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The future of County Hall is 
still in doubt, two years af
ter LSE lost a bid for the 

empty building to a Japanese mil
lionaire. Reports suggest that the 
new owner, Mr Shirayama, is ex
ploring passing the property on to 
Hong Kong developers - but these 
stories are denied. 

Selling County Hall - the former 
Greater London Council headquar
ters across the Thames from the 
Houses of Parliament - proved dif
ficult, after it was left vacant in 
1986. Its 1200 rooms and 12 miles 
of corridors provide too much unus
able and expensive space. 

When County Hall was put up 
for sale in 1992 LSE had to lobby 
hard for the right to put in a bid 
and were given only ten days to 
produce one. At the time Cabinet 
Ministers Michael Portillo and 
Michael Howard wei"e noted as sup
porters of the Japanese bid. 

The Japanese offer of £60 mil
lion was for only one building in 
the complex. The LSE bid which 
would have been nearer £100 mil
lion was for all four buildings on 
the site. It seems the sale to the 
Japanese was agreed by Cabinet a 
few days after the September 1992 
ERM disaster. An unnamed Min
ister was quoted in The Guardian 
saying: "Ministers panicked." 

The deal gave Mr Shirayama a 
sweetener as the agreed £60 mil
lion price was not due until eight
een months later. The London Re
siduary Body - the organisation 
left over after the GLC demise -
received the cash. No accountable 
body has seen the contract, and 
neither verified if the money is 
now paid, nor whether it has been 
dispersed to the London Boroughs. 
The Audit Commission is consid
ering if matters should be taken 
further. 

1992 saw several debates in the 
Commons in which MPs expressed 
their concern at the lack of public 
accountability in the handling of 
the deal. Furthermore it is now 
clear that the Foreign Office had 
qualms about the deal before it 
was completed and even suggested 
that the ceremonial signing should 
be low profile. 

An LSE spokesman indicated 
that the School would have needed 
to spend considerably less than 
Mr Shirayama to refurbish the 
building to college needs, instead 
of a plush 500 bedroom hotel. A 
university is an institution which 
welcomes a lot of public space, an 
important factor when large num
bers of students are moving be

County Hall 
School back 
in the frame? 

County Hall. Could the LSE make a new bid for this site if Japanese decide to sell ? 
Photo: Mark Baltavic 

tween lectures. 
Nomura International, the fi

nance company advising Mr 
Shirayama, also predicted diffi
culties in raising the cash for con
version to a hotel. Because of the 
age and design of the building, 
one source suggested the cost per 
bedroom of the conversion could 
be £500,000. 

An LSE insider suggested that 
the School would be unwilling to 
propose another bid for County 
Hall unless invited to do so by the 
Government. 

After losing the bid the School 
pursued other expansion plans, 
including securing St Clements in 
the Aldwych and attempting to 
purchase the Royalty Theatre in 
order to house the growing popu
lation at the LSE. 

The School has doubled in size 
since 1960. 

Ministers and 
wine for Tories 
The banking firm Hambros' 

decision to sponsor the LSE 
Conservatives to the tune of £1000 
this year enlivened the group's in
troductory meeting, held recently. 

The financial assistance enabled Alex 
Ellis, the new Tory Chair, to splash out on 
60 bottles of wine, as well as the odd 
packet of Twiglets. The Beaver was sur
prised to discover the presence of several 
well known Labour Club Exec, members, 
including Nick Kirby and Baljit Mahal. 
Ellis' strict insistence that they "lay off the 
booze" was largely ignored, and 57 of the 
60 bottles were apparently consumed by 
the 50 students who attended. 

The meeting attracted two well 
known MPs, Peter Brooke, the former 
Northern Ireland Secretary, and Steven 
Norris, the Transport Minister. Mr 
Norris amused some of those attending 
with his quick wit and anecdotes about 
his time as a law student, whilst Mr 
Brooke took time out to speak with the 
large American presence at the gather
ing. 

The meeting attracted media in
terest as it brought together Adam 
Morris and Paul Birrell, who had a 
highly publicised falling out in the 
Summer Term. No fireworks though 
-Birrell left early with an associate. 
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Union 
Hack 

With apologies to the gospel according to 
John, chapter one verse one, Jack would 
like to start with the following comment this 

week. Iq the beginning was the word and the word was 
Jack and the word was with Jack. It seems already the 
guessing hats are out as to who is Jack. Why guess, youH 
never get it and so in reverent tones we shall now conduct 
the service. 

Dearly beloved we were gathered there on Thursday to 
see the joining together of the old UGM to the new UGMbut 
people were not prepared to accept our wedding ivitia-
tions. 

Jack surveyed the church from several angles, from the 
nave and the choir and even took a look from the pulpit but 
there was something odd. The ushers had not placed 
everyone in the right seats. Members of the Right family 
were sat all over the place with Great Uncle Bernardo 
placed with the riff raff in the balcony. Even so, all was not 
well with the Left Family either. Always highly split be
tween the deadly cousins Mr R.C. Party and Miss SWIZZ 
the Left's looked like most of them had turned down their 
invitations through UCAS and had gone elsewhere. How
ever the Mends of the families, the Mr and Mrs L. Demo
crats andMr and Mrs N,E. W. Labour had turned up in their 
droves as had the black sheep of the family, Mr and Mrs 
B AXi Ganoid and their siblings. 

Almost ISminutes went by before the father of the bride 
Martin Lewis was ready to declare the bride arrived and 
so the election of the Vicar and Best Man was run. 

The Vicar is often not very religious and has had the 
tongue of a viper. Good examples in the past have been 
Simon Reid, with bad ones, being Ray Yates and Razia 
Sharrif. But after tedious rounds of counts and recoxmts 
thefatherofthebridedeclaredthat"FatBastard" Atkinson 
had the dubious honour of marrying his daughter to the 
UGM wilst last years Vicar "Hairdo" Goodman became 
Best Man. 

The ceremony stalled soon after, with the Vicar forget
ting his lines and the Best man forgetting his too. The 
ceremony was short but sweet with no hymns sung but 
plenty of orders of service were thrown. When the Vicar 
asked if anyone knew of any just reason or impediment 
why the Business Motion 1 on the Criminal Justice Bill 
should not be passed after an oh so eloquent speech by a 
man who thinks he looks like a Birmii^ham cab driver, but 
we couldn't possibly conunent, an aged hack who should 
now better, Ron Voce stood up and liunbered to the stage 
to chance his arm with the crowd. 

" It was something I always wanted to do" he said 
afterwards, take on a losing cause and tiy and win it... the 
CJB is shite but really so was the motion any "hack" with 
any sense can ignore a mandate as vague as this one. 
These youngsters will have to do better." 

Having seen Voce retire to his favourite haunts of the 
Balcony, Tuns and the Beaver office, though not necessar
ily in that order, to lick his wounds, the ceremony contin
ued with Yuan Potts getting the partisan crowd to agree to 
"free the weed", but what relevance that had to the Service 
Jack was not sure. Neither was Jack sure what the father 
of the bride was up to when he started singing the great 
Manfred Mann/Dylan classic "Mighty Quitm" at the end of 
the Service. Usually we get Trumpet Volimtary by Purcell 
when we shuffle out of the Service for the reception in the 
Tuns! 

Jack was sUghtly disappointed that the first wedding 
was not up to much. He felt that a divorce could soon be on 
thecardsifthings don't improve. There'sno point in having 
a Wedding if there is no Service and if people don't accept 
the invitations to conie along at 1pm on a Thursdp^y in the 
Old Theatre then Jack's pitiful attempts to fulfil his quota 
and hide his persona will fail and leave another single 
parent unemployedandonbenefitwhich dear oldMichael 
Howard wouldn't like and neither woidd the CSA. 

to stay? 
KamalSiddiqi 

The LSE accomodation 
crisis shows few signs 

of abating this week. This 
year 3,463 students applied 
for 1,234 places in LSE ac
commodation. 

According to Accommoda
tion Officer Paul Trivett, 
there are about 600 students 
currently on the waiting list. 
"Out of these, about 245 are 
actively looking for accom
modation while the rest are 
maybe not that interested," 
he added. Some students are 
still 'enjoying' LSE hospi
tality by sleeping on the gym
nasium floor in the Old 
Building. 

For the accommodation 
office, September 27 is re
garded as D-Day — that is 
the day when things start to 
get busy. No-shows vacan
cies are filled through the 
waiting list. Some students 
also drop out during the year, 
but this is rare. 

Replying to criticism by 
some students that written 
enquiries and faxes about ac
commodation went unac
knowledged by his office, 
Trivett denied this and said 
the problem was due to the 
volume of mail, replies were 
sometimes delayed. "I would 
advise people to phone so 
that they get instant replies." 

As to the chances for those 

on the waiting list, he said 
that about a dozen would be 
accommodated at the most. 

The service run by the 
Welfare & Housing Office 
last year dealt with over 
5,000 requests for help with 
problems associated with 
housing, employment and 
many other issues. Accord
ing to Sue Garrett, the Hous
ing Advisor, exact figures of 
how many students were 
placed through this service 
are unavailable. 

"We do not get any feed
back from those who get ac
commodation through us," 
she said. The office main
tains files for single and 
multiple accommodation, 
students with children, ad
vance and short lets, agency 
lists and a sharers-wanted 
file. 

It is visited by 40 to 60 
students daily. Advertise
ments are placed in the press 
after which landlords send 
in the details of the property 
available for rent. It is this 
information which is shared 
with the students at no 
charge. 

A survey of some other 
student halls revealed a simi-
lar situation. Laura 
Agrittine of the Interna
tional Students Hostel said: 
"we have a waiting list of 
270 people. I cannot say how 
many we will be able to place 

during the year." 
Sachi, a Japanese student 

residing, at Butlers Wharf, 
said he had filled up the 
accommodation form that the 
LSE had sent him along with 
the conditional offer of ad
mission in April this year. 
But for Shakil Ahmad, a Pa
kistani doing his MSc, the 
LSE did not send him an ac
commodation form 
alongwith his acceptance let
ter. "I don't know why we 
were punished — we got late 
admissions and no offer of 
accommodation," he la
mented. 

Things are changing how
ever: by September 1995, 
there will be accommodation 
available at High Holborn for 
450. 

A refurbishment in the 
pipeline (not yet confirmed) 
will make available a fur
ther 620 places at Bankside 
within two years. But some 
halls will be closed — mean
ing a loss of about 205 
places. 

This signals a net in
crease of800 places. For stu
dents this year, there is good 
news from the ULU's accom
modation office. While the 
office deals with the private 
accommodation, it also has 
three large housing estates. 
There are still some places 
at one of these estates north
west of London. 
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Muslims muscle In at LSE 
Teresa Delaney 
Nicola Hobday 
Olivier Cattray 

Following appeals from 
the LSE Islamic Soci

ety, the fundamentalist ex
tremist group Hizb-ut-Tahrir 
was repeatedly ejected from 
the Freshers Fair and 
Houghton Street. 

None of the members of 
this group were students at 
the LSE, according to the Stu
dent Union General Secretary 
Martin Lewis, and had no right 
to be there. 

Hizb-ut-Tahrir is an organi
sation so extreme that its be

liefs contradict almost every 
principle stated in the LSE 
and National Union of Stu
dents' constitutions. 

The group has recently al
lied itself with the British 
National Party, a UK fascist 
party, in denying the Holo
caust. 

As well as anti-semitism, 
the group is anti-democratic, 
anti-feminist and homophobic. 
They have been banned in al
most every Middle Eastern 
country for their terrorist ac
tivities. One outraged student 
commented: "In a student body 
as diverse as ours it is vital 
that such groups should not be 
allowed a foothold." 

Nationally the NUS is tak
ing steps to ban Hizb-ut-Tahrir 
activity on all campuses. The 
vast majority of Muslims 
throughout the country vehe
mently oppose Hizb-ut-
Tahrir's policies. 

In fact Kalim Siddiqui, self-
appointed leader of the Mus
lim Parliament has said: "Im
porting (anti-semitism) in this 
way into Islam is totally unac
ceptable." 

Last year the then General 
Secretary of the LSESU, Tesher 
Fitzpatrick, banned Hizb-ut-
Tahrir completely from the Stu
dent Union to enable all stu
dents "to live and study with
out fear of intimidation." 
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Shoplifters will senate House 
face tough pen- shelved 

TobyChilds 

alties 
RobCheetham 
Dan Madden 

Rumours that 
students will not 
be prosecuted for 

stealing from the Houghton 
Street shop have been dis
counted by Students' Union of
ficials. 

The reopening of the shop 
on 3 October saw an enthusi
astic rush of shoppers, brows
ers ... and thieves. ButLSESU 
General Secretary Martin 
Lewis stressed: "We are treat
ing shoplifters as shoplifters." 

He explained the confusion 
was due to a motion passed 

last year by the Administra
tion and Staffing Committee 
in favour of a purely internal 
disciplinary procedure. 

This is no longer Union 
policy. The decision to sanc
tion prosecution of shoplifters 
was taken at an Executive 
Committee meeting on 3 Octo
ber. It was felt to be important 
that the School have the option 
to prosecute, depending on the 
individual circumstances of 
each case. 

Kate Slay, store manager, 
was unable to comment on se
curity problems posed by the 
new layout. However, with 
increased store size, more ex

its and a reduced number of 
tills there is clearly a greater 
opportunity for theft during 
busy periods. 

Solutions currently under 
review include the use of secu
rity tagging and store detec
tives. Both are viable options 
and a decision has yet to be 
reached. 

The shop is essentially a 
service for the Students' Union, 
explained Ola Budzinska, Fi
nance and Services sabbatical, 
as it provides funds for welfare 
services via an administration 
fee; "Students who steal from 
the shop are actually stealing 
from their fellow students." 

I 

. I 

The new split level Student Union shop • an attractive opportunity for thieves 

LSE comes out ahead for 
Staff with taste for media 

Beaver staff 

The LSE is at the top of 
the pile as far as its 

media profile goes. 
According to a report in 

The Observer, David Starkey 
of the History Department 
and Fred Halliday from In
ternational Relations rank 
number one and two respec
tively in its survey of 
'Teledons'. 

Starkey - who features on 
the BBC's 'The Moral Maze' 
programme - is immune to 
criticism that the soundbite 
nature of TV and radio dis
credits the academic world. 

He says: "To get attention 

for serious ideas you have to 
wrap them in tinsel. "LSE 
Press Officer Iain Crawford 
explained how he gets his 
'team' noticed: "It's a deeply 
competitive game - whenever 
an issue comes up I E-mail 
news editors with the relavant 
experts' contact details." 

The School's position as a 
honey pot for the media is 
reflected in figures published 
by the External Communica
tions Committee. 

In the year up to 27 Sep
tember, there were 723 expert 
opinions by LSE academics in 
the serious press and on radio 
and TV. Overall media items 
related to LSE totalled 3145. 

New Men at 
the helm of 

Constitution and 
Steering 

Shaibal Dutta and Nick 
Sutton were elected as 

joint chairs of the Student 
Union Constitution and Steer
ing Committee last Monday. 
Shaibal, a member of the LSE 
Labour club will be chair for 
this term. 

Sutton will serve for the 
Lent and Summer terms. The 
new committee secretary is 
Tom Smith. 

The disintegration of 
London University 

lurched forward this week re
viving talk of the complete in
dependence of some institu
tions. The LSE is to restrict 
access to Senate House Library 
- the sole shared facility - rais
ing question marks about the 
central library's future. 

The changes are driven by. 
the continued squeeze on pub
lic spending creating an aus
tere atmosphere in which lim
ited finances must be carefully 
managed. 

Under a previous arrange
ment The British Library of 
Political and Economic Science 
auto-matically paid fees, in the 
region of £60-£90 per person, 
directly to Senate House. Now 
an applicant must prove his 
need to use Senate House and 
only if accepted will member
ship fees be paid. 

Around 1100 tickets, the 
annual average under the old 
system, are reserved with pri
ority going to research stu
dents and members of staff. 
The remaining tickets will be 
allocated between depart
ments in a quota system. 
BLPES officials believe the 
policy of paying for all appli
cants was not justified by the 
actual use 

The losers are under-gradu-

ates who are not only deprived 
of Senate House but face 
greater competition for books 
within the college's own li
brary. Deputizing head librar
ian Claire Jenkins argues that 
the library's chief purpose 
must be to cater for under
graduates, hence all savings 
will go into the Course Collec
tion. 

She admits there are short
comings in such subjects as 
Government, History and Phi
losophy, so these departments 
will have a larger allocation of 
tickets. Investment in the 
Course Collection is set to sur
pass last year's £110 000. 

Mrs Jenkins points out that 
. these restrictive measures are 
not connected to the ambitious 
BLPES re-development, the 
millennium project. The pro
vision of adequate books re
mains their foremost concern, 
she maintained. 

Senate House's own future 
looks increasingly insecure 
despite its renowned collec
tions. LSE's move draws it in 
line with other colleges who 
have adopted a similarly 
stringent approach. Senate 
House departed with its sci
ence collection some years 
ago, giving it to UCL. It re
mains to be seen if the con
tinuing squeeze will force the 
eventual closure of the li
brary. 

Blast off for 
LSE Enterprise 

Photo: Mark Baltovic 

TonyThirulinganathan 

The latest initiative by 
the School to boost its 

financial reserves would come 
as a surprise to many at LSE. 

Enterprise LSE (ELSE) 
was set up with the objective 
of utilising the School's re
search and professional 
strengths to generate addi
tional finance for LSE. The 
company is chaired by Keith 
Mackrell, a former director of 
Shell and ex LSE student. 

In selecting and implement
ing viable projects ELSE also 
looks at the "academic ben
efits' that stem from the 
project. ELSE's flagship 
project does not fail to meet 
this criterion. 

In May, LSE joined forces 
with IDEA, the international 
market think-tank, and 
launched an information serv
ice for financial traders in 
Latin American and Asia/Pa
cific markets, "IDEA-LSE 
Emerging Markets Today". In 
addition to these, ELSE ar
ranges consultancies and or
ganises conferences. After its 
recent success in organising a 

conference for the industry, 
ELSE will be organising yet 
another one soon. ELSE claims 
to have made good progress in 
marketing the Operational 
Research Department's deci
sion modelling software. 

Since its inception in Feb
ruary, ELSE has made posi
tive contributions to the 
School. Or has it? An academic 
who declined to be named re
vealed last week that ELSE 
had made a loss of around 
£6,000 in the first six months 
of trading. But ELSE's Crispin 
Lyden-Cowan and Adam 
Austerfield maintained that 
ELSE was in profit "at this 
very moment." 

High start up costs and in
ertia almost always over
shadow the growth and poten
tial of a new company. It is 
important is to look at the long-
run and what the company 
could achieve in the next few 
years. 

Students who are inter
ested in helping out ELSE in 
its activities should contact 
Crispin Lyden-Cowan at En
terprise LSE. ELSE is cur
rently situated in H105. 
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Testing time awaits 
PhilipGomm looks back to see what's ahead 

for this year's Freshers and others 

are not as straigthforward as stepping on an escalator. 
Photo: Library 

AS undergraduates 
outside the London 
School of Econom

ics celebrated the end of their 
exams this summer, what to 
do during the months ahead 
was all most of those drinking 
in Houghton Street had to 
think about. 

Yet this image of light-
hearted revelry belied a more 
disturbing truth. For many of 
those present, the final term 
had been an ordeal culminat
ing in examinations that could 
make or break futures, label
ling people as successes or ab
ject failure. 

University examinations 
can be a frightening experi
ence. A philosophy student was 
required to obtain beta-
blockers from the doctor to slow 
his heart rate down. Others 
were made physically sick and 
forced either to miss exams or 
sit them in the medical room, 
where a kindly nurse dis
pensed equal measures of re
assurance and biscuits. . 

Such tales come on top of 
the usual accounts of exhaus
tion, nightmares and tears. 
The empty desks in the ex
aminations' hall testified to 
those who, on the day, were 
unable to face their ordeal. 
Occurrences of ME (also 
known as Post Viral Syndrome 
or 'Yuppie Flu'), though noto
riously difficult to diagnose -
and still to be fully accepted 
by the medical profession -
were noted. 

A girl in the law depart
ment went to see her tutor 
complaining of migraines. 
Perhaps only half jokingly he 
allegedly told her to go away 
and smoke some dope. One 
student, an hour prior to his 
exam, dramatically collapsed 
at breakfast. He was carried 
off to the health centre where 
he received a sick note, ex
empting him from the sittings. 
It emerged only later how the 

For some students examinations 

previous evening he had con
sulted a colleague for 'advice' 
on the best way to postpone 
his judgement day. 

Dr Fender of the LSE 
Health Service admitted that 
"business increases" in May 
and June, though she also 
notes that people no longer 
feel so reluctant to complain 
of psychological rather than 
physical symptoms. At the 
most extreme, her team has 
had to deal with "three or four 
cases where students have 
threatened to inflict physical 
harm upon themselves." 

Dr Fender praised fellow 
students who often helped 
friends through their plight. 
Also critical is the part played 
by personal tutors, many of 
whom she regarded as "being 
pro-active in their support of 
tutees, adopting a pastoral 
function." 

Should people have any 
sympathy for these students? 
After all the maj ority still come 
from well-to-do middle class 
backgrounds where exam pres

sures cannot be regarded as on 
a par to coping with unemploy
ment, feeding a family and 
making ends meet. 

There are those students 
who are determined to spend 
the first six months of each 
academic year missing lec
tures, declining to attend 
classes,failingto handinwork 
or preferring the delights of 
the bar to those of Plato and 
Machiavelli. 

When the severity of the 
situation finally dawns" after 
the Easter vacation, the anxi
ety it brings can rightly be 
regarded as self induced. That 
some manage to fall into the 
same trap year after year must 
appear particularly incompre
hensible to the casual observer. 

Even for those who did what 
was required of tljem over the 
previous two terms, and more 
beside, a conscientious ap
proach may not be enough to 
avoid the tension. It is not un
known for even the most stu
dious to develop stomach ul
cers long before June; or end 

Up with arm and wrist strain 
from overdoing the practice 
essays. 

In certain circumstances, 
candidates with medical dif
ficulties are allocated a small 
and relatively relaxed room 
in which to provide their an
swers. Extra time is allowed 
for some - up to ten minutes 
in the hour - to compensate 
for their maladies. 

While this policy is obvi
ously necessary for students 
afflicted with such handicaps 
as dyslexia, there is resent
ment amongst the student 
body at large towards those 
who they regard as benefit
ing from afflictions brought 
on by themselves. According 
to LSE's David Ashton 75 stu
dents (out of an undergradu
ate population of roughly 
2500) this year used these 
'sheltered workshop' facili
ties. There were no figures 
available for the amount of 
people who either officially 
deferred examinations or just 
failed to turn up. 

Many students now seem 
to support courses measured 
by ongoing grading and fre
quent examinations. Though 
the LSE is moving towards a 
policy of compulsory testing 
(with no option for the defer
ral of papers) at the comple
tion of each of the three un
dergraduate years - which 
then all count towards final 
degree classification - it seems 
unlikely to relax its 25% limit 
on non-examined material 
contributing towards the to
tal mark. 

But while the Committee 
of Vice Chancellors and Prin
ciples has no official policy on 
course assessments - leaving 
decisions up to individual es
tablishments and even de
partments - they have ob
served "a trend towards 
modularisation across British 
universities, with continual 
assessments and regular ex
aminations featuring more 
prominently. It is anticipated 
that by the end of the decade 
the majority of institutions 
will have gone along this route 

The National Union of Stu
dents also urges an end to 
'finals'. "We favour a semes
ter and module based system," 
said a spokesperson. As far as 
student stress is concerned 
"our current aim is to back up 
the welfare officers of mem
ber unions and push for 
greater funding to provide 
adequate student counselling 
services. Back in May the NUS 
supported an awareness day 
on campuses in conjunction 
with 'Action for ME."' 

For new LSE students 
exam worries may still seem a 
long way off, but it is worth 
quoting a girl who made this 
comment havingjust finished 
her second year: "I've been 
finished for twenty minutes 
now and already I'm scared 
about next year." 

Duggan leaves Tories 
NickSutton 

The LSE Conservative 
Association (LSECA) 

was hit by a 'bombshell' last 
week with the resignation of 
Bernardo Duggan, the former 
Secretary and longest-serving 
member of the Association. 

The resignation of Duggan, 
active in the Association for 
almost the entire eight years 
of his LSE career, has height
ened fears about the future 
prospects of the already weak
ened LSE Conservatives. 

Duggan's resignation 
comes after a period of rising 
discontent within LSECA fol
lowing the election of Paul 
Birrel to Chairman in March; 
the subsequent News of the 
World story relating to Adam 
Morris; allegations of corrupt 

. electoral practices, fiercely 
denied, which still continue 
to haunt the new Chairman of 
the Association, Alex Ellis; 
and the return of Birrel to 
LSE this year. 

Duggan commented "there 
is no point in continuing to be 

a member of an Association 
which is in freefall and incom
petently run." 

Ellis paid tribute to 
Duggan's service to the LSE 
Tories but acknowledged 
there were "a certain amount 
of personality clashes and 
problems over the Morris is
sue." Despite regretting 
Duggan's departure, Ellis re
mained buoyant about the 
LSECA's prospects, citing a 
rise in membership, a promis
ing line up of speakers, and a 
healthy bank balance. 

Hughes Defends Lib 
Dem Drug Policy 

Richard Hearnden 
Jonathan Bennett 

Simon Hughes - Liberal 
Democrat MP for 

Southwark and Bermondsey -
told the LSE that his party was 
"more like you than Labour." 

Speaking last Thursday 
Hughes cited the Liberal 
Democrats' willingness to dis
cuss topical issues wl>ich ef
fected students - such as 'the 
legalisation of cannabis' de

bate. 
On this subject he said La

bour was "behind the times" 
and the Tories were constantly 
in-"defence of the status quo." 

But when questioned about 
his preferred size of Rizla 
Hughes refused to be drawn. 

Hughes later attended the 
Union General Meeting, where 
he witnessed student democ
racy in action. This included a 
Union vote in favour of 
decriminalising 'the weed'. 
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For further 
information 

contact: 
CRAIG RICHARDS 
Student Advisor 

St Clements Danes 
194 Strand 

London WC2R IDX 

Tele: 071 599 3913 

Surviving on a 
grant alone 
may be worthy 

of some 
qualification. 

That's why Midland 
offers an interest-free 
overdraft that rises 
from £500for the first 
year, £600 for the 
second and £700 for 
the third. 
And, unlike some 
other overdraft 
facilities, it 
remains interest-
free the whole 
time you're at 
college. 

Free banking goes 
without saying, 

regardless of 
whether or not your 

account is in credit. On 
the odd occasions that it 

a handsome interest 
rate is payed on the balance. 

The Autocheque card, with Switch 
facility, gives instant access to money 

24 hours a day, 7 days a week, via the 
country's largest network of cash machines. 

If you think you can handle credit, there's the option 
to apply for a fee-free Access and Visa card. 

To help get started, a cash bonus is credited to your 
account. 

In the branch is the student advisor, who can both 
answer questions and explain further all the services 
available. 

So, if you are interested in opening an account drop 
into your local branch, and see if Midland can help 
you out. 

Midland Bank 
HSBC group 
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Firstly, it is with great pleasure that I welcome Mark 

Baltovic onto the Collective. He is the first "fresher" to 
make it this year. As a photographer he has had several 
photos placed in this issue and went out of his way to make 
it to New Maiden for the trials as well. Let's hope his 
enthusiasm is catching as we want your commitment and 
support. 

Secondly, you don't really notice it at first until you walk 
into the Tuns that a lot of people have left and many of the 
new students are still finding their feet. I presumed at the 
start of the year that the Beaver would continue "selling" 
its 2000 copies per week but I was wrong. When I first 
started here at the start of the 90's It took me 5 weeks to find 
my first Beaver, so if you're a first year reading this tell 
your friends if you're a second year tell them. We don't 
spend our free time doing this for ourselves you know 
without your feedback through letters, how can we know 
where we are going wrong 

and finally. Last weeks UGM was a bit of a farce. For 
the first tim3 in my memory it struggled to get quorate. Do 
students really not care about the Students Union and 
debates outside. I even got up and opposed a motion that I 
actually supported just to try an liven it up. However vidth 
the Right and Left seemingly impotent this year it looks as 
if debate is not going to be on the agenda. No debate and built 
in majorities leads to complacency which the current British 
Grovemment is suffering fi-om. Where's the LSE's own "Tony 
Blair" coming to start the debate..the new debate...for new 
students..for the new Student's Union for the new year. 
Come in soon or our time may be up. UGM, Thursday at 
1pm in the Old Theatre. Get the message-right! 

T.T.F.N 
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Damp delays 
Dear Beaver Editor, 

Having just read your arti
cle entitled 'S.U. shop stays 
shut.' I feel it important to 
outline the exact situation. 
There was, in fact no disa
greement between the Stu
dents' Union and the School 
authorities, although we 
would of course have liked to 
have started the building work 
earlier. The project could 
never have been undertaken 
without assistance and sup
port from the School's side, 
particularly Mr. Wilson and 
Mr. Arthur. The delay caused 
by the discovery that the shop 
ceiling was made by com
pacted straw and canvas and 
the fire officers' insistence that 
this be removed, could not 
have been anticipated before 
the work started. That this 
work and three weeks of un

planned work on dealing with 
damp, was fitted into an al
ready tight schedule is a credit 
to all those involved. 

I would also like to con
gratulate the shop staff (Kate, 
Helen, Rob, Adrian, Elizabeth 
and Alison) for their very hard 
work over the Summer and 
for their extra effort on the 
weekend before opening, to 
get the doors open on time -
and Richard Mudditt for de
sign and management of the 
project. 

Thanks also to the womens' 
group and the Athletics Un
ion for the use of their space 
over the Summer and to apolo
gise for the delay in returning 
these facilities for their use. 

Martin Lewis 
General Secretary 

LSESU 

It's a small small 
World 
Dear Beaver, 

Just a short note to say 
thank-you to all those who at
tended the first Global Village 
Meeting. It was excellent to 
see so many of you there and 
we appreciate your commit
ment to the festival. 

For those of you who do not 
know about the Global Village 
Society we are coordinating a 
week long multi cultural event 
to mark the LSE's 100th anni
versary (with assistance from 
the UN 50 campaign), with 

events from all over the world 
representing the globalism of 
our school. 

With over 130 different 
nationalities present at the 
School we hope to involve as 
many of you as we can. Hope
fully this will be the largest 
event the LSE has ever seen. 

If you are interested in 
getting involved, or want 
more information, the Soci
ety has arranged an infor
mal party in the Under
ground on Wednesday 12th 

Read and 
you shall 
learn 
Dear Beaver, 

I dropped 50p in your 
coffee machine, located on the 
ground floor of St. Clements 
Building, on 11th September 
1994. I tried in vain to get 
either coffee or my money. I 
had a similar experience in 
the past. On that occasion I 
lost a £1 coin. Could you 
please assist me in getting my 
money back. 

Thank you for your co-op
eration. 

Yours faithfully, 
Nduka Ikeyi 

As Mr. Ikeyi is clearly short 
sighted, I shall summarise the 
sign taped to the aforemen
tioned drinks machine: Should 
you have any problems operat
ing any drinks machine, you 
should contact Catering serv
ices on ext. 7222. For Mr. 
Ikeyis' benefit you can usually 
reclaim any money retained by 
the machines, from Catering 
accounts in room A504. 

October (with wine and 
food), we hope to see you 
there. 

On 
behalf of the Global 

Village Society, 
Jo Dufort, Silvia 

Santoro, Mia Gilje, Omar 
Soomri, Nick Fletcher. 

Letters, articles, competition entries, 
what's on adverts, unsolicited articles 
and anything else for the Beaver can 

be left in the mailboxes on our 
distribution bins, LSESU reception, the 

Beaver office in El 97 or on the Vax/ 
E-mail ( Beaver ). To be considered for 
publication, prizes or insertion all the 

above items must arrive before 6pm on 
Wednesday. For articles, especially 
unsolicited ones, the Beaver cannot 
guarantee publication. To guarantee 

publication, you must see the 
respective Editor by attending the 

weekly collective meeting. If possible, 
could they be typed, laser printed or on 

IBM or Mac disks. Old fashioned 
handwriting is OK too. 
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Rwanda Prize 
Crossword 

CC\ nyone who has seen 
XXthe highly distressing 

and harrowing scenes of 
death, disease and destruc
tion that are blighting 
Rwanda can not have been 
anything but moved and 
deeply affected but don't 
despair....we all can't do eve-

Clues - Across 
7. 

8. 

10. 
11. 

12. 

13. 

15. 

17. 

20. 
22. 

25. 
26. 

27. 
28. 

Publicise a product 
(9) 
A custom for a 
monk (5) 
Find your way (8) 
Seedy sort of 
appearance (6) 
Ruftian was an 
Indian assassin (4) 
Wood eating 
insects (8) 
Far from well-be 
haved (7) 
Common British 
bird (7) 
Breakfast food (8) 
Call it by any name, 
it's still the same, 
they say (4) 
Given a degree (6) 
Financially ruined 
(8) 

' Pakistani river (5) 
Street lights (9) 

rything but we all can do 
something." 

Gill Scott Heron 

Gill Scott Heron hosts a 
charity event for Rwanda at 
the Brixton Academy on Octo
ber 15. Apartfromhimselfthere 
is Jamiroquai, Osibisa, Mother 

5. Soldier of King 
Charles I (8) 

6. Summer sporting 
event (9) 

9. Old Russian ruler 
(4) 

14. Working hard (9) 
16. The biggest football 

competition of 
them all (5,3) 

18. Root vegetables (8) 

Earth and Fundamental. 
If you are one of the first 

three people who complete 
the crossword below cor
rectly, and hand it into to the 
Beaver office before next Fri
day at 6.00pm you will win a 
pair of free tickets to the 
event. 

19. Language spoken 
in Belgrade (7) 

21. Extinct bird (4) 
23. Feeling of sadness 

(6) 
24. Picks out (5) 

Compiled by Cullen for 
using Chambers English 
Dictionary 

Clues - Down 

1. Just what the 
doctor ordered! (5) 

2. Object of desire 
and superstition (6) 

3. Less familiar (8) 
4. Rockface climbs 

(7) 

"The Best of the Young Ones" 
Competition video winners 

After much delibera
tion and even al

lowing for the fact that we 
left the competition open 
for another week, we can 
still maintain our proud 
tradition that apathy 
rules at the LSE. The Bea
ver had 10 free video's to 
give away for the correct 
winners to the competition 
in Beaver 402 and as pe
rusal we only received 8 

winners, so to all you out 
their that decided against 
entering you missed out on 
a free video. Maybe you'll 
enter the crossword compe
tition above. We don't get 
these free things for noth
ing, I've got a draw full of 
things that we've been given 
as prizes. So if you see an
other competition in the 
Beaver enter the thing, 
you'll probably win 

The Winners 
The following people have 

won a "Best of the Yotmg Ones 
Video from the BBC. Your 
names and addresses have 
been forwarded to the BBC and 
your videos will be despatched 
shortly. 

Congratulations Barbara 
Bellefeuille, Mark Hopkins, 
Lomse Worsley, Nick Fletcher, 
Baljit Mahal, Gary Delaney, 
N.P Flywheel, et al 

To advertise anything at aii in 
the Reaver 

i.e. events, taiics, jobs etc. 
please contact Scott Wayne 

on 0374 862616 or 071 955 6705 
internal ext 6705 in El 97 

Reaver 
Requires 
for tlie 

1994 -1995 
editions 

New writers, as well 
as those who wrote 

last year. 

Elections for Sports 
Editors, Music Editors 
Literary Editors and 

Letters Editors are to be 
held on Monday in S78 

N.B. Only collective 
members can vote. 

Also suggestions, new 
deas and a desire to take 

part. The Beaver is 
voluntary and needs 

your commitment 
if interested, come 

to the weelciy 
Coiieotive meetings 
in S78, Mondays at 

6.00pm 
Aii Weicome! 
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Union General Meeting Report. 
Martin Lewis, General Secretary. 

"Welcome back everyone, 1 hope you've had a good 
summer and you're ready to face the new year. To 
improve accountability I intend to make a report to 
the Beaver using the Students' Unions Constitutional 
space^ as well as to the UGM. Before that a quick plea, 
LSE students' Union is famous for its UGM's which are 
held every Thursday at 1 o'clock in the Old Theatre, 
you have a democratic right to attend, so please use it. 

Nowfor my announcemente. 

1. Hie S.U. Cafe, now serves chips and Kosher sand
wiches. We'll be looking for further ways to increase 
the market to which the Cafe eaters over coming 
months. ' • • • 
2. There will be 2 coin operated pay phones in the 
Students' Union, and I am in the middle of negotiating 
for ftirther Students' Union managed coin operated 
phones to be placed around the School. 
3. The New shop is open, congratulations to the staff 
who worked hard to get it running on time. With the 
unfortunate spate of shoplifting, the Students' Union 
Executive has voted that shoplifters will be pros
ecuted.. ; 
4. The S.U. sabbaticals will now be holding weekly 
surgeries in each hall to allow increased accountabil
ity. Look out for details. \ 
5. I have made an oMcial complaint to the School 
about the lunch time overcrowding, now that it has 
reached the extent, whereby it has become diMcult 
for students to travei^e down the steps fi-om the 
brunch bowl to the ground floor at lunch time, in 
under ̂ 20 ;minutes. 
6. The Education Act on Students' Unions has been 
passed, and the first part needed to be enacted by 21st. 
September 1994.1 went through negotiations with the 
School and we have a preliminary c^de set up, if yoti 
are interested, then come and see me. 
7. For those students interested in the Introduction to 
Informtion technology coursej 1 have received com
plaints from third year students that a new rule 
disbarrinq them from taking the course has been 
instigated. I ha ve written letters of complaints to the 
School, as students legitimately expected to be able to 
tad^e the course this year, and thus they havn't taken 
it inprevious years. If there apre any other students out 
there interested in taking this third year course then 
come and see me. 
8. The Students' Union handbook is out and available 
from the Students Union reception. 
9. With Phil Tod, I am investijgating the exact set up of 
LSEstudents use of Senate house library, what the 
criteria for access are and whether these are too 
stringent, please see me for details. 
10. If any student has iagenda items for the meeting of 
the Standingcommittee of the Court of Govemoi^ and 
the Student Governors then come and see me. 
11. Next weeks executive meeting is at 3:00 pm. See me 
for details of the location. 

My job has a wide i^ging remit, so if any of you have any 

with, or ideas that you think may ns^d implementation, 
please come and see me. JVIy office is E205 and my phone 
niunber is 071 955 7147 (internal ext 7147). Thanks." 

Our man in 
Copenhagen 
Frank 
Rogers 
Owen 
goes Danish 
not Dutch 

Just over a month ago 
I arrived in "Wonder
ful w^onderful 

Copenhagen..."the home to 
Hamlet (sorry Helsingor actu
ally), the little Mermaid and 
the Vienese Pastry. Frank 
Rogers Ow^en, the most feted 
political columnist LSE has 
ever known has now set up his 
stall and laid down his hat 
here too. 

Stop! Hold your horses! 
Undskyld! Run that by me once 
more could you, you're 
propably saying. Read on. 

New to the LSE or in the 
past preferring to share your 
breakfast of milky tea and 
brioche with the International 
Herald Tribune you may be 
ignorant of your colleges very 
own "Beautiful Beaver". If the 
latter, then put down your 
brioche, wipe those buttery fin
gers on a napkin and listen to 
what I have to say. If the former 
then stop sobbing those home
sick tears and start learning. 

In line with the globalisation 
of Capital markets (Grants paid 
in Ecu's), Academe (Erasmus 
Student Exchange Pro
gramme) and communications 
(The Danish Post Office) Frank 
is proud to bringyou the first in 
a series of insight guides to the 
politics of Europe. We all need 
to be "Good Europeans" what 
with the Maastricht Treaty and 
all that. What better place to 
start our tour of Europe than 
Denmark where the people are 
as "Euro and as goody goody as 
they come. 

On stepping from the 
proudly liveried British Air
ways flight at Copenhagen air
port I immediately sensed that 
Frank would have his hands 
full clearing the Augean Sta

bles of Danish politics. The past 
weeks of poking around the 
Folketing (the Danish Parlia
ment) and drinking Aquavit 
late into the night with the 
seedier elements of Copenha
gen lowlife have convinced me 
my intuitive sense was right 
in every way but one. 

The glitterati of Denmark, 
in Copenhagen you can bump 
in to Prince Frederick in the 
check-out queue at the super
market, the movers and shak
ers, the chattering classes in 
Shakespeare's "rotten state" 
are everything you suspect. 
They are at it each and every 
night. Only here, in contrast 
to back home in Britain, no 
one seems to mind. 

Big busty blondes in bars (I 
left my thesaurus at home) 
approach England's finest, 
yours truly, without waiting 
for an introduction. They use 
whatever talents they have to 
initiate a conversation. These 
daring dames polishing up 
their diction are no different 
from the politicians in the 
Folketing winning friends and 
influence over a bottle of sub
sidised Scotch. In Denmark the 
political merry-go-round is as 
colourful as anywhere else. 

The exception in Denmark, 
or more probably the differ
ence from Britain is that here 
the political back slapping, 
which they do very well (Very 
high alcohol consumption per 
capita), is confined to working 
hours. The party leaders and 
opposing party politicians 
wives who wake up next to 
each other leave their personal 
lives behind when they catch 
the bus or ride their bike, to 
work. 

Denmark's conservative 
politicians favour proper sex 
education and a free distribu
tion of pornography on practi
cal and libertarian grounds. 
In Denmark a peoples politi
cian is entitled to a private 
life. Here politics is more to do 
with effective policy than 
grand standing and ideologi
cal correctness. For both these 
reasons the political system is 
run on the healthy premise 
that a politician is judged on 
his effectiveness as a politi
cian, back slapping included. 

and a policy is debated on its 
merits, not under the threat of 
publication of damaging pho
tos and rumours. After all not 
all journalists have the scru
ples of your very own Frank. 

The "in your face" Danish 
style of politics is, along with 
the peculiar honesty, another 
interesting facet of public life 
here. Two free beers were on 
offer to all students at Copen
hagen University the night 
before the 21 September Gen
eral Election. Certainly this is 
something that could affect the 
voting intentions of those less 
principled than Frank. Curi
ously enough however, two 
weeks after the election I am 
still ignorant as to the name of 
the Party paying for the beer, 
and am not entitled to vote 
anyway. 

Last week a Copenhagen 
journalist originally from 
Aarhus, Denmark's second 
city, expressed to me her sup
port for Jacob Haugaards who, 
also from Aarhus, hadjust won 
a seat in the national Parlia
ment on behalf of the newly 
formed "Workshy" Party. Does 
it matter that opinion formers 
such as her would vote 'for a 
cornedian advocating as a main 
policy that all new cycle paths 
should be designed to give us
ers a following wind? In my 
opinion it does matter. It mat
ters because it shows us that 
Danes are right to see their 
politics for what they are: real 
people trying to do a job of 
work, occasionally interrupted 
by moments of comedy, not 
supermen and super-women 
seeking glory for their nation 
and immune to all temptations 
of the flesh. 

The Danes are, and as a 
seasoned observer of Mankind 
working on your behalf I re
serve the right to stereotype 
and pigeonhole, a people happy 
with the comforts of home. The 
Danes are most happy with 
the Swedes and Germans cold 
and embittered out in the 
snow, them and their friends 
warm and cosy indoors, some 
beers and some tasty snacks 
on the table, and maybe a BBC 
drama repeated on cable TV. 

Why can't we British be the 
same. 

Part-time clerical staff 
Students requiredas part-time clerical staff for approxamately 10 hours 
per week commencing 10/10/94. Must have excellant organisational 
skills, be reliable and honest, and beabletoworkon own initiative. 
Position includes some useof databasethereforesuitableapplicants 
must be competent with computers. Starting salary will be£4.75/hour. 

FormoreinformationcontactAndrewHarvey 
do LSE Foundation on 0719556768. 

Under the LSESU Constitution Section 13.5, the 
Beaver is obliged to offer no more than 1/32 part of 
any single issue to a member of the Executive 
Committee to publicise the LSESU . Any such piece 
will be marked accordingly and the Beaver does not 
accept any responsibility for the contents. 
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The view from the 
street about life 
Hasan Ali Imam findsouthowthehomelessare helping themselves 

This is the story of 
Pete. "The Big Is 
sue! The Big Issue!", 

he cried. A tall girl pressed a 
pound coin into his hand. 
"Thanks Pete, keep the 
change". Pete has lived in Ox
ford Sreet for to long, along the 
street, doorways, alleys and 
heating ducts. First homeless 
more than ten years ago, Pete 
worked his way back to em
ployment and housing. But 2 
yrs. ago he lost his job as a Post 
' Office clerk. He faced the night
mare of losing the temporary 
tenancy flat he worked for, and 
being separated from his wife 
Eileen and 4 yr. old son Peter. 
A friend of his suggested that 
he signs up to sell the 'Big 
Issue'. By working long hours, 
selling up to 80 copies 6 days a 
week, Pete earns enough to 
keep his family together. 
"That's what has saved me." 

This is the story of David 
Ferguson. He left Glasgow 
when he was 17 and looked for 
work in London. "...I kept try
ing to find a j ob washing dishes, 
anything - but having no ad
dress made it impossible." 
Twice he was beaten up by 
passers-by on the Strand. He 
saw two old men die from hy
pothermia. "And vicious fights 
break out over a can of beer or 
a threadbare blanket. I began 
to believe that I really wasn't 
worth a damn, that this was 
all my life was going to be." 
After selling the 'Big Issue', 
David was sent on a ten week 
journalism course. He began 
writing humorous pieces and 
theatre reviews for Capital 
Lights, the section of the maga
zine written by vendors. He 
now has a flat in Southwark, a 
N ational Union of J ournalist's 
card, a briefcase and a Filofax. 

The Big Issue was born in 
New York. Nearly 5 yrs. ago, 
Gordon Roddick, chairman of 
the Body Shop, was walking in 
Manhattan when he was ap
proached by a tall black man 
who was selling a paper Street 
News. "He was proud that now 
when he asked people for 
money he could look them 
straight in the eye and not feel 
ashamed". 6 months later in 
Britain, Roddick discussed 
with John Bird, who worked in 
printing and publishing, about 
the New York paper. They de
cided to set up a British paper. 
The Body Shop put up £30,000 
and John Bird hired a deputy 
editor, 2 designers and a team 
of part time writers and volun
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The "Big Issue" can offer the homeless a way back 
Photo:: Beaver Staff 

teers. On September 10,1991, 
The Big Issue was launched 
from St. Martin-in-the-Fields, 
Trafalgar Square. For many 
people the Big Issue has re
stored the pride they had once 
lost. From pathetic street beg
gars to PROFESSIONAL 
SALESMEN. The magazine 
has sprouted two offshoots: an 
Accommodation Bureau, spon
sored by the Department of 
the Environment, and a Job 
Club. The Club, jointly run by 
Robert Winter, gives help with 
CVs and preparation for inter
views and provides references 
for vendors. Since the Accom
modation Bureau was set up, 
says housing worker Dot 
Revington, they have found 
permanent homes for some 30 
vendors. Many others have 
been given temporary place
ments or bed-and breakfast 
accommodation. 

For the 3 yrs. that I have 
been at the LSE, there has not 
been one political group that 
has given a positive remedy to 
homeless people in the context 
of student responsibility, ex
cept the LSE Liberal Demo
crats which has quite recently 
made a box for collecting 
clothes for the homeless. It is 
all well and good for the rest us 
to criticise the Government, 
whilst we are being fed 3 times 
a day, and sleeping in warm 
beds. The remedy is given in 
the front cover of the Big Issue 
magazine, "helping the home
less to help themselves". The 

LSE has a potential market of 
5000 people. I encourage the 
Beaver readers to buy the Big 
Issue (from badged vendors 
only!) and the LSE Liberal 
Democrats should advertise 
this on their collection box. We 
have the magic power (our 
wallets) to transform the lives 
of people like Pete and David 
from scroungers to salesmen. 
May I suggest a further im
provement: at the moment the 
vendors only shout out "Big 
Issue" to attract buyers. I think 
an LSE group, like AIESEC or 
Management Society etc. 
should sponsor a training ses
sion for these salesmen in how 
to attract customers e.g. what 
effective sales pitch to have. 
Last year I was at Oxford 
Street and I came across a 
salesman using an effective 
sales pitch which has been in
grained in me, 

"Buy the Big Issue fifty 
peeeee. If you don't, I get no 
teeeee [tea]." 

The Union 
General RAeetlng 

Co 
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Every Thursday at 1 pm 
in the Old Theatre 

"A Guide to the UGM" 
availbie from LSESU Reception 

Jobs, Jobs, Jobs &more Jobs 
Part-time temporary positionsavallableoncampusforoutgoing,enthusiastic 
second andthirdyearstudentswithexcellent communication andinterpersonal 
skills. Mustbeabletowork2eveningsperweek, Monday to Thursday, from 
6pm until 10pm contacting alumni of the University on behalf of LSE. 

Startingsalary will be£5/hour 
FormoreinformationcontactAndrewHarveyc/oLSEFoundation 

on 071 9556768. 
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Johnny foreigner 
seeks Billy Britain.... 

EduardJauregui 

Can I ask you a 
question? Yes I'm 
speaking to YOU, 

the one staring down into this 
mess of newsprint. Just bear 
with me, I know it's a useless 
and rhetorical little thing, but 
it's driving me up the wall: 

Is anybody out there British? 
I have spent four days now at 
the London School of Economics 
(yes, I am a fresher I'm sorry to 
say), and I can't say I've met 
more than a couple of true full-
blooded fish and chip loving 
Britons. Where are you? 

Before arriving, I feared my 
warm 'hang-loose' southern 
Californian accent might 
become irreversibly polluted by 
the 'proper English' I expected 
would overwhelm me from the 
first day and for the next three 
years. Not a chance! I'd been 
told that London is the capital 
of the UK, but I find I know 
more British people in Madrid! 
One thing however, is certain: 
I'm going to learn my fair share 
of Italian French, Greek and 
Hebrew before I leave this 
veritable Babel's Tower. 

Haven't you felt the same 
thing? Don't you find you're in 
the presence of at least ten 
nationalities every time you 
sit at a table in the Brunch 
Bowl? Sure, I know ten people 
can't possibly squeeze into one 
of those cute little plastic 
banana-yellow Brunch Bowl 
tables, but at LSE you don't 
exist if you own less than three 
passports and speak six 
languages. One should keep 
in mind the following 
relationship as a useful rule of 
'thumb: 5 LSE students = 10 
nationalities = 25 languages 
spoken. 'The Brunch Bowl 
Equation', as I have 
denominated it, varies 
according to 'The Brunch Bowl 
Law of Diminishing Natives' 
but to discuss this fascinating 
theory would be to go beyond 
the scope of this article. 

A month ago I was quite 
proud of my own 
international background, 
which, after two or three days 
of ceaseless social events, I 
learned to strip down to the 
following "Well, I was born 
and raised in Oxford, but my 
parents both come from the 
Spanish Basque Country, so I 
have a British and Spanish 
citizenship. My accent? I lived 
in Los Angeles for seven years, 
though for the past three my 
home has been Madrid." This 
astounds people in the small 
Basque Towns where my 
parents were raised, or at least 

those that actually believe such 
a wild tale. However, I cannot 
help feeling frustrated each 
time I confront the absolute 
passiveness with which this 
explanation is greeted around 
Houghton Street. LSE students, 
hardened by a constant exposure 
to all tjT^es of outrageous life-
tales, can take ANY story 
without blinking. They, quite 
simply, are not impressed. 

The next time you meet a 
group of strangers on the front 
steps of the Old Building, do 
your best to shock them with the 
most bizarre set of lies you can 
conjure up. Go on, say for 
instance that you were raised by 
wolves on a Nepalese plain, sold 
to a far eastern opium king at 
the age of seven by a barbarian 
horde, and rescued and adopted 
by a recent winner of the 'Price is 
Right' on a rotmd-the-world tour. 
You will wait, in vain, for the 
slightest expression of surprise, 
until perhaps some 
Scandinavian looking chap asks 
you in fluent Nepali where 
exactly your cave was located. 
With any luck someone else will, 
after a half suppressed yawn, 
introduce you to Sunjanbee, 
raised by hyenas in Africa. 

Ifyou really ARE one ofthose 
rare British specimens, then 
you will find that you are an 
exception to this rule. Being 
from Southampton is mind-
blowingly more unusual than 
being Ban- gladeshi around 
the'se parts. 

Personally, I'm not going to 

Lesson One in how to spot an English student. In the Tuns, pint glass, coke and ice usuallly! 
Photo: Steve East 

complain about the absence the 
English at LSE, it's not that 
I've got something personal 
against the good old British. 
But you won't get another 
chance to mix like this in your 
whole life. (Ifyou don't, you'll be 
kicking yourself in the head for 
being such a moron in three 
years time). Know what I 
mean?.... Comprendez-vous 
qu'est-ce que je dit? 

The LSE top 10: 
Blunders 

1. 1994 Rag Week 
(Alicia had her mind on fatter things) 

2. Every year's Freshers Fair 
3. Alexander Ellis behind the Tuns bar 

(He gives a bighead) 
4. Garan Goodman chairing the UGIM 
5. The Laurie-Voce-Gen Sex Menage-a-

trois (Bizarre Lurve Triangle) 
6. Adam Morris for ever talking to Paul 

Birrell 
7. Chris Coopers faulty bird magnet 

(He's just a lurve machine) 
8. Scouse's penalty that hit the 

corner flag (Way out, man) 
9. Jimmy Trees' Bill Beaumont jumper 

(It's a question of taste) 
10. Claire Laurie's 'tin man' outfit 

(She only wants a heart) 

Next week: Top Ten Haircuts 

What's on 
at LSE 

At last What's On re 
turns to the Beaver 

pages in a somewhat reduced 
format. However this won't last 
for long if you societies and 
organisers get your acts to
gether and use the Beaver to 
promote your event. Out every 
Monday, the Beaver can reach 
2000+ students so why not drop 
us a note of your event either 
in the beaver letter boxes on 
the bins, by letter in LSESU 
reception or the Beaver office 
in E197 or on E-mail under 
Beaver. If your not using all 
the facilities at the LSE for 
promotion how the hell do you 
expect to get people in to your 
event. We also advertise free 
events in London and special 
discoimts for students do watch 
this space grow as its your 
column to tell the LSE what 
your up to. 

So what is on next 
week I'm sure it's more 
than what I know about and 
that's not much. 

On Monday 10 October at 
1.00pm all the political socie
ties have their meetings 
check the notice board for 
details. Also the LSE J-Soc 
meets at the same time in 
H216, go along just for the 
bagels! 

Or Tuesday 11 October 
,the Malaysian-Singapore 
Society has organised a 
Riverboat disco leaving 
Charing Cross pier at 7.00pm. 
If interested contact Edwin 
on 071383 7592 

Wednesday 12 October is 
a busy day. AIESEC have or
ganised a recruitment fair in 
CI 19, the Global Village So
ciety is holding an informal 
meeting in The Underground 
with wine and food at 7.30pm. 
and there is comedy in the 
Old Theatre featuring come
dians from BBC's "The Real 
McCoy. Tickets for this star 
at £2.50 (with an Ents card ) 
and £3.50 without. 

If you want to go out for a 
meal, but don't know where, 
try the Chicago Pizza Pie 
Factory in Mayfair. It may 
sound posh, but for groups of 
up to 6 students you can get 
20% of a meal their until the 
30 November. It must be a 
bargain 

There's probably some 
other stuff on as well, like the 
Chuckle Club in the Under
ground on Saturday, but I've 
run out of space. Next week 
with more space and more 
events the What's on pages 
are back. So use them! 
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Whips, chains & iocicers 
Viv Mackay queues for men...or a day in life of LSE bureaurocracy 

Day one. My key objective 
istoobtainalocker!With 

this in mind I joined the 
overflowing queue in the main 
entrance of what is sometimes 
called the "main building', and at 
other times, the 'Old Building', all 
you weU entrenched students will 
know where I am talking about. 
Firstproblem-togetanapplication 
form. Some people were 
brandishing pink paper, the sort 
ofpaperwhichimmediatelymade 
one think, ah! application form. 
But where? A helpful arm, (I did 
not see the face of the person 
whose arm it was) pointed out the 
cubby hole which contained the 
application forms. A feeling of 
triumph held sway in my mind, I 
was about to meet bureaucracy 
headon-andachievemyobjective. 

Thus I sat down, on the floor, 
there being nowhere else and 
started to complete the form. It 
was then of course that I spotted 
the requirement for my student 
ID and the name of my tutor, 
both these pieces of data were 
as yet unrevealed. Panic struck, 
I could not obtain a locker before 
I registered; I coiild not register 
before I saw my tutor; I could 
not see my tutor until I knew 
who my tutor would be; I would 
not find this out imtil Thursday 
or Friday and there will be no 
lockers left! Others in the queue 
had already spotted this 
bureaucratic loop and had given 
up their position in the queue. 
Time for some initiative. I 
completed the form, striking a 
bold line through the demand 

for my ID number and my tutors 
name, and stood confidently in 
the queue. As we passed into 
the second cubby-hole the queue 
split into two, one side was full 
and one empty. With little 
hesitation I strode confidently 
forward to the empty desk. This 
false confidence was to mask 
the obvious fact that I had 
knowingly bucked the system, 
deliberately trying to pass off 
my application form as 
completed. On the other side of 
the desk sat a woman and I gave 
her my form. She said "man", 
and looked at me. I thought 
perhaps that she wanted a Mr. 
or Ms. Man, so I explained that 
my surname was Mackay, and 
smiled. "Man", came the brief 
response and after she had 

repeated this a third time and 
glanced at me as if to say who is 
this stupid student, I realized 
that the two queues were for 
women and men and that I had 
stood in the "man" queue. My 
confidence demolished, I almost 
decided to abandon the quest for 
a locker until I could provide the 
informationrequiredontheform, 
but instead retreated to consider 
the matter further over a cup of 
coffee. Fifteen minutes later I 
was back, this time in the right 
gender Une.Themomentoftruth 
arrived, I poised ready to explain 
my special case, why I should 
have a locker before registration, 
but no-one looked at my form, I 
was simply and immediately 
allocated a locker. Back in the 
crowded main lobby I could have 

shouted to all the other new 
students. Hey! You don't need to 
wait for your ID nimiber before 
gettingalocker. Insteadlminded 
my own business, at least my 
objective had been achieved. 
Perhaps in this trivial tale LSE 
administration might leam that ̂  
there are things they could do, 
which don't cost anything, but 
which woiold just simplify things 
for freshers. It should not be too 
difficult to allocate all lockers by 
post, enclose a location map and 
invite to the allocation desk only 
those students who were 
dissatisfied with their locker, 
could not find it or who had left 
askingfor one till the last minute. 
A small change, but it would 
reduce the queue and anxiety 
just a bit. 

The Latin 
American Society 
Column 

The Annual General 
Meeting for the Latin 

American Society will be tak
ing place on Wednesday 12 Oc
tober on the top floor of the 
Student's Union Cafe at 1pm. 
Anyone interested in joining 
the committee, or taking over 
the society next year, should 
leave a note in the Society pi
geon hole if they can not come 
to the meeting. The Spanish 
and Portuguese class teach
ers will also be there in order to 
assess how many groups they 

will teach. Dance classes start 
on Tuesday 13 October, in the 
Quad, and will be free to the 
members of the society carry
ing their cards with them. For 
non-members, the next two 
weeks are your last chances to 
join. For La Latina tickets 
you will find us either in the 
Quad or outside Clare Market. 
Tickets are £4 for members and 
£6 for non-members, with cheap 
beers all night. 

The Carmen Marcos concert 
at Bolivar Hall showed great 

promise for the cultural year at 
thisexcellentlocationwhichjust 
happens to be half a minute 
away from Carr Saunders. Car
men was bomin Venezuela and 
began piano studies at the age 
of six. She subsequently moved 
to London where she gradu
ated with the highest honours 
from the Purcell School of Mu
sic. She currently lives in the 
USA where she studies with a 
pupil ofMaestro Claudio Arrau. 
Her program at the Bolivar Hall 
was somewhat shortened by a 

hand injury she incurred with 
prevented her from finishing 
the recital. Most outstanding 
was her interpretation of 
Alberto Ginastera's first so
nata, of whom we hope to 
present you some compositions 
at LSE in the next couple of 
terms. AH events at Bolivar Hall 
are free, and for the next week, 
the Cuban Embassy are exhib
iting works by some of their 
most renowned artists. Forfur-
ther information call 071388 
5788. 

Some organisations may look 
interesting on the surface, but after 
just a few months you can find 
yourself left high and dry. 

Not so at Standard Life. Here, the 
deeper you go, the more you'll find; 
we give you the space to explore your 
talents in new and challenging waters, 
without letting you get out of your 
depth. 

You want security and stability? 
So drop your anchor with Europe's 
largest mutual life assurance company 
with assets in excess of £37 billion. 
Our products range from traditional 
life assurance, savings, pensions and 
mortgage plans to unit trusts and 
pensions management. 

As the growth of our business is 
powered by the development of our 
people, you will be given the 
individual training platform you need 
to fulfil your potential. 

We go to great lengths to 
ensure that our graduates are 
exceptional, and you'll have to be of 
the highest calibre to succeed in our 
business. But if you want to make the 
perfect entry into the commercial 
world without throwing yourself in at 
the deep end, why not visit us at the 
Careers Fair on Wednesday 12 
October. For more information and 
an application form, contact your 
careers office. 

fl V J 
INVESTOR IN PEOPLE 

STANDARD LIFE 
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Jewish Film Festival 
Danny Silverstone previews highlights of the tenth annual festival 

' K. 
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"Yiddle with his Fiddle' directed by Joseph Green 
Photo: Jewish Film Festival 

The Last Klezmer", directed by Yale Strom 

The tenth Jewish film 
festival runs from 
the 3rd to the 16th 

of October. On offer is an 
eclectic group of films which 
cover Judaism in all its 
diversity. Ofparticularinterest 
shouldbe rare showings of some 
Yiddish classics and some more 

recent explorations of Arab-
Israeli relations in "A Gulf 
between Us" and "Balagatf". 
The two films I previewed were 
not entirely representative of 
the festival's quality but make 
an interesting contrast. "The 
Heritage" epitomises all of the 
worst qualities of romantic 

melodrama. The dual romance 
spans 500 years and alternates 
clumsily between the Spain of 
1492 and 1992. It flounders 
due to the hilarious subtitles 
and predictable storyline 
reproduced in ridiculous period 
detail. "Choice and Destiny" is 
the opposite, a moving 

documentary of two holocaust 
survivors who slowly reveal 
their miraculous life stories 
while being filmed at home 
involved in their daily routines. 
The ever-present camera doesn't 
hinder the participants but 
provides insight into the deep 
psychological scars hidden by 

Photo: Jewish Film Festival 

the deadpan dialogue. Yitshak, 
at eighty years old, is 
remarkable in his benign 
toleration of the tortures he 
suffered and in his fatalistic 
rationalisation of them. A 
fascinating film which is part 
of what should be an intriguing 
two weeks. 

Parrot 
comes 
back 
from the 
dead 
Harold Larwood 
MBE takes in 
some classic 
comedy videos 

¥rmmw^ 
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As John Cleese put it so 
eloquently in that 

classic and quintessential 
English accent,"... .and now for 
something completely 

^different". On 5th October 
1969, the ultimate in 
alternative comedy leapt on to 
our screens in the shape of 
Monty Python's Flying Circus. 

The show which spawned 
the films and the ensuing 
careers of actors, directors, and 
Round the World explorers was 
just another BBC comedy show 
in the vein of predecessors such 
as TW3 and following shows 
such as Not the Nine O'Clock 

News and the Mary 
Whitehouse Experience, to 
name a few. 

Monty Python tapped into 
the off-beat humour inherent 
in the end of the sixties and 
turned it into classic sketches 
such as the "Dead Parrot 
Sketch", "Upper-class Twit of 
the Year" and the transvestite's 
dream song in the 
"Lumberjack" sketch and yes 
we all did wonder if "his wife 
was a goer!" even if we weren't 
sure what it meant. 

Monty Python was about 
sniggering school boys at 
Grammar school or Public 

school. It was definitely a class 
thing, not for Secondary 
Modern boys. After all, the 
Pythons had all been to 
Oxbridge. 

BMG Video have already 
brought the first series of this 
great British institution out on 
video to watch at your leisure. 
The whole episodes, that is, not 
justclips. They have now started 
releasing the second series and 
soon you can have the entire 
collection for yourself. If you've 
only heardaboutthem, buy them 
and watch them and see where 
today's comedians obtained their 
inspiration. 

Just right 
Nicole Fuchs reviews 
'Dancing in the Darft' 
It is the year 2015. 

Nothing has really 
changed, still the same 
neighbour disputes, the small 
love affairs, the racism, the 
violence. But things are 
slightly more extremist, as if 
something was going to 
happen. A plague maybe, or 
an earthquake, something 
which wouldn't blow over. 

"Dancing in the Dark" is a 
sparkling musical performed 
by witty and enthusiastic 
actors. The characters cover 
every social class, from the 
black squatter chased by the 
police to the well-off lesbian. 
Others include a virtual-
reality addicted teenager and 
the inevitable cliched 
mother. They all exist 
unhappily in a Newham 
neighbourhood, actually set 
up on stage on two storeys, 
which gives endless 
possibilities for the musical. 

The themes evoked are 
topical and the way in which 
they are brought up is 
engaging. You may even start 
believing in the world the 
actors are building up from 
chaos. A world where people 
virtually live from recycling. 

farming, mutual helping and 
of course dancing. 

Communist bullshit? 
Misplaced idealism? The 
Lilian Baylis Theatre's cafe 
was buzzing with such 
statements at the end of the 
show. 

It really depends on what 
you want in a play. If you 
want to enjoy a two hour 
break from this world, you 
are bound to have your 
money's worth. But if you 
want it to change your life 
you may be disappointed. 
"Dancing in the Dark", 
though dealing with 
important issues, is no 
political dynamite. 

Oh come on, even though 
we are in the LSE, can't we 
forget for a while our counter
arguments, our "look at what 
communism gave the people", 
and just enjoy for an evening 
belief in something else than 
our cynicism? 

"Dancing in the Dark" 
is only £3, a special 
discount price for LSE 
students with valid ID. It 
is currently playing at the 
Lilian Bayliss Theatre, 
near Rosebery Hall. 
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A truly royal affair 
Dr David 
Starkeyof 
BBC's'Moral 
Maze' and LSE 
reviews 
"Princess in 
|jo\Ae" 

Princess Diana is 
step- grand daugh
ter to Barbara 

Cartland. So it is only appro
priate that Anna Pasternak's 
account of the supposed love 
affair between the Princess and 
James Hewitt should be writ
ten like the most over-blown 
romantic novel. The interiors 
are lavish; the menus lush; the 
men 'tall and debonair' and the 
women 'tall, blonde and whip-
pet-thin'—except when they 
are James Hewitt's mother, 
who is cosy and countryfied. 
She is also the daughter of a 
dentist and has known hard 
times. Hewitt himself is the 
man in uniform, all muscles 
and shoulders and exuding 
power. 

Real power, however, be
longs to the Princess. And it is 
she, in a startling reversal of 
convention, who seduces him. 
She arranged the riding lessons 
which provided a cover for their 
acquaintance, and then, four 
months later, invited him to din
ner at Kensington Palace. She 
intertwined fingers over coffee; 
leapt into his lap with the li

1* 

The Princess of Wales at a happier moment 

queurs and then 'stretched out 
her hand and slowly led James 
into her bedroom'. And it was 
Diana who ended the affair as 
well, five years later after 
Hewitt's return fi-om the Gulf, 
where she had bombarded him 
with twice-daily letters and 
Tumbull and Asser shirts. 

This is a book which aims to 
tell the truth. It does so— 
though not quite as intended. 
The Princess, supposedly a wild 
romantic, seduces Hewitt to 

prove her attractiveness to men 
and dumps him when her con
fidence is restored. Hewitt, the 
man of simple honour, sells his 
mistress's secrets for 30 mil
lion pieces of silver and 
Pasternak, a product of St 
Paul's and Oxford, writes like 
sixth-former on heat. In the 
book the characters are forever 
feeling themselves rushing 
down the steep slopes of pas
sion. But it is the reader's stom
ach that turns. 

Alex Molloy 
offers a 
personal 
view 
I'm not sure that the 

actual details of James 
Hewitt's appallingly-written 
book have provoked very 
strong reactions from most 
people (soft porn hunters are 
probably mildly disappointed). 
The most concrete revelation 
to come out of this episode for 
those of us that weren't 
privileged enough to already 
know is that Hewitt is and has 
a very large plonker, a part of 
his anatomy which according 
to our own Dr Starkey could 
be legally removed for its 
misdemeanours (The Sun 
transcribed this as "Cut his 
fucking bollocks off). Despite 
this, I can't help admiring him 
in a guilty sort of way. Call me 
shallow but there aren't many 
young men who would actually 
be unhappy with a romantic 
history such as the Major's. 
The Princess is undoubtedly 
his most impressive conquest 
but she is only one of a line of 
generally very rich, very 
attractive and very married 
women, most of whom have 
recently been making some 
unneeded pocket money by 
commenting on Hewitt's 
sexual prowess. The only social 
exception was the female 
switchboard operator with 
whom he enjoyed steamy sex 
sessions to relieve the 

monotonous rhythm of life on 
his German military base. 

As for serious issues, the 
book simply confirms what we 
already know. Diana is 
emotionally unstable, a 
situation caused both by her 
own neurosis and having a cold 
bastard like Charles as a 
husband. The aristocracy has-*-
taken another knock on the 
head as they rat on each other, 
eager to grab a bit of money 
just like everybody else. 

If I was Hewitt, I wouldn't be 
too worried about the threatened 
'shunning' from high society, 
events, something that amoimts 
to little more than being 
expelled from public school 
(the latter's worse due to the 
bollocking from parents). The 
biggest real consequence for 
Hewitt will be that he will 
have to go and play polo^-
somewhere else and make love 
to South American high 
society women, who are better-
looking anyway. 

The saddest thing to come 
out of the affair is the explosion 
ofthemysteiyofbeingaprincess. 
For any kid or impressionable 
adult who has read the book, 
the magical world of fairytales 
has been destroyed forever. I 
don't sympathise with Hewitt 
who has acted in bad taste, 
but I must admit to being a bit 
jealous (nothing to do with 
penis envy) and I think many 
young men feel similarly. 
Hewitt will come out of the 
affair with few problems apart 
from the dilemma of how to 
invest his £3m. His parents 
should be proud of him 
although I doubt he knows who 
they are. 

Bizarre love triangle 
"Threesome", a new twist on the traditional 'coming of age' movie 
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Eddy (Josh Charles), left and Stuart (Stephen Baldwin) hang out 
Photo: Tri Star Pictures 

Yes, it's yet another 
'American teenagers 

come of age' movie, but this 
time it's a good one. 
"Threesome", a romantic 
comedy which miraculously is 
actually funny, was written 
and directed by Andrew 
Fleming, and features Lara 
Flynn Boyle (Donna to all the 
Twin Peaks fans out there) 
and Stephen Baldwin, latest 
member of the Baldwin acting 
dynasty. 

Boyle plays Alex, a drama 
student who arrives at college 
to find a computer blunder has 
assigned her a room with two 
guys, sensitive, smart Eddy 
(Josh Charles) and macho 
party animal Stuart (Baldwin). 
As you might expect, a love 
triangle develops, as Stuart 
falls for Alex, andAlexforEddy 
- but less predictably, Eddy for 
Stuart. Alex and Stuart's 

attempts to entice the 
respective objects of their 
affections into bed provide the 
comedy, as none of the trio find 
their feelings returned. 

Given Hollywood's usual 
attitude to homosexuality, it's 
a pleasant change to see the 
subject handled reasonably 
well. In fact, the usual cringe-
worthy issues of sexual 
identities and relationships in 
general are tackled vdthout the 
audience having to squirm witR* 
embarrassment. 

The film doesn't tackle any 
weighty issues, but it doesn't 
pretend to either, and taken on 
its own terms, it comes across 
as unpretentious and light-
hearted. The soundtrack is 
excellent, and all members of 
the cast give decent 
performances. What more 
could you want from a cute 
Hollywood teen movie? 
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What makes a classic album? Difficult one 
this, but not to difficult. Any album by a 
band that is over 5 years old and is still 

as relevant today has to be a classic. In 1994 we say 
Oasis in 1989 we said Stone Roses. 

In 19891 was sat in an Economics A level class on 
the third floor of East Devon Further Education 
College with Mr Hoskinf!, a lecturer I knew from the 
oldliverton Grammar Schooly and a giiy from Wales 
called Brian Martin sat next to me and was nervously 
flicking through a cassette coyer inlay card, whilst 
Hoskins prattled away about the theory of the firm. 

"It's a good album" he said. I nodded but I didn't 
know who the Stone Roses were. After the lecture he 
played me ablast of "She Bangs The Drum" and I was 
smitten by a classic pop tune, if ever their \vas one, 
which I had heard in passing on Radio One. If this 
was the single the album must excellent. 

With the CD purchased I raced home toute de 
suite on Bay Suzuki GS550 and slapped in my ma
chine. Then their was silence......;....that awful deaf
ening silence when for a minute I thought I had a 
dufif copy... but John Leckie that datrling producer 
fooled ine by slowly fading in the opemhg track "I 
Wanna Be Adored" which meanders on itiS only lazy 
way with staccato guitar notes and loads of echo 
overlaid with Browns melancholic vocals. 

"She Bangs The Drum" kicks in as the classy 
second track which you would have thoiight would 
have been better as the opening track but then the 
rest of the album would have had to better it and that 
would have been pretty difficult. The intro bass line, 
the snatch of hi-hat and then the guitars kick in, I say 
kick in not because its rock or metal but they do just 
that kick in. The format is simple, verse, chorus, 
verse chorus, middle eight chorus and fade out. Its 
brilliant and its so simple three, no four chords a 
generic pop song which in years to come song writ
ers will use as a template. 

I could go on and rave about every track on the 
album, but there's not much more space but for 
instance "Don't Stop" is thfe previous track in re
verse with new words and it took me five plays to 
figure this out. I mean what were they on. Was it just 
an album filler or did they actually write it,..they 
must be mad if thfey just wrote it. The snappy and 
brief "Elizabeth My Dear", all 59 seconds of it pays 
homage to English folk music bwt sums up a state
ment on life that a 3 or four minute pop epic could 
never do. "Made of Stone" is almost the best tune on 
the album (My opinion of course!" But the way it 
starts as if nothings going to happen much then it 
wakes up in the chorus into a wistful tune about 
unrequited love as "sometimes I fantasise that the 
streets are cold and lonely...," Oh how we men can 
relate to those words. 

Yes definitely this is a lads album, no offence 
ladies but it is and it ends with the best tune on it. "I 
Am The Resurrection" which at 9 minutes is pure 
class. The God fixation is roally well done and the 
tune is driven by the drums and guitar to a crescendo 
chorus a guitar bireak and another chorus before it 
settles down to a sort of ending....^... and then a coda. 
PeteTownsend ofthe Who often, as he put it, "boogied 
off on his own" and this is what the Roses do and 
after four minutes they bring it to a finale which is 
pure delight. 

Is this album a classic. To rightit is. Lets hope the 
new one if/when it comes out does for me what this 
one did for so many. 

They're not R.E.M 
Luke Richardson delivers his verdict on the brother of l\/like 
Mills'band ThreeWallsDown'andtheirdebutLP. 

Three walls down are a 
basic five piece band 

from Atlanta Georgia. They are 
Mike Callahan on guitar and 
vocals, Pat Duffy on bass (not 
the same one from Dallas and 
the man from Atlantis I hope), 
Marc English again on guitar 
and vocals, Bob Fernandez on 
drums and Mitch Mills on key
boards, guitars and vocals (ooh 
what a talented bloke). 

Their debut album 'Build
ing Our House' was produced 
by Mike Mills of REM fame, 
who is the brother of Mitch 
Mills the very one who hap
pens to play keyboards in this 
band (how strange). The bla
tant fact is that big brother 
Mike has had a hand in the 
production of this album and 
the band themselves sound 

painfully similar to earlier 
REM tracks. This might be 
totally coincidental, who can 
say, but REM in diluted form 
seems to sum this band up. 

The fact that they are simi
lar raises the question, is there 
room for another REM ? Even 
in their watered down state, 
the band seem to be entering 
an area of the market which 
has already been well and truly 
cornered by their more suc
cessful predecessors. (It's go
ing to be a tight fit boys). 

The band's genre has been 
described as melodic rock. The 
songs themselves could be said 
to be a mix of pleasant back
ground music and mundane 
mumbling. The kind of music 
you'd be hard pushed to annoy 
your neighbours with, probably 

because they wouldn't even 
notice if you were playing it. 

There is a rogue violinist who 
kind of wanders in, as if off the 
streets, on the second track of 
the album 'Steps'. This seems to 
be an attempt to boost the band's 
credibility with the folk frater
nity out there. Even the ran
dom wanderings of this wibbling 
fiddler fails to create any real 
interest. The tracks begin to 
merge into one endless tune 
before the second song is over. 

'Building Our House' I don't 
know, possibly 'Boring Our 
House' is closer to the mark. 

Three Walls Down 
'Building Our House' 
available now on Rust 
Records. Review copy cour
tesy of Revolution. 

Tori sues Trudi for 
vague similarities 
Silwat Haider is not impressed by elevator music 

Two seconds into this de
but album and you get 

the impression that Trudi Hide 
is doing a sad pastiche of Tori 
Amos, to elevator music. If 
you even bother to listen to all 
of it, which is not likely unless 
you've just had a lobotomy, 
you should be institutional
ised. See the BIG problem with 
this album, now that we've al
ready established that it isn't 
very good, is the fact that it 
doesn't even have any redeem
ing features. The name 
TRUDI HIDE takes into ac
count two other guys, who 
strangely look a lot like 
Newman and Baddiel, and who 
write, play, and even hum 
along to the "melodies" along 
with her good self. Disappoint
ingly none of them have fasci
nating fetishes, don't look like 
Twisted Sister or anything, 
and Trudi herself is portrayed 
as a bit of a Tori-style sex kit
ten in the inside cover. Very 

boring, not even wank mate
rial. I suppose some sort of 
factual justification should be 
given to writing this off... well 
at times she tries to sound like 
Laura Branigan, or Karen Car
penter, in order to highlight a 
fairly mediocre voice.. .Hmmm. 
At least she's in tune I sup
pose - see there is ONE nice-
ish thing to say at least... But 
it's not likely that you'd notice 
since all the songs are fairly 
indistinguishable, the tempo 
practically doesn't change be
tween the tunes, slow and dull, 
and all the songs deal with 
some relationship or other 
gone wrong. How about the 
traumas of being a castrated 
cat or something?! Trust me, 
you'll be begging for some
thing like that after one lis
ten. Not only that but the lyr
ics ( yes I bothered to listen 
out for them) are all basically 
cringy rhymes doused in 
vague imagery desperately 

attempting to give all those 
identically failed relation
ships some significance: "the 
moon slipped out of Cancer, 
we lay there in the sand, she 
couldn't give an answer, why 
you had to leave this land. " 
But there's one interesting bit, 
one song "Down to the River" 
uses imagery from "Manon des 
Sources" a most excellent 
french film for philistines out 
there, but in comparison to 
the film's brilliance this song 
is since the "mu
sic" is exactly the same as in 
all the other songs, and I'm 
probably giving it way too 
much credibility by even men
tioning "Manon..", Hey in fact 
someone sue them for possi
ble plagiarism! Anyway the 
message, don't bother, there 
are too many bands with tin-
kly guitars and bad ballads, 
and it shouldn't be encour
aged. Just step into a Hotel 
elevator instead... 

CD Caption Competition 
Due to the "graduation" of Rusty Bullet Hole, I am left without a name for my 
music column. If anyone out there thinks they have the creative flair necessary 
to mould the name "Wayne Neil Rogers" into anything remotely decent, please 
drop your suggestions into the Beaver office (E197) or into one of the Beaver 
letter boxes. If I find one I like, not only will you have the glory of seeing your 
idea in print but I'll throw in the new single by the Bewley Brothers as well. Please 
note that WaNkeR is not funny or original neither is Wayneker or any derivatives. 
I've had it since I was 5 and if anyone suggests anything vaguely similar I'll tan 
their rosy red arse. Also if anyone would like to do a classic album review then 
please feel free to do so and drop it in the music tray in the Beaver office. 
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''Being on stage is lilce 
wanlcing in front of people" 
Dennis Lim receives first liand experience from Catatonia atthe iViarquee 
«T think we're better than 

I Oasis. I think half of 
the stuff Oasis do, I 

could just write in an after
noon - about three albums' 
worth of it." Mark, guitarist of 
Catatonia, is a little inebri
ated and only too keen to offer 
his opinions on our current 
favourite Northern scalljrwags. 
"It's just because I'm not from 
Manchester," he grumbles. 

Catatonia are a four-piece 
from Wales, who in recent 
months have had the music 
hacks bandying around Stone 
Roses comparisons and gush
ing excitedly about Perfect Pop. 
This is the Catatonia story, as 
told by Mark: "I first met Cerys 
about a year ago. She was busk
ing outside Debenhams in Car
diff and her voice just knocked 
me out, so I had to go over and 
ask her what she was into." 
Cerys takes over, "I said to 
him, 'Rolf Harris' and he said, 
'Join my band'". 

They met the other two, 
Paul (bass) and Daffyd 
(drums), shortly after, signed 
to a small indie label and since 
then, they've released three 
rapturously-received singles, 
the latest, "Whale", just out on 
the Rough Trade Singles Club 
series. 

We're seated in a pub, 
shortly after Catatonia's half-
hour set at the Marquee, sup
porting Adorable. "It wasn't 
our best performance," con
fesses Mark. They admit that 
they haven't exactly warmed 
to the whole live experience. 
"In the studio, we're in our 
element 'cause we can craft 
things to make them spot on. 
Live, it's a bit of a chore - so 
many things can go wrong." 

It wasn't by any means a 
bad set - they just didn't do the 
excellent studio versions jus
tice. They seem less assured 
than they ought to be - except 
Cerys, of course. She's got her 
shades on and she swigs her 
beer and chews her gum exud
ing movie-star cool. This 
woman deserves to be idolised. 

So what makes Catatonia 
different? What prevents them 
from being lumped in with the 
distressingly large entourage 
of indie guitar bands, from 
ending up a pointless exercise 
in mediocrity? It's as simple as 
this - "We have good tunes." 
And a brilliant singer. And a 
guitarist reminiscent of John 
Squire. 

They close the set with their 
' trump card, first single "For 

Tinkerbell". It alternates quite 
remarkably between lilting, 
gently-whispered loveliness 

and irresistible anthemic rock 
monster, all the while display
ing an unquestionable nous for 
melody. It is unlike anything 
else I've heard all year. 

Catatonia have been get
ting a fair amount of good 
press. Mark proffers a theory 
on the build 'em up, knock 'em 
down policy adopted by the 
music press, the weekly inkies 
in particular. "Inevitably all 
bands release their most ac
cessible stuff to start with, but 
it's not necessarily their best. 
When they get round to doing 
what they really want to do, 
that's always when the back
lash starts." 

"BULLSHIT, that was!" 
Cerys erupts. 

"I'm not sure that made 
sense actually," says Mark. He 
points at my Dictaphone. 

"You'd better wipe that bit." 
But they are glad about the 

press enthusiasm. Catatonia 
deserve to reach a wider audi
ence than the NME-reading 
public and Cerys is well aware 
of that. "If it gets people who're 
not sad indie bastards - in other 
words, like, anybody normal -
to come to our gigs, then that's 
brilliant. That's why we bother 
coming all the way to London." 

They're not too fond of the 
capital, I take it. 

Nods all round 
And why is that, Mark? 
"Well, because it's full of 

people in black jackets with 
orange lining." 

Cerys makes a little more 
sense. "Audiences in London 
arejust so afraid of themselves. 
Being on stage is like wanking 
in front of people - if they don't 
join in, you don't want to do it 
by yourself" 

And if you ask them about 
their influences? Cerys 
launches into another diatribe. 
"FUCK influences! If you like 
music, that's what you're go
ing to do and it doesn't really 
matter if you're influenced by 
what they play you in a lift." 

"Remember Teenage 
Fanclub?" Mark asks as one 
might of someone long-de
ceased. "Somebody dug up 
their Big Star records and it 
was like, 'These are your influ
ences - you nicked everything 
off them'" 

Cerys again : "Basically, 
there's four of us with four 
strong ideas. Paul might be 
into fucking whatsisname .... 
Scott.... Scott....," she looks 
around expectantly. 

Mark ventures," Scott Sell
ers?" 

"What's his fucking name?" 
She demands. 

I hazard a guess - Scott 
Walker? 

"Yeah, that's right,. Scott 
Walker. And Mark might be 
into, like, Doris fucking Day or 
something, but it doesn't mat
ter - it all comes together in 
the end." 

So when can we expect an 
album? "We're just kicking our 
heels now," says Mark, "try
ing to decide which songs are 
going to be on it." An album 

which Mark has been quoted 
as saying will be better than 
The Stone Roses - now estab
lished as a universal yardstick 
for all debut albums. They are 
both deadly serious about this. 
For those unacquainted with 
the pure pop thrills of Catato
nia, their self-confidence and 
total belief in their abilities 
come perilously close to out
right arrogance - the thing is, 
more often than not, it appears 

to be completely justified. 
"Debut albums are always 

of a certain t3^e," claims Cerys. 
"You never get a 'Pet Sounds' or 
an5d;hing like that - you haven't 
got a fucking album that you 
can put on and be fucking 
amazed and every single song 
on it, you go 'Fucking hell, 
where did that come from?' We 
want our album to be like that." 

I, for one, wouldn't be in the 
least surprised if it was. 

IflcNabbs 
Roclcing Horse 
is a Crazy Horse 

Ron Voce 

The first ever piece I 
wrote for The Beaver 

was a review of Ian McNabb 
at the Camden Underworld in 
November 1991. Then he was 
just starting out as a soloist 
plasdng 'These Are The Days" 
and "Great Dreams Of 
Heaven", with a band that con
sisted of the remnants of the 
secondgenerationlcicle Works 
that played on "Permanent 
Damage", yet he still seemed 
to be searching for that sound. 
In the last three years I had 
virtuallyforgottenhim, except 
for the odd radio play, but with 
Virgin 1215 playing the single 
'You Must Be Prepared To 
Dream" I was thrust once more 
into the McNabb zone. 

Standing by the PA, some
thing that a Motorhead gig 
many aeons ago taught me 
was a very silly idea, I stood to 
watch McNabb and his back
ing band, made up of the world 
renowned Crazy Horse and a 
keyboard player hiding at the 
back, come onto the stage. 
What else could they do but 
kick in with the first two tracks 
on the "Head Like A Rock Al
bum", "Fire Inside My Soul" 
and 'You Must Be Prepared 
To Dream" and what of the 
third song?"When It All Comes 
Down"was written by McNabb 
nearly 10 years ago, glorifying 
America, the open road, and 
life. This is a song that has 
been a stalwart of McNabb 
live and it did not seem out of 
place with this new band. 

lis* 

Ian McNabb spots a Crazy Horse out in the distance 

In fact it took the sequencer 
less version of Evangeline" with 
hints of "Gloria" and "Rock and 
Roll Music" to knock the crowd 
out of the shock that McNabb 
has found himself the perfect 
foils for his music. He may have 
felt that we were making him 
"work so hard", but we were 
dumfounded by class. We had 
comeexpectingsomethinggreat 
and we got nirvana. "These Are 
The Days, Great Dreams of 
Heaven" let alone the killer ver
sion of "What She Did To My 
Mind" showed what a versatile 
band this is. With a feedback 
fi*enzy they stormed into "Child 
Inside My Father" and before 
we knew it they were gone, but 
they couldn't kid a kidder. 

Ian stormed back on stage 
and replied to the inevitable 
calls for "Hollow Horse" that he 

Photo: Agency 

would play the "faves later." 
Frankly by this time I didn't 
care and neither did most of 
the crowd who wondered what 
else this class act could bring 
forth. "I Don't Want To Talk 
About It" was a shock, but 
proves my point about the class 
of this "backing band" which is ^ 
a cruel phrase to use in these | 
circumstances. "Understand- j 
ing Jane" the "punk song I 
wrote in 1986" sounded like ' 
"Rocking' in the Free World" a ! 
class comparison if ever there ! 
was but it was unmistakably ' 
McNabb. ! 

In closing I would like to I 
add that the next day I was ' 
deaf, but I didn't care I had ' 
seen heaven and it was on the | 
fourth floor at Kings. Ian 
McNabb and Crazy Horse, ' 
"May You Always" ! 
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lere ai^e,>i 
Ft1ficiiit-.'.bug and aiaiS^^ 

frea'l prdpbrtioh 
Itmres. I can handle the fact that the iTSî SlS 
^re students into them than there are 

^dn*t inind any more when there are only endi^h>s 
^ndouts for half the students and they're 
^wnstairs, for now there is something that pisses ] 

irry off more. 9 o'clock lectures. Fuck off. It'siiail^: 
Ipfery well for you lucky blighters tucked up in 
j^b«r nice warm halls twenty minutes walk away 
jjbiit spare a thought for those living outside the 
^irobbing heiart of the metropolis. Take last 
pEuesday. In an effort to make the first lES dlass of 
phe year at 9 a,m I rose at 7.45, indulged myself in 
E |offee and soiJtie pop tarts and was at the bus st6p 
i'by 8.15. The W3 bus allegedly goes every 6-7 mins 
[ but this must be an average as after 20 mins three 
ji^kme rolling down the hill. London Transport 
|^,4ever fails to surprise me, especially the way they 
I can manage to get a bus down the road just as l 
peave my house, but this just took the piss. One; 
5 ^pw bus andi one packed tube later Harry was at 
l^-pblborn at 9.05. Five minutes later I reached the 
new theatre with inevitable results. No seats, no 

I handouts and no fucking clue what the lecturer 
i%as going on about. Taking the only course of 
[ilfetion possible I had a coffee in Wright's Bar and 
Ksent E-mails to America. ; 
I i It's the whole principle of 9 o'clock lectures' 
l^at gets my goat. The idea of Mniversity is to^ 
^evelop education, in.a background that enhances ̂ 
l^cial skills, or in layman*s terms to piss it up the"> 
pwrall. In order to allow undergraduates to enjoy j 
|Ji|iemselves more it would seem fair to move MScI 
l^lltid Postgrad students to this ungodly hour for-i 

jir strttcturfe of international beard growings 
pmiwiar sind elemeijts of soap-dodging. Thfe^l 
^lkldtt'tdbji>i(itbecau^ they don't.Seem to requ^|^| 
eep .anyway.' Howeverseeing that the LSEH 
dergraduate; ranks oh the same caste as tli^ 

Ireasy haired porter with the thick glasses andl 
^^exander Ellis as far as the powers that be arej 
^fconcerned, Harry has come up with a bettetj 
f solution. ; 
^ To cut off rush-hour traffic that prevents mej 
f from my education I propose that LSE builds its | 
E own underground system. It may sound crazy but j 
J I've piit a lot of rational thought into it (pass xne^ 
/another can of Tennent's Super Dave). The mai]^^ 
t station will be in Houghton Street, based iit thfel 
I Tuns Underground to cut sign-writing costs, 
l' there would be other stop? at New Maiden, Butle^l 
1 Wharf, Passfield,. Carr-Saunders Roseberyyl 
f Bjionysus, Mr C's and 32 MountvieW Road, Crouch] 
l^ind (Harry's luxury apartment). Another met^hdd| 
^|»f saving money would be to employ the LS^ 
jj^rters as Underground staff as their legendai^j 
f '^niiteness and lunchtime drinking capacity p^^ 
I right up there with the cream of 
' !E'aiK The costs would still be astronomical tliou^Sj 
i bfit funding would not be tliat hard. Firstly Gary] 
r ^^elaney co^d organise, another great event tq^ 
raise millions, such as a 'shit disco', wh0re the^ 
Quad can be layered with three feet of horsej 
manure (as opposed to the shit discos that we've 
s u f f e r e d  s o  f a r ) .  A n o t h e r  o p t i o n  c o u l d  b e ' t o  
introduce means-tested tuition fees for students 
sp that all the Princes, Sheikhs and little rich kids' 
can be screwed for all they've got^. And believe me> 

• |he ide9 of LSE paying Vast amounts of 
iC;^latiyely pointless projects is not an i|ife,|j^j|^e 
one. After all, they gave £12000 to Martiaai; 

The trials of th« 
Maiden hopefuls 

Beaver Staff 

Last Wednesday and 
Saturday many a 

hopeful fresher made his 
way down to the LSE's New 
Maiden sports field by bus, 
if they were lucky or by that 
dreaded slow train to 
Berrylands. 

They came not to bury 
the likes of Graveson, 
Pederson and Staples but to 
venerate their memory by 
playing the wonderful glori
ous game we know as foot
ball. To meet the great 
Charlie Grunfelt and to play 
on his well prepared pitches. 
It is something that many 
people have died for. May 
the fabulous fifths, the fan
tastic fourths, the terrific 
thirds, the scintillating sec
onds and the fearsome firsts 
play well for the glory of the 
game and the drinks after
wards. 

This has been a public 
information broadcast on be
half of the LSE Football club. 

ii II If II11 i l i l  

"Ok then let's play one a side...." Trials at New Maiden a little tricky 
Photo: Mark Baltovic 

Club Noize no 13 
United are back! 

AlexLowen 

The glory years have fi
nally returned again to 

the mighty Manchester 
United. Success in Europe, fol
lowed by two league champi
onships and the double has 
evoked memories of the great 
1960's side. In those days, 
Georgie Best was out with Miss 
World's, Bobby Charlton was 
pile-driving shots from 50 
yards and Nobby Stiles was 
fucking ugly. Not much has 
changed really - Ryan Giggs 
has got Dani Behr, Cantona 
hammers referees and fat bas
tards like Neil Ruddock and 
Steve Bruce is the ugliest man 
in football (except, of course, 
for Peter Beardsley and Scouse 
Gardiner.) 

When I first started sup
porting the reds in the early 
1980's we were, to put it mildly, 
absolute shite. How do you 
think it feels, as a kid playing 
Subbuteo, having to pretend 
that it really was Jesper Olsen 
jinking around those 9 players 
before playing a one-two with 
Johnny Siveback and then 
crossing in the Adidas Tango 
for Garry Birtles to score a 
spectacular goal. Even Steven 
Spielberg would struggle to 
have an imagination that good. 

During those desperate 
times there were no league ti
tles in sight and our only con

solation was reaching the odd 
FA Cup final (which is no big 
occasion unless you're a fat, 
pony-tailed Chelsea fan.) 
We've had so many Cup songs 
we could bring out a greatest 
hits album. 

The highlight of my season 
was the 'take an easy 3 points 
off the perm-haired, flip-flop 
wearing scallies from 
Merseydive' ceremonies which 
took place annually at Anfield 
and the "theatre of dreams". I 
could wear my scarf to school 
proudly on Monday morning to 
take the piss out of those glory-
hunting, yellow and.red Crown 
Paint shirt wearing scumbags. 
The star of our 80's team was 
undoubtedly Mr Remi Moses. 
His bouffant was bigger than 
Dave Whippes' and it nearly 
came off the top of his, much 
sought after, Panini sticker. 

Some things never change 
- the last time Man City were 
in Europe pirates attacked the 
ferry. Any team that boasts 
the support of Eddie Large, 
Curly Watts and Martin 'Gen 
Sec' Lewis must be fucking 
sad. As for Leeds Utd if only 
sheep-shagging was a recog
nised sport those Yorkshire 
vermin would be world beat
ers. 

The 80's were the days 
when it cost £2 to get in the 
ground and hooliganism was 
still rife. Whatever is said 
about pre-match entertain

ment, there is nothing more 
enjoyable than watching mid-
dle-aged rival fans throwing 
windmill-like punches at each 
other and then struggling with 
police as they get chucked out. 

Nowadays, everyone sits 
down in their £250 a year 
Umbro seats, listening to Man 
United radio and drinking Man 
United coke. The atmosphere 
resembles a cross between a 
schoolboys international and 
a Take That concert with hun
dreds of little kids and middle-
aged mums shouting "Ooh 
Giggsy" and "Ain't Sharpey 
great." I don't mind all the 
part-time fans as long as they 
keep pajdng the players wages 
and adding to the £10 million 
profit by bu3dng the 6th change 
of kit. The real fans do still 
exist and make supporting the 
club worthwhile. They'll be on 
the piss-up to Barcelona and 
at Old Trafford when we be
come wank again. 

We have a right to be arro
gant as long as we continue 
to have the best team in the 
world playing in the best sta
dium with the best fans and 
the greatest player ever seen 
- Monsieur Cantona. With 
youngsters like Scholes (the 
new Giggs), Butt (the new 
Giggs) and Neville (the new 
Giggs) the future looks rosy. 

If only Paul Ince would grow 
his afro into a "Remi" all our 
dreams would be answered. 


