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What happéns if
terrorists attack?

B LSE FALLS SHORT OF SECURITY RECOMMENDATIONS
® IF A BOMB GOES OFF IN THE OLD THEATRE... IS LSE READY?

Sidhanth Kamath
.Executive Editor

SE has been carrying out

I emergency - simulation

exercises to prepare for

disaster scenarios, one of which

involves the School falling vic-
tim to a terrorist attack.

Following the July 2005
terrorist bombings in London,
School authorities decided to
set up a small emergency man-
agement team (EMT) to deal
with any similar incident at the
LSE. Members of the team
were required to have spe-
cialised knowledge, of LSE
buildings or IT systems, for
example.

On 19 September 2006 a
simulated exercise involving an
explosion at the School was
carried out. The scenario
involved a public lecture by a
prominent Middle Eastern
politician being disrupted by a
chemical explosive device
going off under the Old Theatre
stage at 1730 hrs. The speaker
is fatally injured by the attack,
and there are serious injuries to
audience. Further devices are
suspected and the police close
off Aldwych and Kingsway and
evacuate buildings.

Virginia

tudents throughout
SBritain were shocked and

saddened by the murder
of 31 students and staff at
Virginia Tech University on
Monday 15. April, and for
Virginia Tech students and
alumni at the LSE, the mas-
sacre was particularly tragic.

The exercise, a part of

LSE’s Common Initial
Emergency Response
Procedures (CIERP), was

attended by a specialist securi-
ty consultancy firm as well as a
representative “from
Westminster: Council’s
Emergency Planning Unit. It
was carried out in a ‘desk-top’
format, without a full enact-
ment of an emergency, to “min-
imise disruption to the
School”. :

A full report was submitted
to the School by the consultan-
cy firm, Safety Improvements
and Training Ltd.,, on 10
October 2006, but progress has
stagnated since. Minutes of a
Security Advisory Group meet-
ing held on 6 March this year
detail: “A report on the recom-
mended changes to CIERP has
now been submitted to DMT
[Director’s Management
Team]...If DMT approve the
recommendations, training will
need to be delivered,” indicat-
ing that over five months after
the exercise, changes have yet
to be implemented.

-~ The main criticisms in the
report include the unsuitability
of the current LSE control
room to deal with real crises,
and the communication struc-

Barbara Ghielmetti, a
Master’s student studying
Economic History at the LSE,
graduated from Virginia Tech
in 2005. Ghielmetti spoke with
The Beaver about her experi-
ence being abroad at the LSE
during the tragedy.

Being far away from her
undergraduate university in
Blacksburg and her hometown
in northern Virginia was diffi-
cult as news broke of the

ture involved, which was
extensively reliant on mobile
phones and failed to meet
requirements of interaction
between the incident site and
the control room. Other issues
like post-event trauma
amongst staff and students also
need to be planned foy, but both
the School and the Students’
Union already have established
counseling services.

The control room used for
the exercise was dismissed as
“totally inappropriate” by the
report, especially since it had
chairs but no table, no comput-
ers and only one fixed landline
phone. Emergency control
rooms are required to have sev-
eral telephone lines, adequate
data access points, access to
television to monitor develop-
ments, emergency lighting with
a backup power source, white
boards and flip charts and con-
trolled access among other fea-
tures.

The report also suggested
that LSE incorporate two sep-
arate control rooms, and the
School is still in “discussions”
to decide where these locations

will be.
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shootings. “I probably would
have gone home if I didn’t have
exams,” she said, but added
that“it is probably better just
to push on.” Ghielmetti said
that she plans to return to
Virginia Tech for homecoming
and an alumni weekend this
year.

Ghielmetti, being a native
of the Washington, DC area,
was also affected by the terror-
ist attacks of September llth,

N

)

when her neighbour was killed
onboard the plane that crashed
into the Pentagon. The mas-
sacre at Virginia Tech felt like
“another 9/11” as her native
community was again hit hard
by a national tragedy.

She was contacted by three
major news organizations in
London to comment on the
shootings, and she agreed to do
a live interview with Sky News.
Breaking news about the iden-
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while on live television,
Ghielmetti said, “I was really
angry. How could someone, a
peer, dare do this to Virginia
Tech, my school, my home away
from home for four years?”
The identities of the vic-
tims, along with photographs,

Panic sets in as exams loom

Tech tragedy hits home for alumna at LSE

tity of the shooter and of the
victims came in during the
interview.

On first seeing a photo of
the shooter Seung-hui Cho

were also released for the first
time while Ghielmetti sat in
the Sky News studio. “You see
these young people in their
prime, and you think ‘that was
me heading off to school six
years ago’” she said.

Cho mailed photographs
and video to NBC studios in
between the two shootings on
15 April. He used the

post office that
Ghielmetti used >>6
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LSE RAISES
'EXTREMISW

Number of chalrs
up 63% in decade

ompetition is forcing
universities to offer more
professorships and
improve pay. Tony Tysome
reports
Career opportunities for
ambitious academics

new figures show.

2005-06, the number of full-
time professors in the sector

tion of academic staff in full-
time professorial posts rose
from 7.5 per cent to 9.4 per
cent.

| @ EducationGuardian

Woman, 88, caged
in Oxford animal
lab protest

will dress up as a pris-
oner and sit in a small

-cage in Oxford today in

protest at animal experiments |

being carried out on a
macaque monkey at Oxford |
University.

Joan Court from
Cambridge, who plans to fast

for Animals in Laboratories.

| VARSITY
Cambridge scientists
fighting the fat
n a first for the UK, a cen-
tre for the study of obesity

will open in Cambridge this
October. The Centre

Diseases will work to bring
crucial research findings “from
lab to bedside”.

The opening has been
announced by the Medical
Research Council (MRC) and
the centre will be the first of its
kind in the UK. It will work in

for obesity-related diseases”.
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York graduate
among Iran captives
University of York |
Agraduate was among 15
Royal Navy personnel
seized and detained for 13

ing” Iranian waters.

were released on April 4 2007

release as a “gift” to the British |
people for Easter.
Royal Marine
Chris Air graduated from York
in 2003 with a BSc in

Chemistry before joining the
Royal Marines in August 2004.
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are
brighter than ever as the num- |
ber of professors in UK univer-
sities continues to rise steeply,

Over the ten years up to

climbed by 63 per cent to more
than 15,500, while the propor-

n 88-year-old woman :

during her two-day protest, is |
protesting during World Week |

for |
Obesity and Related Metabolic |

conjunction with the existing |
Epidemiology Unit to “acceler- |
ate the conversion of research |
findings into better treatments |

days by Iranian authorities |
who accused them of “invad- |

The 15 British personnel |

when in a surprise move |
Iranian President Mahmoud |
Ahmadinejah announced their |

Captain §
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) lan B Magnum Photos

On Tuesday 1 May 2007, Ian Berry will give the second lecture of the Magnum
Photographers Lecture Series in aid of charity PhotoVoice at the Royal Geo raphic Society.
PhotoVoice’s mission is to bring about positive social change for margmahseg communities by
providing them with photographic training so they can advocate, express themselves and generate

income
Please send your submissions for ‘Picture of the Week'to
photos@thebeaveronline.co.uk to be featured here
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ritish Library of Political and Economic Science will remain closed
on Sundays in the run-up to exams, contrary to expectations.

The unwillingness of the unions to work on Sundays stems partly from the
fact that they only learnt about the pilot Sunday opening scheme th
The Beaver and had not been informed by the library management.
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If this is you email secretary@
thebeaveronline.co.uk for your prize

Rumours of Mugabe’s daughter at LSE ;
" Three Tuns security
§ No living wage for Halls’ security staff;
" Anti-semitism on UK Uni campuses?

under fire;

NEWS IN BRIEF

LSE, University
enge team
deci

he LSE’s team for
I University Challenge —

the prestigious BBC gen-
eral knowledge quiz for univer-
sity teams — was selected in
Week Ten of last term. The team
of Chris Payne (captain), Chris
Coleridge, Marianne
Fairthorne, Dorian Nightingale
and Nathan Capone (reserve)
was chosen after a live play-off
final in the Old Theatre, hosted
by Howard Davies.

The team now faces an
interview and a written test to
determine if they will qualify
for the recorded rounds of the
competition. If successful, they
will play their first match of
the competition in the second
week of June.

Business Society
goes to China

he LSE SU Business

I Society organised a ten-

day trip this Easter to

some of the top finance organi-

zations in Singapore and Hong
Kong.

Renowned for being the
financial hubs of Asia, the LSE
team visited prestigious inter-
national institutions in the
cities such as Deutsche Bank,
UBS Wealth Management,
KPMG and Hong Kong Stock
Exchange amongst others. With
co-sponsorship from Merrill
Lynch and Contact Singapore,
an intense schedule of events
resulted in some LSE students
being offered internships and
graduate jobs on the spot.

The thirty-two partici-
pants spent their days attend-
ing various panel discussions,
networking opportunities, case
study sessions, company pre-
sentations and Q&A sessions.

One of the project aims of
this recruitment initiative was
for students to “alleviate the
misperception” that top finan-
cial opportunities are only
available in the City of London
and Wall Street. There was high
competition for the partici-
pants of the trip — with a selec-
tion process that included sift-
ing through application forms

Aldwych Subway
it quits

he much frequented

I Subway sandwich branch

on Aldwych has packed

up shop and moved all the way
to Kingsway, a few feet away.

Following the closure of
Benjy’s, the Subway will now
occupy its space.

LSE students will now be
faced with the difficult choice
of which Subway on Kingsway
they prefer. Approximately two
blocks closer, the new opening
will likely hold greater appeal.

Some students have spoken
of a “Kingsway curse” follow-
ing the fate of Benjy’s and the
indefinite closure of Kantan.
Whether or not the latest addi-
tion to the culinary diversity of
Kingsway will meet a similar
fate remains to be determined,
but for now LSE student con-
cern at learning of the Aldwych
closure can be pacified know-
ing it hasn’t gone far.
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'SU leads in Sudan divestment

B STUDENTS LOBBY FOR LSE TO ADOPT A SOCIALLY RESPONSIBLE INVESTMENT POLICY

T ——

i ROLLS ROYCE PLC ANNOUNCES WITHDRAWAL FROM SUDAN CITING HUMANITARTAN CONCERNS

Laura Deck
News Editor

SE students held a
L protest yesterday prior to

a meeting of the School’s
Council, to pressure them into
adopting a socially responsible
investment policy.

The event featured a “lie-
in” in which students lay down
to represent the people killed in
the Darfur region of Sudan.

The goal of the participat-
ing students was to get a reso-
lution passed in Council that
the LSE should not be funding
companies that are complicit in
genocide.

The Sudan divestment
campaign recently made major
progress when British firm
Rolls Royce Plc announced on
18 April that it would “progres-
sively withdraw” from Sudan,
citing “increasing international
humanitarian concerns.”

On 27 April major
Conservative and Liberal
Democrat MPs also expressed
public support for Sudan
Divestment UK which has
campaigned throughout the
UK for companies and univer-
sities to divest in Sudan.

The LSE Students’ Union
was one of the first Students’

Proestrs in New York City lobby for Fidelity to divest in Sudan

Unions to join the campaign.
Unions from Cambridge,
Liverpool, and the University
of London followed suit.

29 April was declared the
“Global Day for Darfur” by
campaigners, and a protest was
held in Whitehall with repre-

sentatives from the LSE SU
present.

LSE SU Treasurer Joel
Kenrick told The Beaver that

he estimated that the School
had approximately £73,000
invested in Rolls Royce through
a tracker fund, demonstrating
that the School’s investments
were not currently - socially
responsible.

The School has called an
urgent meeting of the
Investments Committee to be
held on 10 May to discuss the

practicalities of socially
responsible investing.
LSE Director Howard

Davies and Director of Finance
Andy Farrell told Kenrick that
they agreed that the LSE
should have some form of
socially responsible investment
policy, and they were prepared
to start looking into how it
could be done.

Farrell reported to Council
that the LSE was currently
developing a socially responsi-
ble investment policy.

The ‘lie-in’ was inspired by
a movie in which students col-
lected millions of paper clips to
symbolize all of the people
killed during the Holocaust. A
Facebook group called 400,000
Faces promotes a similar con-
cept of gathering 400,000 pho-
tographs of people to represent
all of the people killed in
Darfur in Sudan.

Security staff in halls

don'’t receive living wag

Fatima Maniji

espite LSE’s recent B
commitment to becom-

ing a ‘Living Wage
employer,’ The Beaver’s investi-
gations reveal that security
staff at halls of residences con-
tinue to be paid below the rec-
ommended amount of £7.05.
Like cleaners, security staff at
halls of residences are not
directly employed by the LSE,
but supplied by private compa-
nies. Almost all hall security is
provided by Magenta Security,
who pay their staff an hourly
wage of £6.31 for twelve-hour
shift work.

Speaking to The Beaver, a
number of halls security staff
expressed discontent over their
low pay, particularly since
cleaners have now been prom-
ised an increase in wage fol-
lowing a high profile Living
Wage campaign. One member
of staff employed by Magenta
said he had been working at a
particular hall for “over five
years” and had seen no increase
in pay for his experience. The
only increase was a rise in 31
pence earlier this year that was
granted to all security staff at
halls of residences regardless of
experience.

Another security guard
argued that it was particularly
unfair that “reception staff are

paid £10 an hour for doing the -

same job”, and that security
staff at “larger halls such as
Bankside and High Holborn
have a more difficult job, yet
are paid the same amount as
those in smaller halls.” Several
security staff also stated that
since they have no direct con-
tact with the LSE, there is no
forum to address any griev-
ances. They were also unaware
of any union representation
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being available to them.

The issue of security staff
pay is the latest in a series of
grievances over staff pay for
the LSE. Previous issues have
arisen over overtime pay for
catering staff and especially
cleaners’ wages, which have
been the focus of a high profile
Living Wage campaign with
heavy student involvement.

When asked for comment,
the Human Resources depart-
ment of the LSE said they
could not provide any informa-
tion, since the staff were not
directly employed by LSE, and
the department was not
responsible for negotiating
contracts with any security
companies.

Daniel Peppiat, a represen-
tative for the local UNISON
branch, suggested that since
security at residences “tend to
be agency staff” and not direct-
ly employed by the LSE there
were issues with unionisation.
Speaking to The Beaver,
Peppiat argued that these
members of staff “can be legal-
ly unionised, but not necessari-

The pay slip for a member of the security staff at an LSE hall

ly recognised for negotiation”,
since the School is not the
employer. -

It is likely the School will
be forced to address this issue,
having committed to becoming
a ‘Living Wage employer’.
Matthew Bolton, organiser of
the London Citizens Living
Wage Campaign, said that
London Citizens are working
closely with the School, to help
them implement the Living
Wage. In particular, meetings
have been conducted with
Andrew Farrell, the School’s
Director of Finances and
Facilities. Bolton stated, “We
are helping to put [the School]
in touch with PWC
[PriceWaterhouseCoopers] who
have good experience as a
Living Wage Employer and can
provide the needed expertise
for the Estates department of
the LSE. He added that com-
mitting to being a ‘Living Wage’
campus “includes everyone”
and therefore the issue of secu-
rity staff at halls must also be
addressed.
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Wikipedia sparks
Mugabe rumours

Michael Deas
Senior Reporter

fter a Foreign Office
minister mistakenly -

confirmed rumours that
she is a registered student, LSE
was forced to issue a statement
denying that the daughter of
Zimbabwean President Robert
Mugabe is a student at the
LSE.

The speculation arose last
month when Conservative MP
James Duddridge  asked
Foreign Office minister Ian
McCartney in  Parliment
whether he could confirm if
Bona Mugabe was a student at
the School. The minister ini-
tially confirmed that she was
but the Foreign Office later
issued a correction, saying the
minister had ‘mis-recollected
an earlier briefing.’

The claim first appeared on
Wikipedia, an online encyclo-
pedia anyone can edit, in
November. The anonymous
author of the entry claimed

that Bona Mugabe’s details
could be found on LSE’s e-mail
directory. The entry has since
been removed by staff at the
LSE.

The  controversy  has
prompted the Foreign Office to
extend a travel ban on Robert
Mugabe to prevent any of his
family from travelling to, or
studying in, the UK. The origi-
nal ban was introduced over
allegations that Mugabe’s gov-
ernment was intimidating
members of the opposition and
preventing democratic change.

An LSE spokesperson said:
“We would not usually com-
ment on any individuals, stu-
dents or otherwise. However,
given the press speculation, a
statement has been issued.”

Bona Mugabe would not
have been a novelty at the LSE;
other offspring of current or
former heads-of-states to study
at LSE include Chelsea
Clinton, the daughter of former
President Bill Clinton and Saif
al-Islam, son of Libya’s
Muammar al-Gaddafi.

Photograph: Corbis

Mugabe’s daughter was rumoured to be attending the LSE
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Union Jack

ack didn’t get time to
Jreport on the last UGM

before the holidays due to,
well, the holidays. His readers
didn’t miss much: honorary
studentships got distributed
between SU officials so full of
themselves and their incestu-
ous camaraderie that they were
blind to any critique raised
about why they even deserved
them.

Last week’s UGM was a
joke equalled only by the
amount of work put in by the
Sabbs since the start of the
Easter holidays. Funnily
enough, it is when the UGM is
inquorate that all the Sabbs
find the time to do their
reports, maybe because they
like being held to account by a
crowd made up only of their
most faithful admirers. Jack
thinks the UGM in the Summer
Term should be held in the
Library, with one of the Seven
Dwarves on each floor count-
ing votes.

Not having any histrionics
of any sort to report on this
week, Jack thought it would be
more entertaining for the aver-
age reader if he talked about
how lazy our Sabbs have been.
Or rather how lazy our Sabbs«
are, given the fact that they still
have another academic term in
office, a fact that appears to
have been conveniently forgot-
ten by our elected representa-
tives.

So what is this term going
to be like? Jack doubts there is
going to be any last minute ful-
filment of electoral promises.
After all, if nobody is here to
report on how badly they do,
nobody is here to sing their
praises anymore, so doing any-
thing useful would be, well,
useless. Jack thinks this last
term is going to be reminiscent
of Just-Can’t-Dewji-It trying
to put up a banner: a long,
tedious, embarrassing, time-
wasting process.

To be fair, even if Jack has-
n’t been amused by the work
done by our princely-paid
Sabbs, he’s been entertained by
how they did it. Starting with
Tam-pon’s problems with rous-
ing himself in the morning. Fair
enough, even Jack has prob-
lems waking up from time to
time. What Jack has never
done, however, is walk into the
Dam next door, scared by a fire
alarm. Jack knows, because .
Jack is a gregarious and hard-
working animal, that the fire
alarm sounds every Thursday
morning before Tam-pon pokes
even a toe out of bed.

In other ‘news’, Dewj-bag is
really proud of his new mock
exam scheme - three hours
being an invigilator, sitting, not
doing anything; a task his
hobby as communication offi-
cer has prepared him for well.
And Snow White has finally got
new blinds in her office -
rumours has it that the entire
Media Group was peering in on
her tending to Ali Baba’s wel-
fare in her office.

So this is it for this year...
Jack wants to thank all the
Hacks for giving him endless
reasons to lose his faith in fair
politics, real issues, and
(almost) his sense of humour.
Which isn’t to say he didn’t
have fun laughing at all of you;
he just wishes you spent a little
more time laughing at your-
selves... E
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Prayer room under scrutiny

Il WORKING GROUP TO EXAMINE RAMMELL REPORT RECOMMENDATIONS

Chris Lam

he Rammell Report has
I prompted the School to
establish a Working
Group to consider the impact
of the Rammell recommenda-
tions on tackling extremism
and to recommend what in the
report is acceptable to LSE.
The School said that an
audit of the current policies
and procedures was carried out
and the Working Group con-
cluded that “although for the
most part the School’s current
procedures were more than

worries of
underground
and hidden
extremist
activities are
likely to be
alleviated

adequate to cover the scope of
the Rammell recommenda-
tions, there were some areas
that needed some revision.”

The prayer rooms on campus are located in the basement of King’s Chambers

The Group includes officers
of the Students’ Union (SU).

The security and use of the
prayer room was one of-the
areas highlighted. A ‘code of
practice’ for the use of the
prayer room that will apply
equally to all religious groups
within the School is currently
being drawn up by the
Reverend David Peebles.

The prayer rooms are locat-
ed in the basement of King’s
Chambers.

SU Anti-Racism officer
Shanela Haque believes that it
is partly the lack of visibility of
the location of the prayer
rooms that has led to fears that
it could be targeted by extrem-
ists. She felt it has also led to
the “ghettoisation of Muslims
on campus”. -

Haque said: “Rather than to
solve this problem by relocat-

ing the rooms to a more visible
location, which would also
encourage people of other
faiths to use it, the School has
so far chosen to ignore it.”

“Through a relocation,
worries of underground and
hidden extremist activities are
likely to be alleviated.”

The School is also drawing
up a revised policy for the
booking and use of LSE rooms
by societies.

Both of these policies are
set to be discussed at the next
meeting of the Working Group,
which will be chaired by
School Secretary Adrian Hall.

SU Islamic Society
President Mustafa Davies told
The Beaver that the Rammell
Report was not supported by
many of LSE’s Muslim stu-
dents. Davies thought it was
important for the discussions

at the School to be “transpar-
ent so that we know what’s
going on and to avoid any pos-
sible misunderstandings.”

In November 2006 the
Minister for Higher Education,
Bill Rammell, published guid-
ance to help HE providers to

tackle violent extremism on

campus as reported by The
Beaver.

In a joint statement, the
NUS, UCU, Unison, the
Federation of Student Islamic
Societies and the Equality
Challenge Unit said “Any
implementation should recog-
nise that demonising Muslims
is unacceptable and danger-
ous.”

“Students and staff should
be assured by their institutions
that there is no intention of
adding to a climate of
Islamophobia.”

Three Tuns security fal

Rajan Patel
Ruchika Tulshyan

ecurity in the LSE
SStudents’ Union’s (SU)
Three Tuns Bar does not
meet the benchmark recom-
mended by the Metropolitan
Police.
In areas such as staff train-
ing and till positioning, the
Three Tuns would fail to meet

the Metropolitan Police’s
“Crime Prevention and
Effective Management

Checklist” applicable to all
licensed premises in the City of
Westminster.

The “minimum” require-
ments for CCTV systems within
Westminster borough state that
“all ‘entry’ and ‘exit’ points
must be monitored by a camera
that records every person
entering in any light conditions
to a minimum standard of
‘frontal’ Identification.”

SU Treasurer Joel Kenrick,
confirmed that all entrance
and exit points to club nights —
such as Crush — were monitored
by CCTV in accordance with
the recommendations of the
Metropolitan Police. He added
that under the advice of the
police, an upgrade of the CCTV
system (from nine to sixteen
high-resolution cameras) is
currently in progress.

However, the Crime
Prevention Checklist advises
that tills be positioned “so staff
face customers”, which is not
the case in the Three Tuns.

In cases where customer-
facing tills are impractical, the
installation of a security mirror

Photograph: The Beaver archi

The Three Tuns Bar continues to be a favourite of students

is recommended. A representa-
tive of Insight Security, a pri-
vate security firm, said, “In a
pub, security mirrors would
give practical help in monitor-
ing customer movement and
detecting shoplifters. If staff
can’t face customers, then hav-
ing a mirror in place is a very
good idea.” No security mirrors
are in place in the Three Tuns.

In response Kenrick said,
“The fact that the Tuns is a
horse-shoe shaped bar negates
the need for a mirror.”

The bar is also required to
provide “staff training to
resolve identifiable
according to the City of
Westminster Statement of
Licensing Policy, but does not
currently carry out any com-
prehensive training procedure.

A member of the bar staff
confirmed that there has been

risks”

no training for staff to recog-
nise aggressive or suspicious
behaviour.

“No training is provided in
this category. It is mainly the
bouncers’ job to deal with any
inconveniences of such a
nature. Of course it is often the
staff that points out such inci-

dents and call the bouncers,”

said the employee.

An audit performed last
summer by the Westminster
Police Borough Licensing criti-
cised the recording of inci-
dents, “The Incident Log in

place is totally inadequate,”

and also recommended that

operating procedures include

keeping records of CCTV tapes
for 31 days.

However, SU authorities
confirmed that an Incident Log
is now in place.

Other recommendations

s short

made in the audit included:
“Do door supervisors (bounc-
ers) attend staff training days?”

Currently, bar staff for the
Three Tuns have no formal
training sessions. As a result, a
bartender commented, “there
are some people that know the
Tuns inside out and others that
just know the basics.”

Crime prevention literature

There

are some
- people that
know the Tuns
inside and out
and others that
just know the
basics

is also at a minimum. However,
flat surfaces within toilets have
been kept to a minimum,
reducing the likelihood of
potential cocaine consumption.

Despite potential security
issues, all students surveyed
outside the Three Tuns by
reporters felt that that the bar
was a safe and secure environ-
ment. The same sentiment was
echoed by a member of the bar
staff.

Anti-semitism
report refuted

Erica Gornall
Senior Reporter

ast month, an all-party

I parliamentary report on

anti-Semitism concluded

that politicians were “very wor-

ried about Islamic anti-

Semitism on campuses,”

prompting debate at universi-
ties across the UK.

The Daily Telegraph news-
paper reported that Vice-
Chancellors have been told to
report anti-Semitic statements
and speeches and to help police
collect evidence to prosecute
Islamic extremists who are
“stirring up hatred of Israel”

Some in the LSE Students’
Union (SU) have voiced con-
cern and disappointment at the
media reports and the propos-
als to single out certain groups
when discrimination is meant
to be universal.

SU Treasurer Joel Kenrick
said that he is concerned that
linking anti-Israel sentiments
with anti-Semitism is danger-
ous and will prevent free
speech.

“The mistake that a lot of
these articles make is to equate
anti-Israel feeling with being
anti-Jewish, which it is not. It
is really important to make
that distinction,” he added,
“otherwise legitimate debate
about the future of Israel and
Palestine can be closed off by

calling them anti-semitic,”

Kenrick said.

The parliamentary report
comes after many media
reports that Professor Anthony
Glees of Brunel University dis-
covered that up to 48 universi-
ties have been targeted by
extremist Islamic groups such
as Al-Muhajiroun.

The LSE was mentioned
alongside Imperial College,
Oxford and Cambridge as
being the main campuses that
had been infiltrated.

However, according to a

senior LSE SU official, pres-
ence of such groups has actual-
ly disappeared since the: 7/7
London bombings in 2005.
Such claims by Professor
Glees have been received with
scepticism by the LSE SU, and

have caused disappointment
that the media have targeted
‘Islamic Societies’.

“[The Islamic Society] has
never been extremist,” said SU
Education and Welfare Officer
Alexandra Vincenti.

“The Jewish Society and
the Islamic Society constantly.

1e report]

is completely
unhelpful and
whips up a
fierce suspicion
where there
need be none

Alexaindr
SU Edu
Wellf:

work together on things like
the Holocaust Memorial Day
and these reports keep coming
up, citing LSE as an example.
It is completely unhelpful and
whips up a fierce suspicion
where there need be none,” she
added.

Monitoring and reporting
on speakers and students has
raised the issue over free
speech.

“Individuals can and do
hold extreme views without
espousing violence, an LSE
spokeswoman said, “but the
School has not and will not tol-
erate the incitement of social,
racial or religious hatred, or
the advocating or glorifying of
the use of violence.”

She continued: “As far as
we are aware, having checked
with security staff and at a sen-
ior level, there have been no
official complaints to the
School of anti-Semitic behav-
iour or extremism on campus
over the last year.”

LSE at Model United
Nations in Geneva

Ruchika Tulshyan
Senior Reporter

group of LSE students
Aspent a week in Geneva

discussing and debating
international politics at the
World Model United Nations
2007 (WorldMUN), an annual
conference to simulate the
United Nations organized by
Harvard University.

The conference was held in
the diplomatic quarter of
Switzerland with almost 1,700
delegates from over 40 coun-
tries in attendance.

The LSE delegation was
organised by the LSE MUN
Society Officer, Jonathan
Cheng.

Cheng told The Beaver, “I
knew it would be a great MUN
experience as it’s the world’s
biggest MUN conference out-
side of the US and it’s only

right that LSE has a delega-

tion.”
The sixteenth session of the

World MUN included simulat-
ed committees such as the
World Trade Organisation
(WTO), International Monetary
Fund (IMF) and Human Rights
Council (HCR). LSE delegates
represented Venezuela, Malta
and Guatemala in the commit-
tees.

The World MUN follows a
strict Rules of Procedure,
adapted from the United
Nations General Assembly and
LSE delegates viewed the con-
ference as an opportunity to
explore the world of interna-
tional diplomacy. First year
LSE student, Subash Viroomal
was awarded for his outstand-
ing diplomacy skills represent-
ing Venezuela at the WTO ses-
sion.

While commlttee sessions
were held at the International
Conference Centre of Geneva,
LSE delegates said that the
highlight of the week was hav-
ing the closing ceremony at the
prestigious United Nations
Assembly Hall of Geneva.
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Meryem Torun

he LSE Students’ Union
(SU) has officially been

twinned with the
Student Council of a
Palestinian  university  in

Nablus, An-Najah National
University.
An-Najah was chosen by

. The LSE
L Blls sending
a very powerful
message to
oppressors that
violations of
the right to
education will
not be tolerated

the Twinning Taskforce that
was recently mandated by a
Union General Meeting (UGM)
to select a university to twin
with.

An-Najah is one of the
largest Palestinian universities.
It was founded just thirty years
ago in the Northern West Bank
region, is currently attended by
around 10,000 students.

The LSE Students’ Union has forged a special relationship w

SU Treasurer and Twinning
Taskforce Chair Joel Kenrick
told The Beaver that two uni-
versities were considered, Bir
Zeit University and An-Najah.
Kenrick said that An-Najah
was selected “firstly because it
was felt that that LSE and An-
Najah would mutually benefit
more from the linkage, and sec-
ondly An-Najah were very keen
to turn the twinning into a real
institutional relationship.”

The official twinning
process was initiated with a
formal written request sent by
the SU General Secretary

s 1

Jimmy Tam, to the PR director
of An-Najah. A letter of
response was then received
from the President of the An-
Najah Student Council as an
official confirmation of the
agreement. Under the
Constitution of the SU, the
twinning arrangement will last
three years after which it can
be renewed.

According to the the text of
the letter received, the An-
Najah Student Council “voted
unanimously in support of this
twinning initiative”. The stu-
dent council is also due to form

T P
ith An-Najah Nationsl University in

é

A

a twinning committee that will
coordinate the activities with
the LSESU, with representa-
tives from the council as well as
the PR Department and the
Office of Academic Affairs at
An-Najah.

There is due to be a variety
of joint programs as a result of
the twinning initiative. Kenrick
said that he expected educa-
tional, cultural and practical
exchanges to come out of the
relationship.

Tam agreed, commenting
that twinning offered a good
opportunity to learn more
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niversity twins with LSE SU

B University

Nablus

about the situation in Palestine
for students.

Kenrick said that a schol-
arship for a Palestinian student
might be considered in the
future, citing the British
Chevening Scholarship avail-
able to Palestinian students at
Edinburgh University.

Dr Saed Abu Hijleh, the PR
director of An-Najah, is set to
visit the LSE for a twinning
ceremony on 15 May. He is a
Palestinian human geographer
and currently works as a lec-
turer of political and environ-
mental geography at An-Najah

university as well as coordinat-
ing its international relations
and PR.

Dr Saed will meet with the
members of the Twinning
Taskforce and the future SU
Executive officers in a twin-
ning ceremony.

The UGM motion passed
earlier in the year to set off the
twinning process, was put forth
to support the Universal Right
to Education being denied tc
Palestinian students as a result
of military action in Israel.

It noted the United
Nations’ Universal Declaration
of Human Rights’ statement
that “Everyone has a right tc
education.” Advocates of the
twinning argued that that right
was being denied to Palestinian
university students due tc
Israeli occupation and military
action in Palestine.

Amendments to the motion
proposed that the LSE twin
with both a Palestinian univer-
sity and an Israeli university.
The amendments failed to gain
a majority vote, and the origi-
nal motion passed without any
changes or additions.

The motion finally passed
after a ‘card vote’ was held tc
confirm the number of votes for
and against the proposal.

Ziyaad Lunat, the proposer
of ther motion, told The Beaver
that he thought that “the LSE
SU is sending a powerful mes-
sage to the oppressors that vio-
lations of the right to education
will not be tolerated. We hope
that we can strengthen our sol-
idarity with the students of
Palestine with a programme
that includes academic cooper-
ation, cultural interchange and
practical support.”

1967 sit-In
remembered

B 40 YEARS LATER, LSE SOCIALIST
SOCIETY MEMBERS RE-UNITE

Joel Kenrick

eterans of the militant

g ; 1967 LSE student sit-in

revisited the Old Theatre

on Friday 20 April to mark the
40th anniversary of the sit-in.

They also gathered to cele-
brate the life of Basker Vashee,
a key figure in the student
movement who died in 2005.

Basker, who studied at the
LSE from 1966 to 1969, was
horrified when LSE appointed
Walter Adams as its new direc-
tor and helped to publish the
LSE Socialist Society’s ‘Report
on Walter Adams’ in October
1966, accusing him of failing to
stand up to Ian Smith’s racist
regime in Rhodesia.

When the appointment was
confirmed students organised a
demonstration in the Old
Theatre, and the School later
suspended the then presidents
of the Students’ Union (SU)
and the Graduate Students’
Association for their part in the
demonstration.

This caused Britain’s first
ever militant sit-in on 13th
March 1967 when 400 students
occupied the LSE calling for
their reinstatement. On 15th
March several students began a
hunger strike which lasted five
days, until Director Sydney

Caine agreed to lift the suspen-
sions.

Friday’s meeting heard
from  speakers including
Professor Lord Meghnad Desai,
Alex Callinicos, professor of
European Studies at King
College, Chris Harman, editor
of International Socialism,
Lindsey German, Convenor of
the Stop the War Coalition and
many other former students
who were involved in the 1967
sit-in.

Current LSE students
Laura Paskell-Brown, chair of
the LSE SU Socialist Workers’
Student Society, and Joel
Kenrick, SU Treasurer, also
addressed the meeting, draw-
ing comparisons between the
1967 protests and the cam-
paigns this year over both the
re-appointment of Sir Howard
Davis and the controversial
appointment of Peter
Sutherland as Chair of LSE
Council.

Despite high fees and the
abolition of grants resulting in
the pricing out of many stu-
dents, Kenrick told the meeting
that LSE students were still
active in the fight against
oppression wherever it
occurred, citing the successful
campaign for a London Living
Wage for LSE cleaners and the
recent decision to twin with
An-Najah University in Nablus
as examples.

BP Board of Directors under fire

B REPORT CLAIMS BOARD FAILED TO “EXERCISE EFFECTIVE SAFETY OVERSIGHT”

Michael Deas
Senior Reporter

report by the US
AChemical Safety Board

has claimed that the
British Petroleum (BP) Board
of directors, including LSE’s
next Chair of Council Peter
Sutherland, must take respon-
sibility for BP’s Texas City
refinery disaster that killed 15
people.

Windows were shattered as
far as three-quarters of a mile
away and a further 180 people
were injured when chemicals at
the plant exploded in March
2005.

The Chemical Safety
Board’s study concludes that
the accident was the result of
fatigue caused by long working
hours, cost cutting on safety
and the failure of BP’s Board to
‘exercise effective safety over-
sight.

The refinery’s training
budget was halved over the five
years to 2004 from $2.8m to
$1.4m and its 28-person staff
was reduced to eight employ-
ees

The BP board ordered that
costs be cut by 25 percent. BP
allowed staff to work 84 hour
weeks, and workers at the cen-
tre of the accident had worked
12 hour shifts for over 30 days.
As well as increasing training,
the report suggested a limit on
the number of hours worked in
order to reduce fatigue.

In 2004 BP were accused by
the European Court of Human
Rights on behalf of 38 people of

P

Work conditions at a refinery in Texas City are in question

multiple human rights viola-
tions in Baku-Ceyhan pipeline
project involving including
claims that landowners were
misinformed about their legal
rights.

Last July BP made a multi-
million settlement with
Colombian  farmers  who

alleged that the company bene-
fited from harassment and
intimidation carried out by

Colombian government para-
militaries guarding a BP
pipeline.

It’s
about time
that big
corporations
were held
responsible for
their crimes
the same way
ordinary
people are

LSE staff

BP’s Chairman Peter
Sutherland was appointed as
the new Chair of LSE Council
and Court of Governors, the
School’s governing bodies last
year. He will take up the posts
in January 2008.

One LSE staff member,
commenting on last month’s
report, told The Beaver “Its
about time that big corpora-
tions were held responsible for
their crimes the same way ordi-
nary people are.”
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There have also been prelimi-
nary talks to share an

Emergency Management (EM)
centre with other London uni-
versities; Birkbeck School of
Pharmacy and the University
of Westminster have expressed
an interest.

The response of individuals
during the exercise was
deemed commendable: "All
parties approached the exercise
with professionalism and an
appropriate amount of real-
ism;" however, the report also
stated that staff were unclear
of their precise roles, and that
the EMT should formalise the
roles of EMT members, their
deputies and other staff, in a
document which can then be
distributed.

An additional weakness
was the use of the media: "The
press would be a vital partner
in such an emergency...[it]
could be used to communicate

. information to general public

and staff; however the press
were viewed as a negative part
of the emergency."

A further recommendation
was the implementation of a
Gold, Silver and Bronze system
to facilitate the flow of infor-
mation, a system which emer-
gency services such as the
police currently use. Gold
members of the system are typ-
ically senior management who
take the role of strategists;
Silver members consist of
experts from various divisions
within the business and deal
with tactics; and Bronze mem-
bers are the operative 'do-ers'
of the structure. It is under-
stood that the School has pro-
visionally set up such a system.

A spokesperson for the LSE
confirmed that "some deficien-
cies were identified by this
exercise and by the power out-
age incident last term and
these are now being dealt
with."
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Sajjan Gohel, a terrorism
and security expert and direc-
tor of London-based think-
tank Asia-Pacific Foundation
told The Beaver that he
believes that the risk of a terror
attack on LSE is limited: "The
closest example was the crisis
in Beslan, Russia, when school
children were being held as
hostages by Chechen terrorists.

"In terms of being a target,

: ?nd there is a considerable

The first line of defence...

Premises: A fire starts in the basemen:
of the Old Building after some students
retreating from the rain to have a cr.
cigarette, carelessly discard it. The i

dent occurs very early in the mo
_on a term time weekday, and fe

Health
o death

the LSE would be no different
to any other university in
London. What is important to
remember is that the university
has an international reputation
where world leaders, visiting
dignitaries, respected authors
and high-profile figures in the
world of commerce have come
to speak. The university also
has students from all over the
world. For these reasons there

or students are inside. Sec

_nel, on hearing the fire :

Emergency Services in accordan wi
Staff and stud

would be concern that a uni-
versity like the LSE could be
seen as a potential target, how-
ever, it would require a major
ideological shift in the eyes of
the radicals as universities
have not come under the spec-
tre of terrorism before.

"The most important thing
to remember is that al-Qa’ida
affiliated groups want to exe-
cute mass casualty attacks.

emergency response

They want to inflict a large
number of fatalities. So wher-
ever and in whatever location
or building they can do that,
they would want to. It does not
have to be where a statesman is
giving a speech even though it
would be seen as a logical tar-
get."

He drew attention to the
fact that the July 7th terrorist
attacks took place in London
during the G-8 summit in
Scotland, and that the most
obvious place or time for an
attack could "actually be a red
herring".

Gohel also highlighted the
importance of communication
and evacuation as key factors
in the event of an attack.

Responding to queries
about why the exercise was
carried. out without a full
enactment even though the
academic term had not begun,
the LSE spokesperson said
that, "much can be learnt from
desk-top exercises while min-
imising actual disruption to the
working life of the campus. We
carry out fire drills to ensure
students and staff know how to
evacuate buildings on campus
in an emergency and students
and staff would follow instruc-
tions from fire wardens or
security personnel depending
on the appropriate response."

In response to queries on
whether less student-friendly
security systems were neces-
sary, Gohel said he believes the
current threat to daily life is

"very serious and strong
enough for us to accept that
our way of life will

change...However, it would be a
huge tragedy if an institution
of higher learning would be
turned into a prison. I do not
believe that the time has come
for measures like compulsory
ID card checking, turnstiles in
all buildings."

Professor Conor Gearty, a
human rights expert at the
LSE, agreed with Gohel on the
issue of implementing security
systems such as turnstiles in all

buildings, stating: "The threat
of criminal violence is one that
needs to be reduced by a vari-
ety of means without damaging
disproportionally the civil free-
doms and political freedoms of
those who live here. As a type
of criminal violence, terrorism
is no different."

Gearty also drew attention
to the lack of information
released by authorities: "Risk
of terrorism is a dangerous
subject - the authorities assert
risk but then deny the obliga-
tion to provide further infor-
mation. There is a risk certain-
ly as there is a risk of other
kinds of serious crime, but we
should not allow fear to destroy
to our way of life."

= It would
tragedy if
an institution of
higher learning
were to be
turned into a

’ I'lSOIl

A spokesperson for the
Metropolitan Police said that
there were no plans to work
with universities to prepare
specifically for terrorist threats
in the near future, but that the
force retains a 24-hour on-alert
team of "highly trained officers
who are regularly involved in
training exercises and are able
to deal with a wide range of
potential situations or threats".
She refused to comment on
specific procedures or the risk
that London universities cur-
rently face due to the sensitivi-
ty of information.

‘How could someone,

CONTINUED FROM
FRONT PAGE

when she was at Virginia Tech.
Shesaid that the decision by
the media to play Cho’s video
was “tragic for the victims’
families” but she added that
“everyone would have demand-
ed to see it if it hadn’t been
released.”

“No one checks their e-
mail at 7 am in the morning,”
she said about the university’s
attempts to notify students and
manage the situation.

the Virginia Tech campus in 2005

Giletti(second right) and her famiy showed school spirit on

Who

uld want
to go to
school in a
prison?

Barbara Ghlelmettl

Ghielmetti said that the cam-
pus was intended to be open
and part of the Blacksburg
community. “Who would want
to go to school in a prison?” she
asked.

She added that gun control
was an issue that was raised by
the shootings. “The debate can
occur, but it shouldn’t diminish
the tragedy. I don’t think it
would happen here [in
London], that someone would
do this, people don’t have the
access [to guns].”

LSE research student and
security expert Sajjan Gohel
agreed with Ghielmetti. “The
Virginia shootings were some-
thing unique to the environ-
ment of the US,” Gohel said. “It
would be difficult to imagine
that happening in the UK, as
gun laws are far more strin-
gent, particularly after the
Dunblane massacre in
Scotland, when on 13 March
1996, a gunman shot dead six-
teen children and one adult
and then killed himself,” he
added.

Gohel acknowledged that
the LSE is not invulnerable to
attack, however. “British uni-
versities need to revamp their
security structures to be better
able to deal with the diverse
threats of terrorism rather than

a peer, dare do this?”

any other type of perceived
threat,” he said.

Ghielmetti added that the
media focus on Cho’s ethnicity
was unnecessary. “No one
wants to be stereotyped.
Koreans shouldn’t be worried.
Everyone knows it was one
deranged person, regardless of
colour or origin. One crazy,
crazy person.”

Students at the LSE have
joined other university stu-
dents in the United States and
around the globe in mourning

Two students sit outsnde the crime scene at Norris Hall at Virgmla Tech following the shootings

the 31 students and staff mur-

dered.
Education and Welfare
Officer Alexandra Vincenti

said, “The Students’ Union was
deeply shocked to hear about
the shooting at Virginia Tech on
Monday 16 April. Students
should be able to study free
from any concerns about their
safety. We send our deepest
sympathy to all of the students
at VA Tech.”

A spokesperson for the LSE
said that “most students and

hotograph: Corbis

staff would agree that the
Virginia Tech shooting was a
terrible and shocking tragedy.”

A minute-long moment of
silence was held at the start of
the Union General Meeting last
week, and a book for students
to write their personal mes-
sages of condolence to Virginia
Tech students will be located in
the Quad until Friday 11 May.
The book will then be sent to
Virginia Tech with a letter from
SU General Secretary Jimmy
Tam.



Driven to

B CONCERN RAISED OVER USE OF DRUGS AS STUDY AIDS

Kevin Perry

any students may be
turning to drug use,
both legal and illegal,

to help them cope with the
stress of exam revision.

One student, who preferred
not to be named, told The
Beaver that they have used
cocaine to keep them awake
and aid them with their revi-
sion, but further investigation
by The Beaver, including ran-
dom drug testing, suggests that
the problem is not widespread.
However, many others are tak-
ing prescription ADD drugs
such as Ritalin and Adderall,
with use particularly prevalent
among American students.

However, the relative diffi-
culty of obtaining these drugs
in Britain means that use is less
widespread than on American
campuses. One student told
The Beaver, “After being at
school in the States I found
that students at the LSE seem
to be a lot less dependent on
prescription study aids.”

This tendency is particular-
ly concerning given the lack of
knowledge many students have
about harmful side effects.

Abuse of Ritalin can lead to
loss of appetite, dizziness,
headaches and psychotic
episodes, while overdosing has
been known to induce comas.
Overdosing on cocaine can
cause convulsions, heart failure
and death.

SU Education and Welfare
officer Alexandra Vincenti said
she’d never had anyone using
cocaine as a study aid speak to
her, and that she “doubts it’s a
big problem”. Furthermore,
she was shocked that students
would consider using prescrip-

A coke test conducted by The Beaver displays a negative result

tion drugs as a revision aid:
“I’ve never even heard of any-
one taking Ritalin to help them
study.”

She stated that she was
more concerned with the
excessive consumption of caf-
feine. She said that students
tend to turn to “Red Bull, Pro-
Plus and coffee”.

Caffeine, seen by many as
harmless, also has serious side
effects. Anaphylaxis, caused by
a cerebral allergic reaction to
caffeine, causes the brain to
enter the ‘flight or fight’ mode,
which manifests itself in
hyperactivity, anxiety and an

inability to focus. This is par-
ticularly ironic considering
that many students use caffeine
in an attempt to stay focused
on revision.

Vincenti added that the
Students’ Union offers support
to those experiencing stress in
the run up to exams: “My
advice would be that it’s better
to tell someone early than to
resort to stronger and stronger
drugs. Obviously cocaine would
be an extreme example.

“I'd advise them to see their
doctor. While exam stress may
be part of the reason for taking
drugs, the student’s health is

rugs?

the priority. I'd also advise
them to seek counselling, and I
can make counselling appoint-
ments for people if they are
uncomfortable doing it them-
selves.”

She also recommended
speaking to personal tutors,
although, if illegal drug use is
involved, then Vincenti
describes this as “more of a
grey area...Because it is techni-
cally an offence to take drugs
at school, the tutor may feel
that they have to report th
student to the school.” :

Fabricated Facebook scandal

Il STUDENT LOAN PETITION’S CLAIMS UNFOUNDED

Rajan Patel
Senior Reporter

Facebook groups encour-
aging students to sign up
to a petition against a so-
called “student loan scandal”
have been criticised by the
Student Loans Company
(SLC), the body which admin-
isters student loans in the UK.

The petition, which has
already received over 60,000
signatures, states that student
loan repayments are deducted
each month from graduates’
salaries but are “not knocked
off the balance of the loan until
the end of the year”.

It concludes, “Paying a full
year of interest on the full bal-
ance which had gradually been
paid off adds hundereds [sic] of
pounds of unnecessary interest.
The payment should be deduct-
ed monthly as it is paid.”

Ian McLaren Thomson of
the SLC said, “We are not at all
pleased that one person’s mis-
understanding has led to so
many others being misin-
formed,” he said. “If there was
the slightest chance that the
petitioner’s point was accurate
— even in part — there would be
good cause to be worried. It is,
however, fundamentally
wrong.”

Nicholas Barr, Professor of
Public Economics at the LSE
and an expert on student

finance, was also quick to reas-
sure students that the system is
“fair to borrowers” and that
“students are not ripped off”.

Barr added, “In saying that
students are not ripped off two
points are noteworthy: (a) the
government does not hang on
to the money but passes it on to
the SLC month by month as
soon as it receives it; and (b)
the SLC calculates interest on
the basis of repayment flows
over the year.”

The government has also
issued a similar clarification
and their response to the peti-
tion has already appeared
online.

An article exposing the
petition’s error appeared in the
National Student three weeks
ago. The findings of the article
and the government’s response
to the petition have sparked
increasing criticism of the peti-
tioners on their Facebook
groups. In the words of one
poster, “This whole thing is
crap. A basic Google search
will uncover the truth.”

When contacted by The
Beaver the creator of one such
Facebook group acknowledged
that, in light of the govern-
ment’s statement, the petition’s
claims seem to be “unfounded”.
Numerous graduate students
have checked their statements
and verified that the SLC’s cal-
culations appear to be correct.

One LSE student said,
“Initially I did sign up to the

Join this Group
Report Group

petition...I was convinced at
the time but only because like

many people I just read
through it quickly. Now I don’t
think it makes a lot of sense.

People are forgetting that there
probably is a practical reason
for them being informed annu-
ally about how their loan has
been credited.”

report outlines

Beaver | 1 May 2007 |07

“jobless generation”

Patrick Cullen
Senior Reporter

I SE’s Centre for
Economic Performance
(CEP) and the Prince’s

Trust have released a report

detailing the effects of a “job-

less generation of young peo-
ple” upon the British economy.

Approximately a billion
pounds is lost to youth crime
annually, while educational
failings are costing the econo-
my around £18 billion every

year.
The report’s authors,
Sandra McNally and

Shqiponja Telhaj of CEP, told
The Beaver that “The report
was based on our original
research,” and that the Prince’s
Trust had provided “personal
case studies” and information
about the Trust’s activities.

McNally confirmed that the
report, funded and commis-
sioned by both the Trust and
the Royal Bank of Scotland,
was written without interfer-
ence from either party.

Both authors were “entirely
happy with every aspect of the
published report”.

Unsurprisingly, such dra-
matic findings — £19 billion is
worth the equivalent of 16.25
percent of the UK’s 2006 GDP -
have grabbed the attention of
the media, particularly with
the Chancellor coming under
fire in recent weeks.

McNally said that “The
report got a lot of attention.

Centre for Economic

Performance

Some of the reporting was
quite sensationalist though -
and not accurate ... it is wrong
to add up all the costs together
and claim that the cost is
equivalent to a 1 percent
reduction in income tax. Our
report does neither of these
things.”

Despite this inaccuracy,
Telhaj said, “I am very happy
with the media coverage, since
[the report] was covered by the
most important newspapers in
the country.”

Both McNally and Telhaj
argue that the government
should take the report’s find-
ings on board along with “all
the research of CEP”, underlin-
ing the fact that “the social
exclusion of young people cre-
ates a huge economic cost to ...
society.”

McNally went on to say
that “there needs to be inter-
ventions to try to address the
issues faced by young people
who face ‘social exclusion’.”

He added that more
resources are needed to tackle
the issues raised in the report,
adding that “perhaps this needs
to be financed by an increase in
taxation”, before criticising the
reluctance of politicians to
consider tax rises.

A spokesperson for the LSE
said that the LSE’s own efforts
to tackle the problems of the
social /exclusion of British
youth includes “about 200 stu-
dent volunteers who help raise
aspirations in around 27 pri-
mary and secondary schools in
central London each year”.

Prince’s Trust

CEP and the Prince’s Trust: hand-in-hand

Davies to take

sabbatical

Michael Deas
Senior Reporter

SE° Director Howard

I Davies has been awarded

a three, month paid

Sabbatical leave of absence

worth £55,000 as part of his re-
appointment package.

Davies will take three
months off at the beginning of
summer term next year, and
will use the time to write a
book.

Teaching staff are entitled
to one term of sabbatical leave
for every eight terms served.
However, some students have
expressed concern that as
Davies is not a part of teaching
staff, a paid sabbatical is inap-

propriate.
Davies told The Beaver,
“For academic staff a

Sabbatical is a right, at the rate
of one term for every 8 terms
worked. When I take a term off,
which will be the summer term
to minimize the impact, as that

|

is a quieter period for the
School, I will have completed
14 terms.”

Asked if the sabbatical was
intended for purposes of acade-
mia, or as a reward for good
service to the school, LSE
Chairman Lord Grabiner,
refused to comment.

He did however, tell The
Beaver, “I think pretty well
everyone involved with the
LSE rightly holds Sir Howard
Davies in the highest possible
regard. The position is that over
many years Directors who have
been granted and have accept-
ed an extended or additional
term of office have been award-
ed a sabbatical.”

Davies is the first LSE
Director without a teaching
background to be awarded a
Sabbatical, however, and Lord
Grabiner, told The Beaver the
sabbatical had come about
during = negotiations over
Davies’ re-appointment as a
result of “express agreement
between me, on behalf of the
LSE, and Sir Howard.”
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~meaningful
“unfortunately my degree disci-

Sidhanth
Kamath

o here it is, the custom-
S ary end-of-year apprais-

al from the outgoing
Executive Editor of The
Beaver. Except for one slight
difference. Instead of pre-
dictably ranting on about our
successes I also want to
appraise some of this year's
failures.

Don't get me wrong; this
has been the most successful
year the paper has enjoyed by
far, both as the school rag as
well as an institution of this
renowned university.
Circulation has gone up by
50% (last year we struggled to
distribute 3000 copies, now we
push 4500 with ease).
Revenues have doubled from
last year. For the first time in
history The Beaver made a
contribution -

pline does require me to

.equate meaningful to bank

notes - in cash to Raising And
Giving (RAG) week, the

_princely sum of one thousand
_fine Sterling pounds. We did

our first (and much delayed)

- survey of the LSE populace, to
. gauge and understand our

readership's views on the
paper; an issue of prime

- importance for any media out-
let. We began sendmg staﬁ on

Zhuang Li

; eb 2.0 _sites have
become so prevalent
: today that they are

- beginning to shape our social

behaviour in cyberspace.

©Social web services and web-
sites of this immensely inter-

active genre like Facebook are,

_nevertheless, posing a serious

threat to our privacy.

Once you've registered
with Facebook, a fairly
detailed picture of you begins
building up promptly; from

- basic personal information, to

interests, favourites and calen-
‘dar events; limited only by

‘one’s imagination. Its exten-

sive collection on users’ data is
highly evident and deliberate.
What I'm more surprised
about is the constant increase
in the number of my Facebook
buddies who'’re keen to update
their profiles on a regular
basis - one week is too long, 24
hours is perfect. It is as mind-
boggling as it is amazing.
These addicts love it so badly.
However, people usually don’t
spend sufficient time to read
the accompanying privacy
policies before rushing into
experiencing the benefits of
socially-intensive websites. As
a result of such often over-
looked rashness and reckless-
nes!s blg headaches lay ahead

proper training days. We
stopped working on antiquat-
ed equipment and thereby
stopped playing scrabble in
the dark in the New Theatre at
3am on a Monday morning
while waiting for a free com-
puter to finish pages. We've
even introduced double-sided
printing in our office. Oh yeah,
and we also found time to
launch a website.

Views communicated in
the paper have been disputed,
more so than ever before, be it
through feisty Collective meet-
ings or sarcastic letters to the
editor, criticising, censuring
(not censoring, though this is
attempted by other quarters),
and castigating. These are
sometimes wholly valid, some-
times laughably dismissed.

Indeed I have often been
heard to lament the fact that
my .sense of professionalism
prevents me from explaining
to most complainants how
trivial, inaccurate and unbe-
coming some of the criticisms
are. At the same time, sticking
some of the funnier complaints
on Beaver office walls brings
welcome laughter to our con-
fined workspaces.

But most of all these her-
ald (no pun intended) a news-
paper editor's dreams coming
true (especially in this age
where The Guardian, The
Independent, the Financial
Times and The Economist are
sold at ridiculously cheap

of us.

For instance, if I know
your name and happen to
overhear something interest-

.ing about you, it is now easy to

track you down despite not
knowing you personally, as
long as you have an account on
any of the popular social web
services. This is quite similar
to what I came across on the
television drama series Prison
Break. Agent Mahone’s divorce
information had been made
available to anonymous visi-
tors of the website PeopleTrak
together with both addresses
of him and his ex-wife. The

prices in the SU shop, and The
Wall Street Journal is distrib-
uted for free); an increased
readership that are not only
reading the paper fully but
also actively engaging, criticis-
ing, commenting and occa-
sionally appreciating.

On a different note,
Director Howard Davies dra-
matically accused the paper of
lying at a Union General
Meeting (UGM), after an arti-
cle querying the amount
School officials were spending
on flights abroad, and high-
lighting some discrepancies
between average flight costs
and School expenditures. He
even saw fit to elevate the dis-
pute by adding his grievances
into a global email sent to all
8000 students.

Yet all figures in said arti-
cle came directly from the
School, who staidly declared
to The Beaver that Davies
spent £3000 on a flight to
India. So who is lying?

The next day an email
floated into my inbox from
Davies' assistant: "The ques-
tion was why the cost was
£3000+, when they could find a
BA flight for £1500. I've been
asked to clarify to you that
part of the additional cost was
due to the fact that this was
not a straight London - India
return, but also involved inter-
nal flights." Well that was
exactly the point we were

makmg - some of the flgures

screenwriter isn’t making
something surreal as we can
right now achieve nearly the
same easily in reality by a few
clicks. Technology is a devil,
indeed.

There are more threatening
scenarios. Facebook offers
users a function to tag friends
in both notes and photo-
graphs. In this case, some

information about you which
you’d never volunteer on
agreement may, at the discre-
tion of others, be released to
the public. It’d be even worse if
the tagging work is done col-
laboratively (distributed intel-

o )06/ 2007,

didn't make sense, unless of
course Davies was indeed fly-
ing first class. He could have
easily explained that to us in
the UGM instead of making a
scene, yet he chose histrionics.

Moving swiftly on, where
do I think we fell short? Let’s
start with our much-criticised
perceived lack of objectivity
and allegations of us failing to
make a stand on some issues.
Opinions are always an area of
contention. For instance,
regardless of how high an arti-
cle ranks on an objectivity
index, there will always be a
portion of the populace that
will be dissatisfied. But we
aren't indulging in some
bizarre popularity contest
here. Articles will inevitably
carry some vestige of the views
of the individuals that penned
them. We have made a con-
scious effort to move away
from individual opinions, to
write the news, and not be the
news this year. Indeed, indi-
vidual editors have felt forced
to resign their positions on
their paper because of our
attempts to move toward
greater objectivity; evidence of
our commitment towards that
end.

How do we decide what is
big news? A question that is
not easily answered.
Sometimes the story speaks
for itself, at other times we
need to make tough calls. We
do get it wrong sometimes
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perhaps too often. And what
of the quality of the actual
writing? Yes, it is indeed fre-
quently erratic. However, what
people often forget is that the
paper is entirely run by a team
of volunteers. Many are new to
the LSE and have never writ-
ten an article before, therefore
the quality of their writing is
on the lower end of the learn-
ing curve. But should we turn
these away in our quest for
perfect articulation? Hardly. I
will be the first to admit qual-
ity of writing in the paper is
sometimes poor, but through
training and a culture of con-
tinuous improvement we can
rectify this.

The number of
people working for
the paper has
trebled this year;
the prime factor
behind our
successes

Did we go on about securi-
ty issues too much? Perhaps,
but those articles criticising
hall security have now spurred
the School on to do a full secu-
rity review in halls. And given
that one in three students in
London is a victim of crime at
university, we did feel a
responsibility in ensuring that
the School pulls up its socks
over issues like security.

Not keeping a closer eye on
what the four Sabbatical
Offlcers do for thelr £23,000 a

xt tlme to take etock and u:lebl 1te theu eﬂom

year also ranks high on my list
of disappointments. Looking
out of my window I can see the
offices of two of these speci-
mens. One works quite hard.
The other? Not so hard. How
many days of holidays are
these individuals allowed and
how many do they take, what
hours are they required to
work and what time do they
really show up to work, the list
is long...£23,000 long. Next
year hopefully The Beaver will
keep closer tabs on these
politicos.

And finally, what kind of a
year was it for The Beaver? A
foundation year. A year where
we laid down the infrastruc-
ture needed to become not just
a quality paper but a fully-
fledged media organisation.
There have been a lot of ambi-
tious projects this year that
have not been finished.
Nevertheless, it is important
that we had the vision to start
them. Somewhere down the
line in a few years, a future
Editor will hopefully have the
luxury of finishing off these
ambitious undertakings.

And our biggest success?
The people. The number . of
people working for the paper
has trebled this year; the
prime factor behind our suc-
cesses. Thank you to all of you.
There is no need to mention
names, you all know who you
are. Each and every one of you
has contributed immensely to
the paper and when the first
batch is dumped in bins on
Houghton Street on Tuesday
mornings, it is you who should
look to it with pride and hope-
fully think, "I helped make
that paper what it is"

‘ and nmmpulatlon of their personal mtox matxon

ligence?). Any user-generated
updates relating to you thus
have a possibility to end up
with a gossip among people
who’ve seen it, not necessarily
your “friends”. I am bewil-
dered that none of Facebook’s
current privacy policies can
tackle this intractable prob-
lem. The more we get involved,
the more strangers can get to
know about us. Consequently,
the more vulnerable we
become to being manipulated.
Knowledge is power and IT a
formidable weapon, but nei-
ther is under our control. The
threat will certainly have pro-

found social impacts on our
life, or even ruin it. It’s only a
matter of time. People may
argue that in the UK, there is
the Data Protection Act 1998
to protect us. However, this is
not the case as the vast major-
ity of social web services in
question are based in the US
and the only US legislation
concerned with the notion of
privacy is the 4th Amendment
to the US Constitution 1791.
Which is really a long time
ago.

Knowledge is power
and IT a formidable
weapon,but

neither is under our
control

Our social relationships in
real life are inevitably repre-
sented in cyberspace and
Facebook will make things
more problematic. All kinds of
personal activities and behav-
iour on Facebook are being
very closely monitored and
logged. Facebook is also col-
lecting our personal informa-
tion from external sources,
such as blogs. As long as you
enter the URL, the Facebook
system will keep itself syn-
chronised on your behalf.
These updates will be dis-
played shortly to our “friends”
among networks we’re associ-
ated with via the controversial
“News Feed”. It'd be possible
for others to extract informa-
tion about us simply out of
curiosity. All they need is an e-
mail address. Although privacy
settings on Facebook are able

to block unauthorised direct
access to our profiles, anony-
mous users are still able to

utilise the “View Friends”
function to have an overview
of our social network and find
out who we are eventually. It is
a total nightmare.

In addition, Facebook is
capable of observing and
analysing differences between
updates of an individual pro-
file rather than merely telling
people it has been changed.
Everything is examined, espe-
cially regularly edited
favourites such as music, TV
shows and movies. The scope
and speed of Facebook’s data
pattern identification is rather
surprising and I can hardly
imagine the consequences if
the system is equipped to con-
duct multi-dimensional
assessments across various
sections of individual profiles
and perform data-matching
afterwards. Will we then be
“naked”? I believe that this
powerful engine will eventual-
ly deliver the same as Google
Zeitgeist does; produce statis-
tics reflecting social trends. I
have no doubt that our private
information will have con-
tributed to this data matrix
project, without us receiving
any kind of renumeration.

These infringements on
our privacy will ultimately
lead us to commit “account
suicide” out of fear. And in
case we regret deactivating
our accounts, Facebook pro-
vides one-stop facilities for
our “resurrection”. Facebook’s
retention a full copy of our
profiles makes this rather sim-
ple. The devil that is Facebook
is for certain; undeniably so.
JATERENRNEENEL.
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Chun Han
Wong

he five weeks of Easter
I break were drawing to a
close, and the gloom and
doom that were the examina-
tions beckoned. Yet on the
afternoon of the eighteenth
day of April, a small band of
LSE upstarts strode purpose-
fully down Whitehall, ignoring
curious looks and disapprov-
ing stares, intent on their
objective. The wild blue yonder
extended for miles in the
cloudless London skies and
bode well for the two and a
half hours of political activism
that lay ahead. Fighting
through the swarm of rush
hour traffic, the brave band
marched before the imposing
facade of Westminster Palace
and into the lush greenery of
Parliament Square.

The iconic banners and
symbolic displays of the ongo-
ing peace protest by Brian
Haw marked the spot. A good
fifteen minutes remained
before Big Ben struck five. The
group settled quickly into
their corner, unveiling their
placards in wait of the hour.

“What’s your protest
about?” A teenage boy, no more
than fourteen, whose T-shirt
proudly bore a collection of
peace badges came their way,
curious about the contents of
the placards.

- “Civil servants, not CEOs.
Reminding the government
that they serve the people ‘and

n 14th April 2007, the
Ocitizens of this great
country (and beyond, no
doubt), drew a collective
intake of breath. The worst
had truly happened; Kate and
Wills had split up. Naturally,
the world was abuzz with
questions and newspapers
would stop at noth-

ing to discover
the truth.
The fairy-
tale cou-
ple were
no more
and the
SN e =W
Diana’
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not run a company.” One
answered. “What REALLY
happened on August 23rd,
1417?” quipped another.

“So what did happen?” the
boy continued. The reply drew
a burst of laughter. “All the
witnesses are dead!
Coincidence?”

...any law that means
we can get arrested
over a cake, we must
play with

The bells sang nght on cue

at 5 o’clock. Cue the placards,
which rose straight into the
air, each proclaiming an indi-
vidual stand, statement or
cause. The mass lone demon-
strations had begun.

The ludicrous nature of
this exercise, which takes
place every third Wednesday of
the month from 1700 to
1930hrs, somewhat belies the
serious ends it seeks to
achieve. Freedom of expres-
sion is what is at stake, ever
since the passing of the con-
troversial Serious Organised
Crime and Police Act (SOCPA)
in 2005. Sections 132 to 138 of
the Act requires any demon-
strator who wishes to demon-
strate within 1km radius of
Parliament Square to apply

. for permission six days in

advance. Created in an appar-
ent attempt by the government
to evict the celebrated peace
protestor Brian Haw from
Parliament Square the law

Reports have emerged since
that William felt too young to
commit to marriage. Sources
close to Miss Middleton say
that it was Daddy Charles who
forced the young lovers apart.
Others are saying William just
enjoyed the bachelor lifestyle
far too much

How many of us
remember that 42
people died in
Karbala in Iraq that
very same day?

But the whole situation
really begs the question; who
on earth cares?

Well as it turns out, quite a
lot of us. Unsurprisingly, the
split made headlines on the
usual gossip websites and
magazines, but it was the
BBC’s news coverage that
truly stunned me. A full few
minutes was dedicated to the
Royal break-up, complete with
interviews and analyses by so-
called ‘experts’- one might
have thought that it was a
slow day for news, that per-
haps nothing ‘interesting’ or
newsworthy was happening in
the multiple conflict zones

around the world.

has not only failed to achieve
its veiled objective, but also
places restrictions on our right
to freedom of expression. What
good is a demonstration if the
people in power are not able to
see it? Why should we be
barred from spontaneous
protests?

Mark Thomas, comedian
and avid political activist
against SOCPA, drew public
attention to this ridiculous
piece of legislation with a
string of individual political
protests. On a recent BBC
Radio 4 show, Thomas relished
in revealing the lighter
moments in the enforcement of
SOCPA, including an incident
in which his friend was threat-
ened with arrest over a cake
she had at a picnic. What made
it culpable? It had the word
“PEACE” iced upon it; ergo a
political cake. And Thomas’
conclusion? “...any law that
means we can get arrested over
a cake, we must play with.”
One man, one placard, one
cause requires one application
form. The name is mass lone
demonstrations. The game is
overwhelming the Charing
Cross Police with a hailstorm
of application forms, high-
lighting the absurd redundan-
cy of the law.

So began the monthly sta-
ple of individual political
demonstrations. Six days
before the third Wednesday of
every month, activists and
common citizens who care
about their civil liberties
descend upon Charing Cross
Police Statlon, submitting

How many of us remember
that 42 people died in Karbala
in Iraq that very same day? The
BBC certainly didn’t forget,
and in their sympathy dedicat-
ed a whole twenty second
scrolling headline casually
announcing the deaths to the
world - while the ‘Royal
Experts’ busied themselves in
arguing over whether Kate
would be returning to her job
at Jigsaw, following this mon-
~umental crisis.

Have we become so desen-
sitized to death and horror
that the love life of a pair of
polo-playing upper class brats
now takes precedence over the
loss of 42 innocent lives? Some
might argue that escapism is
necessary to stay sane in this
mad world, which is fair
enough. I'm not saying that we
should spend our days perpet-
ually bemoaning the suffering
of the homeless men along
Embankment. And anybody
who has known me for five
minutes knows I have a slight
addiction to Facebook. But too
much escapism does not breed
a healthy society; it breeds
political and social apathy.

It is true that sometimes
the horrors of our world are
too much to take. It is difficult
to feel true empathy for the

- suffering” of “people “who live

forms for individual protests.
Come the big day, anything
between 50 to 100 individual
demonstrators would congre-
gate before Westminster and
bay out their support or disap-
proval over a myriad of issues
and causes. “More pies for
everyone!” “Train line for the
M25!”“Free Palestine!”
Wasting police time by
inundating them with extra
paperwork is a common accu-
sation levelled at
these demonstra-
tions. Indeed, that
is our goal. The
police themselves
were not in
favour of the
act when dis-
cussions were
made in the
Commons; it
would only
create more

thousands of miles away, who
do not share our language or
culture, and consigned to mere
figures in the back of a history
book. But we are not incapable
of empathy; as our responses
to the tragedy that occurred at
Virginia Tech have proved.
Almost everybody was dis-
turbed by the prospect that a
person growing up in the
Western world could commit
such atrocities, that our fellow
students could have lost their
lives in such a way. Why does
this affect us more than, say,
the bombing of a school bus in
Palestine or any other ‘third
world country’ for that matter?
In the case of Virginia Tech, it
was too close to home. The
prospect of a classmate turn-
ing on you in such a way was
something tangible, something
we could understand, and
something we thought could
happen to us, whereas living in
a country that is inherently
anarchic is something we just
simply cannot relate to.
Ignorance is no excuse. We
can distract ourselves for as
long as we like but it won’t
stop the death toll from con-
flict zonerising. Every year on
Holocaust Memorial Day we
swear that we will never allow
the repeat of genocides such as

" ‘the Holocaust, or thoSe ‘in" ~
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unnecessary red tape. A police
officer told Thomas at a
demonstration, “Frankly, I
agree with you, we don’t need
it (SOCPA). We’ve got enough
paperwork as it is ,why do we
need more? I support what
you’re doing.” Nevertheless,
when lobbying through MPs
fails, as the logical recourse to
the system would have us do, it
is imperative that we take
action. Through causing
bureaucratic mayhem that
would result from the enforce-
ment of SOCPA, it is hoped
that Parliament is forced to
deal with the faux pas and
repeal the law.

Political activism doesn’t
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and Bosnia.
Eventually, ludicrous as the
concept may seem to us now,
we will be the ones who suffer;
one of these days it may be our
country that suffers from sec-
tarianism, anarchy or even
totalitarianism. Regimes such
as these only emerge when the
masses are apathetic, or when
they allow themselves to be
fooled by rhetoric and propa-
ganda, or in our case, sedated
and distracted by the false
consciousness that the tabloid
and reality television culture
offer. One day it may be us who
are denied our fundamental
human rights, and that day we
will wonder why nobody else
in the world sits up and takes
notice of our suffering.

Maintaining our power
and rights as a citizen in any
society can only be ensured
when we remember our
responsibilities; whether we
criticise the government,
invest in humanitarian causes
or speak out against the atroc-
ities occurring across the
globe.

This is not a morally self-
righteous rant against those
who read gossip magazines; I
address this article to myself
before anyone. Yet so long as
we concern ourselves more
with Preston and Chantelle, or
the latest episode of Wife
Swap, instead of actually cam-
paigning to change the world,
it seems inevitable that
humanity will continue on this
downward spiral of self
(6 (i i [l 7 () A imnonte ot
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have to be the grim business
that people make it out to be.
Besides the hardcore activists,
the SOCPA activists included
a young family of four, a mot-
ley collection of spirited
teenagers out for a laugh, mid-
dle-aged professionals off
from work and even the odd
retiree with an axe to grind.
The serious face of the matter
at hand did not prevent us
from making a merriment of a
political protest; games of cat-
and-mouse, rest and relax-
ation in the evening sunshine,
singing and being merry. All in
the name of our civil liberties.

For more information on the
mass lone demonstrations, see
www.markthomasinfo.com
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made regarding the news

article on “racial politics”
on the front page of issue 662,
the allegations of racism The
Beaver reported were made by
Bakeer Markar, and not The
Beaver. In the second part of
the article, allegations are
made by two separate witness-
es, and again, not The Beaver.
The Beaver made every effort
to show you that each allega-
tion had been re-butted, and in
the first case that the com-
plaint had been withdrawn.

The article was laid out,
with the bare facts, for you to
draw your own conclusions, as
it should be with the news sec-
tion. It was interesting to see
people’s interpretations on the
whole racism debacle, and di

In response to criticism

wo issues ago, Sanj
TKrishnan wrote about
A. the dichotomy at the
heart of the Students’ Union, a
conflict he dubbed ‘the
Kenrick-Sullivan debate’. The
question is a valid one: what is
the SU’s purpose? Are we a
campaigning  organisation,
that takes political action on
behalf of a broadly united con-
stituency, or are we an associ-
ation, intended to serve its
members, that focuses on
implementing practical, stu-
dent-oriented policies? In one
form or another, I have grap-
pled with this dichotomy
throughout my four years of
involvement with the LSE
Students’ Union.

My first and best involve-
ment with the Students’ Union
was through the Debate
Society. I made my deepest
friendships there, and debat-
ing has been a source of
tremendous joy and intellectu-
al development for me
throughout my time at the
LSE. If the point of the LSE is
to ‘understand the causes of
things’, then nothing is more
productive towards that end
than fostering intelligent dis-
cussion among students, and
encouraging them to consider
different points of view about
complex political issues.

he rat-race to the b

Racial issues has permeated the nature of
political posturing in the Students’ Union, and
perhaps more sensibilities need to be exercised

appointing that some people
automatically believed the
article to be jumping on the
racism bandwagon. Given that
The Beaver made out that this
was not the case in both the
article and its editorial, made
it more so.

Any number of theories
could be placed on why Bakeer
Markar put in a complaint of
racism against Ali Dewji. It
might well be that Bakeer
Markar genuinely felt wronged
by Dewji who did after all
insinuate that some of his sup-
porters who were “brown”
would vote for him no matter
what, since he himself is
“brown.” After all his cam-
paigning; and those promises
to represent every student, and
his supporters from all sec-

tions of the Union and many
different backgrounds; it prob-
ably would have come as a
shock.

Bakeer Markar undoubt-
edly was upset; he went on the
record several times with The
Beaver to say that he felt
Dewji was being ‘racist’, and
that he even felt like pulling
out of this year’s elections. Is
Dewji racist? Was he being
racist with his comments?
Probably not, on all counts,
and his comments themselves
weren’t. One thing is for sure,
he was definitely being patro-
nising, but some might say
we’re all used to that by now.

There was another half to
the article though. These were
allegations for Bakeer Markar
himself. They were about the
alleged “Chinese army” com-
ments by Bakeer Markar
towards Meng’s Chinese sup-
porters. As one student point-
ed out, had George Meng, the
election candidate in question,
been black, it could have been
all so different.

And I can tell you that I
felt pretty patronised too,

when Bakeer Markar came up -

to me whilst I was interview-
ing him for The Beaver and
said several times that he was-
n’t being racist towards my

“community”. I do look
Chinese, in fact I am of beauti-
ful Chinese origin, and quite
happy to be too. However, I
was born and bred in London,
had two, maybe three friends
of Chinese origin before the
age of nineteen. Most of my
friends are not Chinese and my
girlfriend 1is half-English,

To say that race
does not have a
part in why people
vote would be so
fundamentally
patronising to
anyone who

reads this

ig time

half-Indian. I went to an all-
boys and mostly white private
school and I, rather ashamedly,
can’t speak Chinese. I proba-
bly should put that complaint
of racism in right now because
I am not easily a member of
the Chinese ‘army’...eh sorry,
community. And I remain a lit-
tle bit annoyed. But I'm sure
T’ll forget about it soon.
Finally, if Communications
Officer Dewji didn’t think that
his comments were racist (and
they weren’t), then he should
have said so, and not weaselled
his way out of it. The fact is
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that he meant what he said.
However, saying that a mem-
ber of a community will get his
vote from his own background
of fellow nationals is usually
an in-joke to be had amongst
one’s own community — funny
sometimes and not so funny
other times. However it is a
joke that has probably some
basis in truth. To say that race
does not have a part in why
people vote would be so fun-
damentally patronising to
anyone who reads this. Of
course it does. Whether we
should be happy with that — is
open to debate.

On a side note, Bakeer
Markar also asked me, “is this
journalism... getting answers
from people?” Yes it is “mate.”
It is The Beaver’s job to hold
you, and your new colleagues
to account.

I worked at The Beaver for
over a year, and have become
well and truly ‘learned. I've
concluded that some of the
people who are involved in SU
politics often have an ugly side
(non-physical description) and
are also very bizarre. Elections
do have the reputation of
bringing out the worst in peo-
ple and the weasels. We should
not be too hard on them, just
yet. I really do hope that if
they make it to power in the
real world, that they learn to
think about other people too.
Or it won’t be long before they
hurt someone, for real.

Students’ Union politics is not everyone’s cup of
tea; a boon to the far left and bane to the
apathetic and misrepresented majority

My second involvement
with the Students’ Union has
been through SU politics, first
as a fierce critic, then as a fre-
quent candidate, and finally as
a Sabbatical Officer. The first
thing you notice when you get
involved with the SU is that
the UGM and the SU
Executive are deeply unrepre-

The UGM and the SU
Executive are deeply
unrepresentative of
the average LSE
student

sentative of the average LSE
student. Although at home I
work for a socially-liberal,
centre-left party, around SU
types I have always been
branded a Tory, because SU
politics is so massively tilted to
the left. The problem, in a sin-
gle word, is keenness. Given
that such a small group of stu-
dents actually participate in
the process, it becomes easy for
a minority to dominate simply
by turning up and being keen.
So keen in fact they put off
everybody else from partici-
pating and preserve their
monopoly. This is as true
across the UK as it is at LSE,

and the result of this extreme
left-wing dominance is that
Students’ Union is now notori-
ous for being unrepresentative
of the vast majority of stu-
dents in the UK.

For left-wing partisans,
this is in some ways ideal: it
grants a very narrow political
agenda that would otherwise
have only a handful of sup-
porters a virtual monopoly on
the official voice of all stu-
dents in UK. But for the rest of
us, the situation is one that
marginalises our views and
results in the SU adopting
positions on political issues
that are wildly unrepresenta-
tive of the opinion of its mem-
bers.

In his abortive bid for
General Secretary, Joel
Kenrick made an impassioned
plea for active, campaigning
unionism. His speech was

hailed by a segment of the
UGM audience, who believe a
renewed commitment to active
unionism would increase par-
ticipation in the SU and
improve its relevance to stu-
dents. Would it? Perhaps if the
campaigning was done on an
agenda that did in fact have
broad student support. This of
course, would look nothing
like the socialist/green agenda.
The grim reality for the
green/socialists is that were
the Union as representative as
they wish it to be, they would
quickly find themselves on the
same lonely fringe of political
opinion that they occupy in
real life.

During my time in office, I
had to switch from being a
fierce critic to an SU-defender,
as is unfortunately necessary
when you try to change things
from within. To those who
remain critics, I sympathise
greatly. But I encourage you
most of all to throw your hat in
the ring and try to make the
changes you want made, and to

e

turn up at the UGM and
demand them.

I have tried with my focus
on students before politics to
show what can be achieved if
we approach the provision of
activities and services to stu-
dents with the same dedica-
tion and zeal that others
demonstrate for political caus-
es. I have fulfilled my promise
to societies: to advertise their
events, hang their banners,
and raise their sponsorship
revenues. I have left the SU
with better handbooks and
wall planners and a better
website. I hope that my efforts
with the Global Cup and SU
Mock Exams will be continued
after I leave, and will serve as a
reminder that it only takes
new ideas and hard work to do
a lot of good for students.

Most of all, I hope that the
people who have stood with
me throughout this entire
rollercoaster, Ross, Matthew,
Ahmad, Alexander and Zoe,
and all the people who voted
for me back when I was just an
outside candidate without a
hope, know how deeply grate-
ful I am for their support, and
are proud of what I have done
with the opportunity that they
gave me.
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Unflattering report on LSE
emergency procedures...

...reveal the lack of readiness of the School
authorities to deal with crises

The tragic school shooting in Virginia a fortnight ago appears i
distant and of little concern to the LSE. Nevertheless, it high- |
lights the need for crisis management within university authori- ;
ties worldwide. In the light of an assessment made of the LSE’s :
emergency response capacity, it is plainly apparent that the :
School’s emergency procedures leave much to be desired. While &
campus shootings are by no means common in the UK, a w1de.
spectrum of unconventional threats and crisis scenarios still pose }
a serious risk to the unprepared.

1
1

From deadly epidemics to terrorist bombings, major fires to '
power outages, the possibilities are endless. Indeed, it is unrealis-
tic to expect the School to have contingency plans in place for,
every eventuality. The threat level facing the LSE appears to be !
minimal, and it is probably cost-inefficient and disruptive to1
institute an impregnable security structure in an urban universi- '
ty like ours. However, it should not be too much to ask, for the } '
School to have a versatile and efficient crisis management team, |
well-equipped to provide immediate and decisive conimand and '
control over any situation. Thorough planning, well-drilled pro-
cedures and regular training exercises with the various emer- i
gency services are vital prerequisites for an effective and opera-
tional contingency scheme.

Yet, if the external assessment is anythmg to go by, the School 1
is still far from attaining a reasonable crisis management capa—
bility. While preliminary steps have already been taken towards }
this end with the Common Initial Emergency Response
Procedures (CIERP), a sense of urgency needs to be injected into |
this effort. A wake-up call has come with the cost of 32 innocent i
lives. A commitment by the School towards the prevention of a '
similar catastrophe would bear far greater meaning and value.
than mere gestures of sympathy and condolence. It is imperative ;
for the entire School, staff and students, to be prepared, in the !
victims’ memory and for our own sake. For readiness is our only :
protection. 1

Hall security staft are
underpaid...

...and the School needs to make good on its
commitment to the Living Wage

The security and safety of students, as much as their health!
and well-being, are fundamental concerns of any university.!
Affording quality pay for quality protection of LSE halls of resi-1
dence should be high on the priority of the School. It therefore
appears ironic that while cleaning staff are well on their way to,
receiving living wage, other providers of a basic and vital service!

are still being paid wages below the recommended rate. i

Hall securlty has come under heavy scrutlny in the past year,,
especially in the wake of security lapse exposés by The Beaver. }
The inherent inadequacies in certain hall security systems need to'
be addressed; Bernie Taffs, head of LSE security, was recently:

asked to carry out a full review of hall security. In light of the low
pay for hall security guards, in relation to part-time student }
receptionists who earn nearly £4 more for performing similar |
duties, perhaps one should not be surprised at their low morale. A
poorly motivated and underpaid workforce can hardly be expect-l
ed to perform to the best of their abilities, considering that thes
£6.31 they earn per hour is their livelihood; not spare cash for the,
likes of students that they protect.

The School has already made a major step in the right direc-1
tion with the revision of cleaners’ wages. However, true commit-1
ment to the Living Wage across the School appears lacking. The.
School appears to take a reactionary stance regarding the issue,;
instead of being proactive in the revision of employment contracts
and making good on its promises. Further progress towards thel
eventual goal of becoming a ‘Living Wage’ employer can be and
must be made, if the School is to stay true to its Fabian roots; for.
the progress of society.

“ended less"

Dear Sir

I refer to Kevin Perry's arti-
cle on Tibet in March 13th's
Beaver, in which he says: "The
Chinese government itself claims
that its right to 'ownership' of
Tibet is based on the historical
relationships  between its
Manchu rulers and Tibetan
Lamas. To claim that these
ancient influences give a modern
legal right is simply as absurd as
the British rolling into
Washington DC and declaring
the Declaration of Independence
null and void or Silvio
Berlusconi arriving at London to
declare that the Roman Empire
is back up and running again".
(page 19)

Since he describes the influ-
ences as "ancient”, I cannot help
wonder if he has any knowledge
about when England and
Scotland began to unify under
the rule of a single Crown. The
ruling of the last Manchu emper-
or ended less than 100 years ago,
and both of the two subsequent
republics of China inherited the
sovereignty of Tibet. Unlike the
US case, Tibet did not declare
independence before 1950, and I
do not know any international
organisation ever considered it
as an independent political body.
Unlike the Roman Empire case,
China has always existed as an
independent, unified sovereign
state, and there is a clear, unin-
terrupted connection between
China ruled by Manchu and
China today. It is very different
from the relationship between
Roman Empire and Italy today.
China's sovereignty of Tibet is no
less solid than Italy's sovereignty
of Sicily. Neither the revolution
which got rid of the old empire
in the early 20th century, nor the
civil war between Communist
Party and Nationalist Party in
the middle of the century grant-
ed any sovereign right to Tibet,
just as the replacing of John
Major by Tony Blair as PM did
not grant Scotland the right to
independence. China's sover-
eignty on Tibet may be contro-
versial, but certainly not absurd,
or, at least not absurd as Mr.
Perry's illogical argument (not to
mention his funny "fact” that in
1949 Tibet was independent in
law).

Q. Cao

“turn fosters”

like my own he would reformu-
late his ideas into something
more appropriate to achieving
his aim of attracting more people
into education post 16. Firstly, I
am unable to claim the full stu-
dent loan, but my parents do not
earn enough to top it up person-
ally, also I am not eligible to
receive the £1000 grant offered
to those from low income fami-
lies by their LEAs, and my par-
ents earn over the specified
amount thus disqualifying me
from means tested bursaries and
LEA contributions towards fees.
This means that the financial
support I get does not even cover
my rent let alone fees, text books
and living expenses, I work
throughout each holiday and
during term time to support
myself by making up the short-
fall that occurs owing to me
being in the middle class.

In contrast, those who we are
supposedly trying to attract into
education from low income
backgrounds receive all the
financial help I am ineligible for,
meaning often they have suffi-
cient income not to have to work.
This in turn fosters a culture of
dependency on the state that is
undesirable and is unfair to stu-
dents such as myself who may
compromise their academic
work by trying to earn enough
money to get by on. What’s more,
a student in my position but sub-
ject to top-up fees would have an
even greater debt whilst those
from a working class back-
ground would not have to pay
anything as their fees are paid by
the LEA.

In conclusion, loan interest
rates should not be raised at the
expense of the middle class in
order to give the working class a
free ride into university educa-
tion. It seems that Professor Barr
has overlooked the hardship
already faced by the very people
he claims are reaping the 'perks'
of the current system. It is dan-
gerous that people like this are
making decisions about OUR
finance, instead those involved
in higher education reform
should consult those involved
directly, the students themselves.

Sauraya Chantler

“kids size"

tion of advancing a personal
agenda: to be heard and recog-
nized. If you take the time to
notice, discussions never centre
around students themselves -
which by the very nature of a
students’ union, they should. No,
far more "progressive" items take
the forefront, like Palestine and
the environment and other non-
issues. Instead of continuing my
diatribe, I'll be succinct. Do your
job and stop inventing mandates.

Bengt Nilsen

no support”

the Quad and I'm happy to
arrange meetings outside of
these times or at a different
venue. Just send an email to
Su.Disability@lse.ac.uk. I will
not be able to hold weekly sur-
geries in June, but you can still

contact me by email.

Lastly, congratulations to
Shayaan on being elected ULU’s

SwD Officer!

Lizzie Fison

SU Students with Disabilities

Officer

“so long”

-—.l;

Dear Sir

In response to the article
noting Professor Barr’s new
ideas for student finance, I
would like to argue that students
from low income backgrounds
are already favoured enough via
government schemes and univer-

sity bursaries, whilst those from *

high income families can fund
themselves without government
intervention. Indeed it is those
who are stuck in the middle who
need more help.

I am from one of the so-
called Northern comprehensive
schools which are drastically
underrepresented at the LSE,
perhaps if Professor Barr could
examine a financial situation

Dear Sir

I'll be frank with you. I'm
disillusioned with the student
union. So are many others. And
it's time someone settled the
score with the big chieftains of
student life at LSE.

I haven't been to many
UGMs. In fact, you could proba-
bly count my attendance on one
hand. But without exception,
when I did in fact show up I was
faced with a display of rhetorical
flourishes and waffle all too
common in politics. In reality,
the Students’ Union is compara-
ble to the proverbial playground
where kids size up their toys (I
could engage a more lewd
metaphor, but I trust you get the
picture). That is, instead of
actively seeking to improve "stu-
dent welfare"; which is a rather
diffuse term to start off with,
they hone their antics and take

. ._to the stage with the sole inten-

Dear Sir

It was disappointing to see
barely a mention of the SwD
race in your coverage of SU elec-
tions. So, to compensate... This
year, two candidates stood for
the role of Students with
Disabilities Officer — Shayaan
Afsar and 1. This was the first
time during my life at the LSE
(my third year here) when there’s
been more than one candidate
who cares deeply about the
issues.

As pledged, I will work hard
at: raising awareness of the
wide-ranging  discrimination
that students with disabilities
face both here at the LSE and in
society, and publicising
resources available to help you if
you have a disability/wellbeing
issue. I'm working with Shayaan
and other students with disabili-
ties, the SU and the Disability
and Wellbeing Office to achieve
these things.

One pledge was to create a
“one-stop-shop” website. Until
T've found a suitable
package/website template, you
can read what I'm up to on my
new blog: http://lse-su-
swd.blogspot.com I aim to hold
a meeting before this term’s
Disability Consultative Forum
(4pm, Wednesday 9th May) -
please visit my blog or email me
for details.

My weekly surgery during
the Summer Term will be
11.30am-12.30 on Mondays in

Dear Sir

Sorry to be so long in getting
back to you. Thank you for the
copy of The Beaver, which I
enjoyed. I can't imagine how
long it took to write all that text.
Many thanks also to Alex, who
made me look like a piece of

weathered walnut!

Gerald Scarfe

A Letter from the Editor

Dear Sirs

Iwould like to take this
opportunity to congratulate the
editors of the paper, as well as
the remarkable team of volun-
teers who have worked tirelessly
all year to put The Beaver out
every week, even in the exam

term.

Your hard work have truly
made The Beaver the quality
publication that it is, and I
would like to sincerely thank you

all for your efforts this year.

To those who are leaving, all
the very best for the future. To
those who are staying on, I
believe the paper is truly in
capable hands, and I wish you

the very best of luck.

Sidhanth Kamath
Executive Editor 2006-2007

+
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) IRAQ

Lonely Planet says “It may be down right now, but this picturesque country's

not out for the count.”

The Beaver says, “Not out cold yet? Give it a couple more surges and we’ll see
where we are.” ' : :

raq comes with the most severe travel warning of all our extreme desti-
nations. This has been the fourth year of American and British (and |
other) presence in the country. Last April, events seemed hopeful, full of
promise. The new President had finally come to an agreement with the
Shi’a candidate to form a government, this in the wake of exacerbated sec-
tarian bloodshed. But Iraqi independence was still a tentative issue, par-
ticularly when the much anticipated September 2006 operational
command handover to the new Iraqi army was delayed. On November
5th, after two years of being on trial, Saddam Hussein was found guilty
of crimes against humanity and sentenced to death. The world watched
as a defiant Saddam was hung on December 30th, and images of him
being taunted in his final minutes were the source of much condemna-
tion. The past year has seen continued, seemingly incessant, sectarian vi-
olence and insurgent bombings. In order to try and combat this, George
Bush announced a new ‘surge’ strategy in January 2007 — sendin
20,000 more US troops to Baghdad. A UN figure was then released,
estimating that more than 34,000 civilians were killed in Iraq in _»
2006. Most recently, a bomb exploded inside a supposedly secure 2
area —in the Iraqi parliament, at the heart of the new fragile govern- z
ment, a wake up call to the sheltered new democracy and the US .
administration.
iy

\

This year, you might want to destress after exams,
but then again you might want to visit some of
the exciting locations you've learnt about in

~ International Relations this year. As usual, The
Beaver staff have selflessly skipped class to bring
you the lowdown on the most extreme locations
to spend your holidays.

The Beaver's intrepid travel writers are: Marjan
Sharifi, Nina Hamedani, Zhu Song and
Alexandra Robehmed.

This destination is just beyond extreme — it’s suicidal. Firstly,
it’s impossible to actually get their by air — it’s hardly on BA's
destination list. In fact, your best bet is to go via armed forces a
transport. For the intrepid explorer who actually makes it
within the borders, you will be met by an fascinating country, Q
steeped in a rich history of past civilizations, but one
that’s facing worsening sanitation and water clean-
liness issues. Those are the least of your worries
however — tx¥ing to see the sites, like the spot where
the statue of Saddam stood that was symbolically

Most of them survived.

toppled by the joyous, liberated masses, will be
nearly impossible, as movement is severely restricted
by violence. In fact, The Beaver recommends you
just go and live on a camel farm in the countryside,
rather than try to dodge bombs in Baghdad. We also
‘wish you luck!

Lonely Planet says, “Kevlar vest; ¢
The Beaver says, “Have a good tim

omalia is an interesting co

transformed into a socialist

his overthrow in 1991. Asto

to find in this troubled na
‘failed state’.

March and May 2006 saw the w
alliance of Somali warlords fough
(UIC) controlled the capital, and be
government engaged in peace talk
forces to help support the governn
terror. Mainly Ethiopian troops st:
their last stronghold, Kismayo.

The President was finally able

- . being the target of Somalia’s first k
nly place in the then in February the UN Securit;

¥ orced marching months. Yet still the fighting con
through the jungle appeals, a t - gunfire, as pitched battles betweer
If vou make it through kid ﬁ r, murder h v | m i as an extraordinary was described by the Red Cross as
selection of pre-Hispanic goldwork - the biggest in the w - and together with other p : ,shell, wood and tex- - The Beaver would like to secon
tile archaeological objects festify to the life and thought of different societies which inhabited what is now known as Colom- troubled and divided nation with

bia before contact with Europe. ardrob m malia;
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glastonbury vs all tomorrow’s parties

loisjeary frolics in the mud of the mainsiream  danielyates luxuriates in specially-treated loam

or a week in late June, a dairy
E farm in Somerset is transformed
in to a magical realm of debauch-
ery and happiness which transports you
far away from the real world. Once the
cows move out, the festival-goers move
in and unimaginable amounts of cider
are consumed, bands are applauded,
spliffs are rolled and hedges are urinat-
" ed in. It is heaven on earth: just perhaps
a little grimier, with Pete Doherty pres-
ent and slightly worse toilets.

The reason Glastonbury is superior
to every other festival in the entire
world is the sheer scale of the event. The
site is huge with an awe-inspiring num-
ber of people and tents filling the fields
as far as the eye can see. The line-up of
bands is consistently staggering — on the
iconic Pyramid stage timeless legends
play alongside tomorrow’s musical

© icons, and the odd eccentric choice (Rolf
Harris, anyone?). The true heart of the
festival is found on the smaller stages
which play host to every imaginable
type of music, most of which you
haven’t heard of but in the spirit of
adventure are willing to try out. And if

" music isn’t really your bag, it doesn’t
matter at all! You can go the whole
weekend without seeing a single live
band - taking in theatre, comedy, poetry
and political discussion, or just sitting
by your tent drinking cider and talking
to a complete stranger who later turns
out to be a flag pole. Fine, the choice
may be overwhelming at times, but
nowhere else in the world is there an
equal opportunity to indulge in such
artistic delights.

Occasionally, God seems to disap-
prove of the hedonism that is going on
in the fields below and commands freak
storms to circle above, unleashing rains
of biblical proportions and turning the
entire site in to a giant swamp. Some
will get trench foot, others will have
their belongings washed away on a tide
of human excrement, but all will remain
cheerful to the bitter end - that’s the
Glastonbury spirit. The thousands of
revellers - the chosen few who braved

Sadly they aren't obscure anymore, yet

the Arctic Monkeys, regardless of
what the naysayers naysay, are still
© one of the most exciting bands on the plan-
& et. It is probably easier for a band to inno-
" vate having had the fastest selling album
ever, but at the same time the temptation is
there to simply have more of the first. The
Monkeys are popular a lot of different parts
of the world, which is due to their clear
musical talent, but they will always mean
something quite different to those people
proud (and lucky) enough to call them-
selves Sheffielders.

People who grew up in Sheffield during
the ninetees are experiencing something
both weird and wonderful with the rise and
rise (and rise) of the Arctic Monkeys. The
media will often refer to Alex Turner’s
strong northern accent. But if you are from
Sheffield you understand that when he says
“I wouldn’t o” said it if I would have
known,” he is in fact talking with a thick
north-Sheffield twang. Only a Sheffielder
would have the audacity (and linguistic
ability) to rhyme “Mondeo” with “say ‘0”.
Where ‘o is a shortening of ‘owt meaning
nothing. Two years ago if you were away
from the glories of Sheffield (I know, why

sheffield stee|

slow connection speeds and engaged
tones to acquire highly demanded tick-
ets — are just so darn happy (whether
drug induced or not). And you might
well feel smug in your nice warm house,
but to be honest, once you've taken
enough mind-altering substances or lis-
tened to enough mind-changing music
then you stop feeling damp, chilly and
grubby and start feeling ethereal,
immortal and pure ... and that’s just the
lads. :

In Glastonbury
nothing is as it seems
and the most peculiar
happenings suddenly
seem utterly normal.
The Lost Vagueness
field, a sensory orgy
of burlesque drag
queens and cabaret,
is a particularly
interesting place to
go after dark;
although I'd be care-
ful as you might end
up fornicating with a
circus freak or trans-
gender midget, which
is fine if that’s your
thing, but not so good
if you’re sharing a
tent with a more con-
servative friend.
Fancy dress is a given
— the herd of men in
black tie and horses
heads that trot about
neighing at people are a bit disturbing,
but where else in the world could you
see an overweight man running through
a field at dawn (the family camping
field for those with young children to be
precise) wearing nothing but a pink
thong and shouting ‘It’s okay, I've cov-
ered my bits’to bemused security guards
sitting in fluorescent vests and psyche-
delic face paints? It may sound odd, but
it reminds you that Glastonbury is a
place like no other and the best arts fes-
tival in the world.

2 Lo &
would you leave right?), upon seeing some-
one in a grumpy mood and saying they've
"got' face on," you would be met with utter
bewilderment. It's a lot more specific than
being a northern thing, people from Leeds
never used the words "mardy bum."

It’s true that other towns experience
this. London’s Calling probably meant
something special to Londoners, particu-
larly at the time. The Beatle’s are loved in
Liverpool and Manchester still obsesses
over Oasis. Whenever a band comes from
your town there is a likelihood that you’ll
adore them and say that you heard about
them before everyone else (and claim that
you’ve met them). The Arctics are different
though. For one thing, not a lot of great
things come out of Sheffield. I'm not say-
ing that it isn’t rite good to live there, but if
you walk around anywhere outside of the
town centre it seems a bit like a cultural
wasteland. It does have an excellent music
scene if you can find it but to have a band
this popular is quite unexpected. As well
as this, they are so bloody Sheffield in
everything that they do. There are few
bands that so represent the city they’re
from like the Arctic Monkeys do. From the

awkward teenage self-conscious interviews -

typical Glastonbury conversa-
Ation: Where’s Johnny? Seriously,

where’s Johnny. Er. not sure
man. Last time I saw him he was with
those scousers who were carting around
burning tents in shopping trolleys and
kicking campfires into pasty kid’s faces.
Yeah, fuck, them, they burnt my fucking
tent man. Jesus. We should probably get
security over. Me and Suzie tried that,
we searched the fields for hours, it’s so
‘hilariously easy to
get totally lost,
and when we
eventually found
some security, all
they did was strip
search us in a
really intrusive
manner, nick our
drugs and laugh
at Suzie’s under-

wear. It was
harsh. Man,
you’re an idiot,
everyone knows
it’s good to avoid
security, they

think they have
carte blanche to
fuck anyone over,

’ just because the
“4¥., ,place is so imper-
AL ',/Msonal and stuff,
o they think they’re
unaccountable.
True that, yester-
day there were
police hanging around our tent. Yeah,
there’s about 500 pigs here, but I guess,
when a festival gets this well-known
you expect it. Fuck where’s Johnny. I
dunno man. I’'m sure he’s alright, prob-
ably at the Carling tent. Which one,
there are dozens. Good point. Man, I
stink. Of course you stink, we all stink
forget about it and have fun. Dude, I
did forget about it, about 5 times, but
every time i raise my arms it’s like
smacking myself in both cheeks with a
rotting haddock, it’s hard to forget the
morbid stench of 3 days constant sweat-

to the wonderful pronuhiatlo of the word

“concern.”

The first album in particular, Whatever
People Say I Am, That’s What I'm Not, and
they're earlier work was close to the hearts
of people who grew up going to The
Boardwalk and The Leadmill. That record
was such a witty reflection on growing up
that almost any teenagers could relate to it.
It’s not just the references to places “High
Green mate, via Hillsborough please,” it’s
the nuances that made it truly Sheffield.
“They got engaged, no intention of a wed-
ding” or “though they might wear classic
Reeboks, or knackered Converse or tracky
bottoms tucked in socks.” These were lads
who’d grown up around us and seen the
same things, then they decided to put a
record and just describe it. The second
album, inevitably, has moved on from that.
The music is more frantic and not necessar-
ily to it’s detriment, more produced.
Perhaps it’s just a result of the feelings I
have about the first album, but the music
sounds quite sentimental when looking
back on teenage years. The second album
mostly avoids that sentimentality. The
songs are generally about things that
they’ve experienced recently. At least that’s

ing. Well change your t-shirt or some-
thing. I fucking would if it hadn’t got
burned by those scousers. Jesus. Have
we got any booze? We ran out. We can
buy some right? 4 quid a pint from the
Carling tent. Dude, hang on, Ive got
some E, I got it off some guy, I'm not
sure about it though, its printed with a
picture of a cat and some worms.
Sweet, let’s treble drop for Radiohead. I
saw them when they last played here. I
was near the front, only a few thousand
people between me and the band, great
view of the screens, the sound was just
bouncing around off the valleys, but
great view of the screens. You really
should check out some of the smaller
stages, there are loads and it’s where the
black people play. I might just go to the
Lost Vagueness and revel in the over-
priced mysticism. Guys, guys, I found
Johnny. He’s.. he’s.. dead. He tried to
have a shit and.. fuck man.. Jesus.. he
fell in.- -

A typical ATP Conversation: Where’s
Johnny? He’s in the swimming pool
with Vincent Gallo. Are you sure, I
thought I saw him playing Air Hockey
with Peaches. Yeah God, sometimes it
pisses me off that the bands are so
accessible and the amenities so awe-
some, no matter, the place is so con-
veniently mapped out we’ll

never lose him. We need more

booze. There’s a very reason-

ably priced shop across the road,

it sells copies of the Guardian and
The Wire. Nice. I think I need a
wash. Well we have shower and a
bath in the chalet. Funny to think this
is the same price as the typical field fes-
tivals. I can’t wait to rock out tonight.
Fuck yeah, Cheap Trick punish, this aint
for pussies. We can catch a film in our
chalet later, they’re broadcasting a load
of excellent films. Man. I don’t want to
miss the bands, they’re of insane quali-
ty, genuinely innovative, artistically
fucking beautiful. No branded haircut
bullshit here. True that. Guys, I found

i

i
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Johnny, he’s .. he’s.. dead. No matter,

we’re in heaven already.

arctic cop\, neller twatishness

what I think they’re about, the lyrics are
more cryptic than the first time around.
Brianstorm is the first single and it is sup-
posedly about some bloke they met back-
stage in Japan. It’s hard to tell that from
the lyrics but once you’re told that the
thought process is slightly more apparent.
I feel quite sure it’ll be club banger thanks
to the frenetic dueling guitars. Fluorescent
Adolescent is much more like a song from
the first album. “Flicking through a little
book of sex tips, remember when the boys
were all electric,” the nostalgia (to its cred-
it) abounds. To my mind the best track on
the album is the beautiful Do Me A Favour.
Right from the heavy opening drums, simi-
lar to A Certain Romance, to the aching
vocals then thrashing guitars for a rousing
finish, even though it is very polished it
may be the best piece of music they’ve
made.

Favourite Worst Nightmare is a
work of depth and innovation. Don’t listen
to people who don’t like The Arctic
Monkeys, they remain the most exciting
rock band on the planet. It’s a planet they
have already conquered, yet they remain
four quintessentially Sheffield boys.
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loisjeary talks to conor oberst and the rest of his

band about religiosity, political music and his

psychic mind powers

met Conor Oberst - the paths of Tory big-

wigs and introspective indie darlings rarely
cross these days — but there cannot be a more
perfect poster boy for Cameron’s ‘Hug a Hoody’
nonsense than the Bright Eyes musician. I have
encountered Conor in his off-stage persona on
two occasions and I'll admit that I was hard
pushed to recognise him, cocooned as he was in
a dark hoody, eyes shiftily fixed on the ground.
Conor’s disguise served to hide him from the
world at large, a desire somewhat reinforced
by his music, which is at times angry, at other
times reflective, and at all times poetic.

A reluctance to talk in interviews has cre-
ated an air of mystery and it is easy to think
that all we know about the man is what he
reveals through his song-writing, which is all
very well and good in musical circles but it’s an
interviewer’s worst nightmare! Luckily, Conor
is flanked by the present line-up of the ever
changing band of musicians that complete
Bright Eyes, including the two now permanent
members, Nate Walcott, who created the dis-
tinctive string arrangements for the new
album, and producer extraordinaire Mike
Mogis. The answers to most questions are short
and laboured and Conor has the disconcerting
tendency to litter his answers with fallacies,
but deliver them in such an awkwardly shy
way that it’s impossible to tell whether he is
being serious or not. Occasionally he will make
eye-contact and I assume he is about to say
something sincere, but more often than not he
trails off and fields the question to a different
member of his motley crew. Even so, he is very
intriguing and you get the impression that he
is not deliberately being evasive or awkward —
he’s just a bit uncomfortable with being looked
at.

The band have been working on the follow-
up to 2005’s double album release ‘I'm Wide
Awake It’s Morning/Digital Ash in a Digital
Urn’ for a year and the resulting album is a
sophisticated and, dare I say it, hopeful collec-
tion of characteristically striking lyrics, haunt-
ing female harmonies and up-lifting instru-
mentation. I ask Conor whether the hopeful-
ness embodied by ‘Cassadaga’is indicative of a
new approach to life. “I try to be hopeful. A
theme of our tour has been manifesting your
own reality with whatever you think about.
Anytime Jake wants something he just thinks
about it and it happens. You think I'm kidding
but it happened the other night. I had a lot of
stuff to carry and I truly needed a bag and I
thought ‘T wish I had a bag’. Then a second
later someone came up and gave me a bag, a
nice looking bag! But Jake, he fixes broken
bones and stuff. He’s a little more advanced.”
The story is not as miraculous as it initially
seems, the support band simply had some tote
bags left over from the merchandise stall, but
the sentiment seems nice enough. “The point is,
if you hear that it is hopeful and positive then
maybe you should go with that.”

‘Cassadaga’ is the name of a spiritualist
camp of psychics in Florida, and there are fre-
quent references to religion and spirituality
throughout the album. Conor is reluctant to
admit that there is a coherent theme, but Mike
says that it is clear to him. ‘As a guy who is very
familiar with the music but doesn’t write the
lyrics, I do feel like there is a theme, but I know

Idoubt whether David Cameron has ever

from the recording of it there was no intention-
al pattern. Conor had a lot of different materi-
al and we decided to record everything and
some songs we even recorded in a few different
ways. It did end up having recurring themes
lyrically and whether he intended that or not,
as a listener to that aspect of it I feel like, even
though it wasn’t intended, there is a through-
line . . . it’s a spiritual record, a religious
record!”

The rest of the band laugh and Conor
claims, unconvincingly, “We're aiming for a
new market and it’s not Christianity it’s just
religiosity. It’s a big market - religion is one of
the most popular things in the world. Anton,
what’s that song you like? ‘Life is good, eternal
life is better!’”

Violinist Anton Patzner is suddenly ani-
mated, “That’s a song we heard in a hotel room
and we thought was pretty amazing. ‘Life is
good, eternal life is better!’”

Over the noise of Anton’s chants, Jake
Bellows, guitarist with Bright Eyes’ label-
mates Neva Dinova, shouts, “When you started
singing that to me I thought you were singing
‘a turtle life is better’. God, you sound like a
real hippy!”

In fact, noticeably lacking from the new
album is the stark degree of political con-
sciousness which many have come to expect
from Conor’s lyrics. There is the odd nod to the
state of the world; however, it is considerably
subtler than the vitriolic ‘When the President
Talks to God’, which upset bible-bashers,
Republicans and let’s face it, most of America,
when performed on Jay Leno’s Tonight Show
in 2005. This omission is a mystery to me — it’s
not like the world has dramatically improved
in the intervening period and at his recent
London show he thanked the crowd and the
whole of Britain for withdrawing troops from
Iraq and expressed his hope that his own coun-
try would soon follow. Could it be that he is
trying to shake the obvious comparisons with
the politically charged musicians of the 1960s?
Or, most worryingly of all, has he adapted his
sound to be a little friendlier and more tolera-
ble to the rest of society? I bloody well hope
not, so I ask him how far he wants his music to
reach and whether he intends to keep it under-
ground and provocative.

“I’d like to have as many people connect
with it as want to. I don’t know, I'm still figur-
ing that out. There are certain things you do
because it makes sense in the context of pro-
moting an album, but that aren’t necessarily
what you really want to do. The point is to
share your music with people.”

Mike agrees: “It seems unfair to try and
keep it away from other people just for the
sake of it. Some indie bands have become so
massively popular that their shows end up
being not enjoyable for the band because all of
a sudden they have crowds of 12-year-olds that
want to hear one song, so it becomes a drag to
play live music in that band. I'm hoping that it
won’t happen to us. It seems like the music
that we make is a little bit more thoughtful, so
I feel like we don’t have as much to lose by
throwing our music out there to as many peo-
ple as possible.”

~ Characteristic in Conor’s lyrics is a fasci-
nation with geography and landscape imagery.
‘Cassadaga’ is a lyrical romp across America —

I lost count of how many states were name-
checked in the first song alone — and there is a
sense of searching for a place to belong. Conor
says that the importance of place and setting
in his songs “is out there, even if it’s not explic-
it. It’s the form of songs, they can be moved
from one place to another, but whenever I
think of them they always happen somewhere
— except the ones that are in outer space, but I
guess that’s a place.” On the country-twanging
‘I Must Belong Somewhere’ Conor assigns a
whole host of objects their proper place and
concludes that ‘everything must belong some-
where/I know that now, that’s why I'm staying
here’. It is easy to wonder whether his lyrical
pursuits reflect a personal desire to feel a sense.
of belonging and whether he uses his song
writing as a therapeutic tool. “I have a lot of
scattered thoughts and so writing stuff down
brings some sort of clarity to it and makes me
feel a little less like I'm floating away and a lit-
tle more with it.”

The title of ‘songwriter of our generation’
and ‘the next Bob Dylan’ has plagued Conor
throughout his career and considering his
reluctance to hog the limelight, it seems to be
more of a curse than a blessing. Does the pres-
sure of this expectation affect his song writing?
“It’s always nice when people enjoy what I do,
as long as you just keep it in a space in your
head. The most important thing is to stay open
to the music and create something that’s excit-
ing for us and hopefully then it will be exciting
for other people.”

Jake quickly interrupts: “But if you were to
write music with the effect it would have on
people in mind then you couldn’t possibly be
true to what you are intending to do in the first
place. You can get roasted and wonder will
people like it or not like it — but you can’t even
let that come in to your ideas when you’re try-
ing to make music. It would just screw every-
thing up.”

Many wondered how Conor Oberst would
follow the success of releasing two, thoroughly
different, full-length albums at the same time,
with both being hailed independently as
albums of the year. The answer is that they
have followed it up with a wonderful album
that succeeds in being quintessentially Bright
Eyes whilst demonstrating a new richness in
sound and hopefulness lyrically. Conor seems
as assured a performer in his new material as
we should expect from such a talented and
accomplished musician and song writer. And
so what is next?

In a career spanning more than a decade
Conor has written and recorded an infinite’
number of songs and the body of unfinished or
unreleased tracks he must be sitting on can
only be wondered at. Does he already have
songs waiting in the wings, ready for the next
album? “I can’t write songs anymore. It comes
in waves, I find that if I really try and sit down
and do something or feel obligated then it
doesn’t work out. So I try and remain open and
let it flow on through. There’s a lot of method
to the afterthought but the initial inspiration
just happens... or doesn’t.”

With this admission it takes considerable
self control to restrain myself from offering up
my services as his new muse — perhaps David
Cameron was right, we all do possess the irre-
sistible urge to hug a hoody! :
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theonlyonewholmows

alan mair tells kevinpernry about being mates with bowie,
employing freddie mercury and the return of the only ones

u can say a lot of things about The
Only Ones, but you can’t accuse
them of not being original. Too psy-
chedelic for the punk scene, they were at
the forefront of New Wave in the late 70s
with their anthem ‘Another Girl, Another
Planet’, which was recently repopularised
in a Vodafone television advert. Their star
burnt out in the white heat of touring and
heroin addiction, and guitarist John Perry,
bassist Alan Mair, singer and lyricist Peter
Perrett and drummer Mike Kellie (below
left to right) went their separate ways in
1982, but this year sees the four back
together for a short UK tour and a slot at
the Dirty Three curated All Tomorrow’s
Parties. Mair has been the driving force
behind the current reunion, and is proba-
bly the only member of the band who was
clean enough to remember their heydey.
However, he tells me that it was actually
another long awaited reunion that provid-
ed the catalyst for getting The Only Ones
back together.

“A few years ago my first band The
Beatstalkers’ singles were finally released
as an anthology, and to mark the occasion
we got back together for a gig at the
Barrowland. Playing with them really got
me thinking about how much I loved play-
ing bass and how that’s really what I do
best. Sony wanted to put a ‘Best of The
Only Ones’ out, and I helped with the liner
notes. After that I spoke to each of the
other guys individually. Kellie said he’d do
it, and John said he would but warned me
that people had tried before and that I

didn’t have much hope.Then I went to
speak to Peter, and at first he was

. « \ reluctant. He went out of the room

&L 9 .+ for a bit, and after a while he came

> in and said, “Are you sure people

,/’ ".%/ X} want us back together?” I just
o ;‘t e ‘laughed, and said “You need to

& ¥4 %4 k) get out more, Peter!” Sony said
7% ' they’d put up some money for us

to get some.rehearsal time if we
were offered a gig, and by the
second day of playing together
we sounded like The Only Ones
again. When ATP got in contact it
really happened We've got a healthy
musical apprec1at1on

for each other this time round, and Peter’s
not a little spoilt boy any more. We’re look-
ing forward to the tour - all the rumours
about Peter collapsing are fallacies, he’s
rehearsing four or five hours a day now.”

I get a clear impression that Mair is
delighted to be back making music after
the long hiatus. It should be no surprise, as
he has been a rock star, on and off, since he

was a teenager. “The Beatstalkers were.

kind of my school band, but the press
called us Scotland’s first real pop stars. We
dominated the Scottish pop scene at the
time, and when we moved to London, we
got a residency at The Marquee Club. I also
became mates with David Bowie, who at
the time was a struggling song writer and
wrote three tracks for us.”

It was not to be for The Beatstalkers,
however, and when they split Mair took an
unusual career step — he became a clothes
designer. “It began when The Beatstalkers
were touring Germany and we ended up
staying at this whorehouse. We didn’t
realise what it was at first, but it was a lot
of fun! The owner was a very trendy
woman and she had this amazing pair of
unusually cut leather trousers. You could-
n’t get clothes like that anywhere, espe-
cially not in Scotland, so I made my own
pair — it was Rock 'n’ Roll with a sewing
machine! When the band split up, I started
up my own business from my old manager

Ken Pitt’s office. I thought Ken just want-

ed me there to answer the phones, little did
I know that he fancied me! He looked like
Clark Kent, I was so naive I had no inkling
he could be gay.” Pitt famously also man-
aged Mair’s friend David Bowie. “Yeah, I
became really good friends with David at
this point, and he wrote ‘Little Bombadier’
for my son, Frankie, who always used to be
with me around the office.”

Meanwhile, business was thriving. “A
friend suggested that I get a stall at
Kensington Market, and I did and it
became very successful. There was a great
atmosphere there, it was like the fashion
side of the music industry. I met Freddie
[Mercury] and Roger [Taylor] who ran a
stall opposite, and as I became more suc-
cessful I got Freddie to watch my stall, and
then employed him when their stall had to

: close Despite being hopeful that they’d be

successful,

_Marquee, and I was just..
was the most brilliant and mental night I'd .
ever seen, to my astonishment they were

‘material, and had some of his best times in

‘door. I went

Freddie was very self-effacing. That was
one of the nice things about him. A lot of
young songwriters are too eager to say that
they’re great. I saw them play thier first
gig at the Kensington Estate Management
Halls. This was back when Queen were
still called Smile, and they were
just...okay. I didn’t like to tell Freddie, but
I wasn’t sure about them. Then I was driv-

layed this fantastic single called ‘Seven

- Seas of Rhye’. When I got to the stall I told

Freddie, “You won’t be working here much
longer, you’ve got a hit single.”

Living in London, Mair was never far
from the music scene. “London was an
incredible place to be, I'd really pushed to
move here, even when I was in The
Beatstalkers. The music scene here meant
that you could see amazing bands every

night, like Hendrix or the Stones. The first -

gig I saw in London was The Who at the
.‘Fuckin’Hell’, it

smashing up their kit and I was just think-

ing, ‘No! Our 1nstruments were too pre-

cious to us’.

Over a period of time I lost touch w1th :
the music scene, while I was working at- .

the market, but oné night a few of the guys
from the market said they were going to go
and see this guy called David Bowie. I was
like, ‘How do you know who David Bowie
is? I hadn’t seen him in about a year at

this point. I went down to the show w1th.

them and talked my way backstage. I was
walking along and heard David singing so
I walked into his dressing room and there
was Ziggy Stardust! I was just like ‘What
the hell’s going on here?, but he said
‘Alan!’, and all my mates were shocked
that I knew him, because by this point he’d
become big. His show that night was
inspiring. It was like ‘Fuckin’ hell, a star is
born!”

It wasn’t long before Mair felt the need
to start playing again.“I bought a bass and
got a pub gig just to get back into playing.
I was looking for a band though, so I went
for an audition with Roger Chapman’s
Streetwalkers. The audition was okay, but
as I was leaving I saw these two stunning
girls go into the studio next
in and

watched the .

ing to work.one day and on.the radio they
.- “Punk was fantastic, it got rid of all those
-super groups who were terrible. But I still
‘remember the punks thinking we were

band, and after I left Kellie asked Manno,
the owner of the studio, who I was. He said
he could tell I was the bassist the band had
been looking for as soon I walked into the
room, just from my vibe.” Manno gave the
band Mair’s number, and the rest is histo-

. Their sound was still to evolve, howev-
er, and even now, looking back, it is diffi-
cult to fit The Only Ones into a neat genre.

hippies and the hippies thinking we were
punks. If we were to fit into any definition
then I suppose it would be New Wave, but
really I think we were around at the wrong
time. I think we’d have fitted in in the
early 90s, when bands like Radiohead and
the Stone Roses were coming through. We

~were never mentioned in the 80s, when
-people were playing ironing boards and

weird stuff like that. It changed in the

'90s.”

Mair produced much of The Only One’s

the studio. “The best times for me were
making the first record. The first single
was ‘Lovers of Today’. The record compa-
nies weren’t interested so we put it out
ourselves and it was record of the week
everywhere. Then the labels got interested
and we went into the studio, I remember
when Peter wrote ‘Planet’, which is still
such an exceptional song. Also, headlining

~ The Roundhouse and playing festivals in
" places like Holland were fantastic.”

Heroin took its toll on the band first
time around, “For me, we split up because
there were too many drug addicts in the
band, but we were still having an amazing
time musically. The last album was harder
to make, and I almost quit after that, but
then we got the chance to tour the States
with The Who, and I thought, ‘A goodbye
present!’ It was fabulous fun, but there
were too many females giving the other
guys drugs, to get that power over them. It
seemed like everyone was on hard drugs,

- even the road crew.”
Back together
and shorn of
_ distractions,
another planet
awaits.
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tiger lillies | '

kitflemons reviews the tiger lillies at the soho theatre

seven

ccording to Alex Kapranos, of

Franz Ferdinand, "Any description

[of the Tiger Lilies] is an injustice.
They are peerless”. However, sometimes an
injustice has to be done and the Tiger
Lillies' visit to the Soho Theatre on the
21st of April was a gig just crying to be
reviewed; one person I met had travelled
all the way from Oslo, just to see the band
- on three consecutive nights!

Almost always on the move to a
new venue in a new country, it is
hard to tell whether the Tiger Lillies
are chasing their fans or running
from their critics, as they seem to
have both in equal measure, being no
strangers to controversy.

Singer Martin Jacques, drummer §
Adrian Huge and bassist Adrian
Stout took to the tiny stage, wield-
ing, during their hour and a half set,
a range of instruments from the
accordion and double bass to the
musical saw and plastic chicken.
Taking inspiration from cabaret,
gothic literature and the seedier
underbelly of society, their music is a
wonderful throwback to the days
before rock 'n' roll, yet with a thor-
oughly modern, biting edge. ‘

Their first song 'Death Train' set
the tone for what was to come, as &
even at their most light-hearted, the
Tiger Lillies deal only in the
macabre. Their brand of neo-cabaret
is certainly unique, Martin Jacques
singing this first, pacey song in a
gruff, rasping, moan, before breaking
into a gentle falsetto in the slower
songs that followed.

Although all of the songs have the
Tiger Lillies' print firmly on them, they
are hugely diverse, from the relentless
morbidity of 'Death Train' to the mourn-
ful lament of 'Hailstones'. Where they per-

haps come into their own, however, is in
their most light-hearted tunes, eliciting a
laugh as they force even the greatest
taboos into the open. When Martin
Jacques starts a song with "When I was a
young choirboy", he will soon be travelling
into risky territory. Songs about heresy,
child abuse, prostitution and murder,
however, are standard fare for the Tiger

Lillies and they carry them off exquisite-
ly. The audience, surprisingly homoge-
nously middle-aged, were soon giggling
like prepubescent boys at every swear
word and risqué line.

And the Tiger Lillies loved it. Adrian

Stout, dressed in a sharp suit, hung over
his double bass, carrying the tunes with
apparent ease. Meanwhile, Adrian Huge,
drum kit bedecked in tiny cymbals and
plastic chickens, seemed to be playing
with a favourite toy, even rifling through a
box of trinkets when the performance
called for it . Whether filing a hi-hat or
donning a priest's collar, the gig seemed to
be for his entertainment as much as for
the audience. Similarly, Jacques was
relishing the impact the trio were hav-
ing - calls to have them banned from
playing in some countries did not pre-
vent him from wailing like a banshee
one minute, deliberating every last
© expletive the next.

The effect was, indeed, incredible,
but, unfortunately, this wasn't a perfect
gig. There were only sitting places avail-
. able and the largely conservative audi-
nce did nothing to justify the Lillies'
manic extravagance. There was no
inging along and even some quiet toe-
apping was quickly reprimanded by a
ery sour-faced woman sitting in front
of me. Though this was no fault of the
band, their performance surely
deserved a less oppressive atmosphere -
he audience took them far more seri-
. ously than they took themselves
(although appreciation was shown, with

b« the band having to finish on two

encores).

Doubts about the venue and the
audience aside, however, the concert
was a brilliant performance by one of
the most unique and controversial
bands I have heard. According to the
Tiger Lillies, "If you've never been inter-
fered with as a child, then you haven't
lived"; however, personally I'll forgo the
child abuse and make do with seeing this
band live.

n today’s music industry, if an artist
wants their music to be recognised,
rewarded or simply listened too, then
they generally need to prostitute them-
selves to the corporate big-wigs at the
major record labels, who, if they are

unlucky, will bastardise their music and @

get them a cover at NME. If they have a
fortunate escape, and the men in suits
throw the demo CD on to the reject pile,
then the artist will be left to fend for
themselves in the murky underworld of
the indie music scene. For some bands the
lure of success is so strong that the rights
to their music and the earnings from it are
signed over without much of a thought.
However, some artists are brave enough to
go it alone, and the independent music
scene is a hub of talented and hard-work-
ing artists who are determined to keep
control over their music. Whilst the music
world suffocates under the weight of
countless generic indie bands, it seems

pendent artists saying, ‘the music is
healthy . . . If the industry doesn’t know
how to make a business out of it then
that’s their fucking problem. The music is
fucking healthy!” Impressively, those

that many have lost sight of the root of the &8

term and independent music has been all

but forgotten.

The organisers of The Indy Music
Awards want to change this and have cre-
ated the awards to recognise the talent

and dedication of London’s independent |

artists and the venues and promoters who
take a risk in supporting them. Over 200
independent musicians from across the
musical spectrum were nominated, with
36 acts reaching the shortlist across nine
different and slightly artificial categories.
Although the eventual winners will be
chosen by a panel of music industry types,
the ‘Venue of the Year’ will be chosen by
fans, whilst ‘Fan of the Year’ is chosen by
the bands and venues themselves. Jeremy
Glover, CEO of the awards, is passionate
about the talent that can be found in inde-

loisjeary rewards quality, not quantity

bands that find themselves nominated
often receive positive responses for man-
agement companies and venue promoters,
meaning that the awards are not just a
nice pat on the back but also energise and
inspire the musicians whilst helping them
progress in the music business.

Instead of the usual suspects which
pop up on all other music award lists, the
bands represented by The Indy Music
Awards are inventive, exciting and just
plain weird. Not all nominees push the

boundaries in quite the same way and for
some it is quite clear why mainstream suc-

kevinperry §

looks ohegd to
london's unique
new summer §
festival §

here’s no shortage of homogenous

rock festivals around this year,

but I somehow doubt that man
of them can count welly throwing,
coconut shy or a largest marrow com
petition amongst
their  attrac-
tions.

All of this is
however on
offer at Field
Day, a new festi-
val which is the
product of collabo-
ration between
many of London’s
alternative promo-
tors, including Eat

Beetroot
Field and Bugged
. Out! and takes place in Victoria
- Park on the 11th August. ;
- There’s an eclectic line-up across a |
range of stages. Ex-Beta Band duo|
~ Robin Jones and John Maclean’s new '
. band, The Aliens, provide an appropri-
~ ate level of psychadelia for the rock- !
- festival-meets-village-fete occasion, {
esepecially when

blended with{
the likes of Erol *
Alkan, Jo Jo,

o, De Freq and|

cess has been so lacking — but the majori-
ty of nominees mix talent with a fervent
imagination. Best Solo Act nominee Joe
Driscoll is an “East Coast white boy” who
beatboxes in to a didgeridoo, raps, sings,
plays the guitar — and then records it all
live on stage, piece by piece, before loop-
ing it over and fusing the sound together
to create genre-defying mash-ups in front
of your very eyes. It’s a new, technological-
ly inspired take on the one-man band and
it is awe-inspiring. Having moved to
London and spent years playing small
venues, Joe is honoured to be nominated
but is adamant that ‘you don’t need money
to tell you it’s good’! Ironically I can’t help
but feel that this charming and good lcok-
ing young man could make a lot of mcney
if he is picked up by the right people; how-
ever, that would rather destroy the entire
spirit of the ‘go it alone’ independent
artist, armed with only his instrumeats,
against the corporate world. Also ncemi-
nated are Joana and the Wolf - like Kate
Bush on crack. Joana wails, howls and
throws herself about in the oddest of man-
ners whilst a toy wolf hangs around her
neck and guitars wail in the background.
It’s not everyone’s cup of tea but that’s
what makes it so wonderful and makes
these awards so important — they recog-
nise those bands that have rejected the
mainstream in favour of something a little
bit odd and everyone who is excited by
new, inventive music should be thankful
that there are some people out there fight-
ing these band’s corners.

The Indy Music Awards will be held
at Clapham Grand on 15th May and tick-
ets can be bought from
www.indyawards.co.uk.

that little bit dif
ferent is the inclusion of such summery
delights as a tombola, a tea and cak
stall and barn dancing, as well as th
- aformentioned marrow contest. They’l
~ also be a brass band playing at th

Victorian Band Stand, so they’ll b
something to listen too if you don’
fancy watching the likes of The Earlies
1990’s, Bat For Lashes and Pull Tiger
Tail.

It promises to be quintessentially
English and a taste of vil-
lage life in the centre .
of the city.
Unfortunately this
. also means they’ll
be Morris
Dancing, per- ..
haps the most

can
always avoid
that.

Tickets
are twenty-
two bob and fifty new pence and are
available via ticketweb and from Rough
Trade in Covent Garden. There’s a web
~ site at fielddayfestivals.com but it’s
perrenially under  construction
Seriously, avoid the fucking Morris;
Dancers though.



http://www.indyawards.co.uk

" Ally Pally

 Slammin’ Vinyl puton a

I’'m Mickey-Fucking

-Mouse. LDN style. Brap. Music
in London is overrated, most of it
is disneyfied, the rest is just fellat-
ing a microphone. I'm here to
show it up.

I made you a map. Now fuck off.

~ Stone Roses played thei
_and it was packed and s

smn only but well worth

THE OLD WEST

Troubadour Club
The crusty jewel in the
leafy crown of the 68s
London folk scene. Bob
Dytan’s first London gig
was here and Joni
Mitchell followed
soon after. Jimi
Hendrix tested
his new den-

 tures on the

door. It now

~ operates as a

 tiresomely

- bourgeois

: faua—uenue.

Hammersmi
PiL, the Cramps

used for offices

Westway flyover
An impersonal concrete hulk of elevat-
ed road. It was turnedinto a symbol-
ic totem of the west London punk
and Reggae scenes by The Clash.
It is now functions solely and
efficiently as an impersonal
hulk of elepated road.

- Alerandra Palace was built in 1873 as a majesterial counter-
_ point to the great exhbition centre at Crystal Palace. in 2086

~ people took drugs and spazzed out. In between these two
- events The UFO Club had their residence here in the 68s, put- |
_ting on acts such as Pink Floyd and The Crazy World of Arthur |
 Brown and controversially distributed LSD-dipped fiyers. The A

their welcome with a 4 day residency here, the Pixies culmi-
~nated their 2085 tour here in a frenzy and Morrissey made |
~ sex with gladioli on the stage in 2086. It’s for the big occa-

such acts as Generation H, H-Bay
Spex, London and the Adverts. Today it
is a shiny boutique selling swimwear.

plays here now, it closed earlier this month. The site will be

logue tradition.

consolldatlng rave i
~land. The Che
was launt
fater enj
and gun:

EGG

Kings Cross giga-ciub, which

. claims to have the UK’s largest
"} ‘outside garden’. This sounds
spurious to me, but it is cool in the

g -

massive rave there and a lot of pasty ,

r first southern gig here in the 88s
tuff. Franz Ferdinand ouerstaged :
ULy

Uenue with all the essentials. | ™

__ Stage, bar, back bit, drunk stu- o
a visitation if someone you like is on, . dents, twats, tables, chairs, glasses, ] W
orif you demand your ven- . cups, bands, speakers, music. Yes.- ci
ues to resemb h ¢ Past gigs have included Pink i

palaceof . Floyd, The Strokes and cover

Dersailles. _ " darling Bright Eyes.

: Upcoming gigs include Hause
: Yourcodenameis:Milo, Reel Began life
Big Fish and The fliens. So, siberiz
The Rony yerkno, if you like that sort of kil
Openingin 1977 to a thing then you won’t find a finer Yt

{ place to see them. 1

jagged fanfare of punk .
guitar courtesy of The
Clash, The Rory was a
grimy punk staple in the
heart of Covent Garden. The
resident DJ was the legendary

Don Letts and the venue hosted

dust neut io H:gh Holborn Halls the End was con- ...

ceived by pill munching master -

class-of-a-human MrC, once of
Fabric

the Shamen. Until recentiy it
L hosted upmarket Indie
, extravaganza Trash

§. where skinny people
One of the best well thought-of d:
ues in the UK, Fabric boasts an imi
and an electical music policy. It’s
terrible all at once. There is a ben

would eat coke

th Palais
and Soft Cell played here, as did The Clash. Noone

and a restaurant complex.

1088 Club

Oxford Street saw the punk blister burst in
1976 with the International Punk Festival.
Bands playing included The Seg Pistols, The
Damned Souxie and the Banshees, The
Clash and the Buzzcocks. Recently the
venue has seen welish band The Automatic
y playing songs for Coca Cola and iTunes
in front of a handful of competition :
winners and executives. el

Ministry of Sound

Something of a musical fly-trap for t
superclub backlash of the millenium.
use. Go there for a badman’s smackc

Fridge
One of the biggest clubs in the whole damn
something of a Brixton institution. Just as co
size of rooms, household appliances such as fri
whole buildings, and it is within the cavernous
design, thought to date from the early thirti
is housed. But don’t think this place is antig
installation of a GAE Digital 58K sound sys
according to my mate Alan. it also has, a
literature, “the biggest, brightest mirr¢
argue with that? Sister venue Oven clo:

no-one.

Transition Studios
Legendary mastering studios, for all those in
tune with urban music, where CD plastic is ritually
turned to vinyl gold, solid dubplates for those who like
to use their samples in the tlme honoured spinning-ana-
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Teach First: a different choice

In an interview with Rosamund Urwin, Odette Orlans talks about the Teach First scheme

dette has taught English
Oat an inner-London com-

prehensive for nearly two
years. She studied English at
Lincoln College, Oxford and ap-
plied for “Teach First” in her
final year of study. In September,
she will begin studying law.

What exactly is Teach First;
could you explain how the
scheme works?

Teach First is an independ-
ent, non-profit organisation
which takes students straight
out of university and places them
in demanding secondary schools
in London, Manchester and
across the Midlands. Participants
receive six weeks’ intensive
training before going into
schools and are given further
support throughout their time on
the course. After the first year,
they attain qualified teacher sta-
tus, equivalent to a PGCE. In the
second year, they follow a course
in leadership, which involves lec-
tures in finance, marketing and
strategy at Imperial’s Tanaka
Business School, as well as
workshops in soft skills and net-
working events with leaders in
business, media and education.

Teach First teachers take on
a great deal of responsibility
. very early, and in a very difficult

environment, so are forced to
adapt quickly. They must guide a
diverse range of teenagers, per-
suading them to put effort into
. things they may find initially un-
appealing, whilst maintaining
respect and order in the class-
room. In order to motivate stu-

dents, teachers have to be inno-
vative and practical. All these
skills transfer well to fields other
than teaching.

How do other employers look
upon Teach First?

Numerous employers in di-
verse sectors look kindly upon
Teach First participants. In fact,
employers such as McKinsey and
Co, Citigroup, Clifford Chance,

EMI and Shell back the scheme
and it is one of very few organi-
sations that the three major po-
litical parties all support. Teach
First is an excellent choice for
those who wish to leave their op-

tions open, perhaps those who
are nearing the end of their time
at university and are, as yet, un-
decided about which profession
to pursue.

About half the Teach First
participants go into new careers,
the others catch the teaching bug
and stay in the educational sec-
tor, often moving swiftly to man-
agement positions in their
schools or leaving to teach
abroad.

What have been your best expe-
riences of teaching?

Even though I find my job
difficult, I have started to love

Graduate Deadlines

teaching. This has a lot to do
with how supportive and
friendly my school is, and how
interesting my students can be.
There have been some real high-
lights over the past two years. I
took my students to see The
Woman in Black, which they
loved, and they screamed with
excitement throughout. Most of
them had never been to the the-
atre before; one even asked me as

f the things
I both love and
hate about my
job is how
unpredictable the
day can be

we queued up, when he’d get his
3D glasses to see the screen with.

I really love the look of glee
on my students’ faces when they
are successful and it is hugely re-
warding to see them succeed.
One of students won a national
poetry competition with a rap
about his dreams, and my GCSE
class mostly performed better
than they had expected and were
really pleased. The most interest-
ing experiences have often been
when visitors come to the school.

Recently, Jeremy Paxman taught
my GCSE students about politi-
cal interviews and an actress
from The Globe theatre ran
drama workshops on The Tem-

pest.

What have been your worst ex-
periences?

One of the things I both love
and hate about my job is how
unpredictable the day can be. No
matter how meticulously I plan
a lesson, I never know how it will
go.The dynamic in the classroom
can be influenced by anything
from the amount of pizza and e-
numbers ingested at break time
to the weather, and, if I'm com-
pletely honest, there have been

Teach First facts

£H

moments of chaos in my class-
room. Conversely, lessons I ex-
pect to be dull can result in
excellent debates, and it’s gen-
uinely fascinating to hear my
students’ views on everything
from satire in The Simpsons, to
whether the school leaving age
should be raised.

Do you think your experiences of
teaching will be useful in your
chosen career?

It has definitely improved my
presentation and communication
skills. My ability to negotiate has
been honed, mostly through tac-
tical prevention of fights!

Would you recommend Teach
First to other students?

The scheme is definitely not
for everyone, and I would recom-
mend anyone considering it
spent a day or two observing in a
Teach First school before apply-
ing.
However, I am very glad I
have done it. I was lucky in that
I have a lot of support from the
teachers in my school and from
Teach First. I have also learned a
huge amount, especially from my
pupils. At the start I felt very
much like a contestant on Faking
It: “We took one over privileged
Oxford student and, after a mere
six weeks’ training, threw her
into an inner-city school...let’s
see if she can fool anyone” but
now I do feel like a real teacher.
As a bonus, I have a lifetime of
funny stories about the day-to-
day goings on in school.

In order to be eligible you need have an academic

degree with at least a 2:1 qualification

You will get six weeks summer trainiﬁg ;béere you start

You can expec't"tq be paid

around £15,663 to £19,371 in

the first year and in your se nd year you wil
the same salary as a newly qualified teacher

You will get the same holiday entitlement as other
teachers . '

You can apply now at www.teachﬁrst.org.uk
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Well met at the moot

Ruth Louise Knox prepares for a career in law with the ELSA Moot Court Competition

s any LSE law student
Aworth their salt well

knows, the art and activ-
ity of mooting carries great pos-
sibilities for their future legal
career. The extra-curricular sta-
ple of soon-to-be barristers, the
moot court simulates court pro-
ceedings in front of an appellate
body, requiring the student to do
full research on a fictional legal
problem, present their oral argu-
ments in favour of either appeal
or dismissal and finally win over
an often sleepy and jaded real-
life lawyer sitting as judge. It
helps put theory into practice,
complementing the legal educa-
tion of the degree itself.

Of course, involvement in
mooting develops a plethora of
skills that are not just specific to
the legal profession. Participants
adjust to the demands of un-
scripted  public  speaking,
fundraise and organise their en-
tire travel itineraries to interna-
tional venues, practise that
all-important process called
‘team work’, and sometimes de-
bate policy issues beyond the
remit of strict law.

An example of these compe-
titions is the ELSA Moot Court
Competition on World Trade Or-
ganisation law. ELSA (the Euro-
pean Law Student’s Association)
is the world’s largest independ-
ent law student association. It
was formed in 1981 by a group of
law students, and now has a
membership exceeding 25,000. It
organises seminars and confer-
ences, international traineeships
and academic activities, includ-
ing the EMCC itself. In October
2006, three LSE Law with
French students on their year
abroad at the Universite de
Robert Schuman, Strasbourg,
decided to take on the competi-
tion, teaming up with a fellow
ERASMUS student from the

University of Birmingham. For
them, the past six months have
been a long and often arduous
period. Preparation work had to
be undertaken for a booklet of

written submissions 55 pages
long, after reading as much case
law and academic commentary
as possible. They constructed ar-
guments both for and against a

fictional country, Factoril, which
issued compulsory licences en-
abling production and exporta-
tion of a patented drug to
alleviate a public health crisis in

%

two developing countries — Lis-
tria and Distria.

‘Swotting up’ wasn’t the only
heavy task - at least 1,000
pounds had to be raised in order

to send the four-strong team to
the competition’s first round,
based in Hamburg, North Ger-
many. Several persistent, persua-
sive letters later, the team
managed to fundraise 1,500
pounds, thanks to generous con-
tributions from the LSE Law
Faculty, Birmingham Law Soci-
ety, the English Speaking Union,
the Université de Robert Schu-
man and Howard Davies’ ‘Direc-
tor’s Trust Fund’. A successful
campaign was begun to persuade

taking part is
undoubtedly both
exciting and
rewarding,
as new
friendships are
forged, the
competitive spirit
is awakened and
sometimes, a win
is achieved
< 1

the relatively inactive ‘faculté de
droit’ at the Université de Robert
Schuman to allow the team to
represent them in the competi-
tion, given the mixed nature of
their university backgrounds.
All that remains to be done is
for the team to transpose their
written arguments into a live de-

bate before the WTO law experts
which comprise the Panel from
the 15 March till the 19* March
2007. Facing eight university
teams drawn from across Eu-
rope, the girls will have to stick
to strict speaking time limits, an-
swer frequent and probing ques-
tions from the panellists and
commit a large body of WTO case
law to memory. It’s a daunting
task, but one with many rewards
—including networking opportu-
nities with international lawyers
at the social events planned for
the four day competition, intro-
ductions to potential employers
who sponsor the event (including
Baker and Mackenzie, White and
Case, the World Trade Institute)
and an internship at the Interna-
tional Chamber of Commerce for
the Best Orator in the Elimina-
tion Round of the Finals held in
Geneva, Switzerland.

The LSE have already tasted
success in this competition. In
January, a team of LLM students
won the UK round held in Lon-
don by a considerable margin,
and are due to head to the next
round in Cluj Napoca, Romania,
at the end of March. Their under-
graduate counterparts, Ferdisha
Snagg, Tais Jost and myself,
alongside Birmingham Univer-
sity’s Sorrel Meechan head to
Hamburg in just under two
weeks.

" Despite often feeling like you
have as much reading to do for
your moot as you do for your de-
gree courses, taking part is un-
doubtedly both exciting and
rewarding, as new friendships
are forged, the competitive spirit
is awakened and sometimes, a
win is achieved. So get involved —
at the internal or external moots
planned for the LSE in the com-
ing year. It’s the first step to-
wards becoming Judge John
Deed.

Internship at UNICEF

Sumanth Inukonda discusses his experiences with the UNICEF internship programme

ince 2005, UNICEF India
Shas hosted the United Na-
tions’ largest internship
programme in the world. The
programme begins with around a
hundred students, from both In-
dian and international back-
grounds, congregating in New
Delhi for a four day orientation
programme. Expect more than
dreary, day-long seminars since
the interns are also treated to
mouth-watering Indian cuisine!
The theme of the 2005 in-
ternship programme that I par-
ticipated in was Knowledge
Community on Children in India.
Following induction we were di-
vided up into small groups and
then sent to do fieldwork with
grassroots organisations that are
working on UNICEF projects. As
monitoring and evaluation in-
terns we worked on varying proj-
ects such as polio eradication
and village level micro planning.
I worked in a team, with a
brilliant British Indian and a
garrulous German, both doing
their law courses in UK. We were,
sadly, the only all male group
that year. Our task was process
documentation of the Right to

. Health-Care Campaign. Thisis a .

unique campaign launched in
2000, which aims to make health
care a legal and enforceable right
in India and also to provide ac-
cess to health for all its citizens.

programme 1S
ten weeks long
and a unique
opportunity to
travel and
understand the
incredible country
that is India

This is admittedly ambitious for
a country that spends only a
small percentage of its GDP on
health.

We were stationed in the

_ quiet mid-western town of Pune

but our work took us to different
corners of India. We travelled ex-
tensively across the country, to
big cities like Delhi, Mumbai,
Bangalore and Lucknow and
also to remote and barely acces-
sible tribal villages of central
India. We designed question-
naires and conducted in-depth
semi-structured interviews with
people involved at various levels
of the campaign like grassroots
health activists, medical practi-
tioners, eminent academics and
campaign coordinators. We
analysed data, wrote a report
and made recommendations that
emphasized community partici-
pation for improving health
standards for the poor in India.
The programme is ten weeks
long and a unique opportunity to
travel and understand the in-
credible country that is India. It
offers you a chance to aid in the
effort to resolve important prob-
lems, as well as a chance to meet
new people and make friends. All
teams are expected to submit a
detailed 10,000 word case study
and ten minute film, so if you
have film skills that’s a bonus.
For further details contact

1 May 2
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was launched here as was gég mstltutwn Trade. it
later enjoyed an excelient reputatiun for violence
and guns. It is now insanely expensive. ‘

T

the next Lily Atfen/Jamie T/dack Penate so you can p
tend to be cool when they become famous. ‘LDN

333 Club

Trend hole. If Nathan Barleg was real, thls would be his Mecca,

in the and all the idiots would congregate here wearing their Geek
Pie hair. Unfortunately he’s not real, but we haue Peaches
Geldof to make up for it.
- The Rhythm Factorg ‘
spntialy, These peaple are so serious about their music theg have an entrance exam
Sl on the door. Sample guestion: Name the shoes Klaxons’ damie ﬂegnolds :
9’:::83’ wears in the Grapity’s Rainbow video- A: Reebok Classics. B: Reebok

" Classics 92. C: Reebok Classics Dentilator SPTs. D: Reebok Classics Conquest
i1. E: Clawfeet. F: Reebok L‘lasslcs Soqua Sllp-nns. G: All of the above.

Hause Zu Hause

Began life as an urban farm but the animals, especlaﬂy the two white
siberian tigers, didn’t like the sub-bass, so, in 20802 they were qulcklg
killed and forgotten about. Angling pool is a mustyes, but touch
yourself quickly because your hands will be cut off soon: As a fabu-
lously quirky policy they practice Shariah law here.

.~ much of a grill. It's actually a pretty trend
~ bar, with a decent sized venue which hos‘ t’,

ple enjoying the summer warmth.
Cromwells
Informed by the Protectorate, this club caters
for those with a downbeat, uptight, puritan
ethos. Dancing is forbidden, as is christmas,
but the sweet wooden penitance sofas will
keep you kicking your insides to the beat of
Godliness. Discount on the door
for Jews.

Bardens Boudoir
The name is pretty misieading, this isn’t much of a boudoir. Butitis an elegantly
vaulted cavern on the Kingsland High Rd with seriously fucking good littie seats
and chairs on a little thing. 1tis a stranger to fresh air and purity but the stiﬂlng
aimosphere and appalling sound are all somehow worth it when the music of the
heauvens is busy rogering your ears in a cellar. That is a thing that happens.

IpOH

Cargo
" Shithole. An utter
shithole. Literally ¢
shit in a hole.
Not good shit
either. Shit

shit.

The
a2

 You're not
allowed to
call this the
Millenium Dome anymore.

1t’s the 82. They paid someone a sack of money,
and ‘Millenium Dome’ is like, negative. Anyway,
starting soon this is a great big music venue, and
also a little music venue. The big venue is The
Arena, and will host Bon Jowi, Justin Timberlake and

The Rolling Stones. The little one is called Indigo Music

Club, and will host Jools Holland, the Blind Boys of
Alabama and Cake.

pell thought-of dance music ven-
bric boasts an immense soundsystem
music policy. It’s really good and really
ce. There is a bench made out a cow.

und
ical fly-trap for tourists, lost all credibility during the

of the millenium. Immense sound system put to paltry
badman’s smackchop.

n the whole damn town, The Fridge is
itution. Just as computers used to be the
iances such as fridges used to take up

hin the cavernous interior of one such

m the early thirties, that this legendary club
this place is antiguated. A recent refit saw the
tal 58K sound system, which is “body-quaking”
Alan. It also has, and | quote directly from the club’s
st, brightest mirror balls in the capital.” Who could
er venue Oven closed down last year, to the dismay of

DMZ @ Mass

One of the beacons of the emergent grime and dupstep
scenes that currently define urban music in London. Sub-
bass of bowel-worrying depth and intensity, always helps
you make your mash in the dark.

OEEFR SOUTH
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may find themselves asking questions like,
“Will tickets sell out before my student loan
comes through?”, and “Will tickets sell out
before I finally get through to this frickin’
website? How many bloody times do I have
to hit the fucking ‘refresh’ button?” But
once these hurdles are successfully jumped,
it’s pretty much smooth sailing. Now
you've got your ticket for
Reading/Leeds/V/Download/other (delete
as appropriate), “What next?” you may ask.
Well, whether it’s Glastonbury or Global
Gathering, the Big Chill or Benicassim,
PartB Style has all you need in this
essentials guide.

1. WELLIES: Even if you're
not headed to a muddy location
— what good do you think a
pair of flip flops will do your

feet in a crowded mosh pit?

Likewise Converse (which

hardly suffice when mosh-

y ing to NME’s new favourite
? band in the pre-pubescent
playground that is Koko’s on
a Friday) are definitely not

made for festival moshing
- which is on a whole
other level. Ditch

Ve 0 e T
Havaianas

and
prmark ...

here’s nothing better than slipping

into a drunken stupor in the summer

sun while a host of your favourite
bands perform nearby, so let’s hear three
cheers for festival season, which lies com-
@ fortably close on the post-exams horizon.

The anticipation period can often prove

difficult for the festival goer. Once the line-

up is announced, fanatical excitement is
replaced with “pre- ticket purchase” anxi-
ety, where one

festival

abaoosunsade has all
you need to know.
and then some.

In the

not too
distant past
Primark was a dirty
word. Confessing to
shopping there was
met with a similar
response to that of admit-
ting to some form of incestuous
act with an elderly relative and
your pet dog. Bargain shopping was
something that was strictly reserved for the post-
Boxing Day blues and spring cleaning rewards. The rest
of the year you complained, but put up with the fact that
a new pair of jeans was probably going to cost you almost

Oxford Street earlier this month 3,000 bargain hunters
were camped outside from as early as 2am, eager to fill
their baskets with as much discount clothing as they the checkout longer than all the line to Crush on Freshers
could. The crowd, fuelled by a rumour that all the items  week. sl : - - -
inside were going to be on sale for one pound, stampeded Why the insanity? Is it worth it just for a £1 T-shirt?.
into the store, causing the hospitalisation of two security = As anyone who has ever been to a Primark will know, if
guards, leaving them to call in mounted policemen for you get there any more than an hour after it opens there
reinforcements to restrain the gathering. After the initial are only supersizes left and the joint pretty much resem-
surge, potential Primarker’s then had to wait outside in  bles a jumble sale/hurricane victim. Yet the chain now
line for 2 hours for their chance to enter. Upon entry the commands a huge fashion following with A-Z listers from
scene was more reminiscent of Calcutta train station than  Lily Allen to Kelis sporting the label. A Primark “in-joke”
a clothes shop, complete mayhem, employees telling tales in the street is no longer shameful, but a fashion state-
of brawls over the last size 8 floral dress and queues for ment and deservedly so. With leggings, the spring staple,

a week’s wages. One never boasted about the cheapness of regl :
their new £2 handbag.Yet today it is estimated that one in [ h ¥
every four fashion pounds is spent in Primark. h s "a S e. S
When the new, and enormous, Primark opened on hollieastman.

bag some Hunters — they may not be pretty
or comfy, but at least you’ll leave the festi-
val with all your toes, and fungus-free feet.

2. HOODIE: They protect your hair
from rain, warm you up when you’re cold,
and the sleeves double as tissue in the
frills-free wilderness that is a campsite.
Distinctive hoodies also help your friends
locate you in crowded spaces, and hoodies
with your name on them help you make
friends with people who can read by doing
the whole “introduction thing” for you.

3. SOCKS & UNDERWEAR: For (hope-
fully) obvious reasons, bring lots and lots of
these. At least one pair for every day you’re
there. And some extras for accidents (you
never know!) Don’t bring loads of t-shirts
and shorts because (a) you probably won’t
change out of the first outfit you wear and
(b) you don’t want to lose anything you
really like.

4. DISPOSABLE CAMERA: A picture
is worth a thousand words. The replace-
ment of a digital camera you dropped in a
puddle at a festival is worth approximately
66.5 three quid pints you can no longer
afford. It’s all about the disposable camera
at festivals, you don’t need to worry about
charging it and you won’t be too upset if it
gets lost... unless it holds proof that you did
actually get off with Brandon Boyd from
Incubus. No one would believe you other-
wise, he’s just that gorgeous. 3

3.MATCHES/LIGHTER: Cos*they’re

just so useful. And cos rubbing two sticks
together DOESN’T make fire.
Cartoons lie.
4. CONDOMS: Like a boy
scout, dear students,
always be prepared.
Enjoy festival
season!

for £3, floral print

dresses for £10, flip flops

for a few quid and ballet flats

for under a fiver its no surprise

that Primark receives the kind of fol-

lowing that your Gran had for the Beatles.

General public be warned, Kate Moss’s
Topshop collection is out this week, tape up your
windows, lock all door and hide in your cupboard, the
hysteria is here to stay.

ward, a toddler wandered trailed by

his frazzled grandmother, multiple
languages beyond my comprehension
filled the air, luggage abounded, and gen-
eral chaos reigned — all this before even
boarding the train. Our overnight sleeper
from Vienna to Brasov, Romania - one of
the five night trains taken on my 15 day
trans-European Eurail journey - was just
the icing on our locomotive cake. My aim
for this trip was to travel in eco-friendly
style; armed with my five-country Eurail
pass, I was determined to criss-cross
Europe without being jet-swept off my
feet.

From London we took the Eurostar to
Paris, and after a quick Parisian breakfast
it was off to Gare de L'Est where we
boarded our first night train from Paris to
Vienna. Our train to Vienna was immacu-
late; we shared our six person cabin with
only one man, who ranks as the best trav-
eling companion a night-train rider could
ask for. He was a textbook Frenchman: lit-
erary allusions peppered his speech, he
told us about the beauty and cuisine of the
places on our itinerary, and he spoke of
girlfriends and lovers from his own past
travels. His most memorable nugget came
in the morning, when our train attendant
came in with breakfast trays of instant
coffee, a roll, and a pat of butter.

“A Frenchman without coffee in the
morning is not a Frenchman at all,” he
said, as we marveled at his perfection. I
would have liked to add that a girl from
New Jersey isn’t a Jersey girl until her
morning coffee, but somehow that lacked
the poetry of his sentence. As the train
pulled into Vienna, we bid adieu to our
temporary friend and night train number

Plumes of Marlboro Red wafted sky-

one.
After three days of perfect weather in
lovely Vienna, we boarded night train two
to Brasov, Romania. This leg of our trip
was a brainchild of my boyfriend, who has
long nursed romantic fantasies of the
Romanian countryside and (oddly) Bran
Castle, legendary home of Dracula
(although, apparently, Vlad Tepes, the real
Dracula, never set foot there. Oh well!).
We shared our room with four people
bound for Deva — two of whom were rest-
less travelers inclined to hourly cigarette
breaks that left our extremely tiny and
cramped room smelling strongly of ciga-
rette smoke. The next morning, as the sun
rose, we took our seats at the window

where we could see beautiful landscapes
complete with horse-drawn carriages
transition to dilapidated factories and
run-down industrial scenes.

Our time in Romania was brief, and
soon we were on our next overnight train
to Budapest. After the previous train, we
decided to spring for a true treat and book
a room all to ourselves. This, I must write,
was an exquisite extravagance. Our small
room was a wood-paneled marvel that
boasted its very own sink! The evening
was passed playing cards and staring in
amazement at our opulent surroundings. I
recommend to any future night train trav-
elers to book at least one night in a private
room, despite the relatively high cest.

After 3 days in Budapest and one
night in Eger (in the Hungarian wine
country where the people and the wine
were wonderful), we boarded night train
four from Budapest to Munich. Lucky for
us our cabin was near a room of American
backpackers. Having the night silence
punctuated by periodic, “That’s like hilar-
ious!” and “Dude, what!?”, made me feel
right at home despite the subdued creepi-
ness of the man sleeping above me. This
night train was made ever so slightly more
pleasant by the water bottles we’d filled
with wine in Eger for the equivalent of
£1.50.

After Munich we took the Deutsche
Bahn to Koln, and I marveled once again
at the idiosyncratic efficiency of the
German rail system. We sat mesmerized
during our four hour journey by the elec-
tronic screens in our car that told us how
fast the train was going (300 kilometers
per hour!).

After one night in Koln we were off to
Normandy, this leg of our trip was epic.
Involving a night train from Frankfurt to
Paris and yet another to Caen, where we
boarded a local Normandy train to
Bayeux. Yet, there was no rest to be had in
Bayeux! After a few hours of strolling
there, we were back on the train to sleepy
Cherbourg, where we spent the final
evening of our trip waiting for our ferry
home to England the following morning.

As satisfying as my keeping my green
pledge was, I discovered an even better
reason to go locomotive. Trains reflect the
countries in which they run; we met
locals, saw beautiful countryside, and got
to see, to some extent, what life is like in
parts of Europe. No plane can offer that!

mainline across europe

allisonmerriam is a locomotive junkie
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the discreet charm of the picnic

kimmandeng is one sandwich short

summer. Although I do appreciate the

change from amusing myself with
ridiculous scarves and gloves to entertain-
ing myself by wearing the most comical
shorts I can find, I find several things
about summer quite bother-
some. Aside from the grotesque
temperatures inside the tube
carriages I have a major per-
sonal problem with sunlight,
which results in my dashing
from one shaded area to anoth-
er, like a scared frog jumping
from one lily pad to another.
This may make me sound like a
vampire of sorts, but the less
exciting reality is that I suffer
from allergic reactions to sun-
light. And yes, you may start |
laughing now; just remember
though that this is what I like
to term a “true life” story. I do
enjoy some things about sum-
mer, which is why its arrival
leaves me in such a difficult
state of being.

Among some of the best
things about summer has to be
eating outside. Picnics are real-
ly a stroke of genius in my opin-
ion, and I think many people
would agree with me. What
could be better than eating
food that generally has already
been prepared for you, which
usually requires no washing up
and takes place in areas that -
are full of people to watch and
make fun of? It is definitely one of the
more entertaining food events and cer-
tainly appeals to my extremely lazy self.
Not to mention spying on and laughing at
people sitting in your vicinity is almost a
prerequisite, which is ideal for me, as I
generally get in trouble for doing those
types of things in less suitable situations.

Of course along with finding an ideal
location for your picnic, you need to

Ihave deeply conflicting feelings about

locate the best food and drinks. This is
actually much trickier than it sounds, as
my friends and I have recently discovered,
you need to be a boy scout, i.e. prepared
for any situation, in order to thwart any
picnic disasters. For us this means not

walking for thirty minutes to find a per-
fect spot, setting everything up and then
realizing that neither one of us is in pos-
session of a bottle opener. As luck would
have it a phone call to a close drinking
friend meant that we found a way to open
the bottles without an opener, but in
future I think we will be sticking to more
traditional methods. So, my advice is to
always either check that you possess an

opener, choose cans or screw off top bev-
erages.

Co-ordination is also an important
factor in planning a picnic. Making sure
that you do not end up with six packets of
crisps and no dips is key. Ideally, you need

to allocate someone capable of taking
charge of the decision making process to
organize your group. Something, which is
usually absent in my group of friends,
seriously, you should see how long it takes
for us to decide on where to go for dinner.
Once you have figured this out, you need
to go get ice cream. I have decided that
everyone should replace one meal a day
with ice cream. I was shocked the other

day to discover that 99 Flake ice creams
are actually no longer 99p. In fact on the
Southbank I bought one for 2 pounds! I
know I have gone slightly off topic from
picnic advice, but ice cream does fall into
the category of things I appreciate
immensely about
summer, so I try to
- incorporate it into
every picnic situa-
tion. The only
problem is that you
need to be able to
eat it right away,
which means that
no matter what
your having to eat
at your picnic,
you're most likely
eating your dessert
first. But who
cares? At the end of
. the day picnics are
all about fun.
Picnics are also
ideal meal events
. because even if
. things go horribly
. wrong, you are still
having fun trying
to solve your prob-
lems, like when my
friend and me had
trouble  opening
our drinks. Not to
~ mention they are
pretty hard to turn
down, so that when
you are trying to
get your friends away from revision to
entertain you offering a picnic is likely
to get you what you want. Especially if
you trick them into thinking you will be
revising in the park. Okay, this is probably
enough bad advice form me, so I will sign
off now. Good luck with exams etc. and go
enjoy all the god places and ideas we have
been recommending in this section when
you are done! Love you all.

ave you ever compared your life
Hwith Maxine Carr’s? Richard
Herring has and he finds that his
life is sadly wanting. She’s got a new life,
probably a new face, and a new husband.
Herring, on the other hand, just has a new
comedy show, Menage a Un. No wife, no
‘respectable’ career, no hope.
But there is a silver lining. This show,
born out of Herring’s frustration with his
lonely life, is his best yet. Touching on

everything from the always controversial

shagging Jesus in the vagina he’s mag-
icked up on his left thigh, to the ever
more controversial relationship

advice for Maxine Carr to Herring’s
political manifesto which offers
some convincing arguments for vot-
ing BNP. Herring is moving from

the quirky and whimsical, into the
more dangerous waters usually
inhabited by his ex-partner Stuart
Lee. Even without Lee’s dark good
looks and menacing countenance
(Herring looks more like a bum-
bling, eccentric uncle) he pulls off
some pretty shocking statements =
with gusto. He cranks up the shock

factor, claiming Maxine Carr would
not only make a great girlfriend
because you’d never be as bad as her
last boyfriend, but also that she proba-
bly could have prevented the Soham
murders by “being a whore in EVERY
room of the house”. Eventually, even
jaded London audiences break and gasp

in horror, allowing the joke to be turned

on us.
Herring takes great joy in including

his audience -
his blog,
‘Warming
Up’, gives
his own
reviews
not only of
hissa s

shows, but also
comments on
. the quality of
. the audience.
Every night
he singles
. out a young

christinewhyte laughs her head clean off

- richard herrms

woman in the audience to serenade with a
graphic, yet poetic description of her lithe
limbs, perky breasts and, of course, silky
sweet vagina - “Like a squirrel’s ear”. He
offers himself to her, body and soul, in
fact, he extends the invitation to any
woman in the audience (line up in order of
attractiveness/dirtiness to make selection
easier) and describes a night of indulgent
sensuality, topped off with breakfast in
bed. Not just any breakfast, porridge with
Marks and Spencer king-size blackber-
ries. Four pound a punnet. Despite the
tempting offer, he spends every night in
his Menage a Un - back in his hotel room
alone each night, “attempting to mas-
turbate to the poor quality soft
pornography laid on for sexually &
~ unambitious businessmen.”

The name of the show also
refers to the stand-up’s art, which is a
lonely one. The format allows
- Herring to be more introspective -
comparing himself less than
favourably to the sexist and racist
comedians of the 60s. Does being
ironic’ excuse any kind of unaccept-
able behaviour? Or does it actually
compound the sin? Could this be a back-
lash against the comedy ‘rock and roll’ of
the nineties that made Herring famous?
Towards the end, Herring is accompanied
on stage by two old people on a bonfire
(who turn out to be the ten minute punch-
line to a seemingly very weak joke) whose
job is to deconstruct the concept of ‘the
joke’, while being participants in it. They
also say how fat and shit he is, which gets
a good laugh.

ﬁup[up[) Pun Poo@

LenRS
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B.| twelve
¥ being duped by geeks, fanboys and studios

A

angustse on the problem with comic and videogame films

ith characters possessing out-of-
‘ )s ; this-world powers, coupled with
the fundamental good versus evil
storyline, American comic books provided
doses of fantasy, sci-fi and escapism every
issue. They are naturally a source to tap
for Hollywood studios obsessed with
churning out mainstream entertainment.
But for every Spiderman and X-Men,
there’s Ghost Rider and Elektra. Bad
films may exist for the sake of diversity,
but then there are unjustifiable flops,
critically and financially, such as 2004
Golden Raspberry winner Catwoman.

The first proper comic-book adapta-
tion was Superman. Genuinely enter-
taining and innovative, it didn’t resort to*
a barrage of action, but rather told the
beginnings of the legend as if he really
existed. Relying on a mix of special
effects, the charm of
Christopher Reeve, and a well-«+
written screenplay, Superman did-
n’t dumb down to audiences but
instead appealed to all bases.

It’s disappointing that the
lessons of Superman haven’t
been learnt entirely. Those which
follow the model, such as X-Men %
and Spiderman, are both critically %
lauded and do extremely well in\
the box office. But the market is
crowded with films such as &%
Daredevil and Blade, which rely #
either on the stars or some
action scenes. They may sell
well, but they could never stand on S

logical fear in Batman Begins to reboot
the franchise.

But comic-books are just plain
escapist fun, a fragment of adolescence,
right? This attitude is far from correct.
Comic books in recent years have evolved
significantly, from mere male-dominated
fantasies to a true art medium, both in
terms of

its own as-a good film. The ‘third path’is =g

to be ultra-stylish, first brought up by Tim
Burton in Batman. There’s a fine line for
directors to walk if they follow this
approach, to either bombard the audience
with visuals or risk the film being labeled
ludicrous. 300 is, at least for me, an exam-
ple of the latter- it’s shot and choreo-
graphed amazingly, but can you really
ignore the casual lumping of all Asian
cultures in a Persian army, let alone its

effeminate drag queen leader? Even
Batman, with its subsequent sequels
filled with lavish set pieces, had to
resort to story-orientated psycho-

visual (conveying the
atmosphere and emotions) and narrative
form (darker material). Masters such as
Frank Miller (300) and Alan Moore (V for
Vendetta) have contributed immensely to
such developments. There are even comic
books which are labeled as graphic nov-
els, having lengthier storylines appealing
to mature audiences. ‘Serious’ films such
as Road to Perdition were adapted from
such. .

Thus, one can’t blame ‘the source’ for

the mixed batch of film adaptations. It’s
the lack of imagination and the constant
ignorance of story that is at fault.
Directors which are also comic-book fans,
such as Bryan Singer, know how to selec-
tively extract elements from comic-books
to create a comprehensive entertaining

adventure; pure
fanboys only know how to copy.

Quite a different problem applies for
videogame adaptations. Video games truly
began in the 80s, so adaptations are only a
recent trend. I can confidently state that
so far there has been no single good
videogame adaptation. There are half-
baked zombie flicks such as The House of
the Dead, half-baked horror such as
Doom, and films downright incongruous
such as martial arts DOA: Dead or Alive

(based on a videogame...where you play
volleyball with bikini-clad women). At
best, you can rely on star power (Angelina
Jolie in Tomb Raider) or aim for cult-
camp status (Super Mario Bros.).

What'’s wrong here? The easy answer is
that talentless hacks, such as Uwe Boll
and Paul W.S. Anderson, have achieved
infamy for continuously producing such
crap. But other fundamental issues may
explain this. Hollywood studios, eager to
target the youth market, buy the
rights cheaply from game compa-
nies, which in turn are eager to
promote their franchises beyond
the usual gamers. Studios then
| provide minimal money for pro-
duction, hoping to squeeze as
much profit as possible, and hop-
ing hyperactive kids, who are so

_familiar with gaming as if it’s part
" of their daily lives, will see their
poorly made film.

Perhaps the ultimate answer lies in
the videogame medium. It hasn’t com-
pletely matured yet to be a holistic
experience, preferring to concentrate
on the graphics or gameplay at the
expense of narrative and full
immersion. Ironically, excellent
videogames clearly display cinemat-
ic influences, such as the John Woo-
film noir crossover Max Payne. There’s
¥ always an argument for creative license
or all forms of adaptation, but it’s diffi-
cult to envision greatness in film from
such a tepid source.

The only positive note is that most
videogame adaptations tend to do badly
in the box office. Yet such financial dis-
couragement has not stopped the current
development of around 41 videogame
adaptations. Consumers may have the
choice not to watch them, but if these 41
awful films all end up flooding the mar-
ket, surely that’s a depressing scenario for
the rest of us moviegoers. And imagine
future generations queuing up to see for-
mulaic action they already experienced
with their Playstations- the death of cine-
ma as art?

Daniel: Dolph Lundgren is a man
amongst other men. Many see him as a a
towering B-movie lump of mentally-inert
muscle, but in fact he is one of the world’s
most remarkable polymaths. He was
awarded a Fulbright Scholarship to MIT
in 1983 and gained a master’s degree in
chemical engineering from the University
of Sydney, alongside numerous acting and
sporting accolades. Despite his genius, he
is known as a monster, hard and unkindly
to children, cruel to animals, angry at
minerals and vegetables. While it is true
that Dolph has moudled his body into the
world’s third deadliest killing machine,
achieving a 3rd Degree Black Belt in
Kyokushin Karate, he is actually a nicey, a
loving mother, gentle and beneficient, a
giant of soft sex and romantic arm-
wrestling. However ridiculous Dolph
might appear, he is, ultimately like you
and me. Although he is slightly better. As
a child Dolph was unruly. Growing up in
a rubbish pit in northern Sweden he
quickly learnt to fashion stones into rudi-
mentary dresses and to kill rabbits with
his penis. This quickly led to infection,
but also to a casting couch in Stockholm
where he was touched hard in exchange
for candied lies about his potential.
Kevin: I concur. There’s a marvellous
bang action pulp wonderflick starring
Dolph named ‘Blackjack’. I rented it from
Blockbuster hoping that it would help me
boost my high score on the Windows game
of the same name, but instead I was treat-
ed to a mouth watering orgy of Dolph
magic. Our hero plays Jack Devlin, a
tough-talking U.S. Marshal charged with

protecting high-profile politicians, super-
models and of course, A-list actors - a
field Dolph knows all too well.
Anyway, after saving the
life of Casey, the
daughter of one of his
buddies, Jack is hit
with a terrible affliction.
He’s scared of white.
Daniel: Indeed, he’s
scared of white, but
he isn’t a -
reversalracist,
not at all.
Kevin:
No... he’s scared
of the colour
white. So, next -
time Dolph is ¢
out saving |
supermodels,
he’s target- ¢
ted by a =
villianous
assassin
w h o
leads
him

one place
he knows Dolph will
be weak, his Achilles Heel if

B

you will.

Daniel: The White Cliffs of Dover?
After Skool Club?

Kevin: Worse. A milk factory.

Daniel: Ah, yes, of course.

Kevin: The film was directed by John
Woo, in between taking Travolta’s
Face/Off and touching Tom Cruise in

. Mission Impossible II. Woo was later
quoted as saying that if the studio had let

him have his way, Dolph would
have won the lead in Mission
. Impossible II and it would-
n’t have been the “ludi-
crous Scooby Doo turd” it
became. He’s a high calibre
actor.
Daniel: Calibre is
. Dolph’s middle name.
i Kevin: Actually I
think it’s Hans.
Daniel: Yes.
. And his first name
* is in fact Peter.
Kevin: Yes, his
¢ first name is Edgar.
. The moniker ‘Dolph’
was given to him at
school by the teach-
"% e €IS, and
W referred to
the fact
that all he
ever did was pretend to be
a Dolph. In breaks, in class, he was
forever styling himself as a total and irre-
deemable Dolph.
Daniel: Well there are some accounts
from the time that suggest he was a dol-

phin, or at very least grew from a dol-
phin’s beak that someone had planted in
the ground.
Kevin: Do dolphins have beaks?
Daniel: Their pointy-points then, their
brisket cannons, call them what you will,

. but this is a point I would like to develop

because there are a number of contempo-
rary accounts that do in fact suggest that
he grew out of the ground. Perhaps, back-
ing that up, is the legend that the man
turned down Gladiator because there was
talking in it.

Kevin:
GREYSKULL!

Daniel: I concur. Rabidly. Masters of
the Universe was more to Dolph’s rarefied
taste.

Kevin: When Showdown in Little
Tokyo was released, starring Dolph and
Brandon Lee, Dolph was billed as a “10
feet tall bodybuilder from a country near
the North Pole, the son of a bear-trapper,
who grew up in the harshest northern
wilderness known to mankind.”

Daniel: Brandon Lee was so mildly
perturbed he died making his next film.

Kevin: Sylvester Stallone spent eight
weeks re-editing Rocky IV to make it look
like he beat Dolph. In reality Dolph, play-
ing the Soviet Union, crushed Sly into a
tiny ball, and his portrait was paraded
outside the Kremlin for two years. If he
ever dies he will be laid in state next to
Lenin.

Daniel: On top of Lenin.

Christine: In Lenin.

Kevin: I concur.

Daniel: Asdo L.

BY THE POWER OF

danielyates and kevinperry discuss manlegend dolph lundgren’s contribution to the cinema canon

in conversation: doliph
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EDITOR ON FILM

Daniel B Yates vigorously flexes his reviewing muscle and some things come out.

man of the year

<\ mbarking on life as a political
4 thriller, moving into a traumatic
A adolescence as a comedy, maturing
into saggy middle-age as a romance and
dying, not a moment too soon, as a shock-
ing disappointment, Man of the Year is one
of those films that, like your granny on a
really bad day, simply has no idea what it
is.

In its early phases the film tempts us
politically inclined LSE types, it really
does, with saucy coquettish steps toward
weighty themes such as electoral fraud,
populism versus principle and voter disil-
lusionment. Then it stops tempting and
wanders off into a layby with a big road-
sign above it that says ‘cliche-ridden crap’
and lies down. :

Robin Williams plays a Jon Stewart-
cum-David Letterman figure, the host of a
massively popular political satire show in
America. Persuaded by his audience to
run for president he gains an unexpected
electoral victory. However over at
Delacroy, the IT company charged with
delivering the new electronic voting sys-
tem, something is amiss with the software.
It falls to Laura Linney, a software engi-

neer working at the company to put all

things electorally fraudulent to rights.
There is a genuine opportunity here to

imagine the election of a televisual pop-

ulist to the post of ‘most powerful man in

the world’ but it is woefully blown by,

amongst other things, perpetual and

insulting naivety. One doesn’t

have to be a Washington insider

to know that as a presidential

candidate engaged in the politi-

cal positioning of himself as an

everyman, a fallible being in

touch with the reality of the peo-

ple, simply standing in front of a

microphone and babbling like a

ritalin-addled mentalist about

heavy&hard drug use is not

going to effect the required

voter-response. One doesn’t have

to be in pulse-taking touch with

the moral heartbeat of America

to know that the crudest of sexual

references, accompanied by uncontrolled

and vicious pelvic thrusting, isn’t going to

fly as a contribution to political discourse.

This kind of buffoonery in the script is

only exacerbated by Williams’ wild froth-

stranger than fiction

There’s some very weird fiction. In

fact, if I was pressed, I’d have to say
fiction is frequently more strange than
non-fiction, nearly always more strange
than the truth. Let me humbly offer some
evidence: I've taken some horrible drugs
in some horrible places, and regaled my
bored friends with the resulting accounts.
But even in my most impassioned
moments of anecdotal elaboration I've
never cast myself, for example, sitting
around in a twisted vision of Tanzania,
taking orders from my typewriter that
turns into a beetle, compulsively snorting
crushed centipede and dreaming of
Mugwump jism, before going off to shoot
my wife in the head. Rather I've taken a
bunch of acid and walked about on a
crane. William Burroughs’ fictive account
is, I think you’ll agree, a lot stranger than
my tales of adolescent bravado, proving
that fiction is defininitvely, the strangest
of all beasts. This film, Stranger than
Fiction, is slightly odd, it’s a bit off-kilter,
it is on nodding terms with ‘quirky’, but it
isn’t actually, genuinely, strange.
However, to its advantage, neither is it
particularly familiar.

Harold is a watery and indistinct
American working man employed by the
IRS. He lives his life with a Kantian reg-
ularity, he counts everything he does and
sees, his days are paradigms of geometric

It’s hard to be stranger than fiction.

constancy. That is until he hears an
English woman’s voice everywhere he
goes, narrating his every action with a
poetic elegance that bemuses him but also
seems to wake something
in him. He’s convinced
he’s not schizophrenic, so
he goes to a professor of
literature in order to shed
light on what kind of
story is being told, where
it might lead, who might
be writing it and if there
might be some way to
reassert control over the |
narrative of his life. :
What unfolds is a bold if
somewhat uneasy |
attempt to mould the |
idea of self-narrative and
fate in the framework of
this meta-literary con- &
ceit, which begins very
promisingly and by the ¢
end has drifted off into a
deflated obviousness.
Whilst not as assured
or breath-taking as Spike
Jonze’s contemporary
masterpiece Eternal Sunshine of the
Spotless Mind, the two bear a marked
resemblance. In both films our awkward
hero attempts to negotiate a passionate
love affair under the looming auspices of

ing lack of gravitas. Invited on to the

presidential debate, Williams screams and

wheels around the dais, speaking totally

out of turn, walking around, gabbling

fresh nonsense like an entire village of

idiots. How sorry a filmic spectacle this is

when you compare it to Peter Finch’s

impassioned madness as polit-

ical-visionary tv host Howard

Beale in Sidney Lumet’s

beautiful movie Network.

Whilst Beale addressed

American hypocrisy and

spoke with devastating

directness and forceful elo-

quence to a population stifled

by failure, Robin Williams

just stands there like a pitiful

fool, spluttering a thousand

of the same awful cock jokes

at a million miles a second.

I've had wanks funnier than this,

and I can assure you in saying that I'm

betraying whole wankfuls more sophisti-

cation than Williams’ character manages
in this film.

Along with an unrecognisably idiotic

political culture and bowel-curdlingly bad

encroaching unreality, massive indetermi-
nate forces are ranged against fragile
loves, and we feel that. Both films pursue
similar themes of reason and its loss,
authorship of one’s own destiny and
unlikely love affairs. Another shared

characteristic is the casting of a
comedy icon in a rela-
tively straight role.
Like Jim Carrey
before him Will Ferrell
detours from a career
of smirking slapstick
to enter into a world
of straight faced anxi-
ety, dread and win-
some ineptitude.
However, whilst
Ferrell manages to
milk the funnier
moments — and does
in fairness make
. spinelessness his own
. — he lacks the pro-
found intimacy and
the nuanced ratchet-
ing of desperation
that Carrey achieved,
when the film
demands the latter and positively screams
for the former. Without genuine intimacy
the romantic scenes feel placid and sterile.
Maggie Gyllenhall cannot remedy this on
her own, despite being unbelievably love-

a love song for bobby long

jokes about sex, this film brings with it a
love story so flaccid and boring it makes
John Major and Virginia Bottomley’s
bureaucracy of an affair look a political
fuckstorm of Watergate proportions. Or a
House of Commons that has been remod-
elled as an enormous policy-spouting
penis, engaged in continent-quaking con-
gress with the Pentagon building.

Dubious analogies aside, there is one
passably interesting bit in the film. When
Laura Linney becomes a threat to her
shady corporate bosses, with a potentially
devastating testimony to deliver, they
don’t Kkill her. In a neat twist they send a
hitman to inject her with massive concen-
trated doses of illicit drugs. Next morning
in the work cafeteria she falls apart quite
spectacularly, is immediately taken to the
hospital where all the drugs come up in
tests, and is summarily sacked, moreover,
thoroughly discredited. I reckon Tesco did
this to me, but I can’t prove it.

This film is hokum and tosh. It’s not
the West Wing, it’s far too moronic. It’s
more like Green Wing, were the greenness
in question the sickly pallour of naivety.

DBY.

ly. She performs the feat of balancing a
homely matriarchal aspect — as the chief
nourisher of Harold’s dessicated spiritual
life — with a sparkling girlishness and
winning vivacity. Emma Thompson is
overly-mannered as the author and
Dustin Hoffmann’s Professor is solid-
ly charming but with a touch of
‘meh’ about him.

Mentioning the visual style is
probably something that is worth
doing. Visions of Harold’s regular life are
patterned with slick, digitally-imposed
grids and counters, that rise from the floor
and mark his actions, giving a rather
beautiful sense of scientific space-and-
timekeeping to everything he does. In a
similar vein the title sequence is a mighty
spectacle, full of deftly-wielded digital
motifs and subtle CGI flourishes. The
soundtrack comprises of a roster of credi-
ble indie, as it probably ought to.

This film smells pretty good for a
while. It starts off like a classic. But ulti-
mately Ferell’s rigid inability to transcend
his unprepossessiveness and the disap-
pointingly simplistic ending, curb its
beauty.

Strangeness and beauty have a com-
plex relationship, Aqualung sang about a
subject both strange and beautiful.
Stranger than Fiction aspires to both but
ultimately, and not strangely enough,
achieves neither. DRBY.

south and starring an aging John Travolta as the

alcoholic ex-English Lit. professor that makes up
the film’s eponymous anti-hero. Him and his protégé, the
handsome bearded Gabriel Macht exist in a perpetual
drunken twilight, quoting literature at one another, stum-
bling the dusty roads, sleeping and drinking and doing
very little else. Into their idyllic mess of a life steps
Scarlett Johansen, whose recently deceased mother owned
the house in which they live, and in coming to claim her
inherited property young Scarlett brings with her a world
of pain, a sea of troubled memories and a punnet of
redeeming familial possibility.

Much is made in this film of the men’s grandly decay-
ing colonial lifestyles, an invention of a simple yet educat-
ed white existence. The earthy authenticity of great liter-
ature is moulded with the folksy porch-living, guitar-
strumming honesty of the simple life, creating something
of a nu-nostalgia for a dying species of whiteness, a seri-
ously peculiar dinosaur indeed.

The potential of this film to stagger into the toxic

ﬁ. swampy lovesick bout of a film set in the deep

cesspit of over-sentimentality is great, but there are a cou-
ple of things that work to prop it up. Firstly the pervasive
sense of a regretful fading, of lives already done
and lived, an undercurrent of quiet and hope-
less fatalism. There is a sadness in the film
that works like a lemon, cutting through
the sacharrine scenes of neighbourhood
chicada-soundtracked evenings-that-
go-on-forever and the rural american
south as utopian idyll. :

The other enzyme in the film is the
uncharachteristically fresh presence of
Scarlett Johansen who quietly steals
the film in the best performance she has
given since Lost in Translation. Whilst
Travolta lurches around in a limp paroxysm
of dandyism, burbling a woeful single-dimen- .
sionality, and his partner-in-decline Macht does his
best to disappear into the scenery, Johansen delivers the
goods; a nuanced and emotionally precise performance,
neatly judging all the fine lines. In Lost in Translation she

was given a tidy and limited stage on which to play out
her erotic combination of naif starlet and forthright
machismo and she was rightly applauded for it.
In trying to recapture Scarlett as 'mysterious
object’ Girl with the Pearl Earring failed.
She has never been so awful as in her
two outings under the directorial car-
rot-and-schtick of Woody Allen, mov-
ing from pouting stiff to embarrass-
ingly clumsy vaudevillian in two
staggeringly awkward steps. But
here she demonstrates range and a
burgeoning sophistication, intimating
that, given the right director, there
might be something yet to justify her
/ (omni)presence on our screens.

Travolta is a staggering travesty, sordidly
lacking in the essential charisma that is supposed
to define the character, this is unlikely. However despite
this vacuum in the lead role the film is — in its honest
southern, educated heart - a decent one. DBY,
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onty Python is a bit like Star
Wars, Lord of the Rings or The
A._Beatles. It suffers from a cult fol-
lowing of obsessive fans. People who can
recite every sketch off by heart and even
do the dance to the ‘fish-slapping’ song.
Fortunately Spamalot, a West-end musical
by the Python’s Eric Idle (which is “lov-
ingly ripped off” from the Python’s most
famous film “Monty Python and the Holy
_Grail”), manages to appeal to those who
have never heard of the Knights who
say Ni or who may not recognize the _
significance of a dead parrot.

Back in the 1970’s, when the origi- %
nal line-up of Monty Python began
writing intentionally ‘alternative’ com-
edy they probably didn’t imagine that
they would, one day, be the subject of a
West End musical - the epitome of
establishment entertainment. Whether
they did or not, they probably aren’t
complaining now: Spamalot made over
$18 million in its opening weekend and
is still playing on Broadway, the West-
End, Las Vegas and Chicago. The show
has also won 3 Tony Awards and
opened with an all-star cast (Hank
Azaria, David Hyde Pierce and Tim
Curry). But does it live up to the
(unprecedented) hype?

Put simply: yes. The show’s success
lies in its ability to pay tribute to the
spirit of Monty Python, rather than sim-
ply trying to re-create the original on
stage, and that means putting on great a
spectacle whilst being very, very silly.

For those of you who missed out on
the 1975 film, the Holy Grail was not orig-
inally a musical (although songs by the
Pythons are featured) and yet the trans-
formation doesn’t feel unnatural. The
West End show ticks all the boxes and
then some: the acting and dancing is spot
on (despite the fact that its now too late to
see the original cast) and the singing is

herlock Holmes is the most

S portrayed character in film,

-7 having been played by 75
actors in 211 movies since 1900.
However, there can be few occa-
2 sions on which he has been
- portrayed with a

SetErEo N, g 5
Spanish accent,
as he is here o
the stage of the
Denscthie s’'s
Theatre, and
even fewer times
when he has
been played to
such consistently
hilarious comic
effect.
The Hound of
the Baskervilles is
the latest production
from Peepolykus, a
touring comic theatre
company made up of
just three people, who
play all the characters
in this whistlestop
retelling of Sherlock
Holmes’ most famous
case.
John Nicholson, who
helped to adapt the script,
plays the fewest charac-
ters, primarily remaining
as Dr Watson and provid-
ing a perfect foil to the eccen-
tricities of his co-stars.
Javier Marzan plays a host
of characters, including

nglmes,

the game is

'

~horlie
CHGii

S

bloody brilliant too. The set also captures
the feel of those Terry Gilliam illustra-
tions that were so integral to the Python’s
work. There is even a brief cameo from
John Cleese. The play, like the film, main-
tains a central (albeit slightly tenuous)
plot line which prevents this from feeling
too bitty and skit-like. Simon Russell
Beale’s King Arthur holds an already
strong show together, along with Lady
Guinevere.

But this is not simply a musical ver-
sion of the 1975 film. There are plenty of
references and in-jokes for those who’ve
already seen the Holy Grail and other
Monty Python sketches, so fans won’t be
disappointed. But quite frankly those
original sketches were funny enough so
that even those who didn’t see them the
first time round will be laughing too. The
show incorporates plenty of new stuff that
would never have worked on film and
would probably have never occurred to
the original Pythons. The cast uses the

=3 oo A ear b i
>ad, deceased, no longer living

musical medium to exaggerate the silli-
ness of the whole thing. And each version
of the show, whether it was performed in
Vegas, New York or London, has been tai-
lored to its audience. The US shows made
reference to Anna Nicole Smith and Judge
Judy whilst in London several of the songs
make deliberate derogatory reference to
Jade Goody or formulaic Andrew Lloyd
Webber musicals: “Once in every show
there is a song that goes like this, it starts
off soft and slow and ends up with a
kiss”.

There are moments when the play,
not unlike some of the Python’s
sketches, drags on a bit and plays for
laughs one too many times but the
relentless energy of the cast keeps
things moving. You can also sense
where the ‘alternative’ nature of the
Pythons jars with the ethos of the West
End because Spamalot often feels a
bit squeaky clean when those original
sketches were anything but. The pro-
ducers were clearly trying to capture
the family market as well as regular
theatre-goers and looking round the
auditorium (full even on a mid-week
performance) they’d clearly succeed-
ed.

Don’t take the show too seriously.
It’s men dressed as women, singing
and dancing, knights who say Ni and
Frenchmen eating garlic and using cows
as siege weapons. Exactly what Cleese,
Idle, Jones, Chapman, Palin and Gilliam
would have wanted. Get your timing right
(i.e. ask for returns 10mins before the
evening show) and with a little luck you
can get yourself a pretty decent seat for
£15, but even paying full price. The expe-
rience is well worth every penny. Unless
you're feeling cheap, in which case get
“Monty Python and the Holy Grail” on
DVD, which of course is just as

_ funny...but not nearly as much fun.

Baskerville’s man-servent Barrymore,
Barrymore’s wife and Stapletons of both
genders. It is his distinctive Basque accent
which adds perfectly to
the air of absurdity, par-
i ticularly during the
memorable opening to

the fourth wall is well
and truly broken
i down, a device the
company frequently
uses, but which is
brilliantly subverted
L\ each time.

\ performance was
from Jason
Thorpe, who
combines some-
thing of Ardal
O’Hanlon’s
Father Dougal
i with the
delivery  of
Robert Webb
at his Peep
% Show Dbest
R in his por-

Baskerville, Dr.
Mortimer and Sir Henry
A Mortimer.

: All in all, this is a must see
for theatre buffs and casual
* fans alike, a comic gem just min-
- utes away from campus.

afoot for kevinperry

the second act, in which

For me, howev- |
er, the standout |
| wrote it and got all excit

trayals of |
Sir Charles |

Hampton is any good-if I spend any

time on it I remember that I don’t, but
somehow the impression that I appreciate
him, or may somehow have done in the
past, lingers on. He’s written a number
of mediocre plays and screenplays,
but nothing to write home about,
and although I fit directly into his
target audience (whiny liberal
self-styled intellectual with a keen
sense of my own superiority) I .
can never quite make myself &
like him. And so it was with /&
Treats. I heard about it, saw .48
that Billie Piper was in it,
realized that Hampton

I don’t know why I think Christopher

ed, temporarily forget— o
ting that I'm not alto-
gether bothered with
Billie Piper and that I
think Hampton is a 4
bit rubbish.

Treats is a play 1
that came really close
to working, both in its
original 1970’s incar-
nation and in the cur- §
rent West End produc- }
tion, but that fell just
short of it. Hampton 1
appeared to be gunning
for a thoughtful rom-com
that highlighted the modern relationship
and . its necessarily complicated demise,
but really just let three deeply and
inescapably annoying characters pontifi-
cate at some length about variously angst-
y topics, and their feelings (ugh) generally.

‘What’s What! An evening with
George Bernard Shaw’ last
Thursday, and I left an enlightened fel-

low, drunk both with the unique con-
nection with the founder of our univer-
sity that the evening afforded me, and
on the post performance wine that I
heartily imbibed.

There was a poignant, almost
melancholy air about the first half of
the performance, situated in the Shaw
library, under the gaze of the portrait of
the Webb’s hung over the fireplace, and
the Fabian Window that Shaw himself
designed. Comprised of original corre-
spondence between Shaw and the
Webb’s and edited into a short play, I
watched the excellent Leander Deeney,
as Shaw, and Erica Gyuatt and Steve
Bond as the Webb’s, and it occurred to
me that three years is a small time in
which to fully appreciate the history of
a place. Shaw, in particular, cut a par-
ticularly charismatic and sympathetic
figure, at once caring and aloof, and, as
the years wore on, gracefully railing
against the inequities of old age.

The second half of the performance,
held in the Quad, opened with a filmed -
excerpt of ‘Money’ from Shaw’s book
‘The Intelligent Woman’s Guide to
Socialism’, and moved on to Act One of
Shaw’s 1938 play ‘Geneva’, mocking the
ineptitude of the League of Nations. The
event closed with a brief BBC voice
recording of Shaw to the nation on the
event of his ninetieth birthday.

The outstanding success of the
evening stands as testament to the
efforts of director Gwen Sasse, founder

of LSE’s ReCollect initiative, and the
rich history of the university more of us
should take the time to appreciate.

Q. fnend of mine dragged me to see

It wasn’t that I couldn’t bear the play,
more that I just didn’t care much for any-
one involved. I don’t know about you, butI
struggle to listen to even my closest friends

talk about their relationship problems
for three hours at a stretch, so three
perfect  strangers  (fictional =
% strangers at that) who won’t shut =
% up (about who keeps the CHAIR,

_for example) tend to test my
patience. I knew I was in trouble
when by the second scene I was
paying more attention to what =
| was posted to the bulletin
N\, board in their flat than what
! they were actually saying.
As for Piper herself, well,
her performance is not altogeth-
) er a surprise. She was a fairly
. % endearing Rose in Dr Who, but
40\ * the stage appears to be an alto-
gether too daunting endeav-
\ our: at best, she looks uncom-
fortable and at worst, just
" makes the audience feel that |
" way. My least favourite scene was
" easily the one where she emerges
¢ from her bedroom and proceeds to
sob and sniffle, noisily and inexpli-
. cably, for what feels like most of the
rest of the play, making everyone
present feel vaguely uncomfortable,
8 like when that drunk girl at the party
~ corners you and won't stop crying.

I wanted to like Treats, I honestly did,
but to be honest, it’s showcasing the sort of
drama that’s annoying enough in real life;
I don’t need to spend money and time
watching it played out on the stage.
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arthurkrebbers talks to julian baggini about life in middle england

off the Yorkshire coach were a par-

adoxical experience. Guardian
columnist Julian Baggini came into close
contact with intelligent life forms north of
the M25, and it felt "at once entirely
familiar, and at the same time utterly
alien". The globetrotting philosopher rem-
inisces, "None of my arrivals into foreign

His first small, carefully placed steps

much."

Dr Baggini manages
to find philosophy in
strange places. Having
reflected on the deepery
meaning of Big Brother and
the Simpsons, the London-
based theoretician has now {{
got his inquisitive eyes set on{
English culture. In preparing\
for his book, Welcome to\
Everytown: A Journey into the
English Mind, Baggini dismisses
the usual armchair reasoning in
favour of actually embedding him-
self in the heart of Middle England §&
by letting a semi-detached house in §&
suburban Rotherham. Half a year's\
worth of field research - in pubs, take-
aways and the pages of the Daily Mail
- led to an unexpected epiphany. Your
average Englishman, he concludes, is a
conservative, illiberal and anti-intellectu-
al ale drinker. Crikey! So should we all
flee to the emancipated masses of the met-
ropolitan wine bars?

Dr Baggini doesn't think so. Munching
an organic muffin in a Covent Garden cof-
fee shop, the philosopher-cum-author says
his unique experience has in fact dis-
tanced him from his fellow urban
cognoscenti. "I don't think that Londoners
have much to be smug about," Baggini
remarks. "The chattering classes overlook
lots of the concerns that regular, working
class people hold. They try to appear
morally superior on issues like immigra-
tion and integration, but they don't see
the legitimate concerns. You have to iden-
tify these and deal with them, not just
high-mindedly write other people off as
‘illiberal rabble"."

It's fairly easy to picture Baggini min-
gling with Northern pubgoers. For some-
one of his profession he is surprisingly

extravert, an- upbeat cockney accent
masking his Italian roots. This cheerful-
ness didn't always put him in sync with
his nucleus of drinking companions.
"Decline was a recurring topic of conver-
sation. The worst pessimist was this fifty
something white-bearded guy named
Pete. If T expressed the view
hat maybe it wasn't all bad,
he'd say: 'You haven't been
“around as long as I have,
Justin' - he never got my
name right."

As Baggini traces
black cabbies whizzing
past outside, he ponders
. about the perennial city
vs. suburb conflict. "It
sn't all that clear-
cut," he argues. A
basic thought exper-
iment proved illu-
minating in this
egard. "Whenever
Bl found myself
thinking nega-
tive thoughts
atsbEsosue b
: Rotherham, my trick
was to turn this around and
look at the kind of life I have in the
city. And what you often find is that you
are equally guilty. For example, it seemed
very evident in Rotherham that people
don't go out as much; they stick to what
they know. But then the urban middle
class - whose self-image is much more
adventurous - also stick to what they
know most of the time. Even when they go
on holiday they stick to places where peo-
ple like them go to."

Baggini has little time for Gordon
Brown's trumpeting of Britishness. "What
it feels like to be British is very different if
you live in a suburb, a city; London or the
countryside. We tend to see it through the
filter of what we know. The only thing that
is shared is a sense people have that they
are English. What they do not share is a
particular belief of what it means to feel
English. The whole government agenda to
instill a sense of Britishness in people is
thus fundamentally misguided."

For instance, many Brits' adoration of
soccer is completely lost on the intellectu-

al. Watching a match with Rotherham fans
proved particularly unnerving. "They were
nakedly partisan. Fouls by the opponent
were always considered so blatant, the ref
who didn't spot them was rewarded with
calls of '"You don't know what you're
doing' or, more bluntly, but besides the
point 'You fat bastard'."

The researcher's personal objective
was therefore quite humble. He simply set
out to "speculatively" pinpoint a number
of "implicit philosophic beliefs" held by
the majority of the population. The set of
values that surface - pro-family, puritan,
anti-intellectual, illiberal, conservative
with a small '¢' - can quite easily be
mapped onto many other Western nations.

Nonetheless, they do challenge con-
ventional wisdom. While England is often
earmarked as the bedrock of liberal
democracy, in actuality it's a hotbed for
what Baggini calls "conservative commu-
nitarianism". He explains:
"People will claim that freedom of _
speech is the number one dis- &
tinctive feature of &
Englishness. Yet on the &
other hand they're very
willing to silence
Islamic radicals, show-
ing little concern for =
their human rights. So
you seem to have a |
contradiction. But °
what I've found is that °
people are actually ¢
very consistent: they
are consistent commu-
nitarians. This basically !
means they think that
you don't get rights and
privileges in virtue sim-
ply of being a member of
the human race. They are
not just universal. You have
them conditional upon you
being an active member of a
particular society."

Furthermore, the liberal prin-
ciple of fair play is virtually non-
existent in England: we all cheat
when we can get away with it,
according to the philoso-_
pher. He witnessed this
when belatedly try-

alking around
s;s; Eferiicielsite
Square, I won-

der which building-
turned-cinema was the
hotel where Chesterton’s
band of anarchists
had their weekly
meeting.

ernorozco reviews
g.k.chesterton’s

the man who was thursday

After reading The Man Who Was Thursday,
.one can’t help but associate such land-
marks with events from the book. The pro-
tagonist, Thursday, who is charged with
infiltrating the Central Council of
Anarchists, begins a chase that will take
him from Saffron Park, to Embankment,
to Leicester Square, to the docklands, to
the zoo, and even briefly across the
Channel to the French countryside
where Thursday finds himself duel-
_ ing with Wednesday. Yet as
ridiculous as this
sounds, there
: is a serious
Bisubtext

dealing
¢ with religion
¢ and the rise

Chesterton was born and raised in London
in the late nineteenth century and even
did a stint studying literature at
University College, though he never
received a degree. He is perhaps best
known for his Christian apologetics, and
is even credited with being a major influ-
ence in C.S. Lewis’ conversion to
Christianity. Aside from this, he is proba-
bly best known for his enormous height
and girth. Some have even postured that
he belonged to a club that restricted mem-
bership to only the largest and swarthiest
of gentlemen, the test for membership
being the ability (or rather, inability) of
the hopeful applicant to pass through a
normal sized doorway.

In this sense, Chesterton resembles the
ominous presence of Sunday, the leader of
the Central Council of Anarchists whose
mere face is described as “too big to be
possible”, though I'm sure the resem-
blance stops there. Sunday represents the
depravity of the human race and manages
to live up to the nightmare Chesterton
purports to share with his readers. The
man appears as nearly omnipresent, all
powerful, and unstoppable threat to all of
Thursday’s goals as a police officer and
indeed human. The novel begins with a
poem that sets the stage for this, juxtapos-
ing almost child-like good faith in human-
ity with the corrupt nature of the world as

ing to purchase a train ticket at his desti-
nation, Rotherham station. "I went to the
ticket office and explained that there was-
n't a guard on the train to check me. The
clerk's reaction was one of blank incom-
prehension; he simply told me to go away
and not worry about it." ;

Realising this, Baggini believes, was
the secret behind New Labour's electoral
triumph in the 1990s. "Blair tapped into
popular sentiment with the 'No rights
without responsibilities' slogan. He'd
done his homework and realised that
that's what people think - way before 9/11
and 7/7 brought it to the fore."

Besides broadening his cultural hori-
zon, Baggini's trip up North proved
socially enriching. "In a weird way, out of
all the places I've lived, this is actually the
place I've become most a part of. I've
stayed friends with people in the area and
have been back to see them." Indeed, he
= hints at the possibility of marrying a
Rotherhamite.

"Maybe, though
& not likely."
Even philo-

sophic inves-
tigations have
their limits.

Chesterton perceived it at the turn of the
twentieth century. Chesterton’s concise,
eloquent use of language in this poem
makes the reader almost wary of reading
his prose, unsure of how it can compare to
the passage preceding it; yet he manages
to maintain the apocalyptic sense of pur-
pose necessary for such a novel while
incorporating his trademark wit.
Characters like Sunday therefore manage
to come across nonchalant and terrifying
at the same time.

Overall, this book is extremely worth-
while, although the last chapter is some-
what disappointing. Chesterton’s tone
changes as his purpose becomes clearer,
making the novel more obviously didactic
and surreal. Yet this is just par for the
course from an author who became
increasingly orthodox in his personal and
professional lives and shouldn’t discour-
age potential audiences from enjoying his
work. The most satisfying part of complet-
ing this fantasy thriller is that it allows
the reader to walk through Chesterton’s
London. St. Paul’s is no longer a congest-
ed hive of tourists, but an altar to order
and reason. The London Zoo isn’t a bunch
of caged animals, but chaos awaiting
opportunity to overflow. And as for
Leicester Square, I still can’t quite make
out where Thursday’s hotel is.

thursday’s child
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know, I know. It’s serious. Dr.
IBenway here. We found her

crumpled in the road, mutter-
ing something about having ribs
made of glass. We pumped her full
of morphine but she seemed to
have a remarkably high tolerance,
especially for a woman of her age.
Fortunately a shot of Windex
seemed to do the trick. It seems
that Auntie may be slipping away
from us, which kind of puts your
stresses into perspective doesn’t
it? Anyway, she still found time to
answer your questions. You lucky
sods.

Dear Auntie,

All my friends think I'm studious
and spend all my time in my room
quietly revising, but in truth I
spend all my time watching
episodes of South Park with my
headphones in, and frantically
masturbating over pictures of my
ex-girlfriend.

I'm completely underprepared for
my exams and my first two are
only a couple of weeks away.
Help! :

2nd year, International Relations

Beep. Beep. Beep. Beep. Beep.
Beep. Beep. Slight nod. Beep.
Beep. Beep. Beep. Beep. Beep.
Beep.

Dear Auntie,

I'm totally in love with some top
totty in my sociology class, but I
don’t know what the policy is on
student-teacher relationships -
she’s worth risking my career over,
but will I get banged up?

Staff
Beep. Beep. Drool. Beep. Beep.

Beep. Beep. Beep. Beep. Beep.
Beep. Beep. Beep. Beep.

Dear Auntie,
I've become addicted to Adderall
ever since I started ing my

school work, and now I can’t sus-
tain an erection. I never thought
this would happen to me. My
boyfriend is being supportive, but
it makes me feel awful and like
less of a man. What can I do?

3rd Year, Sociology

Beep. Cock Ring. Beep. Beep.
Beep. Beep. Beep. Beep. Beep.
Beep.

Auntie,

I've been waiting behind books in
the shaw library til the cleaners
turn the lights off at the end of the
day, hoping to bump into your
mischevous hands in the dark
again. where have you been all
week? i miss the fun we used to
have last term

please auntie, i feel lost without

your comforting grasp
Joe R

Beep. Beep. Beep. Soon. Beep.
Beep. Beep.

Auntie,

I haven't been laid in a month, I
need some more of your sweet
sweet loving .. see you for a
sneaky rendezvous on the sky
bridge, Friday night before Crush?

Stay gorgeous my sweet ;)
Gareth

Beep. Beep. Sooner. Beeep.

Dear Auntie,

My work colleagues have been
calling me gay for a year and it's
starting to really bug me, though

‘ Beep. Beep. Pleasant. Very.

=

w

with exams on teh plates I really
have other stuff to worry about.

Please, advise.
1st year, Economics

Beep. Beep. Gay. Beep. Beep. Beep.

Hi Aunty!

Ilove you I do, but what's with the
not so flattering mugshot - you're
FAR better looking in reallife.

I keep telling everyone but they
don't believe me - they say you've
either sat on something unpleas-
ant (or pleasant, each to their
own) since surely our problems
can't scandalise you THAT much!

Please rectify, or I won't wear that
turtleneck you knitted me.

Tiiiiiiiii Want to Sexx you UP!
XXX
Nicola

Beep. Beep. Fucknow. Beep.
Hello Little Shaw Shaw,

U are rﬁy fav columnist in Beaver.
Luv ya >0< muah

XXX

Beep.
Beep.
Beep.
Beep.
Beep.
Beep.
Beep.

Beep.
Beep.
Beep.
Beep.
Beep.
Beep.
Beep.
Beep.

Beep. Beep.
Beep. Beep.
Beep. Beep.
Beep. Beep.
Beep. Beep.
Beep. Beep.
Beep. Beep.
Beep. Beep. Beep. Beep.

Beep. Beep. Beep. Beep. Beep.

Beep. Beep. Beep. Beep. Beep.
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Beep.
Beep.
Beep.
Beep.
Beep.
Beep.
Beep.
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Lonely Planet says, “There's no room for preconceptions if you're packing to visit Iran.”
The Beaver says, “No room for preconceptions, perhaps, but a SatNav and a good map
could come in handy unless you fancy spending a couple of weeks at Ahmadinejad’s
pleasure.”

ush would have you believe it’s an earthly version of Mordor, but Iran may not be

) as awful asit’s been painted. It has continued to tussle with, and often i ignore, the
-a Holocaust conference, and is suspected of havmg supplied bombs and

i 11 of this put together, they held 15 brave

y agreed to accept Iranian goody bags

m t'strmgent, tspoken,rcontroversy-
Yon't talk about either, that’s

d natural beauty, from budget o his p1cturesque part OfA i eemedto o its peak as a touri des
 off Gulf. Tra- ‘ 50s when Americans and Chinese quite literally invaded in their thou:
ay even nvite you to their homes for a long been engaged on talks with the international community regarding
average student night out, meaning programmes, and all the tantrums that seem to go hand in hand with dipl
enough to drive you home. such issues, resulting in talks breaking down. However in July 2006, North Kore
ic bu 1 ings, in pamcular : panic by testing long range and middle range missiles, followed by the announc

- October that Pyongyang had successfully tested
~ well in the West. (
\ But if you have no fear,and fancy a hohday with added Cold War n stalgla Korea o
__the chance to not only see nuclear ‘reactors’ but also experience life in a true commu
state, enlivened by chronic food shortages. No r -;rKorea;: recently placed an order fi
_ giant rabbits (Google for pictures, they are astoundi ‘.: X] ¥ ag
~tour by bus of the capital, where only citizens
However, if your picture of* sian capital citie
- kets and;osthrxg sicycles, it’s probably wise n
1};00 busy playing the part of the happy and glo
unnies.

uclear “weapon. Tlns‘dld not g dt)

e

" Lonely Planet says, “The ambiguous taste of freedom is fresh in East Timor's mouth.”
The Beaver says, “The unambiguous taste of cold steel still rules the roost when it come to
politics on this troubled island.”

ast Timor just makes it onto our list. It may have miles of untouched, pristine beaches, but it’s not
likely to be a tourist hotspot any time soon. Following the withdrawal of the UN, a report presented
in January 2006 demonstrated the extent of suffering under Indonesian forceful rule it attributed
more than 100,000 deaths in East Timor to the occupation. East Timor looked like it was getting
\ back on track, when former soldiers who had been sacked started clashes in March, leading to wider fac
 tional violence. Pressured by the President and many ministers who were threatemng their res1gnat10
Prime Minister Alkatiri resigned on June 26th. The UN Integtated Mission in East Timor was set up in Au
gust. In January 2007, the former interior minister was tried for arming civilians durmg the recent unrest
Internal displacement, due to the violence in 2006, continues to be a big issue. The presidential election this
April sparked further violence, but there is f1nally talk of the Australian peacekeeping troops mthdramng -
soon.
Like so many other unstable states, East Timor has an intriguing colonial past.Visitors can exy
Portuguese architecture, but with a tropical backdrop. Mountainous terrain, a slow—paced cap1ta1;c1ty
tine turquoise beaches, fantastic snorkelling, quaint
,Mﬁshmg villages, and nearby getaway islands; East -
; place to take it easy with a hmt of \\A
heck. Military entourage; check. Somalia, here I come.” ang“?“ﬁ‘ngermg in the backgr d, vm 11: ~

, we’ll, um, catch up with you.” that extreme edge. -

ntry on paper - its borders were drawn by former colonial masters, it
tate under President Siad Barre in 1970, and descended into chaos with
ndingly, Somalia is on its 14th government since then. Stability is hard
on, rather ‘volatility’ is the mot du jour. It has become shorthand for

yrst violence in Mogadishu in over a decade, as Islamist militias and an
for control. By June, the militias loyal to the Union of Islamic Courts
‘an gaining more of a grasp on the country. The UIC and the transitional
 in September. In December, the UN endorsed African peacekeeping
ent, and Somalia was being 1ncreasmg1y seen as a target in the war on
ted to push back the UIC and by January, the UIC had abandoned even

o enter Mogadichu in January 2007, three years since taking office and
own suicide bombing. The govemment institutued a state of emergency,
Council sanctioned African Union peacekeepers in February for six
nued — in March the African Union troops were greeted the sound of
insurgents and Ethiopian-backed government forces took place w}'uch
he worst fighting in 15 years. ;
Lonely Planet’s World Guide recommendation — that you only go to this

Kevlar vest and a military entourage. If you hapgen to have these in - g~ — 7N |
ot spots mclude, the imposing coastal ¢ Lffs, the bustling markets of - s
he: . there are hundreds of fantas , ed Neolithic roc -

\1f
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Burma’s opium
entrepeneur 48

ast week The Guardian published Naomi
Wolf’s article ‘Fascist America in ten easy

steps’. The article is a warning that the US is
- heading down a road which could lead to it
'becoming a fascist state. Wolf argues that the current
_authoritarian trend in the US is not new. Much was

learnt from the pre-war fascist governments in
Germany and Italy, and perfected in the post-war
dictatorships in Latin America. The links between
the US and the fascist dictatorships of Europe and
Latin America are crucial in understanding why
Wolf isn’t “crying wolf”, and why it is relevant for us
in the UK.

~ US links to pre-war fascist regimes range from
business links with Nazi Germany to indirect sup-
port for Franco’s Nationalist Forces in the Spanish
Civil War. But the most important links were forged
at the end of WWII, when the US provided refuge for
thousands of Nazi officials. The most famous case is
of the Nazi scientists recruited to work in the US
space programme, but the US did not just admire
Nazi science. They admired its armed forces (just
compare the uniforms of the Wermacht and those of
the current US army) and the way that the fascist
regimes had ruled much of Europe from the 1920s to
the end of the war.

~ US officials studied the Nazi government, copy-
ing some of its structures. The most notorious case is
the creation of the CIA in 1947. One of its first direc-
tors was Alan Dulles, the man who had been in

. charge of US negotiations with the Nazi regime. The

- US recruited many Nazis to help found the organisa-

tion whose mission was to subvert enemies whilst

‘maintaining plausible deniability; something the

Nazis had significant experience in.

~ During the Cold War the US was able to gain
more experience of carrying out such operations
throughout the third world, but its main proving

ground was Latin America after the Cuban

Revolution in 1959. Here the continent that had been

under US tutelage for longest shook under the
impact of a revolution that proved it was possible to

break free of the US, even in its backyard. The liber-
ation of much of Africa and Asia from colonialism
added fuel to this dream of freedom, and throughout
the US-controlled continent anti-imperialist move-
ments grew.

To control and destroy these movements the US

-and its allies in government resorted to the tactics
- Wolf describes. Tactics lifted straight from the man-
‘uals of the Gestapo. The “National Security

Doctrine” (even its name is the same as that used by
the Nazis in Europe) was fed to Latin American

intelligence agencies and militaries as part of

Kennedy’s vaunted “Alliance for Progress”. This

Alliance mixed a great deal of empty words about

freedom, democracy and rights with a large amount
of military aid and training. Contacts between US
and Latin American business elites and state agen-
cies were built up at the same time.

Together these groups used fascistic methods to
destroy broad-based movements across the conti-
nent. The death toll went into hundreds of thou-

- sands, the numbers of tortured and disappeared will

probably never be known. The resulting poverty and
inequality have added millions more to the numbers
of victims. All in the name of liberty and democracy.
What the US has done to Latin America it could do
to itself, without the majority of people realising.
The danger for us in the UK is to assume that
‘our’ government is different. If we have followed the
US into disaster in Iraq and Afghanistan, what is to
stop us following the US into outright tyranny?
Britain is no stranger to the methods that Wolf out-
lines in her article. We now have our ‘terrifying inter-
nal and external enemy’. British -citizens in
Guantanamo can testify that we have delegated our
torture camps to the US. We are under increasing
surveillance and citizen groups here have long been

‘infiltrated. Latin America shows us where this can

lead. Our limited democracy is under threat by the

slicing away of our hard won rights, by the incre-

mental measures that seek to divide us and make us

- afraid of each other. Dictatorships don’t always seize
. power  sometimes they take it by creeping, poisonous

osis and that is the threat that we face.
Vzctor isa guest colummst -

Read Wcolf‘s arhcle at www. gua:dxgn,gg uk

he winds of change seem to have finally blown their way from
Africa to that last vestige of the English empire, Scotland. Alex
Salmond fancies himself as a bit of a William Wallace. But not

content with crying, “Freedom!” for Scotland, he’s offering the
Scots a ‘suck it and see’ deal. Apparently decolonisation is a two-way
street. Salmond is arguing that Scotland, can try independence for a bit,
and then if it doesn’t suit them... well, just ask nicely to be let back in the
union. Though, as he points out, no former English colony has ever asked
to be clasped back into the matronly folds of the British Empire. After
fighting for three hundred years for independence, there’s finally a chance
of self-determination for Britain’s chilliest nation. But freedom does
come, Holyrood can, in all its limited wisdom, take it back. The logic is
befuddling, but apparently Salmond thinks that if you take a vote you can
just sort of become part of whatever country takes your fancy. If that’s the
case, I'd quite like Scotland to become part of Canada — lax gun laws, lots
of ski-ing and all the baby polar bears you can eat. Fantastic.

n the subject of English imperialism, Harry’s off to Iraq, or
he isn’t, or he is. The government was shocked to find out
that the giant bomb and bullet-proof kill-mobile Harry
was meant to be piloting through the streets of Baghdad
is vulnerable to the kind of road-side bomb your average Iraqi
teenager can knock up in an afternoon. This undeniably shocking
fact — soldiers can be Kkilled, no-one informed Her Maj of that - has
put the little tyke off his Middle East gap year adventure. The irony is,
that across the country so-called leftys are calling for us to get out of
Iraq. I say, get us in, further, deeper, harder. Let’s get into Iran, and
Syria and, I don’t know, Qatar and stuff. Invade so many oil-pro-
ducing, geopolitically significant countries that the Royals have
to send in some of their own, get Harry and Wills and the other
useless one (which doesn’t really narrow it down) out there. And
then sit back and let the insurgents do our dirty revolutionary
work for us. Before you know it we’ll not only own all the love- 4
ly oil in the world, we’ll be a socialist republic as well.

ntil then, please enjoy International Workers’

day in whatever way you choose -

www.indymedia.org.uk has some

pretty good events listed. Smash a g
McDonald’s, graffiti a war memorial, or just §
enjoy a nice Starbucks while you shop in
Gap. Whatever floats your boat.

ive la revolution!
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Sam Burke is revnsmg He might re‘ ret

was driving down the Kensington High Street the
other day when I had a curious encounter. It was
a balmy morning, full of all the joys of spring,
perfect for a quick spin in the Land Rover. I spot-
ted an empty space as near to Marks’ as I could and

was about to reverse into it when I became aware of

a flapping presence in the rear view mirror. Upon
closer inspection, the figure turned out to be a very
small woman, jumping up and down and gesticulat-
ing with some gusto. Her face was a mask of horror,
and I wondered what on earth could be the matter.
For a split second it occurred to me that I might have
run something over again, possibly a dog or a small

child. Better not be a dog, I thought as I got out

rather hurriedly. But to my enduring surprise, the
problem turned out to be the car.

“You can’t drive that thing’, she said, pointing a

finger at my Land Rover. I had a look at her. Her hair
was all over the place, and she was wearing a rather
grubby Mac and Wellingtons. She had mud all over

her. I thought it might be my Auntie Mable. But it

bloody wasn’t. Besides, Mable hasn’t been out of bed
in five years, on account of the drink.

‘You can’t drive that’, she said again, fmger stl]l
pointed accusingly, ‘because of climate change’. |

Oho. Now it dawned on me. I’ve read about these

sorts of people, these climate fanatics, in the Mail.

There was some frightful bore harping on about it on

k the news the other day. In fact, there seem to be an

increasing number of them these days, popping up all
over the bloody place. I've thought about it but I
can’t see the problem. If anything, its damn expen-
sive keeping a house in Barbados and something that
warms this miserable place up a bit is fine by me. But
these people don’t listen to sense - this was a situa-

! tion that had to be handled with tact.

‘My dear lady’, I said with what I hoped was a
disarming grin, ‘please don’t tell me you're not
appreciating our lovely spring weather? Hasn’t been
this hot in April since uncle Harold fainted from the
heat in the old boys’ match at Harrow in 1958’

The lady, however, was not for turning, and shook
her head violently from side to side. I rather hoped it
might fall off. ‘No no no’, she said, still shaking like a
lunatic, ‘it’s not here that we have to worry about cli-
mate change, it’s Africa.’

This really was too much.

‘Good God woman’ I exclaimed, unable to
restrain myself any longer, ‘you don’t mean to suggest
that I shouldn’t drive my Land Rover because of the
Africans!” The woman stood unmoved. ‘It’'s people
like you with your gas-guzzlers that give this country
a bad name’, she bashed on, and on, and on. Ordinary
poverty-stricken people suffering for the greed of the
selfish few and so forth. Reminded me of the stuff I
used to hear at University from the Communists.
That turned out to be a load of codswallop as well-
show me a country in the old Eastern bloc that did-
n't turn over to our side at the first available minute.

By the looks of things most of them bloody came over
here as well.

I realised that the tiresome little creature wasn’t
going to give up, and decided that Marks’ could wait
another day. But the damned temerity, the impudence
to stand up and accuse a perfectly law abiding
British citizen in such a manner appalled me. If a
man wants to drive the car he wants to drive, then it
should be up to him. I don’t hold with these modern
notions that one has to take such non-issues like the
environment into account. The Americans have got it
right with guns. You tell me that you wouldn’t if you
had the money. Besides, I need the thing for the dogs.
I expect they think we should all take the bus, but
you couldn’t get my dogs on a bus. And the last thing
that was going to persuade me was all this claptrap
about Africa.

I'm sick and tired of being told that we should
save the Africans. We tried to save the Africans once,
and it was called the British Empire. We tried to save
them again, and it was called Live Aid. My daughter
goes to school with Peaches Geldof, and the bloke’s a
bloody disgrace. Give us your fucking money? You're

not getting any of my fucking money, you filthy Irish

bastard. Potatoes is a.ll you’re getting out. of me!
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St

he political left is doomed. If
left to its own devices, it will
erode into an “insular, selfish
and hypocritical” ideology —
worlds apart from its ideal-
ist 19th century socialist and Marxist
roots. This apocalyptic warning come
from journalist Nick Cohen, who pic-
tures himself as a knight in shining
armour for all those left of centre. His
new book What’s left? How liberals
lost their way presents a vindication
against recent developments within

fronted with radical, anti-American
Muslim movements — who are racist,
psychopathic and totalitarian - the
people most likely to make excuses
for them are the people on the left.
They are most likely to justify these
movements. My argument is -about
why the left is failing in this way.”
The opinion maker draws on a
series of analyses to justify his contro-
versial claim. To begin with, he argues
that socialism in its purest form is
extinct. No serious mainstream party

“The central :
argument of my book is
anti-fascist,
pro-feminist,
pro-democratic and
pro-enlightenment.”

leftwing movements. In particular, he
argues against the left’s appeasement
of militant Islam. So, what is he so
afraid of?

Cohen doesn’t mince his words.
There is a lot on the line, he fears.
“The central argument of my book is
anti-fascist, pro-feminist, pro-demo-
cratic and pro-enlightenment.” He
tells me. “It's a historical argument
about most of Europe. When con-

is arguing for widespread nationalisa-
tion, thus making it very hard to ear-
mark truly progressive thinkers. “It’s
easy to be leftwing now.” says Cohen.
“Fifty years ago, socialism would pro-
pose nationalisation and high taxa-
tion. Now leftwing politicians don't
have to propose very much. There are
lots of rich people now who have
books of leftwing politicians in their
cupboard. That’s no surprise: these

o left lost?”

Arthur Krebbers talks to the scourge of the liberal left, Nick Cohen

politicians aren’t a threat to them. All
they say is ‘be against America’, and
fair enough, there are enough reasons
to be anti-American.”

There’s more to the rise of the pro-
islamist left. Cohen spots a variety of
societal factors, the first of which
being the failure of multiculturalism.
“Most modern multi-cultural states
can not criticise self-styled communi-
ties, especially those that are shaped
by ethnic minorities and can be high-
ly anti-liberal. There is a failure to
recognise difference in quality of life,
a type of inverted racism. People say
that feminism is alright for a woman
in Amsterdam, but not for a woman in
Afghanistan.”

“Besides that,” Nick continues,
“you have the Bush presidency, which
is opposed by lots of people. And there
is this feeling of fear. We are fright-
ened by radical Islam. A natural
response to this is to appease. We start
saying that it’s all our fault, it’s all the
West. If we were very frightened, we
would make a stance. We wouldn't
have a situation where German sol-
diers would go to Iraq and not fight.
Or where Italy's social-democrat gov-
ernment almost fell because the most
left-wing thing the communists could
do was oppose America in Iraq.”

The outcome of this plethora of
circumstances is historically unique,
argues Cohen. New left-of-centre
political movements such as the
Respect party and the Stop the War
coalition show an unprecedented
alliance between the “liberal left” and
the “far right”. “What's happening
now is rare. We have the liberal left
going along with the far right, not the
far left. In the second world war there
was some of this through treacherous
support for the Nazis, but it is a lot
more now. The scale is different.”

The left, Cohen believes, think
they are in control of their devout
friends. “They (the left) are riding the
tiger — they think they are in control,
but the tiger is in charge. Why would
rightwing fundamentalists listen to

atheist communists?”

It’s time for progressives to turn a
critical eye to Islamism, the Observer
columnist feels. Many of the theocrat-
ic Middle Eastern governments
should form their first target.
“European liberals can't see things
for what they are. But let me tell you:
you don't want to be feminist in Iran,
or a democrat in Syria. European
countries, should realise that. We
should have learned our lessons from
the 20th century. The victims of anti-
semitic tsarism weren't just Jews, they
were ordinary Russians. These are the

How Nick Cohen lost his way
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hot a prophet.

I'm optimistic.

consequences of fascistic regimes.
They have problem with human
rights, democracy and women.”

Despite all the gloom, Cohen
remains an incurable optimist.“I am a
writer, not a prophet - But I'm opti-
mistic.” He says. “I'm part of a move-
ment on the left who are taking this
on, have arguments. Unless the trend
is stopped, the left will become self-
ish, insular and hypocritical. It will
turn against democracy, socialism and
feminism. These concepts count as
much in the poor world as they count
in the rich.”

The Beaver’s Politics sub-editor, Gary Blank, counters Cohen’s arguments

n his new book What’s Left: How

Liberals Lost Their Way, the

‘democratic socialist’ journalist

Nick Cohen excoriates the majori-
ty of the Left for its supposed support
for ‘fascism’. According to Cohen’s
narrative, the ‘death of socialism’
destroyed the political compass of the
far-left, while post-modernism rotted
the Enlightenment foundations of lib-
eralism. Opposition to the US and
everything it stands for became the
Left’s sole raison d’etre. Thus, in 2003
leftist anti-war  demonstrators
marched alongside reactionary
Islamic fundamentalists ‘against the
overthrow of a fascist regime’. Once
the occupation ensued, these same
leftists sided with the Baathist-
Islamist ‘resistance’. In contrast,
Cohen remained true to leftist princi-
ples by supporting the war and
defending Iraqi ‘democrats’ (i.e.,
endorsing the occupation).

Cohen’s critique is not without
some merit. The Socialist Workers
Party (SWP) and its Stop the War
Coalition opportunistically pandered
to Islamic reaction, and it can be just-
ly criticised for having done so. But

Cohen’s alternative is far worse—and

far more unprincipled from a socialist
standpoint—than anything the SWP
may be guilty of.

The ‘liberal-left’ of Cohen’s imagi-
nation is little more than a straw man,
something which suits his polemical

modern Western societies. For this
reason, socialists argue that the work-
ing class can only defend existing
gains, and conquer new ones, if it
organises its own parties and seeks to
build its own political institutions.

The Tiberal-left’ of Cohen’s imagination is
little more than a straw man

purpose but is largely devoid of polit-
ical meaning. Liberals and
Trotskyists, post-modernists and
social-democrats—all shades of ‘left’
opinion fall under his catch-all term.
As a result, Cohen seems oblivious to
crucial political distinctions within
the left, and ignorant of the very tra-
dition that he supposedly defends.
Genuine socialists are not uber-
liberals. Unlike liberals, socialists
argue that the state is not, and cannot
be, neutral. Ultimately, state policies
must serve the interests of a particu-
lar ruling class—that is, capitalists in

To a certain extent, Cohen recog-
nises the centrality of class in con-
temporary politics. He has long criti-
cised the pro-capitalist policies of
New Labour, and in ‘What’s Left’ he
acknowledges that American neo-
cons are ultimately loyal to the ‘boss
class’. Yet, when he discusses foreign
policy, Cohen ignores the implications
of these class loyalties. At his worst
Cohen seems to actually believe the
‘democracy’ and ‘freedom’ rhetoric of
the Bushites and Blairites, and at his
best he simply asserts that the real
motivation for the Iraq war is not

important. According to Cohen, left-
ists were faced with sharply delineat-
ed choices: continued sanctions or
war, the return of Baathist tyranny or
‘democratic’ occupation.

Genuine socialists never accepted
Cohen’s  bankrupt alternatives.
Standing on a century of tradition
opposing the predatory colonial and
imperialist wars of “our” ruling class-
es, socialists recognised that the rhet-
oric emanating from the White House
and Westminster was hardly novel. If
there was any doubt about the coali-
tion’s intentions, it was easily dissi-
pated by the course of the war and
occupation itself.Looting was ignored
as the ‘coalition’ rushed to secure
Iraq’s oil fields. Unemployment
skyrocketed as the occupiers
closed state industries.
Trade unions remained
banned, as they had
under Saddam.
Chemical weapons
were unleashed on
Fallujah. The -
Americans initially
opposed democracy,
but then swung their
support behind Shiite

parties (and militias) every bit as
reactionary as their Sunni cousins. To
the extent that he even acknowledges
this litany of crimes, Cohen only sees
regrettable ‘mistakes’. Socialists, in
contrast, recognise that these actions
stemmed directly from the nature of
the imperial enterprise itself. The
‘coalition’ sought to acquire a new oil
colony, not to ‘liberate’ Iraqis.

This does not mean that socialists
were, or are, indifferent to the plight
of Iraqgis and others living under dic-
tatorship. Instead, we argue that true
liberation can only come about
through the concerted struggles of
workers and the oppressed them-
selves. Authentic internationalism

requires Western
socialists to extend
their own forms of assis-
tance to these struggles
(e.g., though solidarity
strikes, demonstrations,

and material aid), rather
than supporting the neo-

colonialism of ‘their’ rulers.
Nick Cohen is welcome to
believe the opposite. But in doing
so, he sheds any pretension to the
" traditions of socialism.
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elebration at the release of

Faye Turney and the other

service personnel cap-

tured by Iranian forces
was cut short by the deaths of four
British soldiers in Iraq, two of
whom were female. Rather
inevitably, these incidents gave rise
to a debate over the role of women
in the armed forces, with many in
the mainstream media finding
themselves in agreement with
Iran’s President, Mahmoud
Ahmadinejad, who decried the
west for allowing women to serve
as soldiers, “Why is there no
respect for motherhood?” he
demanded, “Why does the West not
value its women?”. These are auda-
cious remarks given that Iran, a
country where women are still
stoned to death for adultery, can

- hardly be considered a bastion of

gender equality. But it is the sup-
posedly liberal thinkers who anger
me, people who would have no
time for Ahmadinejad’s other
opinions, but nonetheless agree
that women should not be allowed
on the front line or even in the
armed forces at all.

Currently in the UK women
remain barred from roles where
the primary role is “to close with
and kill the enemy”: thus they can-
not serve in the infantry, the Royal
Marines, the Royal Armoured
Corps, the Household Cavalry or
the RAF Regiment. But war now is
very different from the battles of
the past: a clear distinction
between front-line action and
work with no contact with the
enemy cannot be drawn. Faye
Turney’s capture highlights this
problem - it no longer makes sense
to prevent women from serving in
combative roles out of a desire to
keep women out of harm’s way,
because every member of the
armed forces serving in Iraq or
Afghanistan is in danger, whether
they are in the front-line or not.
Thus we have only two logical
options: either women should not
be allowed to serve in any capacity
in the military or we open up every
position to them.

And true
equality of

/]
the sexes demands that the decision
of who is fit for a given career is not
decided on the basis of gender but on
merit; this applies in the army as in
every other vocation. There need be
no lowering of entry standards - only
that those women who wish to serve,
and meet the stringent criteria, can-
not be prevented from doing so by
some desperately out-dated notion
that a woman is not fit to fight for her
country. If a woman has the necessary
skills to serve in the military and is
willing, then the army needs her
expertise ]

A womans wro

What Ahmadinejad ignores is that
truly valuing women means allowing
them to do their duty alongside their
male colleagues. Opposition to female
soldiers, widespread though it
remains, is not derived from any evi-
dence of failure or weakness amongst
them, but a vague sense, a gut feeling,
that a battlefield is not the right place
for a woman. In fact, evidence indi-
cates the opposite is true: the leader-
ship skills and courage of women
have constantly been proven in Iraq
and Afghanistan and one need only

Sk Joan of Arc

Boudicca

-' Hannah Snell

consider the numerous medals
earned in both conflicts by women to
see that the field is exactly where

" some women belong. If a woman

wants to risk her life for her country,
we must allow her to do so. In the
same way that women have fought
for their rights, they must fight to be
allowed to do their duty and serve
their country.

It is widely-touted nonsense that
men are somehow more suited to life
in the armed forces than women
since they are more aggressive by
nature. It’s the old “equal but differ-

ent”lie and those who put this argu-
ment are usually guilty of gender
stereotyping: just as there are many
passive men, so too are there many
aggressive women, and one must
consider that those women willing
to go and fight for their country will
not be those timid, reserved types
that many conservatives seem to
mistake all women for. They will be
the strong, brave people that the
army so desperately needs.

And as for the assertion that
allowing women to serve shows we

country from Engllsh dommatlon

Snell dressed as a man to become a soldler in the 18th century flghtln ;
many battles and be1ng 1n]ured many t1mes

FEATURES: Feminism

Ros Urwin talks about girls and guns

It is widely-touted nonsense that men are
somehow more suited to life in the armed
forces than women since they are more

aggressive by nature.

do not value motherhood, the same
argument can be put against having
fathers in the forces: children ideally
should have both parents caring for
them. In an interview in The
Independent, Captain Burdus, who
serves with the 22 Signal Regiment,
argued, “The fact you are a mum
makes no difference. There are a lot of
fathers doing the same job. People
always ask “How do you cope?” And I
think “Do you ask the men?” As she
makes clear, it is no easier for a loving
father to be separated from his chil-
dren than it is for a loving mother.
And whilst I have no doubt that Faye
Turney’s family suffered immensely
during her imprisonment, I cannot
imagine the families of the other cap-
tured soldiers suffered any less.
Undoubtedly there remain enor-

each other from such discrimination,
but once they can demonstrate their
place is deserved, the men will give
them their due recognition and
respect. The military remains the
ultimate boys club - allowing women
access to all positions is the only way
this will change.

Faye Turney’s treatment by the
Iranians shows that female soldiers
are liable to be treated worse than
their male colleagues, but preventing
women from serving on these
grounds is not the answer. Female
soldiers are undoubtedly aware that
they may be captured by men who do
not believe in the equality of the
sexes, but clearly this risk for these
women is outweighed by their desire
to serve - we must allow those
women who want to fight for their

he Conservative Party

Tory defence spokesman Gerald Howarth said: "I think a lot
of people will be asking themselves about this - given that the
enemy milked the fact we had a female sailor with a three-

year-old child.

"Putting females in harm's way presents an unscrupulous
enemy with an opportunity to exploit them for propaganda.”

From the article, Why our girl tr
- ever, The Daily Mazl

Judith Webb

ops are in more danger than

“I no longer believe that we should send women to the front
line - by which I mean somewhere they might find themselves
in hand-to-hand combat, or cast as aggressors.

Why not? Well, it may not be fashionable but it's time that
society accepted the simple fact that women are different.”

Major Judith We

mous problems for female soldiers:
sexual harassment and discrimina-
tion are common complaints amongst
them and one imagines this may be
initially worsened by the conditions
of battle. But the only way for
women’s treatment in the military to
improve is for their presence to
become normalised - while females in
the forces remain something of a nov-
elty, male soldiers will continue to
treat them as such. But when women
saturate every section of the services,
not only will they be able to protect

Queen of the Iceni tribe, Boudicca led a ma]or uprlsmg of the tnbes agalnst
the Romans after being ﬂogged by a Roman

country to do so. We should not give in
to the injustices of other societies by
perpetuating inequality in ours.
From Boudicca to Joan of Arc to
today’s soldiers, women have proved
that the “weaker sex”is anything but:
it is about time both the army and
society in general recognised this. To
achieve true gender equality we need
to allow women access to both the
opportunities open to men and the
duties men face. For women are enti-
tled to pick their own place - be it the
home, the office or the battlefield.
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FEATURES: Politics

French student Lucie
Marie Goulet gives us a
peek in her diary.

Monday, 9th of April 2007
The official campaign has just started.
Posters are going to be stuck up next
to polling places. The order in which
they are placed has been drawn, and
funnily enough Olivier Besancenot
(far left), is going to be placed first
whereas Nicolas Sarkozy (main right
party), clear gamblers favourite, is
last. The company in charge of stick-
ing the posters up was also on strike
until Friday, which really wasn’t sur-
prising considering that it’s probably
their best time to get heard.

Each candidate’s media coverage also
gets counted. Which I think is really
silly since it doesn’t take into account
all the articles published on the web.
Trends such as the far left get more
coverage as a philosophy than social-
ly unacceptable groups like the far
right.

Tuesday, 10th of April

Those last 15 days of campaigning are
going to be decisive since it is estimat-
ed that 42% of the electorate is still
undecided. Add to that the fact that
the numbers of voters has gone up,
especially in some “banlieues”, and
that it is hard to predict how they are
going to vote.

Wednesday 11th of April
There is a film out today called Le
Candidat “the candidate”. Apparently
the fact that it’s out in the middle of
the campaign is just a coincidence.
Anybody who believes that please
raise your hand.

Thursday 12th of April

T've had a look at facebook today.
Pretty much every candidate obvious-
ly has an official profile. Bayrou,
Sarkozy, Royal, have official profiles.
The groups about Le Pen are mainly
calling not to vote for him, apart from
one described as “For those who

: Pilotographs; Cam

believe Jean-Marie Le Pen is a French
patriot and that France's future lies
in his visionary program.”

Tuesday 17th of April

Sarkozy and Royal are given 50-50 in
a poll by CSA if they both go to the
second round. Everything is still pos-
sible.

T've also been surprised by how little
the candidates talked about the
Virginia Tech shooting. I know the sit-
uation is quite different in France, we
don’t have the whole arms problem
but security has been a major issue
since the start of the campaign.

Wednesday 18th of April

Valerie Giscard d’Estaing, former
French president and founder of the
UDF party is supporting Sarkozy
over Bayrou. Surprising? Maybe. But
no paper is giving it that much cover-
age. Presidential influence tends to
wane after too long out of office...

Thursday 19th of April
Rumour after rumour after rumour. If
pretty much everybody agrees that
Sarkozy is going to reach the second
round, the other candidate to stand
on the 6th of May still raises debate.
In most cases, predictions are for a
Sarkozy-Royal duel (expect pistols
and backstabbing).

However, some journalists consider
themselves better informed than
everybody else (they wouldn’t be

journalists otherwise) and announced
that a poll conducted by the French
Renseignement Generaux (unit of the
French police in charge of collecting
information for the government) pre-
dicts le Pen to reach the second
round. Now what’s interesting about
this information isn’t so much its ver-
dict, as the fact that it is illegal for
the RG to do that anymore. Their
motive? There is a very easy link to
make: Sarkozy as
I'Interieur was head of the French
Police. It’s just one easy step for read-
ers to think that he took part in the
ordering of this poll, and hasn’t fully
relinquished his government role.
Needless to say the magazine which
broke the story and stood by it after
denials from the RGs is rather lefty.

Friday 20th of April

Heated debate about whether or not
polls should be forbidden from being
published and commented on all
French media (including internet)
between Saturday 21th April mid-
night and Sunday 22nd of April, 8pm.
It’s probably a fair bet to say that by
the next campaign, this law will have
been changed to take into account
modifications in technology.

Saturday 21st of April

The official campaign closed at mid-
night. Candidates are not allowed to
talk anymore, polls can’t be published
etc ete. I guess they are happy to get

Ministre de

some rest now... Sarkozy went riding
in southern France yesterday and
ends up on the Financial Times cover
with a stupid-looking face, something
in between Bush in his Texas ranch
and a cowboy. I read the FT coverage
of the elections and despite a very
good article, I still don’t know for sure
who I am going to vote for. Two weeks
have past and I'm still undecided,
along with 1/3 of French voters. I
guess am having a bit of a McGarry
syndrome; “tired of having to choose
between the lesser of who cares”.

Sunday 22th of April

Am seriously wondering how you feel
when you are running for President
and it’s election day. I mean I am only
voting and I am really excited. I've
been trying to find stuff on the net
which I haven’t read yet but consider-
ing that the media can’t report on
polls or on candidates’ programs any-
more they talk about a) the sociology
of voting and voting day (conclusion,
it’s a bit like the World Cup), b) what
candidates can expect (i.e. if that one
gets less votes than last time he will
be a looooser...), ¢) what candidates
do on voting day (read the newspaper,
have coffee, impromptu riding ses-
sion?).

Monday 23th of April
Sarkozy versus Royal!
No last minute surprises and a pre-

. dictable result. The surprise is the

NICOLAS

sarko

number of people voting. 85% of the
voters cast their vote, with some
departements even reaching more
than 87.5%.

Tuesday 24th of April

Today’s Union pour un Movement
Populaire meeting was something of a
Stalinist public trial, with a former
high advisor to Royal telling to a full
theatre how wrong he had been all
that time. But then, Merci Dieu,
Sarkozy showed him the light (or a
promise of a Ministerial title).

Wednesday 25th of April

As expected Bayrou didn’t call to vote
for either Royal or Sarkozy. So now
question is: who are those people
going to vote for? Are they going to go
more for the right which could sound
logical considering the history behind
the UDF party or are they going to go
for an “anybody but Sarkozy” atti- -
tude? ’

Thursday 26th of April

You know there is something serious-
ly wrong with your interest in French
politics when you actually have
dreams about the elections. Which is
why I am going to stop writing this
diary. But, I think it will be a win for
Sarkozy and a ‘red’ card for Royal.
Unfortunately, she just doesn’t have
his experience, or his horsemanship.
Watch out on 6th May for the final
score.

Election present

Election future

SCOTITEISH

Christine Whyte wants Scotland to be free

hen Prince took the charts

by storm with ‘1999’, he

probably didn’t realise

that there would be more

reasons to party than just the advent
of a new Millennium. In Scotland,
colonial shackles were partially
removed with the founding of the
Scottish. Parliament. Donald Dewar
led a new government, which finally
represented the true voting patterns
of the Scottish electorate. This year
will see the third elections of the
devolved parliament. The Lib-Lab
coalition is looking like a herd of vul-
nerable lambs as Salmond’s Scottish
National Party’s (SNP) wolves circle.
The election has come at an excit-
ing time, as the dust from ‘Sheridan
versus News International’ starts to
settle and Solidarity (Sheridan’s new
party) is now up and running. This
split in the socialist vote is manna
from heaven for a struggling New
Labour party. The Scottish Socialist
Party was a formidable player in
Scottish politics. thanks to the
devovled parliament’s list system
which allows some measure of pro-
portional representation. But now,
with their founder and most popular
member having indulged in mud-
slinging with a right-wing Murdoch

= s Nia |
First Minister McConnell with the
‘English’ Queen

rag the SSP has lost a lot of the trust
and respect it had gathered in its
exemplary parliamentary and com-
munity work. The resulting name-
calling (the word ‘scab hadn’t been
bandied about that much since the
General Strike) has caused a political
hissy fit of biblical proportions and
Sheridan’s new party, Solidarity
should take quite a few votes off the
established leftists.

This split in the vote will only

_result in fewer radical MSPs in the

Parliament next session and New
Labour are working hard to make

best use of this advantage. Convenient
leaks of multi-billion pound defence
contracts going to Clyde and Rosyth
and flying visits by top brass to tin-
pot parochial radio stations all sug-
gest a party on the defensive.

And Scotland could be the elec-
tion to give them a real kicking while
theu're down (as we say in Glasgow).
Not only is Scotland forced to play
host to the UK’s nuclear armam-
ments, Scottish regiments play a dis-
proportionate role in a war we don’t
want, Scottish communities suffer
under increasing liberalisation of the
economy and Scottish unions and
activists are stymied by London poli-
cy makers. But Scotland holds an ace
up its sleeve - the Labour leadership.
What will Brown do with an SNP
majority in Holyrood? You can imag-
ine his befuddled expression. Labour
are currently conducting a vicious,
smear campaign on the SNP, making
preposterous claims about the cost of
independence, personal attacks on
Salmond and frankly pathetic car-
toons to appeal to the ‘yoof’.

In Scotland, we can send a mes-
sage to Labour they won’t forget in a
hurry. On May 3, say no to war, no to
Trident, no to imperialism. And yes to
the SNP.

US DEMOCRATIC PRIMARY

Tracy Roosevelt puts a tenner on the nose for Clinton

n the words of Meatloaf, "we're

gonna go all the way tonight, we're

gonna go all the way." The

Democrats will be in Office in
2009. I see Hillary Clinton or Barack
Obama on Pennsylvania Avenue. The
people of the United States are ready
for change--and the democrats will be
that change. The primaries are tough
to call. At this point it could be
Hillary, Barack, or John Edwards (for
the Democrats). In an informal poll of
twenty-somethings I know, Barack
Obama is the favoured candidate.
He's seen as progressive, new and
edgy. He is a charismatic speaker and
he promises constituents a new brand
of politics with greater access to
politicians.  His
experience in
community £
organising A
bodes well
for that

guarantee. He also has, and has had,
a strong stance against the war. At
the same time, Hillary Clinton is the
candidate with the most experience.
As a second term senator (with per-
haps some previous experience in
another presidential-reign), she is the
most prepared for the domestic and
international challenges the U.S. will
face as it enters the '10s. Clinton is
the best candidate to make sure our
country is safe. Historically, that's
been a daring statement to make
about a female candidate. Nationally,
she carries some baggage, but she won
New York because voters had time to
get to know her - in the next few
months she has
the opportunity
to make
Democrats

across the
country do
the same

thing.
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Khun S
Opium Kin

Chris Wilkins looks at the life and
times of an alternative entrepeneur

Khun Sa has left a
legacy: he
successfully exploited

favourable

conditions through
his charisma,
determination,
commercial savvy,
good luck and
ruthlessness

SE is famous for producing

dynamic, entrepreneurial com-

mercially-aware  graduates.

Our endless fascination with
- alumni like Stelios Haji-Ioannou,
founder of the easy empire, indicates
that we are keen to live up to this rep-
utation for excellence. But ‘entrepre-
neurs’ aren’t always the best role
models.

Consider Zhang Qifu, now in his
80s, a Burmese-born ethnic Chinese
better known by the pseudonym
‘Khun Sa’, or ‘prosperous prince’. Like
any good businessman, Khun Sa made
something out of nothing by taking
advantage of prevailing conditions,
working his way to a position of dom-
inance and eventually securing large
profits for himself and his associates.
But his product wasn’t budget air
travel or Internet access — it was opi-
ates, mainly heroin, for supply to the
global illicit drugs market.

Khun Sa started out as an anti-
communist guerrilla in the mountain-
ous region of Shan State, near the
Chinese border. By the early ‘60s, he
had used his charisma and leadership
ability to recruit a personal army of
several hundred men. Eventually, he
caught the attention of the central
government, who decided to arm him
in the fight against communist insur-
gents. Khun Sa had more on his mind
than ideology, however; he used his
new-found power and influence to set
up a quasi-independent fiefdom,
moving into opium and heroin pro-
duction.

With the arrest of his
main competitor, Lo Hsin §
Han, in 1967, Khun Sa
achieved an effective
monopoly on drug
production and

trafficking routes to neighbouring
countries. After a short setback at the
hands of the law in the late ‘60s, Khun
Sa returned to the Golden Triangle to
continue building his drug empire. By
this time, Southeast Asian heroin
accounted for almost 70 per cent of
global production, and Khun Sa
quickly established himself as the
region’s greatest and most feared traf-
ficker.
At the height of his power in the
1980s, Khun Sa had a personal army
of 3,000 with a further 20,000 under
his sway, 10 heroin refineries, and a
luxurious dwelling, known as the
‘White House’ - an ironic tribute to a
centre of ‘legitimate’ power, which tes-
- tified both to his position of pre-emi-
nence and to the extent of his ego.
Few believed his ideological
claims: that he was a Shan freedom
fighter who taxed opium to raise
funds for a revolutionary struggle. He
had a poor reputation with the locals,
who complained that his repressive
rule was no better than that of the
much-despised military regime. But
Khun Sa showed no remorse; by the
end of the decade, Myanmar’s opium
production had risen to almost 3000
tonnes, from just eight tonnes in the
1930s, and he controlled seventy-five
per cent of it. Not surprisingly, he was
earning millions in profit, which he
invested in property in Thailand and
Hong Kong - whilst paying his sol-
diers just enough to buy food and
cigarettes.
It wasn’t long before the
US government became con-
cerned about Khun Sa’s
§ exploits. By the early ‘90s,
eighty per cent of the heroin
entering the veins of New York
City addicts originated in
Southeast Asia, up from only
five per cent in the
previous
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decade. Soon Khun Sa had a two mil-
lion dollar reward on his head, set by
the US government, and found him-
self cornered — by the military regime,
rival militant groups and some muti-
nous elements in his own ranks. In
1996, he decided it was time to pack it
in - but only on condition of amnesty
from the military regime, which he
managed to secure by bribing a top
official.

And so the situation remains;
Khun Sa is safe from prosecution, and
the military regime flatly refuses to
extradite him to face justice overseas,
citing issues of national integrity and
pride, while the real reason is proba-
bly because Khun Sa knows far too
much about their own involvement in
drug trafficking. Khun Sa may not
have the power he once had, but he
still has considerable investments. All
in all, he’s doing pretty well for a man
with such an infamous past.

Khun Sa is the secretive associate
of an extremely secretive regime, so
it’s impossible to know how he feels
about his own career. An eye-witness
report some years ago, from a meeting
with old allies, suggests he was far
from content: “I want to die”, said a
crippled, elderly Khun Sa to his
stunned audience, “the quicker the
better”, apparently lamenting his
decision to surrender in 1996.

Nevertheless, Khun Sa has left a
legacy: he successfully exploited
favourable conditions through his
charisma, determination, commercial
savvy, good luck and ruthlessness,
achieving a level of prosperity compa-
rable to that of the most-admired
legitimate entrepreneurs — and for this
he may inspire some admiration.

In the end, however, his life does
not represent a cautionary tale about
the dangers of greed and criminal- ,,
ity, or some lesson in cosmic jus-
tice, because he is still a free j
man, living comfortably r
in Yangon under the pro- 43
tection of the Myanmar #
authorities. He has suf-
fered no retribution
beyond the regrets and ™
ailments common to old
age, and the fact remains ™
that despite ruining so many lives
in his quest for power and prosperity,
he will continue to enjoy the fruits of
his endeavours for the rest of his days.

Myitkyina.
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Heroin starts life as a poppy seed. The flower's
botanical name is papaver somniferum. The
Sumerians called it Hul Gil, the 'flower of joy.'

The sap is extracted by slitting the pod
vertically in parallel strokes with a spe-
cial curved knife. At the refinery, the
opium is mixed with lime in boiling
water. On the surface a white band of
morphine forms. This is processed until
it is reduced to a brown paste.

Poured into molds and dried in the sun,
it is now morphine base, which has the
consistency of dense modeling clay.
Morphine base is smokable in a pipe - a
practice introduced by the Dutch in the
17th century - or ready for further
processing into heroin.

Purification in the fourth stage,
involving ether and hydrochloric acid,
is notoriously risky. The final product
is a fluffy, white powder known in the

trade as number four heroin.

By an age-old rule of thumb, every 10 tons

of raw opium reduces to one ton of heroin. In i
other words, the worldwide opium output in
1996 translates into 430 tons of heroin.
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Public Lectures

- Will Blalr S Luropean Dream Be Brown S Brltlsh Nightmare?

Date: Thursday 3 May 2007

Time: 6.30-8pm

Venue: Hong Kong Theatre, Clement House
Speaker: Sir Stephen Wall :
Chair: Maurice Fraser

The French presxdentlal election.
Does it matter who wins?

Date: Wednesday 2 May 2007

Time: 6.30-8pm

Venue: New Theatre, East Bmldmg

Speakers: Richard Descoings, Maurice Fraser, Nicolas
Sauger :

Chair: Professor Christian Lequesne Tony Blair was at ease in the European Union. He saw the EU as part of the solution to the challenges of economic

reform, energy security and climate change. Gordon Brown does not like ‘abroad’. Will he be tempted to play the euro
sceptic card? Will the EU constitution be, for him, a text too far? Or can Brown do for UK relations with her EU part-

Richard Descoings is director of Sciences Po, Paris. :
ners what Nixon did for US/China relations?

Maurice Fraser is a fellow in European Politics,
European Institute, LSE. Nicolas Sauger is a research
fellow, CEVIPOF, Sciences Po, Paris.

| Stephen Wall was head of the European Secretariat in the UK Cabinet Office and EU adviser to Tony Blair from 2000-
| 04. He has worked as private secretary to three successive foreign secretaries, Geoffrey Howe, John Major and Douglas
. Hurd, and, from 1991-93 was private secretary to the then prime minister John Major, responsible for foreign policy

. and defence

The Bernard Levm Award

About the Award

The Annual Bernard Levin Award has been estab-

About Bernard Levin
B ernard Levin, CBE BSc (Econ), a ’siudenf and “

graduate of the LSE (1948-1952) and a Honorary

Fellow of the School, was a brilliant debater in the
Students’ Union, a talented performer in the annual
Student Revue, and a contributor to Clare Market
Review magazine and The Beaver newspaper while he
was at the School.

It was as a student at the LSE that he developed h1$
taste for classical music and the theatre, and his passion
for opera in particular. These interests were fed by the
close proximity of the LSE to the Royal Opera House
and London’s plethora of concert halls and theatres.

Much of his early writing, while he was still at the
LSE, consisted of reviews of concerts, films and plays, as
were his first assignments as a journalist for national
newspapers and magazines. He became the top columnist
in The Times as well as writing for The Guardian, The
Observer, The Spectator, and contributing to many other
journals.

It was Bernard’s intellectual and stinging commen-
taries on politics and political figures of all persuasions
that brought him national and international fame. They
were founded on an instinctive championing of human
rights, and the underdog and vulnerable, as well as a dis-
trust of anyone abusing power.

Born of a Jewish family, his concerns were for the
persecuted around the world, and included the individ-
ual as well as the universal moral and democratic issues
that loomed large throughout the second half of the
twentieth century and remain with us today.

Even as Bernard was accepted as a student at the

lished to commerorate ‘one of the most controver-

sial British journalists and broadcasters of the
second half of the last century’, and to encourage and
inspire students at the LSE to practise good journalism.
Initiated by good friends of Bernard Levin, the Award
will consist of an internship with a newspaper, maga-
zine, television or radio company, with The Times pro-
viding the internship for the first year.

Details and how to apply

students should bear in mind that media experi-
ence at the the top, like with The Times, are use-
ful no matter what degree students may be taking.

The Internship with The Times from the Bernard
Levin Award will last three months, and will cover all
aspects of being in a newspaper, and may even be
adapted to meet the intern’s personal interests. It is
flexible on timing, and can begin any time after October
2007 in order to fit in with students’ studies. The win-
ning student will also be awarded a certificate of their
work, and be invited to celebrate their success in a style
that Bernard would have enjoyed--an evening at the
theatre and dinner for two.

The Award is open to all members of the SU, and

The task for entrants will be to write an article of up
to 1,200 words which celebrates, in any style they
choose, the value and benefits of the cultural, intellec-
tual, political, professional, business, media, or enter-
tainment life in the proximity of the School’s campus in
Central London.

Entries are to be in by 15th June 2007 and the win-
ner will be announced in the week commencing Monday
18th June. The judging panel will include an Academic
of the LSE Media Department; Christopher McKane,
Executive Editor of The Times; Liz Anderson, Arts
Editor of The Spectator; the Executive Editor of The
Beaver.

The internship will be published in The Times, the
Student/Education section of The Times Online, and
around campus, where there will also be follow-up
mentions of deadlines, and the announcement of the
winner.

LSE he fought his case personally in Court as a consci-
entious objector, asking to be exempted from service in
the armed service - and not only won his case but also, it
is said, ‘gained the respect of the Court Judge’.

Bernard’s mentor at the LSE was the great Professor
of Political Science, Harold Laski.

Bernard’s wider popularity - some might say notori-
ety - grew as television became established as the prime
popular medium. He participated in many programmes
including the satirical ‘That Was The Week That Was’,
chaired by David Frost. Bernard’s wit and stunning use
of the English language were the tools that made him
admired, loved (and sometimes hatred) by both viewers

and readers. He wrote many books about his enthusiasms

- travel, music, opera, and collections of his journalism

were also published. ‘
Bernard died on 7th August 2004, having suffered

from Alzheimer’s through the last years of his life.

In November 2005, Bernard was selected by his fellow
journalists as one of Britain’s most influential ]ournallsts;

of the past four decades.
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LSE Raising And Giving
LSE RAG is recruiting and it really wants YOU!

What is RAG?? .

Officially RAG means “Raising And Giving” and encompasses most of the charity
fundraising events run by the LSESU each year. Unofficially it’s a chance to have loads of
Fun and raise loads of Cash for charity!!

LSE Raising And Giving is launching on a Massive year-round scale this year!! It will be
a record-breaking year with plenty of fundraising events topped off by a fantastic and leg-
endry RAG week.

There are hundreds of ways to raise money — and we are NOT talking about continuously
digging deep and handing over your own hard-earned cash - RAG is about exercising hid-
den talents to raise money from unsuspecting members of the public at large and organ-
ising enterprising and hugely successful charitable events!!

However, all these events need the brilliance and enthusiasm of RAG members — people
who want to get involved and help make all RAG activities as fun and lucrative as possi-
ble. Organisation of next year’s events starts as soon as Exams finish — that’s when the fun
really begins!! RAG needs you!!

Why get involved?

1. It’s a truly personally rewarding and gratifying experience! The money you help
to raise really does make a huge difference — and it’s surprisingly easy to do!!

2. You get to exploit industrious personal talents forced into hiding by endless
hours of essay writing. Perhaps you have a secretly creative nature or amaz-
ing powers of persuasion? An overactive imagination? Maybe you’re great
with money, brilliant at publicity, a closet entrepreneur, or you just have a
desire for fun and excitement...? Whatever your talents, skills, personality,
whatever you want to get involved in; RAG is the organisation for YOU!!

3. It’s EXCITING and FUN!

4. You could be doing something completely normal or something completely
insane but ultimately the aim is to raise cash for Charity!! Abseil, Skydive,
Escape the country for free — hitch to Paris, Amsterdam, Dublin? All for spon-
sorship — who knows where you could end up? RAG events are things you may
never have the opportunity to do otherwise!

5. You are a part of a massive team of brilliant people — Just get involved — there V C ome to the R AG Me eﬁn g

are LOADS of new people to meet and there will be plenty of socialising;

there are tons of different things to do!! Wednesd a-y May 2nd’ New Theatre (E" 71 )' 1pm-2pm

6. As part of the RAG team you will gain a huge range of extremely sought after,
desirable and transferable skills and contacts — be it in the world of sponsor-
ship, publicity, event organisation and management, team leading, working
closely with charities -and sponsors, working to make RAG events as cost-
effective and profitable as possible. RAG and the skills you obtain seriously
enhance your CV — being involved in Raising And Giving is a HUGE SELL-
ING POINT; Making you stand out for all the right reasons — hundreds of
firms actively look for people involved in RAG.

,'Q'i

What can you be involved in?

Organisation of a huge range of events from a Freshers’ ball to Raids and Hitches;
Publicity of RAG; Working with Charities; Sponsorship — talking to firms, companies
Pizza Takeaways, Bars all to gain sponsorship for RAG events; Any Other Ideas...?

INTERESTED? You’d be mad not to be....!

Come to the RAG Meeting
Wednesday, 2 May, New Theatre
(E171), 13:00-14:00

Come see what it’s all about and join up!! This is the year to really get involved and there’s
loads to do - WE WANT YOU!! There’s also loads of information about how huge Raising
And Giving is within other Unis on the web — just search RAG!! Also if you want to get
involved or get more information email us: rag.lse@googlemail.com. Let the Fun Begin!!

EPOCH Review

The Entrepreneurs Open Challenge (EPOCH) is an "Apprentice" style competition, organ-
ised by the LSESU Entrepreneurs, which pits university teams from the UK and Europe
against each other in various business tasks. The 2007 finals were held at LSE in February,
and saw seven teams taking part in gruelling challenges involving selling, negotiation,
strategy, and marketing - designed to test their business skills to the limit. Sainsbury
Management Fellows (SMF), which grants MBA bursaries to talented graduates, sponsored
the event and provided expert mentoring to the teams. At the end of the week’s activities, .
Kingston University took home the impressive cash prize. James Raby from SMF comment-
ed: “SMF is committed to unearthing new business talent and fostering entrepreneurship.
EPOCH is an ideal chance for young people to take advantage of the lessons learnt by suc- |
cessful business leaders. We hope this experience will broaden their horizons and open up
new opportunities for them.” ' |



mailto:rag.lse@googlemail.com
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WEEK 2 | SU Simulated Exam SsioS

Starting on Monday 30 April, LSE Students cin register for a Simulated Exam Session at SU reception. At these ses-

Wed nesday, 2 May : i sions, students can practice for their upcoming exams by attempting to complete a past exam paper within the con-

15:00  Catholic Mass , traints of an LSE exam. Although 'smdents hgvee to l?ri_t}g .thoir own p'ast paper, and can'not’have their exam'mat.i(‘m
Chaplaincy graded, they can use the opportunity to practice their timing and their ability to work in simulated exam conditions.

13:00 RAG 2008 Planning Meeting
New Theatre
19:00  Swing Dance General Class
. Glos
19:00  General Course Boat Partv
Tickets on HoughtonStreet

Thursday, 3 May

13:00 LSESU UGM
Old Thealre

Friday, 4 May i
" obeBinEes B BE PART OF THEXPERIMENT!

20:00  Crush S DO YOU HAVE ACRAVING TOCREATE, TO MAKE AND iNVENT
Tuns, Underground, Quad : B TOLEAVE YOUR MAR

The Exams will run at 10am and/or 2.30 pm on most days in weeks 3 and 4 of this term. Students can see which exact
sessions have space available by visiting SU reception in the East Building.

by

ii% sess bk KRS

Sunday, 6 May

8:00 Media Group Media Group Awards
The Printworks, Clerkenwell

FILM MAKERS:
" WE WANT THE MOST BETWEEN M
Is your goal ta create and produce a cutti\e-odac piece of film that mpwlama

, B ol your tabent and ltmude?' e want film makers who aren't scared of parameters
W E E K 4 and can be fearlassly origined. . : ,

: g THE REWARDS: the winner of each category will work with some of the
Thur sday, 17 May : Wading Lights in their category, receive some 16p of the raigs design,
16:45 Concert Anna-Liisa Bezrody, violin production, recording & sditing squipment, sxtensive press coverage

anid Nigel Hutchinson, piano s the chance to featiae In thexperiment DVD
Shaw Library e %

T TAKE PART (¥ THEKPERIMENT, SieprY Ve
WHH PLANETHOTION. COM/THEXPERIMENT
TOCREATE A PROFILE, UPLOAD MUSIC, FiLM

OR DESKSN THAT BEST ENCAPSULATES ¥OUR -
STYLE {8 MING MAX), PLUS 100 mﬁﬂs [ YOUR
INSPIRATION FOR (T. PLANETNOTION.COM USERS
WILL VOTE FOR THEIR FAVOLSITES, WITH THE
FINAL PANNER BEWG DETERMMNED BY A PANEL
OF INCUSTRY PROFESSIONALS.

FORPRESE ENIEIFES PLEASE CONTACY
LOUIS@MUSICHOMEDIA COM

- - - e e e o - o . - - - -



i< z—?

%
\

I

fn

"y

"

2

. al airliners.
- polling guru Frank Luntz, Reid
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The (final) Great Debate

SPORTS

The Punter

Matthew
Partridge

here has been a lot of
I activity in the betting
markets. If you’re a sup-
porter of Gordon Brown, you’ll
be pleased to note that his bet-
ting price has now tightened to
1.12 on Betfair.com. However,
the rest of us should be happy
that we are able to lay (bet
against) him at 1.13. Although
his campaign team has a large
number of endorsements from
MPs and many in the media
are treating him as the de facto
Prime Minister; his support, to
quote a character in the West
Wing, ‘is a mile wide and an
inch deep’. Since it is now like-
ly that he will face a challenge
either from Charles Clarke,
John Reid or John Hutton, he
faces the prospect of a gru-
elling election campaign
against a Blairite candidate
who has little or nothing to
lose, while he will have to
endure sniping from the far-
left in the form of John
McDonnell, which will restrict
his ability to adequately con-
test the centre ground.

Indeed, it is not difficult to
see a scenario where Reid or
Hutton could beat him, though
even I accept that it’s not that
likely. My guess is that any
fallout from January’s events
in the Home Office will be
obscured by memories of last
year when he adeptly handled
the attempt to Kkill thousands
of people by blowing up sever-
According to

has the ability to connect with
floating voters, especially
those concerned about law and
order. We should also remem-
ber that as late has September
2005 David Cameron was a
blip in Conservative leadership
polls.

Of course, it cannot be
emphasised enough that bet-
ting against Brown is a ‘value’
bet based on the attractiveness
of the odds on offer. Gordon
Brown still has the support
and the momentum while the
three I have mentioned could
decide not to stand at all.
Therefore, like the other long-
shots that I have mentioned
over the past year, I would not
advise putting a large propor-
tion of your bankroll on this
bet.

Since this is the last col-
umn of the year, it is a good
time to review the accuracy of
my tips. The highlight has been
my recommendation on the
Democrats  retaking  the
Senate. Barring a political
earthquake, my predictions
about Tony Blair remaining
Prime Minister (if not party
leader) past the end of this
month seem certain to come
true. However, I have laid some

eggs as well, with my Cricket |
World Cup and Oscar predic- |

tions falling flat on their face.
I hope to be back next
October to continue to give out
tips on where value lies during
the coming  Presidential
Primary season as well as on
the vast range of sporting
events. Who knows, if online
betting continues to develop I
could be handicapping LSE
events by this time next year!

Use any advice given here at
your own risk and don’t gam-
ble what you cannot afford to
lose. Columnist(s) may have
positions in wagers mentioned.
Prices quoted are correct at
time of going to press.

Can a Spurs fan live without

break. That period between

mid March and end of April
is always terribly forgetful;
none of my mates have birth-
days, people tend to die, the
weather is confused, exams are
looming close enough to bring
on sleepless nights but not
close enough for you to actual-
ly get your ass out of bed and
do anything about it. The
worst thing, however, about
Easter is it signals that horri-
ble period in the football sea-
son where the leagues and
major competitions are coming
to a close; dreams are crushed
on a weekly basis as a season’s
hopes are dashed due to poor

I?ve never liked Easter

penalty decisions and shitty
own goals. When you realise
that ‘maybe finishing top of the
fair play league’ has become
your end of season excitement,
depression is soon to follow.
However, if you are a Chelsea
or Man U fan then you are
lucky enough to have a good
month left of reasons to get out
of bed. With a potential treble
or quadruple round the corner
for these two British teams I
suppose I should show some
enthusiasm. But I saw Man U
do the treble in 1999 and to be
honest no one wants to see
Chelsea do a quadruple; for the
good of English football.
Despite all my cynicism, I
honestly thought this Easter
would be different. I had a
revision plan carefully sched-
uled around all crucial World
Cup Cricket ties, I had a few
promising tips for the Grand
National and my parents had

buggered off to the States leav-
ing me with a house all to
myself. The cricket soon
proved to be a waste of time
(although for a split second I
thought there might be a small
miracle, what with it being
Easter and a time of rebirth
and all that good stuff); lack of
parents just
meant I per-
fected a 15

h#sfo'—u - r
asleep/9
hiEosn

awake

routine
and my
Grand
National
tip  never
made the
Melling
Road. On a
more opti-
mistic note in a
couple of

From our illustrious AU President and Treasurer

3
i
5
7

e

“Only another exam to go”

months exams will be over, the sun
will be shining, the Pimms will be
flowing and for three glorious
months we can once again begin the
arduous process of getting our hopes
up in time for the new season. As an
Englishman, and a Spurs fan at that
withou

Things ain’t what they used to be

i

Kav Patel
& Vangelis
Livanis

eeing as Dan got his say
Sin the last Beaver, I

thought only it fair that I
get my say next.

I’'m not going to review the
year, those of you who were at
the Carol, Ball, Fireworks etc.
will know how well the events
went and those of you who
weren’t have probably been
informed of the debauchery
that ensued. What I do want to
have a ‘rant’ about is the
changing nature of LSE and
the effect it is having on our
beloved AU. Having been here
a paltry three years, I was for-
tunate (or unfortunate?!)
enough not to have done an AU
degree. I have along with many
others seen a steady decline in
the commitment to the social

side of the AU. Wednesday’s
nights are OUR day!!!
Whatever happened to the ten-
sions between us and the post
grads, I recall a time when a
fight erupted between the
rugby club and a dissident
rude elder statesman. More
importantly two-thirds of us
remember when a man could
streak around LSE and it was
all just a bit of fun. It seems
that the powers that be would
like to ban fun from the AU
vocabulary, for the ordinary
AU-er there only seems to be
one solution, go out and have
fun! EVERY SINGLE
WEDNESDAY!!

Don’t let them make a
mockery of what it is to be a
student, or what it is to play
sport. The introduction of non-
alcoholic fresher’s events
should be the last straw for
most of you, it is a farce. Do we
not deserve the choice of
whether we drink or not??? The
main social events were better

attended this year than ever
before, where do you all disap-
pear to on normal nights? Here
are some home truths for
you......First years, the year
doesn’t matter, you only need

Personally, I
place blame on
the SU being
hijacked by

a handful of

mindless hippies

pass and you have succeeded!
Second years, internships are
pointless, your life will not end
because you do not have one!
Third years, you are leaders, go
forth and show the rest of the
AU how it is done!!

Many of the (hopefully)
graduating, third years mourn
the death of the AU once they
pass, for they make up most of
the attendees every Wednesday,
don’t let their nightmares
become reality! The rest of the
third years leave the fate of an
institution that has saved the
sanity of nearly everyone I
know in your hands. That’s my
rant done! On a lighter note,
I’d like to thank J, Van, Steph,
Simbah, Gaz and Joey ‘Big
Dog’ Mellows for making this
the most fun and stressful year
of my life!!!

Personally, I place blame
on the SU being hijacked by a
handful of mindless hippies.

The vast majority of LSE stu-

dents couldn’t care less about

student politics or the personal
crusades political parties
embark upon under its name.
They want to enjoy a normal
student life and leave here
with a decent degree and a
well paid job. Sabbatical offi-
cers should be spending their
time supporting what should
be the best few years of our
lives, not writing letters to dis-
tant governments expressing
our unease at their recycling
policy.

I have also been frustrated
by the lack of direct contact
the AU has with the School;

sport is ultimately represented.

by the four sabbatical officers
who tend not to get involved
with the AU unless something’s
wrong. The School and Sabbs
should ignore the mindless few
troublemakers and their
protests, concentrating on pro-
viding a real university experi-
ence for the majority.

é
%
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Proposed ban on samuri swords
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Keep your hands off my Katana

Simon
Horner

Virginia Tech tragedy, that
we must have better control
has

In the wake of the recent

of offensive weapons
become a familiar refrain.

Guns are less of a problem
in this country, but knife crime
is frequent. To this end, the
government has proposed to
add samurai swords to the
offensive weapons order, this
would render illegal the sale,
hire and import of many orien-
tal swords including the wide-
ly used Japanese Katana. I say
‘widely used’ only to stress its
ubiquity in the context of
Martial Arts, and not ‘widely
used’ like a common switch-
blade in darkest Peckham,
which seems to be the implicit
thought behind this knee-jerk
legislation.

People have  become
increasingly worried about
knife crime, and whether this
can be attributed to media
hysteria or not, they have not
I'm sure, become worried
about youths brandishing
Samurai swords. Even if they

Netball

were, they could perhaps rest
easy knowing that existing
legislation is already more
than adequate; carrying a
Samurai sword in public could
land you with a maximum sen-
tence of four years as a guest of
Her Majesty.

Other weapons on the
banned list include the knuck-
le duster, butterfly knife and
something called a sword
umbrella, which as the name
suggests is ‘an umbrella con-
taining a blade which may be
used as a sword’. My new-
found fascination with the last
of these aside, it should be
obvious that the Katana repre-
sents a departure from the
theme of the existing list. This
is because there is no sport
involving knuckle dusters or
hand-held knives; their use can
only be for the most malign of
purposes. No-one from the
martial arts community is sug-
gesting that the Katana is not
a potentially deadly weapon;
that it is deadly is intrinsic to
its nature. But nor are they
demanding the right to bran-
dish them in the street. They
are simply asking to employ
them in a controlled environ-
ment.

Not only that but some of

the swords have a ceremonial

purpose; indeed, the legislation

will impact some Sikh festi-
vals, a surprising oversight
given this government’s fixa-
tion on the multiculturalism
agenda. Sikhs are permitted
under the 1988 criminal justice
act to carry the Kirpan, a cere-
monial short sword constitut-
ing one of the five Ks, but this
is now under threat. It seems
likely though that as religion is
such a sensitive issue, excep-
tions may well be made. As
well they might be, but so
should they be made for the
Katana’s ceremonial and
sporting uses. There is no scope
for the state to make moral
judgments here.

The government should
focus, as it has previously, on
weapons whose sole purpose is
to take human life. To make a
brief comparison with our
American colleagues, to whom
we owe much for our attitudes
on crime, the anti-gun move-
ment in America will not be
successful in banning all guns;
to take one example, hunting
rifles have a legitimate pur-
pose. But no-one would try to
kill a deer with a MAC-10 sub
machine gun, and nor despite
claims to the contrary, is any-

one under constitutional obli-
gation to defend their home
with one. In short the MAC-
10’s only purpose is to maim
and Kkill our fellow man and
should therefore be universally
banned.

To compare hand-held
automatic  weapons and
knuckle dusters with ceremo-

nial swords is illustrative of
the lack of subtlety in the gov-
ernment’s agenda. Instead of
pandering to the most hysteri-
cal arm of public opinion, the
government  should look
beyond mere appearance to the
following question; would
banning ceremonial swords
prevent a man bent on mas-

sacre from achieving his end?
This is not to say that his job
should be made easier by the
ready availability of hand-
guns in Walmart (it certainly
shouldn’t) but as is so often the
case, when a common sense
approach is required, our gov-
ernment has been found want-
ing.

Netb

he netball club has had a
great season this year
We’ve quickened the
speed at which we down our
beloved snakie-b’s, spent more
time getting to know the

Walkabout premises
(whether that be the
poles or the floor...),
we’ve  maintained
our supremacy on
the fancy dress
nights, improved
our already fan-

all: the year In

tastic singing skills by embrac-
ing Wednesday night's
karaoke, but most importantly
we’ve played some awesome
netball.

Each team has seen a mas-
sive improvement in their
league positions compared to
last year. A big (and not at all
biased) congratulations goes
out to the mighty power
team (Frolicking 3rds) who

were the only netball
team to finish top
of their ULU
division. The
Sexy 2nds
also has had
a very

impressive season. They man-
aged to end the season with a
massive 200 goal score differ-
ence in ULU and BUSA. The
Funky 1st and Sexy 2nd teams
reached the semi-finals of the
ULU knock-out cup as well.
After the Fantastic 4ths pro-
motion this year, they also

played some great matches.at a
more intense level. The biggest
triumph for the Fabulous 5ths
would have to be beating
Strand Poly in an intense and
mighty feisty ULU knock-out

cup first-round match. The-

Social 6ths proved that they

could multitask both
_drinking
a t

revie

Walkabout and playing some
great netball. After their first
year in the ULU competition,
the Social 6ths have the great
honour of boasting that they
are ranked higher in their
league than the Fabulous 5ths!
One of the biggest netball
victories this year was
achieved far away from the
Berrylands fortress. Netball
club members Asha Ladwa
and Rajal Patel were part of a
dedicated and powerful
LSE team competing in
the National Hindu
Student Forum’s annu-
al sports tournament.
All their hard train-
ing paid off for the
competition
since they
won hands
down!
LSE’s team
won all of
tieh et 1
round
robin
match-
es and
blitzed

_ put

Manchester University’s team
in the finals. The netballers
again showed their competi-
tive spirit during the RAG
Week pub crawl. We joined
forces with the rugby girls to
the boys fundraising
efforts to shame and raised
over £550 in one afternoon.
Who would have thought a
boozy afternoon could be so

philanthropic?

A bunch of netballers who
went through a vigorous selec-
tion process to prove their liv-
ers were truly immortal were
chosen to carry the LSE NC
flag to the sunny shores of
Spain. My parents still believe
Calella is some sort of profes-
sional sports tour and I tend to
agree with them. This thought
is occasionally shattered when
someone from outside the AU
explains to me that downing
vodka and burn isn’t a sport.
The netballers did take the
games very seriously (the card
game was probably taken more
seriously than the matches on
the first day though) and we
continued our record of being
undefeated from the other end
a second year in a row.

I've had a bonza of a time
being club captain and I'll be
back again next year getting
involved in all the antics and
pushing for the Calella tri-fec-
tor. I'm looking forward to
watching the netball family
continue to grow next year
under the great leadership of
Lindsey and Pui. I also can’t
wait to see what Harry ‘the
Gary’ has planned as social sec
to make Wednesday nights
even messier. My innocent liver
is shaking in anticipation...
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LSE 3rds 2
UCL 3rds 0

LSE 3rds 2
Kings Medics 1sts 0

SEFC 3rds entire season
has been nothing short
of exceptional. Our vic-

tories over UCL 3rds in the
Cup Final and King’s Medics

 Ists in the final game of the
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“season delivered two pieces of

silverware and ensured that
LSE will be the only universi-
ty in London with three teams
in the ULU premiership 1st

. division.

We have played 23 games
in all, winning 19 (and not los-
ing a single match). We have
played expansive, attacking
and open football scoring 76
goals in the process at an aver-
age of well over 3 goals per
game. We have punched above
our weight, disposing of 1st
and 2nd XT’s from sworn ene-
mies King’s and UCL. The tal-
ent within the team is unques-
tionable but our success has
undoubtedly been forged upon
an unbending team spirit.
Despite not tasting defeat for
‘the entire campaign, our sea-
son would be defined by the
final two games of the season;
the Cup Final at the legendary
Motspur Park and our final
league game on the hallowed
turf of Berrylands.

Upon reaching the Cup
Final we had built undeniable
momentum; whilst this never
became complacency, we had
simply got used to winning. It
was far from our best perform-
ance of the season but on occa-
sions such as this the result is
everything. After a fractious
opening quarter Dan Holness
provided the moment of inspi-
ration which put us on the
path to victory. Dave Dallas
flighted a teasing ball into the
UCL box and Dan surged
beyond the hapless UCL cen-
tre-back and produced sump-
tuous volley which arrowed
into the bottom left-hand cor-
ner. Pedro Abreu had a headed
goal unluckily ruled out but
went on to have an outstand-
ing game at centre-back, win-
ning absolutely everything in

- the air and snapping into
countless tackles.

The second half followed
much the same pattern where-
by we were able to nullify any
threat UCL posed but seemed
unable to get the second goal

which would guarantee the
Cup. Andy Ong was calm and
assured as ever at right back,
his flawless tackling and dis-
tribution helping us to control
the game from deep. Jaimal
Amin, cheered on by half the
population of Banstead, was
tireless in attack, chasing
down lost causes and always
providing options for the mid-
field. As the game stretched on
our superiority began to tell
and we began to pick more and
more holes in UCL’s increas-
ingly fragile back line. With
around 15 minutes to go, the
ball broke to Will Wilson inside
the UCL box; he showed great
strength and skill to quickly

turn his marker and smash the

ball beyond the exposed keep-
er. Cue wild celebrations and a
palpable sense of relief; the
cup would be ours. The final
ten minutes were marked by
the introduction of midfield
dynamo Victor Sonier who
came on and provided some
much needed energy to a tiring
midfield. We lifted the cup and
all decamped to Jaimal’s South
London estate to celebrate
LSEFC'’s first silverware of the
season.

We had the
Cup, now for
the League

i

We had the Cup, now for
the league. Cups can be won
with a slice of luck and a
measure of good fortune but
the league is the true test of a
team’s ability. To consistently
perform week in, week out
over the course of an entire
season marks out the great
teams from those who are sim-
ply good. We needed all three
points against King’s Medics
1sts on the final game of the
season to become champions

The Punte

and secure promotion to ULU
Premier One. A ferocious
opening quarter was marked
by the sending off of the King’s
keeper for handling outside his
area, his dismissal seemed to
galvanise the rest of his team
and we were under pressure
for large chunks of the first
half. Players’ player of the sea-
son Raymond Daamen was
exemplary in goal once again
and Louis De-Ste-Croix was
heroic at left-back, playing
through the pain barrier after
picking up a knock in the Cup
Final. We were getting overrun
in midfield but Chris McLean
was at his uncompromising
best at centre back, ensuring
that their possession never
translated into clear cut
chances.

The breakthrough finally

arrived just before half-time,
Will Wilson picked up the ball
just outside the box and pro-
duced a sublime finish which

‘sneaked just inside the goal-

3 Can Gordon do it?

Labour leadérshi
Matthew JCG Partridge

(s at the

keepers right post. Our second
half performance was much
stronger. Dave Dallas added
class and quality from the left
flank and Oli Ursino was
majestic on the right, causing
the hapless King’s right-back
countless problems with his
guile and trickery. With twenty
minutes remaining Dan
Holness stepped up for the
16th time this season to put
the result beyond doubt, rac-
ing beyond the King’s centre-
back and coolly slotting the
ball beneath the advancing
keeper. Russ Banfi replaced
Louis for the final 15 minutes
and was instrumental in
breaking down King’s late
breakaway attacks. The final
whistle was greeted by cham-
pagne-soaked  celebrations
before the whole team reunited
at Pedro’s flat later that night
to celebrate the championship.
The legendary party proved a
fitting end to an unforgettable
season. 3rd team till I die.
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