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Apathy: 
It doesn't make 
much of a song 

By Andrea Eames 
about all sorts of boringly mundane 
things. It all feels rather flat and 
colourless. Shouldn't we be walking 
around in outlandish clothes reciting 
poetry in Bohemian cafes and protest­
ing something controversial? Again, 
I know people do this, but most (not 

an extension of school, with clean­
cut, pink-faced, well-scrubbed people 
carrying satchels and apples for the 
teacher. You can get involved in 
campus life or not, and most people 
opt for not. We're very well-behaved 
and responsible (don't laugh- we are, 

Uni has started again, bringing a 
welcome change from the holidays 
once more. It's wonderful to be able 
to think again, about issues and ques­
tions that, although interesting, do 
not necessarily touch us personally 
(the use of the apostrophe in Milton's 
Paradise Lost, for example). I find 
that the holidays eventually cause 
me to hate the inside of my own 
head. It becomes the equivalent of 
an annoying and talkative flatmate. 

During these particular holidays, to 
distract myself from my own mind, I 
listened to a great deal of music from 
the sixties and seventies. This, on re­
flection, was probably a mistake. Not 
that the music isn't wonderful when 
taken in small doses, but it made 
me feel slightly depressed about 
university in general. We're all rather 
wishy-washy, aren't we? I know there 
are a large number of people who 
feel passionately about all sorts of 
things and do their best to stand out 

''The large majority don't seem t 
feel passionately about anything 
be it whales, war or words." 

from the crowd, but it's a depress­
ingly small number. The large ma­
jority don't seem to feel passionately 
about anything, be it whales, war or 
words. Anything important, that is; 
from overheard bus conversations I 
know that they have strong feelings 

looking at first-years in particular. Re­
ally) walk around looking like young 
Christians of the annoyingly perfect 
kind. You almost expect them to 
whip out an acoustic guitar and sing 
worship songs with their eyes closed. 

Maybe it's because we're taught to 
give rational arguments, using plenty 
of evidence, to discuss a set ques­
tion that may or may not interest us. 
That's just how uni works. Maybe it's 
an overdose of old music, but it feels 
like something of the atmosphere 
of university has gone, the tension 
and excitement and the richness of 
it. Now it's no more exciting than 

of the most part.) We have pretty 
hair. We're just not very interesting. 

So, the young people at Canterbury 
today want to do well in their studies, 
enjoy themselves (in moderation), 
meet a nice other half, get a good, 
well-paying job, get married, pay off 
their student loan, own a house. And 
that isn't bad- in fact, it's a Good Thing. 
There are no rational arguments 
against it, and I'm sure that everyone 
reading this can think of hundreds of 
good comebacks .. I'm just saying 
that there's something missing, and, 
illogically, I think we can do bet· 
ter. It doesn't make much of a song. 
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lndier 
The Bachelor 
and Socrates 
have a lot 
in common, 
really. They're 
both snappy 
dressers, 

both hang about doing nothing but 
contemplate the infinite and pontificate 
~~out the universe, and they both have 
idiot hangers-on that for some reason 
are deemed worthy of educating. 

"T_here'snothingtodo inChristchurch ! " 
said the Bachelor's friend, sidekick 
and reluctant student, Cal Cavworthy. 

"You are a cretin, Cal." The Attendee 
smacked the back of his head for 
good measure. Their fellow cafe 
patrons spared them not a glance 
for ~al's stupidity was legendary. "A 
cretin, and lazy. Don't you read the 
Packag_e? Just a Gig Guide? Does 
our tair city. not host the excellent 
and informative radio station RDU?" 

Cal rubbed the back of his head not 
understanding. "Yeah, but thos~ are 

for cool _people. No way you'll catch 
a slob like me there . And besides 
none of my friends are into that stuff.,; 

"Fool!,, Cal cowered from the upraised 
hand of his mentor. "Have I taught 
you noth ing? Repeat the third lesson." 

'"That's the bath room on the rig ht, don't 
forget to wash your damn hands?'" 

"Very good. You are dim, but at 
least you are obedient." He reached 
across the table, and spread out 
th_e sugar bags. "See here, slow­
witted one - let these bags of coffee 
pollutant be the patrons of a bar 
that Y?U would deem 'too cool.' And 
let this bag of artificial sweetener 
represent you. What would happen?" 

C~I scratched his head, then rubbed 
h1~ chin, under the illusion that 
this . would make him seem more 
studious and avoid the righteous 
smacks of his master. It didn't 
work, so he tried answering: 

440ml Cans 

$8.99 
4pack 

and 

"Foolish child. You 
know nothing! No, 
each of the others 
cares not _a wh!t for you; rather, they 
are occupied with their own neuroses 
and cannot spare the time for yours. 
If you let such concerns spoil your 
enJoyment of places and events 
then you are foolish and wrong.,; 

"I see,_ ~ensei. So I should stop 
my whining and go and do things 
that don't involve the Strip?" 

"Exactly. Want 
Lindon Puffin 

to 
at 

go catch 
Mainstreet?" 

"For 
crazy? 

five 
I'm 

bucks? Are you 
going to the Mole." 

The Bachelor of Attendance knows 
w~o you are, and saw what you did. 
Br'.ng money - for threat payments 
- ,n unmarked non-sequential bills 
to archgeneralissimo@hotmail.com 

Speights 
500ml Cans 

$9.99 
6pack 

I amis Mountain bike' 
Every Speights purchase • 
uts you in the draw. 

Speights 

ee in store for details. One bike 
er store. Drawn May 7 '04. 

11am Liquorland 
Cnr Clyde & llams Rds 

Ph: 351 9285. 

It starts here! 

Riccarton Liquorland 
43 Riccarton Rd 

Ph: 3486145 

Stubbies 

$19.99 
16pack 

Bring your student ID or RDUnited 
card m for these and MORE great 

Rn u N 1 TE n specials! 
RADIO MOVEMENT 

Specials available until May 7 2004 h"' w 11e stocks last 
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MY LIFE without ME 
Director/screenplay by Isabel Coixet 

My Life Without Me, chronicles the final months 
of Ann (played by Sarah Polley), a young mother 

diagnosed with terminal ovarian cancer. The 
film focuses on Ann's diagnosis and everything 

it changes, not from the medical or woeful 
perspective commonly used in this type of film, but 
from the eyes of a young woman who realises she 

is not going to live forever. 
In a courageous yet selfish move, Ann tells 
no-one of her illness and impending death, 

her heartbreaking secrecy allowing the film to 
concentrate on the execution of her touching 

list of 'things to do before I die'. Polley's honest, 
unpretetentious acting and voice-overs allow an 

almost too personal glimpse into Ann's insightful 
and poignant moments of realisation, which 

punctuate an otherwise relatively predictable film. 
This is the kind of film that reaches right down 

inside you, stirring up emotions you did not know 
you could feel. It will make you laugh, smile, and 

cry, but when over, will leave you feeling curiou_sly 
optimistic. My Life Without Me is not really a film 
about dying, but more a film about living for the 

moment and making the most of the time you 
have. 

The film does have its weaker points - at times too 
cliched - but the exquisite acting, subtle character 

detail, incredible music choices, and Coixet's 
tactful and creative handling of a difficult subject 

matter makes My Life Without Me one of the best 
movies I have ever seen. 

Reviewed by Anna Mathieson 

Los 
Directed by Sofia Coppola 

I don't like how this movie made me feel. But 
I guess that's the point. Lost in Translation 

is a movie about two people dropped 
into the middle of a country with a wholly 
different culture, language, and way of life 

and expected to survive, nay to thrive, under 
the circumstances. This is, as one expects, 

extremely problematic. 
Bill Murray plays a washed up movie star 

reduced to doing whisky commercials in 
Japan. He admits that he "should be doing a 
play somewhere" but is seduced by the e~sy 

money that this foreign culture offers him. 
Because he has effectively sold his integrity 

for two million dollars, he is going through a 
minor mid-life crisis. He befriends Charlotte 

(Scarlett Johansson}, another American at 
the hotel, who is going through an existential 

crisis of her own. Recently graduated from 
Yale, she is at a crossroads of what to do with 
her life and has followed her new husband to 

Japan in order to have time to reflect away 
from home. 

This oddly matched couple begin a 
companionship lasting four days, which is 

simu ltaneously comfortable, odd and fraught 
with tension. On the one hand, you're happy 

that two lost souls have found each other 
and are able to relate so wonderfully. On 

the other, Bill Murray's character is in his late 
forties and Charlotte supposedly in her very 

early twenties. There is an uncomfortable age 
difference which Coppola acknowledges and 

plays with in her movie. 
One expects the tension to be resolved with 

sex or on clearly platonic terms (perhaps 
Murray patting her on the head like a good 

daughter}, but the pressure is never releas~d 
satisfactorily, leaving the audience shifting 1n 

their seats. 
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Kill Switch 
By Namco 
$119.95 for PS2 
Hillar~ Cl_inton:s favourite movie? Kill Bill. Game Boy's favourite new 
g~me. _Kill ?witch. Really? Well, no, to be honest I just liked that line 
Kill Switch 1s the latest third-person crawl-and-shoot 'em up to b • • • 
released for PS_2. Upon playing, it draws immediate comparisonse with 

~ftt::~;~; t~~l~~u~~~~t~2~~~~~h~~:;ecr~mark of its genre. So does Kill Switch measure up, or 

On the ~ositive side, the game engine is well done, and is quite easy to get to ri s with F 
~h~se wi

th
out M~S2 expenen~e, th~re is a well-structured tutorial at the start if ihe ga~e ~; 

p~l~r~~~il~~t~f~;;ik;~:~~
1
::e

1
~ ~;~:;i~~ ~r;,~:~dh'.,~:~P~~:i:~.~;:/ij~ct you can fin_d (cars, 

odf weapons to c~oose from, but they all seemed very similar to me wit~oitu:~:Yhep:e~i~i1:ange 
a vantages or disadvantages. ' r 

Slave 
By Mende Nazer & Damien Lewis 
Virago Press. $37.00rrp 
Slave is Mende Nazer's harrowing account of her 
personal experience of the slave trade in Sudan. 
Mende opens with memories of her childhood 
growing up in the Nuba Mountains of Sudan ' 
recounting a sheltered but nurturing existen;e 
untouched by western civilization. The prologue 
forewarn~ you that this simple, happy picture of 
tribal life_in Sudan does not last long and her story 
t~kes a dire turn when the mujahidin raids Mende's 
village. She is abducted, raped and sold as a slave 
at the tender age of twelve; her childhood halted. 
Mende 1s sent to work as a domestic slave for a 
woman in Khartoum, sealing her fate for the rest 
of her_ life. Her master's mental manipulation is as 
alarm mg as her physical brutality. The poignant 
memories of her previous life, interspersed with 

the brutality of her present 
situation, emphasize 
the hopelessness of her 
circumstances. 
If you want to be 
entertained, this book is 
probably not for you as 
it deals with themes and 
issues that are depressing 
and very real. My naivety 
about the slave trade was 
shattered after reading this 
book. In our westernized 
sanctuary, the words 
"slave trade" usually 
conjure up images of the 
cotton fields of antebellum 
America. Mende was 
lucky enough to escape 
her imposed fate and tell 
a story that is contrary to 
this belief, increasing our 
awareness of the most 
saddening aspect of her 
story - the girls who will 
replace her. 

Canta Magazine/ Official Publication of the UCSA 

Graph!call~, effects such as rain, thunderstorms and gun-fire 
are quite _nicely done, but the grenade explosions leave a lot 
to be des1r~d. They're more like a magician's puff of smoke 
than a soldier's shrapnel "g~eeti_ng"_- The character drawings 
ar~ al~o well done. The A.I. 1s fairly intelligent, so don't say 
I d1dn t warn you when enemy soldiers gang up on you to 
take_ you down. However, they do tend to leave themselves 
out in the open to be shot to ribbons, making their tactics a 
lot l_ess successful. More fun for you, of course. 
:-Vhlle there is nothing inherently wrong with the game 
'.!selt, ~,here's not a lot that stands out either. The word 
solid comes to mind. If you own and love MGS2 and 

want some more, try renting it, but otherwise, just stick with 
the master. 

Fresh from the USA ... 

Huge consignment 
of assorted 
computer software 
and web site 
manuals plus 
academic titles at the 
unbelievably low 

V $19'.99! 
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ews "a frenzied ravaging lust for 
food, in which all standards 

and self-respect disappear; at 
the end of the fat-attack you 

are degraded, covered in food 
scraps, but sated." 

Consumers have embraced the one-kilogram 
What a Pig Easter egg criticised by an MP. 

Green Party Member Sue Kedgley objected to 
the one-kilogram, 4,000 calorie product and its 
packaging, which carried a "Pig-o-meter" time 
scale exhorting children to gulp the egg down 

within fifteen minutes to achieve "legend" 
status. 

Any challenger who failed was a "nerd", 
"wimp" or "loser", depending on the time they 

took. 

"It's irresponsible, obesity tr<1ining," Ms Kedg­
ley said. 

"Engorging yourself with chocolate, making 
yourself sick from it. Hopefully, there won't be 
too many sick people around and most people 

will ignore the packaging," Kedgley said. 

But some consumers said that gluttony is part 
of Easter joy and Ms Kedgley should "back off". 

Several seven-year olds, smug at seizing the 
last monster eggs from The Warehouse in Nel­
son, and spied gorging themselves in the mall 

car park, said that Easter was one of the few 
occasions when people were permitted to eat 

whatever they wanted, and "no-one had better 
change it". 

This reporter, no prude when it comes to food 
{accomplishments include thirteen cheeseburg­

ers in a row, two consecutive buffet sittings 
and eight $2 plates of rice), asked the children 
whether their appetite was dampened by the 

prospect of feeling sick. 

"No way", "it's crazy cool", "being sick's part of 
it", they chorused. 

Another What a Pig enthusiast, Dean Good, 
said the egg was "the perfect solution to a 

'fat-attack'" - a phenomenon he described as 
"a frenzied ravaging lust for food, in which all 

standards and self-respect disappear; at the end 
{of the fat-attack} you are degraded, covered in 

Mr Good said his family thought that such 
"large-scale eating" saved Easter from "medi­
ocrity". 

"Even Christmas is now concerned with health­
conscious treats, and in our family's struggle to 
conform to these ideals we often endure a bor­
ing and emotionally-distant time. The communal 
fat-attack brings us all together," he said. 

And self proclaimed "chocolate fanatic" Anne 
Harding said that any "What a Pig chocolate 
sickness" may encourage more nutritious diets 
in the short term- although she scoffed at a sug­
gestion that she would abstain. 

"Feeling ill may alter some people's consump­
tion patterns significantly, but it won't affect 
mine that much," Ms Harding said . 

The managing director of What a Pig egg-mak­
ers Waikato Valley Chocolates, Hans Vetsch, 
defended the product. 

"We developed a product to target a certain 
audience. The 1 kg egg is more likely to be 
consumed by students, young adults, and older 
people. I would find it grossly irresponsible if 
adults buy the egg and sit a kid down and say 
'Go for it, be a legend and 
do it in 15 minutes'," Mr Vetsch said. 

This target audience, he chuckles, could be "a 
dozen students sitting down with a dozen Pigs 
and a crate, and saying, 'Here you go boys'". 

Sue Kedgley's objections were "positive adver­
tising for us", Mr Vetsch said. 

Although the product has been a sales success 
for several years it "has done extremely well" 
this Easter, he said. 

And if you missed out on What a Pig, Waikato 
Valley Chocolates sell another one-kilogram egg­
the Sumonormous. 

By Duncan Wilson 
food scraps, but sated." 

"It's a big sumo wrestler, and the pack shows 
the back of his large body crouched down in the 
wrestling position. I don't know why Sue didn't 
pick up on that; maybe she thought he was 
beyond hope of repair." 
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READING FOR LEISURE AND PLEASURE 
Had enoug~ of those heavy going textbooks for a 
while'. and Just looking for a good read? You'd be 
surprised how often we get ask d "Wh 
b k f . ,, e ere are the 
oo s or reading? It might sou d l 'k 

t
. k • . n I e an odd ques-
1on to as in a Library but what it u II . " h · ' sua Y means Is 
w ere ~s a book I can just read for the sheer en·o 

ment of It- one where there'll b J y-e no exam questi 
~o essay to write and no indepth analysis w~~~ 
eaves me _spending so much energy on searchin 

for symbolism and allegory and the mea • ~ 
all, that I forget what the book is actually :~~u~i/~ 

Library staff have put together a numb f 
tion list · er o selec-s on a wide range of to • f 
and fantasy to wo pies rom humour 

· .' men authors, popular science 
crime, music and prize winning N Z ' 
international titles to name a fe eWwh ealand and 
out O I · w. Y not check 

u_r se ect1ons the next time you're I k' 
for _a ~1straction from the demands of study~o ~~~ 
topic lists are available on the L"b • 
and ·11 b I rary web pages 

w1 e updated regularly. We'd also I ' 
hear of any good b k h ove to 

l
in_ our Libra:y, and :~u~d \e:t0 ';;~e~adv~o d~~~~~:~~~ 
eIsure reading so next t· • • ime you find yourself with 
a spare ~oment or two, have a browse thro 
our selections and see if th . . ugh 
takes your fancy - then sit b:::, ~:,:xn~t~~n~n;~:~ 

MATH 106 
Tutoring, from 3rd . . 
$20/hr or $30 for 2 yr I/h engineering student. 
email PP r. Call 960 1530 or 

ksm38@student.canterbury.ac.nz 

STUDENT NEWS 

; :~1:;t~;:\:h;:nea~ :ee;~a:~ ~;~t:tc;;~~~=l~=~~~a:t~ 

T~le ~~s starting from May 3rd through to May 7th 
duci~1s1on and . Journalism students are pro~ 

g, shooting and writing th • 
news stories to tt e1r own 
so give it a loot racdt a younger audience, 

an see what you think! 

CAREERS ADVISORY SERVICE 
UC CAREERS & EMPLOYMENT FAIR 
WED 12 MAY 2004 
UCSA BALLROOM - All , 10am-3.30am 

students welcome 

ARE YOU A FINAL YEAR 
graduate em I . STUDENT looking for 
student looki~;~ment in 20~5, or a penultimate year 
ence? Our 2004 o~ sudmmer inter~ships/work experi­
can provid . ra uate Recruitment Programme 
nowonCan~ir~~~1~: thes~ oiportunities, so register 
student/ca reer u www.canterbury.ac.nz/ 
and reers and regularly check Jobs 

Events/Employer Information S • essIons. 

For help with CVs, 
search strategies, 

interviews and job 
check CareerHub 

Events/CAS Seminars _ be prepared early! 

Also, check . 
ment your student email regularly for recruit 

messages sent to course groups by CAS~ 

G
2004 GRADUATE RECRUITMENT PRO 

AAMME -
Target· F' • inal year students {also S 
mer Internships f um­
Employer lnformat· ors pr_e-final year students} 
(Full . ion ess,ons: 

details on c Employe areerHub Events/ s r Information s • 
tudents at all le I f ess1ons) 

ve s o study welcome to attend. 

Classifieds in Canta are free to 
. students. Deadline is midday 

Friday. Pl_ease keep them as brief 
as possible. Send classifieds to· 

canta@ucsa.canterbury.ac.nz: 

t:l!auf/iea 
27/4 BAE Systems {Comm E S • 
Inf Systems)· 29/4 Min1·str' nfgEr, c1}; 2_9/4 Unisys NZ Ltd (COSC 
E 

' Y o conomIc Devel • ' 
con, Law, Engr}; 1115 GHD Ltd {E )· opment (Finance, 

Services (Comm Engr)· 13/5 M ngr, 11/5 Shell/Shell Todd Oil 
Beca Carter Holli~ s & F aunsell Ltd (Engr); 18 & 19/5 
Stats IT Econ H g .. erner (Engr}; 24/5 Statistics NZ {Maths 

, ' , umanrtIes}; 26/5 MWH New Zealand Ltd (E i' ngr . 

Application closing dates: 
(Full details on CareerHub Jobs} 
28/4 Treasury, Reserve Bank· 30/4 De t E 
place Relations (Aust} EPIK 'Ti h E P . mployment & Work-

. ' eac ngl1sh Korea·7/5 M' E nomIc Development· 1315 U • , in co-
' n1sys; 21/5 ANZ Bank, Unilever. 

GOT THE WOBBLIES? 

~~~~l~ii~~v5g~~~~~';CTION WITH YOUR STUDIES? 

Whatever your year of stud 
reers Adviser. y, you can come and talk to a Ca-

No need for an appoint . 
Mon Ti Th ment, our drop-in sessions are· 

, ue~, urs: 2pm-5pm; • 
Wed & Fri: 9am-12 noon. 
Come up and see us - collect a fr "G • 

;~~1~~rR~~~h~res a
I 
nd applicat~~n fo~~!.t~i~~-;~~:6Ct'us 

' eve 7, Central Library, Ph: 364 2591 
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Released in March this year, 
You've Got To Hear The Music is 
the latest offering from Auckland 
band Dimmer. Esther Maclaren 
recently caught up with Dim­
mer front man Shayne Carter. 

Shayne Carter was once the lead 
singer of Straitjacket Fits, a band 
that appeared to be destined for 
greatness in the early 90s. How­
ever, they inexplicably called it quits 
on the verge of breaking into the 
American market. All speculation 
about creative differences aside, 
Shayne now focuses his consider­
able artistic energies on Dimmer 
who, prior to their latest release, put 
out I Believe You Are A Star in 2001. 

The good news is, that contrary to 
previous reports, Carter seems no 
longer to be the fiery-tempered rock­
er of his Straitjacket Fits days, but a 
very mellowed-out, unpretentious 
guy. Thankfully for his fans, Carter 
says that fame and fortune are much 
less important to him than making 
good music. And although he con­
cedes that a bit more money would 
be nice, he says, "It'd be a really 
awful feeling to be rich and famous 
for doing something that was shit." 
(Just think about that one, Britney.) 

As for what critics say about 
his album, Carter admits, "It's 
hard not to be slightly hurt by 
bad reviews, but if you take it on 
board too much, you'll go insane. 

"I mean, if everyone says it's shit 
you'll start wondering. But ulti­
mately, my main thing is feeling 
good about the music myself." 

HiARTHE 
Having spent time in the 
States with Straitjacket 
Fits, Carter says that one 
good thing about Ameri­
cans is that they "have no 
problem with ambition. 

"I admire people who 
have the gumption to 
put their head up and 
say what they think, 
as long as they can 
walk it like they talk it." 

The video for first single, Getting 
What You Give, is currently play­
ing on C4's select show and, like 
Dimmer's first video, was created 
by animator/drummer Gary Sullivan. 
Like a number of Kiwi bands, Dim­
mer have chosen to put out animat­
ed videos because, as Carter puts it, 
"I don't think it's necessary for the 
person who sings the song to be up 
there smiling in revealing clothes. 

"It's really important to do some­
thing to get across the ideas or 
aesthetics you're aiming for." 

Carter describes the video as being 
about "karmic come-around," a met­
aphor for the give-and-take cycle of 
life . This surprised me because - and 
for those of you who've seen it, back 
me up here - it seems really bleak 
and scary, like a scene out of 1984. 

Whilst on the subject of C4's select, 
we discovered a mutual dislike for 
what Carter calls, "Mum won't give 
me the keys to the car" music: the 
kind of repetitive, angsty whinge 
ballads churned out by bands 
like Linkin Park, A Perfect Circle 
and Good Charlotte, that seem to 
be constantly on high rotation . 

Whingeing is definitely not Carter's 
style. He grew up in Dunedin, which 
is probably what gives him a refresh­
ingly down-to-earth viewpoint in 
amongst the sometimes pretentious 
arts scene of Auckland . Of the big 
city, he says "the diversity is nice, to 
walk along and hear the singing in 
the Tongan church. But I'm not into 
the Ponsonby ad exec scene, you 
know what I mean?" Yep, we sure do. 

Dimmer 
FMR 
Long album titles seem to be the order 
of the day for Auckland band Dimmer. 
You've Got To Hear The Music is their 
latest release, following on from their 
2001 debut, I Believe You Are A Star. 
They've gathered a bunch of talented 
and well-known Kiwi collaborators 
for their second album. Among other 
contributors, Fat Freddy's Drop are 
behind the horn section on the album's 
first single, Getting What You Give, 
and Bic Runga and Anika Moa lend 
some female sounds to Happening. 

Dimmer's style is a blend of electronica 
and funk influences with vocals ranging 
from vague ar:,d whispery to throaty and 
loud. While the last album was heavily 
electronic, this one is more organic, com­
bining acoustic guitar, string arrange­
ments and grunty bass into the mix. 

To be honest, this isn't really my kind 
of music. Taste is a funny thing - you 
can't explain it and you can't fight it. 
Electronica bores me and there's still 
a lot of this going on in You've Got To 
Hear The Music. I find it a bit self-con­
scious and obscure, and rather than 
being catchy or uplifting, the melodies 
seem to be deliberately awkward as ifto 
avoid at all costs being too obvious or 
simple. But sometimes simple is good! 

Dimmer fans will love this album, 
which is an exploration of new avenues 
for the band while still maintaining 
the fundamentals of their original 
sound. However it doesn't quite reso· 
nate at the right frequency for me. 

SINCE YOU'VE GOT TO, CANTA'S 
GIVING YOU THE CHANCE TO 
HEAR THE MUSIC: Email us before 
12 noon, Friday, April 30 
the name of any song 
on You've Got To Hear 
The Music, which is 
NOT mentioned on this 
page, and you'll go in 
the draw to win the 
album. Winners will 
be notified by email 
on Friday afternoon. 
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is Cheap 

How can you make calls 
even cheaper? 

Sign up as an EasyCall member and 
get 10% extra FREE $$$ on every 

onllne purchase 
EasyCall Refer..a-Friend 

Eam $$$ by telling your friends 
about our great rates and benefits 

www. ycall .co.nz 
CUsbner Sertices: Toi-free 0508 789 888 

Beer, wine, spirits 

free to all on the 

night. Tickets available 

at UniMart 


