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Wed 2nd Marc'h.

Barr Smith Lawns
24m 0.

Want to show your appreciation for the little student newspaper
that could? Hang out on the lawns and talk politics, art, music and
fonts%with a bevy of likeminded students? Skip a boring old lecture

| to win a fridge full of saccharine goodness?

| We thought you might.
Featuringf:

i

u -The Mandala Project- Improvisational orchestral d|vm|ty Cute bass player too
- On Dlt readings and experimental noise brought to you by past On Dit edltorsT’V’

' - Zine?king Ianto Ware - bring zines to trade or $$ to buy

- Free BBQ'

- Live ért on the lawns with Leo Greenfield and Robin Tatlow-Lord, resident art
' droogies

- Live badgemakmg' L|ve DIY culture'Woot'

- Muchos CDs movie passes ¢ and VIdeo games to give away
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‘ ,‘Innks to the I<|nd peeps at Coke. we i

answers mto the | heart On Dlt box or‘
ondrt@adelalde edu.au. These competmo
always har d




wihon e st in “Wormenis Wu,k,uj“ fell o
I tocoy e work s beudk 01' love, |, and the

Mot Wlerest you Gel- fvom e olopoﬁﬁ*& sex,
S a leler {'IOM Lowert KW a(km:, ead %o
vote &vv Pave, Cigont - coanse e woutd - 404
¥viow s oping Yo e a lcmj ye.

3)\31\“ he welk o ’(ﬂmc{ con{—cssecl ok u§ a
dadd” ghe had a owsh on Aﬁvo | luwdb\ed
\NdSkmczMAj. Bt Twns an/nol is very apod
ok dabiny, s one o Yaw fn\wv'\\’: hobbies.
Se Watead o tmecking hey love interests
vdedded shood leann fvam Yor .

¢ wWag &xmvus mk\hnwk— succe"ﬁ‘)\ ond
‘fd'\.cx‘o\t e pos\ed e Yomrrevs of
Con\mw\-\ovwb.\‘\j s prive Fime v ehan
™ Condoon Comeehion . fe hee a W grovr

Mvwnds andd was nterettedd in The Savne

L gy thet she wes cavtoons, “5‘\09"‘\"‘3‘“
COW\\D{:K‘HOHS aned {JV‘\‘Z-@ ()mclcg. Ae()»va wal #)
G\vf\eqv\n\c‘oj,

L ov e afhen haunel .a,)f\(,lw vp wattha V\j
eﬂjc. omd Video hts amd ag a result have ne
oktendNon s and cliove. that noﬂw.,\:) lagds
fsmvw.
v : bocand Waelp vt wonder, heel | shown  move o}
f Andrew Flemmgf‘] : et inleest U e.sv\vo\ki\'s,\\,g-?j a selalionshyp ok
Nlustrations S Ca st sun as Apve  wootd | befler undustund
S W) Lomw’r a& love awd COW\M{'MM‘? Wouldl
“ ] Mew whak o\yukih‘u L ualved n o wake?

> {)ro\ou\o\\s, inskeud | became c\dm'(,u.l _ wuthv\j
down Ane Tu\ﬂ 40 809\(68 ( expey\'wdnﬁ The
. e tre Sluny ak wa anti-cimax when
T numleer 4 wag ovug -
v skl @.‘Lpad' g nober 1 4o Yoo umuziv.j
\)u’r Wuobt 1 shovtd 0\)&\- be content wiktn

Aubﬂo. . .mub. Stephanie Mountzouris.
b_(elleves % W - S—

‘memory Jane (& )avmc fu;t h.in Bob)., Once agam

those wacl(y daffy sub- eds who chomc to.put so. much

sweat into On Dit for peanuts Sbecia /y Claire and 3
fo; le food Karlie + Sunni Dan P and Re: Pete fo
‘ho d of\/ CE Wankvs Reece the envuo cmge .

On Dit o p jace m L-m{unfe XO\O

i proml‘e'to return calls xoxo“




On Dit'is.the publicatianof the StudentS’jAsséciat
of the University ofmAdelaideFa*and‘that'sfwhefe it
should remain if anybody should ask. We would like
to note that the opinions expressed herein are not
' necessarily those of the Editors or the Students’
. nssociation or the University. .
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On'Dit is an independent media outlet.
Itis evidence that there exist in Adelaide
a spirit-of improvisation, public space and
the ability tofrom and play with identities
in freedom. lts -destruction would be a
terrible advertisement for the rise ‘of
"consumer-fascism in our culture. It is one
of the few places where work and play
blur, and is a singular and broken voice
of honest and affirmation, open-cynicism
and deliberate idealism. Fine shut it down,
RESTRICT. IT, MAKES US PAY FOR-IT
LIKE-YOUW MAKES US-PAY FOR THE

WATER WE DRINK; AND THE FOOD

WE EAT but if so, its war! You plg—faced
“sons of bankers!

Bring it under the quret p l|cmg of the

market; or the join it to the dying carcass

- of the irrelevant union, but in domg 50,
you tear outour souls: !
o ' Anonymous

Dear Ed'rtors?

Awise ‘man once ‘said-that politicians
are like toddlers. Judging' by the last
SAUA  Council. -meeting’  (08/03) |
believe the same can be said of student
politicians.:Regardless -of your stance on
the somewhat contentious issues being
debated there is a standard of etiquette
that needs to be followed (hint: meeting
procedure.) It is a sad day indeed when the
Union President is forced to take control
of a SAUA Council meeting blurring the
already hazy line of autonomy.

As Council Secretary for this meeting |
had the distinct ‘pleasure’ of recording one
of the. biggest cat fights | have ever seen

ah . "Mahoney.
ons -that year
d jesus fuck by
a 51ckly booze
problems and
1ahk god that
the office

ewspaper - Wwith Thi
coughed up 2
cen the two of

dn. recording every personal attack and
vicious comment made as well as the
comings . and  goings.of ‘all “‘councitiors
“ from the meeting.While | understand the
.- justifications behind the pulling of quorum

| still: fundamentally - disagree with the:

are ‘supposed to be acting . as . elected
presentatlves of students However, on

in Council: | have -taken: great pleasure"

. use of this especially when Councillors. -

Dear On Dit.

, ‘lt‘might» bea good idea that when putting
. out On Dit’s for people to read, you
< gut off the packing straps. This morning |

had to wrastle with the damn stuff

to get one out of the stand outside

the Mayo in the cloisters today.
Unfortunatley I dont carry around a
stanley knife with me. ! only did this

because |:have been here for 6 years

~ now and and:l.dont really care about

wrestling with a pile of On Dit’sat 9 in
the morning in front of about 50 first
years hanging out in the cloisters. But |
can tell you they will not do it...none of
THEM were reading On Dit and there
was no sign of wrestlingwith this stack
before | got to it. So if you want first
years to get into your paper...you know
what to do.

Corri

PS. It is also of environmental concern to
me when | see all these papers still
in-their packing straps left lying around at
the end of the week without even

Dear On Dit,

[ am writing to tell you about my
undergraduate crush on one of my
lecturers. Dr Tom Burton is the spunkiest
man in the English Department. He
teaches about ye olde type texts. | would
quite like to ask him out on a date but am
not quite sure how to go about it. | even
have the most excellent date planned, we
could go and see the Fringe show 'The
Rap Canterbury Tales’. Isn't that perfect?

We could watch it together, perhaps
sway to some funky beats and then after
debate the pros and cons of transferring
sixteenth century verse into a modern
rap arrangement, perhaps whilst drinking
mead.

This will never happen seeing that
| can’t even mutter a sentence in his
tutorials in the fear that he will scoff at my
mediocre observations. He would scoff
secretly because he isn't in the business of
belittling undergraduates. But sometimes
the secret scoff is worse..

You all seem like savvy girls about town.
Any advice for a hapless second year in
love with an authority figure?

Nalve in Napier..

"ﬂ
dents & Staf¥ get
Q% discount

* Guess

* Calvin Klein
* Ray Ban

* Gucci

* Arnette

* Flint

* Morrissey
*.Oroton
* Fiorelli

: Need New GIasses"
North Terrace Optometrlsts

231 North Terrace (directly qpposrte Adelarde Unr)
T (08) 8223 2713
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Our Union's “chief activity”, someone
wrote in the 1930s, was “lounging around

the cloisters and enjoying the company of

the pretty society girls”.!

Today this is only partly right, because
the Union also prints On Dit.

Now do not get me wrong here—the
Adelaide University Union's other parts
are important too. | devoted enough
hours to that organisation when | was its
President to know how important they
are, Without Sports, Clubs or the Unibar,
our campus culture would probably die a
slow, embarrassing death.

But On Dit is the Union’s beating heart.
Only On Dit has been at the centre of
every academic and political debate on
campus for seventy-five years.

Take this debate, for example, from the

days when Union meetings were alive .

with politics and passion and reasoned
argument:

One side held that a university was
not, nor should it be a mere knowledge-
shop.The other faction held that that was
precisely what it was and should be....It
was between these two extremes that
the strife arose about...the compulsory
membership of the Union which was,
about the time of which | am speaking,
imposed on all students....

Were these the heady days of 2005—
when the Howard Government legislated
to make Union membership voluntary?
No, though take away the reasoned
argument and they might well have been.

No, these were the early 1930s.Around
the time when On Dit was born.

 The birth of
On Dit

Without On Dit, things might have
been very different. The previous student
newspaper, The ‘Varsity Ragge, was
sponsored by the Adelaide University
Christian Union (from which the more
conservative Evangelical Union later split
away). _

In 1930 the Adelaide University Union
set up a subcommittee to “assassinate”
the “low standard” ~‘Varsity Ragge. It
recommended that a new student
newspaper '

d Come out at regular forthightly
intervals; .
. Provide “news on all current

matters of student interest’ and a
“platform for  discussion of such
matters”; ‘

e Befree to every undérgraduate
member of the Union; and
* . Be funded from the proceeds of

the Exhibition and the Carnival.

In 1932, the first year of On Dit, the
editor summed up its philosophy with :a
quotation from Alexander Pope: “Dost
sometimes counsel take—and sometimes
tea”. He meant that On Dit is a forum for
both student opinions and the social side
‘of University life. :

8

DOTH SOMETIMES COUNSEL TAKE -
AND SOMETIMES ON DIT

O'n Dit tﬁmugﬂ
the ages

Unlike some other newspapers, On Dit
has not yet brought down any national
governments or started any major wars.

But this is not to say that it has
never tried. In the 1960s it was at the
forefront of student activism. In 1972 it
changed its name to Heresay /4 in protest
against the French nuclear tests. And it
was On Dit that launched and won the
campaign to make a student—rather than
a staff member—the Union President.

Over the years On Dit has been
sued for fibel, suspended completely
(during the Second World War) and
moved many times. It began as the “official
organ of the Union”. Then it fell under a
student editorial committee, then the
Students’ Representative Council, and
only then, most recently, the Students’
Association,

It may surprise some current student
unionists that On Dit is forty years older
than the Students’ Association, which
dates only from 1972,

ft may also surprise them how much
work the On Dit editors do—sometimes,
| thinl, more than the whole rest of the
Students’ Association put together. On Dit
is almost like a cult, working zealously at

all hours of the night and on weekends in
the deepest and darkest dungeon of the
Union, next to the men’s loo.

Its original philosophy still rings true,
though our editors today—reflecting
changes in student life—should probably
amend “tea” to “beer”.

Save On Dit

So why am | bothering with this wistful
little history lesson?

ft is to show how significant On
Dit is to our campus culture. Right now
the Union, including its political off-shoot
the Students’ Association, is debating how
to allocate its budget now its membership
fees are going to be voluntary. And | am
worried that it will neglect much of this
history.

Long ago, when | was Union
President (2004), we set up a History
Project to reclaim the history of the
Union. We wanted you to know, for
example, that the Mayo Refectory is
named not after the main ingredient in
its food, but after early South Australian
feminist Helen Mayo. We already had an
ideal set of historical records—every
edition of On Dit since 1932.

One of my best memories of the
Union is the launch of the renamed Harry
Medlin Rooms, when former student
unionists as old as eighty returned to the

Union for the first time in many years.

Sadly, the Union did not continue the
History Project after 2004.

But, all the same, today it is not enough
to think about merely how much each
service costs the Union or how many
students use it (though On Dit reaches
further than most other Union services).
Some parts of the Union we can lose
and one day rebuild, but others will be
lost forever if we do not keep them alive
now.

In the words of a letter to On Dit from
1933,

On Dit is well worth your trouble, Sir.
It gives us an interesting and informative
summary of what is doing at the "Varsity,
and it furnishes, also, much food for
thought and opportunity for cheerful
bickering. | hope that the present level of
amusing recrimination will continue. On
with the dance, let joy be unrefined.

On Dit was well worth the trouble
then—and it is still well worth the
trouble.

Rowan Nicholson
Happily retired from the Union

(Footnotes)

" All quotations are from Margaret M Finnis, The
Lower Level:A Discursive History of The Adelaide Univer-
sity Union (1975).

" 1982: OnDit |
Celebrates 50 Years

On_Dit, Monday June
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Beresford, Michael Kirby and incomes for ourselves as more that instinct, that
I all wrote for the Sydney manufacturers of literature first, fine careless rapture
University newspaper honi or, say, television comedy. of student 1life, is being
| soit, and Martin Sharp drew Making millions, as some of us punished by Howardism, which
/ cartoons for it, nobody much did, was unthinkable. Almost seeks in the end to erase it.

Clockwise from top: On Dit pre-
emps the Howard Government by 23
years (Volume 43.2, 1975); cover logo
(1973); cartoon strip commemorating

“banned” edition of On Dit (Volume

: among us thought each other indecent. Are student papers a good . ,

| particularly talented (while We learned, too, how good thing? Well, in my case they 72.5,2005); how times haven’t changed

\ quietly each of us assessing things come in clusters, were. They got me writing, and very much (Volume 41.6, 1973); cute
ourselves to be an above- in groups like the one we from that sort of writing into gratitude (Volume 46.5, 1978).

average genius) and the paper were in. And how, admixed the ABC, and screenwriting,
came out each week without with our team sgpirit, our and film direction, theatre
fuss. Nothing then written, esprit de corp, was a stirred owning, books on politics,

apart from perhaps five poems competitiveness that moved us, plays. They taught me -- and
by Clive and Les, has endured. rubbing up against each other, Clive, and Germaine -- the
Nothing has been preserved to do better than each other. variety of things we could
in their collected, or We wrote reviews of each possibly do with words and

selected, works of any of the others’' stage performances. punctuation. They gave us a
participants. Each of us was We wrote and sang new songs. new dimension to work in. They
feeling our way, uncertain, We gave speeches at Union gave us hope, and pleasure,

egocentric, blustering, Night defaming one another. and lifelong friends.

scared of what we were each We played those student ego But we were the lucky

week handwriting, then typing games that we still see played ones, in a golden age, when

up on our Olivettis, and in federal parliament. compulsory unionism gave us
laying out in the paper’'s Our contemporary John a civilisation we reveled in,

pages, afraid we were making Howard, then also at Sydney grew in, prevailed in.

fools of ourselves. Uni, mnever contributed to What a sorry contrast it is
But we began. And some of honi. He never tested his today, as John Howard, the

us -- Greer, Hughes, James, eloguence, his gift of woxds, undergraduate illiterate,

Bruce, Les, Michael Kirby, against Clive’'s, or Bob’'s, or rewrites Thumanity in  This

Richard Butler -- in different Germaine’'s. And so he went on image.

fields (with The Female into the ghastly banality of What a pity.

Eunuch, The Fatal Shore, speech which has characterised

Unreliable Memoirs, Breaker his long career, never having BOB ELLIS

Morant, Fredy Neptune, there Dbeen tested against talented

is High Court judgements, the contemporaries. Living, and '
\ charging of Saddam Hussein prattling, in his own world, L"”’"’“‘““’”(nnminati(‘msyf{)rb()t’hwg;;c};‘:wg"m ey m what happeng on cam

with WMDs) changed the world. and slowly dragging hig nation o : \ , s close 5 p.m, | f‘RfDAY“}U{’y 6).
honi gave us our grounding into his diminished vision of i o o
in courage. We filled up our reality.
fountain pens with Quink, and And it’s a pity. We would,
got to work. I think, have sorted him
It was a different world out. Taught him there were
back then, of course. Having different ways of looking at
won World War 2 our side 1life, at art, at politics.
seemed surely on the way to Embraced him in the grand,
a good, enduring, liberal, expanding humanism of the
humanist civilisation. It day.
was conceivable we might But he never turned up at
after, say, ten vyears of honi soit. Or at §8UDS. Or
! teaching, make our living at Union Night. And those
i as novelists, journalists things that so enlarged us
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Slobodan Milosevic, former president
of Yugoslavia, has died of heart failure
at the age of 64. Milosevic, dubbed the
‘Butcher of the Balkans’ was found dead
in his prison cell in The Hague, where
he was standing trial for war crimes,
crimes against humanity, and 66 counts
of genocide. In Belgrade, Milosevic’s
remaining supporters lit candles for him.

Although Milosevic had a long history
of heart problems, and an even longer
history of refusing treatment, claims that
he was poisoned are not likely to subside
anytime soon. Milosevic himself declared
that his doctors were trying to kill him
by deliberately administering the wrong
medication. These allegations prompted
Milosevic’s lawyer to request that the
autopsy be conducted in Moscow, claiming
that if he had indeed been murdered, The
Hague could not be trusted to carry
out the procedure. This request was
denied, although Russian experts will be
allowed to attend the autopsy. Whatever
the . findings, rumours of poison and
murder are sure to continue regardless.
It was later announced that Milosevic's
body will then be released to his family,
who may then decide where it shall be
transported and interred. This presents
something of a problem, as his widow,
Mirjana Markovic, is currently living in
Moscow in order to evade prosecution
on charges of abusing her power. This
precludes her from*collecting Milosevic’s
“body, as she is wanted by Interpol, and
consequently can't go near The Hague
without . risking arrest. In an interview,
Markovic stated that she would return to
Serbia for her husband’s funeral if she was
granted amnesty. Serbian president Boris

News & Media

News Editor:
Sophie Donaghue
sophie.donaghue@
student.adelaidee.du.au

Media Watch Editor:
Ola Bednarczuk
olabalooza@hotmail.com
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Just to make everyone out there feel a
little bit smarter...xx

Michael Chapman had just stolen a
shiny car for himself, and was making
his getaway when it dawned on him that
he didn’t really know his way around
Ohijo. He randomly decided to stop at
the house of a certain Thomas Eltring-
ham, who kindly obliged him with the
directions he needed. At this point, Mr.
Chapman must have thought it was go-
ing rather well. However, only 25 miles
later he found himself being pursued by
police, so he dumped the car and ran off,
They still caught up with him, and he was
arrested. It turns out that a- woman had
notified the police that the car was stalen
after she received a phone call from her
dad, asking her if she knew where her
car was. Her Dad: Thomas Eltringham,
the dude our crook asked for directions.
Supremely bad Iuck stupidity or karma,
you decide..

Soph
*% This is not actuaily the

stolen car,, but it does look
rather shiny.

Tadic has since ruled out any p055|b|I|ty of

amnesty being granted,
It remains to be seen whether those
who suffered under Milosevic’s regime

will be left with any sense of closure after’

his ‘death; as although he was standing
trial, he had not actually been convicted
of any crime. Has justice finally been done,
or has he escaped punishment? Only time
will tell. ;

Milosevic is also survived by a ‘son,
Marko, and a daughter, Marija.

- Soph

Tondalayo the orangutan was depressed. The 45-year-old resident of Zoo World,
Florida, had lost her mate two years ago, and was too old to be given a new love in-
terest. Nor could she be moved to another zoo.The future looked pretty bleak for
Tondalayo; she faced a life alone. She had some ducks and turtles for company, but
it just wasn't enough. The zoo staff were at a loss as to what could help her with
her grief, but luckily for them, the solution was at hand in the form of a stray tabby
cat called TK. In a fluke act of bonding, the pair have become completely inseparable
since they were introduced last year. They play together, sleep together (in a platonic
way) and apparently share lots of hugs. Zoo staff say that Tondalayo is a much happier

orangutan, now she has a friend.

Now don't tell me that | give you nothing but doom and gloom...

NGUHGEY Gt

The CIA is feeling the heat after an
American newspaper revealed that the
identities of 2,653 of its operatives could
be easily found via Internet searches,
Although not all of that number were
covert agents, the agency was still
disturbed (and somewhat annoyed) to
discover that any of them could be found
through simple methods such as checking
out voting records and telephone listings.
Worse news for the CIA is that the
Chicago Tribune also managed to unearth
at least two dozen of its secret facilities.

Michelle Bachelet has been sworn in as
President of Chile, making her the nations
first, and South America’s second, female
president. The former defence minister
was imprisoned and tortured during
the Pinochet regime, before fleeing the
country and seeking refuge in Australia.

The U.S. Department of Agriculture has
revealed that it is studying a suspected
case of mad cow disease. If it is confirmed
that the cow, which hails from lowa, has
Bovine Spongiform Encephalopathy it will
become the third definite case discovered
in - the United States. Meanwhile, the
government is going: into panic- mode,
and Is in the process of trying to reassure
importers of American beef that there’s
no cause for alarm, '

Dan Brown is being sued by two
historians who claim that his best-selling
novel ‘The Da Vinci Code’ is based on
their idea. Michael Baignet and Richard
Leigh are not suggesting that Brown
plagiarised from their own book, but
that he has actually nicked-their entire
premise. The trial is expected to. revolve
around the question of whether ideas can
actually be subjected to copyright.

The world could soon see the end of

~ironing, according to a British inventor.

Soph

Oliver Blackwell has apparently invented
a machine which not only washes and
dries your clothes, but irons them as well.
Now there’s progress for you.

The newest attempt to sell Australia
to the world as a wonderful tourist
destination has been banned in the UK.
The ubiquitous “Where the bloody
hell are you?!” ad has been deemed too
offensive by the Broadcast Advertising
Clearance  Centre  (BACC), the
organisation which gets the final say as to
whether ads may be shown. Despite the
fact that ‘bloody’ may well be considered
the British national word (second
perhaps only to ‘bollocks’), it is apparently
ranked as the 27th most offensive word,
according to BACC guidelines.

Venezuelan president Hugo Chavez has
unveiled a new national flag, which he says
pays homage to Simon Bolivar. Although
Chavez asserts that the flag is a part of
his ‘Bolivarian Revolution’ to aid the poor,
others have criticised the new flag as, at
best, a whim, and at worst an egotistical
stunt which wastes state funds. Changes
to the current flag include an extra star,
a white horse going left (instead of right,
as it is now), and additions to represent
the workers and the nation’s indigenous
population,

Kite-flying has been banned in Lahore
after the deaths of seven people in the
past two weeks. The ban comes just
ahead of the city’s annual festival, where
kites are flown to mark the arrival of
spring. Apparently some people reinforce
the strings of their kites with a paste
which includes powdered glass, so that
they can duel against other people. The
latest victim, a four-year-old boy, had his
throat slit by a stray string.

Soph
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Ah, the Mating Game. Such a wonderful,
perplexing thing, Easier for some to
partake in than for others. And it seems
that in recent times it has only been
made easier by the wonder of modern
technology that is online dating. Think
about it — it’s how Kip Dynamite met La
Fawnduh, how Tom Hanks and Meg Ryan
overcame their contempt for each other
and formed a romance in that horrible,
horrible You've Got Mail film, *#%%

For this week’s Media Watch segment it
seemed like a good idea (um, for research
purposes only, of course) to have a look
at the many ways in which the Internet
facilitates the mating game. Online dating
services are a lucrative business and have
become more and more specialised as it
has been made apparent just how many
lost ‘n lonely people with specific needs
there are out there. There is the dating
site actually programmed by Harvard
maths graduates —thus GUARANTEEING
its success in matching you up with your
dreamboat. There’s datemypet.com, which
brings pet-lovers together. This one
seemingly has a high success rate — one
satisfied customer writes “| never thought
| would meet anyone who loved dogs as
much as me. Dates without pets didn't
fet me see how a person really feels
about dogs.” As mentioned in last week’s
Media Watch, vegetarians can try their
luck at finding like-minded lovers through
veggielove.com and veggiedate.org. For the

shallow-at-heart, there's sugardaddy.com,
where it seems you can only fit into one
of two categories: “Wealthy Men” and
“Attractive Women.”

Then, of course, there’s the Easter
Dating Method, which provides a simple
way of determining the date of Easter for
any year from 326 to 4099 AD (FYI, next
year Easter falls on April 8", and the year
after that we will be celebrating Easter in
MARCH).

Thereare also the“online communities”
like makeoutclub.com, where emo kids
(when not hanging out outside/inside
Borders) post photos and profiles,
including their interests, music tastes
and profound thoughts. This site was set
up in 2000 and prides itself on “uniting
like-minded nerds, loners, indie rockers,
record collectors, video gamers, hardcore
kids, and artists through friendship, music,
and sometimes love.”  Makeoutclub
administrators maintain that their site
is not exclusively for dating. However
the number of girls posting photos of
their chests, and people proclaiming
their loneliness and love of “making
out” suggests that a lot of them don't
just want to discuss the new Dashboard
Confessional album.

Forbes reports revenues from online
dating services as exceeding US$2[4
million in the first half of 2003. This
number was 76% higher than that
recorded the year before. The Online

Dating Magazine *
Media Centre also j
provides some
staggering  statistics.
Estimates show  that

revenue from online dating
will reach $642 million in
2008. It seems that whereas
online dating may have had
a certain shame attached to
it in the past, it has lost its
stigma. This can certainly be
seen in the sheer number
of sites, and the specificity
of demographics which they
target (did | mention cowboy.com, which
helps Western lads “hook up with a
cowgirl or two for some 2-steppin’
action?”). Ah, the mating game and the
internet... 2 match made in heaven!

In other media watch news...

The  Australian recently reported
that the Federal Government’s Muslim
advisory committee — a group set up six
months ago in the wake of the London
bombings to provide advice to John
Howard and Co. on matters concerning
the Australian Muslim community — are
to be issued with a series of instructions,
courtesy of the Immigration Department,
on how to deal with the media. The draft
copy of the Muslim Community Reference
Group handbook reportedly contains the
following handy hints for becoming more
media-savvy:

Napoleon, don’t be
jealous that I’ve been
chatting online to
babes all day. (

“Times have changed-
many journalists are women. Deal with
them in the same manner and with the
same respect as you would their male
colleagues.”

“Don't lie, don't bluff, don’t paric and
don't apologise.”

“If you know you will have to lie during
an interview, don't do the interview.
Sooner or later the truth will come out,
and you will lose all credibility.”

How generous of the government to
offer such sage advice. Makes me wonder
if part two of the booklet will contain
any tips on what to do in the event of
lies being made public. Expect chapters
devoted to backtracking, claiming
ignhorance and palming the blame onto
someone else.

Ola Bednarczuk

‘“people into the ADF but does not want teachers to use pelon ative ways to dlssuade

]them either. He would be happy for

is ch||dren to choose the ADF 'as'a career‘ 1

_In its desire for fundmg for On Dit. we mlght think On Dit might ask Dr Nelson to
“‘supply advertising revenue by placmgADF adds in On Dit. The trouble is, that On Dit .
would probably not accept such fundlng Here are some reasons why.

, Whllst we like the ldea of true contradlctlons well those in Logtc classes
above: yeal 3 do, we don't lilke contradictions that harm people.

‘This sentences

This week’s illustrious honour is shared by none other than your On. Dit editors
Anna Svedberg and Stephanie Mountzouris, who have emerged briefly from the dank
depths of the On Dit office and launched a blistering pro-On Dit media campaign. You
may have heard them on 3D Radio, Fresh FM and Radio Adelaide, or seen their product
placement handiwork on Today Tonight. In coming weeks their two-woman media
assault hopes to take in SAFM, Nova and the Advertiser. Why all the exposure, you ask?
Are they starring in a new film? Have they gone mad with power and decided to take
over every Radelaide media outlet they can get their hands on? Actually it's all a bid to
raise public awareness and support for On Dit. Faced with further impending budget
cuts, On Dit has to prove its worth and significance as the voice of the student body
and an all-round super cool publication. And for undertaking this noble cause Anna
and Steph have earned the title of Media Whores of the Week (|ts a compliment...
realty!). :

is false is fine, but an Australian Defence Force that is used aggresswely is a

‘ contradlctoa % pOSItIOh that has brought harm. As such, no thank you. Note this is
not pejorative, we're just setting out our claims clearly and succinctly. A statement
that, if true, must be false, and if fa!se must be true, has. never invaded Ilaq. for
example' ‘ : :

[ The ADF promotes a false sense of patriotism. You have to salute the flag
to be an Australian. Perhaps we should promote patriotism as the adherence to
peace, forthright discussion of views (over a Barbie) and being good at sport. Itis
not obvious thatjoining the ADF promotes these values.

The ADF teaches people to kill. We like to teach people to live.

_On Dit does not in any way want to be seen to be condoning the current
‘activities of the ADF,in lraq.

We don't want.to accept help fromi the person who-introduced the need
for advertising in the first pla‘ce. (Remember VSU; Dr Nelson), ‘
* . Dr Nelson has a medical degree, which means his title is only honoraly
This is pejorative, but what the hell:. ‘ ‘
The ADF tales people out of Umversmy We want advertisers who encourage
‘ people to 80 to umverswy

Note that On Dit is maktng an ethnml decnsuon rather thm chasing the money.

Still, if the ADF do come callmg, we're not in on that day! Should the Australian |

. Daffodil Fellows W|sh to advertise, we're more than wnllmg to help We I|l<e yeﬂow
flowers Agaee’ E-mail ondlt@adelaude eduau.
v Andrew J Turner
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-criminal
‘evidential burden on the: prosecution.
If a person is guilty of an offence, then

In the lead up to the March 18 State
Election, the Rann Government has
started talking about the aspects of
behaviour that can cause distress to
focal communities. Michael Atkinson has
referred to such behaviour as ‘anti-social
behaviour’. But what does this mean?
Well, as a term it has many roots, but the
one that the ALP cite is the introduction
of Anti-social legislation in the UK. So,
how would such legislation operate in
South Australia?

Take the claim that this legislation
would allow the naming and shaming of
youths, The police, note the police, and
the courts will have the opportunity
(power) to advertise the actions of local
youths ({3 years+) by pfacing photos etc.,
at relevant positions. Let’s look at the
reasoning behind such a move.

By doing this Michael Atkinson thinks
that a spiral of descent into criminal
activity will be avoided. Naming and
shaming an adolescent will act as a
circuit breaker and prevent the youth
from entering the criminal system. How
exactly would this work? By bringing the
police and the courts into the equation.
The police and courts will have such
power to stop the youth from coming
into contact with the police and the
courts. That makes sense. Decriminalise
the youth by making them a criminal.

We have yet to see the details of the
legislation. In the UK, the legislation
places the youth into a situation where
they have to act in certain ways. Anti-
Social Behaviour Orders (called ASBOs)
are placed on the youth, and action
plans are put into effect. So if the child
— note child ~ is having problems, the
theory is that they can obtain enough
help to prevent them turning anti-social
behaviour into criminal behaviour. This
seems acceptable. ‘

Return to the definition of anti-social
behaviour.  Since this is only a policy
statement, | will look at its inspiration;
the UK legislation. In the 1998 Crime
and Disorder Act, to act in an anti-social
way is to act ‘in a manner that caused, or
was likely to cause harassment, alarm and

~distress to one or more persons not of

the same household as himself' (Part I,
Chp.1, Section 1). This, of course, makes
it by definition, impossible for a woman
to act in an anti-social way. Letting that

 slide then, what is it for a person to act in
such a way?

It seems sufficient that a person feels
distressed, or feels - that they “might
be distressed by that action. - Michael
Atkinson thinks that civil orders should
combat ' things like ‘street drinking',
‘intimidating behaviour’, ‘truancy’,
‘nuisance * neighbours’ and  ‘vandalisn’,

‘without resort to criminal sanctions. No
| going to the Footy then.

But. why highlight “the fact that such

| orders can be brought about without

resorting to. the criminal system? : The
system. places a - rigorous

there will be evidence of that guilt. The
police are responsible for gathering that
evidence, which gets passed onto the
Public Prosecutors to use in the courts.
What happens when we introduce
punishments that do not need to go to
court!

This burden gets diluted. This
requirement for sufficient evidence to
convince a jury of the accused peers
of his (note his) guilt, disappears. This
suggests that a suspicion, an accusation, a
belief and so on, are sufficient to give the
police grounds for applying Anti-Social
behaviour procedures. Could the police
become judge jury and executioners? We
shouldn’t panic just yet, but should ask
questions of the candidates about having
some sort of evidential requirement. If
the Rann Government does follow the
UK legislation then it seems that the
evidence can be hearsay. All the ‘victim'
need do is tell the police that they did
feel, or might have felt, harassed, alarmed
or distressed. Under the current Anti-
terrorism laws, an accusation is sufficient
for punishment. It seems that the Rann
Government is adopting this line.

Fee-Help and HECS

More than one quarter of all HECS
debt will not be repaid, according to the
Federal Education Department ($2.9
billion). Andrew Norton thinks that the
current Government system for reducing
losses is inefficient. He starts with Fee-
Help. Fee-Help is the system set up by
Brendan Nelson in 2003 to assist those
wishing to study, but have not obtained a
government funded HECS place. Fee-Help
is currently capped at $51 000, for normal
degrees and $80 000 for medical degrees.
Norton thinks that this is insufficient
because it cannot help full-fee paying
students with very expensive degrees. To
become more efficient, Norton proposes
a commercial - arrangement,  delightfully
called “financing personal human capital
investment”2. Fee-Help, instead of being
capped should be provided according to
the likely ability to repay.

At present, Norton thinks the caps on
Fee-Help can not remove the inequitable
nature of up front fees for medical related
degrees, which can cost over $160 000.
If funds were provided according to an
ability to repay, then these up front fees
would not disadvantage those willing -to
take on full-fee paying places.

“Financing a $180 000 medical degree
for a talented, committed young person
would make sense, since their earnings
would easily cover repayment obligations.
Financing a $30 000 arts degree for a 70-
year-old pensioner would not make sense,
since pensioners do not earn enough to
repay-huge loans".

Yet Fee-Help would fully fund the
pensioner and onlfy part fund the medical
student.

This all sounds very rational. Here
commercial arrangements are applied to

a commercial arm of university places.
Those students who wish to fully fund
their places at university can enter into
commercial arrangements for funding.
Such a system would involve a radical
revamp of the Higher Education sector.

Norton further proposes that the
current divide between HECS financing
and Fee-Help financing be removed
and a single commercial arrangement
be instigated. The rationale behind this
streamlined arrangement is that the
distinction between government funded
HECS education and Full-Fee funding is
breaking down.

But if we were to combine the Fee-Help
and HECS systems all funding provided for
every tertiary student would be awarded
based on a projected ability to repay.
This is supposed to remove inequality.
But if funding were based on purely
commercial strategies then inequality
would become institutionalised. VVho
would the commercial lender finance;
the young ex-St. Peters student who,
whilst clever is not a genius but whose
capacity to earn is great, or the extremely
bright but older single mother from the
Northern/Southern suburbs wishing to
educate herself to re-enter the worl-
force! If funding were awarded purely on
commercial grounds, the single mother
would be struggling. At the moment, the
government funded HECS system at least
goes some way to alleviating inequity
based on circumstances, and rewards
ability. Norton’s proposed system would
remove any semblance that an education
is available to those with academic ability,
rather than an ability to pay. Education
is one of the great poverty breakers,
opening opportunities to those less
fortunate but with the determination and
ability to escape the poverty trap. This
gets destroyed if funding is solely awarded
on commercial grounds,

Note Norton's use of a biased example.
The young student for a medical degree
is “talented” and “committed”. The
alternative, supposed to make us think
that Norton is talking common sense,
is a pensioner studying, shock horror, an
Arts’ degree, fast becoming a pejorative
term. Question, from an Arts graduate: if
the young student is talented, how come
he could not secure a HECS place, since
these are based on academic merit, not an
ability to pay? The use of “talented” here
is supposed to persuade us, it should be
seen for what it is: rhetoric.

Andrew Turner

(Footnotes)

! From the Centre for Independent Studies:
cis.org.au. The CIS pretty much sings from the same
song sheet as the Liberal Party.

*Andrew Norton, Loan help half-baked, The Age,
Monday 27 February 2006

* Andrew Norton, Loan help half-baked, The Age,
Monday 27 February 2006, Education Supplement
p. 16,
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Presenting your Politics:

Our way of life needs to change; that
change needs to be drastic and it needs
to be rapid, if not immediate, Of this there
can be little doubt as the scientifically
backed evidence continues to expand for
global warming, the greenhouse effect and
most significantly in the short term con-
text of our society, the oil peak.

Unfortunately, however, a ‘Them and
Us’ attitude exists in Australian society
and politics. It is just as prevalent in the
environmental left as the corporate right,
with various levels of zealous behaviour
exhibited by both of these stereotypical
sides of the environmental debate.

In a recent journey to Tasmania, the
heart of Australian environmental debate
for over 20 years, this segregation was
plain to see. On the streets of Hobart
as a dreadlocked youth | was offered the
intelligent, original advice of ‘get a fuck-
ing haircut you hippie’ from passing cars,
some of which, no doubt sported the
environmentally minded bumper sticker
“fertilise the forest, doze in a greenie’.

Far more worrying was the evidence
that such simple, hard line views ex-
tended right through to our government.
Senator Eric Abetz’s move to the position
of Minister for Fisheries, Forestry and
Conservation, a position which involves
a great deal of environmental sensitivity,
began with the Senator flying his right
wing, industry driven flag in the most
aggressive and least constructive way
possible. In his first 24 hours as minister
Abetz not only labelled the Greens
involvement in Australian politics as
insidious, he openly admitted that he has
‘never sought to work with Bob Brown
in a constructive way because he is in
fact an anathema to my political beliefs.”
Senator Abetz could not have more
clearly flagged his intention to pursue his
own brand of extreme thinking without
opportunity for compromise. Surely
an individual supposed to represent
Tasmanians, approximately 20% of whom
are expected to vote Green in the
upcoming state election?, and Australia’s
best interests as a senator, should try
to work constructively with his political
colleages. While Senator Abetz struggles
with Senator Brown’s views, to discount
Green views out of hand is one-eyed,
unprofessional and unproductive,

On a trip to the Weld Valley, an unpro-
tected pristine area bordering the World
Heritage Area and the new flashpoint
between protestors and forestry, the
flip-side of the political coin was revealed.
A phonecall to the Huon Environment
Centre, the staging point for the blockade
active in the Weld (See image 1), yielded
the advice that it was now more difficult
to gain access to the Blockade because
‘fucking forestry have locked the fucking
gate (to the logging road)’. ‘Fucking forest-
ry’ turned out to be a phrase used with
monotonous regularity at the blockade.
There seemed to be little opportunity for

reasonable debate about the livelihood
of forestry workers and their families
or sustainable logging theory as protes-
tors prepared their ‘dragons™ should the
need to chain themselves to the road
to prevent its extension arise. Whether
sustainable logging is a realistic possibil-
ity or not is a completely separate issue,
not addressed here.What is important is
the idea many activists seemed to have
of forestry and forestry workers as an
entity entirely separate from themselves,
a‘them’ to their ‘us’ if you like.

Here was first hand evidence that
the old stereotypical battle between
greenies and rednecks was alive and well
in Tasmania, The strength of this famous
culture whose continued existence | had
previously viewed with some skepticism,
based on a naive hope that humans were
moving on from petty divisions, was
reinforced time and time again during a
month of travel. This entrenchment of
the two sides, each viewing the other,
and periodically the government, as the
enemy, is what Dr Arthur | Deikman,
Harvard Scholar and University of Cali-
fornia professor of psychiatry, identifies
as the core formation of a ‘cult’ mentality
in ‘Them and Us: Cult Thinking and the
Terrorist Threat'. While the parallel with
terrorism in the Australian environmental
debate may be extreme, there is little
doubt that elements of Deikman’s core
cult behaviours, devaluing the outsider
and avoiding dissent!, are frequently pres-
ent in both sides of environmental politics
in Australia.

This attitude hampers the effective
exchange of information and the mainte-
nance of meaningful dialogue on impor-
tant environmental matters; environmen-
tal matters with huge implications for our
current lifestyles. Consequently, the pre-
sentation of green politics will play a huge
role in our future, both as Australians and
human beings. -

From the point of view of a politically
green and left aligned thinker this idea
is more pertinent for the environmental
movement than any other party involved.
While radical action is needed, green ac-
tivists must realise that for their actions to
be most effective they must avoid, when-
ever possible, acting in a manner that al-
lows the broader spectrum of society to
dismiss them as radicals. They must make
a move to bridge the prevalent “Them and
Us’ psychology and show people that they
too are reasonable human beings with
valid and important political beliefs, rath-
er than crying ‘fuck the system’ and revel-
ing in the idea of their separation. Even
small issues like the language used in their
publications can make a huge difference;
it’s hard to take a group seriously when
their publication that could be based on
scientific argument originating in current
research, includes articles that begin with
‘the fucked thing is’ and then move on to
a left wing political diatribe® rather than

a reasonable environmentally conscious
scientific or political piece. Even if an ef-
fort to ‘bridge the gap’ achieves nothing
other than slightly divorcing environmen-
talism from dogmatic, fanatical activism, it
will be a huge positive for the progression
of environmental thought.

Such a change in the environment
movement would be of much greater gain
if a similar softening of industry dogma
was to occur concurrently. Everyone
knows that forestry workers need jobs
and have families to support, but many
people also know that forestry affiliates
attack and terrorise peaceful activists,
drag their cars along roads, shoot out
their windows (See image 2) and fell
trees to which protestors are chained®.
Extreme and violent acts by a small fac-
tion of this particular industry robs rea-
sonable people striving to make a living
of a fair hearing in the media and the ears
of people who might otherwise take the
time to understand their predicament.
This situation is not unique to Tasmania
or to forestry.

For green politics to succeed in a
country where it must contest with the
interests of huge primary industry, envi-
ronmentalists must understand that pre-
sentation is important. Presentation does
not mean that dreadlocks must be shorn
and patched clothes abandoned in favour
of suits. It means that argument should
be conducted in an intelligent manner
and dogma abandoned in favour of ra-
tional thought. This will help ensure that
the amazing work done by many of the
intelligent, progressive thinkers amongst
the environmental movement (of which
Green's lead legislative council candidate

Mark Parnell is 2 prime example) will
no longer be undermined by the linger-
ing stigma of ‘radical hippies’. The views
presented do not need to be, and indeed
cannot afford to be, less radical in an age
of littered with environmental crises, but
they must be presented in a fashion pal-
atable to a broader demographic. There
can not afford to be a ‘'Them’ and an ‘Us’
because in the end everyone bears the
consequences of human action or inac-
tion related to the environment.

For those of you who are
environmentally minded and want to get
involved, check out the new environment
collective that started up just recently;
contact Reece, the environment officer
for details (reece.kinnane@student.adelai
de.edu.au).

Tom Brookman

' Jeanes, T. 2006. New Forestry Minister rebuffs
Greens. The World Today - Wednesday, 25 January ,
2006, ABC Radio

* Denholm, M. 2006. Grafted on Greens. The
Australian, March | 2006.Available (online) 3*¢ March
06, URL:< http://theaustralian.news.com.au/>

* ‘Dragon’ - a collection of wire and rubble
concreted approximately half a metre below the
ground with a ring attached.A PYC pipe is run from
the clip to the surface, allowing a protestor to insert
their arm to the shoulder, clip to the ring and lie
in the path of oncoming machinery. Effectively the
only way to remove the protestor without their
cooperation is to excavate the foundation, a time
consuming and costly exercise,

* Deikman, AJ. 2003, Them and Us: Cult Thinking
and the Terrorist Threat. Available (online) 28% Feb
2006, URL: <http:/;ww.deikman.com/wrong.html>

5 SWAG, 2005 (Save the Weld Action Group)
Newsletter

¢ Brown, B. 2004. Memo for @ saner world. Penguin,
Camberwell
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“Why is john Howard still in
Government?”

This is an interesting question, I'm not
pretentious enough to pretend that I'm
knowledgeable enough toargue the minute
details of responsibility of economic
management (e.g. “ZOMG HOWARD
IS TEH EKONOMIX GENIUSIHITLII™ v
“Howard sux, OMG he so rode US and
China’s coat tails, what a L4mez0r LOL?")
or that my opinion is in any way more
valid than anybody else’s when it comes
to -reading the psyche of the modern
Australian voter. However, somehow, 1
think that | have stumblied on
the secret to Howard’s success.
His political Ambrosia, his Jedi
Force, his Mojo. Born of the
Union movement, beloved of the
middle class, thy name is Labor.

“LABOR!?” the cynical reader cries
in disbelief. “What the fuck? Even for a
misanthropic conspiracy theorist like
yourself, Michael, that is almost the most
ridiculous idea that I've ever heard.” Well
stay with me, dickhead, because it males
a lot more sense than one would credit

‘the idea with. Think about it. Howard has

been in government for [0 years. This
creates the logical conclusion that the
majority of voters want Howard in there.
Now, following this particular stream of
logic, one could surmise that the reason
that voters keep putting Howard in
government is because a) he (in their
opinion) is the best choice for the job and
b) that he is the best choice for the job
because he is the only VIABLE choice for
the job (in the eyes of the public.) | realise
that this is a fairly major leap in logic and
that “there are alternative explanations
for the Howard party’s domination of
the federal landscape, such as supposed
media bias, masterfully conducted scare

. campaigns etc. My own personal theory

though, does have some grounding in fact.

A big fat calicus load of fact.
Take, for example, the

shenanigans involving the Labor factions.

Can | honestly say, holy crap, what a

disaster. Here's the lowdown forall you
‘news challenged’ folk out there. Recently,
Julia Gillard, herseff a product of the
factional system,came out and denounced
the factions as being detrimental to the
stability. and unity of the .Labor party.
She claimed that “Most members of
the- federal parliamentary Labor Party
fully understand the problems- with the
factions; it's now time to do ‘something

“about it This outburst occurred . at

roughly the same time that her ally Simon

Crean won a fierce pre-selection battle -

that was orchestrated by Stephen Conroy;

a factlonal warlord®. Slmon Crean grandly

<—N(+(—>(+(—»(—><—>(+(—><—>(—»9-(—»0(-»(-»4—»9(—»&(—»600(—»&60900(—*(—»(—><—>(—>(—><—><—>(—>(—><+
Amnesty Adelaide Uni proudly presen’rs.., ,

recent

YOU ipioTs!

(A calm, rational look at modern Federal Labor cacus)

proclaimed: “l call on alt members of the
Labor Party to rise up all around this
country against the factional dealings™.

Simon Crean’s real problem was that
Kim Beazley refused to officially back
him in the pre-selection. Does one
sense hypocrisy in this? Isn’t going in to a
supposedly democratic selection process
with heavyweight support from the
leaders on your side just another version
of factionalism? Simon Crean didn't
complain about factionalism when he was
supported by it. Crean only decided that
he didn’t like it when it turned against
him, a sure sign of a hypocrite, a cynic
and a coward, in my opinion. Crean also
made the claim that Victorian Energy
Minister Theo Theophanous and the
Police Minister Tim Holding were heavily
involved in the factions”. This, coming
from the ex-leader of the ACTU, is
almost beyond belief. Are we idiots? Are
we children!

The thing is, Crean and Gillard are
correct, factionalism is killing the Labor
party. It creates a culture of distrust
and infighting amongst the caucus, this
is evident in the South Australian Liberal
party as well. It was evident in the federal
Liberals in 1989. Howard’s greatest
internal strength is keeping the
rank and file where they belong,
under his jackboots. Example:

Costello. This guy WANTS the leadership.

I reckon he'd almost kill for it, it is evident
in his blatant populism.Yet where are the
massive factional challenges?! There were
some rumblings for a while, but they died
down with almost inordinate haste. This
is because Howard, for all his flaws, for all
his amorality, appears to be an excellent
judge of human strengths and vices,
emotions and fears. He understands how
to play on these to get what he wants.
Look at his masterful depiction of asylum
seekers, of the apparent need to go to
war in Iraq, etc. So Costello, knowing
the difficulty of his situation, goes back
into his kennel. Sadly, Kim Beazley does
not seem to have the same ability, or if
he ‘does, he is unable to exercise it due
to the ingrained culture of factionalism in
Labor. It could be (and this is pure
speculation) that if Beazley acts
to end factionalism, the factions
will end him. Of course, the fact that
this outcome would not be undesirable
for Crean and Gillard’s clique is entirely
co-incidental. Am | paranoid? Definitely

_(and medically) but even paranc[ds cah be

right sometimes.

This, however, was' not my ultimate
point. My point was that factionalism
is_killing the Labor party in two ways;
firstly, because of the nature of its
existence,'and secondly, because dwelling

*»eﬁeeﬁ

| PROBLEMS WITH ARMS:
" IMPACTS ON AFRICA

A public lecture convened by Dr Tanyc Lyons

on it is annihilating any credence and
oppositional focus that Labor must
have at this crucial time. As Beazley
said, “There's an obligation on us now
to hold this increasingly unaccountable
Government accountable!”” He also
claimed that “Voters don’t want and will
reject a navel gazing Labor Party™ This
is not necessarily true, as accountability
and the ability to adapt is a desirable trait
of any government. What is true is that
voters absolutely will reject a Labor Party
that engages in self destructive behaviour
and fails to discharge to the highest
standard it's obligations as an opposition
party. This is Labor’s primary priority as
the Opposition party.

At a time where the Liberal party is
pushing politically volatile IR reforms
and increasing steadily it's harsh sedition
laws and is also weakened by allegations
of corruption in the AYWB scandal, the
Labor party is presenting itself as nothing
more than an infighting rabble, incapable
of attacking the Liberal party because
of its own problems. This is completely
and utterly unacceptable. The Labor
party has a duty to present its
view; which is the mandate of
the people who voted for them,
be they middle class, working
class, upper class, donkey class,
whatever. These people voted
for them for a reason, they do not
believe that the Liberal party is a
viable government. Now instead of
fucking around with internal bitching, now
of ALL times, here is a novel thought for
you Labor pollies: DO IT LATER! |, more
than anyone appreciate the right of the
people to understand what exactly is
happening with their representatives
in order to better be served by their
government, but for Buddha’s sake, now,
of all times is not the time! All the public
navel gazing in the world won't mean shit
if you're relegated to opposition for all of
eternity! So DO YOUR FUCKING JOB
and Oppose!

1 know this week was a bit of a rant;
but it needs to be said and stressed, again
and again, in every single democratically
thinking ‘publication that has a politics
page. The Labor party has to pull itself
together, and offer rational, alternative
economic, environmental, and social
policy. The purpose of the Labor party
at the moment is not to sit around
scratching its nuts, pontificating on the
meaning of life. It is to Oppose. And it’s
not doing it very well. Howard's 10 years
are an undeniable testament to this. -

(Footnotes)

“John Howard is an excellent

economic leader”

? “Jlohn Howard is not an excellent
economic leader”

¥ http://www.abc.net.au/news/
newsitems/200603/s1586188,htm

* http://www.abc.net.au/news/
newsitems/200603/s1585390.htm
5 http://www.abc.net.au/news/
newsitems/200603/s1585390.htm

¢ Bachelard, Michael.‘Cambodian
Coup’ from The Australian Wednesday
March 8 2006. Features Page |

" http://www.abc.net.au/news/
newsitems/200603/s1586084.htm

8 Coorey, Phillip. ‘Besieged Beazley:
Let’s just move on’ from The Advertiser

Michael Adams Yvednesday March 8 2006. Page 4

5
DAY: Monday, 3rd April $
| VENUE: Union Cinema 4
TIME: 5.20pm arrival for a 5.30pm sharp start 4
(Approx 60 mins) ‘ %

¢

¢

amnestyadeldideuni@hotmail.com -
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Sedition: insurrection, rebel-
lion. Conduct or language incit-
ing rebellion against the author-
ity of a state.

It's a word that is traceable to indo-
European origins, when language was
mutable and the antecedents of English,
French and Latin were making their way
from the plains of sub-continental Asia,
across the Mediterranean and into west-
ern Europe. The word and its ancient
ancestors are lilcely as old as the idea of
‘authority’ itself,

Its modern meaning, in British law and
its derivatives, appears to have been first
used in Elizabethan England, to refer to
the ‘notion of inciting by words or writ-
ings disaffection towards the state or
constituted authority’.! The US Congress
has passed legal instruments criminalising
acts of sedition on at least three occa-
sions between 1798 and 1918, when the
Sedition Act prohibited Americans from
using ‘disloyal, profane, scurrilous or abu-
sive language’ regarding the US govern-
ment, its armed forces or its flag, during
times of war.> Whilst this particular Act
of Woodrow Wilson's was repealed by
his successor Warren Harding in 1921, a
variant of the prohibition of sedition still
remains in the US Code.!

Sedition was defined in Australian
federal law in the Crimes Act 1914, but
by 2002 a feature in the Law Society of
South Australia Bulletin was celebrating
the heroics of Malaysian lawyer Karpal
Singh who had been arrested in 2000
under that country’s own Sedition Act:
“the Australian crime of ‘sedition’, while
remaining technically on the books, had
fallen into disuse and was described as
‘archalc’. It was waiting for a Parliament
to strike it from the books in an act of
legal spring-cleaning that would finally re-
move the prohibition like a homeowner
discarding those ugly vases which were a
housewarming present twenty years ago.

Make no mistake, such Parliamentary
spring-cleaning is eminently necessary. In
1916, most legal authorities believed that
the surviving Treason Felony Act of 1848
was a hangover, a British relic from an era
when the colonies were young and trans-
portation still not completely outlawed.
Despite this belief, a dozen members
of the Industrial Workers of the World
(IWW) — an international workers’ col-
lective with its roots in the USA which
was instrumental in the establishment of
the Communist Party of Australia — were
arrested and charged with ‘treason’. Each
of the ‘Sydney Twelve’, as they became
known, was sentenced to between five
and |5 years imprisonment (only to
be released four years later after much
public agitation and at least three official
inquiries).’

The lesson for us is that however
‘archaic’ and tyrannical a law appears to
be, the only way we can be sure that
politicians and public prosecutors (rep-
resenting the state) won't use it against
individuals is if the legislation is finally
repealed. The Law Society of South Aus-
tralia (which, it must be said, does not
represent the opinions of lawmakers, the
state, or even the majority of its citizens)
may well have believed that the crime of
sedition was ‘archaic’ in 2002, but in hind-

sight, we can probably label the Society’s
beliefs naive.

il

Ostensibly as part of its re-
sponse to the ‘new threat’ of
terrorism, the Australian gov-
ernment on 6 December 2005
amended the Crimes Act 1914
{Cth) to include an updated defi-
nition of ‘seditious intention’.’
Essentially, the amendments constituted
an act of Parliamentary spring-cleaning:
they merely ‘cleaned up’ the language of
the existing sedition provisions,” replac-
ing expressions such as ‘Her Majesty’s
Subjects’ with less antiquated terminol-
ogy. But it was not the spring-cleaning
the LSSA expected.

John Howard, in a typical act of soph-
istry, called the provisions merely ‘a mod-
ernisation of provisions that have been
there for a long time and those provisions
have not left journalists being in jail for
attacking John Howard [yes, he spoke of
himself in third-person!] or Kim Beazley
or anybody'* By ‘answering’ in this way,
he did not address the concerns of the
Law Council of Australia and of human
rights lawyers like Julian Burnside: that
lots of people assumed ‘sedition’ to be a
thing of the past, a relic from a time when
autocrats and dictators ruled kingdoms,
not nation-states. Why, in a functioning
democracy in which free speech and
discussion and disagreement was valued,
were these laws necessary!? On this
point, Howard remained silent.

He said ‘there’s nothing in these chang-
es that are going to curtail vehement
political criticism of anybody'. Perhaps
he hadn't read them. (Or perhaps, as he
is apt to do, he was steering his public
away from the core issues and comforting
them with rhetoric designed to muddy
the waters.)

Here’s the full text of the new

s.30A, subsection 3:

‘Seditious intention’ means an intention
to use force or violence to effect any of
the following purposes:

(@) to bring the Sovereign into
hatred or contempt;

(b)  to urge disaffection against the
following:

i the Constitution;

ii. the  Government of  the
Commonweéalth;

fi. either House of the Parliament;

(¢) to urge another person
to attempt  to procure a change, .

otherwise than by lawful means, to

any matter established by law of the .

Commonwealth; .

(d)  to promote feelings of ill-will or
hostility. between different groups so as
to threaten the peace, order and good
government of the Commonwealth.

On a technical analysis, the words ‘to
use force or violence’ (which are new
to the definition) do appear to narrow
the ambit of the sedition prohibitions
to words which incite violence. Most

people who criticise government policy .

and government activities do not urge a
violent overthrow of the government or
the state, and so journalists appear to be

_protected from being prosecuted under

the provision.

But such an analysis does gloss over
the most strident criticisms of the
prohibition. On one hand, if what we're
trying to prevent is groups and individuals
urging the commission of violent acts,
then why retain the remainder of the
definition (the focus on the government)?
And more fundamentally, shouldn't
people be allowed to express their
opinions, whatever they might be, in a
functioning democracy? (lsn’t the idea of
‘democracy’, by definition a melting-pot
of ideas, more important that the idea of
limiting the freedom of speech of the odd
group or individual?)

These criticisms can be answered. f
you believe that the state both protects
and facilitates the expression of its
individual citizens, then it’s likely that you'll
also believe that the state has every right
to ensure its own continued existence.
Likewise, if you believe, as Rousseau did,
that the state’s sovereignty is constituted
in its citizens, then surely the state and its
institutions should be afforded protection
against violent overthrow. (You might, on
the other hand, believe these views to be
inherently conservative and/or pragmatic,
and not sufficient to justify the continued
disadvantage of minority groups and non-
citizens.)

And of course, the idea that speech
should be ‘free’ is not to afford that
‘freedom’ the highest priority. In everyday
life, we all know that speech is not truly
‘free’, that there are certain things we
may think but never say, for fear of social
censure or of hurting other people.
Whether particular speech should be
prohibited by law is anather matter, but
you may feel that no-one should feel ‘free’
to urge violence against other people
without consequence (and, further, that
anyone urging the violent overthrow
of the state, as in a bloody revolution,
should indeed expect an equally violent
repudiation!).

in

If we think of a democracy as a melt-
ing-pot of ideas, based on the utilitar-
ian assumption that educated, collective
thought nearly always produces more
favourable outcomes to the greatest
number than the thoughts of any one

individual, then surely as its democratic
function improves, the ambit of opinion
that it can withstand increases corre-
spondingly.

Even if the above criticisms can be
answered satisfactorily, we are left with
a sour taste in our mouths about what
the 2005 sedition provisions mean for
Australian democracy. We can think of
the provisions as symptomatic, perhaps:
symptomatic of an Australia that remains
ironically ‘lucky’ for many (and decidedly
unlucky for others) despite the woeful
level of our public discourse, and our low
standards of collective decision-making.

And while we know that Parliaments
do not often pass laws that they do not
intend for practical application, perhaps
what we should be most wary about is
the potential for these laws, misunder-
stood by the majority of a population
trained to be fearful in ignorance, to
further adversely affect our social lives.
VWhat of a passionate school teacher who,
in attempting to imbibe in her charges a
true sense of civics, organises a trip to
Baxter Immigration Detention Centre,
only to be overruled by her management-
trained principal who is worried about
how the general public (and the Murdoch
press) will perceive such an excursion?
What of a group of friends at a barbeque,
who react to one friend’s jocular remarks
about ‘sedition’ by nevertheless changing
the topic of conversation away from the
politically contentious! And what of our-
selves, who begin, perhaps subconsciously,
to censor our own thoughts?

Russell Marks

(Endnotes)

! See Curtis Breight, Surveillance, Militarism and
Drama in the Elizabethan Era (London, [996), 89,

? Espionage Act 1917, 3 (as amended by the
Sedition Act 1918).

18 U.S,C. §2383, §2384, §2388.

* *Karpal Singh: A Man of Principle Comes to
Dinner* (2002), 24(5) Bulletin (LSSA} 16.

" See lan Turner, Sydney’s Burning (London,
1967).

¢ Antl-Terrorism Act (No.2) 2005 (Cth), sch.7,
amending Crimes Act 1914 (Cth), 5.30A(3).

7 Crimes Act (914 (Cth), s.24A (prior to
amendment).
% John Howard, interview with Alan Jones;
Radio 2GB, Sydney, 15 - November - 2005:

<http://www.pm.gov.au/news/interviews/
tnterviewi678.heml>.

I ain’'t callin!
no one meat head...
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Students’
Association

Difice Bearers

I hope everybody is not too
The movers and shakers ofl Hey everyone, overwhelmed with uni study and chugging
 the Students Associationi along quite nicely. | decided to write my
| are finding themselves in The SAUA is the peak representative OB column a little differently this week,
|2 bit of a pickle at thefl body on campus, but getting involved in f|so | hope you enjoy it!
| moment . You see, thisf{l itis not the only way to be a student I'm reading a great book at the moment.
| voluntary Student Unicnismfl representative. It is compulsory for all Funniest thing said during Orientation, | | haven't finished it yet but I'm still going
| thing has meant that there’s}l schoolsand faculties to have at least one second runner-up: to review it anyway. It's Tim Flannery’s
not a great deal of $$ to gofl undergraduate and one postgraduate latest The Weather Makers: The History
| around. | representative sit on their governing | “YWhat time does the lo’clock and Future Impact of Climate Change. It is
This Wednesday, March 22, | bodies. These are positions that come popeye cruise leave?” a great read for anyone looking to get an
| councillors are meeting toff with voting rights and give students direct accurate insight into the issue of climate
| discuss, amongst other veryj input into the workings of their area of — dimwit fresher. § change. You'll find it in all bookstores-
| important business, On Ditf the University. The beginning of the year even the crap ones. It is shelved in the
| funding. l| is when most schools and faculties open [| Funniest thing said during Orientation, § Popular Science section of Dymocks and
| At the last meeting a budgetd nominations for student representatives. runner-up: not because it lacks any real scientific
| magically appeared proposingf Unfortunately, a lot of schools struggle evidence but because it has been written
| that on Dit's funding be cutfl to get enough students to nominate “Don’t you think women’s to be accessible to everyone.You do not
fto a level that essentiallyfl for these positions. Representatives popeye cruises are racist?” need any prior knowledge on the subject
| means, no On Dit. Pretty sad@ often have to be appointed, which to read this book. If you're already familiar,
| considering this baby is 74[ gives little meaning to their position as —another dimwit (male) fresher. § this boolk is a great tool for strengthening
il years old. | ‘representatives’. | am currently sitting on arguments and providing examples of the
“But that’s crap”, you say aworkingparty [ookingatthe University’s Funnie‘stthing said during Orientation: a]ready devastating impacts of Climate
| throwing your hands in thefl internal student representation, and one Change.
{air “I love om Dit, it’'sf ofits focuses will be to find out why the || “@nnotlthinkijustaccidentally lts key feature is that it connects
| what I live for” etc. It’sfl nominations are so sparse. created porn” everything together in a way that makes
| absolutely absurd we know, { Being a student rep is not hugely to world seem so small and our influence
so instead of flailing yourf§ demanding A few meetings a semester is - O'Week Director § over it so powerful. It is this realisation
larms any longer, let yourll allit takes to ensure students have voice Rhiannon Newman, after witnessing | that will lead most who read it to feel
decision makers know whatf in the University. Being a representative the jelly wrestling. | more responsible for the problem and
 you think. ‘ is also a valuable experience and can give more empowered to help solve it.
! We've provided a list oflf you insights as to how the University Cool website to check out: “Across the globe, the majority of
{ the people on council in@ works on the inside. If your school has industries and governments take the
the box below. If you’rel called for nominations, | urge to consider | http://www.guerillagirls.com/ middle ground, and a large, albeit informal,
| clever you could just aboutfl the benefits of representing your peers, group of businesses is slowly shifting its
| figure out their emailfl If it hasn't called for nominations, make Inspiring / feel-good book: stance. Even most fossil fuel industries
l addresses and send them afl enquiries as to when it will. You and no longer argue - at least publicly - about
| little letter, OR you couldfl the students around you need to be { “Real Gorgeous” by Kaz Cooke the veracity of climate predictions, but
| e-mail ondit@adelaide.edu.auff represented in this way if you are to §| (SPecial bonus fact: you are not [ instead seek to reassure the public that
l and we’ll present it at thefl receive the best education possible. your buttocks) there is no urgency about the issue.” Tim
i meeting. Your classmates need YOU! Flannery, The Weather Makers.
S Random quote found in ‘Women's Wit’ This book forces people to consider
Feel free to contact me anytime at the calendar: themselves within the concept of nature.
email address below. You cannot read The Weather Makers and
“Normal is just a cycle on the still feel like we are merely witnesses to
Bye for now, washing machine” - Whoopi a “natural world” that lives in parks and
Goldberg. seas and does not included people. Nor
John Pezy can you read this and feel that we are
john.pezy@adelaide.edu.au Must-hear radio segment: above nature or the vital link holding it all
' together as the chosen ones.We are one
She-D Radio, 9-10pm Wednesday | species in the myriad of interdependent
nights (on Three D 93.7fm) —“Interviews, } biological communities that constitute
News and Your Views in High Heel § the global ecosystem and we are letting
Shoes” down the team.
\ . “If you are not yet convinced of the
‘ arah Reld . ey vl h . Most outrageous justification for a § gravity of the problem, or our capacity
. Ophle , P‘la‘gaklsr‘ L 'C‘hr_is Kelly || I most outrageous event: to solve it, you should buy and read this
o Bill Buller. ¢ John Pezy - compelling book." ~The Age
Chln Chlng Yam o maas Bates . “Skuliduggery was a success “At least look at any first year biology
David ;KaVar‘i‘agh o Katé‘ Wélv‘sl’l,‘ . - only two ambulances were textbook” —Phil Stojan, The Misogynist
o . o e ‘ called!” This book is no fear-mongering beat up.
Thomas Dawkins = = Reece Kinnane . Read it i .
e = . G By - G ead It, ignorance is no excuse,
~Jdulia Phillips Rudenka Roylance . — everybody involved in Skullduggery.
~ Emma Durdin = ~ David Wilkins Reece Kinnane
Andrew Wilkins . . . Tara Bates Environment Qfficer
’ ‘ ‘ ph: 8303 560 reece.kinnane@student.adelaide.edu.au
e: womens.saua(@adelaid au (
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Firstly, you want me but also | hope
that you are all finding our weekly tip
| useful in having to deal with the stresses
| of Uni life. If you have any handy tips that
| you've used in the past send us an email
{ and let us know! What | want to talk
| about this week is dating as it has been
| quite an interesting topic to view over
he last couple of weels, especially with
| O’Camp and O’Week. Now those of you
| who went to O’Camp would be aware
| that points are awarded to freshers and
| teams who can complete crazy dares
and tasks. Considering that O’Camp
s often referred to as ‘all about the
reshers’ | thought that on the first pub

night we needed some hot fresher lovin'.

4 Surprisingly though, freshers didn’t jump
| at the chance to pash their dance partner
| for 25 points each. One guy even started
f preaching morals to me about how he

had a girlfriend and everything (you know
I who you are... JASON!) Things didn’t
l look so great until a guy and a girl who
clearly were digging each other and under
| the influence of our friend - alcohol, were
| willing to take my offer of 25 polnts each
| to pash each other. Generally, when dared
| to pash someone it lasts for about ten

| seconds... Not for these freshers! They

Ii for the rest of the nit.

and every other night for that matter!
At the close of the camp, they walked
away with the ‘Cutest Couple’ award
and as a couple, literally. All seemed
great... until they reached the beginning
of O'Week.The guy had left his girlfriend
at the O’Hop night while he attended a
concert, so seeing as the boyfriend wasn’t

around, the girlfriend looked for comfort §

elsewhere. Feeling bad for cheating on

her boyfriend, this was soon swept away §

when she learnt that her boyfriend had

pashed four random girls during the |

concert. Girlfriend dropped the boyfriend
and started dating this new guy and the
boyfriend was left with nothing. Cheating
clearly wasn’t worth it... but this is not
where this tale ends. Now that this new
guy has starting dating the girlfriend, she
has found that he’s not paying as much
attention to her, now that he's finally got

her... | predict that by the end of the

week they won't be a couple.

So as you can see the life of a fresher can §
be extremely complicated without having §
to deal with tutorials and textbooks as

well. All | can say is it's made my life more

interesting and rivals even Oprah! The |
next time you think of taking 25 paints
for the team to pash someone, make sure §
you aren’t going to any concerts the next

week!

As always, if you need any support in |

dealing with sexuality... or perhaps have

a great story yourself, get in contact with
either myself or Rudenka at the SAUA or §
via the email addresses below... Now to |

the tip of the week!

Tip # 3: When in close proximity |
to others... KEEP YOUR HANDS TO |

YOURSELF!

femalesexo.saua@adelaide.edu.au
malesexo.saua(@adelaide.edu.au §

April 5 It's FREE! & FREE lunch too! |
At the University of Adelaide, Union Building Level 4, Equinox Building |

9:30 - 2:00pm|

|Sc :‘un ed hot beverage ﬁt any of the‘

~ Mayo Cafe

Free unch for postgraduates and Honours students '
~12:30pm - 2pm, Thursday March23 =
At the Unwersn:y of Adelaide Club (‘Staff Club’):
RSVP by Mond"ty March 20 to pgsa@idelalde edu au

Thursday Match 23rd

AU Film Souety presents Metropolls (|927)
, 7pm Union Cinema, level 5 Union House il
Admnssuon is free for members; membership is available for $8 ac che door Door
' prizes will be drawn at all films:
= aufs@aufs org or visit the site for detalls heep: Iwww. aufs org/

YOUTH VOICE;

Thursd’ly March 30th

lee Musm & BBQ on the hwns
Pr esented by Umon Actlvmes

‘ Surflng Day Ou ‘(brought to you by Union. Actlwtles)
“AUU Members Cost:$30 ($40:non-AUL: .members)
Lunch and return transport from Adelaide Uni provided
: AII equipment (wet suits,  boards etc) included.
Lessons conducted by professuoml staff.
Contact:: Henry Ellis (Boardriders Club)
S 0422813582 henr yell«s@student adelaide.edu.au -
or Sandy Biar (Unlon Actlwtles) 0423 I70 I59 sandy. bnar@adelalde edu au

PLUS SPECIAL GUEST SPEAKER
MARIA PALLOTTA-CHIAROLLI

Registration form available from the SAUA
For more Info contact - David Wilkins 0411 238 450
d.wilkins@student.adelaide.edu.au

MW—MWWW
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O, this article is, in fact, not even
ly associated with its title, so
r a second delude yourself into
that anything either Lisa or |
this piece is about you! We're
judents, therefore, we're too self
elf involvement can be a good
've decided to

et (to get it out the way, and please
ain from using this valued article as
Y paper), take a deep breath and be

" Shiny:
'In, this week’s edition, we aré Iooking at

That snobby group of girls, who never
spole to anyone at school, because they
were too pretty, were all of a sudden my
best friends, and | milked it for all it was
worth.

[t’s difficult being seen i
everyone who once kn

Come to. think of it,
the old me anymore.
nowadays, and | do

but that has chang d m om. be
the good wholesome. country‘boy with

morals to being the shallow, vein: cu:y kld ,

that exudes chartsma.l hke r.

Firsc off ¢
students are

‘aawyOKanbeysmlwm!Lu;negwe
you a look at this issue from a woman's
- perspective. A guy may “be - incredibly

> good-looking, | but if he's an arrogant prick

then the chances of a beautiful, intelligent
woman (llke all Adela:de Um ladies are) :

e apparently women do that a lot (the
author of He’s Just Not That Into You claims
~that a wornan once asked him what *...’

Vwrote in an email meant- weird!!l) As
o owe. are ‘Jooking at ‘dating as a ‘game’, | -
~must ask, is the rush of hooking up for
one night REALLY satisfying! Or is the

e\ eryth‘
it's cJear that the dating game doesn't end i
: ,once your p‘ermanently hooked uplltisa.

falling for him are slim to none. Picking
up and looking for a relationship are
completely different things, and therefore,
different tactics need to be employed
when trying to achieve either of these,
If you want to pick up for a one night
and, confidence is incredibly important

” ‘because most of the girls you pick up are

usually saekmg attention and are often

- quite intoxicated; meaning that they only .

notice incredibly cocky guys. She may be
as gorgeous as |essica Simpson, but she
robably has the personality of a wet
“mop! ‘
Neow it's t:ime for me to overanalyse
things to ‘do with relationships because

‘meant after a:sentence a guy she liked

thrill of the chase the most exciting part
of a hookup! Going back to Carrie's
infamous” column "in the. New York Star,
she once posed this question in season
two:“Do you have to play games to make
a relationship work?”. If the answer to

& this question is yes (which it is because

of Sex dnd .- the - C:ty know.
and are neyer wrong), theh

.game theory just got a whole lot more attention grabbing

Ann.and George are promiscuous, and
do not speak the same language as each
other. In fact, they can only communicate
through having sex. They like having sex

with ‘strangers; at strange: times and in:

stiange places-and with other friends in‘a
friendship circle of sexually. promiscuous
_people. They like having sex and have

particular people that they like having sex .
~with. Assume that Ann and George are

sexually-goal directed people and have
a hierarchy of desires. Ann likes having
Lsexiwith Geoxge and Geor‘ge likes having
‘ sex with Ann. But! they only like h’lvmg
sex with the other person when they are
v outsude and in winter. But George does
‘not kae having sex wtth people that Ann

rs

has had sex with, and Ann hates having
sex with people George has had sex with:

In fact, they hate having sex with people

who have had sex with the other, ‘Ann

and George do not like having sex with -
Jim, but will do so if fim is the only person

available:

In the summer; Ann and ‘George are
. taken to a party and find that there are

only two people available for sex; Jane

th

~a rather attractive woman. up for most

things; and (the: hated): Jim.“They do not

winter. So the only cholces avallable are
Jane and Jim.

On Dit 74.3

Ann and George sit in opposite corners
of the party and try to decide who to have
sex: with: :Remember ‘that they cannot
communicate with each other in‘any way.
Nor can friends translate for them,

Ann reasons as follows ‘

[ 'want to have sex with Jane, she's cute
and has a nice smile. | do not like Jim. But

.

| know that George will not want to have
'sex with Jim:and will want to have sex
with Jane. So given the choice, | W|I| have o

~to have sex with Jim.
" want to have sex with each other because L

they are indoors and it is summer, not

George reasons the same. ‘
| want to have sex wnth Jane, shes sexy

and has a Iovely body I won't want to
‘ have‘ sex wuth jlm ButAnn wont h'lve sex

~ Dilemma ‘
 plato. anford edu/entnes/pr:soner-dulemma

with Jim and will have sex with Jane. So
given the choice, | will have to have sex
with Jim: Bugger!

It follows that even though both would
prefer to shag Jane, Jim has a night full of
sex.and Jane goes home frustrated, whilst
Ann and George do the one thing they
absolutely hate; shagging Jim, and shagging
a perSon that the other: has shagged.‘ .

This is ‘an example of the Prlsoners‘ 1
from Game Theory. see

An“drew‘Tu‘rne‘r




I can’t find A good
pun for syphilis

Syphilis is a well-known STD (sexually
transmitted disease) because it has a
funny-looking name and because itinfected
an estimated 11.8 million people in 1999
alone. It is caused by the corkscrew-
shaped bacteria Treponema pallidum. It
survives a very short time outside the
body and only spreads by direct contact
with the open sores, so its transmission
is almost always associated with sexual
contact, Transmission between a mother
and child during birth can also occur. In
these cases, there is a high chance of still-
birth or death of the child after birth, if
not treated immediately.

After infection, there is an incubation
period of 10 — 90 days. Primary (or
early phase) syphilis is characterized by
a hard, painless, ulcer-like sore at the site
of infection (usually the penis in males
and the vaginal canal or labia of females,
although the rectum and mouth can also
be transmission sites). This heals by itself
after 3 to 10 weeks.

The disease becomes latent (i.e.
presenting no observable symptoms)
until 4-10 weeks after the primary sore.
The symptoms of secondary syphilis
are incredibly varied. They may include
a general unwell feeling, muscle aches,
joint pain, fever, rash and/or swollen
lymph nodes. People may not even go to

Bad Blood

a doctor because they may feel like they
have the flu and just stay at home for a
while. Again, these symptoms go away by
themselves without treatment.

Once again the disease goes into a
latent period for an indeterminate time.
In the early latent phase (defined as the
first couple of years of the infection)
the primary sore may flare up from
time to time. After this time, in the late
latent phase, the patient is generally non-
infectious and asymptomatic. However,
around one third of untreated patients go
through to get tertiary syphilis. This can
cause infection of the tissue surrounding
blood vessels leading to destruction of
local organs, muscles,bone or membranes.
Organ failure, stroke, blindness, dementia
and aneurysm formation are only a small
number of serious outcomes that can
come from this. 20% of people with
tertiary syphilis end up dying from these
complications.

In any stage, syphilis can be cured by
penicillin, In early stages, only a single
dose is required. However, the damage
done to organs cannot be reversed.
Research is being done into a vaccine to
limit transmission.

Family ﬂ'eponema WY ' o

I sTill can’r find A good
pun for syphilis...

A famous research project on the
effects of syphilis was carried out’in
Tuskegee, Alabama in 1932. 600 ‘Negros',
399 with tertiary syphilis and 201 without
(acting as controls), were part of a study,
although originally planned for 6 months,
lasting 40 years. Free annual medical care,
hot food, burial and trips to and from
the city (all subjects were from rural
communities, working as sharecroppers)
were offered in exchange for X-rays,
physical examination, burial assistance
and eventual autopsying of the farmers.
All of the subjects consented out of free
will, however they were later found not
to have been informed, saying that they
were being treated for “bad blood”. The
real purpose of the experiment was
never revealed to the men.

Furthermore, when penicillin  was
found to be an effective treatment in
1947, subjects were not given a choice
to quit the study (which required them
to stay off any treatment) or were even
informed about the drug. In other words,
the scientists let men die to fuel their
own research.

The study was stopped lmmedlately
when the practices were leaked to
the New York Times in [1972. Then, in
American tradition, the lawsuits came
a'flyin’. The U.S.government settled out of
court by paying off the living participants

*Large sores on your genitals are not to
be dismissed. Australia says “No"! They are
to be respected and given equal status to
large sores on any other body part. Go to
freaking doctor already.

$9 million, free health services and free
burial services to them and their family
members. Finally, in 1999, the government
accepted responsibility publicly when
President Clinton presented an apology
on behalf of the USA and installed a
bioethics committee to oversee the
ethical regulations of scientific projects.
Abrupt ending.

Thomas Tu hopes you have a
WIGGLY day! Next time you're going to a
fancy dress party, remember that going as
a Wiggle is cheap as. It’s also much better
than coming as a lame-ass ghost and more
socially acceptable than coming as Pantsless
Joe. EnL4RG3 yOUr \\ I Ggle @ thomas.tu
@student.adelaide.edu.au
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Smart, body-conscious”people of the
Modern Age finish. their indulgent meals
by puking into the toilet bowl. The truly
clever don’t waste their time with such
teeth rotting behaviour:it's one of those
efficient,” go-getter-time-is-money - things.
Half. a cabbage leaf for brunch; at noon;
plenty of rest; half a teaspoon of 99% fat
free vitamin supplement before bed. An
exposed rib is an attractive rib.

Nothing: screams ‘Oprah, - you've
‘inspired-us all’ quite like a single, middle-
aged wb of disgusting blubber with
earphones, jiggling arms and a sweaty, red
tracksuit. Good for you. Every community
park is riddled with them. Power walking
~away those delicious buckets of delicious,

tender chicken. Crying themselves to
sleep, ‘praying nightly. to Jesus, ‘Lord,
help me be a better person by being
slim and attractive’. Yuck. Don't make
me sick. You've been walking for weeks
and even God thinks you still look like a
monstrously lazy piece of fat shit.

Yes, you are repulsive. The novelty of
your personality wears very thin when
your thick arms are perspiring like slashed
camel humps. Yet there is hope for you
yet. Apparently, in some African jungle
country, where the likes of Coca-Cola
Amatil hasn’t distorted the natives’ sense
of sexual attraction, fat is hot.Actually, it’s
so hot they'll do anything to be with you,
So what are you doing! You're here, alone
and willing to do anything.

look at the fatties: riding bikes,
swimming, jogging... Fit and healthy, what
a scam. Isn't exercise the most fun you've
had since Christmas pudding? Ab-Crunch
2000 machines, howler monkey penis
stretch yoga (all the rage in Europe),
hundreds of dollars later and you still
want to jump off a bridge. Hold that
thought and repeat it.

Don't put yourself through this. What
you need is a warm hug and someone
to say, ‘I love you'. You're a generous,
foving, kindhearted person with feelings
like everyone else, Well, that just don’t
cut it, bitch. You're nothing but morbidly
obese trash.You need to get out of here
Immediately. I'm gonna make you a star.

Throw away your dead-end desl¢ job.
Feel your clogged arteries palpitate
with joy rather than stress. Waddle
breathlessly to-the nearest travel agent.
Grab a cab cause you're too tired. You're
going to Africa.

Fat Fitness

1 rant about EVOL #27

¢ been extracted”stralght from a dldl y entry Maybe not

The Ebola Virus melts your organs,
causes you to bleed from every hole in
your body and kills you in roughly two
days if you're lucky to live that long. All
they can really do is sit back and let you
writhe in horrific, indescribable pain. HIV
epidemics, gential mutilation, irreversible
famine, inconceivable poverty, corruption,
guerilla war, disease, little to no hygiene
standards, leopards, lions and elephants,
The drums of Africa are calling your
name. Boom Boom Boom...

Don't stress yourself. The moment your
hot piece of fat-ass arrives, the place is
your oyster. Travel business follc always
try to ease the guilt of screwing the
third world with words lile, ‘experience’,
‘amazing journey of self discovery' and
‘culture shock’. Don't be a dickhead with
this sordid banter. You're an Australian.
You have no culture.

Your puny perspective of the world will
become so gloriously broad. Your dinner
party conversations will be so intriguing,
the Dalai Lama will line up just to touch
you. Enjoy the warmth of popularity later.
First, see the sights, take a few pictures of
some animals or some dying children and
avoid the British Baclkpackers. This is your
health here, you'd rather Ebola than the
company of the British.

When the time is right, you'll finally get
kidnapped and raped. Sitting in the back of
a rat-infested, airless truck, the moment
of clarity will arrive. The fear, absence of
nutrition and malaria will produce a hefty
sweat. You'll dine upon dog faeces, human
faeces and bits of your own hair. There's a
one in three chance you now have AIDS
so hello weight loss program.There, don'’t
you feel better?

Perchance you scrape yourself out of
this whole debacle alive,you'll have shed so
many kilos.Your face on the cover of your
new book,'Rape, The Ebola Virus and Me’
will look great. Fame and objectification
are the completed pinnacles of western
society. Use heavy make-up to mask the
lesions. Track down the bastards who
used to tease you about being fat. Seduce
them all - give them HIV. Mock the fat
idiots in the park, jogging away their spare
time. Just sit back, sip herbal tea with your
new group of sexually appealing, New Age

friends and faugh. Baby.

Dillon Tepper

|ggy wlth a wah-wah brush modermty Thousands of years of ritualised courtshup out the window, and all we got was this stupid

a d‘Duchamp Nay; you flaming couchon; Let’s. break down preconceived social ethuette/norms with ﬂotsam and jetsam and

ss, flash a b whatever to Austen-esque ideals of courtshi Screw. you Enli
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Generally | like to think of myself as
a pretty happy and optimistic individual,
however, | am discovering an increasing
urge within myself to spit and hiss at
obviously blissful couples with their over
the top PDA's and playful banter. | was in
the supermarket the other morning buying
some typically bachelor-like breakfast
supplies and I'm visually assaulted by
the scourge of Sunday morning: a city-
dwelling, health-frealc partnership. She
was wearing some gym/triathlon garb
complete with sweaty camel toe and
heart monitor while he was sporting
shorts, shaved head with matching legs
and a chartered accountants t-shirt which
he probably wears to gym as well. Stupid
jerks were clogging up the dairy section,
who do they think they are bouncing
around on Sunday morning, happy fuckers.
Oh sorry, did | say fuck? Sorry to offend
you buddy but why don't you take it as
advice: Sunday morning is for fucking,
what are you doing here, looking for
bacon and egg flavored pussy! You could
be at home eating your girlfriend instead
of discussing bio-dynamic yoghurt. Oh
sorry, do you prefer to call it “making
love™ Well, stop kidding yourself dude.
What am | doing here then! Well mate,
I've been up all night and I'm a tad edgy
amongst other things and in case you
can'’t tell I'm quite SINGLE!! (Yes | know
girls, what a catch).

What | have just described is an
example of how easy it is to become
jaded with the ‘mating game’. It happens
to the best of us at times and while | still
believe in true love and have surrendered
myself to fate and destiny as far as that
is concerned, | still get a little impatient,
depressed and perhaps jealous at times.
Let’s try and break it, break it down.

[t can be a bit tricky and at times hard.
What's that! Hard! Yeah, you like that
don't you? Hard! Yeah harder! Oh
yeah, you're my best mate! See, that
doesn't sound right at all, firstly let’s
identify that in the mating game there
is a definite difference in the notion of
a mate/mate ship and the search for
a potential partner/courtship. A great
example of some of the core elements
‘that define both can be found in the

 work: of Henry Lawson, particularly in

Joe Wilson’s Courtship, in which earning
“the respect of mates is intertwined with
gaining the beautiful affection of a girl.

The story contains some words of advu:e i

from Lawson:

theyre about the only days when there’s a
chance of poetry and beauty coming into this
life. Make the best of them and you'll never
regret it the longest day you live. They'e the
days that the wife will look back to, anyway,
in the brightest of times as well as in the
blackest, and there shouldn’t be anything in
those days that might hurt her when she
looks back. Make the most of your courting
days, you young chaps, for they will never
come again”.

Of course in the 1800’ the courtship

had quite different connotations to the-

pre-marital, sex-ridden, binge-drinking

- COURTSHP AND CONTMDL;TIQN

shambles journey of love today, which
has greater chance of finding its way in
to family court rather than literature
concerning courtship. But maybe some
of this advice can be adapted.

Keep them clean hey? Well, the best
way to do this is to keep your dirty
stinking mates out of your love life and
you don’t méddle in theirs except for in
extreme emergencies. Sure you're going
to have mutual friends now or eventually
and that’s all cool and going out in a group
is fun and all but if your serious about it
allow for that quality time (shit, | feel like
Dr. Phil). Don’t become a complete limp
dick and cut your mates out of the loop
because they'll still be there when she is
gone, but just aim for a healthy balance.

Food and drink helps me clarify the
division: A night out specifically for a
partner would be like a plate of oysters
dressed with cucumber, mint and salmon
roe, something light summery and
refreshing, Sparkling white and a sparkle
in each others eyes, start early and leave
early it should be the aperitivo hour prior
to a truly sensual banquet for the senses.

A night out with the mates would be
a dish ridiculously spicy and containing
meat of questionable origin or something
heavy, like the music you should be seeing
later in the night. With more of a winter
feel; wearing the woolen jumper you've
had since you were into Soundgarden and
glazed eyes squinting into the cold night
air. It should be the anesthetising hour
prior the sensory banquet of 14 pints and
capsicum spray.

Poetry hey? We all know that text
messages can spark love or trigger the
absolute destruction of a relationship.
Sending a friend or lover a genuinely
honest and compassionate message or
sending the filthiest drunken booty call 2
minutes before passing out, | love them
both. Here are two examples of sex text
good, bad you decide:

“Warm air on slightly sun kissed cheeks in
the comfort of the chalet, whiteness slowly
softens the exterior. White sand pushes
through toes delightfully close to the edge
of discomfort, a cool breeze off the sea
enables the_recognition of salt on tight skin,
of tranquility distance becomes
fien 'm here, when / thmk of

inter tWII

a bright room, white sheets cmd us on the"é‘
interior. I'm there. | feel like nothlng could ‘

be closer. And [ love it”,
el - '
“In ducked: In the best dualyou ever had,

.. come sound to 'mind and we can dual like
“Make the most of your courting days,
you young chaps, and keep them clean, for.

“drunk monkeys it wil be book, bring done”.

Beauty hey? Beauty defiantly shouldn’t
be predictive. Bring beauty into the lives
of those around you. | think the problem
is in this post-post modern age we live
in is that all the guys ‘are terrified of
performing random acts of beauty or
writing poetry,.scared they are going to
be labeled too full on or make things
weird. Meanwhile all the girls are reading
He’s Just Not That into You or some shit like
that and wondering where all the guys
are. Send random text, buy or steal those
flowers or whatever. When it comes to

sharing lives; keep the beauty coming:in: :

spontaneously and you'll keep coming in
beauty spontaneously.

.. anove with me,

Hurt hey? Yeah damn straight it céin'
hurt, but it doesn't mean you have to
wander around like some detached
sour misogynist or hang out the front of
Borders and listen to shit music. So your
last relationship stuffed up in sensational
fashion, perhaps were sold on fashion not
passion,

| think we have all been there; you
ducked in to town for some food and fell
in love with the chick in the corner of the
Exeter. You know the one trying to pull
off that impoverished inner city, po-mo-
meets-shabby-chic shit when you know
she can flee back to the turf of the leafy
eastern burbs and get wired a few g's from
dad. That top really cost $1000 from an
interstate boutique oh but the rest is op
shop, whatever. Or maybe it was her male
equivalent; the dude rocking down to uni
barefoot with his calico / recycle-reuse
bag when he’s just another old collegiate
trying calculated boho. When he retires
from his ‘uni years' he'll cut his hair settle
down and perpetuate the same old shit
he thought he was rebelling against.

So you went out for some falafel and
came home with the courtship equivalent
of camembert: A pretty firm casing of
culture on the outside but pretty soft
cheese on the inside. Dont worry
about it, just get on with things, it's not
like you have to make some sweeping
generalisations and write them in On
Dit. Seriously though, courtship is about
finding out what you don’t want as much
as what you do want so the best way to

The other day I _was
walking across that bridge
into the city - I forget
the name. It connects
whatever road runs between
the top of Port Road and
Henley Beach Road with
the intersection of North

Terrace and King William
Street. If you know - the
name of 1t wrlte me ~and
1’11 send you‘ a prize.
Although,' ' actually, the
name  an location
aren't > all that
important’ to the story.

0 it probably won‘t be a
very good prlze Anyway.
j,So, I was crogsing that
" pridge, and there‘s like
thig bowling club Building
below it, next to': the
train lines and an oval.
On the side of it =
‘had sgpray painted
Hell!” which see :
of & stupid thing to" wrlte
Well, maybe not stupid
because I suppose the
intention was to express
a deep, abiding hatred for
the reader (in this case,
me) and it was; certainly
very effective’ in that

wilh me /«emcm e

‘deal with things is just to leave those

things unsaid. Not only do they have
the potential to hurt someone, they
might hurt your chances of hooking
up with their best mate a few months
from now {ouch that's got to hurt). No
really, Adelaide is too small to be a total
arsehole.

Even | ‘recognise the. irony in me
offering advice on relationships but |
think no matter who we are; we all want
a bit of love and respect. So feel the fear,
let down the barriers and jump in head
over heels. '

Love Re: Pete.
Ps: One at a time (except on special

occasions) and don't argue / “discuss”
drunl, just don't.

knew

regard; I
¢learly where I stood in
the author’s approximation.

But it showed a theological

gquite

1gnorance, because (if I
understand correctly) one

needs to die to ‘get to
hell  in tHe flrs ]
One isn’t allve,'_
goes to hell and dies.
dies and goes to
And -if one did in
hell, many questions would
arise. How did one get to
hell without dying first?
Once onq‘ﬁas dead, where
would ~one go from
Becauge I believe

the key aspects U
death, from a ous
perspective, 1is it
marks a separation of the
body and :the soul, and
that can’'t occur when they
both .remain in hell which
ig, by its wvery nature,
a realm for .spirits. It
just doesn’t. make sense to
write ‘'Die in Hell’.

Ianto Ware: '
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A female friend and [ had a discussion on the weekend
in which she argued that women were less superficial
than men when choosing a prospective partner. Her
argument was based on her belief that women were
more concerned with personality than men, whom she
claimed were superficial in the way they concentrated
mostly on how a girl looked. This assertion, that women
are less superficial seems to be an accepted urban
i myth and is stated routinely as a fact supporting the
i : R proposition that women are more ‘emotionally mature’
i ‘ than men. However, | think that when one looks closely
ﬂ ; at what it is that drives attraction between the sexes it
An rew # e is clear that when it comes to superficiality it is men, not
: women, who occupy the high moral ground.
When you see a fat middle aged man in a business suit
walking down the road arm in arm with an attractive

“Women are more

¢ Superf i C ial than o woman clearly of s’uperior beaut?: (not an uncommon
| o sight) | bet you don't look and go “wow... that guy must
i . Men in the Mat lng have a great personality to have picked up that girl!”
b _/“‘/ my guess would be you look and go “! wonder how
: Game " e much that guys earns a year?” The simple fact is, in my

opinion, for around 80-90% of the female population the
amount of money a man has plays a significant role in
his suitability as a partner. I'm sure many women are at
this point thinking “I don't particularly want a rich guy
so that’s a lie)” However, the question is; would you date
a guy that earns significantly less than you? I'm betting

It all comes down to ‘respect’, meaning that girls can’t
respect a guy enough to date him unless he earns more
than they do.

The terminology used is very important here, because
girls are more clever in the way they term what is
desirable. As above, ‘respect’ is used to justify dating
a guy who earns more. When asked what they like in
a man, a typical female answer might go along the lines
of “good sense of humour, sense of adventure and they
must be driven”.The key here is that being driven doesn't
jmean a committed stay-at—home dad, or a guy who is

that for a very large number of girls the answer is no.

A :m---
rack sounds far more crude, yet the substance
of the statement is, on balance, less superficial
than liking a guy who is ‘driven’, despite first
impressions.

The clincher is in the closet. It's generally
true that when it comes to what guys like girls
to wear, very little seems to be the order of
the day. But we're not that picky, we certainly
wouldn’t knock back a hot girl in a full-length
dress. For men, clothes come off. They're of little
importance. But for women, the story is very
different. What's the most desirable get up for a
man in women's eyes? It's that symbol of wealth,
power and conservatism...the suit. The ‘suit
effect’ is incredible. Suddenly that skinny dweeb
from Modern History becomes a figure of great
sexual desire. It shows a man in control, on the
move and ready to tackle the corporate ladder of
opportunity. In my own experience, | have taken
to wearing a shirt and tie out simply because the
response | get from the opposite sex is so much
greater. Now you can talk all the bullshit you want
about how personality matters but the cold reality
is that girls across the social spectrum from those
‘alt rock types’ through to the young libs will all
go for the guy in the suit. | don't think the story is
simply that the suit is a great looking garment, its
what it symbolises (wealth) that's important.

Now | ask you, which is the more superficial; a
man who dates a woman more on what she looks
likes than on her personality or a woman who
dates a man more on what he earns than on looks
or personality? 1 think the latter. I'm not saying
that dating people on what they earn is necessarily
moral reprehensible and | also admit that there
will, obviously, be degrees to the importance of
wealth to a girl (and to looks for a guy). However,
! am saying that girls in no way occupy the moral
high-ground when it comes to the mating game
as is often stated. Men are, on average, the lea
superfc1a| of the two sexes,



Andrew#2

“That'’s
bollocks
and I

can prove

Mr Fleming argues that women are
more superficial than men, because they
use the possession of a suit as a guide to
the man, whilst men are not interested in
the woman’s clothes,

Before | respond to this and show it
plainly false, let’s look at Mr Fleming’s
article from an Argument and Critical
Thinking (ACT) perspective. He sets
out his claims by first promoting his
opponents’ view, which is that ‘Women
are less superficial than men. Women are
more concerned with- personality than
men. Men mostly concentrate on how
a girl looks!

Mr Fleming thinks this a mere assertion.
Well, what it actually is, is an argument,
An assertion is a mere statement
without support from evidence or other

reasonable, and reasonably relevant,
statements.  For the uninitiated, an
argument is a series of statements

intended to support a conclusion. In
this case we can break the claims into
premisses (statements that are offered
in support of a conclusion and capable
of being true or false) and a conclusion
(a statement we are asked to believe
because of the premisses offered in
support). An argument is a series of
statements, put forward in support of a
conclusion, These statements can be true
or false,as can the conclusion, Arguments
can only be valid or invalid. Here endeth
the ACT lesson. So the breakdown of Mr
Fleming's opponents’ argument;
|.Women are less superficial than men.
2.Women are more concerned with
personality than men.,

3.Men mostly concentrate on how a

girl looks.

The order; as presented may seem
weird, because (1) is the actual conclusion,
. and we are asked to believe (1) on the
basis of (2) and (3). So Mr Fleming is
Wrong when he claims that his opponent
kes a mere assertion. This clearly is
argument, calling it an assertion only
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the argument! This is by way

of an aside. '
Let's look at Mr Fleming’s

argument. Mr Fleming argues that;

own

A. Hot chicks date men, some of whom
are fat and old, because they wear suits

B. Suits indicate that the man is driven.

C. Driven is used as a synonym for
wealth and power.

D. Women date men because of their
wealth, not because of ‘personality’ as
traditionally claimed.

E. Men who date women are not
that picky about the material wealth of
women; we are only interested in taking
the clothes off, whereas women are
interested in the clothes.

E Men are less superficial than women.

This is a complex argument, for those
dfoing ACT, the main conclusion is (F),
this is drawn from the sub-conclusion (E)
which is based on the premisses (A — D).
Now we may question the premisses
(on both sides), but since we have not
been given Mr Fleming’s opponent’s, Ill
look at his. When a fat man in a suit is
spotted with a hot chick, we automatically
think that she must be with him for his
money. What is the evidence for this?
The claim that we do not think ‘wow,
that fat bastard must have a brilliant
personality’, Mr Fleming is asking us to
believe a conclusion based on an ascribed
belief. It does not work.. Show us the
evidence that this is what women think.
That men think it, is no proof that women
do (even were we to find a man that did
think this way).

Most psychological evidence (note
evidence, not pei belief), poaints

towards women
looking first at the
eyes, then at the rest of the man. The
evidence also suggests that men first look
at the tits, then at ways to get hold of
them!' Next comes terminology. Women
want men who are driven. Driven, Mr
Fleming believes, means that the guy earns
$60K plus, not driven to read poetry and
wash nappies. Well, this is just a question
of definition. He's defining his conclusion
into existence. Again, we need evidence,
not persuasive definitions (Go baclk to
ACT and start again!)

But, Mr Fleming thinks the best support
offered in favour of his claim is that women
prefer suits. Now, for the purpose of the
argument, | think we should allow this
claim to succeed. Does this show that
Mr Fleming is more correct, that women
are more superficial? No, it does not. In
fact, it shows that Mr Fleming is wrong. |
love ACT!

Suppose we attribute this desire for a
suit to a woman, call her Mary. First, as
Mr Fleming claims, a suit indicates power,
control, on the move, ready to tackle
the ladder of corporate opportunity,

* The suit then is a symbol of the man’s

abilities. This means that the suit is a
guide to the person wearing it. How
exactly does the size of a woman’s chest
indicate the ability of the woman? Is a

.34DD more intelligent than a 32AAA!?

I mean, is there a correlation between
the size of the breast and the size of the
intellect? The type of woman? Hope not.

What about the size of legs then! Do
these demonst desjre to climb the
clysing on a
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woman’s body is no guide either to her
personality, nor her intellect.

If, as Mr Fleming claims, men are only
interested in women’s clothes because
we are trying to get into them, then
those clothes mean nothing. We are
really interested in the woman'’s body.
But women who prefer suits are only
interested in the suits, so must be
more superficial. But this does not
follow. Indeed, Mr Fleming has given
us the argument for women being less
superficial. VWomen are only interested
in a man because he wears a suit,
and that suit demonstrates that the
“man [is] in control, on the move and
ready to tackle the corporate ladder
of opportunity”. Mr Fleming’s own
words. If this is so, she is interested in
the reasons why the man has the suit,
and wears it. Whereas the man is only
interested in the body of the woman.
QED, women are less superficial than
men. So if what Mr Fleming says is true,
then his conclusion is false. Hope this
helps?.

Andrew }. Turner
MA (Philosophy) BA(Hons)(History
and Politics) B(ed) ‘ :

(Footnotes)

! This is'a-joke, by the way, | really fook at the
eyes, though | do think that a woman’s;gy in
her chest! '

2 PS, if you haven't do




Here at ohdit, it's well known that we like to share the love around - so much so that
it reaches into all the nooks, crannies and orifices of this university. Vox Pop thought
there would be nothing better than to search out all the hot and single guys and girls
who roam campus just waiting for that crush they had in their first year European
Studies tutorial to approach, take their hand and whisk them away to a life of sublime
happiness... *sigh* So here they are, email us at voxondit@gmail.com if you feel a jolt of
unbridled passion as you stare into their grayscaled faces, and help us play ...
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Woman, in the attempt to claim herself,
in the moment of recognition that she
inhabits and collaborates in the building
of a male artefact within her own space
of life, bases her self, at this moment, on
the very misrecognition of her self. She
has realised that the self to which she has
given recognition is surpassed by denied
potentials. In the history of feminism,
which we are trying, without much detail,
to imagine a general pattern of, there is at
least one inevitable series of occurrences.
The assertion of woman must occur.
The entire semiotic plane on which this
assertion must be inscribed, however, is
dominated so heavily by the assertion of
the man, that assertion itself is considered
amale property.To be asserted in any form
woman must disturb the entire balance of
the plane by a strategic perturbation of
the fixity of male identity. At some point,
the mere assertion of a woman’s right
to exist in her own terms is enough
for the idea of ‘the man’ to disappear, at
least for an instant. Women, also, have to
convince themselves that they want to
be men. This is a mistake, as they only
wanted to be able to contest the same
positions of authority that men contest,
and to be able to use more various and
interesting strategies than feminine wiles’
or influence over men to achieve them.
In fact, this too, is not quite their desire,
Their desire is indescribable. Because it is
a desire to assert something that does not
(did not?) exist, the desire to confront

“man with a woman which is not of male

design, a woman which is woman’s, but
for which the woman fights because she
no longer knows it, because she has been
forced to forget it by thousands of years
during which men shaped her by their
domination of the public sphere, In some
sense, her fight is for the right to leap
into an empty space. If you told her that
there was nothing there, she would have
nonetheless leapt into it. This space may
be empty, nonetheless, even vacuums have
a power, especially when we are talking
about vacuums in the symbolic; as we are
here. '

Paradoxically, the woman = cannot
masculinate by becoming more ‘like a
man’ in the way she exercises power.The
subjected woman is the masculinated
woman, as she is defined only by and
through the masculine. and its effects.
The woman who wears aspects of the
masculine may indeed doubt and even
lose that which marks her as feminine. In
some cases, this may indeed be regrettable
because she thereby sheds potentials, but
precisely because she believes she ‘can
gamble on claiming a masculine space, she
affirms a fémininity, as the outside from
whence she makes this claim.

Men. cannot possess- ‘the woman,
Women naturally possess the woman, but
cannot be the woman, because the woman
stands for the power of the vacuum
which “surpasses being, the particle/wave
process of the quanta enfolds itself at the
very zero point of the vacuum,

Therefore the.. woman - cannot ' be’

expressed aide from her heroic aspect,
the that-which-cannot-be-possessed, The

“history of feminism as such is the history

of this heroism being proven to exist.
It seems that ‘the woman' has claimed

completely this space of unforeseeable
adventures in new self-assertions. This is
the mark of some small, female victory
within the symbolic arrays of social
power, perhaps the only victory that is
so far completely secure in an on-going
struggle,

Any male who wishes to be new, to open
himself to this surplus will have to open
himself up to the power of this space, and
will have to navigate through the concept
of ‘the woman’, will have to open himself
up to the same leap that women have
made, a heroism which cannot be male.
The ‘vaccuum’ is more a sort of absolute
limit which nothing obeying the rules of
‘the man’ can access. In this sense ‘the
woman’ is not a feminine essence. It is
a space. it is the space of a symbol, yet
there is no symbol there, The feminine is
a set of attributes, some imposed, others
real; the woman is the point that has to
be accessed for attributes of the feminine
and the masculine to be reconfigured. It
is the trigger point for new releases of
energy in the phenomena of gender. This
can be described in terms of a game.
‘The woman’ is a mobile space in a game,
both a piece and a site of play. Women
and men have different relationships to
it. The relationships can be described
by relative distance and intentional
modes. ‘The woman' exists because it
is space in the game of identity betwixt
men and women. Women play at being
‘the woman’, men play at possessing
‘the woman’, The ultimate rules of this
romance are as above. The woman does
not exist in any stable point, she shifts
as the game continues and the game
is played only because no one knows
where she is.VWWomen might use a specific
knowledge of an intimate discovery of
her location to give themselves a positive
definition.  Men position. themselves
according to a set of attributes (the
feminine) which they believe they will be
able to manipulate to gain possession of
‘the woman'. Both can use this game to
radically alter themselves.“The man' is not
exactly an opposite space to ‘the woman’,
because it pre-supposes ‘the woman', it is
to men as the ‘the woman’ is to women
and to women as ‘the woman is to men’,
but the man is not the object of the game.
It is the piece/space ‘woman’ the play
of which alters the sphere of the game.
Every time ‘the man’ or ‘the woman’ shift
positions  the whole field is altered..‘The
man’ and ‘the woman’ are separate things
from men and women and the masculine
and the feminine: the masculine and the
feminine are both pieces used in playing
the game and strategies of play, and rules
of play which change depending on where
‘the man’. and ‘the. woman’ are and are
compietely separate. from the game,
actually in the physical world, different

- rhythms and methods of being natural to

sex but which .are so indescribably fine
in their difference and so radical in the
multiplicity that this game was actually
invented as a way of perceiving them and
defining them. This is the heterosexual
game. Each heterosexual plays a slightly
different: “version  but  nonetheless

_participates and is some degree ‘stuck in’

the general ‘game. |.imagine homosexual

games are in many ways similar, but |-

won't presume. Between all men/women
and the man/the woman is a space of
separation. This space is where the game
is played.

This game is not the only game but it
is the game which we are trained to play,
and which everyone begins to play. It is all
that is suggested by the act of seeking to
claim someone who is profoundly other
than oneself in a most fundamental way.
It is only a game to suggest a description
of this game, of course, as one can play it
in a myriad of ways and does so, in fact, all
the time, mainly with strangers. To claim
yourself is also to play the game. So is
refusing to play it.

Am [ suggesting an essential feminine
and an essential masculine? Not outside
the rules of signification and sign games
and the need to inhabit these games
in order to exist in a social realm
indistinguishable from language.

Love might just be the moment the
game breaks, or, rather, the moment
in which, and for the mere duration of
which, the game breaks. If love means to
recognise someone as an all, for a second,
let us say, then let us also say that in
some fragment of this second one must
recognise this all as one’s total destruction,
both immediately in encompassing, self-
erasing recognition of the all and in the
yet-to-come through their vanishing. If
one cannot destroy you they are not
loved by you to the full extent of love. In
this context, ‘the man' can only exist as
lover under a feminine mode. Indeed he
has to hear the woman take on the aspect
of ‘the man' and declare herself as in love,
otherwise his existence is threatened, this
is why he feels motivated to extract this
confession under a mode of subjugation,
thus negating the threat to his symbolic
placement.

There is possibly now a flourishing
of the kind of man who subverts and
oppresses women through his own
feminisation. He can be identified in the
fact that he turns being a man into a game.
He at once refuses to embrace the most

difficult and worthy of masculine qualities *

and refuses also to expose himself to the
feminine. His fascination with his own
attraction to women is carried out under
the governing apparatus of his fascination
with the idea of being near this by being

- alike to this. It all reeks of a repressed yet

subtly assertive desire to dominate, Given
that there is a. certain amount of largely
beneficial discouragement of the male-
dominance normality in our media and
our schools,as well.as in our techniques of
parenting, we males of left-liberal middle
class background can have this type of
maleness repressed within us without
our having consciously confronted it.
We have a fully-developed program of
censorship, but this is a system founded

. only - on a negation. The repressed will

reassert itself in another form whenever
its repression is- carried out not to

institute any succession of orders, but-

simply to close. off the possibility of

~an order. Unable ‘to identity with the
~masculine the self-assertion of this being

is a covert one..He consecrates upon
himself the denial of the masculine, and in
this actually. transposes the masculine to
another level, above the first: after all, the
strictness of his dislike for the masculine is

masculine. But, beyond this, his measuring
of himself against this masculine to assert
his superiority to it ultimately means he
includes himself within the masculine
and his whole project is to covertly
assert his masculinity in exactly the same
manner as his ‘enemies’, the ‘crude and
unsophisticated men of the old-style’, by
placing a claim on femininity. This time,
however, he claims his own femininity. He
has fooled himself, after all his femininity,
after the femininity of all men, is beautiful:
at this level of illusion, there are no lies
only beautiful excesses. In this gesture,
he ensures that the heroic aspect of
the feminine is eclipsed, and that his
masculinity, masked and protected by the
false gesture of repudiation, is secured
from the openness, the vacuum which
with ‘the woman’ threatens him. In this
way he cannot constitute a relation to
any woman, or to himself. Is the woman
to whom he is paired, if she exists,
fooled? Perhaps, as long as she looks at
him, judges him, inspects his behaviour:
certainly he follows all the rules. The
game is too subtle to follow on the
surface. Yet, within herself, does she feel
something barring her from herself? This
is the question which a woman has to
asl, it seems, if ‘the woman' is to have
an honorific place for her being. This
disease of his is weak, it saps his strength
pointlessly everyday. She will know how
to confront it by instinct, perhaps, in any
case it can only be confronted by her, as
she is the other whose radical and active
absence he attempts to seal.

Because dominating or subjugating
the woman means the prevention of
the existence of the woman, because,
in human terms, existence requires an
assertion, the man himself ceases to exist
in this process.This may well be his actual
aim. After all, his whole programmatic
is sketched and inked in the negative
behaviour of a repress'ive action, his
whole conception of ‘the man’ is the static
Archimedean point on which this system
of barriers, weights and monuments rests:
a statue, a certainty, a tradition, a nation.
He is afraid of the real man who lives
within him and who is always moving and

- who constitutes his relation to woman

in terms of the actual bond and not the
identities which can be fixed at either
end. Even in this question of unfixed
identities: though ‘the man’ and ‘the
woman’ continue to persist, the woman’s
heroism continues through her mode of
transformation, the mode of existence
that can only exist by transforming itself
radically and accepting the challenge of
this constant transformation. The man’s
transformation, on the other hand, even
though he-is that which declares itself,
also occurs, but under the mode of
crystallisation, immobility and freezing,
withdrawing inwards by an -infinitesimal
movement that shatters everything
unexpectedly, making himself rigid till
he is bound-to snap, he escapes his own
motionless form. VWoman the - shape-
shifter, man the escape-artist. Magic acts,
Both should be learnt as far as possible by
all practitioners of the carnivalesque.

And there you have what used to be
called love, maybe still is... To those of
us left,
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It's a perfectly nice, ordinary day.
You are innocently winding your way
to the bar after two gruelling hours of
sitting down and playing noughts and
crosses with your neighbour, whilst
pretending to listen to the lecturer
in an appropriately intelligent, yet not
creepily observant, manner. At this
moment in time, there is not one
single grey cloud in the sky that is
your life. However, in one nauseating
second, that’s all about to change, and
you aren't going to like it. You have just
spotted the bane of an untarnished
social life: an Ex. And what’s worse
is that they have clocked you as well.
An odd impasse develops: you both
know that neither of you can simply
do a quick 180 and run (although you
are invariably both hoping that the
other one will panic and make a break
for it, to save you from the shame of
having to commit this grave social
faux pas yourself). Furthermore, you
both recognise that neither of you
can afford to not make an attempt at
friendly banter (as this would imply
that you are still carrying baggage,
thereby giving the other party a cheap
victory). So there is only one plan
of attack: both advance, meet in the
middle, and try to look nonchalant.

It's a situation that pretty much all of
us have to negotiate as we work our
way through life. Relationships, though
shiny at the beginning, can rapidly sink
into a quagmire of despair (or worse,
boredom), accompanied by much
wailing and gnashing of teeth.Worse is
the fact that once you break up with
someone, your dealings with them will
probably not end with the relationship.
They will be around the place, and
so will you. Granted there are some
relationships that end nicely, or barely
get off the ground, thereby making such

encounters a Good Thing, because you

can Catch Up, and reminisce about the
Good Old Days™. Good conversation
may also ensue if you haven’t seen The
Ex in question for over five years, as
this wonderful temporal displacement
may bestow an air of mystique upon
them. Another plus is that you've
definitely had sufficient time to forget
the bad shit that went down, and can
be pleasantly reminded of all the nice,
sparkly things that came out of the
relationship. Unless of course they
tried to burn your house down, in
which case you have every right to be
bitter, and can snub them accordingly.
The Mating Game can be tough on
everyone.There's the jarring optimism
of singiedom, or the flipside: strident
denials of the need, or even the
desire, for any form of relationship.
Significantly - higher - levels  of
complication may be expected when
you genuinely aren’t that interested
in finding a partner (or partners), and
the perfect person waltzes into your
life. It feels like you are being thwarted
at every turn, like you just can't win,
like the universe is laughing at your
évery attempt at free will. Then there

are the wonderfully intricate dynamics
of actually being in a relationship, but
that’s a ramble for another day. Then
comes the endgame: the stuff that
happens after you eventually break up.
You put a fuil stop after a particular
period in your life, and trundle off
to find out what else the universe
has lined up for you.That’s probably
why encountering an Ex can be so
peculiarly disturbing; it's a piece of
your past coming back to haunt you.
It's the cosmos letting you know
that although you have moved on to
pastures new, your past is still there
somewhere, and neither throwing
colossal wads of cash around nor
swearing profusely can change it.

And that’s the joy of uni: you will
find that there are Exes everywhere.
Old flames from high school pop up
all over the place, the first person
you kissed is in your tutorial, and
you are forever bumping into people
you hooked up with back in first year.
That's just how it works. It's great
and terrifying at the same time. Out
of nowhere, all those silly notes, four
hour long phone calls, somewhat
dodgy SMS’s and ‘just because’ hugs
all come back to you.And therein lies
the truly scary part: it'’s not that you
thought at one point that person was
actually attractive, intelligent, or funny.
Nor is it that they know so much about
you, or you about them. {Strange as it
may seem, the details of their parent’s
dodgy business deals, their past drug
use, or their concerns that the person
they think is their sister might actually
be their mother don’t really seem that
significant after a time.) No, it’s not
that we are seeing them again that
scares the proverbial shit out of us. It's
coming face to face with the person
that we used to be that can be difficult
to deal with. Every single one of us has
changed in the last five years, the last
six months, even in the last few weeks.
Some changes are obvious to all, whilst
others can be difficult to detect. Either
way, none of us are the same person
we were back then. So when an Ex
emerges from the ether, memories
of The Old You invariably bash their

"way into your brain. No matter

how fabulous your life is right now,

confronting your past incarnations can

be mildly traumatic. ‘
So remember, it's not meeting the

Ex that completely fries your cortex, -

it's meeting the person you -once
were. And that you can definitely deal
with, At the end of the day, there's
something to be gained, or a lesson
learned, from every experience you
have. No matter who you were eons
ago, all those experiences have played
a part in creating the undoubtedly
fabulous you that exists today. So next
time an ex comes into view, look at the
encounter as a kind of p!erformance
appraisal: you can see how far you've

come since then. And feel quite happy

and smug as a result.
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Sport

Do you belong to a
sports club at uni?
Do you want free
coverage of your
sports results and
meet details?
E-mail
onditsportsOé@yahoo.com.au

for further details.

Sports Editor:

Ashleigh Newton
onditsports06@yahoo.com.au

\. J ]

ADELAIDE UNIVERSITY
MOUNTAIN CLUB
(AUMC)

Adelaide University Mountain Club
(AUMC) is one of the largest and most

active clubs at the University of Adelaide.

AUMC members are involved in a wide
variety of outdoor activities including
bushwalking, rock-climbing, mountain
biking, canoeing, regaining, cross-country
skiing and-“‘eco-challenge’ (multi-sport and
endurance).

AUMC activities are usually organised
as trips to a particular destination, and
have a certain core aim or activity (e.g.
Victorian High Country to .climb. Mt
Feathertop). Many trips are organised and
run by experienced members of the club.
The participants share costs (petrol, food
etc) and there is usually no other charge.
Transport is mostly by private vehicle and
is arranged by the organiser,The club also
strongly encourages members to organ-
ise their own trips,and assists with pro-
viding information, contacts and discount
equipment hire. : ;

AUMC members include Australian
and international students, graduates and
non-graduates. Regular BBQ's, pub nights
" and other events give the club a strong
social side and provide many opportuni-
ties to meet new people with an. interest
in the outdoors. _ ,

- For more information email
the club at info@aumc.asn.au

or jump on-  their website at
. www.aumc.ash.au.

Privacy and Sports Sfars:
Men behaving badly?

As many people would know, a bad
news story is much more likely to sell a
newspaper than a good news story. How
many times do we pick up the paper in
the morning to headlines of ‘2 Killed in
Road Smash’ or ‘jobs Slashed in Local
Area’? However, in the past few years, our
preoccupation with sport as a nation has
begun to impact on the way the media
report on sports stars and their behavior
both on and off the playing field. Media
analyst Carley Jennifer Jellett believes that
“sports journalists are no longer content
with reporting on the on field aspects
of professional sport. These days, there
is a great amount of coverage of sports
stars as personalities, even celebrities.
Their private lives and personal antics are
considered fair game in media reportage.
When a sports star is caught out doing
something unacceptable, the media
devour it”. As members of the viewing
public and as fans of particular clubs or
sports, we often believe that we have a
right to know everything and anything
that happens to the members of that club
or team, but when does the curiosity of
fans become stalking? Is there a line that
the media have crossed or as sports
stars, do players relinquish their rights
to privacy!

Over the past few years especially,
Australia’s sporting public (i.e. players,
supporters, viewers, families etc) have
been rocked with story after story of
player related scandals. Recent scandals
have included rape allegations against
both Australian Rules (AFL) footballers
and Rugby League (NRL) players, driving
offences, illegal drug use and many
incidents of unruly behavior, usually
involving alcohol. However, when thinking
of those scandals that ‘blew minds’ none
match the Wayne Carey affair.

Vayne Carey, a celebrated footballer
who was often referred to as the “King
of the Game”, had become involved with
Kellie Stevens, wife of teammate and
close friend Anthony Stevens. On the 13
of March 2003, Carey resigned as captain
of the Kangaroos Football Club and quit
football altogether.This set the media into
a frenzy and both the Carey and Stevens
families were hounded relentlessly.
Because of the enormous coverage of
the story, questions were raised about
the fairness of Carey's treatment by the
media and if it was fair to treat him as a

celebrity or a role model purely because
he was a good footballer.

As a result of the Carey scandal, even
more questions were raised about the
validity of sports stars as celebrities
and if there in fact was a distinction.
Celebrity, defined as ‘a famous person’
by the Oxford Dictionary would seem
to encompass sports stars, but the true
distinction between celebrity and sports
star will always depend on your point of
view. Director of the Cultural Industries
and Practices Research Centre at the
University of Newcastle, David Rowe
states that “‘sports celebrities often seem
blind to the preconditions of their own
celebrity... [2004 Brownlow Medalist]
Chris Judd protested on his ... web
column “let’s be brutally honest,
all 1 really do is play football
and comment on it. I, for one,
am still unable to see why i’d be
viewed as anything other than a
footballer’, The truth of the matter is
that sports stars are seen as role models
for the simple fact that kids want to be
that person. There are countless people
who can tell you that their childhood
dream was to be Wayne Carey... how
many people would want to be him now?

The Wayne Carey scandal may have
taken place in 2003, but it still captures
the attention of audiences across the
country. On February 24,2006, the media
had another field day when Carey and
his wife Sally announced their separation
only weeks after Sally gave birth to their
first child. However, it is important to
remember that it was not simply the fact
that Carey was a sports star that caused
the scandal that followed his departure
from the Kangaroos. Journalist Peter
Ker went on the record in mid 2003
saying that “the Carey/Stevens affair is
not particularly unusual in terms of social
behavior. It was the disparity between
Carey’s on field behavior — his camaraderie
with teammate Anthony Stevens —and his
off field behavior, which saw him totally
betray and humiliate Stevens, that caused
it to be so scandalous”.

So.where is the line that separates a
fan from a stalker and where is the line
between journalists reporting news and
simply reporting the intimate details of
the lives of sport stars? These questions
are ones that may never be answered.
While many believe that there are

Injury of theeek*
Broken Finger & Swarely Bruised Hand

quging Hockey

Do you have a cool injury you want everyone to see? E-mail it along
with a short description of where, when and how it happened to

_ onditsports06@yahoo.com.au. The best injury at the end of the year
. wins a prize! Takes:voyeurism to a whole new level, really ...

distinctions between sports stars and
other celebrities, it seems that our
passion or sport has unlocked the door
to those who are involved private lives.
However, what must be remembered is
this as stated by David Rowe, “In itself,
sport is a meaningless display of certain
physical skills and talents, but acquires
meaning mainly through the emotion
projected onto it. Sports fans give
sport its heart and soul - without their
passionate identifications and rivalries,
sports would be [only] a mildly enjoyable,
if eccentric, pastime”. In short, sport does
not exist without fans, and with this said
the passion can be taken as far as that
particular fan is willing to take it. The
privacy barrier therefore depends only
on what the fans want... and the thought
of how far this idea can be stretched is
almost frightening.

Ashleigh Newton
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up and 5|mply 'owed away from' |

Id to cross the lin mon e than three

. boat lengths ahmd lewmg the other foul“

“boats floundering in their wake.

_ Athens Olympian, Hnlhd'ly.also won the .
First Grade Quad Scull title to go with the

two Lightweight titles she won yesterday,

to be un-beaten for the weekend. ‘
The only victory in the First Grade

Sweep titles won by the Adelaide Club

on day 2 was in the Coxless Four where

‘ Trent Collins-won his sixth title:in.a row

" in this boat, this year teaming up with
v Tlm Hennessey, Mitch Olwer and Bryn‘

Coudraye.

Adelaide Unl‘ won the l"lens de‘
Scull, again with Chris Morgan stroking .

the boat, in a close tussle with Adelaide
‘whose crew contained the two visiting
Hungarian World Lightweight Chwmpnons
Tamas Varga and Zsolt Hirling.

Closest race of the day was in the.
Womens Youth Single Scull where Steph
Monson, Adelaide Uni, and Anna McRae,
Murray Bridge, re-played the National
Schoolgirls Single Scull title race that they
rowed 3 years ago at L1I<e Barrington in.
Tasmania, with, again, Monson wmnmg by‘

just 0.84 seconds

Forrmore mformatlon an the rowmg '

club, please ‘cqnnct Phil Mangelsdorf on
8269 1720. i
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This was the sentiment of the week
that was IWD (International Women's
Day) — passion, anger, frustration, unity
and hope. For me, IWD is a time where
| get re-inspired all over again by women
and the women’s movement, and re-affirm
the need for feminists and my desire to be
one.

The IWD celebrations were kick-
started on Wednesday March 8. This
was a perfect occasion to launch the new
campaign, ‘It Can Just Ruin Your Whole
Sunday’, that deals with young women and
their attitudes and behaviours in relation
to alcohol. This was an idea developed last
year, and has since received funding to be
a full-scale, 18-month-long campaign. The
brilliant YWCA Young Women’s Program
Manager Tammy Franks and | thought the
best way to launch this campaign would be
in a celebratory manner - so we invited
hip-hop comedy duet Sista She, bought
doughnuts, hired ‘beer goggles’, sought
girlie music and prayed for sunshine. And
the day turned out to be perfect!

First up was a quick welcome from
me, and then | got the pleasure of
introducing Sista She (I never thought I'd
ever do that!). Sheila and Rasheda were
very excited about this new project,
and agreed to vox-pop young women
on all things relating to their ‘poison’,
as Sista She dubbed alcohol. We taped
their conversations and hopefully will be
able to make a short radio program out
of it. While this was going on, we had a
competition of ‘Pinning the Condom on
Mr Right’ (our deepest apologies for the
heteronormativity), while wearing ‘beer
goggles'.We also had a banner that could
be signed by anyone answering “What's
your #1 strategy for dealing with drunk
blokes?”, We got answers ranging from
“kick them in the balls" "go to a lesbian
bar”, “tell security”, “leave them at
home”. We had free bot:tles of water
and doughnuts to give away, plenty of
information, and signup sheets for those
who were interested. We also had The
Advertiser come down and take some
happy snaps.

“If chicks don’t drink alcohol,
then how do we get them drunk
enough to sleep with us?”.

Yep, there was one incident that put a
dampener on what was otherwise a lovely
day. Smart-ass Engineering boys with
over-sized mics."Male my dinner”,“What
do you need a women's day for!” and
“Get to the kitchen” were just a few of
the derogatory and repulsive comments
aimed at myself, Tammy and our helpers,
And then they had the audacity to ask if
we were coming to their pub-crawl! And
yet these boys are usually the first to
comment on the lack of ‘chicks’ in their
Department!!

This is just one of many examples of the
attitudes of men towards women in non-
traditional areas of study or worl.)

The biggest event on the IWD Calendar
is the IWD March and Festival, which
celebrates, challenges and unites women
and the women's moyvement. This event is
always eclectic, inspiring, re- afﬁrmlng and
overwhelming, :

The March began at | Iam on Saturday
March ‘|1 from Victoria Square, and
consisted - of -an_assortment . of -union
officials, students, mothers with babies,

Were

Wé’m pmilcé

old-school feminists, young feminists,
politicians, artists, public servants, and
women from all nationalities, age-groups
and sexual orientations. Even our
‘brothers’ were there in support of the
movement, though they were asked to
wallk at the back to keep it a women’s
march. 86-year-old Alison, who had been
to every Adelaide IWD march since the
first one in 1972, was not capable of
walking the distance to Rymill Park, so
instead led the march in the front seat
of the truck. Despite the exhaustive heat,
we marched proudly and loudly (the
theme this year was “be rowdy...beat
the drum....be there!”), with women
blowing whistles and banging on empty
water containers. There was a group of
us dressed up as previous generation
feminists: the suffragettes from the
turn-of-the-century, and the second-
wave feminists from the 1960s and 70s,
|, myself, dressed up as a 1970s feminist,
though | felt sorry for these wearing the
old-time dress in such heat! One obvious
thing that was missing, though, was
the media. “Where is the blokey-bloke
medial”, taunted one woman later. A
large grouping of women demonstrating
their energy and commitment to making
change, and yet the mainstream (or ‘male-
stream') media didn’t even come out and
take a few photos or hear a few stories.

The hot and energised crowd made
their way to the IWD Festival in Rymill
Park, where there were stalls with
watermelon, egg sandwiches, brownies,
glasses of juice, 20-cent books, badges,
t-shirts, information and petitions.
The entertainment was the ‘Speaker’s
Corner’, where women could talk, sing
or express whatever made them angry,
optimistic, impassioned or distressed.
Although there were the usual pollies and
old-school feminists making speeches, |
was impressed by the number of young
women having the courage to get on
stage and also contribute, These young
women (who | hope would identify as
‘feminists’) expressed themselves in ways
that previous feminists never have — they
beat-boxed, sung hip-hop music, wore
crazy costumes, stood on stilts, danced
with snakes, and dressed and performed
as ‘cheerleaders’. These women were
angry like older  feminists with the
patriarchy and government, but. were
also pissed-off about the media and its
unrealistic images of the female body, and
they were excited about falling in love and
showing off their girlfriends.

This year’s IWD celebrations was
everything it promised to be, But more
than anything, for the first time, young

‘women (myself included) felt comfortable

enough to challenge the old feminists
and contribute to the movement in their
own way. To survive and prosper and
achieve more, the women's movement
must continue to not only recognise the
diversity- within itself, but also encourage
young women to play a role — one that
doesn't just simply complement the old,
but motivate and arouse the new! -

L Tara Bates

Women’s VYice-President

o ‘ph: 8303 5601
womens.saua‘@ade"laide.edu.au
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I'm exhausted.As a first timer at Writers' Week (don’t gasp I'm not from Adelaide!)
| was mentally and physically unprepared for the marathon of literary geniuses, food
and wine, bombardment of books and basking in the suns rays that Writers’ Week
brings. It was a week of extraordinary highs and lows... | interviewed prominent
foreign correspondent Robert Fisk and was completely overwhelmed by his presence.
A geriatric tried his luck picking me up (he was probably excited to see a female
under the age of 60 attending). We met the crew at the newly established Wet Ink
Magazine (stay tuned for the interview next edition).VVe sat on soggy grass thanks to
the brainless mob at the Adelaide City Council who soaked the lawns during the event.
We drank champagne out of plastic cups and got sunburnt. All in all it was an eventful
week and | lost my Writers® Week virginity in style!

This edition is huge and we had so much more we wanted to include but alas, we
don't have the money to print the pages we could fill (sob) so we've tried to cram as
much as we can into these two pages... Remember you can find all you need to know
about the mating game in literature, whether you prefer the quirky romances, classic
romances, Mills and Boon style romances, romantic comedies or perhaps advice on
how to participate in the mating game...You can find it all in your locaf library or
bookstore!

Literature

xx Karlie

The Mating Game preoccupies a lot of literature....not quite as much as love, but damn close. From

Mills & Boon sexy romances to high literature to erotica, sex takes up a lot of word space. And this
is a very good thing. But the Mating Game is more than just word space (see Writers’ Week
as an example). This past week saw many old couples happily getting each other drunk
on wine in the lovely sun. Doubtless, there was a [ot more mating than other times...
Words are fun! OK, Writers' Week was fantastic, obviously. Patrick Gale was
~ funny,and hugely entertaining. Robert Fisk was brilliant, if a little scary. Actually,
the whole journalism panel was a bit scary, Apparently, tanks don't actually
“roll across borders”. Who knew! | maintain against some opposition that
the organisers need to include more shade - attendance has grown - and
| have the sunburned legs to prove it. The food and drink are, if anything,
even more ridiculously overpriced than previous years’ offerings. Patricia
Dunker gave a talk to the Adelaide Uni English department about Creative Writing,
and she was lots of fun. So all in all, a great week. This influx of authors and literature
lovers into the city can only be a good thing. However, the average age of Writers'
Week attendees needs to drop, if only to assure the festival's continued presence.
So, The Mating Game is not only the subject of great literature, but also a product
of such. Never underestimate the sexual, sensual power of a wonderfully written
paragraph.

i

Editors:]
Karlie & Sunshinel

E-mail Address:}
onditliterature@yahoo.comf

Love Sunshine

Cleopatra have - for - Casanova and -
Desplte Cleopatra’s glamorous  Hercules. She was rid of
mage today, ancient coins depict her’ * “Seven Demons,” which may
ith masculme features and © correspond to the Seven Sins.
a ‘hooked nose...But this She does have a particular ,
woman had something. At correlation to the sins of vanity
i ‘ _ the age of 17 she married and lust...Unfortunately, she
Héient ~ ieved A Chviechasl et hgnbrother, as. per.ancient  wasn't as forthcoming in her sex-
15 : i : ‘ ‘ i Egyptian - customs. When life as many of the guys.
her brother ex1led her she ﬂed to Rome o Marilyn
$ Monroe
Marilyn Monroe
is an international
sex symbol
and - her list " of -
.} husbands and lovers
s extraordinary. - Her first marriage:
to Marine, Jim - Dougherty, ‘was - for
convenience and lasted four years before
she moved to Hollywood to -embark
-on her ‘movie career. There she became
lovers with her mentor Johnny Hyde
DiMaggio requested a date and their love
blossomed. as did her career DiMagglo
Was'jealous of her popularity wi
‘and they divorced 274 days after
‘wedding. ‘Monroe had an affair ~with
Arthur Miller then married him: but they
too divorced after 3 years. She was due to
-remarry DiMaggio but died 3 days before
the wedding date. Over the years Monroe
*allegedly " had. affalrs * with JFK, ‘Bobby
;Kennedy, Frank. Sinatra, Marlon ‘Brando,
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The Sicilian’s Mistress
Lynne Graham
Mills & Boon

| have a bit of a story to tell about my very
first Mills and Boon romance. | was lent the book
Contract Baby by this very same author, in high
school. The exact year, I'm unsure, but | have a
sneaking suspicion that it was in year nine. | came
| to realise that it was exactly what | was looking
{ for when it came to a stress free, mind-numbing
entertainment. It was thin, easy to read and
satisfied the rampant romantic in me,

The book starts with Faith, who is an unwed
{ mother living without her memory for three

years after a hit-and-run accident. By chance at
- an airport, she bumps into Gianni D’Angelo, a
[ ' wealthy Sicilian who has been searching for her

. these past three years. She discovers that she is
actually Milly, his mistress who disappeared while pregnant with his child. After greatly
distressing her and turning her life upside down, he proposes marriage as a way to get
Milly back and be a father to his son.

In typical Lynne Graham style, the formula is the same: Guy and girl are together, guy
suspects that girl is cheating on him/not who he thought she was, big trauma happens,
girl leaves guy, to get girl back marriage is proposed, situation is resolved when baddie
is exposed (usually a family member or a female), all is happy in the end. The formula is
comforting as knowing what to expect is part of the charm of these boolks.While the
writing style is simplistic, yet highly descriptive, these books always supply me Wlth a
new word that normally would never enter my vocabulary. This boolds word is
‘diametrically’. If anything, this is a classic example of a Mills and Boon novel.

Now,while many people look down on the Mills and Boon reader, convince
them to read one and they'll get hooked on the novels themselves. There
is something strangely addictive when it comes to reading these books.
No matter what the reason; | have known people who read Mills and
Boon books because they believe them to be hilarious, romantic,
relaxing or the books will help save their marriage (don’t even want
to know about that reason). Regardless of the reason, don't be a
closeted reader, embrace the Mills and Boon! /

Alicia /

The Rocky Road to Romance
Janet Evanovich

As a chick lit kinda girl, Janet Evanovich is one of my
favourite authors of the genre. Her Stephanie Plum
novels appeal to me on the level that 'm a klutz with
a love of junk food; | think relationships are frealky
and I'd love to have two guys vying for my
attention. However, instead of reviewing a
book from a series that is already well
known, I've decided that Evanovich's
earlier work needs to be brought
into the spotlight. The Rocky Road
to Romance is a favourite of mine. |
stumbled across it in the local public library where such classics can always be found.
It was a battered, well read copy with seven other people waiting to read the book
after me.

Daisy is an overworked graduate student with five different jobs to earn a
reasonable living. One of her jobs is radio D] and her boss is Steve, the romantic lead
in this novel, Certain events lead to Daisy taking over the traffic report, which draws
Steve’s attention to her. When she accidentally runs over a mob gunman, Daisy’s life
is threatened, therefore leading to the hiring Elsie, a grey haired, granny bodyguard
who carries a .45 magnum long-barrel in her handbag to defend her charge from the
baddies.While Daisy and Steve are trying to outsmart the V|Ila|ns in the story, they fall
in love along the way.

While reminiscent of Evanovich’s Plum series, one of the reasons as to why | adore
Evanovich’s novels is her wide variety of characters. They always have something
outrageous about them. One of my favourite characters in this novel is Elsie, whose
philosophy about defence against threats is to always ‘aim for the privates, Word gets
around when you shoot off a man’s privates. Plenty of laughs can be found in this book,
with a dog that eats anything and refuses to be left alone, a teenage brother who is
constantly hungry and of course, Elsie the gun-totting, elderly bodyguard (although
she probably wouldn’t want to be described as elderly). Even the most cynical and
serious book reader would find something to laugh about if they read this book cover
to cover. A highly recommended romantic comedy, especially for those uninitiated to
the genre.

: Alicia

Jane Austen’s Guide to Dating
Lauren Henderson
Headline Book Publishing

Sadly, this was actually given to me. The state of
my romantic life is apparently a source of concern
to those close to me. Despite this, | was kind
of looking forward to reading it, as | assumed it
would be intentionally funny.

| believed that this was a send up for almost the
entire introduction. This declined into a fervent
wish with the “About the Structure of the Book
—and How to Use it”” By Chapter One, entitled
“If You Lilke Someone, Make It Clear That You Do,”’
| had abandoned all hope.

It is hilarious, but not intentionally. The opening
sentence, “Dating nowadays can be like walking
through a minefield, and every single person |
know is confused about how to navigate it," is yet
another clue to the writer’s belief that we really can learn how to date from reading
Jane Austen. And that we should.

She begins to critique the highly ritualised and competitive nature of American
dating, commenting on the high number of dating books as a negative thing. She then
goes on to write one,and make her own contribution to this already over-represented
genre.

The most attractive feature of this book is undoubtedly the quizzes “¥Vhich Jane
Austen Character Are You?” and “Which Jane Austen Character is the Man You Like?”
These are lots of fun...however there are limitations to these fantastically incisive
personahty tools. There isn't one for men to fill out themselves, and the
multiple choice answers are often a best of the worst scenario.

So, if you are a devotee of the “He’s just Not That Into You” stable of

writing, grab a copy,and enjoy the quizzing!

- v

Sunshine

Shopgirl
Steve Martin

The thought that Steve Martin... the silver haired comedian of Parenthood, Father of
the Bride and Cheaper by the Dozen fame could possibly write such a poignant novella
plagued me throughout the reading of it. Shopgirl explores a bizarre love triangle
between the three main characters; Mirabelle, Jeremy and Ray. Mirabelie is a fragile and
lonely girl who spends her days idly working behind the glove counter in an exclusive
department store. At night, she swings between bouts of complete melancholy and
short bursts of inspiration as she draws abstract self-portraits. Mirabelle meets Jeremy,
a graphic artist and social plebian at a laundromat where they embark on a short and
dysfunctional relationship. Ray is a character in stark contrast to Jeremy, a mature
and successful businessman who lives between LA and Seattle. Ray courts Mirabelle
after meeting her at the glove counter, wines and dines her, pays her bills and offers
her love and security, but not commitment. It is during this passage that the novella
really touches on the psyche of relationships, how two people.can run paraliel but
never seem to intertwine through lack of understanding others inner emotions and
thoughts. When her relationship with Ray crumbles, re-enter Jeremy, who has been
away on a spiritual journey of sorts and become rich and successful. You don't need
to be a genius to figure out what the ending is. Written from a neutral perspective in
the third person, the characters feelings were conveyed in 2 matter-of-fact manner, a
refreshing change from the usual overdone florid prose that generally plagues most
relationship stories. ~

- Karlie

On Dit 74.3

31




|

onditmusic@gmail.com

Music Editors:

Jennifer Soggee
{ Chris BU"fO"dJ After seven albums and
\ ey~ S€VEN  ARIA’s, legends of
Auwustralian rock You Am | have signed with EMI. Says
frontman Tim Rogers, “I'm calling it a comeback. We're
back fools!....or mmm, We're back, we're fools”. From
Warner, to Ra, to BMG, their first release on their new
label Convicts will be hitting stores on May 13. Add to
that, their new single ‘It Aint Funny How We Don't Talk
Anymore' will be released digitally (iTunes store) on
April 8.

Late last month the Awesam awards recognised the
movers and shakers of the SA Music industry. Firstly,
you'd think that Awesam.org.au (their official site) would
have posted results by now (March 8"), but kudos to
MusicSa.com.au for filling us in on the winners, which
included; Blow Up Betty (best pop AND alternative
rock?? plus best vocalist), Casio Brothers (best dance),
Kineman Karma (best indigenous), Poetikool Justice
(best hip hop) and Brillig/Leigh Stardust for their three

track release
Fashion, which
won best album,
Hey, anyone
remember
¥ KoRn? If you
were - between
the ages of 12
and 16 in 1998,

chances are you
owned atleast
one KoRn album.

~
3
i

They were friggin’ massive!
Now they have a new album |
titled See You On the Other |
Side, and they're coming to |
Aus. But (as per bloody usual)
they won't be headed to
Adelaide, They will be joined
by more masters of metal
Disturbed, Hatebreed, & 10
Years. This festival of black-shirts and songs with shoe-
brand acronyms hits Brisbane, Sydney & Melbourne in
late April.

Well as you'd probably know by now, U2 has cancelled
their Australian tour,and more specifically, their Adelaide
show at AAMI Stadium on March 28", With over 250,000
tickets sold across Australia, this no doubt is going to
leave many fans in in a state of intense frustration. Joe
Wednesday of Pooraka says “'ve been camping out at

! R Footy Parl since their
last tour in 1998, and [
still haven't found what
I'm looking for”. At time
of printing there was no
rescheduled date.

Mad March is nearly
over. Spoilt for culture
and entertainment, we
are delighted to hear
that the tour bus is
headed our way for some more great shows in April &
beyond. In particular the news that Scot-pop septuplet
Belle & Sebastian is performing at the Thebby on June 9.
Other fine tours include Hilltop Hoods (April 1), Snoop
Dog (April 6), Public Enemy (April | I) The Drones (April
I5), Martha Wainwright (April 22) David Gray (April 24),
The Living End (May 17),Augie March (May 27), Split Enz
(June 14), & Coldplay (July 5).

Coldplay: www.sadbriiishbays.com/
everysongsoundsthesame

Fleetwood Mac: Rumours
Classic Album, Average Café

The intergenerational mixing of viny! is an interest-
ing thing. Sooner or later, we're going to dig into our
parents’ crate and start an audiophile ‘nature versus
nurture’ debate.

| don’t thing that scientists have discovered a genetic
pre-disposition specifically for folk music, but they have
for emotion, and this album never fails to make me aware
of my serotonin levels, high or low. It’s an aural reminder
that love, lust and loneliness are ephemeral, as is any
good band. Before alcohol and infighting blew these
beautiful musicians apart, they created something that
could be a gentle warm breeze or an ice-cold draught
blowing through a house built by ex-lovers and a million
memories. Subtle guitar, sensual understated percussion
and tear inducing lyrics; bit is truly representative of all
the intricacies of intimacy.

For ages, | only ever listened to ‘You Make Loving Fun’
because | loved that retro bass. But one particular day
at one particular time when patience and sentimentality
were at a precise equilibrium, the album in its entirety
swept me off my feet. If you haven't been totally captivat-
ed by a crush or dropped like a hot rock, then perhaps
give this one a few years and it will mature like fine wine.
Rumours is like Dr. Phil on vinyl to me and while David
Gray’s ‘Please Forgive Me’ will get played at my wedding,
the Mac will sure as fuck get played at my divorce.

Deep Dish have remixed ‘Dreams’. It's a fairly good
trance-tinged house track and I'm usually a sucker for
remixes, but | just could not think what {'d play it along
side. Dreams don’t mean anything if they can’t be put
into context so wait for the right time in your life then
drop the needle.

But listen carefully to the sound
Of your loneliness
Like a heartbeat...drives you mad
In the stillness of remembering what you had
And what you lost...
And what you had...
And what you lost...

Pete

Guide
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Thursday March 23

Day on Fire, Sumi, Alan from Save and Exit — The Prince
Albert Hotel

Friday March 24*

Silverchair, Shihad (NZ), The Hot Lies — Clispsal 500
CBC Oval.

Hans Theessink - South Australian Folk Federation
Saturday March 25"

dRIVEN 2006 - Dexitron

DJ GTB, Dantrax, Daly, Jon E, Digits - Enigma Bar
Sunday 26" March

Parkway Drive — Fowlers Live

Monday 2.')"th March

‘Harry Manx (Canada) - The Governor Hindmarsh
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If you think furry animals, b-boy rap and
Sophie B Hawkins have not yet found their
place together in art, think again. Central
Deli Band started as a bedroom project for
Whyalla duo Luke Eygenraam and Matthew
Hayward. Now the band has evolved into a
genre-mixing high-energy live act, and are
creating quite the stir across Adelaide, With
appearances at the Big Day Out 2005, and
more recently our own ©-Ball, the band has
a new EP on the way titled Live at the George
Foreman Grill. What better time we thought,
to chat to Luke from the band.

You guys fuse punk, hip hop, electronica,
and pretty much every other genre
imaginable, did this happen by accident, or is
was that always going to be the direction of
the band?

We just talked a lot about playing live before we even
started practicing, we all still lived in Whyalla and it was
really about doing a different, fucked up kind of rock show.
We wanted samples and effects and noises and things. |
wanted a party vibe and Matt (Hayward) had some more
guitar-orientated music. And | guess the punk thing was
Jimmy and Corey, they came from a real sort of Biafra-in-
fluenced band before they joined. So the mix came about
by necessity and by accident. Whereas pretty much every-
thing else in our history was by accident alone,

Whyalla eh? How are you received in
regional shows as opposed to city shows?

Gigs in Whyalla are almost uniformly disastrous. It's not
even so much the audiences, it's the sound people. The
sound company in Whyalla just doesn't know what the
hell we are, they really loathe us 1 think, so it's this bizarre
tension in the air At the first ever show they said it was
the worst thing they'd seen in |0 years. But that was good,
we put it in the bio, we were proud of that, It was our
goal to be loud and just out of control, unlike anything
our town had really seen. We got a reaction, rather than
passive listening. There were complaints in the newspaper.

Whenever we're back home | try to show people that
we've developed and can put on a tight, professional show,
but it just never happens, it doesn't work with us, as a band,
for some reason. It's almost a lost cause.

You guys were quite obviously robbed
of the SAMIA/AWESAM award for ‘Best
Regional Act’. How did it feel to lose out
to Third Best? Does that make you Fourth
Best?

Yes, I'm glad you spotted that. And there were only four
nominees, so we in fact came last.

Those were publicly voted awards, you can encourage
your friends to vote so it probably just shows that the win-
ners have more friends than us, | don't know, | forgot to
vote. My mobile phone is broken,

In your b’boy track
‘Goldfinger’ Mofo’
l you sample ‘Damn,
I Wish | Was Your
i Lover’ by Sophie B.
Hawkins, Mockery
or Tribute?

That's only in the live
version of the song It's a
definite tribute. | really love
the sound of that track, the
atmosphere and the senti-
ment. It reminds- me: ‘of
summer nights in the early
90s, and | hope' it doesn't

Photos courtesy of Matt Carty

come across as mockery because | honestly believe there's
no room for irony in music.

So Damn... is in there because | love it, and | noticed
the drum beats matched up, and it's like a big sing-a-long
section —we can't really expect people to know the words
to the rest of Goldfingerin' Mofo, which are ninety-nine per-
cent bollocks anyway.

Tell us about O-Ball. What was the
experience like? Any stories from backstage?

It was nice to be invited onto a big stage and hope-
fully its not the last time. The sound crew were freaking
out at us because a water-balloon busted all over their
foldback system. So there's a definite pattern develop-
ing with sound people and Central Deli Band, Back-
stage is more or less boring. Oh, aside from getting a
photo with Peter Coombel Kitschy for some, but we
couldn't stop smiling when his band got up on stage.

CDB also played at Big Day Out 05, and got in trouble
there too, for asking for twelve backstage passes. (other
festival appearances include) Off The Couch 04, Royal
Adelaide Show 05, Fuse Festival 06, and supports for The
Avalanches' and The Presets’ most recent tours,

What can we expect from the new EP ‘Live
at the George Foremann Grill’? Experiments in
terror, art-rock soundscapes, or just more of
the same shit?

It will be nicer to listen to than previous output, nicer
recordings and catchier songs. A handful of good songs like
The Sound and Talk To Me, more guitar songs probably.

How did you record it differently to your
first release? ‘

Well, we haven't, Live at the George Foreman Grill doesn’t
even exist yet and it's already had about 4 incarnations. ft
was just silly demos first, and then maybe a 7" vinyl single.
And now it will probably be a normal CD, if it ever gets fin-
ished: | started recording this one track exactly |2 months
ago and its still not done, so it's kind of ridiculous in that
regard. Start with a great title and then work on the bass
drum tone for four months! But the production values are
much better. The last CD May Contain Traces of Nut — at

least half of that was just junk that was never meant for
public consumption. Then a CD launch was booked and
suddenly there needed to be a CD. So half of that album
sounds okay, and the other half is like, absolutely fucked up
and broken nonsense. It's truly astonishing,

You seemed to have buiit up quite the
MySpace community, do you think the
site has revolutionized the way bands
communicate on the web?

It probably revolutionized Tom Anderson's (MySpace
founder) bank account but other than that | don't know. |
don't use it, it took me six months to work out how to log
in. It's good networking | guess. Mainly it just confuses me,
really... it's like a terrible incestuous mess.You need to ask
someone else in the band about it | do like that you can
fisten to unsigned groups on there, for free.

Which Adelaide bands do you guys enjoy
playing with? Does Adelaide still suck!?

| think Adelaide's great even before considering that we
were raised in kind of a cuftural backwash.You can go see
any local show and there's usually at least a song or two
from each band that really inspires you. But my favourite
Adelaide band unfortunately broke up years ago.

Anything else you wish to add?
| don't wanna say too much else about the future because,
you just never know what will happen. I'm sure we will all
be doing in music in SA for a while, Matt was talking about
a gangsta-rap side project.You know that rapper Israel that
came outayearorsoago! Mattisgoingto startarap project
called Palestine and get into some ghetto warfare with him.
| want a band called The Ringtones that only plays covers
of old monophonic Nokia tunes. Then there's the George
Foreman disc (inspired by that famous smooth-fingered
cooking boxer) a prog-rock soundtrack, maybe Dling
somewhere, etc. etc.

Check out Centrai Deli Band’s wébsite
www.centraldeliband.com and their My Space site
www.myspace.com/centraldeliband oo
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Yes Virginia
Dresden Dolis
Roadrunner records

Just in time for the Mating Game
edition the Coin Operated Boy (Brian
Viglione) and Amanda Palmer, his human
mistress, decided to grace my desk. This
definitely treats the game in question as
painful and intrinsic and very much like a
drug, However it's not quite the oxytocin
that in most cases consolidates love.

| was not glad to discover this release
only because it was the Dresden Dolls,
but because it was something completely
different from everything else on the
market. Sure, they have their more
mainstream catchy songs. But which band
doesn’t do that: everyone has to earn a
living.

As can be expected, there is more of
the stunning cabaret style story telling.
It is acrid and potent, with heavy raw
vocals that come across angsty, desperate
and neurotic above clunky piano and
complementary piano and percussion
where needed. It balances quite well, with
vitriolic lyrics to boot that jump up and
down and in and out as much as the vocals.
I guess I'm looking forward to seeing the
videos for this album too. | mean | know
they shouldn’t be what the songs are
about, but as with the last release, | think
they would give a better insight into the
meaning as well as providing more quirky
images to compliment the impulsive
music they represent.

It's refreshing to hear the Viglione
actually adding to the wvocals in
‘Backstabber’ and it adds a quiet new
dimension to Palmer’s raw and deep
sound. In fact it almost softens it to have
a masculine touch, yet not marring the
angry-girl fuel infused in every track. In
‘First Orgasm’ there’s still the hint of child
play, the desire to slip back to the world
where ignorance is bliss. The piano chords
and vocals are simple and straightforward,
yet the lyrics reflect a deeper founded
despair in society.

“I'm too busy to have friends. A lover
would just complicate things” She
embodies love in fear and hatred. And
ultimately that’s what we all fear. Love so
quickly becomes hate and hate too can
become love. And fear is the single thing
that holds most of us back from both,
which is why I think it is so effective. But
too much of something isn't always good
thing; so, maybe by ‘Me and the Minibar’
you may start to wonder if wallowing in
such a quagmire of self indulgent hatred

- for love is actually all that interesting after

all. Yes, | was starting to get a little bored,
but then the last track, ‘Sing’, comes soft
and faith is restored. For a ' moment you
see that she can believe in the quiet
beauty of small moments of intimacy.

~Even if her visions of it are brief. It also

invites everyone into their music, “Life is
no cabaret, we'll invite you anyway”".

"~ *Mandy Goes to ‘Med School’ posses a
sultry, deep jazz sound that Palmer pulls
off quite smoothly, considering how rough

she normally takes things, and definitely
stood out from most of the other tracks!
Also it underlines clearly the black
humour the two propagate. However,
it’s lacking a little of the velocity that we
saw in their original release, in tracks like
‘Girl Anachronism’ and ‘Gravity’, but track
‘Shores of California’ and ‘Necessary Evil
work their way a little as it warms up.

It is more of the same from the
Dresden Dolls but that doesn’t mean it's
boring. It still posses that panache that
only a neurotic, unafraid and in your face
duo could provide and still not be a fad.

Jenn

Birds
Bic Runga
Sony BMG

I'll be honest and admit that when |
got this record my first reaction was
Bic who! | now feel somewhat ashamed
after discovering that Birds is hot only a
brilliantly written and produced album,
but that Bic Runga is an internationally
acclaimed musician and the most
successful female talent ever to emerge
from New Zealand.

Raised by her mother,a Chinese cabaret
singer, and father, a Maori soldier, Bic was
exposed at a young age to works by the
likes of Shirley Bassey, Dusty Springfield
and Mamas & the Papas. Initially learning
drums at the age of eleven, Runga went
on to learn a myriad of instruments,
displayed in both of her previous albums
Drive (1997) and Beautiful Collision (2002).
However, Bic has held herself back in
the production of Birds only appearing
on Vocals and Guitar. Nevertheless, she
has acquired the help of Crowded House
frontman, Neil Finn, for vocals & piano
as well as incorporating an eight piece
string section to the mix. Bic once again
took the reigns as album producer and
with the desire to capture the emotion
and magic of a live performance, spent
a month in the studio making take after
take, a grueling task familiar to jazz and
pop recordings of the late 50’s.

Runga’s efforts and attention to
detail are clearly rewarded by the rich,
warm quality of the entire recording.
Birds offers a variety of subtle yet
inspiring pieces, layered with feelings of
melancholy and romance. | am also happy
to report she has steered away from past
successful ‘pop’ hits like ‘Sway’ (some of
you may remember from the soundtrack
to American Pie) and focused more on
her soft, jazz/blues arrangements, whilst
maintaining some slightly more upbeat
numbers the likes of ‘Winning Arrow’
and ‘Blue Blue Heart. Folk song ‘No
Crying No More’ is a welcome addition
midway to the album and helps to mix up
the flow of the record. My favourite track
however, would have to be ‘Listen’ with
its sweet, catchy chorus and melancholic
undertone.

The best comparison | can make

‘to Birds is the work of Norah Jones,

although Runga’s vocals are stronger and
much more direct, and the music, while
still mellow, has a greater presence to the

listener. There is also a greater focus on
the song as a whole in relation to Jones,
who has a tendency to drift into the
mood of the music, sometimes letting the
meaning and heart of the song get lost.

This is one of Bic's finest achievements
and, following her past two albums which
sold seven and eleven times platinum
respectively, Birds is sure to be held in
high esteem by those who appreciate well
crafted, heartfelt music. The album’s only
drawback is that it is perhaps a bit too
soft for the majority of our generation.
Nevertheless, | am sure there are still a
multitude of people out there who are
looking for a more easy listening, quality
artist that combines both old jazz/blues
and modern contemporary music.

AUBS

Moo, You Bloody Choir
Augie March
SonyBMG

I'm starting to have my suspicions about
Augie March. I'm thinking that maybe they
aren’t as tortured as their previous work
has led me to believe.

The five-piece have been playing
together for more than a decade now,
with this, their third full length album
almost as eagerly anticipated as the follow
up to their spectacularly melancholy 2001
debut Sunset Studies — an album that
remains an indisputable landmark in the
recent history of Melbournian wuss rock.
With mopy, maudlin songs like ‘Asleep
in Perfection’, 'Heartbeat and Sails’, “The
Good Gardener’ and ‘Hole in Your Roof’,
theirs became the sound of a maritime
city with its back to the sea: wintry,
melancholy and hauntingly, unashamedly
poetic.

Front man Glenn Richards is largely
responsible for this. His lyrics are so
dense with ideas, his voice so engagingly
laden with wistful regret, that it's hard
not believe that his personality is every
bit as funereal. If you've ever seen their
live show, you're probably familiar with
his temperamental perfectionism, and his
ability to be disappointed with even the
most overwhelmingly successful show.

Moo, You Bloody Choir has a different
sound to it. It's a sound that remains
unmistakably that of Augie March
— that old sense of maudlin resignation is
retained in the likes of ‘Bolte and Dunstan
TallcYouth’ and ‘Cold Acre’, among several
others spread out through the album. But
there is more than a hint of hope — even
satisfaction — in alarmingly upbeat songs
like “‘The Baron of Sentiment’, ‘Mother
Greer’ and the celebratory closing track
‘Veroona'. Such moments are often more
than a little bit country, departing from
the rare s¢a shanty larks of the band’s
previous two albums.

‘Thin Captain Crackers’ even has the
quirky, overproduced sound of a late Split
Enz B-side, while Just passing Through’
has an uncharacteristically garage, almost
post-rock quality to it.Although not quite

as eclectic as some critics claim, Augie
March are certainly diversifying for the
better. This album is easily more fun than
all but their earliest releases.

Fancy listening to Augie March in
springtime — will wonders never cease!

Tristan Mahoney
™)
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Ultimate Collection
Eurythmics
Sony BMG

You know what really irks me! When
Artists put out a ‘best of’ album and feel
that the two new songs they have written
in the last goodness knows how long
are good enough to sit alongside their
other songs which have been proven
themselves as classics over a vast period
of time. Well they're notl........... although |
must say, they aren’t actually that bad and
have been placed as first and last song on
the album, so you can skip the first track
and not worry about returning until the
end.They also sound the same as they did
in the Eighties. A touch of glam rock/pop
fused with dodgy drum machines and
synth keys combined with powerful,
catchy, high pitched choruses, all the while
sporting atrocious fashion and hair styles.
| love it. Makes me wish | had tight leather
pants and big shiny disco ball.

The Eurythmics are one of those bands
that when you hear their name you
picture them in your mind, have a chuckle,
sing the chorus of ‘Sweet Dreams ( Are
Made Of This )’ , smile and then have
another chuckle. Yeah, you know they
were popular in their time, but it's not
untjl you sit down and listen to their
Ultimate Collection that you realize just
how incredibly Uitimate this duo really
was. It blew my mind to discover | knew
fourteen of the nineteen tracks on the
album and a vast majority of the lyrics
too. ‘Who's that Girl’, ‘Here Comes The
Rain Again’ and ‘When Tomorrow Comes’
to name just a few. Who would have
thought that my parent’s insistence on
playing 5AD as the background music for
my childhood would have such an effect.
I thought maybe | was just a little strange,
but when | played it Friday night, everyone
else joined in too. Good times had by all.

Since their debut album release In The
Garden (1981), the Eurythmics have gone
on to sell millions of records worldwide,
reach number 1.on the U.S. & UK charts
on numerous occasions and become a
household name for the majority of us.
Over their career they have collaborated
with many great musicians but most
memorable would be the classic duet
with Aretha Franklin ‘Sisters Are Doin’ It
For Themselves’- also from the film which
| regret to say | have witnessed, The First
Wives Club.

Enough said, this album is cooler than
Chuck Norris. If you can't make a mix
tape of the Eurythmics hits from your
folks record collection, | suggest you get
out to your local music retailer pronto
and join the party.

AUBS
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A Short History of

The year is 1851.The venue, The Great
Exhibition of New Technology, housed
beneath Joseph Paxton’s huge Crystal
Palace, north of London.

Tourists from all over Europe and the
United Kingdom marvel at the elegant
Moorish  architecture, hewn almost
entirely out of recycled bottles of Pepsi.
The fledgling carbonated beverage
company’s logo distorts and refracts
thousands of times across the monstrous
glass dome. Rumours spread about the
dozens of Mexican labourers who died
during its construction.,

But the tourists aren't here to marvel
at Paxton's glass monstrosity. Impressive
though it may be, it constitutes little more
than a sideshow. The main attraction is
an unlikely band of Australian phonic
technicians, here to demonstrate an
entirely new art form.,

The band is AC/DC, and they call their
innovation “music”.

They are the original supergroup.
Ludwig Van Beethoven is resplendent in
typical glam rock finery, poised next to his
patented electrified double bass.At centre
stage, Bon Scott adjusts his jaunty cap and
taps the clumsy prototype microphone.
Behind him, Pyotr Tchaikovsky is visibly
nervous behind the thirteen-piece drum
kit. Rhythm guitarist Anton Dvorak
patiently waits for his cue.

Finally, lead guitarist Wolfgang Amadeus
Mozart signals a young Brian Eno behind
the mixing desk.The onstaught is about to
begin, and so too more than |50 years of
music history.

Until the band's spectacular debut, the
only thing close to actual music had been
a bizarre, atonal cacophony called folk
music, consisting of sentimental lyrics set
to one of a finite combination of rhythmic
noises. Unchanged since the Middle Ages,
Folk was largely the preoccupation of
an older generation of nomadic druids,
who would roam about the European
countryside presuming to entertain those
villages patient enough not to have them
stoned to death or burned at the stake,
Traditionally, these druids would produce
their noise whilst either copulating or
travelling between towns and villages,
usually by sealed road ~ hence the phrase
‘fucking-middle-of-the-road folk music’.

Without music, an entire industry of
musical instrument craftsmen had for
centuries struggled to eek out a living,
There was even less of an income for
producers of press-studded denim and
vinyl pants. Indeed, the world prior to
AC/DC's Crystal Palace debut was wildly
different from the one we know today.

® MP3 players seemed useless
(although they would remain so until
portable batteries were developed
in the late Twentieth Century).

® Savage beasts were far more difficult
to pacify.

® Philharmonic orchestras found it
even more difficult to raise funds.

® Films by Ron Howard and Steven
Spielberg were far less emotive.

@ People in fashionable clubs had
nothing to shout over.

® Austrian nuns aimlessly wandered
about the countryside, unclear as to
what it was that the hills were alive
with the sound of.

® Music boxes were practically the
same as regular boxes.

@ Poorly rehearsed banter sounded
more forced on amateur student
radio shows.

elevators

@ Public lavatories and

seemed eerily silent.

it seems the world was ready for AC/
DC to take the long overdue initiative.
Audiences were pining for pleasant
listening material, and the idle leisure
classes represented at the Crystal Palace
Exhibition would not be disappointed.

Most of them were too frightened to
be disappointed. Even before the end
of ‘Highway to Hell', cracks had already
begun to appear in the glass dome above
their heads. Tragedy struck during the
second chorus of ‘Sink the Pink’ when

the entire artifice came crashing down.

Hundreds died, and thousands more were
brutally injured.

Nevertheless, it was for all intents
and purposes a highly successful
debut. The critics raved, and all but
two members of the band survived
the show unharmed. (Henceforth,
successful performances were said
to have ‘brought the house down’.)
Nevertheless, Beethoven's hearing
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was damaged irreparably, and, tragically,
Bonn Scott failed to dodge a falling shard.

Music had been unleashed upon an
eager European public,but more had to be
done to solidify its standing as a legitimate
artistic medium. The solo careers of the
surviving members of AC/DC went on
to embody several of the major musical
genre we are familiar with today.

Dvorak, after travelling to the new
world, became an adept singer and song-
writer; founding the early principals of
Country and Western Music. Tchaicovsky
went on to found what came to be
known as rave culture, his teeth-grinding
followers dubbed ‘Nutcrackers’ by a
flourishing music  press. Beethoven,
robbed of his hearing, turned his disability
to his advantage by mastering the brutal,
atonal subtleties of Cock Rock.

Meanwhile, Eno ploughed on as a
record producer, but found little success
until the invention of the Phonograph in
|877.After that date, Eno made a fortune
recording many of the most seminal avant
garde musicians of the late Nineteenth
and early Twentieth Centuries, including
Buck’s Fizz, The New Kids on the Block,
Hootie and the Blowfish, ZZ Top and
Powderfinger. His fortune secure, Eno
could now pick up his guitar and restart
his career as a musician by joining
forces with reformed convicts David
Crosby, Stephen Stills and Graham
Nash. Crosby, Stills, Nash and Eno went

on to sell more than eighteen records,
and toured Europe and the Americas well
into the {920s.

Sadly, Mozart's career never again
reached the heights he had achieved prior
to the Crystal palace show. For well over
a decade he was more well-known for
his public battles with bulimia, anorexia,
gigantism and Metamucil addiction.
Prior to his death in 1901, a moderately
successful cabaret career in Las Vegas
provided little solace. In a poigniant
tribute, his casket - a porecelain tub filled
with his own vomit - was ceremonially
paraded down the main street of his
native Warnambool.

Today, Mozart remains a cautionary
example to modern musicians — and
example that is perhaps responsible for
their enthusiasm for modesty and clean
living.
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To celebrate the DVD release of award-winning
director Hayao Miyazaki's latest Oscar nominated
film, How!’s Moaving Castle; on DYD, On Dit has a Studio
Ghibli prize pack up for grabs thanks to Madman
Entertainment! To get your hands on a Howl's Moving
Costle tee and a Spirited Away DVD email us at
j.and.dazz@gmail.com and

¢

anime..

Entries Close: 24 March 2006

‘ * Visit www.madman.com.au for all your anime needs!
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A History of Vicolenece (Ma 15+)

Showing at Academy and selected cinemas

Viggo Mortensen stars as the very
non-Aragorn-like Tom - Stall in David
Cronenberg’s latest film, A History of
Violence. Tom is living the American
Dream; he’s married with children; owns
his home in Anytown, USA; runs his own
business; has a shotgun handy in his closet
(just in case); and goes to church every
Sunday. He’s an all-round good, honest
man and very much in love with his wife
Edie (Maria Bello).

But when "he suddenly becomes the
media’s latest American Hero after he’
foils an attempted robbery and murder
of everyone in his diner, his whole world
turns upside-down.Enter Carl Fogerty (Ed

Harris), who has come to town to settle

things with his old colleague Joey. Who!

o

Joey Cusack, which is what Fogerty knows
Tom as. Initially dismissive of Fogerty's
claim, Tom’s family starts to become
suspicious, and in true Cronenberg style,
reality becomes blurred (think eXistenZ,
but with less mutants and bioports), Has
Tom been living the ultimate deception
of his family for 20 years? Does he have
a history of violence, or is it just a case
of mistaken identity? How much can you
accept (or ignore) to keep the dream
s 2 livel
| Cronenberg manages to
! avoid clichéd scenes, even
‘when it would have been easy
|| to do so, such as when local
cop Sam: attempts to scare
bad-guy Fogerty out of town
with the expected “we don’t
like your kind ‘round here”
warning. Everything from the
dialogue and violence to the
actions of ‘characters in A
History of Violence. is realistic,
while at the same time being
- surprising. A different take on
what could have been a formulaic ending
~was quite refreshing. ‘

Dazz
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Kinky Boots (M 15+)

Dit Day!

As part of the Dit Day
festivities | and Dazz have
HUNDREDS of FREE
movie tickets to give
away, so come down to
the Barr Smith Lawns on
Wednesday, show how
much you love On Dit,
and get some free movie

passes in the process!

@

Showing at Academy and selected cinemas

Boys and girls, put your stee! g
shank stilettos on and grab hold &
of the rails for 107 minutes §
of Morpheus look-a-like drag@
queen action. Kinky Boots is this [
year's The Castle of feel good,
happy-ending, - dry-humoured
classic films. ‘

A stereotypical beginning [
makes the audience wonder if (=
this if going to be two hours of &
drag queen coincidences leading
to a somewhat predictable
ending. But contrary to first impression,
a packet of queer one-liners with well
smoked Cuban characters, turned the
preview audience into a well-rolled joint.

Charlie Price, played by Joel Edgerton,
inherits a dysfunctional fourth-generation
shoe making factory due to his father’s
passing. Through coincidence, he meets
Simon (aka Lola), played by Chiwetel
Ejiofor, who provides him the inspiration
to start making drag queen boots.

Although technically not the main
character, the film is centred around Lola
as she inspires Charlie while teaching his
workforce about her queer underground
world.  The feel-good nature of the film
leads to an instant happy ending with
every tiny confrontation which comes
before them, '

For those who like a musical number,
sequins fly as the queens do a few, well
choreographed, dance numbers. The
classy soundtrack adds mile highs to the
characters’ odd-defying feats and doesn’t
miss a beat.

My fellow reviewer T-Bar (a well-
lubricated, drinking machine) and | had
no problems leaving our mechanical-
macho stereotypes at the door as we
rolled around the isles with every other
audience member there (most of which
were on oxygen). We give Kinky Boots 16
out of 20 — one for every AUFS member
who scored a free ticket to the preview
screening.

Stewy J and T-Bar
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ostel (R 18+)

Showing Everywhere

| sat through the badly ‘Photoshopped’
cinema ads, the pretentiously stylistic
mobile phone spots and even beared a
badly shot Da Vinci Code trailer that had
the middle aged salivating, because | was
sure of at least one thing; Tarantino’s name
means quality. Also, | was clambering at
the opportunity to see a good horror
pic; something that Hollywood hasn't
presented to the multiplex masses for
years. But unfortunately, | was more than
a little let down on both parts. Don'’t
get me wrong, this film was better than
average, but it could have been great if
handled in a different fashion. Eli Roth,
who showed some promise in the
otherwise completely flawed Cabin Fever,
recurns with his sophomoric effort that
secks to make you as uncomfortable as
possible in as many different gruesome
gut-wrenching ways as possible. The fitm
begins outlining the tale of two goofy frat
boys who travel to Europe to get some

kicks, smoke hash in Amsterdam and get
laid as much as their boorish American
personalities will allow them.!f this sounds
like a hoot then you're in for at least half a
movie's worth of teenage shenanigans and
bared flesh that makes this film come off
like a cheap crossbreeding of Eurotrip and
Porky's. But for most of us who thought
this was supposed to be a gore-fest, the
first half of the movie drags on and on
with no clear point except to astablish
one dimensional characters who we can't
wait to see chopped up anyway.When the
characters eventually travel to Slovakia
to a mysterious hostel that seems to be
a pubescent boy's paradise with buxom
beauties and crazy drunken parties, the
interest in the movie and the behind the
scenes wheeling and dealing picks up.
Eventually people go missing, a mysterious
factory down the road looms eerily in the
distance, and Jay Hernandez's character
unfolds a strange plot that involves luring
tourists in to sell them off to future serial
killers and practicing sadists who torture
them for a price.

The premise itself is incredibly interest-
ing and frighteningly realistic, and at times
the movie shows sparks of ingenuity, such
as the constant references to Europeans’
views of Americans,and the fact that post-
Iraq war tensions between countries and
people have been heightened to a degree
where the killers have to pay extra to tor-
ture a ‘Yankee'. If this path had been taken
more thoroughly through the picture we
could have had a tense disturbing movie
that would have stood out against the cur-
rent trend of Hollywood horrors. Instead
it's slapped with a ‘Tarantino Presents’
sticker and served up to the MTV re-
make generation to the glee of producers
wringing their hands with the prospect of
delivering a Hostel Il or Saw |2, light on
substance but high on bloodlust.

James Michalopoulos

Oh wow! Ohmigod. | ¢an’t belicve this!
I've been.. like this has been -my dream
and | never thought I'd be here, writing for
all-you people: 1 really can't...wow. Well
let- me just tell you it's a privilege. | feel
truly hanoured to be here today, ..
~Let’s face it, there's no escaping the

Academy Awards® We get Golden Globed

and BAFTAed and all Who Magazined for

at least « month before they're onTV,and

come awards day, you've no choice but to

be informed of the winners; the losers, the

hotties and the. notties. | mean, come on -
— even ABC oriline had up-to-the-minute- -
who-won-what popups throughout  the e
day. Who would have thought that those -

chardonnay-sipping,  left-leaning intel-

lectual elitist types that make things dif-
ficult for the government by mentioning

things like, | don't know, human rights and

accountability for example, would be in-’
“terested in something so self-indulgent as <
the Oscars®? But on the other hand, what

of Johnny H's battlers? What were: they
watching? CSkRed Carpet of course - The
English Patient-length premiere episode,

That's right. We were all watching, lis-
tening to, or reading it, at one point ot
another. There’s no use denying it.I'm bet-
ting even Ted Kaczynski watched it from
his cell. After much. obsessive reading of
weeldy gossip magazines, and only alit-
tle stalling, I've come to the conclusion
that if you can't hang out with them, bitch
about thern. So comie with me on a jour
ney, Dear Reader; as we relive the cheers
and the tears that weré the 78" Annual
Academy Awards®,

If you ask me, the Oscars® are 95%
about the tottie anyway, This is the exact
reason rhat they have that special non-tel-:
evised award ceremony the week before
for the geel-laden fraternity of motion
picture ‘sciences’. So lets get rating.

Now the majority of the ladies were
looking rather “lovely on the night |

|n a decrdedly icy w'iy [ srlll undeclded

“about Naomi Witts, she looked good but
OTT. Not so.much -
1ough. Man; that mas-

her dress was 4 |i
as Chan lize Theno
‘sive bow thing o
‘than her head,: Sh
her blind spot eve

r'shm{?der was bigger
¢ have had to check

¢ rter Rea ly, n:s

samewhere:
fooking a‘tittle jof
tle goatee and his edrrmgs etc. | was also
impressed with Jake Gytlenhaal's abiity to
look comprehensively doable trussed "up
with 4 saggy velvet bowtie not disimilar to
the one my dad wore at his ‘wedding back
in ‘72 and a coif that was vaguely Ray Mar-
tinesque. But then again, I'd shag him if he
were wearing a Hypercolour t-shirt with a
pair of plemd acid wash j jeans. Rrrraugh!
So ehto the awards. - George ' Clooney
was a multi-nominee but"’Wc_nt home with
only one gong; that for supporting actor
in Syriana, ousting favourite Paul Giamatti
from Cinderelln Man and Jake Gytlenhaal for:
Brokeback Mountam George managed to
set the tone for the whole show this year.
He banged on for a whlle. ;umfymg the
1t dustry, pointing out
he ﬂlms nominated

thought, | must say most attendees had"althou

obviously gone to great lengths in order

to fit with the theme of the night, ATouch

Of Glamour®. From my perspective, that v

was a little bic of a strange choice for the
arganisers. | thought the jdea of a themed
party Is to let people embrace their al-

ter egos and dress as. something they -t
wouldn t get a chance; to- usually? ! wcmuld '

I-lustle & Flow (M 15)
Showing Everywhere

Hustle and Flow follows the modern
mantra of a new breed of American di-
rector: “Music related movies = success”.
For writer-director Craig Brewer how-
ever, his film may only reach Sister Act suc-
cess rather than Ray pandemonium.

Terrence Howard, of Crash fame, plays
anti-hero Djay, a Memphis drug dealer
and pimp. The audience meets Djay as
he hits his mid-life crisis and resolves to
give rapping and free styling another shot.
The best analogy ! could give would be an
African-American ‘ho’ and drug pushing

musical version of American History X
crossed with Garden State. This rags to
riches story, although somewhat familiar,
distinguishes itself from other films not
only by bling and ‘mad rhymes’, but the
completely competent acting on all
fronts.

Dfay, the philosophical pimp, purchases
a toy keyboard which reignites his love of
music and kick starts his motivation to
succeed on a higher level. After bumping
into Key (Anthony Anderson), an old
school chum and now music producer,
they endeavour to produce Dlay’s
songs, whilst enlisting the help of a few
‘bitches’ and (an oddly cast) DJ Qualls

'cotton vanety they usually wear.

?zittémpjte’d tc§>"

: -went to' Cmsh

“real cowboys might see it and suddenly {
he

“your bubble, Kansas, but it isn’t really the

Other winners on the mght mduded
Rachel Weisz as supporting actress . for
The Constant Gardener,Ang Lee’ took best
director for Brokeback -Mountain, whilst
that film also won best original score and
adapted screenplay. Best original’ screen-
play, ac:hlcvgment in edmng 'm'c:i best ﬁlm

~Philip Seymour Moffman tool t:he cake '
as best actor for his portrayal of Truman

- Capote in the creatlvely .entitled blopsc.:
. Capote. In"all honescy, he: deser'ved it M

he hadn't slashed: his wrists: after how-
ever many months of playing the. whsmng,

“conniving writer, he was a shoo-in. Best
“actress went, as expected, to Reese Withs
. erspoon for her portrayal.of June Carter

Cash in yet another biopic, Walk The Line,

> She also gets thumbs up for her accept-

ance speech. Whilse quite fong and gushy,
it managed to held short of the very fine
line- that saw a somewhac rexic look;ng
Gwyneth Paltrow blubber all over her
statue like Bob Hawle. Kudos to Reese.
There were, of course, a slew of other:
poly-fila type awards about sounds and
effects, along with 2 bevy of montages ff
which “Wwere “never ' quite explained
properly. Except for the one about gay -
cowboys. Yes, that was pretty funny. You
know, there seems to be:a bit of buzz
about the fact that Brokeback Mountain
is a film about cowbdys that get it om,
And that it is soriehow. gratuitous, and £
therefore can't be shown in places where I

rendered . useless on horseback ¢
because they'll be sizing up every ranch
hand they lay ‘eyes on. - Sorry to burst.

first. " If you're after ga)r cowboys, have a
loolc at just about any film from. Catahna
or Colt Studios. Now theyre what you
call rough riders.

“And 5o, another movie awards season
y -gallops off along Sunset Boulevard Was it
worth'the 3 Y4 hour investment in couch

sitting? Vell I suppose | could have. usedf
: that tjme to. dnve to POI’L Augusta

But

as church piano player and token white
boy. Together with the two prostitutes
Nola (Taryn Manning) and pregnant Shug
(Taraji P. Henson), Brewer explores each
character’s flaws, strengths and problems
with style and a strong retro influence.

In reality, we have all seen this style of

film before. Knowing this, Brewer has
made the experience unique and has
come up with interesting characters and
twists to support this basic film. Despite
this, Hustle and Flow may not be appealing
for those not highly influenced by music,
nor moved by music-centred films.

The Steph
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Ridley Scott directed his first short

| fim, Boy and Bicycle, at the age of 28.

Featuring his younger brother Tony as

the Schoolboy (director of films such as
|| Top Gun, Crimson Tide and Man on Fire),

it was a brief demonstration of Scott’s

|| talent, but it would be twelve years
| before his feature-length debut film
| the Duellists opened in France. Based
| on the Joseph Conrad short story the
|| Duel, a tale of honour and justice set
L | during the Napoleonic Wars, this film
| | catapulted Scott from his work on

commercials and television shows to

| the helm of the sci-fi film Alien. Alien
1 was successful in both a commercial

and artistic sense, with the film
demonstrating Scott’s flair for visual

| | style and giving birth to a new genre,

the sci-fi thriller.
While both the Duellists and Alien

|| were filmed largely in his native England,
§ Scott was persuaded to move to

Hollywood for production of his next
film, Blade Runner. Featuring Harrison
Ford in his prime (shortly following his

| | roles in Apocalypse Now, Star Wars and
| Raiders of the Lost Ark), and based on

vaunted sci-fi author Philip K. Dick’s

. story Do Androids Dream of Electric

Sheep?, Scott again gave audiences a
breath-taking glimpse of the future,

| set to a haunting, avant-garde Vangelis

Ridliey

score. Although the film failed to impress
at the box-office, and received mixed
reviews, Scott’s dark vision of Los
Angeles, circa 2019, as a steamy ‘steel
and microchip jungle’ ensured it quickly
emerged as a cult classic. Ridley Scott’s
fight to have his original version of Blade
Runner released has led to his title as the
‘father’ of the director’s cut. Unhappy

A Ristory.of Violence ( MA 15+)
Shawlag at Academy and selecead citenas

]
i Vign Pecnion s W the very
nonArgorndde Tewr Sl o Dedd
Croncnbergs luetx flm, A Hagy of
idence: Tom iv liing tbs American
tars hak marriod with chikiners gvns

s homd iy Anytowe, USA; s bis'aws
buynidss hat 5 shatgun handyinhis o ser
ust dn casel; 2nd-gous te-church dvery
uiday, Hes 2n athrotnd goed. hongst
very-mucly.n Jave with b wite

ooy Cutackwhichis whot Fogerty knoves. |
Tom 3y Inally dsmlsse of Foperiy's
chim, Tom's fsmily. stars m - bacome §
Susphéiust, 30 Ty trus Cronsnberg syl
reatty breonmes burred (think eXsien?,
but Wil bgss inu(aniz #0d dioports) Rag
Fonr been living the uitimase - decapion
of ks famtly for 26 yesrs! Oaas ha huvs
a bty of viclente, e 117 just 2 gxie
of misrken 1dendtyt Hlow much can you

. accepy {on lgners) fo keep the. dram
lival.

Seott
with the Hollywood edition of Blade
Runner, Scott’s Director’s Cut version
in 1992 stripped away the stilted voice-
over, altered the ending, and inserted the
‘Unicorn scene’, leading to an arguably
superior film and establishing a precedent
of re-editing and lengthening of features
that has become commonplace in this
DVD-era of film-making.

Scott then entered a quiet phase that
lasted almost twenty years, with Thelma
& Louise the only blip on a landscape

The King (ma 15+)

of otherwise mediocre films. This i
changed dramatically with the release |
of Gladiator, a film which revived the [
long-dormant ‘sword and sandal epic’
film genre, won five Academy Awards |
and rejuvenated Scott’s career. He has
since directed Hannibal, Black Hawk &
Down, Matchstick Men and Kingdom of §
Heaven, all of which were commercial [
successes, ranging from average toj|
excellent in terms of artistic merit.[
Ridley Scott was knighted in 2003 for |
lifetime achievement in cinema, and,
despite not yet winning an Academy &
Award for Best Director (he has @@
received three nominations), Scott's f
contributions to film and his unique}
visual style are worthy of recognition.

Cyclist Dude

Selected Filmography:

The Duellists (1977)
Alien (1979)

Blade Runner (1982)
Thelma & Louise (1991)
Gladiator (2000)
Black Hawk Down (2001)
Matchstick Men (2003)
Kingdom of Heaven (2005)

Showing at Palace Nova and selected cinemas

Elvis (Gael Garcia Bernal,
The Motorcyle Diaries, Bad
Education) is a twenty year-old
just released from the Navy
with his sights set firmly on
tracking down a father he's
never known. Arriving in a
sleepy, swampy town in the
Texan bible belt, he finds his
father (William Hurt, The Big
Chillleadingazealous Christian
congregation, a new family, and
a life which apparently has no §

room for our anti-hero. Elvis,[ &
not content to become a footnote to
his father’s life, illicitly spends afternoons
with his half sister Malerie (impressively
played by Pell James), who is oblivious
to her family’s link with this smouldering
newcomer. Time moves on, and we begin
to see a portrait of a family. of individuals,
each dealing’ with a 'sense of obligation
‘whilst searching for love and acceptance
in widely varying places. ,

This. film is no stroll in the garden;
there are some heavy themes involved.
‘The treatment of fundamental Christian
beliefs and incest alone should provoke
some commentary, if not controversy.
- The King should not be seen as an attack
on. Christians, rather an exercise in.
questioning the moral structure of society.
Writer/Director James Marsh along with
writer -Milo Addica (Birth, Monster’s Ball)
have created a film that leaves the viewer
uneasy throughout, and potentially for

some time afterwards whilst mulling over
the nature of morality.

Shot at times with hand-held cameras
and grainy stock, it can feel like you're
watching a reel of home-shot Super8 that
_you found hidden under the bushes by
the side of the road as you were walking
home from the bus stop. Couple that with
an eerily misplaced soundtrack reeking of
carnival uneasiness and you could well
find yourself reaching for your mobile to
call the cops, because you've stumbled
across something you don’t want to have
to deal with.on your own,

Go and see it if you like a challenge,
just don’t.do it for a first date.

5% Jtnep Atieiian Hero sdtar-hn ~WHIT could ea bion osmolsis endivg
{4 i 3tempsd rofbery wd prurder  WETRU rafreing, :

. 'Q.Maximillian Pendleton
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Howli’s Moving €astle
DVD Release: March 15,2006

Howl's Moving Castle is an enchanting expression of
human frailty and the impact of our fears and the way
we view ourselves affects our relationships with others
and ultimately our entire way of living. We watch as
Sophie, an ordinary young girl is catapulted into a world [
of witches and wizards. Following a chance meeting with }
the wizard Howl, the Witch of Waste curses Sophie. In
her quest to lift the curse Sophie becomes friends with
Markl, Howl's apprentice and the fire demon, Calcifer
and learns the importance of compassion, friendship
and love against the backdrop of a war-ravaged world.
It sounds like a lively exploration of vulnerabilities we
can easily relate to but in fact progresses quite slowly.
Howi’s Moving Castle follows a typical fairy tale formula
(think Cinderella) and while it is a sweet story it seems
as though there is meant to be a deeper message

My Meighbour Totore
Released: 1988

| One of Hayao Miyazaki's earlier directorial efforts,
| My Neighbour Totoro, introduces a world of wonder
| as seen through the eyes of two hyperactive young
| sisters. Mei and Satsuki (voiced by the young Dakota
| Fanning) have just moved into a country house with
|| their father to leep close to their mother who is
| currently in hospital. Whilst exploring the surround-
|| ing countryside, Mei meets a phantasmal rabbit-eared
| creature and follows it down a rabbit hole, only to

{ encounter something much larger, Totoro.
| My Neighbour Totoro explores themes of childhood
|| and fantasy, as well as the weight of responsibility that
| can land upon children when parents are absent for
| whatever reason. Satsuki, the elder sister; while still
I clearly a child, takes on many traditionally maternal
| responsibilities during her mother’s absence, She
| prepares lunch for the family, watches vigilantly
| over her sister and even takes care of her father on
| occasion.

Visually, this film is a feast for the eyes; the detail in
| every scene is amazing, especially once one considers
| that this was made in 1988.The level of detail would
| not look out of place in most recent animation, al-
| though the lack of CGI probably would. Miyazaki also

Born into
Darkness.
Sworn to Justice

Film: judgment Night ,
Acrtist: Faith No More & Boo-YaaT.R.l.B.E.
Song: Another Body Murdered

Four friends on their way to a boxing game get more
than they bargain for when they get stuck in heavy traffic...
When they take a short cut through gang territory and
witness a brutal murder their night of fun descends into
a nightmare of elusion, confrontation and judgment. The

urgency, fear and vulnerability of the characters in this

film is demonstrated by this song and echoed by the
melodic and chaotic screams of -Mike Patton. YVrong
place, wrong time.

Audio Commentary

" Dr Craig Willis

Sfrdihi' to DVD

yet the way it is
conveyed is childish
and simplistic. This,
in combination
with little character
development, poor
linking of events and
a mediocre script
gives the impression that a large part of the story
and underlying meaning might have been lost in the
translation from Japanese to English. The animation,
however, is incredible, with amazing colours and
effects. It is worth watching just to enjoy the wonder
of the Moving Castle.

StaceyT

Filrmm Rating:

introduces some of the wacky weirdness that charac- [
terises his work, Totoro, the friendly lumbering beast,
is magnificent, but the Catbus is my personal favourite
by far. A giant {2-legged cat with headlights for eyes
and the ability to safely transport people inside of it,
how could you not love it! Words fail to do it justice;
you have to see it for yourself. The music throughout
carries the whimsical nature of childhood; the main
theme in particular is bright and happy, enveloping the
spirit of adventure and exploration.The music follows
the narrative quite closely, turning darker when ap-
propriate, particularly during the dramatic events that
unfold during the third act.

Ultimately, My Neighbour Totoro is a gem of a film. &
While not as accomplished as some of his later work,
and quite slow-paced in parts, Miyazaki has managed
to bottle the essence of childhood wonder. Suspend
your disbelief (through use of chemical additives if
necessary, although On Dit does not in any way, shape,
or form condone the use of alcohol or drugs for film
enjoyment), don’t try to make sense of it and see the
world through the eyes of a child.

Space Monkey

Sneak Preview...

Cineasia @v‘Me‘rcu‘ry‘Cihema 1 ‘ :
\ / now until March 22

Don't Move,
Don't Whisper,
Don't Even Breathe

“Pt"oof@*Pz:lIag:e Nova Cinemas .
L aaa : . from March 16
- The King @ Palace Nova Cinemas
: . . ~ from March. 16
_French Film Festival @‘Pala"ce“ Nova Cinemas
. L March 30 - April 5

‘Film: Spawn
Artist: Marilyn Manson & Sneaker Pimps

Song: Long Hard Road Out Of Hell

“I Wanna Live, | Wanna Love / But It's A Long Hard
Road, Out of Hell...” ForAl Simmons (Michael JaiWhite),
these words could not be more true. Double-crossed
and murdered, he is sent to Hell and is offered a deal by
the Devil, Malebolgia, to allow him to return to earth to
see his wife. Driven by love, he accepts, is cheated and
becomes Spawn. Now he must choose between good
and evil,and the battle between Heaven and Hell has only

just begun...

Happy Endings @ Palace Nova Cinemas
' L : from March 23
V for Vendetta @ Academy Cinemas :

. v from March 30

Worlds Fastest Indian @ Palace Nova Cinemas
from March-30

Tsotsi @ Palace Nova Cinemas
From-April 13
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Video Games

Editor;

Daniel Purvis | [

E-mail:. |

daniel.purvis@

stud}ent.cldeloide.edu.du

 edition,
currency .
- Another actlon packed shooter, Ghost
Recon 3 and. the bone- ]amng Flght'
; Night Round 3. :

 360 I.AUHCII‘

new games is belng [acked up to“

approxlmately $119.95 for release

_games, which is a hard pill to. swallow .
for any non-serious gamer. The 360
has a very promising line up of launch

titles, however, which should make the
pill easier to choke back. ‘ '
Sure, there's no ﬂagshlp ‘Halo' tltle

50 to speak (although let’s face it, Halo

wasn't that great), but there are still
a-variety of good games on offer. We
actually benefit from the late launch
in Australia because there's a bigger
selection ‘of quality ‘games from ‘the
get-go. Of particular note s Project
Gotham Racing 3, a brilliant arcade
racer that looks fantastic ‘and has a

--great. learning curve; which has: you
“pulling off speccy driving manoeuvres

in‘no time. If you're looking for a game

- with lots to do that will keep you busy

from launch onwards, PGR3 is your

best bet.

Perfect Dark Zevo is a solid pr equel

to the original, contlnumg the series’
‘tladmon of ‘mediocre . smgle player

design but mad-multiplayer fun. Just

don’t expect the game to reinvent

the wheel and you should have a good
time.. ,
Also on offer |s the gorgeous and‘

gaging RPG _Oblivion, which will

‘be available in an awesome collectors :
‘in-game |

mcludlng sample

noveltles)

Appqrently, good thlngs come in 3s

Angus Chlsholm

PRAKECE

GARD R

DEVELOPER: SQUARE-ENIX AND CAVIA

Let's say you're fed up with Dynasty
Warriors, you've hacked through legions
of defenseless morons and aren't
impressed by the same game being
released with a different cover and the
next logical number following the title,
yet, you lust for hordes of fools to lay
into. Let’s say this is the case and you love
dragons...dragons and women!

Jump into the boots of “reptile-boy”
Nowe, raised by dragon Legna, who fights
with the Knights to protect the five seals
of the districts. What are these seals?
Who really knows, apparently they're
tools to enslave a whole bunch of villagers
and aid in keeping the Knights elitist. A
simple plot- setting up rebellion of the
villagers triggering events that lead to
hordes of people being slaughtered for
no apparent reason.

The story isn't as intriguing or in depth
as games such as Final Fantasy or Vagrant
Story but for a Square-Enix fighting game,
it's everything to be expected. Battles
take place on the ground as Nowe, or in
the air on the back of Legna the dragon.
Legna unfortunately doesn’t do much
but spray fireballs left, right and centre.
These fire-balling sections only breal the
spell of routine hacking and sometimes
detract from the flowing feeling of battle.
The controls aren’t brilliant, lacking the
“finesse” or“smoothness” of the Dynasty
Warriors games but rolling and dodging
buttons make battle a little more fluid.

Character development is limited
to; 1) using specific weapons in order
to upgrade them and unlock the extra
combos that follow; 2) getting extra HP
and strength; 3) Nagnu “evolving” into
something bigger and better (though this
is scribed into the story progression so
it isn’t part of the “development system”
as such). In the end, the more things you
kifl, the stronger you are and the better
your combos. No thought is needed
in choosing better skills or between

strength and magic points.

Graphics could do with an overhaul,
reminiscent of old Front Mission
3 texturing, rescued from the old
Playstation Console. However, they are
more than adequate for the type of
game this is, requiring not that enemies
fook brilliant, only that there are plenty
of them to kifl. Blood isn’t absent from
the game, however it didn’t wholly satisfy
my desire for gore after having seen the
film Hostel. No worries. Magic effects
are somewhat effective, though don't
compare to games like Final Fantasy
X. The CG movies are awesome. Like
older games, such as Front Mission, Final
Fantasy 7-9 and other Squaresoft games, |
was motivated to unlock the next movie
and watch nicely rendered, feminine-
looking males and ultra-feminine looking
women battle it out.

Voice-overs are used, and the ye olde
English accents that are used aren't
horrible, they're actually quite good. One
up for the voice-acting!! The music is
repetitive and is better covered with your
own backing music blasted from a stereo
somewhere.

For all it's worth, Drakengard 2 may
not be rated as highly by some, and,
for all its flaws, this is understandable.
BUT...I can’t help but play this game.
It's addictive! | found myself wanting to
slaughter the next |50 monsters and find
a new weapon, or play through until the
next level for another CG film. Just one
more round, just one more district, just
one more dragon evolution! Take some
time and really play this game, it grows on
you. Clumsy at first, precise and tactical
on extended play. Limited combos in the
beginning, countless attacks after a few
hours play! | would recommend anyone
run to the nearest store and purchase
this game, it's definitely worth a look in.

Dan Purvis
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Ahh gaming, the pasttime that so many
love, yet so few are willing to openly admit.
Regardless of how often you ‘game’ these
days, you've no doubt heard of Microsoft’s
Xbox 360, which is set to launch here in
a matter of days. Whether you've seen
or heard about it from promos on the
vending machines around campus or
from inane TV ads, it's a very confusing
time. There’s the supposed release of the
PS3 sometime this year and the whacky-
go-swipey Nintendo Revolution thing.
Well, 'm here to provide you with the
proverbial ‘skinny’ on the 360 and what it
has to offer gamers. Read on | say!

The first things you'll notice when
you unpack the 360 from its box: how
heavy it is, or how much better it looks
than the original Xbox, which looked
as though it was designed by a blind
gorilla. Bulky, rough shapes of the past
are gone and replaced with an interesting
concave design which can stand vertically
or horizontally, which Microsoft seem
to be touting as a revolution in home
entertainment system display, even
though we all know it's been done before
(eds- Fcough® PS2 *cough*). Wank aside,
the design of the 360 is definitely the first
of many steps in the right direction by
Microsoft.

You might be wondering what else you
get for your $650 (a $400 core system is
also available). The $650 package comes
with almost everything you need to
get the most out of the 360 including:
A controller (obviously), a 20GB hard
drive, a media remote control and high-
definition cables. | say ‘almost everything'
because the Australian bundle differs
curiously from the UK bundle, which
comes with an Xbox Live headset and
Ethernet cable, so anyone serious about
Live is going to have to fork out a bit
extra.

After setting everything up, grab
the controller, which  implements
wireless technology rather effectively.
In an effort to make gamers lazier than
ever, the console can be turned on by
pressing the ‘guide button’ in the centre
of the controller removing the need
to traipse up to the bloody machine,
press a button then traipse all the way
back. The controller itself is flawless. In
all seriousness, this is one of the best
controllers ['ve used, it fits perfectly in

your hand and everything just feels right.
Button layout is the same as the original
Xbox, except those ridiculous black and
white buttons are gone and have been
replaced with extra shoulder buttons.

When you power up the console,
everything has a distinct aura of
impressiveness. The interface and
presentation is vastly improved over
anything that has come before it, and is
very easy to use.You're able to do much
more with the console such as access
trailers, game demos, retro-style games
etcetera. The guide button works well
too, taking you from whatever you're
doing at any moment back to the 360's
user-friendly interface. It's a small addition
but expect to see a similar service
implemented in rival consoles in the
future.

Speaking of Live, you're definitely
going to want to take advantage of it
to unlock the full potential of the 360.
Live is Microsoft’s online console gaming
service and now you can do more than
just play online with it. It now allows
you to download demos and cheaper
games, which are then stored on your
hard drive. Some of the games on offer,
like Geometry Wars: Evolved, are really
cool, even though they're not likely to
wow your friends with next-gen visuals
or sound.

The graphics are fantastic and, as
expected, surpass those of the first Xbox.
Don't expect release games to blow you
away with photorealism. However, better
looking games are on the horizon as
developers warm up to the new tech.
A high-definition TV set helps make
the image sharper, smoother and more
vibrant. Once you go HD with the 360,
you won't want to go back.

$650 is a sizeable investment for
anyone, but whether you buy your 360
on March 23 or a couple o’ years down
the track, it will be a worthwhile purchase
with some great games and good times
on offer. Particularly as Sony has virtually
no legitimate information on the PS3
available, and that Nintendo are taking a
distinctly unique approach to gaming this
time around, the reasons for gaming fans
not to buy a 360 are becoming hard to
find.

Angus Chisholm

¢AMES CLUBS

Hmm, well it's the end of summer.
Things are quieting down and you've all
probably fallen into the little Uni groove
thang we have going on here at Adelaide
University. Been drinking? Of course you
have! Spent too much money! If you had
money you would have! Sick of hunting
down women and wish you could do
something more than get laid? Of course
you...might ‘not...ok, 'm wrong there.
BUT if you're out of cash on Friday nights,
I've the place for you. Union Cinema
is. the stronghold of the University of
Adelaide video games club..,meet and
play games, sometimes watch anime (I
think) and enjoy the company of like-

minded nerds such as yourselves (not me,
I'm a strapping young lad with women at
my beck and call....honest).There's a large
selection of mainstream and odd house
games to dive into. So come make some
new friends and head down to Union
Cinema on Friday afternoons. There’s a
small membership fee, like any club, but
it all goes to a better cause than skiing
or gliding! You can injure yourselves doing
other things, remember, games are your
friends and don't judge thee.

For more information get in touch with
Connell Wood at cwood@chemeng.adelai
de.edu.au.

Dan Purvis
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" f mo i dle class 5—year olds i
aklng the first of a bllstering 6-part .

‘Marooned on Mars’

. ‘gammg classnc that forever encn ypted"
~ the words GOD Mode
_sponge -like: subconsaous
.. The premnse was simple: boy gemus '
Billy Blaze constructs the trusty Bean-
_ with-Bacon Megarocket and flies to
Mars unbeknownst to his socialite -

II"ItO OLII"

parents  and sleeping  babysitter.
Whilst exploring the planet’s surface,
the evil Vorticons steal four
components of the ship and hide

. them wn:hm 4 labyrinthic, |mp055|ble-
to-navigate Martian cities. Keen must
retneve the stolen parts. dodge thev
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vital

nks a helluva Iot of Pep5|
at made Commander Ke

Commander Keen remains a

-

we just. too young to be 'ead ‘g,u ‘
drawing _pictures
_ doing somethlng better with our

| time than contr lbutlng to a lifetime
of severe myop|a’ Whatever the
f,‘case.

and generally‘

true testimony to the old adage of

the ‘good old days For the true

‘vdlehard fans out there, you may be
‘ Aliens
Ate My Babys:tter, it is revealed that
Billy’s full name is in fact William
joseph Blazkowicz |1, the gr’mdson

interested: to. know that in

of William Joseph‘ "BJ." Blazkowicz,
the Allied war hero of Wolfenstein 3D.
His father changed his. last name to

Blaze for show biz. purposes

Stephanie Mduntzouris ‘
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MLO]TH

Holden Street Theatres

You wallc into an old battered church
and hear a crowd of people coughing,
making you feel like some sort of weird
disease has infested the theatre.You soon
realise that this crowd is actually the
audience themselves and they're coughing
their lungs out because someone
thought it'd be a great idea to unsettle
the audience right from the beginning,
by torturing them with inane amounts of
stage smoke. Not a smart move,

There’s absurdist theatre and then
there’s absurd theatre. This play was
probably an extreme version of the latter.
Why do more and more young artists
believe that if they do something that the
audience will have trouble understanding,
then they have achieved some kind of self-
professed theatrical marvel? VWell, they're
quite wrong!

The main problem with M[O]JTH was
that it doesn’t even attempt to deliver
the story. And to think that Adelaide’s
most prominent youth venture, Urban
Myth Theatre of Youth produced the
event, it makes you wonder what they
were thinking. Lachlan Tetlow-Stuart, the
creator, puts some actors on stage and
has them deliver the lines, about 5 of
them in the whole play, as if the actors
are computerised speech engines. Luckily,
while you sat there trying to decipher
a story, which didn't exist, you could
still feast your eyes to excellent set
design and your ears to a compelling
background score.The visual was mostly

- well designed; it was the ‘design brief’ that

was missing.
If they ever perform it again, remember,

you have been warned.

Sahil Choujar J

If a bunch of mental patients ran away
and started their own circus, the result
would surely be something like La Clique.
Well, to describe La Clique as merely a
‘circus’ doesn’t do justice. It’s an eclectic

‘mish-mash of dazzling acrobatics, soul-

wrenching - cabaret, skewed comedy and
red-blooded burlesque goodness. The
show is set within the Famous Spiegeltent,
a circular venue ‘that not only brings the
audience right in amongst the action, but
also takes them back to a long-lost age
of entertainment: a time when showbiz
was not only live, but dlive, bubbhng with
energy and risqué fun. .

While - many circuses impress - their
audiences. with astonishing tricks, what
separates La Clique from the rest is the
sheer personality of the performers.Aside
from.coming across as completely insane,
they all appear to be having the time of

their lives out there on stage, and this

makes it all the more enjoyable to watch.
Each act is injected with-a healthy dose
of humour and of course, sex appeal. And
yes there is something for both genders,

14 CIQUE

Spielgeltent

Reiner Hersch

The passion of Rainer Hersch for the
routines and legacy of pianist comedian
Victor Borge is obvious and for me,
(as someone only peripherally aware
of the work of Borge) the most
compelling element of this show. In fact,it
is the reason | feel obliged to write this
review.

Most of the comedic material is quite
dated: however the mature audience
rather enjoyed seeing some of their
favourite routines from decades past
performed live. The comedic elements
based on music have resisted
the passing of time and demonstrate
Hersch's deft talent. From selected
biographical material, the audience is
shown that Borge was an original, and
Hersch, in the few moments we are
able to observe his personality, shows his
own flair particularly in a humorous (and
unexpected) finale.

This show bought much happiness to
Caos Cafe and | hope that it will draw
fans and those interested in an
uncommon  style of performance.
Without trying to be dismissive, it could
be a good show to go to with your
parents or grandparents and observe
their nostalgia trip.

A word of warning: you may want
to consider somewhere else to eat

before the show! For the fringe,
Caos has what | consider to
be an  expensive selection of

platters and a more upmarket wine
list than usual. For example, $35 gets
you a platter of deep fried spring rolls,
two types of samosas, dim sims and
calamari rings with sweet chilli and soy
sauces (| greatly prefer their usual good
quality and reasonably priced menu.)

JMW - rubberman

so if you bring a partner, be prepared
to let them squeal. For the ladies, David
O’Mer’s playful bathtub acrobatics will
have you in a fluster, while for the gents,
Ursula Martinez’s striptease magic show
is something to behold. But it must be
stressed that the saucier elements are all
done in good taste and ooze with class.
A highlight among highlights for the
show was the antics of Swedish born
contortionist Captain Frodo. 1 tell you
what, you haven't heard a- motivational
speech until.'you've had one from a
man:'coiled in-impossible shapes whilst
sitting on a  tower of precariously
balancing buckets.  His demonstration
of the reatising of his own dreams and
aspirations is absurdly inspiring stuff.
if you're looking for an escape from the
bland drudgery of modern life, La Clique
is just what you need. It is a surreal,joyous

experience that will take you somewhere
“else, guaranteed.

Max Opray

"BORGE AGAN ¥,
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[ productlon‘”
oril gmg us The

‘ veryone,‘
onologue delvmg in

‘_‘cacophony"of words and |mages that‘}
‘ ‘stayed with me long 1fterwa|ds It doesn't -
try to force itself onto the audtence and
mstead allows each person to arrive at
then own conclusnons. while the frantlc[ ‘
fwords of the fevered speaker act only as
jgentle coaxmg ‘ ‘ .
Defmltely recommended to 1nyone
who H mterested in  socio-political -
_ issues, or anyone who simply wants to
; experlence what |ts like to let your
\ nmagmatlon Ioose "

Y"]]miaﬁn‘a Mghiak
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Wil Anderson, like ~most other comers, Wil: Anderson. has . everything
comedians, has his own style. | had seen  in his arsenal, and then some more. -He
him a couple of times before the Fringe  tackles every issue from the late news
and he'd been drinking on stage while and proves that even the gravest of topics
he performed. And when he ran out of  can be seen through the funny man’s lens.
his drink he asked for more, and got it. Of course, for Wil Anderson, nothing
So the end result is you have a drunken is sacred. He takes the piss out. of
man on stage saying funny stuff. As if issues as serious as the Cronulla riots,
drunk people aren't funny already. But but concealed within these jokes are
Wil Anderson amplifies the funny factor  messages he argues convincingly. While,
by a 100 and has you constantly holding  the best bits of his political satire ‘were
your stomach. conveyed in. whiny “He’s never going to
Well this time it was different. Mr. leave” John Howard jokes, he was more
Anderson decided to stick to springwater  confrontational and blatant in his religious
and go through the whole show being disbeliefs.
sober. Unsurprisingly it did not diminish if you missed out on seeing him {which
his funny factor. From the standard makes you stupid), dont worry helll
political jokes to the blasphemous, from  probably be back again later this year
the cheap payouts to attacking the late  for the Adelaide Cabaret Festival (Why?
Since when did Wil Anderson dance?)
Sahil Choujar

Alice Teasedale’s ‘This Rough Magic Theatre & Film' is no stranger to the Fringe and its ways.
Having been involved since 1996, they have always attempted to conceive performances at the most
orthodox venues with the most outlandish scripts. And this year they almost did it again. This year,
they weren't content with performing just one classic, so they performed two plays in one show.
Chekov's A Marriage Proposal and Stoppard's Harris and Thelma have similar character complexity
and situational humour, although written by playwrights who couldn’t be more different to each
other.

| walked out with mixed feelings about the show. On one hand, you had excellent direction and
set design and on the other, few actors who believed that high level of energy equals good acting,
The acting was sometimes unnecessarily hyper and awkward. Georgia Dodd, Aldo Longobardi and
Pavid Thring convincingly slipped into their characters but the rest needed to spend a bit more
time on their acting and a little less drinking red bulls,

The venue choices weren't as interesting as usual, but there are only so many weird places in
Adelaide. The Fringe is now over but next time TRMTF put up a play, make sure you go and see
their interesting way of doing things.

Sahil Choujar

The name ‘Birdmann’ carries with  only problem being he doesn’t have any. ¢
it some weighty expectations. Think The Birdmann’s. social grouping instead §
‘Harvey Birdman: Attorney at Law’  consists of different variations of himself, @
~the greatest cartoon in the world. Or  all of whom confide their whimsical &
that wanker of an Adelaide crows player,  thoughts and feelings to the audience. ~ £
Brett ‘Birdman’ Burton and his freakish Baumann had a distinct lack of energy £
skills. on stage, yet he still managed to engage. i

So heading into the intimate There was something intriguing about L
Gaiety Grande at Sideshow Paradiso, his character, something that held the §
| fully expected something special. audience’s attention despite the poor f
Unfortunately, for the first twenty opening. And after that first twenty |
minutes ‘Night of the Birdmann’ failed  minutes things did start to pick up.f
to deliver. An unsettlingly offbeat comic ~ Perhaps it was a matter of warming to {
monologue punctuated by circus tricks, the character, or maybe the material
the show was an interesting concept.  simply got better, but by the end of the
Unfortunately, the jokes failed to match  night we were all hooked.
Harvey Birdman's cartoon hilarity, whilst His show is one of the more unique
the tricks did not compare to said on offer at this year’s fringe, and while
footballing wanlker’s athletic prowess. the comedy and tricks are often second-

The show would be best described as  rate, that in itself is half the joke. As the
a journey into the imagination of star and Birdmann himself puts. it," the audience.
creator Trent Baumann via his Birdmann  may be the ones paying, but the night is
character. Throughout the act we get to  really at his expense.

meet Birdmann's quirky friends... the Max Opray
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MMGRANT'S GUDE
1O AUSTRALA

Mark Butier, Fowler’'s Live

| have never been more disappointed
with a fringe show failing to reach the
potential of its ideas.

| saw this show on the day that marked
the tenth anniversary of the Howard
government and | felt the time was right
for a sharp political satire. Unfortunately,
sometimes  interesting facts were
interspersed with largely B-grade stand-
up, a good deal of it irrelevant to the
important issues. Much more pointed
observation and political humour could
be found in Greg Fleet or Judith Lucy's
shows at this fringe. | cannot recommend
this show on any level; one crane is too
high a rating. The writer should go see
someone like Rod Quantock for tips on
political comedy, unfortunately this show
was simply not clever or brave enough.

1/2 crane for the video clips of migrants'

“observations on Australian culture shown

on a screen: mildly amusing, but not that
surprising.

JMW - rubberman

just as mLuch raucous Iaughter ﬂ ‘om
the audlence Oh and the Welshman is |

the audlence provudmg fodder

‘almost appeared that his | entire actf
_was impromptu as there were

pauses where he  seemed
thinking of where to go next.

Jother: comedlan would've flopped but
‘ Amos has such an exuberant aura and

his. performance has an energy level

_beyond this world. | felt a bit sorry for

the poor teenage boy in the front row

with his parents who became quite a.
- target for. Amoss jokes but then what

do you expect if you sit in the front
row at a comedy show - -

Adelatd .seemed to be a popu!ar
source of materlai for both Amos and
Gilbert, but of course, weAde ‘

_aren't so pompous that we‘ an't have‘:

a laugh at ourselves and o r great cuty“\
This was a fabulous’ show, so make sure.
you. see it: next. ume Steve and Rhod

i come to town

Karlie
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title,
; the human  break
"v%lth the natural evolutionary process
ta see just where our riew technocratic
. integration . ‘might " lead, ‘and ‘whether
“this process is. truly a progression or

E-mail:
arts.ondit@gmail.com

L _next evolutionary step for' Stewart, who
. has_gained a reputation for pushing his
dancers to the limits of their physical -

regression. In many  ways it is also the

i ot
) ally. spectacula Eave d; gp !
the whlqurs of some*6f the -

with the joining “of

d- machine coming  perhaps
too predictably as the performance
progressed. However, as long as your

mind is open to the kind of abstraction

of  thought that is always required by
non-verbal ‘theatre, Devolution is. one
of the most Interesting, substantial and
challenging ' productions” at’ this years
Festival. '

Tralalama
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iCenter for New‘ Theater t
CalArts :
Scott Theatre

Myarch-_‘B‘-\l 6 whlte screen located at th

the - stage, This clever contras ,
“with a ‘simple musical accompaniment,
. comprising - of - percussion; “guitar * and
woodwind, helped to provide some relief
from - long. Shakespearian.. monologues,
".which at:times,and despn:e the: onderful.
" acting, became alittle. dry.. ;

The enthusiastic” response of the
snzeable audlence present. on  opening
night ‘was,testam_ent to..the success: of
his. an us production. It wouldn't be
surprising to'learn that it played to more
‘near-full houses . over the course of the‘g
next week ‘ 4

There was a hushed antmlpatlon among ,
= the patrons entering the Scott Theatre for
the opening night performance of Macbeth.
 Many “were wonderlng how :Stephen
Dillane would approach the difficult task
of portraying all of the major characters
of Shakespeare's famous play. Would he
 be convincing? More importantly perhaps,
- with limited props and support, how was
he ‘going to hold the attention of the
audience for the full length. of- the play?
The rapturous applause that he received
at the end of the per‘formance,answered
these questions resoundingly.

‘mpendlng perform*mce. The, opemng. ~As in any theatrical production, a great
_performance of Songs from ‘the Yellow = deal of its success hinges on the quality
’ ‘ of the acting. Obviously, in this one-man
e opemng of the Festival, zmd for tany Presentation, this point was particularly
of the patrons crammed into the Town - - pertinent, and Dillane didn't disappoint:
Hall, Songs fram the Yellow Bedroom was - His well-crafted chaiacters engaged the =
‘their first Festival event, On paper, it was . - audience, and he concentrated heavily on
‘ ather difficult to imagine the concept for the examination of the guilt of Macbeth,
the concert working: Mahler’s song cycle “ ' as well as that of his wife, Lady Macbeth,
as Lied von der Erde (The Song of the Earth) Each character was portrayed from the
; nterspersed with sems~scaged readings of perspective of Macbeth and all partswere
VincentVan Gogh's letters.The result was, played with.a great degree of confidence
in fact, pleasantly surprising, the two texts and e”thus'asm S o
being. far more suitably matchead than the

Tom ‘B“ésa,nl&«:) :

ngtng, perhaps even a little too
‘the intensity was there, but hl '

‘ v material succeeded in hypnotlzmg the
SCE%IE‘BGSGF?‘S?HI%?IG audience with his rather androgynous

- voice. Socratis. Otto's portrayal . of
Lire %:{;gggn(:ls George Dyer, Bacon's. model, muse

and. lover, showed' considerable skill,
as his character’s lack of ability to
express - himself - verbally ‘gave - Otto
the. task' of communicating in more
subtle ways. - Simon Burke gave. his all
as' the tortured Bacon, to’ the point
that he was  visibly exhausted by
the time ‘of the curtain call. He was
most impressive .in his monologtes,
during. which - he- commanded  the
concentratioh. 'of ‘anoften inattentive
audience. .~ Why -any - of the ‘actors
needed microphones (let alone two
each) in the cosy Dunstan Playhouse
is anyone's guess. Brian Thomson had
, de5|gned a simple but effective set, the
_ dark hues underscoring the themes of
the ply. ‘
~ Thiswas an effortful producuon th ‘
: offered‘ moments of dramattc power
et ultimately needed more cohesion
i narratlve, mor mformatlon

~ Performing Lines
Dunstan Playhouse
4-11-March

It's often the case that music adds to
drama - the whole genre ‘of opera is
evidence ‘of this — but if the music is
poorly chasen or - poorly. written - (or
both), it .can detract from the drama.
Unfortunately, Three Furies: Scenes from
the Life of Francis Bacon highlights the
second point all too clearly.

'Stephé Sewell’s new worl is less
a play than a collection of scenes or
sketches (as indicated by the title). This

‘ jstructure begs for the addltion of music
as a means of linking the scenes and
allowing the. audlence some: moments‘
t© pause and reflect on the action. To
this paint, playwright, Stephel Sewell ‘
and director Jlm Sharman

] ‘thenr thlnkmg Thel

Benedlct Coxon
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As | sit at my Laptop gazing out the
window onto a bustling Manhattan
Avenue* in the manner of Carrie
Bradshaw, | can’t help but wonder - what
is it about the dating game show that
we just can't get enough of? They've
always been as popular as hell. In the
5 years that it screened Perfect Match
consistently topped the ratings and was
the show to watch. Channel 7 briefly
revived the series back in 2002, replacing
Dexter the robot with Agro (yes he of
cartoon connection fame). It lasted little
more than a couple of weeks. But you
can't blame them for trying. The wave of
Reality TV in recent years brought with
it the nuveau (so-called reality) dating
show.Think The Bachelor, The Bachelorette,
Temptation Island, Paradise Hotel, Date
My Mom, and the hideous Who Wants To
Marry My Dad? A personal fave of mine
is Joe Millionaire in which 20 or so likely
lasses vied for the affections of one Joe
Millionaire (Evan Marriott) the allegedly
hunky filthy rich man of their dreams.

the good!

Teachers
ABC Tuesday | Ipm.

Hurrah! The ABC has finally decided
to repeat the fab Brit-Com Teachers!
If you haven’t caught it aiready (series
3 was played over the summer), you
really should. Basically the series follows
a group of young and not particularly
passionate Teachers at a British High
School. For some inexplicable reason
the ABC has started the re-runs from
series 2, which sees the arrival of new
Teachers Penny and JP. But no matter, it’s
all good! Personally, | can’t get enough of
it - especially Brian and Kurt.

| can’t fault you on this one, stellar tv
combining brit humour and a enough soap to
keep me caring about them all. And it allows
me to glory in Andrew Lincoln’s presence.

The twist was that in “reality” he was just
a big ole dork of a construction worker.
Sure it was contrived, predictable and
the winner was obvious from episode
2, but it was entertaining. Ultimately it
comes down to society's obsession with
the mating game in general, as Confucius
once said sex sells, and no more so
than on TV. | mean, gawd some of
these shows (not mentioning any names
>cough< Temptation Island >cough<)
verge on the out right ridiculous and
yet we still watch them. It's debateable
whether the popularity of these types
of shows lies with our own desire to see
the contestants happily paired off or if it’s
just our own sick enjoyment in seeing,
as in the case of Joe Millionaire, a group
of supposedly intelligent, independent,
modern women acting like idiots over
someone who was essentially a bogan.
Think about it.

*the driveway and adjacent shed

Kalista Campbeli

G)[U@’Qﬂ 59[7(6’5? @6? 27&'7@ 1&7@@’&?

Fmally the Chasen Teﬁm are back! If you loved Ch| |sTayI‘ “

- Reucassel’s Today Today stint on Triple |, you re going to love this
- Chaser'sWar On’ Everythmg is the Today Today show reworked for

he TV format. ‘

This time though they\ve blought the Chasen team a!ong W|th them (Chas ;
Licciar dello is a genius!) for all the hilar ity and witticisms. It's going to be on for -
the g| eaten pai t of the yeal S0 do yourself a hvoun and check it yo' P

POCK"I'
1’01’1‘0'

soap-starlets before and, g
after her, but she is a cutie,
see above
Dating a St Kilda footy player. Woot,

‘Weblinks: wwwnelghbours com and
her wikipedia.com entry

-----------J

Name: Stephanie McIntosh

Birthday: july 5, 1985

——

What’s She Like: Many other cutie
undoubtably,

Big Break: Neighbours

What you have seen her in:
Marital Status:

Trivia: -
She. is the haIf—sister of Jason Donovan

the bad!

Little Britain (Series 3)
ABC Wednesday 9pm

Firstly | must state that | am a HUGE
fan of Matt Lucas and David Walliams, and
while | will continue to watch, series 3 just
ain’t cutting the mustard. The enormous
popularity of the show both here and in
the UK has seemingly given Lucas and
Walliams the license to be as outlandish
and grotesque as they see fit. This isn’t
necessarily a bad thing, but | fear they're
in danger of alienating their audience this
time.Well, at least those over the age of
10. Anne still raises a chuckle but I'm
afraid it's a case of their old stuff being
better than their new stuff,

| was hoping that my responses would be
more controversial than this, but I'm agreeing
with the lovely Kalista once again. It is still
funny, but it’s slowly puttering out of gas.

vl
the fugly’
ABC Wednesday 9:30pm

There was a time when this show
was good. There was a time when Wil
Anderson was funny. The problem with
Wil is he’s lazy. He can be very quick
and witty if he bothers ... but usually he
doesn’t. | mean, there are only so many
times one can laugh at a ‘Weekend at
Bernie's’ joke or a reference to Winona
Ryder. | know all comedians have to
recycle their material - but god! It
doesn’t help that Corinne Grant is the
most irritating, annoying and untalented
woman that ever was and that the format
(and content for that matter) has changed
little over the past 5 years. Dave Hughes
still manages the old golden moments of
bizarreness, but still.

Yay, | get to disagree! | still like The Glass
House, it would never make my ‘good’ list,
and possibly not my ‘bad’ list and obviously
not my ‘fugly fist, so | guess I'm disagreeing
for the sake of it. In truth | haven’t seen any
episodes this year.

Kalista Campbell (with unneces-
sary commentary by Anais Cheva-
lier)

MAN-O-MAN

Truly one of the most inspired Dating Game Shows of all time,
Man-0O-Man was the hit show on Australian TV in 1994. For those
who need reminding, the show was effectively a male beauty
pageant. The audience was populated by (usually v. inebriated)
women who would vote out the male contestants after each
elimination round if they failed to meet the criteria in areas of
conversation, karaoke and the “beefcake challenge”. If voted out,
the poor lad would be pushed into a gigantic swimming pool at
the front of the set. Needless to say, t'was the highlight of the
chow. Bring it back 1 say! *iights up Marlboro Light* -eds

] Qwazy Quwiz /

I.Name the ‘real name’ of the character
that Carrie Bradshaw was in a long term
head #$%& with in Sex and the City

2. What was the name of the
compatibility robot in Perfect Match?

3. In chronological order, name all of
Buffy's love interests in Buffy the Vampire
Slayer.

4. Who was Bec Cartwright engaged
to before she copped off with Adelaide’s
favourite son?

5 In Oz, who is Ryan O'Reily
passionately obsessed with for most of
the 6 series?

l. Ross & Rachael

3. Seth & Summer

6. Tim & Dawn

Friends The Office
2. Scott & Charlene 7. Buffy & Angel
Neighbours Buffy

8. Brenda & Dylan

The OC Beverly Hills 90210

4. Marty & Jess 9. Al & Peg
Big Brother 2 Married With Children

5. Carrie & Big [0.Mr Garrison & Mr Salve
Sex and the City Southpark

6. In Ballykissangel, what was the name
of the raven-haired hottie publican with a
thing for her priest? ,

7.True or false: Agro the bathmat co-
hosted Perfect Match,

8.Name this character and/or the actor
(pictured above) ‘

9. Name the band that Nick Lachey, of
Newlyweds: Nick and Jessica fame, exploded
onto the Billboard charts with,

10. What was the name of jerry’s
girlfriend who's name rhymed with a
female body part in Seinfeld.
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Adelaide is a blaze of glory, with the

Festival du jour tracing a ladder to“the
stars. But as corporate posters of faux
uni students start to adorn our beloved
SAUA building, | can’t help but wonder;is
darkness taking hold in the wings?

In an era where people and cultures
everywhere are trying to talk to each
other the elusive ‘they’ are trying to take
our voice away. On Dit is on the chopping
block, waiting to be contacted over with
a glossy plastic rnask, much like the new
face of the Union.

But does anyone know just how super
contemporary ‘the little paper that could’
is? Or just how effective such a student
collective is to a stellar art career! For
those wanting it all, On Dit has been like
riding the crest of a wave.

Many will know of the ‘open all doors’
access On Dit can give a post-teen with a
dream. But many a polo-wearing pleb will
forget that On Dit is also an exciting artist
run initiative with guts and go. Following
the Festival's shimmering Artist's Week, it
became very clear that On Dit is at the
front of the aesthetic pack, leading the
way in DIY culture.

Day 1 of Artist’s Week: as the

2006 Bienniale of Australian Art bubbles
with colour and life, so does the new
found excitement for artists run initiatives,
artist run publications, websites and blogs.
What a better way to take control of
your cultural contribution then by being
proactive in a cut throat industry.

Day 2:

‘Hall-with: fine presentations about their

art and life, but it was really the Bloggers -

of The Art Life (www.artlife:blogspot.com)
that got the crowd going, Their statement
that *,..no art publications in-the country
are adequate”, was like “fire in :the ‘belly.
No- publications are quick: enough- to

create discussion around exhibitions. Art:
is exhibited :ohe day, and forgotten:the: .

next. But then again, there’s always " been
On Dit. Of course, it's a Uni paper; but you
can't beat good: money on-it,- their art
reviews made it to the streets well before
the Advertiser. It's not perfect, but it's still

the famous Fiona Mall and "
Brook Andrews took to the stage at Elder..

contemporary. = * :

For any artist; be it visual. fiterary,
political. or-performing, you have to pimp
yourself out there. Be the ‘sex’ in any
city, and ‘miake- yourself known: On Day
3 -of Artists-Week, it _became clear that
anything DIY is hot to trot. Lily -Hibberd;
artist, Melbourne seenester and the brains
behind effective art rag unMagazine made
me think of the myriad’ of sub-editors
past and present that offered their art to
On Dit. On this day, a trendy young thing
of a Melbourne magazine wasn't really
that different to our fair On Dit.

Day 4’s Artists Workshops again
emphasised DIY culture (and of course
skinny leg jeans) as the new ‘black’. Lisa
Kelly of the Sydney art set was keen
to promote getting in and getting it all
done by yourself and your crew. Kelly's
presentation was emphasised by the input
of Adelaide artist Andrew Best, known for
his successful collaborations in the chic
Down Town art space, James Dodd of
[Kings ARI, lanto Ware the Zine Professor
and that dreamy Art Pimp, Din Heagney
(www.diaryofanartpimp.blogspot.com).  All
their suggestions fead me to re-think On
Dit. It's not just a uni paper, it's an over all
art piece, run by students for students.
Its sustainable, éffactive and _always
contemporary. , -

Day . 5: after a2 week of artist
workshops and lectures, | was lost in "
the spicy heat of the city and overcome.
by the glittering Garden of Earthly

- Delights. With all the thoughts of

artist-run’ initiatives ‘and-mags .on .
my ‘mind, it finally came to-me, On
Dit not only fits the criteria for DIY
art projects but also ‘captures the
urban essence of our little Adelaide.,
And anyway, who would remember
the Festival:or the Fringe'without a
little street chronicle dreaming?
Vivala On Dit! - i =

words, and.illustrations by Leo:
Greenfield T
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