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Voting is open from 9am Mon 19 March
until 4pm Wed 21 March

Vote online at ousa.org.nz

to have your say
Choose who YOU want to fill the final 
4 OUSA student executive positions. 
Vice President, Colleges, 
International Officer and Campaigns, 
it's up to you!
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I’m asking our smartest teams to do something for New Zealand. Each year, hundreds of thousands of New Zealanders – of all 

ages – are being injured by falls in their own home. And all up, falls cost our country almost two billion dollars a year.

So if you think your team’s got the kind of Kiwi ingenuity that makes big problems seem small, or even just want a shot at a 

$10,000 cash prize, check out ideanation.co.nz. Your idea could make New Zealand safer for all of us.

THERE’S A HUNDRED 

MILLION REASONS 

TO TACKLE FALLS 

IN THE HOME.

TEN THOUSAND 

OF THEM COULD 

BE YOURS.

SUPPORTED BY



I never got behind the Occupy movement, 

despite agreeing with most of the many and 

varied changes that they were calling for. I 

never spent a night asleep in the Octagon; I 

never bashed away on my keyboard writing 

about their campaign to make the world a 

fairer, better place. Occupy failed to motivate 

me as I never saw it as anything more than a 

flaccid outpouring of anger at the inequality in 

the world, with no real plan or idea for creating 

the change they wanted to see.

While occupy was always vague about its 

goals, its motivations were clear. Inspired by 

the Arab Spring and camping protests in Spain, 

the occupiers sought to change the economic 

structure of our society and the power relations 

between us, in an effort to make the world a generally fairer place. 

Over the past 30 years, the richest one percent in America tripled their wealth, while the 99% 

increased their’s by only 40 percent. And the influence of huge corporations with massive wallets on 

the political system had undermined their belief that there was a democratic solution to the issue. 

The reality of what happened in the “Great Recession” doesn’t seem to have sunk in for many 

people, especially those on the right. The market failed. It created the conditions of its own collapse, 

and it was only through the huge injection of taxpayers’ money into private enterprise that we 

avoided a massive economic depression. The entire doctrine of the political right is that the market 

should not be interfered with, but by allowing it to act without regulation, by not preventing banks 

from undermining their own balance sheets, we ended up needing a much larger interference in 

the market through massive financial bailouts. 

The point is that we are capable of regulating our markets, and we should force our govern-

ments through democratic action, including protest, to make sure that they do so to prevent them 

harming the very citizens for whom they are supposed to work. But I have a more important point 

that I would like to make: We, as individual citizens, are capable of regulating the market ourselves. 

As consumers, we hold power over the producers and suppliers of goods and services. 

By deciding where we spend our dollars, we decide what kind of world we want to live in. We 

can use banks that follow the best practices, purchase food from local ethical producers, and support 

organisations that are creating the change we want to see in the world. 

The reality of a globalised world is that our economic choices are not limited in their impact 

to our own communities, or even our own countries. The decisions that we make as consumers, 

from what shoes we wear to how much petrol we use, can end up supporting undemocratic regimes 

around the world. Want the violence in Syria to stop? If even a small proportion of the world stopped 

buying Chinese products, you would see how quickly the Chinese would start supporting the West’s 

efforts to intervene.

We need to come to terms with the power of our consumerism. And rather than being bound 

by the industries that work so hard to sell us things, we should bind them to our own desires, with 

the strength of our consumer dollars.

– Joe Stockman 
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Confusion has arisen over the enforcement of the proposed glass 

ban for the Hyde Street Keg Party. 

Hyde Street Party posters distributed by OUSA throughout the 

University state that the event is to be glass-free and that $200 fines can 

be dished out. 

However, OUSA do not have the authority to issue fines for possession 

of glass (nor do they want to). In order for a legitimate fine to be imposed, 

the Dunedin City Council (DCC) would have to pass a by-law making the 

possession of glass on Hyde Street illegal. Critic understands that no effort 

to do so is underway, and it is highly unlikely that it will happen before 

Hyde Street kicks off. 

The University has a similarly limited power to impose fines. The 

Proctor has said that people who are identified 

as breaking bottles and have not been arrested 

by police may have their names passed on to 

him. This could result in a fine; however, the 

Proctor points out that he and the University 

“have no authority to fine anyone [merely] for 

having glass.”

The Dunedin Police, who will have a pres-

ence at the event, have been made aware of 

the glass ban, but were just as curious as Critic 

as to its legal standing. A Police representative 

told Critic that he would like to know “who will 

enforce that.”

Critic also spoke with Michael Bathgate 

from the DCC, who reiterated that the glass ban 

was a condition of the road closure as agreed 

to by a number of parties. When asked who 

could enforce it, Mr. Bathgate responded, “the 

organizer can enforce it and that’s all I’d like 

to say on the matter.” Which, given that OUSA 

is the organizer of the event, this just takes us 

back to square one. 

OUSA’s Communications Department 

confirmed that OUSA has no authority either 

to restrict access to Hyde Street, or to enforce the no-glass policy. 

However Critic warns that while there may be nothing prohibiting 

students turning up carrying beer bottles, fish tanks, or large glass dildos, 

students acting irresponsibly and purposefully breaking glass may see 

themselves heading in the direction of the Proctor or being dealt with by 

Police. A glass ban is obviously a positive step towards running a safer 

event for everyone. 

Regardless of OUSA’s muddled stance on glass regulations, their input 

this year has been well-received and even hailed as “perfect” by many 

Hyde Street residents who “don’t wanna clean up glass.” Vice-Chancellor 

Harlene Hayne is confident that “OUSA’s involvement will go a long way 

to maximizing the fun while at the same time minimizing the harm.” The 

Proctor felt the presence of OUSA “can only assist”, pointing out that it is 

more effective for students to be corralled by OUSA than by a line of police. 

Powers that be make rules
Rules made to be broken

Claudia Herron
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Students will no longer have access to web-

sites deemed “objectionable” by the Univer-

sity’s IT services. In addition to preventing acess 

to pornography and sex advice, finding lulz has 

also been hindered by the policy.

Critic was first alerted to the change after 

attempts to access morally questionable web-

sites (for research purposes) were greeted with 

a friendly notice from the University proclaim-

ing “Internet Traffic Management Notice: Pages 

Block.” This notice appears only on staff access 

to the internet (Critic is “staff” for internet purposes). Users attempting to 

access such content through student accounts will be met with a notifica-

tion of a “cache error”, which suggets to the user that there is a connection 

problem, rather than that they are in fact being prohibited from entering 

the site by the University.

The Internet Traffic Management Policy (ITM) defines “objectionable” 

material as “Mature content websites (18+ years and over) which present 

or display sexual acts with the intent to sexually arouse and excite.”

Intrigued, Critic spent an afternoon “investigating” the extent of this 

policy and found that the University has applied the filter in some very 

strange ways. Students can no longer get their American-style lulz from 

such websites as funnyordie.com or collegehumor.com. Classic porn 

websites like youporn.com and tubegalore.com are also barred, as are 

softcore lad mags such as zoo.com and nuts.com. Interestingly, access 

to the otherwise-blocked American humour websites seems to become 

available to staff at night. Critic speculates that the University is trying 

to incentivise its staff to work later.

Additionally there seems to be inequality in the treatment of sites 

based on whether they are oriented at a male or female audience. If a 

student wants to gain oral sex advice from the “sexperts” at cosmopolitan.

com he or she is free to do so. However, students are barred from gaining 

similar advice from askmen.com. While one Critic staffer deemed this 

“shocking double standard” to be the result of a “twisted feminist doctrine”, 

another expressed concern that this represented a wasted opportunity to 

increase the cunnilingual skills of Dunedin males.

At the time of print the University was unavailable for comment on the 

policy change. However, a number of first-years, for who the university is 

their only source of internet, were eager share their opinions on the issue. 

As one Hayward lad griped, “I knew FunnyJunk was gone, and 4Chan, but 

now redtube and wildmaturemoms?” A St Margaret’s resident informed 

Critic that the bans had been instigated there, but since they all have their 

Human Body Systems textbooks they were coping well.

Critic 
loses 
porn 
access / 
reason 
to live
Gus Gawn and Staff Reporter

Due to the recent restrictions on internet access, this is the most hardcore image Critic was able to find to accompany this article. Wildly 
dissapointed at having missed the opportunity of a lifetime to legitimately put porn on the opening spread of news, Critic’s designer spent the 
latter part of print night sobbing in the corner.
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The yelling match is over. Green Party MP Mojo Mathers, who is pro-

foundly deaf, will receive Parliamentary funding for a note-taking assistant 

and any extra support that she needs in order to carry out her duties 

as an MP.

Speaker of the House Lockwood Smith issued a direction to Parlia-

mentary Services to allow it to provide such funding. Because Parliament 

has not had a disabled MP before, no rule had ever been made to allow 

for extra funding for such MPs.

Mathers hailed the decision as a “significant step forward” for the 

disabled community. “I want to thank the Speaker for reaching this deci-

sion.” She hopes the publicity generated by her campaign for funding will 

give New Zealanders an idea of the difficulties faced by disabled people 

in everyday life.

All MPs are already entitled to a significant amount of public funding 

from Parliamentary Services but, because Mathers’s disability results in 

additional expenses, it was deemed fair that she should receive additional 

funding to level the playing field. Otherwise, disabled people may have 

been discouraged from running for Parliament.

The Speaker also intends to develop a captioning service for Par-

liament TV, so people with hearing problems, or those who just enjoy 

watching the TV on mute, can follow Parliament’s riveting debates on 

the merits of the Taxation (International Taxation, Life Insurance, and 

Remedial Matters) Bill.

Mathers welcomed this news, saying, “Captioning will greatly increase 

access to political debate for the 700,000 New Zealanders with a hear-

ing impairment”. Critic speculated that 700,000 people with a hearing 

impairment in a country of 4 million seemed improbable – that is until Joe 

Stockman, Critic’s ageing Editor, interjected to complain that he couldn’t 

hear what the hell anyone was saying, and could we all please just shut 

the fuck up. 

Critic’s beltway insiders have also heard whisperings of new facilities 

to accommodate any future MPs who have a prosthetic hook for a hand, 

including new hookable doorknobs and extra security guards in case the 

MP decides to use the hook for evil.

Prime Minister John Key has hinted at further overhaul to the student 

loan system, but is unlikely to reinstate interest for fear of reprisal by 

students “getting out of bed before 7 o’clock at night.”

Critic polled students on the various insurrectionary activities they 

could pursue by getting up before 7pm. Many responses were frankly 

alarming and unfit to be published. Even so, this has not deterred the 

National government from announcing that student loans would be 

reigned in “in a big way”. 

The precise details of what this entails are yet to be unveiled. Labour 

Party Tertiary Education spokesperson Grant Robertson raised concerns 

that National’s next step might be to restrict the amount that students 

could borrow based on the courses they took and the employment pros-

pects they had. 

Tertiary Education Minister Steve Joyce said this was “not necessarily” 

the government’s preferred approach, but that “we want to as much as 

possible to give an indication to people when they make their decision on 

their tertiary education that they understand what they’re likely to earn 

coming out the other end, based on what people who get that degree or 

diploma are actually doing.”

In light of this, the government is about to publish the average income 

of graduates from certain courses as part of a pilot scheme involving two 

polytechs, the IRD and the Ministry of Education.

Tertiary Education Union President Sandra Grey points out, “It is hard 

to see how publishing yet more data that says for instance, airline pilots 

earn more, on average, than bus drivers is going to change the subject 

choices of secondary school students. New Zealand needs people choosing 

to be both bus drivers and pilots, for reasons other than pay sometimes.” 

Parliament Hears Mojo Mathers

Government serves up waffle 
with condescension sauce

Callum Fredric

Charlotte Greenfield
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Retro clothing, bedding,
homewares, party gear
+ more!
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With a growing number of cruise ships enter-

ing the Otago Harbour this year, an emergency 

plan is being put in place to manage any poten-

tial disaster. 

The number of cruise ships visiting Otago 

has soared over the past decade from 25 in 2003 

to 80 this year, prompting the emergency plan. 

It is designed to address disasters as diverse 

as terrorist attacks, bomb threats, fires and 

extreme weather.

Since work began on the plan, two cruise 

ships have struck disaster on foreign waters – 

the ill-fated Costa Concordia in January of this 

year, and the Costa Allegra, which caught fire 

in the Indian Ocean six weeks later. While these 

accidents demonstrate the potential risks to cruise ships, Critic suggests 

that in Dunedin’s calm waters a Zombie Apocalypse Contingency Plan 

might be a more suitable use of resources.

The man behind the plan, Police Southern District Operations Manager 

Inspector Alastair Dickie (try saying it fast), believes it is “questionable” 

whether Dunedin has the resources to carry out a mass evacuation. How-

ever Inspector Dickie commented “you have to start off with some sort of 

plan, otherwise people are running around like headless chooks trying to 

decide where the starting point is.” Critic reiterates that the same is true 

in the event of a Zombie Apocalypse.

Sir David Skegg, former University of Otago 

Vice-Chancellor, was named this week as the 

next President of the Royal Society of New 

Zealand. 

Professor Skegg will begin his position at 

the Royal Society, an education and research 

charity for the advancement and promotion 

of science, technology and the humanities, on 

July 1. 

After completing his stint as Vice-Chancel-

lor in 2011, Prof. Skegg has continued to carry 

out specialised cancer research at Otago. His 

research has resulted in over 150 publications in 

academic journals, and an ongoing consultancy 

to the World Health Organization. In 2003 he was 

awarded the distinguished Research Medal by 

the University. The recognition of his highly 

successful career resulted in a knighthood in 

2009.

While Prof. Skegg has said it was a surprise 

and an honour to be awarded the position at the 

Royal Society, current Otago Vice-Chancellor 

Professor Harlene Hayne said Skegg would 

“bring a wealth of talent and experience to the 

role.” Hayne also recalled how “our university 

flourished under his leadership style”.  

Prof. Skegg’s management of 20,000 rowdy 

Otago students is likely to stand him in good 

stead when he begins his position at the Royal 

Society, which represents roughly the same 

number of scientists, scholars, technicians and 

technologists. It is also rumoured that the Royal 

New Zealand Society won’t be having a street 

keg party any time soon. 

Skegg 
takes his 

place in 
the world

Margot Taylor

Bella Macdonald

Otago Police Watch Titanic and Panic
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With long-time coordinator Jamie Burford finishing his stint at Queer 

Support last week, Neill Ballantyne has been appointed to take over 

the role. 

Neill has been involved in Queer Support for two years, starting out 

as a peer supporter. While the eventual plan might be to revolutionise 

social justice as we know it, Neill pointed out last week, “I’ve been here 

three days, I’m sticking to the poster for now.”

Along with his experience working in student politics and youth sup-

port, Neill has an openly Christian background. He comments, “I grew up 

with a very liberal and open religious background; I’m trying to come to 

this position as secularly as I can.”

Neill’s work will be channelled into promoting and coordinating Queer 

Support’s many initiatives, including a multimedia library, workshops 

and seminars, sexual health information, free condoms and confidential 

chats for anyone who wants one.

On the pressure of filling Jamie’s shoes, Neill was relaxed. “Queer 

Support has an established purpose, which is valid and useful. I’m happy 

to work my way into the very big shoes that he left.”

Big queer boots to fill
Josie Adams
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Auckland Mayor Len Brown was attacked on March 9 by a sponge-

smearing protester after a session with Auckland University students.

Mr. Brown was on campus discussing the dispute between Maritime 

New Zealand and the Ports of Auckland Union. At the conclusion of his 

speech, a protester approached Mr. Brown and smeared his weapon of 

choice, a delicious lamington, across Mr. Brown’s face and suit. 

The kindergarten-esq scene appears to have been sparked by Brown’s 

failure to take a firm stand behind the Maritime New Zealand workers. The 

Auckland University Students’ Association has supported the workers in 

their prolonged quarrel with Ports of Auckland. Arena Williams, President 

of (AUSA), commented that, “Throwing cake isn’t protest. It is a childish 

act of aggression.”

Although the offender was not an Auckland University student, the 

University has made an apology to Mr. Brown due to the embarrassment 

of this occurring on campus. Ms. Williams added, “Plenty of students were 

able to articulate their views on the Ports of Auckland dispute rationally 

and respectfully.”

“Auckland University Students’ Association takes pride in the public 

events in the Quad and though they can become politically charged, no 

visiting leader should ever feel threatened or unable to engage with the 

students there,” continued Ms. Williams. 

Tension has risen through the protests over Auckland Port’s plan to 

contract out current workers alongside a proposal to extend the port’s 

wharves by 276,000 square metres (equivalent to 16.5 Cake Tins – aka 

Wellington’s Westpac Stadium). This development, which has been put 

on hold as of March 6, was planned to take place over the next 40 years 

and increase container traffic by 400 per cent. 

AUSA’s support for the Maritime New Zealand workers has created 

some controversy on campus. Ms. Williams justified the importance of 

showing their support, “Today’s students will be entering the workforce 

soon and deserve the fair working conditions that Kiwis have enjoyed 

for generations.”

Despite several unsuccessful attempts at mediation, over 300 workers 

remain on strike and are preventing colleagues from attending work. This 

has forced some container ships to be diverted to the Port of Tauranga and 

others have remained unattended in the Port of Auckland. It is believed 

that if the contracting-out plan were dropped, the Port would be back in 

action in five minutes. However, there is no way that any of the workers 

facing redundancy will work for the new contractors. According to Stuff.

co.nz, many workers are planning on taking their redundancy cheque 

and retiring early.

The lamington attack is not the first on a political figure in Auckland. 

Former ACT Party MP John Boscawen had a lamington thrown at his face 

by another candidate during a presentation at Auckland’s UniTec Campus 

in 2009. There is certainly something spongey about those Jaffas. 

Bella Macdonald

Lamington Attacks Spark 
Dangerous New Trend 
Students Unimpressed
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ENGLiSH LANGuAGE ExPANDED

“Cloud computing”, “blogosphere”, “malware” and “tweet” (presumably 

in the Twitter sense) are now officially recognised by the Oxford Dictionary 

in its latest round of vocabulary additions. 

Oxford also threw in the word “staycation” for good measure, which 

apparently is “a holiday spent in one’s home country rather than abroad, 

or one spent at home and involving day trips to local attractions.” Critic 

is dismayed to find that Microsoft Word has not caught up with the times 

and continues to underline “staycation” in violent red.

News in Briefs

   C
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iNTERLOPER TAkES “FuCk ARANA” 
TO NEW ExTREMES

A 19-year-old male, under the influence of alcohol, was arrested and 

charged after assaulting Arana staff members on Saturday 10 March.

The student, who was not a resident of Arana, was involved in an 

altercation with Arana Staff at about 10.30pm on the night in question. It 

is unknown how many staff were involved in the incident or how seriously 

anyone was injured. 

The man was charged with disorderly behaviour and failure to appear 

on a warrant. He was due to appear in the Dunedin District Court last 

Monday.

Bella Macdonald
Charlotte Greenfield
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L E X
ESPRESSO

He's now in the East Lane of the ISB building. You know, that bit of the 
library which isn't really the library. Like, you could walk around the 

outside, but if you're lazy or it's wet or something, you can walk through 
from the bit where everyone smokes through to Albany St. It's really nice, 

he's even put out some pot plants. 

News



This week, the Proctor is high about Hyde. 

Expectations have been set for the event 

to be smoothly run and for the vast majority of 

students to thrive in the buzzing human hive 

known as Hyde Street Keg Party. 

Not wanting to expose any stories of past 

Hyde Street mishaps to avoid any encour-

agement of this sort of behaviour (possibly 

involving half naked, body-painted females 

sitting in his office after a hard day at Hyde), 

the Proctor has emphasised the change over 

the last three years through the development 

of costumes and music.

Those who go all-out on the costume front 

might be in line for a prize from the lovely Vice 

Chancellor, Harlene Hayne. So developing a 

cameltoe from a five-year-old’s superwoman 

outfit, or renting that stripper’s outfit from 

Peaches and Cream, might get you even luckier 

than first anticipated. 

A strong message to keep an eye out for 

your pals is being sent. Make sure you’re on 

hand to pull their hair back, or if they find their 

dream boy/girl, escort them home before things 

turn messy on the streets, not to mention in the 

bedroom. By doing a good deed like this, it could 

save them from falling foul of the Code of Con-

duct, Police action or the chance of furthering a 

relationship with the boy next door. 

As problems in previous years have been 

caused by “out-of-towners” and non-students, 

efforts to restrict the event to students have 

been made. Eager and underaged school 

students, who normally do not even make the 

effort to dress up, will be easily spotted amongst 

the mature and sophisticated university stu-

dents. OUSA staff will be doing their best to 

nab these children in the hopes of preventing 

permanent scarring to their innocent minds. 

There are also similarities in the origin of previ-

ous years’ offenders. Hailing mostly from Gore, 

Nelson and Oamaru, these pot-stirring trouble-

makers have one word in common that springs 

to mind. Bogan. 

Knowing that students always want to 

push boundaries, the Proctor hopes to see 

these boundaries untouched, so that the Hyde 

Street tradition can be upheld and enjoyed by 

the majority, whose behaviour reflects the fine 

institution that we are. 

Just remember: No glass, dress up, no 

violence, certainly no fires, and have fun. 

Hyde Street Keg Party. The big day is coming 

around quicker than Dave Cull can say “North 

Dunedin Liquor Ban” so, as the residents of Hyde 

Street start to prepare themselves and with near 

to 30 themes already announced, Critic did a bit 

of recon and found out just what might be in 

store for the 8,501 eager ants already flaunting 

their attendance on Facebook.

From Zombie apocalypse to Mexican Border 

Wars, Hyde Street has it all when it comes to 

themes. Everyone’s usual favourites are there 

– Cops & Robbers, Hippies on Hyde, school kids 

at Hyde Street High – but for anyone who prides 

themselves on smashing birds, or wants a bit 

of pushing for the cushion, your number one 

stop better be Geordie Shore. These resident 

chavs have a variety of activities planned that 

will be more satisfying than getting prodded 

in the sexpit at Monkey. 16 Hyde has brought 

a little piece of Stiletto’s home and promised 

to “lube up the pole” that’s installed in their 

living room. For the less adventurous, a cheeky 

bevy from the Geordie Bar promises to get the 

fluids flowing. 

A brief encounter with the self-proclaimed 

“second man to Logan Edgar” proved very 

informative. This “big man on campus” has 

some serious plans for his dingy dwelling, with 

preparations already underway to recreate The 

Texas Chainsaw Massacre and saw down any 

trees or branches on the front door step that 

might limit access to the house. Although Hyde 

and Go Sleep won’t be offering much shuteye 

for any partygoers due to their “big speakers”, 

those out back may be inclined to do a bit of 

laundry (or some of the boys) if things get too 

crowded on the pavement.  

Speaking of out back, next door at Austin 

Power’s Shag Pad the fembots have warned 

that “no one’s shitting in our driveway”, so any 

excrement should be directed elsewhere (e.g. 

the supervised portaloos). As for all the hairy-

chested males with bad teeth but undeniably 

cool crushed velvet suits, it’s almost certain that 

the Shag Pad will be a groovy time. Yeah baby! 

Over at the The F Shack a group of step-

brothers has pioneered the day with a Mother 

Fucking Catalina Wine Mixer-themed flat. When 

asked just how one might dress for what is typi-

cally a Helicopter expo, one stepbrother “was 

just gonna go as something awesome like a 

dinosaur”. Regardless of the confusing theme, 

The F Shack’s recent installation of a concrete 

patio and bar, which coincidently cuts back on 

yard work and probably makes more room for 

activities, is worth a look on the day.

If you’re still struggling for ideas on what 

to wear, just remember your ABCs: Anything 

but clothes at Number 23. And just think how 

proud your Ma and Pa when they see your 

barest of hellos.

Proctology

Scarfie Chronicles

Bella Macdonald

Claudia Herron
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OUSA Market Day
Thursday 22 March
10-4pm
Link Courtyard
Stall holder info at ousa.org.nz

Semester 1 Class Rep training is on! 

OUSA will discuss how to be an 
awesome class rep, what you can 
expect from your department/paper, and 
answer any questions you might have.
It's easy, just pick one session that 
works for you and cruise along!

Tuesday 20th – Friday 23rd March

Tues Castle 1 from 1-2
Wed Archway 4 from 4 – 5
Thurs Burns 1 from 3 – 4
Fri Burns 1 from 12 – 1

Class Rep
Training



Mark Richardson is an ex-Black Cap, Sky Sports Commentator 

and host of TV shows The Crowd Goes Wild (CGW), and The 

Cricket Show. He lived in Dunedin for 10 years, playing cricket 

for Otago and studying towards a BCom (which he has never used). He 

makes his money nowadays as an inflammatory TV personality. He is 

outspoken, openly misogynistic, and just a little arrogant. He doesn’t mind 

who he pisses off as long is it makes great television. Critic sports reporter 

Gus Gawn caught up with Mark on the rained out final day of the recent 

test match. Here goes …

Sitting in a hotel lobby talking to Richardson is an unnerving experi-

ence. If you have never watched Prime TV’s Crowd Goes Wild (6:30 and 

10:30 weeknights), first of all, what is wrong with you? If you have any 

interest in sport at all, CGW is the way to go. It’s better than the sports 

news and it goes for a whole half hour. They cover a wider range of sports 

than 3 or 1, and it even manages to be pretty funny. Also I really don’t like 

Hamish McKay, his head just seems really wide on the screen. If you have 

been watching the show then you’ll know what I’m on about. Talking to 

Richardson is exactly like being on an episode of CGW. The dynamic is the 

same. You ask a question and Mark sets off. All he needs is a key word and 

he’s away. He provides long convoluted answers on whatever pops into his 

head. The tone is the same, the hair, the teeth, the tan, the forthright style; 

did I mention the tan? Richardson’s inflection is a strange combination of 

down-south, cow-cocky lingo and affluent Auckland suburbia. His speech 

is peppered with provincial expressions such 

as “sticks out like dogs’ bollocks” or “shit hole”; 

phrases which sit uncomfortably alongside 

media-speak such as “screen tests”, ”on-screen 

chemistry” and “ad-libs”. He looks and sounds 

a little like a nicely polished turd. 

During our talk I felt myself slipping into 

the Andrew Mulligan (his co-host on CGW) role: 

Facilitating Marks ego. Phrasing questions in 

a way to get him riled up; giggling quietly as 

he bad-mouths his friends and colleagues, and 

struggling to move the interview forward by 

containing his rants to the relevant topics. The 

final task was a hopeless endeavour. Once he 

got going there was no stopping him. Our chat 

went way over time and we covered way too 

many topics to include in one article. So here 

are a few succinct (ish) excerpts. 

On his on-screen relationship with Andrew 

Mulligan: “He comes from the broadcasting side 

of things so has a more professional approach, 

that means I can get away with being slightly 

weird at times”. Quite an understatement. 

His favourite roving CGW reporter is jolly 

elf, James Somerset: “James McOnie has to work 

on various scripts and themes but when I watch 

Somerset’s tracks he just makes me smile the 

whole way through. I love his delivery. He has 

the ability to make everyone feel at ease.”

He really got going on student misbehavior: “I am disappointed 

with some of the changes I see around the University. I love seeing the 

old shit-holes, it’s part of the charm of Dunedin. That Zoo thing (at the 

Highlanders game) is fantastic. There was a great big fight and instead of 

hauling the guys out they just threw them back in. It’s a part of Dunedin 

culture. Coming down to uni isn’t just to get a degree so that you can get 

a job. It’s as much about growing up and learning to have fun”.

On being sledged by Shane Warne: “He used to call me “narfy”. Which 

I just thought meant I was a “nothing” player. He did it for two series’ and I 

didn’t really know what he meant. I found out later that “narfy” is actually 

Aussie slang for retard. I guess I never gave him any reason not to call me 

a retard”. Richardson got his own back by catching Warne on 99 in Perth 

in 2001. The closest Warne ever got to making a century.

Mark’s presenting style has stirred up some controversy in the past. 

Some haters (including co-presenter Mulligan) have labeled him arrogant, 

self involved, sexist and a misogynist. Richardson doesn’t disagree: “That’s 

how I’ve positioned myself so I just quietly have a laugh. I’m quite happy 

for people to think of me in that way. If people just take my style at face 

value and believe I’m really like that then obviously they aren’t the type 

of people I want to spend time around, so I couldn’t care less”.

Richardson vehemently denies using a sun bed or fake tanning 

products despite clear evidence to the contrary. He blames the lighting 

on set, his refusal to use skin care products, and his outdoor lifestyle for 

his clearly bronzed appearance. Bullshit. 

Rigger vents 
spleen all over 
Critic reporter
Gus Gawn
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ON iMMiGRATiON
New Zealand likes to  mythologise itself “100% green”. A similar 

myth is that the country is tolerant and open to migrants. You may 

remember last year a boat of Sri Lankan migrants “threatened” to 

make it to our picturesque coasts. “Luckily” it didn’t. John Key used 

rhetoric that implied they would add themselves to the queues at 

WINZ, increase crime and generally be no good. We will have many 

more such threats in the coming years – especially from Pacific 

Islands such as Kiribati, sinking under rising sea levels – and sadly 

John’s views are not a minority.

According to the New Zealand Herald on March 5, a review of 

existing immigration legislation could result in richer migrants being 

given more rights to settle in New Zealand than poorer migrants, 

even if the latter’s children already live here.

The Cabinet paper says it wants to reduce the number of immi-

grant dole-bludgers, and any non-English-speaking migrant will 

have to pre-pay for lessons before entering the country.

This sort of legislation allows rich movie directors to enter the 

country even if they’re not spending any time here, while refugees 

– be they environmental or political – and your average Joe will not 

be able to take a step in the country.

This sort of immigration policy falls squarely into that form of 

casual racism that New Zealanders love to ignore, and only serves 

to increase the class divide. The latest 2001 census shows that eight 

of the nine top immigrant nationalities have English as an official 

language. There is no need to make legislation that will affect non-

English-speaking people, generally the type who aren’t just looking 

for an economic leg up, but are trying to escape horrific lifes in their 

home countries. 

I say escape because immigration is not normally the first idea 

that comes to mind when someone is facing economic hardship. 

Leaving a country is expensive in itself. In most casesit is very risky; 

and it is scary to move to a place where you have never been, that 

you don’t quite understand and that is so far, and so different, from 

your own country. People emmigrate because they are seeking better 

opportunities for themselves and their children.

It is a myth that migrants come here to sap our, may I say, 

improvable welfare system. It is also untrue that they steal our jobs, 

or that they increase crime. Often immigrants invest in the economy 

to form an active part of their adopted country. 

Borders should be open and passports shredded. Anyone, 

regardless of the size of their wallet, should have the right to travel 

freely anywhere.

– Red and Starry Eyed

Spec trumRed and 
Starry Eyed

The OUSA Exec meeting got off to a constitutionally dodgy begin-

ning by starting 13-minutes after the strict 5:30pm deadline. This 

was dealt with by some good old fashioned whitewashing, with 

the official minutes recording the time as 5:29pm. Students are advised to 

follow a similar procedure when handing in assignments late.

The Hyde Street keg party will be about as rebellious as a fauxhawk 

this year, as the Mayor and the Vice-Chancellor are both dressing up and 

making an appearance, as well as providing “sausage support”. They’ve 

also offered to judge a competition for best costume. Critic wonders 

whether any of this year’s costumes will top 2007’s Studholme Baby 

costume for general offensiveness.

The Christian group known as the “Red Frogs” will also be handing out 

water and ice blocks in a valiant but ultimately futile attempt to maintain 

some semblance of sobriety among Hyde Street partiers. OUSA itself will 

be contributing $5,000 towards organising Hyde Street.

Oxfam has disaffiliated from OUSA while still owing $46. Big mistake 

punks. Five full minutes were spent discussing how to chase them up for 

the money. Meanwhile, OUSA is planning to buy a $48,000 transit van to 

replace the old one, presumably for the purposes of driving around and 

solving mysteries.

Callum Fredric

01 | Health Nazis
Yeah that’s right, Critic breached Godwin’s law. Deal with it. The health 

nazis want to ban alcohol (and the KFC Double Down) to protect you from 

yourself. According to these finger-wagging wowsers, if a guy drinks six 

standards, he’s officially binge-drinking. That would explain the crazy 

antics of Hunter S. Thompson during his legendary six-beer benders.

02 | Prohibitionists in Denial
You know the type. “Oh no, we don’t want to ban alcohol. We just want 

to tax it out of the price range of everyday people, ban it from being sold 

anywhere except liquor stores, prevent new liquor stores from opening, 

and force the current liquor stores to close at 7pm.” Just man up and admit 

you want Otago to be a dry province.

03 | I Don’t Drink Alcohol, so it should be Banned
New Zealanders have a very bad habit of wanting to ban anything 

they don’t personally partake in. Every time the New Zealand Herald or 

The Six Breeds of 
Anti-Alcohol Activist
Callum Fredric
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Spec trum
ON iMMiGRATiON
Our government is planning to get tough on immigration, with 

proposals for a two-tiered system where so-called wealthier people 

will be favoured. National hopes to stop unskilled migrants and adult 

dependent children entering the country. 

The Templar applauds the government for making these moves. 

The last thing New Zealand needs is an already bloated welfare 

system opening its arms to more unskilled workers who are unlikely 

to initially, if ever, find employment. This country is already breaking 

its back to support its own beneficiaries, without needing to open 

its arms to another country’s too. 

The government has also said that migrants with poor English 

will be required to make payments ahead of time for language les-

sons. This is a fantastic idea! While they’re at it they should look an 

installing a citizenship or immigration test like the one Australia 

has. While we can applaud the diversity of culture in NZ, preserving 

our own culture is what matters. If we can make immigrants learn 

English and become familiar with Kiwi culture before, or soon after 

arrival, their own cultures will be able to flourish as part of a wider 

Kiwi one. This is beneficial to those immigrants too, as it helps them 

to assimilate into society and limits any chance of ethnic tension.

By first processing immigrants arriving with large funds, or those 

being sponsored by higher-income families, this government is 

seeking to grow our economy. If we can encourage wealthy immi-

grants to come and invest their money in Kiwi businesses, and the 

Kiwi economy, then we should definitely do so. Giving preference to 

these individuals will mean they are processed quicker and can start 

investing in and growing this economy. The Templar congratulates 

the policy nerd who thought that one up. Kudos. 

Yet I see Labour is whining that the rules create the impression 

that only those with money are welcome. Nice try. If you look past 

Labour’s scaremongering, what you will find is a sound policy that 

ensures all New Zealanders are not forced to support people just off 

the boat. Those immigrants don’t want to be dependants either, they 

are here for a better life and want to contribute. 

It’s in their interest to know that if they are admitted to this 

country, they will find skilled employment and prosperity. The last 

thing they or we want is for them to struggle because they never 

should have been allowed in to begin with. That’s just good business 

sense, something those lefties will never have.  

– The Tory Templar

The Tory 
Templar

During the meeting, Execies provided two memorable quotes, which 

sadly aren’t funny unless taken completely out of context: Logan stated 

“I would personally prefer oral”, while later when discussing O-week, 

Blake Luff noted that “Ryan had a massive line at one point”. Good times.

Each year the OUSA Exec appoints a member to the Robert Burns and 

Frances Hodgkins Fellowships’ selection committees. It was noted that 

there are usually several exec members passionate about the arts who 

jump at this opportunity. After a long silence, Logan noted that anyone 

who put their hand up would “get a few free cups of coffee out of it”, at 

which point Blake expressed an interest. Art for art’s sake indeed.

The exec unanimously agreed that they love drinking in the Botans 

(botanic gardens), and that this was a major driving force behind the anti-

liquor-ban petition. The petition, entitled “Operation Enduring Freedom”, 

has nearly 3000 signatures, and the exec is aiming for 10,000. 

They’re also considering a “naked exec barbecue” as a protest against 

the liquor ban, which would be “lads only, no chicks”. Any excuse for a 

sausage-fest ah guys. 

Execrable

Stuff.co.nz runs an online poll saying “should we ban X”, 80% of their 

readers tick “yes”. It doesn’t matter if it’s skydiving, party pills, civil unions, 

or tanning beds. Live and let live, peeps.

04 | Moral Judges
Despite the whole being-in-the-21st-century thing, there are still plenty 

of people who think drinking and making merry is morally wrong. Judges 

yearn for the good old days where teenagers drank milkshakes and played 

Cluedo on Saturday nights.

05 | People Sick of Dealing with Drunken Troublemakers
This includes the police and hospital staff. These are the only people who 

have a legitimate gripe. But what they fail to realise is that drinking doesn’t 

cause trouble, idiots cause trouble. The vast majority of students drink 

and have a great time without harming so much as a fly, or a Selwynite. 

Don’t ban the fun of the many for the sins of the few.

06 | Sneaky Self-Interested Lobbyists
You can’t blame the Hospitality Association (which represents NZ’s bars 

and pubs) for lobbying for stupid alcohol laws for their own personal gain. 

The HANZ’s job is to get people drinking in bars. So they call for 18- and 

19-year-olds to only be allowed to drink in pubs, not at home. And they 

call for alcohol to be banned from supermarkets. For the “public good” 

of course.
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The Otago University Students’ Association is holding a very 

exciting by-election to fill up the four empty spots on the Executive. 

From Admin Vice President through to Colleges Officer, spots are up 

for grabs. Critic sat down en masse with the 11 nominees to discuss their 

backgrounds, their plans, and why on earth they would want to sacrifice 

a year of their lives on the pyre of student politics. 

The spots up for grabs are

1 Admin Vice President: Second only to big daddy Edgar, this position 

is the dogs body of the Exec. Chasing up paperwork, and slaving away 

writing policy, it’s not in the limelight, but it’s pretty bloody important. 

2 Campaigns Officer: A pretty diverse gig, this position covers everything 

from running campaigns to sussing out market day. Down at the grass 

roots, this one requires a lot of working with people and organisation. 

3 International Officer: Pretty much all in the name really isn’t it. The IO 

reps international students affairs to the OUSA, and vice versa. Takes 

lots of energy, but the person usually makes a big difference amongst 

the international community. 

4 Colleges Officer: This lucky person gets to represent first years, both 

local and in halls, to the Executive, as well as organising events for the 

those lucky freshers. 

And, drum roll please, the candidates are…

SHANE CORRiGAN
Candidate for International Officer

Shane Corrigan is a fourth-year 

marketing student from the State 

of New York, here to spread democ-

racy to the people of Dunedin. Cor-

rigan has lived in New Zealand for 

a year, and has enjoyed a quintes-

sential Kiwi experience. Now he’s 

looking to give something back to 

the community and help interna-

tional students have a great time. 

“Last semester I had a great 

time, got to see a lot of New Zealand 

and also party here in Dunedin. So this semester I’d like to help interna-

tional students here, show them a good time with social events and help 

them travel around New Zealand, because that’s what they’re here for. 

They come here for university but a big part of it is seeing the country 

and meeting people.”

If elected, Corrigan plans to have an “open door policy”, helping 

mentor international students and advising them on how to navigate 

the New Zealand environment. He intends to organise social events to “get 

all the international students together”, as well as travel opportunities 

such as OUSA-sponsored bus trips to Queenstown.

“I’ll show them a good time. I think I’d be good at setting up those 

events and making them happen.”

TODD DiCkENS
Candidate for Campaigns Officer 

Dickens is a second-year student 

studying politics and law. Todd’s 

running for Campaigns Officer in an 

effort to improve the communica-

tion OUSA has with students. He is 

concerned that many students are 

not well enough informed about 

OUSA’s current campaigns and 

wants to improve visibility on these 

sorts of topic. 

Todd took part in a commu-

nity problem-solving competition 

where he identified and implemented a plan through his local school to 

reverse the effects of heart disease. His team’s initiative placed first in 

New Zealand and then, after upping their game even more, went on to 

be placed first at an international level. If elected, Todd hopes to initiate 

campaigns that would allow students to get more bang for their buck by 

making the most out of their service fees. When it comes to campaigns, 

Todd has worked with a few political parties, and has always found his 

experiences enjoyable and successful. 

Todd loves throwing events – he’s a scarfie after all – but really he 

“wants to listen to students to keep [OUSA] afloat.”

Given a last word, Todd said, “Vote Todd Dickens for campaigns. And 

don’t forget to check out my Facebook event!”

JuANA DiESiNG 
Candidate for Colleges Officer 

Diesing might be a fifth-year 

Masters student (she’s doing an MA 

in politics), but she actually really 

does like freshers. “I actually really 

do like freshers,” she says. 

She has been working at 

Unipol for the past few years. 

She recently got to organise the 

O-Week sports day, and relished 

the opportunity. “I think it would 

be awesome to organise events like 

this again, and not just sports, but 

all sorts of events for first years.”

“I think it’s really important that OUSA engages with the first years, 

and ensure that we are talking to them about the type of events and sup-

port that they want and need.” She says that she wants to directly engage 

with students, by meeting with them in their halls, and by holding regular 

catch ups with RAs to stay in the loop on what’s going on. 

And as Diesing reiterated as Critic was finishing the interview, “I do 

actually really like freshers.”

iT’S A BY-ELECTiON! 
It’s Not An Election
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DiNG (Yi) DiNG
Candidate for International Officer 

Ding Yi Ding is in the second semes-

ter of  her accounting degree, 

having started halfway through last 

year. She’s from the Anhui Province 

of China, which, she tells us, is also 

the home of the country’s Presi-

dent. Having come from a place so 

far away, she feels comfortable that 

she knows what international stu-

dents “need, what we can provide, 

and how to get them out there into 

the community.” 

In her short time at uni, she has volunteered at the Rugby World Cup, 

and seen nearly all there is to see of Kiwi culture. She considers it important 

to get the international students out there in the deep water, “making 

Kiwi friends and not just staying within their own community.” Divide 

and conquer. As an international mentor, she already knows many of the 

inner workings of the international office, and is sure that the students 

“aren’t aware of all the resources available”.

She considers this role to be an excellent opportunity for both her 

and other international students to get the most out of Uni, and to “get 

connected with Kiwi culture.”

MADDiE HARRiS
Candidate for Colleges Officer

Maddie Harris is an energetic and 

enthusiastic second-year studying 

a BCom double major in economics 

and marketing. Maddie wants to 

be Colleges Officer to ensure that 

inter-college competitions are 

run a lot more effectively and see 

greater participation. 

Only a year out of “fresher 

life”, Maddie states her feelings 

about freshers – “Umm … last year 

I thought they were the bees’ knees 

but this year, as long as they’re not vomiting or coma-ed or walking 

around with maps, they’re alright.”

Maddie plans to create an Otago University Colleges’ Shield with a 

winner announced at the end of the year, “kind of like Hogwarts”. However, 

her main aspiration is to organise a three-legged race up Baldwin Street. 

She aspires to introduce an inter-college competition to raise money 

for charities such as World Vision which “could make college life that much 

more awesome.”

Maddie is also environmentally aware. She would like to organise 

a carbon footprint programme and have each hall strive to reduce their 

footprint. “It would help especially for those going into flatting and looking 

into sustainable living.”

With hopes of creating more interaction with other halls it will 

enhance “healthy competition”. She also plans on creating a Critic spread 

with updates on the College Shield competition that “would be bigger and 

better than ‘Bouncing Off the Halls’.”

MATTHEW JORDAN
Candidate for Administrative 

Vice President 

Matthew is a fourth-year student 

studying a BCom in management 

and a BA in psychology. Mat is a 

passionate and organized guy. His 

main priority in running for AVP 

is to support Logan, who is “doing 

a sweet job”, in his attempts to 

run OUSA. He thinks “promot-

ing our student community and 

representing our Scarfie culture 

in a progressive way” is of the 

utmost importance.

Mat is a down-to-earth guy who has a great idea of how the general 

public functions after the sun sets, through his experiences as a security 

guard and bouncer. Matthew is a business- and law-orientated kind of 

guy who, having worked for OUSA as a volunteer, knows just how OUSA 

policies ought to be maintained. 

Matthew has a clear idea of what he plans to do in the role if elected. 

Having met with David Cull, who is in agreement, Matthew is keen for 

students to have a greater role in the Forsyth Barr Stadium. He sees it as 

a way that students can get involved in the running of the city and give 

back to the community. 

Matthew also wants to provide support to the postgraduate and 

international culture at Otago. Being a single dad, he can see the need to 

provide more support for parents on campus and to postgraduate students 

who may be suffering from the battle of the books. 

SCOTT LEE
Candidate for Campaigns Officer 

& Colleges Officer

Scott Lee is a third-year finance 

and economics student, and a man 

of few words. Campaign slogan – 

“Come on, I’m a nice guy.” Why is 

he running for Campaigns Officer? 

“Looks good on the CV.” What 

about Colleges Officer? “I like fresh 

meat.” What skills would he bring 

to the roles? “New ideas.” This isn’t 

ruthless editing, this if the full tran-

script of the interview.

When asked if he actually liked freshers, he replied “Only for one 

night.” If elected as Colleges Officer, he plans to “make halls less PC.” If 

elected as Campaigns Officer, he wants “more sports events.” But in the 

end, Lee will be “happy so long as the guy wearing sneans doesn’t win, I 

think his name was Dan or something.”

Candidate profiles continue on the next page ...
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ANGuS MACDONALD
Candidate for Campaigns Officer 

Angus, a fourth-year physio 

student and Gore escapee, wants to 

throw you a party, a really big one. 

Angus is part of the “OUSA 

Dream Team” which, after realis-

ing that using “OUSA” in their name 

was a breach of the election rules, 

became just “the Dream Team”. 

“OUSA has a larger budget this 

year, and I am really interested in 

getting the acts that students want 

to see down to Otago,” says Angus. 

“I don’t have anything specific in mind that I would campaign against, 

but anything that goes against student interests would be in my sights.” 

In particukar, Angus is opposed to the DCC’s proposed liquor ban. 

Angus is already a high achiever – he’s representing New Zealand at 

the World Triathlon Champs for age group level in October. 

He isn’t thinking about a long-term career in politics – yet. But his 

physio interests mean he’s quite interested in health policy … so maybe. 

He’s certainly got that wholesome down-on-the-farm vibe.

He’s already sitting on the Physio exec as sports rep. 

JONO ROWE
Candidate for Administrative 

Vice President 

As a fifth-year politics honours 

and law student, Jono believes he 

can smooth the way OUSA operates. 

A team player with experience on 

SOULS (Society of Otago University 

Law Students) and the University 

Council, he considers himself to be 

the right man for the job.

“My experience is important in 

a post-VSM environment because 

there’s a key role between the Uni 

and the OUSA now. I think I can build that relationship straight away.” 

Jono considers himself to have great people skills, to be a team player 

who has coached and played sports through out high school. These char-

acteristics are a key part of the way he interacts with people. “I’m not 

afraid to speak my own mind and what I believe in. At the same time, I 

am prepared to listen to other people’s views.” These skills are what he 

thinks will show his ability to tie in the OUSA with the University. 

If elected, Jono plans to build on the strong relationship between the 

OUSA and the University. “There is already great feedback from the Vice 

Chancellor about how happy with the way it is working this year and I 

would like to be apart of this.” He would also like to help Logan Edgar and 

the rest of the executive make OUSA more relevant to students. 

After being at the University for over four years, he has a sound 

understanding of how it operates. “I think I’d do a great job for students. 

I would like to make sure the executives are kept on their toes and are 

efficiently working as a team.”

DERWiN SMiTH
Candidate for Campaigns Officer

Derwin Smith is in his “fifteenth 

or so year” at Otago University, and 

is two papers away from finishing a 

BA in Sociology. He’s been involved 

in campaigns, protests and activ-

ism for most of that time, usually 

against fee rises. As a member of 

the International Socialists and 

the Mana Party, he feels that he is 

“undoubtedly the best person for 

the job”. He wants to bring a new 

perspective into play – one that’s 

more militant and engages more students. He’s sure he can be the one 

to rebuild student focus, unlike the current OUSA, which is apparently 

“sitting on its laurels”.

If elected, Derwin will campaign with a primary goal of zero fee 

increases. His next move would be to undertake research into rent 

increases, as “anecdotal evidence” suggests that rent has doubled in 

the past ten years. He’d also like to campaign against cutbacks, mergers 

and casual contracts in the Uni departments, as well as instigating a $15 

minimum wage across-the-board on campus.

He believes the position should be “building a movement that includes 

students, workers at university, and the Dunedin community to fight fees, 

landlords’ rent, and to make the Uni a nicer place to work.”

DANiEL STRiDE
Candidate for Administrative 

Vice President 

Daniel Stride is back again, con-

tinuing in his quest to gain a seat 

on the Exec after his close defeat for 

the Finances and Services position at 

last year’s election. The 29-year-old 

third-year law student (who already 

holds Honours degrees in Maths and 

History, and a BSC in Comp Sci) is 

concerned that OUSA faces big chal-

lenges, especially in maintaining its 

independence from the University 

with the new Service Level Agreement. 

He feels that his wealth of institutional knowledge, after spending two 

and a half years on the Exec, is part of the reason he should be back on board. 

“OUSA is still threatened by VSM. And it needs to make sure that it is never 

going to lose its independence.” 

Stride was asked to, and did, resign from the 2011 executive after taking 

a police diversion, “I screwed up. I paid the price. Surely OUSA believes in 

rehabilitation.”

Stride isn’t embarrassed about how much he loves policy and paperwork 

He is also concerned about issues of representation on the Exec. “There 

were very few women who ran for the Exec at the last election. Maybe it is 

time that we looked at bringing back the Women’s Rep, and possibly other 

divisional reps.”
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Bibliophilia
Dunedin’s Best Kept Secrets

BEOFRE WE START ... 
First things first: Coffee. Yes, if you’re going to delve totally into 

Dunedin’s lit scene, then Circadian Rhythm needs to be on your 

map. This gluten free, vegan/vegetarian cafe sells delicious coffee 

and a range of (surprisingly delicious) homemade treats. Its quali-

fication for this article, however, is its status as Dunedin’s local 

poet haunt. The regulars are authentically “artsy,” and anyone is 

welcome to attend the frequent public poetry readings. Now that 

we are adequately caffeinated let’s begin with a nearby, student-

friendly store. 

SCRiBES SECONDHAND BOOkS
Cnr Great King & St Davids Streets

If you’re studying the Humanities, you’ve probably stopped by 

this famous secondhand bookstore (both Billy and Richard studied 

History), and many of you will be regular customers for Richard 

and Billy. Even Brian, from Vintage Books, admits that Scribes is 

“...the best book shop in town.” 

Regardless of what book you’re looking for, Scribes should 

be your first stop. The premises are basically on campus, and – 

amazingly – it’s open seven days a week. 

Students constitute a large portion of Scribes’s daily clientele, 

Beneath its scarfie reputation, Dunedin is a Mecca of literary-mindedness. The Octagon 
surrounds a statue of Burns the Bard, Dunedin was the birthplace of our national anthem, and 
a disproportion number of New Zealand’s best writers have strong links to Otago. 

The difficulty as a Dunedin newibe is to know where to go to find this “underground” lit scene. 
But you don’t need to be a bibliophile to look beyond the UBS. Allow me – a self-confessed, book-
obsessed student of English – to share with you the location of various rabbit holes which lead into 
the subsurface literary scene. 

by Katie Kenny
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and Billy’s disappointed that he can’t help me in my search for Dr. John-

son’s Dictionary (“We don’t have Dr. Johnson, which is a pain in the bum”). 

“We want to encourage students to use the shop ... When I was a student, 

I was an avid customer here.” 

“Have you been out to the corridor?” I haven’t, so Billy leads the way 

to a passage at the back of the shop. Here there are even more shelves of 

tightly-packed books. 

“These are our modern first editions. Basically, hardbacks published in 

the twentieth century.” He then gestures to the “Facilities room.” It appears 

wall-less; I see only boxes upon boxes of books. 

“As you can see, there are a lot of student texts out here.” In attempted 

explanation, Billy shrugs and says, “Sometimes too much stuff comes in 

... but we don’t want to say “no” to good books.” 

The shop has been around for over 30-years; Richard has been the 

owner for the last 13-years, and Billy has been working here for two. 

Within this relatively short time, Billy has developed a sixth sense for 

book searching. Despite wall-to-wall shelving, and piles of books on the 

floor, he claims that he knows his way around the books, or at least “knows 

what we haven’t got.” 

He knows that they haven’t got a copy of Dr. Johnson, yet Billy doesn’t 

hesitate to recommend other bookstores which may help my search. 

As we’re talking, the shop telephone rings. Does Scribes perchance 

have anything on Scotch whisky? Of course! Billy dashes across the room 

with certainty. I’m stunned. Could this be a “planted volunteer” situation? 

But no, he simply knows his stock.  

It’s the public interaction that Billy enjoys the most about the job. 

“We have lovely people coming into the shop, and there’s always lots of 

interesting conversation ... You just can’t take anyone at face value.” Indeed. 

OPEN:BOOkS
19 North Road

Newer than Scribes, though clearly cast from the same mould, is 

Open:Books. Beckford Ritchie has been in the book-selling trade for “thirty 

years, on and off, in Dunedin and Oamaru.” He opened this store two years 

ago, yet it already holds more than enough books for a lifetime. 

“We started out without a book on the floor, but we can’t achieve that 

now. Untidiness is good, because it’s a sign that this is an active place!” 

Yes, the store is cluttered, but the overflowing shelves reflect Beck’s 

unbridled passion for books. 

“We have huge range,” he gestures around the room, “Westerns, 

romances, science fiction, all that stuff, right through to local histories. 

We also have a collection of antiquarian stock.”

“I also do quite a trade in old maps,” he explains as he presents a 

beautifully preserved map of Antarctica. “We also sell sheet music, and 

records. We sold clothing patterns for a while, but they just didn’t move 

on very well. They’ve got to be worth their shelf space.”  

The store’s barrage of books would certainly satisfy most mainstream 

customers, but Beck’s ephemera collection was what really got me excited 

about this place. 

From behind the desk, he produced a 1955 New Zealand Government 

Stock Application Form, a copy of The Rural New Yorker, dated “The week 

ending Saturday May 21. 1859,” and a New Zealand Ladies Golf Union raffle 

ticket from 1952 (the lucky winner took home a Miss Simplicity Washing 

Machine). His “Found in Books” display is also worth a look. Ah, forgot 

your glasses? There are plenty of pairs in a container on the counter; a 

sign helpfully suggests, “Borrow a pair of ours!” 

The verdict? The shop seemed to have an abundance of good books, 

but Beck’s bric-a-brac would undoubtedly be the reason for my return 

to Open:Books. 

HAMBLYN’S QuALiTY 
SECONDHAND BOOkS
Shop 7, Gardens Shopping Mall, 4 North Road

This shop is located on the same road as Open:Books, but that’s about 

all they have in common. 
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The Hamblyns pride themselves on the 

organisation of the store. The shelves are 

“library quality,” and the books are in pristine 

nick and neatly ordered. If you’re looking for an 

entertaining read at a reduced price, this is the 

place to go. 

Mike and Cheryl Hamblyn opened this store 

“from scratch, seven years, eight months, and 

about two weeks ago.” Mike is a former librar-

ian, and Cheryl still works part-time at the 

Dunedin Public Library. 

It’s clear that customer satisfaction is their 

main priority. “We never point to a book,” Mike 

explains, “we get up and say, ‘Come this way...’.”

If the Hamblyns don’t have the book that 

you’re after, they’ll do their best to find it for 

you. “We call ourselves the Number One Book 

Detective Agency.” 

In one case, it took Mike and Cheryl five years to track down a book 

for a customer. “Yes, five years [since the initial request], we called them 

and told them that we had the book. They never asked us to stop looking, 

so we didn’t.” 

With such customer service on offer, it’s no surprise that they claim 

to have over 400 “regulars.”

Throughout the interview, Cheryl was fossicking through several 

boxes of recently-delivered recipe books. Every now and then she held 

up a book for Mike to see, and in response he exclaimed, “My goodness, 

Cheryl, I would have missed that one!” Oh, they ooze with the slick of a 

well-oiled marital machine.

They’re a charming couple, and their flattering hospitality was much 

appreciated. Don’t hesitate to have a nosey on your way home from Gar-

dens New World. 

ViNTAGE BOOkS:
27 Waikana Street

Broad Bay (Yeah I know, but it’s worth the trip. Alternatively, you can 

browse online at www.vintagebook.co.nz). 

Vintage Books is a home-based bookstore run by Brian Nicholls. If 

you’re seriously interested in books, then you’ve just got to go and have 

a look at this shop. It’s a fantastic source of first editions, as well as New 

Zealand non-fiction (“We’ve got a few thousand books about New Zealand 

history,” Brian casually points out).

“Basically, if someone can’t get a copy of something somewhere else, 

they’ll come to me and I’ll find it.” Admittedly it’s not a common hang-out 

for students: “Most students can’t afford the books here, but some of the 

locals borrow them regularly.” “Lots of people come to browse, even if they 

aren’t interested in buying ... One little lady walked in here and said, “Oh, 

it’s a garage sale!” I suppose it’s a garage, and these books are for sale ...”  

From here my interview drifted off-topic, and instead Brian and I spoke 

for over an hour about left-handedness, Carroll, Yeats, Frost, Keats, a book 

that he’d published about a prisoner of war, and the potential longevity of 

J.K. Rowling’s books (“Was she a writer, or simply an inspirer?”). 

CHiEF POST OFFiCE FREE LiBRARY 
(FOr WANT OF A BETTEr TITlE).
Entrance of the Old Chief Post Office

During the summer break, writer Anna Chinn and company set up a 

“free library” in the covered space outside the Old Chief Post Office. Anna 

claims that the public project was simply “a dada or absurdist project: 

Being uncertain of the meaning of life, I at least am determined to lighten 

the mood of existence by doing unlikely things in public places.”

The site happens to be beside a major bus stop, and Anna says she 

liked to think of people browsing for a book – or perhaps adding or sub-

tracting from the collection – while they waited for a bus. 

Unfortunately the library has since been dismantled, and a sign in its 

place reads, “Free shelves, please do take ’em.” 

(This proved an effective way to uninstall the 

library). 

Although the library’s no longer there, I’ve 

included it in my tour of the Dunedin book scene 

to remind you to watch this space. Not the Post 

Office space specifically, but the “underground” 

space of our city’s literary movement: It’s unex-

pectedly exciting. 

I’ll be honest with you – I approached this 

article with an agenda. I require Dr. Johnson’s 

Dictionary: A Selection for ENGL476 (my request 

in Scribes was legitimate). My search is thus far 

unsuccessful; if you have a copy for sale, please 

do let me know. 

In the meantime, however, I’ve gained 

unique insight into Dunedin’s second-hand 

book situation, and I managed to find three 

more copies of Alice (I’m never one to say no 

to Wonderland).

Comments? Go to critic.co.nz/1671
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Death of
Occupy

by Zane Poccock
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W
hen I set out to write this piece, it was under the 

assumption that the Occupy movement was dead. 

Plans to interview people by moonlight at cemeter-

ies were going ahead brilliantly until the scream of 

“Occupy hasn’t died!” echoed loudly from the mouth 

of anthropologist David Graeber, a key founder of the original movement.

Normally this would be something to shrug off as the natural cry of a 

parent who’s just lost their six-month-old baby (happy anniversary on St 

Patrick’s Day, by the way), but then he dared challenge my pride; “write a 

real story,” he continued. So I did. Occupy isn’t dead. It’s just been beaten 

into a coma by those in power; quietly plotting its return while recovering 

in the hearts and minds of anyone smart enough to identify as progressive.

OCCuPY CASTLE STREET
Occupiers lived in conditions to rival those on Castle Street. In the 

U.S. they were shot with rubber bullets, beaten into comas, and drenched 

in pepper spray without provocation. They were derided as anarchists, 

hobos and communists, and falsely accused of trying to completely topple 

an already teetering economic, political and social environment. They 

Death of
Occupy
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lived in tents for months on end, and had only 

McDonalds for a toilet. It was a shit-filled hell, 

all in the name of protesting against social and 

economic inequality, greed, corruption, and the 

influence of corporations on government. 

And who can blame them when the 

movement effectively started as a response to 

the U.S. mortgage crisis; a crisis that acted as 

they catalyst for the collapse of stock-markets 

around the world, and was caused by bankers 

basically selling parsley and calling it high-

grade skank? At least, unlike Kony protesters, 

they got off their arses, rather than just joining 

a Facebook group.

But the Occupy movement carried within 

itself a fatal flaw; a lack of clear direction – 

Occupy came to represent any possible problem  

that people had with their lives. Initially a rela-

tively small demonstration against corruption 

on Wall Street, it quickly expanded to cover 

almost every issue the Western world had. It 

underwent a supernova, the energy of which 

could not be sustained forever.

I sat down with David Fielding, Professor 

of Economics at the University of Otago, and an 

expert in the economics of violence and conflict, 

to follow this further. Fielding agrees that it was 

Occupy’s lack of direction that harmed its cause 

(or causes).

“Once there is that focus point, anyone 

whose interest is vaguely connected with that 

point will coalesce on [it]. So if you looked at the 

range of banners in the Octagon, that was quite 

a broad range of different people, but they were 

all there at that point because the Occupy Wall 

Street movement had created a focus.” 

Fielding contrasts this, interestingly, with the Arab Spring, “because 

everyone in that process was interested in one thing, and that was democ-

racy. They had a relatively broad spectrum of different people protesting, 

but they all wanted one thing. Whereas the people in the Octagon – what 

they wanted was much less focused.” 

A movement that went more according to plan, ironically by having 

greater focus, is the worldwide protests of 1968, in which many of the 

generation who have caused our current problems would have taken 

part. With just a bit more focus, there’s still potential for Occupiers to have 

an effect. If you look at Egypt, for example, “there were thousands and 

thousands of people pouring out onto the city square, and they brought 

about a change of government.”

GETTiNG iRON FiSTED
Adding to Occupy’s problems was what Professor Kevin Clements, Chair 

of Peace and Conflict Studies at the University of Otago, describes as the 

iron fist under the velvet glove of state rule. Basically, if governments can 

use violence to shut you the fuck up, they will. And they haven’t held back 

from doing so, “because they didn’t quite know how to deal with it and 

because it did have a reasonable degree of popular appeal. But the force 

that’s been used to clear out the occupiers is completely disproportionate 

to the challenge that the police were facing.”

Clements argues that the use of excessive force is almost invariably 

a sign of a government’s vulnerability. “The Occupy movement definitely 

got under the skin of the decision-makers and financial sector, and they 

didn’t quite know how to handle it and … its popularity. Now they’re feeling 

that if they can keep these public spaces clear, it will go away. But it won’t. 

It’s not going to go away, because like the environmental movement, it’s 

addressing an issue which is getting worse rather than better.”

The use of violence is intended to up the ante, by raising the cost 

of protest higher than it currently is, and it’s intended to underline the 

power of the state and the right of the state to inflict pain upon citizens 

who challenge orthodoxy. But try as it might to cover up that iron first 

with welfarism, the reality according to Clements is that the fist is there, 

and the state has to reveal it every now and then “in order to demonstrate 

it’s still top-dog, and that it has a monopoly of power.

“There’s a calculation made that if you can nip the non-violent 

protest in the bud with measured violence, then you should do it. And 
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if we discover that the state systems themselves are seen as sources of 

the problems, and act as colluders with the rich and the powerful, then 

they’re going the way of Louis the 14th and France. They’ll be wiped out.”

Using the example of asset sales in New Zealand, Professor Clements 

argues that the current government’s attitude toward inequality and the 

wishes of most Kiwis has undermined its legitimacy. “Who has the right 

to raise and deal with issues of inequality? Well, if the state doesn’t have 

that right, and this government doesn’t show much evidence of it, then 

the people have to say ‘the balance of power has moved too much in the 

direction of the rich and the powerful and the few, 

and needs to move in the other direction.’”

This has raised some interesting questions 

about whom the state is actually there to serve. “The 

traditional [Marxist] assumption is that the state is 

there to serve the ruling class, the ruling elite and 

the bourgeoisie and so forth; and more democratic 

theory says that states have to protect the interests of 

the rich and the powerful, but they exist primarily to 

do the balancing between the rich and the powerful, 

and the powerless and the poor.” 

“At the moment, most Western democracies have swung far too far in 

the direction of the market, far too much in the direction of casting a blind 

eye towards inequality and injustice, and far too much in the direction of 

state power rather than citizen rights. So I think the Occupy movement 

will come back again because these issues haven’t been resolved.”

“If inequality keeps on continuing to grow at the rate that it is, states 

everywhere are going to find themselves under pressure … And then, when 

contradictions get so great, you can’t avoid the fact there will inevitably 

be conflict. And probably quite bitter and violent conflict.”

THE REVOLuTiON WiLL BE LiVE
It’s also important to remember that Occupy stands for a much larger 

sentiment of discontent, which has been building for more than a decade. 

And as Associate Professor Geoffrey Craig, an expert in anti-globalization 

protest movements at the University of Otago Department of Media, Film 

and Communication department points out, the media is very much to 

blame for this misperception of its death. 

“The media is basically a spotlight which seems to move randomly 

to different hints, and so of course, that’s always a problem with media 

reportage. Mainstream news media has a limited concentration span; 

there’s a temporality to the news cycle which means it’s hard for them 

to continue to report a story when there’s no new developments of it. It’s 

very much event-oriented.” 

While Craig believes that people are generally able to take their news 

with a pinch of salt, he notes that “a lot of media attention has been focused 

on the closing of the camps and thinking ‘oh that’s it’, [but] it’s not the 

end of the movement.” 

Nor was it the start. Few of us at university age will remember that 

at the end of the 1990s, there were huge anti-

globalization protests which disappeared when 

the terrorist attacks of 9/11 shifted focus from 

personal financial and economic issues to that 

of national security.

According to Professor Philip Nel, of the 

Politics Department at the University of Otago, 

we’re still caught up in this today, to the extent 

that “there’s no state that’s willing to support 

a global movement for social change without 

clear benefit for it from a national security point 

of view.”

Professor Nel refers to the example of  the 

anti-slavery movements. “The fact that the Brits 

were willing to put their power behind freeing 

slaves is why we got rid of it eventually.” He 

says the same applies here; Occupy has failed  

so far because there’s simply not that level 

of diplomatic pressure. “It’s successful in the 

sense of focusing our minds on an issue, but 

in terms of changing the behaviour of states 

and financial institutions, I don’t think they’ve 

been very successful. It’s not their fault, it’s the 

system’s fault.” 

What’s worse, according to Professor Nel, is 

that no state is likely to throw its weight behind 

States have to protect the interests of the rich 
and the powerful, but they exist primarily to do 
the balancing between the rich and the powerful, 
and the powerless and the poor
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the movement when what the protestors do is essentially illegal, as petty 

a crime as it is to occupy public spaces such as the Octagon.

iN-E-QuALiTY 
But what nobody can argue against is the legitimacy of the Occupiers’ 

concerns over levels of inequality. Even the World Bank came out with a 

2005 report showing that inequality is a problem for development. It’s a 

well-recognized fact among economists that while some level of inequality 

may be desirable, the levels seen in the West today are a different story. 

Too much equality can destroy people’s incentives to produce, but too 

much inequality leads to antisocial behaviour and people who have lost 

interest in the system. “We’re on that verge,” says Professor Nel, “and if 

we’re not careful we may slip.” 

On a similar note, one of the interesting things in this discussion is 

that we keep framing the debates as if class doesn’t exist. “Class does 

exist, and it is important, and although it may not play itself in the way 

that 19th-century Marxism and communism might, it’s definitely a phe-

nomenon,” says Professor Clements.

“You can’t have a situation in the world where two-thirds of the world 

are running poorer and one-third is running rich. And you can’t have 

situations within countries where you have a hugely powerful and wealthy 

upper-upper-class, and a relatively deprived, sometimes absolutely 

deprived, middle and working class.”

“The question is: ‘How much freedom are states willing to give their 

citizens in terms of putting these things on the table before they act 

repressively?’ If it looks as though there’s a massive 

coalition that would like a radical rethink of the whole 

state project, or of Western industrial capitalism, or 

something like that, then [the state] is going to act 

very negatively, very violently, and very swiftly.”

Professor Dorian Owen of the University’s 

Economics department points out that inequality is 

“a side-effect of a system in which you’ve got tech-

nological progress and different levels of education, 

where the unskilled are going to be left behind. And 

one of the obvious ways, although it’s easy to say 

and not easy to do, is to make sure the education levels and the human 

capital have been built up so people aren’t left behind. And it really is the 

prerogative of the system to try and do that.” 

Professor Owen helps scarfies understand by comparing inequality 

to sports: “What degree of competitive balance do you want in a league? 

Obviously you don’t want it to be exactly equal because that may not be 

optimal in any sense from a welfare point of view. On the other hand, if 

You can’t have situations ... where you have a 
hugely powerful and wealthy upper-upper-class 
and a relatively deprived, sometimes absolutely 
deprived, middle and working class
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it’s ridiculously wide then that may not be good either.”

And what about the future of the system? “If your car breaks down, 

do you just scrap it or do you get the carburetor sorted out? Admittedly 

that’s a fairly big failure that has occurred and a lot of people have suf-

fered quite badly as a result of it, but whether that’s a call for completely 

scrapping the system I don’t know. Obviously from a completely political 

point of view, some will argue that it shows that capitalism doesn’t work 

but you’ve got to compare it with the alternative. What is the alternative 

and will it work better?”

NOT JuST FOR LOLCATS 
Anyone who consumes any news media knows that the power of the 

Occupy movement lay in social media. One of the noticeable features of 

our time, though not unique to it, is that ideas are disseminated much 

quicker than before. Reform movements in Europe were successful due 

to the rise of the printing press, and modern technology just makes this 

process instantaneous, and with a much wider spread.

But this movement isn’t the first to suc-

cessfully use online media. Even way back in 

1995 there was a movement to stop the world 

from accepting an agreement that would give 

special privilege to multinational corporations. 

“Simply by using email and text messages, 

before Facebook and so on, they managed to 

put so much pressure on the Governments of 

France, the UK and the USA, that they dropped 

the whole idea,” Professor Nel says with pride. 

By combining the power of the masses 

with just a few states willing to support them, 

Occupy could yet cause change to opponents 

as powerful as Wall Street. Craig points out that 

“the internet was only having a preliminary 

influence in the 1990s. The Indymedia activist 

site started as a result of the anti-globalisation 

protest movements and they used the internet 

to good effect, but they didn’t have social media 

in the same way that we have now, so that’s 

been really important too in giving the Occupy 

movement a life beyond the protest activities 

in the street. 

“And of course that’s what’s really interest-

ing about the Occupy movement … It’s an old-

fashioned physical occupation of the streets and 

public spaces, but it’s a profoundly mediated 

protest phenomenon as well. It’s the combina-

tion of the two that makes it really effective.”

One of the successes of the Occupy move-

ment has been its sparking discussions in local 

communities. Inequality in New Zealand, for 

example, has grown over the past 30 years to 

a level where it’s becoming clear that it’s having 

an effect on our productivity. Keeping this issue 

in the public consciousness is important. “Even 

though they may not have an effect changing 

things globally, they may still have an effect 

here, and even in Dunedin,” says Professor Nel. “So it’s a local issue – the 

fact that there was attention in Dunedin is a good thing. We have high 

inequality in this city.” 

We are lucky as students that we can afford to be at a tertiary 

institution, learning skills that will ultimately go back into improving 

New Zealand and the world. But if the state continues to act is if they are 

ignorant of inequality, the problems left for us to fix when we become 

the decision-makers just get bigger and bigger. Communication and 

accountability, not dictatorship, are vital. 

So keep your eyes peeled. On May 1, 50,000 people were expected 

to flock to Chicago to Occupy for a month while the leaders of 80 nations 

converged there for a joint G8 and NATO summit. This plan caused the 

Obama administration to move the G8 meeting to Camp David. The move-

ment is far from finished. If you’re part of the 1% and unashamed of it, you 

may be going the way of Middle East dictators.

Like ranting? Go to critic.co.nz/1670 to comment on this article.
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Dunedin is renowned for many things, but its dating scene is not one of them. Getting boozed and pashing 
people on the dance floor is hardly anyone’s idea of romance, so Critic wants to sort you out. Every week 
we’re sending two loveless loners on a blind date to Tokyo Gardens (with a bottle of wine to ease things 
along of course) to see if we can make some sparks fly. If you want in on the action, email critic@critic.co.nz.

MARiE
I didn’t get much sleep last night.

I’ve got to admit, I was apprehensive coming into this, not sure if 

my date would be out of his head or if it would be severely awkward. 

Fortunately he wasn’t and it wasn’t, even though I think we far transcended 

the socially acceptable level of weird on any date ever.

We started by talking about those predetermined topics of music, Uni 

and literature, during which I lied about my course in the vogue of the 

time and he was stunned into silence by my knowledge of semi-obscure 

things like acapella metal and the Ranger’s Apprentice series. From there 

the conversation diverted into comedians, weaponry and the fact that 

we’d each designed an almost identical dragon tattoo. I can honestly say 

I never thought that I’d bring up throwing knives on a first date, or be 

greeted with awe for it.

After being first reminded to order and then reminded to leave by the 

lovely staff, we took a walk through the picturesque streets of Dunedin, 

learning along the way that he had been listening to music that I’d had 

stuck in my head the day before. Please Critic, tell me that the omniscient 

Howie put us together and that I hadn’t been followed for a week, because 

otherwise I’m very fucking scared. 

Through the utter mindlessness of the evening we managed to walk 

up two streets and a rather steep hill we had no reason to be on before 

making it back to my place. From there it got weirder – far from the eve-

nings of debauchery that my predecessors experienced, we watched an 

impressive repertoire of the more disturbing videos on YouTube before 

discovering that we even have the same phone. Seriously Critic, what 

the fuck? 

After being subjected to one of my friends on Skype (who wants to 

keep him as a pet) and watching me play Minecraft, we started to compare 

scars, both physical and mental. The night ended with us trying (and 

failing miserably) to get to sleep in my pathetically tiny bed. Somehow 

nothing sexual happened, in spite of a distinct lack of clothing, and I am 

ever so slightly confused by the whole experience.

I guess awesome just attracts awesome.

PiERRE
Well the night started off pretty awesome by listening to Andrew 

Lloyd Webber’s musical of “Joseph and the Technicolour Dreamcoat”. As 

I approached the restaurant perfectly on time (and dead sober), nerves 

started to kick in … but my iPod came to the rescue and chucked on “The 

Final Countdown”. Awesomeness level was set. After a bit of a wait, and 

half a bottle of wine later, my date arrived looking rather stunning. I intro-

duced myself and went through the usual questions; things ran rather 

smoothly as we realised that we had quite a bit in common. It turned out 

that not only was my date rather good looking, but also fucking awesome. 

She managed to strike me speechless not just once, but a grand total 

of six times. Now to have me speechless is a feat-and-a-half in itself; but 

to do it six times, well I figured awesomeness was bound to follow. After 

discovering we liked the same obscure books (mainly Ranger’s Appren-

tice and Hitchhikers) and finding out she knew how to throw knives, my 

excitement at the awesomeness was getting difficult to contain. Then she 

managed to blow my mind even further as she described pretty much the 

exact tattoo design I had once planned for myself. Upon the discovery of 

all these similarities we decided that Howie had been stalking us and 

decided we should go on a blind date. 

This then led into a conversation about Howie’s violent tendencies, 

and an off-hand comment about being careful not to catch “Gingervitis”. 

This unearthed yet another mind-blowing fact: She knew of Tim Minchin. 

Anyway – after all the accumulated awesomeness of the night, and realis-

ing we should probably leave the restaurant, we headed back towards our 

dwellings. However, due to a slight lack of communication, we managed 

to climb a couple of hills that we had no need to climb, then finally made 

it back to her flat. After a decent Skype chat with her bestie (and them 

asking if they could keep me), the night finally wound down to crashing at 

hers. In other words an awesome night was had by all and a second date 

is definitely on the cards. Cheers , if I had a hat, I would most definitely 

take it off to you.
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HYDE ST
This year will mark possibly the final ruckus of the wonder that is 

the Hyde Street Keg Party. Every March, scarfies flock in their thousands to 

Hyde, aptly decorated as it is to house the chronic intoxication, fornication 

and defecation that unfolds. One would be hard pressed to find an event 

to match Hyde either in character or in drunkenness; it personifies Otago 

student life. However the end may be near. This feature of scarfiedom is on 

the cusp of being banned, or at the very least watered down and tagged 

onto the Sunday of O-Week, when everybody is too ruined to make a 

day of it.  

Hyde Street is the last of the unique Otago events to face the axe. 

Gardies, the Bowler, Cookathon and the Toga Parade have all been eradi-

cated in recent years, and the focus has now shifted to Hyde Street. It has 

become increasingly problematic for police, hospital services and the 

wider community, in that it necessitates the use of police resources, plus 

widespread injury and disorder. Glass cuts and broken bones are com-

monplace, and Student Health consistently reports a spike in Dunedin’s 

already through-the-roof Chlamydia rate post-Hyde.

These problems further compel the current proposal to impose a 

North Dunedin-wide liquor ban. How Hyde transpires will have a heavy 

bearing on the outcome, with public submissions closing next Monday. 

The police will, as ever, hold a strong presence. In a crowd of two or three 

thousand pissed youths some arrests are inevitable. But in the interest 

of maintaining Hyde’s longevity, attendees should try to “not drink to 

excess”. In particular, Gore bogans and other avid rotary racing fans should 

refrain from attending altogether, in order that said disorder, arrests and 

Chlamydia transmissions are kept to a minimum. 

Am I allowed to bring glass? The new glass-free rule has been 

imposed to prevent injury, mess, and the resultant disorder from jumped 

up students throwing bottles. 

Am I allowed to come if I’m not a student? Technically, yes. But refer 

above.

Am I allowed to be drunk on the street? Police are present to keep 

everybody safe and stop stupid stuff from happening (roof jumping for 

instance). Campus Cop Max Holt assures us that they enjoy policing this 

event though, and do not go out of their way to spoil the fun. With this in 

mind, students should still be on their best-drunken behaviour to ensure 

that Hyde can remain as is.  

– Alice O’Connell 

Okay, so not everyone that walks around with a gun is sinister. But gener-

ally speaking, when a guy is walking around central Queenstown with a 

rifle, you can presume that he’s probably not such a great guy. 

There is nothing shocking about this. It is of course entirely possible for 

an ex-brothel owner to be proficient at sports. But how fucking gangsta 

must you be to not only be a pimp (or ex-pimp, but still), and also be good 

enough at taekwondo to get to the Olympics. I just can’t stop imagining a 

guy with a fur coat over his gi and a gold medal around his neck. 

The ODT hasn’t changed the way it uses language since its founding 

day back in the 1800s, but we are simply not buying that “sometimes in 

politics, you have to swallow a few dead rats” is a common saying. Never 

in my life have I heard anyone use this expression. ODT, you can’t just 

make shit up. That’s our job. 

And just to prove that they too have a freaky side, they decide to get out 

their sex toys and magic kit for the Fringe Fest. 

Top work ODT. 
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World 
Watch

HEY HETERO, TRY HARDER!

I have done loads of sexuality/gender identity awareness trainings 

in my time. Unfortunately they are often repackaged as “diversity” training 

because some people find sexuality/gender identity too embarrassing 

or political to say. Fact is, sunshine, when I do workshops I am explicitly 

talking about queers and trans folks, and our issues. Many of us (read: 

queer/trans people) get pissed off with this burying of queer/trans 

experience under the bland word “diversity”. This strategy of making 

queer/trans education palatable for hetero consumption is risky. It evades 

confrontation and erases the specificity of queer/trans experience, making 

us just one of many cultural groups who should now be “celebrated” for 

the differences and “colour” we add to white bread heterosex-ciety. This 

is tokenism and it gets us nowhere.

Secondly, people underestimate how challenging this training can be to 

run. It is actually really hard to stand up in front of a bunch of strangers and 

come out over and over again. To talk about your painful experiences, and 

get nothing back. Then, following that discomfort, you open yourself up to 

a myriad of questions, some of which cross the border into offensiveness. 

The fact is I don’t enjoy doing queer/trans awareness training. I am called 

to do them because the alternative (no training) is worse. Please don’t tell 

me I am “brave” for being open about myself. I am not brave; I am generous 

and hopeful, or angry and anxious to make change.

The thing that really gets me is when the audience just wants to play with 

new words. They act like cats with a dead bird, batting it around the room. 

It is as if my identity, and those of my communities, is the latest curio to 

add to your vocabulary. In my recent workshops I have stated that that just 

knowing words is not enough. When we go over labels in gratuitous detail 

we don’t have enough time to get to the actual point of the workshop: how 

cis-heteros need to appreciate some uncomfortable realities, and make 

changes in their own lives, communities and work-spheres.

So hetero, next time you go to a queer/trans awareness training, try harder! 

How about you take note of the words you don’t know, and go Google 

them later. Better still, how about you focus on the issue at the core of 

the workshop: How you are going to change and act as an ally for us in 

making the world a more inclusive and fabulous place.

<3 La Di Da 

Bonjour! Comment ça va? How are we today? Apparently the world is 

still round, with no odd nuke meltdown or tsunami warning anywhere. US/

Israel/Iran mega-borefest is just where it was a couple of weeks back, so is 

the North-South Korean drama, and the Indo-Sino-Pak threesome. Putin 

“managed” to win too, as expected. But who cares about those anyway? I, 

here in Critic, endeavour to bring you as per my finest tradition, news that 

is utterly unnecessary, with absolutely no impact on your life whatsoever. 

So here it is!

1 There is a funny thing in this world going round, which you probably 

have noticed in Facebook, the greatest place of revolution talk since 

Tiananmen Square. It is a video called Kony 2012. No, it is not a new US 

Republican candidate, though his group was once supported by Rush 

Limbaugh. Apparently this criminally insane human absurdity started 

a gang called Lord’s Resistance Army which spreads universal love by 

cutting and chopping, pretty much giving competition to Middle East 

dictators. That’s about it. Oh, the video calls the world to stop that. 

Mighty noble indeed. The world’s evidently a much better place after 

the video went viral. 

2 Nick Sarkozy, French pocket rocket, foot-in-mouther extraordinaire, 

more famous in this world for marrying a hot ex-supermodel, is here 

to give all you first-year politics students a lesson in election campaign 

talk. When told by a woebegone farmer and his nagging wife who were 

whining about how they can’t afford a luxury of a 35 hour work week, 

Monsieur Nick, in his classic cocky tone said, nor could he. Oooh burn!

3 Remember that blasted old git who made your life hell when you were 

eyeing up that lissome lass at the bus stop? 10-to-one he was doing 

for sheer pleasure. A new study, by University of Warwick, shows that 

happiness in old people steadily increases post-45. That funny face 

your 90-year-old next-door grampa crankypants pulled when he 

died? Total joy. 

4 If there is one cause every red-blooded male should support, it’s femi-

nists fighting for the right to their own body and sexual freedom against 

the grasp of religion. A group of topless Iranian women came out with 

a top-heavy video message about saying no to religious dictation. No 

one understands the Persian but everyone is apparently watching as 

the video went viral. Really, who doesn’t like women on top?! 

– Sumantra Maitra
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DiESEL
Taste: 6/10, Price: $12 per 6-pack,

Standards Per Vessel: 2.0 (8%)

I was pretty stoked this week when I found out Cumby Superliquor was 

going to be hooking me up with the ever rowdy Diesel, its not often one 

gets to write on a subject so close to ones heart.

Diesel, a mix of only the finest genuine kentucky Bourbon whiskey 

and premium cola, is The Drinks Factory’s shining star in the lucrative 

New Zealand B&C market. The standout performer in its field, I believe it’s 

Diesels use of only the finest of ingredients that allows it to stand head 

and shoulders above its competitors. 

While Woodys, Cody’s, Biullets and Barrel 51s are all just fine, the 

slightly less sweet Diesel gives them all a hiding Sonny-Bill could learn 

a thing or two from. Its unparalleled taste combined with its automo-

tive themed marketing campaign, and beautifully simple yet stunningly 

elegant black and blue can, have all contributed in propelling Diesel to 

the dazzling North D liquor store centre-piece it is today.

While the $9.99 specials of my fresher year have become a thing of 

the past, the eternally stubborn diesel has fought off years of inflation 

and increasing alcohol taxes in order to stay just below that magical 

$1-a-standard barrier. A truly practical choice for John Key funded nights 

on the piss.

While Diesel is a fantastic choice for any drinking occasion, from 

Saturday night pre-horsing, to medically ignorant red-cards, it truly finds 

its place when your desire to get fucked up exceeds the time you have 

to achieve this goal. 

Buyer be warned though, Diesel has been known to evoke a werewolf 

like effect in some consumers. I once had a flat mate Ryan who, like a 

scene from Dr Jekyll and Mr Hyde, would occasionally invite his mate 

Diesel Ryan along for the night, many a night has been spent trying to 

prevent fights and protect household glass. There is even an old Hayward 

legend of a character named Big Bad who once tried to stab a dude and 

only came out when there was Diesel to be found.

All in all a perfect choice of beverage for the budget concious but 

borderline alcoholic winter scarfie. Cheers Cumby Superliquor.

Your boy,

Pillbo Swaggins

No Fringe, 
No Indie
No Fringe, 
No Indie
No Fringe, No Indie explores the styles and cultures that are so unique 

to Dunedin, and how you too can embody the style of your choice. The 

style exposition of the week is ‘mainstream’.

Think normal, think average, think generic. Being ‘mainstream’ at 

Otago involves everything but moderation - social smoking, drunken 

debauchery and possibly promiscuity every Thursday and Saturday 

evening at friendly venues such as The Cook, Malbas, and undeniably the 

Monkey Bar. Meanwhile, such eager individuals will ‘grind’ or ‘crump’ to the 

likes of Dub-Step, Drum ’n’ Bass and Electro-Pop in a bid to ‘pull’ a potential 

long term boyfriend or short term girlfriend. According to mainstream 

enthusiasts, it is custom to live in a hall in their first year, reside on Castle 

Street in second, before venturing to the brighter and greener pastures 

that is City Rise. With regard to fashion; those of the mainstream variety 

tend to dabble in designer labels, puffer jackets, non-running sneakers 

(there is a difference, apparently), and of course, one must not neglect to 

mention the strange portmanteau that is ‘jeggings’- which are supposedly 

more socially acceptable, if not ridiculously similar to, the taboo ‘tights 

as pants’ phenomenon.

So, if you find the above description inspiring, and wish to subscribe to 

the mainstream model, here are some instructions on how to make your very 

own jeggings, to assist you in your quest to find the new mainstream you.

1 Approach the safe haven of hoarders and bargain hunters alike, known 

as Spotlight. Ignore the rude unpaid/overworked dark souls enslaved 

by the affliction that is customer service.

2 Rummage and find a fabric that best emulates real pants. For example, 

spandex with jean print; or better yet, animal print. The more colourful 

the better - this may distract bystanders from the fact that these are not 

in fact pants, but drift towards underwear on the pant meter.

3 Acquire/borrow/steal a sewing machine from a contemporary female 

or mother of your long-term boyfriend, because, naturally, no ‘main-

stream’ boy would dare dabble in the art of textiles.

4 Cut that stretchy, borderline offensive fabric. Sew those puppies.  Don’t 

bother measuring or being too pedantic about the quality of your sewing 

because the fabric generally discriminates against EVERY body type.  

5 Lastly, take note of that nasty ‘chaffing’ area located in the inner thigh  

– the nature of the fabric deems said pants unsuitable for exercising, 

or really, moving at all.

Being normal or mainstream at Otago University is, well, normal, and I 

wish you all the best in your ‘jegging’ endeavours.

– Sasha Borissenko
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SEx iS MY RELiGiON … LET uS PRAY! 

It was my first semester at Otago, and it could have been The Greatest 

Story Ever Told. My first paper, my first class – there you were. I arrived 

to class early and you were already waiting, preparing for the lesson. I 

chose a desk, sat down. Then I saw your face – and I was a believer. As 

you spoke about the Old Testament with fiery passion, the sexual tension 

in the air was undeniable. Like the forbidden fruit, you were the apple 

of my eye, drawing me in with your juicy appetite for the Hebrew Bible. 

The way you lit up that classroom convinced me that I had found a little 

piece of heaven on earth. 

After staring at the cover of my lecture pad that night, I couldn’t help 

but wonder how many pens I had gone through writing “Mrs James Hard-

ing” on the front. They say that God doesn’t give with both hands, but your 

academic brilliance turned me on almost as much as your manly physique. 

The Bible tells us that you should “love thy neighbour as thyself”, and Dr. 

Harding – it’s only fair that I confess, that I feel especially neighbourly 

towards you. Like the animals on the ark, we are two of a kind. 

Now I know that the old saying goes “two wrongs don’t make a right”, 

but if you and I both decide to be very, very wrong, I think it could be oh-

so-right. While you carefully critiqued the abundant literature on Genesis, 

I couldn’t keep myself from speculating on the age-old question: WWJD? 

(What Would James Do?) Would he run his fingers through my hair? Clear 

off his desk in one fell swoop and throw me on it? I was in desperate need 

of salvation, and you were just the man to deliver it. 

Now perhaps sensual daydreaming may come across as inappropriate, 

given the nature of your field, but Romans tell us we are all sinners, right? 

If my only crime is allowing myself to be bewitched and beguiled by the 

way the top of your head reflects off the projector, then I subject myself 

to you for a punishment of biblical proportions – on the condition that I 

can wear my thigh-high leather boots while you inflict it. 

I hope you realise that even if these feelings can go no further, and 

I never get to show you my Garden of Eden, or see your snake, then at 

least I can count my blessings that I got to spend that semester with you, 

whilst still dreaming of the day that I can be your Mary Magdalene. Until 

then, I’ll be Livin’ on A Prayer. 

Signed, 

Easy Like Sunday Morning.

I insisted to Olivia that “one does not simply walk into Mordor” (read: 

Student Life) to skux. However to skux does not necessarily mean sex or 

even hooking up. To skux is merely to impart a pleasant experience of 

mutual enjoyment that leaves both parties feeling like empowered sexual 

beings. This can be as simple as a flirty conversation that leaves a person 

with the feeling of “I’ve still got it”.

I spent a few minutes envisioning how I might make a chaste girl at Student 

Life feel sexually empowered. I once dated for a short time a fantastically 

sweet and petite girl of a very strong, literalist biblical denomination. I 

enjoyed her company and I could make her laugh. She would even sneak 

out of her literalist biblical parents’ home to snuggle with me wearing 

only underwear. However, I quickly realized that she was saving sex for 

marriage. I was not the man for that role. 

Fast forward to the present: As I was observing Student Life at a recent 

“couch chat” meeting I was beset with feelings of déjà vu. Despite Student 

Life’s reputation, and the perception that fundamentalist Christians are 

disgusted by their own bodies, I sensed that most were sexual beings 

and could be open to being made to feel beautiful like any other. The 

level of grooming was generally good, which I guess makes sense if they 

are all on the lookout for husbands. In terms of skuxability, barring the 

marriage route I think underwear snuggling would be entirely on the cards 

for many of these women. In sum, I don’t think Student Life’s women are 

sexual lepers much more than the general populace. The fact that they 

may not want to shag is beside the point, and shagging some of them 

would probably just be insanely awkward and not mutually enjoyable.

As for the men in the group, I was split between my gaydar running incred-

ibly high, and thinking some could use the Queer Eye for the Straight Guy 

treatment. On pure subjective experience I would consider Student Life 

as the gayest club behind UniQ. For skuxability, I can only say for the 

closeted gay Student Lifer that “It gets better” (but only if you come out).

– John Stevens

P.S: Lit club Maidens: Olivia and I will visit you soon enough ;)

Clubs & Skux
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1WEATHER PLAYLiSTS
Known as “SummerGoodFunTimes” 

(named in the hope that when played, 

fun times would ensue), and “Rainy Days” 

(which is usually for when it, ah, rains). The summer list is obvious – 

mostly Kiwi dub/roots, the sort of thing you sit in the sun and have a beer 

to at the end of the day. The Rainy Day list is equally obvious: A little bit 

whiny, a little bit alternative, and not something I would play with manly 

men in the room. Cue Adele, José González, Fleet Foxes, and maybe even 

some cheeky James Blake or Florence and the Machine.  

2THE GYM PLAYLiST
You’re thinking about how much you hate the goddamn treadmill 

and that maybe if you had something worth listening to, you’ll 

run for half an hour instead of stopping after 10 minutes. I’m pretty sure 

everyone has the same music on these lists. In fact, if you took the time 

to take your headphones out, you might discover that the person next to 

you is playing some upbeat, fast-paced variable of the same music you’re 

blasting yourself. Enough said.

3 THE STuDY PLAYLiST
Do people actually listen to these? Mine always involve some kind 

of instrumental or classical music – studying like a boss – but I 

usually either get one song in and give up, or suddenly realise halfway 

through that I haven’t heard any of the songs and go back to the start 

again. If you ask me, this is one of the most pointless playlists anyone 

can have. Yet we all do.

4 THE “MuSiC THAT YOu WANT PEOPLE TO 
THiNk YOu LiSTEN TO” PLAYLiST
Usually called something alty that oozes hipster-ness, this is the 

playlist you listen to when you’re walking downtown and hoping someone 

standing next to you at the traffic lights can hear your music and thinks 

you’re cool. Let’s be honest, there’s nothing worse than a sudden “THAT’S 

WHAT MAKES YOU BEAUTIFUL!!!” bellowing from your earphones while you 

wait for the man to turn green. You’ll definitely skip the song faster next time.

5 THE SEx PLAYLiST.
My personal favourite. An evening spent with a lovely male can 

be made all the more enjoyable (in every sense of the word) with 

music to make love to. Boys especially, take note: Angus & Julia Stone, 

Bon Iver, The xx, and I hear the ladies are loving that new guy Ed Sheeran. 

There is nothing more satisfying than suddenly realising you “love this 

song” during no-strings-attached coitus. Just steer clear of a mid-thrust 

“FUCK BITCHES, GET MONEY”.

6 & 7)  THE SOCiALLY-CONFORMiNG 
PLAYLiSTS
Playlists 6 and 7 are made for other people. Everyone’s got those 

friends that rape the Top 40 (sorry if that’s you). If you’re the one in 

charge of the music, then Playlist 6 is what you make – music you hate 

but everyone else loves, so that people think you have good taste. You 

know the drill, Nicki Minaj, Jason Deruuuuuulo, Katy Perry… the awful, 

awful list goes on. Playlist 7 is for the parties you go to where there are 

people with GOOD taste. Music you actually want to party to. Music that 

The Edge doesn’t know exists.

8 THE “YOu” PLAYLiST
Finally, there’s the music you actually want to listen to. After 

you’ve gone to the trouble of making all these playlists, you finally 

get to the one you’re going to listen to. But even this one isn’t stealthy – a 

quick peek at your play counts and the Britney Spears you’ve been secretly 

thrashing isn’t such a secret any more.

So what’s on my list? (Have you noticed yet? I like lists. And brackets). 

Let me assure you, it has got one witty name. But a good lady doesn’t 

kiss and tell. 

Besides, you’d probably never read my articles again.

Music For Whenever
So it’s autumn guys. And if there’s one 

thing about people in Dunedin, they love 

to talk about the weather. Is there so little 

going on in the world that we have to start every 

conversation with “it’s a bit nippy out isn’t it”?

But with the new season I find myself in 

front of my iTunes and thinking that it was 

about time I made a new playlist. I am trying 

to come up with some witty-yet-perfect title 

(because the name of the playlist is crucial), and 

it hit me. I am a playlist whore. I can’t help but 

make a playlist for every possible situation. So 

in no particular order, here are my go tos. 
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InGrEDIEntS
250g dried fettucine

4 TBS olive oil (extra virgin is best – it’s fruitier)

1-2 tsps smoked paprika

2 cloves of garlic, peeled and finely chopped

2 red capsicums, cored, de-seeded and thinly 

sliced lengthways 

1 cup of frozen baby peas

A few large handfuls of fresh coriander and/or 

basil, roughly torn

1 Fill a large pot with water, add a pinch of salt 

and a splash of oil. Bring to the boil, then add 

the pasta. Cook for 8-10 minutes, or until firm 

to the bite.

2 Meanwhile, heat the olive oil and smoked 

paprika in a fry pan over a low to medium 

heat. Add the garlic and capsicums, stirring 

frequently, until the capsicum is softened.

3 In the final two minutes that the pasta is 

cooking, tip the peas in to the pot (with the 

pasta). The peas cook rapidly – you want 

them just tender. Simply drain the pasta and 

peas together through a colander.

4 Add the softened capsicum to the drained 

pasta and peas, stir through the fresh herbs 

and serve.

5 You may wish to drizzle a little more olive oil 

or a squeeze of lemon juice over the pasta. 

A few leaves of fresh mint work nicely also.

Serves three to four for about $12.

Summery Fettucine

This pasta dish is a simple combination 

of vivid ingredients that will trick you 

into thinking summer is still in full 

swing. As Dunedin’s sunshine-filled days 

become a rarity, a colourful meal brings joy into 

the ritual of dinner. Rather than being coated in 

a heavy sauce, fettucine is nestled between pep-

pers, peas and fresh herbs. Play around with the 

quantities – up the garlic, alternate the colours 

of the capsicum or add more smoked paprika 

if the sauce is a bit too oily. The beauty of this 

pasta is that it only demands rough quantities 

of ingredients, and can easily accommodate that 

which tickles your fancy – be it a crumbling 

of feta, some sliced and lightly fried courgettes 

or some gently softened mushrooms. If you 

choose to add extra vegetables to bulk it out, 

simply add them to the pan with the capsicums. 

Stupidly easy.
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I realise that reviewing the single player portion of a Call of Duty 

game is like reviewing McDonalds’ salads: It’s there on the menu, but 

no one expects you to pay good money for it. However, I did enjoy the 

campaigns from the first two Modern Warfare games, and subsequently 

thought I might kill a few hours with the third installment.

The third game revolves around a stereotypically evil Russia invading 

the US and Europe in “World War Three”, blowing shit up and killing some 

innocent people. You play some special ops delta force American guy, 

Derek (his mates call him Frost, a much cooler name); and Yuri – a (you 

guessed it) Russian renegade soldier dude fighting with some British 

renegade soldier dudes from the previous games. Between these two 

soldiers, you get to kill a whole bunch of Russians (and some Africans) 

with some high-powered weaponry, in order to stop the war and bring the 

terrorist who is actually responsible to justice. Although the story makes 

more sense than Modern Warfare 2, it still comes across as a pro-war, 

anti-communist, Cold War wet dream – far removed from the almost-

believable plot of the first Modern Warfare.

In terms of the gameplay itself, it’s exactly what you expect: Aiming 

down the sights of a rifle with a lot of knobs, mowing down hordes of 

enemy troops and taking cover behind some crates for a few seconds 

to heal your bullet wounds. As per usual this is punctuated with some 

special missions where you control WALL-E with machine guns, and the 

obligatory AC-130 raining-explosions-from-the-sky.

It should all be as fun as the previous games, but it’s not. It feels 

subtle at first, but the game won’t let you do anything: doors need to be 

kicked down by your AI mates, battles are already started by the time 

you arrive, you get told when and how to engage the enemy and there is 

never any reason to change your weapon – the gun you get at the start 

of the mission is already the best. It subtracts further from the already 

limited interactivity a linear FPS has to offer.

– Vimal Patel

It’s always a concern when a download is only 12mb. How much complex-

ity, really, how many flamboyant characters, particle effects, grenade-

launcher attachments and pre-baked cutscenes could possibly be packed 

into such a squashed bundle of kilobytes? 

1000 Amps by Brandi Brizzi has layered gameplay mechanics that 

stack higher than many $110 console games. You control three vertical 

lines (stacked with the shortest on the bottom) crowned with a semi circle. 

The avatar bobs and sways sideways in the near black-and-white world 

with a delicate charm.

Essentially, the goal is to switch on all the lights in a building: A 

network of rooms ranging from multi-tiered labyrinths to a block of 

tiny tessellated cells. As more lights spring into brightness the bulb-like 

character can jump higher, which aids navigation. Early in the game it 

also learns how to teleport; this can’t be abused as it draws power out of 

adjacent squares, shrouding that area of the level in shadow.

There’s a litmus test for this kind of puzzle game: Ask yourself, how 

many times does it introduce new mechanics? How often does the core 

gameplay stagnate and exhaust itself as a puzzle-solving tool? 

1000 Amps is a success because the incredibly simply core mechanics 

can be used to tackle a wide variety of different puzzles. Some rooms are 

mini-platformers, where illuminating the whole room requires pinpoint, 

well-timed leaps. A few areas exercise the player’s memory, it becomes 

vital to remember what is in the parts of the room that you just darkened.  

The important thing is that the player is developing a set of skills 

that get tested in different contexts. At once 1000 amps is both affirming 

old skills and keeping things fresh. 

Call of Duty: Modern Warfare 3

1000 Amps
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If you tend to tear up in films about 

serious-faced, tormented kids struggling 

against adversity, you’ll probably be all-

out sobbing before the end of this film. Its hero, 

Oskar (Thomas Horn) is spikily adorable with his 

Asperger-esque interactions and philosophical 

musings.

Oskar is keeping a terrible secret: his father 

(Tom Hanks) was killed on 9/11, but Oskar alone 

has heard his six final phone messages on their 

answering machine. He has hidden the machine 

from his mother (Sandra Bullock), and is now 

lost in a sea of grief and terrible anxiety. His 

panic attacks have numerous triggers, including 

loud noises and people that come too close. He 

finds himself unable to communicate his feel-

ings to his mother.

Instead, Oskar begins a mammoth quest 

which involves knocking on 417 strangers’ doors 

and asking them about a key his father owned. 

He meets an old, mute man lodging with his 

grandmother, and finds his silence comforting, 

so takes him along.

The film obsesses over the last moments 

of Oskar’s father’s death. It is drawn-out and 

often hard to watch. Oskar’s dad’s last written 

message – “don’t stop looking” – seems like a 

bittersweet answer to the questions of human 

existence; while the world can be at times 

unbearably cruel, humans have the ability to 

plough on, and keep looking for whatever they 

are searching for.

While this film raises a lot of questions, 

including “Can a child really overcome such 

terrible grief?” and “Why are Tom Hanks and 

a surgically-enhanced Sandra Bullock play-

ing Oskar’s parents?” it doesn’t ever properly 

answer them, instead settling for a comforting 

“finding-closure” ending. Perhaps, though, this 

does sum up how people deal with grief – by 

trying to move on as best they can, and enjoying 

life again. But you might leave feeling not so 

much emotionally moved as disoriented.

– Nicole Phillipson

Do you hate your mother for bringing 

you into this sinister world? Do 

thoughts about your high school days 

invoke shivers of disgust throughout you? 

Have you ever considered putting your baby 

hamster into the waste disposal? Is your name 

Kevin Khatchadourian? If yes – we need to talk 

about you.

We Need to Talk About Kevin follows the 

story of a mother, Eva (Tilda Swinton), who finds 

herself in a state of shock after a terrifying inci-

dent shatters her world into tiny, sharp-edged 

pieces. Consuming extensive quantities of 

medication and alcohol, Eva searches through 

her memories of her son, Kevin (Ezra Miller), to 

work out what went so horribly wrong. 

Like many thrillers, the shattered pieces 

are only placed together, with bloodstained 

fingers,  towards the very end. The film 

features  outstanding  performances ,  an 

eclectic-but-brilliant soundtrack (on the level 

of Tarantino) and a creativity that takes constant 

risks, as the theme of nature versus nurture is 

taken to a vertigo-inducing height.

While the filmmakers’ artistry is of a high 

level, those who have not read Lionel Shriver’s 

novel (which the film is based on) may find 

the plot ambiguous as the narration attempts 

to translate the novel’s epistolary format into 

film language through constant and unexpected 

flashbacks. The use of symbolism, especially 

through the use of the colour red to saturate the 

film, from raspberry sandwiches to rows of red 

soup, to red paint splatterings, is everywhere. 

Ultimately, whether or not you love We Need 

To Talk About Kevin  will depend on where 

you place ambiguity, artistry, horror and Tilda 

Swinton’s striking cheekbones on your scale of 

film viewability. 

– Loulou Callister-Baker

Extremely Loud and 
Incredibly Close

We need to talk 
About Kevin

Director: Stephen Daldry

Director: Lynne Ramsay

The Postman Always Rings Twice
 (Tay Garnett | U.S.A. | 1946)

The first of the two classic Hollywood adaptations of James M. Cain hard-

boiled novels that we will be screening this year. “More film blanc than 

noir, as screen-combusting lovers John Garfield and Lana Turner – dressed 

more for Park Avenue than the greasy spoon she slings hash in – plot to 

do away with her nice but old husband.” – Film Forum

Wednesday 21 March at 7:30 pm in the Red Lecture Theatre, Great 

King Street, across the road from the emergency entrance of the Dunedin 

Public Hospital.

Film Society Preview
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Like a Night Club in the morning, you’re the bitter end. 

Like a recently disinfected shit-house, you’re clean round the bend. 

You give me the horrors

too bad to be true 

All of my tomorrows

are lousy coz of you.

You put the Shat in Shatter

Put the Pain in Spain

Your germs are splattered about

Your face is just a stain

You’re certainly no raver, commonly known as a drag.

Do us all a favour, here ... wear this polythene bag.

You’re like a dose of scabies,

I’ve got you under my skin.

You make life a fairy tale ... Grimm!

People mention murder, the moment you arrive.

I’d consider killing you if I thought you were alive.

You’ve got this slippery quality,

it makes me think of phlegm,

and a dual personality

I hate both of them.

Your bad breath, vamps disease, destruction, and decay.

Please, please, please, please, take yourself away.

Like a death a birthday party,

you ruin all the fun.

Like a sucked and spat out smartie,

you’re no use to anyone.

Like the shadow of the guillotine

on a dead consumptive’s face.

Speaking as an outsider,

what do you think of the human race?

You went to a progressive psychiatrist.

He recommended suicide ...

before scratching your bad name off his list,

and pointing the way outside.

You hear laughter breaking through, it makes you want to fart.

You’re heading for a breakdown,

better pull yourself apart.

Your dirty name gets passed about when something goes amiss.

Your attitudes are platitudes,

just make me wanna piss.

What kind of creature bore you

Was is some kind of bat

They can’t find a good word for you,

but I can ... 

TWAT.

In a brilliant coup d’état for Critic’s poetry 

section, Dunedin has snared itself a poet of 

international infamy as the headline act of 

this year’s Fringe Festival. John Cooper Clarke, 

“punk’s poet laureate” will be bringing his iconic 

performance poetry to Sammy’s this month. 

Described as “Britain’s greatest living poet”, 

Clarke has been a feature of the punk rock scene 

since the late 70s and is a compatriot of the 

Sex Pistols, The Fall, Joy Division, and Siouxsie 

and the Banshees, among others (notably the 

Velvet Underground’s Nico, with whom he had 

a heroin-fuelled affair in the nineties).

With a shock of black hair, in a distinctive 

uniform of black drainpipes, a new romantic 

cravat and Cuban heeled boots, Clarke blurs 

the line between poetry, music and visual 

performance. His poems are odes to bleak urban 

disenchantment with an absurdist twist. 

If you want to see poetry dragged kicking 

and screaming out of lecture theaters and onto 

the main stage, be sure to come to Sammy’s, 

8pm, March 21st. John Cooper Clarke is perform-

ing with support by Martin Phillipps (The Chills). 

$30 Concession tickets for students and 91Card 

holders. 

Twat
John Cooper Clarke

John 
Cooper 
Clarke
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SLuRP. SLuRP, SLuRP. 
That’s your preview so far for Audrey Bald-

win’s performance art piece “Canker”, which 

features as part of the Blue Oyster Gallery’s 

Performance Series for the Visual Arts section 

of the Fringe Festival. While perhaps not as 

comical-sounding as all that, the onomatopoeia 

portrays a more or less accurate picture of what 

will be happening during Baldwin’s incredibly original performance piece: 

licking. A lot of licking.

Encased within her sculpture made of toffee, Baldwin will be literally 

eating away at her creation from the inside out as the audience watches 

on. While it may seem unbelievably bizarre and peculiar, Baldwin (who 

studied a Bachelor of Fine Arts at the University of Canterbury) says the 

“ideas and abstract leanings” that inspired her to work on “Canker” have 

actually been on her mind for some time now. Her long-time fascination 

and fixation on the mouth as a “site for expression and intuition” has, as an 

artist, directed the themes in her work for the past few years, and pointed 

her towards the performances of such artists as Marina Abramovic and 

Janine Antoni. The latter’s artworks particularly involve practices of using 

the mouth as a “sculpting tool” to recreate and reform artworks, which 

has heavily inspired Baldwin’s own concept of “Canker”.

The audience response will undoubtedly be one of the most interest-

ing aspects of the performance. Here’s where the distinction between 

performance art and more static forms of visual art, such as paintings 

and sculptures, come into play. Obvious as it may seem, the relationship 

between the artist and viewer becomes so much more intimate through 

performance art; Baldwin comments that the personal nature of her 

artwork is achieved through eye contact that encourages the audience 

to become less passive and take on a much more “vital” role in the per-

formance. Overall they become “implicated as active participants in an 

event, a happening, a shared experience that is often intangible.”

Asked if she expects or desires any particular reaction from her view-

ers, Baldwin remarks that at the very least, she would like to instill a “gut 

reaction in [them], whether it be a giggle, grimace, a sympathetic cringe 

or the spark of a memory from the enveloping smell of toffee.” Certainly 

it is likely that the nature of the action itself – eating and licking – will 

provoke some kind of strong reaction. The sexual connotations will not be 

lost on viewers – let’s face it, we’re all randy students and I bet you thought 

about it the minute you read the word “licking”. But while Baldwin doesn’t 

outright allude to any particular sexual idea implicit in her performance, 

she does admit that “ideally I’d like to make [the viewers] uncomfortable 

in some way, and get them wondering just why that is.”

Sex jokes aside, there are definitely strong themes behind the concept 

of “Canker” that Baldwin considers fundamentally important to the work. 

Directly referring to the performance as a “labour of lunacy”, Baldwin 

explains that the process of extracting herself from her toffee sculpture 

is more important than the (hopefully!) eventual escape. Consumption, 

which plays out both literally and figuratively in the act, emphasizes the 

way in which Baldwin as the artist becomes both object and subject, at 

once constructing and deconstructing the art piece. 

It’s all pretty thought-provoking stuff, to be honest, delivered in a 

completely amazing if unexpected medium. Bet you won’t look at a toffee 

apple the same way afterwards.

“Canker” by Audrey Baldwin
5pm, 22 March 2012
Blue Oyster Gallery

Sweet 
Tooth
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POLSON HiGGS COMEDY CLuB
March 22, 23 and 24, Ironic Café
Four stunning comedians will take centre stage at Ironic Café this 

week for season two of the Polson Higgs Comedy Club. Three are Auck-

land-based stars gracing our town. Some of you may remember Rhys 

Mathewson from O-Week when he hosted the Comedy Night, leaving us 

all laughing at his hilarious impressions and peculiar anecdotes. 

He has also starred alongside our second comedian, Jeremy Elwood, 

who is an extremely well travelled comedian, head lining in comedy clubs 

in the UK, Canada and Singapore, to name a few. For those of us who are 

less travelled, you’ll recognise Elwood’s long locks and blonde beard from 

his quick-witted retorts on the hilarious 7 Days. 

Local up-and-comer Abby Howells ticks all the boxes with her young, 

fresh take on serious topics such as “the Bible, sandwiches and racism.” 

After performing around Dunedin she gets her name out there again, and 

will leave you giggling at her quirky observations. 

MC for the night is Auckland-based Nick Rado who has recently 

returned from an extensive tour of the UK and Europe and keeps audiences 

on their toes with interactive storytelling. The night will not disappoint; 

each show starts at 7:30pm costs $20 for a student.

MiLLY WONkA AND THE 
BuRLESQuE FACTORY
March 22, 23 and 24, Sammy’s
Anywhere you look in Dunedin, you’ll be able to find something 

burlesque-related. In recent years it has really taken off, with classes 

and performances going off all round the city. So what makes this show 

so different and exciting? 

Milly Wonka and the Burlesque Factory is brought to us by Ayla’s 

Angels Burlesque Circus, a Christchurch-based group who have taken 

the classic burlesque style and crafted it into a themed show based on 

the beloved children’s tale of a similarly-named experimental character. 

We can therefore assume we are in for a delicious treat as they promise 

to take us on an “eccentric, wonderful adventure into the surreal world 

of our Couture Candyland.” 

For those of you who have never experienced a burlesque show before, 

be aware there are “adult themes and nudity” – goodness! But if you’re 

brave enough to take one for the team and watch some lovely young ladies 

and their talents then grab a student ticket for $15, shows starting at 8pm.

SEx*DEATH*MAGiC: RENAiSSANCE 
POETRY uNBOuND
March 20 and 21, Vertical Aerial Dance Studio
I think the title alone is intriguing enough to make you want to go and 

check it out, right? Brought to you by the Dunedin-based Medieval and 

Renaissance Society, it promises “adult themes, violence and nudity”, 

and all from a poetry reading? Definitely not the usual setup you expect 

from such an evening. 

To top it all off, the performance is taking place in the Vertical Aerial 

Dance Studio on Moray Place – yes, pole dancing! The performers entwine 

their piece around the studio equipment; and although I doubt we’ll see 

that kind of show, I have been informed we may see some men-in-tights 

action. 

On the more educated side of things the performance is in celebration 

of International Poetry Day with Spenser, Wyatt, Marlowe and Shakespeare 

heading the bill. Perhaps if you’re an English major who has had enough of 

stuffy libraries and can spare $10, stroll along and have an exciting night 

out, all in the name of “study”. Shows start at 8:30pm. Hooray!

WOM!N iN MY LiFE
March 22, 23 and 24, Allen Hall
Allen Hall’s second piece of verbatim/documentary theatre in a month 

shows us how its recent popularity has really taken off, especially here 

in Dunedin. Suzanne Ingelbrecht directs the piece, taking stories of 

women who have impacted on people’s lives, for better or worse, and 

explores them through film and her stage full of talented Dunedin-based 

performers. 

This is definitely one to look out for, particularly to support local talent. 

Student tickets are $15 and shows begin at 8pm, with an extra performance 

at 5pm on March 24. Head along, and who knows, you might see someone 

you know, or even a story about a girl that seems all-too-familiar …

The 2012 Dunedin 
Fringe Festival
Over the next 11 days the Dunedin Fringe Festival will change the way that you think 
about entertainment. The 2012 programme features over 50 events and more than 
370 artists from places as exotic as the UK, and Canada. This week’s theatre page 
previews some of the best stuff on in the next few weeks.

42 Critic Issue 04

theatre Editor | Bronwyn Wallace 
performance@critic.co.nzCulture



CATCH ALL
March 20, Globe Theatre
Scarified Pigeon Dance Theatre is a Dunedin-based dance group, who 

are all trained in a variety of styles from Hip-Hop to Indian Classical. The 

piece explores both contemporary dance and physical theatre, pushing 

and blurring the lines in a playful way. 

One thing that stands out is their concept of creating scenes through 

the use of recognised popular games; the highlight promises to be the 

main dance “House Rules”. The dance involves all performers who use 

Monopoly with live instructions and predetermined rules to create a funny 

and enjoyable scene to watch. 

There is nothing better than audience interaction, and being able to 

have an influence, however small, creates a great bond between audience 

and performer. Catch All is on for one night only at The Globe Theatre; so 

make sure you make it along at 7pm and support this group of talented 

girls from our own town! 

MiND READER
21, 22, 23 and 24, Globe Theatre
Robert Haley heads into town hot off a sell-out season in Melbourne, 

ready to wow Dunedin audiences with his incredible mind-reading skills. 

Haley is a real-life mentalist, and learned some of skills from the work of 

Paul Ekman – the guy Lie To Me is based on. 

Though we all watch those shows believing it can’t be real, Haley is 

the one to make you doubt it. He will take you on a journey, introducing 

you to the mentalism of the 1800s and all of the weird and wonderful 

things seen during those times. Gasp when Haley creates an invisible 

“energy” leg for an audience member to balance on and again when he 

links two people with an invisible cord, allowing them to share thoughts 

and feelings. See this gifted performer from 9pm, and be stunned by his 

ability to get inside your mind. Something to not be missed!
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Letter Of the Week
The letter of the week wins a $30 book 

voucher to spend at University Book Shop. 

THiS iS SERiOuS. 
SEND THiS GuY STuFF
Hello Critic

My name is Oleg Thimchyshin. I am writing 

you a letter with a small request.

Please, if possible, send me gifts, such as: 

markers, shirts, caps, candy, balloons, child\’s 

play, etc.

My address is:

Name: Oleg Thimchyshin

Street: Ivasyuka st. 26-172

City: Ivano-Frankivsk

Zip code: 76009

Country: UKRAINE

Sincerely,

Oleg Thimchyshin

TOO MuCH GuS
Gus Gawn? More like Gus Prawn. Why is 

there so many articles from this clown? Not 

only that, but you have advertisements from 

Angus Burgh and Angus Cafe...thats way to 

much Angus for anyone to handle. I heard he 

got kicked out of Wellington Zoo for jizzing on 

a flamingo’s back. 

He should take his giant head back to 

Oamaru and leave us in peace.

DiGiTAL ANGST 
Dear Critic,

As a frequenter of Burns Computer resource 

room, I have grown increasingly frustrated with 

the trouble it takes to log in to the computers. 

This is not due to the time it takes for my 

personal information to be accessed (that is 

another gripe to be had) but due to the techno-

jerks who decide to mess around with the set-

tings so only they can log in to that particular 

computer. Precious mother-lovers. So I am 

asking you to pass on this message for me :

Dear filal484 - today there were only two 

computers free in Burns. One, was locked, by 

you, you inconsiderate fucktard. The other, 

which I had to use because of you, was next to 

a person who had not yet discovered deodorant/ 

laundry powder/ a shower and was perusing 

basketball singlets and protein powder. For over 

an hour. Cheers. I thoroughly detest you. And I 

am signing you up to porn spam.

Unlovingly yours,

Can’t be fucked lugging my laptop to Uni

YOu’RE 2ND YEAR LAW, 
NuFF SAiD
Dear Critic,

I am writing in to vent about a conversation 

I had recently with a policewoman at the station. 

I went in there to file a lost phone report (it’s a 

shitty black Telecom one if anyone has found 

it). The conversation went something like this...

“policewoman: “have you blocked the 

phone yet”

me: “no because I’m not sure if it is really 

lost, if i block the no. and then find it i will have 

to unblock it which will be admin”

policewoman: “if you dont block it and 

somebody uses the phone to commit a crime 

you will be liable”

me: “liable for what?”

policewoman: “liable”

me beginning to bar up: “liable for the crime of 

not blocking my phone number when i lose 

my phone?”

policewoman: “yes”

me: “really, is that an offence”

policewoman starting to back down a bit: “no 

but you will be responsible”

me: “RESPONSIBLE FOR WHAT!”

silence accompanied by a blank stare.

Cheers,

Disgruntled law student who is never get-

ting his phone back

THE TORY TEMPLAR 
RETORTS 
Fin, the Human

I’ll keep this basic, since it appears you 

barely managed to read the whole article 

before sprouting off your cocky science liberal 

bullshit. If you bothered to READ (you see I can 

use caps lock to make a point too) you would 

find I offered the option of adoption for moth-

ers. I didn’t suggest they should be ‘forced’ to 

raise their own child. Though I do believe if you 

think you are mature enough to fuck whoever 

you like, then you should be mature enough to 

make decisions about that child’s future. But 

that’s just me.

ABORTiON, ALWAYS 
FuNNY 
To the Tory Templar, 

I wrote a long letter cleverly rebutting all 

the judge-y, holier-than-thou bullshit you 

wrote in your article about abortion, but for 

brevity’s sake, what it basically boils down to is:  

a) GTFO of my uterus - your article implies 

that you’re a man, in which case you’re never 

going to have an abortion anyway, so who the 

fuck are you to judge, and; 

b) I fully expect some column later in the 

year whining about single mothers bludging 

off your hard earned taxpayer dollars - you 

can’t have it both ways! Either you see life as 

so fucking majestically important that you ban 

abortion, and accept that some mothers will 

need support to raise them, or you let women 

have a choice and maybe they won’t need your 

precious taxpayers’ pennies to raise the children 

they had to have because they “couldn’t keep 

their legs shut”.

I’d love to see you embark on a course of 

abstinence - oh wait, you probably already 

aren’t getting any anyway! LOLZ. 

Yours, in choice, 

Lady McGrumpypants

ALL ABOARD THE 
FRiEND-SHiP 
Lozz,

Its cool you don’t like my name. I never 

asked you to. 

I also consulted behind the name to find a 

little out about yours. Unsurprisingly Lozz could 

not be found. I can only hope that it is short for 

Lawrence or something along those lines. It 

would be tragic if your parents made up a name 

and the best they could do was Lozz. Should 

you ever want to change your name I assure 

you it’s quite easy. Just contact the department 

of internal affairs to get the ball rolling. I think 

you would suit the name Les.

If you want to be my friend just add me. 

Letters should be 200 words or less. Deadline is Wednesday at 5pm. Send letters to critic@critic.co.nz, post them to PO Box 1436, Dunedin, or drop into the Critic 
office. All letters must include full contact details, even if you don’t want these printed. Letters of a serious nature directly addressing a specific person or group 
will not be published under a pseudonym, except in extraordinary circumstances negotiated with the Editor. Critic reserves the right to edit, abridge or decline 
letters without explanation.  We don’t fix the spelling or grammar in letters. If a writer looks stupid, it’s because they are.

Letters Policy
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Although I must say I’m content at being pen 

pals for the time being. 

Sincerely, 

Gabe Abdale-Weir

P.S

If I were to make up a name for my son 

it would be epic. I’m thinking Jehammad 

(Jesus + Muhammad).

i CAN’T HEAR YOu?!?
I’m the “old fella” (not too old to read Critic) 

mentioned in “ODT Watch” (Issue 3), who is 

concerned about hearing damage. Hopefully 

education at Otago Uni leads to data-based 

decision making. The data strongly indicate 

that 2 hours of exposure to sound at 100dB 

results in permanent hearing loss; 25 minutes 

is enough at 115dB. Is the OUSA acting as a 

responsible host with long, loud concerts? I 

hope that consideration for others is something 

learned before you come to University, but if not, 

perhaps you might reflect on how much sleep 

you would like your surgeon/dentist/judge/

examiner to have before they dealt with you 

or your family next day?

Phillip Scadden.

GEOLOGiSTS RAGE! 
Dear Callum and Critic, 

“The Alpine Fault is ... closest to Dunedin” 

Really?!? 

Sir that you are grossly mistaken. Central 

Otago is positively riddled with fault structures 

ranging in scale from meters up to kilometres 

long. There are 3 fault lines in the Taieri plane 

alone; Taieri Ridge Fault, Billys Fault and the 

Hyde Fault. All within a 25min drive of our 

beloved, and at risk, clock tower. The Fiordland 

‘09 quake was ~300km from Dunedin, there is 

quite a lot of rock between to attenuate (soak 

up in laymans terms) the motion created. The 

Alpine Fault is roughly due for another jolt, 

best estimate is that will cause a magnitude 

8 or more quake. That is 2000 times more 

energy released that in 2009, we will feel that 

in Dunedin. 

Perhaps next time have a quick chat to 

someone in the Geology department and get 

the correct information. Failing that, stay with 

reporting political stories and leave the sciences 

along.

Kind regards

Geology 3rd year.

GEOLOGiSTS RAGE 2.0
Dear Critic and Callum Fredric 

I would like to point out that some of the 

information within your article on the earth-

quake strengthening of Otago buildings was 

very naïve especially for a native Wellingtonian. 

You stated that the “Alpine Fault is the fault 

closest to Dunedin”. However there are more 

than 30 active between here and the Alpine 

Fault. In fact there are three prominent ones 

within 15 mins drive of the University. The one 

that poses the most threat to our beloved Uni 

is the Akatore fault which runs parallel to St 

Clair beach not more than 2km off the coast. If 

that one goes like it has in the past it’ll displace 

Dunedin by maybe 5m (vertically). A little more 

than that nudge ChCh got. 

Yours depressingly 

Vince Pettinger (4th Year Geology)

P.S. The Akatore is over due to blow it’s 

load; just like >98% of accounting students. 

JEWiSH STuDENTS
Friday night Shabbat service with potluck 

dinner on March 23rd at 5:15. Feel free to join 

later if you can’t make it right on time

Email jewishstudentsotago@gmail.com for 

details

WANT TO COMPOSE A 
MuSiCAL FOR CHiLDREN? 
Interested in Ancient Egyptian myths, or 

mythology in general? Then you may be inter-

ested in “Isis and Osiris”. Contact Holly Meyer 

on 027 813 1562 or 19883hmeyer@gmail.com

Experience and a degree in music/composing 

is essential. 

CALLiNG ALL 
COFFEE JuNkiES
Every year 500 billion disposable cups are 

manufactured globally. Students for Environ-

mental Action and Doc’s Coffee House have 

banded together to take down landfill waste. SEA 

will be selling reusable coffee cups at the next 

market day (Thursday 22nd March). Every cup 

will receive a free coffee from Doc’s Coffee House.

Notices
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details. Before you book your international flight, and before you travel, check current Government travel advisories on www.safetravel.govt.nz. Jetstar Airways Pty Ltd  ABN 33 069 720 243. JNZ1083/M

jetstar.com Join us! 
facebook.com/jetstarnz

Melbourne from

$247
(via Auckland)

Getaway for some retail therapy

Fares are one-way, carry-on baggage only .̂ You can choose from 15kg to 40kg checked baggage for an additional $25–$60 
per passenger, per fare. Fares may not be available for travel during school and public holidays, or for bookings close to the 
date of departure.

You can now book flights to Melbourne via Auckland at jetstar.com

Letters



That Guy With the Beanie vs the Leprechaun – ryan Benic

A SEASON TO PAuSE
For those of you who were unlucky enough to 

be out of Dunedin during the November to Janu-

ary period, we had a fantastic summer. I loved it.

Have you noticed our mornings are now 

cooler and it’s now getting dark sooner, the days 

are slowly becoming shorter. I gave in last week 

and admitted to myself that it’s now Autumn. 

For some of us too it is the season of Lent. For 

centuries, women and men have made use of 

this season to deepen their experience of God. 

Sometimes by giving help to others and sharing 

our resources with those who have a greater 

need, or by fasting from certain foods or drink 

or maybe by choosing to pray more with greater 

intentionality. And so we live these days prior 

to remembering the death and resurrection of 

Jesus differently; it’s a new season and it is as 

distinct from the Christmas season as Autumn 

is from Spring. Put simply it’s a time to pause.

We have all begun another semester. At 

this stage we can easily forget that we actually 

even had a break. So I would like to share the 

gift of Lent for us all. One way of doing this is 

by pausing throughout the day. How about until 

the feast of Easter you give yourself this gift. So 

immediately before you engage with the next 

task, you pause and recall that you are gifted 

and loved. Pausing to stop and remember the 

sheer gift of being here, or remembering who 

matters most to you. So instead of the rushing 

and the squandering of time, we can actually 

use these days before Easter to live a more 

focused life. Our gift is living, and we all have 

a definite purpose. I believe that a part of this 

purpose is to make the lives of others, especially 

those who haven’t had the opportunities we 

have, better and more human. It can be easy 

to become self-focused and forget the bigger 

picture. So how about pausing from time to time 

and bringing to mind our life purpose.

– Father Mark Chamberlain
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The OUSA Page
Everything OUSA, every Monday

Konnichiha (pronounced as konnichiwa),

Hey shout out to all those Japanese students studying here at Otago. Respect 

to you and your country having just past the 1 year anniversary of that 

devastating earthquake and tsunami that followed .

Just a few sharns to report back about this week team,

We’re going to kick it off like a dead lepers head by talking about the OUSA 

By-Elections that YOU CAN VOTE IN RIGHT NOW until Wednesday at 4pm. 

The gig here for you newcomers is that OUSA have a student executive 

of 11 members that govern the Otago University Students’ Association. A 

rather large organisation with many crazy moving parts that require a lot of 

tender-sweet-love and care to deliver the very best services to you. So there 

are 11 executives including myself (the President) who acts as the leader of 

the executive. The positions up for grabs are ‘Vice-President’, ‘Colleges Rep’, 

‘Campaigns Officer’ and ‘International Rep’. Fuck-loads of really exciting 

shit is happening at OUSA this year, with many, many big picture things 

happening very fast, therefore you and I need the student executive elected 

in this by-election who will get the job done best.

Onwards,

Hyde St Keg Party.  As you all know OUSA have stepped into make sure the 

party goes ahead this year and also that it goes ahead in years to come. The 

only thing I want you to do for me is not bring any glass to the party. So no 

Beer/Wine/Sprit (Joan…)/RTD Bottles not even a wine glass. Zip. Zero. Nada. 

Other than that fingers crossed that big circular thing in the sky makes an 

appearance like it did last year. Fuck that was a good party. I digress.

See you Saturday :)

Oh and Bob. Cheers mate,

Logan Edgar

Logan  says...

Don’t be a stranger...
Email: president@ousa.org.nz

www.ousa.org.nz

OUSA tourney’s: Table Tennis and Snooker
Enrolments have closed and the dates are now set for both the snooker and 

table tennis tournaments. Table tennis will be held on the 31st of March and 

1st of April at the amazing venue of Unipol. 

Snooker will be held at our own Clubs and Socs building on Wednesday the 

28th of March. So come on down and support your fellow peers!

Orientadium feedback PLZ!
We need to make sure we can keep up the epic O week action, so please take 

a minute to fill out our online survey and you could WIN yourself Orientation 

t-shirts, Lipton Ice Tea cases, and help us keep it cool as heck.

Fill it out here cheer cheer cheer http://snurl.com/oweeksurvey

Course mania!
Spaces are filling up quickly for our Comprehensive First Aid and Café Coffee 

Making courses so get in quick before you miss out! You can register online 

at ousa.org.nz.

Recreation Pick of the week:
Casual Tai Chi and Qigong 12pm and 1pm every Thursday at OUSA Clubs 

and Societies Centre, 84 Albany St. How much you ask? Only a GOLD COIN 

DONATION!!!!!! What a steal.
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PIZZA MENU
All pizzas made with 100% New Zealand 
MOZZARELLA CHEESE

Happy Pizza 

Supreme  

Hot Chilli 

Italian  

Vegetarian 

Satay Chicken 

Chilli Chicken 

Beef Pizza 

Chicken Pizza 

Hawaiian Pizza 

Mushroom 

Falafel  

Just Cheese 

Garlic Bread  

GOURMET PIZZAS

Chicken, Tomato & Cream Cheese

Yilmaz delicious pizza sauce, Freshly sliced onion and mushroom. Fresh diced 
tomatos . Chunks of marinated chicken breast. Covered with 100% New Zealand
mozzarella cheese. Finished with a pleasent amount of cream cheese.
Brock and Blue

Yilmaz delicious pizza sauce. Authentic Turkish sundried tomatoes, 
fresh hand broken broccoli, Covered with 100% New Zealand
mozzarella cheese and fine blue vein cheese.
Blue Cheese Chicken

Yilmaz delicious pizza sauce. Freshly sliced onion and mushroom,
chunks of marinated chicken breast.Covered with 100% New Zealand
mozzarella cheese and finished with fine blue vein cheese.
Chicken Apricot

For the sweet tooth… full, rich apricot sauce, chunks of marinated 
chicken breast. Covered with 100% New Zealand mozzarella cheese. 
Finished with delicious cream cheese.
Chicken Avocado

Yilmaz delicious pizza sauce. Chunks of marinated chicken breast.
Fresh New Zealand avocado slices. Covered with 100% New Zealand
mozzarella cheese. Finshed with a swirl of sour cream.
Mediterranean

Yilmaz delicious pizza sauce.Turkey’s own sundried tomatoes. Juicy sliced
olives. Fresh spinach. Finished with 100% New Zealand mozzarella cheese. 
Cranberry and Brie

Yilmaz delicious pizza sauce. Freshly sliced mushrooms. Chunks of marinated 
chicken breast. Covered with 100% New Zealand mozzarella cheese. 
Finished with delicious cranberry sauce and chunks of brie cheese.
Zucchini

Yilmaz delicious pizza sauce. Authentic Turkish sundried tomatoes. 
Freshly sliced zucchini covered with 100% New Zealand mozzarella cheese.  
Sprinked with plenty of parmesan cheese.

KEBABS

Comes in roll-up bread with fresh mixed 
salad, humus and your choice of 
Yilmaz sauce.
• Chicken Roll   
• Beef Roll   
• Vegetarian Falafel 

MEALS ON RICE 

Served with fresh mixed salad, 
humus and your choice of Yilmaz sauce, humus and your choice of Yilmaz sauce, 
on a bed of rice.
• Chicken   
• Beef   
• Vegetarian Falafel• Vegetarian Falafel

PIZZAS FROM $12

KEBABS FROM $9.50

Gourmet

Pizzas and Kebabs

AGrade:

GourmetGourmet

AA

Comes in roll-up bread with fresh mixed 

GOURMET PIZZAS

TASTY  HEALTHY  AFFORDABLE 

Comes in roll-up bread with fresh mixed 
salad, humus and your choice of 

Served with fresh mixed salad, 
humus and your choice of Yilmaz sauce, humus and your choice of Yilmaz sauce, 

Comes in roll-up bread with fresh mixed 


