


















STUDENTS THE WORM 
THAT eu·RROWED 

Walk up to anyone on the street and 
ask them to describe a student. If you 
strike your normal New Zealand bloke 
or blokess then the description will 
probably amount to.. .. long-haired, 
dope smoking, trendy communist (and 
that is without the foul language). 
Okay we all know that isn't true, it may 
sort· of have been once, but today you 
can count the 'people-who-stand-out­
i n -a -c row d -of -a v e r a g e -N e w 
Zealanders at Uni on your left hand ... 
what's gone wrong? Why - a:ren't 
students fun anymore? Why do only 
four or five hundred people march to 
protest against education cuts? Why 
did only one hundred people, out of 
over seven thousand, come to listen to 
Owen Wilkes spea~ about th_e world's 
impending. nuclear doom? Whatever 
happened to peace and love? Why are 
you thinking about not reading the rest 
of this article? R~ad on, my hypothesis 
is probably as close as anyone will 
ever come to an answer. 

.. --------------.. ,work. Face· it, unless you are a very 
rare exception you are here to put yout 
nose to the grind stone, pass your 
papers, and get the hell out of the 
place. Some people tell me that if we 

Survival. On today's university 
campus survival is the key word, it is 
the strategy by which every action is 
motivated. The logic runs something 
like this, 'If you stand out in the crowd 
the lightning is more likely to strike 
you'. Do as you are told, conform, and 
you will be a success; don't look 
different, don't r,ake any bloody 

• noise!!! 

stall with a petition asking for a better 
education in engineering school or 
even outside the caff when a group of 
commerce student 'mates' walk past -
threatening doesn't go far enough. But 
don't misunderstand, as I shall explain 
later, engineering and commerce 
students are only the most obvious 
section to ex~ibit every student? latent 
tendency towards conservatism. • 

It used to be that university students 
were open minded abou~ things, you 
could expect a reasonably intelligent 
discussion' about important issues. 
Times change. It isn't j~st a question of 
apathy towards social and political · 
issues, often, with alarming frequency 
there are feelings of hostility. Sit on a 

Very few, no cancel that, no 
students believe that university .is a rich 
experience that is 'about' broadening 
the mind. You are here to get a 
qualification, which is only a temporary 
barrie_r against your 'real' destiny -
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, were at the old university site things 
would be different .. . spirit and all that. 
Horse-shit! Buildings don't make 
people, we make the buildings. And 
students make university dull. 

But let's be fair, I'm a decent bloke, · 
the assessment system is no joke, or at ' 
least it is .. . (did you know that student 
politicians campaigned to get what we 
now have. And now campaign to 
change that, maybe one day .. .. ) 

All universities have 'continuous 
assessment', and that horror is self­
evident in the form of essays, tests, 
labs, write-ups, assignments, theses, 
dissertations, tutorials, exercises, shall 
I go on"? No? Good!! Pressure is 
continuous; work continuously and 
survive . Students are lonelier today 
(ask a counsellor), friends may be 
mates but they are still 'the 
competition' - think of a good friend in . 
one of your papers .... if she or he is 
brilliant compared to you, then that is 
one less chance you have of 
succeeding (surviving). 

The biggest crowds I ever see on 
campus are for bands in the 
amphitheatre at lunchtime, not that 
anyone ever dances or anything stupid 
like that . So we have a couple of 
hundred peoplewatching a band while 
the world crumbles, and all they 
manage is a weak round of applause. 
Face it, you are more interested in the 
'real' issues around campus than the 
situation in Lebanon or El Salvador or 
Ireland or ... okay I am raving, but it's 
three in the mornin_g, what do you 
expect. • 

Seven thousand students at 
Canterbury are being ripped off by cuts 
to our education system and yet no 
more than four or five hundred people 
bothered to do anything about the 
fact. What I want to know, is don't 
students care about what is happening 
to thel!1? Fewer books in the library, 
non-existent commerce and • law 
extensions, limited entry, SCSP 
scrapped, what more do you need? 

Only 10 to, 15 per cent of students at 
Canterbury vote for their number one 
public representative, (the president), 
even less for their executive. Student 
politicians sacrifice th_eir·degrees giving 
up huge amount of time working for 
students, yet they get piled with all the • 
shit. When the racist Springbok tour 
came to· New Zealand the exec were all 
commit shits because the Students' 
Association had anti-tour policy, but ... 

UCSA policy is formed by th·e 
Stude~t ~epresentative Council (SRC) 
a meeting that any student can attend 

and vote at, concerning such things as 
whether to give money to HART 

' (sorry, that was last year but it gave 
. you a shock didn't it?) At similar 

meeti'ngs (general meetings and the 
like) your UCSA fees are decided, 
where are you Canterbury?? Okay 
you're right, students are cynical about 
student politicians and there 
meetings, which brings me back to my 
original hypothesis ... the thing is to 
survive. We students, the supposed 
intellectual leaders of the future, 
have only one concern, .9urselves. 

One section of campus life that really 
personifies my argument is the 
commerce facultt. Commerce 
graduates will be the ones "working in 
advertising, managing personnel and 
running private consulting businesses 
who will be on top." They are stylised 
and fit a mould, 'spot one from a.mile'. 
If you like they are neat packages. 
Socialised early into a prefabricated 
role, positive, pushy. The commerce 
graduate in the age of the recession is 
a highly marketable commodity, in 

their own terms, job prospects are 
excellent, salaries are better. 

Most of these students ignore 
student politics. More than most other 
varsity students non-conformity is 
punishable by loss of social rank and as 
one commerce student in New South 
Wales said, "We don't intend to go 
down the ladder." The belief is first, 
that someone has to tighten their belts 
and second, that we should start off 
with society backing us, not saying 
that students are just commie 
agitators . 

Links with university life tend to be 
only in the social , with clubs· such as 
ACT and Shilling Club being popular, 
and sporting areas . These activities 
reflect O!Jr society's own expectations 
for the behaviour of healthy young 
future leaders. 

Another group of similar ilk to raise 
their heads are found in the resurgence 
of interest in religion on campuses . 
Mainly the interest is in Evangelical, 
fundamentalist Christianity. And as 
Father Fred van Gestel states "They 
have a tremendous following. The 
evangelist kids are mostly 
conservative, comfortably middle 
class. They seem to realise that just 
having a lot of money doesn't make 
you happy ... (they) say Tm not going 
to hoard my money. I'll be satisfied 
with the first million' ." 

And then there's the engineers. 

It would be nice to wrap up this 
article with a tidy conclusion, that 
exhorts you (the reader) to go out and 
scale new heights of altruism but why 
bother, All the factors mentioned plus 
many others, such as the education 
cuts making university_ education · only 
available to ·the more affluent stratum 
who are for obvious reasons inherently 
conservative, meaning university is not 
the place of romance that it used to be. 
I see no prospect for cliange. Students 
are trapped in a fly wheel just as much 
as any worker in Sydenham or any 
!Joss in Fendalton . 
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from Our Australian Correspondent 

. g \n the ·es 
d \_oatn,n ,-err\ton 

fear an Northern 
Canta spares no expense in 

its war on apathy. In Darwin, 
the sensational Dingo trial is in 
progress: Lindy and Michael 
Chamberlain stand accused of 
murdering their nine-week old 
infant, for reasons of religion 
some think (since the usual 
motives of inheritance or sexual 
jealousy really aren't applicable 
here), then pinning the blame 
on a passing dingo. The case 

, combines conservation, 
religion, forensic interest and 
all-round ghoulishness. We 
thought that as readers of 
Canta you deserve a first-hand 
ear-witness account. 

And who better to send than M. D. 
Eccles, well-known gonzo journalist 
and free-lance Messiah? So we 
dragged him from his retirement 
bunker in the Port Hills (where he's 
spent the last two years, only coming 
out at night to resurface the Lyttelton 
Tunnel with bathroom tiles and install 
shower heads, as part of his scheme 
to make it into the world's largest 
car-wash), and sent him in the great 
silver bird across the Tasman Sea. 

There is as good a point as any to 
warn that Mr Eccles is a dedicated 
consumer of recreational drugs. He 
explains this as mere caution -
anxious to avoid deficiency diseases, 
including ones as yet unrecognised 
by medical professionals, he doses 
himself with anything conceivable as 
a vitamin source. Nevertheless, we 
firmly expect that when transplant 
technology has improved enough, 
he'll have himself fitted with extra 
orifices; ones devoted purely to 
ingesting drugs. 

What's wrong with doing in kids? 
Especially if your Faith demands it. 
Ritual infanticide is a part of many 
respectable churches: indeed, it 
vouches for a religion's credentials, 
shows it's sufficiently old and 
well-established to squander potential 
members. I'll remember this in the 
future. 

There were problems when 
Customs refused to believe I was a 
bona fide Minister of the Church of 
the Globe Artichoke ... they queried 
all the bottles of Holy Water in my 
luggage, and the apparatus of tubing 
and glass-ware which happens to be 
an incense burner. If I'd had the 
foresight to lug along a nine-week 
neonate, slaughter it there and then 
on the counter with a bronze-bladed 
labrys, there'd have been none of 
these doubts and the queue would 
have been through in half the time. 

The Church of the Globe Artichoke 
teaches that sprogs don't have souls 
when they're born. The soul comes 
much later, usually injected into their 
veins with the first tuberculosis 
inoculation. -

DARWIN. ·- Parts of a 
young goat dressed in b~by 
clothes were fed to starvmg 
dingos"' 

In Australia, interest in the trial 
runs high. Stuffed felt dingos are on 
sa!e to hang in one's windscreen. So 
are Baby Azaria Dog Biscuits. 
Concern for wildlife has had an 
upsurge unmatched since the last 
Tasmanian snuffed it. In their 
eagerness to get into the jury, 
~otential jurors have been known to 
fight duels. Only Queensl1rnd, seeing 
the whole thing as an unprincipled 
Northern Territories publicity stunt, 
hopes to regain the TV eye with 
some carry-on called the 
"Commongood Games" or something 
~qually daft (but I for one will be 
ignoring these "games" till I hear 

m~ntion of Tiddlywinks or Scrabble). 

These things considered, and 
everything taken into the proverbial 
high-interest account, it's rather a 
pity I was ejected from the Press 
Gallery so early. The session was just 
beginning to warm up - Prosecution 
had presented the car the 
Chamberlains were driving at the 
time, tabling it as evidence (further 
congesting the court-room) while 
Defence was proposing to call 17 
witnesses, all testifying that there'd 
never been a Baby Azaria at all - it 
had just been a phantom pregnancy. 
Alas, at that point the 
chocolate-covered cactus chunks I'd 
taken with lunch began to take hold. 
I noticed technicians clad in 
rainbow-coloured lab-coats tampering 
with the judge - they appeared to be 
sucking out his brainpan juices 
through a spinal tap, replacing it with 
a Galapagos Tortoise's - was calling 
this to the attention of my 
neighbours, when appalling pain 
gripped me. There was a voice 
screaming "someone get that cat off 
my head!" / a banging of gavels / a 
veritable baton-charge of court ushers 
/ and I was out in the street. 

Let it be said that summertime 
weather in Australian cities is 
unspeakably bad. If you want a 
comparable experience in the comfort 
of your own kitchen, step into a 
large-size pressure cooker while a 
like-minded friend applies the heat. 

It's all been too much for the 
cryogenics of my Swedish typewriter 
(a custom-built model from 
Hasselblad, incorporating 
components from the SAAB Viggen 
fighter: it has an electrostatic printer, 
superconducting memories, a geiger 
counter, and ingenious circuitry that 
leans to mimic your style, can finish 
an essay for you if given the first few 
words while you sneak off for a quick 
scotch). The poor thing's overheated, 
so I'm spray-painting this dispatch, in 
bright crimson sheep-tupping dye, on 
the back of wall-paper torn from my 
hotel room. 

What follows are the results of an 
informal poll conducted over a few 
hundred pedestrians. I would put 
each interviewee on her ease with a 
quick rave along these lines: "It's 
really no crime if parents consider the 
product of their collaboration and, 
finding it not up to their esthetic 
standard, put it out with the garbage. 
Not every book that is written is 
published; not every photograph 
printed. If the same sort of 
self-censorship were· applied to 
offspring there'd be fewer 
second-rate outcomes around to give 
the product a bad name - fewer 
politicians and ad writers and 
Hegelian philosophers." Then I'd ask 
her opinion on the trial. 

Half thought the dingo did it, but 
was receiving protection from 
members of Federal government who 
saw that anything as rapacious, 
vicious and bereft of scruples as a 
dingo was really one of them. 

The other half saw the thing as a 
deliberate smear on dingos: a 
deplorable attempt by owners of 
Siamese cats to discredit them. 

As for the infant, 24 ½ % thought 
her abducted by flying saucers. 50% 
thought "Azaria" was an alternative 
name for South Africa. ½ % said 
she'd most likely been pec~ed to 
death by steroid-maddened 
penguins ... while a staggering 25% 

thought the whole family of 
Chamberlains to be yet another cabal 
of Kiwi dope smugglers, with Azaria 
not an infant at all, but a full-grown 
midget ring-leading the gang. They 
added that when her body was 
found, it wouldn't be anywhere near 
Alice Springs, but in the dunes of 
Surfer's Paradise, sticking feet-up like 
all the other New Zealanders planted 
there but failing to sprout. 

Obviously this line of questioning 
cut too deep, for later that evening I 
was set upon by a yelping horde of 
dingos. They were cleverly disguised 
as corgis and chihuahuas and 
suchlike toy dogs, but I saw through 
the subterfuge. I was minding my 
own business, had crawled over 
someone's back wall for a bit of 
privacy while I refreshed myself with 
PCP and some organ_ically-grown, 
fresh-extracted epinephrine, when the 
vermin were around me, barking like 
the clappers. To avoid loss of face I 
had to bark back, and from there a 
fracas escalated at a rate even 
Alexander Haig would envy ... my 
memory for the details is a little hazy, 
but when it was over a spaniel had 
somehow jammed its eyesocket 
about my big toe, a gesture of the 
greatest provocation. 

The rest of the evening blurs 
further in my mind; is completely 
fog-bound. Possibly I was 
over-indulging in quaaludes or 
ketamine. Though I've a vivid 
fragment, from the vicinity of 
midnight, being chased about traffic_ 
islands by plastic window dummies 
driving Japanese bubble cars at 
reckless velocity (at least, I was 
pelting round these traffic islands, 
and they were driving past, so I can 
only presume that they were in 

pursuit). Shortly after I stumbled 
across a parked vehicle in a less lit 
alley, wherein two more show-room 
dummies were disassembling and 
rebuilding one another; a biz~rre 
performance, and I paid close 
attention, until they drove me away 
with loud noises. 

So I'll give you my own 
explanation for this whole improbable 
tale of dingos and scissors and 
garments spattered with_ fetal blood. 

Is that Azana is still alive, but being 
held hostage to ensure the 
Chamberlains' silence on discoveries 
of theirs. 

Poking about Ayer's Rock too 
inquisitively, they found it was fake -
a hollow shell, painted canvas. The 
original Rock was stripped down to 
ground zero long ago for uranium 
ore . Or sold as souvenirs. Or never 
existed in the first place. 

Why so shocked? Not everything 
can be real anymore, the resources of 
the earth are simply stretched too 
thin, and an increasing proportion of 
the scenery needs to be filled in with 
props. Imposing public buildings, 
when you peer at them closely with a 
vision suitably enhanced, turn out to 
be built from Lego blocks. Even the 
Beehive (says the latest rumour in 
Wellington) is no hive, rather an 
enlarged one-cylinder engine of the 
sort they use in model airplanes (and 
when you think about it, the shapes 
are suspiciously similar, and they 
have the same cooling fins at the top, 
glowing red-hot during debate). Most 
people are faked. I'm not sure I'm 
real, and I'm ~amn certain you're not. 
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REVIEWS 
SCREAM FROM 
.SLLENCE 
D.IRECTED BY 
ANNE-CLAIRE 
POIRIER 
·when I came out of 

Screm from Silence 
I was iri shock. I 

hadn't just watched any 
movie, I had seen a movie on 
our reality. I can never claim 
to be an objective viewer 
because I am a womin. What 
Scream from Silence did to me 
was bring out the fear and 
anger from deep inside to the 
point of hurting; there was no 
time to be a detached film 
reviewer. 

I watched Scream from 
Silence in a mixed audience 
and was uncomfortable about 
the mens' presence there. I 
have no desire to share my 
pain with men, nor for them to 
see iny tears. Whilst womin 
laid their guts on the line male 
'tension' during the rape scene 
was obvious. In the words of 
the director "Even though the 
movie has no intentions of 
being sexually provocative, 
parts of the rape scene seem 
to have an erotic effect on 
male viewers." For these 
reasons (if only for sensitivity) 
a womin-only screening next 
time is essential. 

W hat m_ akes Screm from 
• Silence such a 

powerful movie, able 
to emotionally obliterate entire 
audiences? The subject-matter, 
rape, plays a part b·ut the 
powerful way the film-makers 
present their case (the-reality) 
really ,:r,akes the movie. 
Everything is shot from the 
womins' perspective. Watching 
it you become aware how 

• unique, and how rare, this is. 
The shots of the rape scene 

effectively plant the audience 
in the victims' shoes. From the 
rapist spitting and urinating on 
Suzanne to close-ups of his 
sweating face and body, we 
are given some idea of how it 
must have been.' 

Also invaluable are all the 
contrasting shots throughout 
the movie - instead of 

_ hammering home a point, the) 
paint a picture. Take the war 
scenes. There are shots of 
burnt-out villages in Vietnam 
and Laos; intersposed are 
screaming, homeless womin. 

There are soldiers holding 
guns; soldiers with bulging 
crotches. When the words "In 
war, as in rape, the victims are 
always the women" appears . 
you can't fail to get the 
message. 

Many of us cringed extra 
hard at the shots of a 
young African girl's 

clitoridectomy. It is natural to 
feel distaste at the pain 
involved in such a barbaric 
practice but it is important to 
realize the western parallels. 
Later shots of whiteJpung 
womin who survive incest 
indicate our 'civilized' society's 
form of child-rape. 

If there is one thing Scream 
From Silence conveys it is that • 
rape is common to all cultures 
and rapists are everywhere. 
Not only does the movie show 
we live in a rapist society, 
audience reaction does too. 
After the shock and anger 
come the memories, the 
tears ... By the number of 
disturbed womin in the 
audience we must never 
underestimate the frequency, 
and universal nature of rape 
and its life-long effects. 

I
f all Scream From Silence 
does is make womin, in 
their tears, realize they are 

_ not alone then it's job is done. 
If you do get the chance to see 
it - do. But take a whistle 
along for the last shots and a 
friend to hold your hand. 

K. Davis 

FEMALE PARTS 
COURT 
THEATRE 

E
lizabeth Moody will 
present a season of 
comedies about women 

opening in the Court Studio on 
September 28. 

Female Parts, a collection of 
three works by Dario Fo and 
Franca Rame, examine the 
predicament of three different 
women in modern society. 

New Zealand audiences are 
familiar with the biting humour 
of Accidental Death of an 
Anarchist and We Can't Pay 
We Can't Pay, other products 
of Fo and Rame's Milan-based 
company La Comune. 

In Female Parts, comedy is 
again to the fore. Using all the 
tricks of popular farce, the 
message is delightfully 
delivered. 

The plays become coarse, 
crazy, frantic and furiously 
funny as the women become 
more and more enmeshed in 
their dilemmas until, in the 
final moments of each play, 
they find a solution tragic, 
shocking and logical, but 
perhaps not universally 
acceptable. 

The three plays that 
comprise Female Parts display 
the shackling of women to 
their houses, their husbands, 
and their children. 

W aking Up is about the 
double exploitation of 
women as worker and 

housewife. A Woman Alone 
shows women as prisoners of 
their husbands and as sex 
objects. The last play, Medea, 
sees children as a yoke hung 
by society on the necks of 
women to make them "easier 
to ·milk and easier to mount". 

The plays that comprise • 
Female Parts deals with 
situations both unbearable and 
tragic. Their strength lies in the 
tension between the grimness 
of the situation and the bizarre 
behaviour of the protagonists 
- the various men in the lives 
of the women portrayed. 

The laughter of Fo and 
Rame's audiences hides the 
shock of recognition that this is 

-how women are in our society 
and this is how they are 
treated. 

The strong message of their_ 
work has repeatedly put Fo 
and Rame at odds with the 
church and the various 
political groups in Italy. Fo has 
been arrested once and Rame 
was abducted and beaten by 
Fascists in 1973. 

F
or Elizabeth Moody, 
Female Parts is another 
challenge in a successful 

series of one woman plays. At 
the Court she has presented 
Madame Mere, Happy Days 
and Le Voix Humaine. 

"Ho[ding the stage alone for 
an entire performance requires 
great concentration and 
endurance." Commented the 
play's director, Yvette Bromley. 
"Elizabeth has developed a 
tremendous head for lines over 

_the years, and she will need it 
fo.r the complex and furious 
dialogue of Female Parts." 

The solo performance of a 
work is one of the most 
demanding tasks in theatre and 
is only successfully achieved 
after considerable experience 
and with a thorough 
knowledge of technical skills. 

TERRACES 
A PLACE LIKE 
THIS 
PICTORIAL 

T
he first time I saw this 
band was as support for 
a Newtones gig. That was 

in the days when 
Christchurch's music scene 
was thriving. They impressed 
me with their crisp clean 
sound and a progressive 
sound. 

They all appeared to be 
competent musicians with the 
drummer taking the largest 
singing role. Vocally the 
Terraces are highly palatable 
- I don't think their singing 
style could put anyone off, 
unlike many bands around 
today. Try 'Lassie come home' 
(or better still don't). The 
singing on both sides of the 
single are exceptional "A place 
like this" being pleasant but 
emotive and "pictorial" slightly 
more aggressive and forceful. 
Both tracks are sincere. 

R
ecording wise the guitar 
and bass are good clean 
and clear. Unfortunately 

the drum sound, as appears 
customary with nightshift 
studios, are dull, lack punch 
and tone. 

If you allow for the flatness 
of the drums though what 
you're left with is a single the 
Terraces can be proud of. I 
look forward to their next 
release (and Nightshift getting 
better drum mies). 

Rob Mayes 
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POL TERCEIST 

SAVOY 2 (CY) 

O h shit! What the hell 
is it? I'm gonna be sick! 
In answer to the 

question it is a poltergeist and 
if you are only sick when you 
see this 9aby then luck is on 
your side. Steven Spielberg 
seems to have coughed this 
movie up whilst preparing for 
'E.T.', a movie that has been 
critically acclaimed. Poltergeist 
(to use a dreadful pun) snuck 
up on New Zealand, an 
excellent television ad and the 
theatre packs them in for a 
treat of Spielberg visual 
wizardry. 

Poltergeist is the story of an 
average (incredibly wealthy) 
American family living in a 
corporate township. One night 
to everyone's surprise the 
youngest daughter announced 
'they're here' and so begins a 
ride that leaves the eyes and 
mind reeling. The story, 
although fantastic in places, is 
a standard haunting one with 
desecrated graves, mediums, 
and evil spirits, but add to that 
Steven Spielberg and you have 
a highly entertaining movie. 

T
his movie reinforces my 
belief that Spielberg is 
more concerned about 

what special effects to use next 
than he is about the story-line, 
after all, you can't just have 
two hours of hallucinations. As 
in 'Close Encounters of the 
Third Kind' the characters are 
weak, and_generally good 
acting does little to change 
this. One exception is the son 
who comes across very well; 
watch his eyes, they express 
what I felt throughout the film 
- awe mixed with horror. The 
protracted boring expanses in 
Close Encounters are lost in 
Poltergeist, hardly five minutes 
goes by without something 
happening. 

But the action is not so 
intense that it becomes 
ridiculous, each set of 
~xperiences is carefully 
isolated, so that the audience 
doesn't overdose on the 
special and horrific effects. 

P
oltergeist is a horror 
movie, so don't be fooled 
by its GY rating, there 

may not be any bad language 
(to make it R 16) but some of 
the scenes from the film touch 
on very basic fears, thus 
making them harder to cope 
with. When the advertising 
says that it knows what scares 
you then the advertising is 
quite right, the most horrifying 
scenes centre around the fears 
of children, the fears that none 
of us truly cast out. When 
trees look like monsters and 
dolls seem alive we are all 
children. 

Wayne Codlin 
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DAGGY AND 
THE 
DICKHEADS 
BROTHERS 
WEA 

N 
ew Zealand version of 
the Rolling Stones. 
that's not meant as a 

compliment to the Dickheads 
musical talent or writing ability 
nor is it meant to imply that 
the Dickheads are a bunch of 
aging geriatric rockers. It's just 
that, well, it's not too hard to 
see where this band takes its 
infl.uences from. On stage 
vocalist Mark Kennedy struts 
around in a style not a million 
miles different from that of 
Mick Jagger, (he's also get the 
rubber lips). They've also got a 
rhythm guitarist who doesn't 
look too much different from 
Keith Richard and that 
alcoholic gutter bum look, and 
he plays a fender telecaster 
and guess who was playing on 
those last time we saw the 
Stones on T.V. 

So appearances are similar, 
so what. 

It makes a big difference 
when the music is (how can 
we put this tactfully) "in a 
similar view?" (enough mud 
slinging). 

The mini LP starts with 
"standing in the corner". An 
excellent track even if the 
guitar style and sound rings 
familiar. It's also an excellent 
dance track or so I remember 
from their varsity gig which 
was an enjoyable experience 
both because of the similarities 
and because even though the 
Dickheads don't ring totally 
original what they do they do 
well, and the mostly 'original' 
set consists of well constructed 
songs good for dancing or 
listening to. 

Their style of music could 
hardly be called modern but 
"talk turkey" (I'm getting a bit 
sick of the farm connections) 
and "Brothers" both have a 
flanger sound which gives a 
modern edge and varies them 
a little bit from the 
aforementioned band. 

On the whole this record is 
good but the similarity 
between Stones and Dickheads 
is a problem. Maybe the 
Rolling Stones should develop 
their own style next time. 

Rob Mayes 

• 
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ABC 
LEX/CAN OF 
LOVE 

A
BC are (unashamedly) a 
dance band. "The 
Lexicon of Love" is pure 

pop. Consequently they stand 
in direct contrast to solemn 
faced 'underground' groups. 
But then again they do differ 

• from the plastic-fashion, 
white-funk revivalists like 
'HL!man League' and 'Duran 
Duran'. They have more 
substance, more class, and 
more brains. Singer, Martin Fry 

emphasises his new-found 
responsibilities "If we can set 
an example to anyone even if 
they only say, 'Jesus Christ -
the dogshit! What are they 
doing? I can do ten times 
better - that would be great." 

Debut album 'The Lexicon 
of Love', complete with 
the already familiar 

'Poison Arrow' and 'The Look 
of Love', boasts ten out of ten 
love songs of which 'Show 
Me', 'Tears are not enough' 
and the singles stand out. 

ABC seldom perform live, 
therefore all their attention is 
geared towards this record. 
And it shows. 'The Lexicon of 
Love' projects an absolute 
commitment. 

The other advantage of 
studio bands is that they have 
few limitations. Live bands are 
consistently faced with the 
dilemma of recording songs 
that can be reproduced when 
performed live, the relationship 
between studio and artist is 
uneasy. Yet ABC don't go 
overboard with effects, they 
merely highlight what are 
otherwise mediocre to good 
songs with plush orchestration, 
brass and excellent fade outs 
(particularly on 'All of my 
heart'). 

Make no mistake, The 
Lexicon of Love is a 
very good record. Yet I 

feel it could have been even 
• better. Perhaps one or two 
. slower songs and even a faster 
one would have broken the 
almost identical pacing of each 
track (people wouldn't have to 
dance one dance for forty odd 
minutes either). Bass playing is 
superb. Keyboards, jazz tinged 
at times run through an almost 
baroque type scale. The 
Lexicon of Love may give this 
new suave junkers movement 
the credibility it doesn't really 
deserve. 

Nicky Strong 

y 
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More Cultivation 
In a further attempt to 

undermine capitalism, truth, 
justice, and the stability of the 
Western world, Canta brings 
you further tips on cultivating 
Cannabis Sativa 

Germination 
Wet the soil and poke holes 

about 1 cm deep in the soil. 
Drop the seed into the hole 
with the pointed end up. 
(When the seed germinates the 
tap root will naturally bend -
by placing the seed this way 
the plant expends less energy). 

Some people plant a number 
of seeds into any one 
container and then pull out 
any weak plants. Others 
believe that seeds should be 
placed on wet cotton wool to 
germinate and then planted. 

Hang the lights as close as 
possible to the top of the 
containers and leave them on 
24 hours a day until the first 
plant breaks the surface. This 
usually takes 2-5 days. After 
germination keep the lights 
about 2 inches above the 
plants. 

Transplanting 
The root system of the 

Cannabis Sativa plant is about 
half as long as the height of 
the stem; e.g. a plant 3 feet 
high would have a root system 
18 inches long. Once the roots 
become crowded, the growth 
rate of your plant will slow 
drastically. The actual time to 
transplant therefore depends 
upon the relative sizes of the 
plant and the containers. 

The best method of 
transplanting seems to be to 
moisten both the soil that the 
seedling is in and also the soil 
that you are transplating into 
(this seems to lessen the root 
shock that often occurs after 
transplanting). Use a large 
spoon and try to lever a good 
sized wedge of soil out o! the 

pot without disturbing the 
roots. Place the wedge into the 
new container. I feel that 
when you transplant it is a 
good idea to bury the seedling 
up to the first set of round 
leaves. The portion of stem 
buried will sprout roots and 
help to hold the plant upright. 
Do not fertilize a transplant for 
about two weeks. 

More on Fertilizing 
As the plant grows it takes 

nutrients from the soil. If the 
plant is to stay healthy, these 
nutrients must be replaced in 
the soil. The main elements a 
plant uses are Nitrogen, 
Phosphorous and Potassium. ' 
These are ·the three numbers 
you find listed on fertilizer 
packets, e.g. 5-10-5. Calcium, 
maganesium, sulphur and iron 
are used in lesser amounts, as 
are many other so-called 
'trace-elements'. Each element 
affects growth characteristics in 
the plant and all are necessary 
for healthy growth. 

Nitrogen promotes rapid 
growth, lush foilage and stocky 
plants. During the first few 
months of growth marijuana 
needs lots of nitrogen. 

Phosphorous promotes root 
growth and is necessary for 
healthy flower and seed 
development. When flowering 
(i.e. heading) marijuana uses 
about twice as much 
phosporous as it does during 
vegetative growth. 

Potassium regulates nutrient 
utilization, increases vigour, 
strengthens stems and 
resistance to diseases and is 
essential for correct plant 
metabolism. The plant needs 
large amounts of potassium 
during all stages of growth. 

A word or warning - be 
careful. Some people get too 
zealous and over fertilize their 
plants, putting excessive 
amounts of soluble substances 

Tips 
into the soil. This will cause 
poor growth and may 
ultimately kill the plant. 

Foliar feeding (spraying the 
leaves with a fertilizer) is a 
good way of making sure that 
you do not drown the soil with 
fertilizers. Don't worry if it says 
on the label 'not suitable for 
foliar feeding houseplants'. 
Marijuana is not a houseplant. 

Deficiency signs 
Nitrogen - plant is paler in 

colour than normal. Yellowing 
of older leaves followed by 
yellowing of younger leaves 
with little or no growth. 

Phosphorous - leaves are 
unnaturally dark green with 
slow growth. 

Potassium - leaves 
unnaturally dark green and 
curl under at the edge. It is the 
most common indoor 
deficiency. 

Rotation and Even 
Growth 

The light intensity from 
artificial light drops 
dramatically as distance from 
the light source increases. If 
jyou don't keep the plants at 
about the same height, the 
shorter plants will receive less 
light and will consequently 
grow more slowly than the tall 
plants, compounding the 
problem. 

One way to handle this 
uneven growth is to hang the 
light at an angle and line the 
plants up by height. 
Alternatively, place the smaller 
plants on bricks, shoe boxes, 
milk crates etc. 

The amount of light emitted 
by a flourescent tube is not 
uniform along the length of the 
tube. More light is emitted 
from the middle of the tube 
than the ends. Therefore, by 
moving plants about under the 
lights, you can keep them 
growing evenly. 



WHAT'S N-EW? 
From New Zealand Publishers: 
New Zealand in Colour 
New Zealand's South Island in Colour 
New Zealand's North Island in colour 

photographed by Martin Bariball ea. $14-.95 
Docking - Two Hundred Years of New Zealand 

Painting, Re-issue $60 
Gary McCormick - Zephyr, the poet's latest $5.20 
Holst - N.Z. Radio and Television Cookbook, an old 

favourite $15.95. 
UNICEF Christmas Greet ing Cards, now in stock. 
Neville Peet - Detours:A Journey Through Small 

Town New Zealand $17.95. 
Michael Bassett - Three Party Politics in New 

Zealand 1911-1931 $7.50 
Fiona Kidman - Mrs Dixon and Friend, Short Stories 

$11.95. 
BOGOR II 7 $3.50 
Gavin Bishop - Three Children's Books: 

Mr Fox $10.95, Bidibidi $11.95, Mrs McGinty 
and the Bizi;).rre Plant $9.95 

Large Earthquakes in New Zealand, a syTl)posium $30 
from Pqbljshers Abroad 
Harry Benson on Photojournalism $21.95 
The World of M.C.Escher $36 
Conran - The House Book $25.50 
Stobart - The Cook's Encylopedia $19.95 
Baker - Tolstoy's Bicycle $25.50, quirky facts. 
Hofstadter & Dennet - The Mind's Eye $15.95 
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Simon Bond, at least three titles, 101 and 10 l More ~ 
Uses for a Dead Cat, $6.50 & $5.95, Unspeakable 
Acts $5.95. Bizarre Humour . .; 

Jonathan Schell - Fate of the Earth $6.95. Urgent >, 

Warnings. ; 
Also Dragons and Dungeons & Traveller - Role playing (I) 

Games, various prices. -S 
21 (count them) 1983 Calendars available so far, from >, 

85c to $10. c!l 
Plus ?ier Pasolini Poems ($10.25); The book of the Tarot 
($10.25);Stories of John Cheever ($13.95); Full selection of 
Asterix titles;Schirmer History ot' Music ($38.95); and 
plenty more besides. 

~~4 811111t, Hurp 

ACTUARIAL 
POSITION 

National Mutual has an 
additional position available for a 

mathematics, statistics or 
economics (with mathematics to 
stage 2 level) graduate wishing 

to commence an actuarial career 
with a large life assurance office 

based in Wellington. 

Persons expecti.ng to complete 
their degree studies later this 

year, who would like to find our 
more about commencing an 

actuarial career with National 
Mutual, should write giving full 

details of age, qualifications and 
contact phone number, to: 
Mrs Elizabeth East 

Personnel Officer 
NATIONAL MUTUAL 

P .O_. Box 1692 
Wellington 
Tel_: 738-670 
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LETTERS 
• Bimler Bombs Out 

Dear Editor, 
Well, I've waited a month but 

no one else from the 1979 
Canterbury University Challenge 
team has replied to David 
Bimler's "Television Preview". 
So I guess I may as well take up 
the cudgel. 

Specifically I'm writing to deny 
the charge, implicit in Mr Bimbo's 
statement "People have said in. 
the past that University 
Challenge is a display of mutual 
masturbation... it is of course", 
that I ever engaged in the 
aforementioned practice with 
your author. I didn't - sex with 
animals isn't my scene. 

I was, in fact, surprised to find 
that Mr Barbar was still haunting 
University campuses. He was, as 
I recall, at quite an advanced 
stage of his degree four years 
ago. I was only Stage 1 then but 
even I'm almost finished at 
varsity . 

But then perhaps he's being 
kept (or 'unkept' as the case may 
be) as an example of what can 
happen to a student forced to 
exist on $27 a week. 
Incidentally, I can verify his story 
about the make-up women 
demanding that he wash his hair. 
It was fair enough too - Massey 
may be an agricultural college but 
there was no need for your 
author to bring samples with him. 

Right, down to specific 
clarifications and refutations. 
1. We did not choose the saffron 
T-shirts (and, I agree, they are · 
God-awful). They were selected 
by the president at the time, 
Tony Stuart, because they 
weren't selling and he was too 
mean to let us have any others. 
Unfortunately they seem to have 
become an institution!! 
2. I can understand Mr Bimler, 
with his particular predilections, 
-not having had a "good time" -
but then he has got to come to 
terms with the fact that getting 
stoned and going "Wow, man" to 
the Greatful Dead isn't 
everyone's idea of fun in the 
I980's. 

3. Massey's team in 1979 were, 
despite your author's suggestion 
to the contrary, incredibly 
competitive - having been 
selected using tests devised by 
that university's Psychology. 
Department, who also advised 
them how to act on camera 

(If Mr Bimler denies this, 1;11 
find the obsequious "Thank You 
Psychology Department" note 
which his team inserted in an 
edition of Chaff) And he has the 
nerve to say that Canterbury 
were the only team taking things 
seriously!! 
4. Canterbury did not spend our 
evenings cossetted away in our 
rooms "memorising Hansard and 
six-figure logarithms". On the 
night before the final between 
Canterbury and Auckland, all of 
us (with one exception) were at 
an Italian restaurant getting 
progressively pissed at T. V. 1 's 
expense. I don't remember Mr 
Bimler being there - but then 
there was a very strong smell of 
garlic which tended to overpower 
all others. 

Well, that's about it. I guess i 
should say that University 
Challenge was a good experience 
for me. Out of it I got a free trip 
to Dunedin (not my number one 
choice for a holiday, I grant you, 
but better than nowhere - or 
Palmerston North), a pretty good 
time, and most important -to me 
then (as a broke student) the 
money. Also, _I think that our 
insistence on wearing Education 
Fighback badges played a small 
but useful publicity roll in the 
campaign that year. 

So if anyone else is thinking 
about e!]tering, don't be put off 
by D._Bimler. Give it a go. 

Now that I've got as far as 
writing to Canta, I'll take the 
opportunity before I sign off to 
say hello and good luck to Mike 
Higgins, Stephen Ferguson, Mark 
Thomson and anyone else I knew 
at Canterbury who might still be 
around. If any of you are passing 
through Auckland, look me up, 
Care of the Political Studies 
Department, Auckland University. 

Thanks, 

Martin Browne 
Auckland 

The Lebanon Crisis • • 
I know, I know, I said I'd never 

darken Canta's pages again. So I 
couldn't resist it. Originally, I was 
going to question the acceptance 
of what Israel's doing in the 
Middle East by certain groups. 
Firstly, born again Christians. 
May I remind you, dear brothers 
and sisters, that Christ died to 
save all human beings, not just a 
select few. All human lives are 
precious in His sight, expecjally 
those of murdered Palestinian and 
Lebanese children. 

For those of you so sure that 
the establishment of a Zionist 
Israel implies the New Beginning 
is at hand, may I also draw your 
attention to that biblical verse, 
since you keep quoting them, 
about making false predictions. 

As for those Christians who 
believe we should support the 
Falangists in Lebanon just 
because they think them to be 
our co-religionists, think again. 
Muslims are in the numerical 
majority, and the Falangists are 
neofascists, Christianity and 
fascism are mutually exclusive. 

I support the concept of a 
Palestinian homeland alongside 
Israel, which should declare its 
opposition to condemn Zionist 
imperialist expansion. 

There is growing opposition to 
Begin's militarism, and it cannot 
last forever, given his party's 
·pollings. 

But, Israel too must continue to 
exist. Not all Jews are Zionists, 
and lest we forget as apparently 
a certain political science lecturer 
has the holocaust took six million 
Jewish lives. Indiscriminate 
vengance by the PLO or left-wing 
groups must not be considered, 
otherwise Zionism will gain 
adherents. • 

Making anti-semitic statements 
like "Israeli Zionism - Nazism" is 
hyperbolic and it plays into 
fascist hands. Wile Zionism is a 

transparently inhumane racist 
ideology, one must also remember 
why it existed in the first place. 

I pray the killing stops soon, or 
Begin is sacked, or the 
???? movement in Israel 
can stop this madness, otherwise 
the hatred can only grow. 

And if it does, God help us all. 

Craig Young 

Shit on Riverbank 
Dear Roger, ' 
Well the first real day of 

summer and what do we see, all 
the trendy sun-loving fuckers 
who so enjoy sitting on our 
glorious riverbank leaving all their 
shit scattered everywhere. 
Milkshake containers, wrappers, 
paper plates, cups, saucers et 
cetera. Every year this happens 
and I suppose it will continue to 
happen. People who supposedl1 
enjoy lying in the sun on the 
riverbank making the place loot 
like a sty so that people like me 
have to look at their disgustini 

' remains. I'm no environmentalist 
greeny or even someone who lies 
on the riverbank in the sun, but 
you cunts are spoiling my planet, 
so wake up. If you're so useless 
you can't use rubbish bins then I 
hope you die, preferably choking 
to death on a sausage roll whose 
bag you just lobbed at a sparrow. 

Yours in utter disgust, 

Od 
P.S. If you want to live in 

squalor, shift to America. 

Bums! 
Dear Roger, 
Student Employment. Those 

students currently without jobs 
for the summer vacation should 
stop their aimless bleating and 
extract their digit from their anal 
passage and do something to help 
themselves. Rather than wait for 
a job to come and find them they 
should go out looking for 
themselves. Myself, I wrote to 
1 0 firms seeking employment, 
·everyone of them replied and two 
offered me jobs which I had to 
pass onto friends as I had already 
found yet another job. Those 
students who wait till November 
before job hunting, as Brian Small 
recommended in Canta several 
weeks ago, deserve what they 
will get. i.e. no jobs. 

Andrew Marks 
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CROSSWORDS 
Across 

1. Losin.g your head, for example, 
would be.(7, 10) . 

5. 17 down, in the vicinity of a 
Canadian capital, results in an 
officia~proclaimation (5) 

7. Tangle with the east and one 
becomes graceful and refined (7) 

8. 6 down to allocate the roles 
about the south (4) 

9. Plant_ of camellia genus, widely 
used in a dry form (3) 

11 . Tendency or direction (5) 
12. Be able to (3) 
13. "All men are liable to .... " Locke 

(5) 
14. Wa~ers (4) 
15. Certainly one of the top ten (3,6) . 
20. Unite and free from bonds (5) 
21. "You orphan heirs of fixed .... " 

Shakespeare (7) 
22. Retard_growth (5) 

Across 
1. Of old times (7) 
4. Calf meat (4) 

• 7. Vanquish (9) 
8. Gates comprise the platform (5) 

10. The care taken to measure land 
(7) 

12. Envious (5) 
14. Cowardly (6) 
16. Gain access (9) 
17. Revolve (6) 
19. It's positively explosive (8) 
22. "What! Must I hold a . .... to my 

shames." Shakespeare (6) 
23. The direction of teas (4) 
24. Whirlpool (4) 
25. Notes about a rock (5) 

Solution to last week's 
crossword 
Across 

1 mount, 3 salami, 6 (and 20 ac) fit 
as a fiddlt'l, 7 gather, 8 ellipse, 10 
ermine, 11 toast, 12 interest, 13 cost, 
15. remit, 17 shah, 19 anemometer, 20 
(see 6 ac). • 
Down 
1 magr:ietic, 2 ultimate, 3 stiletto, 4 lisp, 
5 ice, 6 freeze, 9 systematic, 13 chaff, 
14.steed, 16 tyres, 17 stoa, 18 foil. 

Down 
• 1. "Vitality in 1;1 woman is a blind 

f ry of ... " -Shaw (8) 
2. The tense of 'I am' for example 

(7) ' 
3. A way out, through the roof (8) 
4. A, B or C for example (6) 
5. 3 down could provide one means 

(6) 
6. A small, furry, domesticated 

carnivorous quadruped (3) 
10. See 1 across 
12. 5 across, is about right to 

establish a belief (61 
13. Hearing organ (3) 
15. Some people will do anything to 

save their own (4) 
16. Critical examination (4) 
17. Set in order for publication (4) 
18. Initially New York and the bovine 

beast form a type of stone (4) 
19. Fees (4) • 

Down 
1. Druggist ( 10) 
2. Poetically speaking, it is sharp 

and keen (9) 
3. Rush erratically an show to one~s 

seat (5) 
4. "Falser than ..... made in wine". 

Shakespeare (4) 
5. A man, naturally, can contain her 

(4) 
6. Look searchingly at the 

nobleman (4) 
9. Pythagoras's for example (7) 

11. Proficient (5) 
12. Gather (5) 
13. It's very symbolic (8) 
15. Is it the one in the haystack? (6) 
18. Relatively speaking, she's your 

cousins mother (5) 
20. 1982, for example (4) 
21. Parts of a play .. 4 .. 
22. Fish that demands payment on 

arrival. 

Across 
1 turncoat, 5 wing, 9 reflect, 10 
unending, 11 hero, 13 interim, 15 
asset, 16 eloquent, 17 free, 20 single, 
21 barb,22 (and 6d) coronary illness. 
Down 
1 turquoise, 2 reflection, 3 creed, 4 
acting manager, 6 (see 22ac), 7 gift of 
the gab, 8 tab, 12 bat, 14 reunion, 18 
royal, 19 tic. 

COTTAGE 
CHEESE AND 
·O1LL TART 
Crust 
1 cup wholemeal flour (pref. 
stoneground) 
½ tsp salt 
1 tblsp wheat germ 
¼ cup oil 
2 tblsp cold milk 
Place flour, salt, wheatgerm in bowl. 
Add oil and milk, mix with fork into a 
dough. 

Press into 24c_m flan tin. 
Beat together: 
350g cream cheese 
1 cup. cottage cheese 
2eggs 

. ½ cup snipped fresh dill ( or 2 tsp 
dried) • 
1 tsp chopped parsley 
1 tsp salt . 
½ tsp nutmeg 
1 tsp lemon rind 

Pour into flan dish and bake in 
centre of medium oven at 180C 
(350F) for about 40 minutes. 

I 

'GEORGE 
THE GURU 

Dear George, 
• Wt,at part of the vegetable can't you· 
eat? 

The wheelchair 

Dear George, 
I I' ' · 
,. _ (m_ building a gigantic sp_ace-ark to 
itransport all the animals to another 
.planet when the world ends. You think 
,it's a good idea? 
I If you can come up with the 
1departure tax. 

I 
Dear George, 
! I'm suffering from blurred vision, is 
there anything I can do? • 

See a couple of eye specialists. 

Dear George, 
, What would you recommend that' 
.could help me pass a test. 
• A high fibre diet. 
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N_ 0 
G.U.S.S. 

Gay University Students 
·society 

·Informal lunchtime meetings, Tuesdays 
·_12 - 2p:m. Lecture Room 45 (Upstairs 
m Student Union near B.N.Z.) 
Weekly Meeting, Thursdays !5 p.m. 
International Room. 

CRICKET-
Join the University Club! 
The Burnsaide West University Clubs 
opening day is Saturday October 2, 
12.00 midday at the Burn~ide Oval (top 
of Avonhead ·Road). 
We cater for all criketers - social and 

• competitive 
Best playing and best social faci!,ties in 
town. 

·voUNG NATIONALS 
Important meeting in the Boardroom, 
Wednesday September 29 at 12.45pm. 
Your attendence is essential, 

Simon Flood, President 

TRANSCENDENTAL 
MEDITATION 

Lecture on benefits of TM - especially 
in academic life. Increased learning 
ability, intelligence, creativity, better 
memory, more organisation of memory, 
relief from tension, better health. 
Also starting new research into 
increased cerebral blood flow, and 'Is 
consciousness a field?' (accepted for 
publication, International Journal of 
Neuroscience). 
Wednesday 29 Sept. 12 noon also 1 
p.m. 

CASUAL STAFF 
Required for 1983. 
Barstaff, ticket-sellers, 
doorstaff. 
Inquiries in person in first 
instance to receptionist, main 
office, Students Union. 

T _I C .E 
Nomin-ations 
open for ... 
Orientation Controller 1983 
Nominations close Tuesday 
September 28, 1982, 5 p.m. 

Nomination forms are available from 
and are to be handed in at the Main 
Office. 

An Executive Officer 
Nominations close Tuesday 

September 28, 1982, 5 p.m. 
Nomination forms are available from 

and are to be handed in at the Main 
Office. 

Canta Editor 1983 
Nominations close Tuesday 

September 28, 1982 5 p.m. 
Nomination forms are available from 

and are to be handed in at the Main 
Office. 

ARCHITECTURE 
CAREERS 

SEMINARS 

BAHA'I CLUB 

All students interested in knowing what 
architecture and building science entail 
are invited to attend a seminar at 
Christchurch Boy's High on Thursday 30 
September. 

Every Wednesday in the Reading room in 
the Student Union, 7.00 • 8.00pm the 
Baha'i Club hold discussion evenings. 
Interesting talks are given by club, 
members and supper is provided' 
afterwards. Everone is welcome. 

WORLD DEBATIN-G 
CHAMPIONSHIPS 

Between 4 p.m. and 6 p.m. Mike Donn 
and David Reed from the School of 
Architecture at Victoria Uni'lersity will 
be conducting a seminar on career 
opportunities in architecture. All who are 
interested in this subject are welcome. 

EUCHARIST 
Every friday at 12. 15 
University Chaplains office • Student 
Union Building. Service about 30 
minutes, followed by lunch. 
All welcome 

University of Auckland January 23-29 
1983 Canterbury has been invited to 
send four people, a two person debating 
team, a public speaker, an adjudicators. 
Participants will have no accommodation 
, meal or entertainment expenses during 
their stay. Anyone who is interested 
please leave a message in the Debating 
Society pigeonhole or phone Marcus 
Wilkin on 795-687. 

End of Lectures Stein 
Friday October 8 
all afternoon on the riverbank 
6 Bands 
Hot Food 
Fun Fun 
Get roody to relax onre 
lectures are OJeI ta- 1he 
yoor. Y oor last chanre to 
ha\€ a GOOD llME 
before exarrs start. Drink 
Up! Be Sick! 

Applications are still being accepted from graduates interested in 
undertaking a one year secondary teacher training course in 1983. 

In particular, applications are invited from people with degrees that qualify 
' them to teach any of the following subjects in secondary schools: 

MATHEMATICS OR CHEMISTRY OR PHYSICS 

. The training course may be undertaken at Auckland or Christchurch. 

APPLICATION FORMS AND FURTHER INFORMATION MAY BE 
OBTAINED FROM: 

Rosemary Armstrong 
Department of Education 

Cranmer Square 
(Box 2612), Christchl,lrch 

Telephone 798-800 


