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2 - NUS Conference ‘94
RBlackpool
RBeach

Rilly
ack’s got his finals and as per usual the
UGM on Thursday maintained the time
honoured tradition of being non-quorate,
so instead Jack has allowed his mighty col-
umn to be filled by the musings of his northern cousin
Billy who spentsome time in Blackpool over the vacation.

Billy’s arrival in Blackpool was entirely normal. After
hissister had finally been betrothed to the wonderful Ian
after 14 years of waiting, Billy had travelled back to the
land of his fathers. But realising that his fathers weren’t
Welsh got back on at Crewe and ended up in Blackpool,
Lancashire at 6.00am in the morning.Blackpool may still
claim tobe the tourist capital ofthe North,butatsixin the
morning it is as grotty a place as Billy has ever seen. The
breakfast cafe didn’t open until seven and Conference,
the reason for Billy’s visit, didn’t open till nine.

Billy was going to Conference for the umpteenth time
asavisitor. Hehad asignedletter from Lorna Fitzimmmons
telling him it would be a pleasure for him to attend. She
mentioned something about preferring Kylie to Danii,
but that’s a Flywheel question. Billy’s seconder had for-
gotten to sign his nomination form so for old time sake
and to calm the hand of the debutante press rep, who was
worried she would be out of her depth he had decided to
turn up and have a look over the proceedings.

Being the aging cynic that heis, Billy was certain that
although he had missed the opening day, he would not
havemissed anything. Butlo and behold, Conferencehad
got it’s act together and actually started discussing the
motions. But Billy was having a different view on things.
Officially, Billy was not allowed on Conference floor (but
hemadeitanyhow) and saw things from thebalcony, just
like old times! However the balcony is not like ours. You
can’t vote, and you can getremoved forbadbehaviourbut
it is the home of us “visitors”.

Billyread through the interminable policy documents
and noted thatlast year, according to NUS our Pressrep,
wasnone other than NASA astronautandfirstmanonthe
moon, Neil Armstrong. Billy was getting an itchy hand.
He couldn’t vote and was getting fed up. Even a couple of
goes on “Star Wars” in the arcade did not ease his pain.
Unable to vote, Billy decided that he would get pissed
instead. Conferencefinished at about 11.00, but Billy and
some of the LSE delegation had decided to head of f early.
Billy would like to congratulate James Atkinson and
Justin Deaville on their drinking prowess and the use of
their floor, but not even the bracing breeze of the walk
along the front at seven in the moming managed to
alleviate the hangover that resulted from the two in the
morning bar extension.

Billy had read both papers before Conference recon-
vened. Elections came and went Ben Elger, a student
from Strand Poly was elected, as was Jim Murphy as
President and in an exclusive interview withBilly de-
clared “Danii was better than Kylie!” Kevin Sexton, a
cocky so and so at the best of times, but someone on the
hard left, who has actually done something for students,
was beaten, as was Jeremy Newmark. Both, I think got
their come-uppence for the previous years “sportsman-
ship?” Louise Ashon, as ever, called for a “faaghting
union”, but Conference ignored her only once. Martin
Lewis managed to be listened to in silence and gain a
unanimous show of hands for an extension. Billy was
feeling that moderation was killing the fun and the
spectacle. '

Conference seemed to be achieving something. Policy
was being decided, as well as elections. This couldn’t be
right. Even LSE delegates spoke! Martin Lewis got an
extension approved almost unanimously. It was asad day
for Billy, but his faith was restored by a stage storming,
which convinced him thatConferencewasrevertingto type
and at 6.00pm on Wednesday evening he returned to the
smoke. On the train home Billymused that they’ve reduced
the nuimber of delegates for next year and he’d better make
sure to get hisnomination form filled in correctly. Confer-
ence ain’t no fun when you ain’t got a vote.
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he Beaver’s fresher Press Rep "tells it like It Is”

Claire Lawrie

fsomeone had asked
me, about seven
months ago, what
NUS was about,,
then all that my mind would
conjure up would be the
memory of Ms. Dominique De-
lite stapling my mug-shot onto
a tacky grey card and purring
“Next!” But that grey card not
only gets concessions at the cin-
ema, but makes you a member
of the National Union of Stu-
dents which is 72 years old this
year, and now “represents” 2
million studentsin furtherand
higher education in the U.K.

NUS conferenceis held annu-
ally and this year’s is the second
onesince theabolitionofthe costly
(£300,000) Spring and Winter
conference in 1992. A national
rail strike coincided with the last
day of the 1993 conference farc-
ing it to end a day early. A day
which has subsequently never
beenregained. This hasleft NUS
with only 4 days for 1400 elected
delegates representing over 800
colleges and universities, to vote
onpolicydecisions. Theyalsohad
to use the short time to elect a
new Executive Committee and a
new National President as pint-
sized careerist Lorna Fitz-
simmons retires.

The setting for conference
isinthe town which is the home
of tacky trinkets and toys, the
much climbed tower and venue
for the likes of Cannon and
Ball, Chas’n’'Dave et al. The
Winter Gardens Ballroom,
Blackpool is also the venue for
NUS conference but minus the
entertainment.

his years four main de
bates, already priori-
tised through postal ballot (LSE
failed to submit anything) were

student union reform, student

financial hardship, NUSreform,
anti-racism and anti-fascism.

And those elected to repre-
sent the LSESU at the UGM-
grandiose conference were5 del-
egates: Leandro Moura (the
leader), FranciscaMalarée, Kate
Hampton, Vini Ghatate and
Martin Lewis. Three observers:
Louise Ashon, James Atkinson,
Justin Deaville and myself as
Preas Officer. The LSE delega-
tion were also later joined by
Ron “T've been seven times be-
fore and I'm coming back for
more” Voce, Ralph Wilde, who
made an excellent speech as a
guest speaker from Stonewall.
Other LSE Students there in-
cluded Dave Ward and Gidon
Kochand theremight havebeen
others, but we didn’t notice
them.

The drama
queen’s
petformance
of being

emotionally

torn was far
more tear
jerking than
any of Nick
Deardon’s
sobs.

nlike the UGM with its

broad political spec-
trum as demonstrated by the
leanings of the delegates, a strik-
ing feature about NUS is the
strong leftwards tilt. Comments
such as “Remember 1968!” and
“There’s going to be a revolution.
Soon!”justdon’t seem out of place
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there. It seems that anything to
theright of Labour Studentshas
been severed and branded as the
enemy. The Liberal Democrats,
for example, somehow felt im-
pelled todisguise themselves un-
der the inoffensive label “Inde-
pendent”. This realignment en-
sured that when Francisca
Malarée (President of LSE La-
bour Club) gave her voting card
toJames Atkinson, a wellknown
Tory, he had no other choice to
vote other than Labour as they
were the furthest right!

Despite the conference hav-
ing this leaning, divisionis com-
mon. There is often bitter fac-
tional infighting with the vocal
minorities hoping to exploit pro-
cedural wrangling to spin out or
even stifle some debates. Even
80, it was accepted by many del-
egates that more business, mo-
tions being discussed, was com-
pleted than inanypreviousyear.

The group with massive in-
fluence, despite having only 80
membersis“SocialistOrganiser”
They recycle their main mem-
bers with Kevin Sexton being
regurgitated relentlessly for a
decade, meaning that he's been
to more conferences than Ron
Voce. They are notable for vi-
cious personal attacks on people
that disagree with them i.e. eve-
ryone. Socialist Organiser relies
on asuccession of “front” organi-
sationssuchas“Left Unity”. This
currentSocialist Organiser front
groupwasoriginallysetupasan
alliance between all the left
groups. Itssuccesswassuchthat
the Socialist Workers left after
the first meeting and the rem-
nants left after the first week.
It's currently a bastion of unity
and alliance of Socialist Organ-
iser, Socialist Organiser and...
(surprise surprise!) ...Socialist
Organiser.

The Socialist Workers Party
whoareveryvocaland withmany
maremembersatgrassrootslevel
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NUS Conference “in disorder”, with demonstrators blockading the podium. This action led to Conference
being abandoned with much business outstanding.
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at NUS Gonferencs, soyoud

than Left Unity/Socialist Organ-
iser- literally 50-100 times more,
areinstark contrast to “Mlhtant"
whose members, judging by the
size of their delegation, seem to
have got lost on theway to Black-
pool. There's the verybizarreand
very irrelevant Revolutionary
Communist Students who are
anti-student unions, pro-Serbia,
pro-ShiningPathand againstgay
rights, feminism and abortion (I
think!) Their handful of mem-
bers stand far every post and
make interminablydullspeeches
but this year they surprisingly
didn’t with draw their nomina-
tions before the vote.

The above arejust a few of the
vast array of groups you'll find at
NUS Conference. Others (even!)
less relevant include “Workers
Power”, Socialist Appeal”, “Work-
ers Revolutionary Party and just
about every combination of the
wards “Socialist”, “Warker”,“Revo-
lutionary” and “Party”. It is as if
the Berlin Wall never fell. In this
alphabet group of organisations
you merely have to grab three
random letters and chances are
you'll have the name of a group.

herewas, atlast, aglim-

mer of unity when Tory
delegate James Atkinson suc-
ceeded in making a Royal
Holloway delegate shyly confess
that he was a “Tory-minded In-
dependent”. Alas, the hope of an
alliance was foiled when James
broke off the short lived political
love-affair by retorting that he
was “an independent-minded
Tory”. James demonstrated this
further when he did not support
the single solitary Conservative
who was brave enough to take to
the conference hustings for the
first time in a decade. Edward
Lord must have expected the
boos as he got up and sat down,
but no the almost respectful si-
lence that greeted his address.
Which is more than the guest
speaker from the African Na-
tional Congress received. After
travelling from afar to Black-
pool, he declined to speak due to
delegate intimidation.

A demonstration of about 50
delegateswasstaged by a combi-
nation of Palestinian students,
Revolutionary Communists,
Black Students Caucus and what
seemed to be any other people
with a grievance joining in. The
disruptive, banner-waving gag-
gle had been outraged when VP
Welfare-elect Ian Moss had de-
cided to devote only 15 minutes
to a debate on anti-racism and
anti fascism, which contradicted
the 1/2 hour extension promised
only the day before. His limp
attempt to avoid a delicate issue
by curtailing time to discuss it,
failed miserably to unno-
ticed. It effectively led to the
abrupt end of the conference as
the NEC “polit -bureau” types
and Constitution and Steering
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Jim Murphy, Natioanl President-elect of NUS, relaxing during one of the rare quiet moments at National Conference at Blackpool.

Committee abandoned the floor.

Other such glaring anoma-
lies occurred when conference
discussed NUS affiliation to the
Anti-Nazi League. The motion
was broken down into parts in
sucha way that if you voted “for”
the parts then you'd be voting
not to affiliate, but if you voted
against the “against” then you
were effectively voting not to
debate the part! Therefore, no
opportunity was actually given
for delegates to vote for NUS
affiliation to ANL. Hardlydemo-
cratic!Manydelegatesappeared
to be against the affiliation as
they believe the ANL is a Social-
ist Worker front. However, other
delegates, such as Leandro
Moura, believed that “factional
infighting should besubordinate
to the fight against fascism and
racism”, arguing that “protest-
ing against ANL atNUS Confer-
ence gives out the wrong mes-
sage toaveryhard working grass
roots anti-racists in college

groups”.

It seems that
anything to
the right of

Labour

Students has

been severed

and branded as
the enemy.

cottish President-elect
Jim Murphy expressed
disgust with the demonstrators
behaviour, when the ANC

speaker left, as he believes the
key to NUS's future relevance is
“credibility” andreform. Thiswas
said against a backdrop of a
chanting chorusof*YouSad Bas-
tards!” by delegates at the dem-
onstrations. Butsome ofthedem-
onstrators had attempted to ex-
plain to the ANC speaker what
the Conference had done over
anti-fascism/anti-racism issue
and Louise Ashon commented
that there was a “great deal of
anger in conference as the de-
bate wasn't properly reflecting
the issues that students find are
important”. The resultant dis-
banded conference that costs
£400 per 90 seconds, didn't just
waste debating time.

A delegate who didn’t waste
time (in taking to the floor to
speak) was self confessed ego
(eco)-feminist Kate Hampton.
Twice Kate gave a philippic
speech tono-confidence the chair-
person, Tracy Neal (National
Treasurer), and succeeded in
ousting the chair for incompe-
tence after a convincing voting
victory. Although the LSE didn’t
submit any motions to Confer-
ence, it redeemed itself by par-
ticipating heavily on the floor.
Martin Lewis gave a “I'm proud
tobea Liberal Democrat”speech
and Louise Ashon made an elec-
tion speech for VP Welfare and
after a recount found out this
week she had been elected to
the block of twelve for the Na-
tional Executive Committee.

he personalities of the

conference were espe-
cially prevalent during the elec-
tionspeeches. Greg Vincent, stand-
ing for re-election to the Constitu-
tionand SteeringCommittee, put
a paper bag over his head and
sang “vote for me”, but the prime

turkey candidate for NUS person-
ality was Faz Hakim. The drama
queen’s performance ofbeingemo-
tionally torn was far more tear
jerkingthananyof Nick Deardon’s
sobs. Ms. Hakim, the NUS Na-
tional Secretary, whoafter ayearin
the job shocked the warld (appar—
enﬂy) bydmmahcally announcing

her resignation in her hustings
speech. Her exact words that drib-
bled out were “I can't go on”.

Only a few days earlier Faz
had failed to turn up fora meeting
of the Black Students Caucus as
she was engaged with other mat-
ters. Other people had their own
ideas. “Toobusy tobe black”some-
one commented. Faz alleged that
shehadbeenin thefiringlinefrom
all sides: death threats from fas-
cists, pressure from Muslim ex-
tremists, accusations of not being
black enough and being told “If
you can’t stand the heat, get out of
the country”. After much public
friend hugging and blubbering,
the conference watched Faz limp
off to an ovation. However all was
not what it seemed. It transpires
that Faz couldn’t go on because
she had landed a top-job at the
Labour headquartersin Walworth
Road SE17 as Equal-Opportuni-
ties Officer. Congratulations are
due to the cynical, but rightly so,
Ron Voce as he reckoned this
“straight from the beginning”.

part from NUS seem

ing like a pantomime of
the National Executive saying
that they’re brilliant and the
delegates on the floor saying
they’re crap. It is evident that
NUS isn’t just a complete waste
of time and money. The last
year hasbeenahecticand event-
ful one for students, student
unions and NUS. NUS success-

fully managed, with help from

students, to force changesto the
controversial Education Bill
which threatened the very ex-
istence of student union repre-
sentation and many other“non-
core” activities. This is particu-
larly noteworthy as right-wing
Tory back benchers are plan-
ning a last ditch attempt to kill
of students’ union politics, de-
spite the governments U-turn
over its plans for students’ un-
ions and is not thought to be
ready for another.

In this
alphabet
group of

organisations
you merely
have to grab
three random
letters and
chances are
you'’ll have the
name of a

group.

US is now leading a

campaign to overturn
the 30% grant cut and is calling
for an urgent review of student
financial supportaswell asplans
to set up a new charity organisa-
tion to work alongside the re-
formed NUS structure to provide
educationresearch and informa-
tion to students and the public.

Not abadlist of achieve-
ments for four days work.
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Cur Man in |LSE Foundation -
Westminster| The First Year

n the vein of that champion of truth George

Orwell I would like to take the last opportunity

I will have this year to speak to you from the

heart. There is an issue which is widely misun-
derstood and as a result causing heartache to many
students here at L.S.E. I it does not affect you directly it
will most certainly affect you indirectly asit concerns the
future good mental health of the nation. I refer, of course,
without any motive but ensuring the continued free ex-
pression of the individual natures of the whole student
body, to the problem of suits.

Iam as a parliamentary wage slave on occassion called
upon towear asuit and tie, iron shirtsand evenspitonand
polish my uncomfortable pair ofblack patterned brogues.
When I do this I do not think I take on different feelings
towards my friends, change my political allegiances or
acquirre additional intellectual capacity. Nor I think do I
gainin height, and sadly my wallet doesnot swell with £50
notes and flashy platinum credit cards. However in re-
gard to my own perceived ability to work pointlessly hard
and assume an innate superiority to everyone else not
wearing a suit, Imust own up I doin part take on the traits
you expect of any other besuited imbecile. I refer to the
typesyouseepontificatingon the trade figureson thenine
o’clock news or sitting in the Brunch Bowl sipping an
expresso and cataloguing their international job offers.

I can reveal to those of you who are inexperienced in
the conversations of besuited L.S.E. students that firstly
you are not missing anything, and secondly rather pecu-
liarly they are conducted in such a way that even blind-
folded you would know immediately that those speaking
were wearing suits.

Suits tend to talk to other Suits if they can but if no
other Suits are available then they are forced to interact
with the lower orders.

The behaviour of the Suits is I know partly a result of
the historical propensity of those in power and authority
to wear impractical and uncomfortable clothing to make
the pointthatitisinconcievablethey could doany manual
work. However asundergraduatesin a University where
thereisnorequirement to wear a suit, and atbest only the
prospect that if they succeed they will get a job at the
bottom of the corporate ladder. Why then do these people
derive such pleasure from their suits ?

Frank has the answer. Ifyou happen to take a peek in
to the recently refurbished House of Commons gym, as
Frank has recently been forced to do on “business”, your
eyesare assaulted by the sight ofrows of sweating and half
naked members of parliament and their researchers. Itis
only in this pokey corner of the Mother of Parliaments
that one realizes the potential for public disillusionment
with their political representatives. Disrobed of their
parliamentary attire: pinstripes for Conservative back-
benchers and corduroy jackets with patches on the el-
bows for the more independent minded Labour back-
bencher, the M.P. in the Commons gym is shown for what
he (rarely she) is.

Bereft of the protection and embellishmentofasuitthe
typical M.P.isa much reduced thing. Of course hispaunch
is not reduced and is still a little larger than the average
due to long lunches and late sessions in the Commonsbar
(the only bar in London with a 24 hour liquor license). In
general he is little different from the man on top of the
Clapham Omnibus. The suit, worn by M.P.’s and others, is
very like the MLP. onlyless so, capable of cuttinga dashbut
full of air. Where the MLP. hasno substance and a danger-
ouslyfragileimage to maintain, the “Suit” at L.S.E. should
atleaststill have the potential to achievein life something
of value. The “Suit” atL.S.E.shouldnotyethavedeveloped
the politicians obsession with appearances. Itis a terrible
shame that still promising individuals with choices and
opportunities choose to take on the disguise of a load of
“stuffed shirts” in the House of Commons.

Others I am sure could tell of the emptiness of the
“Suits” in the Law, Finance, Businessand as we all suspect
Education. I must stick to what I know. Please don’t lose
your individuality before you must. When you do start to
wear your suit for job interviews retain some sense of
irony. Fashion after all is the ultimate expression of
political freedom. Banish the iron from your house and
keep a firm hold of your corduroys.

Nick Sutton

he LSE Foundation has

now been in operation
for just over a year. Yet de-
spiteits presence at the School,
very few students seem aware
of it and even fewer under-
stand theimportantroleit will
play in the future development
of the School.

Asthe current Government
reducesitsspending on higher
education, it is essential that,
if the LSE intends to remain
one of the top universities in
the world, it finds alternative
funding sources. Unlike its
peers - the Oxbridge colleges,
the Ivy League schools, and
the Sorbonne - LSE lacks the
large capital resources which
could ensure it has a secure
financial base. It is hoped that
the professional fund-raisers
of the LSE Foundation will be
able to amend this.

The Foundation, as the
School’s permanent develop-

Helena McCleod

‘H ow dull’ were the
words that sprung to
mind when asked to review
‘CVs AND APPLICATIONS’
by Patricia McBride and pub-
lished by: Hobsons from the
Hobson Student Helpbook Se-
ries. Although possibly not a
subject to get the juices flow-
ing it is an essential part of
any liason with the real world.
It is also a good read.
Patricia McBride, the au-
thor is an independent train-
ing consultant specialising in
management, inter-personal
skills and equal opportunities
training. Amongst her many
merits she is establishing
NVQs for managers. With an
obvious understanding of
what employers want from
their interviewees she laces
comprehensive advice with
comical quotes from the
former, showing what styles
not to adopt. one employer
states, ‘Weirdly enough, quite
alot of people actually put the
time of their birth as well as
the date. Do they think I'm
going to do their horoscope to
help me decide who to inter-
view? But she also gives more
pertinent advice, for example,
sexism is still ingrained in
theworkplace and it is wise to
be unspecific about children
and marriage status in some
circumstances. She drums
into you the importance of
good presentation and tips on
how to gain the required ef-
fect through clarity and lay-

ment arm, is currently direct-
ing much of its energy to ‘The
Second Century Campaign’ -
an attempt to raise a provi-
sional £40m for the School over
the next five years. Progress
towards this target appears to
be moving well: nearly £4m
has already been raised in
pledges and donations from
companies, individuals and
alumni of the School.

If ‘The Second Century
Campaign’ target is reached,
students will be among the
main beneficiaries. Projects
include £5m for the purchase
of new student residential ac-
commodation; £7.5m for schol-
arships and financial support
for both overseas and home
students; £10m to revamp the
Library through the purchase
of further special collections
and teaching materials, the
complete computerization of
the Library’s catalogue, and a
radical redesign of the Library
building.

out. McBride also helps you to
discover your qualities
through lists of personality
traits, your skills, strengths
and weaknesses. She clearly
explains that CVs and appli-
cation forms must SELL YOU
to the employer and how even

Other plansinclude alarge’
extension and improvement of
the information technology
facilities at School, in Student
Halls of Residences and the
creation of a ‘pool’ of portable
computers available for stu-
dents to work off-campus.

Student involvement in the
LSE Foundation is regarded
by Howard Raingold, its Direc-
tor, now resigned, as vital. In-
deed, through the 1895 Group,
Students are able to provide
important input into the work
of the Foundation, act as Am-
bassadors of the School, and
runtheir ownsmall-scale fund-
raising activities - including a
Ball tobe held in the Cafe Royal
at the end of this term. The
first President of the 1895
Group was Martin Lewis,
whose involvement, together
with that of the future Group
under Serra Konuralp, will
ensure that the views of stu-
dents are expressed to those
who run the Foundation.

Gissa Job?

watching T.V can be turned
into an informative and posi-
tive aspect of your character.
In other words if you get this
book and follow it, however
poorly qualified you thought
youwere, there’s agood chance
of getting that interview.

Deja

istory does repeat it

self. Five members
oft he Beaver collective proved
it last Thursday in Palms
Wine Bar up at the Univer-
sity of London.

Last  year, Chris
Longridge, Rob Hick, Navin
Reddy, Neil Andrews and
yours truly came from joint
last place after round one, to
win the Time Out, Campus
Travel and K Cider quiz, from
the second Beaver team, who
fielded only four members to
givethe other teamsachance.

This year having qualified
from the Three Tuns heat
alongwith another LSE team,

Vu ?

the Beaver team, now with
Nick Fletcher rather than
ChrisLongridgeonboard took
the lead after round two and,
although it was closer than
last year the Beaver team,
held off Imperial College, to
win by 3 1/2 points.

The prize was the same as
last year a Spanish Explorer
train ticket, but this year we
were given two, to take a
friend (any offers?). The sec-
ond LSE team came in fifth
and did not go away empty
handed.

Onreturning to the Tuns,
the locals became aware of
our victory and so we retired
to the Beaver Office for a
game of Triv.

LSESU Fabian Society

House of Commons Speaker meeting at 2pm on
Wednesday 22 June 1994 with Clare Short MP.
This will be followed by tea in the
Members Dining Room at 4pm.
Five tickets are available at £4 to
LSESU Fabian Society members only.
Contact via Fabian Society pigeon hole or
telephone James T. Hull on 071 580 3965
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‘Gidon Koch &

- Ethan Greenwood

ith the film

Schindler’s

List at

number 1 in
the film charts and the re-
cipient of a handful of Oscars,
it is satisfying to see that the
Holocaust, perhaps one of the
greatest calamities in human
history, is at last receiving the
degree of awareness that it
deserves. But it is hard to
believe that in this recent cli-
mate of publicawareness there
is a group of people who at
best, endeavour to strip the
Holocaust ofits factual unique-
ness as a human tragedy, and
at worst, deny its very occur-
rence. These people are more
commonly known as Holocaust
Revisionists, although perhaps
more appropriately they
should be labelled Holocaust
deniers.

When the fashion of Holo-
caust revisionism took shape
in the 1970s, the aim of the
revisionistswas tomitigate the
impact of their controversial
views on the general public.
The formation of the Journal
of Historical Review served
that purpose. The Review de-
fined its goals as imposing new
interpretations on historical
events. One of its’ subscribers,
the writer Edward S. Shapiro
was shocked to notice that the
holocaust was to be the subject
of this new form of historical
scrutiny. He believed then that
revisionism would grow. His
views proved to be a revela-
tion. Since then there hasbeen
a spate of literature advanc-
ing the views of the Journal
including A.R Butz’s “ The
Hoax of the Twentieth Cen-
tury “ and Dr Wilhelm
Staglich’s “ The Six Million
Reconsidered”. Consequent
surveys have proved that the
revisionists have certainly
made animpact. The Times on
03 July 1993 quoted a poll con-
ducted by the American Roper
Organisation in April of that
year showing that 22% of
American adultsbelieved that
it is possible that the Holo-
caust never happened.

One of the most disturbing
pieces of literature that has
emerged inrecentyearson the
subject is The Leuchter Re-
port, published in 1989. In it
the scientist F.A. Leuchter
sought to prove that the gas
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chambers at Auschwitz never
existed. However, hisreport is
clearly prejudiced from the
start. He writes “ We began
our work in the alleged gas
chambers
at the Auschwitz facility” and
furthermore, hisinvestigation
was executed unscrupulously
,hereports“It was too danger-
ous to take forensic examples
and video tape, so we left for
Birkenau at noon.” Even the
English revisionist historian
David Irving, who introduces
the report confesses that “ I
myselfwould admittedly have
preferred to see more rigorous
methods used in identifying
and certifying the samples
taken from the analysis..”
Holocaust revisionism can
take other, perhaps more dis-
guised forms, such as the at-
tempt to forge a relationship
between Zionism and Nazism.
To some, the most confounding
theory put forward is that the
Zionists conspired with the Na-

Typical Holocaust revisonist leasfiets.

zis in order to arouse sufficient
world sympathy to necessitate
the creation of the State of Is-
rael. A parallel view is proposed
by the historian Faurrison who
claimsthattheZionistsinvented
the Holocaust sothat they could
provoke support for Israel. He
substantiates his view by as-
sertingthat theex-Israel Prime
Minister, Begin approved of an
850,000 dollar donation for the
making of the film Shoah solely
on the grounds that he felt it
would further Jewish national-
istinterests. The modern mani-
festation of this revisionism is
held by the writer Nira Yuval-
Davis who writes in the maga-
zine Return: “ It is essential to
make the connection between
what the Nazis did to the Jews
and what Zionism is doing to
the Palestinians.”

Whilst it maybe simple for
an intelligent person to dis-
miss the views of revisionists
who deny the Holocaust, it is
a harder task torecognise, let

alone reject the inaccurate
parallels drawn around the
Holocaust. When Ted Koppel
at the opening of the Wash-
ington Holocaust Museum
said “ Never again means
never again in Jerusalem,
Cambodia or Bosnia “, he was
erroneously casting the Holo-
caustinto abroader context of
human catastrophes, which
though disastrous in their
own right, do not rival the
Holocaust in either its calcu-
lated annihilation or scale.
Such inaccurate statements
as these, though noble in in-
tent, add strength to the re-
visionist who is trying des-
perately to bulldoze the facts
of history.

Though therevisionists are
armed with a string of aca-
demic qualifications (Butz for
instance is Professor at the
North West University of Illi-
nois) they are not motivated
by any desire to examine his-
tory methodically. Rather
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their true intentions are re-
vealed by their alliance with
racists. The BNP put Holo-
caust revisionism at the fore-
front of their campaign and
David Irving attempted un-
successfully to arrange a pub-
lic meeting with the former
Klu Klux Klan leader Denis
Mahon in December 1993.

Holocaustrevisionists also
intend to attack the State of
Israel. InNew York, the Presi-
dent of the American-Arab
Relations Committee in pro-
testing to the decision by the
New York Board of Education
to include the Holocaust in
the city curriculum said “This
is an attempt by the Zionists
to use the city education sys-
tem for their evil propaganda
purposes.”

Recently Holocaust revi-
sionism has entered British
University Campuses. The
guiding force behind this is
‘Hizb ut - Tahrir’, a radical
fundamentalist Muslim or-
ganisation, banned in most
Middle Eastern countries, but
now emerging in Britain,
mainly under the banner of
Student Union societies. Its
speakers have repeatedly
questioned the facts of the
Holocaust, and are currently
beginning to deny the occur-
rence of the Holocaust. Farid
Kassim, the deputy leader of
the organisation in Britain
said “ Jews talk about the
Holocaust in terms of how
many were killed, as if mil- -
lions of them had been killed”
and he was “ not really at
liberty to give the Jews the.
benefit of the doubt whether
the Holocaust happened. I
can say it didn’t happen, you
can say it happened, this is
not our subject”. In February
1994, Omar Bakri Moham-
med, Hizb ut - Tahrir’s Brit-
ish leader was reported to
have announced outright
to his audience “The Holo-
caust is a fabrication.”

Fifty years ago the Nazis
were guilty of crimes against
humanity. Today Holocaust
revisionists are culpable of
similar assaults against the
recording of history. And in
the future, as increasing
numbers of those who can
testify personally to the Holo-
caust diminish, who can pre-
dict the magnitude of human
catastrophes that will pass
unobserved the myopic eye
of history rewritten ?
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If you actually get to read this, congratulations. I have no
idea yet what form this birthday issue is going to take. We have
over the year said things were tight financially and at the end
of the day finances got the better of us. Printing costs and office
costs have gone over budget and as we are not allowed to carry
over a deficit (or keep our surpluses) I have decided the respon-
sible thing is to produce this issue as cheaply as possible.
Because I frankly did not wish to do an issue this term, 20
issues is more than we've done for many a year and this one
is twenty one. But as we were obliged by the Student’s Union
to print this issue because of the deal they made for us with
NatWest, “a few of us” produced this.Frankly, ifthe LSESU
feel we are only worth £7,500 of actual Students’ Union
money, then next year you may see more Beaver’s like this,
because you get the impression they don’t like the Beaver,
because of what we do. Having heard that back bench Tory
MP’s have been told we had our budget cut because of our
“independent stance”. I think they may be right!

I have gone along with this all year, but I have had enough.
This is not a personal attack on anyone at all, just the whole
system, which I wish to see changed. Next year, The Beaver is
instigating it's own changes. The new room that is being
proopsed will not improve the Beaver, more money for
investment will. Hopefully my proposal that has gone to the
School may bring this nearer to fruitition, but if not then I fear
I am going to try and change the LSESU constitution’s Beaver
section and do it that way.

Oh yes, good luck in your exams. Thanks to all the reader-
ship, anyone who has written this year, the collective, the
editorial board, the sabbaticals, the sabbaticals elect, the old
and new Exec’s, Sam, Gethin, Jim, Paul, Jane,George, Ruth,
the Cafe, Welfare and Shop staff, Paul and Nihal, the porters,
night security, lan Crawford and anyone whowe've overlooked
and has helped us this year. Good luck to all those I have fallen
out with and those I haven’t . I hope to keep up the good work
next year until I pass on the burden! See you all next year. Five
years and counting and to those who are leaving, get placed on
our mailing list. Cheerio!

Finally, is there anybody fancy coming to France and Spain,

I've got this train ticket I won it............... Please!
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or those of you who
have sadistic ten
dencies: this should

prove an interesting read! A
couple oftimes ayear, thenight-
mare comesback: theIT project
is due. For those of you who
don’t know, IT stands for Intro-
duction to Information Tech-
nology, and isa course takenby
more than 400 students at the
LSE. Now, I am not suggesting
thatitisthe projectitselfwhich
is a nightmare. That “title” is
reserved for the printing! Yes,
dear readers, in a matter of a
few days, more than 400 stu-
dents have to laser print their

projects (that's not counting the
non-1T'students, who obviously
have their deadlines, t0o.)....
and how many laser printers
are at our disposal? ...4! And
one tends to count oneselflucky
if two of them are functioning
properly.

Each of the printers take
quite a long time to print out
only a few pages. Conse-
quently, queues areenormous!
Now seriously, for all that we
students pay to attend the
LSE, shouldn’t we at least be
able to have access to some
laser printers that work, with-
out having to stand in line for
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3hours The fact that we must
pay to use the printers is lu-
dicrous in itself, in my view,
butIwould overlook that fact |
completely, if I knew that I
would get to a functioning

printer within half an hour.
To echo the sentiments of
many IT students: who is to
blame - the IT department
(for demanding laser printed
projects) or the LSE as a
whole? To be frank, I don’t
really care, aslong as SOME-
THING is done about the situ-
ation. ] am sure that  am not
the only one who is sick of it!
Ina Woyseth

Crossing Delaney

aving been made
an Honorary Stu-
dent by this “illus-

trious” Union I thought I'd use
my right to write to you and
respond to the views of Guy
Entin Abramovitz and Chris
Cooperinregardstolastterm’s
Student Union elections. Al-
though they both raised the
valid point concerning LSE’s
ability to ignore the “best can-
didates for the job and instead
voting for the best posters” I
felt their vitriolic attack on
Gary Delaney was both unjus-
tified and incorrect and very
reminiscent of last year when
Justin Deaville won.

Tosay Rob Hick was robbed
isaclaim that cannot stand up
under strong scrutiny. I'd be
thefirst to admit thatifelected
he would have done a very
credible job but unfortunately
one of the reasons why he
wasn’t elected was because he
rested on his laurels instead of
going around the halls cam-
paigning. What Guy and Chris
fail to appreciate is that the
population of the Tuns (which
can act as a forwarding ad-
dress for Rob at times) only
accounts for about a 15% (if
that) of the total electorate.
Your average voter doesn’t
automatically link Rusty Bul-
let Hole with Rob and it was
up to him to go out and state
the reasons why he should be
elected, highlighting his expe-
rience at the same time. In-

stead, Rob became a victim of
over confidence brought on by
friends and colleagues, many
of whom shared an office with
him. In LSE politics there is
no such thing as a firm favour-
ite (Jon Bradburn being the
exception to the rule) and it is
a shame that Rob lost in the
same way that Ron has been
losing elections on a regular
basis over the years - basically
by not campaigning enough.
Gary, on the other, did go out
and canvas the electorate be-
cause he knew he couldn’t rely
onavotingbody aslarge asthe
Tuns. By doing so he secured
the vote of a number of stu-
dents.

Guy and Chris also painted
the picture that LSE Ents has
been left in the hands of an
inexperienced opportunist.
This is not the case. Gary is
just as qualified, if not more
so, than Rob Hick. Like Rob,
he has a good knowledge of the
music scene and having spent
many an evening with him at
the Market Tavern in Isling-
ton I know he is somewhat of
an authority on the comedy
circuit. But he has also been
involved with a number of So-
cieties whilst at LSE (many
people forget that there are
two sides to the job) and dur-
ing this academic year alone
he has put on two very suc-
cessful events already.

Onalighter note, Chrisand
Guy really ought to take heed

to the proverb “Neverjudge a
book by it's cover”. Vegeta-
bles and lentils are merely
obstructions Gary has topass
in Sainsbury’s on his way to
the red meat counter (It has
been rumoured that he once
ate a carrotbut this hasyet to
be proved). He is also ashare
holder in Lever Products, so
protects his investment by
going out and buying boxes of
Persil and Pears soap. Being
careful, so careful, with his
money it is only natural to
assume that he uses these
products having bought them
(waste not want not).

This letter may seem
hypocritical to some because
I reacted in a very similar
way to Chris and Guy last
year when Deaville was
elected but I'd be the first to
admit I was wrong. He has
done a very credible, if safe,
job. So take note LSE, By
electing Gary the LSESU has
not put itselfin a quagmire of
its own making. Next year
could well turn out to be one
of the best this Union has
had intermsofentertainment
and having seen who the first
headline band is for next year
I can rest easy knowing the
Lord of Lard and Cooperman
will beeating their wordscome
Christmas time.

Yours (Rather sadly,
considering I
left last year)
Neil Andrews

You can't always get what you want?

egarding the cover
of your400thissue,
Iwould not pretend

to understand with any preci-
sion the criteria by which you
selected your finalists. How-
ever, making the rather safe
assumption that such a collage
represents in some vague way
the collective worldview of 7he
Beaver’.s leadership and staff,
I would like to be the first to
inform you that you are rather
out of touch with the real world

as most people (i.e., non-LSE
activists) recognize it. May I
suggest the following revisions:
Delete: Neil Kinnock
Charles Lindbergh Ho Chi
Minh Alexander Dubcek
Neville Chamberlain Joseph
McCarthy Jane Fonda Lenin
Sidney Poitier Josip Tito Tony
Benn Richard Nixon Jaws
Insert: Margaret Thatcher
Sally Ride Deng Xiaoping
Vaclev Havel Winston Church-
ill Nina Totenberg Ted Turner

Lech Walesa Denzel Wash-
ington Augusto Pinochet (un-
sure re: first name) Arthur
Scarsdale Ronald Reagan T-
Rex
Also, regarding your edi-
torial, something is wrong:
either The Becner was not
established in May 1959, or
it is not your 45th anniver-
sary. Youmight want tocheck
your sources.
Cheers,
David F Hadley
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“The man is real!”

Chrls Eubank, WBO Super Middieweight Worid Champlon, talks face to face.

Navin Reddy

he taxi ride
through Mafair
prepares us well
for the setting of
the afternoon’s interview, The
Grosvenor House Hotel, a set-
ting that suits the man that we
would be meeting, both have a
rustic, aristocratic style al-
though as he said later, “It was
never taken into consideration
that the hotel reflects that kind
of feel,” his style being simply
“just whatever looks good.”

It has been a week since
Chris Eubankspokeat the Lon-
don School of Economics to
around 400 students. On that
occasion he was two hours late,
though through no fault of his
own; hisdriver had runoffwith
the car.

This time we only had to
wait 90 minutes, ample time to
survey the ornate lobby of the
hotel. Covered in antique bits
and pieces, country paintings
and seemingly populated en-
tirely by Italian tourists.

In the car park, Jaguars,
Bentleys, Daimlersand anend-
lessstream ofblack cabs. Even-
tually a Range Rover pulls up,
stereo blaring at top volume.

his is a man who has

little trouble in mak-
ing anentrancewherever he may
be. It is natural, it is second na-
ture, it is Eubank on his way into
a hotel lobby, or into his
workplace. It's not an image.

“It's showmanship. This is
something that evolved. This is
real People call it an act, but it’s
not an act. This is the way that |
fight”.

He emphasises the point,
“That body language is real.
That's why it sells, that’s why
people compulsively watch, be-
cause it isreal.

“People say ‘well, it's an act,
it's not an act. I'm sick of telling
people that it's not an act, so I'll
Jjust say ‘yeah well it's showman-
ship’.”

Aswe talkinhisroom thereis
continuous activity around him:
the phones in the room ring con-
tinuously, fielded by his personal
assistant. Eubank sits in front of
the writing table mirrar as his
personal barber continues his
work, seemingly used to the chat-
ter and commotion around him.
Eubank too, is not worried. Little
seems to worry him, neither his
busy lifestyle nor that one day
thatfamousleapingentranceinto
the ring might go wrong, that a
foot might catch the top rope and
that he might fall.

“Ifl wastoworry I wouldn'tdo
it. I don’t worrybecauseI practice
doing it. Practice makes perfect.”

Perfection is something that
he desiresinevery facet of hislife
whether it be his boxing, his
clothes or even his haircut. Aswe

sitthere, hedoes notsimply allow
thebarber to give him ‘the usual’,
butinsteaddirects himoverevery
inch, pointing out the areas he
should stay away from or the
ones that he should pay special
attention to. One cannot helpbut
think that this is just part of the
image, the Chris Eubank that we
see on television or in the maga-
zines, and that every element of
the scene that we are a part of is
simply an aid to portraying this
image.

“Whatdol tryand portray?..I
trytojustbehave.....I'mjustreal,
I'm trying to be real. I'm not
even trying, | am real. I'm being
reasonable, 'm being decent,
I'm being proper. I'm not trying,
that’s who I am .”

“I'would never
fight people
bigger than me.
If they were
bigger than me
and they could
fight, then I
wouldn’t fight
them. I've always
been sensible
you know!”

E his talk at the LSE,
ubank said something
thatis at first sight contradictory
to everything he has said before
about his trade, boxing, a busi-
ness that he hates: “If you become

amaster of one trade, you become
an authority on all”.

“As [ say, my business, trade
or sport is the rawest example
youcan find of whatittakestoget
to the top.

“Youneed thatdetermination,
that resolve, that belief in your
own ability. You need to stick to
your schedule, you need to be
persistent.

“You need to persist and no
onemoresothanmein myboxing
career can emulate that better
from hardcore experience.”

Thus success in any trade is
composed of the same elements.
As such, surely a realisation of
what it takes to get to the top
would have meant that he could
have shunned the sport that he
hates and injected hisenergyinto
something else?

“I hadn't figured that out be-
fore I started.” is the conclusive
reply.

He continues on the subject of
jobs, saying of the fight game,
that of all thejobs that could earn
him as much as boxing has over
the years, “this is the one that I
could do.”

C ertainly, his route to
success only started at
the age of 16. It was then that he
arrived in New Yark City tojoin up
with his estranged mother. Shortly
afterwards he discovered the art of
pugilism. Neverthelessitseemsthat
fighting was always in his blood:

“Oh yeah, I mean if you
come from the inner city then
obviouslythere's always a hos-
tile element in the city.

“I got suspended many a time
from schools: the element is al-
ways thereand I wasnever one to
back down from a fight if the per-

son was the same size as me.
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“I would never fight people
bigger than me. Well, if they were
bigbut they couldn’t fight, thenI'd
fight them. If they were bigger
than meand theycould fight, then
I wouldn't fight them. I've always
been sensible you know!”

Eubankisalsosensibleenough
to know that eventually his box-
ing career will come to an end in
anynumber ofdifferent ways, that
if “he is cursed” he will be carried
out of the ring.

“It’s
showmanship.
This is some-
thing that
evolved. This is
real. People
call it an act,

but it’s not an
act. This is the
way that I

fight”.

had intended on asking

him nothing about his
boxing, although it is obvi-
ously impossible to do so: it is
that part of his life that has
made him the man he is.

I had also intended on asking
him nothing about Michael
Watson, but that morning
Watson's lawyers had started
proceedings to sue Eubank for
libel. The libel in question re-
fers to what was said by Eubank
immediatelyafter thefateful fight
that put Watson in hospital, that

he may haveimplied that Watson
was on drugs in the post-fight
interview. On this subject how-
ever Eubank sticks by what he
said:

“T've never said anything bad
about Michael Watson. He's... he's
always had me wrong anyway.

“Everything I said after the
fight I would say again. I was
giving...] was complimentary.

“Isacourtoflaw topenaliseme
because I'm curious to know what
makes him so strong? I'm asking
a question. You can't tell me that
I'vebrought hischaracterdownin
making an observation.”

It is true that during the in-
terview Gary Newbon, not being
able to hear properly in the noise
surrounding them, asked
Eubank whether he had said
something about drugs. Eubank
replied that he had not, that he
simply wanted him tested.
Watson would have been tested
anyway he points out and ex-
plains further:

“] am strong. He was abnor-
mally strong. A man after a
fight like that, especially after
beingbeaten 8 of 11 roundsonly
speaks the truth. Punishment
is... it's like a truth serum.”

Did he perhaps ask the ques-
tion in the heat of the moment?

He is sure that he didn't:

“I'm a switched on man, my
mind stays switched on. I was
beaten up. There I was
complimenting him on his
strength, but in a very... sav-
age way. This man was so
strong... he was unnaturally
strong. I wanted him tested.

“I want to know why were
you so strong? How can you
beat me to a pulp like you did?

How can you be that way
when you didn’t remotely
come close to being that way
in our previous fight?”

That the Watson fight is al-
ways on his mind is not in ques-
tion, neither is his immediate
future with more matches lined
up, the inevitability of another
clash between him and Benn
etched in the minds of boxing
enthusiasts. After the fighting
hasfinished however, what then?

“I would like to speak to peo-
plewhowanttolisten. Preferably
people who are aspiring to be
something, whoare trying tocom-
pete in this competitive world.”

‘ N ’ estayawhilelonger,

the barber has been
replaced by his make-up lady as
she prepares him for a TV ap-
pearance later that evening, as
the cameras are set up foraquick
photoshoot. All of us chat while
the camera whirsaway,and then
when he is finished we leave, a
little bit wiser. The man is real

MrEubankwasinterviewed
on 15th March 1994.

© Navin Reddy &

The Beaver
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Love me tinder ?

Dennis Lim

he Tindersticks
press file is as
imposing as they
come. Flicking
through it in preparation for my
meeting with appointed ‘Sticks
spokesmen, keyboard-ist Dave
Boulter and bassist Mark
Colwill, I'm convinced that it
must be oxymoronic to say “bad
Tindersticks review’.

Dave corrects me, “I read a
bad onethis morning- gotslagged
off because we denied we were
taking the piss out of cabaret
acts.” Dave’s a soft-spoken chap
who - even in the company of his
sartorially-conscious colleagues
-comesacross asespeciallyslick.
Mark is not known for saying
much at all to the press, but he’s
in chatty mood today - and he
has a clear distinction to make
abous, there've been some bad
ones - badly-written ones.”

Fair comment - the
Tindersticks bring out the worst
in journo-pretensions. Words
with lots of hyphens (nicotine-
stained, whiskey-sodden, crum-
pled-suit, rain-splashed)feature
heavily in pompous, painfully
embarrassing prose in which
music hacksindulge deep-seated
Raymond Chandler tendencies
and make the ‘Sticks out to be
more miserable than TheSmiths
ever were. No wonder they're a
tad vexed.

“It's something that’s been
perpetuated from the first few
reviews,” grumbles Mark. “We
say "Sorry, we're not like that’
and they write exactly the same
things all over again.” I make a
mental note NOT to begin this
piece with the words ‘It was a
gloomy day - the rain was pour-
ing ...’ (which, spookily enough,
it WAS).

D ave is wary about press
adulation. “It’s fright-
ening when people say good
things all the time ‘cause you
take so much notice when every-
one startsslagging you off.” Self-
effacingly, he adds, “And it’s not
really possible to be that good.”

Not surprisingly, they're
also none too pleased about the
endless comparisons. mention
John Barry and Dave smiles
knowingly. “We were going to
make a list,” says Mark. It'd
have to be a very long one. Add
to Barry, Morricone, Cave,
Cohen and more - the thing is,
these aren’t somuchinaccurate
asinadequate. The Tindersticks
may, in parts, sound like some
hybrid offspring of them all, but
essentially, they sound like ab-
solutely NO ONE.

“Some of them are ridicu-
lous - things like... Joy Division
... “Isayit might have somthing
to do with Stuart sounding like
Ian Curtis, but they are uncon-
vinced. Dave calls it lazy jour-
nalism. Mark is only too keen to
offer an example of staggering

press stupidity. “When we did
thesinglewith Niki from Huggy
Bear, we thought it'd be a nice
departure and then for a while,
we were in the Riot Grrrl cat-
egory. It was Huggy Bear-Blood
Sausage - Tindersticks.” Dave
is looking at things in a broader
sense. “We don't worry about
the British press too much - we
want to be a band that'’s viable

last year were elusive
limited editions. But accusa-
tions of snoberry are misguided.
More humility from Dave: “We
didn’t think anyone was going
to want them.” Mark contin-
ues, “For the first single("Patch-
work’) we had 500 pressed up,
but they got the stickers the
wrong way round and offered
to press another 500, which

‘Nectar’. Stuart (Staples,
singer) wrote back and said if
that’s how it comes across to
you, that’s fine.”

We talk about “Paco De
Ranaldo’s Dream”, the de-
ranged album cut which has
each band member, in turn,
delivering incoherent recita-
tions. There was a piece about
it in Select recently and they

“We have, on occassion, miscalculated the time
between soundchecking and playing.....and stumbled
on stage a little the worse for wear.”

allover the world.” I canseethe
headlines now - Tindersticks
in Megalomaniac World Con-
quest Shock. They’re off to
America in June. It remains to
be seen how a band as awk-
ward as the ‘Sticks will godown
ina countrywhose definitionof
alternative music IS, basically,
U2 or Pearl Jam, but they are
quietly optimistic.

The Nick Cave support was
their first proper tour. Mark:
“Playing to 4500 people was a bit
of a jump for us. Sometimes you
think your knees are going to go,
but it was a nice atmosphere -
European audiences tend to be
more appreciative.” They've just
finished a European tour, playing
to sell-out crowds. Mare modesty:
“We were wondering “Who's go-
ing to turn up?”

So do any of their contempo-
rariesexcitethem?Mark answers
without hesitation. “No. Espe-
cially in Britain, there’s a dearth
of interesting stuff. The only al-
bums] liked last year were Ameri-
can - the Palace Brothers and Liz
Phair - but that was more to do
with attitude.” Dave opts for sax-
mad Bostonians Morphine.
“They’re different - not just a
bunch of fake Neil Youngs with
long hair.”

Most of their singles

they did, but they got that
wrong aswell. Sowegotathou-
sand copies - all with stickers
the wrong way round.”

We talk about their widely-
misconstrued doom-merchant
image, the often-overlooked
underlyinghumour and the line
between self-parody and parody
possibly getting blurred. Dave
is adamant. “If it’s taking the
piss, it's taking it out of your-
self- we're not laughing at peo-
ple for taking it seriously.” He
continues, “Take Lee
Hazelwood's music - it can be
really important and wonder-
ful and beautiful and mean
something to you and at the
same time you can laugh at it.”
The Tindersticks appeal, in a
nutshell. “It’snot all dark, som-
bre and one-dimensional,” says
Mark. “You get what you want
out of it.” Spot on again.

They insist they’re not play-
ing down the lyrics, but ...
Mark again: “People ask for
the lyrics - they want to pull it
out from the music and set it
up as a book of poetry. It
doesn’t exist like that - it ex-
ists with the music. They say
*We can’t hear what he'’s say-
ing’. Well, that’s why the
song’s like that. Somebody
wrote us with the lyrics to

take evident pleasure in tell-
ing me that the guy got some
of Dave’s lines wrong. “He got
‘empty head’ down as ‘empty
egg’.” I don’t blame him; it’s
mostly indecipherable save for
thelast line - a clearly enunci-
ated “licking my dick”. Mark
owns up. “Yeah, that was me
- Dave’s got this book of
dreams and I wasreading this
bit about getting a letter, be-
ing knocked out, having a dog
lick your genitalia.” Indeed.

I ask if they get recog-
nized and realize it's a daft
question when Mark rightly
points out, “Our photos tend
to be a big mass of people.”
But Stuart must get some at-
tention. Mark nods and re-
counts an incident in a Ham-
burg supermarket. “Someone
came up to him and ... (adopts
German accent), “You are
Tinderstick.”™ Dave : “We work
part-time in record shops so
people do talk to us, but if
their idea of recognition is to
point and seem excited, that’s
a bit weird - that’s never hap-
pened to me, though.” On au-
tographs: “We like to think
we've put effort into our
sleeves - we'd rather sign bits

of paper.”
6ats have featured on

the sleeves of
“Kathleen” and “City Sickness”. -
I casually mention felines and
unwittingly set them off on
what appears to be something
of a, erm... pet subject. “Four of
us live in a house in Kilburn
and there are eight...no, nine
beings if you count the cats.”
The conversation gets increas-
ingly surreal. “Cats are a big
part of our lives.” “They’re nice
animals... except when they
crap all over the place... when
they’re not very well.” “There’s
something about the way they
are - just... I don’t know ... abit
like our music.” Erm... quite.

I ask about Nick Cave's
drinking habits. “He'’s a big
champagne man,” says Mark.
“Well, I'd be too ifI could afford
it,” he adds. Dave comments,
“Drinking champagne is a lot
better than drinking, say, 24
cans of beer, isn’t it?”. I'd imag-
ine so. And what about them-
selves? Mark confesses, “Ifwe’re
not doing a lot, we sort of, in
general... drink, like .. most of
the day.” Dave agrees, “If the
soundcheck’sat 3 and we'replay-
ing at half 10, there’s not a lot
you can do in between.” “We
have, on occassion, miscalcu-
lated the time between
soundchecking and playing,”
admis Mark, “and stumbled on
stagealittle the worse for wear.”

Talk turns to sport
(they're into “pub-orientated
ones”), smoking (Dave asks me
when I'm going to ask about
their lungs - I'm baffled and
then realize he'd been looking
at my notes and misread "lyr-
ics’; since he’s broached the
topic, I mention it's National
No Smoking Day and ask if
they’re cutting down. “Yeah -
it's usually 40, but today - 39.”)
and future plans. They start
recording at the end of summer
and a single’s due out shortly
after. “Releasing a double al-
bum meant that we'd cleaned
ourselves out. There was noth-
ing left - we had to start again.”
They’re getting there - anyone
who'’s heard the new material
will be expecting another clas-
sic. “It might bea double again,”
says Dave, then grins, “Or a
box-set.”“Ohyeah,” adds Mark,
“Five LPs this time.”

saw them at the Grand
a month later - brilliant
yet again. The Tindersticksare
that rare commodity - a band
who've destroyed every cliche
in the indie handbook, who
care fuck all about conformity
and (perceived) coolness. In
their own quiet way, they've
become Britain’s most convine-
ing musical rebels. Their brand
of music remains unmatch-
able, unqualifiable - gorgeous,
thrilling, dreamy, witty, ro-
mantic. A bit of melodrama, a
bit of mellow drama. I dare
you not to fall in love.
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Serial Killers, Green Papayas
and Pet Detectives ...

5th May 1994

Ron Vocs, Geoff Robertson, Danny Sliverstone and Dennis Lim go to the movies

linking hell, it’s a blind

violinist. Yes, Madeleine
Stowe, hot on the heels of “The
Last of The Mohicans®, plays
opposite another Hollywood
hunk, Aidan Quinn, in “Blink”.
Stowe plays in a band, “The
Drovers”, and has been blind
for twenty years since her
mother pushed her face into a
mirror for being a bad girl'.
Quinnisadetective in the Chi-
cago Police force and a savage
murder in the apartment above
Stowe's pushes them together.
Stowe's sight is restored, but
while she is still recovering,
everything is out of focus (do
not adjust your set) and she
sees things in flashback, in-
cluding the murderer’s face. In
this short but well-directed
thriller, the twists come thick
and fast. Blink and you'll miss
Laurie Metcalf's fine cameo.
Blink and you'll miss the odd
clues that are strewn around.
Don’t Blink and don’t miss it.

owever, you will prob-

ably want to miss
“Romeo Is Bleeding”, starring
Gary Oldman. It’s a story of a
cop gone bad. A cop who sells
out hismates to the mobfronted
by Roy Scheider (strange choice
that). A cop who screws around
with LenaOlin, leaving his wife,
Annabella Sciorra, to pick up
the piecesat home. Olin plays a
femme fatale who tries to gain
control of Scheider’s mob
throughOldman, whomshecan
twist around her little finger.
Will she succeed, does it even
matter? At the end it gets very
sillyand sentimental. Toolong,
too slow, a predictable premise
and I hate films done in retro-
spect, because you can figure
out what's going to happen...
well almost. I think the film is
about lost love or first love or
something like that. One thing’s
for certain, after the first hour
you probably won't care.

faags

Aoce Venturn does his Dr Doolittle hnpreulon and talks to the nnlm.-.ls.

im Carrey (best known

for his work on US se-
ries “In Living Colour”) makes
his big screen debut as Ace
Ventura: Pet Detective. As a
sleuth Ventura’s talents are
more Doctor Doolittle than
Miss Marple, and his dress
sense is improbably worse.
He's called in by Miami Dol-
phins’ marketing manager
Melissa Robinson (Courtney
Cox) to track down their por-
poise mascot which has been
kidnapped on the eve of the
Superbowl. Ventura takes a
shine to Robinson, but not to
local police chief Lt. Einhorn
(Sean Young) whoregards him
as a joke. Soon Dan Marino
(reallife Dolphin quarterback)
isalso kidnapped, and Ventura
has two cases to solve. Tom
Shadyac’s film works because
of Carrey, who plays Ventura
as a total bumbling fruitcake
who is somehow on the ball at
the same time. The support-
ing cast throws itself wholly
into the picture (especially the
hammy Sean Young) and the
film exudes fun. There’s
enough here to keep both teen-
agers and older tastes happy,
surely a big pre-summer hit.

Bloody good shot .. nnot.hc- gangster bites the dust in "Sonntlne"

scar-nominated “The

Scent Of Green Papaya”
is a veritable visual feast. Beauti-
fully photographed with an
amazingeyefardetail, thisFrench-
Vietnamese production looks at a
young woman'’s life of servitude in
pre-war Vietnam. Yasujiro Ozu is
an obvious influence - Tran Anh
Hung’s style is equally reflective
and gentle, but Tranevokeslittleof
the emotion which characterizes
Ozu’s work.

O nacompletelydifferent
note, Takeshi ‘Beat’
Kitano's“Sonatine”isastrangely
unconventional gangster film.
Kitano himselfstars asa disillu-
sioned gangster who wants out,
but can’t see how. There isn't
anything resembling action -
there isn’'t much resembling
movement, come to think of it.
What we get are static shoot-
outs, people rooted to the spot
calmly firing at one another. It's
amusing, but only to a point.
Certainly not the 34 “Reservoir
Dogs” some are making it out to
be. Kitano may have the style,
but his one-dimensional wit
leaves us with what is essen-

tially a one-joke film.

n attempt at radical re-

visionism, “Tom And
Viv” could have been a women's
film about frustrated creativity
and the wrath ofthe male estab-
lishment. It isinstead an insipid
record of the supposed mores of
England’s upper classes. The
Bloomsbury group, Virginia
Woolf and Bertrand Russell all
appear in quaint social gather-
ings emitting zany witticisms to
duly prove howeccentricwe Eng-
lishreallyare. The filmisindire
need of editing and never once
stops to consider its central con-
tradiction. How could Vivian
Haigh-Wood, the misfit desper-
ate to escape enforced conform-
ity, marry the repressed Anglo-
phile, T S Eliot? Ultimately, an
unsatisfying and tedious film

Photo: Warner Bros.

about a misjudged and unful-
filled marriage.

‘ ‘ I i \ earless”, Peter Weir'slat-

est feature, is certainly
different fora Hollywood film, but
it succeeds only in parts. Max
Klein (JeffBridges) isa successful
architect who, after surviving a
harrific plane crash, takes it upon
himself to cheat death on a daily
basis. He stands on top of tall
buildings, smashes his car into a
brick wall and erm... consumes
strawberries in large quantities -
he's allergic, you see. The airline
psychologist (John Turturro,
wasted) introduces Klein to Carla
(Rosie Perez), a young mother,
practically inconsolable after los-
ing her baby son in the crash.
Bridges is brilliant, Perez (if you
ignare her nasal whine) is totally
compelling. But the film loses it
towards the end. The last hour is
more melodramatic than Tom
Hanks at the Oscars and Weir’s

" tunnel-of-light near-death sce-

narioisembarrassinglycontrived.
But it was a good idea.
hich is mare than can
be said of “Mother’s

Boys”. You'veseenit all before in
a million different guises. Jamie

Lee Curtis, completely off her
trolley, comes back to torment
her husband and his girlfriend
three years after walking out on
himand their threechildren. She
tries to getrid of the other woman
- employing the help of her eldest
son, whom she tries tobrainwash
by letting him drive and afford-
ing him glimpses of her in the
bath. Not really subversive, just
stupid. Vanessa Redgrave must
have been threatened at gun-
point to accept herrole as Curtis’
concerned mother who, rather
spectacularly, ends up falling
down a flight of stairs. The script
is an unbearable string of cliches
and the ending - a literal cliff-
hanger - is the most incredulous
thing you will ever see.

t least the British varia-

tion “White Angel® is
funny - even if most of the hu-
mour is unintentional. Mild-
mannered dentist Leslie moves
in with crime writer Ellen. He's
a serial killer, she’s knocked off
her husband. He finds out and
blackmails her - he forces her to
document his life story. “White
Angel”, according to director
Chris Jones, was an attempt to
portray a different sort of serial
killer. Well, fair enough, Steckler
isn’t quite Henry (as in “Por-
trait”), but he flouncesaboutina
dress, because - as we all know
by now - serial killers are by
definition transvestites, aren’t
they? The lines are laughable,
Peter Firth is tolerable as the
White Angel (so-called because
he ONLY EVER kills blonde
women .. and ONLY when
they're dressed COMPLETELY
inwhite-talk aboutbeing picky),
butHarriet Robinson, strugghng
to be gutsy as Ellen, is quite
simply appalling. There is how-
ever apricelessscene(you'd only
agree if you found “Man Bites
Dog” funny) in which Leslie
stabs his wife to death over a
salmon sandwich.

Joﬂ' Bridges, on top of a tall bulldlng contemplntlng his lmmortallty
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Talk dirty to me !

Nick Fletcher

1

f comedy is the new rock

‘n’ roll (which I hope it
isn’t) then ‘Filth?, the recent
charity night at Sadler’s Wells
was the equivalent of Live Aid
(well, not really, but you get
the gist). In aid of the Terence
Higgins Trust, the best in Brit-
ish comedy offered their serv-

Jeff Green

ices for free to prove why this
scene is becoming so popular.
The evening consisted of two
shows, with each act having
around ten minutes for their
own comments about sex. No
doubt the first show was great,
butcouldn’t afford bothsoit'’s
the second I'm going toramble
on about. The real highlight of
the night was the fact the no-
body else is going to see this
kind ofline-up again this year.
Compered admirably by Mark
Lamarr, the only saving grace
of Channel 4’s “The Word’, the
show kicked off with Rhona
Cameron and featured the de-
lights of Mark Thomas, Spit-
ting Image, Raw Sex (aka
Rowland Rivron and Simon
Brint), Greg Proops (of “Whose
Line Is It Anyway?”), Eddie
Izzard, Steve Coogan (as
Pauline Calf), Jo Brand and
Julian Clary.

Given the topic of sex, all
the acts tonight were in their
element, using tried and tested
material (ever seen a stand-
up who doesn’t mention sex?).

Eddie Izzard

This all but guaranteed a
hugely successful night, but
special mention must go to
Mark Thomas for his entirely
honestrevelations about what

he gets up to underneath the

sheets and Eddie Izzard who
keeps getting funnier. Yet it
was the end of the show that
will be remembered; another

piece of the AIDS quilt was
displayed over the stage as
singer Tom Robinson dedi-
cated his most famous tune to
the memory of his friend who
had died of the disease just
two weeks previously. It wasa
truly moving moment as the
cast went into the audience
collecting donations. The idea

of using laughter to raise
money for charity is not a new
idea, but it is by far one of the
mostsuccessful. Those wholeft
Sadler’s Wells last week en-
joyed one of the funniest nights
of the year but also one of the
most moving, many left notin
tears of laughter but sorrow. I
hope it doesn’t sound tacky,
but the book and video of Filth
will be out later in the year, if
youwant to enjoy some laughs
and contribute to the fight
against AIDS, buy both.

Mark Thomas

I’s a queer world we live In
mnmu'umﬂloﬂﬂllesblmandﬁaylosﬂvalmdmmwldl

Danny Silverstone &
Dennis Lim

(44 ‘ N ’ ild Things!”, the Les-

bian & Gay Film Fes-
tival, was on at the NFT re-
cently and for the 8th year
running, brought with it a di-
verse mix of features, shorts
and documentaries.

The most engrossing docu-
mentary was “One Nation
Under God”, anexploratmnof
people’s attempts to cure soci-
ety of the gay “disease’. Most
psychologists have finally
stopped defining homosexu-
ality as curable and the most
overtly prejudiced group ap-
pear to be evangelical Chris-
tians. These groups, consist-
ing of 'ex-gays’, sit entertain-
ingly in front of the camera
vehemently denying their
sexuality with a hysterical
dogged sincerity. In amongst
the lunatics are also voices of
ordinary men and women
traumatized by their repres-
sive therapy. It is their rev-
elations which give the docu-
mentary a poignancy which
would shatter the compla-
cency of any audience con-
vinced that prejudice has fi-
nally been exploded.

*Zero Patience” also tack-
les 20th-century science,
again revealing it to be en-
slaved to anachronistic prin-
ciples and dubious political
programmes. The story un-
covers how the spread of AIDS

Alexis Arquette (left) and Craig Chester in Richard Glatzer’s “Grief”

in America was blamed erro-
neously on a Canadian air
steward. Though it attempts
to popularize its subject with
campy songs and upbeat hu-
mour, there isn’t enough to
sustain it for a hundred min-
utes.

“Pink Narcissus”, made
anonymously, is a work of
sexual fantasy billed as ‘a
landmark at the juncture of
the gay underground tradi-
tion and the gay porno indus-
try’ . Also advertised in the
programme as 'mixing S&M
with come shots... ’ - which is
probably what drew the
hordes in. The fantasy se-
quences had great potential,

but the direction proved too
diffused to produce any out-
standing moments and any
sexual tension generated
quickly dissipated. Greatly
overrated - the superficial sen-
suality disguises a deeper va-
cuity.

“Sandra Bernhard - Con-
fession Of A Pretty Lady”,
made for BBC2's Arena, but
still not broadcast (I wonder
why), is an engaging docu-
mentary featuring inter-
views with the comedienne
herself and many others -
the biggest names being
Martin Scorsese and Camille
Paglia. Before the film, how-
ever, was the evening's high-

light - a Sandi Lookalike
Competition, possessed of a
delightfully nightmarish
quality. One contestant
would have won it hands
down had it been a Barbra
Streisand competition, an-
other had a colourful plastic
penis strapped to her crotch,
but predictably enough, it
was won by a man bearing
little physical resemblance
to Miss Bernhard, but who
probably clinched the title
by virtue of a highly ridicu-
lous strut and - more impor-
tantly - the ability to deliver
the ghastliest imaginable
version of “Fever”. Huge fun.

"Neo Homo Promo” was a

string of film trailers (all with
homosexual connotations)
from the past fifteen years. A
fairly comprehensiveselection
- from mainstream films
which portrayed lesbians as
crazed icepick-wielding kill-
ers (“Basic Instinct”) and gay
men as asexual (“Philadel-
phia”) to rather more repre-
sentative independent ones
(“Claire Of The Moon”, “Long-
time Companion”). A
participative audience helped
- I certainly don’t remember
Barbra Streisand in “Yentl”
being this hysterically funny.

The find of the festival,
though, was indisputably the
closing-night film, Richard
Glatzer’s “Grief”, a genuinely
touching, wonderfully funny
film about ’loss, lust, and bad
TV, all the moreremarkable in
that it was Glatzer’s first film.

Away from the constrict-
ing conservative glare of Hol-
lywood, films can be produced
with full creative licence. Still
the lack of critical control dis-
played in some of these year’s
films at the festival did spoil
some potentially excellent
concepts. But all credit to the
programmers for coming up
with an adventurous mix of
films. The festival can only be
good news for lesbians and
gay men. Long gone are the
shame and fear - these films
could only have been made by
a proud, angry and celebra-
tory community.
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Y Viva Espana

Ron Voce

he first major exhibi-

tion to be held in Lon-
don for nearly 30 years of the
work of Francisco Goya (1746
-1828) opens at the Royal
Academy of Arts on 17th
March, until 12 June. The
exhibition is being organised
in association with “The
Times” and consists of some
one hundred small-scale
paintings, which survey
Goya's entire career.

The exhibition encom-
passes a wide range of sub-
jects and these exceptional
works include the surviving
oil paintings produced by
Goya for the Royal Tapestry
Factory. These were trans-
lated by weavers into decora-
tive hangings for the royal
palaces. It is here that the
artist, for the first time,
brings his own personal vi-
sion of Spanish life and cus-
toms to his painting. In addi-
tion the exhibition includes

many of Goya's portraits. The
exquisite equestrian portrait
of Maria Theresa de
Vallabriga of 1783 and the
remarkable self-portraits of
the 1790s, including the cel-
ebrated image of the artist
working in his studio, will be
on show together with a se-
ries of lively miniature por-
traits painted on copper of
Goya’s family. Made in 1805-
6 and now scattered, these
will be reunited for the first
time since they were sold by
the artist’s heirs.

The title of the exhibition
is taken from a letter written
by Goya to the Vice-Protector
of the Royal Academy of Fine
Arts in Madrid of which he
became a memberin 1785. He
had just recovered from a
near-fatal illness that left him
stone deaf at the age of forty-
six, and he wrote of a series of
small picturesin which he had
been able to give free rein to
his ‘capricho [fantasy] and in-
vention’.

Getting away
withit....?

Neil Andrews

Let’s get a few things
straight: the ump-
teenthlaw of physicsstates that
you should never mess with a
classic unlessyou're absolutely
sure that you can make a bet-
ter version. Alec Baldwin is no
Steve McQueen by any stretch
of the imagination, and Kim
Basinger is not a convincing
improvement on Ali MacGraw
(although you do see her in her
birthday suit - three times!!!!).
Havingsaid allthat, “The Geta-
way”, a remake of Sam
Peckinpah'’s classic from 1972,
isn't a bad movie.

The film centres around Doc
McCoy (Baldwin), a profes-
sional safe blagger, his volup-
tuous wife (Basinger) and their
involvement in a successful
heist of a dog track on behalf of
respectable villain James
Woods. Everything in the gar-
denisrosy untilone of the gang
is bumped off by the obligatory
crazed member of the outfit
(Michael Madsen, repeating his
role in “Reservoir Dogs”).
Madsen then tries toblow away
Baldwin but Baldwin gets in
first with hisshooter. One dead
gangster. Or so we think until
we discover that Mr Blonde is
actually Lazarus in disguise.
Having been shot four times,
he stands up and takes off his
shirt to reveal one bullet-proof
vest. One alive, very pissed-off
gangster.

Meanwhile, the two love
birds are having their own
problems. Basinger, shall we
say, has been less than faith-
ful, Baldwin can’t come to
termswithitand James Woods
gets shot dead in the fallout.
They then decamp for Mexico
with the money, where it all
comes to a head in a small El
Paso hotel. Not only does poor
old Alec have to deal with a
rampaging Madsen who has
trailed him across Central
Americabuthealsohastoface
James Woods'right-hand man
who wants the stolen cash for
himself. Needless to say may-
hem erupts. And that’s basi-
cally the whole film. Add in a
bit of gratuitous violence, foot-
age of Kim and Alec bonking, a
few one-liners, and the film’s
complete.

The picture is really let
down by the cast insofar as
theydeliver nothing new: Alec
Baldwin simply plays Alec
Baldwin and Kim Basinger
just pouts and looks pretty.
To conclude then, “The Geta-
way” is an entertaining way
to pass a couple of hours. The
climax is excellent and the
one-liners are funny, but if
the original version crops up
on telly while this one isdoing
the rounds at your local flea-
pit,saveyourselfthe entrance
feeand watch Steve McQueen
in all his glory. Then again, if
you do that, you might not
run into Nick Cave like I did.
Small world, innit?

After 1800, many of Goya's
friends, were imprisoned or
exiled and he expressed his
anxieties and foreboding in
small scenes of violence,
prisonscenes and executions.
Napoleon’s forces entered
Spain in 1807 and, after the
Spanish people rose in revolt
against foreign domination, he
painted two small, intensely
dramatic pictures of Spanish
guerrillas in their mountain
hideouts. At the same time he
began work on his etchings of
the Disasters of War.

Inthe last years of hislife,

.When hewaslivingin exile in

Bordeaux, Goya painted an
extraordinary series of mini-
atures on ivory which dem-
onstrate that his powers of
capricho and invention con-
tinued to develop to the very
end of his life. So if you've
had enough of revising at
home or in the library over
the five week break take a
stroll along Piccadilly to the
Royal Academy and get a good
look at some Goya.

-

o
S

Self- Portrait, c¢.1790-85 . Reproduced by permission

One step forward,
two steps hack

Danny Silverstone

dvertised by Harper

Collins as the strang-
est book you will ever read,
“Only Forward” starts
unnervingly with a quotation
from Tori Amos and begins for
proper with a couple of intrigu-
ing pages. However it then
sinks into a mire of inanityand
even one arresting idea to-
wards the end cannot rescue

it. In an attempt to combine ,

the creativity of the “The Hitch-
Hikers Guide to the Galaxy”
with the humour of Ben Elton’s
“Stark” Smith has produced
neither. All the jokes about
science fiction being the ref-

uge of maladjusted malesring
true. Smith, a Cambridge
graduate, who accordingto the
author’s biography ‘plays sev-
eral instruments badly and
wishes he could keep a cat’has
invented Stark, a chain-smok-
ing hero of unsurpassed physi-
cal prowess who bestrides a
future world of infinite danger
while alsobeing sensitive, emo-
tional, brilliant, brave..... and
lest I forget, he gets the girl. A
bit of wish-fulfilment there,
perhaps? Every cliche is in-
cluded - numerous close es-
capes, lethal baddies and lots
of ultra-violence, right down
to the characters with silly
names like Snedd or Zenda.
This banality is partially

mitigated by the sheer scale
of his petty inventiveness
which fills the book with oddi-
ties such as colour-responsive
buildings, over-achieving
neighbourhoods and super-
intelligent cats. Unfortu-
nately you still have to con-
tend with the prose, full of
poor student humour and an-
noying asides to watch out for
twists in the plot. Thisunique
mixtureof chipper student col-
loquialisms and smug arro-
gance ‘l knew whatI was talk-
ing about, I usually do’ is
monumentally irritating. Do
not be beguiled by the adver-
tising, the only ‘strange’ thing
about this book is that it was
ever published.

fter a short run in

the nations picture
houses, Britain’s most popu-
lar comic, Roy “Chubby”
Brown's feature film UFO
is coming out on a Polygram
Video on May 18th.

With Roy “Chubby”
Brown's last 3 “helmet” vid-
eos selling in excess of
600,000, Roy expects this
one to do as well.

The Beaver has two tick-
ets to give away to a Roy
“Chubby” Brown show in
Blackpool on the weekend
of July 2nd. You have to

You fat bastard!

provide accommodation and
transport.

But to win you have to
answer the simple question

and hand the answer into
the Beaver office before the
end of May. The questionis
what does UFO stand for?
Simple or what!

Unfortunately we are
unable to show this picture
in The Beaver on the
grounds that it is possibly
against the LSESU consti-
tution. If you wish to see
UFO and Roy “Chubby *
Brown in all his glory buy
the video and let all the
pretences of PC go out of
the window. Go on you
know you want to!
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| The LSESU
. Shop

~ announces its new
Exam Opening Hours

To avoid those last minute
panics. The shop will be open from
; 4 9.45 am from

Monday 23rd May
till the end of the exams

From Monday 23rd May, the
ET. will be available at 13p on a
subscription basis only.

Ask at the LSESU Shop for details

mmd.nrmamsmm

required for reception work in the
Wolfare and Housing Office

We need reliable workers with some relevant experience for
regular work each week from mid August to November onwards.
Applicants mustbe sensitive to the problems of students using the
office, and be able to remain calm during hectic periods and when
callers to the office may be anxious or distressed.

The duties will be mainly be reception and telephone work;
applieant will NOT be required to zlve professional advice.

A good knowledge of LSE wouldbe an advantage.

Application forms are available from the
Welﬁre and Housing Office, Room E297.

Applications will only be accepted from
REGISTERED LSE STUDENTS.

T

Playgroup Cancellation

We are sorry toinform students and staff that the half
term playgroup hasbeensuspended until further notice.
This is due to recently imposed Government
regulations which mean we are unable to meet the
necessary legal requirements to provide a day
care service. We apologise for any inconvenience

this may cause.
SU Welfare and Housing Office

................................

'----------‘ SR

What languague is spoken in Papua New Guinea ?
Machu Piccho is the best known archaeological site of which South American Country?

What building is featured on the cover of the Lonely Planet India Travel Survival Kit?

Cut out this form and send it or take it to E197, The Beaver Office before the start of the exams.

Please leave a phone number, just in case you win?
------------------------------------------------------

o

OK, it’s competition time and with the exams coming up you may want to be deciding
where to go during the summer. We have five Lonely Planet travel guides to give
away - just answer the questions below, correctly of course!

You can also subscribe to the Lonely Planet free quarterly newsletter, which is full of
tips for budding travellers, by writing to them at:

The Barley Mow Centre, 10 Barley Mow Passage, Chiswick, London W4 4PA
Telephone: 081 742 3161

Travel Competition
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The Graham Taylor Coaching Manual:
A Blueprint for the Common Game

Frank and Walters

any footballing

experts will tell

you that soccer
is a game of two halves. To a
certain extent this fact is true,
but I believe football is game of
ninety minutes with a ten
minute recess for oranges and
cups of tea. After your team has
runoutontothe pitch, itisout of
your hands. You can plan all
you like, but players can make
mistakes. They can forget that
a game lasts ninety minutes or
they can refuse a segment of
orange and when that happens
it’s the manager that’s got to
pick up the pieces. Therefore I
intend to begin this manual by
starting with the basics -
namely, your team.

t is very important that

your team consists of
eleven players. Any less and
you'll find yourself left want-
ingon the pitch. Any more and
you'll be accused of cheating.
Take a tip from me - the best
way of makingsure that you've
got enough players is to
number their shirts one to
eleven then tick each number
off the team sheet at the back
of the match day programme
as they run out onto the pitch.
Simple, eh? Be warned how-
ever - if you qualify for a major
soccer tournament then you’ll
be forced to number yoursquad
one to twenty two. Luckily, I
got around this problem by not
qualifying, but football is full
of such pitfalls waiting to trip
you up so take care out there.

The Goalkeeper

he most important at-

tributes youshould look
for in a keeper are, 1) The abil-
ity to boot the ball upfield as
far as possible; 2) The ability
to grow asilly moustache, and
3) The inability to stop free
kicks and shots from part time
continental playersandreach-
ing into the back of the net. Of
course, it's and added bonus if
your goalkeeper wears gloves.

The Right Back

he role of the defender
has changed over the
years and now it is considered
technically correct to install a

player who can run up and
down the line for the full ninety
minutes without tiring. Other
functionsinclude 1) Being able
to cross the ball straight into
the hands of the opponents
goalkeeper; 2) Having a pho-
bia that prevents them from
tackling; 3) Playingonaweekly
basis for Arsenal, and 4) Being
able toshout at the goalkeeper
at will. A right back must, of
course, be no taller than 5' 5",
other wise your goalkeeper
won't be able to see the ball fly
off an opponents head at the
near post from a corner kick.

The Left Back

left sided full back

must be the complete
opposite of hisright sided coun-
terpart - this isone of therules
laid down by the PFA and
therefore out of the hands of
the managers. Therefore, if the
rightback does all therunning
down the right flank, the left
back must simply stand on the
halfway line and kick the liv-
ing daylights out of anything
that comes near him - namely
the ball, the wing, the referee,
the linesman, Matthew
Lorenzo, any of his team mates.
Other importantattributesin-
clude 1) a powerful left foot
shot; 2) a nickname proving
how hard he is - i.e. Psycho,

Nutter, Mental, Concrete, Al-
gebraetc.; 3) Avery short hair-
cut, and 4) an ability to shout
at the goalkeeper.

The Centre Back

centre back must look,
ct, run, talk and kick
like a donkey. If he doesn't

thump the ball into the crowd'

for noapparent reasonat least
once during a game then he is
not worth his weight in salt.
The main functions of the cen-
tre back are 1) Not to think
and 2) to shout at the goal-
keeper. If you play with two
centre backs then their total
IQ must not exceed 35.

The Sweeper

ow, most continental

teams employ a
sweeper inorder to clean up at
the back. I believe this under-
mines the players ability. I be-
lieve asweeper should operate
just behind the midfield up
front. A good way of ensuring
the success of such a forma-
tion is not to practice it in
training and to select your cho-
sen libero momentsbefore they
go out onto the pitch. Your
sweeper must posses the fol-
lowing characteristics: 1)
Greased back hair; 2) An abil-
ity to run about the pitch but

o

actually look like he’s doing
something, and 3) The ability
to shout at the goalkeeper.

The Midfield General

his is the man with a

mission and that
mission is to run around
and look hard. Your
Midfield General must pos-
ses the following charac-
teristics: 1) Longish hair;
2) the ability to go in hard;
3) the ability to get into
fights at any given moment
in time; 4) an uncanny
knack of getting booked,
and 5) the ability to shout
at the goalkeeper.

The Playmaker

Is the pin up boy of the
side, in other words, he's
a fanny merchant. He will
gee the team up and en-
courage them on the pitch
and at the end of the game
he will run around telling
everyone that as long as
they've enjoyed the game
then it’s been worthwhile.
His most important virtues
are 1) He thinks he’s good
looking; 2) He can pull the
birds; 3) He won’t actually
do anything on the pitch,
and 4) the ability to shout
at the goalkeeper.

The Winger

he winger is often the

member of the team
that can run the fastest. If
he canrun with theball then
that’s an advantage. A
winger should possess the
following 1) Fast legs; 2)
Football boots, and 3) an
ability to shout at the goal-
keeper.

The Centre Forward

A centre forward
should be the laziest
member of the squad. He ex-
pects the ball to played at his
feet because running into
space is too much effort. His
shooting prowess should be a
touch on the dodgy side in
order to give his side an ex-
cuse of “if only....”. His main
attributes are 1) A beer gut;
2) An impressive lazy side of
his personality; 3) Two left
feet; 4) the ability to moan at
anyone who doesn’t place the
ball at his feet; 5) An inver-
sion to defending, and 6) the
ability to shout at the goal-
keeper.

The Striker:

nlike the centre

forward, a striker
works for his pay - running
into space and creating goal
scoring opportunities. He
is a match winner. Your
ideal striker would possess
the following characteris-
tics 1) A charming, oily-like
personality; 2) An ego
that’s as large as the larg-
est thing you can think of;
3) A touch for goals, and 4)
the ability to shout at the
goalkeeper.

The Spare Man:

very team should

have a spare man. A
man who can fill any gap at
will in order to produce the
best for his side. In other
words, he’s a spare spanner.
His characteristicsshould in-
clude 1) an inability to per-
form acertifiedrolein agame;
2) an inability to hold down a
regular team place; 3) A
phone - so you can ring him
up and get him to come over
to the ground and deputize
for anyone who doesn’t turn
up, and 4) being able to shout
at the goalkeeper at will.
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Feotball sayings, clickes and other werds ef wisdom

Pat Van Den Hauwe
Appreciation Society

( : aughtsquareat the
back’, Pulled out of
shape in the mid-

dle’, ‘Comfortable on the ball’ -

What on earth do they mean?

Do commentators simply make

them upin ordertogiveyou, the

viewer, an impression that he
knows what heis talking about?

I,and I alone, knowwhat they’re

really talking about.

Caught Square
at the Back

common phrase that

was first heard in Eng-

land in the 1960s. In those
days Britain wasa very “swing-
ing” place with “pop” combos
such as the Beatles and
Freddie and the Dreamers
playing on every street corner.
Fashion was very important
to the “hip” young “cats” and
“chicks” who followed soccer
and, of course, anyone who
didn’t dress in trendy clothes
was considered “uncool” or
“square”. Naturally, this went
for the players on the pitch
too. Football teams were said
to be “square at the back” if
their defenders had teddy boy
haircuts, baggy shorts and
whacking great shinpads.
Fashions have changed since
those days of course, and now
baggy shorts are all the rage.
Luckily TV commentators such
as Alan Hansen and Brian
Moore are also top fashion ex-
perts, so they are able to pick
out teams whose defenders are
not wearing the latest styles
and tell us instantly that,
“they’ve been caught square
at the back”. A related phrase
is “square ball”. This refers to
anunfashionable pass usually
made by older players such as

Ray Wilkins.

Pulled Out of Shape
in the Middle
‘q)ulled out of shape in

the middle’ also came
about through the winds of
change. During the 1970s the
big football kit manufacturers
started making their shirts out
of nylon instead of traditional
cotton. As a result these shirts
tended to stretch with repeated
washing and go all loose and
floppy round the waist. Teams
who ware an old kit were easily
spotted by the clothes conscious
TV experts who told us that they
had been “pulled out of shape in
the middle”. Luckily football
clubs change their kits more
regularly these days, so the prob-
lem does not arise so often.

Comfortable on the Ball

“C omfortable on the ball”

is an interesting

phrase which refers back to
the “old days”. In the past, as
your parents have probably
told you, everyone was much
poorer than they are today and
they couldn’t afford to buy any-
thing. Chairs, certainly, were
in short supply. As a result
people used to sit on lumps of
coal, piles of old cornflakes and
anything else that came to
hand. The nicest thing tositon
though was a leather football -
it was “comfortable on theball”.
Asaresult the person who had
the football liked to keep it for
themselves and not give it
away to anyone else. Which is
why today the phrase is used
to describe players who hang
on to the ball for long periods
rather than hoofing it up the
field to an opponent.

Caught on the Ball

he ‘Seventies were also
responsible for the
phrase ‘caught on the ball’ -
but instead of fashion being
the impetus, TV proved to be

Alan Gowling - On the Ball

the sperm that gave fruit to
the egg. During this sporting
heyday there were two Satur-
day sports shows: Grandstand
- the sportsman’s sports pro-
gramme - and World of Sport -
Granny’s afternoon in, watch-
ing the wrestling with the typ-
ists in the crap jump suits. Of
course, both shows had their
own football slots. Grandstand
had, and still has, Football Fo-
cus, but World of Sport had ‘On
The Ball'. Of course, ‘On The
Ball’ was no where near as pro-
digious as it'srival so it used to
have to scrape the barrel when
it came to interviewing the top
stars of the day. Instead of get-
ting the likes of Dalglish and
Keegan, they interviewed
Mickey Droy and Alan Gowling.
Appearanceson the show could
prove to be embarrassing for
suchplayers whowereridiculed
up and the down the country
for being ‘Caught On The Ball’.
Not to be confused with ‘Com-

fortable on the Ball’ because, of
course, no one could be com-
fortable on the ball.

Spinning on a Sixpence

n interesting phrase

was first used way
back in the early ‘Fifties when
Tommy Steele played Inside
Right for Huddersfield Town.
Tommy, who went on to enjoy a
very lucrative singing career
thanks to hits such as ‘Little
White Bull’ and Tallahassee

Lassie’, used the warm up for

big games by singing carols to
histeam mates. One week, how-
ever, Tommy decided to make
his performance more light
hearted by singing while stand-
ing on the manager’s wallet
which led Huddersfield’s Out-
side Right, Stan Weaver, to
comment “Tommy’s singing on
a sixpence”. But thanks to a
misprint in the Northern
Ghetto (Incorporating The
Daily Whippet), everyone
thought Tommy was spinning
on a sixpence in the penalty
area and naturally thought it
had something to do with the
way he played the game, hence
“Spinning on a sixpence’.

Plugging the Gaps

‘ lugging the gaps” is a

throwback to the days
of yore when the Industrial
Revolution was in full swing.
Football was in it’s early, in-
fant days and players held
down regular jobs as well as
gracing thefield. One such team
was the Lancashire outfit New-
ton Health. Every member of
the squad worked in the con-
struction industry and went
around the country plugging
gaps in places as far apart as
Cumberland and Watford. Any-
way, because their work in-
volved travelling up and down
the country the team often
found themselves a player short
come match day. In order to
combat this, Newton Heath hit
upon the idea of buying the
best players from other teams
so they could “plug the gaps” in
their squad. Hence, the saying
“buying success”.

Where’s Your
Treble Gone?

(44 ‘ N ’ here's your treble

gone? isa newcomer
to the football terraces and con-
cerns Manchester United’s
failure to win all three domes-
tic trophies following their
European Cup exit at the
hands of Turkish outfit
Galatasaray. Phrases which
are distant relatives to this
chant include “Your so shit it’s
unbelieveable, “He’s French,
he’sshit, he’snever onthe pitch
- Cantona, Cantona” and the
classic “The Famous Man Utd
went to Rome to see the Pope”

Sport - 15

(after extra- time)

In December 1967, Leeds United’s goalkeeper, Gary
Sprake, managed to put the ball in the back of his own net
through a master stroke that even the most optimistic
opposition supporter could not have forseen. Sprake’s five
star effort came about during Leeds’ top of the table clash
with Liverpool. After 44 minutes, Liverpool were winning 1-
0. Sprake gathered the ball, went to throw it to one his
players but didn’t let go. The ball curled straight into his own
net with the hapless goalkeeper looking on. Liverpool’s
famous ‘Kop’ immediately broke into a rendering of the Des
O’Connor hit ‘Careless Hands’.

ASS

10 Stupid Ways to Cheat in Exams

1.  Useanex-WWIIU-boat periscope to see the answers of
the candidate sitting directly in front of you

2.  Take all your textbooks into the exam hall, hidden up
your jumper

3. Communicate with a friend outside the exam hall by

»  means of a mobile phone

4.  Write the answers in reverse on your tongue in water
proofink. Whenyou need to see them, stivk your tongue
out and look in a hand mirror

5.  Find out who's setting the paper and employ a team of
private detectives to follow them around for a while
until they dig up some dirt. Then threaten blackmail
unless you're supplied with the answers

6. Makeall your textbooksinvisible so you can carry them
into the exam hall without arousing suspicion

il Have your course notes tattooed all down your legs.
When you need to check an answer, just remove your
trousers or stockings

8.  Develop your latent psychic powers until you're able to
read the mind of the class swot sitting 12 desks away

9. Travelforwardsintimeand talk to yourself coming out
of the exam hall to find out what the questions were

10. Put down the first answer that comes into your head,
then change reality to match your answers

“We have nothing against sport” said the Commander of
the German occupying forces in Kiev, 1942, “just the oppo-
site, in fact....” Kiev then beat the Germany army 6-0 in a
‘friendly’ football match and were promptly led away by a
firing squad.

".:"5?;::.

6 Things the Japanese Kill Which The West Think
They Shouldn’t

1. Whales
2. Dolphins
3. Porpoises
4. Anything else that is endangered
5. The Western electronics industry
6. Any concept of fair trading practices

Mexican goalkeeper Amador Madero was warned by his
colleagues not to argue with the opposing centre forward,
Eusebio Rosas, about the goal he had just scored during an
amateur match in Mexico City in January 1974, but he
didn’t listen. Rosas rushed to the touchline, produced a
pistol, and and shot the poor goalie dead.

One Newspaper Named After Something with an
Internal Temperature of 35, 000, 000°C

1. The Sun
No Score (after extra time)
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