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In times past it has occurred to Jack that he 
might, one day, witness a UGM that was so 
infantile that it defied description. That he 
feels able to discuss this week's UGM proves 

conclusively that this will never happen. This week's 
farce could not have been more ridiculous. 

Responsibility for the cock-up must lie primarily 
with Garren, the chair, but the constitution and steer
ing committee, its chair Nick Kirby, the balcony and 
even Simon Reid, must take their share of the blame. 
Nick appeared to give insufficient, contradictory ad
vice to the chair while his committee seemed, in the 
main, to be remarkable only for their absence. The 
Balcony, of course, did their best to wreck the proceed
ings; deluging Garren with paper and bad advice. Sur
prisingly they were aided in their wrecking by none 
other than Simon Reid, the best chair in Jack's memory. 
Simon took it upon himself to come to the stage and, to 
cheers jfirom the UGM, point out where Garren was 
going wrong. Jack cannot imagine a move more likely 
to deprive Garren of any respect he might have left. 

Anyway, to move on. We began the meeting with the 
meeting with the motion held over from two weeks ago, 
or at least Jack thinks we did. As the confusion engen
dered by Garren's chairing meant that Jack didn't 
really fully understand what was going on throughout 
the meeting - something which you, dear reader, ought 
to bear this in mind when reading this column. 

This first motion, don't ask Jack what it was about, 
fell amid much acrimony. This enabled us to, in Garren's 
words, travel forward to now'. As usual we started with 
officers' reports: the Leaderene informed us of NUS 
conference and the pecidiar format necessary for mo
tions submitted thereto. Helpfully she had provided an 
example. Unfortunately it wasn't helpful because, as 
Tesher put it, 'its not a good example as its wrong.' Great. 

Lola advertised.'ethnic jeweUery* and Leo the 'Good sex 
guide' - Jack loves to see sabbaticals conforming to type. 
The fat dude was blunt and funky - whatever that means. 

The first of this week's motions (as opposed to last 
week's which we had voted on earlier) concerned ULU. 
As motions go this was about average, boring but 
worthy. The only remarkable feature of its passage was 
the way in which its proposer, Ralph Wilde, nobbled 
the chair. In itself this isn't uncommon, ignoring amend
ments might be passable (if unconstitutional) but re
ally lads, when the chair doesn't even give us a chance 
to vote against the motion, its going a bit too far. 

The next motion informed us that 'Patten is a hypo
crite'. Wow, exciting or what. Well, at least it moved 
Peter Harris to call Patten a 'twit', harsh words Peter, 
harsh words. However, unexpectedly, this did not 
cause a furore amongst our resident love children. 
Their representative, Atkinson - and incidentally its 
hard to imagine him being anyone's love child - was so 
tjored by the whole procedure that he forgot what he 
was saying. 'Shit what was I saying. Nah, fuck off,' 
quoth the Fatman. Exactly. 

The next motion was entitled 'Fifteen Glorious years', 
it charged the Exec with singing the (British) National 
Anthem in celebration of fifteen years of Tory rule. 
Mayhem ensued. Impassioned speeches by Atkinson 
and Louise Ashon raised the temperature to a point 
where even a competent chair would have lost control. 
Garren had no chance, at one point he tried to resign, 
but, true to form he failed even in this. By the time the 
vote came Garren had about as much chance of con
ducting it successfully as Terry Dicks MP has of saying 
anything rational (ie not a lot - you'd know if you had 
seen him on telly over the weekend) 

Anyway, after the requisite cock-up, the motion 
passed. Jack eagerly awaits Tesher's letter to Baroness 
Thatcher and the Exec's rendition of the National An
them. However, when all is said and done, one question 
remains: will Garren last out the week or will we have a 
new chair? Only time will teU - but Jack thinks not. 

LSE Debates 

Dr David Starkey making a point during the debate. He wastaking time out from his recent hectic media 
schedule, including an appearance on the BBC Question Time. He is also starring every week on BBC2's 
The Moral Maze. 
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Paul Birrell 

Last Wednesday Dr 
David Starkey and 

Daily Telegraph correspondent 
Lynette Burrows clashed over 
the issue of an equal age of 
consent for homosexuals. In an 
exchange of words, personal 
morality and social norms came 
under scrutiny as the hour-long 
debate progressed. 

The LSE Debating Society 
proposed that the homosexual 
age of consent should be low
ered to 16. 

At a packed meeting, Ralph 
Wilde opened the debate with 
a condemnation of the United 
Kingdom as the country with 
the highest age of homosexual 
consent in Europe at 21. Both 
the BMA and the Institute of 
Psychiatrists supported 16 as 
the consensual age. 

David Savage, for the oppo
sition, stated that all buggery 
is illegal, but homosexual men 
were granted a concession af
ter the age of 21. Such a conces
sion was preferential treatment 
before the law, he said. "There 
will be a homophobic backlash. 

if we have a homosexual age of 
consent of 16", whereas 18 as a 
homosexual age of consent was 
a "realistic and pragmatic op
tion". 

Starkey then moved the 
motion again with a comment 
about "The right to equality 
before the law"; he held that 
the debate was essentially a 
split in the Tory party. Sir 
Nicholas Fairburn, who 
Starkey described as "a 
drunken philanderer" was 
leading the opposition in par
liament, with a belief that the 
age of homosexual consent 
should be increased to 99, as 
any sexual act which used "the 
sewage drains of the body" was 
evidently perverse. 

A report stated that 73% of 
those questioned supported an 
equal age of homosexual con
sent, yet only 16% supported 
16 as the age in question, said 
Dr Starkey. This was a demon
stration of the fickleness of the 
public to the issue. "Paedophilia 
is a nonsense, Aids is. irrel
evant", commented Dr Starkey, 
condemning the former as a 
heterosexual problem, and the 

latter as a disease which we 
know little about, and of no 
concern to the debate. 

Homosexuality is not nor
mal, he stated, but neither is 
any form of social behaviour. 
And he apologized for support
ing a group, namely homosexu
als, who, unlike heterosexuals, 
were not responsible for di
vorce, children bom out of wed
lock, and other social norms.' 

Burrows, opposing, retorted 
that a similar Gallup poll stated 
that 74% opposed an equal age 
of consent, and 70% strongly 
felt that homosexual behaviour 
is wrong. She continued that 
the Human Resources Centre 
found that a gay lifestyle re
duced life expectancy from 75 
to 42. "I doubt whether even 
heroin has such a catastrophic 
effect." Further a homosexual 
lifestyle was unacceptable to 
the majority of the population, 
and promoting such was "ask
ing for people to take very deci
sive action in the opposite di
rection." 

The motion was carried with 
only four objections and seven 
abstentions. 

PLO Man Speaks 
Helena Mcleod 

Mr Afif Safieh, head of 
the PLO Delegation 

to the UK, spoke to a full audi
ence at the "Friends of Pales
tine" meeting last Thursday. 
He spoke comprehensively on 
lis life and how it reflected the 
trauma that Israel has yet to 
emerge from. 

Born in 1950 he moved to 
university in Belgium in 1966 
and bfecame officially non ex
istent by the new census taken 
after the '67 war, leaving him 
unable to re-enter his birth 
and. It was a quarter of a cen

tury before he could return. He 
told of how his family had been 

"torn apart by Israeli succes
sive expansion" and of how his 
family of four are now flung 
across three continents. He re
flected, "Gaza is hell and it 
could be paradise", the tourist 
potential could absorb unem
ployment. A new port and air
port, and an improved water 
supply could stimulate this and 
the agro-industry. 

• He illustrated how precari
ous the peace policy is, with 
"constant confiscation of land" 
by the Israelis, who are meant 
soon to be withdrawing, and 
accelerating settlement build
ing. He suggested the ideologi
cal Israeli settlers were the 
"most dangerous" threat to the 

peace process as they are armed 
and set to cause tension by ei
ther brutalising Palestinian 
inhabitants or sacrificing them
selves to beatings to claim vic
timisation. 

Mr Safieh called the PLO's 
proposals "unreasonably rea
sonable." He spoke passion
ately and questions were in a 
similar vein. One pro-Israeli 
member of the audience accused 
Mr Safieh of using rhetoric and 
not sticking to facts amid boos 
from the audience. The guest 
speaker listened attentively and 
although obviously impassioned 
showed how two sides must con
trol emotions to achieve a vi
able settlement. 
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Our Survey Said... / 
Ben Oliver 

and Vicky Hubert 

Gnly four percent of LSE 
students can correctly 

name all four Student Union 
sabbaticals, according to a sur
vey conducted by the Beaver. 

In a damning mid-year re
port, Tesher Fitzpatrick 
emerged as the best known 
union officer, with fourteen 
percent of those questioned 
naming her as General Secre
tary. Entertainments officer 
Justin Deavillle scored eleven 
percent, while Leandro Moura 
and Lola Elerian went unrec
ognized by 93%. 

By contrast, LSE Director 
Dr John Ash worth was named 
by 59% of those surveyed. 

The poll is sure to fuel the 
debate on student apathy, with 
some students surprised to 
hear that the union had sab
batical officers. The current 
officers' performance must also 
be called into question, with 
only ten percent claiming to 
have had any form of contact 
with a sabbatical. 

Despite the officers' lack of 
public profile, only 21% of those 

questioned said that the 
number of sabbaticals should 
be reduced. The proposal that 
the editorship of the Beaver be 
made a sabbatical post received 
also received strong support. 
59% said they supported mak
ing the editor a full-time paid 
officer, many commenting that 
this would improve the quality 
of the paper. Current editor 
Ron Voce expressed surprise 
at the size of this figure given 
the limited debate on what 
could soon become a conten
tious issue. 

General satisfaction was ex
pressed about the way Union fa
cilities are run. 81% said they 
used provisions such as the Three 
Tuns and the Cafe, and only 13% 
thought the current level of school 
funding was too high. 

Students also delivered 
their verdict on the demonstra
tions following the grant cuts. 
60% said they disapproved of 
student activism, many citing 
the inconvenience caused by 
the occupation and the demon
stration in Houghton Street on 
9th December. Several foreign 
students voiced discontent with 
the fact that a minority of ac

tivists were disrupting school 
life over issues of relevance only 
to a minority of British stu
dents. 

Tesher Fitzpatrick, com
menting on the survey, be
moaned the lack of a Union 
press and publicity officer. "We 
need someone to mount an 
awareness-raising campaign. 
Perhaps we could paste silhou
ettes of sabbaticals around the 
School, asking students if they 
can identify them." She contin
ued: "On the question of occu
pation, these actions shouldn't 
affect students who just want 
to study." 

Lola Elerian, the Finance and 
Services sabbatical who, along 
with Leandro Moura, came last 
in the survey, described the re
sult as "worrying". 

"This survey represents 
fewer people than voted for me. 
I think we should be reaching a 
wider audience. Many students 
don't even know where the of
fices are. I didn't until my sec
ond year." 

The survey was carried out 
last Monday morning in 
Houghton Street and 110 peo
ple were questioned. 

i 
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Apparently only 14% of students know that this woman is called Tesher 
Fitzpatrick and that she is the current General Secretary. 
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Blair Speaks, Birrell Quizzes 
Nick Jones pepopts on tho Shadow Homo Socpotopy visit last Tuosday, 
and Phil Gomm looks Into an allogatlon mado against him by Paul BIPPOII 

Last Tuesday saw the shadow Home Secretary Tony Blair speak to a 
packed New Theatre. After a brief speech from Judith Church, a senior 

official of the MSF, "the trade union of professionals", Mr Blair took the stand. 
After an opening sequence, which one student described as being straight out 
of the Ben Elton book of left wing gags, he calmed down to discuss the state of 
British society. 

In a speech lasting 15 minutes, he 
ranted and raved and ranted again his 
way through the topics of homelessness. 
Education, the economy and the NHS 
amongst other social issues. He outlined 
what he called his " three part plan", 
which confusingly had apparently four 
parts to it, consisting of investment in 
training and education, partnership be
tween the public and private sector, re
building of the public services and recon
struction of the democracy. 

This said, he sat down to a resounding 
round of applause and a well earned 
drink of Highland Spring. Then proceed
ings continued to questions from the 
floor. The audience drilled Blair with 
questions concerning inertia in the La
bour Party, the right to silence, and taxa
tion. He seemed to answer those that he 
wanted to with panache and those he 
didn't want to by moving on to the next 
one swiftly. 

Mr Blair also had to face a contender 
for obscure question of the nineties - " 
what do you think of the Union ?", and 
Paul Birrell's barely audible and appar
ently totally unsubstantiated claim about 
Blair's private activities. After the audi
ence was treated to what sounded suspi
ciously like another Dennis Russell so
liloquy, Mr Blair wound up the meeting 
with a few closing comments and a wry 
smile towards Ms Church. 

5P1» 

Tony Blair speaking in the New Theatre . 

Shadow Home Secretary Tony Blair, came under pressure at a 
talk organised by the LSE Labour club last week. While taking 

questions from the floor, he was quizzed over the Government's Back to 
Basics campaign. In particular he was asked about his attitude to MPs 
alleged indiscretions - which have recently taken their toll of Tim Yeo, 

Alan Duncan etc. - in light of rum
our surrounding his own conduct. It 
was inferred by a member of the audience 
that his line on morality was ambiguous 
when considered against a suggestion 
made about Mr Blair's private life and a 
caution he allegedly received from the 
police. 

The Labour MP seemed disbelieving 
at the insinuations and retorted that 
"there are many allegations which can 
be made about me, but that is not one of 
them!" He considered the questioner, 
Paul Birrell, fit for the role of a Sun 
journalist. 

However Birrell, a member of the 
LSE Conservative Student Association, 
afterwards insisted that his source was 
reliable. He revealed that the informa
tion had originated from a Parliamen
tary Under Secretary, although he de
clined to name the MP. 

Birrell said he asked the question 
because "MPs who are seen to take a 
high moral stance must be prepared to 
allow their own personal lives to be 
scrutinized by the public." 

In response Francisca Malaree, 
Chair of the meeting, commented: "Paul 
Birrell's question was completely irrel
evant to the debate; an attempt to score 
cheap points when it is his party's mem
bers who have shown their hypocrisy 
over Back to Basics while screwing up 
the country as well as screwing around." Photo: Scott Wayne 
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PC Viruses Are No Sick Joice 
Michael Goulding 

A computer virus is a 
program which at

taches itself to other programs, 
often reducing them to inane 
rubbish - and it's a growing 
problem in the school's compu
ter system. It is not thought 
that the virus was maliciously 
introduced but, "by the same 
token, could have been largely 
avoided ", according to Compu
ter Services' Lee Batten. 

The main problem is that, 
although as yet machines have 
stopped working when infected, 
there are newer and better vi
ruses that can enable the user 
to get on the machine. Once 
infected, any.disk used is then 
taken out and placed into 
(thereby infecting ) another 
machine, and so on. One par
ticular strain lets you use the 
machine 400 times; on the 
401'st time it wipes all data 
from the memory - an absolute 
disaster for someone writing 
their thesis. 

Benjamin Green, a student 
on an IT course who had his 
computer project disk rendered 
completely useless, losing 50% 

of his overall credits, com
mented: "whoever is responsi
ble, it is just not cricket. I was 
most unhappy when I discov
ered I had wasted two week's 
hard work." 

All is not lost, however. 
There have been significant 
breakthroughs by the Depart
ment on one particular virus 
that gets on the otherwise in
accessible hard disk atid 
spreads from there. "Hopefully 
the time taken to disinfect a 
machine will be cut drastically 
from the four hours or so it 
takes now" said Mr Batten, who 
explained that the only real 
way to be rid of the virus totally 
is to completely shutdown the 
machine. The incredible de
mand for terminals means that 
this is just not possible. 

Students are asked to read 
the screen of a machine care
fully before use, and to not use 
a machine that shows any indi
cation of being infected. Any 
such incidents should be re
ported to the computer Opera
tions Support group in SlOO 
immediately. Users should also 
log out fully after using a ma
chine, and not to use any soft

StudHt Mirila Sat 
Ta Labby Parllanant 

Sanchita Baneijee 
and Ron Voce 

L ast Thursday after 
' noon,NUS gave a brief

ing to members of the student 
media at ULU about the lobby 
of Parliament on 9th Febru
ary. The meeting, which proved 
informative and useful for the 
small number in attendance, 
broke down in disarray and ill 
feeling when the NUS officers 
in charge felt it was unwise to 
discuss a pro-active campaign 
strategy with a "media virus", 
because the University of Lon
don Union had rejected it. 

After the NUS Press Officer 
Louise Clarke's opening com
ments, Alicia Chater, NUS Ex
ecutive Officer, briefed those 
present on how they should 
lobby their MP. She commented 
that your MP has to realise 
that students' education 
"doesn't end at the door of your 
academic department" and that 
"student media is a good way of 
improvingyour CV." Ben Elger 
and Ian Moss, also of the NUS 
executive, briefed us on where 
we should meet on February 
9th and although they wanted 
to encourage attendance, they 
stated that only 200 people 
would be allowed in the lobby 
at any one time. 

Nigel Jackson, NUS Parlia
mentary Officer, explained that 
the second reading of the Edu-
nation hill had been "nanned" 

mmm • 
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computers in the School Library, many of which have ben infected with viruses, causing damage to 
students files. 
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ware left on the machine that 
does not originate from the 
school. Anybody suspecting a 
problem with a diskette should 
take it to the department for 
inspection. Also, the regular 
backing up of work to disk is a 
good idea, keeping the disk 
write-protected. 

There have been reports of 
the persecution of a student by 
a character calling himself the 
Masked Invader. Apparently 
he is able to break into per
sonal E-Mail files and has been 
sending Osman Khan, a first 
year student, various, some
what sinister, messages; some 

of them from Mr Khan's own 
file to himself. The theme seems 
to be of warning of the dangers 
of "desire". However, this has 
been attributed to a somewhat 
clever hoaxer, who offers to help 
people unfamiliar with the Vax 
system and takes advantage of 
their ignorance. 

in the Lords and that the Gov
ernment had not "expected the 
Lords to reject it." Two Con
servative peers. Lord Renfrew 
and Perry, have tabled an 
amendment to the controver
sial clause 20, allowingthe Sec
retary of State for Education to 
decide what is core and what is 
non-core union activities. An
other four Conservative peers 
have tabled an amendment to 
clause 21, on codes of practice. 
Jackson stated that Patten was 
given a hostile reception dur
ing a meeting with Conserva
tive peers and the civil servant 
responsible for redrafting the 
bill is apparently finding it dif
ficult. 

Before the meeting degen
erated into an argument over 
the "media virus" campaign, 
Clarke stated that the feed
back from the Department for 
Education was very positive, 
as they were "amazed" at the 
successful organisation of the 
lobbies so far. Clarke hoped 
that we could have a successful 
lobby of Parliament and en
couraged those in attendance, 
from as far away as Notting
ham and Lancaster Universi
ties, to return with support on 
9th February. 

Clarke summed up by say
ing that "we are winning the 
argument that if sport is in
cluded in the core, why shouldn't 
media, societies, rag, clubs, stu
dent representation etc.." 

Mtfnp Educadon niUslBP SpnlB To The B88WIP 
Phil Gomm 

and Steve Roy 

Speaking exclusively to 
the News Editors last 

Tuesday, the Higher Education 
Minister, Tim Boswell, said he 
would consider changes to the 
Bill to reform student unions if 
it would mean getting the Bill 
through the Lords. 

Clarifying the core areas 
that student unions would be 
entitled to use public money for 
as welfare, internal represen
tation, cateringand sport(these 
options are still in the consulta
tive stage), he added that there 
was nothing to stop individual 
institutions from directing 
money to the 'non-core' areas. 

Denying that the reforms 
were a direct attempt to stifle 
the political activities of the 
National Union of Students, he 

stated that students should have 
freedom of association and a 
choice whether to affiliate or not. 

When questioned as to how 
far his department wanted the 
replacement of grants with 
loans to go, Boswell replied that 
anything beyond a 50/50 split 
would need to go before Parlia
ment. He maintained that the 
total package was now worth 
4% more than last year and this 
would accommodate the impo
sition of VAT on fuel. 

The Minister categorically 
denied that the amount of fund
ing per student was now insuffi
cient to match the increasing 
student numbers and the ever 
higher demand for resources. 
However, individual institutions 
were at liberty to exercise their 
academic autonomy and charge 
whatever fees the market would 
stand. 

He admitted that there 
was "some criticism, some 
debate" about the current 
Education Bill and some 
changes may be considered 
"to get it through". 

On the subject of the ho
mosexual age of consent, 
Boswell admitted that he fa
voured a reduction to 18, cit
ing the 1950s Wolfenden Re
port which linked this to the 
age of majority. But he read
ily acknowledged this stance 
was open to some criticism. 

Ending the interview the 
Minister declined to comment 
on individuals who have re
cently fallen from grace. He 
stated that the morality of 
"Back to Basics' was not only 
a sexual matter but went 
wider, though some amount 
of "personal morality is in
volved, it cannot be denied". 

LUipapy PpepaPBS FOP A £10 Million Touch Up 
Toby Childs 

The School is discussing 
proposals for a major 

refurbishment of the Library, 
which will take it into the next 
century as an advanced centre 
for study and research. Formal 
talks are under way with ar
chitects Sir Norman Foster and 
Partners, and an initial blue
print has been formulated. 

The Site and Development 
Committee hope to upgrade fa
cilities to suit its internation
ally renowned collection of re
sources. 

MoHprn technology will be 

fully incorporated into the new 
design, so as to create a "dy
namic learning environment." 
All desks are intended to have 
access to information networks, 
enabling the use of all types of 
computer. 

It is also hoped that the Li
brary will be open 24 hours a 
day, have catering facilities, 
glass lifts and controllable tem
perature and humidity features 
to ensure a "comfortable study 
environment." 

The estimated cost of the 
plan is £10m, with the work 
being completed in two stages. 
This will involve <"he ^^vtension 

of the Library into the currently 
unused fourth floor and also 
the construction of a glass 
lightwell. This new central area 
will form the main congregat
ing area, allowing "tranquil" 
study areas to develop radially. 

The proposals are subject to 
a feasibility study, which itself 
may be in the region of 
£100,000. Funding is hoped to 
come from donations and ma
jor contributions. Discussions 
continue on the use of St Clem
ent's House and the construc
tion of the High Holborn resi
dence, already a couple of weeks 
Viphind schedule. ' 



31st January 1994 The Reaver Advertisement - 5 

IFYOUTE 
SURVIVED CHRISTMAS 

YOU PROBABLY 
NEED A HOLIDAY. 

from £o/w from £rtn 
from £o/w 

from £rtn 
Amsterdam 49 79 Mexico City 179 359 
Auckland 400 705 Nairobi 239 405 
Athens 85 156 New York 113 198 
Bangkok 210 420 Paris 42 66 
Cairo 145 230 Rio 289 479 
Delhi 294 437 Rome 85 168 
Hong Kong 268 518 Singapore 216 432 
Los Angeles 137 257 Sydney 308 628 
Madrid 59 84 Toronto 119 229 

London-New York-Sydney-Bangkok-Delhi-London from £697. 

At ST A Travel were all seasoned travellers, so wherever 
you re hound, were hound to have heen. We ojfer the hest deals 
on fares with the flexihility to change your mind as you go -
after all we operate from over 100 offices worldwide. And we 
have special deals for students. 

London School of Economics 
East Building, (next to the cafe) 
Internal Extension 6724 
ABTA lATA 

WHEREVER YOU'RE BOUND, WE'RE BOUND TO HAVE BEEN. STA TRAVEL 
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L̂he 

Reaver 

I went home to Devon on Monday evening to go to the 
dentist. Pretty irrelevant I suppose, but on my return train 
journey on Tuesday afternoon I noticed several things that to 
many people they'd wish they could ignore or not want to see. 

I saw a couple of people I knew begging on the streets of 
Tiverton, because they had no other means of support. I saw 
a huge lake on the Somerset levels that is not on the 
Ordnance Survey Maps. It has been there since the heavy 
rainfall before Christmas and shows no sign of disappearing. 
I saw the new Eurostar train that the residents of Islington 
wish to put in a tunnel, to a train buff (not a train spotter) its 
a beautiful thing and should be on show above ground so all 
can see it. 

So what's all this about 
Well if you've noticed the fact that the front and back 

page are slightly colourless this week, you may be wonder
ing why? It's a slight problem of a "small" deficit in our 
budget that has to be rectified. By losing the colour we can 
afford to print, we think you deserve it. 

But having come away from yet another factionalised 
meeting up at ULU on trying to save student media, I don't 
see Patten as such a big threat any more, but our publish
ers, the LSESU. 

A committee has been set up about the Beaver, and I'm 
being told to watch it by those on it, because things are afoot. 
Ex Editors, who I have contacted for our 400th edition, from 
many years ago, ask what has happened to the surpluses 
the Beaver has generated in the past. I fear the LSESU has 
swallowed our surpluses and now it intends to swallow us. 
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Tomlln's Bluff Was Being Called In 
Headbutting Incident Claims Witness 
Dear Beaver, 

What a load of shite. The 
guy who was headbutted by 
the security guard (give 
him a medal) utterly de
served it. I was an onlooker 
of the situation, at roughly 
five paces, and at no time 
was he not attempting to 
get in. And if a guy called 
you a wanker, are you in 
the right to say "the only 
wanker here is you, be
cause you can't string two 

words together" ? Also, he 
must have had a quick head 
to headbutt him twice; I 
saw him bend forward and 
come back, leaving a small 
cut just over Tomlin's eye. 
Tomlin then retreated 
swiftly, his bluff having 
been called. 

All the time Tomlin was 
saying that he was "only 
there to wind the guard up", 
and kept making abusive 
comments and gestures. 

Do not blame the school 
for the acts of one provoked 
so much; beyond the pa
tience, I am sure, of Mr 
Tomlin. I do not condone 
the guard's assault, but we 
cannot complain, when we 
have all commented that 
security is far too lax, when 
the guards are trying to do 
their job, of stopping peo
ple WITHOUT their I.D's 
getting into the building. 

Michael Goulding. 

The Censspvatlves "Beuble Whaniniy'' Betnm 
Te Beal Fatal Kneckent Blow ? 
Dear Beaver 

At the last general election 
the Conservatives campaigned 
on the back of their claim that 
the Tories were the party of 
low taxation, and they had "no 
plans to increase the scope of 
V.A.T.". In the Commons two 
weeks ago, John Major replied 
to a question from the Labour 
leader that, "in any given cir
cumstance, the rate of taxa
tion under any Conservative 
government would be lower 
than under any Labour gov
ernment." 

Official Treasury figures re
leased last week now confirm 
that John Major, aided by the 
Tory press, has consistently, 
deliberately and unashamedly 
misled both the electorate and 
Parliament. The facts are that 
for fifteen consecutive finan
cial years the percentage of 
income taken in taxation has 
been higher than any year 
under a Labour government. 
What compounds the situation 
is that the burden of this taxa
tion is being shifted onto those 
in society who are least able to 

afford it, through the type of 
regressive taxation best signi
fied by the extension of V.A.T. 
onto domestic fuel. 

The failure of the Conserva
tive government to either ex
plain or apologise for going back 
on a promise made to the elec
torate in 1992 that was repeat
edly and firmly stated is in
dicative of the shameless arro
gance of an administration that 
is clearly past its usefial life. 

Yours 
Tom Greatrex 

L.S.E. Labour Club. 

Hidden Cempllments; But StlH Ne Excuss Fsp 
Factual Inaccupacles Over Capital City 
Dear Beaver, 

My letter concerns an arti
cle 'Plan-it Earth' by Laura 
Beaufils in last weeks issue. 
The article was an informa
tive one, yet the writer does 
not seem to know the facts 
well enough. Before writing 
such a documented and ana
lytical article I wish the facts 
had been double checked. The 

Pakistani capital is not 
Karachi but Islamabad. The 
Beaver is so widely read and 
influences peoples perceptions 
a great deal. It is wrong to 
misinform them. I'm surprised 
that during the proof reading 
no one spotted such an evident 
mistake. If one doesn't know a 
countries capital what does one 
know? I hope such mistakes 

and such carelessness will not 
arise in the future. 

Sincerely yours 
Khadiga Hasimi 

Dear Beaver, 
Iwasn'tawarethatPakistan 

had changed their capital from 
Islamabad to Karachi. Thank 
you for keeping us up to date. 

Naiu*een A. Mangi. 

Spept's Editep Accussd ef 
Bad Taste and Peep Cpltlclsm 
Dear Beaver 

It is a shame that on the week 
that Sir Matt Busby, the peerless 
Mancunian footbaU icon died, the 
Beaver should imintentionally 
pay tribute with a tasteless gag 
about the Manchester air crash. 
As a Mancunian bom and bred 
near the airport on Coronation 
Street, Whippets, Bread 'n' Drip
ping and, of course, the Red Dev
ils, (not necessarily in that order) 
I take offence at what was a sick 
joke even before the added poign
ancy of Sir Matt's death. As Kel
vin McKenzie found to his cost 
after The Sun's offensive por
trayal of Liverpool fans at 
Hillsborough- offend us 
northerners at your peril. 

Ralph Wde 
PS On the subject of football, 

congratulations to Ame, the man 
withthenewmagicboots,forhisgoal 
scoring triumph the other week. 

Dear Beaver, 
Re: "Down Amongst The 

Dead Men - The decline of Liv
erpool Football Club" - the 
author suggests that Ronnie 
Moran is to blame because he 
"...allowed ... Jimmy Carter to 
fall by the wayside". What a 
sad retard he is (the author, 
that is, not Ronnie). Perhaps if 
Ronnie Moran had ensured 
that Jimmy Carter had been 
allowed to fall in front of a bus 
then Liverpool and the nation 
as a whole would have been 
spared Jimmy's footballing in
eptitudes. However, Jimmy 
survives (in the Arsenal re
serves, for fuck's sake), another 
"rags to riches" story of a player 
leaving an insignificant sec
ond-rate SE London outfit and 
going on to glory elsewhere. 

Cheers, 
Jimmy Carter's mum. 

Letters to the 
editor must 

arrive by 
6.00pm of the 
Wednesday 
preceding 

publication. 
They can be 
posted in the 
leaver Post 

Boxes, 
E-mailed, or 
handed in to 

LSESU 
reception or the 

Beaver 
Office in E197. 
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The Green Myth? 
Nigel Boyce 

The late 1980's saw a 
meteoric rise in the 

membership of environmental 
groups, with the membership of 
Greenpeace rising over 3000% 
and that of Friends of the Earth 
900% between 1980 and 1989. 
Furthermore, there was much 
reason for cel-
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environmental lobby find them
selves in much the same posi
tion as they were in the early 
1980's, i.e. seeking media expo
sures and trying to make politi
cians listen to what they have to 
say. What went wrong? 

One ofthe reasons highlighted 
for this apparent decline is the 
actual basis upon which the me-
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ebration by 
the environ
mental lobby 
in the UK as 
the Green 
Party won 
2.25 million 
votes in the 
1989 Euro
pean election. 
Polls con
ducted roimd 
that period 
suggested that 
the Green 
party regis
tered more 
support than 
the SDP and the Democrats com
bined. This was heralded as the 
a new dawn for the environmen
tal movement as the time and 
effort they had invested in try
ing to increase public awareness 
of environmental issues had fi
nally come to fruition. Com
mentators indicated that envi
ronmental protection was now a 
permanent political issue. How
ever despite much of the hyste
ria, the 1990's has seen a sharp 
decline the membership of envi
ronmental groups and the promi
nence of environmental issues 
on the political agenda. The 

Environmental Group 

teoric growth in environmental 
awareness occurred was a not a 
permanent one. Given the rela
tive prosperity of the 1980's, it 
could be argued that this growth 
was, in fact, due more to the 
growth in "NIMBYism" and per
sonal profit rather than a gen
eral concern for environmental 
degradation. This is indicated by 
the rapid increase in the number 
of local action groups to discour
age development in and to pro
tect local areas. Also the noted is 
the decline of green consumer
ism associated with the less pros
perous 1990's. 

Earth In 
The Balance 

Secondly, many of the larger 
and more well known environ
mental groups, such as 
Greenpeace and FoE, have 
adopted a less radical stance 
and therefore are not consid
ered as news worthy by the 
media who are looking for ever
more sensational stories. This 
change in approach by environ-

m e n t a l  
groups arose 
from the 
need to be in
volved in the 
consultative 
process and 
is not neces
sarily of their 
own making. 
R a d i c a l  
groups have 
had little 
success in in
fluencing 
public policy 
as the gov
ernment has 
a c t i v e l y  

sought to exclude them from 
the policy process. 

Finally, much lip service has 
been given to environmental is
sues by the major political par
ties who were surprised by the 
number of votes gained by the 
green party. Despite much of 
the rhetoric, politicians have 
done little to promote environ
mental protection. In fact it 
could be argued that they have 
been more of a hindrance in 
that they have taken the initia
tive away fi"om environmental 
groups without achieving any
thing. 

A Confapanca 
Fo p Yaung 

Paapla WhaCapa 
Abaut Tha 

Envlpanmant 

Last week, LSE's 
Greenpeace at

tempted to increase environ
mental awareness among LSE 
students with the concept of 
Eco-week. It is part of a gen
eral drive by green groups to 
promote the discussion of 
green issues among young 
people. A major green confer
ence, EARTH IN THE BAL
ANCE, is being organised for 
young people at the Univer
sity of London Union on the 
12th and 13th of February. 
Bill Eyres, one of the organ
iser sees the need for such a 
conference. He argues that "the 
main political parties seem to 
have forgotten about green is
sues... at the same time the 
green movement has become 
divided and former support
ers disillusioned." With the de
cline of the Green Party as a 
political player, there has been 
a lack of coherence within the 
green movement. 

Bill Eyres, the organiser of the conference Photo: Scott Wayne 

The conference, jointly or
ganised by Earth Forum and 
Planet News aims to bring to
gether the disparate elements 
of the green movement, to de
velop a set of ideals and ideas 
for young people. Influential 
speakers include Sarah Par
kin, Former co-ordinator of the 
Green Party, Simon Hughes 

MP, Chris Smith MP and David 
Gee, former director of Friends 
of the Earth. 

Tickets for the conference, 
priced at £5.00 to students and 
can be obtained from 

Earth Forum, 27 Grove 
Terrace, London NWS IPL 

Telephone inquiries - 071 
485 7873 

POLITICKING 

The enquiry into apparent racism in the 
Liberal Democrats in Tower Hamlets has 
yet to reach its conclusions, but there is 
already some pressure being put on to the 

enquiry team from the Lib-Dem MP. for Southwark 
and Bermondsey, Simon Hughes. Mr. Hughes has al
ready said that if certain members of the party are not 
expelled, then he will be resigning from the party. His 
interest in this course of action are the obvious con
cerns about ensuring he holds on to his Parliamentary 
seat in an area where the allegations of racism are 
likely to do considerable harm. But he has added the 
most interesting qualification "as well as other senior 
party figures". POLITICKING has received informa
tion that the aforementioned two senior party figures 
could be Charles Kennedy, the President of the Liber
als, and their former leader Sir David Steel. Both of 
them are so far refusing to comment on these reports. 
However, POLITICKING can not help but speculate 
that if they do go ahead then the Liberals will lose a 
sizeable chunk of their Parliamentary representa
tion, and the possibility is that these figures will 
become members of the still in existence (but only 
just) old Liberal Party. How long before a Liberal/ 
Liberal Democrat alliance? 

Michael Hesletine still looks a little haggard follow
ing his heart attack in the summer, but POLITICKING 
notices with interest that he is nevertheless begin
ning to smile in the same way as he was in the autumn 
of 1990 when She was betrayed by "treachery and 
bile". With a leadership challenge to John Major look
ing increasingly likely this year, Hesletine is being 
seen as the elder statesman and compromise candi
date who could come in to placate those Tories who 
are upset about the possibility of Ken Clarke becom
ing Prime Minister. POLITICKING can reveal that the 
reason that Hesletine turned down the job of Party 
Chairman to replace the hapless Norman Fowler just 
after the heart attack was not, as reported at the time, 
because he was not physically up to the job but be
cause he is still hanging on to hopes of the better job. 

Mrs. Bottomley has taken a conscious decision to 
keep out of the public eye after the less than helpful 
publicity she has received. She has therefore been 
getting on with the normal business of her job as 
Secretary of State for Health. In between pursuing the 
stupid internal market ideas, closing London's hospi
tals and proving herself completely unable to answer 
a question in Parliament, she has recently opened the 
new headquarters of the NHS in Leeds, the ugly and 
completely*pointless Quarry House. Apart from spend
ing a reported £16000 on a handmade oriental rug, the 
most interesting thing about the place is the speech 
given by Bottomley when opening it. So impressed 
was she that in her speech she pronounced that the 
arrival of the relocated civil servants would do for 
Leeds what the-Olympics did for Manchester. Sure to 
be a stunning success then. 

The apparent tension in the marriage of Mr. and 
Mrs. Bottomley is further emphasised by the activities 
of her husband, who was active in the campaign 
against the closure ofthe Brook Hospital in his Eltham 
constituency in the late 1980s, even giving a donation 
of about £40 to the campaign. Now that the rationali
sation in the health service threatens the hospital and 
it is Mrs. Bottomley who is about to do the deed, Mr. 
Bottomley's involvement in the campaign has been 
toned down. 

POLITICKING hears that a notice has gone up in 
the House of Commons gym advertising for fitness 
and self defence courses, asking for those who are 
most in need to add their names to the list. Is the 
addition of the name of one John Major genuine or 
not? 

College POLITICKING. An interesting indication 
of the principled stand taken by the Liberal Demo
crats. Waiting around for the arrogance of John 
Patt.^ last week, Chair of the group Ian Roberts was 
asked whether he was going inside or joining the 
counter-rally, he responded that he was going to do 
neither one nor the other but hang around and do 
somethingin the middle. 
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WALKABOUT..... 
This week we met 

Mark Boden, a first 
year Government student, 
in the Pizzaburger. In our 
opinion, this bloke is a star! 

Why did you come to LSE? 

Well, it's the reputation of 
the place for my subject, Gov
ernment- mainly my teachers 
told me that it's a very good 
place because of the library -
that's the major reason why I 
come here. I worked out that I 
wouldn'tgetinto Oxford or Cam
bridge, so I applied here instead. 

What do you think about 
the LSE and has it matched 
up to your expectations? 

The one gripe I've got with 
LSE is that it's overcrowded. 
Some of the teachers are not 
too friendly either. They don't 
seem to have too much time for 
students. They seem to be more 
interested in writing books or 
going on TV. The place is so 
badly organised - classes that 
have been cancelled don't ac
tually appear on the board 
until a, week later - by then it's 
too late. They don't notify us 
whatsoever. They get on our 
backs about work not being 
handed in but when they don't 
turn up or they don't mark 
work, there's no apology what
soever. That sums up the 
teaching here really. 

Where do you most like to 
eat at LSE? 

Nowhere on campus! It's 
too overcrowded. I normally 
eat in McDonalds or if I can I 
try to eat here - in the 
Pizzaburger, where it's nor
mally quieter. In the Branch 
Bowl it's just madness -1 can 
never get a seat. 

Do you go in the Tuns 
much? 

No, I don't. 

Why not? 

I don't particularly drink 
that often, when I do I get sick 
a lot, so I don't bother. 

Do you have an allergy to 
alcohol? 

No more than other people, 
but I drink more than other 
people - when I start drinking 
I don't stop. 

What do you think about 
Einstein's theory of rela
tivity? 

I don't think much of it 'cos 
I don't understand it. That's 
why I'm here, 'cos I don't un
derstand Einstein's theory of 
relativity - if I did I'd be in 
Oxford or Cambridge. 

If you had to choose a place 
to sit at LSE-Cthat's if you 
could find a space!), where 
would it be? 

It would be here - in the 
Pizzaburger, 'cos it's quiet. 

What if you weren't eating? 

Probably be the library -
it's quiet there as well! 

What's your favourite word 
or phrase? 

I haven't really got one - not 
really, no. I suppose my fa
vourite word or phrase would 

' be 'bollocks'. 

Why bollocks? 

'Cos I say it a lot. Things 
piss me off quite frequently, so 
that's why I say it. 

Who would you say is your 
father figure? 

I'd have to say Tony Benn, 
Labour MP. 

Why? 

'Cos he's a Socialist and he's 
one of the few in the Labour 
Party who's still around; 

Did you go to the EGM at 
the end of last term? 

Yeah, I did actually -1 was 
one of the few unrepresented 
students. Lots of people said, 
especially in the Beaver, that 
150 students is unrepresenta
tive. What I'd just like to say to 
the people who say that is why 
don't they turn up to it, then it 
might be more representative. 

Do you go to the UGMs? 

Yeah. 

What do you think of the 
people who throw paper 
over the balcony? 

I just think they're wankers. 
Basically, if they haven't got 
nothing better to do then what 
are they doing there? If they 
want to throw paper and stuff 
then they should go to the nurs
ery and do it there, where it's 
more suited to them. Ijust think 
they're complete and utter 
tossers really, and I'd like them 
to know that. (I think you've 
just told us! - Eds). I gets on my 
fucking nerves! (and Nick 
Kirby's head! - Ed) 

Who is the maddest person 
at LSE? 

That shithead who ap
peared on Question Time yes
terday - Starkey. 

What do you think french 
kissing entails? 

Not much, 'cos I don't nor
mally do it! 

How do you rate the women 
at LSE? 

I don't know! I wouldn't 
know - same as anywhere else, 
I suppose - more intelligent 
though. 

What's your motto in life? 

Bollocks! Well, bollocks I 
say - the other one would be 
don't give up, that would be 
the other one. (Don't give up 

your bollocks!- Ed). Just don't Do you read the Beaver? 
give up and then bollocks - if it 

Yes, I do - every week. I 
avidly read it. 

fails! 

Why do fools fall in love? 
What about the Campus 

'Cos they've got nothing else page? 
better to do! 

Um -1 read all of it - apart 
Were you at the John Pat- from the Sports page -1 read 
ten speech? 

No, I was at the coun
ter rally outside - I 
wouldn't want to go and 
see hiin 'cos he's such a 
twat. 

the Guardian for that. 

What do you think about us 
interviewing you? 

I don't really care,'cos if I did 
you woTildn't have this on tape. 

On the Rag.. 
Yes! The rumours are 

true. Rag Week is ap
proaching. From 5th to 12th 
February the LSE Rag Society 
will be organizing a fun-packed 
week of events, and it's all for 
charity! 

For those of you not in the 
know. Rag weeks are tradi
tional at British Universities. 
Charities receive thousands of 
pounds every year from al
most all universities. 

Last years Rag Week was a 
great success. Sold out events 

meant that over £6000 was 
raised for the selected chari
ties, Centripetal, the Terence 
Higgins Trust and UNICEF. 

This year's will start at 
Carr-Saunders on Saturday 
5th with a Karaoke night, and 
will end vdth the glamorous 
Rag Valentine Ball aboard 
H.M.S. President on Saturday 
12th February. 

Events in between include 
an auction in the Three Tuns 
on Tuesday night. Film night 
on Wednesday, a 24hr Treas

ure Hunt from Wednesday to 
Thursday night and a 12hr 
Pub Crawl on Friday (we like 
our events long!). 

Check out posters and the 
What's On page for more de
tails of the events, and be there! 
Tickets, T-shirts and Rag Mags 
vdll all be on sale in Houghton 
Street. All money raised will go 
to Oxfam, Shelter and Adven
ture for Life, and as Smashey 
and Nicey keep reminding us" 
It's important to do a lot of 
work for chaaarityj.mate!" 
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"Guess what I'm doing for Rag with my left hand, what are you going to do with yours?" 
Photo: Thorsten Moos 
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Okey, dokey; here we go 
again for another fun packed 
extravaganza of a week... To 
kick us off... 

LSE Demos presents Hugh 
Dykes MP and Richard Body 
MP. 'Europe: The Battle Con
tinues'. Chair: Bob Leonardi 
in S600, 1pm. (Demos is an 
independent thinktank set up 
to improve the breadth and 
quality of political and policy 
debate) All welcome. 

Tony Blair MP will be at
tending the LSE again this 
afternoon. Speaking on 'Law 
and Order' in X229 at 1pm. All 
welcome. 

Usual Monday night foot
ball in the Undergroimd, from 
7.30pm. It's the FA Cup and the 
Exec Eds fave side Bolton Wan
derers do battle with boring 
Arsenal -Well they bored him at 
MiUwall in the last rovmd). 

The Italian Society present 
'Mediterraneo', a film dedi
cated to all those who are run
ning away. (Academy Award 
Winner, 1992, Best Foreign 
Film). New Theatre 7pm, 
members £1, otherwise £1.50 

The Drama Society are show
ing a video of Twelth Night in 
the Undergroimd this evening. 

cal issue. This event is spon
sored by McKenna & Co. in 
conjunction with the LSE Foun-
dation. Canapes and cash bar 
too!! 

Jazz Night. An evening 
of Jazz from the Martin 
Drew Quartet, in the Un
derground from 8pm. £3 
(members £2). 

'Calling All Women!' Open 
Meeting l-2pm. in the Wom
an's Room to discuss Interna
tional Woman's Week, Future 
of the Woman's Group/Room, 
Men's Society, Woman's Hand
book, NUS Conference and any 
other issues. If you are unable 
to attend this meeting please 
contact Sarah or Sorrel via the 
SU reception. 

Just a quick note now, well 
I felt it was about time... Inner 
Temple Careers Evening. 
Those who put their names on 
the list, meet in the LSE main 
reception, Houghton St. at 
5.30pm (Smart Dress) 

The Chaplaincy Society 
present Tom Chetwynd. Tom is 
a Christian Contemplative who 
for the last 20 years has also 
practised Zen meditation. Au
thor of several books including 
'Zen and the Kingdom of 
Heaven'. The topic for discus
sion will be "How to Meditate'. 
2.30pm in K51. (Check notice-
boards in Chaplaincy for confir
mation of this listing) 

The regular Rag Fihn Night 
is showing two films by Robert 
De Niro, 'Goodfellas' and 'Mean 
Streets' 7pm in the Old Thea
tre, usual prices. 

The European Society in
vites everybody to come to '1996 
and the Future of the European 
Society by Sir Ron Denman 
former EC representative to 
Washington. 1pm in the Vera 
Anstey Room, all welcome. 

1pm. Shaw Library. The 
Segovia Trio, guitar ensemble, 
free. 

6pm SCR (5th floor. Main 
Building) The LSE Lawyers and 
LSE Media Group will be dis-
cussing'The Press and Privacy". 
The panel will be The Rt Hon 
Lord Justice Mann (Chairman), 
Ross Benson, Max Clifford, 
Richard Hartley QC and 
Thomas Shields QC. Everyone 
welcome. A chance to meet 
alumni working in the Law and 
Media and discuss a very topi-

The Time Out/K Cider Stu
dent Challenge!! Totally free 
to enter, this 'highlight' of the 
Quiz circuit was won outright 
last year by a team from the 
LSE!! (Strange,buttrue!) Who
ever wins tonight's heat, in
deed whoever comes second too, 
will win a crate of K cider and 
loads of free Time Out good
ies!! Plus the chance to progress 
further and win Eurorailing 
tickets. Whatever, as if that 
wasn't enough to sway you the 
quiz is being held in the Tuns 
so you have no excuse. Watch 
as the Beaver team soars to 
even higher heights and you 
could be 'luck}^ and meet some 
of the strange sods who do this 
'paper for you all every week. 
Okay, Time Out is that a good 
enough plug for you?? Besides 
huge bias, this has to be this 
week's highlight. 

Quelle Surprise Again. It's 
that funky Time Tunnel disco 
thing again. Don't blame me, I 
have to advertise it every week 
because all you lot go. Usual 
stuff, underground, free, pro
motions etc. etc 

News reaches me of the 
'grand' LSE Variety show to
night in the Old Theatre 
(7.30pm £5 Tickets on sale 
now). See posters for details 
but do we really need this? I 
mean isn't outside the Tuns 
on a Friday at half eleven 
enough variety?? Whatever, 
should be a laugh. Don't know 
who is appearing or what they 
will be doing.., Kurt 
Klappholz in 15 man pyra
mid perhaps? Nice idea but I 
doubt it. 

ilHG 
Taking ihe Stage 

This week Julie Bnery tupns thesplan, says 
luwy'a lot, and saunteps out to the theatpo. 

Going to the theatre is one of those things 
that I don't do very often. But when I do 
manage to see a play, I always come out 
wondering why I don't do it more. It 

can be an expensive night out, but there are some 
good deals to be had with a bit of ingenuity and an 
NUS card. 

Last Friday I went to see 'She Stoops To Conquer' 
at the Queen's Theatre. It wasn't my choice (I mean, 
who would actually choose to go and see a play that 
had David Essex in it?), but I really enjoyed it, 
despite Essex's accent veering wildly from bumpkin 
to cockney in the same sentence. Starring Donald 
Sinden (and I defy you to watch him without getting 
constant mental pictures of his 'Spitting Image' 
puppet) and Miriam Margoyles, it's a lively eight-
eenth-century comedy with more misunderstand
ings and one-liners than your average sit-com. Stand-
bys are availablie at £11 half an hour before the 
performance. 

The National has a great selection of plays to 
choose from at the moment: in the Olivier 'The 
Absence of War' by David Hare and 'The Wind In The 
Willows'. Stand-bys are available for both at £7. 
'Machinal', starring the award-winning Fiona Shaw, 
is in the Lyttleton, whereas 'Angels In America' 
(parts one and two) is on in the Cottesloe (standby 
£5.50). 

'Stomp' at Sadler's Wells is currently getting rave 
reviews and shouldn't be missed. Presented by the 
Yes/No People, it's 105 minutes of seven performers 
banging out irresistible rhythms on boots, dustbins, 
dustbins and plastic bags, among other bizarre im
plements. Stomp finishes on February 5th, and a 
'super standby' is available for students at £5, one 
hour before the performance. 

Ways of finding out the best deals in town in
clude ringing the Student Theatreline on 071 379 
8900 after 2pm each day for recorded information 
on theatres offering student stand-bys for perform
ances that evening. It's worth trekking out to the 
Theatre Royal Stratford East, where student tick
ets are all £2 and are bookable in advance. The 
show at the moment is 'Red Riding Hood - The 
Panto', which , according to Time Out, is 'a gag a 
minute'. All tickets on a Monday evening at the 
Royal Court are £5, where 'Penetrator', a play that 
plumbs the depths of the male psyche (apparently), 
is on. The Tricycle in Kilburn has a 'pay-what-you-
can' policy on Monday evenings and Saturday 
matinees, and Battersea Arts Centre operates the 
same system on Tuesday evenings. You can also go 
to the SWET (Society of West End Theatres) ticket 
booth in Leicester Square, where you can get half-
price tickets for selected West End performances, 
but be prepared to queue for a while. 

So next time you want a night out, away from the 
telly or the union bar, get yourselves some cheap 
theatre tickets. Even if you spend the entire play 
thinking 'now what's he in on the telly?', you're 
bound to enjoy it. Even if David Essex is in it. 

studiiiWi 
will be at your collie 

Ireetoetrta' s. 
The two l»p t^ns v»ii each receive zme of X ci<ter,:7iiie Otif^ Catps Travel prizes. Get 
throu^to the fttal atd eveiy member,^ your team cotid wbiipakof Euroirain Expimer Mats. 



10 - Arts Tlie Reaver 31st January 1994 

Boys Keep 
Schwinging 

The Pplnces Of Puerile Are 
Beck Fep Mere RRRRRR -
Reck'n'Rell Fun 
Alleeeilly 

Ben Oliver 

Forgive me, but I must 
be one of the few peo

ple on the planet who hasn't 
seen Wayne's World. It was 
hard to miss; there are-now 
five million copies of the video 
in circulation. It took $180 
million at the box office. The 
album went to number one in 
the States, and then went 
platinum. Those of us who 
haven't seen it can probably 
recite the script by heart any
way; it has provided an entire 
vocabulary for the current 
generation of spotty, sexually 
frustrated adolescents. 

A bet on a sequel would 
have been fairly safe. And 
it has arrived; from the 
fourth of February cin
emas across the coun
try will be packed 
with the same air 
guitar-playing, 
GNR T-shirt cl°'^ 
infants whc 
went to 
see the 

last Wayne's World, Garth-
clones whose main aim in life 
is to "get pubes". 

But it's likely that there 
will be a few higher life-forms 
in there too, because Wayne's 
World 2 is, in places, both 
funny and intelligent. The two 
main characters, Wayne and 
Garth and their public-access 
cable TV progrartime started 
life on the excellent Ameri
can comedy show "Saturday 
Night Live", along with the 
now deceased "Lothar of the 
Hill People", and "Middle-
Aged Man", who had the 
power tounderstand mort

gages. 
But it was 

Wayne and 
G a r t h  
who were 

ence Hollywood wants to at
tract. Their latest escapade 
sees them living in a flat after 
moving out of home, running 
their regular TV show and 
struggling at the laundromat, 
where Garth shrinks his un
derwear to Action Man size 
but still goes home with 
Honey Hornee, played by the 
"babelicious" Kim Basinger. 
Wayne, searching for mean
ing in life when his unlikely 
girlfriend Cassandra (Tia 
Carrerra) becomes engrossed 
in her new album, is inspired 
in a dream involving the ghdst 
of Jim Morrison and a naked 
Indian to put on a rock show 
in their home town of Aurora, 
Illinois. But will anyone turn 

woman" with Honey, finds 
true love with Olivia D'Abo. 
The plot is meagre but that's 
not the point; the film is a 
vehicle for stars Mike and 
Dana Carvey's particular 
brand of adolescent toilet 
humour which makes Wayne 
and Garth heroes to the teen
agers they send up. 

The are as many cameo 
appearances as there are 
gags. Aerosmith give the film 
its metal signature tunes; au
diences are bound to realize 
just how like Wayne and 
Garth the band look, and draw 
the obvious conclusion. Drew 
Barrymore, child star of E.T., 
appears as record company 

tionist Bjergen Kjergen and 
manages to look surprisingly 
good considering the quan
tity of narcotics that have 
passed through her once nu
bile body. 

Myers and Carvey, almost 
middle-aged men themselves, 
play their parts with a re
strained professionalism. Off
screen they're slightly less 
credible; in fact they talk 
shite. Myers describes the 
film as being about "faith", 
which is rather like describ
ing the Bible as slapstick com
edy, while Dana Carvey says 
it tells kids that it's "okay to 
become adults", funny com
ing from a man who gets his 
jollies pretending to be fif
teen. 

Wayne's World 2. You'll 
slag it off but you'll prob
ably go to see it, you'll 
probably laugh and there's 
an evens chance you'll say 
"schwing" next time you 
discuss anyone even 

slightly attractive. 
Sphincters say 

what. 

r c c 6 p 

The rest of the film is fairly 
predictable and fairly good; 
the boys go to London to re
cruit fucked-up roadie Del 
Preston (LSE alumnus Ralph 
Brown), Wayne attempts to 
win Cassandra back from her 
grasping manager and 
Garth, after becoming "wise 
in the ways of the 

u p o n  
by film 

moguls 
chiefly for 
the fact 
thattheyre-

semble the 
audi 

Wayne's 
World 
Competition 

The Beaver is giving away three prizes from Wayne's 
World 2 for you in this simple to enter competition. Just 
read the article and answer the following questions. 
Write them on a piece of paper and hand them or post 
them to the Beaver Office in E197 by 6.00pm on 
Wednesday 2nd February. 

1. Who describes Waynes's World2 as a movie about faith? 
2. Which LSE alumnus stars in Wayne's World 2 ? 
3. Who plays Honey Homee in Waynes's World 2 ? 

First Prize: Wayne's World Video (The First Film). 
Second Prize: A Figuerine of Wayne or Garth. 
Third prize: A Wayne's World 2 T-Shirt. 
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Icing With Deatli 
New dpug culture i"ocke l i tereture enil expeses Yepdie scene in Brltsln 

Daniel Silverstone 

Crack along with Aids 
have becohie the sin

gle syllable nightmares of 
American culture. During the 
late 80's Aids crossed the At
lantic and during the 90's 
British artists began to ex
plore the subject in detail. 
Crack, though a consistent 
subject of media scares, has 
made no substantial impact 
on streets or in our culture. 
Yet in the last year all this 
has changed, crack has es
caped from the British ghet
tos and is noticable in the 
clubs and black markets of 
many provincial towns. It is 
also the subject of two recent 
books; "Iced" by Ray Shell and 
"Yardie" by Victor Headley. 

Both books are terse, com
pelling and addictive. They 
both illuminate a sub-culture 
which is almost impenetrable 
to non-participants and both 
contain base details to cater 
for any voyeur. Here the simi
larities end, with -'Iced" sur
passing "Y ardie" at every com
parison. 

Yardie is stereotypical 
gangster material. The men 
drive fast cars, wear expen
sive suits and casually rape 
and murder. Meanwhile the 
women look after the chil
dren, do the washing up and 
worry. Unfortunately this is 
the reality of this world, and 
it would be incongruous and 
deceitful to portray it dif
ferently. Yet Headley fails 
to describe other parts of 

life which are equally "real". 
He omits the economics of 
drug dealing as well failing 
to account for the network 
needed to provide a constant 
supply of firearms and co
caine. 

He also fails to detail how 
new customers are located or 
maintained,or how the deal
ers manage their particular 
side of this dangerous busi
ness. There is no mention of 
the effects of the drugs or 
any concern that most of the 
addicts are from the same 
community the characters 
are most keen to impress. The 
prose is poor and flimsy. "D", 
the main character is re
morseless but he does have a 
"caring softer side" to his 
personality. Yet there is no 

evidence of this beside some 
patting of childrens heads, 
and it remains a complete 
mystery why two women are 
fighting to have his children. 

To the same extent that 
Yardie enforces stereotypes 
and remains purely voyeur
istic. Iced explodes them and 
transcends titillation . Iced 
gives a comprehensive ac
count of both its characters 
and his subject. Nothing is 
hidden about crack, from the 
zenith of its highs to the na
dir of its lows. Cornelius Jnr 
is not only a more realistic 
creation but also a more in
teresting one than "D". Ray 
Shell takes u's through a 
myriad of emotions effort
lessly. Throughout its 280 
pages it is haunting, sensual, 

depressing, exotic but always 
compelling. Though the de
scent into destruction is pre
dictable, the author avoids 
moralising. Despite the de
struction caused by crack the 
real enemy is seen as racism 
and the U.S government. 

Crack and its attraction 
has to be understood. Yet due 
to its potency and dangers it 
remains inaccessible to the 
mainstream. Ray Shell ena
bles us to understand, while 
also being entertaining. 
Yardie merely entertains and 
thus only glamorises what 
needs to be contained. 

"YARDIE", BY VICTOR 
HEADLEY, IS PUBLISHED BY 
PAN AT £3.99. RAY SHELL'S 
"ICED" IS PUBLISHED BY 
FLAMINGO AT £5.99. 

FUSHBACK: TWO OF LONDON'S LONGEST RONNING SOCCESSES 
Moe Better 
Blues 

Sonia Kalsi 

After a hard few days 
spent in the library in 

the pursuit of those all elusive 
degrees, I'm sure many a stu
dent feels the need to de-stress, 
unwind and relax in a gener
ally exciting way, Well, what 
could be more exciting than 
watching five energetic actors 
racing around the stage at an 
amazing speed, while pelting 
out some of the best jazz tunes 
I've heard in a long time. Yes, 
the musical "Five Guys Named 
Moe" could be the answer to 
those weekend blues. 

OK, it's true that intellec
tual stimulation may not be 
this musical's strongest point, 
but who wants to face politi
cal satire and the like during 
the weekend. The plot can in 
fact be summed up in just a 
few words: Nomax (played by 
Dig Wayne) has just split up 
from his girlfriend and then 
five guys all called Moe (Big 
Moe, Little Moe, Four Eyed 
Moe, No Moe and Eat Moe) 
appear to persuade him with 
the lyrics of their song to look 
at how he's been behaving and 
to apologize to his girlfriend. 

A simple plot perhaps, but 
the complexity of the music 
and its obvious high standard 
more than makes up for it. 
Although I may be slightly 
biased being a dedicated jazz 
fan, I defy any member of the 
audience who claims they 
didn't tap their feet (or some
thing) to the music. Many of 
Louis Jordan's greatest hits 
were featured such as "Early 
in the Morning" and " Is you 

is or is you ain't my baby" 
which all proved to be ex
tremely entertaining. 

This was furthered by the 
easy humour and the fact that 
a great deal of audience par
ticipation takes place. At the 
end of Act One they sing a 
song called "Push Ka Pie Shee 
Pie" (and no, I don't know 
what it means) and the at
tendants hand out copies of 
the lyrics so that everyone 
can join in. It was certainly 
an experience to find myself 
singing "Push Ka Pie Shee 
Pie-eh eh, Oobu-Aayee 
Eyeyay Aba," and not even 
noticing that it made abso
lutely no sense whatsoever. 
It was during this song that 
various members of the audi
ence sitting at the front (yes, 
all those people who had paid 
a fortune for their tickets and 
at this moment probably 
wished they hadn't) were 
made to form a chain and 
dance across the stage in a 
way which can only be de
scribed as embarrassing. Eve
ryone sitting in the balcony 
certainly found it amusing! 

"Five Guy's Named Moe" 
is not a particularly visual 
play. The dance routines are 
ettergetic and slick, but it's 
the music that makes you 
want to jump up and start 
dancing (and don't be sur
prised if some people do!) All 
in all, I can guarantee that 
you will come out of the Lyric 
Theatre with a warrti glow 
and the feeling that you'll 
never get those stupid words 
"Push Ka Pie Shee Pie- eh 
eh...." out of your head. 

War-Thaw 
Deborah Goldemberg 

The monument of the 
Unknown Soldier, sur

rounded by a solemn mist and 
framed by the image of red 
poppies, is the first sight one 
has when entering the grand 
Olivier theatre. 

David Hare is considered 
one of the best modern British 
pla5rwrights, so one would not 
expect too many surprises from 
a production of a play called 
"Absence ofWar", one of Hare's 
trilogy being shown at the NT. 
Surprisingly enough this play 
is just as controversial as the 
theme it deals with...the poli
tics of the Labour Party. 

As I left the theatre I 
thought the text was indeed 
an admirable one : coherent, 
sarcastic and relevant to our 
time., However, I would not 
have been able to say so at the 
end of act one. At first it's a 
very stuffy piece of drama. The 
audience is stuffed with a se
ries of very didactic disserta
tions about politics and moral
ity and themes were dealt with 
as slogans, "Go to the theatre!" 
, for example. The main char
acter, the MP Gregor (played 
by John Thaw), was presented 
as a good man trapped by his 
greedy and ambitious secre
taries, but quite honestly, his 
character did not develop, and 
the audience had to make a 
conscious effort to identify with 
him. The same happened to 
most characters; they stood for 
a stereotype and delivered the 
corresponding good slogans 
and "spicy lines". Throughout, 
the play sounded good, but it 

did not touch you. One could 
not help feeling annoyed by 
the over-symbolic slides (sets) 
either. 

After an uncertain start, 
the next act came as a big 
surprise. The play acquired a 
whole new dimension, as the 
characters were put in cross
fire situations and faced im
portant political and personal 
dilemmas. The remarkably 
empty stage was suddenly 
filled with meaning and life, in 
remarkable scenes where the 
slides and sets were abandoned 
and the characters showed all 
the sides there were to them. 
There is a remarkable scene 
between the MP Gregor and 
his "own party enemy" 
Malcolm, in an empty garage, 
where all the frustration of a 
politician, a man trapped in 
an electoral obsessed system, 
are exposed..it was an outburst 
of truth and feelings. It very 
passionately exposes the deca
dence of the Labour party's 
dreams and the incompatibil

ity of sticking to your dreams 
when all the evidence is 
against you. 

At this point I understood 
the twist of genius which David 
Hare had presented the audi
ence with. The stuffiness that 
the audience had to endure 
throughout act one is the same 
stuffiness that the people of 
Britain have to endure from 
politicians, and in the second 
act when those stuffy people 
leave aside the cliches, didac
tic explanations and the ex
cess of sets is removed the au
dience breathes and enjoys the 
display of humanity of the 
characters...like Hare would 
hope the people of Britain 
could. 

The question still remains 
whether an audience should 
be subject to a stuffy first act 
in order to make a point, but 
this is a polemical production 
of a polemical text. Go and 
decide for yourself ..it is more 
exciting than a "conservative" 
production would have been! 
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yZus ty 

gullet  

Mole 

s one would expect, RBH is a big fan of Paul 
/ % Calf. Not content with being beery lard-eating 

slobs, RBH and Mr. Calf share the same pet 
«JL JL hate - students. 
Students. Fucking students. What a bunch of wankers. A 

bit of a tar-brush job, you might say, but entirely justified as 
far as RBH is coneernedv l^y? I'll fucking tell you why. 

If you were not a student, would you talk to them? No. I 
thought as much. One would have to search the nation, nayj 
the globe, to find such a collection of self-obsessed, opinion
ated shitbags. They think they fucking know it all. But of 
co\irse - that's why they're still being fucking educated. 

LSE is particularly bad. Short on ''typical" students, but 
full of Overseas students (RBH couldn't care what creed or 
colour students are, but overseas students always have too 
much fucking money), Postgrads (really, really exciting, every 
one of them) and Geeks. You know, the students you see who 
look like Mummy's maiden name was the same as Daddy's. 
Mummy and Daddy have told them that the Three Tuns is out 
of bounds (except for a Pepsi, but only one mind you, or you'll 
never be able to sleep tonight) and so they invariably "hang 
out" in the Library, the Brunch Bowl or (God help us) the Cafe. 

The Cafe? What a fucking waste of space. Not content with 
not serving meat (The Three Tuns serves Vegetable Pasties, 
so what's wrong with you bastards doing a nice Chilli Con 
Carne for a change), they also have the fucking nerve, nay, 
gall, to put an A-board in Houghton Street advertising "Cot
tage Pie". When I went to fucking school. Cottage Pie had 
meat in it. Lots of meat. Lots of products from animals who 
have died a miserable, slow and excruciatingly painful death 
at the hands of farmers (ooh, capitalist bastards) who couldn't 
give a fljang fuck in either direction. Just so savage, blood
thirsty, brutal sods (read "sensible people") could have a bit of 
flesh with their tatties. Not only that (calm down. Rusty, calm 
down) but coffee is now 35p! Is nothing sacred? No doubt 
coffee-drinkers (as well as Tuns patrons) are having to fund 
this idealistic herbivorous cack. 

Back to the point. Students. What has RBH got against 
them? Here is a list (much, much shorter than intended) 
explaining just what is objectionable about students. 

1) EBH hates people who sit on floors;' particularly on 
licensed premises. Chairs are for sitting on, floors are for 
walking on. If you can't find a seat, stand up. Let's face it, 
you've done sweet FA all day, so it's not that much of a chore. 
If you sit on the floor, you'll only get walked on and then carp 
on all day about the fascist who should really have levitated 
him/herself to the bar. 

2) There is a concept, alien as it may seem to some of you, 
which has been ongoing around pool tables for many a year 
now. It is known as "Winner Stays On". Three words that 
mean exactly what they say, nothing more, nothing less. No, 
you can't play your fucking mate, he can join the fucking 
queue like everyone else. What gives certain students the 
impression that they have a God-given right to play pool 
before everyone else? 

3) Attendance in the Tuns. It's pretty fucking piss-poor for 
some of you lot. Not only do you refuseto put in the hours, feut: 
come Friday (especially the end of Term), you expect to stroll • 
in and get in everyone's fucking way. It's a bit bloody incon
siderate (a trait common in students), isn't it? : 

4) On a musical note (finally), some smart'^arsed wanker 
thinks it's so ha ha ha bloody hilai'ioiis to put "Do Tli<ey Know 
It's Christmas?" by Band Aid on the jukebox in the middle of 
fucking January. Well, you stupid twat, it isn't fucking 
Christmas, is it! Sixteen years in education and some stu
dents still don't know how to work a fucking calendar. 

5) BBH thinks that any student who pisses in an already-
overflowing urinal (you know who you are) should be made to 
drink the fucking contents. How crass can you get? 

Right. That's your lot. Be grateful, it's all'you're getting. 
Still, you'll fucking well whinge about it, won't you? 

A Perfect World 
After a piss-poor 1993, 

is 1994 destined to be 
a great year for popular mu
sic? Last year there were but a 
handful of singles and even 
fewer albums worth owning -
this year, we're barely through 
January and already things 
are looking up. 

D:Ream's "Things Can Only 
Get Better" - a classic pop 
record in every sense - sits 
astride the top of the charts 
(even if it did first surface a 
year ago), and Junior Boy's 
Own have at long last re
leased Underworld's 
"DubNoBassWithMyHeadMan", 
which even at this early stage 
is looking like a good bet for 
Album Of The Year, if the eu
phoric anticipation in the mu
sic industry/press was any
thing to go by. 

Was this excitement justi
fied? To answer this, you would 
need to have heard Under
world's three singles - "Rez", 
"Mmm... Skyscraper I Love 
You" and the recent "Spikee / 
Dog Man Go Woof. If you've 
heard them, you will know that 
the excitement was justified, 
if not - well, let's just say you 
should have. 

"DubNoBass..is a bastard 
good record. Why? 

What criteria are there for 
a record to be "good"? Surely a 
good record is one that is inno
vative - you can't say "Erm, it 
sounds like... (insert band of 
choice)" - a record with a cer
tain amount of individuality, 
which is different to anything 
before. "DubNoBass..." is such 
a record. 

"DubNoBass..." is all set 
to become a landmark album 
- the yardstick by which all 
others are measured. It in
herits this position from 
"Screamadelica" (which, per
haps, could be said to have 
graduated from "landmark" 
to "classic") and heralds a 
new dawn for dance music. 

Whereas "Screamadelica" 
converted thousands of in
troverted indie kids into 
dance music disciples, 
"DubNoBass..." has the 
power to convert those peo
ple (particularly proponents 
of other dance music styles) 
who look down their nose at 
those interested in the am
bient side of dance music, 
referring to it as "bleep" 
music or similar. 

Undepwopld's deliiit album, 
'WMoBasslintliMyHeaiM 

Even though Underworld make music that is way ahead of its time, 
Karl Hyde has only recently discovered the wonders of Letraset 

Unlike many other albums 
in its field, "DubNoBass..." has 
lyrics. Guitars. And melodies. 
It bridges the (until now) seem
ingly "un-bridgeable" gulf be
tween, say, dance music which 
is suited to a club and dance 
music which is suited to sit
ting in your room with a big 
spliff. "DubNoBass..." will 
make you want to get up and 
dance around your room with 
the aforementioned joint in 
your mouth. 

Who are these creators of 
such an idyllic scenario? Why 
did we not know about them 
before? 

You may well know of them 
already. There's DJ Darren 
Emerson (a veteran of 7 years 
spinning, yet only 22), and 
thirty-somethings guitar/vo
cals/lyricist Karl Hyde and 
keyboard man Rick Smith. The 
latter two were in Freur, a 
dreadful synth-pop outfit 
whose "Doot Doot" was their 
lone "hit" (not quite, thank 
fuck). Darren meanwhile, is, 
alongside Andrew Weatherall, 
one of the most highly regarded 
DJs from these shores. 

Despite the band's name, 
it's a marriage made in heaven. 
Darren's techno "suss" is per
fectly offset by Karl's left-field 

guitar meanderings and some
what unconventional, offbeat 
lyrics - which are often jotted 
down randomly on a note pad, 
phrase or sentence at a time, 
and used wherever they "fit". 
The final product is astonish
ing. 

Strangely, though, it is dif
ficult to think of any track on 
the album being a collabora
tion between the band mem
bers. Odd indeed, but some 
tracks seem to have "Karl" 
daubed all over them, others 
are most definitely "Darren". 
However, the record sounds in 
no way like two different works 
- to a certain extent, though, 
two different characters. 
Schizophrenic would be too 
strong a word, "mood swings" 
might perhaps be more accu
rate. 

It is too difficult to even 
attempt to describe what Un
derworld sound like - they are 
too different. Dance music it 
is, "techno" it is - any further 
pigeonholing would be ill-ad
vised and frankly inaccurate. 
If you want to know just what 
Underworld are all about, 
you'll have to buy 
"DubNoBass...". What do Un
derworld sound like? 

Underworld, that's what. 

No. 3 (10?) ICE CUBE 

"Yd niuthafuckers! Sometimes ah get runners 
in ma hose (ladders in my tights to you Limey 
muthafuckers) and all ah have to do is tell one of 
ma bitches or a ho to give me some nail polish, and 
I put some on the runner, and it stops the 
muthafucker from runnin' anymore. Then I get 
ma best Uzi and go to the shop that sold me the 
muthafuckin' defective hose and blow all those 
muthafuckin' muthafuckers away!" 
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Cod Only 
Knows... 
Jason Faddy's "Hsh On Ihe Moon" IP 

Dennis Lim D: istressingly contrived 
sleeve, a song called 

"Watching The Walls" and a press release which has the 
suicidal foolhardiness to name-drop Chris de Burgh and 
Runrig. Need I go on? 

Jason Feddy is the name which will evaporate from your 
memory within the next few minutes and "Fish On The 
Moon" is the album which will inevitably be consigned to 
bargain bins nationwide by the end of February. 

Let me attempt to describe this : take one part Bob Dylan 
(or Joan Armatrading or Robbie Robertson or Joni Mitchell 
or... well, you get the picture), add 999 parts water. The press 
release calls Feddy's music potent - well, the concoction is 
certainly more potent than a bottle of sleeping pills and it's 
not long before you lapse into a coma. It's the sort of thing 
you'd like if you're the kind of sad tosser who thinks Eric 
Clapton's "Unplugged" is one of the great albums of our time. 

Feddy has clearly cast himself in the sensitive singer-
songwriter mould and his lyrics, although not exactly atro
cious, are cliche-ridden, predictable and hugely transparent 
attempts at appearing moody and pensive. The music's what 
you would expect, really - boring, lifeless and unimaginative. 
It's not completely irredeemable though - for one thing, 
Feddy's voice doesn't cause as much consternation as most 
AOR, erm... artistes and if anything, adds to the soothingly 
soporific quality of the whole album. On the whole, it's 
nowhere near as bad as, say, the last Sting album - which 
simply means that it won't do as well. 

Feddy's in a tough situation right now - too crap to be liked 
by anyone with a modicum of taste, but not quite crap enough 
to be embraced by the Simply Red-buying public. If Feddy 
wants mainstream success, he's got to ask himself a crucial 
question - is degenerating into Mick Hucknall too high a price 
to pay? 

Brilliant Corners? 
Neil Andrews 

TjinderSingh,AvtarSingh, 
Ben Ayres and their "To-

kenHonky" David Chambers are 
nostrangers to controversy. When 
NMEwerepersecutingtheirerst-
while darHng Morrissey as a rac
ist, Comershop managed to grab 
a bit of the Umelight and fill a few 
colimm inches themselves. In a 
world before Apache Indian, the 
lads from Leicester became 
spokesmen for an Asian genera
tion. Their stage antics, which 
includedbumingMoz posters and 
covering Smiths records, were a 
muso's wet dream and before you 
could say "Bhaji on the Beach" 
NME fi-ont covers were beckon
ing. Exploitation, on both parts, 
was a word that sprang to mind 
but Comershop had more up top 
thanmostpeoplegavethem credit 
for. Instead of falling by the way
side, they delivered two cacopho
nies of feedback and sitars in the 
form of the "In The Days Of Ford 
Cortina" and 'Tiock, Stock & Dou
ble Barrel" EPs which appealed 
to those with wonky hearing but 
few others. Suspiciousofthehype, 
I first saw Comershop at last 
year's Phoenix Festival and dis
covered that I had wonky hear
ing. My then girlfriend was suit
ably unimpressed by the noise 
from the stage, preferring 
Jamiroquai's "Emeirgency On 

Planet Earth" to Comershop's 
"Simimer Fim In A Beat Up 
Datsim", but there's no accotint-
ing for taste. 

This month sees the release of 
the band's debut album "Hold 
On It Hurts" and .a change in 
directionforComershop. Thanks 
largely to the addition of Wallis 
Healey to the ranks, the album 
is a more timefiil affair than 
their previous efforts and the 
politics that were so evident on 
"Elvis Sex Change" are auspi
cious by their absence, giving 
credence to the belief that maybe 
the anti-Moz outbursts of yester 
year were a calculated career 
move after all. 

The opening track, "Jason 
Donovan/Tessa Sanderson", 
augurs well for the rest of the 
album and the opening l^ne "I'm 
getting my head together/So I 
can stamp on yours" proves that 
the lyricist who brought you 
odes about doing it with his 
sandals offhasn't lost his sense 
of humour. The current single, 
"Reader's Wives", supports this 
argument while "Kalluri's Ra
dio" pinches the chord sequence 
from the Sex Pistols' "God Save 
The Queen" and puts it to good 
use but you get the feeling that 
the Singh boys dusted down 
their old Jesus & Mary Chain 
records before stepping into the 
studio. 

Everything changes with 
"Change", a fine pop song that's 
up there with the best of them and 
proves that when they want to, 
Comershop are capable of deliv
ering a fine tune. "Inside Rani 
(LohgVersion)",pij;&eotherhand, 
is a bit of a come down and despite 
alltheoverdubs,it'snowherenear 
as good as "Inside Rani (Short 
Version)" which appears on the b-
side of the current single, but you 
can't grumble with a song that 
opens with "Last Christmaslgave 
you my heart/This year I'm gonna 
tear yours apart". 

Of the remaining tracks only 
"Bom Disco; Died Heavy Metal" 
and "You Always Said My Lan
guage Would Get Me Into Trou
ble" live up to that early promise. 
"Where D'U Get Your Informa
tion" is a below par album filler 
and "Coimteraction" gives you 
the feeling that the/re now 
pissing about. 'Tera Mera F^ar" 
isn't bad but seems out of place 
with the rest of the album. 

Comershop look set to be 
aroimd for a few more months at 
least. AH that stands between 
them and promotion to a 
superstore is that "difficult" sec
ond albimi. More of the same 
may see their shelf-life expire, 
but on the evidence of this album, 
there's a lot more noise to be 
made with the sitars and feed
back. Hanif Kureishi take note. 

To Boldly Go Where No 
Man Has Gone Before... 

Navin Reddy 

Wandsworth. Nice 
place? I don't think 

so, but then again someone 
must. Mine is an entirely sub
jective decision, of course, but 
then I was on 'my way to the 
only Amdale Centre in Lon
don. Memories of the concrete 
and pl^tic monstrosity that I'd 
see every day on the way to 
primary school when many 
millennia ago I was proud (?) to 
say that Manchester was my 
home came hurtling back. Up 
there with the finest piece of 
architectural garbage of our 
time - the one and only Elephant 
and Castle shopping centre -
the Amdale centres are no doubt 
in part responsible for the artis
tic inadequacies of those who 
live, shop, and generally exist 
in sight of them. 

The Wandsworth example 
was suitably drab, and as a 
result it was with much trepi
dation that I and my fellow 
clubbers veered round the cor
ner onto Buckhold Road; if the 
building that housed the club 
looked this bad what was the 
club going to be like inside? 

Such matters were to take 
on less importance as we pulled 
up in front of the club. After 

having been treated to numer
ous wonderful anecdotes about 
their New Year's clubbing in 
Berlin by several of my friends 
- a stolen MiG fighter outside a 
club and an inordinate amount 
of dog shit (?) seemed to be the 
most vivid memories of the city 
- the disused army tanks sit
ting outside for no apparent 
reason promised much; The 
Final Frontier crew were ob
viously a little bit potty. Excel
lent. 

The narrow flight of stairs 
leading up to the club from the 
guest's entrance is misleading. 
Club UK is quite frankly enor
mous. 

Abonus you might say, more 
room to dance etc. The high 
ceilings would be perfect for a 
club where you don't overheat 
and end up wishing that you 
had a ceiling fan suspended to 
your bonnet so that your shirt's 
going to stay dry for the dura
tion, and more places to sit when 
your legs refuse to do what 
the/re supposed to, and so on. 

But no. The place was 
packed to the bass-bins with 
hot, sweaty clubbers and by the 
looks of it they were all having 
a damn fine time. Not very sur
prising when you take into ac
count the line-up of DJs that 

were playing that night and 
those that will be doing so in 
weeks to come. The opening 
night had pulled a phenom
enal group together: Cosmic 
Baby (Berlin's finest), Carl Cox 
(master of three decks, a 
founding father of the modern 
dance scene and still pretty 
influential). Dag (Another of 
Berlin's finest, master of 
trance) and "the one and only" 
Dr. Alex Paterson (the Orb, 
lover of little fluffy clouds). 
Coming soon to UK are sets 
by some of Europe's best: The 
hottest DJ of the moment -
and about the only one 
from France worth mention
ing - Laurent Gamier; Marc 
Spoon of Jam and Spoon; 
Frank de Wulf, master 
remixer; and Darren Emerson, 
flying high after the release of 
Underworld's "DubNoBass-
WithMyHeadMan". 

UK is an excellent venue, 
lots of wonderful visual enter
tainment on the walls and sus
pended from the ceiling, several 
bars and what started off" as a 
fairly good sound system, 
though by the end of the night it 
had taken a good beating fi"om 
Dag's somewhat bass-heavy set. 

The only gripe about the 
whole evening was the fucking 

cloakroom. Words fail me 
when it comes to this part of 
the club. Well that's a lie, I 
could quite easily rant on for
ever, but I'm not going to be
cause it'll only get edited out. 

The cloakroom at Maximus 
on the other hand has never 
made me wish for a sub-ma
chine gun with which to vent 
my feelings on the staff man
ning it. At Maximus the/ve 
remembered that a checking 
system of some sort and staff 
that are actually capable of uti
lising said system is an aid to 
speedy recovery ofjackets/bags/ 
ridiculous clubbing gear that 
defies description. 

I was somewhat hindered 
at the first hurdle (the door) 
by someone (who shall remain 
nameless) either having for
gotten to put my name down 
on the guest list or having 
given them an entirely fabri
cated name for a laugh. Ho ho. 

All was not lost as the nice 
lady on the door eventually 
took pity on this sad hack and 
let us in for an evening of fun 
and frolics. Blow Up is a fairly 
new night, now about a month 
old, and is run by the old Love 
Ranch crew, as such expecta
tions were high. Having heard 
"good things" from someone 

who'd been the week before, 
we weren't disappointed. 
Whilst expecting something 
along the lines of Fierce Child, 
which was held the night be
fore Blow Up, it was a bit of a 
surprise. An easy-going door 
policy meant that the club was 
a mixture of "ravers" and the 
style set. Though one might 
think these two sets of clubbers 
would not mix easily, this 
wasn't the case - the atmos
phere was excellent and so was 
the music. In comparison to 
The Final Frontier, there was 
only one "name" DJ perform
ing that night. Birmingham 
hasn't produced that many 
good D Js over the last six years 
but tonight we had the best of 
them playing - Lee Fisher. 

Two different nights: the 
first, hard house and trance, 
the second, hard house and 
some ...er... slightly softer 
house (I hate these defini
tions). Two different clubs: the 
first has 3 huge rooms, the 
second, has one room which is 
about the same size as the 
smallest one at UK. 

Both are (currently) riding 
high, demonstrative of the suc
cess andexplosionofinterest that 
aU forms of dance music are cur
rently xmdergoing. Try one. 



14 - Rag Treasure Hunt T/te Reaver 31st January 1994 

All proceeds to Rag charities 

Entry Forms avaiable from ^he l^eaver office 
(El 97) or SU Reception. €10 per team. 

If you've done it before, then you'll know you want to do it again. 
If you haven't, this might be your last chance... 

^^ou^ve Got To Be In It To Win ItV^ 

Famous Last 
Words In 
History 

B y .  
N. P. Flywheel 

, -BA 

"Oil go on then, let the fucking woman drive" 
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^ CONFIRMATION OF EXAMINATION ENTRY 
FOR SESSION 1993/94 

for 
UNDERGRADUATE, GENERAL COURSE, DIPLOMA, EX

CHANGE AND ERASMUS STUDENTS 

and 
SELECTION OF PAPERS FOR SESSION 1994/95 

for 

ALL FIRST AND SECOND YEAR UNDERGRADUATES 

You should go to the Timetables Office, Room H310, 
Connaught House, as soon as possible on or after Mon
day, 31st January to collect your individual form for the 
- CONFIRMATION OF EXAMINATION ENTRY AND 

SELECTION PAPERS FOR THE NEXT SESSION. 

The form must be COMPLETED, signed by your tutor and 
handed into the Timetables Office NO LATER than 

Thursday, 17th February. 

The opening hours of the Central Accomodation Office have been 
extended. The new opening times will be effective from 17-1-94 and 
are as follows:-

Monday 10:30 - 16:30 
Tuesday 10:30 - 16:30 
Wednesday 10:30 - 13:30 
Thursday 14:00 - 16:30 
Friday 14:00 - 16:30 

THE NEW BEAVER 
CLASSIFIEDS 

The Beaver Classified is specifically for students. Buying or selling? Do it through 
the Beaver for only lOp per word! All adverts must reach the Classified noticeboard 
(outside the Three Tuns) or the Beaver Office -E197- by lunch time on Wednesdays. 
Payments may be made by cheque or postal order and dropped int o the Beaver post 
boxes or direct into the Beaver Office Please make cheques payable to The Beaver. 
Any advertisement not accompanied with payment will not be published. 

Please remember to include a contact phone number in your advert. No personal ads. 
Advertisements must be posted by 6pm of the Wednesday preceeding publication. 

• 

HAIf loyvi PLAYGROUP 
141HT0181HFDiHIMY 

HGUISnE 
The Half Term Playgroup will 

run this term between Monday 
14th of February to Friday 18th 
February inclusive. 

There is no charge and the 
sessions are from 10 am - 1 pm 
and 2 pm - 5 pm. Parents are 
expected to look after their 
children during the lunch hour. 

Places are open to children of 
LSE students and staff and must 
be between the ages of 5 and U 
years. 

Please note that places are 
limited and student parents and 
those who need the group for the 
whole week will be given priority. 

The group is held in the 
Womens'Room which is situated 
on the top floor of The Cafe in the 
East Building. 

If you would like to register 
your children, please collect an 
application form from room E297 
during opening hours (10.30 to 
4pm each day except Wed). 

THIS FORM WILL NEED TO BE 
HANDED INTO THE STODENT 
UNION WELFARE AND 
H008ING OFFICE E287 
DURIN6 DOR OPENING HOURS, 
BY 4PIIII, FRIDAY 4TH FER. 
RESULTS OF APPLICATIONS 
WILL RE AVAILARLE ON 

7TH FER. 

Computnp WanMil 
Used laptop or notebook (at least) 286, 
30MB HDD, 3.5" floppy, wanted. Not more 
than £250. Call Erik on 071 378 8233 
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r?-. f knowledge is power, Fin Greoff Capes. Let's 
• face it, if knowledge really was power then 

^ - B they would never insult my intelligence with 
JHw The World's Strongest Man. In terms of piles 

of crap it towers over the Old Man of Hoy. The past has 
seen our Geoffrey towing a Scania truck, holding 
a heavy weight for as long as possible, and lugging 
stones up and down like a blue-arsed fly. Why? You 
have to wonder the reasons behind going red in 
the face, popping your veins and generally head
ing for an earjy grave. I mean, look at Jean-Paul 
Sigmussen. World's Strongest Man one week^ 
World's Deadest Man the next. How strong do you 
need to be to push up daisies? Did you see this 
year's pathetic offering of lavatory? It doeisn't 
surprise me that our ehtrarit was from Wales, but 
for fuck's sake he won. I watched with no interest 
at all as they carried a 2CV up and down, up and 
down. Have you ever felt the urge to pick up a 
small french car and see how far you can go? The 
entrants all came from the sophisticated ranks of 
Scandinavia, South ̂ rica and of course, Wales* 
Dougie Donnelly tried vainly to get my iiiterest 
above the luke-warwi, but his Scottish charm sim
ply poured cold porridge down my kilt» How could 
you ever respect anybody called Horst Badenhorst? 
(or his mum). They try and tell us that these men 
are the fittest ever. Sui-ei and my dad's the Pope. 
They grunt and groan for the best part of an hour 
and some tub of lard always gets badly injured. It's 
never a broken leg or a skull fracture, it's always 
a torn Lubius Maximus or some other tiny muscle 
I've never heard of. It should be called The World's 
Biggest Blancmange* Fve never been convinced 
that the ability to chuck si breeze block over a very 
tall wall is a talent to win friends and influence 
people with. They show us cack like this and deny 
us Superstars, We Are The Champions and 
Kickstart. Do you ever see controversy like Jody 
Schetker and the squat-thrusts? I would have sided 
with him if it wasn't for the fact that he was trying 
to pull the wool over Brian Hooper's eyes. Crap 
pole-vaulter maybe, but when it came to dips even 
I wouldn't fancy my chances^ Nevertheless, when 
you mention dips only one name should spring to 
mind, Brian Jacks. Jacksie as he was affection
ately known as, was a demon dipper. I've never 
seen anything going up and down so quickly in all 
my earthly, and that's the truth, Ruth. Then there 
was Brian Budd. Canadian maybe, class, yes. Do 
you see the connection here? In order to be a 
Superstars champion you do generally have to be 
called Brian. So where is the next champion com
ing from? Easy, Brian Whitworth of course! I heard 
rumours of such events as 'Shortest way off the 
ericket square? and 'Most slices from one orange'. 
Let's face it, there can only be one winner. They 
say. goalkeepers are different and my advice to" 
you is never be sub at Berrylands. Big Bri is the 
salt of the salt of the earth. The latest event to be 
added is 'Who's the guv'nor in 'ere then'. Each 
contestant has to relentlessly repeat this phrase 
over at least 30 years until you batter anybody 
within a limited radius into submission. What's 
yellow and invisible? Anyway, before I get too 
side-tracked, I'm off to suntan oil my socks and 
practise my squat-thrusts. You never know, do: 
you? In the future they may introduce Superstars 
for the terminally lazy, involving answering the 
phone, switching TV channels and doing the wash-

-iip. If this is the case then Harry, England will 
favouHt^l^SV"'"':;' • 

Woodpeckers 
From Space 
LSE Hockey Zml XI5 St Bapfs 2iiil Xl 0 

Robert Adams 

The 2nd XI advanced to 
the quarter final of the 

London Cup with their usual, 
famous combination of gritty 
determination and sublime 
skill. LSE's day began on a 
high as a result of fielding an 
almost full strength side and 
contained in the same vein. 

The first half began with 
the scrappy goals from the 
golden stick of Matt 
Stenpinsky. Obviously dis
satisfied with his perform
ance the dashing forward 
latched onto one of Paul 
Lodge's incisive crosses and 

less as his shot zipped into 
the far corner for a goal of 
rare quality. A 3-0 lead re
flected the domination of 
LSE's midfield ably led by 
the midfield general, Richard 
Pierce. 

LSE remained, despite 
their numerical inferiority, in 
a class of their own as the 
second half got under way. 
Vishu's strike, following up 
his own rebound, left the 
'keeper grasping at thin air 
once again and increased the 
LSE lead to four. A fifth goal 
came within minutes as 
Simon Cowdrey called once 
more upon his snake-like re-

ous strike which flew, via the 
shin of an unfortunate Bart's 
defender, into the back of the 
goal. 

Bart's much vaunted at
tack began to function in the 
last few minutes of the game, 
but their feeble attacks were 
easily repelled by our reso
lute back three with Ali's 
forceful charges up field a rev
elation to all present, who 
had previously thought him 
incapable of motion. 

At the final whistle the 
underdogs of LSE strode tri
umphantly from the pitch to
ward Brian's warm celebra
tion, a 5-0 win a fitting re-

left the Bart's 'keeper help- actions to unleash a venom- ward for their display. 

Jazzer Jazzed 
On From Large 
Height LSE 2nd » 4 RIB SPd n 1 

Ian Staples 

The cup is a wonderful 
thing, a certain magic 

that has crafted its spell into 
the heart and soul of football. 
Blundasaurus knows this 
only too well, and it was his 
wise words that set the tone 
of the day. Who else could lift 
a low morale by six simple 
words of wisdom; "They don't 
like it up 'em. Indeed they 
didn't. Gobel proved many of • 
his critics wrong by display
ing big match temperament 
to open LSE's account with a 
fine volley. 

Holloway, then displayed 
their secret weapon, a six foot 
three moron who entered the 
"BBC Sporting Wanker of the • 
Year" as hot favourite. He was 
nursing a sore knee from 
Bradford and sore ears from 
the rest of the LSE when he 
flicked on for their equaliser. 
Fat Frank, Jay the Jazzer, 
surely some connection. He 
will regret the day he messed 
with 'crazy' John Eclipides as 
he nearly lost the connection 
with his head. 

At the turn they ate all 
the oranges (what a surprise), 
but after the kick off it was 
cakes for the 2nds. They 
moulded, blended and crafted 
in a fashion more akin to 
haute cuisine than football, 
although 'Saurus did once 
again mention it vital that 
they were not sefen as 'a soft 
touch', he led by example. 

k 

Ss 

"I can see my house from here...." 

hacking his way through the 
undergrowth of the midfield. 
It was Nelson that turned it 
our way. Ploughing through 
three defenders to crash home 
the decisive goal. The Third 
of the defenders went down 
with a mysterious anus in
jury, and all fingers were 
pointing at big Jay. As the 
game disintegrated, mam 
jokes, songs about virgins and 
isn't it a bloody long way home 
after being dicked on' seemed 
to be the order of the day. By 
the way I really have shagged 
his girlfriend, and she was 
crap. 

Pederson then scored a sus
piciously off-side looking goal 
before Paul 'Ronny Radford' 
Bradford shouldered in, from 
the best part on an inch, to 
open his credit book in the 
rent paying department. 

Photo: Steve East 

4-1 was a fair result and 
Blundersaurus, articulate to 
the end, could only mutter'su
perb lads'. We must also men
tioned the ref, our ref. He's 
old, yes he's fair, no. As an ex 
LSE student he demonstrates 
loyalty over and above the call 
of duty, to the extent that he 
threatened to book one of their 
players for daring to say they 
were better than us. Definitely 
ungentlemanly conduct. Pen
alty, what penalty? 

Que sera sera etc.. We are 
in the semi-finals and there is 
a definite danger of 'crazy' 
John becoming the 2nd team's 
Ossie. If you knew 'crazy' like 
we know 'crazy', oh what a 
guy. That's our crazy and he's 
our crazy etc. Start ironing 
the suits as the cup dream 
comes out of the mist and 
sharply into focus 


