She was very much impressed to note
that a bunch of beavily jewelled gold
crowns sold for a few pounds, and a glance
at a printed notice explained to ber that
the auctioneer was disposing of a theatrical
supplier’s stock. She picked up a cata-
logue lying on the empty. chair next to hers
and, s,tudying it, saw that she might spend
an enlivening half-hour with the weight
ofl ber feet.

There was a brisk bidding for a box
of mixed swords and a more prolonged
one for a collection of robes. The next
was a tiara. As soon as she saw it Mary
was attracted. It was qguite a convincing
piece of jewellery; fragile-looking with its
rhinestone gems shining as innocently as
dewdrops.

She thought it enchantingly pretty and
was amazed by the opening bid of five
shillings.

Thoughtlessly she raised it to ten and
startzd one of those inexplicable ding.
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On Dit embraces socio-economic stereotypes. In fact, we grab them, hug them and
lick their faces, While drinking at The Exeter we all wrote down what we thought
about our suburb, as well as others. City councils, please don’t sue us! Is it possible to
commit libel against an entire city council? Law students, send any i?
\egal:advice to ondit@adelaide.edu.au. ;

see pa. 47 for more)
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Editors

Ben Henschke

Claire Wald

Phone: (08) 8303 4504

e-mail: ondit@adelaide.edu.au

Printing
Cadillac

Current Affairs
Michael Adams
News/Media Watch
Sophie Donoghue

Lisa Ireland

Foreign Affairs

Lia Svilans

Fictional Politicians
Dubiously Hon. Willidm Mértin
Dubiously Hon, Andrew Love
Film

Aslan Mesbah

Steph Walker

Music

Chelsea Sinnott
Literature

Alicia Moraw

Oblique

Brendan De Paor-Moore
Science

Angus Maxwell-Clark
Food & Wine

Clare Buckley

Cass Selwood

Fashion

Kimberley McDonough
Olivia Scottt

TV

Brianna Rositano
Performing Arts
Edward Joyner

Vox Pop

Catherine Hoffman
Natalie Oliveri
Nightlife

Tara Tahmasebi
Gaming

Daniel Purvis

Artiste

Alissa Cannon

About the cover: The Australian Women’s Weekly is the ultimate suburban companion. In the
July 3rd edition of 1957, Eve Gye teaches avid readers how to make ed1ble table centrepieces,
one of which is called the 'Fabulous Prawn Tree’, a
and brown, and "homes stay beautiful with Johnsg§
edition that we get our cover.

Suburban Ramblings .2
the pretty Alissa draws well .3
Letters .4
News. 5
Media Watch .6
Mikey Adams hates Howard .7
Beniji shows you how to make a Peter
Garrett finger puppet .8
Foreign Affairs: The War in Iran, | Mean Irag .9
Short Stories of Suburban Sprawl .10
The Slightly Political Party .11
‘Choke Goes Shopping' by Korshi Dosoo .13
Obligue 14-16
t.Riddy .17
Psychiatric Disorder of the Week: The Claw! The Claw! .18-19
Makeshift Fringe Guide .20
Dit-licious .22-23
Crafty Cat and Phat Natty O Vox Pop a Cap in Yo' Ass .24-25
Literature .28-29
TV .30-31
Aunty Audrey & Grandpa Pat .32
Music .33-35
Film .38-41
Performing Arts .42-43
Gaming .44-45
Nightlife: Get into The Bath .46

Thanks suburbanites:
Olivia for the no artificial colours
or flavours, Tyson for the noodles
and nachos, Stanley (although
you should be thanking usl!),
A-Lo and Optimus Pint, Potter
for costly distractions, Taxi Dad,
the ever-increasing group of foolhardy
grammar proofies (specially Oz: text “flirt"), Ex
drinkers, hock n’ soda and Troy (but not the parking
inspector, he’s mean}).

‘Dfisclair‘ner, smaimer: On Dit is a pubiication of thé Adelaide University
Union:' The opinions expressed herein are ot necessarity those: of the
‘editors‘;‘ the University of Adelaide or the Adelaide University Union.
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Whose Money Is It
Rnywray?

Dear Eds,

Good work on your first edition, it's great
to see On Dit’s in safe hands for another year,
albeit without much support at all from the
Adelaide University Union. You’ve got a tough
year ahead (one I'm not envious of) trying to
meet your budget through sponsorship and
the demands placed on you. It’s a real pity
the Union couldn’t support you, with at
least a bit of staffing to help with raising the
$4,000 per edition you need.

It does make me wonder whether this
might happen to be because of the current
Union Board. With the Pulse (Labor Right)
majority, it seems rather hypocritical that
those who vyelled the loudest against the
Howard government’s abuse of power while
holding both houses, are now the ones
abusing their own in a not so dissimilar way.

You might gather that I’'m referring to
the 25% increase (from $21,000 to $28,000)
increase in the President’s honoraria, or the
introduction of a $7,000 honorarium for the
Vice-President in that same first meeting of
the new Board. Or maybe | should be making
reference to the fact that the votes of the
H20 Board Directors were bought in that
same meeting through passing an upgrade for
the International Student Lounge (510,000),
both of these at the expense of two-thirds of
the Student Radio budget (in effect cutting
broadcasting time from 9 hours to 3 a week...
total). Or perhaps the increase in honoraria
was meant to distract us all from the fact
that the Clubs’ Association (representing
more than 4,000 students) was not funded a
single cent, not even for fixed costs. Maybe
it would have helped if the Board directors
were looking at their budget papers, instead
of their leader (singular) as to which way to
vote,

With Board Directors like this heading up
the AUU, I'm sure they’ve got their priorities
right, and surely wouldn’t put money in their
own pockets before major student groups got
a cent.,. ) ,

Yours truly,

Sandy Biar

Sathartic Pet.t.y Rit.ching

To the anonymous proof-reader of my last
Psychiatric Disorder of the Week article: it is
spelled conscientious, not ‘conscienscious’.
Thank you for disgracing me in front of the
more spelling-conscious readers. However, at
On Dit we are always grateful for the work
of unpaid slave proof-readers. So good job
anyway.

Love,
Angus

Dear Angus,

We put a deliberate spelling mistake in
this week’s article. See if you can find it!

Love Ben and Claire

RS. Angus 0, Eds 1.

Something Fishy is Gbing On.
Dear Editor(s) and/or Michael Adams,

There may be something a lot more
sinister lurking in our refugee policy than
just detention centres & the Pacific Delusion
(Pacific Solution). Michael Adams’ article
"Our refugee policy achieves its objectives,
but is unforgivably inhumane” (On Dit 75.1)
describes a vindictive policy of punishing
even the victims of our foreign military
interventions. Adams quotes John Howard’s
claim in October 2005 that the policies had
been a great success because “illegal human
traffic” into Australia had almost stopped.
But John Howard is careful never to mention
the elephant in the room, SIEV-X,

The really frenetic attempts to stop
"illegals” (they're not illegal; the Refugee
Convention gives them the right to seek
asylum) entering Australia was in the
lead-up to the 2001 federal election. On
October 19th 2001, 353 people died when
their asylum-seeker boat, SIEV-X, sank.
The only enquiry into the sinking was when
SIEV-X was tacked on as an extra item in a
previously planned parliamentary enquiry
into a much less serious incident at sea,
commonly known as "Children Overboard”.
The enquiry basically concluded that SIEV-X
was an unfortunate incident. Months later,
a classified cable was belatedly released.
Chair of the enquiry, the late Senator Peter
Cook, - told Parliament that he now realised
officials had lied to the enquiry, Since then,
the Senate has 4 times called for a judicial
enquiry into SIEV-X.

What could there be to enquire into?
Here are some of the known facts. During
2000-2001, Australian Government agents
conducted a People Smuggling Disruption
Program (PSDP) in Indonesia. Four agencies
were involved: Australian Federal Police

On Dit 75.2

(AFP), Department of Foreign Affairs &
Trade (DFAT), Australian Security intelligence
Service (ASIS) & the Department of
Immigration (then known as DIMIA). AFP
signed an agreement with Indonesia’s police
in September 2000 to target people-smuggling
syndicates. The agreement was withdrawn
by Indonesia’s Government in September
2001, but AFP & Indonesia’s police continued
their PSDP without any legal sanction during
October 2001 (the month SIEV-X sank). In
August 2001, ASIS was assigned to operate
PSDP with virtually no scrutiny. Australia’s
Embassy in Jakarta was at the centre of PSDP
activities.

Thirty Indonesian police forced over 400

‘ people at gunpoint to board SIEV-X; it was

designed to carry 100, and it had obvious
cracks in the hull. It seems reasonable to
assume that it was intended to sink.

Describing his PSDP activities on Australian
TV, AFP agent Kevin Ennis says he organised
voyages, collected money for the trip, and
then sank several boats containing asylum
seekers close to shore, with no loss of life.

A week before SIEV-X sank, the PSDP Task
Force discussed "beefing up” PSDP activities.

During the parliamentary enquiry, one
Navy Admiral reversed his sworn testimony.
Another Admiral, who had collected all the
intelligence into a report, was prevented by
the government from appearing before the
enquiry. An RAAF Orion made 3 passes over
the rescue of SIEV-X survivors by Indonesian
fishing boats. Those details were removed
from the flight log.

Australia’s Justice Minister said he made
great efforts to extradite SIEV-X organiser
Abu Qassey to Australia to face charges.
Indonesia’s Justice Minister said no request
was ever made, Australia managed to
extradite several people-smugglers from
Indonesia without any difficulty; only
Abu Qassey seemed strangely elusive (the
Indonesians had him in custody, so he wasn’t
hard to find). Instead he was extradited to
Egypt to face lesser charges.

It seems reasonable to conclude that those
353 people were murdered (146 of them
were children). The very least the Howard
government should do is hold a credible
enquiry to show that no Austratian agents
or agencies were involved in mass murder.
Instead, the government has repeatedty
rejected or ignored calls for an enquiry. Until
such an enquiry is held, a dark cloud hangs
over the AFP and ASIS in particular, Yet these
are 2 of the most vital agencies in which we
need to have full confidence at a time of
terrorist threats to Australians.

What is the government trying to hide?
Could there be something extremely nasty
lurking beneath the surface of John Howard'’s
“successful” refugee policy?

Yours Faithfully,

Bill Fisher
(former Adelaide Uni student - now at
UniSA)
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Fray, tied herself to her door after she
discovered she was going to he evicted.
Not that interesting a story you say? Not
until it was revealed that Mr. Boat supplied
Mrs. Fray with the chains that tied her to
the door in question. Apparently it was all
a stunt that was meant to represent her
being a prisoner in her own home. It must
have been a slow news week, Or maybe he
was trying to win the ‘Creative Journalism
Award’ at this year's Logies.

\.

(it's that time of the yeu?

agoai~
Yes that's right, all the glitz and glamour
of the Oscars was on display last week
with an array of Hollywood stars attending
the legendary event. Yet again most news
reports were not about the reciplents
| of the awards themselves, but instead
focused on who was there alone, what
everyone was wearing (apparently Ellen
should have ditched her "lesbian pants” fo
| the evening), and an oldie but a goodie:
who was showing a new baby bump (or
"let’s interrogate every woman who has
put on weight”), This year’s victim of the
baby bump patrol was Australian actress
Naomi Watts who, lucky for her career,
hadn't gained weight but actually is
pregnant to boyfriend Liev Schneiber. Oh,
and The Departed won Best Picture,

Im afraid of Brit~ey
!"peors...
Where do | begin my discussion on the
| former princess of pop? She's doing so
| well after her divorce from ‘K-Fed’, After
ditching her two children, both under the
age of one, with their nannies, she took part
in a romp with two lesbian strippers in Las
Vegas, has been getting drunk and partying -
with Parfis Hilton and has so far checked into
rehab three times in six days. It's safe to say
that she’s finally lost the plot, Did someone
misinform her about the latest trends and
| lead her to believe that the Sinead O'Connor
| look was back in fashion? You know you’ve
made it when a plastic doll made in your
| image fs selling online and .named "Britney
Stiears” after you ve shaved your head for
attention,




Apparently, Britney’s motivation was to try to stop people from
thinking of her as an object, and to get away from the superficial
aspects of her pop-star existence, This may very well be the case.
You can applaud or deride her at your leisure. The issue at hand
is this: when did the media start caring about what goes on inside

celebrities’ minds? Until now, the media has been content for the
most part to bring their peculiarities and strange actions to our
screens and our papers, and leave it at that. Until now, we could
gape, latgh and judge as much as we liked, without having to delve
any deeper.

The tast 12 months have been - for the most part - an unmitigated
disaster for Britney Spears. Here are some examples:

*  The Sean Preston-sitting-on-her-lap-whilst-she-was-
driving incident

*  The interview-where-she-chewed-gum-all-the-time-and-
looked-terrible incident

e Kevin's-album-debuting-at-number-151 incident

° Being-photographed-in-poses-which-clearly-showed-
there-wasn’t-any-underwear-involved incidents

° Filing for divorce can’t have helped any either.

Does this signify a new Lrend towards focusing on celebrities’ mental
states rather than their wacky antics? You can decide for yourself,
but it’s unlikely that the world would be particularly interested in
Ms Spears’ state of mind if she hadn’t happened to have shaved
her head, If she was tuckad up at home - a distinctly un-headline-
worthy activity - this situation would never have arisen.

And so on and so forth. | could go on, but my word limit doesn’t
allow it. It has reached the point where Britney no longer has to do
anything shocking to shock us anymore. She can merely walk down
the road, and the media turns it into a spectacle. However, recently
something happened that eclipsed all the Britney moments of the
past. An incident which made our collective jaw drop not only to
the floor, but down into the earth, Let’s set aside the partying, the
divorce and the other related shebang for a moment, and focus on
just one weird and wacky event which has whipped the media into
a feeding frenzy. The event which instantly dispraved all of us who
thought Britney had no more skin left to reveal. You know what
I’'m going to say, don't you? Yes, you’re right; it's the head shaving
incident. Gold star for you, my friend.

Even if this is an atlempt on Brithey’s part Lo stop people treating
her like a commodity - ant object - she's not having much luck. As
soon as the incident was made public, people started advertising
bits of her hair on £-Bay. Apparently the bidding went up to $US1
million before the hair was kicked off the website, as none of it
could be authenticated as genuine Britney clippings. The more
cynical ariongst us could also surmise that all the psycho-babble,
though relevant, is just another way to objectify Britney. She’s got
a state of mind, she's gol a condition, she’s having a tantrum, she
is in the middie of a situation. She isn’t "just Britney’. She can
never be allowed Lo be ‘just Britney’, a person with emotions and
needs and bad days and whims. And that’s what makes this case
particutarly interesting: ‘Britney Spears’, the image that powers a
business empire, is wholly a product of the media. Britney Spears
the living, breathing person isn’t, This is a situation where the two
collide, and no one seems to know guite how to deal with it,

One balmy evening, Ms Spears walked into a certain salon and told
Esther Tognozzi, the proprietor of said establishment, that her hair
extensions were too tight. She asked her to shave her head. The
result of the excursion was that Britney ended up shaving her head
herself. This was all captured on camera, and soon the footage
was winging its way around the world. News providers everywhere
picked it up, and obligingly beamed it straight to their viewers.

Sophie Donoghue

(Footnotes)

'Midgley, Karen, "Shom in the USA" in The UK Times, 20 Feb 2007http://
www. tirnesonling. co.ulk/tol/ife_and  style/article1407445, ece

There was something about that video which made everyone

go nuts - especially the media. Obviously it was hyped to the
extreme, as any story involving a female celebrity and pair of
clippers would. However, something very strange happened next.
Normally in a Britney story, the media focuses on the effects her
actions have: how they will affect her career, the impact on her
kids, the implications for her fans. Think of her 55-hour marriage
to Jason Alexander. Although her reasons for getting hitched were
touched on, they were soon swept away by speculation about how
it would affect her image. Not so in this case, as the global media
seems to have done a complete 180 and is zeroing in on the possible
causes of it. It seems that the first word on people’s lips is not
‘Crazy!’, but "Why?’ The first thing news providers did was bus in
the shrinks. There are many varied evaluations of Britney’s state of
mind, her motivations and her goals in shaving her head, but there
is a common theme running through their minds: They all seem to
suggest that this is just a way of acting out; that Britney is throwing
a major tanty if you will. Here's an excerpt from eminent rag The
Times, which grabbed the story with both hands:

‘Soon after shaving. her head she had two more tattoos, telling
a fellow customer that she was “tired of having things [hair
extensions] plugged into her, tired of people touching her”. As an
absolute rejection of everything her life has been so far, her baby-
bald head could not be more symbolic.”
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2003 more than 3000 members of the
coalition in Iraq have been killed. The

Iraqi civilian death toll is unknown as the
coalition military groups do not keep records
and the Iraqi government only has estimates
ranging from 100 000 to 150 000. According
to records of Iraqi households conducted by
the American medical journal The Lancet,
civilian deaths are closer to 600 000, It has
been agreed that Iraqi war has been badly
handled and conditions in Iraq are now
worse than at any time since the invasion.

With this failure in mind, it comes as a
surprise to observe the US action in the
Middle East and to notice how closely this
action and military deployment, particularly
around Iran, resembles that around Iraq
preceding the invasion. The US has also
presented "intelligence” to back up claims
that fran is supplying weapons to Shia
militants in Iraq. Presumably the purpose
of this evidence is to generate feelings of
ill will towards the nation. |t may also be
useful to note that Iran has large natural
resources, abundant oil resérves and large
supplies of natural gas, second only to
Russia.

The US has been heavily critical of Iran since
President George W. Bush declared it part

of the "Axis of Evil” and accused Iran of,
among other things, trying to undermine US
intentions in iraq and developing nuclear
weapons. Perhaps the Bush administration
feels that the biological weapons and
weapons of mass destruction have relocated
themselves next door. In recent weeks senior
US military officials have also presented
evidence to reporters in Baghdad claiming
fran supplied weapons, including 'explosively
formed penetrators’ (EFPs) to Shia militants
fighting US and Coalition soldiers. These

2 £ ax%nﬁ!w - " P Ao
EFPs have enough power to blast through
US made armoured vehicles and defence
officials report that these weapons have

killed more than 170 US soldiers since June
2004,

Considering the proximity of these two
countries (they share a border) and the
catastrophic state of Iraqi security forces
since the invasion, it is hardly surprising that
weapons are being transported across the
border.

Iran’s nuctear development has also been
causing it some trouble in the international
community, Tehran maintains that Iranian
nuclear development is strictly peaceful
and is currently developing its first nuclear
power station with the aid of Russia. In
2006 Iran announced that it had succeeded
in enriching uranium. Foreign countries are
suspicious of Iran’s intentions because for 18
years it kept its uranium enrichment plans
secret. The UN has applied sanctions to try
and prevent Iran from developing nuclear
weapons because the UN nuclear watchdog
cannot confirm the uranium enrichment is
for peaceful processes.

The question then is about nuclear
proliferation. The US has no qualms about
Australia enriching uranium and developing
nuclear technology but then Australia

has a close ‘mateship’ with the US...
apparently. North Korea was also a target
for international criticism for a while but
apparently too scary to attack. So maybe
this has more to do with {ran’s abundant
natural resources rather than nuclear
proliferation. America’s past and current
behaviour suggests that it is not serious
about the UN Non-proliferation Treaty.
And for Australia? What does all this have
to do with us? Well, Australia is already

On Dit 75.2

involved in the Iraq war, if not represented
by the actual troop numbers then we are
certainly there in spirit, as expressed by
the sentiments of our Prime Minister. It is
difficult to believe that John Howard would
not follow America in Iran as he did in Iraq,
because to not follow where America leads
would undoubtedly damage our special
friendship. And a war in Iran? One only

has to look and see the damage, real and
mental, that the Irag war has caused on a
global scale. By mental damage | mean that
which has been implanted into the minds

of peopte around the globe who feel at
increased risk of terrorism as a direct result
of the Iraq war, and there are many. War
should never be the answer and it should
never be undertaken following a leader
who is ignorant, aggressive, impulsive and
foolhardy. Let's just hope that the Democrat
majority in American Congress will forbid
this Republican president from getting even
more blood on his, and others’, hands.

And how does this relate to ‘Mocking the
Suburbs’? Well, I’'m part of the suburbs - |
think most university students are - and |
feel mocked by John Howard and the Liberal
Government over their representations of
Austratian wishes in the war in lraq.

On the Other Side

Anti-Americanism is rife in the world right
now. America's foreign policy has led some
people to believe it to be a new imperialist
nation. Reality TV and unflattering
documentaries portray the American people
as fat, obnoxious, loud and insensitive
ignoramuses.

| have met Americans who are not like that.
Brandon Gillette is a graphic design student
from Bellflower in California and he is a
perfect example of a well-educated, widely-
read and open-minded young person who
could come from anywhere in the world.
When | asked about the current climate of
anti-Americanism and how he feels about
that in America he replied:

It is quite sad how everything works and |
feel my country Is too worried about sides
and what will get them votes instead of the
issues. Hopefully one day we will just see
each other for what we are which is people.
| think we are all a little too sensitive
nowadays. The way things are described

in the media is in an extremist way and
reflects a concern thal extremists will
come into this country. People are blaming
a whole race for the actions of extremists.
Just take a step back and look at the big
picture because honestly we're all human
beings and | think once we learn to accept
each other a lot more the world will be a
better place.

Americans are not all bad. We need to be
careful about anti-American sentiment on a
personal level.

Lia Svilans
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VICTORY THROUGH IGNORANCE’ est. 2005

YOUR SLIGHTLY
POLITICAL PARTY

The Dub.
Hon. Andrew
Love, MP

Pseudo-
Minister for
Veterans

i Affairs

March 7 was the Anthony Mundine-
Sam Soliman rematch, On the behest
of Australia’s Veterans I for one

wag absent from the brawl, Veterans
and RSLs across Australia are
furious with his Union Jack-burning
autics and did not watch the fight,
Additionally, fight promoters were
charging $2500 for commercial
viewing rights. That is un-Australian,
We all know that my mates from

the RSL love to knock back a few
beers at wartime prices... but it
meant that publicans necded to sell
$34 000 worth of amber ale to break
even. Unthinkable. I implore you to
fight for the right of our brave and
noble Veterans to be angry with flag
burners, to be able to drink cheap
piss and to watch two blokes punch
nine colours of crap out of each
other for a reasonable price. That’s
Australian,

The Dub,
Hon.
William
Martin, MP
Pseudo-
Minister for
~onInmigration
On the 26th of January, over 260
people from 44 different countries
gained citizenship in Tasmania,
This appcal comes as no surprise,
after scientists recently discovered
surprising benefits within Tasmania
including carth, water and oxygen.
For this reason, it is no wonder
Tasmania scems to be the new
multicultural brothel, This leads me
to believe it’s time to creatc a ncw
and exciting immigration plan,
Replacing Baxter Detention Ceutre,
the SPP plan to turn Tasmania into
our new ‘Immigration Park’, Rather
than hot desert, immigrants (female
only to prevent further breeding) can
relax in lush green jungles, observed
by friendly tourists and *Snaparazzi.’
Meanwhile, Australians can rest
assured that the immigrants within
are safely protected by electric
fences, our own SPP game warden
and 200km of ocean.

SPP MEET U.S
VICE-PRESIDENT

CONCERNED: SPP regrettably realised
the gun was loaded after gate-crashing

Cheney’s peace talk’,

DELIGHTFUL ENTENMANN ENTERS AUS POLITICS

Entenmann - Furious her

candidacy was refused as

the member for Bennelong

A Hon. Martin
escorted to sands
of Guantanamo
Bay to enjoy sun,
surf and anal
interrogation
after calling

the U.S Vice
President ‘Sir
Cheney Weeney’.

Hard-hitting German
political slug-meister
Eva Entenmann has
been announced as the
new host of Politics
Tonight,

The former Telekém
tele-marketer seemed
indifferent to the
announcement but
for the mysteriously
philosophical
statement, *“The mdre
cdntact I have witl
humans, the more I
ledrn,”

Known as ‘The

Controversy erupted
last week when

US Vice-President
Dick Cheney was
unexpectedly ‘visited’
by the infamous
Slightly Political
Party.

During his talk

on Iraq troop
withdrawal, Cheney
was ambushed

by two prominent
figures from the SPP
Pseudo-Ministry
persistently shouting
poorly-formulated
traffic puns.

It is unclear whether
Cheney's reaction
was in surprise

or sheer disgust
when he 'peppered’
the Dub. Hon.
Andrew Love with

a conveniently held
and loaded rifie.

Meanwhile Dub.
Hon, Will Martin
was taken to ground,
violently repeating,
“They were lost in
the majl!”

U-Boat’ for her hard-
hitting techniques, Ms
Entenmann intends

to bring German
efficiency into the
Australian media.

“Australitin politicians
péillabern [ed, ‘waffle’,
German] like girlie
men 4nd get awiy
with t8o much,” she
said, shaking her
suspiciously muscular
fist.

Ms Entenmann’s vast
depth of knowledge
in politics and show

Mr Love is currently
recuperating in
hospital after doctors
informed him of a
bullet lodged in his
skull,

“Tt's regrettable, but
over time he will

make a full recovery,”
said Dr Buzz Stanton

When asked about
possible brain
damage, he seemed
reassuring.

“T wouldn't be
concerned about
anything like that,
he's still asking wher
the salt is...”

Meanwhile Mr
Howard seemed
confused about the
scandalous ‘visit',

“Who the hell are
the Shightly Political
Party?” he said.

Martin will be flown
to Guantanamo Bay
tomorrow morning .

hosting made her

the ideal choice.

“I’m 4 sOphisticlited
interviewing vibot sent
thréugh time t5 chiinge
the future of Austrillian
polities.”

Ms Entenmann flies
from Germany this
month, however is
giving no clues as to
how she will run the
show.

“Chilt Sut, dickwid,
Listen to me if ytiu

wiint to lefirn.”
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Need a VISA Card [

No credit check required = Use your Canvas Prepaid VISA Card for internet
No bank account needed purchases, ATM withdrawals or at any merchant
No debt or interest payments worldwide where VISA is accepted

Easy toladd funds to your Card » Available in a range of funky designs!

free

Cheeki out the website www.mycanvascard.com Oetine E/Jf)r,-t el

'T_hu_rs-daﬂy nights at the Lion

ADELAIDE UNIVERSITY SOCCER CLUB ¢ U SCREReRUei eSS CeE e (Bier
Now recruiting for season 2007 s
All new players welcome “ .N

at the

mondays Brian Ruiz and Troy ‘Jammin’.
tuesday Myles & Damo from Special Patrol
wednesday Proton Pill \
thursdays Two Stroke Johnny
fridays DJ Jaki J/ DJ Smiley
saturdays Hairy Lemon L
sundays Big Bloody Sunday 4
Dave Collins from 1.30pm_.| =
DJ Reelax 5spm
Wintercherry 6pm

o ’T'Eritertainment
x Lior

whles

Contact Graeme on 0402 037 763
or visit www.uniwhites.com

Proudly spensored by the Kentish Arms Hotet
23 Staniley St. North Adelaide 5006
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THE FALLACY OF FREEDOM FROM
IDEOLOGY: WELCOME TO THE SUBURBS

TTTTIOF
The endless reiterlalic!n that crosses the
floors of Australia’s parliamentary discourse
is the accusation of ideology. Recently
we saw Labor Environment spokesman
Peter Garrett accused of blind devotion to
'ideology’ by Malcolm Turnbull because he
sought to question the wisdom of our state’s
beloved Olympic Dam’'s expansion. The
decision between who is being ‘ideological’
and who ‘practical’ is redundant, both sides
are merely positioning their ideologies in a
spectacular display of bad faith. This leads us
to ask what the relationship between ideology
and practicality really is, and what lies at
the heart of the constant game in capitalist
democracy of attempting to convince the
voter of one’s own politics (if we can actually
say that any of the repetition of slogans
and minor bureaucratic adjustments to the
system that forms the parliamentary realm is
really politics as such).

If Peter Garrett has doubts about Olympic
Dam (and of course the Labor machine will
prevent these doubts from having any real
meaning apart beyond the Liberals’ ability to
use them to paint Mr Garrett as 'dangerously
anti-development’) then we can presuppose
that this is purely a reactionary stance,
part of a drilled-in catechism that all
environmentalists have. This catechism might
go a bit like "the purity of Mother Earth is
sacred, it is the demon Mammon who rapes
her bowels for minerals™, or somesuch. If we
do this we outright disconnect his statements
from any register of truth or debate. We
ourselves react to his statement in the same
way that we accuse him of reacting to the
mine: as a monolithic entity to which one
either fundamentally assents or revolts,
and since our (we're playing Turnbull in this
melodrama, so puff up and bellow with a
voice that suggests your used to lighting
your cigars with high denomination bills)
position is founded on the need for economic
growth, we recognise that assent to the mine
is the only practical alternative. If we seek
to oppose Mr, Garrett in this way then we
also place our position beyond the rigours
of debate. If our opponent is driven by
the irrational force of ideology, if they are
unable to listen to the pragmatic demands
of the economy, then there is no point in
contest. In this way we come to occupy the
position ‘beyond ideology’, which is the most
desired space in politics, the one which all
our talking heads seek to occupy. The very
desire to occupy this space, however, is part
of an ideology. This is what | would call 'the
ideology of the suburbs’ and it is not at all an
independent creation, but is a real creation
of the economic matrix in which we are

. embedded.

Garrett’s ideology is clear, he would suggest
that we should put considerations other

On Dit 75.2

than the pure, short-term maximisation
of economic growth and the profit of
mining companies into our analysis of how
development occurs, at the risk of detaining,
slowing, or in some cases not pursuing
development. In this sense we might say he is
being pragmatic, not ideological, and it is the
'development at all costs’ which seems like
the singular monolithic 'ideological vision’.
We would be wrong, of course, because BOTH
positions are ideological. Furthermore a
position of compromise between both would
again, only constitute a third ideology. The
point is to stop this idiotic level of debate
and recognise that everything is ideological,
and that, in the end, the most powerful
ideology wins. A new question: "What is each
ideology composed of?”

We can accuse (and for this very reason it is

‘redundant to use the expletive 'ideology!’ as

an accusation, because each side of every
debate is an ideological position) Turnbull
as being an ideologist. His ‘economism’
might be called ideological, after all,
do we have real scientific proof that a
constantly growing economy is the only
way to progress socially? Do we need the
expansion of the current economic regime
(including the expansion of its inequalities
and its pressures on ecosystems) more than
we need a position from which we might
analyse how the economy might serve us and
the planet rather than the other way around?
Might we not say that Turnbull’s accusation
against Garrett that, "You are threatening
our mode of life with your dangerous
ideology,” is simply a negative way of stating
the ideological position ‘our way-of life will
not change under any ideological challenge.
The only ideology we accept is the ideology
of maintaining the current ordering of life'?
The way we use energy, resources and labor,
i.e. the economy, or the pragmatic realm, is
the question to which every ideology is an
answer.

It is right here, in ordinary life - where
energy, resources and labour (which includes
the labour of consuming, thinking, seducing,
being seduced, engaging in culture, loving,
hating, talking and even wearing a certain
fashion) are expended in what we see as a
manner which is non-ideological, normal,
acceptable, within the rules, comfortable-
which is most occupied by ideology. The
relation of pragmatic solutions (which all
politicians claim to have) to ideological
proscriptions (which all politicians accuse
their opponents of occupying) is not that
of doctrinal to logical thinking. Of course
people can be clouded by their devotion
to the belief that their ideology, in which
they have invested their identity, is the sure
winner, but more often this occurs exactly



at the moment they cease consciously
thinking in ideological terms and start
think ‘pragmatically’, in the pretence they
are free from ideological influence. The
true relation of ideology to practicality is
that each ideology is a fundamental set of
principles around which the holder of the
ideology believes practicality should be
arranged. You either have an ideologica
position or no opinion (in which case yo
submit to the dominant ideology in any case)

The question should not be "am | thinkingina '

ideological fashion?” but "Why do I think with
this particular ideology?”

To declare that you occupy a ‘non-ideological’
position, a position which everyone can see
clearly is common-sense, simply means that
you occupy the position of the dominant
ideology shared by the greatest number.
Of course ideology is an anonymous force
which forces us to speak a certain way, as
Turnbull accuses Garrett. We are all part of
some construction of some ideology, perhaps
each of us occupying a potentially unique
section of the broader ideological field. The
most intense debates in politics are between
positions of what you might call proximatl
divergence, the most intense differences
between people being those between people

most alike, the most intense states of g

polarity being those polarities short-circuited

with one another. | suggest, for those of you |

seeking to reignite politics, to do something
about the fact that the eternal reign of the
market and the self-replicating images of
our media apparatus keep all possibility
constrained to a constant same (for me
this comes down to the existential feeling
of living within a past image, its potential
dammed up by a ridiculous regime of living,
cut off from the emergence of a future by
a the autonomous self-reproduction of the
power-apparatus), declare your ideological
position! Who cares if your opponent is too

radical, too conservative or too purple in |iielis

complexion for your tastes, the point is to
forget your tastes and see where the demands
of reason will take you. The point is not to
accuse your opponent, but rather to expose
yourself to possibility and take the risk of
winning alties (the most dangerous thing that
can happen to an ideology). The beginning
point is discovering your own ideological set-
up as it exists right now; the second, analyse
how it has been constructed by race, gender,
history and class; the third, recognising how
this very positioning of your subjectivity
gives you the ability to feed-back upon those
things which construct you, The point is not
merely pure revolt, to destroy that which is
destroying you {though this must be done}
but, more radically, to construct that which
* {5 constructing you.

Brendan De Paor-Moore

(Footnotes)
1 Perhaps so, the Lord has yet to give me a

sign.

reason to belie

vcwdence leads

. common names a
‘ famny would have h
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As the means of making music become ever more accessible, local
music scenes should grow in diversity and size. If so then there is
a chance to give life to a theory formulated by Jagues Attali in the
mid-1960s.

We can thank mass production and pop culture for a few things,

not least for robbing us of opportunities to develop meaningful
relationships with music. Like a partner you need time away from
it, something the omnipresence of music does not allow. Subtle
emotions are difficult to foster if your partner screams in your ears
every time you go to a club, making it impossible to talk to anyone
else. Too often you stroke your i-Pod and guiltily whisper, “l can’t
make you all happy at once.” Instead of testing the depths of a song
and learning to love its intricacies we skip from one track to the
next, quick in and quick out, The market has been responding to this
trend for a long time, producing music which quickly pleases but
quickly grows old. The mass-production of music renders it bland to
us.

We can also thank mass production for providing us with a range of
instruments and recording devices to use in making music. While still
only available to a tiny fraction of the world's population, almost
anyone (in this fraction) can get a guitar, bass, keyboard, harmonica,
Korg synth, you name it. We can easily record our own music with
relatively cheap external sound cards, digital 4-tracks and the like,
Actually, you probably already have the means to make your own
music, a voice and a tape deck with a microphone in it. Camille’s
album Le Fil is an excellent example of what can be done with a
voice, a lap-top and a microphone, Made from almost entirely vocal
samples the album is mostly a capella like Bjork’s Medtla but she
didn’t fly famous beat-boxers and throat singers around the world

to make it. When it comes to distribution we almost all have CD
burners and can glue together a cover, right?

Attali saw this phase of Capitalist Repetition as being one in a
series of phases or networks each with their own distinct code of
production. Music is famous for following far behind the other arts,
but Attali suggests that it is the most immediate inscription/form
of its social code. As such composers exhaust their code quickly and
are able to "herald” the next code before it appears in material
reality. Each code has its limit written in. The bane of Repetition
will be the widespread ability for people to experience (even if in an
impoverished form) and make music. Attali predicts a phase where
the locus of production shifts from the music-maker creating a
mould which is then mass-produced into oblivion to a code in which
music is made largely for personal purposes, reinscribing personal
meaning, imminent meaning, in music.

We can be the masters of our own musical destinies! Hurrah for

an age of excessive consumer goods! It’s the end! Now! If you

ever complained about the crap they play in the supermarket your
time has come, grab the mic and make noises in-it. Burn some of
those cool 3" CDs and bask in the sunlight you and your liberated
neighbours have stepped out into. If only it were that simple.

While there are more local and independent bands than ever, the
mammoth weight pressing down from major record labels absorbing
anything remotely popular in amoebic fashion is fett by bands on the
ground, Particularly in Adelaide there is a trend to appropriate styles
and genres without even a hint of creative variation. All we see is a
sad trickle-down effect. Any growth on a local level is mirrored by
an exponentially larger growth on the global music market.

But what can you expect when you are trying to play their game?
We are never going to be able to pump out CDs like a major label,
not to mention promotion and touring. We needn’t try and beat the
corporate world at its own games, or even fight them. The savage
world of market economies will provide the means for its own
subversion. It is the job of the visionary to take the flailing wires of
the broken machine, plug them in somewhere else and reboot.

| feel that the internet is a point where our culture of instant
gratification, proliferation and repetition finds its transformative
limit. Marketed bands find the internet detrimental to their CD sales
but it can be helpful to the emerging musician. Now that Murdoch
owns MySpace and the far corners of the net are being colonized by
corporate control we will soon see if the internet will be a tool of
meaning creation or another bland hype-peddling machine.

| think that the live performance of music is an area where we can
easily rescue ourselves from just trying to replicate dominant forms
of music perfermance and imbue our audiences with meaningful
experiences once again. We will have to get down off the stage

and turn down the PA to begin with, it seems to breed crowd
complacency. We can look at South America and its continuing
traditions of local music-makers who play from a vast communal
collection of songs. Anyone can join in a song and change the
words, dance, clap their hands because they know it’s not just

the guitarist’s song, it’s theirs too. The shift from Repetition

to Composition (as Attali dubs the new network) is one from a
quantitative logic to a qualitative one. As we all know it is not how
many songs are on your i-Pod, it is the right song at the right time
which counts, and the best song is the one which rises out of you, no
matter how simple.

Matthew Lorenzon
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brought on by one martini too many the night before, the two
halves of my mind seemed to start working independently.
Then | realised it was just Dazz (of At The Moofies fame) talking
to me. See, with our combined hangovers, we only had one
brain between the two of us. Then | got to thinking - what
if Dazz and | were really just different versions of the same
thing, rather like the wave-particle duality of light? What
other couplings exist that behave in the same way but are
made of altogether different stuff? The answer, as always, lies
in the suburbs. We've all got opinions on what each 'burb is
like, though truth be known, most of them we’ve never seen
in the flesh, Kind of like celebrities | guess. So here is my list
of Adelaidean hoods and their popular patrons. Part kudos to
D°az.z, of course. anerg.y never felt so good.
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Golden Spears

There are just too many parallels between Brit and
Golden Grove. Years ago, they were so bright, clean,
sparkly and wholesome that we thought they’d be
the future. We aspired to be like them in every way.
Both were on the TV every time you turned it on.
They claimed to be pure even though in the case
4 of the Grove, everyone on the market had done the
" rounds, or in Brit's case, she’d done the rounds of
, everyone on the market. Flash forward a few years
: % and each is now riddled with substance abuse and

style from the 90s, Tragically, they both peaked a
little early.

Stirlanchett
With Mother Farth tendencies and beauty to boot, both
Cate Blanchett and Stirling tend to spout leftist rhetoric
faster than you can pick up an organic-chai-soy-latte after
you've dropped the kids off at Scotch, They like to keep
their distance from everyone but use their quaint charm and
manners to keep the punters wishing they could live the tife.

The Petes
There can be no other entity who's been ordered by the state
to go through rehab as many times as Pete Doherty except
The Parks. You'd think they’d get on well, but they're more
likely to call the cops on each other because they've got
competing meth {abs in the back shed,

Melspeet
Just like Prospect, Mel Gibson seems to keep on going
forever. Even when you think you’ve crossed the boundary at
Regency Road, still there’s more. Not only is his
career as drawn out as the suburb, but just like
a drive north up Prospect Road, at the beginning
he was so good looking and everyone wanted
him. Keep going though and things
get a little tackier until you start
approaching the end when things
' “are looking rough. Before you know
it you’re in the kind area where it
seems criminal records and mug shots are par
for the course.
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Bacon End

While there might be six degrees
of Kevin Bacon, there’s only two
of Mile End. Both are well known
and established, but not that
great to look at, and are likely
to be drowned out by the noise of
high fliers. They’re close to the
centre of the action, but still so
often neglected. Why? Why?

Baeallside
Like Burnside, Lauren Bacall likes to think she’s still got it.
The grand old dame is unlikely to give up her self-declared
legendary status, even though the plaster’s starting to
crumble. Both speak with vowels so round you can barely
understand them,

Lohan Lakes

They both show potential, but Lindsay Lohan and Mawson
Lakes share the same vulnerability to false starts, no
matter how much advertising cash is thrown at them. In
the end it comes down to one thing - who'd want to go
there? The posters all look so pretty, but take a squiz
in person and it's more like Ground Zero. They’re both
close to the centre of the action, but just not quite close
enough. One word: Delfin,

Richelg i
Light on substance but trying their hardest to lower their i
standards are what makes our seaside glam/trash mecca
Glenelg and Nicole Richie the perfect couple. While
Glenelg thinks it's the Gold Coast, Richie wants to be
Paris. Both are trashy and trying, but not quite getting b
the exposure of the other. Is their any length they won’t
go to?

Ungelina Park
Both so pretty and serene, Angelina Jolie and Unley Park
are manicured beyond belief, and have had more than i
a little work done, though neither would admit it. Of i
course, both are ridiculously over priced, and more than i
a little shady. There’s also the fact that although the i
dwellings are voluminous, chances are there's plenty of
empty space upstairs. Both have a habit of contributing
to global society by purchasing, sorry | mean
supporting, children in developing nations.

corey Lakes

Really the only thing that could explain the twin
phenomena of Corey Haim and West Lakes is the
fact it was the 80s. Twenty years ago, everyone
wanted their piece of them. And when they got
it, they dressed it up in the nastiest brick
veneer they could. Of course, things
started to turn sour later on and
values took a tumble. They started
sinking, then when you scratched
the surface the evidence of a toxic
past became clear for all to see.
Expect both to star in a reality TV
series soon,




NITH ANGUS MAXWELL-CLARK
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People often like to have conscious control of important appendages
like their hands. More importantly, they would like to have the
hand under their own control, as opposed to its own control. As
you can imagine, such a horrifying situation would create plenteous
opportunities for harm and embarrassment. I'd certainly prefer
having control of my hand to having control over, say, people’s
comments on my MySpace. But not all of us are so lucky. There

is a real disorder out there whose rarity is disproportionate to its
reputation. For those who have seen Jim Carrey’s Liar Liar, it may
concern you to know that The Claw is a real phenomenon, although
its depiction in the film is, like most of Carrey’s acting, greatly
exaggerated. It is this issue’s Psychiatric Disorder of the Week...
Alien Hand Syndrome!

Control Freaks, Freak Out

By this stage you may have surmised that Alien Hand Sydrome {AHS}),
also known as Anarchic Hand or Dr. Strangelove Syndrome, involves
independent activity in one hand, sometimes without the sufferer
even realising, although the hand is still fully functional, with full
sensation. First jdentified in 1908, when it surely caused a sensation
in the neurophysiology world, it was not clearly defined until 1972,
by which stage psychology was a far more mature science. AHS is
classified as a form of apraxia - a neurological disorder characterised
by the loss of the ability to voluntarily execute purposeful
movements despite the desire and physical ability to do so. There
~are four hallmarks of AHS, each stranger than the last.

1.) The sufferer feels that the limb is foreign and not a part of his or
her body.

2.) There is a failure to recognise ownership of the limb when it
cannot actually be seen - the sufferer can be completely unaware of
what the hand is doing unless it is brought to his or her attention.
3.) The hand partakes in autonomous mator activities that are
perceived as involuntary and can be differentiated from other
movement disorders.

4.) The alien hand is personified, hence, 'The Claw’,
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So, sufferers of AHS feel that the alien hand's behaviour is out

of their own control: they don’t have the capacity to consciously
*hold back’ the activity of the hand. Sometimes their hands will act
in opposition to each other, a phenomenon termed ‘intermanual
conflict’. One sufferer reported raising a cigarette to the mouth with
the controlled hand, only to have it putled out and thrown away

by the alien hand. Scarier still, an alien hand can perform not only
simple behaviours tike clutching and grasping, but more complex,
purposeful behaviours, such as manipulating tools, or, more
unsettlingly, undoing buttons and removing clothing.

Understandably, this potential for socially inappropriate behaviour
in public can cause significant distress to sufferers, and so they
will sometimes emaotionally divorce their hand, forsaking and
personifying it. The hand will be given a name; behaviour will

be attributed to external, 'atien’ forces such as evil spirits or, as
one devout sufferer opined: "God must be doing all of that.” This
leads us to the briefest yet most interesting section in my opinion:
treatment strategies,

Regaining Control When There is None

Given that AHS is such a rare neurological disorder with varying
anatomical causes, and given that neurosurgery can be a risky
business, there is no cure for AHS, and no formal treatment,

other than amputation, which one imagines is not a popular

cure. However, the symptoms of AHS can be addressed with quite
simple approaches. The alien hand can be given an object to hold
or manipulate, such as a cane, in order to keep it occupied and
distracted, like a small child given a batloon or a bottle of wine for
the home drinker. Another approach involves imprisoning the hand,
restraining and interfering with its movements and tactile feedback
by placing it in a specialised foam support, or the cheaper option,
an oven mitt. Some sufferers grab and restrain the hand consciously
during wayward periods, activity termed ‘self-grasping’ or 'self-
restraint’ (the literal kind}. Finally, the sufferer can be trained to
perform a specific behaviour such as moving the offending hand

to a specific object in the environment so as to override the alien
behaviour with a voluntary one.
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Neuroanatomy is Difficult to Make Amusing

So, what could possibly cause this bizarre behaviour? Certainty even
the mentally ill wouldn’t want a hand that doesn’t cooperate. It is
therefore reasonable to conclude that AHS is the result of biological
more than psychologicat factors, and research, although limited by
the rarity of the disorder, has supported this. Basically, AHS has been
most commonly associated with damage to certain areas of the brain
- sections of the frontal lobe (essentially the front part of the brain)
including the supplementary motor area, and/or the anterior corpus
callosum (the front part of the structure that connects the two
hemispheres of the brain). This makes sense, as these two regions of
the brain are related to the planning and execution of movement.
Indeed, electrical stimulation of the frontal supplementary

motor area is able to generate coordinated movement in the arm
(psychology has long had a fondness for electrical stirmutation of
patients).

Let’s leave the light neuroanatomy é\side andl ask the obvious
question: How does the damage occur? Obviously the brain is a
very important organ, being the command and control centre

of the central nervous system. it's protected by a thick skull,

and is cushioned from shock by the cerebrospinal fluid in which

it is suspended. It contains more than 100 bhillion neurons, each
connected to as many as 10,000 other neurons, But | digress. AHS
can be triggered by head trauma, stroke, brain infection or brain
tumour. Additionally, it can be caused by the surgical separation of
the two hemispheres of the brain (which, remernber, are connected -
by the corpus callosum) in order to treat severe cases of epilepsy.

The Final Diagnosis

Not all sufferers are at risk of being undressed in public by an
out-of-control hand. It is important to note that the behaviour

that rogue hand displays depends on factors such as the location,
size and extent of the damage to the brain. Damage to the corpus
callosum often results only in simple grasping motions in the non-
dominant hand. It is damage to sections of the frontal lobe that can
lead to the scarier, complex behaviours exhibited by the hand. The
moral of the story? Take care of your brain, It's the most important
organ you've got.

<end sentimental clichéd closing paragraph>

Cathartic Petty Bitching

Please refer to my letter to the editor for a lesson on the
importance of spelling.

Was it you? Or do you just have questions and/or/not comments?
Want to contribute a science-based article? Then leave a message at
angus.maxwell-clark@adelaide.edu.au and my chief secretary Ima
Payne will get back to you as soon as possible.

CONGNG UP NeKt: 15SUe: APOLENINOPHILIA — WHEN SEUMPS are SeRY,

Sources, Yo:

Involuntary Hand Levitation Associated with Parietal Damage

In Arquivos de Neuro-Psiquiatria Vol. 59 #3A S0 Paulo Sept. 2001
Paulo E.M. Carrilho, Paulo Caramelli, Francisco Cardoso, Egberto Reis
Barbosa, Carlos A, Buchpiguel, Ricardo Nitrini.

Alien Hand Syndrome -http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Alien_Hand_
Syndrome

YOUR SCIENCE-BASED ARTICLE
HERE. SUBMIT, DAMN IT!

/N
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A relatively new face on the Australian comedy scene, Brisbane
comic Fiona McGary is preparing to make the trek down for her
very first Adelaide Fringe. On my second attempt (though the
merits of Queensland’s daylight-saving time will not be brought
into question here), | ranaged to catch up with her to talk a little
about her upcoming shows and her globe-trotting past.

McGary spent six years of her pre-comedy life backpacking
around the world. Upon her return, she somehow found herself
beginning to: do stand-up. She admits, "I knew nothing about
comedy when 1 got into it. I'd been to a comedy club once in my
life.” Nevertheless, something must have gone right, and she soon
found herself state winner of Triple J’s Raw Comedy Competition
in 2000.

One of the main aspects of her comedy is observational humour, I
find humans remarkably stupid. There are some smart ones getting
around but | probably have a tainted image because, well, | do
live in Queensland. This is Pauline Hanson territory, so that says it
all really, doesn’t it?” After my assurance she won’t find Adelaide
too dissimilar, she tells me that thankfully she’s soon moving to
Melbourne, "I don't really know why |'ve stayed here for so long
actually.”

She spent her time overseas “wandering aimlessly”, not knowing
what she felt like doing with her life, and working a total of 62

Whabt: Zine Fair

Where: [ringe Alley, Vaughan Dl
When: 24 Mar at [2pm

Why: Zines: way more indice than
MySpace.

Who: Fiona McGary

Who: Freakaphrenic

What: Goth pantomime

Where; Garden of Uncarthly Delights
When: 8-31 Mar at 8.30pm

Why: It sounds like freaky shit.

What: Stand-up

comedy.
Who: Dylan Moran

with C10N] Me

based on very little knowled

Where: Rhino Room

When: 20-31 Mar (exc. 26th) at 7.45pm
Why: The hope her ability to deal with
bad interviewers translates o good

jobs in the process. "People are
really surprised that 'm still
doing comedy, because clearly
I don’t stick to things for a very
long time,” she jokes. "l have a
really bad attention problem; |
supposedly have ADHD. | don’t
know whether that’s something
that exists or not.” Whatever it . 7
is, it gives her some freedom »
on stage. She doesn’t even
know what her Fringe act might
include - she hasn’t finished

writing it. "l don’t really ptan a sct, | just Loy on st u, » A know
1 have a whote bunch of material that { o vme et | et of fry
something out and 1 go okay, they're intn it o w}‘ W mw.h! fikian
this...”

-A peculiar approach perhaps, but it cortainty secing ba hoye wenbed

for her so far.

Catch Fiona at the Rhino Rooin from March 20- 04 (cuoept s
26) at 7.45pm.

ey Henschhe

Whab: WORD,

Friveee SVrdens” Festival
Where: Fringe Lotory Theatie, Mebor 4
Where 2123 Mar i S

Whig: On Dit not cool cnangh tor yon?
Learn how fo write preoperhy thien,

Who: The Casin Broihi

Whals: Camp swedish >~in;wn»«/d;umcl's
with key-tars

Where: Festival Centre Phino Bar

When: 11, 25 Mar, 1 April at 1 lam & 25
Mar at 10am

Why: We reguire submissions tor the

What: Stand-up

Where: Thebarton Theatre

When: 29 Mar at §pm

- Whyy He’s sex. Sex that probably stinks
of tobaceo and rul wi nc, but sex.

Whab: He Died With a Felafel in His
Hand - Stage Adaptation of the Novel
Where: Queens Arms Hotel Annex, 88
Wright St

When: 15, 26, 29, 31 M11 at 10pm & 25
Mar at 3pm .
Why: Funiest. Book. Ever,

Lurotrash edition later in the year,







Alright, most of you grew
up in . South Australia so |
hear you asking, what’s so
special about double cut rolls
(DCRs)? Well tet me tell you,
as someone raised on the east
coast where ‘this wondrous
construction'is as yet unheard

tea’s to blamel

Adelaide.

But not only this, the DCR
has unwittingly provided me
with a whole new euphemism
for the  female. genitalia.
Forget your hairy oyster,
your tarantula sandwich or
your beef curtains, show
us ya. double cut rolll Yes,

of, the discovery of the @I know it's crude, -infantile

DCR came as. somewhat of a

revelation. You may think I'm‘a

‘being & little over the top but
| take my food very seriousty
and | just can’t say .enough
. good things about the humble
“'DCR. I ‘mean, 'it’s like you're
getting two sandwiches for the
price of one (and a bit).

22

and misogynistic but you
try working in commercial
kitchens for 12 years. (I hear
vou. We have a scoreboard
for ‘the finger game’ in the
kitchen at my work - Ben)
You shouldhear sofme of the
names ['ve heard  for - the

male appendage, Incidentally, g *

what is. it with genitalia and

Art Gallery of SA Café - Monjava Coffee - $3
On campus, or at least still on the North Terrace precinct, this café has been an oasis in a desert of
bad coffee. Be warned, their baristas make it strong, but with the care and attentjon a good cup
of coffee should receive. On the down side, however, | find their coffees often have quite a bitter
aftertaste. This could be put down to a number of factors, none of which I'm going to speculate on
here, but suffice it to say, it does mean a cross against their final result.

Union Bookshop Café - $3.10 ($2 with coffee card)
Over-heated beige milk. Turn around, walk away...

Mutandi Ku, Adelaide Festival Centre - Monjava Coffee - $2
This has to rate as one of the best cups of coffee I’ve had since my search began, | can find very
little fault at all, except for the fact you have to walk all the way to the Festival Centre to get it.
Mind you, the $2 special they do for students makes it almost worth the walk.

references to food? But |
digress...

| remember the first time

Caffeine is the lynchpin around which our society is run. Without it there'd be chaos, anarchy and
a distinct lack of urgency surrounding everything we do. Why do you think hippies always seem to
lack a certain energy? It's not their peaceful, eco-loving natures slowing them down. No, the herbal

O

Since moving to Adelaide just over a year ago I've been on a bit of a quest, like a junky hunting
for a fix, to find Adelaide’s best cup of coffee. Over the next few editions | thought I'd share some
of the results of my search that was centred around the North Terrace campus of the University of

(Note: All reviews are judged on a standard, or ‘regular’, sized flat white)

Cass

the DCR before and assumed
they were an Australia-wide
phenomenon, No, | tell you,

someone asked me if | wanted ®®®they’re not!

my roll double cut; my blank
stare had them speaking loud
and slow like an American
tourist in a Bangkok night
market, | shrugged and said
OK, not sure what to expect.
Five minutes later | was
furiously texting my wife, an
Adelaide native, to tell her of
the astonishing thing I'd just
eaten. Her reaction was, to

Something . along - the lines
of "Yeah, so?” She couldn’t
belleve I'd never ‘heard of

On DIt 75.2
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& say the least, a little deflating. -

So | tell you this Adelaideans,
don’t take this South Aussie
wonder for granted. It can only
be a matter of time before the
shopkeepers of SA rouse from
their parochial’ slumber and
realise the revenue they've
been missing out on. | urge you
all to get out there and devour
as many vaginas - er, | mean
double cut rolls - as humanly
possible, while you stilt can.
You can't afford not to.

Cass




Ah, the Roast. Many see it as a typical bland suburban meal. it's easy to mock the suburbs but this is one dish those suburbanites do well.

The roast is perfect for students, especially during exam time or when you’ve got five essays overdue. It takes a minute to prepare and

can be left alone to cook itself in the oven. It’s really hard to stuff up. It's a healthy yet substantial meal if you eat more vegetables than
meat. Once cooked, it can be eaten hot or cold, the leftover vegetables can be used to make a salad (chuck in a few green leaves and a
couple of nuts and a bit of dressing), the meat can go in sandwiches, hours can be spent trying various methods of getting all the gristle
from the bone... hours of entertainment, right there. Also, although it seems expensive because of the large piece of meat, it’s actually quite

affordable when you look at it from a cost-per-meal perspective.

Here is my mother’s Lamb Roast recipe, hopefully it works . If something goes wrong, call your Mum, the fire brigade or the poisons

information line

Methodology

Remember food hygiene. Wash and dry your hands. Ensure the
cooking area and equipment is clean and safe to use. Keep in mind
that you will need oven gloves or a couple of dry tea towels and I'll
expect you to know when something is likely to be hot.

Wash and chop the vegetables into a roughly uniform size. Some
people like to peel vegetables but | can't be bothered. Quarter
the onion & keep the garlic head whole. Lightly coat with olive oil,
just enough so they become lovely, crisp vegetables. Grandma uses
butter and this makes her potatoes & pumpkin really golden. Place
on the baking rack, which should be inside the baking tray. Note
that the garlic head stays whole. A lot of people like to score the
meat and stuff it with garlic. | don’t like that taste, it’s as if the
garlic has beaten poor lamb to a pulp and is strutting around like a
dominating thug. By leaving the garlic whole it can be a generous
saint and give your meal a lovely aroma.

Rub the meat with the olive oil, salt and lemon juice. Try to make
sure you cover all the meat, turn the lamb over and really massage
the mixture in. Imagine the meat is a good-looking Swiss hiker

and you are demonstrating your incredible healing powers. Put
your darling lamb in the centre of the baking rack, like a queen
surrounded by her loyal subjects. You can even throw in the lemon
skins as | think they give the vegetables an aromatic flavour. Pour

a little water in the baking tray, not enough for the water to reach
the food. Put in a hot oven. Now, what is a hot oven? Mummy
dearest says medium is half way on her oven. Naturally, she's quite
delighted to show you the oven herself but you'll need to travel to
Melbourne and bring your own Valium to cope with my crazy sisters.
So, Stephanie Alexander says a hot oven is 220" Celsius. After
thirty or so minutes, plenty of time to do the dishes, put the kettle
on and stretch, maybe even do some study, take the baking tray
out, Drizzle about a tablespoon of honey over the meat and cover
everything with the fresh rosemary leaves. Turn the oven
down to 200° Celsius and put the roast back in the
oven,

Now’s the easy bit,
leave in the oven
for 30- 45 o
mins, it

depends. Plenty of time to go for a walk, organise your photo atbum,
check out YouTube, clean the bathroom and maybe, just maybe, if
you still have time left after that Advanced Procrastination, do a bit
of study.

How can you tell if your roast is done? For starters, it smells done,
I’m sure you know and love that smell of roasted meat - it really is
a comforting smell, | like following the technique | read in A Cooks
Companion. Poke the thickest part of the meat with a metal skewer
and leave for one minute. Pull out the skewer and see if the juices
are ‘rosy-pink’ and the tip of the skewer feels ‘quite hot’ when it is
pressed onto your lower lip. If your roast isn’t yet done, put it back
in the oven for another ten minutes and test again (Alexander, 2004:
530-531). You can use a similar technique to see if the vegetables
are cooked too. Sometimes the meat will be done first and you’ll
need to cook the veggies for another ten minutes.

To make the gravy, put the meat and veggies on a large plate and
remove the rack from the baking tray. At the bottom, you will see
that there is a lot of brownish liquid. These are the lamb juices.
Turn the stove onto a gentle heat; put the baking tray on the stove.
Get a cup of rice flour, a little salt and pepper. If you have any left
over red wine, you can use it as well. Gradually stir the flour into
the juices until the juices are nice and thick. Keep stirring gently all
the time as it burns quickly. Have a little taste and decide if it needs
the salt and pepper. It takes almost no time to make gravy so why
bother with packaged stuff from the supermarket?

And that’s it{ A simple lamb roast. Honestly, it's taken you longer to
read this recipe than it will take to cook it. So go eat up and enjoy.

Thanks to Mummy, Grandma and the
book by Stephanie Alexander

) A Cooks Companion

published by Penguin

Group, 2004,

P. Chi
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Suuuup?! Vox PoP THATy wHAT! THIS EDITION WE CRUISED
THE HOOD THAT IS RADELAIDE UNI TO SEE WHAT'S CRANKIN® IN

]ﬁ%ﬁ‘mmm ie Funl

AND ARQUND YOUR PAD,

CuecK 1T,
YOUR Biroyes ON THE BEAT,
CraFTY Car & PHaT NatTy O

DANGEROUYS)

3. DerintTELY NOT
4. PRETTY MUCH ZERO

TRY TO MATCH THE PERSON TO
THE SUBURB, BE THE FIRST ONE
TO E-MAIL YOUR ANSWERS TO
voXproP EDSQ@HOTMAILLCOM,
WE'LL GIVE YOU A MVYSTERY
PRIZE (POSSIBLY FROM THE
LOST PROPERTY BOX)

1. StiruNG

2. Vawey View
3. COLLEGE PARK
4. ATHELSTONE
5. 81 PeTERS

6. GLENELG

i 2. Haqm covg

{. QUTSTANDING MAJORITY IN YOUR HOOD,
2. MY NEXT DOOR NEIGHBOUR (8.,

3. ARE YOU GUILTY OF HAVING DONE MAINIES OR DONUTS?

4. ESTIMATED RATIO OF PEOPLE TO UGG BOOTS IN YOUR ‘BURB?
S. OF ANYONE IN THE WORLD WHO WOULD YOUR SUBIIRB plcx As MAVOR?
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i lmﬂuﬁwrm

1e: My POSSE
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. JARVIS COCKER
HE MOST TREES
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1. PRIVATE SCHOOL BOYS AND DOCTOR'S WIVES (OHH

1. AWESOME UNI STUDENTS -

2. ONE'S A VET AND ONE’S A BUILDING DEVELOPER -
PRETTY AWFUL BUT [ LOVE THEM DEEP DOWN,

6. LEAST LIKE KATH AND Kim

y ; el
{. PARADISE COMMUNITY CHURCH

‘Happy CLAPPERS'

2. GARDENING FREAK
3. No
4. 4:1

LOTS OF PRIVATE SCHOOL GIRLS 5. JESUS / GUY. SEeasrmu
STILL OBSESSED WITH THE SHORT 6. THE MOST SCREAMING KIDS
MINI SKIRT + UGG 800T LOOK,
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I live in the suburbs, It's a fairly big suburb
and I've had lots of characters move in
. and out of my street, While 1 do not live on
Wisteria Lane, we have had our little dramas
in the past. But everyone down the street is
friendly. We wave when we see each other, and
they're considerate of me when I practice my
driving.

I like the suburbs, but when it came to
thinking of a book which was a new release
about the suburbs, well, I just couldn’t think of
one. So imagine my surprise when I open the
mail to receive a media release about this new
book about suburban life by Steven Carroll. I

it's a relief for Steven Carroll to have completed writing
this book. Writing, as he explained to' me during our
interview, is something that takes a lot out of a person,
not just mentally, but physically. But this does not mean
that he’s complaining. He loves what he does. Just
listening to him talk about his process of writing in the
back shed, it's obvious he enjoys what he does. However,
it is a relief to him, after concentrating on the one book
for almost two years, to have finished. This has been
something which began ten years ago, when he had a
dream about walking down his old street in the suburbs
with his parents. That dream materialised into The Art
of the Engine Driver and The Gift of Speed and most
recently The Time We Have Taken.

The Time We Have Taken is the third part in Carroll’s
post-war suburban series, set in an unknown suburb near
Melbourne, Victoria. It follows the lives of Vic, Rita and
their son Michael, who appeared in The Art of the Engine
Driver and The Gift of Speed. While Rita and Vic have
separated, with Rita remaining in their house in the
suburbs, Vic has moved to Queensland, as far removed
from the suburbs as possible. Michael is now in university,
. finishing off a teaching degree in literature. However, it
also delves into the lives of several others who live in the
suburb. The novel begins with a local shop proprietor,
Peter van Rijin, who prides himself on bringing progress
to the suburb through his television and wireless shop.
Realising that his suburb is turning 100, he immediately
contacts the mayor and sets the celebration in motion.
Michael's friend Mulligan is asked to paint a mural of
the suburb’s history. Mrs Webster is Rita's employer and
almost-friend, who is struggling to continue running her
late husband's factory and coping with his death. She
takes comfort in Rita’s investment in looking after her
house as she remains detached from it.

O

[iterstor

559@5‘08@& Steven Carroll

,)(,

don't believe in fate or destiny or anything
like that, but wow, It was very fortuitous.
The other book that has been reviewed is
definitely not about suburbia. Instead it's
a challenge towards religion. There's also
a list of the most disappointing books Jo B
has read, So enjoy the eclectic and strange
mix of this week’s pages.

Enjoy and email me at onditliterature
@gmall.com with any book reviews or
comments you see fit, All are welcome.

Cheers,
Alicia

he Time We Have Taken

HarperCollins

Carroll’s previous books in this series have both been
nominated for the Miles Franklin Award. The Art of
the Engine Driver was also shortlisted for France's
" prestigious Prix Femina for best foreign novel. France
is a happy place for Carroll. He lived in France three
years ago after winning a grant for Australian writers,
allowing him and his family to live in Paris for six
months. Both The Art of the Engine Driver and The
Gift of Speed have done extremely well overseas, being
released in both France and Germany. Carroll’s latest is
beautifully written; emotions and images become real.
! found ‘myself empathising with characters; Rita and
her wardrobe of memories, Michael as he finds himself
falling in love, Mrs Webster and her dwelling on her
husband’s death.

| read this book during Orientation Week (or O'Week
for all us students) and there is a scene which struck
home for me, even though this novel is set in 1970, The
scene of groups and clubs with their booths, recruiting
new members for the numerous associations, has not
changed much, While Michael is not based on Carroll's
own persona, certain aspects (such as doing a teaching
degree) are similar. In fact, Michael is more the person
Carroll: wishes he could be. While it took me a while
to be able to immerse myself in the novel's story,
I do recommend persevering; you begin to see the
characters come allve in your mind, the settings are
described in such detail it is almost as if you’re walking
with the characters,

While Carroll currently lives in inner-city- Melbourn

with his family, he still manages to capture the everyday
dealings which occur in the suburbs, whether it is toda
or over. thirty years ago. It’s a wonderful, descriptives
novel with rich characters' who become real to the




Jo B S |L1SIE Olf the Most
Disdjppointing BOOKS

Enid Blyron (upon refeading 12 years
loter)

) Nothing can describe my excitement at finding a box filled
with over 50 of my most beloved books from my childhood
just when | was looking for an excuse to procrastinate from
exam study. Nothing can describe my disappointment as |
slowly worked through them all. Forget censoring golliwogs
and Dame Slap-A-Lot, try cutting out the racism against
gypsies, the derision of atl things non-British and the insults
made against the working class. And the word plucky. And
any description of picnic hampers (there go half the
contents of the Famous Five books), not to mention the
poor parenting practices described. Any parent who allows
their child to go unsupervised so often that they get
Iidnapped on no less than five separate occasions should
undergo investigation by welfare,

2 Horry Porter ond the Half-Blood Prince
- J K Rowling

Even by the sixth installment in the saga, clearly J.K.
Rowling has not learnt her lesson that readers do not like
reading about teenage angst. And one thing they like even
less is reading about teenage snogging. Okay, to be fair this
isn't a bad book. It just doesn’t live to the first few books
in the series and nothing could ever live up to the hype

surrounding the book’s release.

3. 8plir—~ Tara Moss
After struggling through hundreds of pages of poor prose,
nauseating dialogue and a plot that defies belief, it turns
out in the end that the person who committed the crime
was the person you suspected all along. Impossible to be
less surprised than if the butler had done it.

4. Moansfield Park — Jone Austen
Yes it does exist - a book that is actually worse than the
movie. Boring, over-plous characters who end up with
sugar and spice and all things nice happening to them in
the end, Bah!

S. Smorey’s Guide ro Raising Chickens
— @Goll Domerow

In an effort to fight exam stress-induced insomnia |
resorted to what | hoped would be the most boring book
available at 2.07 am. Unfortunately due to their sex lives
(not quite what you think) and wide variety of diseases
this book became almost interesting (almost). Alas, sleep
remained elusive.

layout stolen from Monty Python. Thanks, chaps - eds

e
The God Delusion
Richard Dawkins

This book delves into the recesses of theology, producing
a critique of religion in all its forms. Dawkins, a
controversial author who produced the TV documentary
Root of All Evil, which is of similar substance, puts forth
a range of arguments that dispute the existence of a
god and examines the psychological underpinnings of
religious faith. In doing so he engages in the science vs
religion debate - not avoiding an analysis of intelligent
design and natural selection theories - and attempts to
show that religion corellates negatively with education.
He produces his own 'god theorem’ that seeks to prove
the improbability of a god’s existence, suggests that if
a god were to exist it would be an ‘underachiever’ and
reveals things you'd never know were in the Bible, even
if you went to a private school where they made you
write fan mail to the Pope and sit through RE classes four
times a week. He is deeply critical of the indoctrination
of children, and not content with agnosticism, he
purports the benefits of atheism, going so far as to
encourage the mobilisation of atheists in response to the
rise of the religious Right in the US. He also draws upon
a $2 million scientifically-controlled study to settle the
age-old question, does praying really heal the sick and
make your plants grow faster?

) cov - Dawkins’s style is not too heavy gomg, but it’s easy to

' On Dit 75.2

studies, at times he coats commonsense arguments
with an academic veneer and at others it appears that .
he is just having a good bitch. Dawkins is explicit in his
aim to convince readers to relinquish their faith, but
ultimately, it is unlikely that he will achieve this. Whilst
his arguments are likely to reinforce the sentiments of
non-believers, he is unlikely to rock the foundations of
the faith of the pious - Dawkins overlooks that his ‘logic’
has never been a necessary ingredient of religion, since
faith is the key element.

This book is bound to make you angry whether you're a
devout Catholic or not. Dawkins’s most powerful criticism
of religion, the hypocrisy of religious morality, is detailed
by a range of racist, discriminatory and abusive opinions
expressed and acts undertaken throughout history under
the pretense of religious conviction. It is Dawkins’s own
hate mail, from religious readers who share in graphic
detail the death they hope he will meet, which provides
the most convincing evidence, We also see that some
of the most appalling incidents of religious extremism
and intolerance are to be found in the US, where one
pastor staged a picket at Martin Luther King's widow's
funeral, signs at anti-gay demonstrations read "Thank
God for AIDS” and people set fire to abortion clinics and
murder the doctors that work in them. Whilst this book
is likely to divide its Australian audience, there’s ane
thing we can all agree on: thank God. (7) we don’t live
in.America.




Television programming is all about
marketing and cost-effectiveness. Take, for
example, the plethora of rubbish seventies
sitcoms that Channel Seven have purchased
and repackaged into prime time, ad-laden
slots. George & Mildred, Some Mothers Do
‘Ave ‘Em, The Benny Hill Show and Are You
Being Served? are among the most tasteless,
formulaic and deeply misogynist shows ever
to come out of the BBC, but scheduled
one after the other and bookended by the
terminally pathetic Russell Gilbert, and voila!
Best of Classic British Comedy. Come home to
that warm, nostalgic feeling, only on Channel
Seven. Vomit.

The silver lining is The Good Life - a
warm, life-affirming, quintessentially British
show that enjoyed three years of success
after its 1975 debut. Since then it virtually
disappeared, save for sporadic reruns in the
eighties and early nineties. If you remember
this show from your childhood, it's likely
you used to watch it in the late evenings
while your neglected mother waited for your
father to get home from his Friday knock-off
drinks. She probably washed dishes during
the commercials, quietly pining for those
carefree days in the early seventies when she
was newly married and hadn’t yet forgotten
her oath never to fall into another cycle of
gendered, post-industrial slavery.

Originally conceived as a vehicle for the
cheerfutly dotty Richard Briers, The Good
Life ended up turning Felicity Kendall and
Penelope Keith into household names. Keith
became the bourgeois icon of seventies
Britain, with most remembering her as the
dignified lady of the village in To The Manor
Born - a subtle and decidedty less misogynist
precursor to The Nanny. Paul Eddington
turned his talent to the seminal Yes Minister
series, while Briars and Kendall again
teamed up in the popular comic-drama Ever
Decreasing Circles.

The effortless chemistry between Richard
Briers and Felicity Kendall is truly phenomenal
- easily one of the greatest casting decisions
in the history of the Beeb. The two play Tom
and Barbara Good (hence the pun), married,
childless and still very much in love. Tom’s
Fortieth Birthday arrives in the pilot episode,
prompting them to re-examine their lives
together. After a few snifters, the two start
to think in earnest about the post-capitalist
malaise that seems to have taken over their
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marriage. Is working nine-to-five for someone
else’s company really worth the effort? Surely
there is a better way to keep the larder full
of cheese and the liquor cabinet stocked with
brandy.

Tom is a talented draftsman but lacks any
sort of ambition. And why should he? He
designs facile toys for the glorification of a
manufacturing company. Try as he might,
he can’t bring himself to take the job very
seriously. He Knows that he would be just
as uninterested in any other job, but there
remains the question of maintaining the
easy lifestyle to which he and Barbara are
accustomed.

Suburban self-
sufficiency. Even
today it sounds
outlandish. Imagine
the impact a show
like this would have
made on Cold War
Britain. |

In the wee hours of the morning, revelation
strikes: self-sufficiency! If they were to
spend their savings ploughing the yard and
filling it with crops and livestock, the two
just might be able to produce enough of their
own food to survive outside the rat race. As
their yields increase, they'd be able to barter
the surplus for the various luxuries they
can’t produce themselves - clothes, books,
liquor, etc. What's more, the two of them
would be working together - Tom would be
the sole breadwinner no longer, and Barbara
would cease to be the idle housewife. The
two would be equal partners in charge of a
shared destiny - one that is tied to the land
instead of the irrelevant whims of a soulless
manufacturing company,

Suburban self-sufficiency. Even today it
sounds outlandish. Imagine the impact a
show like this would have made on Cold War
Britain. What the Goods were attempting was
essentially communist, and not far short of
economic treason in the middle of a global

On Dit75.2

recession. Is it a coincidence that Thatcher
came to power less than a year after the
series finished?

Next door, Margo and Jerry Leadbetter
(could Dickens have thought of better
names?) provide the comic contrast - they
look on in faux British disgust as Tom and
Barbara bravely muddle through the triumphs
and failures of self-sufficient farming. It's
plain to see that the Leadbetters’ marriage is
in much worse shape than that of the Goods
- they bicker and belittle one another, while
the Goods relationship has a healthy, child-
like character born of genuine affection
and trust. A sobering premise: viewers are
invited to sympathise with the Goods, but
find themselves identifying with the loveless
Leadbetters.

The moral lesson is more than implicit.
Stick with the rat race if you don’t mind
growing old and bitter, but if you’re hitting
middle age and want to save your marriage
you'd best start growing your own food.

The Good Life screehs Sunday afternoons at
5:15 on Channel 7

Tristan Mahoney



Judge Judy an ex-judge of the Family
Court of New York, who hung up her
robes to become the arbitrator of a
small claims (no lawyers and maximum
claims of $5,000) ‘court’ in the United
States of America. Despite what the
stern narrator suggests, it’s not actually
a real court. The action takes place in
a Hollywood set designed to look like
a New York courtroom. The 'litigants’
are real people with real cases, but
the procedures followed are purely

Various sources
estimate Judith
Sheindlin’s personal
wealth at around
SUS95 million.

for appearance rather than legal
requirement, Arbitration would not
really take place in a courtroom; it is
usually more like a business meeting.
Having the courtroom set adds to the
illusion that this is an actual courtroom
and not voluntary arbitration. Critics
say this can create a false image of legal
proceedings in the minds of viewers,
who may also be potential jurors.

To get the parties involved, litigants
in the small court system of America
are contacted, and parties who agree
to participate have both their legal fees
and the cost of the judgement paid for
by the program. You can see how this
would be appealing, particularly for a
defendant who anticipates losing!

Because the parties are taking part
in voluntary arbitration (although they
would be bound by contracts), and
Judge Judy isn't really acting as a
judge, the usual procedural rules that
bind judges in real courts do not apply.
The show is so entertaining because of
the way Judy treats the people in her

‘court’. She regularly informs them that
she is not stupid and will not fall for their
‘baloney’. She is also very witty, and often
humiliates the participants on the show
by exposing their lame lies through cross-
examination.

The show is highly popular and profitable.
Having started in 1996, it is now in its
eleventh season. According to Wikipedia, at
one point the show was even more popular
than Oprah! Other programs tried to cash in
on the success of Judge Judy, such as Judge
Alex, Judge Joe Brown, Judge Hatchett, and
Judge Mathis but these weren’t anywhere
near as popular or profitable.

Varioussourcesestimate.Judith Sheindlin’s
personal wealth at around $US 95 million.
She has also written a few books, which |
have not yet had the pleasure of reading,
one of these is the aptly named: Don't Pee
On My Leg and Tell Me It’s Raining.

Judge Judy airs 3:00pm weekdays on
Channel Ten, and also at 5:00pm and
7:00pm weekdays on W. Check out her
website www. judgejudy.com, where funny
sections include “Subpoena a Pal”.

Brianna Rositano
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I'm failing my language elective Grandpa Pat. What can ! do? -James
from Arts -

James, | didn’t fight two wars, lose my index finger on my left
hand and have serious emotional trauma from shellshock to allow
some pompous kid at university think that he could learn another
language. Men died for this country. You could show them the
respect and only speak its language! You damn hippie!

I have a rash on my nether regions it's copper in colour and itchy,
especially at night. Any advice? - anonymous -

| googled what you described and the infinite and all-knowing search

‘engine suggests you have crabs! Go see a healthcare professional fo

better advice. You should also stop sleeping around for a little while |

until the problem is all cleared up, but then again I’'m almost 60 and

my loins quiver in anticipation for a hot young stud to pleasure me
very night, | know how difficult it can be to abstain (I've had a rash
r-seven-back in the day). Just remember to play safe and go get a
heck up! Love Aunty Audrey xxoo

doing nothing productive with your time. Back in the war time,

we had to use every second of our day, because it could have very
well been the last we ever saw! Go to your lectures you bum. But
first let Aunty Audrey and | go ask a few of you pathetic excuses for
university students, dreaming your day away, what troubles you for
our new and exciting advice column.

Aunty Audrey, | just broke up with my boyfriend, how do ! get him

Poor sweetheart, have you thought about lying and telling him

you’re pregnant? If so then slap yourself across the face you whore,
and don’t lie to your ex just to get him back. | remember one time
when the milkman was boning me. Qooh the 60s were a risqué
period, and getting serviced by the milky was all the go. So it turned

-out, after a love affair of three months | had fallen in love with that
- tight shirted, ripped man of calcium enriched goodness, but seeing

as he was also 'servicing’ every other woman in a two mile radius

1 had no chance of keeping him for myself. So you know what | did
Sarah? | switched to soy! It tastes just as good and 'Fitts me up’ so to

speak just as much. Soy and | have had a long relationship now. Do
you think perhaps it’s time to let dairy go? Tofu is nice too you know.
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Mickey Aval
Mickey Avalon

Universal

Mickey Avalon’s self-titled debut CD graced the On Dit offices
this week and it’s one of the most unusual releases 've
heard in quite a while. Hailing from L.A., Avalon embodies

a stereotypical rock star rather than the current flavour of
hip-hop stylings and | have to say | prefer it. Mickey Avalon
raps from experience; his lyrics cover his dealings with drug
culture and heroin addiction, his tragic upbringing and male
prostitution, as well as the glitz and glamour of the celebrity
scene that he currently finds himself emerging into.

The first track, 'Waiting to Die’, sets the tone for the release
and immediately reminded me of.the.fact | used to listen to
hip-hop, and liked it, when:Snoop Dogg was singing about gin
and juice, Aye, Avalon certainly has that old-school feel to

his music: good rhymes, and catchy lines. Track three, 'Jane
Fonda’, is seriously catchy and Mickey Avalon'sings it so laz1ly
you could be ' fooled into thinking he’s been doing this forg"
long, long time. He is definitely worth checking out, particularly
for those of you who like a bit of punk in your hip-hop.

i Chelsea

¢

/ HOT 1.0CaL gigS:

15/3/07 BRILLIG LP launch @ Grace Emily Hotel

29/3/07 FUSE SHOWCASE: Dairy Brothers, Special
Patrol, Illicit Eve @ Jive.

13/4/07 SOFT WHITE MACHINE CD launch @ The Goy

14/4/07 BLOW UP BETTY CD launch @ The Gov

On Dit 75.2

Infinity on 4

Universal

I’m not sure how | got the
impression that Fall Out Boy are
an emo band. | know that I'm
certainly not alone in that one.
Maybe it’s their haircuts, maybe
it’s the headline on their website.
Regardiess, their new album
Infinity on High is not what I’d
consider a traditional piece of
emo art. Instead, Chicago’s Fall Qut Boy present a collection
of songs that draw very heavily from poppy lyrics, punk bass
lines and rockin’ guitars.

Songs like the single “This Ain't a Scene, It's an Arms Race’

and ‘Thriller’ are frustratingly catchy, and you’ve probably
heard them repeatedly if you exist anywhere near a radio.
Unfortunately the brilliance doesn’t hold strong for the entire
album, and some tracks get a little repetitive. Fall Out Boy
seem to be doing a fine job of filling that Green Day/Blink 182
gap, and Infinity on High is a good offering to have a few beers
to.

Chelsea

wvisaart

SO G

HOT TOUT'S:

16/3/07 THE BASICS (Vic) @ The Kustom Kutture -

-Weekend -
a: 'br e '

V FesTival - me m o

3/4/07 PIXIES, JARVIS COCKER, PHOENIX & many
more

4/4/07 PET SHOP BOYS, GROOVE ARMADA, GNARLS

BARKLEY- & many more
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The year is 1989. The lyrically and musically heavy sounds of
Public Enemy and NWA dominate the hip-
hop and rap scenes. We are told with
anger and passion that there are too many
injustices in the world, and then, when
we are beginning to close the blinds and
sulk for a week, a little ray of sunshine s
found in the form of De La Soul's debut
album 3 Feet Hizh and Rising.

Every now and then an artist will come
along that will not only sound different to
the norm but will help music to develop
as an art form. On 3 Feet High and Rising
De La Soul distil everything they love
about life, pack it with a crazy amount

of samples (everything froim strange
yodelling to Kraftwerk) and pack it into

a 67-minute work with filled with sonas,
sounds and running skits. And not only
does it sound good musically, they manage to rhyme about diverse
everyday topics that would concern middie class society.

It’s at this point that | have to tell you | am a believer that all
good music tells a story. Often in the world of hip-hop and rap
the story fs about the harshness of growing up in the ghetto

or the injustices done to groups that are tabelled ‘minorities’.
What | find hard is that | have to believe whatever is fed to me.
Sometimes, | wish that | could have experienced some of these
difficulties first hand to appreciate them properly. It is one thing
to empathise and another to truly understand, 1 didn’t have a
rough upbringing. | grew up in the suburbs with a middle class
family. That’s how De La Soul were brought up on Long Island in
New Yori. :

De La Soul realised that people just wanted to have fun with a
capital F and as a result the record is still their most poputar
because of this. Paradoxically there’s innocence and experience
to the record. There are songs about the loss of virginity told

in the point of view of a naive young boy ("Jenifa Taught Me’)

as well as everlasting emotional love in the form of the crazily
catchy "Eye Know',

Although it may sound like De La Soul are all about having a'
good time, it only seems that way because they are thought-
provoking without flaunting it. It's often hard to see past the
joking atmosphere of this album unless if you really listen to the
messages that are found in the lyrics. The most blatant example
of this would be on the least positive track ‘Ghetto Thang’ where
the story goes: "Mary had a little lamb/That’s a fib/She had two
twins though/and one crib.”

The downfall to this album is in the running gags which can get a
little annoying after a coupte of listens when all you really want
to listen to are the songs. | mean how many times can a joke be
repeated and still be considered funny? The songs on the other
hand can be played dozens of times and still you don’t want to
change the CD or track for that matter.

| was never really a big fan of hip-hop before and this has to be
one of the first that got me interested in the genre. 3 Feet High
and Rising is an essential hip-hop record, a landmark fn popular
music and a great place to start. '

if you liked: _

The of humeurof anything by the Beastie Beys

The production and samples of 'Since | Left You’ by the
Avalanches

The lighter side of Demon Days by Gorillaz {aftar all they featured
on "Feel Good Inc.')

You will dig De La Soul's 3 Feet High and Rising.

Bobak Bahramt



Www.acousticstomach.com

Norwood © Myer Centre O Elizabeth Shopping Centre ©

Castle Plaza © Colonnades

Present the voucher below at any one of our stores and recieve five dollars off your purchase

acoustic

JEWELLERY +ACCE

s

s over  $10.§

| One voucher per persan,

- per purchase. Not valid

with apy other offsr or
promoetion.




Tlhe History Boys
Rocted M
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Playwright Alan Bennett has been a mainstay in English theatre
for decades and this film is an adaptation of his hit play of the
same name. It is set in a school in England in the early 1980s. A
number of boys wish to take the Oxford and Cambridge entrance
exams and a gifted, intellectual schoolmaster, Hector (Richard
Griffiths), helps them prepare to do so. However, Hector is
not one of those teachers who merely teaches to the test.
He believes in education for its own sake and instills a deep
love of poetry, history and even showtunes in the lads. This
creates problems because he is not always being ‘practical’ in
his teaching methods. What is even more alarming is that he
relates to the boys erotically and makes passes at them when
he takes them home on his motorcycle. Nevertheless the love
the boys have for him, and the love that they in turn develop for
literature is what this film explores.

Director Nicholas Hytner gets brilliant performances out of his
actors, and Griffiths in particular is memorable as a lovable
aesthete, stubbornly refusing to surrender the life of the mind.
One of the boys is touchingly shy and effeminate and has a deep
crush on one of his mates. Their love and indeed the role of
homosexual love in a teacher-student relationship is examined
in this film. Plato, Michelangelo, Oscar Wilde and other artists

celebrated the love that a man felt for a man, especially in a .

pedagogical context. "“The transmission of knowledge is itself
an erotic act,” says Griffiths when the principal confronts him
with the fact that he has been seen groping one of the boys.
An answer like that, understandably, would make any principal
froth at the mouth a bit.

The boys and their teacher quote a great deal of poetry and
discuss history with with an almost breathtaking familiarity.
Many viewers will not catch all the names and references, yet
they will have much to enjoy and ponder over in this film that
captures so memorably the ecstasy of the literary life, holding
its ground in this cynical anti-intellectual age.

Rating:

: o ek : Cherian Philipose
fake, no rating supplied - eds

Sexy,

Hors de ©rix (Oriceless)

Roted M
32080 Commemnces Apvil &

o s

pouting, Audrey Tautou is Irene, digger, always on the
lookout for a rich man to keep her. Unfortunately, she mistakes a
poor waiter for a mitlionaire and starts a relationship with him.
When she finds out that he is not rich, she dumps him. However,
the waiter, Jean (Gad Elmaleh), manages to become the toyboy
of a rich older woman. Irene now accepts him in this role and
coaches him on how to get the most money out the situation,
Now they fall in (ove’ for real and pursue their own affair on the
side,

This is a cynical comedy, about peaple using each other for love
and sex. French comedies are often about twisted relationships,
but this one is not all that funny. The real problem with the film
is that the hero and the heroine are not really credible as lovers;
indeed they come across as people who do not have even a shred
of affection in their hearts.

Still, we are not meant to take their characters too seriously. It is
the South of France with its fancy resorts and roving millionaires
that takes centre stage here, It is a world of fine food, luxury suites
and endless champagne. Women after rich men, and handsome
studs after rich women, find this world full of opportunities. It is
their squalid world that is depicted here. Yet the remorselessness
has its paignant moments too. lrene, when dumped by her older
lover, has no place to stay and spends an evening sitting by the
pool and shivering. Jean gives her some money and rescues her
from her situation, The two of them take off on his scooter (paid
for by his sugar mama of course) and go to the beach where they
enjoy the sand, the waves and their moments together.

Hors de Prix focuses on the vulnerability of human beings. We
all need someone to hold at night. Still, what price must we pay
for the experience? Should we be willing to buy that experience,
and consequently, is it alright if we sell it to someone for a price?
Should human relationships deteriorate into a mass of dollar signs,
or, should we, for the sake of our humanity, salvage some dignity,
in our interactions with others? Hors de Prix endeavours to put a
light touch on something grim and in the process, manages to give
us a few feeble laughs.

Rating:

Cherian Philipose
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Letters From (wo

Jirmo
Rocted MA
NOW Showimag ot Cimemns
Everywhere

Letters From Iwo Jima is Clint Eastwood's companion film to Flags
of our Fathers. The film, told from a Japanese viewpoint, is about
the Japanese defense of the island of lwo Jima during the Second
World War. This volcanic island was of great strategic significance
during the Pacific campaign.

The film tells the story of several Japanese soldiers and officers
as they prepare for the American invasion. Their stories are told
partly through the letters they wrote during their time on the
island. The most notable of these characters are Saigo (Kazunari
Ninomiya), a soldier whose only wish is to be with his pregnant
wife back in Japan; General Tadamichi Kuribayashi (Ken Watanabe)
who is the commander of the island and has spent some time in the
United States; and Baron Nishi (Tsuyoshi Ihara) an officer who was
also an Olympic gold medallist.

The island is a very gloomy place and most of the soldiers seem
to know that defense of the island against the American armada
is impossible. Unfortunately, due to the island’s strategic
significance, their orders are to defend it at all costs, which
seals their fate. Despite General Kuribayashi’s best attempts to
defend the island, the impossibility of his task becomes ever more

apparent. As the invasion draws closer, things don’t look any better’

as the army realises it has lost naval support. Needless to say the
ensuing battle is a bloody one,

Clint Eastwood is a pretty good director and in his film he
attempted to say a lot. He attempted to address many issues, such
as the insane outcomes that the notions of sacrifice can lead to.
The film also tried to say that most soldiers American and Japanese
were decent people. Another reviewer, Nicholas Barber, pointed
out one peculiar feature: the only decent Japanese officers were
the ones who had spent time in America.

However, | felt that Eastwood had tried to fit too many ideas into
the one film, so by the time you began to gain a sense of one of
these ideas, he had moved onto another one, not reatly dealing
with the issue on a deep level.

Overall this is a pretty good war film, and if you have a particular
interest in the battle, then it’s probably worth seeing,

Rating:

Aslan Mesbah
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RUMMIiMG With
SCiSSOrS

To Be Clossitied
Sensom Commemces Moreh 24

Does therapy work? Is deep pschological improvement possible
after seeing a psychologist? Or is therapy just a jumble of clichés
and medication that makes people worse? This film explores those
issues. It is based on a memoir by Augusten Burroughs, a book he
wrote about his childhood, when his mother (Annette Bening) was
a mentally unstable poet with literary aspirations. This mental
instability leads to the end of her relationship with her husband
and the beginning of an abusive relationship with her psychologist
(Brian Cox) who claims to be able to make her better.

The psychologist himself is totally caught up in a world of Freudian
clichés that he believes in implicitly. His family is so kooky and out
of touch with the way the world works that they’re unbelievable.

The young Augusten is a budding hairdresser and writer. He is forced
to live with his neurotic mother, her shrink and the shrink’s family.
He himself is beginning to explore his homosexuality with an older
man (Joseph Fiennes). Finally, sick of the dysfunctional people he is
surrounded by, he runs away to New York to start a new life.

Alec Baldwin is excellent as the stressed and long-suffering husband
of a woman who believes she deserves the Pulitzer Prize for her
poetry. Fiennes is not bad either, in his most memorable role since
Shakespeare in Love. It is Bening’s performance, though, that is
the standout. She is a pushy poet who becomes a lesbian and tries
to mentor her tovers 'artistically’. The effect that this has on her
son is disastrous.

Running With Scissors is a bit long, and the therapeutic ctichés are
a bit overdone. The most compelling part of the film is the manner
in which it explores how the mind can contract and becomes
perverted when it comes under the grip of an ideology, in this case
psychoanalysis, )

Rating:

Cherian Philipose
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Solmtse (The Sum)

Alexomdr Sokurov, Russin, 2006
Adeloide Fillm Festival
Movrenh 1 320049,

This was a difficult movie to watch, not because it upset me but
because | had trouble engaging with it. | came away with the question
"is it possible for a movie to be both thoughtful and boring’? Boring’
is possibly the wrong word: it implies a lack of intellectual as well as
sensory stimulation—no substance and no style, in other words. In a
good movie, at least for me, these two things are interlinked, and the
movie’s style enhances what it has to say, My problem with The Sun
was that the style added nothing—its style was too consistent with its
primary idea, to the point of tedium.

The film is set in Japan at the close of WWII; Japan is on the losing
side, having been allied with Nazi Germany and Fascist Italy. Issei
Ogata plays the defeated Emperor Hirohito magnificently, but the
word ‘magnificent’ otherwise has no place in the world of the film. The
Sun is in fact about a sunless world, a world devoid of magnificence.
Emperor Hirohito was the Sun for his peaple (at one point he addresses
his cabinet ministers in front of a gold-plated partition) but the light
has since gone out for Japan. There is only gloom and shadow in the
film. Inside Hirohito’s palace the colours are muted, all in greys and
browns, and outside we find a destroyed city shrouded in concrete
dust and smoke. Even in the one scene where sunlight streams down

and Hirohito is being photographed by American journalists outside
his palace, it seems as though a grey film has been drawn across the
camera. | could see Sokurov’s intention in keeping with the theme of
sunlessness, but to me this could have been fulfilled through acting
alone, without resorting to colour leeching. The lack of light and
colour in the film made my eyelids droopy and | had to strain to keep,
focused on the screen.

My main complaint aside, | found the characterisation wonderful.
Hirohito is portrayed as an eccentric man with a fondness far sea
creatures, and a continually shifting fish-like mouth, which reminded
me of Hitler's finger tick in Downfall. Whilst studying with his
scientist, Hirohito leaps from the preserved crab sample in front of
him to Darwin’s theories of evolution and the end of the war, alluding
to the survival-of-the-fittest evolutionary process at work. Look out
for the scene in which Hirohito imagines the American bomber planes
wreaking destruction on Japan as fish darting in the sky.

Hirohito emerges as an almost childlike figure; | say ‘almost’ because
in his exchanges with the American general MacArthur, we see a
mature mind behind his ostensible whimsicality. For example, he
gives his thoughts on why Japan lost the war (because of 'national
arrogance’), or what spurred Japan to war against the Allies in the
first place (because of America’s treatment of Japanese immigrants
as racially inferior). Ultimately, | found this a thoughtful film, but
unnecessarily difficult to watch. | took issue not with what Sokurov
had to say, but with the way he chose to say it.

Prithvi Varatharajan




Australian String Quartet
Concert 1 'Death and the Maiden’
Wed 14, 7:00pm, Adelaide Town Hall

Programme: S
% Zo9®  Vine String Quartet No. 3 (1994)
4 “g‘ Berg Lyric Suite for string quartet
Australian Chamber Orchestra Schubert String Quartet in D ‘Death ’{
with Olli Mustonen, Piano and the Maiden’ J

Concert 2 'Radiant’
Tues 20, 8:00pm, Adelaide Town Hall

Programme:.

CPE Bach Symphony in B-flat major,
Wq. 182 No.2

Sibelius from Rakastava ‘The Lover’
Mazart Piano Concerto No.11in F
major K.413

Mustonen Toccata

Walton Sonata for Strings

Grainger Quartet
Concert 1 'Genesis’
Sat 31, 7.00pm, Elder Hal

Programme

Barber String Quartet Opus 11 (1936)"
Beethoven String Quartet in E flat/ ~
major, Opus 74 'Harp'..,
Grainger/Cuddeford Arrival Platform 3,
Humlet’/
Brahms String Quartet in A minor,”
Opus 51 No. 2

Adelaide Symphony Orchestra

with Terence Tam, Violin

Master Series 2 ‘Concertmaster’s
Concerto’

Thur 29, 6:30pm / Fri 30, 8:00pm / Sat
31 6:30pm, Adelaide Town Hall

Programme:

Stravinsky Dumbarton Oaks

Haydn Symphony No. 104, 'London’
Beethoven Violin Concerto

‘Symphony under the Stars’
Adelaide Symphony Orchestra
February 10

Elder Park

TT BELIVE

The ASO’s largest single event was again well attended, and with Graham Abbott at the helm, promised to be full of energy. Jane Doyle was MC,
and while her commentary was informative and entertaining, it would have been nice to hear from Graham as well, since he is now a popular
radio host as well as renowned teacher,

The programme was well varied, with popular classics - Gershwin's Cuban QOverture, Grieg’s Peer Gynt, and Elgar’s Pomp & Circumstance No.
1 - interspersed with lesser known works. Adelaide violinist Niki Vasilakis made her ASO debut in an electric performance of Ravel’s Tzigane - a

toccata, designed to test and display the player’s technical ability. No challenge presented by the composer could break Vasilakis’ composure
*- she was always in command.

Rozsa’s Parade of the Charioteers from the epic Ben Hur represented the large and diverse wortd of film music in the programme, as it has
a couple of times in recent years, Australians also featured: Scottish born Robert Hughes’ rustic Linn O'Dee: a Highland Fancy for Orchestra
was played to celebrate his 95th birthday and his contribution to music {as well as a composer, he was head of APRA for nearly 20 years); the
audience was also treated to the world premiere of Whistle Blower, the latest work from young Australian composer Natalie Williams, Whistle
Blower had a different feel from some of Williams' earlier works, a sign that she is developing and evolving her own style.

The works were all performed with the energy and attention to detail that we have come to expect from the ASO and Graham Abbott, which

rnade for a worthwhile evening. My only regret about the programme choice is that the works mostly came from the more boisterous end of
the spectrum - a few more calm and haunting moments to break the pattern would have been welcome.

Alistair Knight
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'Revolution’

Australian Chamber Orchestra
February 13

Adelaide Town Hall

There is no doubt that Richard Tognetti, director of the Australian Chamber Orchestra, is.among the finest violinists in Australia. Now he has an
instrument to match his virtuosic talent, courtesy of an anonymous benefactor. His new baby, a 1743 Guarneri del Gesu, was given a thorough

working over as Tognetti doubled as soloist and director in a performance of Beethoven’s Violin concerto that signalled the beginning of another
ACO season.

The second movement of the concerto was the highlight, with the delicate, silvery tone of the instrument being used to great effect, At
times, there were problems with the direction, with Tognetti and principal first violin (for this work) Helena Rathbone each taking turns at
conducting. The poor wind players at the back of the expanded orchestra, all of whose members were standing, were frequently late on their
cues, presumably as a result of not being able to see what was going on at the front of the stage.

The second half of the program featured the pleasant Lullaby for Hans by Mark-Anthony Turnage and the raucous Symphony No. 3 (‘Eroica’) by
Beethoven. The sound and fury of the latter made for a heavy program with the symphony sitting alongside the earlier concerto by the same
composer. The ACO’s 'project’ to perform one Beethoven symphony per year is not necessarily misguided, but performing these works as part
of a better-balanced program would seem to be sensible.

Benedict Coxon

The Tallis Scholars
February 5
St Peter’s Cathedral

VIIAKOE SPECTA

The Tallis Scholars’ latest tour to Australia - their sixth, and the first without Musica Viva - included two concerts in Melbourne and Sydney,
performances in the Cathedrals of Adelaide and Brisbane and an appearance in the Perth International Festival of Arts. Under the direction of
Peter Phillips, the Scholars wowed the Adelaide audience with a superb display of choral singing.

Preceded by a performance by the Choir of St Peter’s Cathedral (one of only three Australian choirs invited to perform in the tour), the Tallis
Scholars performed works from the English, Italian and Franco-Flemish Renaissances, including Palestrina’s Stabat Mater and Allegri’s Miserere
(technically written in the Baroque era, but who cares!). The performance was brilliant; the version of the Allegri performed was a compromise
between the well-known "top C” version and the more authentic, ornamented version. The soloists, main choir and plainsong soloist spread
themselves along the length of the cathedral from the Lady Chapel to the back of the gallery - a wonderfully effective use of the space.

Atso on the programme was an intriguing, partially reconstructed Tallis mass in seven parts, the Missa Puer Natus est Nobis. For the cantus
firmus, Tallis selected the plainsong introit with the text "A boy is born to us, and a son is given to us whose government shall be on his

shoulders” - an appropriate choice on two levels, as Queen Mary was believed to have been expecting a child that Christmas. The challenging
final section of the Agnus Dei Il was performed with the greatest of ease.

Edward Joyner

, " 'This Uncharted Hour’
Ei@& ’? Brink Productions & State Theatre Company of SA
) § 8% February 9-24
RTATE THE D = £ G The Space

Luka is driving to meet friends when a terrible accident (running over someone’s pet dog) teaves him shaken, but unhurt. This sad but innocent
event leads him to his childhood house, which has since been abandoned. As he moves from room to room, he releases the ghosts and memories
hidden within its walls, and Luka, played by Nathan O'Keefe, finds himself confronting a long-held family secret.

This Uncharted Hour by Finegan Kruckemeyer is one of those plays which flits between the past and the present; when it works, it’s very
effective - when it doesn’t, the audience is left wondering what on earth is happening, a situation | found myself in on more than one occasion.
Director Chris Drummond (from Brink Productions) was largely successful in plotting a course through Finegan Kruckemeyer’s complicated
script, which explores the themes of loss and communication breakdown. Paul Blackwell delivered a strong, emotionally charged performance
as his relationship spirals towards breakdown, while Elena Carapetis had the difficult task of working through some overly miserable lines.

An important aspect of the play is the music, provided by the radiant Emma Horwood (sopranc) and Jamie Cock (piana). The Firm, a collective
of Adelaide composers (namely Quentin Grant and Raymond Chapman-Smith) wrote some of the music - the rest sounded like Schubert,
although as there was no programme to be seen, I'm not sure! Gaelle Mellis' set was a delightful aspect of the production: a park bench,
surrounded by autumn leaves which continued to fall during the performance and a leafless tree looming over the characters. Geoff Cobham’s
lighting was a pleasure to behold and complimented Mellis’ set perfectly.

Edward Joyner -
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For those of you who don’t know, Second Life is an interactive world created by Linden Labs. Those "playing’ Second Life,
create an avatar, purchase in-game land and property, decorate it, purchase items and basically conduct themselves online as though
they would in real life, hence the name Second Life. Real life money can be converted to Linden Dollars via PayPal, allowing people Lo s
acquire property and it's possible to set up virtual shops in-game to sell virtual items, and convert the Linden Dollars back into real-life :
currency. Hence, some people can make a real living working online.

Here’s the thing: since the big companies have moved online, companies such as Reebok, Nike, Toyota etc. have begun to use the ontine
world as a marketing place. The smaller and less commercially-minded inhabitants of Second Life are being pushed off better land by

inflating prices, are unable to act as fantasy characters (such as dragons and elves), and are becoming unhappy in a less democratic |
online environment.

This has ignited a militant wing of Second Life users to create the Second Life Liberation Army, sparking rebellion against Linden Labs s
for failing to hand control over to the users, and against corporate franchises that have started to stake a place in the virtual world, As e
such, the SLLA has set off two nuclear bombs outside Reebok and American Apparel shops in order to make a statement. Whilst these
bombs do nothing more in-game than simply create a large flash, blinding online users, they cause a huge disturbance to the general
goings-on of Second Life. The SLLA has also conducted street shootings of people in Second Life; once again, no permanent damage is
done but a large disturbance results,

It’s an extremely interesting story and raises issues regarding the future of cyber-terrorism and how seriously the virtual world can affect
people. For more information visit www.gamepolitics.com and follow the links, or visit the SLLA website at http://slla.blogspot.com/./

[Summec - w—

PLAYSEALION 3 JUSE UNDER 8 MONEH away |
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1 don’t know how excited you are, but I'm absolutely peaking (and no, it’s not because | found more of that stuff from New Year's!),
The official Sony Playstation 3 launch party kicked off late last month, with all the confirmation we needed that the PS3 will indeed be
making a March 23" release, alongside 30 games and peripherals with some official game prices announced:

P53 will retail for $999.95 (which is fucking pricey)

First party SIXAXIS controllers retail at $79.95 (which is pretty pricey)

Official Sony games retail for $99.95 (which is an average price, considering 360 games retail for $119.95 generally)
Gran Turismo HD will be available at launch for free download

The first 20,000 registered owners will receive a Blu-ray disc of the new James Bond film, Casino Royale

| personally know a few of the people that attended the launch, who said it was the first time their doubts over the console’s success
were lessened (others reported continual-hate of the console, but they’re Microsoft/Nintendo fan-bois).

Initial rumours of only 11,000 consoles being avallable at launch were dispelled, however accurate figures are unavailable. At the least,
all pre-orders will be fllled! :
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Zelda’s a bit of a pointless game to review really. Just about
everybody knows the formula the game follows, a formula that
has been successful' throughout its various incarnations since the
late 1980s. Everybody knows that the games are all excellently
crafted examples of classic game design, that you play as Link,
there’s generally a princess involved and a bad guy called Ganon
shows up somewhere down the track. You travel the land, slaying
your enemies, gaining entry to various dungeons and working
through the puzzles within to beat the impressively large bosses.

This Wii title is clearly a game that was made for Gamecube, then
ported to Wii to make launch and who coutd blame Nintendo for doing
that? Easily one of the most popular series of all time, making Twilight
Princess a Wii launch game was a smart business move on Nintendo’s
part. It’s very fortunate that despite this is being a port of a Gamecube
game (which is also available on Gamecube) it doesn’t detract from its
appeal in any way. In fact, the added functionality adds to the appeal of
the game, which is superbly made with impressive attention to detail,
beautiful visuals, rock solid combat and probtem solving gamepla

EHCILE@ LRUCK

consoLe: ninkLenoo wi
PUBLISHER: nifitenno
DEVELOPER: MONSELER GAames

Trucks are fundamentally unexciting; they’re big, unwieldy, slow and
laboured. So what the hell are the makers of this game playing at?
Well, fortunately these characteristics are all things that Excite Truck
is not. The content of the game is quite small compared with many
modern racing games, but the controls are easy and generally accurate.
Excite Truck is very fast and - trite as it sounds - quite exciting.

Gamers are tasked with taking their Swiss Army Knife of a controller
and holding it on its side. To steer their Trucks of Excitement, they
simply tilt the controller in the direction they want the car to go,
like a makeshift steering wheel, It's all rather cool but it would
count for bugger-all if it didn’t handle well. Thankfully | am happy
to report that for the most part it is completely intuitive and
satisfyingly responsive, There is a moderate learning curve and,
once overcome, You couldn't comprehend what the game would be
like with an analogue stick instead. A regular control would be a bit
dull for this kind of fast paced, arcade racing action. Occasionally
the control lets you down, perhaps you tilt it too far too quickly
and it doesn’t respond, or sometimes when you take off on one of
the game’s many massive jumps it doesn’t register your angled tilt
properly. However, these problems are few and far between, The
controls receive an emphatic thumbs-up from me, though it remains
to be seen how they would handle a more realistic breed of racer.

The game itself is a lot of fun. its unique twist is that to progress
through the stages you don’t have to come first, but instead
earn a certain number of stars which you are awarded for your
- ahem - Exciting Driving. It's a fun little twist and the balance
between trying to get as many stars as possible and trying to
finish first is enjoyably tense. The game in some ways feels like
a combination of Mario Kart, in the way the game progresses and

its simple, aggressive fun, and Burnout, with its reckless, frenetic

pace, which ought to be a winning combination in anyone’s book,

~ On Dit 75.2

Twilight Princess uses the nunchuk Wii controller extension, held
in the left hand and, the Wiimote held in the right. After a while
it all starts to feel very natural. The analogue stick on the nunchuk
moves Link, the Z-button activates the lock-on aiming, buttons on
the remote activate various items and swinging the remote lets you
swing your sword. The sword swings don’t correspond to the way
you swing the controller and the action is essentially tantamount
to pressing a button, but it’s still an interesting way of going about
your in-game sword fighting compared to simply pressing A, which,
until a few months before launch, is what the game had you doing.
This explains why there’s not a lot of depth to the sword swinging.

During the course of the game you’ll use the Wiimote to fish, you’ll
use it to aim and fire your bow by pointing it at the screen, to fly
some sort of large bird, and all sorts of other things. For a port they
don’t do a bad job of putting the new contraller through its paces.

Once you acclimatise to the controller, all the parts are in
place for a classic game, The game is longer and the story a
bit more complex than its predecessors, the dungeons are all
immaculately constructed, the artistic style of the game world
- especially in the surreal and mysterious Twilight realm is
stunning - throughout and the soundtrack, though decidedly lo-
fi, is nevertheless evocative, The game really is a no-brainer
purchase for most Wii owners and one of the best titles of 2006.

Angus C

Unfortunately it is undermined by a few things. The generic cock-rock
soundtrack is terrible, however, this can be replaced with a custom
soundtrack if you have an SD card. The game also feels shallower
than its contemporaries in terms of the number of courses it has as
well as modes and the like, although there are plenty of unlockables.
The most disappointing aspect, though, is the multiplayer. For a
console as obviausty geared to multiplayer shenanigans as the Wii is,
it’s a shame that the game only has a bare-bones two player mode.
It’s fun but for a limited time and it’s clear that more effert should
have been put into the multiplayer to give it a bit more breadth.

If you can overlook all that, . Excite Truck is a successful
attempt at Wii racing with a lot of fun to be had, but
over a shorter period of time .than you might like.

Angus C
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When | think of 'the suburbs’ the last connotation that comes to
mind is ‘nightlife’, but surprisingly when racking my brain for ideas |
came up with many examples of social existence in the suburbs and
at night. Take for example, the suburb | call home: Norwood. On a
Thursday night the line-up to get into The Alma is disastrously long, as
in it literally winds itself around the corner and sides of the pub and
carries on past the newly renovated beer garden. Then there is The
Ed on a Tuesday night at Mitcham, the line up to get into that place is
just as humorously disastrous. Indeed, if the line-ups are anything to
go by than life does exist in the suburbs.

However, in this edition | thought I’d cater to the needs of those
of you, who like me, believe that if you have to line up to get into
a place it's not worth it and, more often than not, pretentiously
overrated,

Let me introduce you to the line-up free Bath Hotel.

Since its renovations The Bath has become a popular hang-out for
what some might call an image conscious crowd. Admittedly, you're
not going to see a lot of Supré there, but what makes this an attractive
place to hang out is that there is no stereotype crowd. There are
familyie having dinner, groups of young professionals enjoying drinks
in the beer garden, guys in thongs who are glued to the bar, couples
spending 'couple’ time and in general everyone is there minding there
own business and soaking up the atmosphere.

The lack of stereotypical crowd could also be due to the fact that
The Bath has a lot to offer, and caters to the needs of a wide range
of people. For example, there are a number of big screen televisions
for sports fans who like to drink beer on tap, whilst watching the
game. Then, for those who are looking for a dining experience there
are the four different types of menus you can choose from: an d la
carte menu, a lunch menu, a desserts menu and a children’s menu.
The food are all beautifully described. Take for example, the King
George whiting, dusted in lemon pepper flour, grilled or battered with
tartare garlic aioli, or the Limestone coast lamb shank, slow braised,
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*Rogan Josh’ style with pilau rice, eggplant pickle and apple raita, Or
if you’re not really into the posh-sounding dressings, there’s always
the fish and chips. However, be warned, the fish and chips at this
pub/hotel will set you back $16.90, and really who cares if its served
with tartare, lemon aioli and salad, it’s still a rip off, making it only
worth the price on a super-dooper occasion, like celebrating the end
of your degree and the start of a real job or a lotto win.

For those of you who like to gamble, there is also a really creepy
looking gaming room. It's not actually technically creepy because it's
all shiny and new and bright and good-looking, which is the opposite
of creepy really, but to me it makes gambling look fashionable, which
is downright creepy and just so inherently wrong,

The gaming bit aside, The Bath really does have a vibrant, fresh
atmosphere. It might be due to the newly-renovated modern interior,
but whatever it is, you don’t feel like you're walking into yet
ANOTHER place full of heroes, princesses or troublemakers, which
is a refreshing change. All voyeuristic qualities are also absent as
everyone is there minding their own businesses rather than prying
into others.

It’s not really a place you'd want to continually return to get pissed
at, so | wouldn't go changing your local for it, but it's definitely
worth a look, a seat and a good conversation and if you win the lotto
anytime soon, maybe a meal too.

R.S.

| promise there are no line-ups except for on the day of the Norwood
Food and Wine festival. It's the one day of the year, you can excuse it:
half of Adelaide was in the line up for The Bath this year!

The Bath Hotel

232 The Parade Norwood 5067
(it’ s at the Cnr of Queens 5t and the Parade)

Tara Tahmasebi
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r Make life easy. BPAY is the faster, more efficient way to make paymnts for everything from
; uni fees to your mobile phone bill. You can choose the account you wish to pay from, like your
savings or debit card account, and even schedule payments in advance. And it all happens

securely through your phone or internet banking service.

Easy as can B_ www.bpay.com.au

Published by BRAY Pty Limited ABN 69 079 137 518 on behalf of St.George Bank Limited ABN 92 055 513 070. BPAY is offered by 163 financial institutions. Contact your financial institution
to see if it offers BPAY and to get the terms and conditions, or Product Disclosure Statement (PDS). This is general advice — before using BPAY please review the PDS and consider whether
BPAY is suitable for your personal circumstances. BPAY® and BPAY View™ are trademarks of Bray Pty Ltd ABN 69 079 137 518.




