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Occupation Looms!

Will Growing Frustration At The School’s
Intransigence Force Student Occupation?

By Rory O’Driscoll.

If this were not the LSE, if the
administration was not made
up of trained social scientists,
then we could assume that the
reply letter sent by the school to
the Student’s Union was merely
the result of ignorance.
However this is the LSE, they
are social scientists, and thus
ignorance is not an acceptable
excuse. Rather this failure to
provide adequate guidelines on
the assistance available to
nursery parents in financial
hardship, can only be attributed
to sheer ‘bloody mindedness’. It
must be seen as a determined
effort to deprive student
parents of the opportunity to
use the nursery. If thisis so, if
the school are attempting to

deprive students of a nursery
facility, then we must be pre-
pared to fight to keep the
nursery by the same means that
we fought to get it — mass
occupation. When faced with
‘bloody mindedness’, the only
solution is to be even more
‘bloody minded’ in return.

If you are a student with a
child and you are looking to
come to university, the presence
of a nursery is the determining
factor when choosing between
colleges. This school has been
able to attract such students by
the presence of this facility. If
the nursery is forced out of
existence then the school will
lose both credibility and stu-
dents. If you are a student with
a child then you are going to

need to see a piece of paper to
reassure you as to the cost of
keeping your child in the
nursery, and if the school will
not give you a single and
unvarying figure, then you will
choose to gain your education at
a college that can.

What has the school given us?
A letter which tells us both,
that it cannot be done, and then
issues us with an invitation to a
working party in order to dis-
cuss how to do it. If the first is
the true answer, then the stu-
dents are cleverer than they
are. If the second is true, then
they are merely stalling for
time. They have two options:

Appoint a student as the
Director.

Admit it.
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Update from the
Beaver Team

The four week saga of the
nursey looks as if it is coming to
a head and the option of accupa-
tion looks like a definite possibil-
ity within the next week.

Last week, in a meeting with the
administration, General Secret-
ary Wilcock and the Senior
Treasurer O'Driscoll asked the
school to reveal their specific
criteria for determining hardship
rebates. This Thursday they
received their response. The
school was uninformative about
hardship criteria, but offered to
formalise their own conferences
into a working party.

“Basically the .school was not
‘only evasive, it was rubbing our
noses in it”, said Wilcock, “I
know for a fact that the school
has no criteria for use in
hardship interviews.”

The proposition of the working
party is not one that can guaran-
tee a solution, it will not be
looking at the problem from a
new angle, since those people
who it is proposed should sit on
the working party are the self-
same people who  have been
working on the problem since its
inception. Furthermore, if the
Student Union accepts this

Chances of Bargaining Fading

Mark Moore

invitation, it could be inter-
prated as their legitimisation of
the school’s current proposals. It
must be stated, that the students
have already shown themselves
willing to compromise, it has
accepted a system of flat fees
and of hardship rebates, it now
demands only that the school
publicises the criteria it intends
to use in the distribution of
hardship funds. It is seen as
essential by the Union that
prospective students with chil-
dren are told in advance, how
much they could expect to pay
and, so be able to decide
whether they can in fact afford
to attend the school.

Says Wilcock- “I think we
should pursue a policy of light-
ning occupations, for however
long it takes. That way the
school will have to be ever vigi-
lant, and forced to pay overtime
for extra staffing.”

The students believe that both
NALGO and the AUT will sup-
port the students’ position
showing clearly that on this
issue the Bursar and the Director
have lost both the support of the
students and academic staff,
who are for once united.

Smashing PartyPolitics?

by ROSS BROADSTOCK

During the last couple of
weeks a new political force
has emerged on the LSE poli-
tical scene with its most
noticable feature being its
almost complete avoidance
of politics.

The “Non-Aligned” party has

entered itself on the platform of
“voting issue by issue according
to what is best for the student,
unhindered by party politics.”
They seem to have convinced
the electorate that they are not
just power-hungry hacks ‘get-
ting in through the back door’
without having to actually give
any of their own views, and,
that with “partyless” students, a
situation could exist whereby
the executive decisions could be
arrived at through compromise
rather than party doctrines.

Most people seem to agree
that if this situation of comprom-
ises could be achieved, then the
Union could become more effi-
cient and more effective as a
result.

There are, however, a lot of
problems facing a party of this
nature:

1)What happens when a voter
disagrees with some of the poli-
cies implemented? Especially
difficult for people as they do
not actually know what policies
they are voting for.

2) When faced with a fun-

damental difference in points of
view between members, what
decision will be made?

3) Will voting be different on
different committees according
to the member present? In
answer to these questions the
Non-Aligned candidates seem to
have been able to convince the
voters that the system is one that
they can, and given the chance
will, be able to enact. This we
will now soon to be able to judge
for ourselves.

Solidarity is seen as a very
important factor among the Non
Aligned students who admit
that they cover a wide ideolo-
gical base, however, they claim
that the single most important
concept, that of trying to help
the students of the LSE, is one
they are all agreed upon. When
faced with an issue where there
is no immediate consensus of
opinion they' propose to sit
down as a group, to study the
situation and to consider all
possible courses of action, such
as would happen if they were
governed by a Party Executive,

* but, in theory, with more people

having a say. This has been
claimed by previous political
groups; without much success
as natural divisions within the
party start to emerge. One is
forced to ask, therefore, whether
it will be practically possible to
continue a policy of mass idea-
pooling as the Non-Aligned
movement grows. On this point
they do state that if a delegate on
a committee finds he or she is
unable to agree with the major-
ity, they are still free to vote on
that issue on their specific com-

mittee as they please. This
maxim also holds true for all
motions that are debated in the

. UGM. What has been created is

not just another form of party
which will expect those associ-
ated with it to vote in the same
way as their companions down a
well established party line
(something which may seem a
little undemocratic especially to
those party members who do
actually agree with the majority
will and want their vote cast
accordingly. The party claims to

be an outlet for those people
with a_political mission, but
away from party politics.
Perhaps a better name for the
Non-Aligned Party would be the
Party of non-party Students?!
On the question of what they
would do, if in a position of
power, when confronted with
an issue that is politically con-
troversial and requiring a deci-
sion as to Union policy, the
students felt that they would
have to throw themselves over
to the majority opinion of the
UGM, this being the only means

SEE PAGE 3
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‘Old Hacks’ To
Blame

Dear Editor:

In the opening weeks of term
there has been much discussion
about how first-year students
are becoming alienated by the
antics of various factions at
Union meetings.

All of us “old hacks” share
some of the blame for this.
Obviously allowances have to be
made to allow greater participa-
tion by first-years. But there is
another, equal danger in how
Union issues are presented. The
issue here is one of trivialisation.

I refer here to Jonathan Puts-
man’s “At the Union” column in
last” week’s “Beaver”. No-one
would dispute that articles con-
cerning our Union or its meet-
ings cannot be humourous: last
year’s column by Sean O’Neill
was a case in point. Problems
arise when important matters
discussed receive no mention
other than silly sixth-form
humour.

To take one example where
Jonathan referred to me: leaving
aside his rather sad homophobic
comments, he failed to put any
of the arguments at issue.

As far as we in SWSS are
concerned, the issue of how
apartheid will be beaten in
South Africa is an important
one. We do not believe that
simply granting black people a
vote will rid them of the econo-
mic oppression or the bad hous-
ing, health and education which
they have suffered for so long. If
votes could change things, why
are we in such a mess in this
country? For us, there must be a
socialist solution to Apartheid.
We said so at the Union meet-
ing, yet Jonathan could only talk
about “who stuffed who”.

It is all the more depressing
when one considers how he
failed to take up the questions of
Nigel “the buffoon” Kilby’s con-
stant interruption of proceed-
ings. Surely that merited a com-
ment!

I will end by saying that if
Jonathan is the price we have to
pay for the late-lamented depar-
ture of Sean O’Neill, he should
learn to be more careful about
how he writes his pieces.

Childish comments are no
substitute for humour. If
Jonathan doesn’t realise this, the
vitriol he chucks about so freely
will eventually land back in his
face.

Nic Cicutti
Socialist Worker Student
Society

Kilby’s Irrelevance

Dear Editor,

With reference to issue 247 of
“Beaver”, could you enlighten
me as to the relevance of Nigel
Kilby’s questions to Ron Beadle,
as Labour N.U.S. officer, on the
“popularity” of the Women’s
Group. For your information,
the Women'’s Group is not affili-
ated to any political party,
Labour club involvement is
slight, and, more importantly
Nigel, as you know well, it has
sweet F.A. to do with Ron. To
exploit that interview to express
your own bigoted opinions is a
fine example of investigative
journalism.

Maia Green

Unadulterated Filth

Dear Editor,

I have just suffered an extremely
disturbing experience. On the
grounds of the school, I have
been subjected to a barrage of
ignorant biased and sexist abuse
and this from a group of fellow
students, namely the people
responsible for printing the
unadulterated filth that poses
under the name of “At The
Union” in this weeks “Beaver”.
The comments contained
therein would never have seen
the light of day in any reputable
paper; no real editor could stand
the cost of the libel suits. A
certain amount of ”personalisa-
tion” of issues in the “Beaver” is
acceptable and makes interest-
ing reading but this article goes
too far. The extremely hurtful
comments aimed at women and
mature students, of which I am
in both catagories, and at indi-
viduals in particular are in no
way an explanation of the events
occurring at the Union meet-
ings. I trust that an apology will
be printed and personally con-
veyed to all those mentioned
and that those more responsible
adult members of the collective
(if there are any!!) take advan-
tage of assertiveness training
and don’t allow this to happen
again.

Helen.E.Stevens

(2nd year Industrial Relations
Dept)

Protest

Dear Beaver:

I ‘wish to protest at the way
“Beaver” reports on women'’s
issues. The article I comment on
is typical of the sexist bias of the
paper.

At the last Union meeting,
Catherine Bruce as Women's
Officer announced that comput-
ing workshops for women were
going to take place. One would
have thought that this was an
inoffensive comment. However,
in this weeks “Beaver” she was
portrayed as a- “stupid and
superficially affable ... urban
female guerrilla her
announcement stretched the
boundaries of sanity,” (Jonathan
Putsman p.3). Well, anyone
reading Jan Stockdale’s article in
the same paper will see that
statistically few women get the
opportunity to use computers
and that from school onwards it
is a mainly male-dominated
area. Those computer workshop
classes are not full courses, they
are merely an introduction - is
this so “ridiculous” ?

Secondly, Catherine is NOT
the Women'’s Group, nor should
she personally be attacked on
Women’s Group issues. The
decision to have computer work-
shops was agreed on by all
women who attended the first
Women’s Group meeting. The
Women'’s Group is not a political
party, has no one representa-
tive, and invites ALL women at
the LSE to participate.

It is up to women, not men, on
how the Women'’s Group is run.
To criticise it through ridicule
and generalisation just shows
that J. Putsman has totally mis-
sed the point. The attitude that
women are not capable of hav-
ing serious opinions and
demands is incredibly sexist,
and ironically supports the need
for an autonomous women'’s
room.

Amanda Hart

Dear Editor:

I am writing to express my dis-
gust at the sexist content of your
“paper.” As you purport to be
too stupid to recognize sexism
even when it is staring you in
the face, I am more than willing
to supply you with some con-
crete examples from your illust-
rious rag.

In the October 13 issue edition
of The Beaver, J.J. Jones even
helped you a bit by telling you
his column was sexist:
“however, on a more positive
note, freshwomen are a vast
improvement.”

Jonathan Putsman in the “At
The Union” column on October
20th continued to lower the tone
and ridicule L.S.E’s women stu-
dents, firstly by attacking the
Women’s Officer and then
showing himself up as the ignor-
ant sexist bigot we all know he is
by scorning the idea of computer
classes for women.

”Yet, are not computer work-
shops for women....stretching
the ridiculous to the absurd?
Frankly, I haven’t seen too many
computers harassing or repres-
sing women lately.” Furth-
ermore, his column also
included an overtly racist
remark when he referred to the
speech made by the outside
speaker as “Roberto’s inde-
cipherable three minute drivel.”

The “Hall Reports” in The
Beaver are overtly male-
oriented, implying that you
have to be a macho, beer-
swilling thing to be anyone, and

‘that women are only here to

look pretty and be screwed; e.g.
Roseberry Report, Oct. 20:
“Conan ‘Harry’ Hewty is still in
the ‘fishunt’; e.g. Carr-Saunders
report, Oct. 20: “Well, term
started with a bang or five — see
dancing brave Shergan’s suc-
cessor.”

To add insult to injury, Nigel
Kilby was even allowed to vent
his agression at the Women’s
Group during an interview
where his remarks were totally
irrelevant. (See Beaver, Oct. 20.)
It is particularly upsetting to see
such sexism in our S.U. news-
paper. Women are belittled and
defiled from all angles every day
of the year by the sexist media
and advertising companies.
When I read my S.U. newspaper
I don’t want to be faced with
articles ridiculing my gender
and reiterating the message of
our male-dominated society that
women are brainless idiots who
are only there for men to to use
sexually.

It is hardly surprising that The
Beaver office is not teeming with
women students eager to contri-
bute when the paper that they
will be writing for is full of sexist
bigotry. For Goddess’ sake, lis-
ten to women for a change. We
have a valid complaint; don’t
condemn yourselves further by
ignoring us!

Yours in disgust,
Anthea Burton

Dear Editor:

I would like to express my
extreme dismay at some of the
criticisms I have heard about the
Beaver poet, Jonathan “Johnny”
Putsman. This man is surely the
most gifted artist of his genera-
tion, and we are all very lucky to
be able to read his reflections on
contemporary society in your
Jjournal.

Yours faithfully,
Ermine Wood

Dear Editor:

As the front page of last week’s
Beaver proclaims, “The Cafe” is
now open and providing a wel-
come alternative to LSE’s other
centres of Haute Cuisine.
Although a traditionalist, I do
not bemoan the passing of the
stained carpets, the dismem-
bered chairs or the undrinkable
coffee. A conspiracy theorist
might see the new small tables
as a deliberate attempt to dis-
courage the use of “The Cafe” by
the caucuses of all but the smal-
lest of LSE’s political societies
(the mix of SWSS and SDP party
hacks in a confined space should
prove interesting, though). As
an unrepentant omnivore, I
might question why “The Cafe”
is totally vegetarian when the
bulk of its clientele, I expect, is
not. But all of these quibbles
pale in comparison with the
question of the name of the
place itself.

"Florries”, for those new to
the school, was named (approp-
riately) after Florrie, a previous
manageress of the Students’
Union Coffee Bar. By all
accounts she was a tireless
worker who cared deeply for the
welfare of the students whom
she fed. I am also informed that
she died recently, but I would
not stoop so low as to assume
that that occasioned the recent
change in name.

LSE has many rooms, large
and small, that have been
named after illustrious
academics who have been con-
nected with the school. “Flor-
ries” was named after a much-
appreciated member fo the non-
academic staff. (With the excep-
tion of Vera Antsey, she is also
the only woman to be so hon-
oured at LSE.) She has now been
replaced by “The Cafe” — a name
which is as much an insult to
tradition as it is a tribute to
blandless.

According to the members of
the Union Executive to whom I
have spoken, the decision was
not made by the Executive, or by
a Union General Meeting. It was
a unilateral administrative deci-
sion with no democratic input.
There is, to my mind, a differ-
ence between new brooms
sweeping clean and new bull-
dozers levelling old memorials.

Peter F. Dawson
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At The Union

By Jonathan Putsman

On Thursday, I had a piece of
toast with strawberry jam for
my lunchy wunchy. Isn’t the
Brunch Bowl pretty? When my
tummy was full I trotted down
to the big room where all the
boys and girls talk about all the
naughty problems in the
world...

Do me a favour — some people
have been complaining about
last weeks column; I'd be dread-
fully worried if they weren’t.

This week’s UGM was thor-
oughly invigorating. The first
motion concerned freedom of
speech. Adrian Dixon’s alarm-
ing political ineptitude allowed
Nic Cicutti (poorly disguised in
a WAPPING haircut) to claim
that freedom of speech was at
the expense of the Asian com-
munity. When dealing with
emotions rather than logic the
man is superb. Yet he proceeded
to quote Hitler who said “If our
enemies knew what we
thought, they would have des-
troyed us long ago” — what
greater argument for free
speech could there be than this?
I fear Old Nic got a little con-
fused in the heat of the moment.

Anthea Burton grimaced at
the audience and started spout-
ing evil, only to be utterly smit-
ten by Martin Flatters’ question
— “Would you no-platformites
ban anti-gay people, that is,
most of England?” Anthea
looked to the heavens for
inspiration, there was none
forthcoming and she wisely sat
down before humiliating herself
further. '

Then came a marvelous Kilby
rant on freedom, which ended
with the immortal words “I am
a man/sheep/pig called Kilby”.
The House was won over. -

Next came a motion from
Andrew Field for UJS calling
for mutual recognition between
Palestine and Israel. His
speech, like the motion, was
rational and moderate. Up
stands the first opposition
speaker; he looked perplexed.
How could he oppose this
reasonable proposition? Then
the answer came to him: lie.
“ARABS are not allowed to vote
for stand for any positions of
authority in Israel.” Seemingly
dragged up from the grave,
Adrian Cohen (Jewish)
informed the audience that this
was untrue, and that. Arabs
could vote, that there were
eight Arabs in the Knesset etc.
What now? pondered those who
would push Israel into the sea?
Ah, lie again!

speech “It is a smear to confuse
anti-Zionism with anti-
Semitism.” No mention of this
had yet occurred. She then con-
tinued “A Palestinian, who just
happened to have PLO connec-
tions, was blown up in Athens
by Mossad last week”. Once

Hazel Smith started her-

again that fount of information
Cohen (Jewish) stepped in to
tell the House that the Athens
police believed the man blew
himself up while planting a
bomb. And finally up steps the
mighty poet/NUS officer Bea-
dle: “What (to Hazel) has your
speech got to do with mutual
recognition?” he rightly asked.

The Mature Student was
staggered, and using that wily
old tactic of the far left, pro-
ceeded to insult the questioner.
In the words of our Chairman
the motion was “overwhel-
mingly carried”.

The following attempt to
prioritise an anti-Zionist
motion was thrown out.
Shalom.

And finally came the com-
plaint against Beaver. “Women
are being bullied when they
give articles” “AT THE UNION
is sexist” ete.. The problem with
the women’s group is that it
spends most of its time wallow-
ing in self-pity. Recently
numerous women have
approached me on my derisive
(not SEXIST) remarks on the
women’s group. They are sick of
being told that they need extra
help, protection and cotton wool
around their ears. These wim-
min of the wimmin’s room do
not speak for the majority of
females at the LSE. And if these
women are ever to play an
equal role in Society (and I hope
they do) they must learn to take
the flack and stop bloody wing-
eing.

A resume of the Sabbaticals is
as ever necessary. The charm-
ing Wilcock warned us to pre-
pare for an occupation of the
Nursery, George Binnette was
robbed. While Rory explained
that the high pricing of the Cafe
was due to his socialist princi-
ples (?) of wanting to pay the
staff a fair wage.

So what can we learn from
this week’s meeting? In short,
the left are in a pitiful state,
being wiped out on all the
motions presented. For the sake
of good sport, I only hope they
do better next week.

Women's
Group

by GILLIAN BAXENDINE

“Feminism” is well on the way
to becoming a dirty word.
Everyone knows the caricature
of women’s groups, where
humourless feminists with crop-
ped hair fuel their man-hating
tendencies as they exchange
tales of persecution. Everyone
knows jokes about “wimmin”.
There are women afraid of
investigating women’s groups
because of such riducule.
Student politics (and politics
more widely) thrives on vitriotic
personal attack and laughable
caricature —the two best ways to
keep the punters listening.
Feminists have tended to make
themselves fair game by com-
mitting the unforgiveable sin of
“Taking It All Too Seriously”.
Members of the Women’s
Group refused to discuss their
right to a room as their political
unpopularity, describing them
as “non-issues” stirred up by
people like Nigel Kilby to
obscure the real issues. “Who
the hell is Nigel Kilby anyway?
What has it got to do with him?

He’s not the one who's going to
get raped; he’s not the one
who's going to get felt up.” They
pointed instead to the admirable
refusal of Ron Beadle to be
drawn into controversy, quoting
from last week’s “Beaver”: “I am
not a woman; I am a man. I do
not speak for the LSE women”.

Similar treatment toward
Jews, toward Asians, or toward
any racial or religious group
would cause far more fuss. Con-
sider the defacement of the
poster on the door of the
Women’s Room by the addition
of the slogan, “Let’s all be les-
bians”. Harmless, if unispired,
until you consider the implica-
tion that no women would
appreciate the support of other
women unless she was gay.

It might clarify things if people
were more aware of the group’s

One World Under
Glenys Kinnock

By GAVIN EVANS

She was most certainly not
wearing a red rose today.
Glenys Kinnock had not come to
the LSE as wife of the leader of
the Labor Party. The object of
her visit was to introduce and
explain the purposes of the
recently formed campaign press-
ure group, One World, of which
she is president. A clear and
eloquent speaker, Mrs. Kinnock
very easily held the attention of
the couple of hundred strong
audience without so much as
once raising her voice.

The theme she took up was a
familiar one, but Mrs. Kinnock
made sure it was not a tired one.
Using many varied examples,
she contrasted the billions spent
all over the world on arms with
the pitiful amounts expended on
the world’s poor and hungry.
She stressed, and stressed
again, the totally unjust divide
between North and South. But
all the time she refused to
simply speak the euphemisms of
statistics, bringing out most
strongly the depth of human
sufffering which lies behind the
cold statistics.

Encouraging to note, too, was
the emphasis Mrs.Kinnock
placed on the disproportionate
hardships suffered by women in
Third World countries in con-
trast with the belittled role they
play in world politics. This
aspect of the speech was most
forceably brought out; here was
a speaker prepared to address
very fundamental issues.

Indeed, her speech was ordin-
ary appeal for financial aid to
Third World and developing
countries. Her organization is
not concerned with raising
money. It is hoped that One
World will fill a gap left by the
charitable organisations such as
CAFOD and Oxfam, and, as a
campaign pressure group, it

Mark .Moore

. 2 - -
hopes to lobby the government
to persuade it to allocate more
money to foreign aid. It is a
point worth noting, as Mrs. Kin-
nock did, that aid to foreign
countries has actually fallen in
real terms since the present Tory
government took office.

Mrs. Kinnock did not eluci-

- date to any great length on the

methods she hoped One World
would employ in lobbying MP’s
and the rest of the government.
This was perhaps a shame but
not, I feel, a major flaw in the
speech, as I came away with the
feeling that the Band Aid epi-
sode is not going to be an iso-
lated phenomenon. Organisa-
tions like One World are just
beginning to capture and chan-
nel rising public indignation at
the total injustice of the alloca-
tion of the world’s resources.
Mrs. Kinnock simply wants to
express public concern at a state
of affairs in which billions are
spent on the arms race, while it
is left to charitable organisations
to raise money for the hungry
majority. This government
appears not to want to do much
about this situation; let us hope
Mrs. Kinnock’s husband will be
able to display the heart and
compassion of his wife. .

Sivan

popularity. The classes it runs —
public speaking, self-defense,
assertiveness training — are not
someone’s radical idea of what
women ought to want. You only
have to look at how many have
signed up to see that. If there are
a hundred frothing, rabid femin-
ists wandering around the LSE,
they keep well hidden.

The subject of this week’s
meeting was not irrelevant.
Hameida Khasi spoke about
women and education in the
Third World. In India the
beneficiary of a woman’s educa-
tion is, all too often, her hus-
band, Hameida’s mother was
criticised for allowing her to take
an MSc: “Of course, you know if
she does you’ll have to find a
PhD for her to marry?” The
problems here are less acute, but
there are still men (and women)
who feel threatened by the pros-
pect of seeing the sexes as equal.

Of course there are men who
don’t feel threatened, and the
exclusion of men from the
women’s room is a touchy point.
Why can’t a man be a feminist,
too? The answer from the
Women’s Group is that he can,
but that, nevertheless, there are
experiences which he cannot
have shared which women,
therefore, find more helpful to
discuss with each other.

The group provides a special-
ised service for certain students,
just like the nursery for which
we have fought so hard, though
most of ‘
us have no use for it. The aim is
not to separate the sexes, but to
equip women for full participa-
tion. That’s hardly a laughable
aim.

Non-Alligned

Movement
FROM PAGE 1

of determining majority feeling.
This could be a very risky move,
as “Killer” once put it: “Giving
power to the UGM can be very
dangerous as most people jus*
don’t fully know the issues”.

It will be interesting to see,
now that they have some power
how often they will actually be
bold enough to actually give it
up in favour of a general ballot —
something which would be
almost like having to re-fight the
elections all over again.

Whatever the outcome it's
always refreshing to have some-
thing new on the political scene
rather than the same old inter-
party bashing and this certainly
appears to be the view of the
school with the party winning or
competing well in all of the
available positions. It should be
very interesting to see just how
long they can continue ‘breaking
the mold of party politics’ — or
was it some other party that said
that?




Page 4

THE BEAVER, MONDAY OCTOBER 27, 1986

College Scene

Fashion

o

Gone are the days when it was a
political statement not to wash
for @ month, when no self-
respecting intellectual was
expected to wash his hair for the
duration of his degree, when
man could be proud to be badly
dressed, and when the only
fashion accessory needed was a
copy of Sartre.

In his place we are now wit-
nessing the birth of a new and
degenerate breed—the well dres-
sed student.

Spearheading this offensive is
the foreign student’. Two things
must be remembered here:

(i) They have money (or did
before they paid their fees)

(it) The British dress sense
has bypassed them.

They have a distressing
tendency to match. If they have
ever combed a copy of Sartre, it
would have gone with their out-
fit. They also tend to follow the
subversive practice of ‘colour
coordination’ (see the O.E.D. for
an up-to-date definition). Worse
still, some even follow the near
sacreligious activity of wearing
~ ‘status symbols’. Far, far worse
than the crime of actually hav-
ing money, they show they have
it.

This insidious influence has
infiltrated certain sectors of the
(small) English community at
LSE. It is now possible to spot
individuals who appear to have
actually looked at what they
were picking up before putting it
on each morning. Like any sub-
versive element in society, the
individuals (cowardly at heart)
tend to organise themselves into
small groups, the first of these
being: The Time Warp Victims.

The overriding characteristic
of this group is the (carefully
contrived) impression of having
got stuck somewhere in the
1940’s. Brogues, trousers with
turnups (linen in summer;
tweed, the more itchy the better,
in winter) are compulsory.
Striped shirts (stocked by Turn-
bollocks and Asser) and a copy
of The Times are optional
extras.

Many of these individuals
claim to have dressed like this
unintentionally, claiming their
clothes have just lasted for
around 40 years or so. Don’t
believe them. One sure way of
proving their guilty is if you
catch them in the possession of
any article from Hacketts.
Another easy giveaway is their
strange tendency to carry
around a battered old music
case, while never having
actually any instrument.

Next, we come to the Pseudo
Student’. These individuals
tend to talk in loud voices about
how their grant cheque hasn’t

come through (for this, read
allowance from Mummy and
Daddy), and how they only have
£322 left in their Nat West
account (hardly surprising since
they just spent £150 in Kather-
ine Hamnets). For this group,
the first commandment is never,
ever admit you have any money,
or that Daddy is an accountant
and went to Oxford. Their most
fervent desire is to look working
class (without actually going
through the uncomfortable pro-
cess of being working class).
Their greatest ambition is to
belong to a minority—any
minority.

They tend to wear black polo
necks, red tags and Dock Mar-
tins. A well thumbed copy of
Sartre (orange Penguin edition)
in mimicry of the true 60’s LSE
student is sometimes carried.
However, this group will always
wash too often to be truly
radical.

Lastly, we deal with the most
subversive elements of all; a
group that, above all otkers,
challenges the true principles of
the English way of life—decency,
fair play and Marks and
Spencers underwear, The
Fashion Junkie.

Like the timewarp victims,
they also tend to congregate in
the Shaw Library, not because it
looks a bit like Oxford, but

(i) it reminds them of the Paul
Smith shop,

(ii) it coordinates with their
outfit, and

(iii) they don’t have to say
much—often a problem with the

Fashion Junkie who is
usually better on a purely visual
level.

(It should be noted here that
one of the main reasons why the
F.J. come to LSE was because of
its proximity to Covent Garden.)

Although not an ostensibly
religious breed, they do have
their own object of worship or
‘God’-Issey Miake (one of the
entry requirements into this
group is to have been able to
pronounce his name correctly for
at least nine months.) Identified
by their flaring linens, this
breed, if allowed to flourish, will
surely put the last nail on the
coffin of LSE’s radical reputa-
tion. Are we to stand by and let
this great institution of political
controversy become a mere cat-
walk? No, unite and fight this
insidious infiltration—the
Radical is dead, long live the
Radical.

Any criticisms of the above
article can be forwarded in writ-
ing to Rebecca Campbell clo The

Shaw library. Alternatively, any

objections could be expressed by
pouring coffee all over her new,

hite li kirt.
white linen skir 'u“‘,/

.?
&

SOCIETIES CORNER

By Stavros Makris

Amnesty International meets
every Wednesday at 1:00pm in
S300. If you are really
interested, look for them every
Thursday outside the Old
Theatre where a letter writing
session is held between
10:00am and 5:00 pm.

The Hellenic Society has
just been reformed. The com-
mittee asks all new and old
members to keep an eye on the
notice boards for an announce-
ment regarding the first
meeting.

The Drama Society is hold-
ing workshops on Wednesday,
5th November at 6:00pm in
A85. No previous experience is
required and it does not matter
if you missed the first one.
Anita Kamath from the Young
Vic will shatter any inhibitions
so that you dramatic talent will
shine forth — shyness, stage
fright, and fear will be things of
the past! (dramatic enough?)

Auditions will be held for a
comedy by Tom Stoppard on

Monday, 3rd November at’
6:00pm in A85. The Society is
preparing a Christmas comedy
evening, and anyone interested
in writing for the review should
go to the first meeting on Tues-
day, 28th October at 1:00pm in
C018.

The South American Soci-
ety, unlike most Latin Amer-
ican societies, ensures active
participation of Brazilians,
which makes it necessary to
promote all activities in Span-
ish, Portuguese, and English.
The Society is still keen to
attract newcomers, not neces-
sarily of South American ori-
gin. A Whistle Stop Tour of
South American music is plan-
ned for Friday, 28th November.
The current president took a
wrong turn in the Brazilian
jungle and, as yet, has failed to
return to these shores.
You,though, can get in touch
with the S.A.S. by ringing 370-
3756 or 937-2159.

The Film Society wish to
apologise for the inconsistency
of their presentations. This has
been due to a breakdown in

- - A

Lillian Penson

wide-eyed and weary-looking
American comic, who claims to
“get no respect”, had gone to the
LSE, he would have probably
been housed in Lillian Penson
hall (LPH) — the University of
London’s answer to exile in
Gorky.

Though the hall, named after

" Dame Lillian Penson, Vice-

Chancellor of the University
from 1948-51, is home for
approximately 500 postgrads, it
is virtually unknown to non-
residents.

The hall’s identity problem is
due mainly, to its isolated loca-
tion in Paddinton (London’s no-
tell motel district), as well as to
its diverse mix of students from
most, if not all, the colleges in
the system.

The biggest complaint among
residents, however, is not isola-
tion but rather, appearance.
The building itself is a six story,
concrete monument to those
architects, who in the worst
tradition of Bauhaus, were
unable to combine beauty with
function. The hall was
described by one resident as a
“tombstone with windows”.

Unfortunately, the interior
design and decoration did not
receive any of the funds saved
in the construction of the build-
ing. Many students were stun-
ned by the sensational blend of
colors and styles in the rooms. If
any of you have stayed in the
Starlight motel on Sunset
Boulevard in Hollywood, then
you know what those rooms
look like — pasty green walls,
green leatherette chairs, spring
beds with pink and orange
spreads.

If Rodney Dangerfield, the-

In addition to being well
served by the hall’s staff, the
residents have access to a
wealth of helpful facilities,
including a launderette, ironing
rooms, kitchens, a study room,
thre television rooms, and a
reading room well stocked with
the latest magazines and news-
papers.

The most important facility at
LPH, however, is its bar.
Because the other pubs in Pad-
dington cater to tourists and
keep their prices artificially
inflated, the bar has become the
center of activitiy in the hall.
On any night there are between
20 and 30 people talking and
drinking with one another until
12:00 or 1:00a.m.. It’s also
where many people eat their
kebabs or Fish and Chips on the
weekends when the Cafeteria is
closed, and where people get
together after studying in the
library or runnin in Hyde Park.
“It is quite frankly”, said one
resident, “the best thing about
living here”.

Despite its problems, most
students and most of the staff
seemed to like living and work-
ing here. Ron, a porter of Mal-
tese extraction, enjoys working
with people from other coun-
tries. “Each nationality has its
own customs, and the people
think and act differently”, he
said. This sentiment, however,
is not shared by all. Some peo-
ple see Lillian Penson Hall as
an island of students too far
removed from the rest to the
students at the University.
Amy LeFebre, a French-
Canadian student of Law, prob-
ably put it best “there’s just not
much to say about this place”.

A‘i \ 'I"J 2 ; b
communication with the distri-
buting company. They hope to
rectify this as soon as possible.
For listings of films to come,
watch this space.

The Karate Club wishes to
inform all women interested in
assertiveness training of their
sessions twice a week, Tuesday
and Friday 5:00 to 6:00pm.
Karate is a fairly rigorous
physical exercise promoting
self-discipline, self-control, and
self-confidence. Classes are
taken by Pauline Bindra, a
Fifth Dan instructor.

And while on the sports scene,
I would like to report the mal-
function of the Multi-Gym. The
state of the machine is
deteriorating daily. Couldn’t
theA.U. do something about it?

The Sri-Lankan Society
wishes to apologise and
announce the new date and
venue for their Dinner and
Party. So, all of you who looked
for them last week, do not miss
them this week, Saturday 1st
November in A45 and A86 in
the Old Building.

The Afro-Caribbean Soci-
ety last Friday 18th October,
held a really exciting, and
definitely the most successful,
party of this term. Bolaji, the
D.J. for the night, entertained
with a delightful mix of tradi-
tional African and Caribbean
music and more up-to-date disco
sounds. The Society wish to
thank everyone who came to
the party and all those who
helped with the organization.
The next event is to be “The
Cultural Evening”. Watch this
space.

Last week’s Debating Soci-
ety ended up in a predictable
“victory” for the anti-AEESEC
lobby. Next week the motion to
be discussed is “This House Will
Eat Itself Sick”. Need we dis-
cuss it?

All societies should note that
Friday 30th October is the
deadline for submitting annual
budgets. Budgets will be
awarded within two weeks of
receipt of the completed form.

Budgets will be decided upon
following certain criteria: Num-
ber of members, past year’s
activity, fund-raising history,
and proposed events. If and
when needed, additional funds
will be provided to cover extra,
unexpected costs.

STA, next door to the Cafe, is
willing to sponsor societies’
events related to travelling and
life abroad. If you are
interested, contact Rory O’Dris-
coll, the Senior Treasurer, for
more information.

And finally, two more dates
for your diary:LSE Ents are
presenting on Friday 31st Octo-
ber, “The Mint Julips” and on
Friday 7th November, Court-
ney Pine. Both events will take
place in the Old Theatre, the
Old Building, doors open at
7:30pm. Come on out of your
moleholes...



THE BEAVER, MONDAY, OCTOBER 27, 1986 Page 5

McKinsey

&
Company, Inc

McKinsey is the world's pre-eminent management consulting firm,
advising major companies on their strategies, mergers and acquisi-
tions, operations and organization. The Firm has 36 offices
worldwide, employs over 1,000 consultants and is owned entirely
by its partners.

We are looking for a few exceptional men and women to join our
London Office as Business Analysts, working on teams to solve
client problems. We expect them to be with us for 2 years before
going on to study for an M.B.A. at a leading business school. We
~encourage the best of them to rejoin us as consultants thereafter
and provide them with financial support at business school.

The men and women we hire will have an excellent academic
record and will be able to demonstrate leadership and wide
ranging interests. |

We shall be making a presentation to all who are interested in a
career with us in the :

Vera Anstey Room, Main Building,
London School of Economics

at 6p.m. onWednesday October 29, 1986

We shall be interviewing for Business Analyst positions during
January. If you would like to be interviewed, please write to Orna
Ni-Chionna, McKinsey & Company, Inc., 74 St James's Street,
London SW1A 1PS, enclosing a completed copy of the standard
careers service appfication form. The closing date for applications
will be December 23, 1986
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The Independent: London’s New Newspaper

An Analysis
of The
Independent

“Missile Tube Blast Sank Soviet
Sub.” So ran the headline on
The Independent’s front page. A
little arrow pointed helpfully
into the middle of the Atlantic
on the accompanying map with
the words “submarine sank
here”.

The bottom slot — “The Pope’s
Homage to an Obscure Saint” —
was like the Guardian’s, given
over to the ho-ho story with
lavatory-level potential: “Arles
has been a place of special
importance to the Pope since he
was a young priest.” Did The
Independent start as it meant to
go on?

It started very well. It was a
sellout, over 500,000 copies. The
Isle of Wight missed out because
the papers went on the wrong
ferry, but most of the people on
the Mainland simply got to the
newsstand too late. I didn’t. The
Daily Mail predominates on my
tube line. The Yuppies live
closer to other stations.

On page two, opposite the
weather forecast, Andreas Whit-
ton Smith spelt out the paper’s
objectives: “We will query the
establishment, and we will dis-
play a strong bias in favor of the
consumer.” As for independ-
ence, ownership is spread over
thirty ‘financial institutions.’
“As long as we provide a return
on their investment, they will
not seek to influence our edito-
rial judgement. Whitton Smith
has more than one reason for
wanting to keep his new paper
in the black.

The Independent won’t be
affected by “union restrictive
practices or by the political pre-
judices of the typical newspaper
proprietor” — the Maxdoch Mur-
well variety.

In addition, The Independent
is keen to champion the cause of
less “traditional” sports: Amer-
ican football and Grand Prix
racing. “Readers will also be
people who have a more-than-
average interest in the Arts.”
Instead of The Independent pro-
viding those people with some
relief, they will now have to read
two whole pages devoted to the
subject daily.

More arrows could be found
pointing at the ill-fated Russian
submarine on the second day.
These were joined by arrows
pointing to details of a map of
the M25’s orbital route. On page
two, the weather was getting
worse, but the roll call of contri-
butors to the Arts pages was
formidable: Morina Warner and
Gilbert Adair on film, Andrew
Rissik on theatre, and Alexander
Chancellor “Out of the West.”

Incisive newsbriefs actually
added to the lengthier accounts
instead of just® padding them
out. For ‘new stuff with grit,” I
turned to “Court and Social”
where [ learned that “The Prin-
cess Anne, Mrs. Mark Phillips
this +afternoon visited the
Hopscotch Asian family centre
(Project Leader, Mrs. J. Seeds).
Her Royal Highness was
received by the Mayor of Cam-
den. Mrs. Richard Carew Pole
was in attendance.” Lucky Mrs.
Carew Pole. In Personals, Julia
said, ‘ROBIN-LOVE YOU
ALWAYS’, and a lady from
West Sussex had some ‘Ladies’

Narrow Shoes-For Sale.’

The Independent had no first
day per se. The dummy-run
copies were supposed to see to
that, but it is the feel of the
paper which gives it its real
staying-power. The eagle
emblem comes from across the
Atlantic, and the layout looks to
France and Germany. And as for
‘high-tech’ journalism, Today
uses technology as an end unto
itself, while Whitton Smith has
the luxury of choosing how and
when to use it as a means.

On Thursday Andrew Marr,
political correspondent, wrote
about the “Cuddly Right.” Judg-
ing from the photos of Tebbit
and Fowler “in the previous
days,” I would hesitate to give
too much credence to this term.
On the same day, the Pound
continued to slide; a girl’s body
melted in a scrapyard, and
Jacuzzi, who invented the whirl-

pool bath that bears his name,
died. As part of the Arts news,
“Aliens” was pronounced the
number 1 film in the UK, while
“Crocodile Dundee” was top in
the US. In Helsinki, Numbskull
Emptybrook Back in “The Coun-
try” just edged out Sylvester
Stallone in “Cobra.”

By Friday, it was 99 F in
Bahrain; on page two, Gor-
bachev and Reagan were prepar-
ing for their summit in Iceland.
In “The Masters in Control of
Fashion” (to a man: men): Hal-
perin, Conron, Banks and Old-
field, Joseph, and an oil mil-
lionaire, called Peter Bertelsen,
gave their ideas of “the ideal
fashionable woman.” Ber-
telsen’s choice was Felicity Ken-
dell, saying, “I think that a
woman should always look
expensive.”

The Independent looks old,
but it also looks expensive. The

City backers have probably put
enough back to relaunch Today
ten times over. While The Times
continues to look to its stable-
mate, The Sun, for guidance on
content, rather than to its heavy-
weight competitors, and Max
Hastings continues to crusade to
streamline The Daily Telegraph,
The Independent will be able to
strengthen its foothold.

Meanwhile, back to In Court &
Social: The Duchess of Glouces-
ter was present at an inaugural
meeting of the Water Safety
Committee of the Thames Water
Authority HQ, and Condido
twenty vicars were being put to
the test on the Salisbury Plain in
a week-long program of war
games.

There were two items of par-
ticular interest to readers of The
Beaver. One was a scheme to
buy academic books by credit
card by starting a “bookshop

account” with as little as £5 and
paying a 1.85% monthly sum of
the account. Write to the Pub-
lishers” Association for more
information. The other was the
proposal for a scheme whereby
students can help to decide
dons’ pay-"financial rewards for
outstanding performances.”
However, as disaffected readers
will come from The Times and
The Daily Telegraph, not The
Guardian, The Independent
might well be forced to take a
more right-wing stance. It is
perceived as the main competi-
tor to the paper to which it is
presently the most closely
aligned politically (leader col-
umns — the “on the one hand ...
on the other” approach). I think
it is a good paper, but I couldn’t
help thinking while reading the
first issue, that it was like watch-
ing the birth of a well-
established tradition.

ability.

We know
ou can

think...

are you on
the right
lines?

We

Law, History,

People with pin-striped brains are
not for us. Original thinkers are at the
core of our business.
candidates are intelligent risk-takers
who are prepared to be answerable
if they lose — not those who always take the safe option.

We need people with boundless initiative and enthusiasm, with both
the patience for intensive training and the drive to work like fury. We
need communicators who write lucid, considered reports; professionals
who can sell themselves, Morgan, and our products.

Most importantly, we need those with the discretion and integrity to
act responsibly at all times and to keep
our clients’ business confidential.

Our training and remuneration pack-
ages match the high quality of those we

Our ideal

employ.

Val

Fancourt,

know that University courses
demand structured, disciplined minds.
We know that there are also opportunities
to sparkle in non-academic pursuits.

You will be proud of your achievements.
You will now be thinking about the future.
But you may not have thought about
opportunities in financial services. We’'d like

you to stop and think-about a career at The Morgan Bank.
The Morgan Bank is one of the world’s premier financial institutions
with offices in every major financial centre and assets exceeding $65
billion. We're offering exciting careers in Corporate Finance, Selling
and Trading Financial Instruments, and Computer Systems
Development to a select few of the best young people in the country.
We don’t mind which discipline you're reading. During the 1986
Milkround, in addition to business graduates, we hired people studying
Veterinary Science, ' :
Chemistry, PPE, Biology, and English.
Success in your chosen subject shows

the

Question

1se

Turn thinking into planning. Apply to:
Graduate Recruitment,
The Morgan Bank, PO Box 161, 1 Angel

Court, London EC2R 7AE.

The Morgan Bank
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'AROUND THE

L.S.E.

By JJ JONES

Election fever hit last week,
careerists from all parties don-
ned plastic smiles and were nice
to all the people they usually
hate, despise and ignore.
However, from the hail of
Andrex Manifestos this year
came a new set of “caped cru-
saders”.

Batman Begley and the Girl
Meyrick emerged from the Bat-
cave (Endsleigh Place, WC1),
jumped into the Batmobile (a
no. 68 bus) and together they
seek to rid Gotham City, LSE of
the evil Penguin O’Dribble and
the badly-casted Joker Wilcock.
Will they save the world? Do
you really care?

The Liberals (or Lieberals)
were in disarray last week as
Mr. Impartial Bexon left in a fit
of disgust over their selection
process. The loss of such a com-
mitted and ideologically bril-
liant Liberal clearly caused the
Liberal machine to throw a
wobbler. Many very silly leaf-
lets were issued claiming a
Liberal victory over the fourth
hall of residence, the invention
of the Steam Engine, the cure
for the common cold and getting
Woollings to smile. Future
proposals include flying lessons
for pigs!

New from ENTS...following
the “Weather Prophets”, Pun-
ters will now be issued with
ENTS passes instead of crew
members, this way a great sav-
ing on passes will be made.
Rock on to the opening act that
night, though...with no audi-
ence to play for, they applauded
themselves after each song. The
last of Punters means the ENTS
crew now buy their own
Chinese meals...sad days
indeed. Lido and his Family is
rumoured for next term!!

Finally, Bob “The Swinger”
Page would like it stated that it
was not him who was drunk in
Passfield during Fresher’s
week. In fact, it was his alter-
ego Talbot Small, President of
Albanian Fudge (U.K.). Anyone
seeing Bob should give Grecian
2000.

P.S. Peter Dawson is
rumoured to pay his fees in
Gold Bars!!

Rosebery Report

by GENERAL PINOCHET &
KINNOCK’S DELIGHT

It has been a relatively peaceful
week at Rosebery Hall, (or Sta-
lag 14, depending on your point
of view). Indeed the lead was
definitely taken by Hall Presi-
dent, John Gisborne (Gis to
both friends and enemies alike),
who has decided that he no
longer wants to spend long
Saturday nights at the bar,
drinking 15 pints and then fall-
ing over. No, Gis has decided to
upgrade his image by attending
the theatre and leaving his-
drinking partners in the bar. To
make matters worse, Gis is
actually proud of his newly-
found status! (Before long he
will be going to watch hockey
instead of football.)

The man of the week has got-
to be Conall Hanby who has

actually proved that he can fall
in love. A long weekend down in
Havant obviously did the trick,
with Charlie failing to take our
advice. Conall now takes Char-
lie her breakfast in bed — has
Hanby found love at last?

On Thursday both “Top of the
Pops” and “East Enders” were
upstaged by the visit of local
MP, Chris Smith. An impress-
ive turn-out of about 60 resi-
dents ensured a pleasant even-
ing, which was rather low-key
until the inevitable clash of
ideologies arose when “Rambo”
Nazam, representing the
Investment Forum, nearly had
to be forcibly removed from the
meeting. A word of advice,
Nazam,“If you don’t want to get
your knickers in a 'twist, then
don’t bother wearing them”. All
in all it was an enjoyable even-
ing, if only for the free wine.

A few pleas from various resi-
dents: Firstly, could Richard
John Thomas ("Dick Dick” to
his friends) kindly remove the
sheep from his room as they are
keeping your next door neigh-
bour awake. Secondly, could
Mica Gold kindly stop playing
“Roll Out the Barrel” on his
trumpet at 3 o’clock in the
morning!

After months of searching
we’ve managed to find out who
the Hall treasurer is. His name
is Alvin Lim, and he lives on
the 6th floor, so if anybody
wants to visit him you are wel-
come. Speaking of committee
members, Hugh Jones has
already admitted that he wants
to be Hall President, so if you
see him don’t hesitate to ask
him to buy you a drink.

We are now at that time of
year when the Warden’s parties
are held and poor students, liv-
ing on a measly student grant,
can get smashed on the cheap
Hall plonk. The opportunity
only comes once a year, kiddies,
so you might as well take it
when you can!

By the way, if any students
want a discussion on the British
class system, just talk to Kuria
and Marko (the Yogoslavian
with the American accent).
They think that it is the best
thing since the T.S.B. share
offer, so if you’re ever bored,
just pop down to the bar and
have a 14 hour discussion. Don’t
forget to bring down your copies
of “The Lion and the Unicorn”
by George Orwell! “That was
the week that was.”

THE BEAVER PRIZE CROSSWORD

Compiled by THE BATT BROTHERS

Congratulations to J. McKierwan, who admits to living at Carr-
Saunders (bleugh!), and who has won the prize for last week’s only
correct solution. The lucky person has won two free tickets to the
Picasso Art Exhibition which was reviewed a week or two ago in the
Beaver, so come along to E204 to collect them. The prize for this weeks
first solution pulled out of the bag will be a Parker pen, kindly offered
by the Students’ Union Shop, so get those entries in by Thursday at

the latest.

Across

1. Shake it clear to reveal a single *
clause. (7)

4 and 33. Arranging free perks, I
send for international salvage
law. (7,7)

9. Televised heavenly message.
(6)

10. Series of plotted points make
up twisted coil. (4)

11. A purple berry ripening first?
©)

12. Scott’s rag performer. (11)
15. Temporary part for speed.
©)

17. Railways National Associa-
tion starts on molecular train.
(1,1,1)

19. Musical lines about rich
beginning to go hungry. (6)

20. Find Officer Commanding
coming in late. (6)

22. Corporal Short’s program-
ming language. (1,1,1)

25. Messy laundry, comrade. (5)
26. Stretched to break for sum-
mer vacation. (4,7)

29. Paled sickly, to move the
bike along. (5)

31. Uncle Napolean juggles
alone, that’s capital! (4)

32. Depression about Church of
England leaders being quite
proper. (6)

33. See 4

34. Piece in your trousers that
you aim to get balls in? (7)

Down

1. Anarchist men stay pardoned.
(7)

2. Ten pence to take care of. (4)
3. Work out routine, starting
with household duty. (11)

5. Interchange to make inactive.
®)

6. Lid he bashed in India. (5)

7. Awoke, agitating colour in the
past. (7)

8. Seen about carriage return
initially on the VDU. (6)

13. Prophesying doom as in
John's final book. (11)

14. Went on shakingly after
apple fell on head. (6)

16. Am torn asunder by
motherly figure. (6)

17 and 18. What confused caller
does again. (6)

18. See 17

21. Start with a little oral medica-
tion for utter wally. (7)

23. Charlie sounds like develop-
ing photos. (6)

24. Horny alternative for grow-
ing stag. (7)

27. Party rises on third of March.
®)

28. ‘Dishevelled Rod!” Queen
commands. (5)

30. Chop spotty roller. (4)

Last week’s solution

Across: 1. Bombastic 8. Fertilisa-

tion 11. Eros 12. Paper 13. Ages 16. Endured 17. So there 18. Threats
20. Relents 21. Veal 22. Cease 23. Ohio 26. Second degrees 27.

Operating

Down: 2. Oath 3. Bollard 4.

Sisters 5. Iota 6. Record breaker 7. Tongue in cheek 9. Defective 10.
Ascension 14. Trial 15. Still 19. Slender 20. Spectre 24. Loop 25. Wren

Carr-

Saunders
Report

Salutations and felicitations
from the hole presenting
another action packed episode
of everyday student life.

Only ten days ago the Hall
Committee reluctantly halted
the inauguration of Komman-
dante Kuska’s flat as a venue
for copulation — initial members
of this exclusive club being your
friends and ours — Raquel and
Simon.

Now to trivialities: the last
Hall Society meeting incorpor-
ating elections almost had a
knock-out start. Recently
deposed Flats V.P. “Sniffer”
Perkins, promoting the merits
of body-building, and our

. beloved Hall V.P. “Who’s Fat”

finding this blatant attack on
his physique too much, were
physically separated by our
esteemed leader. Inter-hall
Committee elections were hotly
contested with “The Sniffer”
underestimating the sup-
posedly inexperienced opposi-
tion. The victorious two-Roy
“darling of at least one commit-
tee member” Hughes and Lucy
“my mum’s going to be ecstatic
about this” Smyth look set to
compliment an already success-
ful team in the Bar Committee
elections. Chris “give me 4.2
seconds” Aitkins stormed ahead
with “The Sniffer”, as ever,
close behind.

Meanwhile, the Brylcream
boy, currently residing in what
was previously known as the
presidential suite, is experienc-
ing traumatic insecurity prob-
lems following news of intense
3rd year interest in his female
consort. By the way Jose — what
makes you think every woman
in Saunders wants your sexual
favours? Yours, the 3 stupid
monkeys — hear all, see all, and
say everything. o
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ECUADOR:Is Export
Orientation the key to
Economic Growth?

Small-scale industry or large

By JOHANNA EIGEN

Ecuador, a small country on the
western coast of South America,
provided the setting for my first
working experience away from
text-book realities of develop-
ment. I spent the first half of the
summer working in Ecuador for
the National Finance Corpora-
tion (CEN), travelling with pro-
ject teams and surveying small
scale industrial undertakings
and export-oriented enterprises.
During my stay I found that
Ecuador contains a surprising
cultural, ethnic, and political
diversity which exists in terrain
varying from the high rises of
Quito and Guayaquil to the
remote communities in the
Andes and the deep jungle.
Once an extremely underde-
veloped country hindered by
severe deficiencies in economic
progress, health, and education,
Ecuador has developed over the
last two decades into a country
with a highly competitive eco-
nomy, an impressive literacy
level of about 87%, and a signifi-
cant decrease of 40% in the rate
of infant mortality. Ecuador has
experienced quite a number of
years without major political or
social upheaval. It has not yet

materials to be used for the
production of exports, as well as
low-cost credit on favourable
terms for those who contribute
to the export market. The expor-
ter is thus pushed to increase
production and is given irresisti-
ble incentives to ship his goods
across the oceans. The emphasis
is on the balance of trade, fore-
ign currencies, and debt pay-
ment, as is probably the case in

" most Third World governments.

But wouldn’t it be possible to
concentrate on the people and to
respond to their needs, thus
assuring more constant and

In the first of our series on the problems
of development in the Southern
hemisphere, Johanna Eigen looks at the
economic dilemmas facing Ecuador.

become the victim of political
instability and strong military
presence — a trend so strong
throughout most of South
America.

Ecuador has made extraordin-
ary advances in the last 15-20
years in all areas of social and
economic life. However, it has
not been able to avoid the reper-
cussions of the world’s present
economic condition where reces-
sion in the industrialized coun-
tries has led to the adoption of
restrictive import policies,
thereby lowering the volumes of
demand and the price of pet-
roleum and other primary com-
modities. This has, of course,
affected the trade relations as
well as the country’s otherwise
favourable economic outlook, as
Ecuador has been very depen-
dent on its petroleum exports
since 1973.

Although it could be specu-
lated that a more directly inter-
nal approach to economic
development would bring grea-
ter improvements to the Ecuado-
rian standard of living and
therefore to the economic stabil-
ity of the whole country, the
financial branches of the govern-
ment (such as the Central Bank
and the National Finance Cor-
poration) have focused on an
improvement and increase in
exports. Extensive efforts have
been made in the analysis of
foreign markets and their penet-
rability by Ecuadorian products.

These policies of export prom-
otion have already been partially
implemented; consequently,
many incentives have been
offered to provide support to the
exporter. These include, for
example, direct subsidies and
tax exemptions on imports of

evenly distributed growth and
development? The government
has seen the failure of a model of
import-substitution as well as an
anti-export bias, and, with its
eye always on foreign trade, has
now moved to a policy of export
promotion. — This has repre-
sented a constant attempt to
develop the country from the
outside and from above, instead
of from the inside and from the
roots.

“The people are uneducated
and too set in their ways” is a
common refrain in Ecuador.
Most would perceive their
integration into the ‘system’ as
an impossible concept. This has
certainly be a longstanding con-
troversy: should “development”

-scale export?

be imposed on those who exist
outside the immediate system
and live by their own standards?

. There is an urgent need for basic

financial aswell as practical aid
and training for those who are
willing to accept economic
responsibility and participate in
the growth of the economy and
society.

I spoke with several people
who were interested in creating
a small business or craftshop,
and who just didn’t have access
to plausible means for launching
their enterprise. They could not
understand the complexities of
credit facilities, interest rates,
and the guarantees they were
required to provide but didn’t
have. An air of dissatisfaction
and lack of understanding
seems to dominate the small
industrialists and craftsmen as
they attempt to break through
the system of economic and
financial institutions. I believe
that this sector, the non-
exporting small enterprises,
could provide the foundations
for evenly distributed, be it
slowér, economic development.
The details are difficult to grasp,
and the channels for small scale
credit are often ambiguous — but
something needs to be done.

Although most of Ecuador’s
financial organs have adopted
the emphasis on export promo-
tion, there is a small and not yet
very prominent arm of the
National Finance Corporation
which concentrates solely on the
promotion and growth of small
industry and handicrafts. FOPI-
NAR is a very new setup, which
operates throughout the country
by way of meetings and educa-
tional seminars which throw
light on the mechanisms of cre-
dit and technical aid. The inten-
tions are certainly very good,
but the program is constrained
by much the same red-tape, and
the credit is given at the same
high interest rates as would be
the case in a deal with an indust-
rial giant. In fact, because the
smaller entrepreneurs have few
holdings to offer as a guarantee,

SEE PAGE 11

ISH

for

Overseas Students

by Gillian Baxendine

The International Students’
House in Great Portland Street
calls itself ‘a unique club’. Under
the patronage of the Queen
Mother, members and alumni
stretch around the world from
Afghanistan to Zimbabwe.
Among them is Rolf Harris,
incidentally, who still comes
back to visit.

The primary aim,<fiough, is to
enable students to achieve the
aims that have brought them to
Britain. Sue Phillips, in charge of
welfare, frequently advises stu-
dents ready to pack up and go
home. Culture shock shows
itself in various ways: Sue came
across a Canadian woman who
had had a jar of pickles for

SERE AT

The elegant buildings are open
365 days a year. Standing
beneath the chandelier in the
spacious entrance hall, the
opportunities are laid out before
you. A tidy assembly of posters
advertises concerts, clubs, meet-
ings and day trips. The facilities
(too extensive to detail) rival
most students’ unions, and
include a bar, shop, cafe, theatre
ticket agency and four TV rooms
( one for each channel).

Tuesday nights are ‘Open
Evenings’ in which new and old
members politely sip their coffee
and converse the enthusiastic
direction of Connie Parker. Con-
nie is in charge of hospitality
and revels in her role as hostess
and substitute mother. The stu-
dents are greeted as old friends;
as Connie assures them warmly,
“Your're smashing people, all of
you!”

It is here that the aims of ISH
begin to show through: to
enable students to experience
and understand British life; to
broaden the horizons of British
students; and “by these means
to make and effective contribu-
tion to better international rela-
tions”.

days without working out how
to open it. Though the story is
amusing, a combination of such
incidents can turn London into a
confusing and intimidating
place.

“International” includes Great
Britain, for “Britain, too, is a
nation”, as one student assured
me. Not unnaturally, though,
ISH attracts more members from
overseas. Africans and Asians
were most in evidence at the
Open Night with fewer Euro-
peans and fewer still from
America. Perhaps for them the
culture shock is less dramatic,
and alternative refuges are more
available.

The mingling of cultures and
customs (quite apart from lan-
guage difficulties) led to a quiet
and restrained atmosphere with
everyone on “best behaviour”.
An introductory meeting is not
the best place to judge such
things, anyway. ISH might not
be a home for every student, but
the welcome is offered and
apathy is a poor reason for refus-
ing it. According to one of the
staff, “People have come across
us at the end of their stay and
burst into tears because they
didn’t find us sooner.”

R

Lillian Penson Hall.
FROM PAGE 4

Despite its separation from
the other halls, its architectural
blandness, and its garish
interior, LPH is quite a comfort-
able place to live. The students
here are nice, intelligent, and
usually interesting. And unlike
so many other halls, London
House comes to mind, LPH
accomodates students from a
wide range of academic disci-
plines as well as nationalitites.
In 1986, for instance, there
were students from six conti-
nents representing over 50
states and territories. The
largest delegaton came from
Malaysia with 35 residents, fol-
lowed by Hong Kong with 26,

Canada with 24, and the United
States with 21.

Diversity at the hall,
however, comes not only from
its multi-national character but
also from the variety of disci-
plines being studied by the resi-
dents. The students here are
mastering everything from
Astrophysics and Accountancy
to Law and Zoology.

The staff which includes Por-
ters, Janitors, and food service
personnel, is polite, well-
trained, and attentive to the
needs of the residents. For
example, when Mike Bowen, an
American studying Parasitol-
ogy, beacme ill, one of the Por-
ters went out of his way to help
him by bringing food and medi-
cine from on of the local mar-
kets.
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Enoch Powell — Free Speech or No Platform?

Enoch Powell’s Experience in Bristol Highlights the “No Platform” Issue

If the events of the last few days
at Bristol University are any-
thing to go by, one of the major
debates among students this
year will be that of “free
speech” as opposed to the “no
platform” position. In Bristol
last week, a small group of some
50 anarchists attacked a meet-
ing organised by the Federation
of Conservative Students at
which the M.P. Enoch Powell
was invited, forcing him to call
his speech off.

This is the latest in a series of
incidents in which various Tory
speakers from the far right of
their party were prevented from
speaking last year, notably the
major apologist for Apartheid in
South Africa, John Carlisle
M.P., but also several others. As
a result of these supposedly
undemocratic activities, the
Tories are rushing a Bill
through the House of Commons
which will enforce the right of
any speaker, no matter how
unacceptable his views, to
speak in any college in the
country. All this under the ban-
ner of “free speech.” Why is it
that things have got to this
point? What are the origins of
the “no platform” position? And
who is Enoch Powell?

The Rise of Powell

Enoch Powell is seen by many
students today as a slightly
loony but essentially innocuous
creature, a Member of Parlia-
ment from Northern Ireland
whose chief concern is to peddle
weird opinions on CIA involve-
ment in the assassination of
Airey NEave, the Tory
spokesperson on Northern Ire-
land, in 1979.

What many people ignore, or
perhaps are not old enough to
remember, is the seamier side
to Powell’s politics. In an excel-
lent book written some 20 years
ago about the man, the journal-
ist Paul Foot points out that
during his time as junior
. Health Minister Powell was
seen by all sections of his own
party in the early sixties as a
rather grey character, efficient
but a bit of a maverick, with
old-style Empire Loyalist
views. Someone who could be
relied upon to do a certain job of
work, but who would never
leave an outstanding mark on
the fabric of British society.

Foot claims that Powell him-
self never had any doubts about
his own greatness or future
chosen mission: what he really
needed was a distinctive, popul-
ist political platform, one which
would catalpult him into prom-
inence in the eyes of the British
people. The issue which he
decided to pick on was that of
immigration.

Racist OQutburst

In 1968, following the influx
into thje country of a few
thousand Asians, fleeing from
persecution in Kenya, Powell
delivered one of the foulest
speeches on race made outside
of Nazi Germany. Referring to
black children in his own Mid-
lands constituency, he called
them: “charming wide-eyed
grinning piccaninnies who can-
not speak one word of English
but chant one word: racialist”.

He claimed that white people
could not get places in hospital
because of black people, along
with letters telling them to
move out of the area. He was
never able to produce any evi-
dence for his claims, but that
did not stop him from calling for
tough immigtration controls to
keep out black people from Bri-
tain, predicting a race war
which would leave the rivers
“foaming with blood”.

His speech had two results,
one expected, the other less so.

As far as the media was con-
cerned, he became their darl-
ing. Four thousand London
dockers struck and marched to
the House of Parliament in his
support. Yet, far from being
seen as the new Messiah within
his own party he became a
pariah. Edward Heath, the Tory
leader at the time, sacked him
from the shadow cabinet, using
four words to describe his
action: “that way lies Tyranny”.

The ‘Sunday Times,” in those
days a proper newspaper,
accused him of inciting racial
hatred. When Powell sued for
libel he was forced to drop the
action after he was required to
release letters he had received
from racialists all over the
country. Not that his debacle
within the Tory party stopped
him. He went on to call for
repatriation of black people,
initially voluntarily. Since then
he has upped the stakes again.

In the seventies, his argu-
ments lost the persuasiveness
they had formerly held. Mil-
lions of working people were
taking action against the new
Tory government. Strikes were
common and won more often
than not. Racialism met with
little response from people who
saw their boss as the main
enemy rather than someone
having a different colour from
themselves. This did not stop
Powell. His chance came again
in 1976.

New Racist Upsurge

It was Malawi Asians this time.
After scandalous press cam-
paign, reminiscent ofthe treat-
ment of today’s victims in the
current “visa scandal”, Powell
made another one of his widely-
reported speeches. The result
was the death of two Asian
students near their halls of resi-
dence in South Woodford. Len
Murray, then TUC General
Secretary said at the time: “We
believe there is a logical connec-
tion betwen speeches of this
nature and, as in my area,

coloured lads being stabbed to
death on a Saturday night by
white hoodlums”. He was right.
During the summer that fol-
lowed upwards of ten black peo-
ple were murdered or fire-
bombed in a series of racialist
attacks.

The racist hysteria of that.

period had a number of effects.
Firstly, it massively helped the
far right. Organisations like the
National Front were able to
recruit on a wide scale. Stand-
ing in elections, their candi-

dates often beat the Liberals
into third place: in the GLC
elections in the 1977the NF
received 119,000 votes.

The second effect it had was to ‘

galvanise anti-racists into
activity. Anti-racist activity
took a variety of forms: demon-
strations, pickets, leafleting of
council estates and so on. It also
took the form of physically con-
fronting the fascists wherever
they were marching. After all,
it was Hitler who had said that
“demonstrations must burn into
the heart of the little man that
while on his own he is a worm,
with others he is a dragon.”

No Platform

The origins of “no platform” lie
in that period. Students con-
fronted by an upsurge of racism
in their colleges took a clear

stand. To invite or allow racist
speakers into a college does a
number of things. It allows the
racist argument to become
respectable: debating with
racist in the hope of showing
them up implies that they have
ideas which somehow need dis-
cussion, that there is a “middle
ground” which people could be
won to. Students aimed to deny
that spurious respectability to
people putting forward such
views.

Furthermore, it was pointed
out, to allow a platform for
racists inside colleges would
open upthe possibility of black
students being intimidated. To
claim that one disagrees with a
racist’s point of view but will
defend to the death their right
to say it would actually have
put black students at risks not
white liberals. At that time the
argument about “no platform”
was won. The National Front
declined as an organisation ,
due in no small measure to
those who took action to pre-
vent them from speaking in
public.

Powell Stays the
Same

That is where we have to locate
the events which took place in
Bristol last week. Enoch Powell
has not abandoned his racist
views. In a speech in Birken-
head last year he said: “A suffi-
cient proportion of the African
and Asian population must be
enabled to, with generosity and
using all the organisational
resources of the government,
quit a scene where the same
catastrophes await them as us”.
In other words — repatriation.
Yet he is the man whom FCS
have chosen to parade round
the country as a star speaker,
along with the ambassador to
South Africa. Their intentions

i
i}

;
Nigel P. Clapp

are obvious: they aim to crate a
climate in which it will be possi-
ble for the Tories to push their
new Education Act through
parliament without any opposi-
tion, denying students the right
to protest at the presence of

such a person as Powell on their
campuses.

Anti-racist Picket

At Bristol, a packed Union
General Meeting voted to let
Powell speak. A mass picket of
his meeting was called instead
by the Socialist Worker Student
Organisation and the left inside
the local Labour Club. Some
300 studetns took part in the
picket, successfully persuading
several hundred more not to go
in. Despite this mass show of
support for the picket, a few
dozen anarchists decided to
break through and smash the
meeting up. The effect of this
action has had major consequ-
ences for anti-racists in Bristol.

True to form, the Conserva-
tives have invited another
racist, the ex-Bradford head-
master Ray Honeyford to come
and speak at Bristol. As a result
of the ensuing right-wing back-
lash, Bristol students have
voted in the last few days to
allow the police onto their cam-
pus to protect the meeting. Any-
one who remembers the
behavior of Manchester police
who dealt with protesters at
their university in 1985, sev-
erely beating up several stu-
dents cannot have any doubts
as tothe possible outcome of
their presence on campus.

As Seth Harman, the only
person from the NUS Executive
present on the picket in Bristol
points out: the anarchists not
only let the Tories provoke
them but played into the hands
of the right-wing”. Effectively
such minority actions allow the
no platform question to be
turned into of free speech, one
which Tories can invite vir-
tually any racist to speak with-
out fear of opposition from stu-
dents, shackled by the provi-
sions of the clauses in the cur-
rent Education Bill.

Not Academics

Clearly racists such as Powell
and his ilk must be denied the
respectability they desire and
need. Nor is the question for us
an academic one. In the wave of
current media-inspired poison
about Asian people “flooding”
into the country, attacks and
firebombings are likely to
increase. If recent events in
Bristol teach us anything it is
that it is mass opposition to the
Conservatives, not the actions

‘of a few isolated individuals

who presume to know better
than us and act on our behalf
which will stop racists from
gaining ground in our colleges.
“No platform” is a weapon in
our armoury against organised
racists and fascists. We disre-
gard such lessons at our peril.

By DAVID WELLER

Ymunist Society is having

The Revoltionary Com-

meeting on Ireland, o
Wednesday 29th October, i
A40. The Irish Freedo
Movement video “The
Longest War” will be shown,
with a discussion to follow.
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‘Graduate Careers. Midland Style.

A dynamic group of highly successful businesses...
A broad range of diverse interests which stretch
way beyond the traditional bounds of banking and
finance ... This is the Midland Group of today.
With exciting career programmes for graduates in
any one of a wide range of business activities,
offering early accountability and responsibility.
Find out more from your careers office today. Or
write for details to: The Manager, Midland Group
Recruitment and Development Office, Buchanan
House, 24-30 Holborn, London EC1N 2HY.
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SECURITY
OR PARTY
POOPING?

by ROSS BROADSTOCK

Just over a week ago LSE
students were fined £45 for
the holding of an “illegal”
flat party. The supposed ille-
gality was not drug-abuse,
rape or robbery, but a failure
to comply with the correct
party holding procedures.

This may seem a very trivial
offense, and indeed the severity
of this fine provoked such a
strong reaction from the ‘fun-
loving folk’ of C-S, that it even-
tually lead to the Hall Vice
President, John Eddleston, con-
fronting Ed Kusker and
actually achieving a reduction
in the fine to £25. This meant
that by everyone chipping in,
no-one had to shell out more
than about 50p, a small price to
pay for a night of revelry, so
Big-John” became hero of the
week.

What started as a seemingly
small issue has now lead to the
whole controversial issue of
party rules and the fines
imposed again being brought
out into the open. At the
moment there is a complete
procedure which must be rigor-
ously followed whereby party
holders must provide ten days
warning and a complete guest
list which can be checked on the
night of the party. Most of the
problems arise over what the
exact definition of a party
should be. Asking the various
hall officers has not helped
much with suggestions ranging
from anything with over 20
people present, to just a gather-
ing which plays loud music
after 11 o’clock. Most of the
problems result from the vague-
ness which surrounds these
entire regulations and has
made them almost unworkable.

The main point of these reg-
ulations seems to have been
missed. Many people either just
don’t know why these regula-
tions were originally brought
about or have just plain forgot-
ten. As a result, many residents
have become very sceptical and
many believe that the whole

system should be abandoned.
There is, however, a very poig-
nant reminder, as the very
case that lead to the intro-
duction of this system is at
this moment being heard in
the Crown Courts with the
defendants facing up to 4 years
imprisonment for ‘Actual
Bodily Harm’ and ‘Causing An
Affray’. Throughout the last
week LSE students have been
recounting the full gory details
of that fateful night last year
when five of them suffered hor-
rific knife injuries while at
the entrance of the Carr-
Saunders Hall. It was decided
then, that greater security was
needed around the flats and
halls, to ensure student safety,
especially when parties or other
such late night events are tak-
ing place. It was for this reason
that party regulations were
introduced, and indeed, for a
period of time after the stab-
bings, fears were so great that
uniformed security officers
were employed every night of
the week.

Last year’s hall president Jim
MeclInally, who himself received
serious knife wounds in the
incident, believes that such
measures are still needed, even
if just on Friday and Saturday
nights when most of the “local
night-life” is on the streets and
looking for some ‘excitement’.
He also made the point that
while this court case is actually
being heard “Carr-Saunders
could be at a particularly
high risk from retaliatory
actions over the next couple
of weeks and that surely some
special security measures
should be taken. An all-night
guard would only cost around
£40 a night and would not seem
a very high price to pay to
prevent any possibility at all of
a recurrance.”

Reverting to a situation with
security guards on the premises
could even lead to a possible
relaxation of the present “party
rules”.

Ecuador

Export orientation is
certainly a positive
solution — but for
whom and for how
long?

FROM PAGE 8

the cost and terms of the loans
are even stiffer and often hardly
seem worth the risk. It is cer-
tainly a difficult issue — which
needs to be dealt with at the top
of the ladder where the restric-
tions and level of interest rates
originate.

To give an example, let me
outline the steps through which
credit mush travel before
reaching a village tailor: The
World Bank, which is constantly
negotiating loans to the Ecuado-
rian government with the aim of
outlining projects in conjunction
with FOPINAR, lends to the

/ Central Bank in US$ at about
12% annual interest; the money
is passed on the National
Finance Corporation (FOPL-
NAR) in Sucres at a rate of about
15%, and is then lent to a local
bank at a yet higher rate of about
17%. The village tailor then goes

to the local bank which operates
as an instrument of FOPINAR,
and borrows the money at a rate
of 18-25%, depending of the
term (long-term credit of 2-10
years is attainable at 25% -
which looks to the small entrep-
reneur like a risk that must have
some alternative) — It seems,
therefore, that much more effort
should be made to stimulate real
economic and social growth

from the roots by facilitating '

access by farmers, craftsmen,
and small industrialists to more
direct lines of credit and tech-
nical assistance.

The question is really one of
priorities and of the speed with

~which current development

goals are being implemented.
An attempt to develop more
consistently and equally would
pro-e to be slower and full of
social and cultural obstacles —
but the outcome would be seen
in real terms as opposed to a
positive balance in the books. Is
the country really being given a
chance to develop and experi-
ence real economic growth, or is
it a paper and foreign exchange
issue that will only eventually
trickle down to the masses?

A Case for the Equal
Opportunities Officer

By PETE WILCOCK

The phrase “equal opportuni-
ties” is one of the many which is
glibly used but also seriously
abused. As a small employer of
fifteeen members of staff, this
also is typical of the LSE student
Union. For years we have held a
paper commitment to an equal
opporutniites policy. For years
the position has remained stag-
nant. There were three reasons
for this failure. Firstly, there was
no common agreement as to
what was meant by an equal
opportuntiies policy. Secondly,
our ‘policy’ amounted to
nothing more than a statement.
There are no procedural safe-
guards which are necessary in
order to prevent bias in any
employment field. Thirdly, and
probably most importantly, the
policy such as we had was the
result of piece-meal tampering
without any overall direction.

yes, we want an equal opportu-
nities policy but...You don’t
have to be overly cynical to
translate statements such as this
to — we know we can’t argue
against an equal opportunities
policy, but we can do our best to
frustrate it. -

To remove the Equal Opportu-
nities officer from the ASC will
frustrate any means by which
s/he may effectively criticise
employment decisions. Like the
British cabinet, the ASC is
bound by a sense of confiden-
tiality which forbids it from dis-
cussing staffing issues. To
accept that the Equal Opportuni-
ties officer should overlook the
policy and yet to deny him or
her the means of so doing is to
strangle the policy as a whole.

Futhermore, and perhaps
most telling, those elements

should explain not only what
makes it so important as to
warrant the abortion of the
whole policy but also what
makes us as a Student Union
different from the hundreds of
small organisations that have
enacted, quite satisfactorily,
similar proposals to the one
before us? The answer to the
latter is the most damning as far
as the ‘right’ are concerned. The
petty party politics through
which the so-called liberals of
this college are forced to side
with their supposed enemies the
Tories, while steadily supported
by the not-so-independents. It is
this concentration on supposed
and apparent plots which has
drawn the attention away from
the real aims of the policy and
which reveals their fundamental
misunderstanding of the issues

who oppose this measure involved.

Administrative Sub-committee n

The Administrative Sub committee (A.S.C.) is the Advisory body of
the Student Union. With regard to employment issues, unlike most
student unions which have permanent union managers, the General
Secretary represents the ultimate employer. It's his job, in collabora-
tion with the A.S.C., to hire and fire S/U workers.

The A.S.C. comprises of three sabbaticals and two members elected
from the executive, one of which is the welfare officer. The issues that
the A.S.C. is concerned with are recruitment, contractual terms,
conditions, training procedure, and wages. These are key issues.

The proposition is that the remaining executive officer should
automatically be the equal opportunities officer who would have the
brief of overseeing the work of the A.S.C. in hiring and dealing with
employees.

It was to remedy these defects
that a somewhat dry and
bureaucratic paper was put for-
ward over the summer. Its aims
were to define the goal of an
equal opportunity policy to
alleviate or remnove the structu-
ral impediments inhibiting
minority accesss to employment
hence, detailed procedures were
laid out with regard to our
recuritment, training and grie-
vance procedures. All of them
have been found satisfatory by
the elements currently objec-
tihng to the proposals as a
whole.

The reason they are prepared
to veto the proposals as a whole
is becasue of the third aim of the
paper. This was to give overall
responsibility for implementing
and monitoring the new proce-
dures to the Equal Opportuni-
ties officer on the Executive.
This seems not only to be logical
but also to have common-sense.
However, because it means in
effect, the presence of that
officer on the Administrative
Sub-committee (the committee
which acts as the management
body on behalf of the Union),
and it is construed as a
Machiavellian manuevre to
ensure another socialist on the
ASC.

Now apart from the implicit rec-
ognition that such an argument
involves is accepting the some-

‘what controversial assertion that

only Socialists can fully appreci-
ate and implement an equal
opportunities policy, I find these
arguments both surprising and
dubious. It was once said that a
politician who argues by using
the conjunction ‘but’ is never to
be trusted. In this issue it seems
that certain elements are saying,

E @ O ) O @ By RORY O’DRISCOLL

I was never wholly convinced that E.O. should be a priority for the
LSESU until someone asked me how I, as an Irish Catholic, felt about
the situation in Shorts Factory Belfast. The Catholic workers there are
barely tolerated in the workplace, and if employed, suffer constant
abuse and discrimination. I realised then that for any employer not to
employ someone because of religion, race or sexual orientation is a
travesty which cannot and should not be permitted. However, to
replace a situation where someone cannot be employed by virtue of,
say, their race with one where people are employed precisely because
of their race is also wrong. I would like to be employed irrespective of
my religion not because of it.

I take on board the argument that you must try to balance the
discrimination and educational disadvantage suffered by some
groups with an equal and opposite leaning in their favour when
interviewing. Hence, for example, employers should be prepared to
sponsor training programmes for newly-hired employees, and they
should be prepared to waive formal qualifications — if allowed to do so
— when the applicant clearly has the ability and enthusiasm for the
job. But they should never be forced to take on someone, and totally
exclude someone else, because of religion, race or sex. Any move
within the LSESU which would have that as a result should be
examined most carefully.

I fear that the constitutional amendment we are to discuss next
week could have such a result. What it proposes is that the E.O.O. on
the Executive Committee would automatically be on the A.S.C. and
would be responsible for ensuring the success of an E.O.O. policy.
The A.S.C. is the committee of the Student Union which employs the
union staff, interviews new members of staff and deals with any
problems which arise. It is accountable to the Executive, and
ultimately to the Union meeting, for all employment policy.

The E.O.O. will be in the position of having to implement the
employment policy of the LSESU while, at the same time, having to
pass judgement on a particular aspect of it. Which side does he or she
take? Does he/she always vote for the “minority” candidate on an
interview panel and thus ensure the “success” of an E.O.O. policy at
the expense of an overall balanced employment policy? Or, does
she/he take the E.O.O. policy on board as just one of a series of factors
for interviewing and risk being accused of failing to implement a
successful E.O.O. policy?

The E.O.O. cannot be both a part of the employment process and
also be the judge of how effective a specific part of that employment
policy is. You cannot both do an exam and mark it. Far better then for
the A.S.C. to report regularly to the E.O.O. on how they have
succeeded in implementing the E.O.O. policy as part of LSESU
employment practice. The E.O.O. can then stand back, without being
compromised by membership, and judge on the success or the failure
of the A.S.C. to implement an E.O.O. policy.

Having an officer on the A.S.C. specifically charged with
implementing an E.O.O. policy will result in bad employment
decisions and a reverse discrimination as bad as the discrimination we
are trying to end.
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Cabaret

(Strand Theatre, Aldwych)

“Tacky and terrible”, a line from the
show itself could describe this recent
addition to the string of musicals in the
West End, but this is too harsh a
comment for a show that has enormous
potential and a few very memorable
moments. Unfortunately, Liza Minelli's
incompatible Sally Bowles in the film
version and Wayne Sleep’s brilliant
peformance in “Cats” raise expectations
of this production too high.

e

The setting is Berlin in the 1930’s, &
arbour for political refugees and sex-
al misfits, with half a million unem-
ployed in the aftermath of Wall St.
[Homosexuality was common, if not
prevalent, and Berlin acted like a
magnet attracting those ostracised
hroughout the rest ofthe Western
world. The city was living on a knife’s
adge; the Weimar Republic was crumb-
ling; and the Nazi Party was growing in
gth. Political danger and unease

I tell you, God exists!

London Musicals — Part One

were creating a sultry, highly charged
atmosphere, as before a storm, gra-
dually building up into a frenzy of
decadence only released momentarily
with free political discussion, hot
blooded dancing and sexual freedom in
the cabarets. The tense atmosphere is
highlighted with a brilliant solo by
Wayne Sleep “Political Tap”.

"The Times” critic has said of the
show, “visually it is electrifying”. It is

not, because the stage is too small, but
the space available has been used to
great effect making the auditorium
intimate and cosy (but without air-
conditioning, this could be interpreted
as claustrophobic!) It’s not a show to be
put top of the list.

Prices: £8.50 — £14.50
Availability: Fri & Sat nights sold out to
Christmas

Weekdays book 2-3 days in advance.

By Fiona Chester

TIME

Dominion Theatre-

“Now that Man is venturing to the stars
and has already walked on the Moon,
The Time Lord has decided that the time
has come to examine the Earth’s people
to determine whether they shall be an
asset or a threat to the Universal peace.
The time is now.”

The theme is the Day of Judgement,
with Cliff Richard and friends standing
as the accused on behalf of the whole
world. The prosecution presents its
case. How can the world answer the
charges laid against it — the neglect of
the starving in Africa, the horror of the
Nagasaki and Hiroshima atomic after-
math, the continuous warfare and
strife ‘across the globe? Cliff Richard
answers for the defence with a cry from
the heart. Well known as a born-again
Christian, all that he says sounds pure
and convincing and full of hope. In the
final song, “It's in Every One of Us”, he
begs everyone simply just to try.

Appalling reviews have been given to
this show. In my personal opinion, I
found it to be one of the most moving
and stirring performances I have yet
seen. The balance was perfect —
visually, the show was outstandingly
spectacular, but it was questioning, too.
Lord Olivier, as the Ultimate Word in
Truth, asked for unity where there is
disorder, or where there is conflict on
Earth, which he described as the
“moral garbage dump of the universe”.
In a world in which the technical
revolution is changing more profoundly
than the spiritual revolution, CLff
Richard appeals for hope with commit-
ment: for beauty, truth, love, freedom,

and above all, peace. If this musical has

failed, perhaps it is because it is unique
.among the musicals in town — it’s not
superficial.

Les Miserables

[Palace Theatre]

“Les Miserables” is the first major
musical by Britain's state-supported
Royal Shakespeare company, and the
RSC’s first combined production with a
private producer (Cameron Mackin-
tosh, who was also co-producer of
“Cats”). “Les Miserables” is recognised
as the first recent musical from France,
the brainchild of liberettist, Alain Bou-
bil, and composer, Claude-Michel Schon-
berg.

The set depicts a grey, cobblestoned,
1830’s Paris and is cleverly trans-
formed from sewer to Seine. Words,
dance and music are all blended
together to form an amazing rock opera
which bridges the gap between musical
and opera. Transitions pass unnoticed
with the use of the revolving stage and
the two unimposing trucks which
noisily roll on to the stage to form the
barricaded wall which, as Hugo himself
describes, contains the city in itself, a
huge mound of chairs, barrels, planks
and people.

The “hero”, Jean Valjean, is a convict
released on parole and rescued by the
Monsignor of Digne. Held in suspense
as to Valjean’s destiny, he reappears in
a factory, taking pity on the destitue
waif, Fantine, who becomes the love in
Valjean’s life. Valjean is continually
pursued by Javert, a policeman with
whom he has a symbolic relationship,
and whose desire is to kill Valjean.

Prices: £8.00 — £18.50

Availability: £8.00 balcony seats 1 week in advance; good seats available matinees,
Thursday & Saturday; otherwise, nothing before Christmas

Phantom of the Opera
Haymarket Theatre

The ingredients that went into produc-
ing “The Phantom ofthe Opera” should
have resulted in a very fine musical
indeed. There are sparks in this show,
but none seem to light the fire in the
way that the previous Lloyd Webber
musicals, “Jesus Christ, Superstar”
and “Cats”, did. Although Andrew Lloyd
Webber may be prolific — indeed he
seems to dominate the London Musicals
scene — he needn’t neccessarily always
get it right. No doubt, “The Phantom of
the Opera” will prove another huge
financial success for its composer, but
despite a thumbs-up from national
newspapers, this musical is far from
“sensational”.

Michael Crawford, who impressed so
very much in the title role of “Barnum”,
plays the Phantom, a facially grotesque
composer with a candle-lit pad under-
neath the Paris Opera House. He
carries out a campaign of terror so that
he can get his work sung by a confused
heroine, Christine, played by Sarah
Brightman, over whom he has Svengali-
like power. Christine is torn between a
handsome aristocrat and the misunder-

stood misfit who haunts the Paris Opera

as The Phantom. Story wise, that’s
about it.

Film adaptations of “The Phantom of
the Opera” have usually invited critical
derision: James Agate described the
1944 version starring Claude Rains as
“a sguper-varnished masterpiece of
imbecility”. Lloyd Webber must have
fancied a challenge! In using Harold
Prince as director, his wife Sarah
Brightman and Michael Craweford in
the lead roles, Charles Hart and
Richard Stilgoe as lyricists, and spend-
ing over £2 million on the technological
set, he certainly had some of the best
ingredients available, but this know-
ledge only adds to the disappointment of
the resulting production.

Prince, who was responsible for

* “West Side Story”, must have found the

stage at the Haymarket very constrain-
ing, but the players throughout seemed
very static. Brightman has a good voice,
but she is no Elaine Paige or Marti
Webb. Crawford, with a career based on
volatile extrovert roles in TV comedies
and musicals, hardly seems a natural
choice for an eerie gargoyle suffering
from a broken heart and an artistic

If you un get a ticket at any price be—fore Christmas, youn’

Valjean promises Fantine on her|
deathbed that he will find and care for|
her daughter, Cosette. Cosette falls in|
love with Marius, who is involved with
a revolutionary group. Valjean pur-

suades Cosette to keep moving with him
because of the uprisings on the streets
of Paris and the 1832 barricade which
is occupied by outcasts. Valjean finally
rescues Marius, and there is a reunion
at Valjean’s deathbed.

To quote Edward Behr from News-
week, “muscials are the riskiest gamble
in show business.” Les Miserables may
have been a gamble, but it is certainly
no longer risky, as it has been playing
to a full house since it opened. If you
can get a ticket, it is definitely well
worth seeing.

Tessa Rosenblatt

F
11 be lucky!

temperament. He reveals, however,
surprisingly controlled, ringing voice,
and his ultimate despair when his
vengeance crumbles under the impact
of a kiss from Christine comes reason-
ably close to authentic rather than
operatic emotion. Even so, Crawford is
shamefully underused. If Lloyd Web-
ber’s melodies don’t match those of
“Evita” and “Jesus Christ, Superstar”,
it’s the Iyrics of Stilgoe and Hart which
are a particular disappointment — bland
and annoyingly predictable.
Giventhat the songs are not as good,
“The Phantom of the Opera” could be
described as “Rogers and Hammerstein
with gadgets”. The control panel of this
show must rival that of the cockpit of a
747. The audience is offered, among
other unusual technicalities and
mechanics, a remote-controlled gondola,
exotic candelabra that rise out of the
floor and a rope-controlled crashing
chandelier. One wonders if the previews
were really cancelled because Sarah
Brightman had a sore throat, or was
the show “fused”......or does the musical

indeed have its own Phantom?!
- Julius Gottlieh
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Saturday 18th October -
Stafford

Zurich, Noel Edmonds and the County
Showground (cattle auction market)
Stafford, all in one day? I'm not sure
how the band coped with the former
~ two, but at Stafford ZZ TOP gave a
memorable concert (even to those of us
crushed at the very front) displaying
agility and immense talent. The sheer
professionalism of Billy Gibbons
(guitar) and Dusty Hill (bass) more
than compensated for their pantomime
outfits and the erratically used lazer
show. But really, ZZ TOP are a magnifi-
cent live band who simply need not
bother with the intricacies of glittering
suits, furry guitars and fancy light
shows.

This Texas outfit have an extensive
repertoire of catchy hard rock songs,
which they deliver with much power
and self-assurance. Their self-
confidence and sheer competence is
very evient — they enjoy their concert
WITH the audience. At Stafford, the
boys (at close up they look well into
their forties !!) delighted their british
fans rasping out vintage numbers, such
as “Tush” and “Cheap Sunglasses” in
addition to the recent and more familiar
“Sharp Dressed Man”, “Gimme All Your
Lovin ET AL from “Eliminator” and
“Afterburner”.

In conclusion, check out ZZ TOP — fan
or not, they really are worth seeing — a
superb and entertaining band in con-
cert!

The Weather Prophets

(LSE, 18 October)

I went to see The Weather Prophets as
someone who literally went the length of
England to secure a copy of their song,
“Worry in my Brain”. However, the first
appearance of the Prophets was a
disappointment, with their acoustic set
proving to be perfunctory and some-
what ill-conceived.

rinany, arter an interval which made
going to the loo interesting, The
Weather Prophets came on for their
electric set. After a slow start, this
soon warmed up into a fast-bluesy
affair with some excellent guitar play-
ing from Pete Aster. Occasionally,
traces of “The Loft” (from which they
formed) would be heard, but in the
main, they now seem at their best
with fairly lightweight pop, excellent
to dance to — special mention to
“Almost Prayed”, their last No. 1
single, which no-one, including, it
appeared, the band, wanted to end.
All in all, a bit of a disappointing
performance, with the band taking a
very “commercial” approach to their
new songs and general attitude. And
they didn't play “Warm in my Brain”.

Dougal Hane

The Wooden Tops:
~ “Everyday Living”

(12" mix)

“Now the radio play some music / From
under my stairs.” You know some
things are good from the first groove,
and this mix is one of them. Hard back
beat, dirty guitar and echoing
keyboards alternating in a crucial
Adnan Sherwood production. Play it at
least five times in a row. Buy it now or
don’t plead innocent later!

Dougal Hare

JAZZ

The brief for this article was “be brief,”
80. ..
The aim of this weekly jazz column is
to give you a taste of the wide variety of
jazz on offer in London. We'll cover the
clubs, the stars, the up-and-coming
bands, freebies, records you should by,
avoid, or simply borrow from your local
library, and books — for which the same
applies — and special features. In other
words, we’ll cover anything that's going
on and remotely connected with the
London jazz scene.

We'll be glad of any help and com-
ments you might wish to make, and we
can either be contacted through the
‘“Beaver” or alternately come along any
Tuesday night, 6 p.m. to L109 (Lincoln
Chambers) to see what The Jazz
Society has to offer — from videos to
gigs, musicians jamming, or simply
exchanging information, contacts and
the like.

One thing that should have struck
you by now, if you're a newcomer to
London like me, is that it's a busy city.
But it isn't only public transport, bars,
restaurants and cinemas that are
crowded, so, too, are the airwaves, and
there’s plenty to be had.

Here's a guide to just some of the
programmes on offer. Please don't be
put off by stereo-typed channels like
Radio 2 and Radio 3. Judge for
yourselves the quality of each prog-
ramme.

Saturdays

10.02am BBC Radio London.

MW1458Khz/206m VHF/FM94.9 Stereo

(BLRL)"Brian Priestly’s All That Jazz”
5.00pm R3; “Jazz Record Requests”

Peter Clayton (This is a must, the best

DJ in the business)

Sundays

2.00pm RR; “Benny Green” (which just

about sums it up)

3.03pm BLRL;"Those Swinging Years”
Malcome Laycock.

11.00pm RR; “Sounds Of Jazz” Peter
Clayton

Mondays

7.00pm RR; “Dance Band Days” Alan
Dell

9.00pm RR; “The Best Of Jazz” Hum-
phrey littleton.

10.00pm R3; “Jazz Today” Charles Fox

Tuesdays
11-12am BLRL;"Giles Peterson’s Mad On
Jazz”

Wednesdays
12.30pm R3; “The Essential Jazz
Records” Max Harrison

Thursdays
9.00pm RR; “Rythm and Blues”
10.00pm BLRL;"Dave Pearce, The Funk

Fantasy”

As you can see, there’s loads to choose
from and the list is by no means
exhaustive. Commercial radio, espe-
cially Capit=s, doesn’t come off too well
as far as broadcast jazz is concerned,
but it does organise one of Europes
largest jazz festivals. We'll give you
more details when the time comes.

Horgio Meszaros

- BOOKREVIEW

The Denim-clad
Philanthropist

Many books are written about pop
stars, few are written by pop stars,
fewer still are well-written by pop stars.
“Is That It?”, Bob Geldof's autobiogra-
phy just released in paperback, is not
just a well-written account of an
interesting life, but also of a phe-
nomenon. From his tragic early life in
Dublin to the rise and fall of the
Boomtown Rats, the founding of Band-
Aid, the triumph of Live-Aid, Bob Geldof
narrates in an engagingly humourous,
self-deprecating manner. This book
won't shock you, as the critics would
have us believe. It is neither “raw,”
“raucous” nor “uncouth,” it's just a
damned good read.

Already a best-seller in its hard-back
form, this paperback will shift many a
unit as well. Many people will buy the
book for Geldof’s own account of Bnad/
Live-Aid, and indeed in the last quarter,
there is a lot of interesting information
about the behind-the-scenes bitching
that went on among the performers.
The first three-quarters, however, pro-
vide the real substance.

His early life in Dublin is chronicled
in an almost Joycean fashion — the
death of his mother, his alienation from
his father and sisters, his suffering at
the hands of the “clergy-ridden” Irish
educational system.

On leaving school, he spent a few
years working in such diverse areas as
Navying in England, teaching English in
Spain, working as a Rock journalist in
Canada, before his return to Dublin and
the formation of the Boomtown Rats. It
is these years that provide the best
stories, despite the constant overtones
of the psychological despair he felt in
his late teens/early twenties, which
included a failed sucide attempt.

Alias David Bowie

“I am absolutely sane,” sang David
Bowie, as quoted by the Gilmans at the
very outset of this rather long and very
full biography. Leni and Peter, however,
obviously disagree with David’s (as
they affectionately call him throughout)
analysis of his mental state. They Seem
to feel that they know him better than
he knows himself, although never hav-
ing interviewed him, I am sure that you
will apreciate my reservations on the
matter.

The entire book is a “thesis”, aiming

to prove the Gilman theory that Bowie's -

“genius” of individualism is nothing
more than a manifestation of the
eccentricity and lunacy that seem to

despair, as he found an outlet for his
talent and abilities. “I had just become a
pop star and the world...had opened up
for me.” Never one to shy away from
publicity, his verbosity acted as a
double-edged sword. The music press
loved him at first; he was instantly
quotable and always good for a con-
troversial comment. The Rats were
never to make it in America, due to

Geldof articulating his feelings about -

radio stations, their play lists and their
management to the captains of the
American music industry. It was to be
the beginning of the end for the
Boomtown Rats.

Heavily in debt and preoccupied with
his failing career, that now-famous

‘3tive human”

B.B.C. Michael Buerk report in October
‘84 put his problems in perspective.
Armed with moral rectitude and dis-
gusted with the obscenity of a wide-
scale famine existing in this high-tech

In the latter half of the book he talks
openly about his relationship with
Paula Yates, his attitude toward Mar-
garet Thatcher and the Prince of Wales
and his motivation in setting up Band-
Aid, ete. In total, though, the book is
much more than just a collection of his
opinions. This book may not save lives,
but it will enrich many.

‘18 That It?” is published by Penguin

Brian Boyd

have plagued his sanity. It is perhaps a
theory many may be attracted to, but
some of the lengths to which the
Gilmans are at times prepared to go to
prove their point left me rather amused
and totally unconvinced. They do, for
example, try very hard, using quotes
from prestigous arenas of musical
thought — like “Playboy” (!!) — to prove
that even Bowie admits to the the “fact”
that his entire family is mentally
disturbed.

To be completely fair to the book and
the tremendous amount of work that
the Gilmans have put into it, it is a
rather absorbing and detailed account
of a man who, love him or hate him,

seems to fascinate all who take an
interest in the music of the past two
decades. At times, however, it does seem
as if the Gilman “crusade” for meticu-
lous detail goes too far. I mean, is it
really vitally significant to the “plot” to
discuss Southborough in 19152(!)

There are some interesting insights
into the music scene at the time when
bands like The Stones and The Beatles
were breaking through, and also into
Bowie himself (on rare occasions). Did
you know, for example, how he tore the
nerves in his left eye? To find out, you'll
have to read the book, but to be quite
honest, I wouldn't bother (if you really
want to know, you can see me later.....).
Pam Giddy

" (1see NO
HARDSHIPS
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Roland Joffe’s powerful and evocative
film describes just one blood-stained
episode in the tragic history of Indian
and European relations in South Amer-
ica. In the eighteenth century, as the
film depicts, the Indians were fatally
caught up in the machinations of the
Spanish and Portuguese nations and
the Catholic Church.

In the rain forests above the Iquazu
Falls, a dJesuit priest, Father Gabriel
(Jeremy Irons), follows the path of a
crucified priest armed only with his
faith and a single woodwind instru-
ment. Accepted by the Guarani Indians,
he creates the Mission of San Carlos.
Joining his acolytes is Rodrigo Mendoza
(Robert de Niro), a former slave trader,
mercenary and murderer who finds
redemption among his former victims
and in time becomes a Jesuit.

Several years later, the Jesuits are
ordered to leave San Carlos as a resulf
of the Treaty of Madrid. The Indians
regard San Carlos as their home and
decide to fight. Gabriel and Mendoza are
faced with an agonizing choice: to
abandon their charges or to violate
their sacred vows of obedience and
non-violence. With the approach of
European muskets and cannon, one
raises his voice in prayer, the other, his
abandoned sword.

The Mission

This quandary is at the heart of “The
Mission” and at De Niro’s multi-
textured performance. It comes as no
surpise tha he is absorbed by the
complexity of the role.

As Medoza, De Niro portrays a man
who has found God and humility at
tremendous cost. He has climbed his
own Calvary, served those who once
enslaved, and publicly humbled himself
before an enemy. But the fires of the
past still smolder in those eloguent
eyes. (He is faced with a moral
dilemma: break a sacred vow of non-
violence or silently sanction the slaugh-
ter of his friends?)

Jeremy Irons’ peformance in con-
trast is deeply authentic; an experience.
He is a brilliant and romantic actor. In
his portrayal of Father Gabriel, he
questions and strengthens values. He is
virtually flawless.

This story confronts religious convic-
tion with political reality. We are pre-
sented with the tragic history of suffer-
ing that Indians in South America have "
endured since the arrival of Europeans.
The South American empires of Spain
and Portugal attracted ambitious set-
tlers, expatriate criminals, tough adven-
turers and slave hunters. Spain had
outlawed slavery in its territory; Por-
tugal had not. But merchants and
politicians of both nations ignored one

The MiSSion (Warner West End)
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law in order to profit by another, the
economic law of supply and demand.
The Jesuit priests intruded on this
lucrative arrangement.

Following threats of expulsion of the
dJesuits from Portugal and her overseas
possessions, it was asked if it were not
better to sacrifice a handful of Indians
in a faraway jungle, rather than jeopar-
dize the Jesuits, the “shock troops” of
the Vatican, all over the world. The
dJesuits in “The Mission” are shown to
stand against political expediency and
they are massacred alongside the
Indians.

In The Mission, the Jesuits receive a
very sympathetic if not favorable treat-
ment. Their behavior is not characteri-
tic of the “shock troop” of the Vatican.
These are not the same Jesuits who
burned and killed in the name of the
Pope.

If this film is to be taken at face value
and the real role of the Jesuits forgot-
ten, then this is the one not to be
missed. It was filmed entirely on loca-
tion in South America and marks
director Roland Joffe's first movie since
the multi-award winning “The Killing
Fields.” The photography is simply
beautiful and full of shades of the “The
Emerald Forest.” Go and see it, but do
not forget your conscience at home.

Stavros Makris

“The Mission” is a BIG movie, too big for
it’s own good, and — in my case — for its
audiences. This “intensively human”
tale of passion, faith, endeavor, bet-
rayal and greed, though portrayed by a
strong, very committed (and bankable)
cast is simply sunk into itself by the
weight of dazzling, deafening wide-
screen visions of monster waterfalls,
tribal ceremonies, carnivals and bloody*
face-crushed-in-the-mud musket and

arrows battle scenes. (The last 30
minutes are relentless slaughter.)
Everything is a mile high and a mile
wide — you can almost hear David
Putman crying, “more spectacle; make
it BIG!”

Consequently, simple human emo-
tion, however towering, looks tiny in
comparison. Everything is money:
spend, spend, spend. A further con-
sequence is that one feels somehow as

exploited as the Indian characters in
the film and the Indian actors playing
them, who, though undoubtedly beauti-
ful, are used merely to decorate Mr.
DeNiro and Mr. Irons, and are reduced
from being a proud race of individuals
to simple, aesthetically-pleasing, decora-
tive bookends.

If you like ‘em BIG, this is for you. I
like ‘em big sometimes....but I don't like

people small. Rikki Beadle-Blair

If it’s bitter you want, go goose
hunting south of the Thames.
The Goose and Firkin, one of the
Firkin pubs known for its home-
made bitter, is fairly accessible
from LSE. The beer, the nightly
live entertainment, and familiar
atmosphere attract youth fro

all over London. :

The Goose and Firkin makes
three different types of bitter
right on the premises. The
Goose is the lightest, the
orough is next, and the Dog-

Pub Review

bolter packs a punch. They also
serve several different types of
lagers and ales, as well as all of
the other traditional bar drinks.

Every night, excluding Sun-
day and Monday, a guitarist or
piano player provides entertain-
ment. They play contemporary
songs and expect everyone to
sing along. Or they pass out
song sheets, play traditional
songs, and expect everyone to
know the words the next time
they come around.

The Goose and Firkin, 47/48 Borough Road, London SE1 1DR

To get there take the Bakerloo
or Northern Line to Elephant
and Castle or the Northern Line
to Borough. Walk down
Borough Road to Southwark
Bridge Road. The Goose will be
under the rail bridge. Buses
from the LSE to Elephant and
Castle are 1, 188, 199. If you
think it is too hard to get to, you
are missing out.

Dan

On a superficial level this is simply a
story about a rejected husband adjust-
ing to life on his own, and to the fact
that his own son is turning against him.

A deeper analysis reveals an earnest
struggle between the sexes. Anthony
Hopkins (the “Good Father”, or more
appropriately the confused father)
leads a depressingly mediocre existance
in the claustrephobic confines of South
London, and appears perennially per-
plexed, because he cannot understand
his fate, or his wife.

Having left his wife because she was
having an affair, he is at odds with
everyone and everything, until he
meets a man caught up in a similar
domestic feud. This seems to stimulate
his tortured life into some activity. He
helps initiate a legal battle — not always
a fair one — designed to get his friend
custody of his (the friends) son. Sparks
fly: his friends wife is a lesbian, whose
loathing of men riles Hopkins (as well

as making him squirm visibly), and her
lawyer is a particularly obnoxious
C.N.D. and women’s rights supporter.
(Her T-8hirt caption reads “All men are
rapists”).

It is easy to criticize the films
portrayal of women: it seems to show
feminism at its worst and men (and
families) as the unhappy victims of it.

The Good Father

Renoir Cinema

However, the men in their turn come
across as inadequate misfits: Hopkins’
own affair leaves him deeply dissatis-
fied — somehow he still cannot under-
stand women and their apparently

\x{%%‘?

inconsistent attitudes to physical rela-
tionships. The ending is uneasy and
leaves the viewer expectant, and
slightly disappointed; but Hopkins
comes through with full marks for a
typically top-notch performance. Simon
Callow, in a cameo role as a glib (but
able) barrister, provides most of the
humour in an otherwise sober, and at

times depressing, film.
Shehryar Sarwar

Oxford Blnes

(Cannon, Charing Cross Road)

A very American kid, who is a bit of a
hustler and a con-artist is put in the
most unlikely place in the world, the
world’s most hallowed educational
institution. Oxford Blues is a misadven-
ture about youthful misbehavior. Hav-
ing met many of LSE’s colourful Amer-
ican students, the characters of Rob
Lowe, as Nick D’Angelo, and Ally
Sheedy, as Rona, are believeable, if
slightly exaggerated. But this does not
hold true for the character of the
English high-born Lady, Amanda Pays.
Whoever heard of a self-respecting
Sloanie not owning a barbour? And
surely all Henries are not just bounders
and cads dressed in the best of Saville
Row.

Nick comes looking for his fairy
princess, his dream girl... What he finds
instead is a strange new world with its
own rules, an old game, where he is the
odd one out. We are led to believe that it
is possible to fight the system and win
in Oriel, of all places.

Oriel prides itslef on the dubious
distinction of ‘being the only Oxford
college which still refuses admission to
women. Its bursar offers a “logical
explanation” for this anti-feminist

a.nachroniéin. “We haven’t admitted
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Copynight © 1985 Warner Bros. Inc.

women for over 658 years, and we do
not intend to rush into it until we're
sure it's the right thing to do.”

In Oxford Blues we are allowed an
insight into the mythological world of
Oxford University: the Bodelian Library,
the Sheldonian Theatre and the Oxford
Union. But we are not allowed a glimpse
of the real Oxford and the real people
living there. We are not allowed a
glimpse of the tourists roaming on the
street taking photographs and trying to
break into the holiest of the holies of the
Colleges. No reference is made to the
boring nightlife and the stagnant strati-
fication of student life in Oxford. We are
shown a student body aspiring to ideas
of yesterday, a student body trying to
live up to a mythology, a student body
modeling itself on values irrelevant to
the real world outside.

This story purports to be a study of
the unlikely and ends up being a love
story for kids, here, only at the very
end, realizing that sometimes the best
dreams are the ones right next to you at
the time.

A film to catch mid-week when there
is not an LSE Film Society screening-
..... and try not to cast your favourite
American in the role of Nick. I have

already cast my Rona.
Stavros Makris
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Films

London Flicks Where to See Good Films in London

If you are bored one evening, or if you
have a few hours in the afternoon, and
you want to go and see a good film, here
are a few tips on where to go. As you all
know, the West End is, with a few
notable exceptions (see below), the
country of of large expensive multi-
screen complexes showing large, expen-
sive productions. Close to half of these
are now owned by the Go-Glo brothers’
company, Cannon. This is the place to
go if you want to see new films on a
large screen and with sound sometimes
s0 loud it will make your ears fall off.
However, watch out for the smaller
screens of those big complexes; out-
rageous prices for sitting in a shoebox,
with poor sound and scratchy reels, no
thank you. But there is no chance of
seeing something more than a year old
in these cinemas, and a substantial
part of the ‘fringe’ production. Arty and
intellectual movies, can be found in
London, even though they are a bit
more hidden than the “Top Guns” and
the “Shanghai Surprises”. The first safe
bet is the Metro (Rupert Street, W1),
where interesting first-runs are often
combined with repertory. Another inde-
pencent company operates four cine-
mas, where arty, Euro-scene films are
shown. The four are Lumiere (St.
Martin’s Lane, WCR), the Chelsea
Cinema (King's Road, SW3), the Renoir
(Russell Square, WC1) and the Camden
Plaza (Camden High Street, NW1).
These are just as consistent as the
Metro, but a bit more expensive. The
Screens are also a safe bet, with three
cinemas showing material similar to

those venues already described. The
three are Screen on Baker Street

(NW1), Screen on the Hill (Belsize -

Park, NW3) and the Screen onthe Green
(Islington Green N1).

“0ld Masters”

But the best places to see a good film
are, outside the West-End/First run
circuit, the independent cinemas.
Obviously,this is not the place to see the
latest from Hollywood or Pinewood
studios, but then again, why spend
your time seeing only what is brand
new? In the visual arts, people won't
stand in line for hours to see the 1986
production of an artist; they wil
however wait a long time to see works
by Picasso, German Expressionists,
French impressionists or Old Masters.
Similarly it is well worth the time and
money to see works of the Old Masters
of Celluloid reels. The small independent
cinemas, together with the National
Film Theatre (NFT) and the Institute
for Contemporary Art (ICA) make Lon-
don, the world’s second best centre for
revivals (miles and miles behind Paris,
but better than New York, Rome or
Berlin). The NFT, on the South Bank
(SE1l) has access to the British Film
Institute’s film collection; thus, it can
present an incredibly diverse prog-
ramme ranging from Bergman to Woody
Allen and Eisenstein to Peter Green-
away. Similarly, but much more “avant-
garde” is the Filmmakers Co-op
(Gloucester Av, NW1), where film stu-
dents and young filmmakers can
arrange to have their work screened.
An institution more than anything else.

But the four other joints that are the

cause of so many missed lectures, failed

exams, sleepless nights and other
ordeals are the Roxie, Ritzy, Scala and
Everyman. These show generally two or
three films a day; they .change them
every day and, though they sometimes
organise their programming according
to different themes, general anarchy
prevails over the programme. Each one
has its specialties: the Roxie (Wardour
Street, W1) shows mainly cult movies of
the last decade (such as Diva, Repo
Man, Paris-Texas, Koyaanisqatsi, Stran-
ger than Paradise or Stop Making
Sense). the Everyman (Hollybush Vale,
Hampstead NW3) shows all sorts of

- different films from all over; it also

sometimes distributes its own imports
(most recently, Alpine Fire). The qual-
ity at the Everyman is probably the best
of the Four. Finally, there is the Scala
(Kings Cross, N1), that shows a range
of films, cult-movies and others. The
Scala also run All-Nighters each Satur-
day night (watch out for the Golden
Turkeys and the Monty Python triple
bill). Not to be missed.

Some of the independents charge a
nominal membership fee for a year, but
they are always quite a bit cheaper
than the other cinemas in town. London
is a wonderful place to fill in gaps in
your film-culture. However, if you insist
on seeing an obscure surrealist film of
the 1930’s, all the films by Tarkowsky
in one day or Gene Tierney’s first film,

-there is a simple solution: Hop over to

Paris! .
Alex Crawford

Theatre

The Secret Life of Cartoons

“The Secret Life of Cartoons” is more
like a smutty pantomine than a West
End show.

Bringing animation to life may well be
an unusual and difficult task, but it is
one which this production fails desper-
ately to perform with any credibility.

Una Stubbs plays her regular wide-
eyed and breathless role, this time as
the wife of New York cartoonist Dick
Caplan, played by James Warwick.
When Dick, the source of the first of
many tacky jokes, loses a grip on his
job, he also loses his cartoons, so to
speak. They come to life.

Derek Griffiths is Rosco Rabbit,
Dick’s most famous cartoon character.
Rosco, descends upon the Caplan
household followed in hot pursuit by a
‘cartoon’ duck, pig, cat, mouse and
rabbit-hunter, all with the appropriate
make-up, tails and corny lines.

The Aldwych Theatre claims to be the
“home of the farce”. This play, however,
is less than farcical; it's. a joke. In

between the tiresome, suggestive
‘humour’, the rabbit has an affair with
Mrs. Caplan; the gay duck does a
Ginger Rogers routine; and the cat tries
to arrange an orgy. That does appear to
be it, although it has been suggested
that underlying all this is a statement

" on sexuality. If so, it is well hidden.

The actors are, for the most part, too
busy trying to keep up their plastic,
New York accents to appear convincing,
and the odd animation sound effect is
just not enough to make the situation
believable. :

It is quite surprising that such a
mundane comedy as this has reached
the West End, however short a stay it
may be. If it hadn’t been for Graham
Jones’ amusing portrayal of ‘Dexter’,
the cartoon duck, it would have been a
strain to survive past the interval
Cartoon life is definitely better left
secret.

~ doanne Law

[ comes to LSE

Call into the new ULU Travel office and see

how far you can go this winter

Enquiries and Bookings: == E3
European 01-581 8233
Intercontinental 01-581 1022

« Special fares for students and academics.

 Worldwide scheduled flights on quality airlines.
« Ski holidays
« Winter breaks around Europe
o ISIC cards, ISIS insurance, Group rates

Winter Warmers include — daily flights to
New York £222 rtn.

East Building

ULU travel

London School of
Economics.

Read all about it in your free copy of HOT NEWS

A service of

TheWorldbeaters
A0 B2 7%=

The world's greatest student travel organisation — getting bigger all the time!



English
Basketball?

Calling all 7°6” Dinka tribesmen
taking accounting and finance:

your talents are needed on the
basketball court. For we lower
mortals, an agreeable alternative
is watching such giants battling
it out in the Carlsberg National
Basketball League.

The game has minimal press
and TV coverage in this country,
yet the proximity of court and
fans, combined with end-to-
end, non-stop drama results in a
perfect spectator sport.

In London, however, one’s

choice of teams is limited. Lack
of quantity, however, is made
up by the presence of quality in
the form of Team Polycell Kings-
ton. Last season, they were pip-
ped at the post for the League
title by Manchester United and
knocked out in the semi-final
round of the British Masters.
This loss was more than made
up for when they captured the
Prudential Cup and won the
League final against the Birm-
ingham Bullets.

This season, Kingston is aim-
ing for the grand slam, taking
every trophy in sight. The
undoubted star of Kingston (and
of the entire League) is Amer-
ican, Steve Bontrager. His dis-
tinctive hairstyle, combined
with his dazzling shooting abil-
ity, makes him the most
instantly-recognizable player in
the English game. Bontrager is

. backed up by fellow American,
Dan Davis and English interna-
tional, Martin Clark. Averaging
37 points a game, Clark is now
trying to join in American NBA
team, but failing this, he will be
back this season.

Kingston plays at Tolworth
Recreation Centre in Tolworth,
Surrey. Easily accessible by the
A3 Kingston bypass or from
Waterloo station, it would be a
crime not to see them at least
once in the season.

Doubts persist over the con-
tinued existence of the Crystal
Palace team. They are due to
merge with the Brusel and Cam-
den Ducks of Uxbridge, which
would mean that most fixtures
will be played at the Brusel
University campus, with only
certain Cup and League games
being played at the National
Sports Cnetre in Crystal Palace.
The subsequent mish-mash of
English players should result in
the new team struggling to
achieve success.

A bit further away are the
Hemel and Watford Royals, who
play at the Dacorum Sports Cen-
tre in Hemel Hemptstead,
accessible from the Boxmoor
train station or a short detour
from the M1. With small
finances and little foreign
influience, the Royals, like the
Ducks, will have to be content
with mid-table respectability.

The last two London teams are
Brixton and Tower Hamlets in
the second devision. The crowds
at their games make up for their
scarcity in number with much
vocal support.

If all this whets your appetite,
you can then move on to higher
things. The best clubs in the
world will meet at the WICB
Basketball Championship in the
Crystal Palace Sports Centre in
early January. FC Barcelona,
Maccakki Tel Aviv and Red Star
Belgrade will be there, to name
but a few. Phone the Centre for
details about the sporting spec-
tacular, which. is not to be
missed.

by BASIL
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n Saturday the School made
he long journey out to Surrey
or a “friendly” against Queen
ary’ College. Both matches
ere well contested with the
irst finally hitting the winning
rail holding onto a 16-12 lead
hrough some desperate tack-.
ing led by the inspirational

ack-row.

It took a Jock (Jim MclInelly)

o open the second team’s scor-

ng account of this year going

ver ‘refrigerator’ style from

hat must have been at least 50

ards (he told me so), but the

eam lost heart after some bad

effing decisions and slipped to

30-10 defeat.

After the match the QMC

idn’t even open their bar, and

he home players left before we

ad even finished our food,

eaving us feeling very unwel-

ome and hard-done by. As

avin later put it, “With no

eer, you can feel just how stiff

Horses

With the “Breeders Cup”
approaching, everyone is asking
themselves if Dancing Brave is
unbeatable. If one looks at the Arc,
the answer is yes. But there are a
number of good horses in the field
who stand a chance and are maybe
worth an ‘each way’, depending on
what the starting price is, including
‘Estrepade’ and ‘Manila’. Estrepade
has the advantage of a front running
win in the ‘Oak’. Only the other day, |
was talking to a character in the pub
who said she’'d never been better.
‘Manila’ is sure to run very well —the
distance suits, and he can use his
considerable speed at any point when
required. But the one | really fancy is
‘Duty Dance’; a lot of punters might
say ‘Harry’s gone crazy,” but | can
assure you he has the kind of closing
kick to pick up a share of the readies.

Looking ahead to the Derby — if
you can get an early price — go the
full whack and get it an ‘Arabian
Sheik’.

HOUGHTON STREET
HARRY

Surrey was a completely diﬁ:?-
rent matter — with the “apres
Rugby” of the evening fantstic. .
The game itself (it has to be
mentioned somewhere) was a
tight struggle with the only
score being a try by Barry Fin-
ley (again) making it 4-0 Yes,
an LSE team has won two
games running. The seconds
were desperately unlucky los-
ing to alast minute try after
going into the lead for the first
time this year. (Final score 11-
10). After all the boring party
poopers (mostly footballers) had
left the real sport started. Ross
was unlucky enough to win the
Russian roulette — having to
drink half his bottle of Vodka
prize topped up with a pint of
Black Death. We then had the
ignominy of losing the Broom
Race but made it even when we
stuffed them in the Boat Race.
Special mention to Gavin for his
aftermatch singing.

Dogs

Enough of horses and onto the
dogs. Having studied the form
over the past few months, Dogs
to watch out for at Hackney are
‘Bilko’s  Beauty’ and ‘Foot it
Suzy’; they usually run on Satur-
day mornings. A word of advice
— only go for ‘Bilko’s Beauty’ if
he’s drawn in trap 4 — he kicks
this trap the best and is well
worth a flutter. This reminds me
of a joke, “What's the difference
between Bill Wyman and a pack
of greyhounds” “The
greyhounds wait for the hare”.
Well, that’s enough for this
week, although I'd just like to
say I've heard J. Nolan is offer-
ing any money that Man and
finish in bottom 11, and just one
more tip, “Don’t step off a mov-
ing bus”. See you next week.

N. Jones

LSE NETBALL

by SUSAN EHRLICH

LSE netball opened up its season
last week, with a decisive 17-4
victory over Royal Holloway at
London’s Inn Fields.

With only one practice behind
them, the girls played as a
strong, cohesive unit and
jumped out to a 7-3 halftime
lead. R.H. picked up the tempo
in the second half and ran the
ball aggressively. The LSE squad
responded, and led by their cen-
ter, Elaine Gretton and their
wing attack, Cristina Hollaway,
they simply outhustled the R.H.
team.

Judy Anderson, Susan Ehrlich
and the whole team continually
anticipated and intercepted pas-
ses and broke up many R.H.
scoring drives. With strong,
accurate passing of their own,
the LSE got the ball to their
scores. Judy Burke, Lisa Wood-
house and Jane Ng racked up
ten points in the second half to

assure an LSE win.

’Men’s 1sts

In a vastly improved display
against a team containing an
Australian national trialist and a
Welsh indoor player, LSE'’s
problems turned out to be offen-
sive not defensive.

Having conceded two goals at
short corners and one through
absent-minded goal-keeping,
we rallied, thanks to “goal-a-
game” Keith and controlled
defence. In the second half LSE
faced a succession of short-
corners but were unable to
reduce the deficit.

HOCKEY

UAU vs. SURREY
UNIVERSITY

Men'’s 1sts 1 Surrey 3

Ladies’ 1sts 0 Surrey 5
Men’s 2nds 3 Surrey 3

Ladies’ 2nds 0 Surrey 3
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Six a Side
Cricket
by DEREK SMITH

Those who believe that LSE’s
cricket heroics are confined to
the summer term will be sur-
prised to learn of last Saturday’s
events. A peculiar breed of play-
ers made their first migratory
journey to the home of English
cricket. At first glance the Lord’s
Cricket Ground appears still and
lifeless. But the experienced

_cricket watcher will seek out the

indoor school where he knows,
if he is early enough, he will find
this persistent species display-
ing itself in the warm and dry,
away from the harshness of our
off-season climate.

Here assembled, the LSE’s
happy band set about the task of
contriving a win sometime
between now and Easter.

There are in fact nine matches
to be played through the winter,

L with the teams assembled into a

league and competing for the
‘Silexicon Trophy’.

For the unfamiliar, the game is
played by two teams, each of six
players, with each side batting
for a maximum of twelve overs.
Runs are scored by hitting the
ball against the surrounding
walls and by the batsmen run-
ning between the wickets. No
bowler may bowl more than
three overs.

The 9.30 am start caused its
usual problems for the LSE, but
heads were unusually clear on
this morning, and expectations
were perhaps higher as a result.

Bowling first, LSE restricted
the opposition to 60 runs with
the deceptively athletic J.J. pro-
ducing a useful spell of spin-
bowling in tandem with Simon
Bexon. '

Such a modest total presented
no obstacle to the LSE batsmen,
with Simon, who is seeing the
ball more clearly since his spon-
sored hair-cut, finishing
unbeaten on 25, with Derek
Smith on 15.

This unlikely start enabled our
heroes a degree of self-esteem
hitherto unthinkable. United in
their common cause of returning
cricketing pride to London’s
finest college, they were a match
for anyone. And so it was, as
Saeed Khavwja and Saad Igbal,
both making their first appear-
ance for LSE, matched the
accuracy of our other bowlers.

Better fielding and tidy wicket-
keeping from Stewert Robertson
meant that our opponents were
restricted to 85 runs. The aggres-
sive batting of Saeed (19) along
with Derek Smith (17) gave LSE
its second victory of the day.

Our cause won, we departed,
eagerly awaiting the challenge of
future battles.

TEAM: Simon Bexon, Justin
Jones, Saad Igbal, Saeed
Khavwja, Stewert Robertson,

Derek Smith; Scorer: Richard
Ford.
P.S. Indoor nets at Lord’s

Cricket: Ground, 8 pm every
Tuesday during term-time.
Whites to be worn. All welcome.




