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Bob Francis and Nicolas I

It has been billed as the ‘trial of the century’,
the most hotly anticipated event in American
criminal history, Michael Jackson, the once-
heralded King of Pop, and consistent music
icon of the last 35 years, is facing serious
criminal charges over child molestation and
conspiracy to imprison.

Forget Nuremberg, forget Lee Harvey Oswald,
and forget Rodney King. This is the most sig-
nificant criminal trial to take place in modern
times.

At least, that’s what the media would have
us believe.

Media outlets across the world have been
presenting the story of Jackson and his al-
leged victim as high-class drama, reality TV
at its finest. Fame, fortune, drugs, sexual mal-
practice, and downright bizarre behaviour; it’s
all here, and it has been the most publicised
event this week across the globe.

Normally, major criminal trials fail to receive
daily, in-depth press updates. The usual prac-
tice by media publications is to give a detailed
round-up of events at the end of a trial, with
perhaps the odd brief news update when some-
thing particularly important takes place.

Not so with Jackson’s trial. Most media out-
lets have deemed it necessary to report every
single, meagre fact of court proceedings, often
with astonishingly intricate detail.

For example, last Friday it was revealed
that Jackson kept a room in his house filled
with life-size dolls, including a doll of Batman
and another of Luke Skywalker. The media
went crazy. Many newspapers even gave this
‘groundbreaking’ piece of information full-page
coverage.

And news agencies have not just been devot-
ing page-space to the facts of the trial either. On
the first day of court proceedings, most media
attention was focused upon Jackson’s choice of
dress attire (which, for the record, was an all-
white suit with a gold armband). One reputable
newspaper even decided to run a short story on
the significance of Jackson’s umbrella-holding
assistant. It was decided, after some delibera-
tion, that Jackson was more likely to be found
guilty of his crimes if he continued to have his
umbrella held for him, rather than holding it
himself, which, the newspaper said, would bet-
ter his chances of being found innocent.

It is reporting such as this, sensationalised

He's wackyl Re's zany! He's folg
insaney! It's the Bob Francis
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Bob Francis

Caller Kym says Don Dunstan’s partner Stephen Cheng is fighting a legal battle to ac-
cess Dunstan’s parliamentary superannuation. Kym wonders if this will be a leg up for
him to get at the taxpayers’ money for the rest of his life. Francis says whether it's tax-
payers money or not, if it's going to be legislation then the fact that it's Don Dunstan’s
partner is irrelevant. He says if heterosexual pairings are entitled to these benefits,
then so should homosexual. Kym says in general he would agree but his problem is
that Dunstan, through his years in politics, was living a lie and this person would not
have been in a position to draw upon the superannuation if Dunstan had been honest
with the public. Francis says in a situation like this, he is inclined to say that Dunstan
never admitted his homosexuality so why should his partner get anything. Francis says
everybody knew but was too scared to say anything. Kym says Dunstan was decep-
tive with his constituents. He asks how old Cheng might be. Francis says it's difficult to
tell with Asian people because they all look so good for their age. Kym says if Cheng
has another 30 years left in him, he would be rather annoyed if the taxpayers will have
to pay for him to sit on his backside and have a great time. Kym says he would want
to add a retrospective clause to the payment because ‘this has got a nasty smeli to it
He says it sounds like there might be more to it than what first meets the eye.

| Interviewees: caller Kym

Bob Francis airs between 8pm and 10pm Mon to Fri on Adelaide’s leading talkback
| station 5AA. He is number one in the radio ratings.
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; Nick Parkin ;

" and hyper-dramatic, that has many in the ju--

dicial system worried. During Jackson’s pre-
liminary hearing, the presiding judge was so.
concerned that the trial would degenerate into
a media circus that he banned cameras from
entering the courtroom.

However, even this prohibition has not
stopped the media barrage. Eagar to capi-
talise on a potential ratings-goldmine, one
American cable television station announced
last week that it would be providing the next
best thing to live-courtroom footage; namely,
re-enacted courtroom footage. That’s right, E!
Entertainment Channel will be hiring actors
and impersonators to act out the proceedings
of Jackson’s trial, for each and every day that
the trial takes place.

It’s enough to make you wonder whether
anything can be taken seriously anymore. It
seems to have been forgotten by most media
outlets that this is a serious criminal trial, in-
volving serious allegations. Jackson faces up
to 20 years in prison if he is found guilty.

More to the point, it seems to have been for-
gotten that Jackson’s alleged victim, a cancer
patient who used to sleep over at Jackson'’s
ranch, is still only 15 years of age. Yet his
personal character, his past history, as well
as the status and reputation of his family, are
receiving an amazing amount of intimate, dis-
crediting, public scrutiny.

Last week it was leaked that the primary
aim of Jackson’s defence team was to por-
tray the alleged victim’s mother as a “crack
whore”. With the media reporting every single
detail of the prosecution’s case, often word for
word, such facts about the victim’s family witl
soon become household knowledge across the
globe.

Does reporting such as this cheapen and
humiliate the exercise of justice? Probably.
Does it encourage the media to choose sen-
sationalism over relevance and objectivity? Al-
most definitely, But does anyone really care?
Probably not.

It seems that in the age of The Simple Life
and The Osbornes,. the public, and therefore
the media, are increasingly drawn to the most
surreal representations of ‘reality’. We are not
longer interested in what ‘real’ reality has to
offer us; we are instead drawn to twisted and
distorted versions of life. And with Michael
Jackson being one of the most surreal celebri-
ties on this earth, it is only natural that our
curiosity is provoked by his escapades; and
that the media would capitalise on this.

It is just a shame that this poor kid, whether
his allegations are founded or not, has to go
through a mass-media jungle only to do what

'is his natural right; to have his claims decided .

by a competent court, ;

But such is the case with modern criminal
procedures. Fairness, at least as reported by
the media, can often get sidelined for enter-

 tainment and gossip.

Let’s just hope that the jury can withstand
this media hype. Otherwise, justice will truly
be eroded. - ' . R ‘




I We say

dition four is upon us, my how the time flies.

Obviously the biggest news on Campus since yours and our paths last met is

the flooding of the Barr Smith Library. Although most of you will be acquainted with

the story by now it may be worth recapping the facts for those of you who jumped on
the ‘no library for a year’ bandwagon and those of you who just slept through it.

The information supplied to us by Adelaide Uni’s IT boffins is that a “fire main was
damaged during construction works on North Terrace” on Friday morning affecting the
Horace Lamb, Hughes, Plaza, Architecture, Staff Club and Barr Smith. All students
and staff made their way to dry ground and were filled with overblown stories of their
brush with Neptune.

The University’s computer services were down for a period but were restored in
amazingly short time, pretty much saving this edition of On Dit. As of las
Barr Smith was intending to open with minor disruptions on Monday th
assured the investigative newshounds from On Dit are on the case and w
all the sordid (or at least moist) details in next edition. As for this fresh,
you hold in your hands, it’'s EnvirOn Dit.

of artificiality and concrete uniformity. Slowly, slowly the concrete bloc
upon our lives.
and show us your genius.

Love and Respect,
Eds
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Dear Eds,

I found the title of Mel Purcell’s
article on abortion “One Step For-
ward, Two Steps Back” (On Dit
3/3/05) rather ironic, considering
her argument. Before I am tarred
with the same brush as Tony
Abott, I would like to make clear
that 1 am fervently pro-choice,
however, 1 found her article to be
offensive and poorly thought out
in its (accidental, I presume) rein-
forcement of gender stereotypes.

Ms. Purcell laments Tony Ab-
bott’s push for a debate on abor-
tion and decries the fact that “the
loudest voices against abortion
[are] men ... when they will never
experience pregnancy, abortion
or childbirth themselves”. She
argues that “women should be
the people making laws that ap-
ply to their own bodies”. Does Ms.
Purcell think that sterile women
should also be excluded from this
lawmaking process, since they too
will never know what it’s like to
experience childbirth?

However, the most offensive part
of her argument is the implica-
tion that pregnancy and abortion
do not affect men. With so-called
‘enlightened’ students such as the
author perpetuating that belief,
is it any wonder that some men
choose to abandon women they
have impregnated and do not pay
child support? Ms. Purcell and
those who subscribe to the same
beliefs as her can take at least
some of the blame for making
such men believe pregnancy is not
their responsibility.

For those men not of such weak
moral fibre, abortion law today is
even worse for them than it was
for women in South Australia pre-
1969. Ms. Purcell says Tony Ab-
bott will never know the anguish
of having an unwanted child and
of bearing all the costs that come
with it, and, of course, neither will
she thanks to SA’s abortion laws.
Thousands of men, however, will.
Worse still, many men will have
a child of theirs aborted against
their will. The author complains,
perhaps just to fill space, of how
“the final decision to terminate a
pregnancy is left to the doctor, not
the woman”, and while this may
be true in theory, in practice, it’s
comparable to saying the Queen
appoints. the Governor-General,

not the Prime Minister. Women do,

in practice, have sole responsibil-

ity for choosing whether or not to

terminate their pregnancy. This is
no doubt the anthor’s ideal situa-
tion, but it is appallingly unjust.
Surely those men who want to
take responsibility for their part in
a child’s conception should have
some rights.

Ms. Purcell’s article centres
around an attitude that is coun-
terproductive to the entire femi-
nist movement by suggesting that
pregnancy and child-rearing are
exclusively the domain of women.
This merely entrenches the role of
women as mothers and carers and
allows men to escape the parental
responsibilities that women are so
often complaining they don’t fulfil.
Perhaps that should be the “two
steps back” the article’s title refers
to. Ms. Purcell and other feminists
who agree with her are doing their
cause a grave disservice.

Rodrigo

When will human beings
learn that they must accept the
consequences of their actions.
You have sex, you risk (along with
a plethora of STD’s) pregnancy.

But rather than accept the
cosequences of our actions, we
take it out on the most innocent,
defenceless child. What has a
feotus ever done to warrant such
terrible treatment?

Too many of my generation have
been taken because of interference
with someone’s lifestyle for me to
remain silent on the issue any
longer silent any longer.

Children should be seen for
what they are; a great gift and not
merely an inconvenience.

J Bags

Eds,

Mel Purcell’s article on abortion
did little to convince that abortion
is justified. Rather her article
highlighted just how weak the
main  argument (women  should
have the right to choose) is. Mel
spoke quite a lot -about the in-
conveninece, and the things a
woman would miss out. But she
fails to mention that however
much a woman may miss out on,
the child misses out on more, It is
a terrible state of affairs when a
society is built upon a mounatm
of tiny corpses.

Yours Sincerely , ‘
Survivdr of the Epidemic

- that is in our s

Dear Mel Purcell,

Do you really believe (On Dit
73.2, p. 8) that conception, preg-
nancy, birth and child-rearing are
‘women’s business’ only?

The catch-cry of the French
Revolution, ‘Liberty, Equal-
ity, Fraternity’, has always had a
built-in dilemma: how can total
freedom and total equality co-ex-
ist? Total equality impinges on
freedom, whilst total freedom re-
moves equality. Total freedom is a
problem in itself, for one person’s
total freedom reduces the freedom
of others.

You seem to say, Mel, that no
price is too high for freedom—the
freedom of mothers-to-be to do
whatever they like. The equality
and freedom of unborn children
and fathers-to-be apparently
doesn'’t rate as highly, ifat all. You
seem to suggest that abortion is a
human right, but how can this be
if it impinges on the equality and
freedom of others? What sort of
advancement will your proposals
actually bring?

Regards,
Arthur Davis.

My life as a foetus,

Quite frankly I really wouldn’t
have minded being aborted as a
foetus. Most likely the procedure
would have been relatively painless
to me. I wouldn’t have developed
the personality, moulded over
years of experience, that makes
me so attached to me. No familial
bonds or well-worn friendships
remind me of loss, regret or exist
to miss. In fact, I would barely
have known I existed in the first
place and certainly had no truly
sentient and conscious knowledge
of it.

With so many people dying each
day - of prolonged and painful
deaths or living subservient or
horrid lives, with life shown such
disdain and pittance of value
in the real world, I can’t" feel
concerned about lives yet to be
realised. (That is not to say that
legalised abortion and a loss of the
value of life are connected.)

This question may seem cold,

but try to think about it ‘objec-
tively. Does it really matter? Or *

more 1mportanﬂy, does -it matter

_enough to restrict an individual’s.

(physical) autonomy, considering
how unusual and

nous a matter

Why do we pay so much atten-
tion and care to unborn, unthink-
ing beginnings when we harden
ourselves against and callous our
compassion for so many living,
breathing, thinking, feeling people
that currently suffer, not neces-
sarily by our hands, but certainly
in worlds no more removed from
us than the world of the child
within its mother’s womb.

Abortion is an incredibly com-
plex issue and one that should
not be hastily decided by religious
bias or a sense of duty before you
seriously consider where that
sense of duty is being appropri-
ately directed, lest ye contribute
more suffering (to actual people)
than you alleviate.

Once I'm here I certainly am
reluctant to leave but I haven’t al-
ways been so attached to myself,

Yours sincerely,
Daniel Joyce

Really, James, comparing the state
government to the Soviets? If you
can’t tell the difference between a
wholly voluntary audit and a KGB
agent breaking the door down, I'm
sure there are plenty of refugees
from the former Communist bloc
who came over back in the fifties
and sixties who’d be happy to
explain the matter to you... in
loud, pissed-off voices. You had an
opportunity to make the campus
Liberals look like the reasonable
people most of you actually are.
Instead,you stooped to the same
level as the feral lefties mindlessly
yelling “Nazi!” Grow the fuck up.

Jiminy Krikkitt

It’s a lonely world out
there. Sometimes all
vou need is a sympa-
thetic ear. That's not
us, but we will print

your letters. Send your |
angst to:

ondit@adelaide.edu.au
 Join the annals of On
Dit letter fame and
perhaps vou too can
one day know the jov
of hate mail.
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. Political Opinion

For someone who has no intention of ever
procreating I find it strange that I seem to care
more for future generations than the hoards
of parents who, with such shining faces, hold
aloft their vain chance at immortality. While
people pin their hopes to a myriad of faiths
to find some logic in death, I accept there is
nothing illogical about a will to survive and
see your progeny survive in this world. It is
perhaps the only thing that can be delineated
as obviously valuable {though many choose to
dismiss it for less ignoble purposes) and it is
the reason why environmentalism is so logical
and important for all people, rather than being
labelled as the whim and fancy of misspent
youth who can afford the luxury of ideal.

Some environmentalists have
for the intrinsic value of nature, which is
completely valid but limited in the same way
as appeals to any sort of religious or aesthetic
preference. Nature has no value, almost by
its own admission. Nature (and entire species
for that matter) feels no pain, regrets no loss
and favours none of its creations (including
us). The thought of saving nature is almost as
absurd a hubris as thinking we can outlive it.
Nature doesn’t care about us and for the same
reason [ don't care about it. Nature would
thank us no less if we left nothing behind but
the faint scurrying of cockroaches, What we
are to preserve however is our preference for a
certain kind of nature, which has both very real
as well as personally judged consequences.

A generic genetic engineer once propounded
that “the gene pool is a lottery, without order or
reason so it matters little if we bend the odds
to our favour” or words to that effect. In most
senses he is right. Life is a lottery however

humans have come to sit very comfortably

in the scenery that Nature has dropped out.
Our current ‘experiment’ in environmental
change is a gamble where the odds are

argued

severely stacked against us. While there is a
chance that we could all be kicking back in an
eternal springtime of plenty the surrounding
environment we absolutely depend on is finely
tuned to the existing situation. Even a change
that may seem beneficial, for instance milder
seasons, is likely to extensively affect crop
cycles that have become accustomed to the
ticket that Nature gave them.

We should do everything in our power to
maintain the environment that we have, over a
million years, adapted to, because it is likely to
be extremely stressful and expensive to adapt
to another in just a few decades.

Such a stark description of human
helplessness is of course only half the picture.
Humans have been throwing themelves
against the winds of the world throughout
their (relatively short) existence and have thus
far succeeded. The technocracy of modern
commercial science may well be right when it
gloats over our capacity to flout Nature’s usually
harsh impression of mortality but while life
will likely survive whatever catastrophe comes
along it is unlikely to be of the same quality.
Just 50 years ago nobody wore sunglasses,
now we must smother ourselves in sunscreen

(if we bare skin at all), everybody drinks bottled

water, asthma rates are being driven (literally)
up by emissions so it’s not difficult to see how
the environment directly relates to quality of
life, regardless of your personal preference for
greenery. ;

It seems somehow fundamentally irrational
to actively and knowingly destroy the systems
that supply us only to have to replace them or
cruelly leave your children the job of replacing
them. Above all it’s incredibly inefficient,
betraying the catchphrase of most of those
who actively participate’ in environmental
destruction through capitalism. It comes down
to quality of life and in a much more real sense

than that proffered by a Mawson Lakes or
Golden Grove billboard. People can and have
survived in all manner of conditions, but who
wants to trade in the cool shade, clean air
and organic scenery provided by a leafy green
tree for an abrasive world of technological
substitution. With so much of our affluence
now directed towards the luxuries of brand
spankin’ new cars and abstract brand names
it’s odd that our shrinking natural commodities
have not yet gained luxury status in anything
but the form of pristine holiday destinations.
The environment could be considered to be a
luxury brand that you wished you bought into
when it was cheap.

Environmentalists that lobby for the intrinsic
value of some of Australia’s finest natural
heritage may be shocked to once again hear
Nature referred to in such a utilitarian and
resource-centric manner. Any discrepancy
between  environmental managers and
environmental lovers simply comes from
the current gap in our understanding of
how important Nature as a whole is, with
environmental managers becoming -~ more
inclined to preserve intact biosystems as we
cling to the last remnants of our priceless but
disintegrating natural capital.

Ultimately if you'’re not an environmentalist
youre a misanthrope. For someone who
love the logical in a world where it is so
difficult to distinguish right from wrong,
environmentalism is a pleasure to contemplate.
For someone who loves their children or the
idea of having them, ignoring the environment
is akin to owning a mansion yet forcing them
to live in a rubbish dump,

Dan J
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FORCES OF

‘Out current economic system encourages us
to over-exploit our resources and carelessly
contaminate natural systems in a race for
short-term profits. It claims that the most
important vision a politician can have is a
strong economic one, that population growth
on a planet of six billion is good because
human capital means more innovation, that a
true measure of a nations success is derived
from the quantitative amount of goods it
produces, and that exponential growth is
sustainable for eternity. Unsurprisingly, to
many environmentalists, economics appears
to be the anti-hero to the forces of green - an
evil power trying to take over the world with its
market based ideology and apparent disregard
for the non-monetary value we place on nature.
We are, after all, biological creatures whose
continued success as a species is determined
by Earth’s capacity to fulfil our requirements.
As pre-packaged as modern Western society
has become - like ‘it or not we still rely on
the health of our crops, the cleanliness of our
water supplies and the stability of our climate
to survive and prosper.

Modern market economics may well be the
villain of our story but economics itself remains
a fundamental aspect of human society. By
definition, economics is the ‘science’ (and
I use that term so very, very lightly) of the
distribution of resources and services in a
world that endures scarcity. In other words,
economics is merely the framework by which we
distribute resources given the fact that there is
a finite amount. What better starting point for
the environmental movement than the ‘science’
of sharing? How then does conventional
economics fail us, and our environment? Why
do we see the over-exploitation of resources,
over population and the continuation of non
sustainable practices?

There are two main reasons. Firstly w
simply made an accounting error and:
the sale of natural capital as a pro
than a cost, and secondly we havi
grasp the true ram1ﬁcat1ons of the
function.

So what does that all

II. NATURAL CA
SERVICES
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irth, shall the

again?

carbon dioxide from the air and the production

of oxygen, transpiration of water which affects
climate, it provides habitat for different species
and maintains topsoil. A market economist will
look at that tree and see an object of no value
- at least not until it is cut down - because
people have few uses for a tree which is
standing. It is however natural capital that
has great value to the Earth System of which
we are part. Nature provides many services,
some which are obvious like photosynthesis
and respiration of plants or the ozone layer, and
some not so obvious like maintaining a stable
climate. What if we replaced all these services
with human technology? How much would
it cost per annum to run a machine that did
what nature does every day? This is unrealistic
of course, as science’s understanding of the
Earth System is so incomplete that we would
miss many aspects. According to Dr Robert
Costanza, Director of the Gund Institute for
Ecological Economics at the University of
Vermont, if we just consider technologies
which presently exist and ignore things for
which our technology can not substitute, then
it is estimated that nature provides a service
valued at 30 trillion dollars per year — which is
roughly twice the global GNPI

What does it mean then to include Natural
Capital in our accounting practices? Herman
Daly, ex-senior economist for the World
Bank, says that we must stop counting the
consumption of Natural Capital as income and
rather, must treat it as any other capital, and
consider draw-down to be a cost. Furthermore,
that trade in a natural resource beyond its
sustainable level ought to be classed as the
sale of a capital asset and therefore a trade
surplus in this case would become a trade
deficit. This change in economic reality
would have politicians jumping because it
casts a permanent doubt over the viability of

_economy. Which . H

productivity can continue to increase forever
using human ingenuity, technology and

‘management to fill any depletion of natural

resources. They would have us believe that
bigger markets and an increasing population
is what we need to drive that growth, and that
growth will have the fabled ‘trickle down’ affect
which will increase the standard of living for
the poor. Herman Daly believes this misplaced
faith in growth is really, “to avoid the need to
share.” With continual growth there is always
more to go around. We never need to share
with the developing world because ‘if they want
they can have as much as us’. If we believe
the market economists then it doesn’t matter
how much damage we do to our environment
nor that we may run short of oil or other
resources because their theory books say that
we will find a way to keep growing, to keep
producing and to make everyone richer. But
this is a fantasy. The resource of the planet
and therefore the economy is finite. Nothing
in nature grows exponentially for ever. Not
even a cancer. Eventually even the cancer will
succumb to lack of resources.

IV. ECOLOGY AND ECONOMICS

In our story, conventional market economics
is indeed the villain because it makes two poor
assumptions about the state of the world. It
treats natural capital as an endless source of
profits and it says that productivity must keep
increasing. Economics however is not going
away because it is a natural part of human
communities. Economy and ecology come from
the same Greek word, oikos, meaning ‘home’,
one does not make sense without the other,
yet currently they are miles apart in how they
view the world. Mankind and his environment
(ecology) will always need to be managed
(economy) to ensure resources are divided
fairly and peace and order remains. Perhaps
unrest in the developing world has more to do
with global resource allocation and less to do
with megalomania or religion.

A first step is to re-integrate the scientific
knowledge and our understanding of the
Earth System back into political and economic
decision making structures. Economy and
env'ro:ament are not separate, so we must not
parate. We cannot hope to solve

and economic challenges of




l Feature Article

i

It’s a bizarre quirk of history
that so-called ‘Aboriginal issues’ seems to have
lined up on the so-called ‘eft’ side of politics.
Putting aside for the moment any debate over
whether it is proper or even possible to group
particular concerns under the singular banners
‘Aboriginal’ and ‘left-wing’, the fact remains
that much of the so-called ‘right’ doesn’t want
much to do with anything ‘Aboriginal’.

People like Prime Minister John Howard,
Sydney Institute director and Howard apologist
Gerard Henderson, Herald Sun S§ournalist’
Andrew Bolt, and Murdoch’s ‘ieutenant”
Piers Ackerman - who, in simple terms; are
considered/consider themselves to be on the
‘right’ or ‘conservative’ side of politics — have all,
in one way or another, decried what they see
as the recent re-writing of Australian history,
which has traditionally been written by men of
Anglo/Celtic decent with colonialist fetishes.
- To them, historical accounts from Indigenous
(or Indigenous-sympathetic) perspectives
- from those recorded in 1997’s Bringing Them
Home report, to Henry Reynold’s account of
Australia’s largely unrecorded frontier wars,
to the Ngarrindjeri women who tried to prevent
the construction of the Kutungald (Goolwa)-
Kumarangk bridge - are ‘lacking perspective’,
or even ‘un-Australian’ or left-wing’.

In another ~ bizarre  historical quirk,
‘environmental - ‘issues’ are often seen to
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lay firmly on the ‘feft’ of politics as well.
‘Environmentalists’ like Australian Greens
founder and leader Bob Brown, conspicuous
activists Greenpeace, and Booker Prize-
winning author Arundhati Roy have all, in
various instances, found themselves under
attack from the contingent on the ‘right’,
These two quirks lead inevitably to a
third quirk: with so many ‘issues’ finding
a home on the so-called ‘Pprogressive left’,
many of them - including ‘Aboriginal’ and
‘environmental’ ones - often clash with each

in this case Southern Hydro/Meridian
Energy, to apply to the relevant Minister for a
determination as to whether a particular site is
one that would be protected under the Act. This
provision ensures that developers can know
whether they will be in breach of s.23 of the
Act, which would attract a $50,000 penalty.

In June 2004, Minister for Aboriginal Affairs
and Reconciliation, Terry Roberts, made
a declaration effectively preserving three
particular sites as ‘Aboriginal heritage sites’
under the Act. The descendants of the

other. When that happens, the
‘left’ appears disunited, at least
to the strong, united ‘right’. The
latter collective seems to assume
that such a phenomenon as a
left’ (A) actually exists, and (B)
is supposed to be unified, as if
under a particular banner or
flag. It is evident that the ‘right’
often seems to define both the
left’s’ ‘4ssues’, and themselves,
merely by their opposition to
those same ‘ssues’ (and their
support for the status quo,

issue
than

“Previous judge-
ments

understand. They
had failed to want
to understand.”

Narungga, who were
mostly removed to the
Point Pearce mission
from 1868, believed
this would protect at
least some of their
people’s sacred areas.
But a month Ilater,
using a power vested
in him by s.23, Roberts
effectively reversed
that declaration
for two of the sites,
giving the green light

on the
had more
failed to

albeit with lower taxes and freer
markets).

One such occasion when proponents of
‘Aboriginal’ and ‘environmental’ issues appear
to be at loggerheads is the construction of a
wind farm at Wattle Point on Yorke Peninsula.
‘Environmentalists’ have been arguing for the
more widespread wutilisation of renewable

“and sustainable alternatives to the more
- traditional industrial energy sources, namely

wood, coal and oil. Wind technology is one
of those alternatives. According to the US
Department of Energy, ‘the world’s winds
could supply more than 10 times the current
total world energy demand’.? Caused by the

' ~unequal solar heating of the Earth’s surface,
- wind will exist as long as both the Earth and

the sun do, unlike wood, oil and coal. Wind
doesn’t cost anything to produce (it occurs

naturally), and its use does not produce nasty

by—products like carbon dioxide.
"Sawho could be against the: construct1on of

" the Wattle Point wind farm by New. Zealand

company Southern Hydro (which in May

2003 acquired Meridian Energy, the original

company to be granted development approval

* from the South Australian government)’P ‘

One group of noisy protesters is made up of

'descendants of the Narungga nation. Section
' :12 of the Aboriginal Heritage Act 1988 (SA)
makes it poss1b1e for. developers, 1nc1ud1ng-~

to Southern Hydro’s
$180 million wind farm project.

(As an aside, it’s interesting to do a critical
reading of newspaper reports on the subject.
Rupert Murdoch’s local tabloid the Sunday
Mail’s original report dated 13 June 2004 set
the story up as another Aborigines-protesting-
against-another-much-needed-development
story, much like the way in which it reported the
Kumarangk bridge ‘secret women’s business’
saga. His national Australian broadsheet, on

‘the other hand, has focused more upon the

Narungga in its three stories from August. The
ABC almost solely focused on the Narungga
viewpoint, and the Adelaide Review’s Karen
Ashford published a well-researched feature
article in August. The Koori Mail has been on
the case since at least February this year.)

The Koori Mail published two letters by
the Narungga Heritage Committee’s (NHC)
Quenten Agius, who is a custodian of Dreaming
stories handed down by his ancestors.
Understandably, Agius is furious. He pointed
out to Karen Ashford that Roberts had been
negotiating with the ‘wrong people’ — namely,
members of the Narungga Nations Aboriginal
Corporation (NNAC), made up of people from
other communities with 11tt1e connect1on to

‘,Wattle Po1nt

The following ‘passage is. taken from Ashford’s

article in the Adelaide Review:
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The government wants this wind farm
for the economy, so it’s listening to the
blackfellas who agree with them and will
accept compensation money, not us mob
who want our Dreaming protected.’

[Agius| angrily questions the point of having
a Heritage Act if the Minister has the final say
on what constitutes heritage, and the power to
allow its destruction — with no right of appeal.
‘We haven’t got thousands of dollars for fancy
lawyers to fight these decisions,” Mr Agius says.
‘Once it’s gone, it’s gone and it’s too late.’

Andrew Wilson of Southern Hydro calls the
inconsistencies between the NHC and the
NNAC ‘divisions within the community’. The
subtle, institutional, historical racism that
pervades South Australia’s regime of sacred
site protection is evident throughout this latest
issue. The Narungga are resigned to merely one
of the many ‘interests’ that Minister Roberts
must take into account when determining
how a particular development application
will proceed. Somehow, though, governments
around Australia have an infinitely
stronger view about anyone tampering with
‘mainstream’ Australia’s sacred sites - the
graves of soldiers killed at Gallipoli during the
1914-18 trade war, for instance — even when
the Turkish government needs to widen its
roads to improve access for its own people and
industry.

The Narungga no doubt witnessed the way
in which governments and ‘mainstream’ media
dragged the Ngarrindjeri women’s entire belief
system through the mud because Tom and
Wendy Chapman were going broke and needed
their marina to go ‘ahead.

Perhaps we should start calling these
processes what they are: at best, theyre
legacies of colonialism; probably, they are
themselves colonial. Just a few months before
the 1998 federal election (the one that John
Howard was quite prepared to fight on racial
grounds before Brian Harradine made one of
the hardest decisions of his life, to cast his
Senate vote for the Liberal Party’s amendments
to Paul Keating’s 1993 Native Title Act), (white)
anthropologist Diane Bell published a 688-
page tome called Ngarrindjeri Wurruwarrin: A
world that is, was, and will be. In it; she allowed
the stories of Ngarrindjeri women like Dorreen
Kartinyeri and Daisy Rankine to be told in
their own words, and does her best to explain
to non-Ngarrindjeri readers that Kumarangk is

a sacred site of vital importance to a nation of

people. Previous judgments on the issue - by
federal and state Ministers, Cheryl Saunder§,

the Federal Court, the High Court (Kirby J
dissenting), Channels Seven, Nine and Ten, the
Advertiser and Sunday Mail — had more than
failed to understand. They had failed to want
to understand.

I visited Kumarangk last week, my first visit
since the bridge was opened in 2001. I was
horrified at the bridge. I was disgusted by
the Chapman’s marina, full of ugly, identical
estate houses, SUV’s and shiny white boats,
and by the promotional signs, displaying,
happy, shiny, white people in their shiny white
boats. Another sign invited potential settlers
to ‘please deposit all worldly cares here’, I
was almost amused by the hypocritical, hand-
painted sign on the gate of a farm: PRIVATE
PROPERTY: TRESPASSERS PROSECUTED’
I noticed the ‘Hindmarsh Island Cemetery’
contained only the graves of colonists and their
descendants. I shook my head at the island’s
conspicuous attention to ‘environmental’
issues (the ‘Hindmarsh Island Landcare
Group, Inc’ had as its objective ‘the protection
of remnant indigenous vegetation’y ‘Drive
carefully: Save our wildlife’ pleaded another
sign), while the marina and bridge create more
‘environmental’ problems than you can poke
a stick at — problems that were foreseen in a
Marina Goolwa draft Environmental Impact
Statement dated 1993. Meanwhile, industrial
farming practices throughout Queensland and
the Murray-Darling basin draw huge quantities
of water from the Murray, slowing the flow and
closing the Mouth with a constant buildup of
silt,

The street names betray the island’s colonial
history, as people like Charles Sturt {who
‘discovered’ the Murray Mouth in 1830),
William Randell (he launched the paddle-
steamer ‘Mary Ann’ in 1853), Thomas Edison
(he is credited with the invention of the light
bulb), Collet Barker (presumably speared
by Aborigines in 1831 after crossing the
Mouth), Kym Denver (a pro-bridge landowner),
Edmund Barton (Australia’s first PM and noted
white supremacist, dedicated to the ‘purity
of race), and John Hindmarsh (the South
Australian colony’s inaugural governor), etc,
are celebrated.

An information board displaying important
dates in the history of Hindmarsh Island’
began at 1830, when ‘Captain Charles Sturt
was the first recorded European to set foot
on Hindmarsh Island’. I learned that in 1849,
‘the first grazier on the island, Dr Rankine,
was granted an occupational license’. The
Ngarrindjeri were not part of this ‘history’.
The only references to the Ngarrindjeri that I
found were two information boards, one saying
‘Welcome to Hindmarsh Island (Kumarangk)’,
and another, on the Kutungald side:

JARALDE PARK

The name of this park is derived from the
Jaralde Tribe of the eastern shores of Lake
Alexandrina. The land and waters surrounding
this park has deep significance in the culture
and dreamings of those women and men of the

Ngarrindjeri nation. This ground lies within
the boundaries of the various groups who
owned the area making it an important place
to meet in the trading and ceremonial life of
those Ngarrindjeri people.

When I asked two staff, separately, for a
map of Kumarangk at the ‘Signal Point River
Murray Interpretive Centre’, they didn’t know
what [ was talking about. The map I ended up
with glorified the ‘award-winning’ bridge but
made no mention of the Ngarrindjeri.

* * *

‘Aboriginal’ and ‘environmental’ activists,
while united over the Kumarangk bridge
proposal, reluctantly find themselves on
opposite sides of the debate at Wattle Point.
Whatever benefits a wind farm on the
southeastern tip of the Yorke Peninsula will
bring to South Australians, however, it is
obvious in this case, as in all the others, that
a proper consultative process was not engaged
in. It would be a tragedy for everyone involved
if it became another Hindmarsh Island bridge
saga’.

Some environmentalists put forward an
alternative view: that we cannot hope to
solve environmental problems by continuaily
developing new technologies. Jared Diamond,
professor of geography and environmental
health sciences at UCLA, argues that all
technologies, while often very beneficial, are
also destructive. Wind technology, billed as
clean and inexhaustible, cannot be ‘free’ in
every sense of the word. In this case, it is the
Narungga who must pay for the unsustainable
lifestyles of people living beneath the smoky
haze on the other side of the Gulf St Vincent.

Perhaps  ‘environmental  issues’ and
‘Aboriginal issues’ (as if we can draw neat
boxes around them) are often seen to be on the
same ‘side’ of politics because we simply divide
ourselves into people who accept the status
quo, and those who fight to change it. I would
be all for the status quo, if only it did not work
to reward those who destroy in search of profit,
and who make some people pay while powerful
others receive all the benefits.

There is a strong case to be made that
‘Aboriginal issues’ and ‘environmental issues’
should not be viewed as mere ‘interests’ to be
hidden away on the ‘left’ side of the equation.
They are, in fact, about issues as universal as
fairness, equality and survival. If the so-called
‘right’ wants to make a case against these
ideals, just so that private enterprises can
turn a profit every year, then go ahead. But at
least realise what you're saying. =~

Russel Marks
{Endnotes)

! Faruque Ahmed, www.indvinedia.org, 29/
11/04 '

*http: / /www.nrel.gov/wind/ consumers.htmkly
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The Wealth of the Nations: Why The Anti-
Globalisation Crowd Can’t Help the Poor

The cacophony of the anti-globalisation
movement seems to have quietened of late.

We could give its erstwhile members the
benefit of the doubt - perhaps they have
turned their attention to more recent topics
out of a true sense of concern, rather than due
to a short attention span. Either way, the more
radical elements of our society have evidently
abandoned the ‘stop free trade’ cause in order
to jump on the accelerating ‘stop the Iraq war’
bandwagon.

It would be best for the sake of global
development if they stay there. Then free trade
can have the time and space it needs to do its
work.

The complaints of the anti-globalisation
crowd, while the issue was still fashionable,
were largely emotive and ill founded. It’s not
fair, they cried. Poor countries will never be
able to catch up, they lamented - the gap
between rich and poor will just grow larger. We
need to help them with aid, was their entreaty
to the global community.

There are many reasons why this is quite
simply wrong. Here are a few of them:

Comparative Advantage

This is the prime economic reasoning for why
we need free trade. By free trade, of course,
I mean trade based on market signals that
are not confused by tariffs and subsidies. If a
country relies on trade for its foreign income,
it will be driven by market forces to focus
on. producing what it can produce relatively
well compared to the rest of the world. In
other words, it will produce according to its
comparative advantage. If it does this, it will be
able to produce whatever it has an advantage in
cheaper than other countries. By undercutting
on the global market, it will profit.

China is the best contemporary example of
this. By allowing market forces to operate, albeit
subject to limitations, Chinese production
utilised the country’s cheap labour to make
cheap consumer goods. Now they are enjoying
annual economic growth of around 8%. As this
is several times the GDP growth rate of most
developed nations, China is clearly narrowing
the gap.

Efficiency

The world is limited in terms of the amount
~of resources it has to support its population.
Ensuring that all countries produce what they
are relatively best at means that on a global

scale, we are maximising our ut1l1ty from the -

resources that are available to us.’

"This helps explain why some 1ndustr1es areso

opposed to unfettered free trade, In obtaining
optimum. efficiency, all countries must do

only what they-do best — all countries. That
includes the US,- -every, EU member, and. yes, .
Australia. This means that there will be losers
among these developed nations ~ mdustnes in

these countries that realise’ that they do n‘
have global comparatwe advantag“

-The EU is the most: sicken
the world today. Their agricultu
obscenely inefficient,’ propped up by massive

~subsidies that often result in the governrnent
buying excess gram- for example, and dumpmg u

1ndustry is’ v
Fazr Trade Inc is'a company the id a'of fazr

it. Sometimes this means literally dumping it
in the ocean, but it usually involves flooding
overseas markets and lowering prices for local
producers. Either way, this practice distorts
the global market. But implementing true free
trade would mean saying goodbye to most of
the European agricultural industry, or at least
those who can’t reinvent themselves to become
better producers.

Obviously, industries around the world in
this position don’t like the sound of that. And
they are happy to spend their money, power
and influence to ensure they continue to be
supported by their governments. Successful
free trade requires simultaneous and firm
commitment by all countries to let the market
organise their production. But the trade-off
is obviously worth it - the optimal use of our
global resources.

Inefficient Aid

Aid does little more than line the pockets
of the corrupt elite that tend to dominate
developing nations. These countries are a mess
in more ways than merely economically - they
need to find the political will to make changes
before either aid or trade will be of any benefit.
Essentials are better education, functioning
financial systems, and the rule of law.

In the meantime, untied aid dollars are
never used for development projects, unless
one includes the personal development of
the leaders of the recipient country. Tied aid
(where the donor country requires the funds to
be used in a specified manner) is often refused,
ostensibly out of a sense of injured pride in
the recipient country that they are not trusted
do the right thing, and a desire to set their
own agendas. Aid in kind often penetrates no
further into a country than its ports — bogged
down in political agendas, which tend to rely
on keeping at least a section of the population
suppressed. The necessary conclusion is
that supporters of aid are simply supporting
corruption and abuse of power.

Fair Trade Inc

Finally, don’t be fooled by the ‘Fair Trade’
movement — this is not the perfect solution
that it may seem. Fair Trade is a company.
They are as much participants in the market
as McDonalds, and their publication of emotive
stories - of helping the poor in developing
countries is nothing but a clever marketing
ploy.

Obviously, there are justifications for
globalisation = that are: more complex,
sophisticated and lengthy than could be
included - here. ‘But even this abbreviated
version of the case for free trade should
convince any open-minded citizen of the global
community of its merits. That is, those with
an interest in the true welfare of the world, as
opposed to me y creatmg a st1r and heanng

. NM
Well quah ed in her field.

realisable concept of fair trade is most recently explored by,
George Monbzot m. ‘The Age of Consent :

10

_was never realised after heavy lobbying by American
-economists.

\ Jor true cost economics: truecosteconomics. org and soon
“to'be further explored by On Dlt 'S very own writers.

MODERN (ALTERNATIVE) ECONOMICS

With an overwhelming portion of the world’s population
living below the poverty line, and the gap between rich
and poor increasing at an exponential rate in the
industrial world, it is becoming harder to ignore the
flaws in conventional economic thought. On university
campuses across the globe, Economics students and
their professors are starting to seriously challenge
some of the bedrock assumptions of the traditional
“neo-classical” model. Below are some of the more
outspoken pioneers of the burgeoning field of “true
cost economics”;

Kenneth Boulding (1910 - 1993)

Gave the field of economics a healithy dose of self-
criticism. “Anyone who believes exponential growth
can go on forever in a finite world,” he argued “is either
a madman or an economist.” Formerly a card-carrying
Republican, but was forced to tear up his membership
by Reagan’s radical devotion to supply-side economics.
Was one of the first mainstream economists to think of
natural resources as finite, rather than “a storehouse
to be robbed for the immediate benefit of man.”
Duhbed the current neo-classical economic model as
“the cowboy economy”.

Marilyn Waring (1953 - )

Out spoken former New Zealand parliamentarian,
one of the first to criticise traditional economic
measures, especially their irrelevance to the value of
the environment, subsistence production and unpaid
women'’s work,

E. F. Schumacher (1911 — 1977)

Introduced the concept of “natural capital” and
outlined an alternative economy based on human-
scale, decentralized, and appropriate technologies
that has inspired generations of environmentalists.
Coined the term “Buddhist economics” to describe
the opposite of the Western economic model, one that
didn’t allow for unlimited growth and consumption
and emphasized renewable resources.

Paul Hawkin, Amory and Hunter Lovins

Leading the modern revolution of Natural Capitalism
in a book of the same title they unveil the excesses and
inefficiencies of the contemporary model of capitalism
in favour of an economic system that values natural
resources by adjusting taxation and using credits
systems,

From the old school:

John Maynard Keynes {1883 - 1946)

One 'of the most accomplished and respected
economists in British history. He played a significant
part in developing successful depression economics
and the idea of an alternatative world currency,
(Bancour) and an International Clearing Union., While
these concepts were integral to the creation of the (now
wayward) World Bank and IMF his desire to see an
international system of debt and surplus regulation

Adapted froﬁlAdbusters media organisation’s campaign
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I Simple choices

countries

the UN Climate Change Convention and
established what we know today as the Kyot
Protocol The bas1c idea behmd this proto

Whats the d1ffere
we woul_d still be
emissions (as the
promised it would
our economy to t

Imagine a world in which corn is grown for the

purpose of producing plastic. Such a world is
not that far off. -

Currently, most plastics are  initially
manufactured for long term ' durability from
fossil fuels like petroleum, but why produce a

product, designed for disposability, that kills-

over 100,000 marine life forms a year (WWF
estimate), takes decades, centuries and even
millennia to break down and requires it’s core
ingredients to come from ‘a non-renewable
resource?

In Australia almost 7 billion plastic bags are
consumed each year, 230 000 ‘of which are
consequently dumped in landfills every hour. In
the last year a major push to reduce, with the
aim to eventually eradicate, such high rates of
plastic usage has seen many Austraha.ns turn
to less d1sposable alternatives to the

It is not an unusual sight

.grocery storewith- the
same amount : of bags

‘again.. The
“breathes a 81gh of relief as a
result- but how b1g a 51gh'9

becommg less

tagain in Kyoto, Japan at :

-In. . Australia
common plast1c shopping bag.

these days to see people
exit a supermarket ora -

Europe, Jap
as they entered and reuse ‘
those bags. time and time °
envn'onment '

‘Though plastlc bags are
: w1de1y /

ouse pollu’uon from coal fired
and to bury it underground

‘ ping all your problems under
surface). This may seem

PLASTIC- THE NEW
FLUORESCENT GREEN?

accepted, plasticis stillahighly utilised material -
for the manufacture of disposable packaging

and much of the plastic used to produce cutlery,
food containers, bags etc, is not degradable,
bio-degradable or decomposable. Steps are
being taken to change this practice with plastic
companies experimenting  with alternative
ways of constructing polymer strings using
renewable resources. International results so
far seem promising with starch extracted from
c‘orn/ maize being used in the United States
in-a variety of products including plast1c bags
and food utensils.

there is " currently no
standardisation to regulate the classification

of what have been termed, "green plastics”.

but the Environtnent Protection and Heritage
Council (EPHC) is currently working on
creatlng a sta_ndard in line with those used in
~and the USA. The standard will

B1odegradable oducts Instltute (BP]) in the
USA. The BPI standards require the plastic to

- break down in a composting énvironment in-

around 6 months (or about the same rate as
craft paper) To gain the BPI seal of approval

‘the plas'uc must also demonstrate that it

ilar to that employed by the

‘money in the fossil fuel and crude oil industry

then there is in anything that would help the
environment; and with the US securing the
crude oil industry in Iraq why wouldn’t the
Australia and the USA are strongly supporti
each other with a game they call “anythin

you won't do I won’t do either”. John Howar

wears that he won'’t sign until
rankly, this isn’t good enough

does not leave behind any traces of chemicals
which may be deemed to be ‘harmful’ to the
environment.

Once an Australian standard has been decided
upon by the EPHC and has been put in place
plastic manufacturers in Australia will have
a way in which to assure consumers of their
product that claims of degradability, bio-
degradability and composing abilities are
backed up by proper testing. In the meantime
consumers - worried about the excessive
amounts of waste produced through plastic
use should try and cut down on the amount
of plastic they use, refuse plastic when offered
and recycle where ever possible.

As James O’Loghlin says:

“Sure plastic bags seem easy and fun

‘now but. how will you feel in a hundred

years when your great great grandkids
get to . the afterlife, look vyou in the
eye and say, if it wasn’t for you using
all ~them plastic bags we wouldn’t
have had to live in a cave. It was all
very well ‘for you with your DVDs and

your bubblewrap, but when the
environment collapsed it was us who had to
scavenge - for- “food - using - old broken

‘chopsticks and fight off bears and tigers

late at night’. How will you feel then?”

David ‘Kavvy’ Kavanagh ‘
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Green love.

The new green movement has gone decidedly
dark. In today’s Australia, cat loving mums
drive their domestic 4wds packed with five fat
kids to McDonalds’s for lunch. They stub out
a ciggie on the ground and head off to Shell to
refuel. At the end of the day they voted Green
in the senate and somehow they qualify as ‘tree
hugging hippies’. This is an indication that the
environmental movement has lost all direction
and form in the black hole of consumption that
is Australia.

The only real environmental issue that
was discussed in the recent federal election
was logging in Tassie! I am not for a second
saying that it’s not an important issue; it is
but let’s put things in perspective people.
We've punched a massive hole into the earth’s
atmosphere so that you need to apply a cream
to your skin just to live on your one and only
home planet, dry land salinity is destroying
Australia’s arable lands, the world’s climate is
changing fast, ice caps are melting, sea levels
are rising, islands are being submerged and
we are doing very little about it. So back to the
beautiful forest; a small issue in all respects
but fine, it’s a start in the right direction. Our
political leaders (I mean actual leaders, not
the bulk of politicians that simply follow the
people’s misguided lead) should be forcing you
to buy an electric car, cycle or catch a bus but
they only ask you nicely to save a forest and it’s
too much to askl It gets voted down! We were
too busy thinking about the evil interest rates
that hide under your bed (ready to jump out
if only they weren’t under the calming spell of
the magical John Howard). If you’re a selfish,
greedy, irresponsible fuckhead that only votes
in accordance with self interest, realise that
this is in your interest. The environment
deserves to rate high as an interest of yours
not high interest rates of yours rating higher in
terms of your interest.

Mmmmmmmm eeeennvviirronnmimeennttt,

Realise that the environment is not secondary
to any other aspect of our lives. It is our top
priority, The economy, war, even education
and healthcare are all issues superceded. by
the actual physical environment of our planet.
Man created war, the economy, education and
healthcare... are you proud? Well don’t be. The
environment created man and all other life to
boot! (See what you've done to me! I had to
resort to using a ridiculous expression that no
one seems to understand),

Being an environmentalist is like being a J edi
knight, Everyday, shop windows, advertising,
and western society tell you to -‘come to the
dark ‘side’>’ When you next see the ad for
individually wrapped Venus razor blades don’t
sing “I'm your Venus” but hear the Darth Vader
death march instead. Consumerism is rife and
if you don’t act soon Planet Earth will become
the next Death Star. Now I'm trying to scare
you into being an environmentalist, I would

threaten you with a light saber but it sounds

like it uses a lot of energy. I do wish I could use
the force though, it seems to be very efficient.
The environment should be foremost in .your

mind whether you're casting a vote or getting -
out of bed for a normal day. You should be

dreaming about the environment. You are a part
of it and so is everything else on this doomed
planet. You cannot exist separately to the rest
of your environment. Everything you do has
an effect on it and every characteristic of the
environment has an effect on you. You should
run your life with absolute consideration for

the rest of the global environment.

Have you ever heard the expression ‘don’t
shit in your own nest’? Well just because your
shit goes out to sea doesn’t mean it’s gone, it’s
just a really big nest with way too many people
shitting in it. I'm not saying don’t shit, just deal
with it. Your clothes, your food, your transport,
your lifestyle, all of it is your shit, deal with it.
Amn i’s meakinn meeself gleare?

Listen, I realise that the people that
really need this lecture probably
tuned out at the first mention of the
word environment but even if you
see yourself as an environmentalist
you probably need a little re-
antagonisation. The sad fact is
that the small proportion of our
population that even cares are only
tokenistic environmentalists (myself
included). We need a society that
doesn’t make environmentalism hard
and ostracising. The most welcomed
members of our society are materialist
consumers who use rainforests to wipe their
nose, buy new clothes each season and drive
fast, fuel guzzling 8 cylinder cars. Hankie toting,
op shop clothed, environmentalists have a lot of
trouble convincing girls to accept a dinky back
to their place.

We all need to make more token efforts so that
one day the progressive environmentalists can
be hardcore tree huggers without social scorn.
It’s Environment Week. So here’s to a week
of token efforts! Join Greenpeace with a five
dollar a month membership, ride a bike to uni,
sign a petition, hug a tree or an environment
department rep. We'll be around all week,
arms spread wide and ready to receive your
green love.

Reece Kinnane

Open Forum on the Murray River
and Coorong National Park

The South Australian Greens are hosting an open
forum on the future of the River Murray and
Coorong National Park

When:
Sunday, March 20%
2pm to S5Spm

Where L ,
Bowden Brompton Communlty Centre
Green Street Brompton

Entry o |
- Gold coin donatron
Tea and coffee provided
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l Boffice Airers

Another week, and another bunch of
messages. Thanks to all the people who re-
plied to my queries last week. I'll be extending
the offer of a free orientation t-shirt until the
end of the week for the most helpful comments
on the issues that I outlined last week (enrol-
ment, course readers, my uni, SELTS, etc.), so
please take the time to do this. This week I
just want to let you know about some things
that the Students’ Association is up to...

E-Newsletter:

The SAUA will soon start a fortnightly e-mail
newsletter, which will give you a rundown on
what’s going on in the SAUA, on campus and
in the wider community. It will provide info
on many issues, from media articles on queer
law reform, higher education and the environ-
ment, to what activities are happening on cam-
pus, what the universities have been up to and
more. If you would like to sign up, you can
pop into the SAUA reception and do so on the
sign up sheet or alternatively email me. How-
ever, we're offering incentives, so if you choose
to come in, simply ask for your pack of goodies
(which includes discount movie passes, other
vouchers and a Starburst lollypop!)

Also, just to keep the newsletter interest-
ing, well be including a website and quote
of the fortnight, which we will also put on
the website. So if you've got any suggestions
for interesting, slightly political, or even just
funny websites and quotes, e-mail them to
me. Once again there are incentives; we will
be putting all the contributors into a draw to
win a free $50 voucher to UniBooks, which will
be given to the person at the launch of the new
SAUA website, which will hopefully be out dur-
ing Education Week from the 29th to the 30th
of March.

SAUA Events:

Well, as you hopefully know, it's Environ-
ment Week. I encourage you all to come down
and get involved, you’lll be able to sign up for
the SAUA e-newsletter at any of the events
that we are holding during the week. The
SAUA will be holding it’s department week/
days like this during the entire year for all the
departments; Environment, ATSI, Education,
"~ Women’s, Activities and Sexuality, but there’s
two major events that I'd like to let you know
about now..

The first is the Make Some Noise Festival,
which will be a full day of activities in cel-
ebration. of Student Organisations 'in light
of the threat that they are under. It will

~include bands, food, drinks, activities and
It will be on the 28th of April,:

much more.
going for most of the afternoon-and into the
night. There’s a mammoth amount of plan-

ning that goes into an event like this so if you'

enjoyed onentatlon, please get involved in
this. “We are: havmg regular meetings -at the
moment and will start having working bees, so

email me-or. come down to the SAUA and lendh

a hand. g
The second maJor even "‘1s one that we w111

- itive environment to connect wrch othe

be holding two weeks after the Make Some
Noise Festival is the infamous Prosh. This is
a weeklong event that has existed since time
begun, well for a long time anyway! There will
be more info regarding this later, but for now
keep the 9th to the 13th of May free.

Students’ Association Lounge:

One final, but very exciting thing; many
of you would have noticed the new Book-
shop Café where the old Uni Books used to
be. Well, until now the upstairs lounge area
was unnamed, but last Monday the Union
Board decided to name it the Students’ Asso-
ciation Lounge. The SAUA will be finishing the
conversion of this space from a bookshop to a
study and lounge area. If you have any ideas,
or would like to be involved in the decoration of
the space, please feel free to contact me at the
SAUA, otherwise look out for the launching of
the Students’ Association Lounge later in the
semester.

Cheers,

David Pearson

SAUA President
david.pearson@adelaide.edu.au

Hoy hoy.

I went down to the women’s room this week
and I gotta tell you, I've never seen so many
people. Women studying, women chatting,

- women heating things...I almost wet my birk-

enstocks. There’s been some changes down
there including free tea and coffee, a new art
piece, condoms and pamphlets that date after
1985, and it's awesome to see so many women
finally utilising this resource.

There’s a final call out for any of you creative
ladies out there interested in being involved in
our student-production of The Vagina Mono-
logues. Anyone wanting to act in the play is
welcome to audition on Wednesday 16th
March, 3pm —5.30pm or on Thursday the 17"
from 4pm-7pm in the WP Rogers Room. Email
me at melissa.purcell@adelaide.edu.au for a
time. 10 minutes, no stress. You can obtain
a copy of the script from the SAUA reception

“desk.

You may or may not have heard about a
thing called NOWSA around campus. What is
it? The Network of Women Students Australia
(NOWSA) was first formed in 1987 based on
the ideals of building a grassroots, independ-
ent and autonomous network of women stu-
dents, It established itself as a woman-only
conference to be hosted by a different univer-

‘sity in Australia every year. NOWSA is being
‘held at Adelaide Uni this year (11-15 July) and -

promises to be a stlmulatmg, exciting and pos~

students, discuss feminist issues, get

the. conferenee call Danna on 0402 946 050.
),@Lastly, my friend Tara runs a group where

women from all three SA unis can get together,
discuss issues that are important to them and
design fun and informative campaigns and
events that address these issues. You don’t
have to be any particular type of woman, with
any particular ideas - all are welcome. Make
Tara smile, and call her on 0403 609 082 to
note your interest.

Love to you all,
Mel

As you’re probably well aware St Patrick’s
Day is this Thursday and your Activities
Department, in conjunction with the Unibar,
is putting on one hell of a party. We’re going
to have Irish music, face painting, and green
hairspray to get everyone into the spirit of
things. From 12 till 6pm Toohey’s Extra Dry
will cost only $2.50 for people wearing green!
There will be prize give-aways and hopefully
the bar will be a sea of green and Irishness. So
make sure you make it to the bar on Thursday
and don't forget the environment and sexuality

_events running on that day as well.

On another note regarding the bar, Union
Board was assured last Monday that the “guru
on the deck chair in the water” painting will
be returned to its home as soon as possible.
Congratulations again to Bill Fuller and all
those who signed his petition to ensure the
painting returns.

Applications for PROSH directorships will
be opening soon. Directors are responsible for
portfolios such as:

° PROSH Week

o PROSH Pranks

° PROSH Parade

° PROSH Afterdark

° PROSH Media liaison

Illinclude full descriptions of the positions in
the next edition of On Dit. If you’re interested in
being part of the 100* anniversary of PROSH,
then please get in contact with mel

Lastly, welldone toall ofthose who participated
in the Overseas Student’s Association (OSA)
and Union Activities Committee (UAC) events
last week. It’s important that as many groups
as possible utilize the Bar Smith lawns to keep
things interesting on campus. If you have an
event or an idea that you would like to see
eventuate, then just contact me at matthew.w
alton@adelaide,edu.au and Ill do what I can to

~ ﬁelp‘ 3}011‘ out,

volved See you Thursdayl
in student activism and lea_rn more about the

‘concerns of women on and off campus. To get -

-involved in organizing the conference or attend

Matthew

14

On Dit 73.4



Fobbice Lairers .

Do you feel that your Uni life is lacking
something? You come in, go to lectures, then
you go straight home? Well, to begin with you
should be spending more time sinking a Pale
up at the Unibar. Not enough you say — what
more can you do? I'm glad you asked!

Nominations are opening soon for Student
representatives of Departmental Committees,
School Committees and Faculty Boards.
Within each Faculty there is one undergradu-
ate and one postgraduate student required for
each Committee /Board. There are a nuunber of
Departments in each Faculty. You can run for
as many positions as you like, but you must be
studying under that Department/Faculty,

Get involved, because it’s your chance to
have a say in the way your degree operates. It
is you and me, the students, who are forking
out $$9, so it is essential that we have a say in
the way it is spent.

You will receive an email from your Faculty
about the exact opening date of Nominations.
All Nominations close on 30%* March so if you
think this is the perfect role for you, be sure to
get yours in.

There will be an Information Session (23
March @ 12.30) put on by myself through the
Students’ Association, with a past Student
Représentative on hand to give you their ad-
vice. Also look out in this week’s On Dit for a
personal account from Kim Littler.

If you have any other questions regarding
this or you just want to get involved with the
Education Department - give me a call (8303
5406), drop by (Lady Symon Building) or send
an email (jessica.cronin@adelaide.edu.au).

I am also here for any grievances you may
have relating to study, money or any other
University related issue.

Have a good one,

Jess

ps Don'’t forget that Education Week is comi-
ing up soon and EducatiOn Dit will be looking
for your submissions!

Funky salutations peeps.

This St. Patrick’s Day, come down to the
Barr-Smith Lawns for our Rainbow Picnic
and embrace your sexuality (or one of your
sexuality officers, Lavinia or Kavvy). We'll be
serving organic food as part of Environment
Week, but don'’t hold that against us.

While you're reclining on one of our rainbow
picnic blankets, chowing down on rabbit
food, here’s something to ponder. In Victoria
recently, a student teacher was dismissed from
her final round of school placement for talking
about homosexuality to her primary school
pupils. A parent of one of the students had
told her child that the student teacher was a
lesbian and it had become playground gossip.
When the student teacher was collected from a
school camp by her partner, the children began
questioning her in the classroom, saying “Who
was that lady?” When a young male student
used the word gay as a derogatory term ie “that
game is so gay” and the questioning continued,
the student teacher told the children she was
a lesbian and they had a discussion about
sexuality.

The next morning, the parent complaints
flooded in and the school principal dismissed
the student teacher on the basis that she was
giving unauthorised sex education classes.
My instinctive outrage was directed at the
principal, but he can’t be blamed for working
within the parameters of the education system.
What we need to question is a system that
maintains bigotry and prejudice as the status
quo. How soon or under what circumstances
should these kind of dialogues be going on
in the classroom? There exists a great deal
of evidence to support early sex education. In
Holland, children learn about sex in school
from the age of eight. They also have the lowest
teen pregnancy rate in the world, Ignorance
breeds...well, it just breeds.

If children are asking questions, why are we
so afraid to let them seek answers?

Can innocence exist without ignorance?

Lavinia Emmett-Grey & David Kavanagh

Greetings & Salutations :

Welcome to yet another week. I hope you all
are coping. When we come to uni straight from
school it is a little daunting to cope with money
problems. Throw into that a HECS bill when
the degree is finished. This is where scholar-
ships can become handy. A scholarship is a
financial assistance to provide support for a
student while they are studying at university.

With that I would like to let you know of some
indigenous scholarships that are available for
the indigenous students of this university.

URS Aboriginal & Torres Strait Islander
Engineering and Environmental Science
Scholarship 2005

This scholarship is available for Indigenous
students enrolling full time in an undergraduate
program within the disciplines of engineering
or environmental Science at the University of
Adelaide. Study areas may include chemistry,
civil and environmental engineering, water
engineering, geotechnical engineering, mine
engineering, earth sciences, ecology and
hydrology. The value of the scholarship is full
fee remission for the duration of the program
plus assistance with travel for family reunions,
accommodation and other relevant allowances,
totalling approximately $7000 depending on
the academic program being undertaken and
the recipient’s circumstances.

Robert Riley Scholarship

The aim of the Robert Riley Scholarship
Program is to promote the pursuit of justice
and human rights for Aboriginal and Torres
Strait- Islander people through supporting
education of young indigenous people. Up
to four scholarships of $5000 each will be
awarded to Aboriginal and Torres Strait-
Islander people aged 25 years or under for
the pursuit of studies in the field of law, legal
practice, human rights, child protection,
criminology and criminal or juvenile justice.

Anyway enough from me. Until next time,

Nukkin Yal! '

JB
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Did you know that 44 native
animals have become extinct
since the settlement of Australia?
Did you know that 100 litres
of water is lost per second due
to logging in Victoria? Did you
know that 10,000 football fields
of old growth forests are being
logged and cleared-«gyery. year
in Tasmania? Of cougse y
You probably hi !
from some fera
a leaflet (possibly belongir

myself, you profess to.
ardent Greenie, you

the hills at the earliest”
possible? Of course not.
It’s easy enough to s

when you've run out of things to

say or raise an eyebrow at one of

those ads on TV. After aJl I'm sure

,alklng some cans’ or bottles to
the bin and sticking it on the curb
once every two Weeks : Well whoop

- fresh. water -or -tre
- least it'll be war
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Let’s get, this straight - Recycling
doesn’t cut it anymo; e, Recycling

traditional sorts of protest that
the media expects of students
but producing creative new
ideas to raise awareness without
perpetuating the stereotype of the
crazy student activist.

The truth is, in Australia there
is no viable, alternative, earth-
loving, tree-hugging party that
also has sound economic and
ial policies with the experience
k it up. As much as we may
sympath1se W1th the Greens, they

g}\nerally centred
e?lsewhere Norgnally we: seem to

burst of publicity.  Well
interested in trees when

what dress Mary wore,
’s in- a boat race, uh oh
ped the question let’s
ublic (is it just me or
has Austr: gone royalist crazy?
owever, | digfessl) Not to mention
our’ Cate winfiing an Oscar...Ican
“'see why no one’s interested in the
*environment any more with those
kind of red hot stories daround! It

Charles!ip
become 4

=

icecaps it

have the pow,
protest is prac
when you' enro

he challenge “often the only" people pushmg the

however isnot ggtny organising the enwronmental 1ssues are shghtly

e hard-hitting issues going .

ertainly doesn’t help that quite :

different from the ‘average’ (if such
a thing exists) Australian.

So now I have a confession to
make. Once upon a time I fell
into the category of feral lefty. In
year 9 I organised half the school
into signing a WSPA petition
about dancing bears. In year 10 1
‘convinced’the school to do double-
sided photocopies to prevent paper
wastage. In year 11 I stopped
eating meat and convinced several
friends to do the same. Yes I was
one of those people who refused
to wear anything that wasn’t from
Trade Aid store, wouldn’t wear
leather shoes and spent social
studies class trying to convince
people to join the Save The Whales
movement. Then I guess I grew out
of it. The pressures of studf and

Environment

Week  we . will- see.- some pro-
active. behaviour = going - -on

around campus. Really, do we
as. (supposedly) intelligent wuni
students really need the promise
of free beer to stir us into action?
Take a stance, sign a petition, join
a protest (or create your own),
even  pick up some litter, just
do something so that we aren’t
regarded as the only generahon
in history that royally screwed the

“world and then did nothing about

it e
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[l The wayward Student

Pandora’s B¢

And the dark secrets
i

that lie within...

His grand wegapon, which seem’d to rise
out of a thicket of curling hair that spread
Jfrom the root all round thighs and belly up
to the navel, stood stiff and upright, but of
a size to frighten me, by sympathy, for the
small tender part which was the object of its
fury, and which now lay expos’d to my fair

- view, for he had, immediately on stripping
off his shirt, gently push’d her down on the
couch, which stood conveniently to break
her willing fall. Her thighs were spread out
to their utmost extension, and discovered
between them the mark of the sex, the
red-centered cleft of flesh, whose lips,
vermilioning inwards, exprest a small ruby
line in sweet miniature...

He looked upon his weapon himself
with some pleasure, and guiding it with
his hand to the invisible slit, drew aside
the lips, and lodg’d it {after some thrusts,
which Polly seem’d to assist) about half-
way, but there it stuck, I suppose from its
growing thickness: he draws it again, and
just wetting it with spittle, re-enters, and
with ease sheath’d it now up to the hilt, at
which Polly gave a deep sigh, which was
quite another tone than one of pain; he
thrusts, she heaves, at first gently and in
regular cadence; but presently the transport
began to be too violent to observe any order
or measures...

Fanny Hill: Memoirs of a Woman of Pleasure;
John Cleland

This wasn'’t quite what I expected when
I picked up a Wordsworth Classic from my local
library. Sure, it had a raunchy title, but it’s a
classic...] expected a Jane Austen with a few
more heaving bosoms, not sticky-page quality
pornography. Not that I'm complaining.

Fanny Hill is about an ingenue’s
corruption and redemption. A poor country
lass, the titular character, Fanny, loses her
family to iliness and travels to the big city
(London) to seek her fortune. Of course, it turns

the. cesspool of sm that everyone says

and it might even provide some relief to our
welfare system).

In her innocence, Fanny is lured into
a life of drunkenness and debauchery (kind
of like Adelaide Orientation Week). But you've
got to envy the girl; what better place to have
your sexual awakening than in a whorehouse?
And instead of losing your virginity to some
drunken fuck knuckle in the back of a Holden
sedan that smells of aeroplane food, why not
sell it to some sexual lothario who can deflower
you in a velvet-padded boudoir? Really, that
broad who was selling her virginity on Ebay to
pay off her HECS debt was onto something.

Fanny Hill was written in 1749 by
John Cleland and in a matter of weeks he was
summoned to appear before Privy Council on
charges of indecency. As recently as 1963, the
publisher of an unedited, uncensored version
was put on trial. Both of these incidents
resulted in magnificent publicity and thus
sales (which makes the conspiracy theorists
among us wonder if the censors had any
shares in publishing?). The first edition made
ten thousand pounds profit, which makes it
the Harry Potter of its day (here’s hoping that
J.K. Rowling includes a pornographic chapter
between Professor Snape and Draco Malfoy
in the sixth installment, Harry Potter and the
Half-Blood Prince...mmmm). Nothing sells like
controversy.

Novels about. the slippery slope from
virgin to whore were not uncommon in the
time that the book was published. However,
what sets Fanny Hill apart is that it is not
a morality tale, Fanny does not serve as a
warning to her readers as to the horror that
awaits a life of sin; rather, in the ending we see
her achieve the heights of any contemporary
romantic heroine {which is, of course, the love
and protection of a wealthy husband of good
breeding — probably played by Colin Firth in
the event of a movie). Fanny is a charming
heroine; her decisions seem very logical to
the reader and even with her legs spread for
all to visualise, she still retains an element of
naivete.

But guess my surprise when I saw
the lazy young rogue lie down on his back,
and gently pull down Polly wpon him, who
giving way to is humour, straddled and with
her hands conducted her blind favorite to
the right place; and following her impuise,
ran directly upon the flaming point of this
weapon of pleasure, which she stakd

._herself upon up pzer d, and in ﬁx’d to the
airbr

Dom’s be
distracied
by Ty
flesln, codlss,
qupmnys, sim,
amd Jusrid
ihedomisme.
e emvirom-
gmemi meeds
yore!

Fortunately for you,
treehugging hipppies are
covered in filth,

and narrator is a woman, yet the author is a
man. The question is: can a man, no matter
how great his powers of imagination, ever
adequately describe the sexual experience of a
woman? I'm not being sexist — a woman can’t
describe how morning glory feels. There are
certain experiences that are utterly unique to
each gender: pregnancy, ovulation, erections,
being kicked in the balls. There are biological
and socio-cultural reasons for these differences.
Is it then appropriate for one gender to force
their uninformed interpretations on another?
It’s a question for you to decide, but consider
this. In a novel from a woman’s perspective,
the penis is described as a wonderful machine,
terrible weapon, red-headed champion, engine
of love assaults, stiff horn-hard gristle, fierce
and furious member, beauteous pillar, florid
manhood and a cataclysmic pinnacle of
pleasure.

Excuse me while I laugh myself into a
coma.

Cleland tries his hardest to capture
the blossoming sexuality of a woman and
inevitably, yet comically, fails. He refers to
the “mystery of womanhood” because it is a
mystery to him (hell, sometimes it’s a mystery
to me). He describes masculinity with a wanky,
industrialist vocabulary - like most men,
really. But funniest of all is his interpretation
of the female orgasm. 7

I arrived at excess of pleasure

through excess of pain. I began to enter into
the true unallay d relzsh of that pleasure
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The Wayward Student .

Choose Tour ©Qun Advenlure

Henderson stopped by the door of his son’s
room. He thought he could hear his child
crying softly.

‘Papa?’

I'm here, James. I'm here.’ Henderson
entered the room. ‘What’s the matter, you
should be asleep...’

1 was scared papa, I was scared that if I fell
asleep, the monsters would get me.’

‘Don’t be silly,” Henderson soothed, ‘there’s
no such thing as monsters. Even if there were,
I wouldn’t let them get you.’

Little James relaxed somewhat, but still
appeared quite shaken. Henderson knew what
it would take to get him off to sleep. He turned
on the lamp on James’ little desk and sat down
in the chair by his bed.

‘Gather ‘round my son, and let me tell you a
story...

Desmond was in deep shit, He'd just
accidentally killed an important member of the
Mob in a hizarre incident involving an electric
generator, a tank full of scarab beetles and a
hole-borer. Now, the Mob had caught him and
were getting their revenge.

From Des’ point of view, though, it wasn’t
very fair. How was he to know that the furious
scarab beetles would be sucked into the
mobster’s colon at that very moment in time?
If all had gone his way, the stupid mobster
wouldn’t have even interrupted his experiment.
They thought he was operating a speed lab, all
he was trying to do was turbo-charge his hole-
borer. He couldn’t possibly be held responsible
for what happened, yet he was, and he was in
very deep shit.

‘OK - that’s enough shit’ ordered Dominic,
the Mob Boss.

They’d piled over 20,000 litres of septic
shit into a tank, and were lowering Des into
it. Dom turned away and pulled at his cigar
despondently. He wished he didn’t have to do it
this way. Back in the old days, it was all done

with concrete and tommy guns; now, they

wanna do this weird crap. But, the younger
guys had pressured him, and he’d never acted

good under pressure. He normally lost it and

burst into tears, but this time he knew crying
wasn't going to get him anywhere, so he just
backed down and let ‘em have their way.

‘Boss?’

Dom looked up. It was Rino, his second. Dom
knew that Rino had designs on him, but he
wasn’t worried, hey, that was all part of ‘the
business’.

‘What?’

‘Well...me and the boys were thinking....’

Dom didn’t like the sound of this.

‘Uh, well, when you
said ‘it would be as !
easy as stealing the
nose off a leper’...’

‘Yeah, go on.’” Damn,
this didn’t sound good
at all. :

‘Well, we weren’t expecting to have to deal
—er... that is, we... uh... didn’t think that-’

‘What the fuck are you trying to say? Is that
dipshit dead yet, or what?’

Uh, well, that’s the problem, you see. Uh,
he’s actually getting away. Now.’

‘Oh, for fuck’s sake. Not again.’

Dom needed this like he needed to have a
huge, rusty, phallic-shaped piece of metal
shoved up his ass. As he turned to where Rino
was pointing, he saw a very strange sight.
Desmond somehow had managed to escape his
bindings and had already cleared the doors of
the warehouse. Dom could see a naked figure
sprinting up the road. On the ground lay the
bodies of three of his men. One was a sopping
mass of shit and gore - apparently asphyxiated.
The other two had red stuff pouring out of their
necks, which, upon closer inspection, turned
out to be blood.

‘What the fuck happened?’. He paused as
something occurred to him. ‘And why the fuck
was he naked? The notion of waiting for an
answer briefly flickered in his mind, but he
thought better of it and shot Rino in the face. 6
times. Then he thought worse of it. .

Ah shit, he thought. Dom had been paying
his therapist an obscene amount of money,
for some years now, to help him with his
temper problem. Dom had learned a variety
of techniques to employ in stressful situations
in which he might lose his temper, and he
wondered why they hadn’t worked just then.
He decided to cancel his booking for next
week’s appointment and kill his therapist with

a hammer. He grinned wickedly, no, he was:
- going to count to 10 out loud and then kill his
. therapist with a hammer. He stood like that for

some time, rehearsing the scene in his mind
the way some people rehearse break-ups.

His grin began to fade, however, as he
looked at the factory before him. There was
shit everywhere and apart from the accidental
spillage here and there, it appeared that the
tank had several leaks. And there were the four
bodies to deal with, as well as the septic truck
they’d borrowed.

"~ ‘How the fuck am I going to expla.m all this?’

he muttered.
‘A drink would be handy, said Gavin the
midget, stepping out from behind the truck.
Gavin was quite an odd little man - apart

from all the drooling and cackling, he followed
Dom everywhere. Yet, he seemed to dislike the
company of others because he only appeared
when Dom was alone. Dom couldn’ blame
him, a salivating midget with a wooden leg
wasn’t exactly eye candy.

‘Where the fuck have you been?’ asked
Dom.

‘Oh, here and there,” Gavin cackled. He
winked at Dom and vanished.

Dom rubbed his eyes.

‘Strange little bastard. Good idea though.’

With that, Dom turned his back on the scene
and began his search for the nearest bar.

Meanwhile, Desmond was sprinting up the
street as fast as his shit-covered legs could
carry him. He was feeling very dizzy because
he was also holding his breath. He ditched
the idea of breathing soon after clearing the
warehouse, as each inhalation sucked runny
poo into his nose and mouth. His temples
were throbbing, his legs stiff and aching, his
eyes stinging [shit has some very nasty stuff
in it) but his brain was resolute.

‘Must keep running...”He thought. ‘Must sur-
vive, Live, Must — man, this hurts. Fuck that.’

Desmond saw black.

...Sometime later... ;

‘Constablelll What the fuck is that?’

‘Egad Sarge!ll It looks like a naked man
covered in shit!l!’

‘He’s all alone....’

‘Are you thinking what I'm thinking?’

Tl get the baton.’ '

‘Help me with my belt, he may not stay
unconscious for long.’

Well, Wally Watchers, down which path
shall the next episode embark?

AWE I TH PR oF VLN

Dom the Mob Boss, in a foul,;foul mood,
resplendent with a semi-automatic pistol,
unwittingly saunters into a bar called ‘Chix
wiv Dix’.,. ‘

LROICE B: THE PATH OF STAR WARS
Desmond wakes up from an epiphany, with a
mysteriously sore anus, in the back of a divvi
van. He resolves to join the Rebellion and use -
his new powers for the good of the Universe.
The true identity of his father is revealed.

CHOICE C: THE PATH OF TOM CLANCY
A secret governmental organisation recruits
Desmond to infiltrate the Mob and learn the
location of a nuclear bomb that they have
planted in the capital city. The President
has been kidnapped and there are fears
that the Mob are merely puppets and the
whole - scénario has been orchestrated by
a mysterious evil force operating from -the
Middle East. The timer is ticking...

Send your choice to ondit@adelﬁide.edu.au
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Adelaide’s hott‘es1

: c:ia'udia, sﬁsan & Brett

i

Tony, Adam & Tou (Tony was httle shy S0 Mehssa kmdly stepped 1n T‘he hkeness is
uncanny.) :

1. A: Not 1ea11y 1 work at Jolley Boathouse.
_ To: No. I work at Jolley’s Boathouse. ‘ - ‘ v
- Torit I'm very d1sappomted I dressed up in my best ballgown. I work at Jolley s
Boathouse.
20 A Definitely, and more. | Work at Jolley s Boathouse
To: The prices are very teasonable. We're in the mdustry - o
- Tori: Deﬁmtely, because my husband and I work at Jolley’s Boathouse
3 Arlt’s really nice and I love that you can buy ity I'd 11ke to put some in Jolley
Boathouse. =

. To: Ilike the decm There ale good tables and chan‘s althoughthe ones at Jolley S
are better. - ‘ ‘

about wine.

To: It's vefy 1easonab1e Good places llk€ J olley s chauge s1m11ar pr1ces | .
‘ T011 It s fantaetlc' Ive worked at places tha charge $35 because we re ‘ndustry‘
Cfolk. : :
5. A It S mce' Somethmg new and fresh ! am sometn’nes the boss at Jolley s. v

To: Good. Ads and [ are on the same wavelength because we work togcther. .

- Toriz Good for what s 1t S supposed to be Im marr 1ed to Adam -

4, Altsa fantastlc prlce ‘We ve had thl ee'lovely ‘bottles tomght, because we kno
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l Stavroula

Poor old celebrities. Elevated to levels of
inconceivable superstardom against their will.
Idolised beyond comprehension by the ennui
plagued bourgeoisie. No wonder Mariah went off
the rails. It seems that every starlet worth their
weight in botox is continually being scrutinised
by millions around the world regarding the
happenings of their personal lives. No longer
is the general public interested in how Geri
Halliwell lost all that weight (bulimia? Yoga?),
now it’s which celebrity bin she desperately
scraped cake out of (it was George Michael’s,
for the record...how deliciously chic). We’re no
longer happy with merely judging celebrities
on face value alone;'as contemporary society
grows more and more distant from issues
that really matter, the glittering unhappiness
of celebrities takes centre stage in our nasty
little consciousnesses. And what harsher way
to critique a whole lot of scandalously skinny
wenches than to assess their competence
regarding the most instinctive of human
behaviours, parenting?

Don’t say you've never spied a photo of tiber-
model Kate Moss simultaneously cradling a
whisky, half-smoked fag and daughter
Lila Grace, and never thought better
of it...honestly, the woman is such
a bad example to those teenage
twats out there who think she’s
the greatest style icon the new
millennium has seen. What kind
of mother would pirouette with a
cigarette in such close proximity
to their infantile daughter?
She may be a supermodel, but
Moss is also super stupid in
unashamedly displaying
her behaviour to be
snapped by the paparazzi,
and thus dissected in
student rags by pseudo-
social commentators
like. your friend and
humble narrator. I'm
no Dr. Phil, but I can
assure you that Kate
Moss is better suited to
endless nights grabbing
Johnny Knoxville’s ass
than giving a child
moral and ethical
foundations
i n

life. That and she never should have given
Jefferson Hack a chance in the first place.
What. a. Moll.

Then there’s that bastion of the celebrity bad
parent, Woody Allen. I still fail to understand
how one can manage to become infatuated with
one’s adopted stepdaughter, let alone abandon
the perennially glowing Mia Farrow for her.
Although it was kind of cute in Clueless when
Cher decides to date ex-stepbrother Josh,
somehow wooing a daughter-figure seems
plenty more disconcerting in reality (especially
if the protagonist is an idiosyncratic Jew).
Just because the guy is more neurotic than
a jamboree of stoned meerkats is no excuse.
Thank goodness he’s failed to produce offspring
since eloping with Soon-Yi...those unborn
children have a one-way ticket to Asperger’s.
Notable mentions also go to Liza Minelli (too
unstable), Kid Rock {would you trust anyone
perennially clad in frayed denim and velvet?)
and the entire cast of Dirty Dancing: the
musical.

Celeb bashing aside, there’s a few famous
parents whose devotion to their kids is
shadowing the pathetic attempts of the more
imbecilic variety as illustrated above.

Take legendary page 3 girl, Jordan.

# She may indeed possess the most
pneumatic and over-exposed chest

this side of womanhood, but you

can just tell by the look in her faux

blue eyes when she gazes at her 4-
year-old son Harvey that she’d jump
off a cliff for him. Or at least dart in
front of a small bus. George Lucas'
13-year- old daughter Katie, a
massive fan of N’SYNC,
badgered him to film
a scene depicting the

Lucas’ intentions
were admirable
enough, but

.in the end the
entire internet
community

conspired against
his acts of love

and campaigned
to have the scene
cut.  Thankfully it
was, and now Katie
faces the wrath of
every acne-scarred
geekazoid this
side of Dagobah.
Then
Michael  Jackson.
Even the gloved one
is  providing a warm

and loving environment for
his- children to grow up in
in the form of their own private
theme park. Whilst little Johnny of

Parkside tumbles in and out of an

old fridge box, Prince Michael III is

happily doing 80km/h revolutions
in his Neverland roller coaster. The
moral of the story? In all their wacky
ways, even a convicted paedophile

[ couldn’t think of anyone more average

boys as Jedi in action. -

there’s-

is 100%  committed to providing a
better life for his offspring (personally L

in the, ahem, HIStory of mankind to procreate
with than Debbie Rowe, but naming your
child Blanket deserves more respect than the
human mind is capable of processing).
Parenthood is a concept that as a youthful
sprout I'm unable to comment on from
personal experience, but everyone’s seen
it’s 1986 celluloid counterpart starring a
very young and luscious Keanu Reeves, and
thus knows that regardless of social status,
it’s a hard gig. Whether you’re Johnny Depp
taking Lily Rose to the set of Pirates of the
Caribbean’ or Bruce Compton driving the tots
to tennis on a Saturday morning, human life is
truly the most beautiful entity in the universe
and thus deserves the best foundation
possible. Celebrities are fabulous modern-
day embodiments of Greek mythology: there’s
always a new drama to dissect and a new
lesson to be learnt. In the name of the good

o’ Manichean spirit, go forth and utilise their

crazy adventures as a means to inform your
kids about right and wrong, light and dark and
good and evil. Six year olds don't see a division
between their parents and the superheroes of
modern society — but y’know. Who really needs

What'’s Hot

Bachclm of Medla It s the new Law Just

\ sw1tch your Kookai bag for Chuck T aylor s,
. start bragglng about how you couldn’t

o be bothered readmg your reader and
cas ually sneak a latte into lectures.
~ Hell, start writing for On Dit and

join the rest of us sushi- gobbhng,

' Battleshlp Potempkm watchmg
‘ wanks ‘

Retro-cool eateries  (no;
- refurbished Hungry Jacks doesn’t
_count), Bring back Johnny
Rockets! Dancing waiters! 10c
jukeboxes! Huzzah!

- Teen poetry. Keeping
“a.diary full of prose
‘regarding your crush’s
‘inability to notice your
existence. *sigh*

Condescending terms of endearment.
Girls who scream and simultaneously
“make no noise as-they fling their arms

around you in:a counterfeit display of af-
fection. Totally unacceéptable; sweetie.

Non-model:models. And yes; we're talk-
ing about you Whistles boys. Death to
- Attitudes mag.

Incessantly using the word ‘random’.

Random this, random: that, “Wow, that’s
like, totally random”. You know what’s,

~ random? A golfér with an arm growing out
of his ass; that’s what.

On Dit 73.4







I The Wayward Student

1[Reing 25 selFieh 2o T am Ll od]
3?’3‘& ined, his 'SAYE THE PLANKTON? ‘

| {brachure(and rant) bu d
g;’:ﬁ}eda multityd € 0

lw-ak@ Up in hém:ddle of H,e '.o”c'ean r a rubber*dmgy
fend off hungry whales from Hfhe innocent planktr

| |Needless to say, "- 9“"’t the H’CK ot of fhere.

fext thing | know;
| heing Feral greenies

They smelt hke my mnfhwgrade drama

":a S{ m
__ass: nd listeneq to- bad

t.S@meth:ngs tells e Wi
| Ehere was 3 [ithle More: |y
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Skullduggery, MC
Orientation means many things to many
people. To Adelaide Uni’s intake of first years,
Orientation provides everything from free beer
to cheap beer and all in between. Freshers
can also enjoy the veritable cornucopia of

entertainment. Orientation 2005 saw the
return of legendary events such as the boat
races and millk challenge along with more
unique spectacles such as an extremely
intense dude inserting five inch needles into
his face and torso. Nasty.

Superficially, first year students would appear
to be the sole, if not, primary beneficiaries of the
glorious pageant of frivolity that is Orientation.
'In a sense, this is true. However, for every fifty
or so drunk and elated freshers, thereis atleast
one Helper, Director or hanger-on sucking that
gravy train for everything it is worth. I am such
a person. That doesn’t mean I have not given
back. I have bled torrents of blood and sweat
for Orientation for many years now. However,
anyone who has ever pulled on a helper shirt
for the first time quickly discovers that there
is more to be gained than a congratulatory
rub on the tummy. Orientation organisers and
helpers, with a bit of cunning, can enjoy many
fringe benefits such as free merchandise, food,
oceans of booze and, occasionally, even a bit of
coin. I am not referring to mindless theft. Any
idiot with two hands and a SACE certificate
could do that. The joy of being involved with
Orientation is that you can acquire these
things perfectly lawfully and often in full view
of the public. I remember working in the beer
van this year and experiencing an amazing
sense of sadistic pleasure as I told an irate

crowd of boozed freshers that there simply
wasn’t any beer left and then proceed to drain
the better half a pitcher. That was mean. Sorry
guys.

Having knocked around Orientation for quite
some time now, I quietly considered that [ had
pretty much sponged as much as anyone could
within the confines of SAUA policy. That was
until I signed up to be an Orientation Director.
It was then that I soon discovered an age old
maxim that I had, until then, thought only
applied to the Army. “With rank commeth
privilege.” Being an O’Camp Director opened
many doors. [ was given the honour of working
the beer van during O'Week and even had
the opportunity to help run the riders’ tent
backstage at O’Ball, Marvellous stuff. It all
went particularly well.

None of this could compare, in terms of pure
gravy train madness, to my experience at
Skulduggery 2005. For those of you'who didn'’t
attend or no longer retain any memory of that
glorious night, I shall outline what goes on as
briefly as I can. Two thousand people get locked
into a secure location and are continuously fed
as much beer as their constitutions can handle
for four hours. No really, it’s that simple. It
always gets out of control. This year the med-
students asked myself and Dan Murphy (this
year’s Student Radio Director) to host this most
outrageous event. Our task was simple: Fire up
the crowd, It was just amazing. Dan and myself
were also given one thousand dollars cash to
hand out to the crowd at our own discretion.,
It's amazing what people will do with a belly
full of piss and a fifty dollar note hanging in
front of their nose. Mostly people just got up
and took their clothes off and pashed in front
of everyone. All classy stuff. Still, it had to be
the happiest I'd been for many years. I had
a microphone in hand, a pocket full of cash
and an army of pissed students screaming

The Wayward Student [

before me. [ remember thinking, “this is what
monarchs must feel like”. At that precise
moment, some fucker a few rows back threw
a full beer at my head. Fortunately it missed
me by a few inches but the assassin had
succeeded in both bringing me roughly back
down to earth and also covering Dan and
myself with Tooheys Extra Dry. Nevertheless,
the night was a pure ripper. The highlight
would have to be leading the entire crowd
of two thousand in a chorus of “My Name Is
Jack.” For the uninitiated this is a song about
a gentleman who has sex with the deceased.
Crude but fun. The med students even paid
me for my time. Nice. Along with my awesome
experience on O’Camp, I could not have hoped
for a more wonderful parting memory in my
final year of university.

In conclusion, I would like to thank all those
people who made Orientation such a success
this year. I have never seen a better Orientation
in all my years at this University. Sure, we all
claimed the odd perk on the side. However, the
results must speak for themselves. Fmally, to
all those first years out there, d
in getting involved in, Qi

Icelandic:

endurny’janlegur orka? *

German:

election?

Swedish:

Protocol?

foreign language 101

Discuss the environment and international treaties!

Er Island raunverulega mattur fullkomlega vi<eth>
Is Iceland really powered entirely by renewable energy?
Glaubst du, dass die Griinen bei den nichsten Wahlen

weider in die regierung gewalt werden?
Do you think the Greens will be elected again next

Ar du irreterad att Australien skriver inte pa K.P.? |
Are you annoyed that Australia won't sign the Kyoto

FOUND YOURSELF
SHARING A STABLE |
(STUDENT HOUSING) §
WITH ANIMALS

(swmmﬁs)?.

Then you should be writing it all down for the On Dit Wayward
section. Wayward careers, accomodation, lifestyle, philosophy

EVER HAD TO
WEAR A BEAR
SUIT TO GET THAT
BIG BREAK IN
YOUR CAREER?

& student experiments or anything else your mind can conjure. ,
‘ Send submissions to ondit@adelaide edu.au

*Send complaints of inaccuracy to www.babelfishtranslator.com
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I Visual Arts

The Mori Tower rose out of Tokyo like a rocket
reaching for the sky in a city of endless grey.
A warm breeze was blowing and soft music
rang through its cloisters. People swarmed
d raced around beneath the tower that
dorned with a gigantic poster of Arnold

was the power
xedo and all.

k" room, the most
nd rich as velvet
rofe costumes by Coco
“Garcons and of course
costumes became. part of
culptures to be gazed upon,
ed or worn. All pieces in the
owned by the Kyoto Costume
ere a testament to Japan’s love
obsession with style.

oom was an- almost nauseating
6f over-the-top garments. I noticed
‘glames of famed designers such as John
dliano and Christian Dior. But I must say,

26 On Dit 73.4

Visual Arts [

artwork was
Murakami’s acid-trip rea
my mind, but Murakami was g6
at present was as grey as Tokyo, a ¢
of cut-throat sharp mirrors that did nothln‘
¥ but reflect the world around them. But what
" of Murakami? I asked the gallery director, but
Murakami was off to San Francisco for his next
international show.

We had just missed his last exhibition, it had'

been taken down. But the gallery was alive;
an amazing collection of vivid photographic
prints in the throws of installation. I watched
dumfounded. A young and glamorous Japanese
girl stepped out and smiled in response.. I
imagined she was the artist, almost ready for
her big show and emergence onto the Tokyo
art scene. What more could you ask for? Well

there wasn't any Murakami, but a. brilliant

preview of the new blood in Japanese art,

Words and Illustrations by Leo Greenfield

D>
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l Performing Arts

Ty
January 8-April 3

It is difficult to know what to make of Bill
Henson and his photographs. The survey of
his work that is on display this year at two of
Australia’s top galleries features a diverse range
of images that give an insight into his career
over the last thirty years. The Australian’s
reputation has gradually increased over that
period of time, but whether it is justifiable
for such important galleries to be billing this
exhibition as one of their most significant for
the year is a question for debate.

The images of a skinny, naked, adolescent
boy that are the first seen as the viewer enters
the exhibition are inexplicable. Far more
interesting are the photographs where the
subjects have been dressed in late nineteenth
century costumes and then photographed out
of focus, resulting in a photographic homage to
the Impressionists.

The “ace-in-the-crowd’ pictures in the
second gallery are so numerous that they
become tedious to view. At least there is some
1980s fashion to provide entertainment!

More discomforting nude pictures follow. If
one could work out what the point of them
was, they might be excusable. Henson did well
to move away from such depictions of people
in favour of built environments. The images
taken inside an art gallery bring to the fore the
artist’s technical expertise in using light and
dark to create striking images.

Even better are his colour images. These
are not the colours of the everyday; they are
colours that exist for the. briefest of moments
~ for example, at twilight. The beautiful
colours of his skies contrast tellingly with the
drabness of the buildings that he uses in his
foregrounds. _

Also interesting are the nightscapes, created

from photographs taken while Henson was

in America in the 1980s. From overhead
views of city lights to close-ups of emergency
services carrying out their grim tasks, one is
transported to the streets of cities like Los
Angeles and New York immediately.

The contrast between light and dark again
features in the Paris Opera Project works.
Faces look out of blackness, with wonderful
contrasts between old and young subjects.
Unfortunately, by this stage the best of the
exhibition has passed. '
 Henson again descends into photographs that
are barely more than soft-core pornography.
. From his large collages that throw together
several naked bodies (for no obvious purpose)
to his depictions of adolescents experiencing
not-so-romantic moments, he treads a fine line
between art and unashamed voyeurism.

While this exhibition is a must for
photography aficionados, everyone else must
carefully consider whether they have the
stomach for the more dubious of Henson’s
works. B S T

After ‘Bill Henson - 3 Decades of 7
Photography’ closes at the Art Gallery of
New South Wales, it will be displayed at the
National Gallery of Victoria from April 23
to July 10.

Benedict Coxon

BILL HENSON
from Paris Opera Project 1991

BILL HENSON
from Untitled 1983/84

BILL HENSON
from Untitled 1995/96

BILL HENSON
from Untitled 2001/02

BILL HENSON
from Untitled 2001/02

BILL HENSON
from Paris Opera Project 1991

"BILL HENSON
from Untitled 1980/82

¥

Take a trip back in time at the Adelaide Town
Hall on March 15. The Australian Chamber
Orchestra will replace its steel strings with gut
and will play at a slightly flatter pitch than
usual in order to bring a more authentic feel
to its concert of Mozart, Mendelssohn and
Beethoven.

The Mendelssohn promises to be spectacular,
with director Richard Tognetti taking centre
stage to perform the solo part of the famous
Violin Concerto. While the work is a popular
favourite, the added twist of the use of
period instruments will make it a must-hear
performance.

Symphonies by Mozart and Beethoven
complete the program, with Mozart's ‘Paris’
Symphony reminding us of the composer’s
prodigiousness (he composed the work at the
age of 21) and Beethoven’s seventh symphony
highlighting the transition between the
Classical and Romantic periods.

The ACO’s ‘Classical Feast’ tour will reach

Adelaide on March 15. . The performance

commences at 8pm and will be at the
Adelaide Town Hall. Student tickets can
be purchased for $40-$50 and are available
through BASS. '

Benedict Coxon
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Performing Arts I

The Wonder: A Woman Keeps a Secret
University of Adelaide Theatre Guild
Little Theatre

March 17

After a successful 2004, which included
a highly popular performance of Twelfth
Night,the University of Adelaide Theatre Guild
return for the first time in 2005 with a one
night only performance of The Wonder: A
Woman Keeps a Secret.

The Wonder was written by Susanna
Centlivre and first performed in 1714 at the
Theatre Royal on Drury Lane, Centlivre was
a prolific writer and celebrated as one of the
best of her time. The Wonder is considered her
masterpiece and was performed regularly, well
into the 20" century.

The scene of The Wonder is Lisbon. Isabella’s
decision to throw herself out of a window to
escape an arranged marriage lands her in the
arms of Colonel Britton, a Scottish soldier
returning from the war in Spain. He takes the
unconscious Isabella to the home of Violante
who agrees to conceal her. TUnknown to
him, Isabella is sister to Violante’s extremely
jealous lover, Don Felix. Everyone has a maid
or footman whose own machinations often
complicate the exploits of their masters and
thus begins this comedy of intrigue, mistaken
identities, lovers’ quarrels and duels.

The Theatre Guild’s decision to stage The
Wonder was motivated by a desire to return the
work of “now forgotten” writers to the stage.

Later in the year the Theatre guild plans
to stage some better known works including
The Merry Wives of Windsor (the obligatory
Shakespeare for the year) and Entertaining Mr.
Sloane, Joe Orton’s modern classic.

cets are modestly priced at
ilable frorh the Theatre Guild o

Dances and Diir

Macquarie Trio Aus
Elder Hall
March 6

The Macquarie Trio this year began its
thirteenth season with a series of concerts
that saw it play the somewhat eclectic mix of
Strauss, Mozart, Brahms and Dvorak. But it
was not just an interesting choice of repertoire
that the members brought with them; their
very personal style of concert-giving returned,
with informal chats taking place between the
pieces.

These short introductions (and occasionally
interjections), which are a permanent feature
of the trio’s concerts, often provide a new
perspective on the works that are being
performed, and the audience seems to enjoy
the personal connection that results from
the performers taking the microphone. The
program notes, which include ‘Composers in a
Minute’ — a single page where just a few facts
about each of the featured composers are given
~ confirms that this group is keen to educate
their audiences so that they get a little extra
from attending the performances.

The resulting element of accessibility
makes the Macquarie Trio’s concerts suitable
introductions to classical music for those who
are new to the genre. But there is another
reason why newcomers would do well to attend
these concerts: the quality of the performances.
The players were masterful in their transitions
between the varied works,

Richard Strauss’ Capriccio Dances were
an interesting way to begin the program,
though anyone who made the mistake of
expecting a series of waltzes would have been
disappointed!

The balance in Mozart’s Trio in C major could

not have been better, each player playing
so lightly that one felt that at any moment
they might levitate from the stage. Violinist
Nicholas Milton brought his soaring melodies
to the fore and accompanied equally well. The
audience appreciated the fine account of the
first movement so much that several members
burst into spontaneous applause.

The rousing opening of Brahms’ Piano Trio
in C minor soon shifted the mood, but again
the ensemble was impeccable, with some very
effective pizzicato lines that switched between
instrumental parts being made to sound as
if they were being played on one instrument
alone. Pianist Kathryn Selby took the role
that Brahms himself once did, and played
her C minor chords with as much gusto as
contemporary accounts suggest that the
composer did.

The Dvorak 7Trio in E minor gave cellist
Michael Goldschlager a chance to produce
some magical examples of expressiveness, and
any quibbles over the structure of the whole
work, with its six movements (though it can be
argued that the first three count only as one),
were soon forgotten.

There are few more pleasant ways to spend a
Sunday afternoon than to attend a Macquarie
Trio concert. They are worthwhile for seasoned
concert-goers; they are a must for those
seeking to learn more about classical music.

Dances and Dumkas was the first concert
in the Macquarie Trio’s 2005 subscription
series. For details of the rest of the season
see <www.macquarietrio.com.au>.

Benedict Coxon
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[ Film

Hitch: The Cure For

Director: Andy Tennant
Starring: Will Smith, Eva Mendes, Kevin
James

Who would have thought that going to
the movies could awaken such fascinating
instinctive drives in me? Watching Gerry, my
1nst1nct was to sleep Seemg The Chronzcles of

ma.l

Director: Brian Levant
Starring: Ice Cube

This is a film that I was quite ambivalent
about seeing once the promo materials had
been sighted. And the ambivalent anticipation
was mostly fulfilled. With the title arguably
being a rip off from Bart & Lisa in a classic
Simpsons episode, and also the one piece of

Persons ‘the man trymg to win Suzanne (Nia
Long) through her kids, the resistant siblings

Lindsey (Aliesha Allen) and' Kevin (Philip

Bolden). If you want to see more of Tce Cube,
I'm told, see Barbershop, 3 Kings or Anaconda
but I’'m nhot in a great hurry.

.see what he does next. We’re rooting for that

30

n The Illustrated

Family Doctor

Director: Kriv Stenders
Starring: Samuel Johnson, Colin Friels, Sacha
Horler, Kestie Morassi

Gary Kelp {(Johnson} is about as glum as
they come. He’s in a passionless relationship
with the caustic Jennifer (Morassi), his sister

framed by the sterile interiors of his apartment,
office and hospitals. The humour used is the
kind that makes you feel guilty for laughing. In
the middle of Gary’s descent into illness, one
of the nastiest characters you’ll find on film
- Snapper Thompson - gives Gary shit for not
taking his advice on what brand of eye drops
to use! The bastard! But you still find yourself
laughing on the inside at the sheer horror of
what Gary is enduring, all the while not dis-
playing one iota of emotion. This is a morality
tale and the starkly real ending may well have
you reaching for a hankie.

Johnson’s portrayal of Gary is superbly
understated. He plays the character straight,
not milking the comedy nor exaggerating the
drama in the script.

Friels did what he does best - playing the
Aussie bloke with something to say. A lot was
riding on the character of Ray, being one of
the only in IFD with any real depth, and Friels
delivered.

Visually this film is amazing, each frame a
work of art. The makeup people should get a
hearty pat on the back, also. Gary’s makeup
had me convinced that Johnson MUST have
been sick whilst shooting (he wasn’t, for the
record). ;

Stenders took a risk with this film - it’s sub-
ject matter is not easily digestible. However, we
need risk-takers, people to push the envelope
and invade the audience’s comfort zone, which
he has done with this film. It’s fantastic to
know this country has another director with
vision and style being funded to put some
GOOD Aussie films out there. I can’t wait to

big budget, Kriv!
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Danny Schechter, an American media critic who
often voices his views on mediachannel.org,
investigates the growing trend of sensationalist
coverage of wars, specifically focusing on the
war in Iraq. He claims that ‘coverage’ of an
event is bad journalism and the information
should be reported with the citizen in mind,
instead. Through various interviews with
journalists, he exposes how their coverage of
the war in Iraq was quite biased and discusses
the pressure they felt from outside forces
to portray a certain impression of what was
happening. It was shocking to discover that
during the incident when a tank fired upon a
hotel at which only media was residing, killing
2 people and injuring another, the American
government assured the public that the
tank was fired upon first. But as the footage
discovered by Schechter shows, the tank stood
across the street, taking hours to aim and
firing without a cause. This film is definitely
worth seeing if you're interested in politics and
the media but don’t expect to be as entertained
as during a Mike Moore documentary.

Aggie Boo

James Gilley is an English actor turned
visionary. After working on various short films
he decided to make a documentary about an
issue that matters to everyone, namely peace.
He sets out to film the process of achieving an
International World Peace Day and we follow
him through the endless meeting with United
Nations members including Kofi Annan, as
well as the Dalai Lama and various Nobel
Peace Prize winners, to get their support for his
idea. For over a year he travels through conflict
areas such as Africa, India and Egypt, in order
to meet the people who would benefit the most
from a World Peace Day. As you watch this
film, you grow rather hopeful. It makes you
believe that one person with a dream can make
a difference with the help of others if they care
enough and keep trying. But then the reality
sets in and you wonder what all his actions
have achieved. 21st of September — what does
it mean to you? After all Gilley has done, not
many people realise that this is a day of peace.
Leaves you hanging,.

Aggie Boo

(ULt BL.AaSt FROM 4 DESOL AtE FULURE

Soylent Green (1973)

Director: Richard Fleischer (Fantastic Voy-
age)

Starring: Charlton Heston (Planet of the Apes,
Ben-Hur, The Omega Man), Leigh Taylor-Young,
Joseph Cotten (Citizen Kane, The Magmﬁcent
Ambersons)

It’'s 2022 and the world is a barren, fruitless

place. Food as we know it is scarce to non-exis- -

tent and the menu for the world’s entire popu-
lation consists of just three choices - Soylent
Yellow, Soylent Red and the h1gh1y prized
Soylent Green.

Thorn (Charlton Heston) is a private detecnve

enlisted to investigate the slaying of William
Simonson (Joseph Cotten), an executive at
the Soylent Corporation. As Thorn digs deeper
into Soylent’s sinister dealings he makes sev-
eral startling discoveries, most shockingly that
“Soylent Green... is people!l”

At the time. of Soylent Green’s release, Rich-
ard Fleischer was the flavour of - ‘the - month

‘when it came to Sci-Fi pictures after his major

stccess with Fantastic Voyage. Thanks to his
newfound cred he was able to assemble an im-

- pressive cast including frequent Orson Welles.
" collaborator Joseph Cotten, 70s icon Charlton
Heston and ﬁlm noir legend Edward G, Robln— '

son (in his final screen role. )

* The major star here though 1§ Stanley R.
;Greenberg _poignant and inspired concept\
His vision for the future is. 1ncred1b1y bleak but
driven by a dehcwusly sardomc W1t Greenbergf

| D.eanyw,iﬂs

Aaltra -not Valtra as the film is titled is also
the name of some lethal Finnish machinery.
This highly amusing dark comedy sees two
neighbours wheel-chaired simultaneously
during a brawl. The film satirises the
awkwardness of being wheelchair bound and
expresses how arbitrary life is as two French
men voyage from Paris to Helsinki with nothing
but each other and a pleasant air of arrogance.
Every second scene I was in hysterics and
then guiltily found myself looking around to
check if I was the only non-pc member of the
audience...] was notl!

seems to take a certain pleasure in the idea
that modern society, which is so unapologeti-
cally greedy and consumes at such an abhor-
rently rapid rate, will one day turn on itself in
one mass act of cannibalism.

Greenberg’s commentary on consumer cul-
ture is as poignant today, perhaps even more
so, than it was'in 1973. Soylent Green was in-
tended, and received in many circles; as a por-
trait of the world we will leave our children if
our consumption continues to go unchecked.

-But alas, we continue to consume more re-

sources than we can afford to. ‘

Currently we still burn fossil fuels at an un-
sustainable rate, fail to recognise the virtues of
renewable energy, throw away enough food to
feed the third world, pursue inefficient modes
of farming and unevenly distribute resources
throughout the world. It’s an obvious point
to be making, but we've made no progress in
these areas since Soylent Green’s warmng In

“fact, in most areas, we've regressed.

_It’s foolish to think that films can. change the
‘world but they certainly can change the out-
look of individuals who view them. .

While anyone who sees Soylent Green will be
struck by its flaws, theyll also be struck by the -
frightening possibility, nay, 11kehhood that if -
we continue down the path we're currently on’

our lives will 1neV1tab1y begln to 1m1tate this’
“,horrlble ﬂctlon '




I Talking film

Kriv is the last dude you'd suspect of being the hot new director on the block: small, quiet, unassuming and so incredibly sweet to the inexpe-
rienced uni students fumbling with their prehistoric dictaphone. He’s the nice guy who, 20 years ago, your parents would have loved to meet as
your boyfriend. He has a dark side too — seems he only fell into this gig because in a fit of macho jealousy he decided to read the book. Despite
having spent more time one-on-one with Samuel Johnson than most girls would think is fair, we loved him to bits - he went easy on us interview-
ing virgins, he was tender, yet oh so dynamic. Enjoy!

‘amb1ence around you ... There’s deliberat
10 exteriors in the film because the
ly about everythmg being boi

a cub1o1e or a unit or a c‘ ‘

you want to dn*ec:t “ I:‘
to know how t

at it and le:
from there,

A: Obviously [ want it to do wel

got to be realistic about it It's

(but) from a , of

... it’s kind of like = it’s an underground hit. In t
ion genre of which  your age... It hope it clicks
' they’re the ones I've made

Q: Will you be watching the film‘tonight?
A: No, I've made a pledge to myself... I
think Ill watch it ever again. It was goo
because I finally watched it and I hated it..
I thought it was a piece of shit. And I went
‘that’s it, I've broken it now, I can never watch
. head. I it agaun in a‘'good way. It’s closure.
mdustry We.
filmculture...  Soph. & Lucky L.

. Really it’s -~ 3 g 10
iriates e Ooh! It’s the...

e creatmg thlS % \K'lfi!" Sl:cmfm rUM ?@P GO’MIM' ‘

tlve 1mpressmn
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Literature [l

. Loond s e e WAM@M& FIRST PAGES
Two classic first pages of literature...
Great thms’s 2’!‘941:

peaple have 5"‘“’,
ilay crossed. A yellow

db“u n D[mm:p ‘ " red 1pite led, was sustained
@@ " In celebration ' ‘ NTROIF ' |
of this sudden belated

‘siymmer we’re having, here’s
some lmmortal words uttered‘
on fhe subject of that icon ol

modern lummen, the b'kim.

Anna Karenina . ’ L Ulysses
by Leo Tolstoy ; - by James J oyce

tately, plump Buck Mulligan came from the

| ‘ L were painfully !

“Itis hdl‘dlv ‘ ch‘%dl'v to waste words over in the house felt t j wely thrice the tower, the surrounding land
the so mllcd bikini since it is inconceivable | their living together ‘ and the awakmg mouritains: Then, catching
‘that any girl with tact and dcccncy would broughttogether by sight of Stephen ‘Dedalus, he bernt towards
ever wear such a thing:”" - 1957, Mo‘dem‘ more in common Wit ' id...crosses in the air,
(}1,"1‘1 magazine.. : ‘ | the members of the fan

‘ ‘ the Oblonskys, The wife did

“A two pi isn't.a bikini Llﬂl(‘%‘% it-can bc room, the husband had not b
pulled through a weddmg:, REREERNIRIUIEE  three days. The children ran
of Louis Reard, inventor of the bikini. house; the English governes
the housekeeper, and wrot

“Atwo picce bathing suit whwh reves 1lq her to look out for a new si
everything about a - girl. ‘except for her man-cook had walked ofl
mother’s  maiden’ name.” - Unnamed at dinner time; th
commentator, early 1960’s. - ‘ coachman had

and sleepy,
;the staircase

“Abikini is a thoughtless act”. - Movie
star Esther Williams, who probably ~was
seen in-a two-piece. bathing suit by more
people tha anyone in the world.

“This is a family-magazine; and naked
breasts arc only allowed if the woman-:is
an aborigine.”. - -Life ‘magazine, rejecting
pictures. of the ‘topless mailott’, the 1964
progeny of the bikini, designed by American
fashion designer Rudi Gernre

|ene SypEerior Ferson's Word of the Weck

| AFFLATUS n. A sudden rush of divine or poetic
inspiration. From the Latin afflare — to breathe
or blow on. Inspiration itself means breathing
in. Why the ancients should have chosen the
breath of the gods or muses - rather than
their touch, voice, etc. -~ as the means of
communicating superhuman knowledge or
creativity is not quite clear. While dining out
with your beloved, you might suddenly put
down your knife and fork, gasp, strike your
forehead with your hand, lean forward tensely,
and say, in unconcealed agitation:

“Jennifer, I think I've just had an afflatus!”




and héxd hc opportum’ry Lo waf
. Wlth bemnd Story we hdd o

.Does it fcel lzke past life now when yau
laok baok on wzres and thc pmwous EPs

‘ Completely separate en.tity
strong connectior to them?
‘hose times quite fordl

) ’t‘- ifea.llyfeﬁél“
dpoint to write




fll_sounds like...

t was a sellout night at the Gov

for what would have to be the best show
I've seen this year. The Vasco Era, who I had
never heard of before, got the crowd moving
with their style of thrash blues, well maybe
not entirely thrashed. A characteristic of their
guitarist is the way he uses dynamics. Short
bursts of racing strums and ear piercing slides
(which unfortunately evoked Spiderbaits
version of Black Betty) were cut off with even
shorter silent pauses, creating relentless
‘tension and release’.

Having not known their material I can’t
say what songs were highlights, however the
singer/guitarist’s cover of a Neil Young classic
‘The Needle and the Damage Done’ was fairly
cringe worthy. Sure enough if he played it
around a camp fire it would've been spectacular
but in the hallowed backroom of the Gov it was
met with some concern. Another factor that
didn’t complement their passionate set was
the bass guitar. It came across sounding flat
and almost ruined the dynamic drive that they
clearly hoped to achieve. Don't let all this fool
you though, they’re not bad. They were just
caught out by little hindrances on the night
that may have impaired an otherwise fine
performance.

The Black Keys were loudly welcomed to
the stage and aimed to please from the get
go. Launching into ‘10am Automatic’ the
crowd were obviously very excited to see this
band. ‘Set You Free’ was also met with lots of
dancing and wolf cries mid song. Other than
these songs and many other crowd pleasers,
the main attraction for me was the sound.

The telecaster (a guitar!l) had
a fuzzy yet slick tone, falling
somewhere between Hendrix
and Lo-Fi. The guitar work
of Dan Auerbach was jaw
droppingly good, mixing up
refreshing blues licks with fat
chords and bacon crackling
lead. Equally as impressive
was the HARD hitting of
drummer Patrick Carney, who
appeared to be completely
exhausted after each 3
minute burst. Combined they
made it almost impossible for
anyone to stand motionless to
the music., It dawned on me
that there’s so much freedom
to be had as a two piece and
that they exploited it without
sounding self indulgent.

But wait, there’s more, a lot more. I've never
heard an audience scream so loud for an encore
in my life, needless to say hold such a level of
sustain. Their applause ambushed the Black
Keys and they found themselves hurrying back
on stage no sooner than they’d left it. When
that wasn’t enough and it looked as though we
might all be going home they returned for a
second encore. Respect has to be given to any
band that can match the stamina and force of
the Black Keys, let alone their awesome riffs
and song-writing capabilities. Basically and for
no use of a better term, they fucking rocked.

Ben V

Who are your main influences?

Most of the stuff we are influenced by would
have been made in the indie renaissance of the
mid nineties in the States, bands like Sebadoh,
Pavement, Polvo, Superchunk. There’s harder
stuff as well, a bit of Helmet and Shellac. We're
big Elliot Smith fans but more of his work in
the band Heatmiser. '

Are there any Adelaide bands that you
- like?

There’s a great band called Lomax, I call them
Space Grunge. They re really slow effects
soaked stuff.

You’ve just recorded a 7”, who did you do,
~ . that with?

A guy named Dave Trump who is'a Sydney
" based engineer. He did the third Big Heavy
Stuff record Maximum  Sincere and the EP

o before it called Covered in Bruises which we.
- are big fans of. The soundthat he’ manages to

get, particularly the drum sound: a big, roomy

.. sound; He came, over. here and we" ‘spent. & m

couple days up 1n the ¢,1lls' at MIX Masters

- opposed to a CD single? -

something that’s recorded well enough
| and played on a good turntable then I
| would prefer a record to a CD. There’s
s0 many variables but in the end I think
. that it’s a more fun piece of aesthetic
| rock memorabilia to own. It’s not going
L to be too expensive, it’s red transparent

vinyl and printed in the Czech Republic
and it comes with a bonus CD as well,
.| for people who don’t have turntables.

. Do you think DJs will pick it up?
Iwould think thatyou’d have to radically
| change it to make it danceable.

How does your recorded sound transfer into
your live sound?

We try to keep. as little difference bhetween
the two as possible., There’s no over-dubbing
or double tracking on the record, It’s not live
but it’s essentially just the four instruments
with the vocals. It’s basically our live gear with
microphones put in front of it and new strings
on the guitars. Hope the live sound is a hell of a
lot louder and feels a bit different because the
sound is coming at you.

Do you have any plans to tour? .

We go to Melbourne fairly regularly and we've
been to Sydney. When we launch this record
we’ll hopefully get some dates up and down the
‘East ‘coast. We did a bunch of shows with [a
band who could be described as §ust ace’].

Did you party on with those lads?

No, far from it, we didn*t get along too well them.
We were meant to play the BDO but, following
an altercation with ‘said band’, their tour
anager complamed so much to the BDO

‘booker that we were ‘seen as a liability to the
.. other ban,} ‘
: Why did you chose to release a 7” “ as;jj, e

playmg It’s pretty funny really.
hat rock stars aren’t as tough

o ©-as they used: to be. Ican honestly say that their
I guess it’s a bit of a cultural thmg The whole,'
band are really big fans. of vinyl. People argue -
whether it’s a d1fferent sound. I think w1th;

lead s1nger isa meany—mouth 11ttle cret1n

| Are their any bad girls in the Bible that you

36

Artax Mission
With La Femme la Fever
Rhino Room, Saturday March 12

Like bigger brothers Pharaohs, local indies
La Femme La Fever are more or less the result
of what some might call the ‘Exeter Scene’,
consisting of noisy Strokes/Hot Hot Heat
clones. Don’t get me wrong, there’s nothing
wrong with any of these bands (or any of their
multitude of simulacra), I just don’t see the
point of anyone seeking - deliberately or not
- to mimic the sound and style of bands that
themselves unashamedly reference the kind of
music that was barely original, vibrant and in
any way interesting in the first place.

The scenesters at the Rhino Room certainly
enjoyed the debut set, and I would be lying
if I said that I didn’t. Their sound is a kind
of dumbed-down, minimalist take on Frans
Ferdinand-esque art rock, lean, tight and very
danceable. Keep an eye out for these guys - my
crystal ball has them supporting the Pharaohs
in the not-too-distant future...

Guitarist Michael Elijah, bassist Julia Hunter
and the insane octopus drumming of Marvin
Hammond have developed quite a following in
the year or so that Artax Mission have been
gigging around the usual Adelaide venues. I
was unlucky enough to have missed their last
show at the Exeter, which I'm told had more of
a jam session vibe to it, with Julia and Mikey
switching instruments. Seems like the band
have benefited from this freer approach, with
noise-laden freak out sessions a-plenty. Julia’s
foray into improv guitar was a highlight, as was
the band’s apparent ease with one another,

. Am I crazy, or would it be fun to see Artax
perform an acoustic set?
Tristan Mahoney

especially favour?

Wow you've done some research [yeh like I've
read the fucking Bible!]. No, no. In fact I'm not
very well acquainted with my Bible as I should
be. From what I can gather pretty much all of

‘the girls in the Bible are bad.

Really?

Well it’s an inherently misogynous text, I mean
women can’t be trusted right through Eve.

Mary is kinda without sin though.
Yeh but because of Eve: there was ‘the fall

_and since then men: have not lived in Eden.

Although I'm sure all of us in the band are
atheists it’s not meant to be a dig at religion in
any deep sense. I think it’s a cool band name,

some people don’t like 11: it’s kind of cheeky. .

BV
Bad Girls will launch thelr 77 at JIVE on the 26th of
March with Pharaohs and Mirrorline.
Find out more at their web site www. bgoth.com
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Advertising l

Your Student  Diiemetievices,, |Food and Beverage Services
employment, such as cover letters, resumes

Serwce Fe@...  timhmoe heydshoemainiies | ATTENTION STUDENTS IN LIGERTWOOD AND NAPIER

database advertising the latest jobs. BUILDINGS!
s|on of essential non- Ground Floor, Lady Symoan Building. Briefs coffee shop is open for business. Located on the ground floor of
pus, and for the 24 Hour computer Suite Ligertwood building, Briefs offers a range of light meals, snacks, hot and cold

y and culture, This service offers laser printing, black & white | drinks. There are loads of healthy choices with fresh takeaway salads, gourmet
and calour photocopying, faxing, binding, baguettes, yoghurt, health bars and juices. Plus the traditional fare of pies,
minating as well as many various scanning pasties, cakes and chocolates, and of course espresso coffee and a huge range

printing services. of teas. Open: Mon-Thu 8.30am to 3.00pm / Fri 8.30am to 2.30pm

juter Resource Centre is offers
a dayl Simply use CAFE BOSS, HUGHES PLAZA

A great place to grab a coffee on the way to/from lectures The outdoor area is a
very popular place to read while enjoying a muffin or cookie with your coffee.
Open: Mon-Fri 8.00am to 3.00pm

ITS SOO00 POPULAR WE'VE
EXTENDED THE HOURS!!!

Our brand new Union Bookshop Café is

; : f , obviously delivering with its great range of

place to catah up with friends, study, orjust e g i ilable. delicious food and drinks.. With Unirecords and
Chl" in comfartable sun’oundlngs o aurid: ady ildi the Student Lounge in the same location it's

; certainly a happenin’ place!!l Now open 8.30am
to 4.00pm.

if you haven'’t been there yet — you should.

WHERE'S

“CHECKERS"?
“CHECKERS" is the AUU
student mascot, named by one of our students, Aiex
Sen. When you see CHECKERS around campus make
sure you go up and find out what freebies and specials
are to be had. This week you can grab a voucher for a
free upsize on your coffee from Briefs or Café Boss.

Unlike other bookstores Umboo
funds back mtn the facilities

DIARY VOUCHERS

Don't forget to use the vouchers in the back of your
diary before the end of Term Onel There's 2 for 1 deals,
discounts and a free heme-made cookie with a coffee!

|II'NT SGU _E ~ Coming Soon:

Following the success of last year, we will nlof
March 14th: Cinema screenings x 2- UAC once again be hosting the National Campus
March 14th to 18th: Environment Week- SAUA f Band Competition, only this year we W||| also be hosting the
March 21st: Bike Tuning- SAUA NATIONAL FINAL.
March 22nd: Social Gathering- 0SA o _
March 22nd to 24th: Union Creative Arts Network (U CAN) Launch- UAC Entries wil be ovailable Moy 9th.
March 29 to 31t Education Week- SAUA
April 4th to 8th:  Sexuality Week- SAUA
April 9th: Evermore UniBar

Ground Floor, Union K

Phone: 8223 4366
Email: general @unib
Web:; wwwiunibooks.co

Photography: Bek Gratton

Email activities@adelaide.edu.au to get on the mailing list to
receive updates and the entry forms once they're availuble.

www.union.adelaide.edu.au
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! Bar and Restaurant

290 Rundle Street, Adelaide
Mains $8-20

Dinner and a movie is a standard evening
for many young socialites, who may follow
up the latest French film at the Palace by
a lively conversation afterwards at one of
Rundle Street’s many cafes. For others,
however, the hustle and bustle of Rundle
Street is too much, and this is where Taj
Tandoor comes in. Situated a scant 50
metres from the Palace cinema, Taj Tandoor
is the perfect place for a more sophisticated
dinner date, because while you can sit
outside on the pavement, the refined air
inside removes you entirely from this scene.
On Thursday nights, there’ s even live music,
and our dining experience was scored by E
Type Jazz doing lounge standards which
furthered the impression that we were at the
type of dinner party that only exists in the
movies. This impression was completed by
the wonderful hostess Anne Sandhu, who
spent the night circulating, and making
sure that everything was just right. Her
attentive staff toock our orders, and being in
a mood for a long meal, we started with a
platter of three meats, each flavoured with
a tantalising combination of spices without
overloading the palate. For the particularly
sensitive tongue, the dish was served with
a delicate mint sauce, and it’s easy enough
to order a lassi, the yoghurt drink cutting
the spice while also making a very nice treat
(especially the mango flavour). On to the
mains, which are served in charming brass
dishes, making it very easy to order two
separate dishes and share (just don’t forget
to order rice with them). The alluringly
sweet Fish Rangoli was delicious, the mango
in the sauce completely overpowering the
flavour of the fish, though it’s impossible to
complain when the sauce is so nice. The
sauce for the Gosht Palak, on the other
hand, was much more subtle; pureed
spinach provided the base, and this helped
to round out the spices, the strongest pf
these being the cumin that lingered on the
tongue as an aftertaste. Mopping the sauce
up with naan (nicely done; not overcooked,
and therefore not too greasy), it struck me
that I would have liked the spices to be a
bit stronger for this ‘dish, and the lamb
was slightly tough, but it was still a very
enjoyable dish, made the more so because
it was very easy to share. Taj Tandoor also
has an excellent vegetarian menu 'as most
Indian restaurants do. As with the meat
dishes, the don’t knock you-out by overuse
of spices, rather creating a subtle mixture of
flavours that result in a lingering aftertaste,
and encourage you to sit-around after the
meal chatting. With the smooth jazz in the
background, the waiting staff will make
stuire that you have everything you need..

Taj Tandoor’s movie
deal costs $28 a head
and includes a main
course (excluding
seafood and venison)
served with rice and
pappadums, and a
Palace/Nova  movie
ticket. v

7/10
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Clubs and Classifieds .

Adelaide University
Touch Club

AUTC  continues to run
training sessions for those new
to touch on Wednesday nights
from 6:15. Training
™ is just across the : . . ‘ ’
ﬁﬁivfjgﬁgye OEV;E Mature Students Association Get Paid for Your Altruism!

| The winter season Mature Students’ Association AGM, 24th An individual person’s “disability” is often
of touch begins pfarch 2005, 12 noon, Margaret Murray Room. measured by the level that he or she is able to
in early May with Nominations now open for 2005 committee: participate in the community. Effectively this
AUTC entering President, Vice President, Secretary, means that by assisting to enable a person to
teams in all divisions Treasurer, First Year Rep, Information Officer participate more fully, you would be assisting
(Mixed, Mens and Womens). AUTC is also g Geperal Committee Members. Nominations [0 decrease the level of their “disability”.

looking at sending as many teams away as forms in MSA room. Elections will be held at [ have been working in the disability field

possible to the Uni games. Qualifiers are in  {p. aQM. for 10 years and I love my job.

Adelaide on April 15%, The Australian Uni : SOME OF THE COOL THINGS INCLUDED

games are in Brisbane 25-30 September 2005. IN THE JOB ARE:

Getoutandplay Touch...youknowyouwantto * having the power to promote peoples’
Quiz Night rights

* assisting people to participate in activities

How’s your trivial trivia knowledge? Find ¢ iheir choice (including concerts, pubs,

out on April 5th! Eclipse, Level 4 Union House.

. festivals, education, sh ing, sport
Adelaide 6.30pm for a 7pm start. Fantastic prizes! Cheap e'A- l;our car(::rlo,c;)ais O:imgncgs;a)ged and
University drinks! Maybe food! Entry $5 per person. Make | .irtured

C.ycling up a team of 10 or come on the night and we’ll * gaining different insights into culture,

put you on a team with other trivia genius-
types. Call Danna on 0402946050 or email
danna.cooke@adelaide.edu.au to book. All
proceeds to NOWSA 2005 fund raising!

sexuality, relationships, health, individuality
and identity, and ALL aspects of life.

(AND you get paid for this!lll)

There 'is always work available and I
encourage you to give it a tryll Call Colleen
(Recruitment Officer) at CARA on (08) 8347
4588, for more information.,

Club IGM

Wanted: Staff For
New Hip Hop Website

Love music and going out? Have a talent
for writing or photography? Want To go out
for free? Then we may have the gig for you.
www.threedworld.com.au is a new dance, hip-hop
and urban music website looking for enthusiastic
volunteers to take photos and review events for our
site. If that sounds like you, please send a short
CV and some samples of your work to editor@
threedworld.com.au.

Notice of an IGM For the Adelaide University
Cycling Club to be held on Thursday the 24
of March in the Games Room -Level 5, Union
House. L :

All interested persons are invited to attend!
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