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MPs Back Wilde

Celebrities Join LSE Student to Call for

Lower Age of Consent for Homosexuals

Pictured with the Beaver’s senior news reporter, Helena Mcleod (centre), are two members from the pop
combo Suede. On the left is Simon Gilbert, the drummer, and on the right is Brett Anderson, the lead
singer. Gilbert addressed the press conference, claiming that “it is ridiculous to say that criminalising

gay young men protects them.”

Helena Mcleod

A huge crowd attended the
press conference held at West-
minster on the 12th of Janu-
ary, so bigalarger room had to
be found. Co-ordinated by
Stonewall, an organisation
‘working for lesbian and gay
equality’ and a number of like
minded MPs, its aim was to
publicize the amendment ta-
bled on the 11th of January by
Edwina Currie, to lower the
age of consent of homosexuals
to 16, to match the hetero-
sexual age limit.

Sir Ian McKellen opened
with a reminder of how many
people were proclaiming their
support for the motion, Neil
Kinnock, Robert Maclennan
the SDP MP and also the Brit-
ish Medical Association.
Brenda Oakes from FLAG,
Families and Friends of Les-
bians and Gays, then spoke,
and, with her own son homo-
sexual, she demanded it is
“time we got rid of the misin-
formation, hostility.. and
downright lies.”

Stonewall itself is taking
Britain to the European Court
of Human Rights. Ralph Wilde
one of three representatives of
Stonewall and an undergradu-
ate at the LSE said, “Last year
Ireland joined the equal age of
consent - it is only Britain in
Europe which is unequal”. He
quoted John Major’s request
for ‘Tolerance and understand-
ing’, yet said “We are told by

the law we don’t exist until
21...Encouraging us to be dis-
honest to our parents and
friends.’

Ralph’s mother also spoke
saying the removal of this law
would be a step towards Ma-
jor’s Back to Basics, for aren’t
“family values caring about
every member of our families?”

The inconsistency of the
presentlaw was demonstrated
by the last three speakers,
Simon Gilbert, the drummer
from Suede, Douglas Slater
one of the founding members
of Stonewall and the self-pro-

claimed celibate comedian .

Stephen Fry.

Stephen Fry pointed to the
arguments against lowering
the age of consent. Some are
anti-16 for religious reasons;
Fry quoted from Leviticus from
the Bible, ‘It is an abomina-
tion for two men to lay to-
gether’, yet Fry amusingly pro-
ceeded you cannot pick and
choose what to believe in from
the Bible, Leviticus also says
itis sinful for a woman to men-
struate and he called for the
same people to declare “it is
wrong for an ovulating woman
to stand within two miles of a
temple”.

He also tackled the argu-
ment that the law must pro-
tect young boys from being
forced into homosexuality,
that the feeling cannot develop
naturally. Fry mused “I can
remember distinctly the day
of my birth looking up at my
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mother and saying, ‘well that’s
the last time I’m ever going up
one of those.” Fry said “Con-
sent is consent” and this was
reinforced by Simon Gilbert
from Suede, he said “It is ri-
diculous to say that
criminalising gay young men
protects them. The protection
I needed when I was 16 was
from discrimination and vic-
timisation.” I was terrified of
being arrested - it did not stop
me from having sex but it did
stop me from seeking the ad-
vice and support I needed.”

Appearances were also
made by Pam St Clement, Pat
from East Enders and Chris
Smith, Labour MP and the only
self proclaimed homosexual in
Parliament. However, statis-
tics say 1in 6 men are homo-
sexual: some gay organisations
are threateningto‘out’80 MPs
if they don’t vote for the bill,
including three Cabinet min-
isters.

The actual bill is being put
through in a couple of weeks
but a lobby is being held in the
Great Hall at Westminster on
Monday 17th at5.30pm, where
a large number of MPs will be
available to discuss the bill.
Ian McKellen said tonight
there has been a “quite aston-
ishing turnout..we need to get
as many people to the lobby
next Monday as possible, it
really makes a difference.”
Further information can be
found by contacting Stonewall
on 071-222-9007.
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Garan Goodman, the new Chair of the UGH, elected last Thursday. Three other candidates stood for the
p;)st_, Hu}glh.O’Leary, Steve Lowe and Mark Hack. Mark Hack subsequently beat O’Leary for the position
of vice-chair.
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Tomiin Accuses School and SU of Cover Up

Beaver Staff

Last week The Beaver re-
ported on the events of the last
week of term, including the
headbuttingincidentinvolving
astudent. The Beaver reported
what it had been told by the
School, the Students’ Union,
and other eye witnesses. The
student involved has since
talked to The Beaver and is
- “disgusted” at the attitude of

- not only the School, but the
LSESU as well, in attempting
to cover up the incident, by
giving out false information to
The Beaver. '

The first year law student,
Harry Tomlin, states that un-
like the school’s spokesperson,
he was not a demonstrator try-
ing to get in. In fact he spent
quite some time amicably talk-
ing to the guard at the doors of
the Clare Market Building.

The guard’s supervisor ap-
proached him and called him a
“wanker”. Tomlin replied, “the

* only wanker here is you, be-
cause you can’t string two
words together”. .

It was at this moment that
the supervisor headbutted
Tomlin twice. Tomlin moved

away and was surrounded by
students who had witnessed
the incident. Several offered
themselves as witnesses, whilst
others urged Tomlin to press
charges.* ;
Tomlin was taken over to
the Porter’s lodge by Gethin
Roberts, the Union General
Manager, and others, in the
Old Building, where it was sug-
gested, most forcibly, by
Roberts and Harry Edwards,
Site Security, that they go into
the room opposite. Tomlin told

‘them there would be “no deals”

and that he wanted the police
called. :

The police arrived, but to
Tomlin’s astonishment it had
been another student who had
rang them. He believes the
school was trying to hush it up
and that is why they gave out
the disinformation, thathe was
not a student at the LSE, even
though they knew Tomlin was
a student here.

The police were taken over
to Clare Market, where Tomlin
identified his attacker. After
the police had talked to the
man Tomlin identified, Tomlin
was told by the police that he
was to be arrested for assault.

According to a report pub-
lished last week in the Evening
Standard, LSE Professor
Robert Pinker, 62, an expert in
social policy, is to be appointed
“privacy commissioner”, respon-
sible to the Press Complaints
Commission. _

- The report states that
Pinker will be able to summon
|errant editors to justify their
actions concerning alleged in-
trusions of privacy.

The scope of Professor
Pinker’s powers is enormous.

In response to a question at
last week’s UGM, Tesher
Fitzpatrick confirmed that the
Women’s Officer, Carolyn
Wilson, has resigned her posi-
tion and left the LSE.

Wilson has left to continue
herinvolvementinenvironmen-
tal politics. Last term saw her
involved in trying to save a lone
tree on Wansted Common from
the bulldozers.

At present the position of
Women’s Officer at the LSE is

vacant. :

However the students sur-
rounding the Clare Market
doors said that it was the other
way around and the police,
somewhatreluctantly arrested

_ the supervisor and he was

taken to Charing Cross Police
Station, where he was bailed to
appear again on 2nd February
1994.

“Since I have been back at
the LSE, I have had “no sup-
port whatever” from the
LSESU. Tesher Fitzpatrick,
the LSESU General Secretary,
suggested going to “talk to
somebody” in the Welfare Of-
fice. I have been told since by
other witnesses to the incident
that Gethin Roberts says I am
a troublemaker and the secu-
rity guards who were supposed
to be removed from the site
were there the following day”,
claimed Tomlin.

Tomlin hopes that someone
in the LSESU will do some-
thing decisive to prevent this
happening again, by passing a

motion at the UGM to prevent

the school from using not only
this security firm, but any se-
curity firms on the site.

Tomlin was not paid for this
interview.

Inlast week’sissue, the
Conservative Student
credited with making the
As’pée'c}'_l,f in the I :

misunderstanding that
may have occurred.

News - 3

Scheduled Patten Visit
Arouses Controversy

: Phil Gomm

As the LSE prepares itself
for this Wednesday’s visit of
John Patten MP, the Secretary
of State for Education, there
seems to be some confusion as
to what response the Student
Union will make. Patten, who
is introducing a Government
bill which includes proposals
for the reform of Student Un-
ions and which is currently in
the House of Lords, will be at
the School as the guest of the
LSE Conservative Students. It
is the only visit he is making to
a higher education establish-
ment this term.

Tesher Fitzpatrick, speak-
ing atlast weeks UGM, claimed
that he had nothing new to say
to them. She is hoping to ar-
range a protest rally in Shef-
field street at the same time,
having gained permission for
this from the police.

However Fitzpatrick last
week seemed to have rejected a
suggestion, purported to have
come from the National Union
of Students, to hold a ‘work in’
at the library, claiming there
wasnot enough time to arrange
it successfully. Such a protest
would involve an overnight sit
in following Patten’s appear-
ance, which would be both
peaceful and attractive to all
LSE students, notjust the Brit-
ish contingent. In addition such
amove would have the full sup-
port of the School authorities
and staff.

The Director, John
Ashworth, is quoted as saying:
“If the Student Union wanted
to follow the NUS ‘work in’ pro-
posalsnext Wednesday, I would
be pleased tojoin them, asIam

at least as unhappy about the
Government’s proposals as my.
students are.”

“It would be a good opportu-
nity to show that we hold simi-
lar views and as the action
would follow the Minister’s
visit, we would get the best
possible media coverage.” But
Tesher was concerned that this
show of unity may be hiding an
unspecified “ulterior motive.”

Meanwhile the Socialist
Worker Student Society have
arranged their own demo to
coincide with the talk. There is
much speculation that Patten,
whq is facing opposition to his
plans from within the Tory
party, is almost hoping for a
repeat of the chaotic scenes
which greeted Virginia
Bottomley and Peter Lilley
when they came to the School
last year. Such a performance
would play into his hands.

Provision has also been
made by the Minister’s office
for a five student delegation to
meet the Secretary of State
prior to his speech. However,
at the time of going to press,
the SU Executive had still to
show any interest in taking up
this opportunity to air griev-
ances. A failure to take advan-
tage of Patten’s appearance
will reflect badly on the sab-
baticals, who are already un-
der pressure following their
role in the undignified end to
last term.

A spokesman for the LSE
commented that “...with the SU
facing a potential bill of £5000 -
for the trouble caused, any co-
operation with the School
which could rebuild bridges
should not be casually re-
jected.”

The Rt. Hon. John Patten M.P., Secretary of State for Education
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Frank Rodgers Owen

Good wishes for the com-
ing year. I wish you all the
best in your efforts to keep
your new year resolutions.
Unfortunately this column
can bring only bad news to
all of you ordinary citizens
out there struggling to give
up fags and booze. Firstly I,
Frank Owen, in common with
my fictional namesake, have
no vices to give up for lent -
unless excessive charity be
accounted a vice. Secondly
those working tirelessly for
our interests in Westminster
are regrettably proving
rather weak willed. In my
briefmeanderings around the
Palace of Westminster often
have I discerned the distant
murmurings of the great Edif
Piafsong: “Non, je ne regrette
rien”. Not since the days of
the Great Lament back'in
1992 has this teenage scrib-
bler heard that particular
tune being sung so evoca-
tively.

Not only are Conservative
M.P.’s continuing to have re-
grets that they opted for the

fading grey of John Major,
but they are wondering for
how much longer they will be
allowed to enjoy the preroga-
tives of power. There is the
feeling of the decadence of a

crumbling empire, with it’s

modernisers, it’s mystics and
it’s madmen. In the latest
Conservative Party Political
Broadcast the words of The
Prime minister over the past
two years were mouthed by
an ominously “cross-sec-
tional” selection of members
of the British public. This was
probably meant to portray the
government’s “Back to Ba-
sics” policy in a positive light,
showing the Prime Minister
in touch with the man in the
skeet. He was certainly
shown to have mouthed the
sort of platitudes you would
expect of any bar-stool bore.

I do not wish to sound ri-
diculous. However the floun-
dering around of the Prime
Minister as he tries to evoke
what he calls a past of warm
beer and long shadows on
cricket pitchesis sounrelated
to the real issues and so
quaint I can’t help but share

a thought with you. Seventy
seven years ago Tsar
Nicholas II tried to hold his
country together with reli-
gion and belief in Mother
Russia while he was exter-
nally at war with Germany
and internal at war with all
progressive opinion, and the
Bolsheviks. Today John Ma-

jor likewise appears to be

fighting a whole range of op-
ponents. He is being given
little assistance from his col-

leagues preparing their ar-

guments for why they weren’t
responsible and already
breaking their new year reso-
lutions.

It could be said that at
least John Major has not got
Rasputin to deal with. Well .
,of course the original Mad
Monk disappeared some- -
where in Russia in 1917 and
anyway in Britain we do
things differently. However
there is Peter Lilley widely®
regarded as bastard number
one. Here, as with Rasputin,
we find a man who believes
piety, at least politically and
morally, can come first only
through dissolution.

LONDON SCHOOL OF ECONOMICS
CONSERVATIVE STUDENTS

'THE RT.HON. JOHN PATTEN
SECRETARY OF STATE FOR EIIGATII\I

THE ROYALTY THEATRE
WEDNESDAY 18 JANUARY
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At atime when “back tobasics” and the moral majority are
getting hauled over hot coals for their indiscretions, it is good
that amongst all the “bad things” Parliament are doingin the
name of the British people, Edwina Currie’s amendment to
the Criminal Justice Bill before Parliament is a breath of
fresh air in staid world of politics.

This is the first time since the legalisation of homosexual
sex at 21 in 1967 that M.Ps have debated homesexual law
reform, and to be quite honest, it is about time. There is no
sensible reason why society should discriminate against
young men at sixteen in their personal relationships, when
females can assert the1r sexuality and have consensual sexat
sixteen.

Those that advocate reducing the age of consent to
eighteen should realise that, as with alcohol laws, people
violate these laws by drinking before they are eighteen. The

analogy is a fair one, as not only do most homosexual men.

realise they are homosexual at an early age, but many have
had homosexual experiences before they are twenty-one..
Itisludicrous that alaw that is supposed to protect young
men from “dirty old men” actually turns otherwise respect-
able young men into “dirty young men”. This is a law that
prevents young men from gaining advice on sex education
and HIV, not only at school where section 28 is at work, but
even when theyleave and gointo the real world. The only way
toremove the stigma that society has attached to being a gay
man is for society to change the archaic and outdated law.
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General Secretary Hits Back at
“Apathetic” Beaver Editorial

Dear Ron Voce,

In last week’s Beaver edi-
torial you chose to say of me
thatyouneed a sabbatical who
is “not afraid to put pragma-
tism before left wing rheto-
ric”. Are you asking for a Gen-
eral Secretary who does noth-
ing? Because pragmatism in
your language simply means
inertia and inaction. Your call
for apathy in the face of stu-
dent grants cuts and the ap-
parent hostility of the School
towards the Students’ Union
once again makes me wonder
what your solution is. Don’t
think that we don’t all know
how easy it is to sit back, criti-
ciseand complain and have as
your chiefconcern where your

next pint is coming from. At
the beginning of this academic
year.the collective looked very
strong and The Beaver, with
new equipment and a strong
team was turning out excel-
lent issues that reflected the
students at LSE. I wonder
what has changed since then?
Ron, you’re not doing anyone
any favours, except perhaps
yourself. The position of Edi-
toris not about satisfying your
desires to be controversial and
the centre of attention. What
we need now, more than ever
is some unity and co-opera-
tion in the face of many chal-
lenges, the latest one being
the grants cuts...and the Edu-
cation Bill going through Par-

liament... and “top up”
fees...and all the other is-
sues that students are forced
to confront. What you call
“left wing rhetoric” is'in fact
an attempt to voice opposi-
tion to the way that students
have been mistreated by the
Conservative government for.
14 years now. And that very
same government is push-
ing through legislation that
could effectively destroy stu-
dents’ unions. It’s time to
wake up to the fact that the
Minister responsible for this
is visiting us on Wednesday
and united opposition is vi-
tally important.
Yours sincerely,
Tesher Fitzpatrick

The Administration Is to Biame for the Last Week
of Term, Says One Outraged SWSS ember

Dear Beaver,

I am writingin reply to Rob
Hick’s letter which criticises
students for fighting back
against grant cuts.

First Rob is against the
whole idea of occupations. As
we argued in the EGM we
believe occupations are the
most effective form of action
students can take. The letter
writing stratagy being put for-
ward by NUS has proved to be
completely innefective.

They have not even man-
aged to get any media cover-
age. Only 2 years ago a wave
of occupations forced the gov-
ernment to shelve plans to
introduce top-up fees. The
purpose of occupations is to
allow students to continue
with their courses, but to para-
lyse college administration.
This would force college man-
agement to but pressure on
the Tories to back down over
grant cuts. far from Ashworth
being willing to do this he has
systematically attempted to
crush any opposition to grant
cuts andis still intent on mak-
ing student poverty even
worse by introducing top-up
fees.

Rob also makes the mis-
take of blaming mangements
heavy handed approach in
dealing with the occupation
on the occupiers themselves.
The aim of the occupiers was
always to take over the admin
block (Connaught House). We
were denied entry to this build-
ingthroughitbeingbarricaded
with steel. If we had taken
over the the admin block we
would have let lectures go
ahead inside and the scholar-
ships office would have been

kept open as was the case with

the health centre in previous

occupations. As it was man-

agement kept themselves bar-
ricaded inside for an entire

week, even after the occupa-
tion had ended,

We are also blamed for the
introduction of private secu-
rity guards to the college. The
occupiers were at the sharp
end of dealing with these
thugs. We were kept under
guard by them all night and
were threatened with physi-

cal violence by them on many -

occasions. We believe this sets
a dangerous precedent for the
way that disputes are handled
in the school and have been
outspoken opponants of their
use. Similarly the early the
early closure ofthe Union shop,
cafe and the Tuns pissed off
many people involved with the

occupation. This was com-

pletely uneccesary and yet
another example of Ashworths
determination to assert his
control over every aspect of
college life. Rob’s arguement
is the equivalent to blaming
the miners’ wives for the deci-
mation of the mining indus-
try.

As to the demonstration on
Thursday Rob seems to be to
be unclear as to how the confu-
sion arose. In thhe abscence of
any call for a demo by NUS the
two SWSS groups from LSE
and UNL called for a demoat
1.00pm. The renegade action
came from our own executive
in trying to split the march by
calling for the departure time
to be 11.30 am. This meant
many students from other col-
leges did not arrive on time
and were-left stranded and
angry at LSE.

. Rob seems to be under the
impression that the only way
we can make the Tories back
down is through voting in the
elections. For the sake of first
and second year students and
next year’s intake I hope this
is not the case. The 30% cut
will already have been imple-

mented by the time we get
another chance to vote. We
would still be paying the Poll
Tax now if it hadn’t been for
ordinary people organising
opposition outside of Parlia-
ment. :
The Tories are weak and
divided. A series of scandals
involving ministers’ personal
lives means they are taken
even less seriously. There is
widespread anger over a
whole number of policies -

VAT on fuel, the wage freeze,

single parents, etc. We are in
a position to really change
things. If we don’t take this
opportunity tofight back now
we aredoing a dis-service not
only to ourselves, but to fu-
ture generations of students

* too.

Louise Ashon,
Socialist Worker
Student Society.

Letters to the
: - editor must

_ Office in E197.
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Dear Beaver,

What a surprise it was to
return to the LSE at the begin-
ning of 1994 and to find that
pnce again, my name features
prolifically in the pages of the
Beaver. In the last term of
‘11998, this “Overgrown left wing
redhead” was the subject of
many column inches for fight-
ing with the SWP, being cen-
sored by Union officials and so
pn. What was most surprising
o me was the rider in many
columns that “Denis Russell
was unavailable for comment.”
issue 29th Nov). I am sure any
student who ever attends
UGMs or any student debates
could attest to the fact that I
am always available for com-
ment. Nobody could say that
they had difficulty finding me,
what with the red head and all,

unteer a comment or two to
save Beaver journalists the
trouble. _

Onthe matter of Rob Hick’s
Jetter (issue 10th Jan: “A ques-
tion to the student activists”) I
must point out that here is an
individual who is willing to ac-
cept any restrictions meted out
by the school authorities,
whether they be censorship,

however I have decided to vol-—

top-up fees, grant cuts and so
on. His comments on the in-
fighting among the left ( in-
cluding the Broad Left) are cor-
rect, but fail to offer any expla-
nation, preferring tomourn the
loss of 1/2 hour drinking time
in the Three Tuns.

My response to the 4 page
coverage the Beaver gave to the
fiasco that was billed as a demon-
stration in the last week of term
1993, is disbeliefthat the reporter
was at the same event that I at-

tended. To begin with, three dif-

ferent set-off times were billed,
11.30, 12.30 and 13.30. The demo
actually took off at 12.45, the des-
tination was the department of
Education. The (dis)organisers,
being the LSE SU, had neglected
to point out that the Dept. of Ed.
has moved, and we were march-
ing on an empty building. Some-
whereenroutetothisemptybuild-
ing the decision was taken to
march us up a back street on the
South Bank and there, in front of
another empty building, we were
to disperse and go to the House of
Commons in ones and twos to
lobby our MPs. For most of the
students, angry aboutthe govern-
ment’s attacks, this was an utter
waste of time and energy. They
wanted to protest, not plead.

The Beaver

RCP's Red Haired sel at Last Is Avallabie to I:omment on
his Gag by the LSESU, and the Last Week of Term

It is undoubtedly the case
that the police, the school au-
thorities and the SU officials
want to contain student anger
to the most inoffensive and
ineffective forms of protest.
Some independent students
along with some RCP students
refused to accept this pitiful
conclusion to the demo, and
argued that we should con-
tinue to march to Westmin-
ster as a group. We argued
that if we accept police and
union restrictions on our pro-
test that we will never be able
to fight for our rights. But
with SWP/Union organisers
arguing for dispersal, the re-
sult was hopeless confusion.

Some of us eventually
broke through police lines and
on returning across Waterloo
bridge, we met a 200/300
strong contingent of students
coming the other way. They
were students from other col-
leges and from LSE who had
turned up for the 13.30 assem-
bly time. After a brief consul-
tation, it was decided not to
join the other demo behind
police lines, but to march to
Trafalger Square which could
have at least blocked the traf-
fic and brought the students’

protest to the attention of a
wider audience.

But as Rob Hick has noticed,
if the RCP say its black, the SWP
say its white. Although the stu-

dents had made it half' way there,

being stronger in numbers on the
day, the SWP marched them back
again - to Houghton Street.

Once back in Houghton
Street, some brave individu-
als sought to occupy the Old
Building, but were quickly
ejected by the police. With
some 300 students hemmed in
in the street and with union
officials standing by and re-
fusing to offer a lead, some of
us used megaphones to con-
sult students on what to do
next. Occupation of the East
Building was suggested. Here
again, the old black/white prin-
ciple came into play. The SWP
had won a motion for occupa-
tion at a UGM a few days ear-
lier when it was at least feasi-
ble, but faced with the possi-
bility in actuality, with a large
number of students ready to
go for it, they argued for a
march back to Westminster,
when the hour had passed.
Who was it said, “One step
froward, Two steps back”?

Unlike Rob Hick, I believe

Oplmons 7

that the tactic of occupation
can serve a useful purpose. If
support for it is won among
students and it is properly co-
ordinated, it can minimise dis-
turbance to students and max{
imise pressure on the schoo}
authorities, the Dept. of Edu-
cation and authorities and show
the government that students
will not take anti-student poh
cies lying down.

It is up to individual stu-
dents to decide who had the
best approach for student pro-
test on the last week of term
but one thing is certain, that
until students themselves start
to take responsibility for or{
ganising our activities, we will
always be marched to a dead
end. We can learn from the
Miner’s experiencein 1993, the
NUM officials pushed a strat-
egy of pleading for support
against pit closures from Toryj
MP’s like Winston Churchill
media figures, pop stars and
bishops. It got them nowhere
The lesson is, if you go cap in
hand to the school authorities
or the government you invari;
ably get kicked in the teeth.

Yours
Dennis Russel

iﬂu.h -

LSESU OFAGIAL PICKET AND RALLY

Don't Give

JOHN PATTEN

a Platform

Boycott the meeting organised by Conssrvative Students
John Patten, Secretary of State for Education is responsibie for some of the
most destructive and deplored education policies ever seen. His iatest deba-

-cle; the Education Bill, is a defiberate attempt to undermine organised student
;_'actnuty Politicians from ali parties have voiced their opposition to it. if the Bill

gnes thmugh students will lose funding for:

12.30 pm

' ‘Assnmhlo Houghton Strest

12.45.pm

Rally on Sheffiold Street

smmum‘mnatﬂnmmmmu.mumm
Patten's visit by golng to hear him speak. We know whiat he has to say - now
: is the time to opposs him by boycotting his visit.

The LSE Conservative
Student Association Offer
the School Congratulations

Dear Beaver,

. Last week’s issue was
heavily dominated by last
term’s pathetic occupation. I
shall not enter into an argu-
ment over the issue the sup-
posedly caused Louise and
her fellow champagne social-
ists to call for an occupation
but rather on what actually
happened.

I would like to congratu-
late the School on its han-
dling of the entire affair. Call-
ing in external security was
right. It was needed to pro-
tect property and staff’s right
to work - and just as impor-
tant - our right to study and
hence obtain a degree.

- I appreciate that some of
these socialists who ‘organ-

-ised’ the occupation are from

very wealthy families. But
not all of us can rely on
daddy to support our post-
LSE life. So setting of the
fire alarm, Louise, smash-

ing windows etc. are not par-

ticularly: positive contribu-
tions to a worthy debate.
Much rather than con-
tinuously depriving other
students the right to study,
freedom of speech and meat
in the Cafe, come and listen

They could have shown.-

to Rt. Hon. John Patten MP
on Wednesday at pm. There
will most certainly be a
chance to contribute posi-
tively to the debate by asking
Mr. Patten a question.

I thank the School for
preventing things from
getting completely out of
hand - jolly good show -
three cheers for the School.

It is fair that the Union
is being charged for all ex-
tra expenses the School
may have incurred, a fig-
ure estimated around
£8,000. The sabbaticals
should have foreseen all
this, and had the interest .
of all LSE students at
heart, not the 150 or so
who attended the EGM.

some sense of leadership

but instead chose the

wishy-washy approach of

sitting on the fence. :

No wonder the Govern-

ment at long last is re-
forming student unions.

Yours,

Erik Mielke,

Chairman

LSE

Conservative

Students.
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One Man’s View:

Floyd ‘Br‘own :

omen
do not
have to
be told that men
may attack them.
This is an evident
and unfortunate fact

of life for women.
Some men regard
women as suitable tar-
gets for beating and
sexual harassment
which may range from
unwanted advances

‘both verbal and physi-
cal, to actual rape and sa-
distic assault.

Thesituationissuch thatrape
and sexual assault have reached
unacceptablelevels. Paranoia for
women now seems the order of
the day - just to be aware and
stay safe from harm. The fact is
that there are genuine reasons
for being afraid - this is all too
evident in reports by the media.

‘The obvious imbalance can
only be redressed in the short
term by women learning to de-
fend themselves on both the psy-
chological and physical levels.
The whole concept of women de-
fending themselves has to be
brought into sharp focus. Un-
doubtedly developing physical
self defence skills will lead to
confidence and awareness - but
this is not an overnight transi-
tion. One needs to be taught step
by step and guided through tech-
niques which once learnt need to
be practised.

Due to the escalating level of
violence on the streets people
from all age groups are becom-
ing more interested in how to
defend themselves from attack.

Traditional martial arts pri-
marily come from Japan, South
East Asia and China - many are
agood from of exercise and make
absorbinghobbies. However, tra-
ditional stylestake timetolearn.
‘What a person seeking a decent
selfdefence coursenormallyfinds
is something structured with
techniques based on staged ver-
sions of attack best suited to the
technique being taught rather
than a more realistic situation.
Thereal situation does not tailor
itself to favourable self defence
techniquesasmany coursesseem
to orient the self defence meth-
ods taught.

Looking at the situation of
an individual defending them-
selvesin thelegal scope: Section
3 of the Criminal Law Act of
1967 - allows reasonable force
in self defence situations. This
brings about pertinent questions
was the force used necessary, or
reasonably believed to be so?
Was the force used proportion-
ate to the wrong which it sought
to avoid? You must also ask the
question whether you needed to
defend yourself physically. This
is only justified when there is a
reallikelihood of attack and even
in that instance should be ap-
propriate to the nature of the
threat which you believe you
face. Do you have grounds for
using force? For women if ver-
bal harassment escalates to
physical attack and rape then, if
awoman feels that herlife could
be in danger, which could well.
be the case, physical self de-
fence means escape and sur-
vival and is commensurately
justified. It is advised rather to
err on the side of caution and
keep yourself safe think of
number one. If you are mugged
it is better to part with your
possessions thanrisk beinghurt
by resisting the thief. It would
be a better decision to make a
note of the mugger’s appear-
ance so that a good description
could be given tothe Policelater.
Always think about the ‘Safety
Margin’ the amount of time you
have to escape from a poten-

How safe is London? Be prepared, learn sence

elf Defence
for Women Is

tially hazardous situation if it
means giving up your valuables
then do it! Cheque books, and

cred1t cards can be replaced 1

you feel that you are seriously
threatened you may be justified
in taking up a weapon, but you
should be confident in using it
effectively and not having it
turned against you.

Ultimately keeping yourself
safe and away from harm de-
pends on your assessment of the
situation, points worth consider-
Ing:

1. The size and welght of the
attacker
2. The physical ability of the
attacker
3. The number of people present
who may become mvolved on
his/her side.
4. Weapons possessed or avail-
able to the attacker
Someotherfactorswhichshould
also be considered - your own size,
physical ability and defensive skill,
your immediate reaction if sud-
denly attacked as the adrenaline
starts to flow through your body
and weapons available to you.
The best immediate defence if
possible is to run away as quickly
aspossible, maximisingthatsafety
Selfdefence can mean different
thingsto different people, recognis-

ing and avoiding hazard is obvi-

ously the best form of self defence.
Itis not always possible to do
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Training

this, practical techniques there-
fore definitely do have some
value. ¢

Is there any particular type‘

of woman who is a victim? The
answer to that question is quite
simply - no.

-Women should be aware that
the rapist chooses to rape them

because they fit into his sce-

narionotbecause they are pretty
or passive. A woman is selected
to play a part in the rapist’s
fantasy. The victim is the repre-
sentative of a woman he wants
to control, hurt or even kill. In
this situation, at least in fan-
tasy, the rapist is powerful and
strong.

Traditional female
socialisation leads some women
to become inappropriately po-
lite and nice. Some women who
have been attacked have found
itdifficult tosay - ‘Don’t do that’,
‘Go away’, but actually said
‘Please don’t hurt me’. This type
of response compromises your
innate strengths.

It does notreally matter how
a woman dresses, whether she
seems attractive or sexy. The
reality is that the woman’s
clothes, sexual orientation or
lifestyle are quite irrelevant to
the reality of the rape scenario.
‘Women are raped because they
are women and play a part of
the rapist’s power fantasy.

The fear of being hurt is uni-
versal in human-beings. Hav-
ing to defend oneselfis a poten-

tiallylife threatening experience
for people who are not accus-
tomed to self defence situations.
This anxiety or state of mental
uneasinessresultsfrom thefear
of anything, real or imagined,
which threatens the person who
experiences it. The responses to
anxiety vary considerably. It can
range from a hesitancy to act to
the impulse to do something
even if it wrong. Some people
will act appropriately, ad-
equately and more rapidly than
they would in the absence of a
threat.

Ontheotherhandothersmay
be frozen and incapable of doing
anything to correct the situation
which has caused their anxiety. .
This anxiety can be epuntered by
learning to cope withone’s fears.
When a threat is real or imag-
ined, the brain alerts the body.
The adrenal gland pours outhor-
mones which prepare thebodyto
meet the threat or retreat from
it. The heart rate quickens, and
blood vessels constrict to divert:
blood to the organs which will
need it. Some people may begin -
to respond rapidly and exactly
within the limits of their experi-
ence and training. With other
people the same bodily reaction
to stress does not produce ac-
tions which are considered ‘nor-
mal’. The response to anxiety or
stress may be completely absent
oratleastinadequate. Responses
for this type of person may be
random or illogical, or it may be
more than is called for by the
situation.

This emphasises the need
for adequate self defence train-

1ing to enable the individual to

be able to cope adequately and
effectively when the pressure
isoni.e. in an attack situation.

Floyd Brown, aqualified and
experienced exercise teacher,
personal trainer (listing Mike
McShane amongst his clients)
and martial artist: (1 991 - 1993
World Kickboxing Association
world ranked No.2, European
Heavyweight Champion and
holder of the International Thai
Boxing Federation Heavyweight
title) runs self defence courses
for men, women and youngsters.

He will travel to your place of
work, home or arrange a hall.
Floyd also runs clubs at the Lon-
don School of Economics, The
Queen Mother Sports Centre
SWI1 and women’s courses at The
Drill Hall Arts Centre WCI. To
contact Floyd: tel - 071 485 4619
fax - 071 267 6324 mobile - 0850
941903



As arule, the attendance
of lectures has never been
one of my strongest suits. In
the interest of good journal-
ism however, I felt honour-
bound to break this self im-
posed diktat for all you
lovely readers out there. If
you feel this article is not
comprehensive enough, your
opinions would be highly
valued so please don’t hesi-
tate to write in with them
next week. This would then
provide us with invaluable
data for compiling a data-
base featuring all the sad-
dest and most friendless
people here at the L.S.E. -

The first lecture on my
busy itinerary was Math-
ematical Methods on Tues-
days from 12-1 in the Old
Theatre. Although I actu-
ally slept through the bulk
of this one, my waking mo-
ments did yield some mo-
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Pm Asleep So Don't Lechure Me

David Whippe

mentous and ground-break-
ing theories relating to the
greater understanding of
Maths and its adherents.
They take the form of the
following equations. THUS:

A) MATHS = WANK
B) MATHS = (CARDI-
GANS + GLASSES)

Obviously, these are as
yet officially unproven, but
do certainly seem intrigu-
ing enough to warrant fur-
ther investigation. (My
negative impressions of this
subject however, may be
tempered by the fact that
I’'m shite at it to the degree
that I was too much of a girl
to handle quadratics).

The second of intimately
researched pieces was the
Economics B lecture (Micro)
that takes place from 2-3 in
the Old Theatre every Tues-
day: For this little gem, my
good friend Mr. Rogers of-

‘The Beaver

Lord Desai lectures away to eager students none of whom look remotly asleep.

fered the fascinating obser-
vations that the lecturer is
“Far too tall and has crap
handwriting.” Unfortu-
nately, such blinding in-
sight was lost on me as this

In a couple of weeks, over
300 students at Rosebery will
be paying their Hall fees. This
will amount to about £16000.
On top of this, all students
are obliged to pay an extra

since there is no common
room. It makes one wonder
whether the rumours of a
”10,000sq. ft. industrial com-
plex fee” being introduced
next term are in fact true.
(even if it is, we’re sure it
‘will be for the use of tourists
only.)

£10 “Common Room Fee”.
This does seem rather ironic

Rosebhery
Rumpus - Part 2

To our delight the new
£15.0 barhasexcellent acous-
tics. This was obviously based
on the fact that students are a
very quiet bunch of people who
don’t drink, then sing, then
felch in public. Or perhaps the
aim is to fill the Hall with
postgrads and otherloud party
animals?

With the Bar being locked
and bolted by the resident
prison (sub) Warden, the only
option is for the merriment
(and felching) to continue in
someone’s bedroom, which is
also not permitted.

This has obviously
proven beneficial to rela-
tions in the Hall, especially
as it supposedly caters for
students to sleep and study.

. There remams, then,
oqu two questlons to put to
the Warden. Firstly, have
you ever tried to sleep when
there are thirty pissed-up
students in the room next to
you? And secondly, have
you never wanted to engage
in social intercourse after
11.45pm?

Answers on a postcard

to the Campus Editors......

Famous Poll Stal-s of the lSE
]Numllel- 1

'-Garage Volume T

is indeed an unsurpassed
cure for insomnia, and had
me asleep within fifteen
seconds. My pleasant stay
in the land of nod however
was quite abruptly ended
by some obtrusively loud
feedback from the lectur-

er’s microphone. Disgusted
at how obviously inconsid- -

erate this man was, I
vouched to leave immedi-
ately and attend my next
assignment.

At this juncture however

IThavea confesswn to make.

Itis that I know neither the

name nor the topic of the
next lecture due to my vi-
sion of the stage being en-
tirely eclipsed by the exist-
ence of a huge tub o’ lard

. Yank'in the row in front of

me. 'Named Guy, his life
appeared to be dominated
by the twin pursuits of eat-
ing pies and asking stupid
questions. I concluded
therefore that he is one of
those second-rate students
imported by the L.S.E. to
fund the British contingent
which is patently superior
in intelligence. Having
vented my fury by calling
him a “Fat, thick, sack of
shit,” I decided to return
home before he sat on me,
only to find that the big man
also lives at Passfield and
had eaten everything in the
canteen. Impressed as I was
at his ability to stomach the
crap that passes for food in
there, I began to suspect
that there was more to this
man than meets the eye.
Moving on though, Fri-
day morning approached
more rapidly than expected,
but still I awoke ready to
tackle the world and do
multiple good deeds. Sadly,
these desires were some-
what curtailed by my obli-
gation to attend an Eco-
nomic History lecture from
10-11. The time of day con-
spired against me though,
and despite an absorbing
start, I fell asleep with great

“aplomb. It

Photo: Beaver Staff

is common
knowledge however that a
short nap incomparably en-
hances your state of alert-
ness for a later stage of the
day, and it was in this
frame of mind that I ap-
proached the next stone in
my rocky path of discov-
ery. e e

In retrospect, I see this
now as a huge stroke of
luck as my next lecture
was graced by the presence
of several senior Tories in
the row behind me. Obvi-
ously, the need to protect
the sanctity of my arse-
cheeks was foremost in my
mind at this juncture, and
thus the incentive to stay
awake was truly great.
Unsurprisingly, I man-
aged it too.

Ultimately though,
this sleep denial had its
repercussive effects, and
I once again visited
slumberland during my
Structure of Interna-
tional Society lecture an
hour later. Of all disap-
pointments to have
breached my defences
here at the L.S.E., this
was truly the greatest as
Geoffrey Stern ecan be
very entertaining in the
periods when he forgets
to plug his books. The dis-
covery of my loss was such
that I was crushed like a
small fluffy puppy unfor-

‘tunate enough to stray

out of the garden and on
to a busy road. Despite
concerted attempts by my
friends at diverting my
suicidal state of mind, I
was inconsolable. Emo-
tionally drained, I was in
no fit state to draw a con-
clusion, so my long stand-
ing friend Dr. John
Ashworth came to my aid.
He said “Lectures are
both informative and fun,
so endeavour to attend
them at the slightest op-
portunity.” I couldn’t
agree more.



10 - Music

.Daniel Silverstone

Everybody likes to claim
that they were there when
it started and when it was
best. Rave began between
1988-91 and was free, sedi-
tious, hedonistic and liber-.
ating. Since then capital-
ism has encroached and it
has become wuniform,
exspensive and banal.The
music has gone too soft or
too hard and the drugs like-
wise, according to your
taste. ‘

Despite a lot of this be-
ing true there are no short-
age of clubs, promoters and
DJs intent on convincing
. you otherwise. Concerning
house music there are
about 25 events each Sat-
urday listed in Time Out,
on top of which can be
added at least five inde-
pendent events. This
makes choosing your venue
differcult, a problem exac-
erbated by the refusal of
Time Out to give any night

a bad review and by the
amazing ability of top Dds
to appear in up to five
events each night. The only
constant features are the
high prices and seriousness
with which clubbing is
taken. :

Out of the Saturday
nights experienced’ there
is a definite hierarchy with
Gism at club Ra-Ra at the
bottom. It is tacky,
cramped and overcrowded.
The music is dated and the
system poor. Even if it is
near Rosebery Hall, and
you are on the guest list,
don’t go. Also to be avoided
are nights being advertised
as bargains, or clubs with
too much Kiss involvement

Both Villa Stefano and
Maximus are mediocre ven-
ues, though Maximus is a
great example of the mix
found in London clubs. At
its’ best the lack of sexual
etiquette, stereotypes and
sheer decadence can still
provide a good antidote to

‘The RBeaver

Join Our Club? -

more traditional “boy
meets girl” clubs. A good
example of this is Spirit at
SW1. From 12.30-6.00 a.m.
a zealous crowd and a thick
layer.: —:of...sweat . is
guarenteed.The atmos-
phere is relaxed and the
music with Roy the Roach,
Dave Lambert and Judge
Jules.always excellent.
Finally there is the in-
famous Ministry of Sound.
It’s over-priced, preten-
tious and badly located.
However, it is mandatory
to pay at least one visit.
Inside there is an eclectic
beautiful crowd, an amaz-
ing system and permissive
atmosphere. It is a heavy-
duty night out with no al-
cohol and a bed-time of
arond 10 a.m. If you have
the stamina, then house,
garage, souland movies are
on offer. It also may solve
the clubber’s eternal ques-
tion: Are better people hav-

.ing a better time else-

where?

17th January 1994

Yo! MC Fusion here, comin’ at ya with a household
hint! You know when you make a cup of coffee, and
you put your cup down on a polished wooden surface
and it leaves a horrible ring mark - Hey, don’t fret,
simply mix some cigarette ash with water and smear
it on the ring, Wipe it off - and the unsightly mark
disappearsas well! . . . et o
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And so the What’s On
page returns in its full
glory, ever ready for an-
‘other term of trying to fill
its pages with interest-
ing stuff for all you bored
students to do. Hopefully
in the near future letters
will be going out to all
societies to remind them
ofthe use of this page, the
contents of which depend
upon people letting us
know what’s on so we can
tell you. I'm sure if you
put the energy into ar-
ranging an event, a short
note to the Beaver Office
telling us about it isn’t a
hassle. One way of end-
ing student apathy is
more communication.
Tell us so we can tell
them. Whatever, and so
to What’s On.

Feeling a little flogged at
the beginning of term? Take a
break, put down your whips
and come to “Sadomasochism,
Theory and Practice”. Pre-
sented by Kellan Farshea from
the Operation Spanner Cam-
paign this is an open meeting
organised by the LGB society.
H216 from 6pm.

Any football? Following this
week’s agony (sorry Millwall)
and ecstacy (up the Villa), there
isbound to be more of the same
this Monday. See posters for
details. If there’s any, 7.30pm
in the Underground.

“K51 Welcome Back Party”.
Th&Chaplaincy welcome mem-
bers of any LSE religious soci-
eties to attend. 6pm.

The Fabian Society in-
troduce Michael Meacher
MP, who will be speaking
about Cambodia, from
where he has recently re-
turned. 1pm in the Vera
Anstey Room.

As part of American

- Week,. cunningly arranged

to appease all our Ameri-
can students (simply be-
cause it was Martin Luther
King day on Monday), to-
night’s Rag Film Night fea-
tures two ‘classic’ Ameri-
can films. Well, maybe two
‘classic’ American actors.
Nah, it’s not even that.
Whatever, if you fancy some
good old escapism tonight’s
the night... Cliffhanger with
Sly and Last Action Hero
with Arnie.

The Chaplaincy will be
showing “Jesus of Montreal”
in K51 at 5.30pm. Again all
are welcome.

Habit. The second of these
weekly pre-club nights. How
long will they last? DdJ-Ben
Osborne will be playing some
Loose Tunes in the Under-
ground. He likes to call it Jazz
in a Vertical Groove (and who
doesn’t). LSESU has asked us
all to support this event. You
have been warned.

-_January 17th

- Quellesurprise!!! The Time

Tunnel disco again. Thor-

oughly improved with a brand

spanking new DdJ (but did we
need a new one). There are
now weekly beer promotions,
too. So, for the best Friday
night in town, drop into the
Underground... Billy says.
Free Entry. :

Also for a little bit of com-
petition to the Time Tunnel,
Carr-Saunders has its usual
start of term party tonight.
Now I wonder which is going
tobe rammed, thereis alonger
lasting subsidy but that won’t
make much difference. Get
there early.

Casino Night!! The LSE
goes to Las Vegas!! The tables
arereal. The excitementisreal.
The money isn’t. (So the ex-
citement isn’t that real). Any-
how, you can afford to lose a
fortune and no previous expe-
rienceis required. Tickets cost
£3.00 and are available from
Student Union Reception.

After all the fun of the last
week, why the fuck do you want
something to happen on Sun-
day? If you are really desper-
ate, go to ULU. It is absolutely
no fun whatsoever, but who
cares? Now is the time to start
getting stressed about all those
essays you are due to hand in
tomorrow, or to worry about
the fact you haven’t phoned
home. If I were‘you I’d just go
to bed and forget about it, turn
your stereo up loud and listen
to your favourite track. Pro-
crastinate, procrastinate!!!.

'arse and do something about it.

= JABNREY

Okay, this week you can feel special. Time Out can’t.
make their regular piece so you are left with me. Many
apologies to those who are awaiting the usual Time Out
column, it just ain’t happening. To all those who haven’t a
clue how the Beaver works, our deadlines are Friday morn-
ing; it’s now Thursday ¢.11.30pm. and I am stuck with five
hundred words to spare (being slightly inebriated doesn’t
help, being very inebriated is a right bastard). Why is it
there are about a million things I could talk about but can
only.think of one?? Student apathy was a huge issue in these
pages last year and personally I can’t see the situation has
improved since last year. One look at the letters we have
been sent this year shows that students’ attitudes to the
entertainments at LSE haven’t changed much, even though
I believe Justin Deaville’s efforts have been admirable. So
whatis at the root of the problem? Personally, it would seem
to be the diverse structure that the LSE has, you can’t ask
for a more varied gathering of people at any other institu-
tion. Aim at one segment of LSE society and you appease
maybe one hundred people; not four thousand. It would
seem therefore that any Ents committee is facing an uphill
struggle, yet you have the whole of London at’your disposal.
Whatever LSESU promote at the LSE, it ain’t going to be
liked by the whole population... but what can LSESU do??

The last few weeks have seen méany people slag off
parties at the LSE, so why don’t you get off your arses and
arrange a few of your own?? Why do people think itis so easy
just to knock out a good night that everyone will enjoy?? The
hours of planning, the hours of stressing if people will turn
up, if enough money will be made to cover expenses, if
people will have a good time etc., etc., are forgotten, only for
people to slag everything off once it is over. One thing the

‘| What’s On page is pissed off about is... if you think you have

the bottle to arrange something then go ahead, whatever
happens there will always be someone to put you down. The
What’s On page wants to stop all this. Be thankful for what
you have, let’s face it... at the end of the day all you are going

| to get from the LSE is your degree, no other slips of paper

saying you went to good parties or had a fucking good time...
Walk down the Strand and you will find clubs, pubs,
whatever, where you will be happy. If you want to see the
Progidy live then you should have gone to Goldsmiths, you
would have got a crap degree but atleast you would have got
a good night out. What I am trying to say is this... Fuck the
LSE entertainments, study here no problem, get your
degree (be honest, is an LSE degree good going or what?),
but take full advantage of London. Everyone knows the.
LSE’s entertainment is crap so if you don’t like it, go
somewhere else (don’t slag us off if you don’t get what you
want), the whole of London is there for the taking.

- So all those sad people who are looking for something to
do this week... Ask your fucking friends!!! If the LSE ain’t
good enough for you, find something better to do. I sit here
in my comfy chair every Thursday night listing things for
you apathetic students to do, have you no minds of your
own??? Buy a copy of Time Out (even though they are not
writing this week doesn’t mean we can’t give them a cheap
plug) get a load of friends round and... make a fucking
decision. (You will, however, tell the Beaver What’s On).

If this week’s article pisses you off a little, then I have
achieved what I wanted to. Pissed off? Then get off your -

. Nick Fietcherf
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It’s No Picnic In New York

Dennis Lim

New York City hasinspired
- and served as the backdrop for
an important cross-section of
the arts. In film, Scorsese,
Ferrara and Allen have all
drawn inspiration and ben-
efited greatly. In a tribute of
sorts, the ICA’s New York : No
Picnic season offers a selec-
tion of recent independent pro-
ductions inspired by what is
arguably the world’s most fas-
cinating city. '
- Among these is Rachel
Amodeo’s debut feature “What
About Me” -a bleak look at
homelessness in New York.
Amodeo plays Lisa, a timid

young woman, unemployed

andliving with her aunt. From
the outset, the disasters hit
her thick and fast. First, Lisa’s
aunt dies suddenly - the news
is broken to her by the slimy
building superintendent who
proceeds to rape her and then
throw her out on the streets.
Within minutes, her belong-
ings are stolen and her limited
supply of money soon runs out.

She finds herself reduced
to rummaging in rubbish bins
forfood and clothing and sleep-

ing on the streets in the freez- -

ing cold. The rest of the film
charts a young woman’s de-
scent into desperation and the
characters she meets alongthe
~way. Nick, a Vietnam vet, who
becomes her boyfriend; Tom,
an East Villager who lets Lisa
stay with him after she has a
bust-up with Nick; Paul, an
unusually kind individual who
helps her out after she is in-
jured in an accident.

“What About Me” featues
some of New York’s most fa-
mous underground legends -
Dee Dee Ramone appears as
one of Nick’s fellow Vietnam
vets and Johnny Thunders (of
the New York Dolls), who pro-
vides the music, has a cameo

~as Lisa’s concerned brother,
Vito. Amodeo’s style is stark
and simple and this is even
more apparent in black and
white.

The Long and the Shert of Jim

Phil Gomm
12 minutes really isn’t a
very long period of time. Not
compared with the age of the
earth, or when considered
against the duration of an
econometrics lecture. It cer-
tainly isn’t very considerable
for a film. But in just 720 sec-
onds Jim Jarmusch’s new
‘short’, Coffee and Cigarettes,
manages to encapsulate de-
bate (if never quite heated) on
such things as music, multi-
- ple pile ups, the merits of Taco
. Bell restaurants, major road
side surgery.... and of course
coffee and cigarettes. The two

Filming on location in New
York’s Tompkins Square Park,
which was an encampment for
the homeless for a few years
before they were driven out by
policein 1991, and using home-
less people in the cast has in-
vested in “What About Me” an
agonizing realism - making it
adistinctly uncomfortable film
to watch. iy

“What About Me”, by vir-
tue of its uncompromising and
brutal honesty, makes some
other efforts at portraying
homelessnesslook pathetic (in
particular, it makes that
fucking Phil Collins record
even more offensive). Most
importantly, it emphatically
debunks the worryingly popu-
lar misconception, perpetu-
ated by contemptible govern-
ments, of the homeless as pro-
fessional beggars - and on that
basis alone, Amodeo can be
said to have produced a fea-
ture of considerable impor-
tance.

In terms of artistic distinc-
tion and pure entertainment
however, the best thing the
New York : No Picnic season
has to offer is probably a Hal
Hartley collection - two shorts
and a mini-feature. In “Sur-
viving Desire”, Hartley regu-
lar Martin Donovan is Jude,
an obsessive literatue profes-
sor with a violent streak. He
infuriates his students by
spending a month and a half
analyzing a paragraph from
“The Brothers Karamazov”
because it’s ‘an important
paragraph’ and he’s likely to
give any one of his increas-
ingly frustrated students a
good thumping for not liking

Dostoevsky. Jude’s fixationsdo -

not end with literature - he’s
also smitten with one of his
students, the intense and
charming Sophie (Mary Ward).
She eventually returns his af-
fections, but is embarrassed
by him and this serves to irri-
tate and confuse Jude even
more. The minor characters
are equally quirky - there’s a
demented woman who stands

protagonists are Iggy ‘Jim’ Pop
and Tom Waits (both playing

themselves; almost), while the

action takes place in a dive of
a bar in California. Jarmusch
has so far made 4 other simi-
lar films which, with more to
follow, will “eventually be pre-
sented together.”

But at the moment this
rather off the wall film is just
a tacked on prelude to an-
other Jarmusch film,
Stranger than Paradise, made

and originally released in

1984, winning prizes at both
the Cannes and Locarno film
festivals. :

The plot centres around a

on street corners proposing to :

passers-by and Jude’s friend -
the archetypalloser who, while
completely plastered, accepts
her offer.

It’slittered with paradoxes
- Jude thinks he may be expe-
riencing a crisis of faith even
though he’s an atheist; Sophie

thinks he’s frightened of his -

own fearlessness. From: start
to finish, “Surviving Desire” is
enthralling and beguiling - like
most of Hartley’s work, it de-
mands your undivided atten-
tion AND is completely wor-
thy of it. :
Hartleydisplays all the ear-
marks which have made him
one of the best independent
film-makers around - idiosyn-
cratic characters perfectly
played by an exceptional cast,
a script of dazzling, almost
blinding brilliance and a won-
derful sense of the absurd -
there’s a ridiculous sequence

New Yorker of Hungarian ori-
gin Willie (John Lurie of The
Lounge Lizards fame) and his
‘best mate Eddie (an excellent
Richard Edson) who meet,
then follow and finally ‘kid-
nap Willie’s 16 year old cousin
Eva (Eszter Balint) who is
straight out of Budapest. Shot
in black and white the film is
billed as a road movie, though
it hardly rattles along at the
pace of Wild at Heart for ex-
ample. There gre many ‘still’
shots that fill time but not the
imagination. More time is lost
between scenes, all of which
are separated by 3 second
pauses occupied by black

where an elated Jude is walk-

ing. home from a .date with

Sophie when two strangers,
for no apparent reason, decide
to join him in a curious, silent
dance number.

The two accompanying

shorts are less coherent, but
no less intriguing. “Ambition”
sees George, a very confused
young man, questioning his di-
rection in life and his relation-
ship with men, asserting.
himself CI'm good at what I
do’, he repeats ad infinitum)
and assaulting passers-by all
within the space of nine min-
utes.

The characters in “Theory
Of Achievement” are intelli-
gent and young, but also un-
skilled, broke and stuck in a
dingy Brooklyn flat. They wax

philosophical, expound theo-

ries on Brooklyn poised to be
the next Paris and volley epi-
grams at one another ("Love is

Jarmusch

voids. Thereislittle danger of
the action getting ahead of
the audience here.

hat makes the film

‘though is the relationship be-

tween the two friends, and
while they often niggle and
annoy each other, their un-
derlying warmth.and humour
comes through. Thislightness
is needed to counter the utter
drabness which Jarmusch
manages to associate with
New York, Cleveland and Mi-
ami; the 3 locations used. . -
Overall a film worth see-

ing, though just sometimes

yowll wish it too ran for only
12 minutes. -

a form of knowledge.”*I know,
I told you that.’-and "To know
you can die is to have died
already -Iread thatin abook.’)
Thereis amoment of pure gen-
ius here when one of the char-
acters stares straight into the
camera and sings a wistful har-
monium-accompanied song of "
hope (Let my numbers all be
right / let me win Lotto to-
night”).

‘Unmissable’ is a word I
hesitate to use when talking
about a film, but in the case of
these three by Hal Hartley,

it’s quite honestly the only

word I could use.

The New York : No Picnic
season runs at the ICA until
23 January. “What About Me”
screens at the —-ICA
Cinematheque from 19-23
January at 8.30 pm, “Surviv-
ing Desire : Three Films by
Hal Hartley” plays at the ICA
Cinema until 20 January.

THE ARTS SEC-
TION REQUIRES
 SCINTILLATING
NEW ‘TALENT
'BECAUSE NAV IS |
LEAVING; S |
YOU TOO
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the living room?

Darling, why has that funny man put his head through the grille in

Dennis Lim

Sam Shepard has often
been called America’s greatest
living playwright - a difficult
appellation to live up to, but
one which Shepard seems to
still-inspire with remarkable
regularity. _

“True West”, which
Shepard wrote back in the70s,
has now been dusted off by the
Grove Studio and runs at
Hampstead’s New End Thea-

tre until January 30. The play

looks at the relationship be-
tween two brothers, Austin -
tortured scriptwriter alaJohn
Turturro’s Barton Fink and
Lee - wasted drifter who’s
called the Mojave desert home
for the better part of his adult
life. '

Austin is working on a
script he’s been trying to sell
to a Hollywood producer for
~ months when Lee, absent for
the past five years, staggers
in. The following day, Lee gate-
crashes Austin’s meeting with
the producer and tries to sell
him his own story.

- When the Hollywood big-
wig opts quite predictably for
Lee’s monumentally stupid
spaghetti western over Aus-
tin’s sensitive romance, their
relationship, already strained
by a hint of fraternal jealousy
and plagued with memories of
an oft-mentioned but never-
seen father, deteriorates.
~ Shepard’s keen sense of
observation is much in -evi-
dence - impassioned, natural
dialogue and authentic char-
acters, plucked straight out of
America’s heartland. There’s
amice little role reversal in the

middle which has Austin

drunk, lying on the floor and
" singing off-key to “Red Sails”
while Lee, tempted by the
brightlights of Hellywood, sits
at the typewriter, frantically.

tryingto cull from his mud-
dled imagination some sem-
blance of a script - not an easy
task given his less-than-au-
thoritative command of the
language.

As Lee, Mark Houghton
does an amazingly good Jack
Nicholson impression - com-
plete with sneers, growls, com-
plete-nutter stares and very
loud, sudden, cardiac-arrest-
inducing shouty bits. There’s
also a quite uncanny physical
resemblance to young Jack
from certain angles, which
tends to distract you from the
fact that Houghton indulges
in overacting a little too often.
Clive Owen, determined not to
be overshadowed, holds his
own as Austin, a highly-strung
young man who becomes in-
creasingly dispirited and dis-
traught as he watches his
dreams come crashing down
before him. '

My main quibbleis that the
explosive climax of the final
scene, although fine in itself,
suffers from lack of build-up.
The actors struggle to sustain
whatever momentum they ac-

.cumulate and this is helped in

no-way with tension-charged
moments punctuated ‘with a
fair bit of in-between-scene
bustling about the stage, dur-
ing which old John Wayne
films flicker from a TV.

The Grove Studio have cer-
tainly come up with a decent
production (considering direc-
tor Dave Paris walked out
shortly before it opened), even
if it is testament to Shepard’s
indisputable skills more than
anythingelse. Their treatment
of the play is adequately re-
spectful, but given the nature
of Shepard’s excellent work,
there is much unrealized po-
tential here - something of

which all involved are prob-

ably well aware.

. Jon Spurling

Emile is confused. His eve-
ryday experience seem at odds
with the ‘system’ which is sup-
posed to explain it: while wak-
ing “as fresh as a daisy” is a
common phenomenon accord-
ing to Emile’s literary investi-
gations he can find no-one for
whom this expression accu-
rately reflects reality.

Worse still he is finding it
incredibly difficult to lose his
virginity. His predatory tech-
nique, carefully gleaned from
workmates and celluloid, is
proving inadequate. Why?
What is he doing wrong? The
line “shall we do something?”
seems to work for everyone
else. Bewildered Emile starts
to lie, fabricating his encoun-
ters.

And then it strikes him: his
workmates are lying! The sys-
tem is a fraud. He, his petty
sister, her noxious fiance, all
his acquaintances are gov-
erned by no force other than
chance - and deceitful chance
at that. This worries Emile,
for a while he manages to for-
get his doubts; letting lust oc-

cupy hismind. Asheremarks;

“shagging answers thorny ex-
istential problems - I fornicate
therefore I am.”

Emile cannot, however, es-
cape the ‘system’ which he lik-
ens to the Egg of the title -
smooth, complete and impen-
etrable. Chance marries him
(tothe ‘wrong’woman), it finds
him ajob and accommodation.
The agency of chance governs
Emile’s life until -.

Until he catches his wife
with another man and decides
to use the vagaries of the ‘sys-
tem’ to his advantage. He be-
gins by extorting money from
his wife’s lover Dugommier,
an unrewarding part played
with enthusiasm by Simon
Heale, progresses tokilling his
wife and ends by having
Dugommier sentenced for her
murder. The judge and jury,
without Emile’s insight into
the ‘system’, can see no other
culprit. :

Emile has penetrated the
system. We are leftin no doubt
of that, Mark Evans [Emile]
guides us through his process
ofdiscovery by a series of asides
spoken directly to the audi-
ence. Evans is at his best de-
livering these asides, he com-
municates nuance with a fine
range of expression which
achieves a genuine rapport
with the audience.

Apart from Evans Toby
Mitchell [director and transla-

tor] can also claim credit for a
script which loses none of the
insight one expects of Morceau
yet is easily assimilated and
genuinely funny. The play is
still firmly located in the nine-
teen-fifties but the script is
updated in order that we are -
not burdened with all the pre-
occupations of that age, again,
credit to Mitchell. Another
strong point of the play is the
set which emphasizes the
empty formality of everyday
life but does not restrict the
players.

Less impressive was the
performance of the supporting
cast. None were bad but there
was a disconcerting tension
between the ways different
actors chose to interpret the
play; absurd farce or comedy
of manners.

This play is easy to recom-
mend, well staged in an inti-
mate theatre, which will pro-
vide a far more entertaining
evening than many a more
expensive or larger scale pro-
duction. '

The Egg plays at the
Camden Studio Theatre [37
Chalk Farm road, below the
Offstage bookshop] until 22nd
January. Tickets are £6.50
(£5.00 concs) and perform- -
ances start at 8pm.

We close our eyes.....but imagination never lets us take the blame

Phil Gomm

You could “get your jollys
from licking the back of
stamps” - should your fun be
the same as the villain in the
latest Woody Allen offering -
or instead indulge yourself in
a trip to the cinema-to watch
Manhattan Murder Mystery,
a comedy pulling heavily from
the 1940’s genre of murder and
mayhem. This can be seen most
blatantly in the use of quota-
tions from the films Double
Indemnity. (1944) and The
Lady From Shanghai (1948).

Allen is again teamed up
with Diane Keaton. They play
a married couple, Larry and
Carol Lipton, who become sus-
picious when their next door

‘widower’ seems to be far from
despondent about his wife’s
untimely death from a heart
attack. Carol is forced to con-

-fidemore and more in herbach-

elor friend Ted (Alan Alda) as
the plot thickens and turng

more bizarre, leaving Larry

continually more sceptical and
incredulous at his wife’s be-
haviour. :
Anjelica Huston appears as
a fiction writer, less than sub-
tle in showing her intent to

seduce Larry, who the team -

eventually ropein to help solve
the puzzle. As per usual in an
Allen production much empha-
sis is placed on the eccentrici-
ties of life and relationships in
The Big Apple, with Allen’s
character portraying the usual

paranoia, neuroticism and
phobias associated with him.

The witticisms come fast
and furious throughout - .re-
sponding to Carol’s comment
that their marriage needs re-

- evaluating, Larry says “I've

already done it; I got a 10 and
youhad only a6.” - but the film
never seems more than a self
indulgent vehicle for the
writer/producer/main actor
himself, and it is not easy to
regard the piece as any more
than personal promotion. Of
coursethisis nothing new and
any Allen fan will easily over- -
look: the point.

Should you find yourself
with no stamps to lick, then go

‘and see the film whether you

are a devout Allen fan or not.
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CONFIRMATION OF EXAMINATION ENTRY
FOR SESSION 1993/94
e for
UNDERGRADUATE, GENERAL COURSE, DIPLOMA, EX-
CHANGE AND ERASMUS STUDENTS
and
SELECTION OF PAPERS FOR SESSION 1994/95
e O :
ALL FIRST AND SECOND YEAR UNDERGRADUAfES

You should go to the Timetables Office, Room H3IO,
Connaught House, as soon as possible on or after Mon-
day, 31st January to collect your individual form for the

CONFIRMATION OF EXAMINATION ENTRY AND
SELECTION PAPERS FOR THE NEXT SESSION.

‘The form must be COMPLETED, signed by your tutor and
handed into the Timetables Office NO LATER than
Thursday, 17th February

||THE LSESU HARDSHIP FUND MAY BE ABLE TO

HARDSHIP FUND

ARE YOU IN NEED OF FINANCIAL
ASSISTANCE?
ARE YOU SELF FINANCING OR
FACING FINANCIAL HARDSHIP BECAUSE OF
MAJOR UNEXPECTED CIRCUMSTANCES?
IF YES,

HELP YOU WITH AN AWARD.
ALL APPLICATIONS ARE TREATED
CONFIDENTIALLY.
FORMS ARE AVAILABLE FROM
THE WELFARE AND HOUSING OFFICE ,
ROOM E297 EAST BUILDING.
FORMS MUST BE RETURNED BY
- 4PM FRIDAY 28TH JANUARY 1994

LSE Students’ Union wish to appoint a temporary Administration
Assistant (part time) to work a total of 13 hrs per week on Wednesday,
Thursday and Friday ( hours by arrangement )

Apphcants must have English GCSE or equivalent, previous secretarial
experience and 40 wpm typing.

Salary £5373 p.a. inclusive, holidays 14 days p.a.

This post is available until 31st July 1994
For details and application form contact: Administration
Department, Houghton Street, London WC2A 2AE (071 955 7158).
Closing Date 3rd February. Interviews will be on 16th February
LSESU is endeavouring to be an equal opportunities employer

CLASSIFIEDS

Fill in the FREE advertisement form below, cut it out, and |

post it in one of the Seaver Post oxes attached to the .
Collection Bins, or hand it in to The Beaver in E197.

~ Department.............. e

Category ...................... woInlssue. ... .o SR e

2 _Please remember to include a contact phone number in your advert. No personal ads.

Advertisements must be posted by 6pm of the Wednesday preceeding publication.

Edify, educate, enlighten, instruct.

Having sex, making love, making whoopie,
shagging, screwing, fucking, kissing,
wanking, sucking, going down on him.

Whatever course you are on, whatever

you call having sex, if you are a gay or

bisexual student, and you want to stay
saxy and safe...why not come to a LSESU -
Gay Men Fghting AIDS Day of Sex.

Fres lunch, free condoms and lube, but

most importantly the freedom to share

your experisnces about safer sex and
unsafe sex with other gay and bisexual
‘gtudents.

London School of Economics
Students’ Union
- and Gay Men FAgiiting
AIDS Day of Sex
Saturday 22 January 1994 Starts at
12.00 (prompt)
The Underground,

Clare Market Bullding,
Houghton Street, London
WC2A 2AE
For more information:
Gontact: Leandro, LSESU, E285,
Hougiiton Stret WC2A 2AE

Phone 071 855 6709
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Competition Time - yes, you too can win, win, win, win
with this great Beaver Competition. Yes sireeee, a night out
with a Sports Editor of your choice could be yours. All you
have to do is answer the following questions, complete the
tie-breaker (in no more than ten words) and send your
entries to: The Cor! I Really Fancy A Shag With One Of

- Those Sports Editors, The Beaver, E197, LSE,
Houghton Street, London WC2A 2AE. All entries must
reach the office by 5pm next Monday. May the force go with

you. :

The questions:

1) Who starred in the film ‘Slade In Flame’?

2) Name any First Division Football Club beginning
with the letter ‘M’ :

3) Who are the Production Editors of the Beaver?

Tie-Breaker: Kingmaker are shite because:

Please state which Sports Editor you’d like to spend the
evening with:

[] 1an [l Neil

~ Sport - 15

Basket Case

1 the fi als.In a
on 50-49.

hink I've lost

Arse-wipe

16 Good reasons to hate Arsenal Football Club

1. David Seaman (Where were you when Koeman
. scored?)
2. Lee Dixon (Wanker)
3. Nigel Winterburn (Wanker’s in-bred Cousin)
4. Martin Keown (Tosspot)
5. Steve Bould (Bald shit-for-brains)
6. Tony Adams (Hee Haw)
. 7.David Hiller (Twat)
~ 8. Kevin Campbell (Joey Deacon)
9. Ian Wright (Ian Wank, wank, wank)
10. Paul Merson (Jail Bait limp dick)
11. Ray Parlour (Coooo-eeeeee)
12. John Jensen (Danish Pillock)
13.Eddie McGoldrick (Palace Reject)
14. George Graham (Millwall Reject)
15. They’re boring.
16. They’re jammy cunts
17. Tottenham are wank too - love Nick Fletcher

' N. P. Flywheel



s __hat Whatever they are they Would kill
Wenty paces. .
game of chtlonary, and a couple of

unds of Scattagories and 3 more cans of

uper later and the fat lady is smglng Let’s

ace it, crimbo is for the kids and since ’'m the:
st I used to be obliged to perform. This

sually involved stuffing my Grandad at Con-
g along to a carol or two and

‘The ‘ aver
Naughty Boys
Bite UAU Dust

Reading 4 LSE 2nd X

The Second XI finally bit
the dust after a cup run that
was so glamorous it made
Marilyn look like Vera
Duckworth. The train journey
was somewhat ominous when
the team chose to travel in
seats facing backwards, and
played like they were driving
anItalian tank. The wind blew,
the rain was stair-rods and
the pitch was more akin to a
First World War trench. Nip
and tuck at the turn after a
dubious decision disallowed
Gobels’ goal. As they swigged
Lucozade at the interval Sta-
ples enjoyed some casual ban-
ter with the referee, only for
their relationship to turn sour
20 minutes later.

From the kick-off Read-
ing took the lead while the
back four were still dreaming
of a hot shower and a cold
sausage-roll. The tide had
turned and even King Cnut
would have a problem stem-
ming it. The turning point of
the game came shortly after-
wards when LSE conceded a
corner. Staples was harshly
adjudged to have handled a
goal-bound header and despite
strong protests from both
teams he was given his march-

The

Tradition is everything,
tradition is Millwall failing to
reach the FA Cup fifth round
(just ask Neil), tradition is
Arsenal winning FA Cup ties
in the last minute (lucky old
Arsenal- ed.) Tradition is the
friendly East End welcome
seeing you safely back over
the border.

Never mind Neil, you’ve
always said goalkeepers are
over-protected. Well, Kasey
Keller keeps up the American
tradition forridiculous names,

17th January 1994

Nauy oy Staples lurks a

ing orders. The trudge back to
the pavilion involved a ten
minute bus ride so he had to
stand out in the pissing rain
for half an hour which did not
do much for his health or his
frame of mind.

The result of this miscar-
riage of justice was a collapse
from the away team as the
final scoreline reflects. A cold
shower and a cold pie in a

Lion

Tim Payton . -

and maybe he is attempting
to wrestle the mantle of the
Scottish goalie tradition back
to the other side of the pond.
He is over here, over-rated ,
but not over Paul Merson’s
shoulder!

Back to the life in the ex-
citing Cornhill or Sun Life
whatever insurance league,
clocking up victories over such
notable opposition as
Barnsley or Stoke. It takes a
real lion of a team to open
their new stadium with a 4-1
tonking from that slumbering
Essex giant Southend (It was
2-1 against Sporting Lisbon,

village hall later, it was off to
sample Reading University
bar for six hours, then back to
the smoke for all. All, that is,
except Paul Bradford who de-
cided a hot dog was preferable
to the last train home and
ended up spending the night
in the doorway of the Reading
Debenhams. Maybe he should
compare notes with Eugene
Stalker ?

Gup Glory or
Jammy
Bastards - You
Dacide

pal - NA). Why are Millwall
fans so clever that they pay
£10 to watch a football match,
then keep the ball so we don’t
see anything (Aaaaahhh! -
NA). In future I recommend
that they keep the ball for the
whole 90 minutes to spare us
from utter boredom. Watch-
ing the grass grow would be a
far more emotional spectacle
than seeing Keith ‘Rhino’
Stevens run around the pitch
fouling anything that moves.
“No-one likes us . . . . “ ‘cos
you're shit. (Arsenal: Boring
wankers to a man -NA)

Grap ‘Funtllall Rolated Joke




