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A STAB IN THE DARK 

presented by MUSOC 

Ngaio March Theatre 
opened 16 June. 

Kitsch of every sort pro-
liferates in the late '80s: religious kitsch, racial 
kitsch, artistic kitsch (postmodernism). As Milan 
Kundera has reflected, where there is kitsch 
there is always shit. And somewhere between 
the two there is A Stab in the Dark: it's not just 
tacky, it's outrageous, hyperreal, a sick joke. 
The single factor redeeming it from utter 
putrescence :!: the extraordinary energy and 
discipline of tile cast and orchestra. With almost 
evangelical fervour, before a pitifully small au­
dience, they perform absolute wonders. 

All members of the cast deserve unqualified 
praise for their boundless enthusiasm, their skill 
in executing disgustingly difficult music and their 
commitment to a show that is a bum steer. Their 
energies are misspent and the accomplishment 
of their performances only reinforces an over­
whelming impression of kitsch. Some of the cast 
seem to realise and try to send the show up 
while they're on stage. This just makes matters 
worse. You can't wash it off while you're 
wallowing in it. 

Imagine a vaudeville parody of The Name of 
the Rose thrown together with The Pirates of 
Penzance and liberally peppered with scriptual 
and musical references • from Jaws to the 
Elizabethans, • given a cast of thousands, a huge 
input of business sponsorship and packed with 
full chorus show-stopping numbers, that fail 
even to amuse; let alone entertain. But the scale 
of this failure, coupled with the excruciating ex­
cellence of the performers, results in a confusion 
so gross that only seeing it will do it justice. 

The dramatic premise on which the action is 
based is essentially paradoxic. As the pro­
gramme sheet sets out with startlingly naive 
humourousness ther, has been a murder. A 
bungling envoy from the court arrives to find 
the culprit. the parody ·of The Name of the Rose 
is an academic conceit enabling, later on in the 
piece, a send up of semiotics and various other 
conceits. There is no dramatic reality to the 
premise nor to subsequent conceit. The whole 
becomes more of an academic exercise than a 
dramatic event. The main concession made to 
entertainment is through humour. But the jokes 
are so offensively dull, so "textbook" and 
pandering, that the only people laughing in the 
audience seemed to be the ushers. There were 
pooh-pooh jokes, sexual sterotype jokes, and 

some very naughty double-entendres. Another 
very curious sort of joke (relating to A Stab in 
the Dark as palimpsest) punned on "the Court" 
and "Prince Elric" was alluded to directly before 
one of the leading characters launched into a 
hysterical tirade on the absence of "prof es­
sionalism" and the fact that he was surrounded 
by "amateurs". All I can say is whose frustra­
tions were finding vent in this outburst? And it's 
hardly professional is it? 

Guy Ockenden's direction along with most of 
the elements of production upheld the tenets of 
kitsch flawlessly. How else explain the imposi· 
tion of cliche upo,i cliche ("which just goes to 
show that the twentieth century has cornered 
the market in clichees," to misquote). If direction 
is merely to be understood as directing traffic 
then he is to be applauded. And in that case, the 
discipline of his cast is to be equally applauded. 
The inevitable and innumerable crowd scenes in 
A Stab in the Dark were handled extremely well. 
Every member of the cast seemed to be aware of 
what sort of reaction they should be providing; 
unfortunately the audience was left in the dark 
as to how they should react, and were it not for 
the expert guidance of the · afore-mentioned 
ushers there_ would have been fewer laughs. 

Everyone knows that wooden benches and 
pewter tankards mean Tavern, and insofar as it 
provided what was expected, set design suc­
ceeded. The pirate galleon with tilting mast was 
especially successful and the cleanness of set 
changes if not their speed is also worthy of note. 
Lighting effectively destroyed any residual illu­
sion of atmosphere on the set, but everyone 
could see and be seen, which with a show of this 
nature, is the main thing. 

The musical direction, by Sue Eason, and the 
expertise of the orchestra are supremely worthy 
of praise, considering the rigours of the score. 
Without· them there would not have been a 
musical. 

A Stab in the Dark has to be seen to be believ­
ed. It is a postmodern extravaganza of inane pro­
portions. Words cannot adequately describe my 
admiration for the whole · cast, what they have 
achieved, nor can they express the overall feeling 
of horror that A Stab in the Dark produced. Not 
that good taste had been abused, but that the 
energy and talent of the company had been 
misused. I find myself asking, do Coruba know 
what they got? Is this the shape of things to 
come, from business/arts partnerships? Or the 
shape of an unreclaimable past, when students 
unquestioningly compromised themselves by do­
ing shows unspeakably bad? 

A Stab in the Dark has to be seen to be 
believed. 

SWH Taylor 
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PAUL DE JAGER 

BURNISHED CLAY JARS 

C.S.A. Gallery 

Until June 19 

The display of burnished clay jars by Paul De 
Jager, creates a rhythmic pattern of classical 
form. The pristine nature of their sharp outline is 
broken on two occasions by the addition of three 
supporting 'feet'. This tends to detract from the 
fluent curves of these specific jars, but at the 
same time, it provides a small interruption for 
contemplation or relief, before the rhythm is 
resumed. 

The process involved in making these ceramics 
is very time consuming. After the pots are 
thrown on a wheel they are left to dry a little 
before being burnished and then firorl The jars 
are olished by rubbing with stainless steel and 
silver tools, a technique that recalls the traditions of 

Indonesian, Pueblo Indian and African pottery. 
De Jager uses a pit kiln which is a very primitive 
mode of firing clay. The jars are left in a burning 
brick-line pit for approximately twP.lve hours. 
During this certain trapped gasses and intense 
heat produce characteristic colours and flame 
like shapes on the outside of the pots. The pat ­
terns are interesting, they provide a visual record 
of the conditions in the kiln at a particular time. 

The arrangement of de Jager's pots is rather 
repetitive. It is true that they require an unclut ­
tered background for full appreciation however 
the austerity of the gallery situation is too 
severe. These ceramics need to be placed within 
a soft environment and seen as part of the at­
mosphere. The symmetry of the jars evokes a 
sense of the spiritual which is reminiscent of 
ancient Greek vases. 

De Jager's burnished clay jars are a simple, 
straight forward expression, they capture the 
heat of the moment in a pattern imposed upon a 
tranquil form. 

THE FRONT LAWN 

MONSTER WORLD TOUR, 1988 

Don McGlashan and Harry Sinclair 
Christchurch Repertory Theatre, 

June 15-18 

The Front Lawn have achieved a wide populari­
ty and a reputation as innovative and talented 
performers. Their latest show includes The 
Reason For Breakfast, already seen in 
Christchurch, in the second half and a more 
loosely structured first half comprising songs, 
annecdotes and the assesion of Don 
McGlashan's trousers. Repertory was packed for 
the first night of their short Christchurch season. 
From here they go to Dunedin, then begin a 
world tour taking in London and New York. The 
enthusiasm of the audience was occasioned in 
part by the presence of Front Lawn initiates, 
keen to show their appreciation and familiarity 
with the comedic· style by laughing very loudly 
and failing off their chairs. But the one thing 
that seemed to characterise the whole audience 
was their preparedness to enjoy themselves and 
their receptivity to material that did not always 
hit the mark: their eagerness to forgive minor 
failings. Rightfully so, the successes more that 
made up for the limp bits. 

The first half, because of its greater openness 
to participation from the audience, generally 
worked better. It possessed a spontaneity, not 
as prevalent in The Reason For Break{ ast, that 
worked against the didacticism of pieces satyriz­
ing 'the Kiwi Male' and concomittant myths. 

The show opens with a celebration of the ex 
traordinary phenomenon of theatre-going • 
"we're all in the same room ... it's a great big 
room ... " The song is intercut with wry "Hey im­
agine if ... " - type accompanied mqnologues to 
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the audience. The accompaniment in this case is 
provided by a Casiotone handheld keyboard and 
trombone. Throughout the show a variety of in­
struments appear, but the primary source of 
music remains the voice, talking, humming, sing· 
ing. One of the highlights for me in the first half 
was a downer, but a song t~at lacked the self. 
conscious banality of many of the songs . "Andy 
don't keep your distance from me ... " The 
presence of a sentimental ditty like this indicates 
the heterogeneity of the material • and soon 
after we were witnessing Don's freedom from in­
hibition, his possession by a demon and subse­
quent exorcism, in clouds of dry ice with 
dinosaur noises in the background. 

Despite the musical accomplishment of the duo 
and non-verbal wit, the lyric-content of the 
songs seems a bit dull - dull above and beyond 
the now standard pop device of ironic non­
sequiturs. This is partly the result of a certain 
amount of unnecessary repetition and possibly 
also the result of a tacit assumption that 
simplicity somewhat equals profundity. And 
some songs just go on too long. This was 
especially true of those in The Reaso11 For 
Breakfast, detracting from the overall comic 
effect. 

It is not hard to account for the appeal of the 
Front Lawn, however, they off er an extremely 
enjoyable evening's entertainment • the result of 
a freshness of approach and their accomplish­
ment as mixed media performers. If sometimes 
they fall flat, it is often because they take risks. 
And if the hype that precedes them creates ex­
pectations, at least they have a great deal more 
to offer than NME's "Best band in the world" 
Frank Chickens. The Front Lawn should always 
be a must for Christchurch audiences: we have 
few enough opportunities to be entertained by 
material that's not just second-rate • this one 
shouldn't be missed. 

S. W.H. Taylor 
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I've ne emg reasona le.It doesn' work.Funny p-1c ures. No. 
Facetious remarks.Hortatory outpourings.Blistering invective. 
Embroidering the truth.Appealing to reason.Appealing to vile 
prejudice.Making extravagant claims.Probing rather suspect _ 
suppositions .Badgering.Ranting.Pleading.Bleating .Expleting. No 
damn good. Why do I bother?Why don't I just give in and spoon 

_,, feed them th~ drivel that they have been conditioned by a 
tasteless society to want?VIVA MEDIOCRITY! I can adapt you 
know.But hey,if we're gonna go M.O.R. why stop at the l ikes 
of U2, Dire Straits, and Eurythmics? I'm old and I have a long 
memory .I remember the good old days when Val Doonican, 
Nana Mouskouri, Rolf Harris, Bread, New Seekers America 

. ' ' David Cassidy, Donny and Marie, Tony Orlando and Dawn 
Smokie, Wings, Mouth and MacNeil, Supertramp, Dr.Hook: 
Blue Mink, Hot Chocolate, Hogsnort Rupert, and others ruled 
the world.What a time eh? "Mamamama Ma Baker. ... ".What 
lyrics! Well, I could go M.O.R. Easy as pie.A survey, that's 
what I need.Ah ... how about- TICK THIS BOX O AND BRING 
IN THE AD IF YOU WANT ME TO STOCK ONLY MUSIC 
TH,l\ T WILL TURN YOUR BRAIN TO JELL y .GREAT .A true 
example of democracy at work.Of course I could be wrong. 
till, think of the scoop I'd have on other shops.Unbeatable. 

might have to change my wardrobe a bit. What happened to 
hose orange crimplene flares and that blue body shirt with 

the red stitching? No I couldn't face that again.And what of 
all the decent stock that I've got sitting there? All that great 
ECM material, all those Jazz titles that should score 10/10 on 
the cre~ibility scale amongst those with taste.Classical music. 
Timeless stuff that no one will ever tire of .Second-hand 
Handel? Unheard of. Instead of trying to peddle flavour of the 
~ont~ relentlessly, I'm all geared up for selling predominantly 
mtell1gent fare. Would they buy it if I had a pre-crap- stocking 
clearance sale? Hard to say. I guess I can only sit back and 
wait for the results of the survey. The mandate from the 
rr.asses_ will guide my hand. Quit e exciting in a way. Market 
r esearch.Now where was I ? "Two littl e boys had t wo litt le ... 
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SANGOMA 

Miriam Mal<eba 

WEA 

A sangoma is a person possessed of the spirits 
of tribal ancestors, and with her latest album 
Miriam Makeha resurrects the tribal songs of her 
youth. The music centers totally on her vocals, 
which provide the backing as well as the lead 
voc als on all the mneteen songs featured here. 

The major drawback is that the songs are in 
Xhosa, but fortunately the listener is helped out 
by a little guide telling what each of the songs is 
r1bout, which 1s on the sleeve, in much the same 
I ashion as you find on opera albums (where it is 
hard enough to understand what they're singing 
even if you do understrlnd the language). 

The singing throughout the album is very 
powerful, despite the laborious way in which the 
vocals were recorded track by track in the 
studio. Songs like "Congo" and "Nyamuthla" 
break any language barrier with the power! ul 
emotions they express. My favourite is the open­
ing song "Emabhaceni" , although "lhohyiya" is 
also good, if somewhat strange. featuring the 
cry that a sangoma uses to call forth the spir its 
when healing the sick. 

"Ungakanini" also has strong call and 
response singing, although the subject matter of 
the song is somewhat dubious. being a song in 
praise of Shaka. a ruthless Zulu warlord who set 
up a rigid dictatorship and the most powerful 
black army in Southern Africa in the nineteenth 
century. He used it to destroy and enslave whole 
tribes in his endeavours to set up a Zulu Empire. 
His closest European equivalents would be 
Napoleon and Adolph Hitler. An odd sort of per­
son to praise, unless you're a Zulu. 

NO MORE COCOONS 

Jello Biafra 

Alternative Tentacles 

Having had this "cigarette bur11 in the carpets 
of American art" for six months, it's high time it 
got reviewed. 

No More Cocoons is not for the fa int-hearted. 
It's a 2 LP spoken word set of recorded 
speeches and taped talk show segments featur­
ing Jello Bia! ra of the Dead Kennedies harangu­
ing "peace, truth and the American way" (that's 
a quote either from Nixon or Superman, I'm not 
quite sure which). Four sides of acidic wit, stun­
ning insight, and devastating commentary on 
topics such as "Why I'm Glad the Space Shuttle 
Blew Up" and " Urinalysis is Freedom". 

The most topical feature of the LP is Side 
Three, which features a reply to Tipper "My 

_ Husband's A Congressman" Gore and the 
Parents ' Music Resource Centre on the subject 
of their anti -rock censorship campaign, of which 
a prosecution case against rhe Dead Kennedies 
for 'distributing harmful matter to minors' 111 the 
form of their "Frankenchrist" LP was centre 
stage. The Dead Kennedies were described by 
Gore (lovely surname) c1s a "Trojan Horse, rolling 
explicit sex and violence into our homes". The 

• release of No More Cocoons, is part of an at­
tempt to cover legal costs involved in the case, 
which the Dead Kennedies won, being found not 
guilty. The PMRC see this as only a minor set­
back and are currently still engaged in their 
puritamcal witch-hunt against the infernal "devil 
rock" . 

Jello Biafra, throughout, comes on like the 
caped crusader of the rock underground, often 
with hilarious results. The excerpts from the 
commercial radio talk shows are amongst the 
funniest pieces. One has a middle American bozo 
(not too far removed from the level of some of 
New Zealand 's own phone-in Junkies in his men ­
tality) debating with Jello whether Black Sab­
bath and Ozzy Osbourne causes little boys to 
strangle kittens. Jello (earnestly) "Well I grew up 
on Black Sabbr1th and it never had that effect on 
me ... 

CISCOUNnvi 
CVCI FSI~' D 

We carry a large selection 
of cycles for afficionados 
and everyday commuters. 

Mountain Bike Specialists 

We Buy 
-Sell 
-Trade 
-Repair 
-& Hire Cycles 

-"FAT TYRE FEVER IS HERE TO STAY" 

WINTER CHECKLIST 
HELMET 
LIGHTS 
REF-LECTIVE GEAR 
TYRES 
BRAKES 

Come in and see Noel 
for all _ your cycling 

needs. 
Mon -- Fr i 8 - 6 p.rn. 

Sat 9 - 1 p.rn. 

Other segments verge on straight comedy . His 
spoken delivery, his sense of timing and phras­
ing, leaves most local comedians for dead. His 
mock nature programme commentary on "The 
Mild Kingdom" is brilliant - "You are there when 
it's Jonestown season for nature's fascinating 
lemmings ... " he says in a deep voice . There's 
even a little newspaper with the story behind 
censorship campaigns currently going on in 
Reagan's America , with lots of outrageously fun­
ny clippings from the National Inquirer and other 
surrealistic masterworks of the US gutter press 

("Iranians send Fake Cripples to Wheelchair 
Olympics!" "Jogging Can Make You Gay!" "Fif­
ty Seven Reasons To Have A Nuclear Warl". 

To quote Jello; "What a guy! Aren't you glad 
he's on YOUR side?". 

Wayne McCallum 

P.S. Censor's warning: This album is 
outrageously offensive and is not recommended 
to people of a right-wing persuasion, fundamen 
talist christians and other inhabitants of the 'real 
world'. 

- Announcement(s) 

There no announcements 
without announcement 

announcing 
there announcements 

Toot-stop 

Here no announcment 
without announcements 

announcing 
its announcement. 

We stopped breathing 
in English 123 

it was the right thing to do 
for about seven minutes 

on the heels 
of The Jew of Malta 

an aphyxiation of learning 
inducing intercostal spasm 

hung on individual hands 
Barabbas a sideways glance 

from the institutional balanced 
NOT a day for being in heaven. 

Be~·ond Haiku Beyond 

Good and evil use and make the same materials respectively. 

We sell used furniture, bedroom & lounge, single & double 

beds, kitchenware, TV's, stereos, radios, fridges, freezers, 

John Stacr 

washers, b;,01 SOUIRRELLS 
~~~\~\Yti ·AUCTIONS Ltd 

n a\\\· 8 Yaldhurst Rd by 
\ \\.'lu • Oairv Ph: 482-415 

GOODS WANTED 
FOR COMING 
AUCTION 
Ph 482-415 for prompt pick-up or bring goods 
to 8 Yaldhurst Rd, Church Corner. 

1 Oo/o STUDENT DISCOUIVT WITH ID 
OR THIS AD 

CANTA, June 20. pp 18 , .- • .. , . . • • . • .- , . --....._. • , - ·_ ' • _. 
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OFFICIAL NOTICE 

ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING 

TO BE HELD AT 1.00 p.m. WEDNESDAY JULY 13th 1988 

All AGENDA ITEMS MUST BE TO THE PRESIDENT BEFORE 
5.00 p.m. ON THE 5th OF JUL V 1988 

CONSTITUTIONAL AMENDMENTS MUST BE IN THE HANDS OF THE PRESIDENT 
BEFORE 5.00 p.m. ON THE 28th OF JUNE 1988 

RECREATION CENTRE ACTIVITIES 

AEROBICS: Tue 12 noon and 5 p.m., Thur 12 
noon and 5 p.m., Fri 4 p.m. and Sat 11 a.m. 
FITNESS-FOR-ALL: Mon 12 noon and 5 p.m., 
Wed 12 noon and 5 p.m., Fri noon. 
WEIGHT TRAINING: Introductory Sessions will 
be held on each Monday and Wednesday during 
Term 2 (until mid term break) at 12 noon and 
also on Wednesday at 5.00 p.m. in the Weight 
Training Room of the Recreation Centre. No 
enrolment necessary. For special programmes 
contact Bob Bishop ext. 8439. 
ENROLMENTS are now being taken for special 
classes for Term 2: Squash, Stress Management 
and Jazz Dance. 
FITNESS ASSESSMENTS: Bookings are now 
being taken for Fitness Assessments. 
All enquires to the Recreation Centre, ext. 8435 

FOR SALE 

Guyatore 44 watt guitar amp combo six months 
old, excellent condition $400.00. 
Jansen 100 watt bass guitar amp included 15 
inch speaker $400.00. Phone Tim at 894-371. 

TRAMPING CLUB 

Gidday Trampers etc .. . 
Well the Bush Ball was ... But really, thanks to all 
the people who went into making that quite a 
weekend. This week we'll go for a more sedate 
approach. On Wednesday night 22nd June in the 
International Room there'll be a North Island 
flavour with a focus on T ongairiro National Park, 
so come along and find out more about New 
Zealand's oldest National Park. 
Trips this week to Arthurs Pass (I think)! Check 
the notice board and come along to the meeting. 

'A STAB IN THE DARK' 

See the MUSOC show 'A Stab in the Dark' ·or 
FREE FREE FREE! Come and usher. Place your 
name on the list at the Booking Office. 

NZUSA LOtiO COMPETITION 

At NZUSA's May Council recently, it was decid· 
ed to conduct a competition to obtain a suitable 
logo design for the organisation. 

Entries are now open for the competition. En­
tries need not be in the form of finished artwork 
but must be in the form of a black and white 
block (not sketch) draft. A covering letter should 
be enclosed explain•ing the design, if necessary. 

Entrants should bear in mind that NZUSA is an 
organisation whose membership is the seven 
university and Lincoln College student associa­
tions. As the national voice on educational and 
welfare issues for all university students, 
NZUSA represents a widesprearl community and 
designs should be sensitive to its diverse make­
up. 

The author of the successful design selected 
by the Federation Executive will receive a $ 200 
prize. Entries close at 5 p.m., Friday 19 August. 
The Federation Executive's decision shall be final 
and no correspondence shall be entered into. 

All entries should be addressed to: 
The Logo Competition, !'JZUSA, 
P.O. Box 10-191, 
The Terrace, Wellington. 

DRAMASOC 
Auditions Auditions 

For the one-act play season "Caught in the Act". 
Extr-act, a compilation directed by Steven ' 
Arnold. 
Audition: Lower Common ,Room 

Monday 20th June, 7 p.m. 
Performance dates: 19th • 22nd July, 

4 - 6 actors. 
THE LINK, by Geoff Wilson. Premiere performance 
Audition Room 45, Wed 22nd June, 7 p.m. 
Performances July 26th - 29th, 1.10 p.m. 
All plays will also have 2 ev·ening performances 
in Mid-August. More Auditions next week! 

ETTERS 
THEFT 

Dear Bastard 
This letter is directed at the horrible litt le 

spineless bastard who lifted my re~ jacket from 
Happy Hour last Friday. 

Now look here you yellow bellied weasle faced 
git, if you have any balls at all I expect you to br­
ing the jacket and my Auto Card to Happy Hour 
this Friday and buy me a couple of beers. As I am 
a most forgiving person I would consider this 
sufficent rental for the past two weeks and 
would not take the matter any further. 

But if you haven't any balls you might try 
handing it to the young ladies in the Students' Union. 
If you don't do this either slime ball I will hunt 
you down lthey don't call me Sherlock for 
nothing arsehole) and when I find you mate!! I 
won't be buying you a beer - and that's a fact 
Jack. 

My Dear Sir 

Yours 
Inspector Steve 

SHOOT EM ALL? 

Bally rum thing with all these pushy Christians 
recently wot? Great thunderbolts, just imagine! 
clowns and string sections in an attempt to con-

vert all those poor dashed si nnersl How about 
prov iding some REAL entertainment, like in those 
glorious days of yesteryear? Come an fellows, a 
lion pit in the amphitheatre with a few chained 
Navsoc members thrown in for good measu, e 
would go dawn a treat with the lunch-time 
crowds! Bread and circuses, those Romans had 
the right idea! You can meet your maker and put 
the rest of us out of our misery! And don't mar­
tyrs get extra points for good behaviour, or is it 
a gold star? 

Yours sincerely, 
The Pest Controller 

P.S. Next week - how to deal with those 
beastly commerce students! 

COCKROACH HATER 
Dear CANTA 

archie (capitalising the 'a' is sacreligousl the . 
cochroach makes a serious mistake in quoting 
from the section of the Cuticular Codex at ­
tributed to Blaltoe. 

Periplantetologists have long been aware that 
this section of the codex is a spurious addition to 
the Codex, written at a comparatively recent 
date. It doesn't appear in any form earlier than 
some three million years ago, a time when the ' 

FILMSOC 
21 June Sociology, 23 June Youth Centre 
L'ATALANTE and A PROPOS DE NICE 
France 1934 and 1929/30. Dir: Jean Vigo 

Two films from the influential surrealist film 
director Jean Vigo. L' A TALANTE is the story of 
the frayed relationship of a barge captain and his 
wife. "The chief thing about the film is the quali­
ty of Vigo as a director. He tells the right story; 
he tells it in a style peculiar to himself. It is an 
exciting style. "James Agee. A PROPOS DE NICE 
is a documentary with a point-of-view. In Vigo's 
words, "Nice is, above all, a town living a game: 
the great hotels, the tourists, the roulette, the 

THE EXEC 

President - Sam Fisher 
Vice President · Chris Whelan 
Finance - Suze Wilson 
Services - Baz Star 
Education - Steven Arnold 

- Charlotte Denny 
Women's Rights - Jules Goodger 
Student Activities - Tanya Fraser 
Public Affairs - Brendan Davies 
Welfare - Mark Templeton 

paupers. Everything is doomed to die. --------------•--• 

HALF YEAR SUBS NOW AVAILABLE. 
SEE 23 FILMS FOR ONLY $35.00 

INDEPENDENT FILM - MAKERS 

The Canterbury Film Society & the 11am Fine 
Arts Film Department are organizing a screening 
of locally made videos and 16mm films. At this 
stage we are interested in hearing from film­
makes who have something to contribute. It is 
hoped that assistance will come from the Q.E.11 
Regional Arts Council to help with publicity and 
production costs_ All the material will be 
transferred to ¾in U-Matic Video and screened 
at Film Society venues on the following dates: 
Tuesday 26th July - Sociolgy Theatre, 
Canterbury University. 
Thursday 28th July - Youth Centre, 
111 Worcester Street. 
If you are interested, contact John Chrissioffels, 
phone 66-0 7 4 

GAV AND LESBIAN STUDENTS 

GUSS-Corp is having a meeting Monday 20th, 
7 .30 p_m. in the Reading Room on the running of 
the empire - and the empire needs YOLJI 
Seriously, our regular Monday night meetings 
will continue during Term 2 no matter how large 
or small. If you want an input into the monthly 
dances, the Tuesday radio shaw, or GUSS in 
general, come along and have your say. (This we 
see as a slightly classier course of action than 
taking GUSS and its facilities for granted). Look 
forward to seeing youse regulars. Any other les­
bian and gay students most welcome. 

Yours C. & W 

DEBATING SOCIETY 

CLUB NIGHT: Mon. 27th June, 7.30 p.m. U.C.R. 
DEBATE: 'That Jesus is Alive and Well and Living 
in Club Med' 
Also, boys and girls, your chance to take part in 
the democratic process as we elect a NEW 
President. 

cockroaches firs t rea li se d that they were being 
ou t-e vo lved by a strange, ape-like creature and 
en tered a period of rac ial depression lasting for 
hundreds of millenni a. 

Humanity cou rteou sly stood as ide and offered 
the arthropods a chan ce at supremac y afte r the 
demise of the dinosaurs. This offer was turned 
down at the time, and it' s f_ar too late to do 
anything about it now. 

Le/Je11srau111 for humans 
Phtl the Hairv 

Dear Someone not called Craig Young, 
My wnrshippers in Upper Moutere are far from 

primitive. Actually, they 're a highly advanced 
society which has, at last. succeeded in identify­
ing a worthwhile deity .. 

In fact, they're so advanced that contact with 
them has resulted in most people in the general 
vicinity of the Nelson region being superior in all 
ways to the inhabitants of the rest of the 
country. 

Phil the Nelsonian 

FRESH FISH DAILY 

Wholesale & Retail prices 
Seafood Specialists 

32~~ 

~ /Jtf 5- 6.J2 

also cook fish to order 

SPECIAL 

Rosken Skin Repair 
250gm size 

for 200gm price 

only $7.08 

for friendly service, 
10% discount and cheques cashed with 1.0 

just down the road at 

138 11am Road 
Mon-Fri 9 - 5.30 

0 
1/, 

0 
%1/,,"; 

~ % 
:/ 1/ 
/~ 

~ 
!}ff 

/ _1/~ ': 

;, 

?~1;///' 

/~ 

~ 0 
~ 

' • . · _ CANTA, June 20. pp 19 :[ 



THE TRENDl'S REPLY 
Dear Robert Keel 

As a 'Trendi-Lefti' I found your letter in CAN­
TA disturbing, perplexing, fascinating and 
generally misinformed. 

To say Apartheid is the only thing we have opi­
nions on and act on is totally misfounded. On 
campus there are heaps of other issues people 
are trying to promote and educate others about. 
There is the Latin American Solidarity Group, the 
Women's Collective, ·socialist Alliance, Amnesty 
International, a Kanaky Group, an Anti-Racism 
Group, Maori Club, Animal Rights, Gay Universi­
ty Students Society, Norm I, etc .. etc ... 

To say that South Africa has a relatively good 
human rights record compared to other countries 
is a bit off track (you have _been reading too 
many of Bert Walker's letters in The Press. 

South Africa is the only country in the world 
which has legislation determined upon your skin 
colour, it ·would be correct to say South Africa 
rests heavily on the conscience of the world. I 
whole heartedly agree with you that other coun­
tries have appalling human rights records. But 
how many of these countries openly shoot 
school children involve·d in peaceful non-violent 
protest. Take the Sharpeville Six who are current· 
ly awaiting being put to death because they 
might have been involved in a murder. It doesn't 
matter that two of the police witnesses have 
been proved liars, the South African court-s still 
insist there is enough evidence to put the Sharpe­
ville Six to death. 

You imply that I and others conveniently 
overlook events in the Soviet Union, Chile etc ... 
Do you walk around with your eyes shut? Don't 
you read the notice boards which tell you of 
videos, speakers and protests. I suggest that you 
and the rest of the apathetic students at Varsity 
should concentrate on more than your bursary 
'na~el' and realise there's a fucked up world out 
there which is being stuffed over by govern­
ments and multi-nationals in search of the 
mighty DOLLAR while you sit back and let it hap­
pen as long as you' re O. K. You seem to imply 
that Trade Sanctions, etc. don't have effect and 
that we should sit back and let things take their 
course. CRAP!! Because of initial efforts by 
Peace Groups Aotearoa (New Zealand) is now 
nuclear free. Because of efforts by Gay Rights 
Groups the Homosexual Law Reform Bill became 
law. People like me who seem to do nothing but 
write letters, organise protests etc. do 
sometimes get results. 

Basically what I and others are on about is 
it isn't right that people should be disadvan­
taged or punished because they are born black, 
women, in the wrong class. What I'm about is 
Justice For All. 

Dear Editor 

Brendan Davies 
Public Affairs Officer 

- Robert Keel, like many who use a veneer of 
liberal dispassiori to cover a reactionary 
virulence, contradicts himself badly in claiming 
to hate apartheid while stating that it "works 
for nearly all the people it affects. The major ex­
ception being ... the Blacks and Coloureds". I sug­
gest you check your South African population 
ratios, Robert. 

I have to agree that the 'trendy lefty' element 
which is interested only in South Africa is to be 
derided, particularly when similar problems of 
colonialism exist in this country. But to answer 
his question about why South Africa is boycot­
ted while Russia is not, the simple fact is that 
the Russians have never requested a boycott. 
Black South Africians have, and consistently. By 
the way, may I be so impertinent as to ask what 
Robert Keel is doing about the USSR, Chile and 
all these other places he so objects too? Or are 
right wing fuckwits exempt from criticism as 
well as action? 

YOU ARE DOOMED 
Dear CANTA 

Joe Davies 

My goodness, 0 deary me, Robert Keel R.I.P .. 
Does he not know that to question the Right and 
actions of the Varsity Master Race - the 
Politically Sound • is akin to heresy of the 
highest degree. When they find him he is likely to 
be subjected to a death of the most horrible kind. 

Does he not know that these people possess 
divine insight into human consciousness, and can 
see the true aAd Right course of action, as op-

posed to the wrong and absolutely nasty alter­
native in every choice, 

Does he not know that these people base their 
actions on fact, and are blessed with an intellect 
rivaled only by the grand-master of the universe. 
Their moral and ethical code is not based on sim­
ple utilitarian, egoistic or altruistic principals, but 
on the overriding and correct concepts of 
'Political Soundness'. 

I pity Robert Keel, for the 'Politically Sound' 
people will tear him apart. I mean they are in­
tellectually and morally superior, they know 
everything and can make informed judgements 
from this knowledge. They of course have the 
'Politically Sound' Right to tell everybody this. 
Then we can all share their great knowledge. 
This is why we minions should never question. 
For to question is heresy. 

Robert Keel is doomed, he has dared not only 
to question, but publically criticised the 'Political 
Sound'. 'This is the worst crime of all, he is learn­
ing to think, and this is unacceptable to the 
'Political Sound'. For they may have to rationally 
account for their actions, or lack of. 

Dear Blair 

Yours etc. 
A not a po/ftical sound 

Radio UFM Hijacker 

DECENCY 

It is with pleasure that I read James McBride 
in CANTA last week. At last we have someone 
speaking out for the decent folk on campus. We, 
who still take pride in civilised Christian morals, 
have not had to put up with the degeneracy of 
this modern age, where man lies with man and 
women seek to upsurp man's place in society, 
and where long-haired degenerates show off 
their clever arguments, twisting God's message 
and uttering blasphemies which echo the 
decadence of modern society. 

Indeed is it written that "Thou shalt not take 
the Lord's name in vain." And if one imper­
the lord's church then one impersonates and 
mocks Him. And that is what the Musical 

Society's new production does. Has all descended· 
into deceneracy and immorality'/ , compliment 
James McBride on speaking out against the 
heretics who think it sport to insult Christians, 
and therefore Christ. To do so speaks of courage 
for surely the M·ouths of Satan are in force on 
these pages and elsewhere on campus as well. 
We'll see who's smiling at their own wit come 
Judgement Day, shall we? 

Yours 
P. Abercrombie 

NAUGHTY MONKS 
Dear CANTA 

How we all must thank James McBride for his 
amusing letter last week. I am sure it received 
the appreciative laughter it warranted. However 
it is sobering to note that this letter was ap­
parently written seriously and those views ex­
pressed in it are actually held by dear Mr. 
McBride. 

May I draw his attention to the great 
renaissance painter of religious irony, Fra Fillipo 
Lippi. Now Fillipo was brought into his order by a 
wily old abbot who noticed his great skill in pain­
ting and wanted it for the glory of the church 
and his particular monastery in particular. Our 
Fillip □, a bit of a tearaway, was often known to 
climb the wall and nip down the road to bonk a 
lady friend nun of his. They eventually gave up 
their orders and married. 

Then there were the Borges, whose depravity 
KAOF is continually trying (and failing) to 
emulate - and one of them was Pope! The "Holy 
Sanctity" of the Roman Catholic Church, 
originator of the Spanish Inquisition, the 
Crusades, the Thirty Years War and numerous 
other conflicts, often land and wealth grabbing 
attempts by greedy Popes, is not what James 
McBride cracks it up to be. 

I think .you should reassess your view of 
morality, James - and lighten up a little, it's more 
than a little paranoid to think that this show is a 
"scandalous and unwarranted attack". 

• David/Bart Cauchi 

HE GOT AROUND 
Dear CANTA 

In reading James McBride's letter about how 
the musical society's production, "A Stab in the 
Dark", derides Christian beliefs I recall the life of 
Tia Fillipino Lippi. Brother Lippi was a monk and 

famous artist from the Renaissance. He was not 
adverse to tripping "gaily down to the local for 
'a snog'" with the nuns. In fact, he 'did it' many 
times and eventually married the nun with whom 
he had the most fun. 

Surely then "A Stab in the Dark~' is either 
retelling history or can it be interpreted as a sign 
from Allah telling us that our moral should be 
now as they were then. 

Godboy 
THE CHRISTIAN DEBATE! 

Dear CANTA 
WOW! I didn't realise that so many ink-happy 

Craig Youngs, Not-Craig-Youngs, White Russians 
etc. read this esteemed letter page, let alone 
possessed sufficient zeal to supply it with 
lububrations. 

in answer to the criticisms aimed at my last 

letter, may I point out the following? 
1. The extra letters which I added to the quote 

from John's Gospel (in order to acknowledge 
that God is more than merely a He or a She) 
were all enclosed in square brackets • standard 
practice to indicate that they were added by the 
person quoting (ie. myself). 

2. Comment was expressed that conditions on 
planet Earth are not optimum because we have 
wetas, sandflies, cancer etc. May I suggest that 
many of these defects result from human 
selfishness and carelessness (eg. aerosols and 
other human-made chemicals destroying the 
ozone layer, increasing the levels of cancer). In 
addition, if we pooled our God-given world 
resources more, we would have the means to 
overcome or discover cures for the mentioned 
problems. Imagine what the Russians, 
Americans, Iranians, lraqians etc. could come up 
with if they worked together on producing a cure 
for cancer instead of spending money on 
arsenals. (Jesus commanded us to heal the sick). 

3. Besides, in terms of temperature, at­
mospheric pressure etc. Earth conditions are 
very optimal for human life, compared to that of 
any other studied planet. (Please don't quote at 
me from Dr. Who!). 

4. However, most important of all, my dear 
boondagglers, I never indicated in my last letter 
that optimum conditions on Earth should be suf­
ficient grounds for believing in God - just for be­
ing prepared to examine the evidence for Chris­
tianity in an unheated, objective way. 

Yours sincerely 
Angela Moorhouse 

P.S. Not-Craig-Young: Of course my letter isn't 
the best that God can do despite my numerous 
faults I do not suffer from Theomania. 

FUNKY CHRISTIAN? 
Dear Blair 

Hi. I'd just like to say what a groovy thing it 
was last week having those three Christian 
groups combining to spread the word about that 
amazing guy Jesus. We of the Campus 
Evangelical Group weren't actually invited to 
particpate but that's O.K. (and I say that in truly 
loving way) because we're holding our own 
meet-the-preacher week this week. Entitled "Is 
Anyone All-There?" it aims to educate people 
about those hip and cool aspects of being a fun­
damentalist that perhaps weren't explained com­
pletely fully last week. 

The week begins on Monday with a pro­
vocative discussion called "Have you enough 
faith to spell "atheist" incorrectly? There'll be a 
follow-up discussion on how to annoy people by 
wall-papering the urinals in the lecture blocks 
with photo-copied extracts from cheap quasi­
religious, pop-psychology manuals that can be 
found in any bookstores half-price bargin bin. 

Tuesday's topic will be "In the Red? Not if you 
become a tele-evangelist". Guest speaker will be 
well-known marketing manager Nigel Nigel-Nigel 
who will conduct a seminar on the money­
making opportunies open to modern-day 
demagogues. 

Wednesday, we deal with that "touchy" looh­
ers subject in a discussion entitled "I believe in 
sex and guilt, and give twenty reasons why the 
Bible proves that masturbation makes your hair 
fall out. This will be followed by a group discus­
sion on the reasons why Adam and Eve story 
proves that women are responsible for men's 
sins, with guest speaker Peter T apse II". 

On Thursday we'll deal with "Nailing the 
Heretics", and show why the mainstream chur­
ches are but empty shells more interested in do 

ing good works than the rea! business of 
spreading the word. Guest effigies of . the Arch­
Bishop of Canterbury and the Pope will be burnt 
slowly to the accompaniment of selected bible 
readings. 

Friday will be the climax of this week of con­
sciousness-raising and soul-saving; with a mass 
rally in the Ampitheatre and an address entitled 
"The Choice is Clear, Love God or Burn in Hell". 
After all, that's really what it comes down to, 
doesn't it? Here's hoping that we see lots and 
lots of you people at these gatherings (especially 
you naive first-years who might be feeling a bit 
depressed and open to suggestion). 

Dear Editor 

Yours in a loving sort of way 
David Ho!tday-of.a-lifetime 

ATHEIST/ATHIEST? 

Just the other day I saw a sign. It said " Do 
you have enough faith to be an A theist?" 

I look around me. I use the collected wisdom 
and learning of my ancestors. I consider. There 
seems to me to be ample evidence that the 
Universe runs according to certain naturally oc­
curring laws (eg. If you drop an apple it will fall 
down). There is.a complete lack of evidence that 
this has anything to do with any god or gods (eg. 
Lack of sky-chariots, heavenly choirs, etc.). 
Therefore it seems logical to assume a lack of 
god or gods (unless they are particularly crafty 
or lazy ones). However, in an amazing leap of 
faith I proclaim that there are no god or gods. 
Why this leap from logic to faith? Why not? True 
- I cannot prove that god does not exist. But, 
when all around me I see no evidence for that ex­
istence, and when it feels so right to me, then I 
BELIEVE. 

The answer to the question is, yes. (Of 
course). Next question? 

Atheist Action 

GIVE THEM GLASSES? 
Biair my dear 

(Excuse the presumed intimacy). 
Being the socially aware person that I am, I'd 

like to bring to the attention of the student 
population a • great tragedy that is occurring in 
our midst. What's this? you say. Indeed, tis a 
tragedy on par with the crisis that saw the birth 
of Sam, Sam, the Tooth Fairy Man. And what is 
this tragedy? I tell you • Short Sighted Chris­
tians! Have you not seen their desperate 
messages all over campus, on the walls they've 
walked into because they can't see beyond the 
end of their noses? Is ANYONE THERE? The poor 
dears • don't they know there's nine thousand· 
odd of us wondering around the place? Now I 
understand what an 'Out-Reach' is - it's when 
you're in a crowd only you can't see anyone, so 
you wander round with your arms "out-reached" 
until you bump into someone/something. Then 
you say, rather plaintively, "Is Anyone There?" 
It's a sad and pathetic sight watching the poor 
dears wondering round, however I must say their 
omnipotence stretches my charitable instincts. It 
seems to me that this out-reach thing is more 
akin to a KOAS party or a group grope. And, in· 
deed, in my less charitable moments I'm inclined 
to think they're not really short-sighted at all, 
but are rather suffering from tunnel vision. 

Anyway, Blair, I'd like to suggest the Radio U 
run a radiothon to raise money so that the poor 
dears can afford some spectacles. No-one can 
doubt the worthiness of such a cause. It will 
remove a blight from our otherwise beautiful 
campus. The poor dears won't keep running into 
walls and it'll mean space will be left for more 
important notices, like exec elections, and so on. 
Unfortunately I myself won't be able to donate 
anything to this important and worthy cause -1 
have to pay for a consultancy with an 
optomitrist - I'm fearful I may fall prey (pray71 

to this dreadful affliction. Hoping that you will 
do your bit for the cause. 

• Bernice the Fruit Bat 
APOLOGIES 

Due to twice as many letters as space many 
have been held over until next week • try to keep 
them short - Ed. 
In Brief: Pissed Off ex 116 Student: the 
allegation you make is serious. Could you please 
contact me with a name and contact phone 
number - Ed. 

In Brief: the person who wrote 'survival of the 
cruelest' letter please contact the editor. We do 
not publish unsigned letters. 


