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Defend ULU Services! 

THE NEWSPAPER OF THE LONDON SCHOOL OF ECONOMICS STUDENTS UNION 

Contra Debate Opens Up 
Free Speech Controversy 
By BEAVER STAFF 
Was the LSE Debating Society 
being used as a platform legitimis
ing a "murderer" and a "fascist"? 
Did the forty-strong picket out
side A86 engage in "intimidation" 
and "harrassment", violating the 
Union's policy of free speech? 
These and other allegations were 
thrown about the Students' Un
ion last week as controversy 
erupted over the Debating Socie
ty's meetings at which David 
Hoile spoke in favour of the 
Contras in Nicaragua. 

David Hoile is a well-known 
British propagandist for the Con
tras. He has written an extremist 
anti-Sandinista pamphlet called 
Nicaragua for Beginners and is 
involved in the campaign to raise 
private funds for the Contras. 
Another aspect which makes 
Hoile so controversial a figure is 
his research work for John Car-
lyle MP, who is one of the 
strongest opponents of divest
ment in the House of Commons. 

This controversy surrounding 
Hoile's activities on Tuesday far 
overshadowed the speaking per
formance of the man himself, 
who proved to be a lackluster 
speaker. His mere presence at the 
school, however, was sufficient to 
bring out a large picket by mem
bers of the left, who claimed that 
Hoile was "beyond the pale" and 
should not be allowed a platform 
at the LSE. 

There was some indecision be
forehand as to whether the picket 
should be merely informational 
or whether it should actually try 
to stop Hoile and any of the 
audience from getting into the 
room. About forty people 
.showed up outside the entrance 
of A86, in a picket angry enough 
to entail the presence of porters 
and police officers. Several mem
bers of the audience claimed to 
have been "intimidated" and 
"harassed" when pushing through 
the crowd. 

David Hoile crossing the picket line 

As a result, a motion was 
brought up at Thursday's UGM 
by Rory O'Driscoll, condemning 
the picket for being intimidating 
and violating the Student Union's 
policy of free speech. The ensuing 
forty minutes witnessed a proces
sion of speakers and a heated 
debate over picket intimidation, 
the ever-present free speech 
issue, and a little bit of informa
tion on the Contras as well. 

Liz Wheatley of SWSS argued 
that the Debating Society had 
provided a platform for a man 
representing "rapists and sadistic 
murders". Hazel Smith added 
that the Students' Union was bet
raying its own affiliation to the 
Nicaraguan Solidarity Campaign 
by allowing Hoile to speak. 

Arguments from the right fo
cused on the beneficial aspects of 
debate in general, especially in an 
educational institution like the 
LSE. As could be expected from 
a union supporting free speech. 

xpectecl 
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the motion condemning the pick
ets was passed, though by a small 
majority. 

Another consequence of the 
Contra debate was the resigna
tion of the president of the De
bating Society, Paul Wood, over 
the issue of free speech and the 
proposed sponsorship of the soci
ety by politically-interested par
ties, among them the right-wing 
Alternative Bookshop. Wood 
himself has now organised an 
alternative forum called the Open 
Debate Society. 

Squeezing Out the Students 
by Nick Moreno 
Relations at Roseberry Hall be
tween staff and students were 
at an all time low last week 
when the Bursar gave students 
just a few hours notice to book 
accomodation for Easter. 

A notice informing residents 
that they had to apply as soon 
as possible was put up without 
warning last Monday. Worse 
still, the allocation was on a 
first-come, first-serve basis for 
the first 50 applicants only. Un
suspecting students, returning 
from LSE, were stunned to find 
that they would be turned out 
for the vacation period. 
Roseberry has a very high prop
ortion of overseas and post
graduate students, most of 
whom have no alternative but 
to stay in London and and study 
for exams. 

Mrs. Xanfal, the Bursar, said 
she was, "too much of a capital
ist to do it any other way." She 
added that the Hall was there to 
make money and that there was 
no obligation at all to students 
wishing to remain at Easter. 
Roseberry was, instead, being 
generous by allowing so many 
students to stay when they 
could have all been told to move 
out when the term ended. 

Reaction at Roseberry was 
unanimous. One postgraduate 
said, "We were left out in the 
cold about the situation, and 
many of us will be left without a 
place to stay." A vague promise 
to house residents who had mis
sed out on the allocation by 
moving them to City University 
halls was rejected out of hand 
by most students. They asked 
why they should be forced to 
move out and then back in 
again with all the resultant nui
sance. 

A look at the accounts from 
1985/1986 gives a clue. 
Roseberry makes just under 
£150,000 from vacation visitors, 
a much higher figure than the 
other two halls which don't force 
students out at vacations. Stu
dents would like to know if, at 
the time, the anonymous be
nefactor gave the Hall to the 
school, there were any terms 
that gave commercial bookings 
precedence over student book
ings. 

It would seem then, that to 
Roseberry Hall, profit, rather 
than the welfare of its many 
fee-paying students, has the 
highest priority. 

Alex Crawford 
and Kate Meyrick 
The University of London has 
over 50,000 students in 34 affili
ated colleges and institutes. The 
union, which serves all of these, 
is in Bloomsbury and provides 
many welfare information and 
recreational facilities. At pre
sent these are in danger from 
an attack by the University 
Grants committee who proposes 
50% cuts in funding to the Uni
versity of London central activi
ties. 

In three years time, over 20% 
of the university's students will 
be deprived of essential services 
should the UGC be allowed to 
impliment these reductions. 
Here at the LSE we are lucky 
because we have a comprehen
sive array of facilities: welfare, 
accomodation, health, for exam
ple. Some colleges because of 
their size do not, however, and 
these students, as well as those 
who live in the student popu
lated Gordon Sq. area, rely 
heavily on ULU. 

The cuts will affect many of 
the 40 societies and sports facili
ties, the restaurant, bar, swim
ming pool, careers office, in 
addition to the utilities already 
mentioned. The cut will also 
affect the Senate House library. 

There can be very few students 
who have not at any time used 
th6S6. 

At last Thursday's UGM the 
Vice President (Finance and 
Administration) Nick Wilkins 
spoke about the effects of the 
cuts and described them as 
effectively marking the begin
ning of the end of the U of L as a 
federation of students. It is 
feared by ULU spokespeople 
that a 50% cut in funding will 
effectively close ULU since costs 
are too high to survive this cut. 
ULU is urging all LSE students 
to support the struggle and to 
defend these facilities. Even if it 
will not be to the detriment of 
students here if ULU's re
sources are halved, other stu
dents will be deprived of vital 
facilities. 

Anyone who feels strongly 
should visit ULU, sign the peti
tion, write to their MP or to the 
Vice Chancellor. In addition to 
this, on January 28th there will 
be a day of action. This concen
trates on a picket of the Uni
versity Court meeting at 11:30. 
(Anyone wanting more details 
should phone ULU at 580 
8551). Please come and defend 
our rights. 

S.U. Elections Cancelled 
by Ann Henry 
Is there anyone out there in
terested in ;i two-month job on 
the Student's Union Executive? 
Evidently not. It was announced 
at Thursday's U(iM that there 
will be no elections for either tlie 
Executive Committee or the Fi
nance Committee. The number of 
candidates putting themselves 
forward lor election was equal to 
the number of vacancies, result
ing in the decision to cancel the 
election. 

The new members of the Exec, 
are: Nick Randall (Labour). 
Lucia l-ry (Labour), Chris Mars-
den (SDP/Liberal Alliance), and 
Francis von I labsburg (Conserva
tive). The new Finance Commit

tee members are; Peter Walker 
(Labour), Brian OTlallern 
(Labour), and Fabian Bourke 
(Overseas). 

The four new members of the 
Executive will now decide among 
themselves the distribution of the 
recently-vacated posts of Welfare 
Representative, NUS Officer, 
Press and Publicity Officer, and 
Equal Opportunities at the next 
Executive Meeting on Friday, 
2.'^rd .lanuary. The Finance Com
mittee will be assuming their new 
posts within the next few weeks. 
All the new officers will be per
forming their jobs for only two 
months, until the general elec
tions to be held in March. 

St. Valentine's Day 1987 
Valentine cards are naff 

so send a flower. 
All profits will go to Rag Week. 
Look out for more information 

at the stall Outside Old 
Theatre, nearer the time. 
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OPINION 
Regurgitation 
Dear Editor: 
Would it be possible to discour
age those of your contributors 
who seem to imagine that LSE is 
an "academic wasteland" from 
resorting to the metaphor of "reg
urgitation" (Beaver Jan. 19 and 
passim)? The metaphor might be 
a little less appropriate were it not 
for the fact that what one gets in 
May and June more often 
approximates to dry retching than 
to the vomiting forth of what had 
been properly digested. The real 
point is that understanding is not 
a physiological process. Since stu
dents have a whole year to master 
the subjects they study, and since 
learning the current theories is a 

Cart of understanding, nothing, 
ut nothing, stands in the way of 

what your correspondents whim
sically describe as "creative think
ing". There seems to be precious 
little of the stuff in those currently 
complaining about the blunting of 
their finer sensibilities by the 
need to "regurgitate". 
Yours faithfutty, 
Kenneth Minogue 
Professor of Government 

Xettê  
Condoms 
Bear Beaver: 
I think it should be made clear 
that the condoms referred to in 
J.J.'s (otherwise amusing) col
umn are by no means "the con
traceptive equivalent to a tractor 
inner tube". 

The Red-stripe condoms to 
which he refers are (in my experi
ence) preferable to Durex - not 
least because they don't have 
those bloody stupid teats on the 
end. They are also stronger and 
are less likely to slip off. 

The shop is performing an in
valuable service by stocking Red-
stripe condoms at cost price. It 
doesn't help to have prominent 
students encouraging the myth 
that condoms and safe-sex must 
spoil your fun! 
Yours sincerely, 
Martin Flatters 

Special 
Student Prices f 
As a student you can get BIG, BIG savings on your favourite 
magazine(s) when you take out a student subscription through 

Nordic, the only subscription ageny solely devoted to students. 

We aim to get you the very best prices, and have assembled the 
most comprehensive selection of money-olT subscription offers. 

To get your favourite magazine coming just clip the coupon 
and post today! 

Nordic Subscription Service UK Ltd., Talbot St., 
Shropshire, SY13 IPL. Reg.No.l870430/UK. 

Wliitchurch, 

HOW TO ORDER. Just tick the niagazine(s) you 
want, and post today! (we pay the postage). 
SEND NO MONEY NOW - we will invoice you. 

1 

investors 
CHBON'C" 

Tlie Economist • 52 weeks £30.60 
• 26 weeks £15.30 

L'Express • 52 weeks £26.00 

Fortune • 1 year = 26 issues £25.50 

Newsweek • 52 weeks £19.75 
• 26 weeks £10.25 

New Scientist • 52 weeks £48.00 

Time • 52 weeks £19.75 
• 26 weeks £10.35 

Accountancy • 1 year =12 issues £13.50 

Psychology Today • 1 year = 12 issues £15.60 

Scientific American • 1 year = 12 issues £24 40 

South • ] year = 12 issues £11.00 

Nature • 1 year = 51 issues £52.00 

Cosmopolitan • I year = 1 2 issues £10.20 

Punch • 52 weeks £27.00 

Harpers & Queen • 1 year = 12 isssues £16.00 

Illustrated London News • 1 year = 1 2 issues £14.50 

British Journal of 
Hospital Medicine • 1 year = 12 issues £17.00 

Investors Chronicle • 52 weeks £26.50 

Middle East Economic n 102 weeks £195.00 
Digest • 51 weeks £99.00 

Name . 

Address. 

san/e 

up 
50% 

^ the normal 

sobscript'°" 

price 

Course of 
Study 

. Post code . 

Place of Study 

Payment inclosed • 

Year studies 
E n d  1 9 .  

Please invoice me Q 

POST TO: NORDIC FREEPOST, 
TALBOT ST., WHITCHURCH, 
SHROPSHIRE, SY13 IBR 

Castrate J J 
Dear Editor: 
J.J. is obviously straining so hard, 
poor boy, to be funny, but there 
comes a time when his crass, 
lowdown attacks on people (on 
the Left - surprise, surprise) get 
too much to stomach. I was espe
cially offended by the tone of his 
assault on Deirdre McGinley in 
last week's "Around the L.S.E.". 
She has him to thank for a pathe
tic stream of "humourous" 
(laugh? I nearly choked with bile) 
digs at her as a memory on 
leaving L.S.E. All she has ever 
done to incur the mighty J.J.'s 
disdain is be civil and encouraging 
and take her job seriously. All 
she gets by way of recognition is a 
caustic invective against her per
son and the post of E.O.O. 

- Can I suggest therefore that 
J.J. acquires a little humility as 
penance and cuts down on the 
literary crud at the expense of 
decent people. Failing that, 
perhaps, he could be ritually cas
trated (the lobotomy clearly 
didn't do the trick) and sent 
away. Far away. 
Yours, 
B. Novak 
P.S. As your correspondent can 
only muster two letters for a 
name, he might consider chang
ing them to Z.Z. (as in the French 
"ZiZi"). Stick that in your pipe -
or condom - and smoke it! (See, 
Wimmin do have a sense of 
humour!) 

Ego wanking at UGM 
Dear Editor: 
In light of Rory O'Driscoll's arti
cle on the UGM, (and about 
time, too, that somebody dared 
put pen to paper and tell the 
truth) let's truly hope that the pen 
in mightier than the sword. 

I bring this up with direct 
thought about the various left-
wing parties (from revolutionar
ies to the lightly disguised 
SDP(?)). What can one say about 
a group of people who expoud, ad 
verbatum, about rights, freedom, 
etc.? whose attitude on commit
tees. naming hesitantly the SU 
Exec, and other committees froin 
which they've walked out to stop 
votes; (which they knew would be 
lost, by their cause), is appalling. 
One can also bring to mind the 
behaviour of their pickets which 
is incomparable, even in the 
animal world. Take the picket 
outside the Debating society; 
they weren't exactly exemplary in 
their behaviour, nor have they 
been in the past; stopping speak
ers at talks and debates just for 
holding a different political point 
of view, and infringement of hall 
activities. 

All of this can only leave an 
average uninvolved student, such 
as myself, wondering about abuse 
of power by those left-wing ego
tistical hypocrites. 1 use the term 
'hypocrites' because one can only 
wonder about such people who 
claim to represent the repressed 
(?) silent majority. They seem to 
ignore such idiots, (as some have 
implied) as 1. in favour of their 
own personal, petty, political 
careers. 1 just can't understand 
what these powerplaying IDIOTS 
are doing to help us average 
students have thought that such 
men and women would do far 
better to spend less time on inter
national political communist 
causes, (admitting, of course, 
some good causes,) and concen
trate more on issues that directly 
affect students and the LSE. 

Could I suggest the possibility, 
(If I can dare,) that instead of the 
monotonous war they keep up 
with the right wing, getting 
together and sorting out student 
problems, that all being subject to-
their being able to put aside their 
pointless antagonism (seen on 
both sides) and doing what needs 
to be done. Please send all hate 
mail and threats to; 
lain Richards 
Forgotten Student 

Honest Dierdre 
Dear Editor: 
It appears from the last edition 
that Sarah Bronzite has mastered 
the art of fiction writing we have 
come to expect from lead articles 
in Beaver. I don't wish to reply on 
my own behalf but rather with 
regard to Deirdre McGinley. 

Most of us in LSE politics 
sacrifice our convictions on the 
altar of illusory popularity. Deir
dre, however, did not. Whether 
one liked her or hated her, and I 
tended toward the latter, at least 
Deirdre actually stuck to what she 
believed in. 

Faced with a torrent of abuse 
week after week, she attempted 
to change some of the inequities 
and prejudices so prevalent in the 
LSE. She was often intolerant, 
humourless and bossy, but I'm 
afraid it's not up to people like 
Sarah Bronzite to add her voice 
to the chorus of easy criticism. At 
least Deirdre tried. 
Yours, 
Ron Beadle 
Apathy or Integrity? 
Dear Beaver: 
"Apathy" was the buzzword of 
late 1986. I hoped we had left it 
behind with the old year, but on 
the front page of 1987's first 
edition of The Beaver, up it crops 
again. 

"Apathy" is a word used by 
failures to explain away their lack 
of ability to mobilize others by 
the claim that those others don't 
care. If Babs Band were stranded 
on a desert island with a bottle, a 
pen, and a piece of paper, judging 
by her use of publicity for Ents 
last terin. and this term so far, she 
wouldn't know what to do with 
them. I didn't see Ruby Turner 
and Courtney Pine because by the 
time 1 eventually found out about 
their performances. I had already 
inade arrangements 1 couldn't 
break - Babs defines this as 
apathy. 1 note Simon Bexon had 
no trouble with apathetic students 
last year. 

Getting back to the re-
emergence of the dreaded word 
in 1987. if Laura Matthews, or 
anyone else, feels that in trying to 
do two jobs, she's not coping well 
enough with either of them, and 
decides to concentrate on one and 
leave the other one to someone 
who will deal with it properly, she 
is showing integrity and that's a 
rare enough commodity around 
here. The acceptance of the loss 
of face and influence incurred by 
people in Laura's position is the 
very opposite of apathy. Courage 
is the word we seek. 

Let's make 1987 a year in which 
analysis replaces empty phrases, 
and we address our failures hon
estly. Let's consign "Apathy" to 
the dust bin of history. 
Eoghan Omaolain 

Debating Intrigue 
Dear Editor: 
As you know, I promised you an 
article on Free Speech for this 
issue. I decided not to put it in as 
I felt it might have seemed pro
vocative to members of the De
bating Society Committee with 
whom I have had various differ
ences. 

I needn't have bothered. Char-
iz Golvalla seems determined to 
carry on the arguments - even if 
he has to do so in the General 
Secretary's report. This is all per
fectly O.K.; however, during his 
announcement, he did just forget 
to mention the fact that all of my 
plans were known to him, and all 
of the things I wanted to do he 
agreed with. This includes the 
Nicaragua debate, which he 
apologised for as being "offen
sive" - an interesting statement 
since he was quite content to take 
a number of publicity leaflets off 
me (with the agreement that he 
would distribute them). 
Yours sincerely, 
Paul Wood 

UGM Internationalism 
Dear Editor: 
Your disgraceful attendance at 
the Hoile-Contra debate has lent 
the legitimacy of the S.U. paper 
to a man who raises money for 
Contra murder in Nicaragua. 
Coming as it did after your 
"Opinions" article, that debate in 
the UGM on Nicaragua and the 
Middle East is irrelevant, wc find 
your conduct offensive and 
hypocritical. We shall continue 
our efforts to be internationalist 
in our outlook, and urge every
one to support the Friends of 
Palestine initiative on Medical 
Aid. If Divestment from South 
Africa is a top priority, then so 
too is the fate of Palestinian 
refugees oppressed by Zionist 
apartheid. It's not coincidence 
either that the Contras arc 
trained and armed by the Zion
ists. As students, we cannot iso
late ourselves from the struggles 
of the oppressed. We totally con
demn your article and activities. 
Yours, 
Yasser 
Friends of Palestine 

Accommodation 
Looking for a placc to live? The 
Welfare Office is currently adver
tising in London newspapers for 
accommodation, and new offers 
are going on the books every day. 
Come up to the Welfare Office 
(E294) and have a look . . . 

A.F.S.I.L. (Accommodation 
for Students in London) has 
opened its waiting-list for student 
flats and bedsits m the WCI. Nl 
and SW4 areas. Vacancies from 
Easter for single students, or next 
academic year for couples/ 
families. Details in E294 (Wel
fare). 
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COLLEGE SCENE 
At the Union 

By Elizabeth 
Botsford 
Helena Catt is now Chairman -
Long live the Chairman and all 
who sail in, by and under her. 
Helena is an obvious choice as 
Chairman, especially in the abs
ence of anybody of ability. Why 
this void? Should we blame LSE 
admissions procedure? No - this 
is the season when talent is 
undergoing interview over
drive and pre-pre-exam tension. 

So, we have Helena whose 
skill as Chairman is about as 
weak as her optician's skill in 
restoring vision to eyes which 
only reluctantly reveal the 
truth. That balcony is certainly 
out of sight. 

Every week we will be re
minded of the idiocy of Labour's 
belief in a comprehensive school 
system. Basic arithmetic, lead
ing to an inability to count arms 
(and votes), has been banned on 
the grounds that it is racist. The 
next banning will doubtless be 
complex calculus on the grounds 
that it is elitist and derisive 
because so few people can do it. 

The male conspiracy was 
oppressing Helena today. She 
was unable to come to terms 
with a phallic-shaped piece of 
technology called "Mike". It 
functioned for Simon Bexon, but 
its lack of responsiveness to 
Mama Catt's whispering of 
sweet nothings (nothings being 
the operative word) is so dis
appointing. She really should 
try to master — whoops - mis
tress technology. She'd find it 
such a liberating force. 

Pete Wilmembers condemned 
the Turkish Ambassador for re
fusing to accept his letter on 
LSE's version of events in Cyp
rus. Later, Willy condemned a 
certain debate because not 
everyone who spoke agreed 
with his version of events in 
Nicaragua. "Are you sure you 
sent your letter to the right 
place?" heckled J.J. 

Nic "D'you think he's a cutey" 
threatened to beat up Putsman. 
Putsman looked remarkably 
unconcerned: perhaps he is 
privy to a deeper truth that 
Catt is a pacifist and would ask 
Cicutti to leave. The noise level 
then diminished considerably. 

The "We don't want this de
bate to go on 'cos we're too 
stupid to summon intelligent 
arguments" picket had been 
bravely crossed by J.J. Stopping 
him would be like stopping Re
frigerator Perry. (That's a joke 
for the benefit of the Americans. 
It is Beaver editorial policy to 
include as many minorities at 
college as possible - especially 
the minority and this columnist 
both belong.) 

In the hopes of outfoxing the 
flying pickets, the Debating 
Society's ancien regime is now 
operating under the name of 
"Open Debate Forum". 

The topic strayed ... to such 
random points as the bra prom
otion organised in Babs' abs
ence, and the fact that Francis 
von Habsburg is now an execu
tive member, an Irish imperial
ist? Not another one. Inevitably, 
the Debating Society's problems 
dominated the meeting, but the 
debate debate reared a particu
larly ugly head in the shape of 
Hazel Smith and her apology for 
the rhetoric. 

Then, into the emptiness she 
had created came a blast from 
the past. Elwyn Watkins and 
Simon Bexon actually addres
sed the subject at hand. The 
subject at hand almost fainted 
in surprise. 

Most people do not agree with 
the Contras' methods. In the 
thirteenth century most people 
did agree with the Crusaders' 
methods. The difference has 
come about to a large extent 
because of the persuasive influ
ence of free speech. The Liberta
rian alternative Bookshop bases 
its philosophy on J. S. Mill, who 
preached that we can only clar-

Sharez "The sun shines out of 
my arse" Golvarez lost his Un
ion virginity, as he boasted be
fore the meeting. Hoping to ex
tend his resume, he carved out 
Chairman for being enterpris
ing enough to get sponsorship. 
Our charitable benefactor is the 
Alternative Bookshop, which I 
trge you all to rush out and* 

support. (They just happen to 
publish my brother's writings.) 

Wilcock, Tina "fucking" Tur
ner and the other IRA sym
pathizers had picketed the 
Contra-supporter because Con
tras kill people. As one rather 
obtuse little girl mentioned, "It 
~ays so in The Guardian." 

Would they ban Gerry 
Adams? The question is fruit
less - Gerry Adams doesn't de
bate. He will only speak at 
meetings where people agree 
with his version of events (ex
cept when he's in court, I sup
pose). In any case, how come 
Wilcock and O'Driscoll manage 
to bring the Irish problem into 
ever^hing. The allegory is be
coming confusing. 

ify our views when we hear the 
views of the other. University is 
supposed to be an educational 
process, something left-wing 
newspeak long ago redefined as 
propaganda. 

Nick Randall mentioned roll
ing fines which we have to con
demn before its epidemic qual
ities spread to London. Someone 
from ULU whined about cuts. 
So what's new? Did you have a 
good weekend? How do you 
bring up a child in Australia? 
Put your finger down a dingo's 
throat. 

George Binette was a Wap-
ping great disappointment. His 
socialist virility is fading. And 
he's been looking a bit peeky 
lately, don't you think? No 
doubt finals are approaching 
and at the exit of the womb-like 
academic cave in which he has 
been hiding, sits the monster 
Capitalism, licking its expec
tant lips, anticipating the mas
ticatory pleasures of that much 
beloved and titillating gourmet 
dish - Binette's sole. 

illilill© 
Lack of Academic Inspiration 

A Pig in a Poke 
Older LSE students may be for
given for harking back to past, 
"better" days, when political and 
even academic dynamism were 
undiminished in Houghton 
Street. They are hardly unique in 
their nostalgia. Indeed, The 
Beaver recently tried to put such 
sad mutterings into some kind of 
perspective. The front page story. 
"The Slide into Mediocrity", 
looked at the priorities of the 
School as a cause of student 
apathy. In some cases, this apathy 
manifests itself in what Julian 
Ozanne later described as a 
"dangerous escapism", a drugs-
affected non-culture, permeated 
by boredom and frustration. 

The cynicism and tiredness of ' 
the School and many of its stu
dents is. however, merely a re
flection of wider processes. The 
problems of the School - to a 
great extent financial - are those 
of other academic and non-
academic institutions. As Neal 
Ascherson recently pointed out in 
"The Observer", "The atomisa-
tion of British society is produc
ing apathy rather than enter
prise." If this can damage and 
even destroy institutions and 
organizations such as the LSE. 
the effects on individuals can be 
equally damaging. Amongst our 
peers, Danny kelly identifies 
"millions whose respect (for self 
and others) has been eaten away 
by submersion in a foul soup of 
monetarism, new moralism and 
who- gives-a-f**kism ..." 

Educate the 
Children 

An Authorised 
L.S.E. Fund 
by Sebastian Long-Smith 
The Educate the Children Fund 
has just been set up at the 
L.S.E. Its objective is to help 
buy books for the poor of Carib
bean countries. 

The selected country for 1986/ 
87 is Jamaica, and the first 
prize of the raffle is a 10-day 
all-inclusive paid holiday for 
two at Hedonism II in Negril, 
Jamaica. The winners will be 
flying with Virgin Air from Lon
don to Miami and with Air 
Jamaica from Miami to Monte-
go Bay. Desnoes and Geddes 
donated five second prizes, a 
case of Red Stripe, and Ray 
Miles' C.M. Associates donated 
ten third prizes, one Jamaican 
t-shirt. 

The final draw of the raffle on 
May 5th at 1.00pm in Room 
A85 will be drawn by Dr. Patel, 
Director of L.S.E. 

The £1.00 tickets will be sold 
by fundraisers throughout the 
school and also in LSE's Union 
Shop and in E206, the Social 
and Services Secretary's office 
(Babs Band). A stall will be open 
from 12pm to 2pm everyday in 
the lobby of the Old Building. 

The fund has two campus 
responsibilities. A one-page fact 
sheet about the selected country 
is to be distributed by fund 
raisers. It must also invite a 
speaker from the selected coun
try to talk about that country's 
social, political and economic 
encironment. Jamaica's Acting 
High Commissioner stationed in 
London will launch the fund on 
January 29th at 6.00pm in 
room A85. Wine and cheese will 
be served after the function. 
Incidentally, it also marks 
Jamaica's 25th anniversary. 

It is important that this func
tion is well attended to high-
hght the fact that LSE students 
really want to help make this 
world a better place. 

A broader perspective to the 
problems of the LSE is a neces
sary antidote to those who would 
have us drink this foul soup. They 
pursue atomisation with an escap
ist passion that bubbles over the 
general disarray. Such passion 
demands ignorance of the con
nection between the issues greas
ing the slide. As a result", the 
UGM can look to make a quick 
killing from the sale of British 
Gas. The following week, with 
sad irony, we look to play Santa 
Claus to some old people, who. in 
effect, we ripped off the week 
previously. At best, this would 
suggest that our priorities are 
mistaken. Worse, however, it 
illustrates a cruel cynicism, based 
on a narrow and short term (after 
all. we will all get old) view of 
self-interest. 

• Such a view seems reflected by 
the School itself. Cuts in re
sources available for education 
have had the most obvious effect 
on standards and morale at the 
LSE. This will prove to be even 
more the case in the coming year, 
if the UCiC goes through with 
proposed cuts in the University of 
London. However, the attempts 
to go it"alone, to put a plaster on 
the cuts by effectively privatising 
the School - through the SO's 
Fund - seeks to ignore rather 
than challenge these changes. As 
such, it has only exacerbated the 
problems for those of us working 
and studying here. Academics 
face growing pressures to publish 

«riginal research while being.bur-; 
dened by an increasing teaching 
and administrative workload. In
evitably, students suffer, in larger 
classes, on poorer courses. 

In isolating itself from the 
broader framework of higher 
education, the School expounds 
the "I'm all right. Jack" philoso
phy so popular in the Old Theatre 
on Thursday afternoons. Further, 
it seems, the inevitable collapse in 
standards and individual satisfac
tion is acceptable to Connaught 
House. Perhaps such a collapse is 
even necessary for the insulation 
of the institution from the chal
lenge of an active Student's Un
ion. 

As a result, alienation and 
cynicism are manifested through
out student life. The lack of any 
academic self-confidence results 
in sterile and often silent classes, 
by contrast, the "arrogance of 
youth" is now represented by 
those who would drink their way 
out of mediocrity with the help of 
Tequila bottle, walking hand in 
sticky hand with those who would 
sink below it, seeing themselves 
as up-and-coming strip club own
ers. 

Academically, politically, and 
socially, mediocrity is demanded. 
While this remains the case, it will 
only be challenged outside of the 
LSE. Despite its "structural" 
problems, the School can still sell 
itself on the basis of its reputa
tion, It can still attract "star" 
speakers; more importantly, it 
can still charge excessive overseas 
student fees. Until mcdiocrity is 
no longer seen to be profitable, 
the slide will go on. 

The Rt.Hon John Moore 
M.P. at the L.S.E. 

A.S. Aiken 
John Moore, as an ex-President 
of the LSE Student's Union, 
probably knows more about the 
School than most visiting 
speakers. He was, therefore, 
quick to notice the presence of 
the newly-formed "Financial 
Forum" in the lobby of the Old 
Building and cite it as evidence 
that the Right in polities is 
winning the intellectual debate. 

Moore's address to the LSE 
Conservative Association con
centrated on privatisation as 
both a popular and economically 
successful policy. By spreading 
the ownership of capital, the 
nation's attitude to business is 
sharpened and people become 

more aware of both the risks 
and responsibilities involved in 
capitalism. 

Moore pointed to the four-fold 
increase in the number of share
holders during the Thatcher 
Administration to twelve mil
lion as evidence of the policy's 
success. 

He saw the Dartford Bridge 
project and Channel Tunnel as 
evidence that private industry 
can and will fulfill tasks in 
developing the nation's infras
tructure. Moore stated that it is 
only by using the dynamism of 
the free market and combining 
this with people's capitahsm 
that Britain can be successful as 
an industrial power. 
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SOCIETIES 
CORNER 

by Stavros Makns 
The biggest news in the 
Societies Circle this week con
cerns the Debating Society. 
President Paul Wood resigned 
after withdrawal of support by 
his executive comittee following 
proposed sponsorship of debates 
by the Alternative Bookshop 
and Marxism Today. 

At the same time, certain 
issues have been raised within 
the Debating Society and the 
Student Union Body at large. 
This Student's Union has a poli
cy of Free Speech, whilst, at the 
same time, certain factions of 
the student body objected to the 
presence of a speaker at a de
bate. It is not the place or the 
will of this column to discuss the 
morality of the arguments on 
either side; this is done else
where in The Beaver. It is, 
however, its intention to raise 
the question of whether any one 
student has the right to physi
cally prevent any other student 
of this college to go to a meeting 
he or she wishes to attend. 

Following his resignation, 
and after he received Union 
approval, Paul Wood set up an 
associate society, the Open De
bate Society. Its purpose shall 
be to argue and debate with 
whomever it wants . . . 

CJh to a more sober note now, 
during this term the Wine 
Tasting Society shall be hold
ing a series of fortnightly tast
ings starting this Tuesday, 27th 
January, with "French Whites". 
In the weeks to follow, they 
shall be exploring the attributes 
of "French Reds", "Rieslings", 
and "Iberian Wines" (Spanish 
and Portuguese). All are wel
come, and it is still possible to 
join this society. 

The Friends of Palestine 
would like to announce Profes
sor Fred Halliday of the Inter
national Relations department, 
speaking on the Palestinian 
question on Wednesday 28th 
January at 1pm in E171. With a 
similar theme but on Friday 
30th January at 1pm in S078 

Dr. Swee Chai Ang will be 
speaking on the Palestinian Re
fugees in Lebanon. Dr. Swee is a 
surgeon lately returned from 
Bourj-al-Barajneh, who has 
worked in Beirut and in Sabra 
and Chatila refugee camps dur
ing the 1982 Israeli invasion of 
Lebanon and the current "War 
of the Camps". 

The LSE Anti-War Society 
presents a week of action 
against the war preparations 
from February 16th to 20th, 
with the participation of LSE 
Anti-War Society, LSE CND 
and LSE Greens so far. Activi
ties include public meetings, 
discussions, film shows, exhibi
tions, etc. on all aspects of the 
war preparations conducted by 
the Superpowers and their. 
military blocks. If interested 
contact the Society in care of the 
Student's Union in the 
Societies' pigeonholes. 

The Latin American and 
Ballroom Dancing Club will 
be running their regular classes 
starting Wednesday 28th Janu
ary. Classes last from 3.15pm to 
5.00pm and take place in A40, 
the Old Building. All are wel
come. 

For those of you already profi
cient in the mean act of dancing, 
a date for your diary . . . "the 
truly massive" Guiness Appre
ciation Society is holding a 
party where you will be given 
the chance to exhibit your bodi
ly skills of moving to the 
rhythem and consuming the 
black stuff at the same time. 
The date is Saturday, February 
7th in the Three Tuns Bar. 
Guiness will be available in un
limited quantities for 50p. As a 
bonus. Southern Comfort will be 
offered for 80p a double. The 
society is blowing its £200 SU 
subsidy, already have well over 
100 members, and is officially 
recognised by Guiness Head 
Office. There will be a disco and 
a video break. You can join on 
the night, or look out for their 
stall! 

And still on the theme of 

parties and fun, the Afro-
Caribbean Society invites one 
and all to a cultural evening on 
Friday 6th February. It shall 
feature a steelband, fashion 
show, and exhibition of arts and 
crafts, poetry, calypso, and a 
disco. The venue: A40, A45, 
A85, the Old Building at 
6.30pm to 11.30pm. Tickets -
members £3.00, non-members 
£3.50. 

In answer to a letter sent to 
this column by Joolz Gottlieb 
(I.F. Member 172) the Invest
ment Forum is not and should 
not be thought of as defunct 
after the departure of 
Baichariand-Kiros and Co. It is 
up to the remaining members to 
organise their activities. Mem
bership in the Financial Forum 
is open to all but not automatic 
to Investment Forum members. 
The status of the F.F. is that of 
an associate society, which 
means they receive no finances 
from the SU and are free to 
contact themselves as they 
please. However, in answer to a 
question raised, they do not pay 
appearance fees to "their illust
rious line-up of speakers". The 
F.F., though, will be hosting 
Robert Carr of Morgan Grenfell 
on "Charting - and What It 
Predicts for the World's Curren
cy Markets in 1987" on Tuesday 
27th January in S601 at 6pm. 

The Grimshaw Club as 
tradition holds is organising a 
trip to Russia from 14th to 21st 
March 1987. The trip will in
clude 8 days in Moscow and 
Leningrad, flight, hotels, all 
meals and official sightseeing. 
Details and visa applications 
are in the Grimshaw Club's pi
geon in I.R. department outside 
A182. 

Ulll travel 
Wherever you want to go 
• Worldwide flights. 
• Special fares for students 

and academics. 
•Tours and short breaks. 
• Ski holidays. 
• European trains. 

Enquiries and Bookings SO 
European 01-581 8233 

Intercontinental 01-581 1022 
..we'll get you there! 

A service of 
Unbeatable prices — unbeatable quality! 

Call in and see how far you can go. 
ULU Travel 
East Building 
London School of Economics 

STA 

By J. J. 
In what was a very quiet week, 
the Debating Society grabbed our 
attention with the presence of a 
"Contra" speaker at the weekly 
meeting. In truth the Contra 
turned out to be a middle-class 
research assistant for an MP - no 
not Rono the clown - and not the 
guerilla-armed-to-the-tecth some 
had expectcd. Still such a "fas
cist" could not be heard on our 
fair campus cried Swizzo, and 
thus, Wapping moved to the Old 
Building. The exact relationship 
between being anti-fascist and 
anti-free specch will be left to 
others to decide; myself, I just 
object to people stopping me 
doing what I want. 

The point I'm making is that 
not being terribly up in Central 
American politics, I thought I'd 
go along and listen, maybe even 
'learn something. What I did learn 
was that the Contra was an idiot, 
and that Paul Klebnikov, while 
claiming he's a political scientist, 
is in truth a peasant farmer. I also 
learned that Swizzo protest 
chants come from the same lyri
cist that writes Norway's entries 
for the Eurovision Song Contest. 

Still, enough of this "heavy 
stuff". As predicted, Nick Ran
dall is off and running - today the 
Exec . . . tomorrow the dole. 
Look out for more Sabbatical 
predictions. 

Again xin a more serious note -
look what happens when news is 
as abundant as a change of 
clothes by Tory - where are the 
first year hacks? Exams are miles 
away, and as yet no one looks 
likely to stand for Exec, in 
March. Come on, by now you will 
have seen the qualities required 
to be a hack - clue: you can count 
them on the hands of a fish. You. 
too. will have to fill in CV's, and 
come the summer, it can explain 
away poor results to Dad better 
than an overdraft and pickled 
liver. 

On the hall scene, big news is 
the American Football rivalry be
tween the Passfield Panthers and 
very wrongly named Carr- Saun
ders Psychos. Q. Why did the 
chicken cross the road? A. To 
play football with Carr-Saunders. 
The Psychos, led by OB and 
Head Coach, Fearless Kenny 

Rooster, turned out not to be that 
psycho after all, and flag, not 
tackle, was played. "Damn 
Limey" I may be, but I thought 
the cheerleaders worried about 
flags? 

On a more sinister note, Tory 
continues to receive mysterious 
parcels from Tripoli while, next 
week, the Finance Committee 
will discuss establishing the Li
byan Terrorist Scholarship Fund. 
Even more worrying is Tory's 
insistence that he be called Col
onel; however, the apparent 
swarthy. Mediterranean comple
xion he has sported this term is 
simply dirt, and not due to over
seas travels to see his boss. 

Remember Tory saying at the 
last UGM the SU mini-bus was 
off the road and that an appoint
ment with the scrapyard looked 
imminent. Well, did you know 
where the bus was coming from 
when it broke down . . . you 
don't, well it was returning from 
its M.O.T. test. Glad to see Tory 
picks such expert servicers for our 
facilities. One can only hope au
ditors checking his management 
later this year are a bit better. 
Finally, the fact that an ex-glue 
monitor and bucket thief was 
driving is pure coincidence - Col
in does know how to drive, it's 
just his legs are a bit too short to 
reach the brake. 

Scoop of the week, though, 
concerns illicit placing of union 
funds by our beloved, yet 
crooked. Senior Treasurer. Did 
you wonder the point of Flatters' 
little comic routine during the 
budget meeting last week, and 
more significantly, why Tory was 
quite happy for the "societies 
section" to degenerate into cheap 
stunts by his fellow liberal? The 
reason, my sources reveal, is that 
while no party to Dribble's 
schemes, Martin's performance 
helped Tory to hide the placing of 
significant sums of money into 
societies where Tory has a con-
^iiderable say -.especially with 
regards to "trips abroad". "Stu
dent Continental Travel" ring a 
bell? Well, it seems to be going 
on again, only this time with 
financial backing closer to home. 
Ouestions must be asked and 
answers sought. 

P.S. Peter Dawson's diaries 
appeared in the Sunday Times. 

TheWorldbeaters 
/florid-

Carr-Saunders 
Hall Report 

Life at Carr-Saunders started 
with a bang at the opening hall 
disco of the year. The bar sub
sidy ran out in record time, 
thanks mainly to the efforts of 
certain members of the A.U. 
The real action, though, concen
trated on the disco upstairs 
where many foul deeds were 
done in dark and dark corners. 
John Eddleston spent the whole 
night sulking as no one wanted 
to speak to him, but more of Mr. 
Fats later. Delectable Cypriot 
Helena spent her night looking 
for a man, and she was not to be 
disappointed. Speaking of 
which, my spy in M38 told me of 
the love nest in flat 313 between 
Kate and a tall dark (Scottish?) 
stranger. I wonder if her absent 
flat mate knew about these 
Christmas festivities. Certainly 
Rob "I know the in-crowd" Jones 
didn't. A pre-Christmas encoun
ter with the kilted heathen 
nearly led to blows being ex
changed. 

The lovable Welsh Windbag 
Ross was getting an erection at 
the prospect of the Passfield/ 
Carr-Saunders American foot
ball confrontation. Poor old Taf
fy is now rumoured to be left 
with 70-1- T-shirts he ordered 
specifically for the match which 
no one wants to buy! That'll 
teach him to be a profit-seeking. 
capitalist. Meanwhile, a straw 

poll held in the common room at 
midnight last week voted "Fat 
Bastard" John as the most obno
xious toad ever to inhabit the 
planet. Tongues are wagging as 
to where the aforementioned 
amphibian goes alone at night. 
A Fitzroy St. flat resident 
assures me without doubt that 
FBJ is leading a double life as a 
rent boy in Soho. No wonder he 
is on such good terms with Ed 
Kuska! 

A word of warning to the 
Maple St. commando. Chris 
"Big Dick" Riley has been seen 
at a few lectures recently. Has 
he been losing his thrust? 
Morag's refusal to all advances 
of her many male followers has 
led to Madonna renaming her 
record "Like a Morag". Mean
while, "Pele" Henry is now on 
the hit list of the catering staff 
for pinching extra puds. Tut 
Tut! 

Finally, a quick hello to a 
certain mystery first-year girl. 
See you in Presleys again some
time! If anyone knows any dirt 
on any inhabitant of Carr-
Saunders, he can rendezvous 
with me at the Yorkshire Grey 
at 8 pm on Wednesday. A pint 
for each juicy tit- bit. 

Cheers 
The Scouser 



Partners for Progress 

iseiiî *Eil*lll*illl̂ ^^™ 

In December 1986, Britain's 
second and tenth largest firms of 
Chartered Accountants and 
Management Consultants voted in 
favour of a merger. 

By bringing together the 
resources and expertise of Peat 
Marv^ick Mitchell and KMC Thomson 
McLintock, we have formed the UK's 
largest Chartered Accountancy and 
Management Consultancy practice -
Peat Marv^ick McLi ntock. 

As one of Britain's biggest 
employers of Graduates each year, we 
provide a unique opportunity to train 

for, and gain experience in almost any . 
kind of business imaginable. 

Whateveryour current degree , 
subject, if you are considering a 
career in business and seek the very 
best training in Chartered 
Accountancy, one name stands out 
before all others. 

If you would like to know more 
about progressing in partnership with 
Peat Marwick McLintock contact your 
Careers Adviser or write now directly 
to: Charles Tilley, Staff Partner, 
Peat Marwick McLintock, 1 Puddle 
Dock, Blackfriars, London EC4V 3PD. 

Ffeat Marwick McLintock Ffeat Marwick McLintock 
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The House of Bernarda Alba 
by Federico Lorca Garcia 

© iiiiiii 
Theatre 

j;., • 'l:: 

Globe Theatre, Shaftesbiiry Avenue 
Written in June 1936, two 
months prior to the execution 
of Federico Lorca Garcia by the 
Spanish Black Squad The 
House of Bernarda Alha is a 
story of repression (both 
physical and mental), the 
power of money, ajid the im
portance of outward appear
ances as against true, Inner 
feelings. The orchestrator of 
this tragic situation is the 
matriarch of the family, Ber
narda Alba (Glenda Jackson), 

who administers her severe 
and puritanical supression on 
her five unwitting daughters. 
Her domineering and all 
powerful hold on her daugh
ters is mirrored in her attitude 
to the horses in her stables: 
"Let the staUion loose to roll in 
the hay, but lock up the 
mares." As there is no hope of 
freedom from outside con
straints for the mares, neither 
will Bernarda permit her 
daughters the freedom to 

make their own choices as 
regards their own lives. Her 
presence as the absolute ruler 
of her household pervades ev
ery fibre of every person with 
whom she comes in contact. 
To question or to challenge 
Bernarda is a fruitless en
deavour which can only result 
in despair, hatred, or death. 

The background is classic — 
a small, enclosed village socie
ty where gossip is the Judge of 
behaviour. Bernarda Alba, 
born of a Spanish, bourgeois 
family, is left a widow with five, 
daughters, four without a dow
ry and all without obvious 
beauty. It is inconceivable, 
given the mores of the time, 
that any of her daughters 
should marry beneath their 
station, but the village offers 
only small landowners and 
farm labourers. The daughters' 
fates are frustratingly obvious: 
Their social standing pro
hibits them from working, and 
their age and lack of a dowry 
point the way to eternal spin-
sterhood within the cloistered 
wall of the house built around 
them physically and 
metaphorically by their 
mother. The house of Bernarda 
Alba is, in essence, both a 
nunnery and a prison, and her 
daughters are the inhabitants. 

dressed in austere, black dres
ses. The sexual repression of 
the women is highlighted by 
the stifling heat - not a breath 
of wind stirs to cool the ladies. 

Glenda Jackson gives a bril
liant performance in the title 
role. Her portrayal of a woman 
so immersed in her own credo 
that she is oblivious to the 
changing world around her 
and, perhaps most sadly, to the 
feelings and desires of her own 
children, is marvellous in its 
depth. While evoking the senti
ments of intolerance and the 
absolute necessity of following 
the rules of conduct, one dis
cerns a tremendous sense of 
loneliness and despair. Joan 
Plowright, as Poncia the loyal 
family housekeeper, the one 
person who is privy to the 
inner thought and motiva
tions of the entire household, 
gives a performance of com
passion and \inderstanding. 
Poncia's stability and normal
cy offers the only relief in the 
restrained lives in the house of 
Bernarda Alba. The five young 
women who portray the 
daughters also give good per
formances, but particular 
mention sho\ild be given to 
Amanda Root, in the role of 
Adela, the youngest daughter, 
who is perhaps the only one of 
the five with the strength to 

break away from her mother 
and find a life outside the 
house. Patricia Hayes, the 
veteran British actress, gives 
the only brief moments of 
"comic relief in the character 
of Bernarda's slightly mad 
mother. 

The set design by Ezio 
Prigerio further heightens the 
sense of characters impris
oned. The building is a white, 
stucco structure, rising from 
floor to ceiling, surrounding a 
stone courtyard, enclosing the 
women. There are bars on the 
windows; the furniture is au
stere; there are no creature 
comforts to be found within 
these walls. 

While The House of Ber
narda Alha is hardly a light 
evening's entertainment, the 
play contains so many diffe
rent layers of meaning that it 
is fascinating to watch the 
action unfold. To try to under
stand the misperceptions and 
fierce pride of Bernarda Alba 
in her desire to keep a pure 
and ordered life, is difficult in 
today's liberated society: to 
understand her emotions as 
her youngest daughter com
mits suicide is impossible as 
she cries defiantly, "She died a 
virgin." 

Fiona Chester 
Ann Henry 

FUm 
Heartbreak Ridge 

Glint is back. The Mayor of 
Garmel's first film has none of 
the cult quality of Eastwood's 
"Spaghetti Westerns" and 
"Dirty Harry" films. Perhaps 
in "controlling" the film, 
as writer-director-producer-
actor, Clint is trying to ensure 
the standard of film which will 
ensure him an effective Pres
idential campaign in the fu
ture. A confusing collection of 
black-and- white battle scenes 
at the film's start and the 
laughable attempt at creating 
a mystique out of the title, 
were not enough to distract us 
from the fo\il language that 
littered the opening hoiir of 
the film. 

Tom Heighway (played by 
Clint) has more medals than a 
score of generals together, but 
he is nearing mandatory re
tirement from the forces, and, 
charged with reconditioning a 
Recon Platoon of Marines, he 
has to accept. The plot is more 
boring than predictable and 

only Stitch Jones, "The Ayatol-
lah of Rock'n'Roll", one of 
Clint's platoon, provides any 
mild relief. But, even he is 
consumed by the expletive-
based dialogue. 

Thank God there was a 
change of scenery: the U.S. 
Sixth Fleet, helicopters, para
chuting — wow! Somehow the 
audience is presented with the 
farcical situation in which 
Clint's scratch bimch of Recon 
Marines are fighting it out 
with Recon Cubans on the sun
drenched, palm tree-lined 
beaches of Grenada. At last 
(indeed there was only fifteen 
minutes left), there were bul
lets fljring everywhere and tra
ditional, sparse, corner-of-the-
Eastwood mouth dialogue. It 
had taken nearly ninety mi
nutes before Clint had a go at 
killing someone. But from that 
point on, at least, there wasn't 
anjonore monosyllabic street 
talk. In fact, there was even a 
touching moment when, after 
killing a Cuban, one of Clint's 
platoon asks Jesus for forgive
ness. Oh, how battle (or was it 
those fantastic Grenada 
beaches) tempers the soul ... 
and brings some zap to an 
Eastwood film. 

Julius Crottlieh 

Peggy Sue Got Married 

"If I had my life to live over 
again, there are a lot of things 
I'd do differently," promises 
Peggy Sue at her 25th high 
school reunion. The opportun
ity is given when she passes 
out at this party, and wakes up 
as herself twenty-five years 
ago. Peggy Sue Got Married 
is a comedy about Peggy Sue's 
adventures as she relives a 
critical period in her life. 

The 43 year-old Peggy Sue's 
(Kathleen Turner) problems 
centre around her impending 
divorce from her high school 
sweetheart, Charlie (Nicholas 
Cage). Thus, when she accepts 
that this opport\inity is for 
real, she resolves to prevent 
the marrriage from happen
ing. To this end, she takes 
advantage of Charlie's inno
cence to get some sweet re
venge for his contribution to 
the marriage's failures. Peggy 

Sue also manages to fulfill one 
of the high school fantasies 
she missed the first time 
around. In reliving this time 
in her life, however, she reen
ters her relationship with the 
romantic, naively ambitious 
Charlie. As she remembers 
their love, she finds that 
changing her future is not as 
appealing as it first seemed. 
Her final decision about 
changing the past is an abrupt 
about-face from the general 
course of the movie. This pro
vides one of the movie's few 
flaws, because it makes the 
conclusion unsatisfactory. One 
the whole, Francis Coppola 
has directed an enjoyable 
movie with enough substance 
for audiences to leave with 
something to think about. 

Kathleen Turner performs 
outstandingly in a role which 
challenges her to be a teenager 

and an adult simultaneously. 
The movie's funniest moments 
arise because only we know 
that Peggy Sue is the adult in 
her teenage world. Her unin
tentionally mature comments 
disconcert her family and 
friends, who are ignorant of 
the experiences which have 
shaped the "new" Peggy Sue. 
She similarly finds it difficult 
to walk away from problems 
she ignored in the past. 
Tlirough her dilemna she com
es to question if her life really 
turned out as disastrously as it 
appeared when she was living 
it. 

It is easy to ignore any se
rious considerations, however, 
and enjoy, with Peggy Sue, her 
trip into the past. She does not 
resist the temptation to secure 
her future by "predicting" suc
cessful inventions and laughs 
at her father's purchase of an 
Edsel. And in fulfillment of all 
of our wishes, she spends time 
with her now-dead grandpa
rents and fertilizes the soil for 
better future relationships 
with her family. 

Comparisons of this movie 
to "Back to the Future" can 
only be superficial. "Peggy Sue 
Got Married"'^s more realistic 
and sophisticated in its ex
ploration of a common fan
tasy. For this reason, this 
movie holds a little more 
appeal for older audiences, if 
only at the nostalgic level. If 
you liked "Back to the Future", 
however, "Peggy Sue Got Mar
ried" is surely a good choice for 
an evening's entertainment. 

Marita O'Brien 

Rocinante 
The title of the film is borrowed from 
Cervantes - Rocinante Is the name of 
Don Quixote's • horse. This film is a 
mesmerising journey through the 
English countryside and a re
examination of Britain's cultural and 
social history as seen from the view
point of recent political events in this 
country. 

The main story of the film concerns 
Bill (John Hart), a romantic dreamer 
holed up in a derelict cinema and 
engrossed in images of the English 
landscape. When the cinema is pulled 
down, he is forced to leave. He sets off 
reluctantly on a journey in search of 

the "real country", a journey which 
takes liim across Dartmoor, through a 
country house and its landscaped gar
dens, guiding always by the Jester (Ian 
Davy). Bill meets Jess (Maureen Doug
lass), a political activist who travels the 
country gathering information and pre
paring to disrupt a computer, set up by 
the National Coal Board for the surveill
ance and control of mineworkers. Bill 
finds his illusions about pastoral Bri
tain are undermined by the political 
realities he discovers. Through his 
encounter with Jess, Bill sees the 
possibihty of political action, and the 
flhn ends with Bill... Stavros Makris 

Heartbiirn 
Mike Nichols' film of Nora 
Ephron's autobiographical 
novel is a series of challenges 
commencing when food-writer 
Meryl Streep conquers the 
charming playboy and 
Washington colunlnist Jack 
Nicholson and eventually com
promises her vehemently anti-
marriage principles. 

Set in New York and 
Washington, scenes move 
rather too rapidly from 
"cliched" scenes of house-
renovating to child-bearing. It 
is an arty movie, a large part of 

which is spent around various 
dinner tables and gradually it 
transcends from light-hearted 
joviality to depressing stark 
reality as their marriage disin
tegrates, and they fall out of 
love. , 

Another admirable and mov
ing performance by Meryl 
Streep with Jack Nicholson 
following closely behind. En
tertaining and enlightening, 
highly recommended as long 
as you realise that true stories 
often don't have happy en-
dings! Tessa Rosenblatt 
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ARTS © 
Coming in to Land 
Lyttleton Theatre 

This is a weak and shapeless 
play, expensively produced 
and over-hyped, which de
serves neither the talents of 
Maggie Smith and Tim Piggott-
Smith; Peter Hall's directing, 
nor yoiir patronage. 

A marriage of convenience 
is planned between a Polish 
spinster and a wealthy En
glish lawyer. From pottering 
carrier of plastic bags to suave 
dilettante, Helena's image 
change involves a change of 
plan vis-a-vis her "marriage". 
She invents a story of police 

Heresies 
This new play by Deborah Levy 
is presented by the "Women's 
Group" of the Royal 
Shakespeare Company (in The 
"Pit" Theatre), and it displays 
all the advantages and dis
advantages of giving a large 
number of people control over 
a single artistic venture. 

Levy's themes are basically 
greed and betrayal - betrayal of 
lovers, ideals, self-image ... the 
play is full of betrayed people 
and objects. Her method is 
filling the stage with many 
diverse characters and bring
ing them gradually together 

brutality hoping to De granted 
asylum, but the plan falls 
through, and she is left, in 
Ashford Remand Centre, with 
a choice between marrj/lng 
her besotted 3ruppie lawyer or 
deportation. 

Only Piggott-Smith as the 
Immigration officer is believ
able as a character. Even Mag
gie Smith, who acts superbly, 
makes just the veiy best of a 
bad job. the confrontation be
tween these two is the saving 
grace of the play. The lawyer is 
embarrassingly inept; the 

At three hours length, this 
diversity of plot and character 
is a very good thing indeed, 
because attention never flags. 
However, it also meajis that as 
the momentum of the play 
increases - so does the audi
ence's expectation of its cli
max. This is an expectation 
that Levy cannot fulfil - either 
because the actresses and 
director (Susan Todd), who 
were closely involved with the 
development of the play, 
imtU they are revealed as an 
extremely closely-interlocked 
network of individuals 

black shop • assistant is 
stereotyped as a walking- slo
gan, not portrayed as a person. 

In "Caught on a Train", 
Poliakoff cleverly encapsu
lated his view of the cultural 
gulf between East and West. 
This is "Caught" re- written 
with a lot of banal and clumsy 
fUler padding it out to 2 1/2 
hours. The hi(yawn)-tech sets 
serve only to increase a sense 
of emptiness on leaving the 
theatre. Get "Caught" on video 
instead. 

Jacg^ues Feretti 

couldn't agree on a solution to 
the plot, or because she simply 
isn't a skilled enough play
wright yet. The result is a 
gripping (and definately 
worthwhile) piece of work 
which ends with a ludicrously 
inconclusive "concert" which 
the actresses (which include 
Ann Mitchell, Paola Dionisetti 
and Miriam Karlin) all sit 
down to watch with the audi
ence. The characters and 
situations which Levy has pro
duced really deserve more 
than that. 

Kflr Yefet 

Sliort 
Circuit The Name of the Rose 

Short Circuit 
should do for robots what E.T. 

has done for aliens. Though it 
is aimed at the young market, 
it is thoroughly inventive and, 
yes, was funny at times. No. 5 
shows an impressive acting 
ability, and the whole plot re
volves around "him", while the 
actors seem to hang on like 
manic marionettes. 
Life is not a malfunction, yet it 
is a freak malfunction which 
brings No. 5 to life. No. 5 is one 
of five Nova Robots developed 
to reconnoitre in enemy terri
tory, collect and digest In
formation while able to defend 
itself using a high-powered 
laser rifle. This deadly robot, 
with immense capacity to 
learn, is lost out there in the 
real world. Unable to triangu
late its position, it ends up in 
the company of a young girl 
(Ally Sheedy). Meanwhile, the 
security forces of Nova are on 
the lookout for it with the aim 
of dismantling ... 

f 

The most moving moment of 
the film is not when No. 5 
realises "he" is alive; it is not 
when "he" convinces his mak
er that he is alive, but when 
"he" realises what dismantling 
entails. Once 'he" comes to 
terms with it, "he" refuses to 

•use his immense firepower to 
dismantle other living things. 
Is there a lesson to be learned? 

StavTOS Makris 

The year is 1327. In the 
mountains of northern Italy, 
mysterious deaths have been 
occurring in an isolated Be
nedictine monastery popu
lated by fat monks. Their lower 
instincts are satisfied with the 
help of miserable peasants liv
ing off the refuse thrown down 
by the monks. To satisfy their 
higher ones, they spend most 
of their time working in the 
abbey's immense library. They 
do not seem to knoxv that, as 
any student will tell you, 
spending a lot of time in a 
libraiy is lethal. 

Sure enough, several of the 
most avid readers die in 
strange circumstances. So 
strange, in fact, that an outside 
sleuth has to be called upon to 
solve the riddle. And in comes 
William of Baskerville, a Fran
ciscan who wonders and wan
ders with his young appren
tice. He is quickly convinced 
that the secret lies inside the 
library. 

Meanwhile, a debate is held 
to discuss whether Christ 
owned his own clothes. 
Attending this is the Pope's 
main Inquisitor, Bernardo Gui, 
who q.uickly finds himself ex-
cersising his special talents on 
three people sentenced to be 
burned. Baskerville, who has 
already come across Bernardo 
Gui, sUently witnesses the 
death of these three innocents. 

The solution to the murders 
we cannot, of course, .reveal, 
but we'll tell you some of the 
main clues: a missing comical 

discourse by Aristotle, the 
frightening eyes of the libra
rian and the ink on the tongue 
and fingers of the dead. 

Umberto Eco, who wrote the 
"The Name of the Rose" (pub
lished in english by Picador), 
constructed the book like an 
educational and literary brain-
teaser. The fUm, although 
more straightforward, is also 
on a very large scale. It is 
shrouded in medieval spooki-
ness. It realistically portrays a 
society convinced of its own 
superstitions and dominated 
by fearful ignorance, to the 
sole benefit of those in power. 

The directing by Jean-
Jacques Annaud and the sets 
of Dante Ferreri are superb. 
Even better, however, is the 
performance of Sean Connery, 
attempting to maJte up for a 
life-time of unenlightened 007 
movies. As Baskerville, he dis
plays the right intelligence 
and authority, as well as 
tremendous acting skills. 

The relevance of this very, 
very good film springs from 
the fact that even today, many 
people would rather blindly 
accept political or religious 
nonsense than take the re
sponsibility of thinking for 
themselves. There are many 
lessons to be learnt, especially 
by the power-seekers among 
us. And after seeing "The Name 
of the Rose", you will never 
lick your fingers to turn a page 
again ... 

Elizabeth Botsford 
Alex Crawford 

Music 
Jazz ColTimn 

w I R t̂: 

Just for a laugh, someone 
should malte a study of jazz as 
a religious movement. Certain
ly, it seems to exercise a quasi-
messianic hold over its practi
tioners, the musicians. Fre
quently, though not always, 
these can be divided into three 
camps: the zealots, who argue 
that jazz stopped in the 1920's, 
40's, 60's, and so on; the blind 
faithful — who just mimic the 
latest fashion, and lastly, the 
heretics (e.g. Davis, Parker, 
Coltrane, etc.) who challenge 
the status quo and, more im
portantly, chart new direc
tions. 

No religion is complete, 
however, without its chronic
lers. So, a cold january day 
found me trooping into the 
office of Richar Cook, better 
known as editor of Britain's 
only monthly jazz journal — 
The Wire — (and former wri
ter with the N.M.E.). 

Asked who the paper was 
aimed at and what its role 
was/ought to be. Cook sug
gested that The Wire was "fun
damentally serious" in intent. 
It was geared away from the 
mass-marketed rock and 
mainstream with the accent 
on a readership that would 
spend some tune listening to 
music. The Wire had a "duty to 
be an educator" was one 
phrase that came up. That, of 
course, didn't mean that it had 
the duty to bore the pants off 
anyone but the afficionados — 
one look at the paper is 
enough to show you that. It's 
beautifully photographed and 
laid out. Indeed, Cooke re
garded photographs as "vitally 

important"; in his words, it 
merited "equal emphasis with 
words", which was a break 
with tradition. 

But what of the range and 
quality of its coverage? Well, 
far as range is concerned pret
ty well anjrthlng goes — Latin, 
Africa, free jazz, mainstream, 
gospel, etc., but a lot of emph
asis is given to the music as it 
is, with a respectful hat taken 
off to its forebears rather than 
the other way around. As far 
as quality goes, cook suggested 
that "we approve scepticism, 
but cynicism is out", i.e., critic
ism was an essential function 
of the paper (as of any paper 
for that matter), but there 
were no petty axes to grind. 

From having gone through a 
mass of back copies, it's clear 
that The Wire has its finger on 
the pulse of British jazz. It was 
all that one would expect from 
a lively jazz magazine — re
views, Interviews, features, 
forthcoming events and so on. 
But it has a lot more besides. 
In particular, it has the desire 
to dig below the surface rather 
than remaining content with 
scratching about on top. Cook, 
for example, was all too aware 
of exciting contemporary 
trends (m particular, the 
flourishing of young British 
Instrumental talent), the gaps 
In the scene (as he put it, on 
sign of a healthy jazz base 
would be when the major re
cord labels signed up a couple 
of new artists each, rather 
than opting for the commer
cially safer re-releases and 
compilations), and even the 
gaps m The Wire itself (Its 
circulation amongst women, 
for example, is small but ris
ing.) Given the dynamism of 
the current jazz scene (of 
which indeed the very exist
ence of a magazine like The 
Wire is testimony), and given 
the paper's fresh and restless 
approach to the issues, there's 
clearly a lot more to come. 
That's as one would expect 
when a paper's sympathies lie 
with today's heretics. You can 
check out copies of The Wire at 
W.H. Smith and J. Menzies. 

Giorgio Meszaros 
u Peel Session" E.P.s 

There can be few among the 
non-Dire Straits CD brigade 
who haven't taped off John 
Peel at some time; my own 
collection ran to about 20 such 
tapes the last time I looked, 
mostly motley low-fi jobs re
corded over what used to be 
some old rubbish like The 
Ramones or "Steeleye Spain -
Live at the 103rd Smock Mak
er's annual real ale festival"!, 
or whatever. "What on earth is 
he wittering on about?", you 
say. Well, scattered above these 
tapes are some real gems of 
Peel sessions which really 
need editing together, etc. with 
the more mercenary, sorry en
terprising, rip-off merchants 
(or do I mean entrepreneurs, 
as this is the LSE) selling such 
at iE>3-£4 a time down in Cam
den. However many of those 
sessions are now being re
leased in 12" format on 
Strange Fruit records m 
arrangement with the great 
man and the BBC. So far, the 
catalogue is post-1977 (en
compassing the golden era of 
1979-81; well, I liked it any
way), encompassing, to name 
only a few. Madness, SLF, 
Undertones, Joy Division, X-
Mal. Deutschland, New Order, 
The WUd Swans, right up to 
The Wedding Present. 

The Undertones' session is 
easily the most vital purchase 
so far as dates from the "Jim
my Jimmy" "Teenage Kicks" 

era - pretty good from what I 
remember. Joy Division's 
1979 session is already at the 
top of the Independent charts 
(probably for good - Dark Side 
of the Moon returneth, yuh!) 
and is worth buying to hear 
the original "over-produced" 
versions of "She's Lost Con
trol" and "Transmission" prior 
to their vinyl release. The 
other side is dire. And so, I am 
very reliably Informed by my 
resident New Order afficiana-
do is the 1982 set by said 
group, though it featured a 
proto-"Blue Monday". 

Moving deeper into the 
gothic gloorii are X-Mall 
Deutschland, whose music 
sounds very sUly In mid-July, 
but is truly wonderful If you 
find yourself depressed and 
surrounded by fog, gloom and 
lots of hair gel in mid-winter. 
The Wedding Present from 
1985 foresake such indulg
ences for fast guitar-based 
urgency, a rewed-up Orange 
Juice from Leeds. Mmd you, 
they lose a lot of marks for 
actually covering "Felicity" 

As Strange Fruit are releas
ing the vast back-catalogue at 
about 4 a month, there ought 
to be a few more surprises In 
your local record emporia by 
now, possibly even the first 
Siouxsie and the Banshees ses
sion with the original Sioux/ 
Severin/McKay/Morris live 
currently held up by legal 
problems. DOOG 
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World Darts 
Champions 
Sunday saw a classic confronta
tion between two of Britain's 
leading sportsmen. The venue -
Lakeside. The event - 1987 
Embas^ World Professional 
Darts Championship. The final
ists - Eric "I'll rip him apart" 
Bristow and John "if you check 
out you win" Lowe. 

After a week of late night 
highlights, Saturday had given the 
armchair punters their first taste 
of live action as the Crafty Cock
ney struggled to keep up with the 
drinking powers of Alan Evans. 
However, having eaten little 
throughout the day, Eric, looking 
like a peckish pterodactyl, con
sumed the Welshman 5-0 bringing 
forth the quote of the week from 
the -man from Barry of "Fuck 
You". 

The other semi-final also saw a 
comprehensive victory as Lowe 
"I'm on a diet of prawn sarnies in 
brown bread" destroyed Jocky 
"on the oche" Wilson also by a 
score of 5-0- no highland dancing 
in the streets of Kilcottee this 
year I'm afraid. 

And so to Sunday's final. The 
first two sets went to Eric and 
John looked dead and buried. 
But then with a comeback akin to 
Lazarus, John pulled level. The 
next four sets went with the darts 
giving a score of 4 sets aU. 

The ninth set proved to be the 
turning point. With John having 
never been ahead one wondered 
if Eric was just playing to the 
crowd - obviously not. Eric found 
himself with double trouble and 
as he missed three double six-
teens for the set, John stepped in 
ajjd Eric was a set down with two 
to play. Ten minutes later John 
was world champion. The final 
score was 6-4. and he picked up a 
cheque for £14000 towards the 
cost of the week's beer and fags. 

So a dramatic upset in the final 
but what a game. I3y the way. can 
anyone tell me what happened in 
Bullseye - was Bully in? Was it 
Vietnam Jim? 
See you at the oche 
Sid 

BEAVER 

SPORT 
L.S.E. 
Darts 

The new year has shaken the 
LSE darts team to its constitu
tional foundations and tempor
arily split the Archers in two. 

Trouble had been mounting 
last year over differing styles, 
Cocky-on-the-Och shifting his 
emphasis to the right of the 
board (a double 15 or 10 check
out) whilst Triple Crown main
tains the virtues of the left 
(double 16 or 8). Things were 
brought to a head at the annual 
vote for the captaincy. 

Said Triple Crown, "I sensed 
something was wrong when 
three votes were cast .. . and 
there are only two of us!" 

But Cocky is equally unhap
py. He has been conducting his 
own enquiry into the dubious 
way a round of drinks was 
bought by Triple Crown to en
sure the moral support of the 
King's College Pair. However, 
Double Six Dix and Slick Nick 
were quick to respond, stating 
clearly that they were legally 
bound under a "buy back" 
clause to purchase the next 
round. 

The conflict continued during 
the first week of term, and the 
"New Year Och" against Kings 
was cancelled. 

It seems that the power strug
gle for the ultimate control of 

the Och will continue for some 
time. 

Cocky claims, "Triple Crown 
is a mere young pretender, a 
maverick without James Gar
ner's good looks!" 

Triple Crown replied, "I 
admired Cocky for so long, but 
he has mismanaged the team 
and failed to realise that wc can 
no longer win matches with .'^•lim 
panatellas and bad renditions of 
'Rawhide'." 

It is clear that the Archers 
will be unable to play until the 
matter is resolved and they can 
return to the concept of Total 
Darts. 
ST 

The Phoney 
Tour 
According to most observers, En
gland's cricket tour of Australia 
this winter was an unqualified 
success. 

It shouldn't be forgotten, 
however, that Gatting et al. did 
the business against an Australian 
team who would have trouble 
beating the LSE 1st XI. A look at 
England's strength in depth re
veals gaping holes. With Ian 
Botham ruling himself out of next 
year's tour, England will have no 
outstanding world class players. 

.0-., i. 'if 

On the bowling side, De 
Freitas . Small. Dilley and the 
spinners provide an attack that 
should cope with most interna
tional teams. Beyond them, 
however, the English bowling 
scene is decidedly bleak. Promis
ing fast bowlers are not exactly 
crawling out of the woodwork al 
the moment in the Bob Willis 
mould. Against better teams. En
gland seems most likely to suffer 
in the batting department. The 
knives are out for Alan Lamb 
who is most unlikely to keep his 
place for more than a few more 
Tests. Gatting and the dreary 
Gower put up good performances 
down under and they form the 
backbone of the side. Openers, as 
ever, remain a problem. Faccd 
with anything approaching a de
cent bowler, the odds are that the 
opening duo will wave a white 
flag. Broad and Athey were 
blown away by O.A.P. Peter 
Taylor, a cricketer most Austra
lians had never heard of. 

On the wicket-keeping front, 
Richards is a good batter but 
inadequate keeper while Bruce 
French is the opposite. But worse 
than any of this is the absence of a 
replacement for Ian Botham. As 
good as he is. Derek Pringle is not 
fit to carry the bat of the ex-
Somerset supremo. 

England face troubled waters. 
Beating the West Indies in a one-
day match is one thing, but a test 
match? It will be very tough 
against Pakistan this summer, and 
Mike Gatting could soon lose his 
"Golden Boy of English Cricket" 
tag. If England does survive. In
dia, New Zealand and the West 
Indies will loom large over the 
horizon ready to knock England 
back to the bottom of the interna
tional ladder. 

The only satisfaction England 
can gain is that they are now not 
the worst in the cricket world, 
only the second worst. 

By BASIL 

LSE 1st XI Football Photo: Sean Davies 
CONTRIBUTE TO 
THE BEAVER 

Beaver Back Page Feature 
West German Elections 

By LEON MANCJARASARIAN 

Elections were held yesterday in 
the Federal Republic of Germany 
to elect the members of the 11th 
Bundestag. Unfortunately, The 
Beaver is not able to provide you 
with the results as we are forced 
to go to press on Friday. One can 
only hope that the results of 
Sunday's polling are more in
teresting than the campaign of the 
past few months which has been 
long on slogans and short on 
specifics. 

Chancellor Helmut Kohl 
(Christian Democratic Union), 
head of the present coalition 
which includes his own party, its 
Bavarian equivalent, the Christ
ian Social Union and the 'Liberal' 

Free Democratic Party has prom
ised continued economic success 
and campaigned with the starting-
ly original message that the 
Americans are Germany's 
friends, that authority has to be 
restored to the family, that peo
ple should have more children 
and that the police and military 
are guarantors of peace and free
dom. 

Kohl's opponent, Johannes 
Rau (Social Democratic Party), 
has promised to raise taxes on 
those who earn more, to repair 
the environment, and to do some
thing about Germany's reliance 
on nuclear power. On all of these 
issues he is unfortunately long on 
rhetoric but rather short on poli
cy. With regard to nuclear power 
it is not entirely clear that he 
would be willing to implement his 

own party's decision to close nuc
lear power stations within ten 
years. Rau is certainly on the 
right of his Party and possibly the 
only issue with which he is too 
clear in terms of policy has been 
his adamant refusal to consider 
accepting a possible alliance with 
the environmental Green party. 

The issue of how the Social 
Democrats should cope with the 
rise in fortunes of the Greens is 
the matter of considerable de
bate. Party leaders like the Oscar 
Lafontainc who almost single-
handedly led the Social Demo
crats to victory in the Saarland 
elections of March 1985 have 
aimed their campaign at what 
former Chancellor Willy Brandt 
called "the majority to the left of 
centre". Lafontaine's party 
smashed the ascendant Green 
cl^allenge, and the environmental 
party received only 2.5% of the 
vote. However, many would 
argue that the Saarland was a 
special case given its puny size 
and poverty compared to the 
other West German states. 

Rau clearly believed that he 
could take the Social Democrats 
to the centre of the political spec
trum, a policy which succeeded in 
his home state of North Rhine 
Westphalia. But if recent polls 
are to be believed, this policy may 
well have contributed to a dis
appointing performance on Sun
day. The popularity of the Greens 
has markedly increased since the 
Chernobyl Nuclear accident. 
Thus, sections of the St)cial 
Democratic Party have accused 
Rau of throwing away the chance 
to return to power by refusing to 
consider a coalition. 

The Greens are in a good posi
tions to solidify thenmselves as 
the Federal Republic's third par
ty. The intra-Party battles be
tween those who accept the idea 
of coalition politics and thos who 
want to keep the Greens 'pur' as 
an opposition movement con
tinue. Nevertheless, events of the 
past year have sparked interest in 
the Party. The Chernobyl disaster 
and the series of massive chemical 
spills in the Rhine last November 
brought the 'Green' message 
home to Germans of all persua
sions. a second factor that has 
given the Greens enormous pub
licity, including a cover story on 
the influential weekly "Der 
Spiegel", was the coalition 
formed when the Social Demo
cratic Party in the state of Hessen 
agreed to share power with the 
Greens. Joschka Fischer became 
the first Green environment. 

West Germany's fourth party, 
the Free Democratic Party, are as 
usual likely to b healthy survivors 
of the present election despite the 
usual concerns about their immi
nent demise. This time, they have 
had the good fortune to have the 

Bavarian Prime Minister, Franz 
Joseph Strauss, sniping at the 
long-serving Free Democratic 
Foreign Minister, Hans-Dietrich 
Genscher. Despite the fact that 
Strauss's Christian Social Union 
is supposed to be in coalition with 
the Free Democrats, the Bava
rian leader wants the Foreign 
Ministry. He has called for a 
tough line with the Soviet Union 
and its allies, arms sales to Saudi 
Arabia and a policy of friendship 
and co-operation with South Afri
ca. All this has naturally provide^ 
the Free Democrats with lots of 
ammunition for their campaign. 
In particular they can now hark 
back to the Ostpolitik policy 
which they helped establish when 
they were in coalition with the 
Social Democrats. 

So what chances for the above 
parties (and the 17 other parties 
also taking part) in the election? 
Political punditry is usually an 
embara.ssing game, but 1 will say 
that the Christian Democrats will 
get 45%, the Social Democrats 
39%, the Greens 8.5%, and the 
Free Democrats 7.5%. 


