
























Up the Arts 
With your host, Roger Schiilbeuys {some serious consideration) 

In 1939, New York art critic Clement 
Greenberg pronounced Ex Cathedra 
(as only popes and ArtForum can) 
that figurative painting was dead. 
"The alternative to abstraction," 
he wrote, "is not Michelangelo but 
kitsch". Any attempt on the_part of 
the painted image to vie with the 
photograph in the representation 
of real objects, people and places, 
he believed, would lead to cliche. 
Painting must therefore be self­
sufficient and uncontaminated by the 
figurative. The future of painting lay 
with artists who thought of painting 
as music - a medium for expressing 
inner states and emotions through 
the use of abstract form alone. 
In Greenberg's logic, so long as 
one defied the 
literal image and 
all figurative 
conventions, 
anyone could 
be a modern 
painter of 

incomparable 
artistic 
genius, by doing 
something - no 
matter what, so long 
as it left a permanent 
mark on any old crap 
that could be bought and 
sold (commodified) in a way 
that no one had done before. If you 
were lucky, and not in New Zealand, 
you could be rich and/or famous 
by producing images that looked 
like you spilled your paint and then 
pissed and/or shat on it, got out the 
ruler and pencil and made some 
interesting geometric shapes, or 
made a copy of some particularly 
rude toilet-wall graffiti (these days 
we call this Interior Design). 
In New Zealand, many painters have 
declined this path - painters like Tony 
Fomison or Michael Illingworth, or 
the Traditionalists (i.e. Peter McIntyre 
and Austen Deans). But critics and 
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curators are a sceptical bunch - show 
them a bandwagon, and they'll flog 
the dead horse pulling it; they had 
invested their careers and reputations 
too heavily in the avant-garde to 
dare say it was only a fashion after 
all. Graeme Sydney, therefore, 
becomes a freakish survival of what 
elsewhere had been made extinct 
by the march of history (our island 
isolation also seems to do the same 
for large flightless birds). And yet, 
Greenberg has been turned on his 
head. The supposed eternal verities 
of, say, Gordon Walters' koru-
knobbed pedestrian crossings is now 
a kind of retro-kitsch nostalgic for a 
lava lamp moderne, fit only to 
be lampooned and parodied 

by the likes of Mark 

Braunias, 
orto be 

reverently and 
earnestly stencilled 

onto a wall in colours that match the 
couch (take away the meaning, and 
all you have left is design). 
Now this is where I start getting 
heretical. 
In European art before the mid-18th 
Century, we find occasional lapses 
into sentimentality - Guido Reni (a 
stunning example being the Saint 
Sebastian in Auckland Art Gallery 
o Te Tamiki), Pontormo, Cortona or 
Della Robida - but that really couldn't 
be described as kitsch. Prior to 

European settlement, there simply 
wasn't a problem: Maori whakairo, 
like medieval stonemasons carving 
their gargoyles, were devoid of high 
artistic pretensions (although not 
necessarily na·ive). Yet none is kitsch, 
nor could it be (not until European 
sensibilities/tourism turned Rotorua 
into Roto-Vegas). In NZ, the Ultra­
Modernism of Walters, Mrkusich and 
Schoon were among the only relief to 
found between Landseer's Monarch 
of the Glen and Trechakof's Chinese 
Girl. 
"What about Colin McCahon?" I 
hear y0u say. Well-what about him? 

Our greatest 
painter, 
called by 
Rudi Fuchs 

of the Stedelijk 
Museum in 

Amsterdam (with 
much hand wringing) 
"the Australasian Van 

Gogh" is, I'm very much 
afraid, Kitsch. Brilliant 
kitsch - the work of a 
supremely talented, 
if dyspeptic, genius 
- but still kitsch. A 
parish church signboard 

by a particularly gifted 
signwriter. 

Fairburn didn't 'get' 
McCahon, famously describing 

his work as celestial toilet graffiti. 
How perceptive and perfect. The 
mundane scratchings of an angelic 
mind wandering in the solipsism 
of curling one down an Empyrean 
U-bend. It's poetically beautiful. 
And all this years before the graffito 
street-art fag-end of Expressionism 
- Basquiat and Haring - the darlings 
of Greenberg. (During this derision, 
one incidentally recalls that Michael 
Morley owns a parrot called Clement 
Green-Bird.) 
In 1968, Greenberg declared New 
Zealand "too isolated from the hub of 
the international art scene [ie. New 
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York] to produce anything but second-rate art". Colin 
McCahon, as the Stedelijk exhibition has proved, is our 
only viable riposte to this vile slander (with the possible 
exception of Fanny Hodgkins). 
Much of our present cultural situation can be seen 
as a response to a phenomenon un-encountered 
before the Enlightenment, but now ubiquitous among 
former European colonies: the quest for national 
identity. Wherever people have attempted to ennoble 
their condition, to say "Look at ME! Here I AM!", 
or manufacture icons (in our case, usually through 
landscape, ripping off Maori visual culture, or kitsch), 
we tend to produce mass-produced caricature. 
"Kitsch," wrote Greenberg, "is the epitome of all that 
is spurious in the life of our times". Perhaps our distant 
several-times-removed relationship with European 
~nd American artistic movements (McCahon copying 
tiny bad photographic black and white reproductions 

Critics and curators 
are a sceptical 

bunch - show them 
a bandwagon, and 

they'll flog the dead 
horse pulling it. 

of works by the Big 
Names, for instance) 
makes it kitsch. 
Perhaps in McCahon's 
case, it is a desperately 
melodramatic attempt 
to be seen to be 
serious. "A man needs 
a heart of stone," as 
Oscar Wilde famously 
said of Dickens's 
Old Curiosity Shop, 
"not to laugh at the 
death of Little Nell". A 

similar response is required when .viewing the haut­
senousness of McCahon's dyspeptic and parochial 
nationalism. But that's okay. The NZ McCahon 
inhabited was dyspeptic and parochial . 
McCahon was knowingly painting for a nascent 
market of connoisseur collectors and galleries 
conversant in the codes of modernist discourse. This 
Is a_pretense. Kitsch is pretense. But not all pretense 
Is kitsch. Something extra is needed to create the 
sense of intrusion. Kitsch is not just pretending to be 
something you're patently not, but rather it's asking 
you to throw the ball back and come play with it. 
In real kitsch, the pretense must be complicitous 
and knowing. McCahon knew he wanted to be a 
signwriter and a prophet (without turning into James 
K. Baxter, whose life was kitsch but whose poetry 
was not). We facilitate this by smiling and nodding 
with all the cllches of New Zealand art history (the 
importance of landscape, the unique clarity of the 
light, blah blah blah) sitting behind our eyeballs. The 
opposite of kitsch is not sophistication but innocence. 
K1tsc_h art is pretending to express something, and 
you, In accepting it, are pretending to feel. It's palpable 
in the elegiac paintings based on John Caselberg's 
poem about the death of his great dane Thor. It is 
hinted at in the playful whimsicality of works like A 
Mrkusich Daisy or Christmas Fairy - Van Gogh never 
produced anything fun like that - which contrast so 
sharply to the profundity of his other works. 
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Culture Vulture Of The Week 
Algernon Charles Swinburne was born April 5, 1837 
In Grosvenor Place, London, but spent most of his 
boyhood on the Isle of Wight. With Shelley and 
Byron, _he is one_of the very few poets since the days 
of Raleigh and Sidney to come from the aristocracy: 

his father was 
an admiral and 
his maternal 
grandfather 
the third earl of 
Ashburnham. He 
was close friends 
with the Pre­
Raphaelites. 
Swinburne 
possessed 
a.curious 
combination of frail 
health and strength: 
just over.five feet 
tall and slight, 
but an excellent 

swimmer, and the first to climb Culver Cliff on the Isle 
of Wight. Once or twice he had fits, in public. He got 
pissed a lot - more than once while he was living with 
Rossetti he was delivered to the door in the small of 
the night, dead drunk. 
His mania for masochism, particularly flagellation, 
probably began 
at Eton, and 
was encouraged 
by his later 
friendships 
with Richard 
Monckton 
Milnes (one 

How many of the stories were 
true and how many inventive 
fiction is still unclear. 

of Tennyson's 
fellow Apostles), who introduced him to the works 
of the Marquis de Sade, and Richard Burton the 
Victorian explorer and adventurer. Some ga~ey 
stones survive from the year or so he spent living 
at 16 Cheyne Walk with Rossetti: according to one, 
Rossetti once had to tell him to keep down the noise 
- he and a boyfriend had been sliding naked down the 
banisters and disturbing Rossetti's painting. 
When people began to talk scathingly about his 
homosexuality and other sexual proclivities, he 
circulated a story that he had engaged in pederasty 
and bestiality with a- monkey - and then ate it. 
How many of the stories were true, and how many 
inventive fiction, is still unclear. Oscar Wilde called 
him "a braggart in matters of vice, who had done 
everything he could to convince his fellow citizens of 
his homosexuality and bestiality without being in the 
slightest degree a homosexual or a bestializer". He 
died of influenza in 1909. 
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Don't Dream It's Over 
By Dabbler 
New Zealand sports fans' minds must be turning the same colour as 
our broken boat. 2003 is shaping up as one of disappointment and 
failure for NZ sport. Gone are the joys of last year: the Tall Blacks, the 
Warriors, the Evers-Swindell twins and Barbara Kendall. Depression 
is settling and spreading on the couches around New Zealand. 
How could we let the Aussies get away from us when Shane Bond 

Alarm bells started clattering in the first play-off game 
against mediocre Zimbabwe, who slapped a ridiculous 101 
runs in the last 10 overs. Those alarm bells must have made 
Stephen Fleming's ears ring when Adams dropped in the 
double bouncer in the next game. Fleming in particular must 
be frustrated with his team in a tournament where he shined 

with both the bat and his 
had basically butchered them? The 
cop from Christchurch had NZ on its 
feet yet again. It took an inspirational 
performance from Australian hero 
Andy Bichel, and a hopeless batting 
display from the Black Caps, for 
Australia to win. Andy Bichel must 
have been seeing stars after being 

How could we let the Aussies get 
away from us when Shane Bond 
had basically butchered them? 

captaincy. The Black Caps' 
top order, in fact (McMillan 
and Vincent apart) sc9red 
steadily, with Scott "ugliest 
man in world cricket" Styris, 
Fleming and Astle all making 
hundreds. The middle order 

sconned in the back of the head by a 
beamer from Andre Adams. A few overs earlier, Bichel hit the same 
Adams for a huge six following a double bouncer. 
A win against Australia would have ensured a semi-final spot, but it 
was not to be. After clambering into the "super sixes" play-offs by 
their fingernails, thanks to rain abandoned games and South Africa's 
dreadful form, the Black Caps, in their games versus Australia and 
India, made certain they did not look like they deserved to be there. 

Indoor Netball & Indoor Soccer 

On Scarf ie· Sunday! 
'" ~~99 Join ou,r super social Sunday 

Ql\1, '.r' ~ 7 aside Netball 
a 9,all\8 • & 5 aside Soccer leagues. 

Grab your mates and form a team. 
Everything provided including electronic scoring, 

umpires, plenty of parking as well as a fully licensed 
bar for post game analysis! 

Your team's first drink is FREE! 
Just mention this ad when you call to register. 

To enter your team or for more info 
CALL 348 0621 NOW! 
4 Matipo St Riccarton 
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failed completely, however. 
Chris Harris looked more twitchy and fidgety than ever, 
Brendon MaCullum looked dead serious but funny at the 
same time, and Jacob Oram downright pathetic. As for the 
bowlers, Shane Bond was slightly below expectations until 
he saw the chicken-coloured uniform of the Aussies down 
the other end. Oram was consistent and economical but 
lacked toughness in the big games. To be honest, he looked 
soft for a monster of a man at 6'6". A bit more command or 
dominance was expected from him. Andre Adams? Ha ha 
ha ha! Double bouncers! Head-hunters! Surely this boy will 
not play for New Zealand again? 
Despite the disappointment of the Black Caps, it has 
been an interesting and exciting World Cup so far. Sachin 
Tendulkar's batting has been far too good, the Kenyan 
fairv.tale, and players like Andy Bichel, Stephen Fleming and 
Sri Lanka's Chaminda Vass have been the highlights of this 
tournament. There have been a few controversies too, of 
course, Shane Warne's drug scandal being the main one, but 
tubby Pakistani batsman lnzamam UI Haq's antics a close 
second. He did not train in a quest to become hungry for 
runs, but was still starved at the crease, scoring 19 runs in 6 
innings. Eventually lnzamam lost it and brawled with team­
mates at training. 
Who will win the World Cup? Most people would probably 
say Australia, and while they do look most likely, the Indians 
with Tendulkar (the undisputed champion of batting, in 
the form of his life) look very dangerous. Perhaps the Sri 
Lankans are a good bet since they have won it before. Kenya 
better not win it! 

Win a Free Book! 
Remember Canta's travel story 
comp, and the chance to win a copy 
of Let's Go Europe 2003! Send your 
nasty story to Canta (at canta@uc 
sa.canterbury.ac.nz) . Please make 
them no more than 500 words. The 
deadline for entries is March 26. Our 
judges will choose the winning entry 
and it'll appear in the pages of Canta 
in the last issue of term. Remember, 
no travelling story is too foul for us. 

Balls on the Line 
With Foz 
Week four of the Super 
12 has been and gone, 
and if you're like me, 
you're probably in 
more than one tipping 
competition. Not that 
I want to brag, but I 
normally sit around the 
top of the tipping table, 
thanks to my incredible 
understanding of the 
great game. People have 
in the past come to me 
for tips, and being the 
generous individual that 
I am,_I have always been forthcoming 
with in-depth analysis and reasoned 
advice. Last year I sat in the top 50 of the 
virtual Super 12 until the semis - when 
a desperate lunge for the win forced 
me to pick outsiders and I crashed and 
burned. The point is that I normally get 
It right. Not so this year. My mojo has 
gone. I can't pick a winner, well not 
much better than 50 percent, anyway. ·1 
know this is probably just a dry patch but 
I really felt that I had nailed last weeks 
picks. The problem with this year's comp 
Is that it's getting harder to win. The 
Bulls are no longer a dead cert loss; you 
can't feel confident picking any of the 
South African team results cos they're 

all like the Hurricanes who 
constantly surprise one 
way or the other. As for 
the Aussies, who really 
knows? The Reds have 
been less than ordinary, 
as have the Brumbies, 
and the Waratahs go from 
convincing to ordinary 
depending on the week. 
Our sides should be easier 
to pick, you would think, 
but are they? • 
The Highlanders may have 
sucked us in with their 

perfect start but look to be falling back to 
that "can't win away from Carisbrook" 

Foz's Calls 
Las,. week: 3 from 5 (60%) 
Round 5: 

mentality- or are they? The Crusaders 
have been hammered by the media, 
but were always going to struggle to 
repeat last season's feats. It appears to 
be popular to knock the champs but I'm 
still backing them for another title - what 
a surprise. The Chiefs are showing that 
they have most of what it takes, but 
continue to be a hard side to pick. I'm not 
even going to go into the Canes. They're 
a box of chocolates. The Blues, on the 
other hand, are the media's favourite. It's 
bandwagon time and everyone's getting 
on. I'll sit on the fence for now, other 
than to say that they look good after 
three games but the business end is yet 
to come. 

Fo what it's worth, here's my calls followed by my Result Confidence Rating ... 
B :es (home) to beat Reds - RCA 100% 
W'1>atahs (home) to beat Stormers - RCA 100% 
Hghlanders (away) to beat Sharks - RCA 70% 
Brurnbies (home) to beat Bulls - RCA 90% 
Ca s 1nome) to beat Hurricanes - RCR '50% 

$1 rental per week! 
New appliances - Great deals - You choose 

$1 rental per week ~ach for a new 29"TV, VCR, Stereo, 
DVD, Wash~, Fndge/Freezer, Dryer or Microwave. 

(First month only, special conditions apply) 

FREE Mictowave rental! 
(tp<Nlcoadltlons-wt,) 

You'll also get ... 
• FREE delivery within 24 hours 
• No application or account fees • Extra flexible student conttact5 Your First Choke In Home APt>ll«IICt Rem:/119 

•Our 24 hourrepairorreplacewammtyifthere'severaproblem Call FREE on 0800111313 
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Blow 
Mythologising is a favorite pastime in ~he , 
music biz. Weather 1t be drug-addled TVs 
out the window" stuff, creating new, much 
more interesting, identities for yourself, or just 
tall tales of excess and debauchery, some 
unlikely things do happen in music. After all, 
it's plain boring to be David J~nes whe.n you 
can be David Bowie. The stones that circulate. 
about a lot of music world figures are often spin 
created by managers or marketing departments 
to create some sense of mystique around an 

artist. Like most things 
people say, you have to 

Inside, a well-dressed 
man sat at a table 

use your own judgment 
to decide how much truth 
resides in the story you 
are told. What follows is 

surrounded by several 
other men, again tooled 
up with enough heat to 
melt the polar ice caps. 

an episode recently related 
to the manager of a club 
in the city, by a visiting 
international DJ. 

Said DJ, who was on a brief 
expedition to Colombia, 
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was relaxing in the Green 
Room, when his manager informed him there 
was a VIP who wished to meet him. Being 
not an unusual request, he readily agreed, and 
said "show him in". The manager explained 
that the DJ would have to go to the VIP, 
not the other way round, as is more usual. 
Jumping in a taxi, and heading across town, 
they arrived at a deserted restaurant guarded 
by two imposing men carrying Uzi's. Inside, 
a well-dressed man sat at a table surrounded 
by several other men, again tooled up with. 
enough heat to melt the polar ice caps. Being 
in Colombia, and also being able to get 4 from 
2+2 the aforementioned DJ had a fairly good 
idea' what type of person he was going to be 
meeting. Men with guns demand a certain 
level of respect, and Colombian drug lords are 
in a whole separate category of their own. The 
well-dressed man turned out to be the son 
of Pablo Escobar, probably the world's most 
famous cocaine king, and the DJ's biggest fan 
(aren't they always?). With the respect flowing 
in all directions, and after signing several CDs, 
the DJ was asked if he would like to sample 
some of the sponsors' product (as it were). 
Well. .. when in Rome .... About an hour after 
arriving back at his hotel, a guy turns up with .a 
discreet-looking suitcase and two enthus1ast1c 

and uninhibited Colombian hotties in bikinis. It 
doesn't ta.ke a genius to figure what happened 
next. 

Ctassic Album 
Guns 'n' Roses: Appetite for Destruction 
An old fav; not really intense listening, more a 
party blaster. With bad names and bad habits, 
these guys dominated like a colossus, towering 
over all comers. Badder than Poison, more 
commercially successful than Motley Crue, and 
with a penchant for bust-ups and drugs, their 
life expectancy was always going to be short. 
Spawning some massive hits, this 1s plain fun 
start to finish. 
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Party Hire-21st Birthdays etc 
The Party Warehouse hires marquees, 
heaters, lights, chairs, tables, glassware, 
yard glasses, catering equipment & toilets 
for 21sts and other functions. Not only do 
we deliver free of charge but we are the 
cheapest. Phone 0800 PARTYW (727~899), 
or email info@partywarehouse.co.nz for a 
price list. Website: www.partywarehouse. 
co.nz. 

Volunteers Wanted 
Woof? Volunteers are urgently needed to help 
with the Guide Dog Appeal street collection 
on Friday, March 28, or Saturday, March 29. 
Please call the Royal NZ Fol.!ndation for the 
Blind as soon as possible on 0800 DOG DAY 
(0800 364 329) if you have a couple of hours 
free on either day. 

LOST7/2/03 
Sony J6 phone either at Foundry or 11am 
Fields. Please call 341-1500 ext 54378. 

LOST 
Blue cellphone, alcatel 311. Scored a free 
cellphone at the Foundry on Wednesday 
night? Fair enough, but can I at least have the 
sim card back. Don't have much cash for a 
substantial reward, but you can be rewarded 
in other ways ... (l'm talking about a clear 
conscience of course). Go on, hand it in at 
security for student number 0130345. 

UniO Canterbury 
Club for queer students and their friends at 
Canterbury. Meets Tuesdays and Thursdays, 
12-2pm in the International Room, UCSA. 
Oueer beers fortnightly. Contact uniq_ 
canterbury@hotmail.com or Kat (341 2005) 
for more details. 

SJS Jobs of the Week 
Advertising Manager 
A company requires a part-time advertising 
manager. The Position would suite a tiighly 
motivated student, studying Marketing/ 
Advertising. The candidate must be able to 
work unsupervised, be self-disciplined and 
able to meet deadlines. The position consists 
of campaign work, putting up advertisements 
on campuses, evaluation of campaigns etc. 
Job reference no. 198103 

Analyst/Data Entry 
A three month part-time contract starting 
1n Apnl- July. A student with an Accounting 
background is required for work which 
involves data entry of annual financial 
statements, follow-up & the reporting 
of m,stakes. The successful candidate is 
required to be Strong in Excel, with previous 
exp in data entry & a quick understanding 
of audited annual accounts. Average 
rate $25ph, work can be done from. Job 
reference no. 198607 

Website Designer 
Ab student is required on a proJect by project 

as1s. The successful candidate will be 
~harking with other developers within 

e company. Proficiency in HTML & 
Dreamweaver essential. Some knowledge 
of asp desirable. Work could be done either 
on company's premises or at home, flexible 
hofurs. Ongoing position starting ASAP. Job 
re erence no. 197900 

Classifieds in Canta are free to students. Deadline .is midday Friday. Please keep 
them as brief as possible. Send classifieds to: cantaclassifieds@hotmail.com. 

Data Entry 
A student is required for approx 100 hrs of 
data entry to be completed by April. A social 
science background preferable. Previous data 
entry experience essential with inputs not 
being straight numerical. The student must 
be reliable & self motivated. Work can be 
done from your own home. Job reference 
no. 198452 

If you would like to apply for any of these 
position please book a time to meet the 
SJS Client liaison Officer, Del Voon by 
either email on del.voon@sjs.co.n:z or 
through the SJS front desk. 

Free food parcels 
0800 Hungry is giving away free food parcels 
to students in need. Call 0800 Hungry and 
have a yarn, tell them "oxygen" and they will 
hook you up. 

Participants Wanted 
A television current affairs programme on 
drug assisted rape is looking for someone 
willing to talk about their experience. 
Confidentiality assured. Contact 
cweston@tvnz.co.nz 

Global March 
Protest march. May 2-4, 2003. Everywhere. 
for more information check out www.cures­
not-wars.org, www.cannabiscoalition.org 
or pages.quicksilver.net.nz/blair, or email 
blair@technologist.com. 

lnline Hockey 
Anyone wishing to play inline hockey at 
uni games in palmy this year please email 
inlinehockey_canterbury@hotmail.com. 

Connect Now To Careers! 
Are you a final year student looking for 
employment in 2004; a penultimate year 
student looking for summer internships or 
work experience; a graduate looking for an 

herb 

immediate vacancy? Do you want to find out 
more about: Preparing a CV and cover letter? 
Preparing for a job interview? The Graduate 
Recruitment Programme? Useful websites? 
Immediate vacancies? CAS seminars on job­
hunting? Visit the Careers Advisory Service 
website and register on Canterbury ca·reerHub: 
www.canterbury.ac.nz/student/careers 

2003 Graduate Recruitment Programme 
Target: Final year students (also some summer 
employment for penultimate year students). 
Employer Information Sessions this term: Ernst 
& Young, Deloitte Touche Tohmatsu, Gosling 
Chapman, PricewaterhouseCoopers, The 
Treasury, Ministry of Economic Development. 
Applications open: Graduate Recruitment 
Programme: Ministry of Foreign Affairs & Trade, 
Bain International, L.E.K Consulting, KPMG, 
First NZ Capital, PricewaterhouseCoopers, 
Deloitte Touche Tohmatsu, Gosling Chapman, 
Staples Redway, Ernst & Young, Ministry of 
Economic Development, The Treasury, Work 
Experience USA, Camp Counsellors USA. 
Immediate Vacancies: Tait Electronics, Fletcher 
Challenge Forests, SearchWorks, NZ Insulators, 
Hargreaves & Felton. 
How do you find out more? Keep checking 
Jobs and Events on CareerHub. Also regularly 
check your student email (ie. abc123@stud 
ent.canterbury.ac.nz) for messages sent by 
employers cir CAS to course groups. 

CAS Seminars 
There are a range of seminars being offered this 
semester, including CV Preparation, Interview 
Skills, Which Job Would Suit Me, Job Hunting 
Strategies. Finding Work in a New Country. Full 
details on CareerHub Events or from CAS. 

Need Careers Advice? 
Whatever your year of study, you can come 
and talk to a Careers Adviser. No need for an 
appointment, our drop-in sessions are: 
Mon, Wed, Fri: 9am-12 noon; Tues. Thurs: 
2pm-5pm. Level 7, Central Library 

PHILOSOPHY DEPT BLOWN AWAY 

He answered our first question 'WHO AM I ?' with the answer 'A STUD'. 

And our second question 'WHY AM I HERE?' with 'TO SCORE CHICKS' ...... ?! 
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1. What's the best way to fight off a shoal of attacking piranhas? 
2. What would you expect to find at a Bermuda Triangle Party? 
3. Who has the nicest t-shirt: Ensoc, Lawsoc, UCom or Kaos7 
4. What is the capital of Belgium? 
5. Why are oranges orange? 

Alina (BSc (Hon), 4th yr) 
1 Throw in a cow as a distraction 
2. Nothing - everyone's gone 
3. UCorn - becc'.luse they're so much better tpaJ:i I t years. 
4. And they call me a geography student. 
5. Because yellow was already takAn by the ba aDas. 

Jordan ( Eng, intermediate) 
1. Get the nearest woman next to you 

2 A whole lot of drugs. 
3. None. I wouldn't wear any of them. 

4. Wouldn't have a clue. 
5. Because you can't clean a window with a spoon 

Mike (Grad.Dip.J, 4th yr) 
1. Chop down the nearest tree and swing around in a circle (in the water). 
2. Crazy people dressed as triangles. 
3. Kaos - plain and black (I assume it's plain and black). 
4 1 don't know. 
5. Because oranges taste like what the colour orange is. 

Natasha (LLB/BA, 4th yr) & Ben (B.Ed, 1st yr) 
1. Make sure there's someone else in front of you. 

2. Lots of drugs and triangles. 
- cos I'm a member; UCom - cos u can wear it with anything. 

4. We don't know. 
5 Because 1f they weren't, they wouldn't be an orange. 
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Get the edge with 
Buy any Musashi pro 

S u p e r 

Pride of the South ... 

Speights 
Cans 

$12J~oz 
Stein lager 
Stubbies 

AVAILABLE FRON BUSH INN OFFERS AND PRICES WHILE 
AND BLENHEIM RD SUPER LIClUORS STOCKS LAST VALID UNTIL 25/3/03 
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