  kissing, acts of  romance both 
new and old feature heavily in Sarah 
Jasem’s examination of  the surprising 
ties between Jane Austen adaptations 
and dating apps (p. 7).

To move away from the Nickelback 
lyrics momentarily, Claris Foo’s feature 
article is an essential reminder of  how 
we have normalised image-based abuse 
and failed its victims (p. 12). It’s one 
of  many fantastic features we’ve had 
this year, and a testament to the talent 
of  the wonderful reporters the editing 
team has worked with this year. In all 
seriousness, it’s truly been an honour.

“It’s hard to say it, time to say it
Goodbye, goodbye.”

Yours (but mainly Chad Kroeger’s),
Matthew Forbes

CANCELLED 
CORNER
Nina Dillon Britton 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.

[Insert funny, but not offensive, title 
here]

Hindus are requesting for apology from 
The University of  Sydney (USYD) for 
its student newspaper unnecessarily 
disparaging and trivializing Hinduism, 
and withdrawal of  the objectionable 
article.

It was highly inappropriate and 
insensitive for the newspaper of  a public 
research university to blatantly belittle 
Hinduism, world’s oldest and third 
largest religion with about 1.2 billion 
adherents and a rich philosophical 
thought; Hindu statesman Rajan Zed 
said in Nevada (USA). 

Zed, who is President of  Universal 
Society of  Hinduism, requested 
Chancellor Belinda Hutchinson and 
Vice-Chancellor Michael Spence to 
offer a formal apology to the Hindu 
community; and USYD to delete this 
objectionable article from website/
online-edition of  its student newspaper 
“Honi Soit”, besides withdrawing its 
print edition from digital platform Issuu 
and various main/satellite campus 
locations.

Rajan Zed indicated that a university, 
funded by tax dollars and student fees 
(many of  whom were Hindu), should 

not be in the business of  callously 
promoting dismissal of  traditions, 
elements and concepts of  “others”; and 
deriding entire communities.

Such an unwarranted and twisted 
misstatement, caricaturing and 
misrepresenting a religion revered by 
many, coming out of  a public educational 
institution; was really saddening for 
the hard-working, harmonious and 
peaceful Hindu community; which had 
made lot of  contributions to Australia 
and society in general; and continued to 
do so; Zed added.

Is this how Australia’s first university 
USYD founded 1850, which claims to 
regularly rank “in the world’s top 50 
universities”, accomplishes its slogan 
“We make lives better”; Rajan Zed 
wonders.

Zed further said that Hindus were for 
free speech and artistic expression as 
much as anybody else if  not more. But 
faith was something sacred and attempts 
at trivializing it hurt the devotees.

Rajan Zed also requested USYD and 
its Student’s Representative Council to 
re-evaluate its systems and procedures 
and send “Honi Soit” editors for cultural 
sensitivity training, so that such an 
inappropriate stuff did not slip through 
in the future.

This article, dated October 22, in 
the Culture section of  “Honi Soit”, 
describes Hinduism as a 200-year-
old invention. Weekly “Honi Soit” 
claims “Quality student journalism 
since 1929”, boasts itself  as the 
“most vibrant and prestigious student 
publication in Australia” and seeks 
to be “counterpoint to the racism that 
plagues the mainstream media”.

Hinduism is one of  the fastest 
growing religions in Australia, and 
according to 2016 census, formed 1.9% 
of  the country’s population numbering 
at 440,300.

Girl boss angry, girl boss smash, girl 
boss fast, girl boss strong!!!

Dear MEN Who Edit Honi,

I  am shocked, offended and appalled, 
and offended and appalled and offended. 
My queen, Angelina [LAST NAME 
REDACTED FOR ANONYMITY] 
was cruelly excluded from last week’s 
#ULTIMATE GIRL BOSS competition 
bracket. It’s shameful enough that you 
would compare beautiful, terrifying, 
great princely women to one another in 
a misogynistic competition bracket. But 
it is another thing entirely to exclude my 

kaween Angelina [REDACTED FOR 
REASONS SPECIFIED EARLIER] 
FROM THE BRACKET. Either you 
are misogynistic to all women, or none 
of  them! That makes sense! Probably!

It’s particularly abhorrent to target 
a faction that has been so historically 
dedicated to women’s rights. Indeed 
[FACTION NAME REDACTED FOR 
POLITICAL EMBARASSMENT 
REASONS] has been such an ardent 
supporter of  women’s rights that we 
have fought to have white men involved 
in their selecting of  their women officers 
of  colour. We respect women are so 
important that we would support Liberal 
men literally lying about their gender to 
game affirmative action requirements, 
because we believe women have the 
right to be as callous, unprincipled 
political operators as dudes.

In conclusion, I am deeply self-
aware, smart and have a politically 
coherent ideology. This entire ANGRY 
letter was written by a woman, not a 
dude co-opting that identity for random 
clout. Being angry in Honi comments 
IS praxis! And I’m incredibly sincere 
abut that.

Signed, Lady McLady Lady Lady

Say Yup to the Cup 
The average day in an office, for the 
most part, sucks shit. When your day 
is full of  deliveries or photocopying, 
breaks in the work day to celebrate 
Brenda’s birthday or Julie from 
accounting’s maternity leave are a 
salvation. There is only one such 
afternoon break in Australia that’s 
officially sanctioned, and that’s the 
Melbourne Cup. So it unsurprisingly 
doesn’t land well for many workers 
when progressives condemn the Cup 
as animal cruelty and sensationalised 
gambling. 

It perhaps wouldn’t read so poorly if  
it wasn’t often clearly just an aesthetic 
criticism. Many anti-Cup Facebook 
posts simply make fun of  the annual 
race-day photos of  drunk blondes 
carrying their heels, or coked-up 
blokes in Tarocash suits vomiting 

into bins. It’s hard to see how that’s 
consistent with a leftist condemnation 
of  criminalising public drunkenness or 
cruelly judging people’s appearances. 
It reads as what it is: an ugly culture 
war attack.

The substantive critiques — that 
it celebrates gambling and that the 
killing of  horses in the Cup (and 
more generally in racing) is cruel — 
obviously have some merit. But they 
are but a drop in the ocean of  those 
problems. 

For people who don’t gamble with 
any regularity, the Cup seems like an 
aberration. But betting on a horse race 
in the office pool hardly constitutes a 
central part of  Australian gambling 
culture. Go to any TAB and you will 
see that you can bet on horse (and 
greyhound) races every 5 minutes, 
any day of  the year. If  criticism of  

the gambling and racing was serious, 
progressives would take real issue 
with the industry all year round.

The optics are made all the worse 
when upper-middle-class progressives, 
who don’t gamble anyway, condemn 
a largely working class pass time. 
Even conceding that the Cup is in 
many ways “problematic”, I’m not 
convinced that it’s worth alienating 
a group we need onside for far more 
important struggles.

So, for the non-gamblers out there, 
perhaps think twice about who exactly 
you’re persuading when you post 
“Say Nup to the Cup” this year. It’s 
certainly not gamblers, I’d bet.

Honi’s Race Day Picks:
1. McKayBeFeverAndCough
2. Man trapped in body of  horse
3. Too Hot to (be a) Trot(skyist)

FANFIC: Harry Styles considers the virtues of 
Insurrectionary Anarchism

Letters 

Harry and I lie entwined on the cold 
floor of  the Anderson Stuart courtyard, 
breath in sync. 

“I’ve missed you [y/n]” 
“Me too Harry. I’m sorry things ended 

the way they did.” 
“It’s okay [y/n]. I don’t think that 

Trotsky would have wanted me to 
undertake such an egocentric pursuit 
as a presidential campaign. The SRC is 
certainly not the path to a dictatorship of  
the proletariat, and in any case…”

Harry continues on, and I fall into 
deep thought. Should I really be here, 
lying half-naked on the cold sandstone 
floors of  the Anderson Stuart Courtyard? 
Shouldn’t I be with Caroline Leah 
Delanney and our friends while she 
awaits the result of  the Senate election? 
Are Abbie and Lincoln still outside? 

The last thought causes me to pause 
my internal monologue momentarily, 
and I sit up. 

“....I guess what I’m trying to say 
is that I’ve been engaging with the 
ideology and practice of  insurrectionary 
anarchism, and I actually find some of  
the arguments to be quite compelling — 
[y/n]? [y/n]??” 

I know Harry is trying to get my 
attention, but I have an eerie feeling that 
we are being watched. I walk slowly down 
the hallway, and peer through the front 
doors. A shrill scream escapes my lips. 
Abbie and Lincoln are standing behind 
the glass courtyard doors, unmoving, 
watching me. 

I immediately turn back to Harry, 
who has come running at the sound of  
my scream. 

“Look...through the doors…” I 
manage, trembling so hard I can barely 
speak. 

“This can’t be possible. Abbie and 
Lincoln are at St Saul’s right now. They’re 

celebrating their election victory.” 
“What do you mean?” I cry. “They’re 

staring right at us. Abbie hasn’t blinked.”
Harry looks concerned. “Is there 

another way out of  this building?” 
“I think there’s a back entrance. Let’s 

go.” 
Hand in hand, Harry and I run 

through the hallways of  the Anderson 
Stuart Building. We finally reach the 
back exit. I go to open the door, when 
Harry pulls me back. 

“[y/n].....look” 
“That’s impossible” I breathe, taking a 

step back in horror. 
Abbie and Lincoln are standing on 

the other side of  the door, their faces 
expressionless. Lincoln reaches forward 
and opens the door, and we turn and run. 

“We can hide in the morgue. They 
won’t know where to look.” 

Harry pulls me in the direction of  
the morgue, and before I know it we are 
inside, and he has locked the door behind 
us. 

“I think we’re safe here. I actually 
know a way out. Don’t worry [y/n]. I’ll 
keep you safe.”

Harry pulls me into his strong, warm 
embrace, and I tilt my head back. He 
leans forward, but before our lips meet, 
I hear a rustling behind us and stop dead. 

I turn around, and am horrified 
at what I see. Rows of  hospital beds 
contain what we thought were cadavers. 
But they’re not cadavers at all. They’re 
clones. Clones of  Lincoln and Abbie, all 
coming to life before our very eyes. 

Harry tugs on my hand, breaking me 
from my trance. 

“Come quickly [Y/N], this way.” 
He pushes me through a small opening 

in the wall, closing the door behind us. 
We are in utter darkness...
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Occupy F23: As it unfolded
With the NSW government announcing 
it would allow protests of  up to 500 
people, Wednesday’s protest against 
education cuts was shaping up to be 
a quieter affair than previous campus 
rallies which have seen students and staff 
brutalised by police, and collectively 
fined to the tune of  $54 thousand dollars 
under the Public Health Order. 

Yet a Quad Lawns speak out called 
by the campus branch of  the National 
Tertiary Education Union (NTEU) and 
chaired by member Alma Torlakovic 
soon transformed into something else 
altogether — a spontaneous occupation 
of  the F23 University administration 
building.

NTEU Branch President Kurt Iveson 
spoke to the University’s $46million 
surplus on its 2020 budget, highlighting 
that the University is not facing financial 
difficulties. NSW Greens MP Jenny 
Leong expressed her solidarity with 
students and staff and stressed that the 
Greens Party supported the fight against 
fee hikes and university managements 
pursuing austerity measures. 

SRC Education Officer Jazzlyn 
Breen, who has been at the centre of  
organising recent rallies, addressed 
police repression from an eyewitness 
perspective. “I’ve seen fellow students 
and staff dragged across roads, pushed 
onto concrete, had their arms twisted 
and phones smashed all under the guise 
of  covid.” Medical science student 
Oscar Chaffey critiqued decisions to 
cut large swathes of  medical science 
staff during a pandemic, including the 
majority in pathology and over a third 
in physiology. 

Following speeches, over a hundred 
chanting protesters marched to the 
administration building where casual 
staff member and PhD candidate 
in Political Economy, Joel Griggs 
addressed the crowd. Griggs specifically 
drew attention to the conditions of  
casual staff and research the recently 
established Casuals Network is 
conducting into wage theft. “For every 
dollar paid, management has stolen 65 
cents,” Griggs explained. He also spoke 
concerningly about campus security’s 
collaboration with police in stifling 
recent protests as exposed by a recent 
freedom of  information request. 

Of  course, the University’s 
relationship with police is not new. In 
2013 Honi revealed emails between 
the University and police pointing to 
collaboration during the NTEU strikes 
which saw well documented police 
brutality. Indeed, then Newtown Police 
superintendent Simon Hardman would 
later become the head of  campus 
security in 2017, a year where campus 
security entered the SRC and removed 
student posters promoting the NTEU’s 
strike action. Hardman was later found 
by a tribunal to be homophobic in his 
role at Newtown police and resigned 
as head of  campus security earlier this 
year.

As the brief  speakout outside F23 
was beginning to wrap up, the electronic 
doors of  the building, which are usually 
closed without a staff swipe access 
card, suddenly opened.  Around 100 
protesters immediately poured into the 
building, kicking off fiery chants against 
the education cuts. 

Protesters made it to levels four and 
five, where senior management offices 

and conference rooms are, attempting 
to confront members of  staff over the 
cuts to medical science jobs. Chants 
continued for over half  an hour against 
not only the aforementioned cuts but 
also recent police presence on campus, 
with USyd Education Officer Jack 
Mansell delivering a speech to protesters 
on the stairs.

However, at around 2:45pm, Kurt 
Iveson attempted to dissuade student 
protesters from continuing to stay in the 
building as it had not been a previously 
discussed aspect of  the rally, which 
the NTEU had originally put together. 
Moreover, roughly 70 student protesters 
either left the building of  their own 
accord during this period, or began 
chanting and chasing far-right vlogger 
Chris “Chriscoveries” De Bruyne out 
of  the building. De Bruyne has attended 
many recent protests, including 
gatecrashing and livestreaming a Black 
Lives Matter forum hosted by socialist 
group, Solidarity.

The remaining 30 protesters then 
called an impromptu meeting, in which 
consensus was reached to stay and 
occupy the building, in particular levels 
four or five, for as long as possible with 
most keen to stay the night. Following 
this decision: a media release was quickly 
drafted and sent out, and the Education 
Action Group created a Facebook event 
for those not occupying to express 
solidarity with protesters outside F23 
at 5pm. Additionally, several students 
blocked two of  the doors to the senior 
management office, in which Deputy 
Vice-Chancellor (Research) Duncan 
Ivison was still working. 

From around 3:30pm, security 
workers in the building began preventing 
entry and exit of  students and staff. 
However, a couple of  students who 
had left early on into the occupation 
to get personal belongings managed to 
scheme a path up the elevators, bringing 
a few newcomers with them. Students 
then strategised to maximise visibility 
at 5pm, given that most staff would be 

leaving at that time, in addition to being 
able to communicate with protesters 
in support outside. At around 4:30pm, 
an unlocked management conference 
room was discovered on the top floor, 
adjacent to a large balcony that could 
be seen from Eastern Avenue and City 
Road.

Simultaneously, a few student 
protesters realised that a meeting was 
occurring in one of  the rooms on the 
top floor over Zoom with Senior Deputy 
Vice-Chancellor and potential future 
VC, Stephen Garton. 

They entered and disrupted the 
conference call, chanting “no cuts, no 
fees” as those on the conference call 
with Garton exited the building.

Students also began delivering 
speeches from the balcony to those 
that had gathered in support below, 
with some on Eastern Avenue also 
speaking to the education cuts and 
expressing solidarity to those inside via 
megaphones. Lively chants and singing 

reverberated and could be heard from 
Fisher library.

“Michael Spence, Michael Spence, where 
are you, where are you? Come on out and 
face us, come on out and face us, shame on 
you, shame on you!”

“Whose university, our university!”
“Strike, occupy, shut it down! Burn the 

system to the ground!”
Close to 6pm, it became apparent that 

security workers in the building were 
preventing around 30 university staff 
members and two student protesters 
from leaving, holding them on the 
ground floor foyer. Roisin Murphy, one 
of  the protesters who was stopped at 
the front entrance for over an hour, told 
Honi: “I requested that security allow 
me to leave multiple times, even noting 
that I’d co-operate with being escorted 
out by as many of  them as they wish. I 
pleaded with them to the point of  tears 
yet they continued to refuse.”

Amongst those remaining was 
Ivison, who students attempted to 
negotiate with. They argued that they 

had nothing to do with the staff being 
held back from going home, as that was 
a decision made by University security. 
Rather, they requested that Ivision, as a 
Deputy VC, reverse the cuts on medical 
science staff so that the occupation 
could end. However, Ivison outright 
denied the demands, and refused to talk 
to the occupiers again.

A looming issue for the protesters, 
who were still intending to stay 
overnight, was how to get food and 
other supplies into the building given 
that security were not allowing anyone 
to enter or exit. Initially, like something 
out of  a straight-to-streaming thriller, 
protesters had tied together their jackets 
and outerwear end-to-end to form a 
makeshift rope, which they intended to 
hoist up items with.

However, just as the front doors of  
F23 opened to allow the two stranded 
student protesters out, around five from 
the crowd waiting outside managed to 
push past the line of  security guards 
and into the ground floor foyer. Other 
protesters then threw additional food 
and bedding supplies over the security 
guards to those inside, who subsequently 
managed to make it to the top floor 
without getting stopped by security.

Around thirty police officers who 
were stationed in the area then formally 
came onto campus, escorting staff who 
had previously been unable to leave due 
to campus security’s shutdown of  the 
building outside via various different 
exits, including the car park. 

In light of  police presence in the 
building, occupiers then called a 
meeting to discuss what the response 
would be. Consensus was reached to 
stay as long as possible, until a formal 
move-on order was issued.

Police then offered to negotiate 
with protesters inside the building, 
and a decision was made to send 
two representatives in an attempt to 
understand police motivation. The 
conversation with police was held in-
between a set of  glass doors such that 
the two protesters could rejoin the 
occupation and communicate with 
other students. 

Police did not communicate 
an official move-on order, instead 
articulating that they had arrived 
because “the University revoked their 
consent for you to be here.” They told 
the two protesters that they had ten 
minutes to inform the rest of  the group 
of  this, adding that this was a chance for 
the group to leave peacefully, implying 
they would escalate the situation if  
students did not comply with that offer.

However, upon the representatives’ 
return to the boardroom, it was 
understood that the previous decision 
to stay until a move-on order had been 
given had somewhat shifted, in light 
of  the view that there were not enough 
students to sustain the occupation and 
effectively resist police.

A decision was made to pack up and 
leave peacefully at 7.21pm. Chants of  
“bullshit, come off it, our education is 
not for profit” echoed in the building as 
protesters left via the stairs and joined 
supporters outside, celebrating what 
had been an over five hour occupation 
of  a monument to managerialism.

Photos by Georgia Mantle and Lara 
Sonnenschein.

Lara Sonnenschein and Chuyi Wang report. 

USyd planning to make all staff redundant in Learning 
Centre, Maths Learning Centre
Lara Sonnenschein reports. 
Honi has obtained Sydney University’s 
detailed plans to cut all fixed jobs in the 
Learning Centre and Maths Learning 
Centre, in addition to abolishing units. 

The draft change proposal would 
see 20 staff made redundant across 
both centres, with those on fixed term 
contracts set to have their positions 
“reviewed” once their contracts come 
to an end. Additionally, there are more 
slated redundancies within the Centre 
for English Teaching.

The proposal would see current 
academic positions within the Learning 
Centre, which offers support to students 
in writing, research and study skills, 
replaced by professional learning 
advisors. 

Staff within the Learning Centre 
believe research is critical to the centre’s 
success, and that the replacement of  
academic staff would see the quality of  
education delivered worsen, along with 
a likely drop in satisfaction rates.

“Ultimately you need people with 
PhDs and with the experience of  
publishing in journals to help students 
at the Higher Degree by Research level,” 
Senior Lecturer Dr Helen Drury, whose 
position is set to be made redundant, 
explained to Honi.

The 2020 Student Life Survey 
showed that 85.8% of  respondents 
agreed or strongly agreed that the centre 
is an important service for the student 
community.

The Learning Centre is currently 
developing responses to the University’s 
draft change proposal, and is working 
with the campus branch of  the NTEU.

There is currently no strategy for 
replacing the Maths Learning Centre at 
all, which provides support for current 
and prospective students in mathematics 
and statistics skills. 

Instead, the University is proposing 
that this becomes the responsibility of  
critically affected faculties. Staff within 
such faculties have expressed concern 
in their ability to also support at risk 
students, in addition to carrying out 
other teaching responsibilities. 

Honi understands that staff are 
reaching out to the Deputy Vice 

Chancellor (Education) Philippa 
Pattison and Deputy Vice Chancellor 
(Student Life) Susanna Scarparo to 
outline their concerns.

This proposal is another austerity 
measure pursued by management in a 
year dominated by job and course cuts.

Whilst public universities have 
been denied access to the Federal 
Government’s JobKeeper supplement, 
despite Sydney University’s brief  
eligibility, the University is in a much 
better financial position than previously 
expected.

Sydney University is operating on a 
$46million surplus on its 2020 budget.

SAlt “undemocratically” 
penalised 10% of vote 
for live streaming UNSW 
presidential debate
Nina Dillon Britton reports.

Left Action (Socialist Alternative) has 
been penalised 10% of  its primary vote 
in elections for control of  Arc, UNSW’s 
student union, for live streaming a 
debate of  presidential candidates. 

Honi is unaware of  similar penalties 
being imposed in any previous 
Australian student election.

In a bizarre interpretation of  Arc’s 
electoral regulations, Returning Officer 
Philip Binns ruled that the livestream 
had breached a regulation against 
using Arc’s materials in campaign 
promotions. 

The debate was organised by 
UNSW’s student newspaper, Tharunka, 
which is published by Arc. 

He also stated that the livestream 
had constituted an “obstructing” of  his 
ability to perform his duties, as he had 
been unable to review and potentially 
censor parts of  the debate before 
publication.

Binns had previously given 
permission to the campaign to 
livestream the debate, but insisted that 
this was limited to live streaming only 
their own candidate’s speech. 

In an email to Left Action’s campaign 
manager, Hersha Kadkol, Binns states 
“I have always accepted that Shovan had 
the right to have an audience attend and 
watch her own participation, as shown 
by the emails, and also to livestream her 
own participation.”

“What is unacceptable,” Binns goes 
on, “was the broadcasting onto the big 
screen and live-streaming on facebook 
(sic) of  the other candidate.”

Binns declined to provide comment 
on the matter. “This is an internal 
UNSW matter and I see no value 
involving Usyd (sic),” he stated in an 
email to Honi.

Though the alleged breach had 
occurred two weeks ago, campaign 

managers were only informed of  
the ruling on the second-last day of  
voting. Electoral regulation breaches 
more commonly result in bans from 
campaigning for a limited period of  
time.

Binns’ correspondence with Kadkol, 
viewed by Honi, also does not make 
clear how livestreaming the opposing 
presidential candidate’s speeches would 
have conferred an electoral advantage 
on the campaign.

In a statement to Honi, Kadkol 
labelled the ruling as “outrageous” and 
the interpretation of  the regulations as 
“spurious”.

“Left Action thinks that the more 
opportunity there is to hear what’s at 
stake in our student union elections the 
better,” she says. “But regardless we did 
not engage in any conduct that did not 
have prior knowledge and approval of  
the Returning Officer himself.”

“The penalty is an undemocratic 
farce. What’s happened here is that an 
unelected, unaccountable official has 
ruled that one in ten voters for Left 
Action have no right to that vote. 10% 
is a huge margin that would decide 
every federal election,” she said. “It’s 
a disgrace that the Returning Officer 
would even entertain dispensing with 
student democracy like this.”

Rise, an independent left-wing 
ticket also contesting the elections, has 
also condemned the ruling as “highly 
undemocratic” and a “gross attempt at 
eroding student democracy”.

Left Action’s candidate for president 
in the UNSW elections, Shovan 
Bhattarai, recently made news after 
a video of  her being pushed to the 
ground by police at a Sydney University 
education cuts protest went viral.

The campaign is currently appealing 
the decision.

Hundreds protest black 
deaths in custody in Sydney
Chuyi Wang and Robbie Mason report.
Around 250 people including First 
Nations families gathered on Monday 
at Djarrbarrgali (the Domain) for a 
socially-distanced rally on unceded 
Gadigal land. The rally was called in 
response to the ever-growing number 
of  Aboriginal deaths in custody, and 
coincided with the start of  the NSW 
Parliamentary inquiry on the matter.

The rally was co-MCed by 
Gumbaynggirr, Dunghutti and 
Bundjalung woman Lizzie Jarrett 
– a relation of  David Dungay Jnr – 
and organiser Paddy Gibson. Other 
speakers included Leetona Dungay, 
mother of  David Dungay Jnr, CEO 
of  the Aboriginal Legal Service 
Karly Warner, co-founder of  Deadly 
Connections Keenan Mundine, and 
Vanessa Turnbull-Roberts.

The protest opened with an 
acknowledgment of  country from 
Taressa Mongta, who went on to 
condemn police repression of  recent 
protests, stating “we are allowed to 
speak, and we are allowed to stand up 
and support a mission as important as 
this.”

Leetona Dungay spoke second, 
labelling the incarceration of  Indigenous 
people a “death sentence not a prison 
sentence”. 

Jarrett then read a statement from the 
family of  Nathan Reynolds expressing 
solidarity with attendees present and 
First Nations families. Aboriginal man 
Nathan Reynolds died in custody. The 
coronial inquest is ongoing. 

Organisers also read a statement of  

solidarity with the Walpiri people, who 
are currently waiting to hear whether or 
not police officer Zach Rolfe, who shot 
and killed Kumanyaji Walker in Alice 
Springs last year, will stand trial for 
murder.

In response to recent police 
repression of  the right to protest, Paddy 
Gibson asserted that “these rallies have 
always been authorised by the sovereign 
people of  these lands”. 

Jarrett closed the rally with a rousing 
speech, centring the lived experiences 
of  black women in Australia and 
condemning the failure of  successive 
governments to address Indigenous 
deaths in custody. Since the Royal 
Commission into Aboriginal Deaths in 
Custody finished 29 years ago, there has 
been roughly one Aboriginal death in 
custody per month. 

This is the first major protest to 
be held in Sydney since the NSW 
government updated the public health 
order to allow outdoor protests of  up 
to 500 people, although it had already 
been built before the change.

There was almost no police presence 
at today’s protest, with only one or two 
police vehicles that had left by the rally’s 
conclusion. This is in stark contrast to 
heavily-policed rallies in Sydney in 
recent weeks, including the last BLM 
protest on 28 July, which police shut 
down immediately, detaining organiser 
Paddy Gibson and following activist 
groups through the CBD for as long as 
half  an hour after the rally had ended. 
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Texts from Nauru
Maya Eswaran on the life of K, a refugee on Nauru. 
For K*, 2020 marks his 6th year living 
in Australia’s offshore detention facility 
on Nauru. K fled his home in 2013, at 
the age of  19 after being persecuted by 
authorities for alleged associations with 
a militant group, deemed a terrorist 
group by his government. K was a 
fisherman; he left school in year 7. He 
had no desire to be involved in insurgent 
activities – his mother used to hide him 
in the cupboard when members of  the 
insurgent group would come searching 
for him to join their cause. One of  his 
sisters lost her limbs in a bomb blast 
associated with the civil unrest.

He was out fishing one day when 
he got into an argument with another 
fisherman. That fisherman told the 
police that K was involved in terrorist 
activities. When he came into town 
later, someone he knew who was 
associated with the group had been 
publicly shot and killed by the police. 
They were sending a strong message 
to the village: “leave.” He was afraid 
he could be next despite his consistent 
attempts to avoid being embroiled in the 
conflict. He believed his life was under 
threat, so he decided to flee.

He got into contact with a people 
smuggler who got him on a boat to 
Australia. Eventually, he was taken to 
Nauru to be processed: 

For three and a half  years I was in strict 
detention. I was not able to mix with other 
community members. After those three and 
a half  years, I was able to mix and go out 
into the community and I could use a mobile 
phone to contact family and learn about 
what was going on in the outside world and 
follow the news. 

He recalls that in the early days, he 
felt like he was in prison. There would 
be hundreds of  people lining up to use 
the phone each day, at best getting ten 
minutes to speak to their loved ones, if  
they picked up at all. 

Before I came as a refugee to Australia, I 
had a very high opinion of  Australia - that 
we would have a better and good life without 
difficulties and I came with a lot of  hope. But 
the Australian government has imprisoned 
us on this Nauru Island for many years and 
have pushed us into a very difficult situation 
against our will. We were only able to 
contact our families every 2-3 days and only 
for a maximum of  10 minutes and had to 
wait in line for the whole night staying up 
till morning, only after 7 or 8 hours could we 
talk to family members.

They were not allowed to cook their 
own food and were not allowed outside 

the compound, except on guard escorted 
excursions before being sent back to their 
rooms. The Australian government had 
an unequivocal message: if  you came 
by boat, you would never be allowed to 
permanently resettle in Australia.

K is 26 now. The best part of  his 
youth has been spent on the small 

island of  Nauru, with great uncertainty 
as to his future. He describes feeling like 
his life has been on hold. Things have 
gotten better in recent years, he is now 
allowed out into Nauruan society and 
works odd jobs. He has a mobile phone 
to keep in touch with people. 

But earlier this year, some of  the 
limited freedoms he has were put under 
threat by a proposed “Mobile Phone 
Ban Bill” put forward by the Coalition 
government. The purported premise of  
the Migration Amendment (Prohibiting 
Items in Immigration Detention 
Facilities) Bill was that mobile phones 
were facilitating criminal conduct like 
drug distribution, child exploitation 
material, extremist content and/or 
intimidation of  detention staff. The Bill 
was a response to a 2018 Federal Court 
decision which ruled that confiscating 
mobile phones was unlawful without 
legislative backing.

In effect, it would mean refugees and 
asylum seekers in detention facilities, 
like K, could have their phones more 
easily confiscated by officers, as they 
could be deemed a ‘prohibited item’ 
at the discretion of  the responsible 
Minister. The Bill also expanded powers 
for the Australian Border Force to 
conduct search and seizure without a 
warrant.

Yet civil society organisations 
contended that there was limited 
evidence that these powers were 
necessary, as the vast majority of  
those held in detention facilities do not 
use their phones inappropriately and 
moreover, there are existing mechanisms 
to enforce criminal law. These concerns 
were echoed by the Senate Standing 
Committee on the Scrutiny of  Bills and 
the Parliamentary Joint Committee on 
Human Rights.

Our phones are very important to us 
- to contact family, to learn about what’s 
happening, YouTube, watching movies for 
entertainment. It is a very important tool for 
refugees.

Access to the internet is now 
considered a human right by the United 
Nations. And for many, the ability to 
talk to people who speak their language, 
who are from their home or culture or 

to just generally have connection to 
the outside world is a lifeline. More 
practically, essential legal, political and 
medical support is often received via 
mobile phone, as it is quick, direct and 
private, unlike other internet facilities in 
detention centres.

I got into contact with K through 
my mum who was volunteering for 
Operation Not Forgotten, a project 
by non-profit organisation Canada 
Caring Society and MOSAIC, which 
help refugees apply for resettlement in 
Canada. Her language skills helped 
her to support K in filling out the 
detailed application forms required for 
resettlement. He shared his story with 
her over calls and texts on WhatsApp. 
There is still no guarantee that he will 
be accepted for resettlement.

In terms of  my future, I have been in 
detention for too long as a refugee, they have 
forcibly locked us up. For us, it doesn’t matter 
which country but we need a permanent 
country to go to. We will be happy to go to 
a safe country.

K and my mum formed a sweet 
bond, he calls her “big sister” in our 
native tongue and they chat about 
their days, checking in from time to 
time. She describes him as a gracious, 
respectful and hardworking young man 
who doesn’t ask for much. Despite 
being from different countries, language 
proved to be a powerful connection 
between them. Yet in many of  the largest 
diaspora communities in Australia 
there isn’t widespread solidarity with 
refugees and asylum seekers. Based on 
Australia’s skilled migration policies 
for the last few decades, there has 
been a marked disconnection between 
how those who have migrated from 
push factors and those for pull factors 
perceive themselves.

The Mobile Phone Ban Bill was 
passed by the House of  Representatives 
but was fortunately defeated in the 
Senate after Tasmanian Senator Jacqui 
Lambie cast the deciding vote against 
it. Senator Lambie based her decision 
to reject the Bill on an opinion poll 
she conducted on her website, which 
was shared across social media. 96% 
of  the near 100,000 respondents were 
against the Bill. Some may laud Senator 
Lambie’s practice of  ‘direct democracy,’ 
however, the fact that the basic freedom 
of  refugees to communicate with 
the outside world was contingent on 
a glorified Facebook poll should be 
alarming.

 

It is well-documented that the mental 
and physical health conditions of  
asylum seekers in detention facilities 
are abhorrent — with multiple suicides 
over the past few years and findings that 
those in detention are 200 times more 
likely to self-harm than the broader 
Australian population. There are also 
reports of  abuse and mistreatment at 
detention facilities. 

Yet even if  there were adequate 
living conditions in these facilities, the 
idea of  being trapped in limbo as a 
stateless person, unsure if  you can ever 
properly work again, have a family or 
any other elements of  a life of  dignity 
are fundamentally cruel and reflect the 
Australian government’s systematic 
dehumanisation of  refugees. There are 
still over 200 refugees left on Nauru and 
PNG, which is especially concerning 
when refugee issues only capture public 
attention for brief  periods of  time, 
usually after major crises.

I wish they will decide soon as 7-8 years 
has been too long to be forcibly detained 
without our family and loved ones. And with 
no decision yet to be made regarding our 
futures. It is a lonely life, a very difficult life 
and this life is not something I enjoy living. 
We just pray they will make a quick decision 
on our applications, as soon as possible. We 
live in hope that we will get a happy ending 
and soon the government will make a good 
decision. It is so lonely without my family 
here and I really hope I get a good decision 
soon, so I can be happy. That would make 
me so happy.

Ultimately, K deserves better. Policies 
by both Liberal and Labor governments 
have consistently threatened the ability 
of  refugees to live meaningful lives. 
K, like all other people fleeing their 
homes, should not have to rely on 
mobile phones as their lifelines. Their 
futures should not be contingent on the 
goodwill of  strangers. Until there are 
humane and generous policies for the 
resettlement of  displaced people, the 
Australian government needs to be held 
responsible for its morally reprehensible 
and racist infliction of  pain and suffering 
on those seeking safety, shelter and hope 
for a better life.

The author sincerely thanks K for 
sharing his story with her and Sangeetha 
Govindarajan for providing translations 
of  conversations.

Fast fashion and the forgotten people 
Aisha Abdu reminds you of the human consequences associated with your buying habits. 

“Seeing is believing” goes the age-
old adage. This July, when confronted 
with drone footage of  shackled and 
blindfolded Uighur men being loaded 
onto trains, even the Chinese Ambas-
sador to the UK had nowhere to hide 
except behind the statecraft formality 
of  his words. Since 2017, in response 
to sporadically leaked reports and vid-
eos exposing the involuntary detention 
of  Uighur men, women, children and 
Turkic speaking Muslim minorities, the 
Chinese government has mobilised pub-
lic relations toimplement an aggressive 
counter-extremism model.

Despite the suppression of  foreign 
journalists investigating the region, 
a chilling string of  testimonies by 
previous detainees has culminated in 
a vastly different revelation: a forced 
assimilation program, in which Uighurs 
with virtually no ideological convictions 
are arbitrarily detained on religious and 
ethnic grounds. Despite a distance of  10 
000 km, Australians cannot evade their 
connection to this gruesome reality. 

In March this year, the Australian 
Strategic Policy Institute (ASPI) 
released a damning report identifying 
83 companies that benefited from 
Uighur labour at one or more stages 
in their supply chain, particularly in 
textile production. Xinjiang produces 
a estimate of  80% of  China’s cotton 
output, with China itself  being the 

world’s biggest supplier of  cotton 
products and sourcing to key garment 
manufacturing countries such as 
Vietnam and Bangladesh. GAP, Adidas, 
Muji, Zara and H&M were amongst the 
fast fashion brands cited in the report. 
A number of  the companies have since 
responded to the accusations, often 
falling back on the reactive and elusive 
“we are reviewing our cotton and yarn 
supply sources.” Certain brands, such 
as Adidas, have offered more concrete 
assurance that they do not source 
goods from Xinjiang and have similarly 
instructed their suppliers to do the same. 
Prima facie, this seems a prompt and 
noble response to mounting pressure 
from human rights activists, but a deeper 
interrogation reveals a microcosm of  
the unscrupulous fast fashion industry.

Cast your minds back to the eco-
friendly fashion trend that emerged a 
decade ago. In 2015, Adidas partnered 
with the NGO Parley, to promote 
the recycling of  plastics in the sports 
apparel sector. Again, on the surface, 
a noble action. However, Adidas is 
one of  the largest culprits of  using 
sweatshop workers in the fast fashion 
industry. Zara’s “Join Life” collection, 
and H&M’s “CONSCIOUS” collection 
boast an ethical branch of  fast fashion, 
using ‘organic cotton’ to satisfy the 
growing consumer consciousness in 
the wake of  the environmental crisis. 

However, the brands fail to account for 
their exploitation of  Indonesian and 
Bangladeshi child labour to spin, dye, 
print and sew this ‘organic cotton’ to 
produce the final product. 

These paradoxes remind us that 
shopping with an environmental 
consciousness and a social consciousness 
are not mutually exclusive. The ethics of  
fast fashion operations must go beyond 
using sustainable materials. In GAP’s 
2019 Global Sustainability Report, 
they boasted a significant percentage 
increase in their use of  recycled raw 
materials. However, investigations 
by ASPI and the US Congressional-
Executive Commission on China have 
confirmed GAP to be implicated in 
supply chains using large-scale Uighur 
labour. The inconsistency is glaring, 
and speaks to the ‘slacktivism’ imbued 
in the fast fashion industry. Clothing 
is the second-highest product at risk of  
being produced by modern slaves, and 
whilst moving towards biodegradable 
materials is a step in the right direction, 
that is only one step within the fast 
fashion global supply chain. 

In 2013, the Rana Plaza factory 
collapsed, killing 1134 Bangladeshi 
workers as they produced clothing for 
GAP. Left: On the sixth anniversary of  
this disaster, activists campaigned for 
safer workplaces for garment workers in 
South Asia.

In 2018, G20 countries (including 
Australia) imported $127 billion worth 
of  fashion garments identified as at-risk 
products of  modern slavery. Amidst 
the helplessness often felt by young 
Westerners when peering out into 
the distant world, we find our power 
in choices. Lucrative relationships 
between fast fashion brands and Chinese 
corporations exploiting Uighur labour 
are no longer lucrative without avid 
consumers. It is a matter of  elimination, 
a simple avoidance of  the fast fashion 
brands refusing to act when UN human 
rights experts, independent journalists 
and government commissions 
consistently expose grave human rights 
abuses.

Dilys Williams, the director of  
the Centre for Sustainable Fashion, 
recalled a time when “you always knew 
somebody who was in the garment 
industry - a cousin or a neighbour. So 
you had a person related to what you 
were wearing, and you thought about 
them.” Though this is no longer the case 
for many of  us, Uighur workers are still 
somebody’s cousin or neighbour. 10 000 
kilometres away, somebody is thinking 
of  them. We choose not to buy caged 
eggs, we choose reusable water bottles, 
and now we must choose to shop 
conscious of  the dignity of  the people 
living in the threads on our skin.  

Digital playgrounds: The Jane Austen-dating app seesaw 
Sarah Jasem doesn’t know whether to swipe left or right on the Austen fantasy.

Watching period dramas, specifically 
Jane Austen’s cinematic adaptations, 
has become as regular of  a task as 
breathing in my household.

This is far from idyllic, however, as 
following each Austen adaptation, we 
have a routine crisis regarding what 
to do about dating apps. Should we 
redownload? Should we delete? This 
has led me to believe that Austen’s 
couples, who find love amidst the 
socially restrictive landscape of  the 
Georgian gentry, promise something 
similar to the culture of  technologically 
mediated, digitized dating apps. That is, 
the ability to forge meaningful, lasting 
communications with people within a 
standardized, groomed and mediated 
landscape. Like a seesaw in this digital 
playground, the direct connection and 
weighty relation that each has on the 
other, is part of  a cultural milieu whose 
seeds have been sown far before this 
year of  increased social distancing and 
digital dependence.

It would, however, be wrong to say 
that lockdown hasn’t played a part. 
Dating app memberships have hit 
their highest numbers this year and 
tech companies are working to make 
their interfaces embody the presence 
of  their users and those they connect 
with online. Tinder is in the process of  
incorporating a ‘face to face’ video call 
option, whilst new international apps 
like String have people communicate 
through voice notes instead of  texting. 
Adding to the integration of  the digital 
into our own embodiment are ‘Skin-on 
interfaces,’ synthetic skin phone cases, 

and ‘Bond bracelets,’ where couples 
across the world can send each other 
a buzz on their wrist to let them know 
they’re thinking of  them. With interfaces 
like these, the personal becomes woven 
with the digital, and every emotional 
sentiment can be expressed through 
technological extensions.

 The potential for these technologies 
to trap you in a state of  constant 
availability 24/7 may be why my 
household leans on Austen’s dramas, 
where communication is restricted to 
the occasional ballroom party, chance 
encounters and painstakingly crafted 
handwritten letters. Similarly, does the 
obsession with Austen’s dramas arise 
because we get to watch people (albeit, 
white, hetero people), who never would 
have matched on apps fall in love? Mr. 
Darcy would have thought ‘Ah, she is 
tolerable, but not handsome enough 
to tempt me!’ and thus would never 
have met Elizabeth. Additionally, 
Austen’s often used ‘enemies to lovers,’ 
trope, based around the recognition of  
another’s character over time, wouldn’t 
work if  mediated digitally, because 
Austen’s romantic portrayals aren’t 
dependent on liking each other first, 
whereas this is an essential first step 
with dating apps.

Whilst historical and cultural 
differences have likely contributed to the 
comforting nature of  Austen’s dramas 
amidst our digital culture, I think 
that the reason we see-saw between 
Austen’s works and dating apps is due 
to their immense cultural similarities. 
Hollywood adaptations of  Austen 

are sprinkled with passion through 
dramatic tension and beautiful actors, 
which only make her protagonists’ 
love story more alluring due to the 
socially restrictive logic of  capitalism 
and commodification that characterises 
these marriage tales. Impacted by 
Britain’s industrial Revolution, Adam 
Smith’s ‘The Wealth of  Nations’ was 
published in 1776, two years after 
Austen was born. Austen’s marriages 
are therefore presented as bound to 
a transactional structure. Women 
exchange subservience and beauty for 
a man’s social standing, property and 
wealth. However, backdropped by a 
world where marrying your cousin is 
a valid choice in order to live in stable 
accommodation, Austen offers her 
protagonists alternatives, by sowing the 
seeds of  fantasy and allowing romance 
and autonomy to grow within this 
restrictive culture of  courtship.

The dating app framework also 
prioritises status, class and character, 
through short bios, curated images 
and text etiquette. Like Austen’s 
work, dating apps too offer a promise 
of  freedom and romantic autonomy 
within those boundaries. Additionally, 
the reification of  relations, and 
commodifying communications 

between people, is demonstrated in 
the instant transactional qualities of  
dating apps and Austen’s common yet 
unfavourable and fast courtships, such 
as Lydia and Mr. Wickham, or Mr and 
Mrs Bennet. The user as a commodity 
is also heightened by the storage of  
personal data and reduced privacy by 
apps (akin to Mrs. Bennet spouting your 
single business to everyone at the party).

The digital landscape and Austen’s 
middle-class society of  rules and 
regulations both work within stringent 
boundaries. Whilst Austen provides the 
possibility of  fantasy in her novels, as 
she sows the seeds for romances that 
work both against the status quo and 
favourably within the rather infertile 
land of  restrictive Georgian society, 
dating apps advertise the digitized 
landscape as a free field sown with 
seeds to find the ‘one(s),’ distracting 
users from their moderated frameworks. 
These fantasies coincide in the cinematic 
image of  Darcy walking across a hill to 
Elizabeth in the film’s final act, as the 
unregulated wild rain resembles the 
possibility that, despite foggy digital 
interference and the raining down of  
other chances and other people, real 
connections materialize.

The digital landscape and Austen’s 
middle-class society of rules and 
regulations both work within stringent 
boundaries.

நீ எங்கே அம்மா? : Where are 
you mum?

நாங்கள் மீண்டும் சந்திப்போமா? : Will we meet again?

I love you :انا شتقتلك

I miss you :انا احبك
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African culture on campus
Hanad Barkhadle analyses why African language and culture is so undervalued at the University of Sydney.

As we approached the US presidential 
election, calls to “Vote so we can 
Beat Trump” were widely voiced, 
maintaining the liberal electoralist 
doctrine that no matter how bad the evil, 
voting will save you. However, laments 
about the lack of  real choice in the 
electoral system resonated with people 
on a level not seen before as the failures 
of  modern electoral democracies 
become clear.

         While our Australian system 
differs slightly, the theme is familiar. So 
disillusioned are we with ‘politics’ in 
its current form that “playing politics” 

is an accusation politicians themselves 
use against each other. Corruption 
scandals come and go to lazy eye-rolls 
from a populace too used to dishonesty 
and self-serving MPs. Solutions are 
intermittently suggested: restrict 
political donations, royal commission 
into x, vote below the line, vote for minor 
parties, etc. Whether the electoralism 
that is the backbone of  so many 
modern “representative democracies” is 
inherently flawed is rarely questioned.

         Firstly, let’s consider the 
electoral process. The logic goes thus: a 
populace has the right, every x years, to 
elect representatives to the government 
which embodies the state. This populace 
is therefore governed according to 
their wishes, since no one would vote 
against these wishes (theoretically). If  
a government performs badly, a better 
candidate will be chosen; if  it performs 
well, it will be re-elected. This logic has 
many flaws, though I will concentrate on 
one problem: the election itself. In this 
system, the entire political force of  the 
populace is concentrated to an extreme 
degree into one specific element: the 
election day ballot. In the ballot, all a 
constituency’s grievances, ideas, and 
opinions are neatly reduced to two 
pieces of  paper. When citizens cast their 
vote one day in every 1065, huge errors 
of  governance and corruption scandals 
become one issue out of  many. Even 
if  seething with hatred at one party or 
candidate, one may feel compelled to 
vote for them if  the other option isn’t up 
to scratch.

         To be sure, grievances can 
be aired outside of  election cycles. 
There may be letters to MPs and 
consternation in the media. What the 
ballot does, however, is distil these 
political rumblings into a singular 
element that, being so concentrated, is 
easily manipulated by political, social, 
and financial capital.

         Another flaw of  electoralism 
is its function in legitimising the state 

and the reigning government. With 
the vote being the only “legitimate” 
political action recognised by the state, 
all other forms of  politics including 
direct forms such as protest and striking, 
are discouraged. Under electoralism, 
protests only serve the purpose of  airing 
grievances, while strikes are simply a 
special way of  getting a pay rise. The 
modern liberal democratic citizen would 
barely consider taking these actions and 
if  they did, it would only be with the goal 
to encourage (not force) the state and 
capital to make changes. The benefits 
of  society thus become gifts from the 

state. JoFry and Scomo brought the 
economy “back from the brink,” not the 
millions of  workers who produced that 
wealth. Welfare payments and health 
services are “delivered” by the relevant 
ministers, not by individual health and 
social workers. The relationship is one 
of  dependence - who will guarantee 
your government subsidies, your health 
benefits, your work rights if  you don’t 
elect me?

         The introduction of  electoral 
democracy had a stultifying effect on 
the populace and popular movements. 
When the state extended this privilege 
to the people, direct action against the 
state was appropriated into elections. 
Instead of  occupying streets in protest 
at a politician, simply vote them 
out! Instead of  legislating working 
conditions in a union hall and striking, 
vote for the Labo(u)r Party, we’ll get 
those conditions for you! While it is 
good that better conditions are won 
for workers and citizens, the Italian 
anarchist Errico Malatesta notes that 
these “can and must be obtained by 
the workers themselves” through direct 
action which, unlike electoralism, 
develops in each individual worker a 
“consciousness of  their own rights.”

         The flaws of  electoralism 
considered, we ought to question the 
need for politicians at all. The current 
justification is that politics is a special 
‘job’ that needs doing. If  we suppose that 
the politicians carry out some sort of  
labour, it follows that election day is one 
of  the greatest instances of  outsourcing 
labour in our society. In representative 
democracies, the logic is that the citizens 
are individually too busy or too lacking 
in the relevant expertise to manage the 
state and society. Thus, they give that 
job to a politician by electing them to 
represent their opinions and ideologies 
within government. Questions ranging 
from on whom we should wage war 
to if  hospitality workers ought to get 
compensated for working on weekends 

are all outsourced to the government 
and the MPs that comprise it.

         This logic is acceptable if  we 
suppose that the “political labour” 
undertaken by these politicians ought 
to be removed from the hands of  the 
citizen to the abstract entity of  the 
state. However, politics is everyone’s 
business; perhaps more importantly, 
the governance of  one workplace 
or community is the business of  the 
individuals that comprise that workplace 
or community.

         We only have to critically 
regard the current system to see this 
concretely. Contrary to the statist myth, 
Scomo isn’t studying the minutiae of  
data on Australia’s infrastructure when 
he announces increased spending for 
building projects. Health Minister 
Greg Hunt doesn’t know jack shit 
about health systems (at least no more 
than you or me). What these elected 
‘representatives’ rely on is advice from 
local sources. Local communities 
know how much they need a new road, 
individual registrars and nurses can tell 
you how many beds are available in a 
given hospital. Ordinary citizens, in 
coordination with one another, are the 
ones who manage society day by day.

         Given this, the legitimacy of  
politics as a special profession (and, by 
extension, the idea of  the state) is dubious. 
The idea of  professional politicians is 
even more odious when we give even a 
cursory glance at our “representatives.” 
From shitty advertising execs to 
failed furniture importers, MPs are 
generally not geniuses who have 
risen to the parliamentary chamber 
through a genuine connection to local 
constituencies. Instead, they are largely 
chosen through complex pre-selection 
processes which prioritise connections 
to financial and political capital and 
which even officials from the major 
parties in the US would envy.

         Beacons of  hope seem to 
emerge from electoral politics from time 
to time. Social democrats find solace in 
the re-election of  Jacinda Ardern, for 
example. Upon further analysis many 
criticisms, such as Ardern’s inability to 
address growing inequality (up from 
when she attained office) and to remedy 
the effects of  austerity measures on New 
Zealand’s schools and hospitals, can be 
made. Accepting her successes (real or 
perceived) uncritically belies the deeper 
problem with electoral democracies that 
is leader reverence. Similar to the way 
in which one may “thank” Scomo for 
leading Australia through COVID-19, 
New Zealand’s collective successes are 
laid at the feet of  a beaming Ardern. 
Again, this neglects the part played by 
workers and citizens in the management 
of  society. Not only that, it allows the 
systems and institutions which the 
state represents (such as capitalism) 
to be presented with “a human face,” 
in the words of  former Deputy Prime 
Minister and NZ First leader Winston 
Peters, blunting any critiques of  said 
systems. Furthermore, these arguable 
successes of  electoralism are infrequent 
and idiosyncratic. Indeed, their rarity in 
electoral democracies itself  shows the 
inefficacy of  electoralism in achieving 
fundamental change. Finally, the 
idea that we must wait around for a 
saviour-politician reveals the level of  
powerlessness to which electoralism has 
brought us.

This critique doesn’t necessitate 
abstentionism, nor does it deny the 
importance of  democratic decision-
making. What it questions is the 
viability and legitimacy of  electoralism 
as a method of  political action. The 
state and capital are the sole purveyors 
of  “democracy” in the modern world; 
we won’t rid ourselves of  them by voting 
within such “democracies.”

Tim Livingstone critiques representative democracy from an anarchist point of view.

Electoralism and the abstraction of political labour

The introduction of electoral democracy 
had a stultifying effect on the populace 
and popular movements. When the 
state extended this privilege to the 
people, direct action against the state 
was appropriated into elections.

Throughout this year, the issue of  racial 
equality has remained a persistent 
topic, dominating election campaigns, 
social activism, media and education 
globally. Many people have spent time 
during lockdown educating themselves 
on racial discrimination, often coming 
to the realisation that they were not as 
informed on the topic as once thought. 
A recurring argument regarding this 
issue relates to the lack of  education 
surrounding issues of  race, more 
specifically the study of  historical events 
through a Pan-African perspective. This 
field of  study is generally referred to as 
African studies, which focuses on the 
societies and cultures in the African 
continent and its diaspora communities. 

The African studies field covers 
numerous major events in recent history, 
including but not limited to Slavery, the 
Civil Rights movement, the Black Lives 
Matter movement, Apartheid and the 
colonisation of  Africa. Internationally, 
many institutions of  higher education 
such as Harvard, Oxford and 
Cambridge already boast African 
studies departments or majors within a 
specific degree. However, the University 
of  Sydney and its Group of  Eight 
counterparts lack any African studies 
departments or majors within their 
Arts faculties. Notably, the University 
of  Sydney includes departments 
representing the Arab world, Asia, 
South America, Greece, Japan, Italy and 
numerous others within their School for 
Languages and Cultures. The absence 
of  the second largest continent in the 
world is a cause for concern, considering 
most continents have the benefit of  a 
dedicated department within the School 
of  Languages and Cultures. 

In order to investigate this omission, 
I requested an email interview with 
Dr. Yixu Lu, the head of  the School 
of  Languages and Cultures at the 
University of  Sydney. After submitting 
questions intended on discovering 
the reasoning behind the omission 
of  the African continent as a major 
in her department, I was provided a 
paragraph long non-answer stating that 
the School of  Languages and Cultures 
provide courses in two widely spoken 
languages in Africa, Arabic and French. 
Furthemore, Dr. Lu stated that her 
department offers content on Africa 
through the Department of  Arabic 
studies, listing two units focusing 
on North Africa. In the end, I was 
informed that measuring the University 
of  Sydney’s interest towards the African 

continent through the absence of  a 
major in her department was a narrow 
assumption. 

While the comments from Dr. Lu 
are greatly appreciated, some points 
are relatively unpalatable. Firstly, it 
is not a narrow assumption to base 
the department’s interest on an entire 
continent based on the majors offered. 
The Arab studies major does cover 
some nations in Africa but leaves out 
approximately fifty African nations 
containing over a billion people.  Is it not 
rather narrow for a major university’s 
entire syllabus on a continent to not 
include over a billion people?

The university’s argument that the 
African continent can just be covered by 
Arab studies, an entirely different culture 
to most of  the continent, is inaccurate at 
best and culturally insensitive at worst.

Dr. Lu mentions that two 
predominantly spoken languages 
in Africa, French and Arabic, are 
represented in the school of  languages 
and cultures. It is important to note that 
neither are African languages and that 
the French language has a complicated 
history in Africa due to it being initially 
introduced through colonisation. 
This substitute for African languages 
is insulting, not only to Africans 
that have no relation to the language 
but to individuals that have directly 
experienced colonisation and its effects. 

She also attempts to make the 
distinctive lack of  African language 
and culture units look more acceptable 
by listing units in the Arabic studies 
major that cover the African continent, 
though there are only two in total 
that are related to North Africa. In 
comparison to the dedicated African 
studies departments of  other celebrated 
international universities, the list of  
units on African culture provided by 
the head of  the school of  languages and 
cultures implies an active decision to 
ignore the study of  African culture. 

Another perspective to consider 
regarding the absence of  African 
studies is that of  Black students at the 
University of  Sydney. As students of  
African origin, the issue regarding the 
omission of  our culture from the School 
of  Languages and Cultures syllabus 
has a considerable impact. In a year 
in which many non-Black individuals 
came to terms with a lack of  education 
on African studies, the absence of  this 
major is all too apparent.

In writing this article, I interviewed 
Sophie Pereyra Bowdler, the events 

co-ordinator for the Sydney Pan-
African Association, a society that 
represents Black students on campus. 
In our interview, Sophie highlighted the 
importance of  African studies, a major 
that would include relevant topics such 
as the Civil Rights movement and the 
ongoing Black Lives Matter movement. 
Furthermore, she considered it essential 
to reflect upon past horror such as 
apartheid, slavery and colonisation, 
in order to never repeat them. She 
indicated that there are students on 
campus, both Black and non-Black that 
would appreciate the content of  these 
courses. 

I also discussed with Sophie the 
impact the lack of  an African studies 
department has on the Sydney Pan-
African Association. Many cultural 
societies at the University of  Sydney 
benefit from having a representative 
department. The existence of  an 
African studies department, according 
to Sophie, would provide necessary 
support to the society, which is currently 
fully student run. 

In regards to Dr. Lu’s statement, 
Sophie agreed that it was an inadequate 
response to a question held by many 
students on campus. She also notes the 
controversial nature of  French being 
considered as an African language, 
a sentiment I share. As for reforms, 
Sophie notes that the University of  
Sydney could start with an Open 
Learning Environment unit about either 
the politics or languages of  Africa, with 
the view of  establishing a department 
representing the continent. 

The absence of  African studies 
at the University of  Sydney was 
not solely limited to myself  and 
members of  the Sydney Pan-African 
Association. Amanuel Woldemariam, 
the president of  the Economics Society 
at the University of  Sydney, noticed 
the absence of  an African studies 
department when advising the Sydney 
Pan-African Association about a 
potential event. As president of  the 
premier society for economics students 
on campus, Amanuel has worked 
closely with the School of  Economics, 
providing much appreciated assistance 
to the society. Therefore, the first task of  
priority for Amanuel in order to assist 
the Sydney Pan-African Association 
was to find a society on campus that 
represents African students, only to 
discover that there is not one. 

It must be noted that the absence of  
African studies is not only detrimental 

to African-Australian students but to 
wider Australian society. The study of  
a culture at university provides students 
with a cultural and societal context 
about a specific region. Graduates of  
Asian, Pacific and Middle Eastern 
studies have proved beneficial in better 
educating Australian and international 
students about these respective regions. 
This benefits foreign relations between 
Australia and these regions as well 
as domestic relations between the 
government and communities from 
these regions. The absence of  African 
studies at any major Australian 
university, let alone the oldest, provides 
a bleak picture regarding relations 
between Australia and its African 
communities. 

In recent years, the African-
Australian community has been the 
target of  controversy, most notably 
the “African gangs” comment by 
Home Affairs minister Peter Dutton 
that dominated political discussion in 
Victoria. As a population, the African-
Australian community numbers 
approximately 380,000 individuals, 
remaining a smaller population than 
their overseas counterparts in the 
United States and Europe. In spite 
of  this, the Australian government 
maintains numerous embassies across 
the African continent. The Australian 
embassy in Ethiopia located in Addis 
Ababa, home to the African Union 
as well as several UN agencies, is the 
most prominent. However, it must 
be noted that Ethiopia, unlike many 
other African nations, does not have 
any European languages as an official 
or recognised language. This means 
that Australians that are not proficient 
in Ethiopian languages will find it 
difficult to communicate in Ethiopia. 
Australian universities do not provide 
African culture or language studies, 
meaning the number of  Australians that 
are diplomatically inclined yet fluent in 
Amharic are minimal.

The absence of  African studies as 
a department or major in Australian 
universities, especially the University 
of  Sydney is considerably important. It 
affects individuals of  African descent on 
campus, the wider Australian society as 
well as Australia’s diplomatic relations 
abroad. As an individual of  African 
descent at the University of  Sydney, I 
would be greatly appreciative of  a major 
that represents my history, culture and 
society, a sentiment that is shared by 
many of  my peers.

Art by Lilly Aggio.
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Australia’s forgotten Chomsky
Nina Dillon Britton on the late Alex Carey, and asks why he’s largely disappeared memory.

Africa is not corrupt, it has been corrupted
It is typical of  a paternalistic Western 
mindset to minimise issues faced by 
African nations as a consequence of  
political misconduct, tyranny and 
corruption. According to Transparency 
International, a non-governmental, 
anti-corruption organization based 
in Berlin, corruption in Africa is 
“hindering economic growth, political 
and social development”, and “a major 
barrier to basic freedoms”. In countries 
where the democratic model itself  has 
failed, it is undeniable that government 
figures utilise power to rob state coffers, 
improve personal living standards and 
bribe cronies for political leverage. But it 
simply isn’t a fair analysis to hold Africa 
to a higher standard. 

Numerous external factors have 
undoubtedly trapped much of  the 
continent in an inexorable cycle - 
but many have shattered this trend. 
Diminishing the inherent cause of  
backward development and hindrance 
of  individual liberties to African leaders 
themselves disrupts an unprejudiced 
examination of  politics across the 
continent. 

Firstly, each state has its own 
unique cultural, historical and 
political narrative that is reflected in 
their governance. They share certain 
similarities, however, in that much of  
its economic infrastructure was funded 

by the US, Soviet Union and China to 
obtain ideological leverage during the 
Cold War, and European imperialist 
administrations during their colonial 
scramble. Many post-colonial nations 
who swayed towards the ideology 
of  African socialism following 
independence became benefactors of  
numerous infrastructure projects - a 
famous example being the ambitious 
TAZARA railway of  the 1970s. 

In Tanzania and Zambia, 
foundational leaders of  African 
socialism Julius Nyerere and Kenneth 
Kuanda (respectively) called on China 
to aid in the construction of  a railway 
connecting the financial hub of  Dar 
es Salaam on the Tanzanian coast to 
Kapiri Mposhi, in landlocked Zambia’s 
central province. Following the Sino-
Soviet split, China subsequently spent 
2.67 billion USD on the project in an 
attempt to defer economic dependence 
from the USSR. It was completed in 
1975, becoming the longest railway 
network in Africa at that time. 

The project was a disaster. The 
railway itself  became an easier means 
for China to access Zambian copper, but 
following privatisation of  copper mines 
in the 1990s due to crippling economic 
conditions, railway networks began 
to compete for previously guaranteed 
cargo and TAZARA became a 

neglected liability. Further, the majority 
of  pre-existing infrastructure was built 
by colonial bureaucracies, with the 
primary intent being the extraction of  
Africa’s myriad resources, which fueled 
Europe’s economic progress (eg. rubber 
from the Congo, cobalt from Zambia, 
diamonds and gold from South Africa 
etc.). This trend of  Cold War powers 
(exerting ideological influence through 
financial investment targeted only at 
further resource extraction), has meant 
that Africa is not built to sustain itself, 
but is rather meant to be sustained by 
external investment and trade. 

Resultant economic nonautonomy 
has translated to crippling levels of  debt. 
In 2018 alone, sub-Saharan Africa owed 
the World Bank 538 billion USD. These 
countries have received no economic 
compensation for centuries of  brutal 
resource extraction and forced labour by 
imperial Western states. Consequently, 
countries like Malawi, Uganda, D.R. 
Congo and Ethiopia have exorbitant 
poverty rates. When a privileged leading 
class arises given this context, it is not 
incomprehensible that many take to 
corrupt behaviours to financially benefit 
themselves. 

But many nations have not fallen 
privy to these behaviours. In Namibia, 
under leftist leadership in the South 
West African People’s Organisation 

(SWAPO), the corruption perception 
index (CPI) has risen to 66/100. 
Botswana and Rwanda have similarly 
strong CPIs, at 61 and 53 respectively. 
Smaller island nations such as 
Mauritius, Cape Verde and Seychelles 
also have healthy CPIs. Comparatively, 
Australia’s corruption perception 
index stands at 77/100, whilst a 
country such as conflict-ridden and 
governmentally unstable South Sudan’s 
is a mere 13. In July, when pressed on 
how his government was tackling state 
cronyism, Rwandan President Paul 
Kagame replied, “We have always 
talked about not entertaining corruption 
as our way of  life. That has always 
been at the centre of  the politics that I 
have associated with and others in this 
country, and I think there is respect for 
that.” 

Africa operates on an inequitable 
economic playing field. It has been 
crippled by history, and left in perpetual 
poverty by our global financial 
institutions. The perception that the sole 
cause of  Africa’s economic stagnation 
is corruption on behalf  of  greedy 
politicians furthers racist undertones, 
and dismisses the true cause of  its 
underdevelopment. It is time we realise 
that Africa is not corrupt - we have 
corrupted it.

Alex Whitehead dismantles the Western assertion that corruption is to blame for Africa’s lack of economic growth.   

If  you are, like many young leftists, 
an owner of  a well-thumbed copy of  
Noam Chomsky and Edward Herman’s 
Manufacturing Consent you may have 
noted with disinterest the person to 
whom the book is dedicated: Alex 
Carey, a senior lecturer of  industrial 
psychology at UNSW who had died the 
year prior to the book’s publication.

Chomsky credits Carey with having 
“tremendous influence” on the book. 
The dedication, he later stated, was a 
“bare and inadequate way to express 
our indebtedness to him for his uniquely 
important work on the ‘ideal of  a 
propaganda-managed democracy’”. 
“Alex Carey draws the veil of  deceit and 
imposed ignorance in the struggle for 
freedom and justice,” Chomsky writes 
in his introduction to Taking the Risk Out 
of  Democracy, a collection of  Carey’s 
essays published posthumously.

Though credited by the world’s 
leading leftist public intellectual as 
a leader in the study of  corporate 
propaganda, very few would recognise 
his name. Who is Alex Carey? Why 
don’t we remember him?

 
***

It is not as if  Carey had never been a 
public intellectual. Trawling through the 
Sydney Morning Herald’s and Tharunka’s 
archives, his name is a prominent 
fixture. Truda Gray, Alex’s long-term 
partner and friend, tells me that after 
a while editors would stop accepting 
his letters and he began asking a ring 
of  friends to send them in for him. She 
had once collected the letters, housed in 
10 binders organised by topic (ranging 
from “anti-communism” to “divorce”).

Until his work on corporate 
propaganda was collated posthumously 
by editor Andrew Lohrey, it’s in 
these opinion sections that much of  
his work on corporate propaganda 
was first publicly available. Inside 
corporate Fairfax pages, Carey attacks 
the propaganda undermining unions, 
political think tanks and their funding 
and the newly minted ideology of  
neoliberalism.

Carey was perhaps better known as 
an anti-Vietnam War activist. Gray first 
began corresponding with Alex when 
she was tasked with summarising the 
long transcripts he would send home to 
anti-war student activists from Vietnam 
after he travelled there for his sabbatical.

Gray was a student in the “very 
conservative” Science Department at 
the same time as Carey was lecturing. 
She suggested he speak at a conference 
on South-East Asia to a student advisory 
committee that the Faculty was holding.

“There was total outrage when I 
suggested Alex,” she tells me. But 
students persisted, launching a months-
long campaign to have him speak at the 
conference.

In one of  exceedingly few photographs 
of  Carey (he largely avoided cameras), 
he is sitting on the Quadrangle lawns at 
the University of  Sydney, speaking to a 
small crowd of  students via megaphone. 
I was able to identify him with the help 
of  his daughter Gabrielle Carey, and 
his iconic long hair and thongs. In a 
history of  UNSW’s early years, Alex 
is described as having “disguised his 
considerable intellectual attainments 

with his thongs and brief  tattered shorts 
which would do a hobo discredit” 
to which the “short-back-and-sides” 
faculty members “sniffed at”. 

It seems to me like a very lonely place 
to be.  Though Carey was respected by 
colleagues, including the head of  the 
Psychology Department despite his 
“total opposition” to Carey’s work, 
Carey’s radical work isolated him.  “He 
was used to [that],” Gray says.

Importantly, Carey was one of  few 
academics who spoke out against the 
Vietnam War, particularly in the early 
years. Though photographs of  tens of  
thousands at Vietnam Moratoriums are 
now iconic, most early protests were far 
smaller. Public support for the war was 
very strong until about 1968 and, in the 
midst of  the Cold War, many academics 
were cowed by threats to their career if  
they were labelled a dissident. 

“‘Australians are like sheep,’ Dad 
bleated regularly, as his earnest anti-war 
appeals fell on deaf  ears,” Gabrielle, 
who is better known as one of  the 
authors of  the iconic Puberty Blues, 
has written in the Griffith Review. “I 
wouldn’t use [the] adjective bleak,” 
Gabrielle tells me when I ask about his 
world outlook , however. “It’s just that 
if  he thought most Australians thought 
that way, it wasn’t their fault.”

But it would be too pessimistic to 
view Carey’s isolation a tragedy.  “We 
can go on about poor Alex this, and 
poor Alex that, but there’s excitement 
in being an initiator,”  industrial 
historian and a student anti-Vietnam 
War activist, Rowan Cahill, says. “Alex 
was a fucking hero!” Though Cahill 
did not know Carey personally, both 
were active in the anti-Vietnam War 
movement at the same time. Cahill had 
been conscripted in the first call up. He, 
and others launched a legal challenge 
objecting to their conscription on the 
grounds of  conscience. Indeed, though 
they never met, Carey was sentenced for 
encouraging young men not to register 
for conscription by the same judge that 
sentenced Cahill.

“He taught me to take risks for the 
sake of  my values,” Gabrielle tells me.

***
 
In 1976, Carey and Gray travelled 

to MIT on the invitation of  Noam 
Chomsky for a year. Carey and Chomsky 
had begun exchanging writing about the 
Vietnam War, and had kept in contact. 
There, in snowy Massachusetts, was 
one of  the few times in his adult life 
Carey was pried away from his thongs, 
Gray laughs.

There, Chomsky and Carey became 
incredibly close, travelling to Chomsky’s 
rural cabin. As Gray went sailing, the 
two would chat for hours. Chomsky 
pointed out to Gray that it was sitting 
on a crate, using the cabin’s bed for a 
desk, where he had written his Syntactic 
Structures. “That was how Chomsky 
worked, but that was also how [Alex] 
worked,” Gray says. “They were very 
alike in that way.”

Chomsky’s prominence is an 
important point of  comparison for 
Carey. Though there was heavy 
repression of  those with real and 
perceived sympathies for communism 
or opposed to the Vietnam War in the 

United States, there was also a critical 
mass of  leftists that elevated his work 
to a position of  prominence. Because 
of  that, “Chomsky had a better chance 
of  getting up and running than Alex,” 
Cahill says.

Chomsky’s approach had a 
tremendous effect on Carey, Gray says. 
“He was idiosyncratic in having total 
laser focus,” she says. “I remember he 
was once talking about folk music and 
he said ‘show me any person who has 
changed the world with a guitar’.” “He 
became more extreme, in that sense, as 
he grew older.”

“He was the kind of  person who put 
his activism before everything else, and 
his children, because he was thinking in 
that very rational kind of  way of  what 
is the most useful thing I can do with 
my time, and it’s trying to stop things 
like the Vietnam War even if  it’s at the 
expense of  things like a relationship 
with my children,” Gabrielle tells me. 

***

Manufacturing Consent is not the 
only book dedicated to Carey. In My 
Father’s House, written by his daughter 
Gabrielle, is too. The book centres 
on their relationship and Alex’s early 
death. He had committed suicide, one 
day before Gabrielle’s returned home 
from Mexico after several years away, 
her new baby in tow.

It would be naive to think that the way 
Alex died did not play an important part 
in the reasons for Careys posthumous 
erasure. “There could be no celebration 
of  Alex immediately after because of  
the way he died,” Gray says. The stigma 
surrounding suicide — which viewed it 
as a moral failing rather than a symptom 
of  mental illness — still remained, but 
was far stronger at the time of  his death 
than it is now.

“We couldn’t give an explanation 
over why he would commit suicide,” 
Gray says. “It was hard to say what or 
who he was referring to [in his suicide 
note],” Gray says. “Every one of  us who 
was associated with Alex has a different 
theory about it.”

An alternative theory was his 
loneliness. Gabrielle’s book paints 
a picture of  a father and daughter 
struggling to communicate, but finding 
connection between shared letters. Only 
after his death did Gabrielle realise he 
had taken so seriously her passion for 
Beethoven, that the two had discussed 
over letters. “My kids will often read my 
books and tell me, ‘You’ve never told 
me that,’” she says. “I find it easier to 

write than to speak to someone. I think 
in a lot of  ways me and my father were 
similar in that way.”

Gray’s view differs. She and Carey 
had separated, but remained close 
friends at the time of  his death. Carey 
had a wide network of  friends across the 
country “who loved and valued him,” 
at the time of  his death, she says. “I’m 
completely mystified.”

Speculation around the reasons 
for Carey’s suicide was also used to 
undermined the contributions he’d 
made to leftist thought. In a caustic 
review of  Gabrielle’s book, conservative 
commentator Gerard Henderson argues 
that the book shows him to have been 
undone by the stock market crash. “In 
fact, his wealth was so substantial and 
his portfolio so diversified, that he could 
have survived the crash with the kind 
of  wealth that others merely dream of. 
But in the end he could not live with 
himself.” “Alex Carey lived a lie and, in 
the end, was exposed by his own loving 
daughter,” he concludes.

For Carey’s political opponents the 
theory has an intuitive pull: there is 
a sense of  karmic justice in seeing the 
downfall of  an uppity, moralising leftist, 
caused by the very capitalist structures 
he had critiqued.  “The imputation 
that it was because Alex had lost 
money in the crash was used to undo 
Alex’s genuine commitments,” Gray 
says. “Some people interpreted it as 
having put and lost money on the stock 
exchange, but he wasn’t. He was giving 
to people to make films and all sorts of  
things.”

“It got so muddied after he died 
that the movement of  him being an 
academic of  note got knocked off the 
shelf, I think,” Gray says. “It was a bit 
like chucking water on the fire of  who 
Alex was. It left a bad taste in peoples’ 
mouths.”

*** 

The history of  the left will always 
be told piecemeal: interviews, pub 
stories, letters to the editor in university 
newspapers. That key figures in the 
development of  this thought should be 
no surprise. If  Carey’s work though, 
shows readers anything, it is that our 
history is a contested space. Who we 
remember, and who we allow to forget, 
always indicates who holds power over 
our historical narratives. If  there is any 
way to honour Alex, it is to remember 
him.

Photo: State Library of NSW archives.

How powerful are student fellows on Senate?
Two years ago in the lead up to the 
biennial Senate elections, Honi boldly 
declared the race to be “the most 
important student election of  2018.” 
But does that hold up to scrutiny? 

Following our recent Senate 
explainer and canvassing the 
candidates, in addition to the election 
of  Gabi Stricker-Phelps (undergraduate 
representative) and Lachlan Finch 
(postgraduate representative) last week, 
it seems necessary to interrogate the 
role of  student representatives beyond 
the sloganeering and buzzwords. How 
much power do student representatives 
have on the Senate? How much can 
students practically achieve on the 
body? Are other student elections more 
important insofar as collectively fighting 
for students’ interests?

There is no doubt of  the Senate’s 
importance in how the University of  
Sydney is governed — it does after 
all sit at the top of  the University’s 
decision-making hierarchy. Of  course, 
one of  the Senate’s key responsibilities 
is approving the University’s annual 
budget and overall strategic vision. 

Yet, there is little discretion with 
regards to annual budgets from year 
to year, given they are broadly pre-
determined by existing spending 
commitments and carry over from 
previous years. Whilst the Senate 
is tasked with big picture decisions 
including: the appointment of  the Vice-
Chancellor (and this year, who will 
replace Michael Spence), in addition to 
the incoming Western Sydney campus, 
the Senate also addresses operational 

matters that the Executive or Academic 
Board bring forward.

Yet, with 15 fellows — many 
of  whom are drawn from senior 
management or the corporate sector 
— the numbers (2) are certainly against 
any students committed to pursuing 
a genuine reform agenda. Students 
have no veto rights and thus fellows’ 
‘power’ lies in their ability to vote for, or 
against particular decisions and in their 
attempts to persuade the likes of  those 
embedded in the arms and fossil fuel 
industries years their senior.

Perhaps most importantly, the 
Senate rules also stipulate restrictions 
on fellows’ capacity to make public 
comments and provide information 
with external parties. Ultimately, these 
restrictions are the main impediment 
for any student fellow, namely fiduciary 
duties. 

Per the regulations, fellows have “the 
fiduciary duty of  loyalty to act in the 
best interests of  the University.” This 
includes, for example, not “causing 
detriment to the University.” Such 
phrasing is deliberately nebulous, 
written by management, and easily 
wielded to quash dissent. Indeed, this is 
not the only use of  purposefully vague 
wording. The University’s misconduct 
policy initially saw a student suspended 
for participating in a pro-choice protest 
on the grounds that it “undermin[ed] 
the good order and government of  the 
University” and the “good name or 
academic standing of  the University.” 

Resultantly, it is ironic that once 
student fellows are elected — on at 

least some student-representative 
mandate — they are legally obligated 
to defer theirs and the interests of  
students they supposedly represent, be 
they undergraduate or postgraduate 
to the University. Given this, it can be 
reasonably deduced that a student fellow 
publicly condemning the University’s 
cuts to medical sciences, or the 
proposed redundancies in the Learning 
Centre and Maths Learning Centre 
would be punished. Students are thus 
restricted legally (speaking out, leaking 
documents) and practically (diminished 
voting power and responsibilities).

Even applying the above to this year’s 
successful candidates (who ran a joint-
style ticket campaign), we see a problem 
emerges. Despite not running on a 
particularly ‘progressive’ or reform-
driven agenda, and not positioning 
themselves as anti-management, much 
of  the Stricker-Phelps-Finch campaign 
platform is functionally meaningless. 
Despite taking a stance against the 
University’s use of  ProctorU, seemingly 
in line with student opinion on the exam 
software, the Senate has nothing to do 
with the administering of  ProctorU 
and won’t discuss it. Additionally, their 
pledge to “fight against trimesters”, 
seemingly in reference to the recently 
proposed 12-week shift (that was 
defeated) is the Academic Board’s 
responsibility, not the Senate’s.

It also seems pertinent to note 
that the SRC sits on every committee 
beneath the Senate where students 
are able to express views without fear. 
Moreover, the prominence and more 

hotly contested SRC elections, in 
which voters are more effectively able 
to delineate between candidates and 
brands, seem to, as a general rule, result 
in the election of  Presidents, councillors 
and Honi Soit editorial teams more in 
line with the student body’s ideological 
views, than the Senate elections. 
Finally, the SRC is chiefly concerned 
with student representation, advocacy 
and activism and is not subject to the 
whims of  fiduciary duty clauses, or the 
influence of  University management as 
is the case with both the Senate and the 
University of  Sydney Union (USU).

Of  course there are useful debates to 
be had about the efficacy of  the SRC. Is 
it as important as factional heavyweights 
make it out to be when September 
rolls over every year? Would USyd be 
leading the student fightback against 
the LNP gutting higher education 
were it not for our SRC being the most 
radical in the country? Would activists 
be able to effectively organise without 
the institutional support of  their student 
union?

However, one thing is for sure. If  one 
is committed to fighting for students’ 
interests via student representative 
positions on campus, the SRC is a far 
more effective body than the Senate.

Indeed, Liam Donohoe, the co-
author of  the 2018 article which 
claimed the Senate race as the “most 
important”, successfully ran for the 
Presidency instead and ruled out a 
Senate run this year.

Lara Sonnenschein interrogates the degree of influence that elected student fellows actually have.
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abuse. The availability of real abuse videos on 
hugely popular platforms provides people with a 
seamless segue into unconsciously consuming the 
products of IBA, or even worse, consciously doing 
so while waving the free pass card of ‘curiosity’. 
On a broader scale, since these platforms’ profit 
models are based on views, viewing any video on 
the platform amounts to supporting firms that profit 
off sexual abuse.

Thus, IBA has morphed into hyper-accessibility 
by presenting its products in insidiously palatable 
forms, integrating itself into lives in a way that 
normalises and encourages complicity with 
abuse. The astounding mundanity of consuming 
these products in our modern context evidences a 
disturbing cultural phenomenon where facilitating 
IBA is default and opting out is hard. One especially 
concerning consequence of the normalisation of 
such behaviour is that offenders can sometimes 
be blissfully unaware of the consequences of their 
actions. My friend tells me that, evidencing an 
astounding lack of self-awareness, her  abuser 
approached her a year later to invite her to his 
school formal. “What that told me was that he 
never really understood how much he had 
traumatised me. I felt so powerless.”

The normalisation of IBA is especially 
harmful because the audience plays an 
integral role in the operation of IBA. 
Unlike other forms of abuse that revolve 
around the perpetrator-victim nexus, 
IBA necessarily also involves a crucial 
third party - the audience. Speaking to 
my friend, she said, “I remember sitting 
outside the classroom during that lunch 
break taking that call when I found out 
what was happening. I was obviously 
really hurt because he broke my 
trust, but at that point I didn’t even 
give a fuck about him, I was only 
concerned with how to contain 
the damage. All I could think 
about was how disappointed my 
parents would be and how this 
would follow me around for 
my whole working life. It was 
like I was in survival mode.” Research has shown 
that, regardless of whether an intimate image was 
captured or distributed consensually,  the depicted 
subject of the photo is viewed as promiscuous, 
which is perceived as a negative attribute. This 
force of social stigma is precisely what gives the 
perpetrator their power.

My friend noted that her fear of negative 
judgements from her parents, teachers and friends 
stopped her from ever reporting the abuse. This fear 
of social stigma has led to a gross underreporting of 
IBA cases, especially since IBA disproportionately 
affects vulnerable groups in society. In a 2017 
study, a staggering 1 in 2 Indigenous Australians 
and people with disability reported being a victim 
of IBA. When perpetrators target those who are 
already vulnerable, they do so with the knowledge 
that it will be even harder for their target to seek 
justice.

The cultural barriers to legal recourse are 
compounded by a lack of awareness about options 
available to victims. Not many people are aware 
that the eSafety Commissioner has powers under 
the Enhancing Online Safety Act 2015 (Cth) to issue 
removal notices to perpetrators or the hosting 
platform, calling for nonconsensually shared 
intimate images to be removed within 48 hours. 
Noncompliance with the removal notice carries 
a civil penalty of 500 penalty units, equivalent to 
$11100 in current Commonwealth penalty unit 
values. However, the eSafety Commissioner 
presents victims with confusing advice. 

In a recent public messaging video on adult 
cyber abuse, which they define to include IBA, 

the eSafety Commissioner advises victims to first 
block the perpetrator, then contact the platform to 
request that the content be taken down. Only if the 
platform doesn’t resolve the complaint is a report 
to eSafety recommended, with no guidance as to 
how long they should persist with the platform. 
This places considerable burden on victims to 
address the abuse themselves which can be an 
incredibly confronting and isolating process, and 
having to continuously recount their fresh trauma 
to strangers on a customer helpline is made more 
distressing. However, on a separate page dedicated 
to IBA, the eSafety Commissioner recommends 
collecting evidence and making an immediate 
report to eSafety. Between making a report to the 
eSafety under civil law, to the police under criminal 
law and reporting directly to the platform, this 
conflicting advice from a peak body makes it even 
harder for victims to navigate a confusing legal 

landscape. 
Should a victim decide to report the abuse to 

the police to pursue action under criminal law, 
they may face obstacles of a completely different 
kind. Accounts of victims who have made reports 
of IBA to police reveal that they officers often 
convey victim-blaming attitudes during the victim 
interview process, giving responses like ‘what did 
you expect online?’ Studies have also shown that 
police forces prioritise directing resources towards 
offences with a physical dimension over “virtual 
harms”, meaning that reports of IBA are taken less 
seriously. 

The rise of IBA thus comes down to the 
combined normalisation of IBA and the lack 
of serious accountability for its perpetration, 
stemming from social attitudes towards victims of 
IBA. This primes people to push the boundaries of 
acceptable behaviour, backed by herd validation 
and the knowledge that their victim might not ever 
report their actions. 

IBA’s prevalence is gaining increased public 
concern, and the legislature is responding. 
According to a discussion paper released earlier 
this year detailing proposed changes to the 

Enforcing Online Safety Act, the permissible period 
for content takedown would be reduced from 

48 to 24 hours in a currently undrafted Bill. 
While this is important infrastructure to have 
in place for victims, it represents a shift in 
the policy space further towards responsive 
measures, playing catchup to the mass of 
digital content constantly being churned 
out. IBA is a multifaceted problem that 
has planted deep roots in society, and as 
such it requires a holistic response which 
addresses the cultural source of the issue.

The narrative around IBA needs to 
shift away from imposing culpability 
on victims, and instead force people 

to acknowledge the consequences 
of what they do when nobody else 

is watching. Advising Year 10s 
in cybersafety seminars that they 
can effectively protect themselves 

against IBA if they avoid sharing 
nudes is akin to proposing abstinence as a solution 
to sexual assault – it denies the reality that abuse 
is perpetrated by the abuser, not by the victim. 
As a society, we need to start initiating difficult 
conversations and taking ownership of our 
complicity as passive observers.

The normalisation of IBA in our culture 
has lulled us into a collective state of cognitive 
dissonance, collectively denouncing abuse while 
retreating into our beds at night to gleefully rewatch 
and relive records of abusive behaviour bearing 
stamps of public approval. In a society where it is 
not only acceptable but normal to perpetrate abuse 
and enjoy looking on, while victims are blamed for 
the hijacking of their own bodies, it is not enough 
for us to mourn the state of affairs and give stern 
talks to young girls about trusting boys. Each click 
on abusive content perpetuates this toxic culture. 
Only we can control what we do when we’re alone.

The culture of casual complicity

“He said he did it because he wanted to show me 
off. Then I realised that when I’d met his friends, 
they must’ve already seen how I looked naked. 
What kind of sick fucks would be able to do that 
and even look me in the eye?” 

It was back in high school that my friend 
learned about how her boyfriend had been secretly 
recording intimate images of her and passing them 
around. She only found out because he had gotten 
into an unrelated argument with a friend, and in a 
vengeful mood, his friend decided to tell her what 
was going on. Even in discovering the abuse, she 
had been disempowered - used as a pawn in their 
juvenile spat. It’s been years, but her expression is 
still bitter as she grips her mug tightly, studying the 
smattering of cocoa topping her cappuccino as if 
she’ll find the answers to her hurt there.

As a victim of image-based abuse, she’s not 
alone. The wonders of technology mean that 
image-based abuse (IBA) now takes a plethora of 
forms, from your garden-variety perverts sharing 
Snapchat screenshots of their girlfriends in group 
chats, to those who monetise and make a living out 
of people they don’t know at all. In 2017, Leigh 
Abbot used Tinder to convince a dozen women to 
send him nudes in a con that lasted months, then 
used those photos to blackmail them into handing 
over their life savings.

When I think about the hurt that IBA has caused 
to people in my life, I am, of course, angry at the 
perpetrators, but I am increasingly angry at those 
the perpetrators performed for. What clout, profit 
or views can be gained without an eager audience? 
When supermodel Kate Upton’s nudes were 
leaked in 2014, what else allowed prepubescents 
halfway across the world to eagerly participate in 
the consumption and shame of her body other than 
the fact that everyone had done so? Why would a 
Snapchat screenshot be shared in a group chat, if 
not for the anticipation of a round of congratulatory 
slaps on the back from the boys? 

The combination of cultural acceptability 
and lack of consequences creates a conducive 
environment for IBA to proliferate, now even 
more with COVID-19. As human life has shifted 
online and more people are turning to the Internet 
to fulfil their needs for intimacy, the opportunities 
to participate in this behaviour have increased 
exponentially. The eSafety Commissioner’s annual 
report, published 2 weeks ago, revealed a 370% 
spike in the number of reports of IBA received by its 
office since the beginning of the pandemic.

So why is IBA growing so rapidly? I invite you to 
consider two complementary situations.

1. The year is 2014, and ‘Celebgate’ leak has 
released a huge collection of nudes from various 
celebrities into the Internet. You’re at lunch and 
it’s a hot topic. One adventurous soul clicks on the 
Reddit link, and you all crowd around the screen 
for a look.  

2. The year is 2020, and ‘the mood’ hits. You 

open up an incognito window (or just a normal 
window if you don’t anticipate anyone typing “P” 
into your search bar) and in an instant the familiar 
yellow and black logo pops up. The first result in 
the Hot category is a “2020 LEAK” featuring a 
familiar face. You decide to check it out.

These experiences are so common that they 
could almost be branded as part of the 
modern pubescent experience for many in 
our generation. However, they are also prime 
examples demonstrating the insidious ways that 
IBA has ingrained itself into our culture.

For many, celebrity nudes are the gateway into 
habitual consumption of IBA products. When I 
mentioned this article to a friend, he said that he’d 
looked at Kate Upton’s nudes in Year 7 “out of 
curiosity”. How did we end up at a point where 
prepubescent teens think that consuming the 
products of IBA is acceptable? The answer lies in 
the widespread dehumanisation of celebrities in 
modern culture. 

The Paris Hilton sex tape 1 Night in Paris, filmed 
when she was 19 and released on DVD (complete 
with a special 2-disc Collector’s Edition) by her 
ex-boyfriend Rick Salomon three years later in 
the wake of Hilton’s TV debut, was a cultural 
watershed moment in the normalisation of IBA. 
It was everywhere and everyone watched 
it – even Donald Trump boasted 
about watching it with Melania. 
In an interview this year, Hilton 
described the 2014 tape release as 
being “electronically raped” and “something 
that will traumatise [her] for the rest of [her] life”. 
In an ugly turn of events, now expected whenever 
something bad happens to a celebrity, the public 
turned on Hilton and accused her of orchestrating 
the abuse in her pursuit of fame.  Society presumes 
an implied license to access intimate details of a 
celebrity’s life as a form of “social tax” for fame, 
but this event marked a dangerous extension of this 
presumption into socially acceptable derogation 
of an abuse victim through the power of herd 
validation – “it’s okay since everyone else is doing 
it”.

For those whose consciences impede them 
from looking at authentic celebrity nudes, IBA has 
produced a lite version that is seemingly a little 
gentler on the moral compass – celebrity deepfakes. 
The suaver, more polished older cousin of cutting 
and pasting a celebrity’s head onto a Playboy spread, 
deepfake technology uses artificial intelligence 
in the form of GANs or generative adversarial 
networks to produce super-realistic fake videos. 
There are whole websites dedicated to celebrity 
deepfakes – at the time of writing, a deepfake video 
of 19-year-old TikTok star Dixie D’Amelio on 
one such site has amassed nearly a million views. 
Deepfakes soothe the viewer’s conscience with the 
assurance that they aren’t seeing something real, 
but fake intimate images can wrest control of one’s 

bodily autonomy away in the same way that real 
intimate images can, especially so if they are hyper 
realistic.

Another way that IBA casts its wide net is through 
the platforms people use to access porn on the 
Internet. Between October 2019 and March 2020, 
the adult entertainment sites XVideos and Pornhub 
received an average 3.14 trillion and 2.85 trillion 
monthly visitors respectively, outranking Netflix’s 
2.21 trillion monthly visitors. However, these 
giants of the online porn industry have a terrible 
track record when it comes to facilitating IBA. In 
November 2019, XVideos hosted a recording of the 
murder of 29-year-old Dr Priyanka Reddy, who 
was sexually assaulted by multiple men and burned 
alive. The video was hosted on XVideos for weeks 
and even became one of the site’s trending videos. 

Pornhub has also hosted and profited from videos 
depicting victims of sexual abuse. In February this 
year, 25-year-old Rose Kalemba came forward with 
a harrowing story of how she was kidnapped and 
raped as a 14-year-old and had the videos of her 
assault uploaded to the site. Her repeated requests 
for the videos to be taken down went ignored until 
she sent an email posing as a lawyer threatening 
legal action. On platforms where violence against 
women is present in almost every video to varying 
degrees, it can be hard to tell between those involving 
roleplay kink and those depicting nonconsensual 

Claris Foo pens a polemic against the widespread normalisation of online sexual abuse in the form of intimate image sharing.

IN image-based abuse

   Art by Chuyi Wang.
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What am I supposed to  
be here?
Words and photos by Charlotte Toohey and Nishta Gupta.

Non-places are transient spaces of waiting and impersonal utility, rendering individuals ‘anonymous.’ These spaces - such as train stations, 
airports, buses and motels - present an inherent tension between humanity and the artificial world. They are paradoxically familiar to us, 
being places of comfort and even nostalgia, but are also isolating in their restriction of human connection. Automated mechanisms act as 
an invisible hand guiding us to adopt structured, systematic, and cyclical movements that streamline humanity into manufacturing-esque 
processes. Isolation and detachment are built into non-places, leading us to question why they were built as shared spaces to begin with. “And 
I wondered, with mounting anxiety, What am I supposed to do here? What am I supposed to think?” - Alain de Botton.

There is no special place; except 
for this place

The instability of non-places can 
at once be a source of disjunction 
and perspective. A rare or 
beautiful moment has the power 
to alter the passive body, to shift it 
out of the mundane and through 
a passage into other worlds. 
Moments of escapism suggest 
the possibility of liberation, of 
leveraging the contradictions of 
non-places to remake them.

The space between

The similitude of these spaces 
raises a certain ambiguity – 
they simultaneously reflect, 
distort and disrupt each 
other. Experiences in non-
places are at once new and 
yet the same as they have 
ever been, reducing existence 
to something that is barely 
distinguishable from absence.

Liberation or limitation

Spaces no longer respond to 
our humanity, they provide an 
articulated but eroding authority 
– operating to transform 
their inhabitants, demanding 
conformity or else there will be 
chaos. Passive bodies latch onto 
anchor points provided by this 
urban discourse, attempting to 
orientate themselves in the only 
way they know how.

Creatures of modernity

Spaces between fact and fiction 
can never really be occupied. 
Individuals are suspended in concise 
moments of static movement, being 
physically held apart from each 
other. There is a strangeness in this 
collective experience. It creates a 
place of otherness, an effect that 
runs contrary to human expression. 
People’s sense of self is suppressed, 
and they are left questioning their 
existence as people or non-people.

Neither here nor there

As imagined spaces slowly 
become fact, a dichotomy 
between the version of life 
envisioned and the actuality of 
an irresolvable contradiction is 
exposed. Spaces are subverted, 
objects are relegated to the past 
and our temporary existence is 
exposed.
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Jeffrey Khoo thinks that mathematics isn’t the scary subject you learnt in high school.

In defence of mathematics The cost of classical music
Deaundre Espejo on the financial restraints limiting the scale and enjoyment of classical music. 

Growing up, mathematics gave me an 
uncomplicated sense of  joy. While other 
kids played Saturday sports, I was at my 
desk, engrossed in solving problems; I 
loved that rush when things finally made 
sense. I took Mathematics Extension 2 
in high school, and am completing my 
Honours in Economics, a maths-heavy 
major.

Naturally, I was sad to hear that 
enrolments in HSC mathematics 
courses have fallen consistently over the 
last 10 years. This year, 76% of  students 
are taking some level of  mathematics, 
compared to 94% in 2000. 

Part of  this decline could be due to 
maths’ social stigma. For many people, 
maths seems complicated, difficult, 
repetitive and driven by rigid rules. 
“Schools often teach math as a process 
for getting the right answer,” says Kyne, 
a drag queen and educator known for 
her informative TikToks. “Students 
memorise formulas like y=mx+b 
without knowing why ... leaving them 
feeling like math is arbitrary and 
purposefully challenging.” 

Maths can also sometimes seem 
impractical. “In most disciplines you 
can … gain a better understanding 
of  a productive skill,” says Nicholas 
Giannoulis, President of  the Sydney 
University Mathematics Society 
(SUMS). “If  the question isn’t rooted 
in a real-life situation, it can become 
abstract and meaningless,” Mei Zheng, 
SUMS Sponsorship Director, adds.

This might be why popular culture 
has normalised “being bad at maths”. 
It’s relatable to claim ineptitude or 
disinterest in mathematics; a viral 
TikTok implored viewers to “stop 
normalising the idea that math makes 
sense.” There’s also the idea that some 
people are “maths people”: that you’re 
either born a mathematician or not, 
and that if  you don’t understand a 
mathematical concept with ease, then 
maths isn’t for you. 

It implies mathematics isn’t 
something you do (and can get better 
at), but rather, that mathematical ability 
is something you inherently have. 
“Someone who doesn’t find numbers 
enjoyable right off the bat is likely to have 
[that belief] … reaffirmed by cultural 
attitudes,” says Giannoulis. Zheng adds 
that “there still exists prejudice against 
females excelling in maths.”

I strongly feel that the myth of  the 
“maths person” wrongly suggests that 
the subject is only for certain people. 
That all-or-nothing attitude doesn’t 
exist elsewhere: even if  you’re not a 
natural-born athlete, nobody would 
think you’re devoid of  sporting ability, 
or that you can’t play social sport. Even 
if  you aren’t a world-class musician, 
you might still enjoy playing music and 
getting better after sticking with it.

Kyne agrees that consistent practice 
fosters confidence. “If  I spent every day 
practicing basketball, I might one day 
be really good. However, if  my practice 

only involves shooting the ball from the 
free-throw line, I probably wouldn’t be 
a great player,” she says. Even though 
starting from a young age does help, 
and natural aptitude plays a role, maths, 
like sports, music or languages, requires 
some discipline and resilience to enjoy 
it.

It’s fair that high school maths 
education can turn people off maths. 
Many of  my friends felt that maths 
was “like learning a new language”, 
or felt demoralised when they got the 
wrong answer. Instead, schools need to 
approach maths from a problem-solving 
perspective. Educators like Eddie Woo 
(a USyd alumnus) and Numberphile 
are ditching formulas and telling 
mathematical stories about real-world 
problems. Schools also need to tackle 
people’s internalised beliefs about 
mathematics, encouraging mistakes as 
part of  mastery. It’s hard in a crowded 
curriculum and results-focused sector, 
but it’s necessary when “maths concepts 
build up like a pyramid structure,” as 
Zheng explains, requiring a “strong 
foundation”.  USyd has also introduced 
course prerequisites to incentivise high 
school maths study.

Mathematicians also need to show 
others why maths is useful. There 
are many reasons; from modelling 
the spread of  coronavirus, busting 
misleading graphs and statistics, 
doubling a recipe, predicting traffic, 
calculating whether you’ll be on time, 

and understanding why certain designs 
are pleasing, maths permeates our lives 
in ways we can’t comprehend.

To end, I’d like to challenge the 
perception that maths is out of  reach 
for non-STEM students. If  you study 
humanities, you analyse evidence, 
use jargon and construct compelling 
arguments through logic and critical 
thinking. Mathematical proofs are the 
same. The link between maths and 
philosophy is well-documented, from 
Aristotle to Descartes and Russell.

If  you are artistic, you know how 
to think laterally and creatively. 
Contrary to popular belief, progress in 
mathematics relies on looking at things 
differently, and being bold enough to 
challenge assumptions. Solving tough 
maths problems requires creativity.

As Hardy noted in A Mathematician’s 
Apology, the beauty of  maths is what 
makes it accessible (look at Islamic 
art, snowflakes, sunflowers or music). 
“Essentially, maths is the study of  
patterns,” says Zheng. “I think everyone 
can enjoy maths, even if  they don’t work 
with it professionally.”  

“Math-phobia has become so normal 
that even kids know they aren’t supposed 
to like math,” says Kyne. “If  an adult 
wants to learn about science, history or 
art, they can walk into a museum … the 
masterpieces of  math are just as worth 
looking at.”

For the musicians at the Sydney 
University Symphony Orchestra 
(SUSO), it has been a particularly rocky 
year. With the campus closure in March, 
they were forced to cancel two planned 
concerts and discontinue rehearsals as 
there were no spaces to practice.

“It’s been a really sad time,” says 
Felicity Macourt, principal violist at 
SUSO. “A lot of  us have been playing in 
ensembles since we were five years old. 
To have been silenced over the past six 
months has been devastating.” 

But recently, things have begun to 
turn around for the student orchestra. 
Last month, SUSO was able to put 
together Socially Distanced Strings, a 
concert which showcased string players 
performing chamber music in front of  a 
more intimate audience.

“While I miss playing with a full 
orchestra in a concert hall, it still felt so 
amazing to be back,” Macourt says.

Even though SUSO has managed to 
stay afloat this year, student orchestras 
and classical musicians in general face 
enormous challenges with funding and 
support.

Aside from ticket sales, SUSO’s 
funding comes primarily from the 
University of  Sydney Union (USU). 
Due to the pandemic, they weren’t even 
allowed to apply for funding since the 
USU was not supporting in-person 
events.

“I can understand what happened 
this year, but even in a normal year, it’s 
already really hard for us to scrape by,” 
says Belinda Zhang, SUSO President 
and flutist. 

Many people don’t realise that 
running an orchestra is expensive. 
There are significant costs involved with 
venue hire and payment of  fair wages 
to conductors. Currently, the fee for 
SUSO’s home venue, the University’s 
Great Hall, is $6,490 a day.

In addition, they have to pay a hefty 
rental fee if  they want to perform 
copyrighted pieces  — which essentially 
includes all compositions from the 20th 
century onwards. 

While SUSO’s concert this year 
was made possible due to the society 
being given free access to spaces in St 
Andrews College, limited funding has 
meant that they often run with narrow 
margins and have to charge fairly high 
prices for ticket sales. This of  course 
tends to shut out some audiences.

“At the very least, the University or 
USU should subsidise us for the use of  
our home venue. It’s absurd that we’re 
students paying money to use our own 
university facilities,” Zhang says.

SUSO’s funding shortages are 
reflective of  wide austerity measures 
and lack of  support for classical music 
more broadly. 

In August, Opera Australia — 

Australia’s largest performing arts 
company — sacked around a quarter 
of  its orchestra in order to recover from 
financial difficulties precipitated by 
COVID-19. 

Their corporate structure has meant 
that instead of  reducing Director 
salaries or management positions, they 
are cutting musicians who not only have 
very specific and valuable skills, but are 
the lifeblood of  what they do.

Paul Davies, director of  MEAA 
Musicians, told the Sydney Morning 
Herald that this was part of  a broader 
move to casualise the arts, which 
destroys artistics standards with no 
significant reduction in labour costs.

Further, while the Coalition 
government announced a $250 million 
package in June to support the arts and 
entertainment industry, this follows 
years of  cuts that have resulted in 
countless redundancies. Additionally, 
government cuts to tertiary education 
are likely to impact the amount of  
funding received by student orchestras 
such as SUSO.

“It’s indicative of  a sign that people 
aren’t valuing classical music for what it 
should be,” Macourt says. “But classical 
music constitutes so much to Australian 
culture. It is a really important way of  
bringing together communities, as well 
as understanding what our identity is as 
a nation.” 

She points to how modern Australian 
classical music has at times been a space 
to recognise Indigenous artists, with 
pieces like Concerto for Didgeridoo 
finding ways to incorporate Indigenous 
knowledge.

It’s important that we are fighting 
back against austerity measures in the 
arts as well as the casualisation of  the 
industry. 

Zhang says that robust performing 
arts programs within schools and 
universities are especially important in 
allowing low-SES students to break into 
areas like classical music.

And on an individual level, we should 
attend more concerts, particularly by 
amateur and student musicians. When 
we hire a musician to play a gig, we 
need to ensure that they are being paid 
at least minimum wage, recognising the 
sheer amount of  work that goes into a 
performance. 

These acts will go a long way to 
support an industry where stable 
employment is hard to find.

While the future of  SUSO remains 
uncertain, one thing for sure is that their 
community is stronger and more alive 
than ever. “This year has been hard,” 
Macourt says. “But we will come back 
roaring with really big pieces.” 

Tristan Dearden thinks we should forgo any debate of  art’s usefulenss if  we are to truly see its value.

On the otherworldliness of language
In response to the attack against the arts, 
which takes the local form of  the Liberal 
National Party’s irrationally applied fee 
hikes but is a more global phenomenon 
under capitalism, defending the arts 
as ‘useful’ may have the inadvertent 
effect of  undermining its value. For 
disciplines like English, Film Studies 
and Art History, moving to outwardly 
proclaim their ‘usefulness’ risks the 
possibility of  accepting the terms of  a 
discussion which should be refused. In 
light of  this danger, I will look to two 
writers, the literary critic and author 
Maurice Blanchot and the poet Paul 
Celan, who attend to this anxiety about 
the unworldliness of  language in art. It 
is this anxiety that may be exploited to 
argue for the expendability of  art, but 
in the hands of  Blanchot and Celan, 
language as an autonomous realm 
comes to form the very basis of  art and 
literature’s importance, as well as how it 
may have an effect on the world. 

This problem of  the arts defending 
themselves in terms of  their usefulness is 
the situation that Blanchot responded to 
in mid-twentieth century France. In the 
political turmoil of  those years, after the 
occupation and through the Algerian 
War of  Independence to the student 
riots of  1968, existentialist philosopher 
Jean-Paul Sartre articulated the nature 
of  literary engagement as a “quest 
for truth that utilizes language”. This 
meant that language was used to serve 
as a worldly force, with an emphasis on 
clarity and realism that worked towards 
the inducement of  direct action. This 
view was attractive because it suggested 

that literature could have a direct 
political impact. For Blanchot however, 
this was a mistaken collapse of  the 
irreducible difference between political 
action and literature, one which ellided 
language’s distinct and elusive nature. 

In The Space of  Literature, Blanchot 
describes the fundamental experience 
of  literature’s language in terms of  “the 
outside”. This is a space which is utterly 
non-relational; home to an imagined 
language which, because it is prior to, 
or absolutely other from, the language 
which we all share that is soaked with 
history and culture, it cannot really 
be said to be experienced. This seems 
paradoxical, but it is the paradox 
that Blanchot finds fascinating. The 
success of  such a work is measured by 
its saying “exclusively this: that it is — 
and nothing more”, by which Blanchot 
means that it uncannily makes itself  
present despite its impossibility. This 
paradox is one he finds revealed to him 
by a canon of  modernist art including 
Kafka, Mallarmé, and Rilke, obsessed 
with dissolving the supposed laws of  
literature and poetry which they saw 
around them.

While the artwork resists rational 
explanation, our relationship to it can 
be understood in terms of  an inevitable 
failure to approach this indefinable 
space. The failure is remarkable, 
because at this very point, where all 
seems lost and thus the work must be let 
go, the “outside” may be experienced. It 
is this realisation of  the impossibility of  
mastering art or bringing it about by way 
of  one’s will, and the strange fact that still 

it appears, which prepares the way for 
an acceptance of  a passivity, in service 
of  language, of  the “outside.” I find 
Blanchot compelling for the suggestion 
that a commitment to literature, which 
would be the commitment to something 
exterior to the simply human, would 
dissolve the self  as an active agent. 
While Sartre calls for a literature that 
fits language to the world, Blanchot 
argues for one which undoes the world 
by a faith that lets language play, and 
so constantly defers the closure of  
any worldly circumstance, political or 
otherwise.

To conclude I turn to the poetry of  
Paul Celan, a Romanian born, German 
speaking poet whose work was deeply 
affected by the Holocaust. His work 
shares with Blanchot a rigorous sense 
of  what is inexpressible in the poem, 
but he also suggests a few more bridges 
to the world. There are two major 
ways his poetry is bound up with the 
world. Firstly, the language of  the 
poem responds to the movement of  
language as a whole, a language that 
after the Holocaust has passed “through 
terrifying silence, through the thousand 
darknesses of  murderous speech.” 
Secondly, the poem is dated, which is to 
say always tied up with human finitude.

The poem is the point where the 
tension between broad historical time 
and disappearing personal time goes 
slack, where they interpenetrate in 
mutual silence, as an interruption or 
inflexion in the world. At one point, 
Celan calls the poem a message in a 
bottle tossed into the sea in the hope 

that it will reach another’s heartland. 
The following poem is about a letter 
which hasn’t yet arrived - representing 
the poem itself. The wax is just being 
sealed after the writer has toiled away 
at it by candlelight deep into the night, 
and now rests in the pleasant afterglow 
of  the promise of  communication, 
embraced by a swimming light. He rests 
in the interplay of  light’s presence and 
dark’s absence, which is the poem’s 
true domain - is an ever-open and 
indeterminate way for us.

With Letter and Clock
Paul Celan

Wax
to seal the unwritten
that guessed
your name,
that enciphers
your name.

Swimming light, will you come now?

Fingers, waxen too, 
drawn
through strange, painful rings.
The tips melted away.

Swimming light, will you come?

Empty of  time the honeycomb cells 
of  the clock,

bridal the thousand of  bees,
ready to leave.

Swimming light, come. 

An ode to Rough Trade Sydney
Madeline Ward on the eclectic world of the anti-capitalist, left-wing trading group.

I first joined Rough Trade Sydney in 
2018, in an attempt to offload a number 
of  mattresses used in a student protest. 
I’ve used it to trade goods at least once 
a month (if  not more) in the two years 
since. Much of  my furniture, a large 
portion of  my wardrobe, and almost all 
of  my homewares have been the result 
of  a deal on Rough Trade.

It is, in the simplest of  terms, a 
Facebook group for trading goods and 
services, one of  many such spaces on 
the platform. Members post items they 
wish to trade (or trade for) and people 
offer things in return. It is unique in 
the way it rejects the use of  money (no 
money is allowed to be offered as trade 
in the group), and for the fact that it is 
an explicitly anti-capitalist, left-wing 
space.

It works like this: you post an image 
of  your goods, captioning it with a 
description of  its quality and function, 
and your requested trade. Members 
then comment their interest (and what 
they can trade) and you strike a deal 
with your preferred trader. Conversation 
then moves to the DMs, where you sort 

out the details of  the trade itself. 
I have traded for all manner of  things 

through this group — a plant cutting for 
a tapestry (later passed onto a friend), 
two bottles of  olive oil for a solid wood 
coffee table, a carton of  bonsoy for 
a high end lingerie set. As I write this 
article, I have organised to trade 1kg of  
coffee beans for a 2m long Devil’s Ivy 
plant. 

Some trades result in communications 
and relationships that extend beyond the 
trade itself. Recently, a woman messaged 
me to ask the variety of  pothos cutting I 
had given her some months back, which 
turned into a longer conversation about 
our favourite kinds of  plant variegation. 
As a cutting of  a vine I traded for some 
almond milk grows roots in the jar on 
my windowsill, I message the person 
that traded it for updates on its progress.

Rough Trade is not for the faint of  
heart or easily offended. Sex Toys, 
and other related goods, often make 
appearances in the posts and comments 
of  the group. These posts are arguably 
the most popular, usually racking up 
comments in the double (if  not triple) 

digits. I find them delightful — a post 
advertising 1.25kg of  jelly (includes 
drop sheet, not untouched by human 
hands) being a particular favourite. 
Those that take issue with such trades 
are politely reminded that the group is 
called Rough Trade, and life goes on. 

Despite being an explicitly left-wing 
space, Rough Trade is not free from 
the constraints of  capitalism. It is a 
Facebook group, after all, and many 
interactions require the purchasing 
of  specific goods to trade. But such is 
the nature of  the world we live in, and 
it would be unrealistic to expect this 
group, and others like it, to be able to 
exist otherwise. 

Much of  what is posted in Rough 
Trade is offered in the spirit of  mutual 
aid. Things are frequently offered as 
NTN (no trade necessary) or in exchange 
for simple tasks. Often members will 
request a trade for a posted item, but 
specify that unwaged people may 
receive said item for free. It is this simple 
generosity toward strangers that is my 
favourite thing about Rough Trade — 
aside from the sex toys, of  course.
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Send you a beam of  moonlight,
Tonight, this person is quiet.
Let us gently open a window,
Looking up at the moon,
What you can see,
I am also watching.
Collection of  soft light,
Weave a net to cover the moon.
Since then, it is still in existence and perfection,
Hang on your and my window.
 
 
Send you a beam of  moonlight,
On the moon night of  Mid-Autumn Festival in a foreign 
country,
In that bright fog,
Sketch out what you look like,
Feel your tenderness like the moon.
Listen carefully to the wind,
"Sauvignon Blanc" singing,
The moon hangs in the sky,
And you stay on my chest.
 
Send you a beam of  moonlight,
Together with the full moon,
Reunion,
All tied up tonight,
This picturesque line of  poetry.
I quietly tied a knot,
To miss,
Are tied to that bright moon,
The earth and the earth are long, the sky and the sky are 
long.

Meshwork

Meshwork
I hear the honeyeater’s voice
as I enter the folds
of  sheer fabric, opening 
the memory of  a woman’s
wrinkled hands, trembling
between ancient threads

at the dawn of  the forest
which has no bounds, only
an endless rolling over
of  waves – 
turning over a message
in the shhh… of  leaves

enfolding you and I, 
in liquid darkness
where there is only bliss
where a chorus of  honeyeaters
echo in my bones, asking the
bottlebrush for a kiss – 

if  you listen closely, you’ll hear it
in the sigh of  the streams
in the dew-dropped webs
in the lines of  the squiggly gum
in the clap of  thunder
that tells me, go home

in the fabric of  language
stronger than my ownSend You A Beam of 

Moonlight

Words by Claire Ollivain

Words by Anonymous

Art by Claire Ollivain

Students’ Representative Council, University of Sydney  

Meeting of the Representatives-elect of  
the 93rd Students’ Representative Council

Vice-President

General Secretary

Education Officer

Wom*n’s Officer

Two Disabilities and Carers Officers

Two Environment Officers

Two Ethno-Cultural Officers

Two Global Solidarity Officers

Two Indigenous Students’ Officers

Two Inter-Campus Officers

Two Inter-Campus Committee members*

Two Interfaith Officers

Two International Students’ Officers

Two Mature-Age Students’ Officers

Two Queer Officers

Two Refugee Rights Officers

Two Residential College Officers

Two Sexual Harassment Officers

Two Social Justice Officers

Two Standing Legal Committee members*

Two Student Housing Officers

Two Welfare Officers

Chairperson of the Standing Legal Committee

Six Directors of Student Publications 

The following positions are open  
to nomination from representatives  
of the 93rd Council:

Five Executive members

*must be a member of council. To be considered 
you must be either an elected representative,  
an office bearer an ex officio member.

A meeting of Representatives-elect of the 93rd SRC will be held on  
Wednesday 11th November at 5pm via ZOOM.  
To join, contact: secretary.council@src.usyd.edu.au

The following positions are open to nomination from members of the undergraduate student body:

Positions in italic cannot be shared (SRC Regulations 
Part One Section 3d). All other positions may be split 
ONCE only (Part One Section 3c).

Nominations shall be taken from the floor at the 
meeting. However, nomination forms may be 
submitted in advance online at bit.ly/326cHjH

Descriptions of positions are found within the 
Regulations of the SRC available on the SRC website: 
srcusyd.net.au/about-us/constitution-regulations

Note: Part One Section 4b. states:

Where an Officer position is split and shared between 
two members of the student body it shall only be 
considered held by a woman, for the purposes of 
Part 1 Section 4 (a) of the Regulations, if both of the 
joining members of the student body do not identify 
as cis-males.

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

REPS-ELECT 
Meeting

Misbah Ansari watched the new film about the Australian Women’s Liberation Movement.

Review: Brazen Hussies

Revolutions are a topic of  contention, 
of  depth and of  victorious struggle. 
Brazen Hussies is a documentary about 
the Australian Women’s Liberation 
Movement (1965-1975) which 
illustrates the nuances of  second wave 
feminism in Australia. The movement 
here was influenced by the greater anti-
war, anti-imperialist and civil rights 
movements worldwide. 

Catherine Dwyer wrote and di-
rected this film, her first, with passion 
and flair. Dwyer is no stranger to po-
litical content though; she has worked 
extensively in the field of  activist me-
dia in the past on projects such as the 
award-winning documentary She’s 
Beautiful When She’s Angry (2014).

To see or watch something is one 
thing, but to experience it first-hand is 
completely different, something that 
stays with you. These women, 50 years 
after the Sydney Women’s Liberation 
movement began, are still speaking 
so passionately about the issues they 
were involved in organising back then. 
Abortion rights, childcare, not being 
allowed in public bars – these are things 
which they fought for and won, and to 
see wins, no matter how hard fought, 
is important, because it reminds us that 

we can keep winning struggles today 
too.

The Australian arm of  the movement 
evokes a kind of  nostalgia for the grainy 
images and video clips of  the leftist 
struggle back then. The Quadrangle 
lawns at USyd and other such renowned 
locations seem to be entangled with 
the history of  the feminist movement 
in a myriad of  significant ways. “The 
left was waiting for a revolution,” the 
documentary begins by stating. The 
monopoly of  men in leftist organising 
spaces, especially campus politics, was 
the cause of  a delineation of  women’s 
right interests from a communist 
perspective, which caused a detached 
attitude of  the left. When the women’s 
liberation movement arose in 1968, it 
gained momentum quickly: women 
were angry, done, and tired of  accepting 
a narrative that told them they could 
not enter a pub.

The documentary includes 
interviews with feminists who were 
involved in the movements at the time, 
including people like Suzanne Bellamy, 
Merle Thornton, Martha Ansara, 
Shirley Castley, Kerryn Higgs and Lilla 
Watson. “It’s not a top down thing, it’s 
a bushfire, it’s grassroots,” Suzanne 

Bellamy says now. Back then, there’s 
footage of  her saying “I think men 
feel that women’s liberation is a threat 
to their manhood. And it really is a 
threat to their manhood because their 
manhood is phoney.”

An amalgamation of  clips from 
the past and current interviews raise 
pertinent questions about the feminist 
struggle back then and where it is at 
now. It engages with the issues that 
existed within the movement as well. 
There was an understanding that 
second wave feminism was, at the 
time, often exclusionary to Black and 
Indigenous women. The women who 
are featured in this film had to grapple 
with the way their actions and demands 
excluded the movement from being 
properly intersectional. It’s important 
that these conversations about 
intersectionality and its navigation - as 
well as  representation of  Indigenous 
feminism with its past, present, and 
future - were had.

Some pieces of  Brazen Hussies 
stand out for me: video clippings of  
women having to sit outside pubs 
while men went in to line up and get 
drinks for them, the building of  relief  
communities for domestic violent 

survivors, the cinematic flow that 
captures the predominantly female and 
non-binary identifying crew. The first-
person aggression shows in the way 
stories are collected, how it brings the 
personal into the political, and how we 
see all these prominent activist faces 
talking of  the angst, whimsical events, 
and all the apprehensions they faced.

The integration of  the personal into 
the political remains an important 
theme of  the women’s liberation 
movement, and the media clippings 
depicting women being chained to the 
bar tables bring out the ignominy of  
being a part of  the slow yet aggressive 
birth of  a revolution. There is a sadly 
ironic tone within certain graphics that 
undercuts the successes though – and 
the blunt reality of  combating these 
evils unravels the actuality of  things. 
Though the women’s movement of  the 
60s shows a difference in politics and 
action to the protest movements of  
today, the police repression of  protects 
is seen, time and time again.

Brazen Hussies will be in cinemas on 
November 5. It reminds us of  how far 
we’ve come, how much we’ve fought 
for and won – watch it, because it will 
help us keep the fight up now.
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It is hard to summarise the scale and varieties of  
hardship faced by students and the University 
sector in 2020. Though the destruction of  higher 
education has happened at an unprecedented 
rate, that is only one aspect of  our struggle. The 
past few months has also featured a dramatic 
increase in youth unemployment, with unequal 
and insufficient social security leaving no safety 
net to catch tumbling living standards. To top 
things off, the iniquitous ‘K-shaped’ recovery, 
which is conferring unprecedented prosperity 
on the wealthy while grinding the marginalised 
further into the ground, is stamping itself  onto 
history. Those students who haven’t already 
started skipping meals fear they might have to 
start soon. Those students who weren’t already 
stressed about their job prospects before COVID 
are wrapt with anxiety now. Those students who 
weren’t already dealing with housing issues see 
the evictions on the horizon. 

In that context, it is not surprising that dissent 
of  unsummarisable scale and variety has been the 
other defining feature of  2020, particularly in the 
Universities. This week students wrote another 
chapter in that story of  dissent, spontaneously 
occupying all 5 levels (and 2 basement levels) 
of  the F23 building, the main administration 
building on campus, for the first time in history. 

The occupation followed, but was ultimately 
separate to, a rally on the Quadrangle Lawns 
organised by the USyd branch of  the NTEU, the 
first since the recent re-legalisation of  protest. 
Though the rally enjoyed a healthy crowd, 
including the best staff turnout since COVID, 
it particularly drew attention to a matter which 
will prove sickly—USyd’s planned decimation 
of  the Medical Sciences faculty. Thanks and 

congratulations are extended to all speakers 
and attendees—hopefully this begins a serious 
increase in staff mobilisation. 

After marching down Eastern and 
commencing a secondary rally outside F23, 
though, the agitation took an unplanned and 
unofficial turn. With speeches coming to an end 
the building’s sliding doors accidentally parted, 
offering the hordes outside a wide entrance. 
Students quickly rushed into the foyer, a scene 
of  previous skirmishes, before evading a thin and 
understaffed line of  security guards protecting 
the stairs. After a stampede to the fourth floor, 
a dense crowd of  students surrounded the Vice-
Chancellor’s office, helping themselves to the 
kitchen while filling the concrete cavern with their 
chanting. Though we are becoming accustomed 
to this spontaneous anger, bravery, and militancy, 
this sudden rush of  zeal was particularly unique. 

And yet, believe it or not, an even more 
militant display was still to come. After the initial 
enthusiasm of  the rebellion wore off, and most 
had left, a militant few remained and declared a 
prolonged occupation. Media releases were fired 
off, a solidarity rally planned for 5pm, and F23 
symbolically declared under student control. 
Shaken by the militant occupation, management 
put the entire building into lockdown, making 
it impossible for anyone to leave or enter. That, 
unfortunately, meant that I could not return 
after initially leaving to prevent a minor alt-right 
blogger from filming unconsenting students. 

With the building in lockdown, and space 
ceded to the occupants, the word “occupation” 
was emblazoned across the panoramic windows 
of  the level 5 boardroom. Protesters then spent 
the entire afternoon and evening occupying, 

attracting a sizable crowd of  staff and student 
allies in the process. Later, when workers were 
let out of  the car park to go home, these allies 
broke into the underground, almost managing 
to join the occupants on the top floor, while 
senior management dismissed the possibility of  
peaceful negotiations during a hostile exchange. 
When doors were briefly reopened a few goodies, 
including new protesters, managed to sneak in, 
and pizza was enjoyed by occupants in the top 
floor. 

Unsurprisingly, the riot squad eventually 
arrived. In a testament to the strength of  
occupants, and perhaps the police’s reticence to 
brutalise after the pressure we’ve sustained of  
late, the police offered to negotiate instead of  
immediately busting heads. After unanimously 
agreeing to vacate, the occupants exited peacefully 
to raucous applause. While the ordeal was no 
doubt annoying for some staff, activists have 
received extensive contact from staff expressing 
their support, including staff in the F23 building 
who were superficially affected. And though it 
did not achieve any specific change (and didn’t 
really seek to) the anger displayed, the momentum 
achieved, and the bravery gained will only 
enhance our movement. 

Fortunately we can apply that hypothesis very 
soon. This Tuesday we will host our first rally 
since the re-legalisation of  protest. The No Job 
Cuts! No Course Cuts! rally will commence at 
12.30pm, and will feature yours truly as a speaker. 
I implore you to come along to what will be one 
of  our largest rallies yet, particularly in light of  
the recently announced cuts to the Learning 
and Maths Centre(s), which will be particularly 
devastating for International Students. 

Wednesday’s occupation was not the first 
time I’ve been on the upper levels of  the F23 
building, with many committees meeting there. 
While I stayed on Zoom, the last of  three such 
committees took place this week. I have enjoyed 
my time on the Academic Quality and Academic 
Standards and Policy committee(s), where I have 
incessantly challenged changes which would bring 
harm to undergraduates while also contributing 
productively to debates about pedagogy. The 
University Executive Education committee has 
been one of  my favourites, serving as a forum for 
extensive advocacy at the start of  the pandemic 
during the transition to online learning. Thank 
you to my staff and student colleagues for 
tolerating my dissidence—though I honestly 
think committees are not always our best route 
to change, they shouldn’t be ruled out entirely. 
I look forward to working with next year’s 
administration to get more out of  our advocacy on 
committees. The year has certainly gone quickly. 

Aside from committees and activism I’ve also 
been tending to the usual operational matters, as 
usual. I continue to chip away at handover and 
long-term planning processes, including finalising 
documents for Constitutional and Regulatory 
change and plans for next year. Next week 
promises to be a much bigger and busier one—
Radical Education week, an annual highlight 
for the SRC, will be raging. In the middle are 
two events which promise to change the political 
landscape—our first legal student protest, and 
the US Presidential election. I look forward to 
reflecting on these in my next report. 

Margot Beavon-Collin, Charlotte Lim and Stedd Lenasars
Disabilities & Carers Officers

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

There are so many bits of  paper in-
volved in renting a house. Some of  
these can end up being worth thou-
sands of  dollars to you, so it’s defi-
nitely worthwhile knowing about 
what to keep and what to throw. Scan 
everything in, and email them to your-
self, so you always have a copy that is 
time stamped.

CONTRACTS AND LEASES
You should get a lease (tenancy) or 
contract (sub tenant, boarder or lodger) 
outlining the conditions of  the home 
you want to rent. This lease/con-
tract should be written in English and 
signed by the landlord. It is also impor-
tant that you know your landlord full 
name, and where you (or the Sheriff) 
can contact them. Please read your 
lease/contract BEFORE you sign it, 
as you will be bound by its conditions. 
You should definitely keep a copy of  
your contract/lease.

RECEIPTS
You should get a receipt for any cash 
or bank cheques that you give to the 
landlord. Your receipt should have the 
amount that you paid, why you paid it 
(e.g., bond, rent for February, etc.), and 
what the address of  the home is. The 
landlord should also sign it. Again, it 
must be in English. If  you have paid by 
electronic transfer you should still ask 
for a receipt. There are some situations 
where the landlord is not required to 
give you a receipt, but there is no harm 
in asking. You should definitely keep 
all of  your receipts. It is not necessary 
to keep the bills themselves, after you 
have paid them and received a receipt.

CONDITION REPORT
The Condition Report is what you 
agree, with the landlord, as being the 
condition of  the property at the time 
that you moved in. If  there is damage 
to the property, beyond reasonable 
wear and tear, you will be liable to pay 
for its repair, unless it is noted in the 
Condition Report. In addition to the 
Condition Report it is a good idea to 

take photos of  the property (e.g., walls, 
floor, windows, etc), showing any bro-
ken or dirty items, and email them to 
your landlord. Do this within 7 days of  
moving in.

GENERAL COMMUNICATION
It is a good idea to email your commu-
nications to the landlord. This will give 
you a record of  the time and date that 
you spoke, plus what was said. If  you 
have a telephone conversation with the 
landlord it is a good idea to send a fol-
low up email that might reiterate the 
outcome of  your phone conversation.

BOND
Always make sure you get a receipt 
when you pay a bond or a security 
deposit. If  you did not get a receipt, it 
will be difficult to prove that you paid 
the money. After all, why would you 
hand a large sum of  money to some-
one you do not know or trust, without 
getting a receipt. If  you transferred 
the money electronically, or paid by 
cheque or money order, there might 
be a paper trail, but a receipt is always 
better. If  you paid by cash in front of  
someone else, you might be able to ask 
them to be a witness for you, but again, 
this is not as good as having a receipt. 
Rental bond is meant to be lodged at 
the Rental Bond Board, who will give 
you an electronic receipt. If  you do 
not receive this receipt within a cou-
ple of  weeks of  moving in, you could 
ask your landlord if  they have lodged 
your bond, to encourage them to do so. 
Please note that only tenancies require 
bond to be lodged.

The SRC has caseworkers trained in 
many different aspects of  accommo-
dation laws. You can email your ques-
tions to help@src.usyd.edu.au.

Renting Tips: Paperwork 
and Record keeping

Ask Abe
SRC caseworker help Q&A

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

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

/usydsrc

@src_usyd

@src_sydneyuni

 

ESSENTIAL INFORMATION SESSIONS FOR SYDNEY  
UNIVERSITY UNDERGRADUTE STUDENTS.

Learn how the SRC Legal Service can help  
you with a range of legal issues. 

FREE Zoom Webinar - Thurs 12th Nov, 3pm 
REGISTER: srcusyd.net.au/src-informs/

 

The SRC Legal 
Service &  

your rights!

SRC INFORMS

REGISTER NOW!

Dear Abe,

I love dogs. I’d like to get a dog, but 
my lease says I’m not allowed. But 
dogs are super cute, and I’m really 
good with them, and I reckon I could 
have one and the landlord wouldn’t 
know. My girlfriend thinks this is a 
bad idea. What do you think?

Dog Lover

Dear Dog Lover,

It is a terrible idea! Being a dog 
owner is a long-term commitment for 
the life of  the dog. At some point, ei-
ther at this home or your next home, 
the landlord will find out through a 
neighbour telling them, or seeing 
something at an inspection, or some 
other random way. That will mean 
that you have breached your lease and 
you will have to “remedy” that. That 
is, you will have to get rid of  the dog, 
e.g. through a rescue service, which 
will either re-home or euthanise your 
dog; or you will have to move house. 
Rehoming dogs is actually quite diffi-

cult, with over 5,000 dogs euthanised 
by the RSPCA alone.

Living in Sydney with a pet can be 
challenging. There is a shortage of  
housing, so landlords can be very 
fussy about who they select as ten-
ants. This means that people with 
pets often find it more difficult to find 
a home, and may have to pay more 
rent to be able to find somewhere to 
live. Bear in mind that this is for the 
lifetime of  the pet, which could eas-
ily be ten or fifteen years.

As a dog lover, there are a few other 
things you can do. Most rescue ser-
vices will let you visit their dogs, 
allowing them to get used to being 
around people, and helping them 
to alleviate their boredom. Some 
services will also allow you to walk 
the dogs, giving their body and their 
brains much needed exercise. This 
way you can have all of  the fun and 
cuddles without the cost and respon-
sibility.

Abe

Ask Abe about Tenancy: 
Should I sneak in a pet?

There are so many 
bits of paper 

involved in renting 
a house. Some 

of these can end 
up being worth 

thousands of  
dollars to you.

You should get a receipt 
for any cash or bank 

cheques that you give to 
the landlord.

Education Officers 
Jazzlyn Breen and Jack Mansell

Vivienne Guo and Ellie Wilson
Wom*n’s Officers

Ziying (Nicole) Huang, Mengfan (Karen) Ji, Mingyu (Moses) Lin, and Kigen Mera
International Student Officers 
One major crisis for International students now 
is the staff cut to the Learning Centre that the 
university management is currently proposing. 
The Learning Centre has been aiding International 
students for a long time, and the abolition of  
the English Learning Centre, in particular, will 
cause great detriment, especially to commencing 
students. Most International students have English 
as their second language and having to study at 

an institution with high expectations without 
the necessary linguistic supports will no doubt 
devalue the education quality. Additionally, a large 
number of  international students are enrolled in 
math, engineering and business subjects, which 
requires extensive mathematical calculations. The 
language barrier some international students have 
may make some concepts in math difficult, and 
the Math Learning Centre can provide such aid 

to those who may not have a clear understanding 
of  certain concepts. Moreover, the Student Life 
Survey (2020) indicated that 85.8% of  survey 
respondents agree or strongly agree that the 
Learning Centre is an important service for the 
student community, which means that the service 
must maintain readily available to students.

In response, there will be a protest and a 
petition to oppose these changes. Unfortunately, 

due to the travel restrictions, many international 
student’s geographical locations, including 
myself, makes it impossible to attend the protest. 
However, we are currently working on making 
sure that the petition can reach more students to 
show our support for the student centre.

It has been a mixed bag for the disability collective 
over the last few weeks. Disabled Honi went on 
stands a couple of  weeks ago. Thanks to everyone 
who came to either of  our launch events. Besides 
some technical difficulties, they were both 
fabulous events. The event at Courtyard was a 
great opportunity to meet up with fellow disabled 
students we haven’t seen face to face since the 

beginning of  the year.
Despite this welcome reprieve, the grim reality 

of  2020 has quickly re-emerged. The Disability 
Royal Commission has continued to reveal horrific 
abuses of  disabled people across the country. The 
NDIS has revealed its plans for independent 
assessments for all participants, which, contrary 
to the popular narrative, threatens to reduce access 

to the scheme, particularly for those without easily 
‘quantifiable’ disabilities.

Of  course, fights have emerged on various 
fronts to fight for our community, some of  which 
members of  the Collective have been directly 
involved in. Though the pandemic has rendered 
many of  our previous tactics and organising 
practices unworkable, the ever practical and 

creative disability community continues to make 
strides. As Melbourne lockdown slowly begins 
lifting, our existing dialogue with disabled 
comrades across Victoria has intensified. Exciting 
victories are forever just around the corner, so long 
as we have the courage, and collective strength to 
claim them.

Deaglan Godwin, Himath Siriniwasa, Angelina Gu and Shuyu Li did not sent report this week.
Social Justice Officers

Kimberly Dibben, Ruby Lotz, Courtney Daley and Kira Xu did not submit a report this week. 
Sexual Harassment Officers

WOCO SUPPORTS THE STUDENT 
OCCUPATION OF F23

Last Wednesday following a protest held by 
the National Tertiary Education Union against 
cuts to medical science at the University, students 
rallied and occupied the F23 Building for 6 hours. 
During that time, university security invited the 
police on campus and trapped staff inside the 
building to prevent anyone from entering and 
exiting the building, including through fire exits.

This occupation, like many of  other student 
protests this year, aimed to show the fervent 
student opposition to cuts to staff and courses 

at the University. The attacks on our education, 
marketed as austerity cuts by the University, are 
happening despite the fact that the University 
has recently announced that they are not in 
any financial trouble, but have actually made 
more money than prior to the pandemic. On 
Wednesday, students put forward a simple 
demand to the University - that all cuts to medical 
sciences are reversed - and were instead met by 
a heavy police presence and indifference by 
corporate management. Shame!

WoCo refutes the University’s blatant lie that 
student protesters prevented staff from leaving the 

F23 Building. We support the democratic right to 
protest and disrupt punitive systems of  power that 
do not serve us.

RADICAL EDUCATION WEEK
Radical Education Week is taking place from 

Tuesday 3rd November to Friday 6th November! 
Held every year by students for students, Rad Ed 
Week aims to share the radical knowledge that has 
been created, mobilised and sustained inside and 
outside of  academic institutions, by collectives, 
community activists, and many others.

This year, we will be holding workshops, 
panels and talks that discuss disability activism, 

radical approaches to the university, anarchism, 
sex work activism, Sinophobia, unions and 
much more. A full program will be released 
soon, and will include some in-person, and some 
online events. All in-person events will abide by 
COVID-19 safety protocols.

Rad Ed Week events are open to everyone and 
free, as all education should be.

The Women’s Collective runs meetings every 
Wednesday 5pm. Join our Facebook group for 
updates!

Over the last two weeks we have been continuously 
busy organising the fightback against course cuts, 
staff cuts and fee increases. 

On the 28th of  October we joined NTEU 
activists at a rally called by staff to protest both 
education cuts and police repression of  protests. 
The rally was a huge success, and ended in an 
impromptu occupation of  the F23 building, where 
students occupied for 5+ hours. The demands of  
the students occupying were simple: reverse the 

proposed cuts to medical science and we will 
leave. It is absolutely reprehensible that USyd 
is trying to cut staff from the medical science 
faculty in the middle of  a global pandemic, 
when medical research is more important than 
ever. Management however refused to even have 
a conversation with occupying students, and 
resorted to calling the police to force students out 
of  the building after 5 hours. This response is not 
unexpected, this year management have shown 

time and again they would rather suppress and 
stifle student and staff dissent than engage with 
their complaints, even to the extent of  calling the 
police on students worried about their education 
quality. 

This response will not deter us, and we 
have organised another protest on the 3rd of  
November, at 12:30pm on the quad lawns. This 
protest will have a specific focus on demanding 
that the medical science cuts are reversed, as well 

as demanding that there are no further cuts to 
any faculty. Please come along to join staff and 
students in the fight against the attacks to our 
education. 

Please visit our facebook page “Sydney 
University Education Action Group” to keep 
up to date with the campaign, and for all event 
updates.

Semester 2 has been a terrific semester for activism 
and protests. I’ve been heavily involved with 
organising and building several protests against 
the fee hikes, job and course cuts and police 
repression. These defiant protests, which have 
often had to confront violence from the police and 

had to physically reclaim the right to march on 
roads (or even at all), have energised opposition 
against the cuts and against police repression. 
Combined with the Trans Rights protest called 
by Community Action For Rainbow Rights, we 
successfully forced the government to concede to 

exempting protests of  up to 500 people from the 
COVID-19 Public Health Order. 

This has allowed protests like the October 26 
Black Lives Matter rally, which I attended, to go 
ahead legally. We must now seize the moment and 
continue our opposition against education attacks 

and to begin to fight around questions of  social 
justice. I urge everyone to attend the Picket of  
the University Senate this Friday, November 6, as 
well as to come to the second protest against Mark 
Latham’s Transphobic Bill, which will take place 
on November 28.



    Omega Crossword 
Name a medieval glove (8)
Who is emplyed to tend a 
furnace (6)
To what race does a native of 
Albuquerque belong (8)
Name a legandary venerable 
magician and seer (6)
What is the rotating part of 
an electric motor (8)
Which ass is used as a beast 
of burden (6)
Name some of the species of 
poplar (6)
To beat severely, is to do 
what (8)
What is a place frequented 
by holiday-makers (6)
Which term describes one 
who is the quickest (8)
Which term describes feel-
ing of showing affection or 
fondness (6)
Which term describes the 
beginning of existence (8)

3
7

8

9

10

11

14

17

18

19

20

21

Who was the Moor of Venice (7)
To frolic, is to do what (7)
What is a repository for the seeds 
of cereal plants (7)
Who invaded England in 1066 (7)
What is a discourse delivered 
before an audience (7)
Name the wagons attached to 
steam  locomotives (7)
What is a porpoise-like creature (7)
What is an agent of retribution (7)
To be evanescent, is to be what (7)
Which term describes something 
done vigilantly and attentively (7)
Which term describes being 
deeply,seriously, or sadly 
thoughtful (7)
Which term describes cells with the 
specialised function transmitting 
nerve impluses (7)

1
2
3

4
5

6

11
12
13
14

15

16

Crossword (Halloween) ACROSS
They have fangs. Dracula is the 
one. Selene from Underworld 
Franchise (7)
It circles the earth (4)
A bug with eight legs (6)
Nocturnal winged animal (3)
Crossing paths with one is bad 
luck (8)
Those are used to mark a grave. 
Mourn (9)
Both witches and wizards have 
magical powers and magic 
words (5)
Vampires want to drink it (5)
What you say to get candy (12)
Things that make you scream 
are... (5)
Gandalf of Lord of the Rings is 
one (5)
When there is no more sun 
Where dead people are buried 
(9)
You can carve these out of 
pumpkins (13)
Red and yellow mixed together. 
Color, fruit, pumpkins and leaf 
(6)
What an insect spins to capture 
prey (9)
Good vs ungood (4)
They live in the farm field (9)
Kids' favorite part of Halloween 
(5)Crossword (Greek God) 

DOWN
Sharp curve and bear attacks 
(4)
A spectre (5)
An evil supernatural being has 
a red horn (5)
Passed away (4)
What you wear on Halloween 
(7)
You pick them up at the Patches 
(7)
They transform when it's a full 
moon (8)
Witches stir in a black pot (8)
An evil spirit or phantom (5)
A witch that has to fly (10)
Like a tv series with Jensen 
Ankles. Demigod spirit or evil 
devil. Ghost (12)
One has bones (8)
They walk slow (6)
Make someone scare or afraid 
(8)
He wears a cloak and holds a 
scythe (10)
Sinister or ghostly in a way that       
causes fear and unease (6)
Dwarf-like creature (6)
They have a flying saucer. UFO 
(5)
Covers your face (4)
Hermione Granger is one (5)
People mourn, he or she may... 
(3)

6

9
10
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14

15

18

20
21
23

25

26
28

29

31

34

37
38
39

1

2
3

4
5

7

8

12
13
14
16
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22
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30
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33
35
36
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7
9

11

12

14

16

17

ACROSS
Goddess of love and beauty 
(roman name) (5)
Number of muses (4)
Goddess of the hunt (7)
Trojan prince who married 
Helen (5)
Hollow wooden animal used 
to end Trojan War (5)
Got shot and killed in the Tro-
jan War (8)
Roman name of hepheastus 
(6)
Mother of artemis and apollo 
(4)

1

3

4
5
6
8

10

13
15

DOWN
God of sky, lightning; king of 
the gods (roman name) (5)
Thrower of the golden apple 
(4) 
Kronus's wife (4)
Sky god (4)
Greek god of wine (8)
The Greeks fought these 
people in the movie "300" (8)
God of archery, music and 
light (6)
Zeus's wife (roman name) (4)
Messenger of gods (6)

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.
Hillsong buys Scary Canary

ACROSS DOWN

Following their purchase of  
Melbourne’s Festival Hall 
last week, Hillsong have 
announced plans to acquire 
Sydney bar Scary Canary. 

The venue will be used to 
instigate a new initiative by 
the megachurch to promote 
Christian-themed clubbing, 
or, as they have dubbed it, 
“Bible Bashing.” 

“We’re ecstatic to be 
reaching out to an entirely 
new demographic,” 
Hillsong pastor Steven 
Quiffhead explained. “Our 
ministry won’t just be for 
white suburbanites who 
buy their clothes exclusively 
from H&M, but also white 
suburbanites who buy 
their clothes exclusively at 
Tarocash.”

Along with this purchase, 
the church has unveiled 
a new lineup of  weekly 

events to take place at the 
venue. ‘Wet Wednesday’ 
will become ‘Worship 
Wednesday’, ‘Make-Out 
Monday’ will become 
‘Ministry Monday’, and 
‘Fireball Friday’ will become 
‘Forget our Founder’s 
Father Frank Houston was 
a paedophile Friday.’ The 
church plans to also add 
a brand new theme: ‘Tax-
evading Tuesday’.

Additionally, the foam 
used for Canary’s famous 
‘foam parties’ will now 
exclusively be made from 
holy water, and the music 
played will mostly consist 
of  sermons set to ambient 
house beats.

Hillsong founder Brian 
Houston has promised that, 
despite these changes, the 
spirit of  the bar will remain 
the same. 

“We know this 
purchase will be met with 
controversy,” Houston 
explained over the phone, 
after the unmistakable 
sound of  a long snort. “But 
I know the Lord is with us, 
and he approves of  us doing 
this, and he loves it, and he 
loves you, and he loves me, 
and he’s never failed us God 
we know you love us come 
on everyone lift your hands 
up let’s reach out to the 
Lord COME ON AMEN 
MY GOD IS SO GOOD I 
AM FILLED WITH THE 
HOLY SPIRIT I LIFT 
UP MY SPIRIT TO THE 
LORD!”

Houston proceeded to 
go on like this for an hour, 
seemingly manifesting 
anthemic background music 
out of  nowhere halfway 
through.

ULTIMATE #MANCHAD

WHICH STUPOL MAN SHOULD BE SAVED FROM ETERNAL DAMNATION?
Here at The Rodent we despise men. We cannot think of a more useless waste of flesh than the vessels used to contain the souls, 
or lack thereof, of men. While all men deserve to burn in hell forever, we invite you to use the bracket below to determine which 
stupol man will be spared this fate.

Felix 
Faber

Liam
Thomas

Benny 
Shen

Dane 
Luo

Nick 
Rigby

Ben 
Hines

Connor 
Wherrett 

Jack 
Mansell

Nick 
Forbutt

Lachlan
Finch

Swapnik
Sanagavarapu

Amir 
Jabbari

Harry 
Styles

Seth 
Dias

Liam 
Donohoe

Cole Scott-
Curwood

Matthew Forbes (who is Christian so it's ok), Evangelical Doof Editor



RAD
ED
WEEK
2020

RAD ED WEEK
EVENT TIMETABLE
3-6 NOVEMBER 2020
Rad Ed Week is a week of free radical 
educational panels, workshops, and talks 
organised by students which are open to all.
REGISTER USING THE QR CODE FOR MORE INFO!
NOTE: All events are available online with physical 
locations to be announced. Check online for updates.
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