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JORDAN'S EDITORIAL
'BEGIN AT THE
'BEGINNIN

AND
GO ON ‘TILYOU
REACH THE END,

-THEN STOP.

e e

EMEE MR DRIVER MR YO A wmEYs o

perpetual inerta life hax become

SEFPing B o haselite ik e
toast, sitting i bed wwtching the Bunpsons
and tying to ignore the swea! stench rsing
TrOM Denest. The Ehasts Pres vour T e
sarme old ok exams e over and 'm ex
cited lor long evemngs of slooha and bante:
Then all of My mch Diends ledve the coun
ty All of my hart working Siends get jobs
And I'm ok unemploved. with harely enougt
oney to fand MY grenov Sal v packesday
habit, and the thousands of oslores | stuf
dowr my throa’ i ¢ blesk attemp: to stave off
Poredom Summers gimos over now 0 _how

Go 1 start tus ednonsl”

Opton. L. e “Yay ants batt™ Woohoo Hrst

years you L have $C much tun oh my god thus

wil be the bes! expenenc: o youw life have

“MAYBE IT°S JUST THE PRST-SUMMER-SENILITY. OR THE BRAIN-CAN-
CER CAUSED BY ENDLESS HOURS DF TV, OR THE DIABETIC COMA I'M
BOUND TO LAPSE INTO AT ANY MOMENT, BUT | CAN'T SEEM TO THINK OF
A SINGLE POSITIVE OR INTERESTING THOUGHT FOR THIS EDITORIAL.”

=~

: Rl R oy

3 mmﬂ“mﬁhm

thers’s ne room for puncrastion st all and you
Just Tamile and forge! $ put & question mark
# the end of that quostion well the resssn

i that anyone whapid snovgh to prerend the

stodent body wants 1 Noar the Oraccum odi-
tor be ponitive i% & 101l moron and probably
ilifterate anyway. Put ot be hones I'm not
commined wadtoh 16 Y ¥ make posiivity
sound interesting.

OP Y2 the T prormise tie Cractum will be
beter ", Look guys, | know it has been shit for
ke, the antire time you've boen at uni. But
THIE TIME WL B BYTTER You @idny vore
for us in & fsux slection for nothing. We 're ca-
pable, skilled and won't gpend the entire year
riaking selfsatishod jolkes that we think are
clever but are actually super-focking-lame. A
itthe bit like this whole fake seli-deprecation
Shtick Twe beer using to mask the implicit

sxphcit?) arrogance that comes with writing
an editor
Option 3: the “] have something important to

say" (aks the Obama). Things at this Universi-
Ty have to change. More student culture; more
protest (only i you're doing a BA, you're the

only ones with the time), more voling; more

"%\ B

mmmmahm
actoally agree with most of this, though o

2012 Craccum if you want to see what hap e

when people take their views 100 setiousiy)
But do please listen to my opinion, 1 got ¥y
job eftirely for the purpose of foreing rey

. views down your throat,

post-summer-senility, or the brain-cances
caused by endless hours of TV, or the diabetic

| coma I'm bound 16 1apse nto at any momery,

but I cant seem to think of a single positive
or interesting thought for this editorial Whay
1040 ™ink of are all the things 1 hate: caps’
student politicians, instant coffee, poc}ple who
eat steak well-done, people who judge other
people for how they eat, young nats (I'was ore
for a bit), fire-brand lefties, language politics,
the quad, and especially shit, obnoxious, poor-
ly ‘written, self indulgent, preachy; ramblirg,

pointless, student magazines.

Ohalso, welcome first years:

DENTON*S EDITORIAL

OF FIRST YEARS,
MAROON
JUMPERS, AND
TAXES.

BY DENTON

O CEN SPOT NERWOU: TIRST YEAK 4 MIG
off They bes! outhis are on show BOw
#umetomstathat)
A fnendly piece of adwice dich 'the Nike

that mufn = 2477
shoes and the carefully pul logether “casu-
al” look you've got going on, and embrace
wrack pants and jandals dike the yest of us
It happens. Don't fight 1, love if because, ¥
nothing else, 3t will at Jeas! masy e five -

fograms you will gain, Senopsly I'm siting

here clasping my fresher five sobbing and

reminiscing as we speak Curse you fast food
e Aan tWiCE our collective ages. Il seems Uit

H theres one thung that first years and all the
res Ol us are JNely 10 have 1In comumon, it's the
dustunct rejechon of Universaty of Auckiand ap
parel Why s it that we don't feel compelled to
embrace this slice of UoR identity while we're
here® Is it because the jumpers don't comph
ment the man bun you're rociang? Does the ma
roon clash with your lemonade-coloured pants?
Probably But perhaps there is also 8 wider phe
nomenon al play- namely, that we have no pn
m ow University. Perhaps UcA has Jost its stu
dent cplture. First yeass will zealise i soon, and
clder studens e gither biter and twisted over
i, o have unapologetically embraced apathy.
Some of us are so angry they feel compelled 10
wrnile an editonial on the subject

But student cultuwe doesn't just die overnight
Instead, it has sutiered a slow death brought
onus by the decisions of men in suits more

e Tnad R

|

] A
- - -

|

Unuve s ak the studemnt
exy dp nal growth,
and { ect and moxre
about re and t-inducing
piece { nt e \ guarantee
¥yo I feels bke it's missinmg
something. ! fe | missing something
But I don't know | fix that

| realise | sound grumpier than a conservative
middle class father in a conversation abowut
taxes (“aren’t they just stealing?"). I promise
I'm not always like this (no guarantees). I think
I just need some sleep. Anyway, welcome o
the fist edition of Craccum. My writing may
be nonsensical, but the rest of the writers ax
en't half bad. Give them a shot, you won't e
disappointed (no guarantees)

Denton x0

A FRIENDLY PIECE OF ADVICE: DITCH THE NIKE SHOES AND THE CAREFULLY PUT TOGETHER “CASUAL™ LOOK
_ YOU'YE GOT GOING ON, AND EMBRACE TRACK PANTS AND JANDALS LIKE THE REST OF US.”
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EMAIL NEWS@CRACCUM.CO.NZ TO CONTRIBUTE, LIKE ACTUALLY, COZ WE FUCKING NEED SOME CONTRIBUTORS.

NEWS IN BRIEF

Wellington: John Key invades Meso-
potamia. declares “getting Obama to like
me is one of our Key values as a nation™

Ruckland: Venus Willilams had a ca-
reer high. winning both the ASB women's
tennis tournament and the Tennis cham-
pions “name that sounds closest to a Tude
word" award.

Australia: Tony Abbott officially makes
Prince William's grandmother a queen in
Australia Day honours.

Auckland: journalists from The Herald
newspaper give themselves a congratu-
latory day off after one of them noticed
*]SIS" rhymed with “'Crisis", thus creating
hundreds of possibilities for future head-
lines.

Gold Coast: surfer attacked by 2
sharks, one which bit the man's right leg,
and the other which just swam around

awkwardly.

The University: University of Auck-
land Vice Chancellor Stuart McCunich-
eon has begun the year with a pay rise.
“It's important that a world-ranking uni-
versity has a Vice Chancellor with a large
salary," Professor McCunicheon said,
leaning out of his Lamborghini.

Send in your News Il“. 2

In Brief suggestions “II

and be in to win a How To &

FREE copy of “"How m;m

To Wear A Cardigan And Kill Your

And Kill Your Fam- P .

ily" by David Bain '

RRP NZ$36. ‘
lo\i,

DOG BITING
INCIDENT BLAMED
ON MUSLIMS

VIOLENT DOG ATTACK ON A LOCAL MAN ¢
Apamen has left residents in a statec
shock. Police have stated that they ar
not sure to what extent the victim has been it

jured, or whether or not they can “blame th
Muslims".

"Obviously we wish to find the perpetrator ¢
this dog biting incident, but if all else fails w
will abide by the standard international proce
dure of blaming the Muslims and their violer
religion," Police Commissioner Mike Bush toli
our reporter.

This attack also coincided with an Aucklan
radio stations' ‘Blame A Muslim Day'. The Edg
presenter Dom Harvey said this morning, *V
have nothing against them, but you have to adm
100% of Islamic terrorists are Muslim.”

LEBRON JAMES
SEXWITH KATE
BREACHED
PROTOCOL

HE BRITISH PRESS HAVE RESPONDED NELGA-
T tively to the incident in which American

basketballer Lebron James penetrated
Kate Middleton for a photograph during the roy-
al couple's visit to New York last week. This inci-
dent took place at an informal meet and greet, in
which James unintentionally broke British proto-
col of “not having sex with the future queen",

British nowspaper The Times reported that full
frontal sex was “a little too touchy feely for En-
glish taste"” whereas as The Sun described the
gesture as “slightly too informal”, British Royal
etiquetto experts claimed that the sexual act as

v

PHOTO TAKEN JUST BEFORE THE INCIDEN

a greeting was "frowned upon' by traditions
ists; however Americans rebutted these stat
ments by claiming the gesture was *“simply tI
way things are done here", They also claimo
that anything but an offering of full sex wou
be disrespectful to Kate as an important visite
"This was not an occasion where a small o
court fingering could suffice,” one Twitter ust
remarked.

8 # Issue #01 Oracoum.



RUSSELL NORMAN
SEEKS GREENER
IPASTURES

ARLIAMENT RECENTLY BID FAREWELL TO

Rusgell Norman as co-leader of the

Green Party. Norman's resignation was
iblowing in the Green trees long before he an-
inounced it. Tired of being trapped in a marriage
tof (in)convenience with the Labour Party, he fi-
inally declared his departure, It is thought that
}if Labour had a bad day, they would take their
ltrustrations out on the Greens. Labour ig said to
Ihave wrapped its hands around the Greens and
1sucked the minor party down with them on elec-
ition night.

INorman took their loss in the election particular-
Iy hard; why wouldn't he? He is, after all, the rea-
1gon why the Green Party is now finally consid-
sered a legitimate, verified political party. Smart,
tarticulate and likeable, Norman is a far cry from

the hippie, smoke puffing, gardening addicts
that we all recognise as Green Party politicians.

Norman was apecial in our eyes because he, a)
wore a suit and conducted himself with digni-
ty, b) knew how fo combine environmental and
economic policies into what we have termed
‘Green Economics’, and c) he could smash John
Key better than any of our past Labour lead-
ers. Yeot, the Green Party’s marriage to Labour
meant that he was destined to remain an unhap-
PY partner in an inconvenient union trapped in
opposition.

For now, Norman wants to focus on his real fami-
ly -~ not its Labour/Green counterpart. You've got
fo love a man who is bold enough to quit his top
job to spend time with his family. Usually, when a
man is seen resigning due to family reasons, it's
because he’s found himself in trouble (such as
Roger Sutton, CERA) or he's being managed out
(seen with Ian Fletcher, spy boss).

Norman must be given credit for dragging the

NEWS

Green Party out of the gardens and into parlia-
ment; the next male leader must not send the
Greens back to the gardens.

THIRTEEN YEAR
OLD TURNS
HOMO AFTER
WITHDRAWING
IMONEY FROM
“GAYTM’

WESTMERE COUPLE IS CONSIDERING LEGAL
action against one of the country's
largest banks as a result of their son

secoming (in father Daryl's words) “a raging

>oof,” after withdrawing money from a ‘GAY-

M’ sponsored by ANZ. Alec Steggles, 13, was

eportedly struck by a “sudden bout of queer-

iess” when he withdrew $100 from a GAYTM, a

eller machine especially decorated in honour

>f the 2015 Pride Festival.

first noticed subtle
changes in her son's behaviour after sending
him to the Ponsonby Road shops with instruc-
tions to pick up the family’s weekly organic veg-
etable box from Farro. “He minced back into our
tastefully renovated villa sipping a trim latte and
munching on a gluten-free white chocolate and
raspberry friand,"” she confides. "He then an-
nounced that he was off to the Grey Lynn farm-

Alec’s mother, Denise,

ers’ market with some friends.”

While grudgingly admitting that her son's per-
sonal hygiene and taste in shoes had improved
exponentially, she remains sceptical about
ANZ's sponsorship of the festival. “It's social en-
gineering really — I'm sure they must be spray-
ing something onto the notes.”

ANZ's GAYTM initiative faced further controver-
sy last week with the same machine covered in

TERRORISTS
STUMPED BY
CAMERON’S
ENCRYPTION BAN

i N LIGHT OF THE RECENT TERRORIST ATTACKS IN
|Il-‘rance. British Prime Minister David Cam-
| eron has announced that digital communi-
ations that cannot be read by the government
uch as iMessage or SnapChat are to be banned
ecause “we [must] not allow terrorists safe
jpaces to communicate".

iome terrorists have considered using the soft-
‘are despite the UK's ban, but a source close to

ISIS told reporters “that sort of thing is frowned
on by the terrorist community. We only want to
kill thousands of people and terxify millions, we
don't want to break the law."

Britain's harsh internet laws have been prob-
lematic for terrorists for several years. Since
a stranded passenger in an airport in England
was found guilty of sending a "menacing elec-
tronic communication” in 2010 for tweeting
a bomb joke, terrorists have had to use a less
public method of discussing airport-based
bomb threats. “It's been really hard,” com-
plained a terrorist who said he was a member
of al-Qaeda. “We've had to find a more private
means of communication that limits us to 140
characters."”

white: paint by vandals. In an ironic twist, queer
rights group Queers Against Injustice has re-
portedly claimed responsibility for the attack,
stating in an online post that ANZ's interpreta-
tion: contained “far too many rhinestones” for
what could be considered good taste.

In the meantime, Alec's family remains confident
that his recent bout of flamboyance will be a
passing phase. “I've signed him up for the Boy
Scouts,” affirms Daryl. “If that doesn’t make a
man of him; I don’t know what will.”

WEAR YOU
PEQPLE WILE RESPECT YOU FOR BEING A REAL
SCIENTIST

YOUR NCEA RESULTS MATTER — EVERYONE IS
JUDGING YOU ON HOW MANY EXCELLENCE

CREDITS YOU GOT IN YEAR 11 DANCE

LISTEN TO LECTURE RECORDINGS ON YOUR
IPOD AS YOU SLEEP — THAT WAY YOU'LL REALLY
UNDERSTAND THE CONTENT

DON'T LISTEN TO PEOPLE WHO MOCK YOUR
DEGREE — ENVIRONMENTAL DRAMA IS A VALID
AND USEFUL COURSE

THE UNIVERSITY REALLY CARES ABOUT YOU -
YOU ARE ONE OF ONLY 41,000 STUDENTS SO
THE UNIVERSITY WILL REALLY MISS YOU IF YOU
DROP OUT

PICK UP CRACCUM EVERY WEEK — IT HAS
LOADS OF USEFUL TIPS FOR STUDENTS

Cracoum. Issue #01 ¢ 9



COLUMNS

deck, having a speculative peck at this and that | en, hopeful and bitter, cris-crossing the dos.
while the wife and kids bustle back to the nest. | with his tribesmen., We played football, th,
He bumps into Bruce from next door and they | feeling parched ourselves, remounted the [
exchange grim and sturdy insights about main- | and roared back home across the gravel.
tenance and sport. Two middle class quails, The
bourgeois fauna of the Bay of Islands bach. We | Later we encountered two horses in a padde
powered up the barbeque. Patrick captained the | high above the bay. The paddock had sea vie
Rinnni Entertainment Mastor with great skill. Ho | and lots of long grass. Prime real estate. The,
wielded the tongs. 1 co-piloted.1 pointed outthe | cadas were relentless. I think the horses werg
\ . sausages that needed turning and made pene- | couple. They were in their golden years, liviy
} : trating comments about the Black Caps. out a peaceful retirement on their lifestyle blo:
- We fed them some grass. I never realised

PAREKURA BAY “SOMETIMES | | st

WITH CONNIE G

going swimmingly until one of the horses dew
SURPRISE EVEN oped a stupendous erection. This was socia
NI TIRST THING WL DID WAS OPEN & DOUNLEL awkward, so we kept walking.
Brown. Then we made the customary ob-
servations about the yock that looks like a MYSELF WITH At the beach on the way home we started thro
dorsal fin: the schemes, the feelings, the nocturnal

ing stones ata buoy.I became addicted and ke

submarine activities of the giant prehistoric shark. going until I was hot and my arm hurt, so I swz
He's basically a benign presence. Hes pro-human, out to the old wooden boat and sat on it fo:

but hes single-handedly (or single-jawedly) re- ” while and looked at the bay. The boat turn
sponsible for the depletion of the bay's fish stocks. MY SIMIlEs slowly around on the tide. A lost cicada clu
He's shy, ashamed of his enormous bulk; a clum- to the hull and revved its tiny outboard. A Na
sy, bumbling sea monster, accidentally wrecking ship was sailing back from Waitangi.

ships with a flick of his tail, sending entire crews | The boat wouldn't start so we drove to the
whirling and screaming to the bottom of the sea | beach instead. We all piled into the Ute. It | Iwas given the task of writing in the Guest Bocl
every time he yavns. He doesn't want any more | whinged and choked a few times and then | couldn't think of anything. I looked at some oft
deaths, so has learned to be very still. He pre- | cleared its throat loudly and got on with it. We | things I'd written in there previously and cring
tends he is a Tock, because he Jmows that people | hooned over a dirt road and descended on Oke | and winced. Even the one from last year was lar
are scared of monsters.If they knew the truth. they | Bay, I thought, like an Arabian sandstorm, in | The entries had rapidly depreciated. They wv
might sail out there with guns and try to Jill him. clouds of billowing dust. Clever. Epic. Some- | shit.Itried to play it straighter this time.

times 1 surprise even myself with the quality
Etcetera. The tale of the shark is an ongoing | of my similes. We tiptoed over the hot tar, and | “A big group of us came up for Waitangi weelke:
saga, told in annual installments. The quails | jived and swayed over the sharpishrockstoget | Weather was hot. We went to Oke Bay. The b
are also a regular feature. They believe in fam- | to the beach. There were anxious looks at the | wouldn't start. Patrick took it surprisingly well
ily values. They troop across the lawn in single | sky every time the sun went behind a cloud. | another warm evening, and we want to stay lon
file, mother in front, trailing chain of mini-quails | There was relief every time it came back out. | butwe all have to go- all except Arthur, Sophie:
behind. The {ather, big Alpha-quail, roams fur- | It was the most important thing. On the beach | Freddie,who have pitched a tent on the lawn. Tt
ther afield, under the trampoline, under the | Iread about T.E Lawrence, parched and beat- | are staying here tonight.”

Save up to 20%

on Europe trips '
OE SR saeioon RTINS
working holidays ST TRAVEL AUCKLAND N

EUROPE ON SALE NOW Layby your flight SNy
with a $99 deposit NSRS

Plus heaps more deals| e R

PLAN'YOUR EUROPEAN ADVENTURE WITH STA TRAVEL TOD

b . T

Kate Edger Building | 09 307 0555 | aucklanduni@stores.statravel.co

St START THE ADVENTLAE wstatravels g

1863 APPLY, ALK LI STOKE A Oy
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MY FIRST COLUMN

WITH CHRISTOPHER SMOL

O THIS IS BASICALLY JUST ME SHOUTING
Shnpotenﬂy into a vacuum once a week.
‘ Actually, not a terrible description of life
in general, which mostly consists of me rambling
at people while they smile and give the im-
| pression of paying attention. I'm still routinely
| crushed by a memory from first year of a friend
| stopping me mid-sentence to mention that she
‘ very rarely actually understood anything I said,’
|soinalot of ways thisis an efficient solution.Ican
! vomit out all of the platitudes I want (which isn't
|actually that many - I only actually have about
four real opinions, so you can expect these to
get repetitive fast) and pretend I've finally won
my parents’ approval for five goddamn minutes
nineteen years too late, without actually taking
up anybody's time.

To be honest I don't really know what I'm doing
here, but a page in Craccum is the best I can

1 Sorry if you're reading this, by the way

hope for given the New Yorker keeps forget-
ting to answer my emails (possibly because I've
nover acfually sent them any). I guess I could
demand that my friends read it, except that (a)
most of them would make the call to cut me out of
their lives before doing readings, and (b) I was
fold in Year Ten health that peoples columns are
private, and not to be looked at outside of a com-
mitted relationship. In addition to the enormous
risk of being discovered as a fraud/boring/illit-
erate or accidentally saying something racist/
sexist/worthwhile, I'm mildly concerned by the
vague possibility of future employers googling
my name and finding this (as if people who write
for Craccum end up in jobs with access to the in-
ternet). Even my mum reading this column and
inferring from that earlier joke that [ lmow what
dicks are is going to keep me up at night. Which
is a pity, given I'd just gotten over my own anxi-
ety from discovering their existence myself (se-
riously, I feel like the reason churches are so big
on waiting until marriage is that no-one who'd
ever seen one of those flesh-tastrophes in per-
son could possibly grow up believing in a loving
and intelligent designer).

Best I can tell, entertaining writing from bad
writers only really happens when there's a de-
cent well of outrage or enthusiasm to stand in for
experience. Unfortunately the last three months
of hiding indoors from the sun haven't given
me much to get worked up about. Provided no
major controversies happen between now and
publication (or at least, none in the bits of North
America, Australia, and Europe that we really
care about) I'm sort of at a loss. IS is still bad,
and our apparently imminent intervention is
worrying, but saying anything of insight is well
beyond my pay grade, and as one of New Zea-
land's many cowards I'm not planning to getin-
volved personally.

COLUMNS

The Academy Awards remain a culturally
over-valued and filmically under-literate exer-
cise in arbitrariness, but I really liked Boyhood
and The Grand Budapest Hotel, and will be
pleased to see my enthusiasm even partially
validated by a room full of nicely-dressed old
white men, and also a handful of nicely-dressed
people from other demographics. The Faculty of
Arts is still eating my money hand-over-fist with-
out seemingly teaching me that much, but three
years deep I'm kind of to blame for sticking with
it. While The Herald says the property market's
a nightmare, basically any building would be an
improvement on the gulag of an apartment that
I shared last year with three fellow students, a
fridge full of suspicious discount meat, perpetu-
ally damp walls full of bacteria (and people say
UoA has no culture), and literally never sunlight
(shoutouts to the windows, which opened onto a
wall at one end and a hillside on the other).

Which [ quess is about right across the board for
me as the academic year begins anew: optimis-

tic, but only because I don't have many hopes
left to crush.

“| WAS TOLD IN YEAR
TEN HEALTH THAT
PEOPLE’S COLUMNS ARE
PRIVATE, AND NOT T0
BE LOOKED AT OUTSIDE
OF A COMMITTED
RELATIONSHIP.”

FIND THE BEST
LIQUOR PRICES

Search & compare advertised
liquor prices from 100’s of
retailers nationwide.

SEARCH
> COMPARE

SAVE

7S LIPS.CO.NZ

L2208 1] OAMA DO FecosG MAACH

FACEBOOK.COM/LIPSNZ

TWITTER.COM/LIPSNZ

DRINK RESPONSIBLY
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THE ADDICT AND
THE IMMIGRANT -
TAKE ON K-ROAD

BY AMINDHA FERNANDO AND A FAT SMOKER

The Addict stumbles, drunk, somewhat disorder-
ly, stinking of smoke and tha! slightly pungent
smell of leftover booze mixed with a lack of bodily
hygiene. He waliz into the bar to meet the Im-
migrant, who arrived an hour earlier as per the
agreoed timo. Almost unable to see him, the Immi-
grant blends into the darkened wall betund, only
his bizarrely bright teoth and wafting curry odour
giving him away..

CLCOML TO THL ADDICT AND THI
Immigrant, Auckland's most {llus-
trious guide to the dubious night-

life scene.

The infamous K Road carmes the accolade of
highest prostitute to customer ratio in New Zea-
land, and provides the bacldrop to our first ad-
venture.

The Wine Cellar. Pretentious. Dingy. The Jand of
place that looks like it should be cheap but, be-
ing Aucklend, isn't. The Immigrant soon realised
he'd have to refinance his car in order to afford
the house cider. With the popularisation of so
called “hipster” culture, bar after bar in Auck-
land is beginning 1o take on a sort of contrived
kooliness which is really just a cover for a bunch
of over-paid, dark-rim-glasses-wearing Ponson-
by lawyers. The Wine Cellar, on the other hand,
felt like the real deal: the décor defined by years
of patronage, with graffiti scrawlings on the walls
and old messages carved into the tables by reg-

ulars who may have had one too many, never shy
to share their own pretentious opinions on the
failings of capitalism, or some other crap. What
a shame that the peoplo we mot were far loss
appealing, art wankers galoro, heads shaven,
beards not, suspicious tronch coats in the mid-
dle of summer, and poorly thought out discus.
sion of poetry.

After about an hour at the smokers' table, a rath-
or dubious bald headed, second hand blazer
wearing would-be-hipster showed up, proclaim-
ing that we didn't belong there, and looked too
much like the kind of people who might one day
get jobs. James then regaled us with the story of
his failed gay love affair in London, and let us
know we weren't better than him. By then we
Imew it was time go.Ten out of ten, would return.

We stumbled up the arcade stairs. The Addict lit
a cigarette, finished it. Then lit another. The Im-
migrant intervened before the third: “we need
to make it to a second bar", he said, foreignly.
The next stop was Red Bar off Pitt Street. While
an altogether less organic surrounding than the
Wine Cellar, we felt immediately more at home,
despite each of us having to turn sideways to get
through the door. A good craft-beer selection
(a Jesus Christ IPA each), and the kind of peo-
ple you don't immediately want to punch in the
{ace when they speak to you. Of course being
non-wanky Aucklanders, they didn't really want
to speak to us at all. The clientele were sensible
and well dressed. We commended them for the
lack of matrix-style midsummer night's trench
coats. What got to us though were the fake brick
walls with clearly ripped plaster across the top
~classic Auckland, trying to be unique by copy-
ing everyone else.

Afier an hour long walk up and down K Road
trying to find an acceptable bar we reached
the Thirsty Dog. We entered. Saw a sea of grey
hair. Immediately hit menopause.We left without
buying a beer.

In desperation we settled on Ironbar. Our hopes
were immediately dashed when we realised
the bar Jooked onto Mexicali. The smell of poor
decisions, un-ironic iced tequila drinks, and ex-
pensive guacamole overwhelmed the empty bar
room. Despite the friendly barman, we found

ourselves silling outaide aler just one boer. 7
tap said only 'beor’ - we didn't question it,y
needed boozo to got over the tragic sight of
guy trying to eat a burrito in two bites. Thn
homeless people tried to 'borrow' a ‘durr
(each of whom was rofused). We promptly lef)

The alcohol now hitting our bloodstream, s
stumbled, bleary eyed and overweight acro
the road, falling into the welcoming arms
Verona Bar. Neither of us predicted the level
walking we'd committed to when agreeing
do these reviews, This place had a better vik
a mixed age group, and a less pretentious d
cor seemingly focused entirely on the comic
of its many regulars. The Addict stumbled to
loo amidst a torrent of abuse from a rather pret
Latino traveller, who insisted she'd bagsed
toilet before him. He then waited outside pr
tending not be listening. The Immigrant rushe
in to stop the Addict from lighting a cigaret
while he waited.The Addict became belligerer
and our year's first brawl ensued.

After a few rosés for the Addict, and a lemo
lime-and-bitters for the Immigrant (pussy) v
moved on to our final stop. The Station, again ¢
Pitt Street, was invitingly dead, much to ourr
lief. After four hours talking with the Facebor
famous ‘Humans of K Road', we were ready

indulge in non-art/prostitution/homeless bante
Being morbidly obese, we ordered a pizza. Tk
Iitchen was closed, but the Immigrant's despe
ation to eat convinced the kitchen staff to reope
(props). Unfortunately the pizza tasted of nothin
but salt (not props). The Immigrant left to use th
bathroom. He didn't return for forty minutes (m
unusual), but after a brief search was found pla;
ing Tekken alone next to an unconscious Asis
man. Two more glasses of house wine and w
were done. Contributing to the national debt:
New Zealand, we forgot to pay. After a walk dow
the road, booze induced guilt made us retuxrm!
fork out for the salty pizza and overpriced wine

Props to K Road for being a relatively intexe!
ing place in an otherwise dull, bland, and uf
less city. This being said, good bars are few ar
far between, good company even less so.!
prepared to walk a lot. And hear more than y
want to from a ‘French’ artist called Francol
who was mysteriously born and raised in Paln
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KANT OR WON'T?

THE RETURN OF
ROKO BASILISK

BY CALLUM LO AND ADITYA VASUDEVAN

F ou'VE PROBADLY NEARD OF THE BASILISK. TOU

At 4 probably don't believe that such a crea-

1 ture exists. If it did, terror would accom-

pPany your every move, slithering in and out at

will. It saddens us to be the bearers of bad news,

but the truth is that the Basilisk is real and ines-

capable for those who have heard about it. Sorry
in advance.We couldn't resist dooming you all.

Suppose that humanity, at some point in the near
future, is capable of creating extremely powerful
artificial intelligence. A plausible assumption.
Suppose also that such a machine could inflict
infinite amounts of suffering onto individuals to
pursue its motives. It follows, then, that this ‘Bas-
ilisk’' might be of the mind to punish those who
Jmew about it but didn't contribute to its exis-
tence. In this sense, the Basilisk can blackmail

us from the future with the promise of unimag-
inable (orment.

The concopt of Roko Basilisk was first intro-
duced on the web forum LessWrong, a place of
mathematics, rationality and existential optimis-
ation. The founder's response to the emergence
of this train of thought about sums it up:

‘Listen to me very closely. you ldlot.

YOU DO NOT THINK [N SUFFICIENT DE-
TAIL ABOUT SUPERINTELLIGENCES CON-
SIDERING WHETHER OR NOT TO BLACK-
MAIL YOU. THAT IS THE ONLY POSSIBLE
THING WHICH GIVES THEM A MOTIVE TO
FOLLOW THROUGH ON THE BLACIIANIL

You have (o be really claver (o come up
with a genuinely dangerous thought. [ am
dizheartened that peoplo can be clovor
onough to do that and not clover enough
(o do the obvious thing and KEEP THEIR ID-
[OT MOUTHS SHUT about I, because it is
much more important tc sound (ntelligant
when talking (o your fricnds:.

This post was STUPID'.

Members of the LessWrong community were
deeply troubled by the entrance of this hypo-
thetical behemoth. The concept is more scary
when thought of in the context of a singularity;
one cloud consciousness that envelops us all: in
this setting, a superintelligence like Roko could
hold us in endless simulated torture; death
would not be an available option.

COLUMNS

The Basilisk becomes inevitable purely by its
concept existing. Everybody wants to escape
the punishment of the Basilisk, so everyone has
the incentive to create it. This could be avoided
if everybody could agree in good faith not to
help create the Basilisk. Unfortunately, with the
billions of people in the world and the millions
among them who know of the Basilisk, it takes
very few to bring about such a creature, provid-
ed humanity’s technology advances far enough.
This puts us all in an even more precarious posi-
tion. We Imow that others are working on such a
Basilisk right now and that if we helped them we
could escape its wrath. Doing so, however, would
mean condemning the rest of humanity to agony.

We're sorry to have inducted you into this world.
Even thinking about Roko is dangerous now. This
superintelligence is offering you a wager from
the future. Care to gamble?

All Hail Roko Basilisk!

“THE BASILISK BEGOMES
INEVITABLE PURELY BY ITS
GONGEPT EXISTING. EVERY-

BODY WANTS T0 ESGAPE

THE PUNISHMENT OF THE

BASILISK, S0 EVERYONE

HAS THE INGENTIVE T0
CREATEIT.”

NTM PRESENTS
MAORI VS

EDUCATION

BY SAM HUGHES

HERE IS & SAYING THAT WE ARE TOLD AS YOUNG
Maori:"Whala te {ti kahurangi, ki te tdo-
hu koe me he maunga teitel” - “Pursue

that which is precious, and do not be deterred by

anything less than a lofty mountain." The words
are inspiring and empowering, but the lack of
substance that lies behind them bega the ques-
tion: do thoy roally want us to achieve? In a per-
fect world, | would be able to tell my students

that we live in the land of equality and that we all
work on a level playing field, but in all honesty;
those words simply do not ring true.

This is not the article you think it is. Thia is not
Maori feeling sorry for themselves or any oth-
er stereotypical thought you had when you read
the title. This is a proclamation that the educa-
tion system is failing Maori, but, once again, not
in the way that you think.

Maori are being failed. That is a fact. Itisn't from
lack of programmes and in many cases, it is not
from lack of student interest either. As a teacher,
I have worked with a diverse range of staff mem-
bers, and in my time there have been very few
who disagree with a need to put programmes in
place to help cultivate Maori achievement.

Here is where the failure lies. Despite their best
intentions, these programmes have created an
unfortunate stigma within the teaching com-
munity around Maori students, A predisposed
belief that Maori students will inevitably under-
achieve or require extra assistance has emerged
as a side-effect. It ia my belief that this has only

gerved to reinforce the preconceived notions
that not only society, but young Maori hold
about themselvea. The very programmes that
have been put into place to help Maori, can, in
fact, do the opposite. This may seem like the
most contradictory point you have read, but
hear me out.

Maori students are stereotyped as underachiev-
ers and extra assistance is offered to promote
achievement. In reality, Maori are intelligent,
articulate, accomplished pupils just like every
other human being, and putting them in these
programmes again reinforces the self-belief that
they are underachievers.

The education system is failing Maori, and the
only way to stop it is to cultivate the idea in stu-
dents that they can achieve anything they de-
sire, but the reality we live in simply destroys
the dreams of the juvenile mind. If you tell
someone they are dumb or useless or that they
will underachieve, sooner or later they will be-
lieve it. The revolution must begin now, before
itis too late.
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GLITTER AND CLUDGE
OH WOE OUR

YOUTH?

BY TESSA NADEN

O, TICIS SUOULD PRONKILY RE MY DITRODUCTION
Ycolnmn, but if you don't know who 1

am, you can check it out in the O-Week
mag.I'm bloody tired of writing columns telling
everyone how wonderful T am (hint: 'm more
wonderful than 1 1ot on). If you, on the unliknly
chance you both read least years Craccum, and,
in the even unlikelior event you read the Blood
And Glitter column,] am both Levi's xeplace-

THE UNSANE
MUSINGS OF AN
AUTISTIC MIND

BY JAMES BROWN

ML TO MY ACID DUNOLON, FOR
those of you who read this shit in
the past, welcome back. For those

of you who are new, this is a place where I use
my autism-inspired wisdom 1o offer a fresh per-
spective on the University and the world around
us.

I've decided to start with a retrospective on one
of last year's major controversies: the events
known as '‘GamerGate, essentially a cultur-
al clash over the roles of nepotism and social/
gender politics in videogame journalism, stem-
ming from online criticism and harassment of

14 ¢ |ssue #01 Cracocum.

ment as Queer Rights Officor and also token
queor columnist of the yoar, becauso as we all
found out last yoar, Craccum is inherontly a tool
of the oppressor or something. Who knows.

Now that thatks over, 1 thought 14 get into tho
roal issues facing our community. No, this is not
going to be a column discussing mon pretend-
ing 10 bo lesbinns on Tinder (thats noxt week).
Instead, while 1 have the temporary O-Weok
aundience, I'm going to discuss what, we, as a
community, don't discuss; the situation young
queer people are left in. You may have noticed
in the Pride programme - you are more likely
to have noticed that il you are actively part of
the community, you probably frequent the same
three venues, or if you're a first year, possibly
only one. In Auckland, Queer youth have three
spaces to go — Queerspace, which, disclosure,
1 run and manage, Rainbow Youth, and Family
Bar. Two of these spaces are either accessible to
only university students or in a nominal fashion,
those over 18, All three are based within a fifteen
minute walk between all three in the central city,
two being even on the same street, with the oth-
er around the corner. This is not a particularly
great arrangement for anybody. Even worse, it's
probably likely that in the biggest month of the

a developer whose history of involvement with
journalists was believed to have informed her
game's reception. Depending on what side of
the aisle you come from, GamerGate was either
a damning indictment of videogame journalism,
or a damning indictment of gaming misogyny.
Things got so overblown that it's even in an SVU
Episode now, which is an interesting if ham-fist-
ed watch.

Now before 1 go any further, ] have nothing
against {feminism. I do not understand it, and it
scares me onsome levels, butl do at least try. My
stance here is that of someone who was briefly
involved in the “pro-GamerGate" side, hoping
to find some middle ground between the two
poles.

For a while, I honestly thought GamerGate was
a genuine movement with positive aims. | was
more than willing to invest some of my time
and effort if it meant good games getting the
recognition they deserved and bad games be-
ing rightly vilified. And when multiple writers
called for the ‘Death of Gamer' as a cultural
identity - due to its pollution by a vocal minority
of bigots and harassers - ], like many others, was
enraged. How dare these people pronounce the
gamer dead, declare that the group | sometimes
identify with is wrong and bad?

Of course, it was nover that simple. Even during
my limited span of involvement I could sce peo-

yoar for us queors, you probably only attoxrz<l
the major events,

How has it ended up this way? I'm going to It
the finger to blame squarely on the way tkzay
small and insular set of people effectively xu
large chunks of our community, and do it to sup
port themselves or who they think they shoml
be aiming at - hence that large amount of xm
terial aimed at young gay men relative to amy
body else in the queer community. The way ou
community is organised needs to be looked ¢
in order to make sure that we are including mon
voices - and more diverse voices — of our youn
people.

“IN AUCKLAND, QUEER
YOUTH HAVE A GRAND
TOTAL OF THREE SPACES
10 G0 - QUEERSPAGE....
RAINBOW YOUTH, AND

FAMILY BAR.™

ple on 4chan and Reddit's motivations were do
bious, even criminal, which forced me to re-ewva
uvate. Yes, GamerGate came out of someone!
personal affairs, and that should not have bee
the starting point of this discussion. Yes, th
worst elements of 4chan attached themselwe!
to the pro-GG side, playing up its anti-ferminw
elements and prompting a response from th
radical feminists of the vidcogame community
which quickly reduced any potential debate inti
a pissing match between the two.

Women have been involved in the creation ©
many popular, mainstream and well-reviewed
games since the 1980s, in franchises like King)
Quest, Quake and Resident Evil, with thost
games having many male fans, or fuck, pre
dominantly male fanbases. Take Roberta Wi
liams, co-founder of Sierra, makers of one of
all-time favourite franchises, the Empire Eart
series, Women have been in gaming since th!
start. Why people would get up in arms abod
women in gaming now is a complete mystex]y
What happened was the extremes on both side!
took over.The tails wagged the dogs and evexy
thing went to shit.

Despite everything, | still stand by those orig’
nal motivations. I belleved, and 1 still believ¢
in gaming ethics - that video games should b!
open and honest to all; man or woman. It !
space where anyone can do anything, so long ¥
thoy are willing to put the time and effort into




AFFIRMATIVE

BY JOSHUA RUSSELL

ARE NO MISTARE; I HAVE NEITHER READ

the books nor watched the film. To

be a cultural pariah is to eschew
such pleasures. What | am adept at, however, is
theorizing about that which I do not know. And
Fifty Shades of Grey irritates me deeply.

We are moving towards a society where we
scorn rape culture and those who propagate
it. Attitudes toward domestic violence must be
changed if we are to create a milieu of equality

NEGATIVE

BY STEELE

KNOW WHAT YOU'RE THINKING: HOW CAN I

defend some twisted fantasy about an abu-

sive relationship under the guise of sexual
liberation? I can't. There's no point in getting into
some philosophical debate about this movie/book,
because ideas are complicated, and complicated
things are bad. Instead I'm going to deal with what
we should be focusing on; the effect of 50 Shades of
Grey on our leather and steel industries.

A lot of people might not know this, but a lot of

g ;

:
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and gafety for all.

Yet Fifty Shades of Grey only serves to normalize
these damaging cultures. [t is not that BDSM is it-
gelf a problem; many gain sexual fulfillment from
it, and we ghould value that. Rather, the issue lies
in the way that the franchise illustrates consent.
Sexual violence is eroticised, but Anastasia is
emotionally blackmailed. The communication

BDSM equipment comes from leather and steel,

for whips and handcuffs amongst other things. In-

dustries that need new investment and commer-
cial activity to keep providing jobs, to who I'm not
sure. Jobs are good though and nothing provides
jobs like money, and money comes from products
bought by a wave of adventurous couples watch-
ing what seems set to be an international phe-

THIS HOUSE REGRETS 50 SHADES OF GREY ——————

between the two characters is extremely frail. It
rests on Anastasia's fear of losing Christian. She
does not express her objections regarding his
sexual demands. This is not what a healthy rela-
tionship looks like.

The London Fire Brigade is braced for myriad
people trapped in objects like handcuff or rings.
They are guarding the community from danger.
The rest of us should think about what the other
implications might be. Cultural mores are much
larger and much more amorphous. But they mat-
ter. We should be wary about letting such fran-
chises into our collective consciousness.

nomenon (of sorts?). If you don't like 50 Shades of
Grey, then you don't like jobs and that isn't good.
People rely on jobs for their livelihood.

Now [ know what you're thinking, wouldn't in-
creased leather production kill more cows? The
answer is yes. You see, cows produce methane,
and' methane erodes the ozone, consequently
harming the environment. So really, supporting
50 Shades of Grey is about being environmental-
ly friendly as well.

So, if you're on the side of 50 Shades of Grey you
support jobs and the environment, good on you!

To learn more visit www.iep.org.nz or call 0800 443 7469
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WHAT/ SHE SHOULD BE THE EAS/EST. SHE IS A CELEBRITY
FOR THE LOVE OF GOD,THEY DON'T SHIT WITHOUT IT MAKING THE TABLOIDS.

ILL RELAY THAT SIR. BUT, IF YOU DON‘T MIND
ME ASKING, WHY ARE WE, THE GOVERNMENT,
GOING AFTER THE FRIENDS OF JUSTICE?
THEY SEEM TO BE MAKING LIFE EASIER AND
SAFER FOR THE GENERAL PUBLIC.

TOO RIGHT WE WILL/
IT SHOULD BE EASY TO FIND THIS WOMAN,
HER FACE AND IMAGE IS GLOBALLY
RECOGNIZED, YOU'D HAVE TO BE AN IDIOT
 TO NOT RECOGNIZE HER IN PLAIN SIGHT.

/  BECAUSE DOING THINGS SAFER AND EASIER IS NOT
HCOW WE OPERATE/ WE CANNOT HAVE THESE FOUR-COLO
CLOWNS MAKING A MOCKERY OF OUR FINE INSTITUTIO!

THEY AREN‘T AWARE OF MY GENDER QUEER
ALTER EGO YET, BUT THEY KNOW QUITE
A LOT ABOUT THE REST OF US. WE‘LL
HAVE TO KEEP A CLOSER EYE ON THEM,

THEY ¥ THE EASIER IT WILL BE TO
TAKE THEM DOWN
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LAST GALL
GULTURE

AY ONE or unt ror 2015, ror somz
this will be your first experience
at our dubiously reputed institute.
Images from a million college
films, TV shows, and our own obnoxious prospec-
tus, all attest to a friendly, bustling, culturally and
intellectually vibrant place. We go in imagining
a centre resplendent with multicultural friend-
ship building, grass-squatting-laptop-holding
(while grinning and pointing at textbooks), flirt-
ing with attractive fellow-undergraduates, being
inspired by articulate professors shouting lofty
ideas into a packed room, raucous drunken Fri-
days, charming-if-dingy flats, and a general ex-
citement about life and the future.

Well sorry freshers, that's total bullshit. After
the excitement of O-week subsides, you'll ind
a divided, disinterested, unsocial, boring, clois-
tered cohort. You'll be lucky to make even a few
new friends (degree depending of course, you
may well be getting drunk-and-virginal with the
engineers, or drunk-and-over-privileged with
the lawyers, or sober-and-pimply with the clas-
sicists, or drunk-and-grumpy with the Craccum
team, or drunk-and-shouty with Debsoc). But
not to worry, you'll shortly learn to ignore class-
mates and just hang out with old high school
friends. There'll be very limited sitting on the
grass, generally you'll just walk over it on the
way to the bus. Your professors (for the most
part) will be like your colleagues: bored and re-
petitive, but also there to do a job and “earn"” a
pay cheque. You'll probably never learn where
(or what) the student forums are. The Quad will
be nothing more than a depression-inducing,

FOR

BY JORDAN MARGETTS

perpetually-darkened, gum-stained, empty ob-
long of concrete that would make the least in-
spired of Soviet architects shudder, leaving Mc-
Donald’s feeling like a tantalising locale.

And don't worry, by the time the student elec-
tions roll around the freshers amongst you will
care as little as the rest of us. Likely you'll forget
to vote, you almost certainly won't remember the
president’s name, or ever set foot in AUSA house.
You'll probably have tried Shadown and given
up on it promptly (fair, it is pretty damn grim).
And the closest you'll get to being involved m
the student magazine is malking in-jokes about
how shit it is (you'll suspect the letters to the
editor are all just made up...who would actually
waste ime on that?).

“THE QUAD WILL BE
NOTHING MORE THAN A
DEPRESSION-INDUCING

PERPETUALLY-DARKENED,
GUM-STAINED, EMPTY
OBLONG OF CONCRETE..."

Let's just look at student voting figures for a sec-
ond. Since 1996 the greatest number of votes
cast for the AUSA executive was 5142 people
voting in 1966. The lowest, last year, was 324

people. Not wanting to misrepresent the num-
bers too much (Mark Twain wasn't wrong when
he said “lies, damn lies and statistics™), those
figures can partially be put down to a lack of
competition, with many of the positions going
uncontested. Nonetheless even this is symptom-
atic of the same problem, when people don't
care. they don't tend to run for elected positions.

Aside from just bitterly ranting (though there's
plenty of that too) [ want to have a crack at fig-
uring out why it is that student culture here is so
lacking, why it ia that no one seems to mind, and
what we might be able to do about it. By way of
an excursug, [ should add that I am fully confi-
dent that no one, including myself, will do any-
thing at all to solve the problem- and that's ckay,
nottoo long 'til L graduate.

Firat off- the internal factors, or what it is that's
going on to create this unenviable cultural
wasteland: it's an awful, grimy, ugly place to be.
The administration of our University, far from
wanting to fix the problem, are doing their best
(if unintentionally) to perpetuate it.

What places are there to hang out? Well, sort of
four: the Quad, Kate Edger Commons, Shadows
(shudder), and Albert Park.To start with the eas-
iest, Albert Park is quite out of place on this list.
It’s pretty, often full of people looking happy, and
seems to function well as a public space. Inter-
esting that it's the only one of the above not in
some way managed by the University.

Our other three options are all equivalent
glimpses of the same nightmare; bleak, grey,
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FEATURE

sad, what population there is seems to conuist
entiroly of tho groany, the pimply, and the bodly
dressed (not to imply that theve aro distinet cot-
egories of courso). 1 wonder il theroy an ontry
requirement? The problem with these spoces
comes down to poor planning, bod docornting,
and cyclical disinterent.

To make a public space nion, you noed it 1o bo
one that (a) pooplo pans through, and (b) poo-
ple wan! 10 stop and apend timo in. Imngino
if the Quad, inmoend of tho McDonnlds-onquo
seating armangements and an increaningly tatty
yoar-round shade (son of yellocting the mood
of the Univernity: dim, boring, ant unenlighton-
ing), were instead populated by uncablo tablen,
friends and acquaintances sipping bear and
oaling plrza, maybe oven pointing photogeni-
onlly at tho odd text book. Almost immediately
thatk a placo 1 may actually willingly apend time
in.and with forty thousand students imagine the
monoy the food and boverage merchants might
mako. But unfortunataly, tho powers that bo have
paintod the placo groy, chucked in somo ‘toloan
soats, romoved tho old compulsory lunch hour
and, in @ not uncommon display of puritanism,
banned aloohol and smoking. Our Quoer Rights
Olticor, Tossa Naden, has summarisod tho prob-
lom far moro tersely than l:

“[The Quad noeds) bottor wil, oafos
in some of tho empty spacos, maybe a
pround floor bar, and probably a dash
of pain1 - it 15 a roally, roally deprosaing
Placo to hang out, and tho sunshade and
the prison groy paintjob do not help tho
placols case as 4 *cool gpaco ‘to hang
ont’. I the Univezsity is serious about
the studem expencenco, then wo should
have a Ouad that looks more liko one of
tho dowmiown paved spacos or Cuobn
Street in Wellington than a prison exor-
cwe yard with an ico cream store.”

Shadows sufiers from a similar, if starker, iter-
ation of the same problem. Massive and dark
with limited seating options, terribly loud music,
and, let me stress this, just the vgliest clientele.
1 risk repeating mysell here, but what does this
most horrific of bars need? Well, a good interior
docorator, oasier street access, to Jot me bloody
smoke on the balcony (1 got Jdcked out for this
once and have not zeturned), o turn the oppres-
sive “beats" down a tonch, and, frankly, 10 adver-
tise a little betier, 1 have promises from AUSA
that “Shadz will be better this year”. Well it can't
be any worse.

Eate Edger noeds no introduction: often un-
pleasantly full, nsually smelling of instant noo-
dles and despair, aggresaive competition for
tables with power outlets, and no natural light
to be found. Yet its one of the busiest places
on campus; surely itls a mattier of the Jeaser-of-
three-evils? Franldy 1 can't even be bothered
discussing potential fixes for the space, other
than suggesting that for a University of our aize
its bizarre that it is essentially the only under-
graduate common room. The reason 1 raise the
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point of Kolo is simply that {th sad that this {s tho
mont socinlly contral location on campun,

149 wnger many ol our forty thousand students
aro dooply dissatisfiod with UoA, or al least
doeply disinterostod. For instanco, a poor BA lad
whom 1 cornorod and interviewod in the Quad,
John Franklin, stated bogrudgingly: "I dunno,
ity boring horo. Like itk not a place I'd wanl to
be, apart from class or tho gym." While not re-
nlly nharing Johns sontiments about the gym,
{his vooms 1o bo the vibe about UoA in general,
bloak pragmatism. but surely il everyone thinka
things nro going poorly - and il they don', they
should - then there ought 1o be relative motiva-
tion to mako s few demands of the University. Or
Dottor yot, surely the institution shonld at least
yeocogniso the problem, and spend some of their
millions on fixing it.

"...UNFORTUNATELY,
THE POWERS THAT BE
HAVE PAINTED THE PLACE
GREY, GHUCKED IN SOME
TOKEN SEATS, REMOVED
THE OLD GOMPULSORY
LUNGH HOUR AND, IN A
NOT UNCOMMON DISPLAY
OF PURITANISM, BANNED
ALCOHOL AND SMOKING.”

Well no, the University doesn't care. This is a
zesult of the policies enacted under the current
Vice Chancellor; the over-paid, profit grubbing,
administratively obsessed, stuffily boring, hypo-
critical, bullet-proof-glass-in-office-demanding,
veterinarian and douchebag Stuart McCutch-
eon.’ To be {air, as a source close to AUSA point-
ed out, McCuicheon is not directly responsible
{or the plight of AUSA, or student culture more
generally. Rather the administration-heavy, stu-
dent-and-academic-hating attitude of this te-
dious miser flows down to the relationship with

1 In the interesis of integrity, and not being suod, I
should probably justify that slow of insultn. Last year,
viriting dor 4he Equal Justice Project, I interviowod
MoCutchoon on the Education Amendment Bill. Tho
Vice Chanoellor (quile xighty) criticized fat-vor-
nion-of-Hannlbal-Lector Stoven Joyce for aggroes-
alvoly eroding the academic integrity and sell-goy-
ernanoe of Now Zenland Univeruities, claiming that
the Univernity noods to bo a “'critic and consclenco"
of nocloty. Anide from being entirely corroat, suroly
it's hypogritical then to aggresaively cut funds for
acodemica, partoularly In the arts, and accrue a
soomingly unonding army of burcaucrats. Note his
$700,0004 pny cheque could eaaily bo halved, lony-
ing lim with a protty bloody good lifentylo, as woll
an paying {or another four full-time academic stall.
Or liko, an actual budgot for AUBA. Banter.

the lowly consumers, us,

Discussing this lack of financlal support ax
tho potontial plans the student nssociation Fu
AUSA Prosidont Paul Bmith saya the followring:

"N difficult at the moment given tho
funding constraints and diminished
control that we have, but we plan to koep
holding the biggest and best events we
can, and we also plan on revitalising
the student spaces we currently have to
make them better and more attractive
places for students to hang out. Wo're
also working on better spaces for clubs
and other groups to use, 8o stay tuned.”

The admin-is-king attitude is best exhibited t
the role of twat central, Campus Life. Aside fro
the dubious treatment of AUSA, their “manag.
ment"” of campus culture has been utterly cir
With an endless stream of bureaucratic ma:
agement and PC-ism around club activities- d
we really need to jump through hoops like
quired membership numbers to start a cluh
Should they really get a say in which clubs a.
allowed? Not to mention the endless difficulu
of actually trying to book and organise even
One Craccum related incident: last year's edito.
(bless them) tried to organize a “Craccum Live
event, a sort of UoA version of the Hay Festivi
which involved a series of speakers, bands ar
live interviews in the Quad. Naturally they hz
to deal with lord-and-anal-retentive-masten
Campus Life, whose response was that if tha
were going to help Craccum with this, in retuy
they'd require promotion for their own events:
the magazine. Excuse my French, but fuck rig
off, isn't your whole job to nurture campus cu
ture? Surely an actual mini-festival, with actu
events, would be exactly what we'd need. Anr
yes I admit I'm dubious about any event held
the Quad having a better vibe than an executio
and am equally dubious about Craccum bein
capable of managing such an event (lets L
honest, we barely manage to put out a serwvic
able magazine...side note, Campus Life gives!
no money either, surely the student magazir
at least theoretically, is a solid part of “camyp
life"). Nonetheless, when this corporatised
titude to student culture comes from the we:
organisation which is officially supposed to !
fostering it - unofficially they're there to dimmi
ish student control - then it's hardly surprisit
that it's so mundane, I'm almost tempted to st
this rant here, this stuff is Campus Life's job:z U
lack of any discernable student atmosphere isn
the fault of the students, the academics, or ev
AUSA. Despite all the other reasons in this ar
cle, when it comes down to it, the blame fox o
terrible campus culture can be rested squaxx
on the shoulders of these bureaucratic bores.

Haying sald this, the problem is still more co!
plicated, when asked what the possible causo
our decimated student culture might be, Te:
Naden (again) replies:

"While [the attitude of the University




and Campus Lifo in particular] {s cor-
tainly a factor, I'd alto blame a govorn-
mont that loada us with debt and doean’t
provide adoquato atudent support. Stu-
dentsa can’t havo a culture {f thoy are ox-
pocted to do 40 hours of atudy a woek,
and then often work 18-20 hours at min-
imum wage in order to maintain them-
solves, as neoither studont allowance or
living costs come anywhera close to the
actual cost of living. I've tried adding
'being in the student culture’ to that —
my role is nominally 10 hours, but can
require [ar more than that. I'm not paid.
You do the math as to how that works
out. We don't have culture because our
curront economic and political climate
doesn't allow for students to create that.”

Without getting too political, this summaris-
es the external issue. It's all well and good to
blame the University, but the fact is Auckland
is not a cheap place to live. With a majority of
undergraduates living at home, largely due to
massively inflated rent prices, the ingredients
for a strong student culture simply seem to be
missing. Most students who study at, say, Otago,
are living out of home, largely in sub-par flats,
with all the time-freedoms and lack of parental
restraint this permits.

Students living in Auckland tend to be cooped
up in suburban homes, living near the same
people they went to school with, and spending
their time practically-if-boringly building their
CVs (provided you're middle class of course,
those not are facing the far greater burden of
working to help with the home while also strug-
gling through varsity, props). Is this a problem?
Surely living at home is ideal? Well, sort of, you
can save money. Yes as Tessa points out Auck-
land renting is painfully expensive, and yes it
gives you spare time to, say, be president of this

or that nonsensical-if-CV-bulking club (or, e.g.,
editing Craccum).

“KATE EDGER NEEDS NO
INTRODUCTION: OFTEN
UNPLEASANTLY FULL,
USUALLY SMELLING OF
INSTANT NOODLES AND
DESPAIR...”

This engenders a bizarre reversal of the young-
adult experience, where you face none of the
financial burdens of flatting and working, but
jump straight into the too-busy-running-stuff-
and-collecting-leadership-titles-to-hang-out
astage. Our University is plagued with pre-pro
YoPros. When you’re busy bullkding the CV, and
student concerns don’t affect you because
mum's always got dinner ready; then you're not
likely to care much about student culture. And of
course, as Tessa noted, on the other side of the
coin, if you are struggling through the Auckland
rental market and cooking, then you're prob-
ably having to work and really don’t have the
time or privilege to moan about student culture.
Paul Smith thinks that the central problem is the
placement of the University and the develop-
ment of the city- [ wouldn't be quite so generous
to the University, but hey I'm not the one who has
to work with politicians.

The inevitable, if unsolvable, question be-
comes- what shall we do? Well, to give credit
where it's due, there are some really fantastical-
ly run clubs here. Debsoc is massive, fairly well
reputed, and its members seem to be going on

FEATURE

endless trips (I have to be nice to them, they're
writing half the magazine). The Queer com-
munity at UoA is fairly small, but very vibrant,
as is the Maori Students Association. AUPSA is
far less small but equally active. However, club
joining won't fix the culture, it doesn't help the
culture at large and, despite providing friends,
doesn’t seem to solve the problem. When dis-
cussing the Queer community at UoA Tessa
notes the general tone of cliquey-ness. This I
suspect applies to most clubs around campus.
Debsoc, UN-Youth, and P3 all seem to serve
their long term members very well, but gener-
ally fail to include the outliers.

So, assuming that joining clubs alone will not
solve the issues, and further assuming that no
one plans to move out of home and pay astro-
nomical rent, the solution seems simple. Com-
plain. Our Uni, dubious as it is, corpulent and ob-
noxious as the administration is, profit-motivated
and soulless as it is, is after all a business, and
businesses respond to their consumers. Have
a bitch, demand, ideally en masse, that some
funds be thrown at the student association; that
Craccum actually writes things you want to read;
that academics get more money for courses; and
clubs get more funds; and that McCutcheon puts
his money where his mouth is when it comes to
the second ‘c’ in “critic and conscience”. But
most of all, for god's sake, demand that they put
some money into the bloody Quad.

As I've said from the outset, I don't expect any-
thing will come of this article, assuming anyone
reads it at all. In all honesty, the best solution is
probably to pack off to Vic or Otago, things are
dull here.

PBS. Craccum is considering bringing back the
UcA Drinking Club (not through Campus Life of
course, ‘cause screw them), so stay tuned.
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NIVIUOTY LI FOR THOIL WHO 1VE NIVTR

experienced it is quite a daunting

concept. For some, its their first

time away from home, others, their
first real challenge, and for the remaining few,
their last chance to drink to excess before its
deemed socially unacceptable. Here’s a com-
pilation of the common fears of a fresher, from
someone who has never even set foot on a uni-
versity campus.

MAKING A DICK OF YOURSELE. s 1s the

number one fear of all freshers and can occur
in a variety of ways, like writing an article for
Craccum having never actually read a single is-
sue before. Others may include the inevitable
early coma before town during O-Week, being
the complete fool wandering around campus
absolutely lost whilst wearing your school leav-
ers hoodie (blatantly marking you as a fresher)
or even being “that” kid in class who asks the
lecturer if they can go to the toilet.

Having these fears realised can severely ruin
any chances of social prowess, and are ‘things
people will tease you for mercilessly for the next
three years at least. I'm sure you can bounce
back from this to some degree, but its a tough

hole to get yourself out of.

MDHEY. Now this is, of course, not just a fresher
fear but a life long one. Especially when it's go-
ing to take 30 years to pay off not only (a) your
drinks tab at Carpark (b) the Macbook Pro you
just had to have, and (c) the growing supply of
Karen Walker to keep up with the CHCH law
kids, but your student loans loans themselves.

$176.96 is a deceptive little number. It's one that
can buy a hell of alot of Doritos, but not so many
bedrooms in Parnell. In any case, it sure adds up
quickly, The idea of finally getting to sit at the
big kids table is great, but it freaks me out that
there's such a big buy in.

Figuring out how to budget whilst attempting to
learn all the rest of the stuff needed to pass PHIL
101 is going to do my head in. How am I meant to
be mature enough to decide that I shouldn't buy
a coffee each day from the Quad because that's
$20 a week I could save for flatting?

FRIENDS AND MORE THAN FRIENDS. n.

though this list is about fears that freshers have,
TI'm hoping that no one actually fears friends
themselves, just the thought of the painfully em-
barrassing few weeks where you have to cling to
people you've only known for a blink of an eye
in order not to feel like a lonely loser. This first
month will of course entail the repetition of your
story (*T'm from down south, studying a BCom,
and love to play the guitar"), as well as the stress
of remembering about fifty new names and fac-
es. Everyone knows, and have all been told, that
these are the people you will tend to stay friends
with for life - your mum met your godmother at
uni, and your brother met his five groomsmen
there too, so this just adds a whole new layer of
stress and worry. How are you supposed to make
sure you're picking the right ones, and won't be
left regretting moving in with these people half-
‘way through second year when you're all buying
separate milk and bread - ‘cause it's just unfair if
someone uses too much!

*9176.95 IS A DECEPTIVE
LITTLE NUMBER. IT°S ONE
THAT CAN BUY A HELL OF
A LOT OF DORITOS, BUT
NOT SO MANY BEDROOMS
IN PARNELL.”

Making friends, I'm sure, won't be the worst of our
problems, but the next stage- having to deal with
all this ‘romance’ stuff - might be. By romance, I
mean the drunken make outs in Shadows that lead
to the awkward avoidance of “Creepy Stalker” who
also happens to be on the floor below you. Not to
mention attempting to swap streams when you re-
alise that your Jatest Tinder match is your tutor,and
having to come to grips with the fact that 89.098%
of the guys you meet at uni will, just as your mum
told you, “have one thing on their mind”, But Jets
be honest, you probably do too.

So the fear of having left your safe bubble of
high school friends who you've known since just

T FEARS OF F
STRAIGHT FROM A FRESHER'S MOUTH

BY*REMEMBER TO GIVE LEXI A PSEUDONYM BEFORE PUBLISHING"- ED.

L

{

"like forever" and having to make new fri
is one that is, unfortunately, an unavoidabl¢
nerve-wracking yet also exciting concept,.

UNl CI.ASSES. Having watched 22 Jump £
and Legally Blonde, my research for whai
versity classes are actually like hasn't been
successful. I mean, I am still slightly confus
to what actually happens at university - youl
the real reason we're all here. Don’t eve:
me started on the differences between a
al, lecture, lab, paper, gen ed, and compu
course, or how I'm supposed to add up al
points to make sure [ actually pass my deg
A website that actually works would be a:
start, though I'm beginning to suspect tha
uring out the website itself is the greates:
of all - not knowing how to enrol could be a
that you're not really meant to.

With up to 1000 people in a course I strugg
understand what happens if you have a ques
Surely you can't just stick your hand in th
and hold up the entire group of people gath
in the OGGB lecture theatre. Plus what dc¢
do if you have a lecture at 10am then the
one at 4pm? Since I'm paying god knows
to attend, and don't actually have a clue
I'm doing and how it all works, these aren’
actly relaxing thoughts. I just can't get my!
around the day to day stuff. I mean prit
school, that was easy: naptime, food, hangin
with your friends, maybe even the occasion
of learning thrown in, but uni? Surely it can
as good as all that.

By the time this is published, I'm sure that 1
a fresher will have been forced to face any?
ber of these fears. The first evening at the

has already provided opportunities to emr
rass yourself and begin the process of pu
hundreds of names to faces. The first mornir
doubt involved an excruciating search for s¢
one to sit with at breakfast, and the first clar
lowed an insight into the next three to five ¥
of note taking and attempting to decipher

on earth the lecturer is even on about. So I
to us, the Freshers of 2016. We, like ever
else in the years hefore us, have begun

promises to be one of the most rewarding.

lenging and terrifying years of our lives.

just hope we can all get to the end of the
with our grades above a C and our dignity I

22 ¢ [ssue #01 Cracoum.



SERVING STUDENTS

AUSA WELFARE
UPDATE

MIRIAM BOOKMAN, WELFARE VICE-PRESIDENT,
WELFARE@AUSA.ORG.NZ, G17, OLD CHORALL HALL

C KNOW BEING X STUDENT IS TOUGH,
which is why we're here to help.
44% of students live in financial

distress at some point during their studies, un-
able to make things stretch to cover the basic
necossities. AUSA provides services to try and
make things just a little bit easier.

AUSA/UBS Textbook Grants (CLOSING
SOON): AUSA and UBS provide textbook grants

to students who have persevered with study de-
spite difficult financial situations beyond their
control at the beginning of Semester One and
Semester Two. Applications are open now, and
close at midnight on Sunday 8 March. To apply,
fill out the form from www.ausa.org.nz.

UOA Staff CGiving Circle and AUSA
Child Care Scholarship (CLOSING
SOON): AUSA has teamed up with a group of
generous University of Auckland staff members
to provide a child care scholarship for up to two
University of Auckland student parents during
2018.If you are studying and struggling to meet
the costs of child care, apply online at www.ausa.
org.nz. Applications are open now, and close at
midnight on Sunday 8 March.

Food Parxcels: Cupboard looking bare? Vis-
it AUSA Reception to pick up a food parcel. All
students at the University of Auckland are enti-
tled to up to three food parcels a semester. The
parcels contain enough to keep you going for
a couple of days until you sort out a more per-
manent solution. Parcels can be collected from

1

LOGKERS

vailable (6w

Having a locker at unliversity Is a great way to avold

having to carry around all your texts and other uni

Items. AUSA, your Student Assoclatlon, has lockers

avallable for hire. Pop Into AUSA Reception and get
yours today,

Top Locker-$55.00. Bottom Locker-$45.00.
EFTPOS ONLY. Prices are for the year.
Please supply your own padloci.

AUSA HOUSE

4 ALFRED STREET
(OPPOSITE THE GENERAL LIBRARY)

MONDAY-THURSDAY 8:30AM-4:30PM,
FRIDAY 8:30AM-4PM

AUSA
AUSA House Reception at 4 Alfred St.

Hardship Grants: I your situation is urgent,
short-term, threatens your study at university,
and cannot be alleviated by any of our other
services, AUSA administers monetary grants of
up to $280, or $400 for those with dependents.
Hardship Grants can be used for assistance with
food, travel, accommodation or medical issues.
Fill out the form at www.ausa.org.nz or collect
one from AUSA House Reception. You applica-
tion will be processed, and your request con-
firmed or denied, within 48 hours.

Optometry Grants: AUSA and Campus-
pecs provide support for students in need of op-
tometry assistance. If you are experiencing vi-
sion problems or are in need of new glasses, but
are struggling to afford optometry services, you
may be eligible for an Optometry Grant. Suc-
cessful applicants will be entitled to an eye ex-
amination and a free pair of glasses, if required,
from Campuspecs. Collect a form from AUSA
House Reception or apply at www.ausa.org.nz.

16 February 2015

Notice is hereby given for the

AUSA
AUTUMN GENERAL

| Deadline for constitutional
changes is 12pm, Tuesday, 10
March 2015.

Deadline for other agenda items is
12pm, Tuesday, 17 March 2015.

Association Secretary

SERVING STUDENTS
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- SERVING STUDENTS

VHEN I

GRADUATE..
ORIENTATION STEIN

THURSDAY MARCH STH 8PM -[BAR KI<JR
$3 DRINKS - $10 PRESALE TICKETS FROM AUSA RECEPTION
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INTERVIEW

CHATS ABOUT MENTAL HEALTH AND INFLATABLE
GOODS WITH “LIVE MORE AWESOME’

r YOU WERE TO WALK 8Y NuMDER 30 cusTOsts

Street East, you probably wouldn’t pay it

any attention. And yet, tucked between

upmarket stores and cafés a hive of ac-
tivity is taking place, through the inconspicuous
grey door and up the staira. Unlike the workera
in the surrounding retall district, the team at
number 30 {s working for no pay. Their mission:
to build the world's biggest waterslide. But not
just for the hell of it. The chief goal of the char-
ity known as Live More Awesome is to reduce
the stigmas around mental health problems in
New Zealand, and to encourage people to ask
for help.

On arrival, I was offered a spotty pink chair to
sit on and introduced to the team. Jimi Hunt and
Dan Drupsteen are the brains behind the mas-
sive fundraising event, where the top 600 par-
ticipants will get to ride 600 metres down the
biggest inflatable waterslide the world has ever
seen (and I mean literally, the top fundraiser is
going to get the Guinness World Record in his
or her name).

We immediately got down to chatting about the
various initiatives of Live More Awesome, as
well as about mental health more broadly. One
of Dan's comments really struck me:

“If 1 were to ask you right now, are you de-
pressed? You'd in all likelihood say no. But how
about if I nasked you, could your stress levels be
reduced? You'd probably give me a different an-
swer altogether."

And that's what is different about the team at
Live More Awesome. They don't just target de-
pression, but mental well being in general. Men-
tal health isn't static. Hence why ‘depression’ can
sometimes be an unhelpful term, as our mental
health will inevitably be higher at certain times
in our lives, and lower at others. Yet unfortunate-
ly, the notion that someone is depressed can
lead others to the misconception that they are

BY ANA HARRIS

“a bit mental"’.

Jimi believes that the biggest barrier to re-
ducing the stigmas surrounding mental health
issues in New Zealand is our culture. The hard-
en-up-fough-guy-do-you-even-lift Kiwi mindset,
aespacially among men, makes mental health
difficult to talk about. [t's not just men of course-
women who are struggling often don't feel safe
to talk about their struggles either. Hence why
raising awareness is key. Unlike cancer, which
you can point to and say “there’s the problem, [
can see it", depression has no pinpoint, which is
often why friends and family might tell someone
they just need to get over it and soldier on.

“...UNFORTUNATELY,
THE NOTION THAT
SOMEONE IS DEPRESSED
CAN LEAD OTHERS T0
THE MISCONGEPTION
THAT THEY ARE A BIT
MENTAL™.

Jimi and Dan stress that mental health is equal-
ly important to physical health, yet massively
undervalued in comparison. Plenty of people
go to the gym three times per weelt, for health
reasons as well as to look in the mirror and fiex.
Imagine the results if we all set aside the same
amount of time to improve our mental health. Be-
coming more active and improving nutrition are
some of the better-known methods, but did you
know that simply doing things a bit differently
in your day-to-day routine could work won-
ders? For inatance, research suggests that going
to a new calé or driving a different way home

creates new neural pathways that can improve
your mood. Meditation and yoga are also recom-
mended to reduce stress, and are no longer so
alty that you'll only find vegans and hippies in
the class. Moreover, although prescription drugs
may help some people who suffer from depres-
sion, the team at Live More Awesome is much
more focused on holistic methods for improving
mental health that everyone can relate to. Hence
the 54,837 likes on Facebool.

So, what does all this have to do with a waters-
lide? Well, as Jimi and Dan point out, they can't
really do much to tackle the widely held, and
often misguided, biases towards mental health
problems without any money. The funds raised
from the event will go towards other initiatives
the guys have in the pipeline- such as the Awe-
some Audit: a service for businesses which helps
employers target areas where their workplace is
lacking in terms of mental health. The better the
employee's overall well being in terms of stress
levels, nutrition, exercise, and so on, the better
their output. Perhaps the fact that this is likely to
be an employer's key motivation in addressing
staff mental health is a sad reality of the capital-
ist world we live in — but hey, if the service can
help Kiwis to "live more awesome" in their work
lives then 'm all for it.

[ urge you to sign up for the event: it's easy, just
vimt www.worldsbiggestwaterslide.com before
8pm on Saturday 21at March. Remember, the top
600 fundraisera get to alip and splash their way
dowm the inflatable waterslide that will make
your inner child throw down their floaties and
cry in envy. Not to mention all of the bands, DJs,
food trucks, yoga, smoothies, inflatable activi-
ties, and mental health resources available to
enjoy on the day. With around 300 people signed
up so far, even if you raise only a dollar each
you'll probably still get a turn on the world's big-
gest waterslide (though preferably try and raise
more). You can't really argue with that.
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50 SHADES OF
WHEY: MY GYM
FANTASIES

BY CARLA BONIOLO

OO 70 THE OYM 18 K MIND FUCK.
Literally. I spend half my time there
Imagining all the sweaty, endor-

phin-filled things I would do with the men
in the welghts area. The bulging biceps, the
heavy breathing, the virility... if self control
was a muscle, mine would be insane because
I have to exercise it constantly when I'm in the
gym. Although I appreciate almost every male
specimen who walks through the door at my
gym, I do have my isolated favourites.

THE PERSONAL TRAINER. sc's a niruo bie

short, but I have analysed his shoe size as he
parades across the floor and I deem him satis-
factory. His shoulders consistently burst out of
his tight black uniform and each time he goes
to pick up a dumbbell for his client, I swoon at
the sight of his triceps popping out under his
rough tanned skin. Just hearing him talk about
achieving a new personal best in ‘thrusters’
causes my mind to wander. He also has the
most titillating coverage of facial hair nestled
atop his chin, cementing his status as the hot-
test caveman that ever lived.

THE DILF IN SPIN CLASS. s siver fox has

legs of steel. Watching him climb those imagi-
nary mountains to a blasting soundtrack of ‘Black
Velvet' is one of my favourite pastimes. There is

nowhere else I'd rather be at 8am on Thurndays.
It's easy to overlook the wedding ring and the
teenage sons when all I can focus on is his scin-
tillating quadriceps sneaking out of his skin-tight
lycra shorts. If only he'd take me for a spin.

THE YOUNG ACCOUNTANT.

He always arrives in worle gear: slim cut pants,
tight collared shirt, tousled hair from a hard
day at the office. He's well over six foot and
never brings a drinl bottle, so he can be spot-

LIFESTYLE

ted from afar traversing the gym in search of
hydration. When [ watch him bend over to sip
from that water fountain, I am reminded that
God is real. Those perfectly pert glutes, that
broad meaty back... He is the principal reason
L wear overtly too-tight shorts that barely cov-
er my thighs. I fervently hope that one day he
will notice me squatting in extreme proximity
to him and grab me up in his arms, whisk me
away to his office and slave over me like a tax
return aubmission.

“I'M GOING PALEO”

BY NIDHA KHAN

ne PALEO DIET, ALSO HNOWN AS THE
T'Cuveman diet’ or the 'Primal diet’ is

one of the hottest trends around. It
constantly pops up on Facebook news feeds,
gets mentioned in magazines, has entire books
dedicated to it, and is followed by celebrities,
such as, Miley Cyrus, Kobe Bryant, Megan Fox,
and Matthew McConaughey. So what exactly is
the Paleo diet? Well, the core principle of the
diet is that if a caveman didn't eat it, then nei-
ther should you. This means saying goodbye to
grains, dairy, legumes, salt, alcohol, processed
foods, and refined vegetables oils and sugar.
Instead, your diet revolves around lean meats,
seafood, nuts, fresh fruits, and vegetables. The
basic theory behind this is that our prehistor-
ic ancestors were fitter and healthier because
they lived only on these staples. Then, once
the Agricultural Revolution began and grains,
legumes, and starchy vegetables like polatoes
were introduced into the normal diet, our health
began to deteriorate. So naturally, the Paleo diet

is surrounded by claims that it can eliminate the
‘diseases of the modern civilisation' lilee heart
disease and diabetes. However, there ia little
scientific evidence which shows that the Paleo
diet can live up to these claima, There are also
many other valid criticisma of the diet a few of
which are quickly summarized in our liat below.

CONS OF THE PALEQ DIET

1. Itis socially disruptive. Can you imagine a
life where you weren't able to enjoy a nice
meal outside with your family or friends? If
youaren'table to (or justdon't want to) then
you will atruggle with this diet,

. Living on the Paleo diet means eating alot more
meat and fish which doesn't come cheaply - so
expect a heavy dent in your wallet!

. lf your diet isn't planned properly there ia
a higher risk of developing nutritional defi-
clencies, particularly, in calcium because of
the elimination of dairy products,

. Itcuts out food groupa like lequmes, grains
and dairy producta all of which can be a
healthy and enjoyable part of our diet.
Meat contains saturated fat, which in large
amounts can lead to high blood cholesterol.

The Palec diet is surmounded by criticism, how-
ever, this doean't mean that we can't take a few
notes from the diet. In fact, many of the Paleo
principies align with the nutritional recommen-
dations made by the World Health Organization,
Minatry of Health, and the New Zealand Nutri-
tion Foundation. We've listed our top five simple
lessons which you can incorpomte into your
diet today:

LESSONS LEARNT

1. Consume more fruits and vegetables, it will
decrease your riak of heart disease, cancer,
and diabetes.

. Eat real food, if you don't recognize the in-
gredients labelled on the box then don't
eatit.

. Opt for healthy fats from nuts and avocados
instead of nasty saturated fats from, for ex-
ample, chips.

Lower your salt intake, this will reduce your
risk of developing high blood pressure.

. Cook for yourself, this way you'll be able
to keep track of everything that's going into
your bodyl
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LIFESTYLE

THE FOODIE LITTLE
BLACK DRESS

BY AUGUSTA CONNOR

superfoods that somebody expose afresh

to your tired eye the Little Black Dress ol
ingredients, belore it undergoes hydrolytic
degradation in your refrigerator. This ingre-
dient can unlock the dusky back gates of any
love heart while ensuring that you fill your
sartorial Little Black Dress snugly enough to
positively ooze from it.

ltmummmmmnounorourrm

Yet somehorw, we find ourselves languishing in
a world besieged by kale and quinoa, which
exude pragmatism and lack sex appeal in a
manner similar to that of thermal undergar
ments (which are sexy in some situations, 1
amend under literary oath in this final draft -
as buttered kale might be).

However, like ye olde LBD, buttor is the stead-
{ast companion of those wooing at short notico.
It provides lubrication in any tight spot if em-
ployed with abandon, sugar, heat and cocoa.

Some of butterk finest work is arguably as the
cornerstone ingredient of the Afghan biscuit. 1
am {fairly certain that Afghans are God's favou-
rite (if my endorsement was not enough).They
neither quench the appetite so absolutely as to
bestir unbecoming pleasure, nor are so insub-

stantial as to leave one with a case of gustatory
depravity. These but chastely graze both pin-
nacles, Even Aristotle would surely have ac-
knowledged so golden a mean in satisfaction,
was he ever a morning tea guest of mine.

“YET SOMEHOW, WE FIND
OURSELVES LANGUISHING
IN A WORLD BESIEGED BY
KALE AND QUINOA, WHICH
EXUDE PRAGMATISM AND
LACK SEX APPEAL...”

But sustained failure to provide cold, hard reci-
pes must make me frigid by some culinary cri-
terion, enforceable by wooden spoon, so here
Twill deliver. The first and most inevitable step
in conceiving Afghan biscuits is to find your-
self three ounces short of the requisite portion
of batter. So dash barefoot to a supermarket
near you in search of the yellowest butter
block around (which hails from a Rolling Mead-
ow somewhat farther from you, in most cases).

Your butter will become supple in the
heat of backpack or vehicle, but never
soft. Sever seven ounces from your block |
and slice it into sticks. With thumb and
forefinger, pinch small knobs into a large
bowl, and cover them in white

sugar (lwo ounces).

Now, renounce all previous tenderness a
crush the butter in a few places beforo creay
ing it like a zealot. Your ingredionts will o
against you, immediately before bending .
your will, Persevere. Add slx ounces of u
remarkable flour, two ounces of good, du;
cocoa and three ounces of cornflakes wki:
long since gave up yearning for a purpou
Amalgamate. Cook flat spoonfuls of dough)
a 180°C oven until a spot of black appears ¢
the hottest biscuit.

Melt together half an ounce of butter and £ox
tablespoons of cocoa. Add a little milk to fon.
a monochromatic paste and load this witkz »
much icing sugar as the mixture can bear. 1l
becomes dry, add a little more milk. Contiziy
to add a balance of icing sugar and milk if 5%
fear richness. Ice once your biscuits have eu
dured forty minutes naked on your benchtoy
And revel.

THE KIDS ARE
ALRIGHT

BY AJAY MARTIN

HI GROOVY LIYT. OF A JUVENILE HINGANOID,
am 1 night? Skipping! Eating! Tag!

Napping! Napping. Kids have it the
best. They are the best proof 1 can offer you
that us big humans take our lives far 100 seri-
ously. It's true: 1 know, because as I'm writing
this I'm also glancing over at my student loan
forms and the parking ticket 1 got last week.
I am no longer embracing the fun ~ ] have
been thrown into adulthood, like a lamb 1o the
glaughter. In the olden days, Kids were Kids
{or a while. Heck, my dad (e distinguished pro-
fessor) is still a Eid -~ giggling when the dog
{arts, and picking his nose. Nowadays, there's
almost no activity in the whimsical "Kid-like"
department. ] mean, of courze 1 still take naps,
but they're usually on the bus into Uni,and of-
ten an attempt to rid myself of the headache
that resulted from staying up too late the night
before.

The problem these days is a lack of good o/’
fashjoned fun. 1t's only ‘fun’ if it's accompanled

by a mature dinner party and discussion con-
cerning the latest diet fad. Because that's the
lifestyle now. I'm supposed to be a grown up.
The boat in the marina, the fiscal cliff, the per-
ils of eating carbs after 6pm.

“...LIKE JUDY GARLAND
ONCE SAID, | DON'T
CARE. AT LEAST, | DON'T
THINK I GARE. NOT RIGHT
NOW, WHILST [ SHOVEL
CHOCOLATE CAKE INTO MY
MOUTH”

But it's like Judy Garland once sald, | don't
care. At least,] don't think ] care. Not right now,
whilst I shovel chocolate cake into my mouth
(it's ok, I'm having it with Jite yoghurt, and
there was coconut sugar in it instead of regu-
lar sugar.) ] wish ] could go outside and throw
mud at my next-door nelghbour without the
cops coming. Or run around with the dog out-
alde for seven hours bofore crashing in a heap

on the ground and making a pillow out of:
dirt-mound, because I consumed not one, b?
five bags of sour snakes, Those were the days
when you collected skinks outside and lep
them under your bed, because they were you
BFFs; or when you protected the cockroache
from the cruel death sentence handed dowi.
by your mother.

Those days are gone, and thanks to a wholt
big heap of mind-boggling technology, ww
might never see them again. I have a five yeal
old cousin who won't touch grass with his baru
hands or feet.There's one in every family.

I don't want to get you down, no, no, no. Instea? -
you need to get (apple) juiced up for a Kift
DAY that you can plan anywhere or anytixolh
at all, I'm putting you in charge of this. Go fol
it. Everybody probably already thinks you'r
crazy. Why not swallow some paste, eat soxpl- -
crayons and throw glitter on everything. Eat afiws «
the candyl Jump off the roof in a Spider-MNiyl«
costume, using rope for webbing. Who caxv!
what Mum says? Oh, how exhilaratingl Once @
twice a year, wrap a towel around your ne¢-+
and call yourself Captain Awesome,
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ARTS AND CULTURE EDITORIAL

BY CAITLIN ABLEY

NE SUMMER DAY, I FOUND MYSELF HANGING
OOut with two friends, and nothing to

do. It was a rare day in which none of
us had work or another fucking 21* to go to -
we had the whole day at our disposal. We had
just been to a café for
brunch so the usual go-
to crossed off the list.
The weather was shit
so we couldn't go to the
beach. I kid you not, we
sat in near-silence for
forty-five minutes trying
to think of how to fill our
day. That's when we re-
alised: There Is Nothing
To Fucking Do In This

City.

1.4 rnullion goddamn people in this goddamn
city, and here we were, with seemingly no op-
tions. I'or reference, in our desperation we end-
ed up going trampolining in East Tamaki. As fun
as thus was, I came out of it with a sore neck, $17
out of pocket, and only a pair of special trampo-
line socks in exchange for my hard-earned-at-
minimum-wage cash.

When | meet tourists travelling through New
Zealand, the first thing I tell them is to get out
as soon as humanly possible. Go to Wellington

“WHEN | MEET TOURISTS
TRAVELLING THROUGH NEW
ZEALAND, THE FIRST THING
| TELL THEM IS TO GET OUT

AS SOON AS HUMANLY
POSSIBLE...”

if you want culture. Go to the South Island if you
want nature. Go to Hamilton if you want HPV.
Wherever you go, it will be more exciting than
here. But recently I have started to think that this
issm'el‘ybeinqtooharshonmyhometm&
city this sprawling and
diverse simply must
have more on offer.

These thoughts were
already languidly stew-
ing in my brain, and
then I got cffered the
job of editing Craccum’s
Arts section. Since I've
started, 1 get at least
three emails a day with
press releases for films, exhibitions, fesuvals,
comedy nights, album and book launches, and
street art conventions.
It has genuinely floored
me. This stuff exists - so
why the heck does no
one know about it? No
one that I speak to, any-
way. It seems lhke there
is some sort of cultural
elite in Auckland, who
swan from one event to

WANT CULT!

to the party.

These events are perfectly accessible for uni-
versity students. Most of the shows I have heard
about are independently run and affordable. I
realise that I - and more than likely you, too —are
not blameless. We contribute to our cultureless
lives by, frankly, being straight-up lazy. We don't
make the effort to find out about the fun things
because it's just tco hard and we're just too busy
and it's far easier to come home from uni and
binge-watch The Mindy Project. Yet we will still
complain about Auckland being useless and

g0 T0 WL ST
? 2455543 1 939 4

SOUTH ISLAID 12U HAH]
NATURE. G0 T0 HakaL 10N
IF YOU WANT KPY.”

That's where Craccum comes in. In an ideal
werld (and if you met the Editorial team this
year, you'd quickly see that we dabble exclu-

;AVELN

m ideals and inexperience), Craccum can
be a magazine that sits

: it i 1 i arcund at home, and
s TR Ty when youre bored you
C. U4 U 1L can pick it up and find
IT S 1A TT something decent to do

with your day. We put
a moderate amount of
effort into finding cool
shit so you don't have to.
That’s what I'm here for.

another, in a sea of complimentary tickets and | And also to make sure the magazine isn't over-

Sav Blanc on the house. And no one elseisgoing | run by law students. Dicks.

i

Barista Academy

creating coffee experts
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RAGGAMUFFIN, DECEMBER 13, TRUSTS
STADIUM

The move from Rotorua to West Auckland proved
a raging success, with the exception of the
weather. Rain aside, the venue was just nght for
an event of this size - munimal queues for food,
water and toilets, but not so big that the festval
locked empty. A healthy space-to-person ratio.

Highlight: A shghtly understaffed Cypress Hill
and an Ice Cube wnth cn-pomnt eyebrow game
each delivered punchy sets of weed-laden 90's
rap classics, much to the delight of the red-eyed
audience.

Lowlight: While UB40 are legends in their own
night, the ammval of torrential rain mid-Ice Cube
meant that droves of fans made the decision to
leave early. Ak Campbells gum chewing was
Jjust as much part of the set as his music, an in-
credibly distracting big screen experience.

Improvements: One must question the wisdom
of holding a ‘summer festival’ in the ever-unpre-
dictable December. It was 2 gambile, and it did
not pay off. Move 1t back to February, when the
Rotorua event was traditionally held, and Ragga-
muffin will be perfect.

HYTHM tND VINES, DECEMBER 23 - 31
AIOHIKA ESTATE ;
Rhythm is Rhythm. New Zealand's largest New
Year's festival delivered (as it always does) three
days of heavy drinking, thumping music, and
behaviour socially unacceptable beyond the
bounds of the camp. Plus, BW had a riot, so that
was something.

Righlight: Chet Faker drew one of the largest
crowds of the festival and didn't disappoint. Hits
like ‘Drop the Game', ‘Talk is Cheap’ and a cover
of Blackstreet's ‘No Diggity’ set the crowd off.

Lowlight: Technical issues during Broods' New
Year's set meant that the brother-sister duo had
1o resort to acoustic covers. While musically
sound, the amped up New Years crowds were not
i the mood for Tom Petty.

Improvements: Arcadia Afterburner - lose it.
The stunted bastard child of the Glastonbury
stage was a spectacle, but an awkward one.
Crowds were unsure of where exactly to stand
amongst the sprawling arms. A cool experiment,
and should remain as such. Bring back Vines.

ST JEROMES LANEWAY FESTIVAL,

JANUARY 26, SILD PARK

The alt kings and queens descended on Auck-
land’s waterfront for the sixth Laneway Festival,

| afestival known as much for fashion as it is mu-
| sic.The lack of a festival alternative guaranteed

a sell-out, and man-buns and undercuts were

plentful.

Highlight: Five years and two albums later,
Swedish act Little Dragon finally returned to our
shores and it was entirely worth the wait, front-
woman Yukimi Nanago electric and in complete
command of the audience. Props for incorporat-
ing Crazy Frog's ‘Popcorn’ into the final song.

Lowlight: Len Brown and his prolonged intro-
duction for Mac Demarco,“our friends all the way
from Canada, in the USA" Sort your shit out, Len.

THIMEs Fg

Are you up for a piece of the $7,950 prize money?

WATCH OR COMPETE IN THESE
QUICK FIRE RACES, WITH A PARTY
ATMOSPHERE AND CELEBRITY GUESTS,

SUNDAY 26th APRIL 2015
THAMES CENTENNIAL P
http://fast25ctharmoe e mbles o

Improvements: The miniscule amount of g,
provided meant that by mid-afternoop f,
val-goers were taking refuge under bengt
dumpsters and shrubs. Unusual staging chy;
also meant that the small Cactus Cat stage
sometimes packed while the two main sty
had a (relatively) minor smattering of fans, |

WANDERLUST, JANUARY 29 - FEBRUK
1, WAIRAKEI RESORT

Yoga by day, music by night. Wanderlustism
than your average summer festival;it's a hfest
festival. Held at a resort in Taupo, Wandet
combines an eclectic combination of musi
and yoga teachers.

Highlight: Xavier Rudd’s music was phens
nal and his passionate speeches about t!
vironment would've inspired even the lazés
environmentalists. Nahko Bear and Med®
for the People deserve a mention for beirg!
grooviest band we've seenina while.

(false na

Lowlight: Without a doubt Shane, g

who volunteered from the audience 10 5
bongo drums for Nahko Bear and his bu;uﬂ
ing rhythm, social cues and general 5¢
ness, he insisted on staying on st3g° for

performance.

o
g the festival & o !
the wea™
gy

Improvements: Holdin
resort makes for a great time for
lu-Lemon-wearing yoga mums amon
slightly more strapped for cash “;o'o ’
ciate a cheaper camping option ° L
Although stumbling across 8 h"a_'ed

night made for an exhilarating ng

httimé

e e
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QUEER RESISTANCE

12 FERRUARY - 28 FERRUARY, RM GALLERY, 307 K ROAD

OWN A QUIET LANE AND UP A NARROW FLIGHT
D of stairs hangs a self-portrait by Molly
Rangiwai McHale. The artists unflinch-

ing gaze is a fitting introduction to QUEER RE-
SISTANCE. The exhibition unapologetically ex-
plores the nuances of queer identity as it crosses
with race, class and politics.

Portraits by Pati Solomona Tyrell, an artist whose
work examines the intersection of Pacific culture
and sexuality, are simple in their execution, but
find their force in the knowing, confident expres-
sions of his subjects. This same sort of quiet pow-
er emanates from Léuli Eshraghi's photography.
The photos show men in ‘ie lavalava, brown bod-

“WITH AUCKLAND
BEING ONE OF THE MOST
CULTURALLY DIVERSE CITIES
ON EARTH AND WITH THE
CURRENT ATMOSPHERE OF
PROTEST AND REVOLUTION
REVERBERATING
WORLDWIDE, QUEER
RESISTANGE, WITH
ITS MULTIPLICITY OF
PERSPECTIVES AND

_ HEPRESENTATIONS, IS
EXACTLY WHAT IS NEEDED
RIGHT NOW.™

EXHIBITION

ies at peace among the native greenery and run-
ning rivers of Narrm, Melbourne. Through this
reconnection to the natural and the sacred, Esh-
raghi presents an antidote to the viclence that
European patriarchy, colonialism and capitalism
inflicts on indigenous conceptions of sexuality,
masculinity and culture. Cecilia Kawara Verran's
vibrant illustrations encourage the viewer to
“Unlearn History”; an empowering mantra of
queer people of colour whose stcries continue
to be left out of the textbooks.

Also featured is David Roil's work, his up-cycled
garments hanging from chains. Swit jackets sym-
bolise the corruption that stems from wealth buult
on the backs of colonised Pacific pecples. These
are taken apart by the artist, cut and sutched for a

|
|
I
|

new purpcse - a new kind of corporate takeover.

This exiubition, tucked away in a quiet city
backstreet, is home currently to one of the most
spirited and impertant collections of art I have
seen recently, and it is puzzling as to why it is
not an official part of the Auckland Pride festival.
With Auckland being cne of the most cultural-
ly diverse cities on earth and with the current
atmosphere cof protest and revolution reverber-
ating werldwide, QUEER RESISTANCE, with its
multiplic:ty of perspectives and representations,
is exactly what is needed right now.

1AL RY EDEN OTT
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ENCHANTED

RENI

DENFELD

A NOXEL

T

THE ENCHANTED

BY RENE DENFELD

N DEATH ROW, THE NARRATOR OF RENE
Denfeld's debut novel never reveals
what his crime was. We never learn
his name or what he did to warrant a death
sentence. Instead The Enchanted gives us a
glimpse into the escapist fantasy world. He
calls the prison ‘this enchanted place’ and ob-
serves the people who come and go on a daily
basis, imagining what their stories might be.
Given that this could clearly be a plot-driven
book about the gory details of his crime, it's
interesting that Denfeld chooses instead to fo-
cus on the irrelevant happenings of everyday
prison life. Denfeld herself is a death penalty
investigator, so a lot of what she writes about is

BOOK

il expernence, giving an authentic

> to the story. She paints characters as so
much meore than terrible people who did terri-
ble things.Through the language she uses, the
prisoners become real people. The story ex-
plores how these characters have been hard-
ened over time and how they live with the con-
sequence and weight of their choices. Denfeld
addresses horrible and harsh truths using
poetic and lyrical language, which creates an
interesting contrast. The Enchanted exposes
beauty and truth that exists even within the
darkest places. Definitely a novel for those
who love language and stories — English ma-
jors get amongst.

REVIEW BY HANNAH BERGIN
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THEATRE

MICHAEL HURST, DIRECTOR OF SUMMER SHAKESPEARE

INTERVIEW WITH CAITLIN ABLEY

ICHALL EURST IS EVERTTHING YOU WOULD

want from a New Zealand theatre

stalwart: londly-patterned shin, a
beer in hand, and an ejaculatory enthusiasm for
Shakespeare. We only have fifteen minutes, but
he fills every inch of conversational space with
his grandiose musings on love, sex, age - tran-
scribing the interview comes with some diffi-
culty as gestures form half of his impassioned,
charmingly manic responses. Before we spoke,
the idea of seeing yet another staging of A Mid-
summer Nights Dream was not one that really
got my thespian juices flowing, but it hard to re-
sist being infected by his excitement (just look
at all the adjectives I've used).

Why should ourreaders come along
to Summer Shakespeare this year?

You should come along because it's totally ac-
cessible, really fucking cool and has got yeally
great performances in
it. It is perfect for this
time of year and if you
have anything in your
heart that is to do with
love, you will love it
And its not because of
just the production, its
because Shakespeare
was pretty clever and
he’s written something
that’s funny, and imme-
diate.

This performance isn't

just fairies in the forest - it's very modern and
very now. At the core of the play are the King
and Queen of the fairies, who are more like
Tolkien's elves than fairies, I think. These are
powerful deities who are not sleeping togeth-
er, because they've had an argument. It's like
the rich sexy middle-aged couple who can't
keep their hands of each other, but they're both

%
y[l(/
ATC

v

“WE'RE NOT REFLECTING
ELIZABETHAN PEOPLE,
WE'RE REFLECTING
PEOPLE NOW. | THINK
IT°S IMPORTANT T0
MODERNISE IT IN TERMS OF
MAKING THE CHARACTERS
VISUALLY ACCESSIBLE.”

stubborn. Because they aren't having sex, the
world, the seasons, don't know what to do - its
all mixed up. The fairies have lost their vitali-
ty, and that's why I've cast them with actors all
66 years and older. They have no sap, no "love
juice” to sustain them. Over the years we've
been made to think that Midsummer Night's
Dream is a frothy, light play and it's not at all,
Take the relationship between Oberon and
Puck. It's a very sexualised relationship - think
about what Puck thymes with. If Oberon can't
have his Titania then what does he do with his
“love juice"? He has Puck. [The play] is pow-
erful and it's about what's at the centre of our
lives, which is sexuality.

Is it necessary to modernise Shake-
speare? Do contemporary audiences
need a contemporary interpretation?

No, because audiences aren't stupid. When
Shakespeare did his
plays, they were wear-
ing the clothes the au-
dience wore. He said in
Hamlet, “the purpose of
aplay is to hold a mirror
up to nature.” We're not
reflecting Elizabethan
people, we're reflecting
people now. I think it's
important to modernise
it in terms of making
the characters visually
accessible. You don't
have to modernise the
language.] have let the actors ad-lib some of the
lines in modern vernacular to sort of shoe-horn
the audience in. The focus for me was getting
a clear interpretation,

them to be the old people that come on stag

and everyone goes “aw”. I told them to tell t
audience to fuck off. If they're 70 now, they vvzl
30 in the 1970s. They're not Victorian. You ca
assume they're prudish, quite the opposite. An
thing that makes people sit up and go “‘Shak
speare's pretty cool, and those senior citize
are pretty cool" - that's great.

Why is Shakespeare still relevant t
modern audiences?

Because he cuts to your heart like that.You tha=
of any famous line. "To be or not to be”, for e
ample. Dol exist or don't I? Do I live or do I nc
He is so specific and so pithy,and the reason t®
he is still around is that no one else does it. W2
other play is there about jealousy that beats Oc

ello? What other plr

because if the audience (4 studies a man knowing
curt a5 oan soy THEFIRST IDEATHAD  yvaging mmortat o
- ABOUT THEPLAY WAS 2 s e v

beth? Richard III with 3

You’ve cast the
Mazrvellous
Troupe, a compa-
ny of actors over
the age of 65, as
the fairies in the
play. What do they
bring to the table?

The first idea ] had about the play was"what am |
going to do with the fairies?" And then | thought,
“old people", and everything went from there,
The only qualification is 65 or older. If you're 80,
you've probably got enough to be going with to
be interesting. I said to them on the first day, you
have to present “rancid charisma”, | don't want

“WHAT AM | GOING T0 DO
WITH THE FAIRIES?” AND
THEN | THOUGHT, “0LD
PEOPLE”, AND EVERYTHING
WENT FROM THERE.”

his scheming — we co=
close to it with House !
Cards, but Richard X
character is the qu=
tessence of that. T
issues that Shakespea
brings up, to me, are ¥
real.

A Midsummer Night's Dream runs until 0
7th March, Performances are outdoors, next'!
The Clocktower at University of Aucklands &
campus, Tickets booked through www. maidmed
auckland.ac.nz,
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SOMETHING CREEPY THIS WAY
COMES

A REVIEW OF GIBBS' FARM

OR THOSE WHO HAVEN'T HEARD

of Gibbs' Farm allow me to

set the scene: beautiful roll-
ling hills, miles of sand banks twisting
around the pseudo-agrarian Kaipara
icoastline. Nestled in a perfectly man-
licured multi-acre section lies what
fhas become a kiwli cultural landmark:
a sprawling farm, filled with Alice in
Wonderland-esq gargantuan sculp-
itures, fascinating zoo animals, and the
ioccasional livestock.

‘Gibbs' Farm is a momentous piece of
real-estate populated with one man's
rextensive collection of specifical-
ly commissioned sculpture art, and
specifically collected safari-fodder.
Generously the wealthy benefactor,
IMr Gibbs, opens his private play-
iground (his own phrase) to the public
a few days a year. For free! No doubt
an act of amazing kindness, to let us,
the meek and grateful public in on his
Tairytale paradise.

My tone may have given away my
lieelings on the whole circus prema-
‘urely: despite enjoying the sheer
imagnitude of the collection (and
"he opportunity to feed a giraffe up-
slosel), I found the exercise really
rather creepy. A gut reaction, which
Pegan with my intrusion through
he massive automated gates, and
itayed with me long after I left. Why
his reaction to something ostensibly
1o lovely? Well, I think it was this: be-
ng allowed, after booking of course

tickets in are strictly limited, fo enter
this rich man’s paradise. To observe
the sorts of toys people from my (and
your, and let's be honest everybody’s)
walk-of-life will simply never have.
To wander about freely, but only be-
tween designated posts; to look but
not to touch- all had the distinct air of
self-delighted, benevolent, aristocra-

cy.

I can't help myself but to react with
slight annoyance when someone ex-
ceedingly privileged spends insane
amounts of money on pieces of rather
showy, if admittedly breathtaking, art;
and further spends so very much that
he can skirt laws which apply to the
rest of us- it is after all illegal to own
giraffes, zebras, and buffalo as pets
in New Zealand...but apparently, if
one has enough money, and can pay
staff to care for them, and can pass the
whole thing off as a gift to the public,
then suddenly such rules aren't so
important.

My experience of Gibbs' Farm was
one of mild interest, and great un-
ease. Ultimately I think my pride is
just too great to cope with the implied
condescension.

Having said this- I would certainly
recommend that anyone and every-
one go, why not, it's free.

REVIEW BY KARL INGLES
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