THE Students’ Union came down firmly on the side of militant action this
Thursday when the UGM instructed the Executive to organise a 24-hour occu-
pation of College buildings in the coming week, and instructed the General
Secretary to co-ordinate this action with strike action by the other Unions at
the School.

In response to the general attacks on higher education proposed by the
Conservative Government, Krish Maharaj, the General Secretary, proposed a
boycott of lectures to tie in with the coming week of action mounted by the
NUS. However, an angry UGM, meeting on the same day that the Prime
Minister launched a White Paper imposing further restrictions on Government
expenditure, clearly felt that more drastic action was required.

Julian Ingram and Simon Cole tabled an amendment to the Executive
motion calling for a 24-hour occupation, urging the General Secretary to
co-ordinate strikes by trade unions at the School who are also threatened by
}Jhse cuts, and ordering the distribution of a “Cuts Briefing” to all academics at

E.

Despite the misgivings of some Executive members, and the strong opposi-
tion of the General Secretary, the motion was overwhelmingly adopted by the
Union, and the LSE is now preparing for a display of almost forgotten student
unrest.

The Executive met in emergency session on Thursday night to formulate a
plan of action for the coming week. Union officers are to mount a press
campaign to attract as much attention as possible to the students’ fears for
the future. Executive members worked over the weekend in order to prepare

a series.of posters and pamphlets to keep students informed on the progress

of the campaign, and all students are being urged to back the occupation 2as
strongly as possible.

As these important developments were taking place in Houghton Street,
less than a mile away at the Houses of Parliament Mrs Thatcher, in a
Ministerial statement, launched the White Paper outlining the government’s
proposals for public expenditure in the coming financial year. Tucked away
in Paragraph 33 are the innocuous looking statements that ‘“the resources
available for home students in higher education will be about the same as in
1979-80"" and that “new overseas students or their sponsors will be expected in
future to meet the full cost of their tuition”.

Tt must be said that there is nothing new in these statements : they continue
the ruthless attack on educational standards which the government seems
determined to pursue. Inflation will be at least 177 at the end of this year,
and if the cash limit remains the same there will be a significant decline in real
terms in the universities’ resources.

The government persists with ‘its policy of educational amputations despite
the week of action which has already been called by the NUS. Universities
throughout the country will be taking part in a national display of feeling
against the cuts. In London, students have organised several events including a
demonstration on Monday, a picket of the ILEA at County Hall at 2 pm on
Tuesday and a programme of cultural events and a lobby of Parliament on
Wednesday. In addition to these and the proposed action at LSE, several poly-
technics are in occupation at the time of going to press and other University
of London colleges are considering action.

ELECTION

LSO Central Sub-Area
Peter Crockford (Lab. club)
Sarah Lewthwaite (Liberal)

Accommodation Committee
Paul Blacknell (Con.)

Careers Advisory Committee
Stephen Grosvenor (Lib.)
Susan Penny (Lib.)

David Wylie (Lib.)

Welfare of Overseas Students
Committee

Paul Browning (Lib.)

Library Committee
Stewart Rayment (Lib.)

Will Richardson (Lab. ctub)

Court of Governors
Dave Darton (Lab. club)
Will Richardson (Lab. club)
Christina Archbold (Con.)
Richard Shackleton (Ind.)
Mark Blackburn (Lib.)

S.U. Finance Committee
Steve Dawson (Lab. club)
David Rutt (Lab. club)
Andrew Dryszko (Lib.)

NEWSPAPER OF THE LSE

RESULTS

Joint Union Representation
Committee

Richard Shackleton (Ind.)
Will Richardson (Lab. club)

ULU SRC

Kay Forrester (Con.)
Chris Birt (Lab. club)
Andrew Smith (Lab. club)
- Gareth Davies (Lab. club)
David Rutt (Lab. club)
Mark Blackburn (Lib.)
Richard Shackleton (Ind.)

LSO Conference

Delegates :
Chris Birt (Lab. club)
Ed Jacob (Lab. club)
Becky Bryan (Lib.)
Sarah Lewthwaite (Lib.)

Observer :
Steve Gallant (Con.)

NUS Conference

Delegates :
Steve Gallant (Con.)
Simon Cole (Lab. club)
Ed Jacob (Lab. club)
Julian Ingram (Lib.)

Observers :
Helen Fawcett (Lab.)
Unmesh Desai (SWSO)
Mark Blackburn (Lib.)

Exec. By-election
Mark Withers (Lab. club)

CORRIE WITHDRAW!

SUNDAY, 28th October saw
upwards of 40,000 people con-
gregating in Hyde Park ready
to march to Trafalgar Square
to a rally called by the TUE
against the Corrie Bill. This
Bill, already at the Committee
stage, will  effectively destroy
the 1967 Abortion Act, if
passed. The demonstration con-
clusively achieved - its aim of
highlighting the massive oppo-
sition throughout the country to
any reduction in provision of
abortion facilities for ordinary
women.

The demonstration got off to
an inauspicious start when a
squabble broke out between
come of the women’s groups
and TUC organisers over who
should lead the march. The
women’s groups won and
moved off at the head of a
column which was tightly con-
trolled and often separated by
the police. Due to the wvast

numbers supporting the march,
the end of the column took over
four hours to reach Trafalgar
Square, long after the official
rally had finished.

Estimated numbers vary

greatly : the TUC says 40,000;

NAC says it has had a police

estimate of 60.000 ; whilst some
press reports have quoted as
low as 17,000. Speakers at the
rally were varied, too, ranging
from Len Murray and Jo Rich-
ardson to Tory MP Andy Nel-
son.

Strong representation came
from the Trade Unions,
women’s groups, NAC, political
parties and student unions.

'LSE was out in force despite

the absence of the Students’
Union banner, although the an-
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thropology  department  pro-
duced its own — “Anthropolog-
ists Against Corrie.”

NAC professes itself very
pleased with the turnout,
although press coverage nation-
ally was more than disappoint-
ing and it hopes that it will get
equal support for their mass
lobby of Parliament.

A counter demonstration or-
ganised by SPUC attracted 2
mere 200 people and was kept
well away from the main
demonstration.
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ETTERS

SAY YES TO LIFE

THE London School of Economics gave only one week’s notice to SPUC
(the Society for the Protection of the Unborn Child) that arrangements
made for a seminar toc take place at the School must be cancelled. It
was claimed that the LSE as an academic institution must not be used
as an arena for political purposes.

The seminar had hesn booked last June and its purely educational
intentions described before the TUC anti-Corrie rally was announced. It
was not possible to rehouse disappointed students at such short notice.

As an academic institution the LSE has a reputation. for allowing free
speech, fair representation and debate to a variety of organisations with
mainly political objectives. Therefore it can be seen that the cancellation
of this educational seminzr was totally undemocratic because it deprived
many students of the opportunity to present their views on a matter
which is not political but moral—the protection of unborn. life.

The LSE has thus shown that it is fundamentally a censorial organ-
isation whose aim is to erase objectionable matters. The students of this
university must surely have the intelligence to decide for themselves
after full debate.

Ot

PATRICIA MOLONEY

YOUR LOCAL PUB

Apologies to everyone who returned their forms before
October 26th as the forms were stolen over the weekend.
Please hand all future forms in to S102. Meanwhile, we list

_ below information which has been received on a few pubs :—
The Three Crowns,

Mile-End Road
_(from tube turn left and pub is one mile up on the main road).
The Two Brewers,

. Clapham High Streat
(nearest tube : Clapham Common).

BEAVER SCOLDED

DEAR EDITOR,—I would like to
take up certain issues from your
last issue, including some points
which were directly or indirectly
aimed against myself, and against
the Marxist-Leninist politics of
LSM.

In particular, I would like to:
(a) Disclaim all responsibility for
an article published under my
name on the subject of over-
seas students.

Protest at the front page pro-
motion of the politics (not to
mention the picture) of the
noted hypocrite and enemy of
the LSE students, Ralf Dahren-
dorf.

Reply to the intentional dis-
tortion and personal -attacks
contained in two articles by S.
Lewthwaite.

I am raising these issues be-
cause it is my view that a news-
paper funded by students should
defend their interests, and should
not degenerate into a vehicle for
discredited ‘politics, or a propa-
ganda brigade for the LSE Ad-
ministration.

Firstly, on the issue of overseas
students. This article was originally
aimed at explaining why London
Student Movement had called for
the re-formation of OSAC, and
outlining the principles on which
it has been formed. However, some
eager Bedver decided to para-
phrase the Liberal motion ‘against’
the cuts, and insert it in the place
of the OSAC motion, and then
print the finished concoction under
my name!

Thus one had the glaring con-
tradiction between OSAC having
a fighting programme, yet al-

(b

(c

and not the School Administra-
tion”, “education as a right” etc.
In fact, OSAC is not based on
these “principles”. It is based on
defending the day-to-day interests
of the overseas students at the
LSE, against the fee increases,
against their implementation in
LSE, against all forms of
racist discrimination against this
section of the student body (such
as quotas, discriminatory rents, re-
classification and the loss of the
right to a grant etc.).

In the OSAC motion, the whole
fraud of ‘“subsidy” to overseas stu-
dents is refuted very simply—if it
were true that overseas students
are being “subsidised”, then how
come as the fees have been raised
(“removing the subsidy”), there
has been no corresponding de-
crease in the taxation of the
British working people, or a cor-
responding increase in the level of
social services available to them?
In fact, the whole notion of ‘“sub-
sidy”, -and the racist logic that
goes ‘with it, is used to disguise the
fact that all sections of the stu-
dents and the working people as a
whole are suffering the brunt of
the Government .policy having
their living standards cut and ex-
periencing more and more hard-
ship. The only ones who benefit
from the increase in overseas stu-
dents’ fees are the rich, who have
had their taxes cut, their hand-

outs from the Government in-
creased.
‘So the issue ecan ‘never be

“British ‘taxpayers versus overseas

students”, but instead the British
Government versus the students
as a whole.

OSAC has a proud tradition of
resolufe opposition to the efforts

<

plement every single increase sug-
gested by the Government. It is
as a result of the work of OSAC,
guided by these principles, that
LSE was forced to concede a hard-
ship fund worth £70,000, after ‘a
3-week occupation in February 1977
—a fund which still exists today.
Already this year, OSAC is having
to fight the School for the most
minor concessions, such as making
the bursary forms available to all
first-year students in hardship.

This brings me to the second
point. Why is it that the news-
paper of the LSE SU devotes its
leading article to a sycophantic
eulogy of Ralf Dahrendorf? If
the events this year, where with
the. most reactionary arrogance he
has declared that he is the one’
who is really fighting cuts, so why
don’'t the students shut up and
support him; where with bland
and barefaced hypocrisy he has
said that in public he will oppose
the cuts, but in LSE he will imple-
ment them—if these examples are
not enough, then students can look
at his history.

Last year he rejected the hun-
ger strikers’ demand for disinvest-
ment from South Africa, by claim-
ing that such a step was “politi-
eal” and would “restrict academic
freedom”, as if investing there was
not -political, or ‘restricting the
freedom of the Azanian people.
For nine months last year, in pub-
lic he said that he supported ‘the
Economists’ Bookshop workers’ ‘de-

‘mand for union recognition, white

in private he ‘was advising the
Court of Governors against “if.
Two years earlier, he took students
to court, and called in 660 police
to break the resistance to fee in-
creases.

STUDENTS UNION WELFARE OFFICER

“opposition to

legedly based on the “principles” of
the

Government

by the LSE Administration to im-

(Continued on Page Ten)

Open your eyes to the challenge

for 5 days with one of the

COMPANY - Worldwide Success -

Procter & Gamble is one of the world’s
most successful manufacturers ‘of fast
moving consumer goods and acknow-
ledged feaders in the marketing field.
Worldwide sales currently exceed £4,000
million and have doubled every 10 years.
The UK Company markets such leading
brands as Ariel, Fairy Liquid, Head &
Shoulders, Crest, Flash, Daz and Camay.

MARKETING MANAGEMENT
Challenge and Responsibility

Marketing Management is. at the very
heart of

the business, since, in a

Company ‘like Procter & ‘Gamble, the
marketing department leads and controls
its direction. For the young manager,
that means intellectual and  personal
challenge, and genuine responsibility.

THE COURSE-Challenging and Intensive
yet Informal and Enjoyable

From December 17 - 21 we will be
entertaining a group of undergraduates
in their final year to an informal but
intensive course in Marketing Manage-

~ ment at our Head Offices. Full accommo-

dation and -all expenses will ‘be paid.
During the Course you -will actively

world’s leading marketing companies

participate in business projects ranging
from Product Development and Con-
sumer Research to Television adveri-
ising and Instore Promotion. They have
been specially designed to be stimu-
lating, intellectually challenging and
enjoyabie - giving a real ‘feel’ of Market-
ing Management. By the end of the week
you will-have a clear overall picture of
Marketing Management in a consumer-
orientated Company.

So it you are interested in marketing
~ however vaguely you understand it
at the moment - you will enjoy the week
and learn a lot,

Interviews with applicants will be held at the University before the end of term,

and are interested in joining

-is November 9th, 1979,

If you are taking finals in 1980

the Course, please ring Steve
Radcliffe, reversing the charges,
on Newcastle upon Tyne 857141,
or write to him ¢/o Brand
Promotions Division, Procter &
Gamble Limited, P.O.Box 1EE,
Gosforth, Newcastle upon Tyne,
NE99 1EE, as soon as possible.
Closing date for applications
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OVERSEAS STUDENTS
— the last fight

AS most students should be aware,
it: has been announced in the press
that. the government intends to
charge overseas students what it
" regards as an_‘economic’ fee. This
 would mean -fees of over £2,500 per
anpum for-next year. This figure
- will- obviously. stop the majority of
overseas students from studying in
Britain and as a consequence many
courses with a high overseas stud-
ents intake will be cut with the
sacking of lecturers etc ... Col-
feges have been warned that If
these figures are not implemented
then college grants will be cut to
make. up the difference in the
figures. This form of economic
biackmail puts an enormous pres-
stire on college . authorities to com-
ply.

It is vital to look at the statistics
to remind ourselves of the fright-
ening nature of the problem facing
us. Coupled with a 31% fee increase
this year, the new proposals would
mean fees of £2350 for under-

and £3,075 for post-
graduates, Overseas students won't

graduates

be the only ones to be affected by
the monstrous attacks of the Tory
government. 6% of
places are to be cut down. £200
million has already been chopped
off the education budget with more
to come on the menu. It is vital

that this message gets across to a
lot of home students, that the at-

tack on overseas students is just
the first step in an attack on stud-
ents’ basic rights and that one
can't shy out of the coming battles
with the view that “it doesn’'t con-
cern me so why should:I stand up
for their rights.”

One should also appreciate the
political reason as to why overseas
students are here and why we
should fight for them. Our consist-
ent argument throughout should be
one based on internationalism.
There should be no division of the
international student movement on
the grounds of colour or nation-
ality. The arguments of the NUS
leadership, the so-called Left-
Alliance (nothing new, nothing
left), wishy-washy social democrats
and mealy-mouthed liberals is a
chauvinistic one based on economic
and cultural grounds. So one hears
patronising talk of overseas stud-

University .

Rubbish!

ents enriching British culture. Such
people also point out the foreign
exchange which overseas students
bring in, outweighing the £100 sub-
sidy on them, and their potential
as a future source of e_xport orders.
Does one mean to say that if over-
seas students do not: enrich British
culture they should not be here?
By pandering to such
prejudices and liberal,  condescend-
ing sentiments, the NUS leadership
concedes that the state has a right
to govern the student movement
and  the number of overseas stud-
ents. This only divides and weakens
the student body as a whole. What
we have got to say is that they
have a right to be here, that they
don’t have to prove their case and
that we aren't interested in the so-
called economic benefits that they
bring to Britain. What we have got
to say hard and clear is that edu-
cation is not a market commodity
and talk of an ‘economic’ fee is
bullshit: why should the workers
and the poorest sections of society
foot the bill for a crisis they did
not make? - z

The Tory government has thus
made it clear that it intends to
follow the racist attacks on over-
seas students begun under the Lab-

our governmeni—and follow them
with a vengeance. We have ‘to mobi-
lise to defend the rights of over-
seas students against racist
attacks. The question is how. One
cannot rely on the NUS executive

-to give a lead. The party -peliticos
- see overseas students as a football

and as valuable votes at college
elections. Such people in the stud-
ent unions just like their parents
in the outside world, can never bhe
depended upon to defend-the over-
seas students. At the last NUS con-
ference, these  bureaucrats spent
more time debating on ways to cut
down on union paperwork than on
overseas students. Whatever action
did take place this year in defence
of overseas students, like thesoccu-
pations at Sussex and NELP
brought a hostile reception from
the NUS executive. These leaders,
once elected, want to make sure
that nothing disrupts their cosy life
and will play down militancy.

We have seen where negotiations
etc. have led us in the past. Our
union leadership is too busy pre-
serving its “respectable” image of
being good negotiators. We don't
need good talkers—we need action
now. We cannot afford to sit back
and watch the welfare state and
the education system dismantled.
Our response must not be to try to
‘persuade’ the government but
rather to fight back hard. The

"M

student mevement today is in a
weak and divided state principally
because of these negotiators who
have sold us out at each and every
turn. We just can’t afford any more

-ketrayals -and have got to come

out with 'all the weapons we have,
no matter how limited they are.

What is needed is mass direct
action to thwart government plans
and = that means occupations,
pickets, demos, rent strikes, fees
strikes etc. The movement is now
on the march and this is a fan-
tastic opportunity for us to regain
our lost strength. Already this term
there have been occupations at
North London Poly, Bradford and
Imperial plus fees strikes at Man-
chester, UMIST, Wolverhampton
Poly, Salford etc. The NUS leader-
ship has shown how bankrupt it is
in terms of ideas and it is up to
the rank and file to organise for
themselves and fight back. This is
literally the last fight for if the
government can get through with -
such savage attacks, any future
cuts and fee increases will be a lot
easier to implement. We must get
the message across in the hardest
possible terms, that as far as over-
seas students are concerned “They
are welcome here! Neo to the racist ,
fees! No to the Quotas!”

Unmesh Desai
LSE SW50

SOUTHALL & SOWETO
One struggle

June 16th, 1976
April 23rd, 1979

TO how many readers of Beaver
do these dates have any signifi-

cance? | suspect very few. How-

ever, these two dates will remain

imprinted on the minds of the in-
habitants of two ghettoes: Southall
and Soweto.

On June 16th in Soweto, 176
young people were shot dead in the
streets by South African police, the
first casualty being a 13-year-old
boy. In Southall, the British police
murdered Blair Peach and inflicted
serious injury on over 500 others,
including a 19-year-old Asian boy
who had to have his testicles re-
moved after receiving a police boot
in' the groin.

These two uprisings have many
aspects in common. First, both
were expressions of - the frustra-
tions of black and Asian people at
being continually harassed, ca-
joled and beaten up by police in
the two countries. Secondly, those
people were protesting against the
racist attitudes and policies of two
political parties: the National
Front in Britain and the National
Party in South Africa, both these
parties having their origins in the
Nazi movement of the 1930s. The
common struggle was against
racism and fascism (though some
academic anti-fascists would ques-
tion the fact that the South Afri-

can state is essentially a fascist
' state).
The schoolchildren of Soweto

rose up against years of rascist op-
pression and were confronted by a
hail of hullets (supplied, inciden-
tally, by western arms manufac-
turers). In Southall, the local
population came out to protest
against self-confessed Nazis being
allowed to hold an election meeting
in their community and were con-
fronted by the serried ranks of
policemen, police horses, police
dogs and helicopters, purporting to
defend the right of free speech. Is
smashing an eleven-year-old girl in
the teeth with a truncheon part of
defending a fascist’'s right to free
speech? Should the essential demo-
cratic right of free speech be ex-
tended to fascists whose professed
intention is to overthrow demo-
cracy once power has been gained?

“Violence won't end racism, argu-
ment may” runs the poster, a
sentiment generally agreed upon
by the three main political parties.
This may sound very reasonable.
However these learned people do
not have to cope with the fact that,
in the final analysis, it is the
colour of one’s skin that matters.
Have you recently tried arguing
with an NF fist or a police trun-
cheon? Try it—it’s an enlighten-
ing experience. Try and explain
to the parents of a sixteen-year-old
Asian boy, who died after being
stabbed by a National Front
thug that we must argue against
racism.

answer to all those
“liberal” Tories —and so-called
Socialists who advocate appease-
ment and label themselves ‘“anti-
fascists”™—Fuck off. We don't need
you.

I have one

Raj Chandaria:

It doesn't happen here? Tell Kevin
Gateley, Blair Peach, the Grunwick
pickets .....




PAGEA

U.S. STUDENTS GET HOT JOBS

NO matter how hardy or com-
mitted to tourism you are,
Washington DC in August is
tough—it’s a little like the
inside of the Palm House at
Kew Gardens — and my oid
friend and travelling compan-
ion who lives and works there
calls it a “hot, sticky, polluted
swamp.”

This year, a particularly bad
one, the Washington . Post
claimed in a humorous editor-
ial that its circulation drops to
around four hundred every
August as hordes of Federal
Government —employees take
flight in search of cooler tem-
perafures and breathable air.
Meanwhile, the tourists, anxi-
ous to get their money’s worth,
hurry from one air-conditioned
museum to the next, wearing as
little as they can but not for-
getting to take an umbrella as
it’s always® liable to rain. And
those local péople without the
benefit of air-conditioning, nor
an excuse to be in a public
building with- some, sit outside
on the porch in true Southern
style and fight off the prevail-
ing languor as best they can.

I went to Washington and
New York this summer intend-
ing to have a restful few weeks
visiting friends before entering
the academic flurry of LSE, but
1 soon found myself immersed
in the Mardi Gras atmosphere
which abounds in some parts of
these two cities during the sum-
mer months. In Washington, I
discovered that as well as: a
fun evening many young people
have a fairly interesting time of
it during the day.

Job-hungry British LSE gradu-
ates, inclined toward social
commitment, might look with
envy at the multitude of public
interest groups now headquar-
tered in Washington and form-
ing what is called the “Public
Interest Community” or PIC
for short. These provide numer-
ous challenging and worthwhile
jobs for clever, committed
people—not all of them gradu-
ates—and by steadily nibbling
away . at legislative institutions
actually do have an effect on
what happens. - My friend and
host in DC,.Hal- Candee, works
for one such:group (incident-
ally, both he and his woman-
friend managed to hold their
" jobs down -during my stay) in
the capacity of legislative “co-
ordinator. The  group is <‘the
Campaign for Political - Rights
and is a CIA/FBI “watching”
body. Hal” " has"

students and ' other interested

people on the latest attempts .

by that other world renowned

Washington® ~community,  the
United ‘States Intelligence
Community, to involve stu-

travelled -
throughout the US speaking to

FROM OUR WASHINGTON

CORRESPONDENT

!
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ALEX WYNTER

dents and teachers in on-cam-
pus intelligence gathering acti-
vities.

I was also introduced to the
co-director of another import-
ant group, important, at least,
in terms of its effect on legisla-
tors : Brewster Rhoads of the
Coalition for a New Foreign
and Military Policy is an ex-
perienced observer of the
Washington public ~ interest
scene, and he had some critical
comments on the community of
which he is'a member. An at-
tempt to draw a parallel be-
tween the. various public in-
terest groups and the radical
movement of the sixties was
dismissed by him as, he said,
“most individuals in the com-
munity lack  overall
purpose and are often pessimis-

tic about the prospects for long
term political change,” although
they are largely the same
people as were once active in
the sixties. He felt that most

of the rest of the groups’ gene-

sis lies ino increased public
awareness of the possibility of
high level corruption and mis-
demeanour since Watergate, the
lack of party political or class
consciousness which has been
traditional in America and the
spectacular - success of Ralph
Nader's “Public Interest Incor-
porated.” The American pub-
lic seems to respond better to a
so-called ‘“issue - specific” group
than to a party or movement
with an overall platform.

To come back to jobs, the
British students’ already green
hue might be augmented by
the fact that every summer the

political

Federal Government dishes out
thousands of “internships” and
other assorted work-study pro-
grammes with the object of get-
ting graduates and  final-year
students interested in a career
with Uncle Sam. I was able to
meet — through a friend of a
friend, all of whom shall be
nameless — a young man, part
of whose not uninteresting sum-
mer job it was to read and anal-
yse the international “cable
traffic’ passing through no less
important a body than the Na-
tional Security Council. Ad-
mittedly, though, he was a
graduate student and he had
had to fill out a form or two.
The three of us had lunch to-
gether in the basement of the
Old Executive Office Building,
home of the NSC, and then

went upstairs to see if the Vice-
President was available. He
wasn't. Not even to Beaver.

After the student’s stimulat-
ing day at work for the six-
teenth most powerful man in
the world or whatever, he or
she will not find DC lacking in
things to do when it finally gets
a little darker and cooler. There
are plenty of very smart discos
in town which often make no
charge for entry but part you
from anything up to two dollars
fifty for a small glass of beer.
They also have a habit of con-
travening the—wait for it, this
is the US—“DC Code of Human
Rights” by barring those wear-
ing blue jeans from their
premises. In fact, a brightly
coloured handout issued by
“Womanalert” informs the bar-
going public that “IN DC CARD-

ING IS ILLEGAL"—(ie the
practice of asking patrons for
identity cards). If you're un-
lucky enough to be barred in this
way, you could always stand
outside on the pavement and
watch the rollerskaters at work
and perhaps also admire the
business acumen of the people
who run the mobile rollerhire
shops. Alternatively you could
listen to the cassette players of
black kids who pass by on
their cycles with them slung
around their backs like knap-
sacks. Both are very entertain-
ing summer pastimes. Lastly,
in this disco section of down-
town, you could watch the old
man who is now a DC institu-
tion and appears on local tele-
vision : he sells balloons of all
things with the call, “balloons

for the pretty ladies,. MAKE the
ladies happy, balloons for the
ladies.” Who says government
can’t be fun?

There are many ingredients
in what for me is Washington’s
unique atmosphere : George-
town, the five-star metro system
which has just opened, work-
aholism (even in summer),
multifarious politicians and dip-
lomats, marines who seem to do
nothing but jog, Ethiopian
exiles, Vietnamese exiles, more
psychiatrists per head than any
other US city, etc. But for the
Big City in full = bloom, turn
northwards to New York.

Arrive there, as [ did with my
friends, at the worst time of the
worst day of the worst month,
weatherwise, at the absolute
worst place : ie the Port Autho-
rity Bus Terminal at 515 pm
on any Friday in August, for

the full effect. This is a travel
experience not to be missed —
like being trapped in a burn-
ing ant heap. Having survived
this incredible piece of urban
horror, which you will because
yowll be too amazed at the
spectacle of two zillion people
all trying to get home at once
in 98 degrees of heat and
humidity to be frightened by it,
I recommend any of New York’s
excellent Hispanic restaurants.
There you can get hot, spicy
food which, strangely enough,
has the effect of cooling the
body down (or perhaps it just
goes into melt down and you
don’t notice the heat any more).
Besides, = anyone  agraphobic
enough to brave the Port
Authority at rush hour would
enjoy the close, quiet atmos-
phere of a Mexican restaurant
and, for an English taste' bud,
the distinctly outward bound
nature of the food. If you
travel in the Tropics, you may
as well eat tropically.

All the superlatives have
been used about New York so

‘the only thing worth emphasis-

ing here, especially as I've
almost run out of space, is that
there is no experience, ne
type of person, nothing, in
fact, that you can think of,
good or bad, that you won’t
find in New York City. And,
of course, the part of NYC
where you're most likely to find
whatever it is you’re looking
for is around Greenwich Vil-
lage. Normally thought of as
the centre of New York’s fash-
ionable drug and homosexual
communities, in reality it's got
everything, including New York
University’s Law School — esti-
mated to be the tenth best in
the United States. One of my
friends is due to commence
study there next year and,
being a staid Washington type,
didn’t initially fancy the idea of
living in a “Zoo” . for three
yvears. But the sight of a young
man in mauve cut-downs, dyed
green hair and a six-inch length
of black plastic tubing through
a hole in his ear lobe quelled
any feeling that we might still
be in the real world and accli-
matisation began to set in.
Nowadays, it’s popular to rave
about New York, and de rig-
eur if you live there. It's a
different story up in the South
Bronx, of course. But the in-
teresting thing about the -city,
if that’s the right word, is that
it not only contains all extremes
of human nature but also every
possible extreme of life style.
Rather like Beirut, where the
Palestinian shanties nestle along
the perimeter of the Inter-
national Airport.

For those wishing to flee to
and from New York, I sug-
gest, especially if they are stu-
dents, that they try Laker
Skytrain Airport waiting
lounges are notoriously condu-
sive to study, and you can get
a lot of work done in twelve
hours, which is the average de-
lay in my experience. Of course,
you might be lucky and arrive
at the airport to find your plane
ready for take off, in which-
case you can put away your
book and pick up your salt
tablets.

R
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BLOOMSBURY is a peaceful

slow - moving district, jammed

in somewhere between the

_pandemonium of the Euston

Road and the chaotic one way

system of Holborn. Bloomsbhury

lacks the pomposity of Bel-
gravia while keeping itself
aloof from the vulgarity of the

West End. It is a little isolated,

not a tourist haunt, and is the

abode of student hordes. Des-
pite various attempts on it by
the University of London’s

Architects, the area retains

much of its character and stiil

exhibifs some of the finest

examples of 18th and 19th cen-

tury architecture in London.

1180—Bloomsbury described in
Fitzstephen’s “Survey of
London”. He spoke of
“Cornfields, pastures, and
delightful meadows, inter-
mixed with pleasant
streams.”

1623—136 houses registered in
the “Manor of Blemunds-
bury”.

1652—F'irst major development,
by Lord Southampton, an
ambitious, egocentric pro-
perty tycoon. New tene-
ments built. Pepys writes

" in 1664, “They are a very
great and noble work.”
1676—Montague House built
1686. Burns down and is
rebuilt. 1753, purchased
for Hans Sloane collec-
tion, later to become the
British Museum. Present
building completed in
1852.

1680-1750 — Slow development
due to poor drainage.
“Blemundsbury Fields, a
resort for depraved wret-
ches”.

BEAVER'S VILLAGE LONDON

BLOOMSBURY v

Simon French

Forty steps legend — at
the northern end of
Gower Street there were
once meadows upon which
a legendary duel was
fought by two brothers.
Their footsteps were said
to be imprinted on the
earth forever as a mark
of God’s anger.

By

1757—Construction of “New

Road”. Now known as
Euston Road.
1776 — “First stage of the

most important aristocra-
tic building ventures of
the century.” — Develop-
ment of Bedford Square
—today the only intact
eighteenth century Square
in London. Well worth
a quick visit.
Bloomsbury grows as the
Duke of Bedford tries to
impress his friends.

St  George Bloomsbury
workhouse described as,
“The greatest sink of mor-
tality in these kingdoms,
if not on the face of the

earth.” _
Evidence showed that
out of 100 babies of

under 12 months old only
seven survived until the
age of four.

1790-1823—Extension of Blooms-
bury to east and north.
Thomas Cubbitt super-
vised much of the work.

1838—Euston Station opened.

1860—Gordon Square completed
so rounding off planned
development of Blooms-
bury.

Some fine Regency Houses
built, many still to be
seen.

Mid 20th Century—Building of
Senate House, “A true
Architectural Monstro-
sity”.

Late 20th Century—Many build-
ings now protected.
Building of the extra-
ordinary, award - winning

PASSFIELD—“RESORT OF DEPRAVED WRETCHES”

Brunswick centre.
PLACES OF INTEREST

1. British Museum, Great Rus-
sell Street.

. Bloomsbury Square.

. Bedford Square.

. Tavistock Square.

Brunswick Centre (to east of

Russell Square).

Lambs Conduit Street (espe-

ST )

o

cially The Sun real ale pub!).
. St George's Church, Hart St.
A fine church built between
1720 and 1730. Its portico is
one of the finest in London.

8. ULU. Sports and social fa-
cilities for Students.
9. Passfield Hall. A fine

example of Prehistoric (?)
architecture.
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THIS article is partially plag-
iarised from a booklet “On your
Bike” produced by the “Friends
of the Earth” which contains
articles, and quiet route maps

of the whole of London. 50p

from FOE, Lexham Gardens,
W8.

INSURANCE :

If you buy a bike from most
London shops you can usually
get insurance with it. If you
have a bike already, or buy a
second-hand one, and want to
insure it it can be more diffi-
cult. Pearl Assurance, Cru-
sader Insurance, or Harrison
Beaumont may be able to help.
If all else fails, join the
Cyclists’ Touring Club and in-
sure through them. Insurance
is expensive, so weigh up the
chances of loss or accident and
the value of your bike.

THEFT :

Bikes left outside Halls of
Residence or in the South Bank
area seem especially prone to
break their bonds. There’s
quite a useful  haul made by
someone at the beginning of
each academic year, largely the
insides of Ever-Ready rear
lights. Everything will go if
it’s easily removable. I've lost
three locks, one reflector, one
bike (twice), two lights, three

tyre-levers and a front wheel
in the last 12 months.

LOCKS:

Combination locks are less
strong than chains. Cables are
very frayable, a doddle with
pliers. No chain is thick enough
if the guy is determined enough
and has a 6 foot bolt cutter up
his coat. It is best to put a
substantial chain or a one-piece
lock, preferably with a barrel
lock if you can get it, round the
rear wheel, frame and fixed
object. Put an extra chain
round the front wheel and
whatever else you can fit, too.
Lastly, it is advisable to make
several copies of your keys—it
is a real drag trying to break
your own lock with your teeth
in Trafalgar Square at mid-
night.

EQUIPMENT :

Least is best. No speedos,
keep your panniers out of your
spokes, use your lights at night.
Wear a reflector, best of all are
the fluorescent sashes worn by
motor-cyclists.

PLACES TO GO:

Euston / Marylebone Road
from Paddington to Islington is
a beautiful fast route right
across town, but duller in the
rush-hour. The Hyde Park,
Park Lane area is a joy early
on Sunday morning. The City
is very charming on weekends :

HEEL

the London equivalent of a
quiet rural ride. Covent Gar-
den and Soho' offer quiet and
generally quick
across central town. The Mall
is a beautiful fast ride, espec-
ially great at night.

PLAGCES TO AVOID:
Roundabouts are the chief
bugbear, I guess. Hyde Park
Corner is less startling than it
might seem, likewise Marble
Arch (except coming down the
Edgware Road to Park Lane,
when it can be dodgy). Act
confidently, give decisive sig-
nals. Trafalgar Square is slow
but pretty safe, especially if
you use taxis as anti-broadside
coverage. Parliament Square
can be nasty unless you know
exactly which lane you want
from the start. Waterloo Bridge
roundabout should be fine,
though I lost the right knee of
my favourite suit there. The
York Road, Westminster Bridge
one is the only roundabout I
have actually found un-negoti-
able in the rush-hour, but
pretty tame otherwise. Under-
passes can be fun but I feel

the odds on being crushed
against the wall by a truck
must eventually turn against
one.

HAZARDS:

I don’t think that people in
London are any more careless,

short - cuts °

except perhaps about opening
their car doors, than anywhere
else. You do need to watch for
pedestrians as you whizz down
the side of parked cars.

One-way  streets and red
lights are a hazard, obstacles to
progress, but breaking the law
on them can lead to the aliena-
tion of car drivers, injury or
death, and scratched paint or
broken spokes.

Newspaper delivery vans ap-
pear to have very poor visibil-
ity and tend to swoop out of
alleys straight at cyclists.
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Being forced off the road is
usually just the result of care-
lessness and temporary blind-
ness on the part of bus and
taxi drivers, rarely malicious.

TECHNIQUES:

Advisable to keep one’s brakes
on partly during rain, to keep
the blocks clear. Don’t depend
on the legalities of your right
of way when it’s your bike
against a high-squash - factor
truck.

Lastly, bike. A

love your

smart bike is a happy bike, and
a happy bike is nice to have.

T
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For coloured girls

playing both the weathered, seventy-

‘@OLOURED GIRLS' at the Rayalty
Theatre, is essentially a succession
of storics told by sevens women
characters to each other and. the
audience in conjunction. Its use of
fanguage is extremely stark and it
is very unusual in that it attempts
te deal with the mundane facts of
daily life in a completely unex-
ploitative way: “who”, for example,
“wants to eat pussy when you wear
a diaphragm?” complains one
woman in a tirade against the con-
traceptive pill. It has very little to
da with race and a great deal to
do with the real battle in society:
between men and women,

The author of “Coloured Girls",
Ntozake Shange (a black American
woman who has taken a Zulu
name), has been much criticized for
the allegedly divisive effect of her
work—for airing private (black)
grievances in public, in other words.

And it's certainly true that she
makes no allowances for man-to-
.man racism in apparently con-
demning the ftreatment of black
women by black men. She seems
to be stating that a black man's
self-esteem, ruined by centuries of
racism, is still no more precious
than a black woman's; ultimately
her work is a refutation of the
whole idea of & ‘macho’, black or
white. This is an honest stand, and
also a Dprave one, but *“Coloured
Girls” is not a separatist work by
any means: there is no advocation
ef lesbianism, vide the quote above.
And Shange does not leave one in
doubt as to where she thinks the
final blame for the whele mess iies.

The play is very disjointed and
has no plot as such, but the acting
is so committed and Shange’s dra-
matic technique of having some of
the actresses repeatedly tell stories
to the others so effective that con-
centration is effortless. Especially
gripping is a scene in which one of
the women tells a story of a hus-
band holding his two children out
of a fifth floor window in an
attempt to force his ex-wife to
return-- to him. Another, which T
thought the best, called “Somebody
almost run ‘off with alla my stuff”,
relates the lost physical integrity of
women: they have to be decorative
and cheerful, clean and smooth.
whereas men are free to ‘stink if
they want.

“Coloured Girls’ uses very plain

costumes.and has no scenery. except .

for' a large red fiower which hangs

in the background throughout.
This focuses attention directly on
the dialogue and: so it’s unfortunate
that some of it is highly personal
and colloguially American, becom-
ing inaceessible to the British
audience. Although Shange would
deny it CG is an overtly feminist
work. What one reviewer said of
Nancy Friday's “My Mother, My
Self” applies equally to “Coloured
Girls”: women will want to see it
men ought to. Any man who thinks
rape is not a political issue, who
refers to women as ‘girls’, or who
thinks that feminism has magcially
become part of the left wing reper-
toire should see it.

That takes in just about every-
one.
Alex Wynter

PETER Shaiter has been conspic-
uously absent from the British
theatre secene ever since “Equus”
met with wide critical acclaim in
1973, and his return in the form
of “AMADEUS” at the MNational
Theatre is not an entirely fruitful
one.

He has taken the simple and
rather hackneyed that
Mozart was poisoned by Antonio
Salieri, one of his contemporaries
and musical late eight-
eenth century Vienna who iater
“admitted” the murder, and trans-
formed it inte an elaborate yet
rather unstimulating play. As - such
it falls far short of his best work.

rumour

rivals in

Although not totally improbable,
the play's format comes over as
being rather thin.

The writer explores the idea that
Salieri's life in Vienna is made
unlivable with the arrival of the
brilliant German prodigy and that
the omnly way he can recover his
former popularity is to either mur-
der him or to create an environ-
ment where composing proves im-
possible. Thus he attempts to woo
his pretty -young wife, rob. him  of
all his pupils and commissions and
generally drive him into unbearable
as well as physical hardship.

As early as 1830 Pushkin had
written a  Short play. on similar
lines. and ~ Shaffer's three-hour
attempt at originality often de-
pends rather too heavily on weak
comic relief.

The individual acting, however, is
magnificent throughout: Paul Sco-
field- is almost faultless as Salieri,

five year old “confessor” a few
months before his death, and the
young but charmiess scheming
Court composer. Simon Callow,
also, is admirable as the eccentric
Mozart, exploring well his obsession
with lavatory humour and imma-
ture parlour games. His self-reali-
sation that he is “the greatest com-
poser living in the world” but is
starving to deathe from lack of
recognition provides perhaps the
most. moving moment in the entire
evening.

Indeed the bhasic plot becoines
almost immaterial in this light; it
is no longer a question of whether
Salieri is guilty of murder (the
answer. is in fact revealed early on
in the second half) but rather an
examination of the circumstances
surrounding the great composer’s
death. Clearly Shaffer hardly wishes
to confine himself to a “whodun-
nit”: yet his broad two-character
confliets and strange obsession with
minute detail make for a rather
muddy picture. There seem to ke
too many interesting angles and
Shaffer attempts to explore them
all.

Certainly a considerable pericd
of Shaffer’'s absence (from the
theatre) had been spent on re-
search. His work as a music critic
in the early sixties ensured that
the play accommodates a strict
factual content, and during the
course of the evening we hear of
Mozart's arrival in Vienna, his mar-
riage, the death of his father, the
performance of his major works,
the death of Joseph II and so on.
At times the attempt to maintain
unity means that the events ure
reported with almost clumsy detail.

The use of music, both from
Mozart and Salieri, comes as a re-
freshing break from the drama
being used to heighten the comic
as well as the haunting text. It's
worth pointing out that there are
no far-reaching controyersial con-
clusions but all the same I left the
theatre having been reasonably
entertained. But from Shaffer one
expects something more.

Simon Garfield

WAITI]
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ROYAL COURT

- SE'_r inANew Guinea during the ‘years immediately following the second
world war, “SERGEANT OLA” telis the story oi the seemingly crazy move-

ment known as GCargo-Cultism: A people -calling: om their ancestors tfo
deliver Cargo, the luxury and other items that- Wetmen (on whites)
possess. Yet CGargo is at once these goads and something more: a.means
of finding a national identity, scif respect; and as such a part of the
emergent anti-colenial struggle.

The plot hangs around the changing attitudes towards wetmen of
Sergeant Ola, a New Guinean who has been out fighting with the wetmen
against the Japanese. Returning, he is proud to have been the wetmen’s
“Rumber one blackfella friend”. He is keen to transform the straggly
villages of coastal New Guinea with straight roads and square houses.
But a time comes when he senses that in his conversion te wetmen’s
ways he has lost his sense of identity. He vows to lead his peeple back
to themselves, and is persuaded to join the €argo movement. Successful
in raising support he is imprisoned. Released, Ola returns to the Wetmen’s
ways and accepts. the new role of liberal nationalist foisted ente him by
his old friends in Colonial Admin. In this simple story Lan. tells the
history of a post-war colony. But ‘Sgt. Ola’ is not a histery lessom. Present-
day problems are explored as three people’s responses to celewialism are
viewed.

Makis, a mystical cargoleader, can’t see the need for an amti-colonial
struggle and holds out for all essentially New Guinean. He rejects the
use of guns: that has never been the ‘blackfella. way’. He refuses to face
history and retreats into a politically meaningless world of myth and
ritual, yet a world that seems to evoke precisely all that colonialisation
is destroying.

Ola as nationalist and the Cargoist seems to realise the metaphoric
and evocative power of Cargo as well as the need to cope practically with
the wetman. It is just that he fails to find a way of doing so: each turn
he takes lands him once more in the arms of the colonialists.

Alene, Ola’s assistant Don sees that “what we get we get by working”,
that Wetmen’s. Cargg is the product of the blackfella's work. He sees that
no-one will pour down Cargo. But in rejecting Cargo for its weakness Don
loses what was strong in it; its rootedness in New Guinean Culture.

Overwhelmingly T felt Lan's ability to conjure up a world of experience,
his ability to get into the minds of his people, to explore the expanses yet
realise the limitations of their thought in their time and place.

The play is a comedy. The Cargoists farcically imitate European cus-
toms in an effort to persuade the ancestors to send cargo. But the humour
comes as much from a perception of the ludicrous auality of our own ritu-
uals as from the bizarreness of the imitations. There are alse deeply moving
scenes as when Ola finally admits to a young admirer that he fears black-
fellas get no cargo because even to their own ancestors they are just
‘black buggers’.

There dre problems. Lan overemphasises the exotic ang strange in
‘Cargo’ He falters when coping with the link betwen the cult and the daily
exploitation of life on the wetmen's plantations: a life that seems to lead
Don at least to turn his back on Cargo.

Writing at times as though inspired by the rhythms and intonations
of Pidgin Lan displays a rare control of language. His prose is simple
vet richly textured. His images are clear and vibrant. Ola trying to
grapple with his experience as a ‘Wetmen’s Blackman’ tells how hels
“seen a pig caught in a trap chew off its foot just to be free”. The
overall structure of the play works at times like a piece of music or poem.

Characteristically Max Stafford-Clark directs with vigour and clarity.
Though lacking inspiration his production allows the natural rhythms ef
the play to surface, rarely allowing artifice to intervene between the play
and the audience. Sometimes though he does fail to explore the theatri-
cal potential of a scene or seems to falter in the face of some of Lan’s
more striking images.

Poorly cast the actors in the smailler ' parts do the production ne
good: particularly in the opening, introducing an unnecessary exoticism
and hysteria. Norman Beaton (of Empire Road) gives a fine and at times
beautifully considered performance: balancing and exploring Ola’s char-
isma and charm with his deep sense of inadequacy when faced with
wetmen. Here there is a fine actor. Fortunately he is well supported by
Bruce Alexander as an almost Lear like old man and Will Knightley giving
a calm, intelligent portrayal of a colonial administrator, tired. hassled,
bemused and no doubt in easier circumstances rather charmihg.

Simply it is one of the best things on.

Go and see it!

ii..S.




MAN OF MARBLE (Academy, Oxford St.)

THREE times since the end of the Second World War, Polish
workers have risen against “their” workers’ state. In 1956, the
Soviet stooge regime of Dienst was replaced by the more national-
ist Gomulka after a massive wave of factory occupations. In 1970,
Gomulka was overthrown and replaced by Gierek after strikes
against price rises. In 1976, the workers of Poland again rose and
defeated price rises into a profound and unresolved erisis. The
film “Man Of Marble” by Andrzej Wajda (Academy,; Oxford
Street) could only have been made after 1976 in Poland with the
regime weak and on the defensive because it tells Poles about
this suppressed history of anti-bureaucratic struggle.

The heroine is a young trainee film-maker who is making a
film about the life of a stakhonovite “star-worker”, Birkut, who
became a national figure during the Stalinist period of the early
’50s. Birkut was later put in jail and then disappeared from view
altogether. In reconstructing the Birkut story we follow through
the enthusiasm of the Stalinist period : “If we can build a house
in one day, then everyone can have their own place !” The growing
isolation of the party from the manipulated, sullen and resentful
working class, the disappointment of the 1956 revolution and the
all-pervasive cynicism that corrodes Polish society today.

The excitement and pain of rediscovering a suppressed past
deminates the film. The heroine follows Birkut’s trail with a fierce
and vibrant tenacity, forcing people to recall their past role in-the
terrible Stalinist darkness. Some find the memory agony, others
are distanced as if it all happened to someone else. Others, like
the heroine’s father, want the truth to be told.

The film’s truthfulness does not extend only to the past. The
heroine’s film project is grounded by. her superiors, obviously for
political reasons, and the film ends on the steps at Gdansk where
shipworkers were gunned down by police during the riots of 1970.

One problem with the film is the various oblique references
to Polish history which pass over the heads of the non-Polish

audience.

But this problem has become less grave for you dear

reader having read this review, and this is a film which keeps up
its impetus and from which you can learn a lot. :

Colin Meade

ERASERHEAD (Times Centa)

At last a true horror film. Not a bucket of pig’s offal box-office
killer but a genuine attempt to disturb without resorting to
stomach turning efiects.

ERASERHEAD owes an obvious debt to the classic '50s films, a
feeling reinforced by the use of black and white throughout. This
was prebably a financial rather than artistic decision but Director
David Lynch uses it brilliantly—underlit scenes are suddenly
swamped with light to heighten the horrific effect. It makes a wel-

come change from the blatant gore of “Alien”. Coupled with this

is a soundtrack of continuous disturbing noise. Trains brakes,
machines grind and babies squeal. Eraserhead is not a relaxing
experience.

The story is fairly basic, inadequate boy meets neurotic girl
and produce a monster baby. However, John Nance, as Henry the
father raises the film above the “child-monster” standard. Henry
is a lost, useless, badly dressed oddity whose only interest is
keeping worms (honestly). The first we see of him is his return-
ing home as he walks over slag heaps with the concentration of a
child avoiding cracks in the pavement. In contrast the baby is an
all knowing bandaged muppet who torments Henry’s inadequacy.
Our sympathies are firmly with Dad.

For all its nightmarish qualities (and it is the best evocation
of a nightmare I have ever seen) “Eraserhead” has its funny
moments. Henry’s uncomfortable meeting with Mary’s (the

mother) ludicrous family (with her father complaining about .

his legs) and Henry’s reaction to the baby—“I think I'm going to
have a nosebleed”—are both pathetic and funny.

The overriding theme is Henry’s sexual inadequacy. His only
moment of tenderness is with a prostitute who later mocks him,
and the baby is seen as a justified “punishment” for sexual inter-
course. He also has, to say the least, an unnatural obsession with
umbilical cords and motherhood in general—his oedipal fantasy
is a kindly, fat-cheeked woman he believes to live in his radiator.
Henry is obviously a suitable case for treatment.

Don’t be put off by these “weird” bits—‘“Eraserhead” functions
on two levels. It touches on subjects that concern us all at some
stage—inadequacy, fear of deformity, sexual guilt, and. yet it is
also a brilliantly made horror film with a classic ending. Harrow-
ing, but a must for all horror film fans.

- Matthew Holmes.

for some undeservedly
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BEYOND EVIL (Plaza 3)

“BEYOND EVIL” has come in
lousy
criticism. Set in the 1890’
against a backdrop of bourgeois

socialism  versus ' embryonic
Nazism—Neitszche, Paul Ree
and beautiful Lou Andreas—

Salome, form their libertarian
ménage-a-trois.

If you're after crash course
German philosophy forget it.
Erland Josephson is lost as the
syphillitic professor. No attempt
is made to understand his work
and Liliana Cavani’s portrayal of
opium induced insanity is out-
rageous. Paul Ree (Robert Pow-
ell) struggles his way through a
metamorphosis from godless
philosopher to homosexual phy-
sician. The limelight, however,
is reserved for the amazing
Dominique Sanda as Russian
Jewess Lou, hell bent on fight-
ing male dominated convention,

Feminist by design and emo-
tional in content “Beyond Evil”
is an intellectual non-event. If
you're prepared to forgive
Cavani for that, sit back and
luxuriate in her camera work.
Magnificent shots of Venice, Ber-
lin and period interiors can more
than compensate for trivial
philosophy.

Rowena Whelan

Opera

LONDON is lucky to have two
major opera companies — the
Royal Opera usually perform-
ing works in the original lan-
guage with international casts,
and the English National Opera
performing works in English
with largely British casts. Un-
fortunately many opera fol-
lowers treat them as virtually
exclusive, being fiercely loyal to
one or the other.

In fact they are complement-
ary: it’s always useful to see an
opera in English at least once,
even if ultimately one prefers
it in the original language.
While vocal standards at the
ENO are generally lower than
at Covent Garden, acting stan-
dards are often higher.

The main point in the ENO’S'.

favour is that tickets are much
easier to get hold of. For the
“less popular performances (often
the most interesting operas)
good tickets are available to
students for £1.90 from £12.00
on the day of the performance.
For the more popular perform-
ances 104 balcony seats, usually
costing £1.20, are available
from 10.00 am. At Covent Gar-
den, “on the day” tickets are
likely to be restricted to rear
amphitheatre (full view of the
stage, but rather restricted
sound), or the less good upper
slips seats (excellent sound, but
restricted view).

Of the operas on at the Coli-
seum during November, “Aida”
is certainly worth a visit. The

spectacular, but simple, gold
and black sets are guaranteed
to keep you awake during the
less gripping moments. The
outstanding members of the
first cast were John Tomlinson
as Ramphis and Neil Howlett
as Amonasso; Josephine Bars-
tow sang and acted with great
conviction as Aida, but she
didn’t quite have the voice for
the climaxes. The second cast
which takes over for the Nov-

ember performances includes
Milla Andrew as Aida.
At Covent Garden “La Bo-

heme” conducted by Carlos
Kleibur with Ileana Cotrubas
as Mimi is very strongly recom-
mended, but tickets will be in
great demand. The Covent
Garden season so far has been
rather  disappointing : the
strongly cast “Rosenkavalier”
was cancelled because of a pay
dispute, and the only opera per-
formed during October was the
specially commissioned “The-
resa” by John Tavener (not to
be confused with John Taver-
ner).

“Therese” was enjoyable, but
it was a failure as an opera, in
that what happened on stage
served only to hinder apprecia-
tion of the music. Fortunately
most of the music was good
enough to survive the preten-
tious treatment of the (not very
promising in the first place)
story of St Therese of Lisieux.
The highlights of the opera
were the frenzied ® Stravinsky
like orchestral climaxes; the
low point was when the dying
Therese was surrounded by
mysterious masked figures, who
emitted dog-like barking noises.

James Johnson

November are less suitable than
most. :

As far as individual dancers
are concerned, the overall stan-
dard is very high, but of the
male dancers Anthony Dowell
and Wayne Eagling deserve

MANY people who have never
seen any ballet think of it as
a very specialised art form, very
much an acquired taste. In fact
1 know of few people who have
not been converted to ballet
after a single performance.
Tickets for performances by
the Royal Ballet are hard to get,
but it’s well worth the effort.
If you are prepared to commit
yourself about two months in
advance, book by post. The best
buys are the side amphitheatre
at £3.50 and upper slips at £2.00.
The upper slip seats are rather
uncomfortable, but as long as
you book early you’ll get a fairly
comfortable view of the stage.
If you want to buy tickets on
the day, 66 rear amphitheatre
seats, costing £3.00, are always
available at 10.00 a.m.
Anything the Royal Ballet
performs is well worth going to,
but for first time visitors I would
recommend a full-length ballet
by Kenneth MacMillan: postal
booking opens on November
10th for January performances
of “Mayerling,” his sensational
ballet based on the double sui-
cide of Prince Rudolph of Aus-
tria and his mistress Mary Vet-
sera. The story involves sex,
drugs and violence; and includes
some of the most spectacular
choreography ever devised.
Double and triple bills pro-
grammes of shorter ballets, are
also a good idea as they give
some indication of the enormous
range of ballets that are per-
formed, and tickets are usually
easier to get hold of than for
lengthier works. Unfortunately
the two programmes on during

brilliant actor and probably the
the most stylish male dancer in

special mention. Dowell is a

the world. Eagling is a more
flamboyant dancer of amazing
strength, outstanding in the big
MacMillan parts such as Prince
Rudolph. Among the ballerinas
Lesley Collier is in a class of
her own, a great dancer in her
prime; the very beautiful Jenni-
fer Penney is a good second best.

James Johnson

Lesley Collier in the Royal Ballet’s “Sleeping Beauty”

ST
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THE ECOLOGY CLUB, which
was only set up this term, is
now in full flight with a mem-
bership of almost fifty. Never-
theless, we can still use new
members and this piece is an
unashamed plug for the club !

Our aims are basically three-
fold : to discuss and debate the
ideas of the ecological move-
ments and their implications for
social and political action; to
take action ourselves on ecolo-
gical issues where we feel it
is right; and to provide a
meeting-place for ecologically-
minded people.

So far this term we have had
one general meeting at which
we discussed our programme for
this term. Our first event pro-
per was held on Tuesday 30th
October, when Jonathan Porritt,
chairman of the National Coun-
cil of the Ecology Party, came
to speak on “The Politics of
Ecology”. At the risk of sound-
ing simplistic, I am not going
to try and summarise his speech

here, but I will say that most
people found it very stimulat-
ing. Porritt also proved to be a
refreshing speaker in that he
was able to talk hopefully—if a
little desperately — about the

ECO
CLUB

prospect of the post-industrial
society. At the party after his
speech, I did hear somebody ac-
tually call Porritt a ‘“cheerful
optimist”’—a label not usually
attached to ecologists.

The next event of the Ecology
Club will be a group discussion
tor debate further the issues
raised by the emergence into
party politics of ecology. Those
interested and/or outraged by
the policies and philosophy of
the Ecology Party are welcome

THE HSRF

HOWEVER = revolutionary a
revolutionary is, he still per-
sists in placing himself on 1o
a reactionary scale—namely the
left-right spectrum. We all hear
it, we all believe it. We are left,
far left, perhap, or, alterna-
tively, we are on the right; not
to forget the cronies in the
middle who haven’t the intelli-
gence to decide which they are.
Isn’t it obvious that the spect-
rum is not only a low plane of
understanding for those wishing
to be involved but a plot by the
established classes to rob the
people of any true say? In Par-
liament decisions are taken and
then reversed only to be ve-
taken, all because of the left-
right bug.

This allows the established to
remain established; for the
present existential being to
remain an existenial being un-
able to comprehend anything
beyond the morals of the pre-
sent. Truth is lost-all are en-
slaved to the present and what
seems at first glance a chance
to rebel by becoming a revolu-
tionary only legitimises the pre-

REVOLUTIONARY COMMU-
NIST SOCIETY

BUY your books from our
weekly stall in St Clements
building — Wednesdays from
11.30-14.00. We sell a wide range
of Marxist classics, texts on the
history of the informational

labour movement as well as
good novels: And what - we
haven't got in stock we can

order for you.

cent state of affairs even more.

What is the answer? How can
break loose. from these
chains? The only move we can
take is to transcend the present
political spectrum and rise to a
higher level of understanding.

Politics is people—not friction
between people. By transcend-
ing the political spectrum we
can link reaction and revolution
and so unite the seemingly
diverse—we can unite humanity.

This is what the Houghton
Street  Revolutionary  Front
seeks to do.

No longer do we have to dis-
card ideas because they come
from ‘“across  the . floor” . . .
that is if they don’t fit into our
part of the political spectrum.
We can accept anything, we can

we

- reject anything. Contradictions

ENTER

CIETIES
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to come along to this discussion,
which will be held at 5 pm on
Tuesday 6th November. Our
next event after this will be on
Thursdcay 15th November at 6.30
pm, and will feature an anti-
nuclear speaker and film. On
Tuesday 20th November at 5 pm
we are holding a group discus-
sion on wildlife. Rooms for all
of these events are as yet un-
confirmed, so please look out for
posters.

On Wednesday, 28th Novem-
ber, the Jazz Society is putting
on a “Jazz for Ecology” gig
(Rock Against Racism watch
out!) in the Three Tuns. The
band is the Dan Simmons Quar-
tet.

Finally, all Ecology Club
events are open to everyone but
as I said new members are wel-
come. Anyone interested in
joining the club can contact me
through the U.G. pigeonholes or
else just come along to one of
our events and you can join
there.

Sue Willdig

become minor difficulties as now
we have left behind the world
of friction and discourse. Free-
dom takes on a new liberating

feel—dangerously real and
close.
Political opponents are no

longer; they now become human
beings. The whole veil covering
people is lifted and one can
respect people as people and
likewise be respected. No lon-
ger are they enemies but people.
Differences are lost in this
immense new unifying hope.
The conventional understanding
that “Man is a political Animal”
is now completely reversed.
Man is now Man and a social
Man at that, at last realising
his sociability in a new world
without politics as we know it.
“Man is a respectable Animal!”

Join the Houghton Strect

Revolutionary Front and be-
come a real revolutionary.

ROB HAMPSON

THE DRAGON

BORED? Disillusioned? Look-
ing for the elusive oasis? Would
you be interested in an ancient
culture, in making new interes-
ting friends, in lively intellec-
tual debate? All well and good,
but if not, why not join—“The
WELSH SOCIETY”! !

Yes! LSE’s own Welsh So-
ciety, open to all LSE students
with an interest in double con-
sonants, wil be having an in-

augural AGM in the next few
weeks. Planned events include
social evenings, outings, film
shows, speakers, claptrap ses-
sions and so forth. The society
will be a full Union society with

a minimal subscription. We
need suggestions and potential
members — -anyone interested

contact Flat M3:1 or simply
watch the noticeboards . . .
Gareth Edwards walks on
water!

TR
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GERMAN
VISITOR

THIS academic year’s inaugural
Public Finance seminar, held on 11
October, featured an excellent pre-
sentation entitled “Fiscal Policy and
Economic Growth in West Ger-
many” given by Dr. Wilhelm Noll-
ing, Senator of Finance in the City-
State of Hamburg.

About 300 people, undergraduates,
businessmen and diplomats attended
the seminar which was chaired by
Professor A. R. Prest of the Econ-
omics Department.

Dr. Nolling’s views were presented
clearly, confidently and intelligently
and one could detect just a small
element of pride in the speaker as
he enumerated the economic
achievements of the German Federal
Republic since its inception in 1949.
Much of what he said is not new;
the West German ‘Economic Mir-
acle’ has been well documented in
the past. Moreover a talk that. deals
to any extent with statistics, as
those concerned with economics in-
variably do, runs the risk of in-
ducing an advanced case of bore-
dom in those listening to it.
Nevertheless, Dr Nolling was fairly
successful in periodizing stages in
West Germany's economic growth
and in explaining the major tar-
gets and orientations of policy
pursued in each of them in a way
many found illuminating.

Perhaps the most interesting part
of the seminar was the question and
answer period at the end. Here Dr.
Nolling perceptably loosened up and
became more interesting. To the
question of “What two or three
lessons learned from the West Ger-
man experience could be applied to
the US economy today?” Dr Nolling
provided somevaluable insights. He
first (and quite rightly) said that it
would be quite inappropriate to offer
any ‘across the board’ advice. But in
his following comments a number

of points became clear. He stressed
the West German view that both
policies aimed at demand and supply
management must be pursued con-
comitantly. Looking at the American
experience since the mid-1960’s ' he
felt that while demand was stimu-
lated with increased defence produc-
tion during the Vietham War era .
the supply of goods and services was
not improved. In a sense a gross
misallocation of resources took place
during that time period and the
United States’ present economic
problems indicate that they may still
be paying for the Vietham War
today.

Dr. Nolling considers the energy
crisis is the central problem of the
US economy today especially in the
way that it adds to inflation and
disrupts the balance of payments.
Even the strong West German econ-
omy was hit hard by the increasing
energy costs. In 1974-75 its growth
rate (real gross national product)
was actually negative though for the
period 1976-78 it increased by an
average of 3.7% per annum angd is
expected to be 3.5% this year.

Overall West German fiscal strat-
egy seems to be to have small budget
deficits so as to increase demand
but not to such a great extent as to
add significantly to inflation. How-
ever in the 1974 recession a highly
expansionary fiscal policy was pur-
sued and the public debt increased
from’' DM 160 billion in 1974 to DM
360 billion in 1978. Whether or not
such a policy should be imple-
mented in the US today, perhaps by
a liberal Democratic president like
Senator Edward Xennedy, was
touched upon. i

In conclusion, one point that can
be drawn from Dr. Nolling's pre-
sentation is that perhaps Western
nations are not pursuing supply
side policies as effectively and earn-
estly as present economic indica-
tions require.

ALL THAT JAZZ

THE CHRIS BURN JAZZ
ENSEMBLE

16th Nov., Old Theatre, 8.00
pm. Admission £1. MU/
JCS 75p

CHRIS BURN is a young British
jazz performer/composer who has
been receiving much critical ac-

claim recently. Last year, his
modern jazz T-piece, “Keyhole,”
played in the Tuns, to a fairly

good reception considering it was a
Monday night.
band, the Jazz Ensemble, has per-
formed regularly at the Bracknell
Jazz Festival for the past three
years. The band has an impres-
sive line-up of reeds and brass, the
latter including a tuba! Chris him-
self is on the piano, and the band
has Leon Calvert on trumpet as
featured soloist.

The concert will include excerpts
from Chris’s recent composition,
“The January Collection,” which he
wrote with the aid of an Arts
Council grant, and an ambitious
piece called “Mingusite” which is
a sort of collage arrangement of
tunes by the late Charles Mingus.
This is the first major concert the
LSE JS is putting on this year. I
hope you’ll all' come along to hear
some really first-class contemporary
jazz. Tickets will be available one
week before the concert from the
union shop, and at the door on the
night.

His 19-piece big

THE MORRISEY - MULLEN
BAND, RONNIE SCOTT
QUINTET plus support
band

Later this term (date and venue
to be confirmed), in conjunction
with the LSE JS, Ents. hope to put
on a special jazz night. On the
bill will be the amazing Morrisey-
Mullen band — a = really tight,
smooth British jazz-funk outfit,
currently enjoying considerable
gig and. recording success. Com-
pering the evening will be the in-
famous Ronnie Scott, whose Soho
jazz club this year celebrates its
twentieth anniversary, and whose
wry, East-end humour is familiar
to all jazz buffs. His band will also
be on the bill, together with a sup-
port band.

The LSE JS appears to have got
off to a good start this year. I
was really encouraged by the
response to the JS this year in
all its activities, and I hope that

‘we can look forward to a really

active, rewarding year. Anybody
who has not yet been able to at-
tend a meeting but is interested
in jazz and would like to become
a member, please keep your eyes
open for posters around the LSE
on the next meeting or contact me
via UG pigeon holes.

MARK HEWLITT
(President)




LONON GIG GUIDE

LONDON rocks seven nights a week ; there’s usually a choice of
several dozen gigs to go to—ranging from the big tours going
through Hammersmith Odeon to unknown up-and-coming (and
some down-and-out) bands in scruffy local pubs.

Vhat follows is not a complete guide, just a selection. Best
way to find out what’s on is in the NME’s thorough Gig Guide,
published at Wednesday lunchtime in Central London.

Marguee : London’s most venerable rock club situated in
Wardour Street in darkest Soho. Posters on the way in remind
you that almost everyone of any note has' plaved here in the
past 17 years and these connections mean that the Marquee gets
a number of “one-off” cheapish gigs by the famous. The sur-
roundings are spartan but it’s everything a rock ’'n’ rcll club
should be. Cheaper entrance with student card.

Hope & Anchor: Situated in Upper Street about halfway
between Anzel and Highbury & Islinston tube stations, the Hope
was the home of the early ’seventies pub rock movement. Nowa-
days almost every band that’s out to make a name for itself
plays here. The bands play in a tiny, smokey; beery cellar with
sweat pouring down the walls and bodies jammed together. A
lot of good music has been played at the Hope anc it is worth
visiting just to take a chance on who is playing. Admission £1
or so.

station.. Larger
Emphasis
Pub

Nashville : Adjoins West Kensington tube
than most venues and slightly higher priced (£1.50).
on new wave bands, though all kinds of people play here.
stocks Fuller's renown brain-damaging real ales.

Club next to Regents canal in Camden (tube to
Late licence, fcod, gcod atmosphere. Happy
soul, rock 'n’ roil fans.

Dingwalls :
Camden Town).
hunting g _Jnd particularly for blues,
Jazz some Saturday lunch-times.

CHAS—The Three Tuns Bar Manager.

Electric Ballroom: Between -Camden Town station and
Dingwalls. Recently reopened after long GLC-type problems.
Largecavernous hall, lot of new wave stuff on. £2 or so.

Brecknock/Dublin Castle : Two pubs in Camden which some-
times feature bands.

Bridge House: Adjoins Canning Town BR station but this
is seldom open. Best reached by buses 5 or 15 to Canning Town
roundabout. Tucked away in the docklands, the Bridge House
boasts its own record label and series of “Live at the Bridge”
albums. Features a lot of local talent for about 60p, especially
East London bands.

Moonlight : Very near West Hampstead tube and BR stations,
similar to the Nashville but slightly renovated, open late. Acmis-
sion £1.25 or thereabouts.

Pegasus: In Green Lanes, Stoke Newington, only easily
reached by bus (171). Pub appears to be falling to bits but for
less.than £1 you can see many of Liondon’s best rising bands here.

Windsor Castie: Near Westbourne Park tube station, long-
established and cheap pub venue with a good range of music.

The Venue : Opposite Victoria District Line station.
of £3 entrance, waitress service, burgers, etc. The Venue is
expensive but often they let students in free plus a guest on
production of an N.U.S. card. For info see Toby Rose in S118.
They often corner “Only UK appearances” by various names, so
you see them there or not at all. Comfortable surroundings (no
queueing at bars etc) but many vpatrons seem to have come to
eat rather than listen. Rather detached atmcsphers,

and very rare, gigs which are worth forking out for.

I've probably missed out loacs of places but a auick check
of suburban rock havens gives the following: 101 Club, Two
Brewers (Clapham), Duke of Lancaster (New Barnet). Stapleton
(Crouch Hill), Royalty (Southgate, take yvour best drape jacket!),
Adam & Eve (Hayes), Greyvhound (Fulham), Riverside Studio

(Hammersmith).

For large gigs usual places are the Rainbow (near Finsbury
Park Station) or Hammersmith Odeon {(near Hammersmith
station). You can listen to rock in London till it comes out of
vour ears ; best thing is to find some bands and places that you

like for yourself.

THREE TUNS BAR

Tuns and have a word
Chas the Bar Manager.

So that's a brief word about
the many attractions of the
Three Tuns Bar, a place to meet
friends in a charming basement
setting and get to know your

The Three Tuns Bar is situated with
in the basement of the St
Clements Building and supplies
a wide variety -of -alcoholic
beverages. Several new ales
have been introduced including
Youngs No. 3 and Stones Bitter.
All the drinks are served at
knocked down rates so a wvisit
to the Tuns won't break the

roundings.

Upwards

at its worst |
like watching a band on TV, but they do get some very good, |

fellow students in pleasant sur- |

o
STOP?

’ResSS

THERE'S plenty coming up this
term and it's all revealed on am
attractive poster free from S.118,
S0 come along and get your copy
before we run out.

Among the attractions announced
are:

The Fall and a German support
band called Daf on Wednesday,
7th November in the Haldane
Robm.

The Cure, The Passions and Tha
Associates on Saturday, 17th Nov-
ember in the Haldane Room start-
ing at 7.30 p.m.

Roger Chapman and the Short
List on Wednesday, 21st November
in the Haldane Room.

Ronnie Scott and the Morrissey
Band on a new date from the
poster now moved back to Friday,
30th November in the Old Theatre.

Yuletide fling (sensible name
Christmas Ball) on Saturday, Dec-
ember 8th. Returning by popular
demand are the Original Mirrors
and Piranhas plus Jab Jab, a greaf
reggae band. Also food, fun and a
film to end an exciting term.

All events start at 7.30 p.m. un:-
less otherwise stated.

So come along and get your
limited edition. wall chart to
brighten up your room as well as
your life. Also if you want any
copies of posters-of-the-past then
call into S.118 and we'll see what
we can do for you.

ROGK Against Racism has arrived
at the L.S.E. Support it. You can
do this by:

1. Giving us money.

2. Coming to meetings (Mondays
1.00 p.m. S067).

3. Coming to the gig in the Three
Tuns on Monday, 19th Nov-
ember, featuring The Admin-
istrators and A.W.O.L.

Why bother with unnecessary
smail talk? Support R.A.R. at the
L.S.E.—or watch out for the Rude
Boys.

ROSEBERRY HALL
DISCOTHEQUE

Friday, 16th November, 8.30 pm
Very late bar

3-price drinks 50p admission

Fun and Frolics for all.

bank and in these harsh times
that’s a real bonus.

MONDAY, 5th NOV.:
WEDNESDAY, 14th:

It's air-conditioned, has a
wide. selection of games mach-
ines and is very homely with a
character all its own in the
form of Chas Holmes our new
bar manager.

The Three Tuns has a pool
club and also a thriving Darts
team with a growing member-
ship. Both teams are in training
for a number of inter-collegiate
matches so if you want to get

FREE.

TUESDAY, 1ith

PARTY.

COMING EVENTS IN THE BAR

BONFIRE NIGHT IN THE TUNS. ]ﬂ

WEST COUNTRY NIGHT including
FRED WEDLOCK. Cheap cider, West Country costume,
A Cornish pasty eating contest, plus a Disco.

MONDAY, 19th: R. & R. Benefit night, AWOL, plus guests.
26th, MONDAY: COBBRA RECORDS NIGHT WITH THE
CRAZE AND THE ELECTROTUNES. m

TUESDAY, 27th NOVEMBER : HERE AND NOW. TOTALLY

WEDNESDAY, 28th NOVEMBER : JAZZ BAND. ONLY 30p. -
DECEMBER : GRAND END OF TERM

involved then pop down to the {i
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KICK OFF...

Ty

‘themselves.

IF we get the money we need to continue playing football
from our dear friend Richard, it could well be that the
football club could have one of its most successful seasons
on the field for many years. The football club has in
recent years been noted for its ofi-the-field antics which,
although remaining of a high standard this year, have been
overshadowed (that’s a long word) by the fine start to
the season by all teams (except Ugly Boyle’s 5th XI).

All the results are given below and, as can be seen,
the 1st, 3rd and 4th XIs are unbeaten in the league, whilst
the 1st, 2nd and 3rd XIs are all in the last 16 of the
league cups. Only the 4th XI managed to lose, even after
being 2-0 up at half-time. The 1st XI beat Chelsea College
{Pensioners) 13-3, which suprised everyone, including
Pete has just said that we shouldn’t mention
Ugly Mike Boyle’s 5th XI and the fact that it has so far
lost every match, so I won't. :

The football club would, however, like to offer con-
gratulations to Paul Hendry on becoming rugby club (no
more jokes) captain, and condolences to Jill Arnold’s

-parents for finding the aforementioned naked on-their sofa

shouting “I'm in love. I'm in love”.

, Speculation is rife in the football club as to the date
of our club captain’s (Punky Tim’s) first game of the
season as he is now recovering nicely from his somewhat

heated debate with those five blokes from King’s (the
stitches came out last Tuesday). Although he says that
he is not match fit, his flatmate Pete assures me that Tim
is still managing to keep fairly active, especially after
dark and before breakfast.

I've got to go now; next week an in-depth report
on why the 5th XI keeps losing and the truth about Ugly
Boyle ; also the story of the Constantly Disappearing
1st XI Captain and, finally, is scrot rot gone for ever ?
Not if Derek Thomas can help it. More will follow next
week.

Mark and Pete
, FOOTBALL RESULTS
1st XI League — Goldsmiths won 1-0
& — Bedford won 4-1
32 — Chelsea won 13-3
— Royal Free won 4-1
— Barts won 2-1
— Royal Holloway drew 2-2
> — Royal Holloway won 4-2
League — U.C. Thirds late kick-off
3rd XI League — R.S.M. won 6-2
4th XI League — St Georges won 6-1
o — Charing Cross won 5-1
2 — Guys won 5-2
5th XI League — Surrey IV lost
— C.R.E. lost again.

Cu;;
2nd XI Cup

~
PRES. SAYS

FIRST the bad news—the new bar at New Malden
will not be ready until the cricket season. At least
this ensures that it will be in existence at the be-

-ginning of the next academic year and will not have

peen devastated by the football club’s games of fizz-
buzz. (Occasionally the rugby club also does this
pbut the practice has died out in the Ilast twelve
months.) .

Now the good news—scrot rot still exists. Please
ask the football club for details. :

Our condolences go to Brian Whitworth, Head
Groundsman, who was Kkilled off in Grant James’
new novel “The Rugby Club and its Fixtures”. This
book will be given as a prize to anyone actually
playing rugby for LSE before Christmas.

I hope the breakfast stains have disappeared
from the SU tablecloth—sorry: banner in time for
its next appearance.

It is now the time of year when the LSE sports
teams go on their annual souvenir hunts round the
southern universities. The teams have been prac-
tising very hard for the after-match activities and
some have actually played sport. Seriously, though,
results are good. The football sides are sweeping -
aside all opposition, as is the rugby club (honestly).
Most of the other sports are in a healthy state,
especially netball and basketball.

Remember: you can join the AU at any time
except Sundays and birthdays of influential AU
members (it's mine next). Phil vValentine

Row, row, row

Rugby

COMMISERATIONS go to the past captain and

LETTERS

(Continued from Page Two)

What is clear is that the only
way he can retain credibility
amongst students as a “liberal” is
because of the type of promotion
accorded to him in the last issue of
Beaver, by his friends in the stu-
dent movement. In order to genu-
inely defend the interests of stu-
dents, the student newspaper has
to resolutely tear off the mask of
“liberalism” that Dahrendorf has
donned.

Finally, to briefly deal with the
personal attacks on myself by S.
Lewthwaite. It is an intentional
lie to say that I “responded to the
Director’s words?’ by calling the
fee increases “racist and imperial-
ist”. It is true that the fee in-
creases are racist (since 75% of
overseas students in Britain come
from Asia, Africa and Latin
America, and since these attacks
are of the same nature as those
on the national minority people
here). It is also true ‘that the
presence of overseas students here
stems from the activity of British
imperialism. By lumping these
terms together, the authoress

“River Thames.

MOST people’s view of rowing is of Oxferd versus Cambridge or a Sunday
afternoon frolic on the Serpentine. However neither of these views IS
-vepresentative of rowing at LSE. So we at the Boat Club think it’s (sic)
high time the uninitiated of you got educated.

With a small yet dynamic membership, the club’s “nerve centre”
is the University of London Boathouse, on the Chiswick Reach of the
It’s here that our boats (one eight, two fours, one cox-
less pair, and two sculls) are housed, along with those of other London
Colleges. Apart from the ample facilities provided specifically for row-
Ing, there is a club house where the beer is cheap—and flows freely.

We try to cater for everyone, from the raw novice to the elite oars-
man, but there is no obligation to aim for competitive rowing. For the
keen and the “pro’s”, rowing can be a full time occupation with training
three evenings a week plus outings on the river on Wednesdays and at
the weekend. For all this “hard work” there are the ample rewards of
spring and summer regattas—particularly rewarding if you get knocked
out first round and spend the rest of the afternoon in the beer tent! If
you take rowing really seriously, we can arrange trials for entry into
the UL squad, the top rowing squad in the country.

So if you want to stick your oar into the Boat Club either go to
the AU for further details or meet us. personally in the entrance to St
Clements any Wednesday at 1 pm before we travel to the boathouse at
Chiswick.

After a mere four weeks of lecture-attending, our oarspersons now
have bodies resembling that of Charles Atlas (he’s been dead for years!).

Seriously, though, numerous women from LSE are now rowing for
London University, and the men’s crews, comprising a senior ‘B’ pair, a
senior ‘C’ four, a novice eight and a novice four, are now frequenting the
waters of old Father Thames: Shortly, however, a selection process based
on the O'Carroll formula will pick an eclectic crew, which will then be
named the LSE 1st VIII and will train with its sights on Henley (ie the
beer tent in the Stewards’ enclosure!). :

We need power-packed dwarves with clean driving licences to steer
our precious antiques in and out of various river traffic; so if you fancy
eing pulled to endless regattas, pleased leave a message on our notice-
board or, better still, turn up on any Wednesday.

Circuit training Mon., Thurs. 7.00 Gymnasium

Rowin-Tank Tues. 7.00 Collegiate Theatre, Gordon Square

Rowing Wed. 2:.00 Boathouse

Rowing Sat. (if available), 10.30.

D. ¢. Mapley
donathan Mindell

fixtures secretary who have now resigned their
posts for various reasons. Paul Hendry is now
the Rugby Club captain and Mike Quinn the
new fixtures secretary. Will things be different
under this new régime ?

We challenge the Football Club to a drinking
session after the U.A.U. game against Kent next
Wednesday—especially the Football Club collec-
tive (proletariat bums) who could not even
drink Mark O'Gorman under the table !

All new members to the club are very wel-
come as we wish to set up a 3rd XV. Anyone
who is a member of the Rugby Club and has
not played since the trials should get in touch
with the officials in E65 at any time.

tries to create the impression of
myself as a lnatic sloganiser,
while Ralf is the image of reason-
ableness. This is the same motive
in the article on the “Cuts Con-
ference”, to try and discredit my
genuine opposition to the sellout
NUS leadership.

On the slogan “Make the Rich
Pay for the Crisis”, if the LSE
Liberals can Summon up enough
political spine amongst themselves
to explain why they hate and fear
it so much, then LSM will be happy
to reply and demolish their oppor-
tunist politics, so that students
can clearly see who stands for
what. KRISH MAHARAJ

Cosmos

THE all-conquering Cosmos who
last season stunned barmen from
London to Berlin whilst masquera-
ding at Malden and blitzing through
the Bundelluga are back with a
bang (and occasional game of foot-
ball). As Westfield 1st XI discovered
to their regret (7-3) last week, there
is little to match Cosmos inebul-
lient mood: Jah Morgan's dab drib-
bling, Quoffer Wallace's suction
sweeping and Scrooge Stern’s wing
combine to create a new concept in
the art of football.

Stumbled upon in a Berlin Bier
Keller, this brand of soccer chaos
has been describd as ‘‘anarcho-
totalitarianism”. With classic Cos-
mos humility the only comment
illicited from their spokesman was:
“We're trilliant; your round”.

Spot the badll...
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