HAPPY BIRTHDAY
DAD!

BARTLETT
HOLDING OUT

—but students step up action

THE strike at the Economist’s Bookshop is entering its eighth

week and all students are asked to continue the boycott. The
assistants’ resolve is firmer than when they went in as they sense
victory.

The manager, Mr. Gerald Bartlett, claims that sales have been
cut by at least half. In addition-deliveries from most printers have
ireen blacked while stocks of expensive books which should have
been sold at the beginning of term lie mouldering on the shelves).

gan, “Bartlett out! Union in !”
When the LE directors see the
full sales figures they may sym-
pathise,

The staff and students sup-
porting them have stepped up
their action with the intention
of putting pressure on the
school which has a half share
in the shop and three directors
on the board. Their names are

Pressure has also come from
another source. Mr. Chris Har-

2 . rington, formerly Divisional
Professors Yamey, Roberts and \anager of the EB, wrote to
Prest. Professor Yamey when he re-

It is becoming  increasingly . signed at the end of September,

stating, “I am very annoyed at
having to leave a very good job
at the Economist’s Bookshop
but I was not prepared to con-
tinue working with someone
who has such a ]ow regard for

clear that a solution is unlikely
to be reached while Mr. Bart-
Jett remains at the shop. Hun-
dred-strong demonstrations on
Friday 17th and Friday - 24th
November produced a new slo-

j‘hls staft.”
The two-and-a-half page letter
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the money going to charity. This was scarcely
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But Ingram gets off ..

e

again

SE'NIOR Treasurer Julian Ingram again survived the threat of censure when the executive wifh-
drew its motion of censure only two hours after it had received notice.

The Executive felt that Julian’s four-day ab-
sence from the Union to attend a Liberal con-
ference in Brussels was a serious breach of
contract. :

According to the contract a sabbatical is not
entitled to leave during term-time. It was also
claimed that the timing of Mr. Ingram’s absence
one week before the important Annual Budget
meeting, was particularly unfortunate.

A week’s notice should be given to the other
sabbatical for any-leave. Julian says that he
did tell General Secretary Will Richardson, on
the previous Monday, and produced the staff
book to prove it. Will thinks it was “Wednes-
day ‘or Thursday” before he was told, but it is
possible he did not see the book until then.

When Ingram returned on Friday he learnt
that the executive had decided in his absence
to censure him. He had only to mention the
possibility - of standing again, however, for the
executive to reconsider its position.

. He would probably win, making fools of them
and anyone who had been so foolish as to
oppose him. ’

By =lanchtin®- the executive was wavering.
It was decided to ecall an extraordinary meet-
ing. During the UGM the only mention of the
proceedings was when Will Richardson referred

tion for

bitious.

to Julian's absence as the reason for censure.
Ingram offered no reply.
At the meeting which followed, Ingram vehalf

offered the compromise of losing four days’ pay,

satisfactory, ignoring ‘the principle that he is
not entitled to leave during term-time, especi-
ally one week before the budget UGM. Even
so, the motion was passed.

By then lngram was warming to the occa-
sion and proceeded to talk freely. His health

and,

(Independent, ex-Tory) has
tinguished himself for his pompous and ©
bearing manner though recently losing an e!
the Court of
Becky Bryan (Liberal). Guy Elliott (Indep
ent) is also known for his rampant career
and less so for his ignorance, since few stud
have attended UGM’s recently.
and Dave Darton (Labour) might also be am- -

was bad, but he would not resign and would
stand again. This took the wind out of the sails
of his opponents. The censure vote was lost by
three to one with five abstentions, only Andrew
Smith (Labour) sticking to the executive’s pre-
vious decision.

So, Julian Ingram remains.
is just another example of the executive’s in-
ability to make
there are still questions about the motives and
foresight of the executive.

Who, for instance,
Chris Falkner

For many, this

a firm stand on anything. But

st ?

wanted Ingram’s po

Governors® to outsid

Andrew Smii};

What would be the position of any one suc-
ceeding Ingram in mid-term ?
to censure a guarantee was obtained from the
school that any extra sabbatical salary would
be forthcoming. This would be the first time
since 1967 that the Union had a sabbatical paid
for by the school which would no doubt strain
the allegiance of any such officer when it came

Before moving

to negotiating with the school on students’

Perhaps the motion of censure could have
been a wee bit more general.

PHIL HEPBURN
STOP. PRESS: A new motion of censure has
been put forward against the Senior Treasurer
if not withdrawn, will be debated at the
UGM ‘on Friday,

ist December.

“No-one is innocent,”

all  be implicated, and com-
mented that “the penalty for
treason is still death.”

“THE British establishment
will be blown into the sky,” de-
clared Labour MP Brian Sedge-
more, referring to the Bingham
Report into the breaking of
sanctions against Rhodesia.
Speaking to London School
of Economics public law stu-

Mr. Sedgemore, who was re-
cently sacked from his post as
Parliamentary Private Secre-
tary to Tony Benn, after he had
made public the contents of a
policy document on the Euro-
pean Monetary System, whose
existence other politicians had
denied (Sie—Ed.) attacked the
secrecy surrounding governmen-
tal activities. Describing the
Prime Minister’s role as that of
a “Godfather,” he attacked the
closed nature of our society as a
whole. The civil service, he ar-
gued, was still couched in the
conservatism of the 19th cen-
tury, displaying an unreason-
able fear of the left wing.

He called for the formation of
‘democratic structures’ at every
level of society, and for a com-
‘plete enquiry into the sanctions

dents last week, Mr. Sedgemore
said that “MPs,
top

servants
would

civil

and industrialists

‘Panq ‘em all’

claims Left-wing M.P.

scandal, which could prove as
explosive as Watergate.
Re-written by Sarah Lewthwaife.

PUBLIC MEETING

There will be a public meef-
ing on Tuesday, November 28th
(raom SO75 at 6.30 p.m.) on the
Huntley Street Defence Cain

paign. There will be speakers
from Huntley Street and
Hounslow Hospital Occupa-

tion, plus a video film of kuli-
dozers and police with riof
shields evicting the squatters.
Ten squatters were arrested
in the first large-scale attempt
to implement the infamous
Criminal Trespass Law. Force
was used even though they
agreed to .leave peacefully.
There is also substantial evi-

dence of Special Branch in-
volvement throughout the
squat.

B R R s



PAGE 2

All Gaussen Gai ters

“THE BEAVER ANNUAL”, -a ' the right person to run it has

collection of articles and fea- become Editor. 1 liked the
tures from issues of Beaver rewritten articles best” (Sarah
over the last year, is available Lewthwaite).

now at your local picket-free
bookshop, price £17.95

Bound in exquicite fake
“Leatherette” -binding, printed
on gossamer - type ' “Andrex”
paper, this slim volume is an
ideal Christmas present which
will thrill relatives, friends, old
and young alike. Once they
open it and start reading they’ll
never be able to put it down
— and not merely because of
special “Ne’er let go” Araldite
liberally smeared inside the
covers ! No, folks, this is THE
book the critics are all raving
about! Here are just a few of -
the comments that distinguished
and utterly objective writers
have made :

“Totally fantastic and incred-
ibly readable, like, and mostly
literate (ish) even though I'd've
liked a bit more Spurs-orien-
tated content” (Ed Walker).

“Rather frivolous, but
smirked quite a bit. -1 liked the
objective front-page -stories”
(Carol Saunders).

“Rather . serious apart from
the front, back and inside pages,

The first five million copies
will be accompanied by a spe-
cial “Limited Edition” 7 inch
record, pressed in exclusive
black vinyl, featuring the noises
— sorry,
Ents page’s most regular and
best-loved - personalities, Roy
Harper.

A special “book signing” ses-
sion will take place next week
in the Beaver office, with mem-
bers of the Beaver -collective
personally rubber-stamping each
copy sold. "Be there.

COMING SOON : Three bound
volumes containing all the big-
gest hittettes from “All Gaussen
Gaiters”, plus all the in-depth,
behing-the-scenes details of this
column’s “Shock Exposures”
such as when I revealed to an
astonished world some amazing
facts, with headlines like “Ralf
Dahrendorf Is Director of LSE”
I - (1976), “Kurt Klappholz Is Not
an Alcoholic Beverage but a
"(Rather Boring) = Lecturer”
(1977) and “Jelly Baby Short-
age Scandal at LSE — Student
Deprivation Horror” (1978).

These volumes will form a

‘

but otherwise it’s almost nearly = yajuable and® freasured part
not completely dreadful. Pity ¢ vour bookshelf, alongside
there isn't more' Klappholz- pickens (Brian), Shakespeare
orientated material (James (Ron) and Milton (Harry).
Gaussen). N :

Order NOW and get the chance

“Simply ghastly, but it'll be to win a FREE subscription to

much better next year when - Beaver for a year.
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THE BIRTH (AND DEATH) OF A JOURNALIST

A drab Wednesday afternoon,
Here I am twiddling my thumbs.

the place the Beaver Office.
After five minutes, I ask Ed

if anything needs doing. “Find Steve Bradbury and ask him about’

the Haldane Stage. Also try and get a comment from the School,”
he replied. At last, my break into journalism. Having sharpened
my pencil, and carrying a virgin sheet of paper, I leave the Office
on my first mission.

Ten seconds later, arrive at Ents. I ask Steve Bradbury about
the new stage. “Yes, we're having a new stage,” he replies.

“Could you expand ? When it is going to be completed ?”

“I don’t know.”

Return to Beaver Office to write up notes. Four lines, what
an achievement. Advised to go and see Miss Powrie as she is
likely to be sympathetic.

Having reached the fifth floor of Connaught House, 1 enter
the room marked ‘Enquiries.”

“Can I speak to Miss Powrie ?”

“Sorry, wrong room.”

Having found the correct room, I enter apprehensively.

“Can I speak to Miss Powrie—"

“Sorry, you've just passed her.”

“Have 1? I didn't know.”

Having been allowed to wait for her return, T spend fifty
minutes staring at the back of Miss Leigh. Dedication, I must get
a story.

At last Miss Powrie returns. Yes she can help. There’s to
be a P.A. installed and the surveyor is working on the lighting
system.

“When will it be finished ?”

“T don't know.”

But, Miss Powrie takes me to a Mrs. Greenaway, secretary to
the surveyor. Hayving promised to mention the matter to the sur-
veyor, and then inform me, I leave.

A drab Thursday afternoon, the place, Beaver Office. No
reply from the surveyor’s office. Venture forth to the fifth floor
of Connaught House. Mrs. Greenaway has mentioned the subject
to the surveyor but he’s not sure when it will be completed. The
person who might know, the Assistant Bursar, is away until Friday.
Too late for Beaver deadline.

BUT, Mrs. Greenaway passes the problem to Miss Harden, the
Bursar’s secretary. She promises to ask the Bursar, but he is busy
at the moment.

Return disillusioned to Beaver Office. Half an hour later,
there is a message from the Union Office. The message is that a
message has been passed to Julian Ingram. Finding Julian just
about to leave his office, I wait eagerly for the words of wisdom
from on high. :

“Ask Steve Bradbury.”

“Does anybody knew when it will be finished ?’

’

Steve Mogano.

music — of one of.

'EX-MR ZANDER

INAUGURAL LECTURE BID

CN Thursday, 9th November; Professor Michael Zander delivered
his inaugural lecture on the subject of promoting change in legal
procedures. . The lecture covered the methods and prospects of
reform and the role of the academic lawyer in this process.

He drew attention to certain recent changes, such as the
extension of legal aid and the use of lay people in its administra-
tion, which gave grounds ifor optimism, but at the same time he
was aware of a general resistance to change—a belief that “noth-
ing should.be done for the first time"—within the legal profession.

For this reason the reformer must be insistent. The appeal to
reason usually being the least effective means of implementing a
reform, the reformer must be willing to campaign for his idea
and not simply leave it in print. Whilst the Professor recognised
the media as being a major ally in creating a “climate of opinion
favourable to reform,” he also pointed out that one is often subject
to the circumstances of who holds a certain office at a particuiar
time. Ultimately, the success of one’s reform depends on pushing
it through the political processes.

He saw no reason why an academic should not participate
in this activity. The academic lawyer is paid out of public funds
and could therefore be regarded as having a wider function than
just teaching students. He must also educate public opinion in
general.

The Professor also expressed the need for increased empirical

studies in legal matters. To reveal the reality of legal procedures

as opposed to unquestioned assumptions about them is the basis
of ‘increasing the efficiency and justice of their operation. A suc-
cessful precedent for this approach has been estatlished by the
Vera Institute in the USA.

Finally, he stated that legal reform must ke a continuous pro-
cess. To this end he called for an established body parallel to, but
independent of, the existing Law Commission to scrutinise legal
procedure and promote change. The latter body is concerned with
substantive law. To tack the proposed commission on to it may
relegate it to a secondary role which it does not deserve. In Pro-
fessor Zander’s opinion, reform of procedure is more important
than reform of substantive law..

STEPHEN CAINE.

— (Picture courtesy of David Ishag)

COMMITTEEZZ Zzzz:

DAVID DARTON describes a couple of School Committee
meetings he has sat through (yawn) over the last fortnight.
Weljare for Overseas}Students’ Committee.

The students’ union put forward the argument that part of
the reason for the shambles of freshers’ week was that it took
place during normal term-time. In the past there has been a resi-
dential conference at the Halls and school during the few days
before term begins. This was dropped for an experimental twyo
yvears because of the expense. The committee agreed that a good
introduction to LSE was particularly important for overseas
students, and the committee agreed to recommend to the school
that the residential conference be reintroduced. G

Catering Services Advisory Committee

= - Reports were made on the operation of the various school-run
catering services: The problems in the “Brunch Bowl” at the
beginning of term were due to non-delivery of such vital equip-
ment as washing-up machines! The problem of overcrowding at
lunch-time was discussed, but other than slowing down the speed
of service no real solution was suggested.

After a prolonged discussion as to the drinking and eating
habits of Frenchmen and automised Americans it was decided
to research the possibility of introducing: frozen yoghurt and ice-
cream machine, a pancake crepe machine and an automatic
made-to-order sandwich-making machine.

The closure of the Pizza-burger were due to staff shortages
because as there is only a staff of five, if one person doesn’t turn
up for work there is 20 per cent less labour.

Up to the present time the catering services have made a
surplus of £2,402 on budget, but seeing as a deficit of £5,000 was
budgeted for, this is still a loss. The biggest loss-maker by far
was the ‘“Beaver’s Retreat,” and the biggest profit-maker the
“Pizza-Burger,” so those of you still complaining (rightly) at the
high cost -of food should try and see the Senior Treasurer (who
sits on this committee) with suggestions.

BIAS—Nottingham University. .
NOTTINGHAM University Students’

Karnival Kommittee were sickened
earlier this term to learn that a hair-
brained scheme to sell rag-magazines in
the USA had cost nearly £2,000—even
though it was called off at the last mom-
ent.

Fearing that the magazines might not
clear customs the proposed rag-raid was
cancelled. But when two members of
the party went on ahead the rest decided
to follow. :

Expecting to sell out of the 12,000 mag-
azines taken within three days, the
party soon discovered that Americans
were totally uninterested. After 10 days
the party managed to sell 350 magazines
and 24 tee-shirts—for a total return of
360 dollars. :

Speaking of the trip on Radio Notting-
ham the leader of the party suggested
that far from a scandalous waste of
charity money, the trip was an excellent
public relations exercise.

BEACON—City University

Two students at City University were
stabbed on November 3rd after a con-
cert there featuring the Pirates.

The two students were immediately

| rushed to hospital and are expected to

be.there for at least two weeks.
The incident occurred as people were

| leaving the wunion building after the

concert. It is-believed that the gang of
youths responsible had not attended the
concert and had picked the students out
at random. 3

GRIPE-UMIST

Dawda Jaware, son of the President
of Gambia, and a second year Civil En-
gineering student at UMIST, has been
reported missing—more than a month
after he was last seen in Manchester.

Greater Manchester Police are making
enquiries and the possibility of kidnap-
ping has not been ruled out. Dawda is
believed still to be in England.

Carol Saunders
JBeaver
notices

AISEC MANAGEMENT

SEMINAR

Date: 6th December, 1978, 2.15-5 p:m.

Place: Lecture Theatre E171.

THE format of the seminar will be a serieg
of brief introductory talks by recent gradu-
ates covering various aspects of manage-
ment.

The aim of the seminar is to give students
an insight into suitable careers and coursas
in management available to them and the
type of work required in management.

Firms such as Lloyds Bank, Arthur Andec-
sen and Co., Dunlop, ICI, British Airports
Authority, Cape Industries, will be attend-
ing. Everyone is welcome.

“THE AMERICAN DREAM”
and “Z00 STORY”

These two mini-masterpieces by Edward
Albee (Who's Afraid of Virginia Woolf?) are
being presented by the LSE Drama Society
on Tuesday, 28th and Wednesday, 29th aof
November at 7.30 p.m, in the Old Theatre.
Tickets are 30p from Wrights Bar at the
stall in the Old Building. A high standard
is promised!

SQUASH CLUB

There will be squash films on Wednesday,
29th between 7 and 9 in C.108 and on Thurs-
day, 30th at 1 oclock (same room). All
welcome.




DESPAIR IN
COVENT GARDENS
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EWAN NEILSON examines new developments in the Covent

Garden Story

{N 1977 Beaver carried an article on the redeveilopment plans in Covent
@arden. Since then seme striking inadeguacies and irregularities have

béen uncovered.

Even more disturbing has been the GLC's determined

effort to stifie and destroy local initiative which had tried to rectify the

desperate situation.

The GLC’s ambitious Covent Garden planning team have attempted

to raise the number of residents from 2,800 to 6,000.

However, they made

no provision for building new amenities or facilities for the residents. An
Action Committee was set up on focal initative te try to solve the problem.
They decided it would be most useful to build an indoor speorts and

recreation centre.

Finding no sympathy or aid from
the GLC, the Action Committee
sought help from residents, local
effices, businesses and charitable
organisations. By 1974 they had
succeeded in raising an estimated
£75000 for the renovation of part
#»f the Jubilee Market which was
disused. Having combated these
dgifficulties they then appealed for
money to run the Centre. It is a
good measure of public sympathy
and concern for the plight of those
living in Covent Garden that funds
were donated enabling the Centre
to run at a cost of £15,000 annually.

After so much trouble has been
taken by the residents to organise
and integrate themselves into their
mew circumstances, why has the
GLC’'s Covent Garden planning
feam decided without public con-
sultation to knock down not only
the Jubilee Hall Recreation Centre,
but also the frading area adjacent
to it?

Why do they feel it necessary to
wse this land to build and accom-
modate more offices and shops
when there are vacant offices on
the same street?

And who are the people whe have
committed this centre to demolition
in 1982°?

The first two questions can only
be answered by the planning team
itself. But it is interesting to note
that the members who constitute
the team'live nowhere near the
area under question. Only Jefl
Holland can claim to live_near the
vicinity—and he lives in the more
exclusive part of Blackheath.

It was with the same attitude
towards the anxieties of local resi-
dents that' the team ftried to
bulldoze their 1970 plan through
the GLC, that they are now deter-
mined to liquidate local initiative.
It was only through the persistence
of local residents in voicing their
indignation in 1970 that the GLC

were forced to prepare another
plan “with full public participa-
tion”.  In this second battle the

local residents have- so far been

ignored.

‘Whilst sports facilities and a re-
creation centre were seen to be the
best way in which™ to start con-
structing a focal point for both the
new immigrants and older estab-

lished members of tvhe community,
other, more vital, facilities are also
lacking.

There are only two primary
schools in the area: St Joseph’'s on
Macklin Street and St Clement’s
Danes, both church schools and
both in old premises with restricted
sites. Not -only is there an acute
shortage - of play area but the
number of children catered for is
only just over a hundred, while the
potential number of primary school-
age children is going to be some-
where in the region of four hund-
red and fifty children.

Not only that but the adventure
playground areas that have pro-
vided the only open spaces avail-
able to children will all have their
contracts terminated in six months’
time, with no possibility of re-
newal the only exception being a
very small area on the Dudley
House Oasis. As the Information
Officer admitted, there seems to be
no likelihood of acquiring new
ground for them.

Finally, there exists no form of
secondary school in or near the
area, with the exception of a single-
sex school for boys—Sir William
Collins School. As the GLC Action
Area "Plan of 1975 conceded, ‘“‘the
clear deficiencies in the provision
of secondary education for the
children of Covent Garden and
neighbouring areas, keenly felt by
local residents with Camden strong-
ly supporting their views, are recog-
nised”. But recognising a problem

-eannot even claim to be the"initial

stage in solving it.
Since a large number of parents

)

TQI0E1ISW

“The-Gredter London Cowntil (Coydet Ges

both go to work and live in flats
without playgrounds in the imme-
diate vicinity, they have been ‘sub-
jected ., to unnecessary anxiety.
Schools, whether secondary or prim-
ary, and playgrounds are essential.
Not only do the children meet
friends in their own area, but the
parents meet too.

If the GLC and its planning team
have taken a decision to enlarge
the residential population with
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“young families” as opposed to
single people and to create an iso-
lated community in the centre of
a business district, then they must
provide facilities and opportunities
for people to integrate and spend
their leisure time on.

It would seem to be obviously
negligent te introduce new families
into a small, traditional and dimi-
nishing community without doing
SO.

TOM MILLER compares Union Rights in Britein and the

UNION RIGH TS

THE strike of the staff assistants at the
Economist bookstore continues, as the daily
micket line outside the sheop reminds us.
Since the beginning, the issues invelved have
ehanged little; and since that time, little
progress has. been made in resolving the
dispute. The grievances of the employees—
inadequate pay, imprecise job descriptions,
supposedly degrading work conditions—have
barely even been discussed, much [ess
answered, by the management of the Eco-
momist. Instead, general manager Gerald
Bartlett has concentrated his efforts en pre-

venting any wunion frem representing the
staff assistants. -

The questicn of union representation has
emerged as the first step towards a scttle-
ment of the employees’ complaints. . And
rightfully so: in capitalist societies, unions
have proved to be the only effective means
of organising workers and pooling their
energies and resources in the face of highly
organised, powerful, and well-funded man-
agements. Without digressing into a dia-
tribe against capitalist society, and without

4
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USA in the light of the economists’ strike.

exploring the problems inherent in large,
bureaucratic unions—neither of which ap-
plies immediately te the dispute at the
Economist—we can say with assurance that
unionisation is a legitimate response by work-
ers to the near-autocratic control of work-
places by management. (In fact, the degree
of ‘atitocracy at the Economist seems nearly
absolute if we are to believe the accounts of
the staff assistants and of two management-
level personnel who resigned from the shop

" a few months ago).

“Unfortunately, the right of werkers to
form a union is not really recognised,
legally, in Britain. This may seem difficult
to believe when one considers the powers
of the Trade Unions Council and the pre-
ponderance of union-inspired strikes—among
the car-workers, hospital assistants, and
bakers, for instance—over the past two
months. Yet according to British law, a
business cannot be forced by statute to ac-
cept the unionisation of its employees; in-
stead, management must veoluntarily agree
to bargain with the union that its workers
choose.

RIGHTS IN THE US.A.

In the United States, things are different.
(Here I must confess that a Yank has in-
filtrated the ranks of this esteemed publi-
cation). As long ago as the "1930s, the U.S.
government guaranteed the legal right, en-
forceable by law, of workers to select a
union of their own choice. The process is
simiple:  if one-third of the workers in a
business ask for an election to secure union
representation, a vote is conducted by the
National Labor Relations Board. If a majo-
rity votes for it, the union is legally em-
powered to bargain for its members (which
does not -mean that every worker must join
the union); if a majority votes against it,
the union must wait at least a year for

another representation election. A business
_that refuses to “‘bargain in good faith” with
a formally constituted union is subject to

civil penalties, which usually take the form
of fines. :

So if the Economist strike was taking
place in New York, Gerald Bartlett could
not summarily prohibit the unionisation of
his employees. Although the staff assistants
would probably still be striking over their
particular grievances, they would at least
have the comfort—and enhanced power—of
a truly united action. Plus, they would have
a collective legal status in their dealings
with . the Economist; a contract that they
might secure here in Britain, on the other
hand, is not necessarily enforceable by law.

It seems that British reliance on voluntary
recognition of unions is particularly harni—
fgl to the ‘little guys’'—workers in rela-
tively small enterprises. Large enterprises
must almost inevitably recognise a union
that has popular support; their very bigness
{nakes the replacement of all its workers
Impractical, if not impossible—arguments
about the “reserve army of the unemployed’
notwithstanding. But in a small operation,
management can often easily find .substi-
tutes for workers demanding a union, merely .
because ‘they don't have to look for many.
One 1eed only consider the problems z;tv
Ggrner‘s Steak Houses to see some of the
discriminatory effects of Britain's voluntary
system. ‘

And with Gerald Bartlett in control, the
situation seems even more hopeless. In his
p}*esidelltial address to the Booksellers Asso-
cxa.tion on May- Day, 1976, he described
unions as “modern robber barons” who dis-
played “the sullenness of the perpetually
dissatisfied”. The question, however, is:
Who is responsible for perpetuating that
dissatisfaction? Mr Bartlett himself e
should admit that union recognition would
be a major step in ameliorating it.
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SER ON LAW

Q : Our local youth: club needs money to repair the building and
buy table-tennis tabies and other stuff. One of the activities we included
was a house-to-house collection. We had already had jumble sales and
the like, but we felt this would be the final boost. The problem is that
we were stopped by the police who wanted to see a licence. We didn’t
know we had to have one. Can they prosecute?

A- When anyone attempts to collect money for a charity which
involves travelling from: house to house it is essential to obtain a licence
from your local police station. There are certain conditions to. be
fulfilled, e.g. collectors must be over the age of 16, they must carry a
collecting-box, and - also. do it voluntarily. The penalty for collecting
without a licence can.be quite stiff, a fine of a maximum of £100 or six
months for the orzaniser, and a maximum of £5 for the collector. To
put your mind. at rest, though, these penalties are only ever imposed
upon those who are- not colleeting for any real charity, and it is very,
very unlikely that the pelice will wish to prosecute in your circumstances.

Q: | have discovered; quite by chance, that my landiady has entered
my room on several-occasions to make sure 1 haven’t spoiled anything.
She lives down the moad and obviously watches all the comings and
goings of the place, but 1 deeply resent this intrusion of my privacy. What
can | do?

A: Where you have exclusive right of occupation, that is, you are
not a lodger; but a tenant, you can sue the landlady for trespass, when
she enters your room.without your permission. Should you succeed you
may receive damages: and an injunction preventing her from entering
again.

Q: I’'m pregnant, and 1 want an abortion. My own doctor refuses to
allow me a NHS one.. Can he do this, and does this prevent me from
obtaining an abortion-in a private clinic?

A: You can only get an abortion on the NHS if two doctors genuinely
pelieve that to continue the pregnancy would involve risk to your health,
either mentally or physically. If you are unable to obtain your doctors’
assistance here then you may go to a private clinic.. There are several.
Marie Stopes, Pregnancy Advisory Service and the Brooke Advisory Ser-
vice. These all provide their own doctors and as long as they sign the
all important form, you can have your abortion. The problem is they
charge.  Most will come fo an agreement, you pay what you can afford,
so it's anything from £15-£65.

The LSE Welfare office have a fund available for those women who
choose to have-an abortion. This involves a confidential interview with
the welfare officer; who-once convinced that there is no NHS alternative,
will authorise a chegue to the charity concerned. An average of four
women a year use this. facility, so if you have problems, do go along.

For more defailed-and immediate information about any legal prob-
lem, please remember to use the Legal Aid. Centre at the USE, which
is held every Monday and Friday from 1-2 pm in room S101.

SHARON SER

ez Xmas already Se=s

day for your food) opportunities to
be outdoors doing very practical
work of planting trees, clearing
areas, paths, castles, rebuilding
structures in any number of beau-
tiful settings. You must first join
the Trust (£2,000 or £3,000 mem-
bership fee), bring your own wel-
lington boots and sleeping bag but
otherwise transportation and ac-
commodation are provided and the
usual time is either 15th-22nd Dec;
29nd-27th Dec; or 27th Dec-3rd/

YES, there's: no denying the fact
that the <Christmas vacation  is
rapidly approaching, whether you
feel quite prepared for it or not!
Many students will have plans for
the holidays, but for those of you
who don't relish the.idea of re-
maining in a London where shops
will close, transport cut down to a
skeleton service, friends slipping
off elsewhere and you can’t seem
to “get it together” to travel or
organise time and finances, what

about considering the following 5th Jan.

alternatives: 3. L.S.E. STUDENTS INVITING
1. THE BRITISH COUNCIL YOU HOME — is a lovely idea, but

CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS FOR as no computer-dating type system

OVERSEAS STUDENTS — can is operating, I can only suggest

take you away to Scotland, the that the UK student thinking about

Lake District, Isle of Wight, New asking an overseas student “What

Forest etc for a cost of about £55
(plus you pay for your own travel
to the location itself) usually for
between five days to a week and
in groups of 20-40 people.

2. THE BRITISH TRUST FOR
CONSERVATION VOLUNTEERS—
offers ridiculously. cheap (60p per

are you doing over Christmas?”
and even if you don't think your
family environment is always ter-
rifically exciting, chances are it's
MUCH BETTER THAN remaining
in a half-empty hall of residence!

Elana Ehrlich
Students’ Union Welfare Officer.

outlet :
of green fungus in it.

tives in it.

R

Labour Club hack).

QUOTES OF THE WEEK

Overheard in Rosebery Hall of Residen;\ce‘ in the food
A : Last time | had a yogurt here it had a large ball

B.: At least you know it didn’t have too many preserva-

Q : What the fuck does the Societies Exec. member do
anyway ? (Paul Whittaker—SWSO Candidate).

A : Shouldn’t worry, no-one knows (Mick Wood—

Beaver . . .

Library chaos

M- writing this article to ex-
press the general discontent felt
by students, at least those of
my department (International
Relations), with the situation
concerning the two libraries,
particularly the main one. Some
of us spent the first six weeks
of the term trying to under-
stand how the Main Library
(ML) works, and in the search
of books. Because of the little
success 1 had to get hold of any-
one of them, | decided to do a
little test with a small sample
of 26 books taken from our two
main reading lists, to determine
how many of them were avail-
able.

Of the 26 books, 23 were in
the Teaching Library (TL) cata-
logue and 20 in the main ones.
Out of the 23 of the TL, there
were only two on the shelf.
Although there is a reserve

HI!

I'M LIZZIE, FLY ME!

Highlights of the Library/Airport Appeal : The Queen Mum, Lord
‘Two Dinners’ Goodman and Lord Robbins (who graciously gave
his name to the Library) arrive at a Library Benefit knees-up in

system; it is often inadequate;
when I asked the Librarian
whether a book I wanted was
out or missing, I was told that
this would have required search-
ing through all the slips of the
book which were taken out, and
that she couldn’t be bothered.
Maybe rightly so. Anyway, I
filled in my slip and after six
weeks I'm still waiting for my
book, which by now I suspect is
missing from the library alto-
gether.

Back to the ML, things seem
even worse. Out of the- 20
books I was chasing, I only
found four, and these were all
over the place as our dept hasn't
its own section in the Library.

Some might have been used at

the time-- by students in the
rooms, but I don't believe this
was the case with all 16 of

them. When I asked one of

the Banqueting House, Whitehall, in February, 1974.

hS

3

the floor librarians about the
missing books, he answered
loudly to the distraction of those
working and to my embarrass-
ment, that all books available
were on the shelves, or used.
taken out or missing (“during
the transfer, many have been
lost, and you know, the students
steal a lot”).

The only useful information
he was able to give me in a 10
minutes’ = solilogquy was that
there existed a list of missing
books, drawn up every Christ-
The list in fact existed,
76 and accord-

mas.
dated Summer

ing to it, there were 46 JX (Int

Rel) books missing. I also coun-
ted the many slips for books
which were out on loans or to
be bound: 147 (JX). Anyway
I was unable to get my 16 books.
So, out of the 26 I aimed to get,
I only found two in the TL
and four in the ML, this gives
an estimate of the inadequacies
of the system.

As a conclusion, a few re-
quests: will it be ever possible
to devise a system that would
tell if a book is out or missing
altogether from the TL; this
would save students and .libra-
rians time and effort. Secondly,
will it be possible to make the
lucky few who have the right
to take out books from the ML
to return them within a shorter
interval ? Finally, will it be
possible to draw up an up to
date (Christmas '78) list of mis-
sing books from the main
library, and replace as far as
possible those that are missing,

maybe with the help of the

depts? It would make life
easier and the work more
efficient.

Maria Carolina Valmarana
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A day in thel

CHARLES WINDSOR spent a quiet
thirtieth birthday at the family’s
Scottish home — a condemned
tenement in the Gorbals district of
Glasgow. Passing between the
trash-cans where a pack of corgies
fought over a fish’s head, through
a-damp ‘alley between two crowded
terraces we found ‘Little Bal-
moral”’.

We entered the building under
the suspicious gaze of an impres-
sive vest-clad, Woodbine-smoking
guard. Mounting the stairs, the
crying of children gave way to a
mysterious and solemn silence
broken only by the shuffling of

rats.

Did he intend to stay here long?
«yeah well, it’s all right here but
£16.50 a week is a bit much for a
six by seven attic room with a
straw mattress.” (Lucky he's not
an overseas student!) I asked
Charles why he spent so much time
in Scotland. Was there romance
in the air? Charles blushed. There
was that Elsie McBonkers in the
next street, but it is common
knowledge that his heart was
stolen by a miner’s daughter from
Liege whom he met while holiday-

NS

ing in
been ru
occasion

Apart
years ha
Charles.
mysterio
his terr
been un
ploymen
ency b
dreads
twenty
his fath
of whor
highly,
lad fro1
aunt rai

Does
over the
(They c:
be a lo
girl had
a couple
not alwe
to be f
storing
ness.

But p
of Cha:
truly a




¢

5 about the
> answered
tion of those
r embarrass-
ks available
es, or used,
ng (“during
have been
the students

information
'me in a 10
7 was that
- of missing
very Christ-
act existed,
and accord-

46 JX (Int

I also coun-
s for books
loans or to
). Anyway
ny 16 books.
imed to get,
in the TL
,, this gives
nadequacies

a fe‘w re-
ver possible
that would
. Or missing
TL3 = this
s and libra-
t. Secondly,
o make the
e the right
‘om the ML
in a shorter
will it be
p an up to
list of mis-

the main
> as far as
are missing,

L4

4

elp of the

make life
vork more

Valmarana

(well, use your imagination!)

A. N. L. Fixation

Fuckin® SCANdalous

LSE Anti-Nazi League has strong
criticisms of the Student Campaign
Against the Nazis. We feel that a
campaign orientated specifically to
students has little chance of effec-
tively fighting the fascists. A meet-
ing of hacks, bureaucrats and time-
servers (euphemistically called a
conference) was reported in the last
Beaver, yet nothing at all came of
it—the delegates preferred to sit on
their arses or stand for pointless
“steering committees” rather than
opposing the Front, who were sel-
ling their “newspapers” just FIVE
MINUTES AWAY !

SCAN has achieved NOTHING !
Have you ever come across any
SCAN literature? Or heard of a
SCAN meeting or campaign? If vou
have, you must be Julian Ingram
(who is on the steering committee).
Have you had a report from him?
What has he done?

SCAN is divisive—creating divi-
sions within the anti-fascist strug-
gle and losing potential supporters

in a jungle of initials. We must
shake off the assumptions of stu-
dent élitism and fight within the
broad movement of the Anti-Nazi
League to eliminate the menace of
fascism.
WHAT DOES THE ANL DO?

At the LSE, we could do a hell of
a lot. But we must have more act-
ive support from cur supporters. We
have meetings every Monday at 1
pm in S75 at which everybody is

. welcome. We are planning various

activities—and these can only ke
successful with YOUR involvement.
The anti-fascist struggle cannot be
fought by a clique—mass participa-
tion is essential.
DID YOU KNOW

That thousands of NF thugs par-
aded through the streets of Central
London on Armistice Day, virtually
unopposed. That they are terror-
ising the local communities all over
London and throughout the coun-
try. That blacks and Asians are
living in fear of these thugs?

UPPLEMENT

The Front no longer seem to be
such big news for Fleet Street, but
they are still very dangerous. Don't
be complacent just
Front aren’t in the headlines. They
have had no success through the
ballot box, and are reverting to clas-
sic Nazi tactics. A manifestation of
this change is the recent NF ‘book’:
“Lifting the lid off the Anti-Nazi
League,” in which the anti-semi-
tism of the Front becomes blatant
and overt.

LOCAL NEWS

STOP PRESS SHOCK HORROR
FASCISTS AT LSE. So you think
you're safe? Forty quids worth of
badges, stickers, etc. has been stolen
from the ANL locker. Fascist slo-
gans have been“daubed on walls in
and around the LSE. Who is doing
this?

FOR YOUR DIARY

There is an ANL stall every
Thursday outside Florries from 11
till 2.00. Please come to our Mon-
day meetings at 1 pm in S75.

There is still a lot of fun to be
had at Brick Lane, Chapel Market,
Hoxton, etc., where the Front mobi-
lises every weekend to intimidate
and sell their filth.

LSE ANL GROUP.

This was NOT written by Sarah.

Hacks lash out

“Pm an ordinary student”, boasted
a friend, “and people like me are
fed up with the elitist attitude of
the union executive.

Anyone who thinks that it is an
ego-trip to sit. in an executive meet-
ing discussing for the most part,
boring administrative tasks, phon-
ing bureaucratic government de-
partments or - sitting on equally
bureaucratic  school committees
trying to fight for ‘“ordinary stu-
dents’ ” interests, should try it
sometime.

Of course all of us stood for the
executive believing that it would
create an opporfunity for us to
carry out reforms. That is why
we were prepared to put up to 20

at students

hours a week into working for the
union as well as doing our degrees.

Despite an impossible constitu-
tional position which leaves the
executive no clearly defined role
anyone who bothered to read execu-
tive minutes or officer's five-weekly
reports, which should be available
in S102, would discover that a sur-
prising amount is done.

As for arguing and bitching be-
tween executive members, it is
hardly surprising that we should
occasionally express verbally our
frustration at those who don’t do
anything.

However, many of the problenis
of the union are the fault of

in the life of . . .
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ing in Torremelinos. There had
been rumours of marriage on that
occasion but they were lucky.

Apart from that the last few
years have not been happy ones for
Charles. He left the navy under
mysterious circumstances before
his term was up and has since
been unable to obtain regular em-
ployment. In moments of despond-
ency he Dblames himself and
dreads the thought of spending
twenty six years on the dole like
his father. To cap it all his sister,
of whom he had always thought
highly, married an idiotic stable
lad from Northampton and his
aunt ran off with a hippy.

Does he look forward to taking
over the family haulage business?
(They carry money.) Well it might
be a long time yet though the old
girl had been seen to stumble under
a couple of sacks last week. It is
not always an encouraging prospect
to be faced witH the task of re-
storing a crumbling family busi-
ness.

But perhaps this is only a sign
of Charles’ great modesty. He is
truly a representative of us all.

Phil Hepburn

“ordinary students” themselves.
The union runs a welfare service
used by “ordinary students” and
still students moan that the union
is irrelevant to them”. When the
union organises debate on a sub-
ject by inviting speakers, . the
“ordinary student” demanding
good debate miraculously disap-
pears.

Approaching 1,000 students voted
for this executive last year. Vir-
tually none of them are prepared
to constructively support it. If this

continues the executive will soon
be regarding the
dent” with as much contempt as
it is itself regarded, and then the-
break-down of participative union
will be complete.

To support this union you should
take the trouble to approach one
of the sabbaticals to find out how
to bring business up in the Union
meetings. Union meetings have
degenerated into what they are be-
cause “ordinary students” haven't
been prepared to give up some time
on Friday afternoons to ensure
that theyre run efficiently. It’s
no good attending one union meet-
ing, deciding it's a shambles, and
therefore never coming again. It's
going to take your active participa-
tion for at least five years/to trans-
form the Union meetings into an

effective debating arena. Executive °

meetings take place on a Wednes-
day afternoon.

We hope the “ordinary students”
of LSE will stop complaining, and
instead contribute to re-vitalising
the organisation which provides
most of the facilities they use.
After all the people running that
organisation are also “ordinary
students” who are sick of banging
their heads against a wall of non-
participation.”

Three Exec Officers

because the

“ordinary stu-

Peter Pan
LSE Old Theatre

THE L.S.E. Drama Society’s pro-
duction of Peter Pan commits, in
a rather blatant form, the  usual
crime of leaving nothing to the
imagination. They have scavenged
the original text of J. M. Barrie,
left only the bare bones of the plot,
and have added their own brand
of comedy consisting of, what else,
huge shovelfuls of sexual innuendo.

Wendy, played I must admit
convincingly by Lisa Phillips, is por-
trayed as a young nymphomaniac
forever chasing after the pants (or
tights) of Peter Pan. The advances
of this stereotype of the male
chauvinist fantasy are easily spur-
ned by a Peter Pan hovering dis-
agreeably between effete hero and
some kind of chaste alien life-form.

As a further indication of what to

expect, the whole Darling family
is ridden with incest and perver-
sity, concentrated in the drunken
father (Richard Shackleton). There
are, mercifully, some moments when
the play is temporarily freed from
this load of inanity, particularly
the scenes involving Captain Hook
(Jeremy  Moore) whose single-
minded pursuit of revenge is re-
freshingly pure.

Perhaps all these changes to the
Victorian text reflect only a desire
to jazz it up, but this reviewer
can't help wondering how badly
these peoples’ minds are fogged by
sex. This reviewer certainly doesn't
wish to presume on the tastes of
the L.S.E. populace. But I was
heartened to notice a lone mem-
ber of the cast repeatedly shaking
his head and saying “Oh, how
perfectly tasteless”.

Prudence Greystone
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THEATRE

Look out . . . here comes Trouble

by Mary O’Malley

“LOOK OUT . . . Here Comes
Trouble” — at the Warehouse,
Earlham Street — is the new play
by Mary O’Maliey, author of .the
successful “Once a Catholic”. Un-
fortunately, it is not as good as her
previous play; there is a certain
lack of the more indefinabie ele-
ments that make a good play,
elements generally embodied in
terms like charm or depth of in-
volvement.

The story is of patients in the
least crazy part of a psychiatric

hospital, with very little psychiatry

being practised but a lot of social
interaction. The patients are by
and large, neurotics, with specific
problems that apparently distin-
guish them from the normal people,
who, in the play, have their own
particular brands of neuroses. This
makes it easy to substitute stereo-
types for characters, the alcoholic,
the bitter spinster (or, as Arlo
Guthrie put it, “mother-rapers,
father-stabbers, father-rapers”) and
for us to cry “Aha! Stereotypes”.

Yet Ms. O'Malley has done pretty
well with her stereotypes, and tur-
ned them into living, talking, walk-
ing people, and one character at
least I found to be a perfect repre-
sentation of someone I know.

The characterisation isn't bad,
the writing quite good, also the
staging, and the acting is occa-
sionally good and always compe-
tent, yet shares the fault of -the

other aspects of the play; it is un-
inspired.

One likes the people: they are
harmless, irritating perhaps but
also easy to feel sympathy with,
but it is hard to feel that one
really cares. This situation is not
helped much by the fact that this
is a sort of slice-of-life play, one
ordinary week in the life of a
funny-farm, so to speak; there's
no tension or crisis, no trials over-
come, no trials even, no one
achieves anything, no beginning, no
end. It's even slower-moving than
life. In the end, nothing has hap-
pened, except the exposure, one by
one, of the neuroses and phobias of
an equal number of patients and
“‘normal” people.

By the way, this is a comedy, a
play with a low-key level of humour
running through it rather than a
construct of constant one-liners.
It is gently amusing and occasion-
ally very funny, and this does
make it quite enjoyable to watch.
It’s a longish play, 24 hours, but I
sat through it without any of the
restlessness that comes with, say,
Edward Bond, and was even,
strangely, sorry at one point that
it would end. It is enjoyable, not
badly-done, but, ultimately, it is
not a great play, cosy and quite
amusing, but lacking in charm, in-
spiration, and, to a degree, profes-
sionalism.

Roddy Hallifax

Prayef for my Daughter by Thomas Bab

Royal Court Theatre

The play, by a new Ameri_can playwright, is set in a New York
police precinct squadroom in the early hours after Independence Day 1978.
Both of these circumstances are significant: conformity and liberation

are important themes of the play. =

The central concern is with sexual self-deceit and the distortion of

masculine relationships.

At the outset there appears to be little in

common between the two tough cops and the two junkies they have just

arrested for murder.
mask or artifice.
reversed.
tities.
common dilemma.

The identity of the latter appears insecure—a false
By the end of the play this position is curiously
It is now the two detectives- who seem to have artificial iden-
As they become aware of this, all four men come to realise a

It is in the subtlety of this change and the insusceptible growth in
complexity of the relationships that the play is so noteworthy. For these
reasons, a review such as this cannot do it full justice.

The production runs until December 2nd. As with many downstairs
presentations at the Royal Court Theatre, advance tickets are available
to students at only 50 pence each (on showing a valid student card).
Alternatively, stand-by tickets at £1 each go on sale half-an-hour before
each performance (subject to availability).

Stephen Caine

Peter Pan
LSE Old Theatre

PETER PAN, the L.S.E. Drama Soc-
lety’s Christmas Pantomime, prom-
ises to be a lot of fun. According
to the producer, Toby Rose, there
will be some very special efforts
including a chorus of academic
pirates, a crocodile, mermaids,
aspects of good and evil, violence
on a Shakespearian scale, hints of
sex, and something - called
catharsis.

Upon attending a rehearsal I
was puzzled to find that my copy
of the script bore little resem-
blance to the action on stage. The
Director (Wesley Wark), when . I
managed to pin him down was not
forthcoming and would only

mumble that “some changes have
been made’.

Later some Lost Boys commented
“when  the cast read through the
play we noticed some unmistakable
and irresistible allusions”. They
then went off to practise their gig-
gling. Apparently they meant sex-
ual allusions. Indeed Act I opens
with a bang on just this theme.
The subsequent revelations of
childhood gropings did not flap
the unflappable Mrs Darling (Emma
Hamilton-Brown).

Having seen nothing of the rest
of the play I can only urge the
audience to attend with an equally
open mind.

Two performances are scheduled
for December 6 and 7 in the Old
Theatre at 8.00 pm. All proceeds
are to be donated to charity.

Seth Bean
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CRY FOR IRAN

This article was written by an Iranian student who for obvious reasons cannot reveal his name

LAST week a professor returning from lran
delivered a message to the union on behalf
of the Iranian students:at Pahlavi University
(in Shiraz). It says:

“We are dying. The Military crackdown
is complete. Martial Law forces enter every
office and treat everyone rudely. Please com-
municate that we are experiencing the death
of Prague Spring. To the outside world and
Kurt Waldheim—Martial Law forces are
picking up at will both stafi and students
and other demonstrators. Oppression has ke~
come three-storey oppression. Please let them
know, whatever they can do, that the Fas-
cist regime of the Shah exceeds the worst
time of Nazi Germany. We are unable to
.communicate with the eutside world, either
in- writing or teiegrams since the military
took over.”

A brief history

The present Shah ascended the Peacock
throne i 1941. The Iranian Constitution of
1906 is in theory similar to the British
constitutional monarchy and provides for a
parliamentary system,. with a prime minister
holding - the power and the S8hah as the
head of State.

In 1953, Dr Mossadeq, then prime minis-
ter, who opposed the Shah, nationalised the
oil industry and also tried to cut off foreign
intervention in Iranian affairs (no argu-
ment with opponents of Massadeq!). He re-
volted against the Shah, the Shah fled
abroad. Then, as now, the interests of Bri-
tain and the West lay with the Shah.

The CIA staged a counter coup, leading
%0 the arrest of Mossadeq and return of the
Shah. The Shah took chargé, created SAVAK
(the terrifying secret police), and set up a
political system in which he became the sole
decision-maker. He outlawed the Tudeh
¢€Communist) party. Mossadeg's seocialist
party, the National Front; collapsed and the
Shah arrested all his eppenents.

Tn 1963, he introduced the so-ealled ‘“White
Revelution,” of which the main objective
was Land Reform; which now, after 15 years,
is a recognised failure. This “White Revolu-
“#ion” caused opposition among religious

- leaders and  landlords which resulted in
Bloody  confrontations. "Ayatellah Khomeini,
who was calling for the: everthrew .of the
Shah, was arrested and exiled to Iraq. The
Shah continued to rule by ferce.

In 1973, when the oil prices' went up, a
new sudden wealth poured -in and ambitious
plans, without ¢onsidering their practicality,
were added to the revised Fifth Development
- Programme. But by early 1976, things began
#o- turn sour. Foodstuffs were  heavily im-
ported, inflation. soared, basic materials were
reot -available, housing problems- were seyere,
and most of the pressure was on the people
with low incomes.
highest level, the new wealth going to the
pockets ‘of a small minority. Iranians were
under pressure in every way.

On the streets

The situation became so -deplorable ilhat
in 1977 people started toc reaet by demen-
strations and riots. Last Neovember, when
the Shah visited Washington, a histeric de-
monstration by Iranian students in America
was held outside the White Heuse in opposi-
tion to the Shah's 36-vear rule. At Tehran
and Aryanehr = Universities  meetings weére
held; and thousands of Iranians participated.
Police and thugs attacked the students and
hundreds were arrested and killed. -

In January, 1978, in protest against . an
article in a newspaper attacking the highly

Corruption - reached its -

‘the Shah from his heliconter,

respeeted religious leader Ayatollah Khom-
eini, peaceful demonstrations were held in
Qom.  Troops opened fire and hundreds
dieé. This tragic event led to mation-wide
protest and mass demonstrations all over
Iran.

In Pebruary, the Shah, on a state visit to

India, was confronted .with thousands of

Iranian and Indian students in Delhi. Forty
days after the Qom Kkillings, in accordance
with Islamic tradition, Tabriz took to the
streets to mourn the dead and the govern-
ment buildings were occupied. The people
held the city until the troops from the near-
by tewns arrived to regain control and io
kil

On August 19th, according to officials (!)
nearly 400. people were burnt to death in a
einema. in Abadan. The government blamed
the se-called ‘religious fanaties,” but every-
one in Iran believes that it was the work of
the government itself.

Oppeosition continued and in September

In Teheran and other cities, angry Iran-
ians eame back to the streets, despite the
martial law. Nothing could stop them. Wor-
iers in key industries who were on strike
were joined by thousands more workers,
teachers and bank clerks. They demanded
an end to martial law, release of all political
prisoners, expulsion of American military
advisors, abolition of SAVAK. They did not
accept the government wage rises. They
wanted “Death to the Shah,” not a ‘deal
with the Shah.” The revolt reached its cli-
max on Saturday, November 4th, when
troops opened fire in Teheran university, and
Sunday, November 5th, while government
buildings, banks, parts of the British Em-
bassy were set on fire, portraits of the Shah
were being burnt throughout the capital.

Past mistakes

The next day, the Shah, playing his last
card, appointed a military government. In a
nation-wide broadcast the Shah said: “I pro-
mise that the past mistakes and unlawful-

mass ‘peacetul demeonstrations were organ-
ised in Isfehan and then in Teheran, accom-
panied by natienal strikes.

‘Bloody Friday

Om September 8th, “Bloody Friday,” hours
after martial law was deciared in 'Tehers..
asd 11 other major cities, thousands gath-

ered in ‘Martyr Square.” ~Death to the
Shah,- Long lihve 'Khomeini” outed the

upervised by
opened - firve,
Over 3,000 innocent Iranians were

erowd. The troops and tan

A ‘week later, earthguakes “hit Tablas
the Eastern province ef Khorasan. Twenty-

‘six theusand died. The inadequacy of relief

ane aigd angered the broken people, so that
the religious leaders and other erganisations
set up their own relief camps.

ness, cruelty, and corruption will not be 1e-
peated.” He said that the military govern-
ment was temporary and promised free elec-
tions in the near future. The Shah was ad-
mitting what Iranians had told the weorld
for years.

Then came the arrest of officials: former
head of Savak, former Prinme Minister for
13 yeéars, past ministers. Orders for an in-
guiry into the financial activities of the
Royal family were issued later. The Shah
Is now trying to save the Monarchy at any
cost. The generals are arresting both the
opponents of the Shah as well as those who
served him, without any specific charges. But
in Iran it is the Shah himsSelf who is re-
sponsikle, as nothing happens without him
knowing. He knows well that these promises
and arrests cannot root out corruption. How
can this be done without touching his fam-

ily, friends and himself? Fremises of this
kind were made before. .

Looking at the media in the West, and the
way Western countries have supported the
Shah, give the notion that the religious
leaders in the forefront of the struggle are
reactionary, backward and famatical. That
they are against the Shah’s se-called “mod-
ernisation” and “westernisation.”

But it is not only the religious leaders
opposign the Shah, but all Iranians, includ-
ing the Marxists, Communists and Moslems.
Are all Iranians - fanatics?

The reason why people went to the reli-
gious leaders was that there was ne-one clse
—the mosque was the only inidependent alter-
native. Religious leaders are neot reactionary
and anti-modernisation. They, like others,
want modernisation, progress, and prosperity
to be for all not for a minority of aristo-
crats.

The wrong ways of medernisation and
westernisation have resulted in the loss of
Persian values, tradition, and culture as well
as Iranians losing their idéntity. Anyway,
where is this “modernisaticn?” More than
half of the population of 35 millions, live in
villages and rural areas. These are the ones
dany of them still
live in conditions like those of over half a
century. ago, whereas in- the capital some
live in palaces even better than the western
ones.

Where is all that meney we got for cil?
Where are the schools and @ universities
needed for educating people? If we had en-
ough, thousands of us would net be studying
all over the world. Where are adeguate hos-
pitals and health services? Where are the
public services?

Human rights

Every time people asked ifor secial justice,
they were answered by vielence, bullets and
torture. Where are those “human rights” and
“Democracy” you value and talk about so-
much? Is it only to be for yeu? Serry, I for-
got about Northern Ireland. Your Foreign
Secretary even writes a ook on human
rights, though he appears on TV, shamelessly
calling Iranians “fanaties” and disgrace-
fully puts the economic interest ef a bank-
rupted economy above the iscue of human
rights.

No wonder the British Embassy in Tehe-
ran catches fire. President Carter also sup-
ported human rights. He really has done too
much for Iranians! I did not expect Imper-
ialists to care for human rights, but it would
hurt less if they just shut up. Ironically. the
Russians and the Chinese support the Shah
too. Chairman Hua could n¢i have chosen
a worse time to visit Iran. The world has
turned a blind eye to Iran and that the
Shah is ruling against the will of Iranians.
This is why the religious leaders are suc-
cessful and popular. Because they have al-
ways been independent.

Lord Chalfont says that Iraniams are not
ready for democracy. Who the hell is he to
judge and decide for us? Iranians, bv recent
events, prove that they have #he ability to
decide for themselves. They are not only
saerificing their lives for the overthrow of
the regime, but also for the independence of
the country. Why should eur Prime Minis-
ter be approved by the Americans? The West
talk so much about the “sirategic and geo-
political” position of Iran. They said the
same things in Vietnam toe.

"“Te finish this, | leave you with the Guar-
dian editorial:

“However, if we have any respect for the
rights of people who want to remove a re-
pressive and corrupted government and teo
try to build democracy and fe find a system
which will combine material prosperity for
all its people with the maintenance of tradi-
tional Persian values, then we should stop
supporting the Shah and seliing his tanks.”
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LASHES OUT!

DAVID STEEL and the current Liberal
Economic Policy were attacked bitterly
by delegates to the Union of Liberal
Students’ Conference which took place
at Imperial College, Chile, last week-
end.

Mr. Steel, who had begun the session
with a speech in which he lauded the
“period of stability” which the Lib-Lab
pact had given the country, clearly did
not expect such sharp criticisms from
the student wing of his own party and
the molotov cocktails came as some-
thing of a surprise.

The first questioner was applauded
when he said “I don’t want this to
sound like an attack on you, Mr. Steel
—it’s an attack on the entire Parliamen-
tary Liberal Party, and the socio-poli-
tical system which oppresses the work-
ing classes.

He went on to argue that “the Liberal
Party has contributed nothing to the
economic policy of this country” and
challenged Mr Steel to provide an ex-
ample of Liberal influence. Mr. Steel
mentioned the re-election of Julian In-
gram as LSE’s senior treasurer.

Steel continued by citing the main-
tenance of incomes policy, and the re-
duction in income tax introduced in the
last budget and provoked an angry re-
action amongst the delegates. Dick
Wilson, a former Young Liberal execu-
tive member and friend of Norman
Scott, summed up the feelings of many
when he asked : “How can you say that
a reduction in income tax is justifiable
when there have been cuts in educa-
tion, health, social services and canteen
facilities in the National Liberal Club ?”

exposes the
Liberal Party

Steel responded by saying that “in
the long term, our policy is to argue
for a strictly regressive tax system”
and that the recent cuts were unavoid-
able. “Remember,” he shouted, “the
highest form of order is Anarchy.”

A motion which condemned the Lib-
Lab pact and put forward an alterna-
tive strategy was narrowly defeated.

Commenting on the vote, Dave Lee
from Warwick who had proposed the
motion, said “It’s all very well being
critical, but you musn’t rock the boat

. after all we are all Liberals.”

The Conference later rejected the
NUS emergency conference on the DES
student union financing proposals as, in
the words of Gavin Grant, NUS execu-
tive member, “an exercise in self-justi-
fication by loony-left-wing political ego-
tripping.” Next the “exercise in self-
justification by loony-right-wing politi-
cal ego-trippers” elected Julian Ingram
and Sarah Lewthwaite (that’s me) to
go on a fact-finding tour of the Outer
Hebrides.

“The NUS Winter Conference is de-
voting six hours to discussion of the
DES proposals,” he continued. ‘“Hold-
ing a hacks gathering the weekend be-
fore is the most ludicrous suggestion I
have heard since the one about airline
pilots shooting dogs.” _

Sarah Lewthwaite.

PS—Last week our comrade, Sarah,
suggested that alternative targets should
be found for Beaver to attack apart
from Julian Ingram . . . excellent idea.

The article is dedicated to all those who

have had their articles “sub-edited” by
Sarah (political) lightweight.

GREAT PBORES of
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Folted Fulian

(to the tune of Jilted John, with apologies)
I was going to the U.G.M. :

Reading the Agenda,
I saw the Exec. was going to
Censure our Glorious Senior Treasurer.

He said: “Listen, fans, 1 like you,
But there’s this job 1 fancy,
1 ain’t gonna work for you,
So it’s the end for you and me.”

“What's this job?” | asked him,
“Jerry Thorpe’s one,” he replied.
“Not that turd,” I said, dismayed.
“Yes, but he’s no turd,” he cried.

U TS

~=-“He's better at shooting dogs than you'll ever be!”

I was so upset that I laughed

All the way to Florries,

When 1 /got there, there was Julian
Hacking with the Tories.

—And guess what he was doing?
That’s right, canvassing—
And he gave me a leafiet.

Oh, he is cruel and heartless

To leave us for the Liberals

Just 'cos he’ll get more money that way,
Just 'cos they’re gay and trendy.

=

—But | know he’s an opportunist,
He’s an opportunist . . . etc.

Oh he’s a tit, a Liberal shit,

He loves the power, five quid an hour,
He likes to shout what he’s about,
But he’s a bum, 'cos he can’t come.

—We're so upset!

Yeah, yeah, it's not fair .. . etc.
—You know what,

I’il get Cyril Smith on to him,
'Cos he’s bigger than us—

Trouble is, he’s a mate of Julian’s.
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Yeah, yeah, it’s not fair . . . etc.
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IF France ever had to mount an Entebbe-
style anti-terrorist operation she would
call upon a crack unit of the Foreign
Legion. The Operational Group of the
Foreign Legion—known by its acronym
of GOLE—is just one elite of the 8,000~
strong legion which is now equipped with
anti-tank missiles and helicopter gun-
ships instead of the muskets, sabres and
camels of yesteryear. :

Many French army chiefs would doubt-
less like to believe that this is a far
cry from the Beau Geste era when the
legion was a sanctuary for criminals
signing on under a nom de guerre.

The truth is that in many respects
things are still the same. Although
checks are made on applicants to ensure
that none have criminal records, it is
believed that many are deserters from
foreign armies, murderers without pre-
vious form and political refugees from
Eastern Europe.

Discipline, for one thing, is as harsh
as it ever was. Barry Galvin ran away
from home in 1973 and was duped into
enlisting. His mother, Sadie Galvin, de-
vised an ingenious escape plan in a con-
verted ambulance and sprang Barry from
Corsica as described in her book, “Opera-
tion Sadie”.

A day in the life of a legionaire would
run something like this: Reveille at 3
am followed at 4 am by a 15-kilometre
hike into the mountains with orienteer-
ing practice; 6 am, leisure activities such
as barehanded rock-climbing and 1,000-
metre sprints; after a lunch of cloudy
vegetable morass a 10-mile run up to the
mountain shooting range would be usual.
Small-arms and rifle practice would carry
on into the night after which there would
be frequent ambushes by the trigger-
happy sergeant on the hike back: no
minibus excursions here.

Barry Galvin arrived in Corsica with a
batch of 54 recruits and after four

e S

Algeria, 1958.

months only 24 were left; the others were

_dead or invalided out.

Surprisingly, people are still “dying”
to get in. The recruiting posters of
bronzed, barrel-chested warriors in Paris
railway stations attract three times as
many men as there are places. The
legion still seems to have the lure of
adventure and mystique that it did after
Gary Cooper starred in Beau Geste in
the ’thirties.

Times have changed and so have mis-
sions and duties. Legion paratroopers
hit the headlines in May when they
dropped into Zaire’s Shaba province to
protect French nationals from the fight-
ing between Katangan rebels and General
Mobutu’s troops. They made a spectacu-
lar dash across arid bushland to head off
a convoy of insurgents holding 60 white
hostages on their return to Angola.

The motto, “Legio, Patria Nostra”
roughly means, “The Legion is our
Country” and is solemnly printed in the
parade ground at Legion headquarters

The recl French Foreign
Legion exposed

i .

Bogged down in desert sand during the war against Algerian nationalists

near Marseilles. The rugged mountains
around Camp de la Demande, the cypress
trees and the searing heat are all bitter
reminders of Algeria, the 1,800 men lost
fighting for the pieds noirs in the civil
war and De Gaulle’s granting of inde-
pendence to the former Metropolitan
territory, a change of heart which the
Legion considered a stab in the back.

For the younger man who wants to
leave and still make his pot of gold, he
can become one of the many dogs of war
selling his services to the F.N.L.A.—still
fighting in southern Angola—and the
Rhodesian -armed forces. Faced with a
shortage of manpower and increasing
incursions on its borders, Rhodesia ap-
proached the Legion to seek permission
to recruit legionaires at the end of their
service. The request was turned down
but a BBC Panorama report has said
that unofficial recruitment of foreign
mercenaries is under way. Ex-legionaires
would be more than eligible to apply.

SIMON MARKS
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exiS TANSHALLisTe
VISIONS

RALPH BROWN visits the ex-Bonzo down by the river

“SOMEBODY shoves a mike in
your face and says ‘YOU ARE
VIVIAN STANSHALL’ and you
say ‘Am | ? and you unzip your-
self and try to find . . . ‘'NO I'M
NOT ! but I’'ve GOT to be for
the purposes of this interview!
— Christ it’s really terrifying.”

The master of Rawlinson is alive
and bubbling. “I used to fight a
lot — I was a Teddy Boy — drape
Jjacket, Kkicking boots; I used to
nip out at night — and that pro-
tected me through grammar
school; You see — Whilst I spoke
like the middle class kids there I
didn’t actually share that kind of
home or background — all of my
friends, people I felt blood ties to
were " yobbos. I was expelled from
Southend High for fighting. Twice!”

“Which you've since given up?”

“Well . . : I've got a lot of worry
Ha! Ha! I deeply regret not fight-
ing ‘more, I think fighting is tre-
mendously healthy as long as you
get meat at the end of it. Mellow-
ing? I'm not so aggressive —
more compassionate — I can’t
think of many people that I want
to be rude to or upset. If some-
one is a perfect shit I feel sorry
for them . .. Besides my body is
so broken up now with operations
and bits and pieces out I can’t run
away! Ha! Ha! Ha!”

Nestling in green nowhere, a
converted 1914 submarine chaser

bobs lazily on the passing Thames.
Below deck it is snug and cosy and
as I peruse in wonderment the
collection of eccentricia — Stand-
shall — mind .— museum — the
wandering eye alights upon a
glass tank of shellbacked turtles.

“Galoshes? All of those I
brought over in an American lunch
box actually — You tell them: if
you open the bag it’s going to
let the Cosy out; and they accept
that.” Poet, painter, scribe and
jester, ex-Bonzo and notorious re-
cluse, the creator of Rawlinson
End tugs reflectively at the
neatly-drawn knot joining the
orange strands of his reluctantly
tamed beard together. ‘“People
really want you to be a star, be
different, and they get pissed off
if you don’'t behave like a conceited
lump. It’s like being dipped into
a wind tunnel or something and
you see a hotel, a car and a load
of sycophantic wankers telling you
this and that — It’s so incredibly
incestuous and involved in a sense
of .'. . rapping . . . sclerotic . .
I find it really offensive.”

The Bonzo Dog (Doo Dah) Band
— originally the Window Smellers
(!) — was formed by Viv with fel-
low Art students Rodney Slater,
Neil Innes, “Legs” Larry Smith and
Roger Ruskin-Spear in 1966, when
they took the country by storm
with “Do Not Adjust Your Set” —
first children’s TV satire show —
with the Monty Python gang. Four

albums followed: “Gorilla” and “The
Doughnut in Granny’'s Green-
house” being true masterpieces of
anarchic eccentricity and cutting
satire; and a top five single:
“Urban Spaceman’”. “I found Ur-
ban Spaceman terrifically depres-
sing — not because it WAS a hit,
but because THAT in particular
was taken up — we'd just play the
first few tootles live and — “HOO-
RAY” — it really used to piss me
off. I think the Bonzos split be-
cause we were becoming what we'd
set out to parody — it seemed
wrong to stand up there pontificat-
ing to Impressionable Young Folk
about something we didn't know
anything about . . . the perversity
of it appealed at the time.”

“I don’t keep in touch with the
others much now — I rang up
Roger and we started cackling like
a couple of old hens — real over-
the-fence stuff and he’s pulling the
jam out of his organ because Jus-
tin’s a punk and needs it to Des-
troy in the bedroom! ... I mean
it’s really cosy — we just flop in to
each other.”

Since the Bonzos split Viv Stan-
shall has spent his time painting
and writing and doing radio; has
made a few solo recordings pro-
duced by Keith Moon:

“We were pretty close for two or
three years”, and was Master of
Ceremonies on ‘Tubular Bells. A
first solo album “Men Opening
Umbrellas” was released before the

Rawlinson saga — first glimpsed on

“Doughnut” and “Let’s Make Up
and Be Friendly”, (the Innes-
Stanshall revival in 1971) and more
recently on oft-taped John Peel
sessions —- finally made it to disc:
“Sir Henry at Rawlinson End” re-
leased last month.

Sir Henry himself stars: “I
don't know what I want but I
want it NOW!” with Hubert, Great
Aunt Florrie, Reg Smeeton and
old Scrotum, the wrinkled retainer,
among others; multi-voiced wander-
ings across the stream-of-conscious-
ness poetry that laces Miss Haver-
shambling Rawlinson End.

“Until a thing is recorded and
printed it’s not finished — not that
I ever finish anything — but I find
that final commitment terrifying.
It comes out in gouts and vomits
to some extent, but that is the re-
sult of a synthesis that’s taken a

long time, at the end you want the
thing to flow like elastic.

When I've done Rawlinson End
blithers on stage though, it’s been
mostly extemporare . . . improvisa-
tion . . . what? Extemporori? reri?
rari? ra ra ra taradiboomdiay? . . .
made up on the spot you know . . .
good god I can’t rehearse impro-
visation! With the Bonzos I could
just take off in any direction and if
I started flapping at the end,
someone would lunge in with a
chord or another reference and
save me: it’s like insurance.”

He now narrates “Rawlinson
End” backed by a small group of
musicians (including Roger Ruskin-
Spear) a dog and a few other sur-
prises for the Old Theatre shows.

“Old Theatre mmm
what’s it like?”

I couldn’t resist. “Pretty cosy.”

“Ah! But is it ricoco?”

BY PUBLIC DEMAND

VIViAR SARS
b Horrgpad

({?

Ravelinson End”

AT THE

OLD THEATRE, L.S.E. HOUGHTON STREET

ALDW YCH LONDON W.C.2.
FRIDAY DECEMBER1st

AND

SATURDAY DECEMBER 2nd ALL TICKETS £1.50

From the L.S.E. union shop
S Holborn and Temple Licenced Bar

The Guardian

“The GREAT BRITISH eccentric, whimsical

confusing, brilliant STANSHALL should be

performing this show nightly”.

Evening Standard

“‘An imposing figure, the records consist of
often clever and witty verbal ramblings:

N.M.E

“‘Charisma have the taste to release an hour’s
worth of Rawlinsonia as a testimony to
STANSHALLS wayward genius”

Sounds

humour”.

Evening News
“Its certainly the wittiest record
I’ve heard for a long time”

“‘An inspired outburst from a geni

Record Mirror
“It’s very humourous”

NEWA
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And now what you've all been waiting for...

unreceptive (and mostly illiterate) Ents. committee, I feel
loathe to go back to the beginning and start again. As you
may or may not know (depending upon your upbringing) the
Queen makes a speech on Christmas Day. I am of the opinion
that if that she can do it, then why the fuck can’t L
ever, as there isn't a Christmas Day edition of Beaver, T'll
have to put it in this one.

most of this speech to thanking the people who have helped
thank the miserable buggers who made me write this out
again, your very own team of hangers-on (Ents. committee).?
Should I name names ? Should I allow the Ents. committee
tutors to know the reason behind their students not getting
that class paper done on time? YES! This is a fitting
revenge for them not taking to my literary skills? Thanks
to : Gerry, Jane, Heather, Matt, Anne, Karen, Martain, Charlie,
Woof, Fran, Ralph, Richard, Dave, Aiden, Miffy, Nick, Max,
A.C, Liz, Nina, Naf, Diane, Zaf, Wendy, Tony, Jon and many
others who T've forgotten. There’s so many of the buggers [
can never remember their names'!

On a more serious note, we here at Ents would like to
thank those people not directly involved in the committee
without whom we couldn’t survive—especially .

Barbra Powrie and everyone in the Bursar’s department,
Cheryl, Will, Tom Bruin and Angela Craig (special thanks to #
Tom and Angela for putting up with our dreadful treatment
of things financial ; best wishes for the future to both of you),
the Beaver staff, Film soc., Jazz soc., Ted: (for-keeping-—us
all pissed), Passfield (for trying to keep us all pissed despite %
the combined iron hands of Sweeny and Nail box), the DV’s
for the best LE gig of term (apart from Fresher's, Aswad,
Smirks and John Martyn), the porters for their co-operation
on gigs nights, Kate and Hazel from the Union shop for sell-
ing our tickets. Andy and Ian (soc. secs. from City and Kings 3
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SCREAMING FOR SIOUXSIE
by PETER WHITEHEAD

%
Steve’s Xmas speech
HAVING had my first draft of this thrown out by a grossly %
How
Here we go. I think it’s only right and proper to devote

0

Ents this term. First and foremost, I feel it is my duty to g

THERE’S every reason to have great respect for’
debut albums. They’re collections of songs which
the band have been playing for spme time. The
strongest of all accumulated material is used,
The songs on “The Scream” have an added
maturity because of the problems the Banshees
have had in securing a recording contract.

Siouxsie and the Banshees have a sound of
their own. John McKay’s guitar, at its least hes-
tile, is as bleak as a moonscape. It has peaks, but
they're jagged, sharp and incisive. The rhythm
section is discomforting. It deesn’t float like
Public Image. It’s shifting, it grinds, it eventu-
ally mesmerises. The instrumental breaks on
“Jigsaw Feeling” provide no relief from Sever-
in's fraught lyrics. The album’s pace is disturb-
ing.

Siouxsie Sious chants: semetimes barking,
sometimes howling like the wind. The Ice Queen

commands, but she's committed, impassioned,
vet mechanical. This is the band’s appeal : they
combine passion with cold detachment. It’s frus-
trating. On stage they won’t pander to the audi-
ence. There's no compromise, and that’s exciting.
On vinyl they retain this intensity. The sound is
claustrephobic and threatening, but even suffg-
cation can be exhilarating. However, too much
can lead to desperation. .

This is a criticism. The pace is relentless, tha
formula is overwhelming. Titles like “Carcass*
“Nicotine Stain,” “Suburban Relapse,” -and
“Switch” give some indication of the unpleasant,
-quality of the subject matter of the songs. There
is no respite: the band never smiles. The
album’s title is poignant.

The L.P. is oppressive, but primarily intense:
More importantly, it's radical, original, innewvs-
tive. The Banshees must rate alongside Wire-as
one of the major pioneering units of the last
two or three years. This is modern music. It's
also Siouxsie and the Banshees’ last debut al-
bum.

CURRENT HAPPENINGS AT THE ENO

by JONATHAN RICHMOND

new Jonathan Miller ENO produc-
tion there are compelling performi-
ances by Lillian Watson as Susanaa .
and Valerie Masterson as the Couii-
tess who show these two ladies -3s
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respectively) and everybody else in the whole world.

Happy Christmas to y’all, love and kisses plus stuff from
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Jane’s agony column

ONCE again | wonder whether
the “agony” referred to in the
headline above is yours or mine.

Once again it is Wednesday
morning ; once again copy time
looms large, pushing dutiful
thoughts in re express trusts to
the furthest corners of my mind
— which some might consider
their rightful place.

Upon reading the last edition
of Sennet (aka The Flaceid -Or-
.ganette), I notz that a certain
reviewer has been pinching all
my best phrases, or to be pre-
cise, my best phrase, you know
the one ... Even worse, she
likened the absclutely wonder-
ful Graham Parker to old
cheese. She’s totally wrong be-
cause I'm allergic to cheese but
I can’t get enough of GP.

As this is our Christmas issue,
I feel that I should wax sea-
sonal, after-all everyone else is.
Our great, glorious beloved and
correct leader has delivered his
merry Xmas tirade elsewhere
on this page, so what more can
I say? Except te congratulate
the modest Ilittle ~chap on a
ravingly successful term when
we've actually ended up in the
black. Which is no mean feat
I can teil you.

As I squirt grapefruit juice in
my eye and rummage around
for inspiration, I realise that

. the . DV’s

there is a song about the
YMCA. I must be getting old.
Is this the approach of middle
age?

And so, while ‘“Treebeard”
risked life and limb to review
stunning (sic) per-
formance at a certain hall of
residence not a million miles
from Endsleigh place, Ralph
will have travelled far and
wide, over hill and dale in
search of Viv Stanshall’s house-
boat and an interview.

By the time you read this the
Bishops and Blast furnace and
the . . . will have come, seen
and congquered (though not
necessarily in that order) and
Viv Stanshall will be imminent.
Rapid purchase of tickets for
the latter gentleman is strongly
advised, judging from the num-
ber of phone calls from Lytham
St Anne’s and John O’ Groats
ete, making enquiries about the
same.

Finally, seeing as this is the
season of fellowship and good-
will, this is the Princess of Cool
hoping that you all have White
Christmases . . .

THE PRINCESS OF CcOOL

PS: Is it really true that the
Welfare Officer is having some
hairdressers to stay this Christ-
mas.

IN the Barber of Seville, Count
Almaviva attempts to rescue Rosina
from her guardian Bartolo, after
her himself, and is aided by Fig-
aro.

His aide, Don Basilio is a cunning
and unpleasant schemer, A -master
of“the art of slander, if you wish
to learn how to destroy your ene-
mies, go and take a lesson from
him. He is easily won over by any-
one able to offer the “irresistible ar-
gument” of money.

In the middie is Rosina whom we

see metamorphose from an obedient,
subservient girl to a woman whose
heart will not be controlled for her.
In fact she is one of the first ex-
ponents of women'’s lib. Barber has
, four performances in the next few
weeks at Covent Garden.

In The Marriage of Figaro, Fig-
to Susanna, con
whom, however the Count wishes to
exercise the “droit
But the servant outdoes his master
with brain power—wealth and privi-
lege are no longer enough. In the

aro is engaged

Mozart's two most intelligent. John
Tomlinson is in good voice, but is
not a dominant Figaro.

Christian du Plessis has a nice
touch of arrogance as the Count.
Stuart Kale's Basilio is beautifuliy
acted.

‘The production is, however, fairiy
conventional, although there is some
originality in Act 5 as human heaits
are dissected in a garden of heart-
shaped shrubbery. Part of the proa-
lem is the outdated Dent transig-
tion, in need of replacement. All
the same—it's great fun.

du seigneur.”

Richard Strauss was a great ad-
mirer of Mozart and, following his
tragedies Elektra and Salome, Der
Rosenkavalier was composed - in
complete contrast, a sort of mixtuve
of the zest of Johann Strauss .ope:--
etta and the deeper.study of hu-
mans Mozart-style. Opening at ENO
December 6th.

Towards the end of the month
Janacek's The Adventures of Mr
Broucek opens to complete ENO's
cycle of his opera. Gently inebri-
ated, Mr Broucek drops off to sleew
to find himself transported to tha
moon. Blast off is at 7.00 pm, Deg-
ember 28th. And why not drop into
Covent, Garden two days later for
their magicly drunken Die Fleder-
maus under the mischievous bataix
of Zubin Mehta.

ROCK 'N' ROLL AND THE D.V.'S

by TREEBEARD

To those who weren’t at London’s newest,
hottest venue (The TV room at Passfield) on
Saturday, 18th, the letters ‘D.V. will conneote
little more than an antisocial disease in reverse,
but those who patronised the nitespot are fortu-
nate indeed in knowing the true significance of
the letters. “D.V.s” are fun, noise, music — the
future of rock ’n’ roll.

The band comprises four L.S.E. men—Naf Flame
(one of the founder members), Lone Wolf, Walter
Ego and Sam Snyde. They began their ambitious set
with “I saw her Standing There” before being joined
by special guests “The Blow-Jobs,” backing musicians
on sax and trumpet, who added depth to the music
for the rest of the set and creating a truly original
sound. Originality is a word that can be applied to
all too few bands these days, churned out as they
are on the “punk” production line, but the D.V.s have
it. They are truly in a class of their own.

Although clearly nervous at first, as this was their
debut, the band put up a good perfiormance; high
points being (tongue out of cheek for a moment)
“Sunbury” (seng about the birthplace of frontman

Walter), shout-a-long-a “P.P.A.L.F.”, anthem of tha
society of the same initials, and “Do The Steve Jud-
son,” a lament for a lost amigo.

Although no major record company has snapped
up the band, it is hoped that “Steve Judson” wili
shortly be released on the small, independent “Limn™
record label. (A limited edition 12-inch in vomit-cgi-
oured vinyl should also be available—a must for all
collectors).

Chart success may well evade the band at first—
their sound is far from commercial, and the aura
they produce on stage may well fail to be reproduced
on record. Their charismatic performance of “Whita
Man at Hammersmith Palais,” for example, has to be
seen to be believed, and the energy of “Anarchy”
(written before the Sex Pistols’ song, by original D.V.
man Max Madness) simply could not be recreated
in a recording studio.

If you want to see them for yourselves, before they
hit the superstar status when they’ll play only venues
the size of Wembley arena, you can catch them in
the “Three Tuns” shortly. The provisional date ia
December 8th—but watch out for ads in the music
press.

You'd better be early—it won't be long before tha
D.V.s play to packed houses every time. They're easily
the hest things since sliced bread. (Or do I-mean
Jam? ., .2
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LIFE IN E65

HAVE you ever wondered how the
sports in the college are run 'so
efficiently? Have you ever wondered
how these self-sacrificing club cap-
tains pick their teams without bias
or prejudice? Can you imagine the
number of hours - your executive
have spent in the AU office indus-
triously. working through the mass
of bureacratic paperwork and high
level negotiations? Have you ever
been in the AU office? Do you know
who your executive officers are? Do
Yyou even know the names of the
captains of the clubs you have
joined?

If your answer to the last three
guestions is Yes, then yowll know
that the rest is a load of rubbish.
The organisation is not particularly
efficient, in fact very near chaotic,
in fact people who are to be found
in the AU office know a great deal
about very little, however, they cer-
tainly know who might know about
something in particular, it's just
that they don’t know where he can
ke found. A hypothetical example
may serve to illustrate:

An enterprising new student at
the LSE wants to join the Badmin-
ton Club so he goes to the AU office
and knocks on the door.

A.: Come in, you twat! :

EN.S.: I'd like to join the Bad-
minton Club.

A.: See the guy behind the desk.

The enterprising new student
goes into the inner sanctum of the
AU

EN.S.: I'd like to join the Bad-
minton Club.

B.: Can't you come back another
time? :

E.N.S.: I'd rather not.

B.: Oh, all right! Fill in the card
and give me 30p.

EN.S.: When can I play?
B.: Youll have to check the gym

timetable . . . but, however, the only
copy is missing.
PEEEEEEE

? IT has become a tréd_ition over the past years to

O S S S OB
;

EN.S.: Who’s the captain?

B.: He's a short guy—takes foot-

ball training—can't remember his
name—he can't play badminton
though—however, he's a bloody
good footballer—by the way you

don’t want to play football do you? -

I think the 3rds are a man short
this Saturday.

The enterprising new student
walks out baffled; he is no longer
enterprising and is rapidly coming
to the conclusion that he’d rather
do the Christmas pantomime.

The best (or worse depending on
your point of view) thing about the
AU office is the characters that can
be found in it. E65 is a sportsman’s
haunt, a place where you can meet

fellow athletes, where no-one cares.

if you haven't combed your hair
that morning or haven't had a bath
in the last week, a place where the
major topic of conversation is who's
turn it is to get the teas. The occu-
pants continually play a subcon-
scious game of musical chairs, the

Friendly welcome from AU headquarters

winner is the one who stays the
longest, and everyone wants to win.
Endearing terms of abuse greet the
arrivals and departures, and any-
one who has spent more than an
hour in the library is frowned upon.

The regular occupants are the exe-

cutive, all six of them for the un-
informed, and one or two club cap-
tains and top players, as well as
those people who haven't found
anywhere else to doss out. Conver-
sation ranges from who was arrested
the night before for stealing a road
sign or breaking a window, to cer-
tain people’s sleeping arrangements.

However unkempt the office and
however obnoxious and boring some
of the people may be they do serve
a function: they give every student
(and staff member) the opportunity
to play sport. However despotic and
off-hand some of their behaviour
may seem without them putting in
the hours, at the risk of their own
degrees, sport at the LSE would
come to a grinding halt. Do you
want that?

SERGI0.
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Phil Waring—Liz Harry. i
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NETBALL

THE *“gw¥eat and glorious” LSE netball team have he-
gun the season well with a league victory over King's
College (51-22) and two Wwins in friendlies against
The School of Pharmacy (34-12) and King’s again
(43-16). We also managed a draw against Surrey Uni-
versity (34-34).

Unfortunately, we failed to win the WIVAB tour-
nament by only one goal and one point overall. Our
results in this were: lost to University College 3-4 ;
beat Chelsea College 9-3; beat Westfield College 6-1;
beat the School of Pharmacy 5-3.

The main problem this term has been the large
number of postponements and cancellations which
means that we will have a very full fixture list next
term. : .

We play on Wednesdays and Saturdays and prac-
tise in the gym on Mondays between 12 and 1. New

players are always welcome.

E?E award Christmas presents to certain members
of the AU and as this is the last edition of

% Beaver here’s this year’s helping—names have

? not been changed to protect the innocent . . .

& ;

Ray Elliott—£75.

Ronnie Patterson—A packet of slimming bis-
cuits.

Mike Johnson—Lydia.

Sergio Perrigrinelli—His very own AU.

Lydia Lidbury—Sergio’s Body—Bit grim eh
Ron!!!

Juill Arnold—A set of fairy lights for her

new hair style.
Phil Valentine—An Orange box for his girl-

friend.

Derek Philpott—A dream of a trophy for
Somerset.

Paul Knowies—A vasectomy. (No comment.
—Ed.).

HRRWREN

= P
Gareth Thomas—A packet of smelling salts. é

Matt Kirby—A weekend pass from his girl-
friend.

John Lewis—A new bed.

Tim Roffi—10 minutes in bed with Poly Sty- #
rene.

Ralf Dahrendorf—Poland. S

Steve Abercrombie — State drug addiction ;
card. ;

£8

Paul Delaney—A pair of slippers and a fire- ﬂ%
side chair. %
o

fan Draine—A couple of squashed balls.
Andy Tebb—His very own Hockey team.
dohn Glennon—A Big Brass Plate.
Naf—A decent moustache.

Pete Burbridge—Hair Restorer.
Richard Mooney—A First Aid Kit!

RUGBY

AT last victory in the UAU cham-
pionships for the LSE Rugby Club.
Having beaten Sussex and Kent
to qualify as runners-up in the
South Thames division, they were
faced last Wednesday with the for-
midable task of beating University
College.

Despite the wind and the bla-
tantly anti-LSE referee, in the first
half the score was kept down to
9-0 to the opponents. In the next
half, with the advantage of the

wind and slope, the LSE was able
to dffirm its superiority (despite
the captain Gareth Thomas going
on a walk-about half way through
the match). The final score was
19-9 to the LSE. Next week it's
the quarter-finals, and LSE will
have to travel to the South West.

Congratulations to D. Gavins, G.
Moxon and S. Abercrombie for
being - selected for . the South
Thames- UAU . squad, which is play-
ing the South West's UAU squad
at Bristol on Sunday.

Finally, it's nice to see that- the
2nd XV's reputation is spreading.
Ealing Tech were even too fright-
ened to turn up-and play them.

CONVERSATIONS
WITH CHILDREN

CHILD at rugby match: “Why are
we here?”

R. D. Laing: To observe gross
motor patterns amongst organised
sets of males.

Play begins (action).
Child: What are they doing?

R.D.L.: Re-experiencing earliest
maternally induced abrogation of
responsibility.

Child: Why are they doing it?

R.D.L.: I will explain. First the
tackle represents the flying rape.
Next the scrums—these are similar

to characteristics of baboons sub-
mitting. to male dominance. and
thirdly, the -violence, a manifesta-
tion of psychomotor epilepsy. Fin-
ally is rucking, a replacement of
manufactured emotions in the real-
ty of the world.

Child: Does it matter, will they
remember ?

R.D.L.: Doubtful.
(End of physical proceedings).

Child: Where are they going?

R.D.L.: To Bacchanalian revel—
ries. Are the observations adequate
for your questing mind; what is
your opinion of the views. stated?

Child: BULLSHIT!

(Slow cutting of blue for black
and the substitution of now inhos-
pitable tundra, zonal, solus land-
scape campus world).

THE first club meeting of the year
was held last week and David

Mason was elected as the new 1st
X1 captain.

It was decided that elections for
the vice-captain and 2nd XI cap-
tain should be left till after the
club nets. These will be held at
the excellent MCC Indoor School
at Lords from 7 till 9 pm on Mon-
day evenings on the first five
weeks of next term.

In addition it is hoped that a
party will travel down to New Mal-
den on Wednesday afternoons to
use the two outdoor nets there
and to take part in the all im-
portant field practice.

The structure of the cricket cal-
endar is such that we have three
important UAU matches very
early in the final term. In the
past players have not had time to
find form. So if anybody wishes
to book an extra net at Lord's this
term or next term, then come to
the AU office and ask for Dave.
The cost of an extra net is £4.50
per hour (£3.60 this side of Christ-
mas) which could be divided be-
tween a group:of us. Whites will
be needed though-these can be bor-
rowed from the club by members.

HOCKEY

On Wednesday 15th the men's 1st
XI lost to Kent University 5-0.
There were two candidates for the
man-of-the-match: Andy Tebb for
breaking a new hockey stick, or
Tony Howard for littering the Gar-
den of England with his cagoule,
which blew away during the match.

On the same day, the women'’s
teami played an undecided game
against St George’s Hospital: the
umpire, Christopher Boughton, did
not realise that women play to dif-
ferent rules from the men.

On the 19th, LSE's mixed team
beat the School of Pharmacy 6-3.
Fatti Patti managed to waddle
down the wing and score a hat-
trick on his debut.

The men’s 1st XI lost to Guild-
ford 13-0. Our goalkeeper, Hamid
Imtiazi, despite having the build
of Ronnie Corbett with pads
reaching well above his navel, man-~
aged to keep the score to a .mini-
mum.

FOOTBALL RESULTS—

First XI 1, Imperial College 2
First XI 3, Goldsmiths College 2
Second XI 2, Imperial College 4
Second XTI 1, Goldsmiths Col
Third X1 3, Goldsmiths Col
Fourth XI 4, Guy's Hospital
Fourth X 10, Westfield College 3
Cosmos 6, Goldsmiths Fourth XI 1
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