




Victoria University of Wellington Library




Salient: Victoria University of Wellington Students' Newspaper. Vol. 32, No. 14. 1969.


The NZETC epub Edition
This is an epub version of 
     
Salient: Victoria University of Wellington Students' Newspaper. Vol. 32, No. 14. 1969.
    by
     
    from the NZETC, licenced under the
     
Conditions of use 
     (http://nzetc.victoria.ac.nz/tm/scholarly/tei-NZETC-About-copyright.html).
 For more information on what this licence allows you to do with this work, please contact Library-TechnologyServices@vuw.ac.nz. 
The NZETC is a digital library based at Victoria University of Wellington, New Zealand. We publish texts of interest to a New Zealand and Pacific audience, and current strengths include historical New Zealand and Pacific Islands texts, texts in Maori and New Zealand literature. A full list of texts is available on our website (http://nzetc.victoria.ac.nz/).
Please report errors, including where you obtained this file, how you tried to access the file and details of the error. Errors, feedback and comments can be sent to Library-TechnologyServices@vuw.ac.nz.
About the electronic version


Salient: Victoria University of Wellington Students' Newspaper. Vol. 32, No. 14. 1969.

Editor: 
Roger Wilde

Creation of machine-readable version: 
Keyboarded by Planman Technologies

Creation of digital images: 
Planman Technologies

Conversion to TEI-conformant markup: 
Planman Technologies

Victoria University of Wellington Library, 2012

Wellington


Publicly accessible


URL: http://nzetc.victoria.ac.nz/collections.html


copyright 2012, by the Victoria University of Wellington Library


Extent: ca. 151 kilobytes




About the print version




Salient: Victoria University of Wellington Students' Newspaper. Vol. 32, No. 14. 1969.

Editor: 
Roger Wilde


Victoria University of Wellington Students' Association, June 25, 1969

Wellington



Salient

32





Encoding

        
All unambiguous end-of-line hyphens have been removed and
          the trailing part of a word has been joined to the preceding
          line, except in the case of those words that break over a
          page.

        
Some keywords in the header are a local Electronic
          Text Collection scheme to aid in establishing analytical
          groupings.

      







Victoria University of Wellington Library




Salient: Victoria University of Wellington Students' Newspaper. Vol. 32, No. 14. 1969.

Contents


	

	
[title page] 

p. 1

	
[covers]



	

	
Editorial — by 
Roger Wilde 

p. 2

	
Violent Demonstrations — by 
Niel Wright

	
[advert]

	
Now Mythology — Once History . . . writes Owen Gager — by 
Owen Gager 

p. 3

	
[advert]

	
Japan: An Antipodal Prospect — by 
Malcolm McSporran 

p. 4

	
Sell-Out Bid Over 'Focus'? 

p. 5

	
[advert]

	
Whee! Language unit abolished

	
First SRC meeting on Friday

	
Up The Wall — by 
Janet Bogle

	
[advert]

	
Editorial — by 
Roger Wilde 

p. 6

	
Staff

	
Opinion — Have patience with me and I will pay thee all.. — by 
Roger Lawrence

	
Opinion — Student Power lets down — by 
Leigh Hodgson

	
Barthomew Felthers's Cooking

	
Films — La Belle Dame sans Cenci — by 
Michael Heath 

p. 7

	
[Untitled poem. Salient Vol. 32, No. 14. 1969.] — by 
Jim Horgan 

p. 8

	
I Am Not Lawrence But I Cry — by 
Jim Horgan

	
[Poem and montage credits]

	
Art — Inside Illingworth — by 
Jan Walker 

p. 10

	
Books — Politic and Literati

	
[Review of Red Spark] — by 
Nevil Gibson

	
[Review of Argo 19] — by 
Derek Melser



	
Bursaries lack hits Polytec students — by 
Barbara Dalzell 

p. 11

	
[progress of Downstage] — by 
Bob Lord

	
Caf Profit Up

	
Committee Briefs

	
Sex and the single word — by 
Warren Dibble

	
Classified

	
out side left 

p. 12

	
Apology

	
Winter Lectures

	
Sport with Ian Stockwell

	
Vic toppled in hockey — by 
Dave Reynolds

	
Senior Reserve Hopes High

	
Homosexual Proposals

	
Comparative Literature

	
[advert]

	
Rugby Report

	
Soccer Report — by 
Chris Ellen

	
[advert]



	
The Politics of Frustration — by 
Bruce Jesson 

p. 13

	
The End — June 26 — the beginning of.. — by 
Owen Hughes 

p. 14

	
[advert]

	
The Business Of A Demonstrator — by 
Alister Taylor 

p. 15










Victoria University of Wellington Library




Salient: Victoria University of Wellington Students' Newspaper. Vol. 32, No. 14. 1969.



Contents


	
[title page] 

p. 1

	
[covers]








Victoria University of Wellington Library




Salient: Victoria University of Wellington Students' Newspaper. Vol. 32, No. 14. 1969.

[title page]







Salient



Victoria University of Wellington Students' Newspaper



Volume 32, No. 14



June 25, 1969











Victoria University of Wellington Library




Salient: Victoria University of Wellington Students' Newspaper. Vol. 32, No. 14. 1969.

[covers]






[image: Front cover]




[image: Back cover]










Victoria University of Wellington Library




Salient: Victoria University of Wellington Students' Newspaper. Vol. 32, No. 14. 1969.



Contents


	
Editorial — by 
Roger Wilde 

p. 2

	
Violent Demonstrations — by 
Niel Wright

	
[advert]

	
Now Mythology — Once History . . . writes Owen Gager — by 
Owen Gager 

p. 3

	
[advert]

	
Japan: An Antipodal Prospect — by 
Malcolm McSporran 

p. 4

	
Sell-Out Bid Over 'Focus'? 

p. 5

	
[advert]

	
Whee! Language unit abolished

	
First SRC meeting on Friday

	
Up The Wall — by 
Janet Bogle

	
[advert]

	
Editorial — by 
Roger Wilde 

p. 6

	
Staff

	
Opinion — Have patience with me and I will pay thee all.. — by 
Roger Lawrence

	
Opinion — Student Power lets down — by 
Leigh Hodgson

	
Barthomew Felthers's Cooking

	
Films — La Belle Dame sans Cenci — by 
Michael J. Heath 

p. 7

	
[Untitled poem. Salient Vol. 32, No. 14. 1969.] — by 
Jim Horgan 

p. 8

	
I Am Not Lawrence But I Cry — by 
Jim Horgan

	
[Poem and montage credits]

	
Art — Inside Illingworth — by 
Jan Walker 

p. 10

	
Books — Politic and Literati

	
[Review of Red Spark] — by 
Nevil Gibson

	
[Review of Argo 19] — by 
Derek Melser



	
Bursaries lack hits Polytec students — by 
Barbara Dalzell 

p. 11

	
[progress of Downstage] — by 
Bob Lord

	
Caf Profit Up

	
Committee Briefs

	
Sex and the single word — by 
Warren Dibble

	
Classified

	
out side left 

p. 12

	
Apology

	
Winter Lectures

	
Sport with Ian Stockwell

	
Vic toppled in hockey — by 
Dave Reynolds

	
Senior Reserve Hopes High

	
Homosexual Proposals

	
Comparative Literature

	
[advert]

	
Rugby Report

	
Soccer Report — by 
C. M. Ellen

	
[advert]



	
The Politics of Frustration — by 
Bruce Jesson 

p. 13

	
The End — June 26 — the beginning of.. — by 
Owen E. Hughes 

p. 14

	
[advert]

	
The Business Of A Demonstrator — by 
Alister Taylor 

p. 15








Victoria University of Wellington Library




Salient: Victoria University of Wellington Students' Newspaper. Vol. 32, No. 14. 1969.

Editorial







Editorial


In an adjacent article Roger Lawrence discusses the implications of a decision of the Publications Board to pay the Cappicade editor a formal fee of $100.


It was our intention to discuss in a broader sense, the demise of the Amateur Student when, as our front page illustrates, we were presented with a specific issue on which to centre our remarks.


Focus, the case in point, is an independent magazine financed by the NZUSA. It has been in this position since its inception in 1966. For two years it plodded the course, reflecting basic editorial indecision at every turn as to whether it was a house magazine or an "independent quality review." And, as a result, was rather grey in both capacities.


It has never been rowdy, never cantankerous, never blessed with the sort of irreverent spirit found in the "typical" student publication.


Under Hugh Rennie it made a decisive lunge away from the universities. Coverage of student affairs was reduced. Many of the features generally found in student publications (art, medicine, books) went out the door. Advertising support, assured to some degree by the distribution of 20,000 free copies around the universities would be more likely to accrue to a magazine which was successful in conventional terms. That means profit.


Success within these terms is synonymous with sophisticated results. That mean increased professionalism in every sense. It means that a "student participation" would be an anachronism. If this is what NZUSA wants then they should go ahead and adopt the sort of scheme advocated by Industrial Communicators.


And give them Salient as well. Why not? Professional journalists could probably edit it better than the present editor. But once that particular hand is shaked, the sudent body has made its last major policy decision on Focus it will ever make.


When an editor is appointed by students, from students, and is responsible to students, he is likely to reflect the attitudes of students. This is the present situation. But although principals of Industrial Communicators have strong university affiliation, they cannot be influenced in the same way if they try to remain consistent with their proposals.
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Niel Wright examines



Students at Victoria have indulged in only three demonstrations which deserve to be called violent in any sense.


These were the Pedestrian Crossing Demonstration, when 200 students sat down in Kelburn Parade and obstructed traffic; the Taj Mahal Affair, when 100 students mounted the Taj Mahal and were forcibly removed, and 500 students congregated in the street obstructing the traffic; and the June 26 Demonstration in Parliament grounds, when the Parliamentary outdoor ceremonial had to be cancelled.


It is reasonably easy to predict what will be the next violent demonstration. It will be the occupation of the Stout Building.


In popular parlance, a demonstration is violent when it involves the physical inconvenience of other people.


The popular definition is not so unreasonable since a demonstration is only a show or display on the part of the opposing forces. Such a show or display can be perfectly peaceful, in which ease it is called a peaceful demonstration, or it can involve inconvenience for others, in which case it is called a violent demonstration.


When the forces of opposition go beyond mere show, that is beyond demonstration, the result is a confrontation. A confrontation can range in ferosity from gentle physical pressure on the forces of the establishment to battle, rioting, or destruction.


Only the June 26 Demonstration of student actions was also, in part, a confrontation, for then there were surges against the police lines.


Both demonstrations and confrontations are of course revolutionary acts. They are actions expressing an unreconciled conflict in society. They can be differentiated as revolutionary acts by saying that a demonstration is a symbolic act while a conflict is a real act.


The difference between a symbolic act and a real act is a qualitative one. Put simply, society is fairly tolerant of symbolic acts. For instance, the Taj Mahal was a symbolic act, and though 31 students were arrested, all were discharged.


But society has a very marked hostility to real acts. For instance, in the June 26 Demonstration there were only two arrests, but because the demonstration also became in part a confrontation, and so a real act, the public outcry as reflected by the newspapers and a few parliamentarians was very vociferous. Society showed real intolerance.


So society sees symbolic acts and real acts as acts of a different kind, and it does not like the latter ones.


The difference between symbolic acts and real acts is also quantitative. Both acts include the application of pressure by the opposing force on the established force. In symbolic acts this pressure is of a low order, and only causes inconvenience. In real acts, this pressure is of a higher order, and causes actual bodily displacement which calls for a counterforce by the established force if the status quo is to be maintained.


Clearly the pressures involved will be on a continuous scale. But there is a critical pressure, above which the quantitative difference between symbolic act and real act becomes a qualitative difference.


It follows then that any demonstration can go over to a confrontation simply by the increase of the pressure applied.


There are a number of consequences from the nature of revolutionary acts.


The first is, that symbolic acts because of their qualitative difference from real acts are socially tolerable. Society will permit demonstrations that do not go over to confrontations, but will disapprove of confrontations.


The second is, that symbolic acts can be converted to real acts by the application of possibly only a little extra pressure. This is to say, a socially tolerable demonstration can be converted to a confrontation by application of possibly only a little more pressure.


The significance of these two consequences is this.


A revolutionary act of a symbolic nature can be undertaken in our society fairly freely. And that revolutionary act can be converted to a real act by the action of possibly a very small group taking part in the act.


To some extent, this is what happened on June 26. A symbolic act of protest was staged by a number of groups interested in no more than a demonstration of their opposition. But this symbolic act was converted to a real act by the action of a few elements (never publicly named), who were interested in an actual confrontation on Parliament steps.


The interesting fact is that this qualitative change from symbolic act to real act is usually accepted without protest by the other elements in the action. For instance, few of the demonstrators on June 26 withdrew from the action out of dismay when confrontation began.


It is easy to see why this psychological fact is so The demonstrators have come to apply a given quantity of pressure. The confronters in fact probably apply only a slightly greater quantity of pressure. This difference of pressure, as quantatively small, seems of no consequence to the demonstrators on the spot, although it is quantitatively all-important to observers.


The relationship between symbolic acts and real acts is therefore an important one for revolutionary tacticians.


Obviously, the revolutionary tactician is given almost unlimited scope by our socieyt to organise symbolic acts, which by a comparatively little more organisation can be converted on the day into real acts.


Beause the quantitative change between symbolic acts and real acts is small, few personnel need be involved in applying the additional pressure. But such personnel surrounded by a larger group of participants achieve a considerable anonymity and so security from victimisation by the establishment.


This is seen in the June 26 Demonstration, when the elements who escalated the demonstration to a confrontation remained unidentified.


The revolutionary tactician then is very advantageously placed in promoting revolutionary action. He has a very free scope in establishing his basis, and a high measure of efficiency and secrecy in the use of his necessarily few militants.


On the other hand, the establishmentarian is at a great disadvantage, for he cannot deprive the revolutionary of his basis, because that would involve suppression of freedoms which our society is still prepared to accord. Such suppression would be widely seen as repressive, and would undoubtedly lead to fresh support for the opposition. On the other hand, he cannot readily act preventively or punitively against the militants because of their individual insignificance and impersonality.


It seems then the cards are stacked in favour of the revolutionary, as indeed they are.


The establishmentarian is further embarrassed. Because of his disadvantage vis a vis the revolutionary, the eslablishmentarian is forced to expend far more force in his counter-revolutionary role to maintain the status quo.


This far greater expenditure of force carries with it a higher risk of miscalculation. The miscalculation may manifest itself variously.


An excessive expenditure of force may suggest that the establishment is panicking, with a consequent loss of respect and confidence on the part of the public.


Or an excessive expenditure of force may appear as over-reaction. Over-reaction tends to be counter-productive, since it is likely to lead to increased support for the opposition.


Or an excessive expenditure of force may appear as economic extravagance, wastage, or mismanagement.


Panic, over-reaction, and mismanagement are all responses on the part of the establishment which are desired by the revolutionary, because they afford him a means to increase his public support. So much is this the case that the revolutionary will constantly provoke such responses.


This provocation can be given very cheaply by the revolutionary, since symbolic acts alone are usually sufficient.
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Now Mythology



Once History . . . writes Owen Gager



A wage increase refused. No action on student bursaries. Stalemate on staff salaries. The Omega station's military uses announced.


This combination of issues, only one year ago, set off the angriest demonstration in New Zealand since the late forties. This year, when Parliament opened, the fallout from Mr. Muldoon's explosions was reduced to so minimal a level that one could only suspect Government policies were now being tested underground. One hundred and fifty people, comprising the Communist Party and Auckland's currently most striking union, the electricians, dragged up Auckland's main street in symbolic light drizzle which became a downpour when marchers reached the Town Hall. In Wellington the Committee on Vietnam mustered about a hundred people for a vigil (no one would risk a demo this year), news of which didn't reach any students because George Fyson developed a comunications block. Though these events rocked the Government to its foundations as usual in the Communist Party press, the only other paper to notice them was Socialist Unity Party's 
Tribune which decided anti-Parliamentary protests were unethical because Parliament helped the workers now and then. So the local Sino-Soviet dispute went on its merry way, but nobody else reacted.


Sceptics have attributed the more morbid areas of this apathy to the wise decision to open Parliament during the university vacation. But the default came from unions as well as students: stuffed with a satisfying wage increase and a new model Arbitration Court procedure, nobody this year could rise enough class consciousness even to assail the Australian Ambassador's chauffeur. The new style in politics announced from Parliament steps last June had lost all impetus.


But the isues were still there. Auckland was having a larger than usual rash of strikes: arbitration was still not satisfying everyone. Bursaries were still where they were last June. Stall salary levels had just despatched another psychology lecturer (ironically quoted in Mr. Muldoon's last major speech) across the Tasman. Only institutions had changed. The Federation of Labour was demonstrating nonviolently at the National Development Conference that it could get along with the employers better than the Labour Party. (After the first major compromise, the rest is easy.) Victoria had a student executive so right-wing the knowing expected moral re-armament to pay Gerard Curry's way to South Africa any day. And last June had been turned from an event into a non-event by the Press, the heart of stability in New Zealand's coronary thrombosis. In a modern business community, one must take a sophisticated public relations approach to most things, especially facts, and there's nothing like violence to get suburban housewives kick out of the overwhelmingly non-violent demonstrations. But however it was done. June 26 has been transferred from history to mythology with the fake left agreeing enthusiastically there was violence because that's where they too get their kicks (often literally). (If violence is right in principle, irrespective of whether it gets you closer to socialism or not, you are not for socialism, you are for violence.) When the capitalist press and the Communist Party agree on a myth about the left, its very difficult to restore it to sober history. Perhaps that's why re-enactment of June looked too daunting for potential sponsors outside Skinner's or Curry's political mobs.


The June people, though, ought to have expected this. People who act like a crowd scene in an Eisenstein film (not choosing violence, but having violence thrust upon them) should expect the right to act like the villians in Eisenstein films, and one must say Tom Skinner, Gerard Curry, Norm Kirk and all, have all acted up to the best conventions of social realist melodrama. Even such a minimal acquaintance with socialist principles as one gets from a Howard Fast novel should dictate the next step: unity against the Right. If you don't like existing institutions, you form new ones. Unfortunately the international rapproachment between students and workers, seems to have imbued everyone with "hip" left-wingery: what you need for socialism is a few good happenings. (This seems to be Socialist Club's theory of revolution, if one takes Ernest Mandell's article in 
Red Spark seriously.) June was a Happening, and another one can be improvised next time everyone feels like it— this seems like the general attitude. A bit more than this is really necessary for student-worker unity, which did exist in June, to he consolidated. One of these things is agreement on a broad political perspective: it's not good enough to be all revolutionary together, especially when one remembers just how hard it was to persuade the Drivers' Union secretary to acept the student case on staff salaries. So long as workers demonstrate when the Arbitration Court knocks back wage increases, and students about bursaries or (typically unselfishly) about the Great Nuclear Threat, there is simply no real connection between the two kinds of demonstrators, except their being in the same place at the same time. The fact that there has been so little student-worker contact since June shows how little the real gulf between the two groups was bridged even then—all that has been created is friendly sentiment between the left-wingers on both sides, and a feeling that if you ring 
Salient three hours before a trade union demo you'll get five hundred students on the dot. Last year the attempt to bridge the gap was in terms of an argument that incomes policy had totally broken down—that the incompetence of the Arbitration Court and Government parsimony on education were part of the same syndrome, a failure to work out any systematic planned mode of income distribution. The more "left" unionists— those who read the 
New Statesman and understand British politics—have reacted to the term "incomes policy" predictably: anybody who uses this language is doing a Harold Wilson. If the idea of planning income distribution is rejected—and the point about Britain is that the wrong people planned the wrong way, and no matter what hangups you have about planning it can misfire badly as the NDC is proving—everybody might as well do their own thing about their own incomes. Either this is a political issue or should be abandoned to the pressure groups: and it is only if incomes become political that genuine student-work unity is possible. And surely this where the real case against Muldoon begins: that devaluation, though it has increased exports, has reduced wage and salary levels far below comparable Australian rates. Muldoon has increased exports at the expense of wage and salary earners. This is not to say (as the Labour Party does) that growth should not be exported; it is to realise that while this sort of growth is essential, it must, like any economic growth be accompanied by measures of income redistribution if it is not to bring New Zealand class and income structure much closer to that of Britain or other European more rigidly class-stratified societies. Economic growth in a more classless society: this is what union and students could both ask for, if the lessons of June are to be learnt.
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Japan: An Antipodal Prospect


by 
Malcolm McSporran
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Wanted: Caucasian male model to be Jesus. Tall and thin, preferably with own long hair and beard, but make-up possible. No experience necessary—the Japan Times.


"All the news without fear or favour," and the position filled conceivably by a tall thin Japanese male model, his clay history sculptored mask occidentalised by a plastic surgeon, the both sharing in Japan's new millennium, already swollen in its first fraction by the fantastic plagiarism, Now, even, her mentors' usurped. In Kawasaki, a schoolboy churlishly removes his friend's head with a pen-knife, and a woman university student has been incareerated in jail for four months because the authorities do not know her name and cannot charge her. She contends that it is a violation of her constitutional right to be held on these grounds and that failure to provide information as to her identity indicates professional negligence by the police: her youth and martyred dedication represent freshness and a hope, despite the destructive dissent of which she is part. This is the scalpel as it is needed, a necessary exorcism of technological madness. The Australian writer Hal Porter wrote in 
The Actors—an acerbic image of the new Japan—"like monkeys trying to catch the moon they are building super behemoth tankers of 200,000 tons. They will catch this moon. They intend to stop at nothing. They have, in a sense, already stopped at nothing. They use the knife on themselves. It is no longer the knife of the suicide they so revere, and yet it is used suicidally. It carves on their bodies like a knife whittling an image of renunciation and self-destruction, a caricature creature never seen on earth before. That this blade must cut also in the arteries of the mind seems to me the ultimate horror."


Now it is Spring. Young European executives tell me, with a mixture of irritation and superciliousness, that spring is the demonstration season and offer witless apocryphal tales of Sunday sun gatherings to protest against the price of apples, what a gas, and the metamorphosis of radical leaders at 25 to conservative bastions (there are a million more convincing Gagers to refute this middle-class reassurance). But in three days Okinawa Day falls and, in fact, every decent cock-fearing honkey shivers fearfully. My god, yes! Uncle Dan Riddiford, summon the home guard at the yellow peril-ness of it all. Seventy universities throughout the country have closed or had to suspend classes. A policeman was killed last week on Okayama campus. Premier Sato cuts university budgets in an attempt to establish responsible leadership, as he sees it, by fiscal discipline. The Education Ministry wants to advise school authorities on criteria for punishing radical students. Meanwhile pot and hash are everywhere—American thug school-children stay on high. The Metropolitan Government are removing, on request from the Police Department, 670,000 square metres of paving blocks, replacing them with missile-unadaptable asphalt. Block heels are in for the Summer. On my Shinjuku nights for weeks, while Japanese pursue their obsession(al) entertainment, and jazz cries through the colours, pinball cacophony, live rabbit-sellers and smells, grim City Council men tear up the stones. In Shinjuku too there is the underground to Russia and Sweden. GI's on R&R are urged to run right out and desert, as many do, while the Far East Network offers propaganda crap over the radio—reassuring messages from decorated sergeams who talk about the American fighting man being at the base of the American structure, and the evil of 'Charlie', after all, isn't be just a two-legged animal. Expatriate Americans can be larger than life, almost grotesque, removed from comfortable context. Old Ike, the grand-daddy of every marine, oh yeah, smoking grass like good guys in the paddy fields, and shooting each other up with a genius beyond Miles Minderbinder's wildest double-deal.


Fabled oriental inscrutability is only obvious in the anonymity of the streets. Otherwise I feel latent hostility behind the obsequiousness . . . lest we forget, we haven't. . . . Europeans love to theorise on the differences between the obliqueness of the oriental mind, laced with subversive deception, and comparative occidental lucidity. An agonising dichotomy for the Japanese; they must subscribe to western power plans to satisfy their manic own, but hate us for it. And it seems so right. The hatred, I mean. The student revolution seems so right in a country that needs a lacerating douche. Things are made tough for idealists when cigarettes are called Peace and Hope, and their cars, Sylvia, Sunny and Cedric. The small group of extremists who harangue outside the Soviet Embassy, outnumbered threefold by the law, excite, and we shrill cries of affirmation. You know "I'm with you ... me blood brother"—execrable pidgin semantics. Any invocations are healthy—a line which, of course, leaves me open to charges of irresponsibility. But it's all with reason; tomorrow is the 17th Anniversary of the San Francisco Peace Treaty which separated the Ryukyu islands from Japan and put them under U.S. term expires and the pact thereafter will be extended automatically unless either side decides against it. Militants are making the day an opportunity for an offensive to press the Government into secession from America. They demand either immediate and unequivocal return of Okinawa to Japan, which would seriously disrupt America's defence pattern in Asia, or for the Okinawa bases to have the same status as U.S. bases in Japan proper; that is, to be non-nuclear. Sato, too, wants return, but nationalists fear coercion by America. Still, he pleads convincingly "One million inhabitants of Okinawa who are part of our nation with a proud history and a high cultural standard, find themselves today, more than 20 years after the war, still under the administration of a foreign power." South Korea and Taiwan whimper, like the sycophants they are, because Okinawa is pivotal in their defence; they advocate the return to Japan, with nuclear bases intact, but U.S. policy against Japan's rearmament precludes this. So the M.P.D. advises that tomorrow they will use 12,000 men to defend sacrosant parts of the city (American Embassy, Government buildings), and too, "A new public security force will make its debut to gather evidence on demonstrators." 
Debut for godsake. Riot police plan to patrol Japanese National Railway stations to prevent travel by armed groups. Perhaps they don't realise that in 24 hours every central station will have been seized. And 
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[
unclear: rev] 
[
gap —  ] 
[
unclear: is] in Japan are primar-ily political and 
[
gap —  ] 
[
unclear: cessarily] admirable, but the nationalist 
[
gap —  ] 
[
unclear: ent] for one displays all the conviction 
[
gap —  ] 
[
unclear: ergy] unknown since the emergence of 
[
unclear: E] 
[
gap —  ] states in the 19th cen-tury. Even if 
[
gap —  ] Mazzini. All day the tension grows 
[
gap —  ] European schools are closed and the 
[
gap —  ] 
[
unclear: en], in turn, closeted in their hermetical 
[
gap —  ] 
[
unclear: led] apartment. Shops lock early in the Kasumigaseki and Ginza areas, windows barricaded, and barbed wire in some places. Soon the glass will be in shards from the senseless assault. There is some action around 5. We are there against unanimous advice. Seared a little. Perhaps a white gauze face mask, which the Japanese, a most considerate race, wear at the hint of a germ-spreading cold. The inevitable spectators are massing. Thirty army trucks with militia, I swear, siren roll throught the central street. The Embassy is surrounded, passersby questioned. We settle at the crucial intersection opposite a posse of riot policeman, absurd in their leather gauntlets, visored crash helmets, and simian symmetry. The armour shields must be untrue.


Spy helicopters serrate the falling sky and the ominous expectation stirs adrenalin. The squad's P.R. man ask us to leave. Please cooperate with your police force, reminiscent of earnest New Zealand fuzz in similar circumstances. We politely demur. What are you doing? Waiting unconvincingly for a friend. American? Spat not Students? — already classified as agitators by implication and involvement, but our sturdily English flight bags give us deliverance. On the hill between a shrine park and administration buildings, armoured trucks with water mounted cannon test—their petty jaculations no sop to our fever. We are further questioned, and mention 'left wing student'—an arbitrary but convenient esperanto distinction, watching his fixed smile waver and his querulous retreat.


It is as I imagine Berlin at gray dusk in 1962. Nothing has happened but the situation is tensile like the reports of armed readiness in any cold war camp. Not suddenly nevertheless, in time, we left the fortified area and moved to the Ginza. Where it was happening. The Ginza, the heart, disrupt with boulders, a police box, windows crashed out, burning, as are cars, and then the mob, sweeping us up gladly, but jesus its tear gas and paving stones and the cops in a wall, behind them another of machines but the first effective because man shields hold the line, despite their anachronism they nurse cops so what do we do but vault them, forgetting the billy clubs and water cannon and the whole night insanity meaning and the damned gas, gas damn you, die, hanging heavily in the non-air—a dry emetic Haying caustic lungs, snot and tears streaming. Shells are fired in flat trajectories sometimes hitting a student chest high—we are in a column snake walking, a thousand deep zig-zagging and the snakes turn to jitterbug waltz back, better left to Fats Waller and happier times, the sad hymns redolent of great sacrifice, and these people almost crucified in their protest—defiance and fuck, ineffable pain in the raised arms—not supplication but declaration.


The city is saved. In six hours trains will begin running again, only the statistics— 800,000 passengers inconvenienced—remind us that this is behemoth living. Kamikaze Joe, as the foreigners with wintry wit call a taxi driver, emerges from his subterranean secret. 937 students arrested—'gee Alvin, these kids mean business' a hidden beauty observes.- I can't make conclusions nor will I condone or condemn the activists—their feeling demands more than superficial observation. I am impressed by their passion. 'Mind you, these Japs are cunning little buggers.' Tomorrow is the Emperor's birthday. Happy birthday. Remember Iwo Jima and that guy's hand you shot off. It belonged to my friend's father. How do you think he feels?
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Students will lose control of Focus under a scheme proposed to the Focus Administration Board.
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At a meeting of the board on Sunday, a group going by the name of Industrial Communicators made a take-over bid for editorial control of the NZUSA magazine.


The principals of Industrial Communicators are 
Dominion reporter Robin Bromby, Ian Grant and a third party whose name the other principals refused to disclose.


The details of the take-over bid were contained in a fivepage report submitted to the Board.


"Industrial Communicators would require full control, editorial and administrative, within policy and financial guidelines set by NZUSA in consultation with Industrial Communicators," the principals said in their report.


"We would take full responsibility for all editorial work: writing, commissioning of material, editing, lay-out, proof-reading, etc.


"We would also control advertising, distribution and all promotional activities."


But they were not prepared to accept any financial liability incurred by the magazine.


The fee mentioned for their services was "in the vicinity of $2,950 per annum."


The report proposes sweeping changes in the formal and editorial policy of 
Focus.


"With monthly publication coming up, this would be obvious time to opt for new magazine format up front with longer articles at the back of the magazine." (sic) they said.


"It seems obvious that if 
Focus is going to acquire a responsible reputation and greater general sales, the university association and coverage will have to be played down.


"So far as coverage is concerned, the obvious solution would be an eight-page middleof-the-book insert on university affairs for the copies distributed to universities."


The report also discussed the "changing nature" of 
Focus, by analysing the content of one issue from each of the last three years.


In 1967 178 column inches were devoted to university affairs but only 79 inches this year.


Features on medicine (33 inches), science (25), art (20), books (10) and religion (15) have been eliminated.


New features include letters, law, education, business, records, humour, regional and better living.


"Industrial Communicators believes that 
Focus has more opportunity of becoming New Zealand's first quality magazine than all the previous and abortive attempts," the report said.


"We feel this is so because the magazine has a large assured audience in the universities which guarantees at least a certain amount of advertising support.


"We feel the time is now appropriate to go one step further and broaden the magazine's appeal and audience."


Mr Bromby applied for the editorship in 1968, but withdrew his application at the meeting which appointed Mr Rennie.


Mr Bromby was editor of 

Salient in 1964.


The second admitted prin cipal, Mr Ian Grant, was editor in 1958.



Focus is an independent magazine financed by the members of NZUSA.


It replaced 
Student News in 1966.



Focus is administered by a board appointed by NZUSA.
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Whee! Language unit abolished




No foreign language requirement is necessary to be admitted to the degree of Bachelor of Arts.



A motion to this effect was passed by the University Council on Monday. Yesterday the Joint Committee recommended that this come into effect on February 1, 1970, and be retrospective. This means that any student who does not have a language requirement, but has completed the rest of the course can be admitted to the B.A. degree after that date.



The recommendation must be passed by the Curriculum Committee before it is entered in the calendar, but it is not expected to meet with any opposition.
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The first meeting of the Student Representation Council will be held at noon on Friday in the Memorial Theatre.


The first item on the agenda will be reports from student representatives on sub-committees of the Council.


This will be followed by the appointment of a student representative on Council.


There are two applicants for the position.


They are Gerard Curry, the President of the Students Association, and John Lenart, who was Secretary of the Association last year.


The possibility of a licensed restaurant, or a chartered club in the Students Union Building will also be discussed.


This was held over from the last meeting which approved the SRC Constitution.
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Up The Wall


by 
Janet Bogle



"
Twenty-Five years of executives" have been mounted and framed al a cost of $117.46. Gerard Curry explained that this arose from a Jubilee Dinner in 1966.



"There were lots of past exec members there who thought it was a good idea to have their memory perpetrated in photographs", he said.



Seventy dollars was collected towards this.



"They're a bit hosed off that their photos are not on the wall", John Wild said.



"They gave us the money so we've no option. Otherwise we'd have to give the money back.
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Editorial


Opinions expressed in 
Salient are not necessarily those of VUWSA.


We commemorate this week the anniversary of the most serious protest against the management of New Zealand politics this decade—the disruption of last year's opening of Parliament.


This protest, sparked off by the Arbitration Court's rejection of a general wage order application, expanded to cover a far wider range of issues than the original economic grievance.


The protestors' slogans on June 26, 1968, revived every important issue in New Zealand politics that the two major parties had agreed to ignore. Naturally, so serious and wide-ranging a demonstration had to receive some publicity from the mass media; and these media, confronted by an event which broke through the limits of conventional New Zealand politics, responded by refusing to report it accurately or fairly.


Coverage of left-wing politics has always been the major test of the fairness and impartiality of news services, and this particular test was flunked disastrously.


June 26 was presented to a credulous public as a synonym for violence and irresponsibility. Along with black flags of anarchy, the 1968 French Revolution had, it seemed, come to Wellington.


The balance upset by the prejudice and partiality of the bulk of reportage and commentary on June 26 has still to be righted; Salient, by publishing several features on June 26 in particular, and the demonstrations in general, is trying to right the balance, not in name only of that poor tawdry wretched thing—the student image — but in the name of that far more portentious entity, History.



An editorial scholarship from Rothmans is made available annually.
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Opinion


Have patience with me and I will pay thee all...



Roger Lawrence


— Matthew 23:26



The recent decision of the Publications Board to pay the Editor of "Cappicade 1969" an editor's fee of $100 on top of his writing fees and expenses caused hardly a ripple in the student millpond, yet it is symptomatic of a most disturbing trend in the association, and this is the "I've done the job now gimme" attitude of many of those students who perform services to the association.


I propose first to deal with the narrow issue of whether the "Cappicade" Editor should have received a fee at all; and secondly to examine the broad issue of payment to students in general. I was not at the Publications Board meeting at which the approval for paying Dave Smith was given, having been invited by Turns to join him on his hamburger bar crawl; but I rather fancy the Publications Board is distorting its priorities and not giving due consideration to the precedents it is setting.


I grant that "Cappicade" this year was good. And it made a lot of money. But all the contributors are paid very well for their efforts, and it is a known fact that the Editor always contributes most of the material. Dave Smith was no exception to this fact; he received an amount in the vicinity of $100 for his writing. Editing a "Cappicade" is fun, and for a person experienced in offset printing there is precious little work to be done in the way of layout. As I have stated, the Editor writes most of the copy, for which he is paid, so I am at a loss to understand for what work the $100 editor's fee is claimed; and, more important, how it is arrived at.


Is this sum an arbitrary figure plucked out of the air?


Is it what Dave Smith thought he could get out of Publications Board? How does it compare with what the 
Salient Editor gets? How many hours does the 
Salient Editor put into his job for his $500, compared with the hours put into "Cappicade"? Apparently none of these points were raised.


The worst feature of the payment is the fact that no notice of the claim was given until after "Cappicade" was sold and all tied up. What would have happened if it had been a bad "Cappicade"? Or made a loss? Who is to judge the standard of the magazine? The amounts paid for producing such a magazine should be laid down in the budget, so as to give the appointed Editor freedom to produce his magazine as he sees fit, subject to a very general supervision by Publications Board. The claiming of a large sum of money merely because a profit was made is repugnant, especially as the making of a profit is most often dependant on the Distribution Manager.


I come now to the broader issue. With talk of raising the Students' Association fee being bandied about the Corridors of Power, I begin to wonder where the payment of students is going to stop. Helen McGrath did an excellent job organising Little Congress this year. Why not pay her $100 for all the trouble she went to? I am producing a report on capital expenditure on sports facilities in New Zealand Universities. Shall I claim $100 for the work? How about appearance fees for speaking at Forum?


Students, when you lose the attitude of doing things for interest, and succumb to this craven money-grubbing, the absorption of Muldoonism will be complete. New Zealand will be God's own country all right—the God being money.
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Opinion


Student Power lets down



Leigh Hodgson



Student Power on the Union Management Committee is a let down.


At least that is my impression after watching part of the first meeting to be attended by students after nine years of closed meetings.


As one of four students to attend as observers, I have been asked by 
Salient for my impression.


I was disappointed in the lack of discussion by our student representatives and their failure to probe into questions which affect every user of the Union building and other facilities. To my recollection, none of the student representatives brought up any matters of general business or asked questions relating to the minutes of the last meeting. The past-president of the Students' Association, Mr D. J. White was one of the few persons to raise matters relating to the previous meeting. His questions on the building extensions, oddly, seemed to amuse some of the student representatives.


For a committee that meets only once every eight academic weeks, the brevity of the discussion was remarkable. The student representatives seemed eager to agree with the rest of the committee. I cannot recall any conflict in the time before onlookers were excluded, for consideration in committee of a report by the dining room sub-committee. A willingness to agree does not lead to the critical examination of committee activities by student representatives. Student complaints seemed very distant from the harmonious spirit of the meeting.


My comments on the committee are based on the reasons which lead to its re-constitution by the Council in October 1968.


The change resulted from the report of the Joint Committee which found "there appeared to be more difficulties and misunderstandings associated with Student Union affairs than with any other matter considered by us." There were two main causes of dissatisfaction—the exclusion of public and press from meetings of the committee and the lack of student representation on the dining room sub-committee.


Sure, students can come along to meetings now, and we have two representatives on the sub-committee, but this does not automatically mean students will be much better informed.


If last week's meeting was typical, spectators will not find out much. The decisions appear to have been agreed to previously and there was no need to discuss them at length in public. The sub-committee report, which affects every user of the dining room was secret and it is likely the committee will continue to discuss this and other matters in private. Some of the details in the sub-committee report have since been released by the committee.


Another cause of dissatisfaction has not been solved. The Joint Committee found "the greater knowledge and experience of the Council representative and the Managing Secretary had appeared to some students to exercise a decisive influence over deliberations."


The Students' Association now controls seven votes on the committee to eight. This does not include the casting vote of the student chairman in the case of a tie, nor the vote of the past-president who cannot be held strictly responsible to the association.


Under the constitution, student representatives are appointed for a year only, though eligible for re-appointment. This usually means new and inexperienced representatives every year who are at a disadvantage to permanent professional administrators, skilled in the art of organising others.


Some of the student representatives appear to have forgotten that their presence on the enlarged committee is due to the demand for an increased student voice, as outlined in submissions to the Joint Committee. The representatives have a duty to the association to object and question.


The student representatives could be doing a good job when not in the public eye. (Their enterprise and effort in securing comment on the re-decoration of the Union building is commendable). Their showing at last week's meeting could indicate they have not developed to the extent hoped.
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Barthomew Felthers's Cooking



As you follow these cookery notes I want you to focus away from recipes and keep making your own inferences about general principles.


Good cooking springs from a temper of mind and not from the memory of details in blueprints called "recipes". Those who persist in thinking about half a spoon of this, and so much of that, are doomed to remain timorous ritualists all their lives—as gastronomically illiterate as that legion of housewives who live in this country of good food but excel breathtakingly at turning it into pap.


Apprentices too dull to learn—get fired. But thousands of New Zealand housewives grow old in their kitchens and still cannot cook.


All they ever tried to do was imitate what Mum did or rote-copy weights and measures from a magazine like someone mixing concrete.


These minds were not directed to 
think about food, so naturally there was little hope of any inspired breakthroughs in their kitchens.


If you tip 30 cents worth of fish and chips out of a greasy newspaper, it's something to cat. If you place the same golden shark n' spuds on a suitable plate; douse it with a thick white lemon sauce, and decorate the pile with slivers of tomato (or something else with colour to it); you have a meal. You are beginning to act like a cook. We all know that food should 
taste good. But please remember—it helps things to taste 
good if they 
smell good and 
look good, too.


Taste, aroma, and appearance are the sheet anchors of sound cookery. Always bear this in mind because our national trend is to overlook the last two points.


To initiate yourself into the importance of aroma let's start at bedrock with salt and pepper. Get rid of factory-ground pepper in tins. Throw it out! Buy white or black peppercorns and crush them as need with a knife-handle on the table, or buy a peppermill.


Prepared pepper is like crumbling chalk— the aromatics have long evaporated. Freshlycrushed pepper sends up a delicious smell from its natural oils and will startle you with the difference it makes to your cooking.


The winter is coming on, and its time to make soups. But no matter how lazy you are, and if you never get past opening a can of tomato coup and lighting the gas—please start thinking instead of performing sonambulistic food rituals.


To begin with you have a mass-produced blend puree. Enhance it. Put some pepper in it. What about chopped parsley, mint, or green capsicums maybe. Experiment with adding body to it with left overs—perhaps there's mashed potato, sundry beans, corned beef, pumpkin, macaroni, peas, bean sprouts, garlic, various herbs?


Try to break away from culinary cliches and iron-clad combinations like: corned beef 
and carrots; roast lamb 
and mint sauce; macaroni and cheese.


Forget about traditional combinations and launch out following your senses, meanwhile reasoning eclectically


Roast lamb 
could be served with bean sprouts instead of peas, and mustard, horse-radish, or caper sauce 
could be used instead of mint. Does corned beef 
have to be married to carrots? There's thes whole greengrocer shop to browse through, if you 
think?


Here's a splendid soup compounded and dedicated to Victoria students.



Salamanca Red Soup, or 
Salamanca Salmon Borsch:


The famous Ukranian beef soups have regional variations. They contain meat stocks coloured red with heels or red cabbage, and are usually topped-off with a sour cream garnish. Discarding classicism and proceeding sensually, we combine Canadian pink salmon with beet stock, and garnish well with cottage or cream cheese, containing grated Eltham Blue Vein, mustard and lemon sauce. It suited my taste; but if blue vein is not to yours—use another cheese. Improvise!


Soup: 1 tin Sockeye salmon, a beet and two potatoes previously baked in oven, butter, blackpepper corns, salt, monosodium glutimate, sweet basil.


Garnish: Cottage or cream cheese, Coleman's mustard, grated Eltham blue vein cheese, chopped chives or parsley, lemon.


Prepare the garnish and set aside. Stir a small pinch of mustard into one part of grated cheese to three of cottage cheese meanwhile adding the chopped parsley to fleck the garnish. Add a few drops of lemon juice, too.


Soup: Pulverise two baked potatoes and the beet in a saucepan adding water and the entire contents of one tin of Canadian "Sock-eye" salmon.


Simmer slowly in water, stirring to a thick consistency, adding salt, two crushed black peppercorns, a little butter. A pinch of monosodium glutimate and sweet basil are added last.
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Films


La Belle Dame sans Cenci



Michael Heath
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"
In Their construction 
Accident, Boom, and 
Secret Ceremony, an immaculate trilogy of introspection, resist almost tangibly the invasion of the critic, interpreter or commentator, turning him away with a reflective flawless surface—the archetypal Losey mirror," from Philip Strick's article on Losey, Spring 
Sight and Sound. Having always felt this to be the case—the role of critic and the works of Joseph Losey cannot compete either on a negative or sub/ objective basis—his films are always magnificent occasions, sharply observed, crystalline in their ornate stupendousness; a subneurotic dramatist he must be and as an over-60 director, with not too many films behind him even in the early witchhunting days of Hollywood, he exists now in a subdeceptive chasm, waylaying all individualism and coercing from his mind, thoughts and sights that beautify and sometimes console.


Amazing things occur in 
Secret Ceremony (Universal) that have never appeared in any of his films before. His wore with the Pinter/Williams-style of observation is now primitively exposed by a keenly munificent insight helped by a script by George Tabori (from a prize-winning story by an Argentinian civil servant Marco Denevi) containing a wealth of mad innuendos and inducing a somniferous precision.


Old friends have again rejoined the Losey crew: the magical opulence of Richard Macdonald's interiors; Gerald Fisher who operated on 
Modesty Blaise and was given full reign on Accident), lighting cameraman-superbe, and Richard Rodney Bennett who even wrote a score for him for 
Blind Date in 1959.


The small east include two hard-core Aunties, an absolute field day for Dame Peggy Ashcroft (barely recognisable) and dear Pamela Brown, who shuffle and swear around their over-laden junk shop.


A simple plot starting with a mistaken identity. Leonora, a prostitute (Elizabeth Taylor) is picked up in a bus by Cenci (Mia Farrow) who thinks she is her mother and drags her off to her magnificent house. Stepfather Albert (Robert Mitchum) former lover of the dead mother (he says he is a cybernetics professor!) arrives from the States to claim parental responsibility. His Humbert-like relationship with Cenci goes something like this, "Incest is a rather boring symptom of the private property syndrome," and delightfully describes fathers bashing into their daughters in the Australian outback whilst Cenci snips at the rubble on his chin with scissors.


She stages a post-rape violent display, knocking over furniture, ripping down curtains, slicing her finger to let blood fall on the sheets, smashing the portrait of "dear Gustav", her first father, and makes her eyes red.


Cenci's fantasy world takes full rein at a holiday resort, full of mock-pregnant entrances, harsh colour and strident organ muzak. Losey pulls out all his cerebral stops here. An elderly man with an electric-goiter machine surveys Leonora resplendant (like Mrs Goforth) in a restaurant, with his metallic voice, saying, "Yes, she is very beautiful". This sequence has superbly eerie colours, full of mists and sombre sunsets, seagulls and above all a near hysterically insane undertone.


Leonora and Albert among the dunes spit and fight ending in a facial wound for Albert. Because she is protecting Cenci from his advances, and he is oblivious of the staged rape, he retaliates by saying he wouldn't rape a randy elephant.


Cenci's baby is a pudgy cloth frog bent double. Leonora attacks her, distributing the child/feathers over the floor. Albert makes love to Cenci in the dull khaki-fog on the beach among chains looking like gigantic snails. Cenci in a bid to return to "normality", banishes Leonora from the old house and takes an overdose. Leonora over the coffin stabs Albert. She returns to the personal sanctity of her prostitution.


I then listened to the last Act of Berg's Wozzeck, the film has incredible affiliations to that.


Throughout the film there is an underlying Catholic-aura, of an sensitive religious trail. Re-occuring grave sequences (Leonora's drowned child resembles Cenci), Cenci's baby-God prayers, Leonora's moving contrition and confession, the crucifix on the wall, and especially in the opening sequence of the church, alone in a reclamation area, Leonora stooped in prayer, followed by Cenci and halted by a coughing priest administering, I was jolted by this all-inferring persistence of hope and salvation.


The evil of this horrid-tale lies in its precise understatement of sexual bewilderment. The haunting waif of Mia Farrow is one of Losey's most moving characters; there is in her performance a more brittle and testing observance of abnormality I have yet to see. Her bubbly laughter in moments of innocence (unprotected;) and especially in the strange quickness of her eyes—in one sequence she plays the piano one fingeredly (Bennett's recurring theme) framed by yellow wattle, her eyes and head jerk frighteningly in an epileptic spasm— relax throughout, her hair shortens (as in 
Rosemary's Baby) and in her last moments before death in the deserted house, she is very moving.


Elizabeth Taylor is a great snarling hulk of flesh, not quite up to her verbal spitting as in 
Boom! yet she rages and mimics with the charm of a pompous matron ("the duchess said it was raining like piss") but spoils many scenes, unfortunately, with not too adequate sensitivity.


You listen for the silences in a Losey film and you soak up the wonderfully ornate colours, especially the greens, the mellow and sultry hues of the house as the cameras prowl from room to room.


The soundtrack is of formidable origin— slamming doors (the film begins with one) chimes of clocks, music boxes, bells, l'oiseau-filligree twitterings, cars, jets and the waning (an ondes-martinot?) of Bennett's score.


Critics have not forgiven Losey for making 
Boom! (British writers at least enjoyed the splendid nonsense) but of the reviews of 
Secret Ceremony I have read, there has been deliberate dumbfounded and incredulity. Many people here have been wary of the film, not too sure of its implications (importance, then?), and somewhat embarrassed, somehow, Mia and Liz. It is not as if bad acting or the mere presence of "stupidity in the dialogue and hammed acting"(!) can mar a film, let alone anything as concentrated as this.


It is a difficult film in many ways but like the work of most of the elderly British directors (Clayton, pace, in particular) it is richly rewarding on repeated viewings. There is an unnecessary understatement (the continuing criticism of . . .) of the mice parable at the conclusion, but one could take it to mean far more than hapless rodentry!


Above all the film is operatic in style, grandiloquent in exercise and full of reverent restraint. Joseph Losey's films are events to welcome any time, and 
Secret Ceremony is his most enlightened yet.
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Jacques Rivette's 
la Religieuse (The Nun) (N.Z.F.S.) is showing at the Lido at the moment and is a sombre-enough drama, well worth seeing (if my recommendation outright doesn't shock you too much!) just for its sublimal lead of the magnificent young French actress Anna Karina (who now, horrors, has learnt dubbo-engleese and has been slapped into much commercial junk.)


She is Suzanne Simonin, the bedevilled cloistered victim who is charred by the maladours of sanctity, satan and femine lust. Sounds exciting, all 2 hours 20 minutes of it.


It is a film of anguish, disillusionment, imprisonment, self-sacrifice, lesbian love, and is, after all that, completely compelling in an interestingly chilling sort of way.


Based on (from countless paeons back) Diderot's novel, Rivette's soundtrack achieves an almost rare stream of conscious flow with its electronic sounds (of France's Jean-Claude Eloy), exaggerated natural sounds, and various plunketry trivia by Pachelbel, Couperin, Rameau, etc.


Suzanne against her parent's wishes is thrust behind bars at Longehamp nunnery, with its endless corridors of pain, torture and temptation, gruelling asceticism—far more convincingly in the tormented episodes than 
The Devil and the Nun (Mother Joan of the Angels) a similar, if not altogether more cheaply religious, and less successful film tried to show.


She is sent to the Convent of Arpajon, and the film breathes (voila!)—in light, lace, flowers, laughter and a heap of libertine perversions—one the many reasons why Madame de Gaulle and the French State and Church banned the film in France for many years. Lisolette Pulver (who let it be known for the record played for Wilder in One Two Three!) is the raving coquettish Mother Sapphica Superior who seduces poor Suzane into the world of jealousies, silences, music lessons and near seduction. Suzanne appeals to outsiders, revokes the devil (the Mother), falls in love with a priest, runs away to an ironing parlour, joins the sedate ladies of passion and pleasure, and falls out a window, into blackness, to her prostrate spread-eagled-cross death.


The Vic Film Society showed a few years ago Rivette's 
Paris Nous Appartient: the critics hated it, very few understood it (because it was Pericles' revisited), I didn't. In Paris Rivette's latest 
L'Amour Fou is showing in the complete 4 hour 12 minutes version. It is centred around Racine's Andromaque. I suggest you need the play now.


[To J.McL., thank you for the kind words. Your answer to a prayer will be granted you very soon in a film called Helga. 
Salient requests reviews of this film to be printed in a sex hygiene article, entitled "John Charles Thomas, a young yak's guide to toilet training". Please limit your words to no more than 50. The judges decision will be final, and there will be no prize. Entries sent c/o 
Salient Office by July 5.]


Footrot: There has been no decision, yet, on Lindsay Anderson's If ...
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My eyes they sip September Genesis



In the desecration of a black-bound boy,



A screaming spiral in the dark



Jackct jack-boots, jeans they're ripped like hell,



This is my body, this is my blood as well.



His red is drying on the black



But I came back to see him die,



He was not Christ



But a pale boy, and black against another black



A broken body desolate,



Still searching for the brake that failed,



A burning Bonneville by bis side



He is still riding in bis mind,



Wild wheel-stands and power slides



He was not Christ



But crucified.



Black-eyed horses are shot if once they kill



But motor-bikes are straightened out to sell.
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I Am Not Lawrence But I Cry




I am not Lawrence but I cry his tears,



And brackish brand of human wine



They trickle down like gas



From the fountain of my mind.



I am not Lawrence but stand astride a lone reprisal



Spinning a solitary spiral



From the level of the lie you tell,



And when yon die your way I shall survive



For my ways arc black ascension.



It is the level of your lies



I leave so far behind, and since I am higher held



You drive your hail home like spikes



You note these chains that grip their teeth in fire,



You thrill to see my power-slide,



It is not I decayed inside



But you, you voyeur,



And if you smile



You cannot know I dream of black ascensions.
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Poems:




Jim Horgan


Montage:




Greg Arnold







[image: montage of Wellington Motocyclists, photographed by Greg Arnold]










Victoria University of Wellington Library




Salient: Victoria University of Wellington Students' Newspaper. Vol. 32, No. 14. 1969.

Art — Inside Illingworth







Art


Inside Illingworth



Jan Walker




[image: Image of painting by Michael Illingworth]



"I'm painting a little world of my own in a little world of my own. I'm building a facade for my own world, against the established facade, the facade of hypocritical suburbia."


This, to quote Michael Illingworth, whose exhibition is peering out at us from the Peter McLeavy Gallery, is an explanation of what he is trying to achieve through his act. Whether this is a sufficient objective or in fact a fulfilled objective can only be discovered by examining his work.


Michael Illingworth was born in England and came to New Zealand in 1952. He has been working in New Zealand for most of the seventeen years since then. One of the Auckland group of professional full-time painters, his work is now well known in New Zealand.


For some years he has personalised his work by his little wooden man with mobile eyes and no mouth. Whether it is fair to say that Illingworth has used his motif as a recognisable commercial signature in the way that Don Binney's thrilling birds endlessly come home to roost is a debatable point. His "little man" is manipulated very cleverly in the artist's aim of reducing complexity to a more naive simplicity but occasionally too it would seem he has carelessly done a hacked job on his own little man.


"Lovers" is perhaps the most interesting as well as amusing of Illingworth's work. I doubt if it will create controversy in well-bred Wellington since it is to join the export market at the close of this exhibition, but the fire in the male's eyes and his generous genitalia are a delightful accompaniment to the ample orbs of the female breasts and bottom. It is a very gentle picture and most lively.


The picture "Portrait of a Man of Consequence" is a pink version of his "little man", this time the politician, or official only half-willing in control manipulating us underlings. This light social comment is obviously the weapon Illingworth chooses to best satirise the outside world. Where it is amusing and his touch is light as in the above and "Flag for a Nation he successfully jollies people into facing the ridiculousness of their accepted beliefs.


Illngworth's painting is constantly excellent. He has an exceptional eye and uses the breadth and depth of colour to paint open wide his pictures. His picture 'Man with Red Tie" with its rich colours has a warmth and tonal depth absent from most contemporary painting. His imaginative details—the tweedie effect of the suit, the polished glow from the expressive face, the mute sad eyes—are selected to best illustrate the mood and character of the person behind the universal encumbering mask. The excessive shine and bright finish he achieves seem to put a plate-glass, sometimes reflecting sometimes distorting, between and facade of the inside and that of the outside.


His more mediocre "Painting with Rainbow" and "Tree Deity" reveals where his technical excellence is let down by the inappropriateness of the use of his motif. The unhappy marriage of the subject matter and form shows us the weakness which must occassionally be revealed when one idea is exploded unselectively. They are token Illingworth in form but not in feeling.


Illingworth's two still-lifes have a type of deliberate scaling-down. It is as if we are only seeing part of a bigger picture. His "Still Life No 7", the better of the two is however beautifully balanced in itself with a patch of blue in the right-hand corner leading us delightfully out from the picture in search of another morsel. "Landscape of Puhoi", a mini-picture suggests this same compaction, unappropriately like a seller's sample of bigger, better things to come.


This picture "Flower Painting" is a trifle twee for my liking and "Pylon Flower" which I understand is Illingworth's personal favourite, seems, apart from a sly dig at flower power, a decidedly empty canvas. His North Auckland landscape in this and several of his other pictures rolls rhythmically across the picture but there is no sense of the opposition or contrast of form one might have expected.


Illingworth is, if he can be believed a serious painter and his sheer craftsmanship is enough to guarantee him a prominent place in New Zealand art, but whether the one worked-over building block can, or should be used for a multiplicity of purposes is something Illingworth will have to resolve before again taking uncertain steps forward. Building a defence against "the more unpleasant aspect of an urban community" outside is one objective but diversity as artists like Max Ernst, Picasso and others have discovered, forces the artist to face himself as well; on the inside looking in.
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Politic and Literati





Nevil Gibson




Red Spark, edited by George Fyson, published by VUW Socialist Club. No. 1 and 2. 25c.


The first thing one notices about 
Red Spark is its new-found professionalism. And in a magazine of its nature—by process of occasional birth and inevitable death it is now New Zealand's only revolutionary paper—this professionalism is welcome indeed. Although 
Red Spark is a product of the Victoria University Socialist Club, a club which in many forms has produced various radical papers at various times, it marks something which is not restricted to Victoria alone.


Its unashamedly student revolution oriented, and though New Zealand has had some share in this international phenomenon, it has not opted for the easy way by reprinting from overseas sources in the hope that the revolution will happen here through some process of metamorphosis. Mind you, local content in the first two issues of 
Red Spark have by no means taken the greater share. But it is there and I hope will grow as its writers, who are mainly students, increase their sophistication—something that cannot grow overnight. Another immediate observation is the amount of absorption the Victoria writers have achieved of current developments and their expression of it. To those looking from the outside socialist debate may at times appear a strange, bewildering thing. But to someone like myself who has been involved in it for many yars I can assure that its orientation is one which marks a new and more fruitful avenue of marxist discussion than has hitherto concerned most student radicals.


The difference in appearance of the second issue of 
Red Spark compared with the first marks not only a great development in design and appearance, but a significant increase in editorial confidence. While the first issue was largely a "line" issue where the student revolt, France, May 1968, prospects for revolution in New Zealand etc, were all there, the second issue contains more of topic interest and creates the impression that 
Red Spark will not be bogged down down by the dogma that has stricken so many marxist groups and revolutionaries.


Where 
Red Spark is freshest is its local articles. In No. 2 the best article is Chris Wainwright's, which concisely and comprehensively gives the case for workers control and self-management. This is a central issue on any struggle for socialist economy. But at its worst 
Red Spark falls to the old orthodoxy: facts are paraded out as sort of defence witnesses rather than being used to explain what is really happening—and here only the most docile, old and used ones are picked. 
Red Spark has opted for the Fourth International, a body with a doubtful and sticky past which, I feel, would be best to steer clear of without, of course, completely losing touch with their material and views.


Where the Fourth International makes its biggest mark on 
Red Spark is where it treats capitalism in the time-worn sense. Revolution is a too important and imperative thing today for it to be held back by explanations and justifications that are no longer relevant. Reworking and constant investigation into modern capitalism will need, I fear, more than the approach suggested by Ernest Mandel, the main theoretician of the Fourth International.


But such a criticism is alleviated by the relevance of the articles in 
Red Spark 2: the three books reviews cover topics of interest (Negro militancy, philosophy, and the Revolution) while Tariq Ali writes of the situation in his homeland, and Owen Hughes contributes further to the discussion on Pakistan and the attitude of Maoist China. Included in this is a revealing correspondence between 
Red Spark and the Communist 
People's Voice. Finally, the issue is rounded off by the first part of a new article on the Vieteong by Wilfred Burchett, an Australian who has more practical knowledge about the subject than any other English-speaking person.



Derek Melser








Argo 19, edited by David Harcourt and Max Kerr, published by VUW Students' Association. 20c.


In their editorial note the editors of Argot 19, David Harcourt and Max Kerr, declare that "with the aid of a grant from the Students' Association the format of the magazine has been improved considerably". This is untrue: apart from the illustrations the format of this Argot is as mediocre and unimaginative as it has always been—an electric typewriter, such as has been used in the past, was just one of the small mercies we had to go without.


The most accomplished poem in the issue was undoubtedly Gordon Challis's "The Black King"; in twenty-five plain and well-wrought lines of unobtrusive rhyme he conveys the majesty and mystery of the black ore. Considerably further down the aesthetic scale is the group comprising Dennis List, Sam Hunt, Jim Horgan, John de Courcy and Rhys Pasley. List's poems are largely nonsense but nave a certain satisfyingness and completion nevertheless One feels that he has proved, elegantly, an obscure theorem in a logic, or language known only to himself. Hunt's "Black Toadstools" was well written but the introspective, mildly psychotic theme does not seem his forte—not if you've heard him read his love poems. Horgan's images are vivid ("Ezra Pound inhales a urinous (sic) hundred years . . . And his mad kisses bite through to the bone.") but hardly informative. His "Wine Song" though, gets across well that swooning nausea which all wine takers-to-excess must know.


"Sleeping Mountain", by de Courcy, is a competent description, if not evocation, of a vague foreboding—symbolic of something perhaps, we are given no clue as to what it might be. The two poems by Pasley are good, in an unassuming, gently way, but what does "our bodies clapping" refer to? Does it not clash with the more explicit, but hardly more pleasant "I pitch upon your ocean flesh"?


Michael Neill's distinction between ponds and pools in "Ponds" escapes one, but his other poem, expressing the desire that ". . . astonishing contortions/Disturb my wife's welsh-flannelly/Unperfumed sleep is amusing. The long poem by Jenny Anderson I could not like or understand at all-Frederick C. Parmee's "Song for Christmas" seems to have been plagiarised directly from the group shouting scene in the musical 
Hair.


The best prose piece in the issue is Alan Roddick's slightly pretentious criticism of the three poems from 
Argot 18. Though one or two are wide of the mark his comments are generally true and interesting. He's right about how very good Sam Hunt's "Song about Her" is. The rest of the prose was badly written. Brian Dawkins sets himself a very small task—a rapid comedian from his title "Contemporary Writing: O Canada!"—but accomplishes, in poor, self-conscious prose, even less. Hows this for literary criticism: "All this is pretty negativistic on my part, so to inject a more positive tone, I will state categorically that the real Canadian novelist of today is in fact Hugh McLennan."


I have never listened to the music of the pop group called The Doors, nor was I in Miami when their lead singer Jim Morrison regaled his audience by "lewdly and lasciviously exposing his penis" but if his "deeply disturbing lyrics" are anything to go by ("Angels fight/Angels cry/Angels dance/and Angels die") then I must say I regret missing neither experience. Darien Frost asks "who cares how Jim Morrison behaves when he can give us lines like these: (those quoted)." We must ask "who cares about Jim Morrison at all?" The nonsenee-prose piece by Allen Marett seems to be a hoax, a successful attempt to 'have' th editors, and deserves no comment.


The five drawings in 
Argot 19 and the cover, by Jenny Anderson and Jenny Murray, were very decorative and good.
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Red Spark, edited by George Fyson, published by VUW Socialist Club. No. 1 and 2. 25c.


The first thing one notices about 
Red Spark is its new-found professionalism. And in a magazine of its nature—by process of occasional birth and inevitable death it is now New Zealand's only revolutionary paper—this professionalism is welcome indeed. Although 
Red Spark is a product of the Victoria University Socialist Club, a club which in many forms has produced various radical papers at various times, it marks something which is not restricted to Victoria alone.


Its unashamedly student revolution oriented, and though New Zealand has had some share in this international phenomenon, it has not opted for the easy way by reprinting from overseas sources in the hope that the revolution will happen here through some process of metamorphosis. Mind you, local content in the first two issues of 
Red Spark have by no means taken the greater share. But it is there and I hope will grow as its writers, who are mainly students, increase their sophistication—something that cannot grow overnight. Another immediate observation is the amount of absorption the Victoria writers have achieved of current developments and their expression of it. To those looking from the outside socialist debate may at times appear a strange, bewildering thing. But to someone like myself who has been involved in it for many yars I can assure that its orientation is one which marks a new and more fruitful avenue of marxist discussion than has hitherto concerned most student radicals.


The difference in appearance of the second issue of 
Red Spark compared with the first marks not only a great development in design and appearance, but a significant increase in editorial confidence. While the first issue was largely a "line" issue where the student revolt, France, May 1968, prospects for revolution in New Zealand etc, were all there, the second issue contains more of topic interest and creates the impression that 
Red Spark will not be bogged down down by the dogma that has stricken so many marxist groups and revolutionaries.


Where 
Red Spark is freshest is its local articles. In No. 2 the best article is Chris Wainwright's, which concisely and comprehensively gives the case for workers control and self-management. This is a central issue on any struggle for socialist economy. But at its worst 
Red Spark falls to the old orthodoxy: facts are paraded out as sort of defence witnesses rather than being used to explain what is really happening—and here only the most docile, old and used ones are picked. 
Red Spark has opted for the Fourth International, a body with a doubtful and sticky past which, I feel, would be best to steer clear of without, of course, completely losing touch with their material and views.


Where the Fourth International makes its biggest mark on 
Red Spark is where it treats capitalism in the time-worn sense. Revolution is a too important and imperative thing today for it to be held back by explanations and justifications that are no longer relevant. Reworking and constant investigation into modern capitalism will need, I fear, more than the approach suggested by Ernest Mandel, the main theoretician of the Fourth International.


But such a criticism is alleviated by the relevance of the articles in 
Red Spark 2: the three books reviews cover topics of interest (Negro militancy, philosophy, and the Revolution) while Tariq Ali writes of the situation in his homeland, and Owen Hughes contributes further to the discussion on Pakistan and the attitude of Maoist China. Included in this is a revealing correspondence between 
Red Spark and the Communist 
People's Voice. Finally, the issue is rounded off by the first part of a new article on the Vieteong by Wilfred Burchett, an Australian who has more practical knowledge about the subject than any other English-speaking person.



Derek Melser
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Argo 19, edited by David Harcourt and Max Kerr, published by VUW Students' Association. 20c.


In their editorial note the editors of Argot 19, David Harcourt and Max Kerr, declare that "with the aid of a grant from the Students' Association the format of the magazine has been improved considerably". This is untrue: apart from the illustrations the format of this Argot is as mediocre and unimaginative as it has always been—an electric typewriter, such as has been used in the past, was just one of the small mercies we had to go without.


The most accomplished poem in the issue was undoubtedly Gordon Challis's "The Black King"; in twenty-five plain and well-wrought lines of unobtrusive rhyme he conveys the majesty and mystery of the black ore. Considerably further down the aesthetic scale is the group comprising Dennis List, Sam Hunt, Jim Horgan, John de Courcy and Rhys Pasley. List's poems are largely nonsense but nave a certain satisfyingness and completion nevertheless One feels that he has proved, elegantly, an obscure theorem in a logic, or language known only to himself. Hunt's "Black Toadstools" was well written but the introspective, mildly psychotic theme does not seem his forte—not if you've heard him read his love poems. Horgan's images are vivid ("Ezra Pound inhales a urinous (sic) hundred years . . . And his mad kisses bite through to the bone.") but hardly informative. His "Wine Song" though, gets across well that swooning nausea which all wine takers-to-excess must know.


"Sleeping Mountain", by de Courcy, is a competent description, if not evocation, of a vague foreboding—symbolic of something perhaps, we are given no clue as to what it might be. The two poems by Pasley are good, in an unassuming, gently way, but what does "our bodies clapping" refer to? Does it not clash with the more explicit, but hardly more pleasant "I pitch upon your ocean flesh"?


Michael Neill's distinction between ponds and pools in "Ponds" escapes one, but his other poem, expressing the desire that ". . . astonishing contortions/Disturb my wife's welsh-flannelly/Unperfumed sleep is amusing. The long poem by Jenny Anderson I could not like or understand at all-Frederick C. Parmee's "Song for Christmas" seems to have been plagiarised directly from the group shouting scene in the musical 
Hair.


The best prose piece in the issue is Alan Roddick's slightly pretentious criticism of the three poems from 
Argot 18. Though one or two are wide of the mark his comments are generally true and interesting. He's right about how very good Sam Hunt's "Song about Her" is. The rest of the prose was badly written. Brian Dawkins sets himself a very small task—a rapid comedian from his title "Contemporary Writing: O Canada!"—but accomplishes, in poor, self-conscious prose, even less. Hows this for literary criticism: "All this is pretty negativistic on my part, so to inject a more positive tone, I will state categorically that the real Canadian novelist of today is in fact Hugh McLennan."


I have never listened to the music of the pop group called The Doors, nor was I in Miami when their lead singer Jim Morrison regaled his audience by "lewdly and lasciviously exposing his penis" but if his "deeply disturbing lyrics" are anything to go by ("Angels fight/Angels cry/Angels dance/and Angels die") then I must say I regret missing neither experience. Darien Frost asks "who cares how Jim Morrison behaves when he can give us lines like these: (those quoted)." We must ask "who cares about Jim Morrison at all?" The nonsenee-prose piece by Allen Marett seems to be a hoax, a successful attempt to 'have' th editors, and deserves no comment.


The five drawings in 
Argot 19 and the cover, by Jenny Anderson and Jenny Murray, were very decorative and good.
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Bursaries lack hits Polytec students


By 
Barbara Dalzell




The Education Department has still done nothing to improve the polytechnic bursary system, in spite of National Development Conference recommendations, and four-year-old promises to do something "soon".


A university student with Higher School Certificate gets nine-tenths of his consolidated fees paid, and gets an allowance of $80 per year.


A polytechnic student with the same qualifications pays up to $34 in fees, and gets nothing in the way of an allowance.


The only form of financial aid to polytechnic students is a boarding bursary for those who have to live away from home to attend their course.


This bursary is worth $40 a term.


A first-year university student has $250 boarding allowance a year—more than twice as much as a polytechnic student.


An example of the discrepancy is the difference in bursaries allowed to the journalism students at Canterbury University, and students at Wellington polytechnic.


Those polytechnic students who live away from home get $40 a term.




The ultimate frustration came for one student when she wrote to the Ombudsman to ask if anything could be done to improve polytechnic bursaries.



The reply was that if she wanted the matter examined, she would have to send $2.


At Canterbury, students can get up to $450 a year, as well as fourth year boarding allowances.


The Canterbury journalism students have about 12 hours of lectures a week as opposed to 34½ hours at polytechnic.


Their lecture hours are such that they could do part-time work far more readily than their Wellington counterparts, but it is the Wellington students who have to take part-time jobs, even if their work suffers accordingly.


The National Development Conference recommended that: "Adequate bursaries and other inducements should be available for students studying for vocational qualifications; and in determining their value, appropriate relativity with university bursaries should be reexamined."


The emphasis was placed upon the word "adequate".


The NDC also recommended: "For those full-time courses at technical institutes where university bursary prerequisites are appropriate, the bursaries should be the same.


"For any course where prerequisites are not appropriate, the student's eligibility for a bursary should be decided by special pre-entry exams established to determine the students' likely aptitude for the work."


The principal of the Wellington Polytechnic, Mr B. W. Potter, said this recommendation was particularly applicable to the design school.


"If you say University Entrance is essential, you exclude a lot good designers, so applicants have to pass a pretty daunting test before they are
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[image: John Bannas (left) and Tim Grosser in "The Zoo Story"]


By 
Bob Lord



Downstage Theatre is established in the sense that it is a part of our cultural life, we know where it is, we know we cart expect a certain standard of performance, and we hope we will be entertained informed and made to think by what we see there.



Progress demands changes and Downstage is undergoing a radical change at present. It is in the process of shilling to new temporary premises in the Star Boating Club so that a new theatre can be built on the present Courtenay Place site.



Before the move is completed Downstage will pay a tribute to its beginnings—it will present again the play that opened its successful career.



The play is Edward Albee's "The Zoo Story". Written ten years ago the play, Albee's first, has been hailed as excellent theatre throughout, the world. Its cruelty, wit, and the skill with which it it is written have secured for it a place in modern American drama.



In Wellington the play established a theatre, it attracted audiences, showed them a type of intimate theatre they previously had not known, and created a demand for such theatre that Downstage has endeavoured to fulfil ever since.



For this production Downstage has cast two young actors, both from the university: John Banas and Tim Grosser. Both men are 19 and both have had considerable acting experience. John has been seen at the university in "Christmas Revue 1968". "The Fire Raisers" and "All's Well That Ends Well". He was recently in the excellent Downstage production of "Amera Hurrah".



Tim, a first-year arts student, has for eight years been performing in radio plays for the NZBC and for Downstage acted as production assistant for its recent tour of the controversial play "Staircase".



"The Zoo Story" is directed by Anne Flannery, who last year appeared in the Downstage production of Albee's "A Delicate Balance".



For this production Downstage stage is ottering admission to all students at the reduced price of 75 cents.



• picture shows John Bannas (left) and Tim Grosser in "The Zoo Story". The play opens at Cambridge Terrace on July 1.
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Caf Profit Up




The Dining-room sub-committee meetings of which are held in committee, has released a press statement.


The food sales made a net loss of $1612, and the shop sales gave a net profit of $5126.


This was the first time combined food and shop sales had showed a profit since 1964, and was the result of price increases at the beginning of 1968.


The Management Committee's policy is to try to arrange prices so the combined operation just breaks even over several years.


Over the five years 1964-1968, food and shop sales showed a net loss amounting to $10,016.


This loss has been met by Mr Levanbach, the catering contractor, from his profits on private functions held in the Student Union.


The university lakes a percentage of the income from these functions, and also takes a charge for the use of rooms.


Over the last five years the Levanbach Catering Co, has paid the university £34,272 for these functions.


In 1968 the fees it held were £6616.


This has all been credited to the Student Union Building Extensions fund.


Unfortunately, the management committee expects that the 1969 dining room accounts will not be as favourable as the 1968 accounts.


This is because of increases in wages and food prices since the beginning of 1968.


The non-university functions are not likely to yield as much money this year, either.


The number of these functions are expected to be reduced because of the inconvenience caused by the building operations.
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Suggestions for the "University Gazette" which will take the place of "The Reporter" were included in a press statement from the Joint Committee of the Council, Professional Board and Students' Association.


The Commitee has recommended more factual material from administrative and student sources be included.


"It should also provide more hard-core facts and critical comments on decisions made by these bodies", the statement said.


"It should seek articles on areas of discussion or controversy within the University; provide space for letters to the editor; consider changes in format and the type of publication, and any re-organisation in the Multilith Department required to meet these changes."


The Committee also recommended the publication be biweekly in its final form.


* * *



Meetings will be open to the general public and to the press, but the right has been reserved to move into committee when confidential matters arise.


* * *



It was reported that all faculties have agreed to student representation of some sort at their faculty meetings.


* * *



The committee was informed the University Calendar will be on sale by 15th December each year.
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Sex and the single word



The following letter, sent to the Listener two years ago but never printed, was written as a result of a decision to prosecute a well-known Wellington pamphleteer, Mr Brian Bell, under the Indecent Publications Act.



It has some direct relevance to 
Salient in view of a recent excision, but we reprint simply for general interest.



The writer is at present Burns Fellow at Otago University.


I 
Have sometimes heard writer, complain that rude words were removed from their radio scripts. I've complained about it myself. The mystery is that NZBC radio-drama end allied products, unquestionably among the best in the world and more than liberal and adventurous with both new and old ideas, should be so curiously old-maidish about tingle words.


Recently, For example, in a script for schools (8 to 10-year-olds), I found the phrase "damned sand" changed to "confounded sand". Now I don't think that a run-of-the-mill eight-year-old would be familiar with the demode "confounded"; not unless he knew all the verses of the National Anthem by heart. But this is minor. The four-letter excisions in serious radio-drama are major.


My personal belief, for what it it worth, is that four-letter words should be used as freely in print es they are in speech. Swearing is a delightful and sturdy art; all b.f.c words are about the only things that give New Zealand and to some extent Aussie speech its inlaid rhythmic emphasis. Many outdoor men pepper their nouns with the f. word not because of a limited vocabulary, as fallaciously believed, but because, I think, they instinctively seek a balance and rhythm of sentence structure that echoes the balance and rhythm of their physical work Watchmakers, for example, swear fastidiously and softly or not at all. A man working a pneumatic drill or the gears of a ten-ton truck imitates their sounds and rhythms in the same way that blacks — sorry, aborigines — imitate in their dancing the slept of various bids and in their speech the sounds of nature.


Indeed, I have lately become alarmed at the decline of swearing among higher income groups. They swear timorously, insipidly and unimaginatively. Women from the higher income group particularly, in regards to swearing, have become almost atrophied. They have a depressingly limited sense of vulgarity that is most offensive to those who use fourletter words copiously and with unwholesome drift toward verbal precisional elegance. There is an unwholesome drift towards verbal sanitation that must be checked.


In fact I believe that Broadcasts to Schools would render a great service to our community by devising a series of programmes to instruct children in the euphonious end forceful use of four-and-more-letter words. After the first shock, prurience would rapidly vanish; and if the broadcasts were — dare I say coupled?—with live courses on sex instruction and showed the distinction between such family words as f, c.p.l.te and love, etc., we would be halfway towards raising adults who would not be seduced by smut or who could mistake leery, slimy sen innuendoes for an expression, however blunt, of genuine physical tenderness.


Ribaldry, bawdiness end vulgarity are the lifeblood not necessarily of language, but most certainly of spoken expression. Four-letter words are part of our national heritage, a part which is being insidiously eroded. We are in serious danger of prudence making aunties of us all.


Should Broadcasts to Schools ¢hoose to initiate such a worthwhile programme I would be happy to undertake supervision of the scripts. I have already written a theme ballad which goes to the rousing tune of "The old gray mare she ain't what she used to be"; it begins: "I'm going to blackball myself from the white Halls of Purity, white Halls of Purity, white Halls of Purity, etc.


Finally, in support of all this (not expecting any from anywhere else) may I quote my friend Brian Bell (the bawdy journalist and balladeer, not the TV producer) who is now under legal opprobrium for the courage of roaring Out his convictions: "There is too much oppresive and stifling gentility in this country; why further it by promoting this schizoprenia between the currency of everyday speech and the currency of everyday literature?"


Hear, hear!



Warren Dibble.
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Accommodation Wellington




New Bureau



Open Until 11 p.m.




Telephone 553-999


Corner Cuba and Vivian Streets




Wairarapa College




Old Students' Reunion




August 30-31, 1969 
At Masterton


All old students of Wairarapa College, Wairarapa High School and the Masterton echnical School are invited to attend.


Full programme includes Ball, Dinner and special luncheon, commencing he 25th Anniversary of "Purnell Hostel".



For Full Details Write To:



The Reunion Secretary,



P.O. Box 38,



Masterton



Registrations Close



August 2nd, 1969




St. George Billiard Saloon


•


Open 9 a.m. — 11 p.m.


Monday to Saturday


25% Discount to Student


Monday - Wednesday




Margaret O'Connor Studio



Private Tuition Daily



Beginners only every Monday, 7—10.30 p.m.



58 Lower Cuba Street



Admission 50c



Telephone 45-818




Kelburn Butchery (1965) 
Ltd.


(
M. G. & K. G. Parkinson)


•



Choice, Tender 1st 
Grade Meat and 
Smallgoods




Ham - Bacon & 
Poultry Supplies



H. W. 
Moss Ltd.




Wholesale Wine And Spirit Merchants



89 
Thorndon Quay



Open Saturdays




Downstage Theatre Cafe



"
Dear Liar"


Directed by Dick Johnstone


With Hearher Eggleton and David Williams



All Reservations 559-639




Daysh, Renouf & 
Co.



Members Wellington Stock Exchange



National Mutual Centre



Featherston Street



Tel. 70-169




Sports




The Sports Depot


(
Witcombe & Caldwell)


Long-standing connection with University sport. Every one of Vic's 24 sports catered for.




Suit Hire



•




Ralph Wilkins



Corner Manners and Farish Streets




Barry & 
Sargent Ltd.




Opticians



118 Willis St.-Tel. 45-841




Hotel St. George




The "Seven Seas Bar"




Best In New Zealand


• Nearest to University.


• Modern, comfortable surroundings.


• Cool, bright, fresh beer on top always.


• Food available from our "Food Bar", 11.45 a.m. to 2.30 p.m.


• Mixed drinking—all facilities.



Entrees, Cold Buffet, Vegetables, Hot Pies




Victuallers




Reginald Collins Ltd.


Wholesale wine and spirit people. Vintners to the Students' Association. Carry stocks of all brands of ale, spirits, table wine (from 55c), sherry in flagons ($1.60) or quart bottles.



Free Delivery—Cellars located at No. 3 
Ballance Street



(Customhouse Quay and)
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Facts


Consult the American Library. 28 Waring-Taylor Street, tor statistics and other data on the United States. A very comprehensive reference section is there for your use.
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Remember last week's photo of our Women's Vice-President distributing her favours at the SGM? "I love Candy but sex doesn't rot my teeth".




See National MP Mc-Cready has plucked up the courage to speak in favour of the "hard line" being taken with striken (much to his party's dismay). Wonder how many unions there are in the Otaki electorate.


* * *




Hear the SRC will decide on the appointment of a student representative to University Council. Who's going to curry favour?


* * *




Over 80% of that Arts faculty class asked in a recent survey to list the unfavourable elements of the coarse mentioned the quality of the professors lectures.
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Apology


In the issue of 
Salient for 28th May. 1969, there appeared an article under the heading "Who's Kidding Whom?" which accused the editor and publishers of Focus of obscenity and suggested that Focus was prepared to publish obscene matter.


The printers and typesetters of 
Salient disassociate themselves entirely from the allegations contained in this article and we acknowledge that the allegations regarding Focus were completely unwarranted in all respects.


We accordingly apologise to the editor of Focus, Trans Australia Airlines (whose advertisement was the subject of the comment in 
Salient) and the New Zealand University Students' Association for any injury suffered as a result of publication of the article.
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Winter Lectures



"What are our universities for?"


This is the title of the Winter Term lecture series to be held in the Memorial Theatre on Tuesdays during July, from 1 p.m. to 2 p.m.


The speakers are as follows:


July 8: The Hon. T. P. Shand, Minister of Labour— "Ivory Tower or Technological Institute?"


July 15: Mr N. A. Collins, Federation of Labour—"Trades Unions and the Universities."


July 22: Mr R. W. Steele, Cable Price and Downer— "Does Industry get what it wants from the universities?"


July 29: Dr D. B. C. Taylor. Vice-Chancellor, Victoria University of Wellington—"The Aim of the University."
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Ian Stockwell




Vic toppled in hockey


By 
Dave Reynolds



Following a third championship loss of the season — against Wellington College Old Boys — the Varsity senior hockey team's chances of winning the Wellington title for the fourth time, are now virtually hopeless.


Varsity's recent match against W.C.O.B. was well won by W.C.O.B. the championship leaders.


In fact, Varsity had but two weak shots at goal during the game.


Varsity was fortunate that goal shooting is W.C.O.B.'s big weakness, otherwise the score would have been greater in its favour (1-0) as it missed many opportunities, especially in the second half.


The only goal in the match came from a penalty stroke taken by Weetman in the second half.


For Varsity, Judge and Turner had a poor game, and Keith Purchase had his hands full marking W.C.O.B. left wing Arthur.


Bates saw little ball at centre forward, while Paul Dentice at left inside played well and was the best of Vic's forwards.


Fenton at left full-back also had a good game on defence but could have made more use of his halves.


There were several reasons why Varsity could mount very little in the way of an attack during the game.


First, there was the good play of W.C.O.B.'s Harman and Town, and secondly a restricted two man Varsity attack.


This meant that the whole Varsity side was being pulled to the right, which in turn allowed W.C.O.B. to attack down its right flank.


The two man attack also meant that when Paul Dentice had the ball in an ideal attacking position for interpassing between the inside forwards he sent it back to the right inside or centre half.


This action allowed the W.C.O.B. defence to cover the gaps that should have been exploited.


As Bruce Judge is New Zealand's finest forward it is natural that Varsity should want to centre its attack around him.


But I see no reason why they should base it on him alone.


Every team that Varsity plays attempts to mark him out of the game and as results indicate, teams have been doing just that.


In many respects, Varsity could do well to take note of Wellington College Old Boy's five forward attack.







Senior Reserve Hopes High




The return of several former senior Victory Hockey Club players to Wellington and the acquisition of a number of promising young members, has made the club appear, on paper, to have enough talent to win the senior reserve grade again this year.


Over the four seasons that the team has won the grade, it has established an enviable record of consistency and has shown on many occasions that, if it were given the incentive, it could hold its own as a senior side.


The club has applied, for the second year running, for its second team to be entered in the senior grade.


But this application was rejected. Thus many of the more experienced members of the side have lost the incentive to apply themselves to the physical fitness and skills necessary for high class hockey.


This attitude is unfortunate, for not only are the younger members of the team failing to gain the full benefit of playing with the more experienced members of the side, but the side is not functioning as a co-ordinated unit.


In only one game this year—against what must be regarded as one of the strongest sides in the grade, Karori—has the side combined as a team and played as it can (the game was won convincinly 4-2).


Overall, there is a strong feeling in the team as to the wisdom of the Wellington Hockey Association's rejection of the club's efforts to give the members of the team the standard of hockey it deserves—especially since the association is in somewhat of a quandary as to how it can advance the claims of the strong Tawa Club.


It would seem that the logical solution to the dilemma would be the promotion of both teams.


There is, however, strong competition for all places in the side and absolutely no certainly that players, who may have previously regarded themselves as "established" in the team, will maintain their positions for the full season.


Such strength in the club means the team should perform as creditably as its past record suggests it should.






Homosexual Proposals




Three remits for Winter Council of NZUSA are to be discussed at the first meeting of the SRC on Friday,


The first of two proposals for National Commission is that NZUSA become a corporate member of the Homosexual Law Reform Society.


The accompanying documentation states that if NZUSA accepts that the law relating to homosexual acts between consenting adults in private should be reformed, the most practical way of helping to bring about this reform would be to join the society.


"This society does not seek moral approval of homosexual acts, nor does it advocate any change of the law other than that specifically relating to homosexual acts between consenting adult males in private," the report says.


The second remit is that in view of the "current serious shortage of general practitioners, the Government be urged to take the following steps:


"In order to case the short-term situation, the Government implement a revised assisted immigration scheme to attract doctors from overseas developed countries, such a scheme to be on similar lines to that operated for professional workers immigrating to Australia.


"That in order to solve the problem long term, the Government either extend the training facilities or set up a third medical school in the Wellington area, and in either case continue to keep a watch on the staffing situation for GP's in order to continue expansion as required."


The third remit for International Commission asks the Government to "restrict the immigration of professional workers into New Zealand from developing countries so as to avoid undue strain on the resources of developing countries."






Comparative Literature




Two lectures in a course intended to serve as an introduction to next year's new subject. Comparative Literature, will be held on Friday, 27 June, and 11 July.


They will be given in the Conference Room. Easterfield Building from 12.30-2 p.m.


The theme of Don Juan in European Literature is being discussed; the first lecture with relationship to Dryland, the second lecture Russian literature.
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Rugby Report



Varsity's Junior fifth division "C" team is unbeaten so far this season and looks very much like continuing on its winning streak.


The team has won all 9 games so far (with one by default), the points total being 249 for and 12 against.


Top points scorers have been Mike Kember and Dave Airey, player manager and coach-selector-captain.


The most prolific points scorer in any one game so far has been Ian Barwick who scored five tries in one match.


Most of the team have been playing together for some three season now, in the Junior firsts in 1967 the Junior fifths in 1968 and again in 1969.


In particular, some five of the forward pack have been playing rugby together for this length of time; the front row, Elliot Willis, Phil Coveny, Gary Langford and also Dave Williams and Peter Simpson (son of "Tank" Simpson the 1949 All Black).


All things going well, the team should run out winners of their grade.


But one of the enemies to combat is marriage, which has claimed three members so far.







Soccer Report


By 
Chris Ellen




Lower Hutt City handed out a 6-1 hiding to University at Hutt Recreation Ground.


The game was fairly even during the first half.


Lower Hutt opened the scoring early in the first half but this lead was wiped out when John Mehl scored soon afterwards for University.


Lower Hutt regained the lead a few minutes before half-time.


In the second half Varsity faded badly, and Lower Hutt scored a further four goals to record a convincing win. Best player for University was Chris Ryan.


The second team was beaten 1-0 by Wellington Diamond United at a windy Evans Bay.


The University side was unfortunate in trial the Wellington Diamond United goal was scored when it was a player short.


Varsity had more than its fair share of chances during the game, but was foiled by poor finishing and a strong Wellington Diamond United defence.


The third team lost 3-2 to Naenae at Martin Luckie Park, and thus now has little chance of winning the Fourth Division.


University gave a poor display. After playing against the wind in the first half, it was 2-1 down at half-time, and with the aid of the wind in the second half had a good chance of winning.


In the second half, however, Naenae increased its lead soon after the restart, and il was not until the closing minutes that Varsity reduced the arrears.


Goalscorers for University were Allen Atkins add John Rees.


The Fifth Division team was the only team in the club to gain a championship point.


It drew 1-1 with Lower Hutt City at Bell Park. Dave Bowater scored for Varsity.


The Sixth Division team had a bye.


All four Eighth Divisoin teams lost and so completed an unhappy day for the club.


The "A" team last 3-0 to Seatoun, the "B" team was thrashed 8-2 by Waterside, the "C" team lost 3-2 to Wellington Diamond United as did the "D" team to Marist.


Remits and goalscorers for Saturday. June 21 were:—


First Division team lost to Lower Hutt City 1-6, (J. Henl); Second Division team lost to Wellington Diamond United 0-1; Fourth Division team lost to Naenae 2-3, (A. Atkins, J. Rees); Fifth Division team drew with Lower Hutt City 1-1, (D. Bowater); Sixth Division team—Bye; Eighth Division "A" team lost to Seatoun 0-3; English Division "B" team lost to Waterside 2-8. (J. Arcus, W. Mexted); Eighth Division "C" team lost to Wellington Diamond United 2-3, (D. Wood 2): Eighth Division "D" team lost to Marist 2-3, (G. Hanson, C. Laking).
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Vic toppled in hockey


By 
Dave Reynolds



Following a third championship loss of the season — against Wellington College Old Boys — the Varsity senior hockey team's chances of winning the Wellington title for the fourth time, are now virtually hopeless.


Varsity's recent match against W.C.O.B. was well won by W.C.O.B. the championship leaders.


In fact, Varsity had but two weak shots at goal during the game.


Varsity was fortunate that goal shooting is W.C.O.B.'s big weakness, otherwise the score would have been greater in its favour (1-0) as it missed many opportunities, especially in the second half.


The only goal in the match came from a penalty stroke taken by Weetman in the second half.


For Varsity, Judge and Turner had a poor game, and Keith Purchase had his hands full marking W.C.O.B. left wing Arthur.


Bates saw little ball at centre forward, while Paul Dentice at left inside played well and was the best of Vic's forwards.


Fenton at left full-back also had a good game on defence but could have made more use of his halves.


There were several reasons why Varsity could mount very little in the way of an attack during the game.


First, there was the good play of W.C.O.B.'s Harman and Town, and secondly a restricted two man Varsity attack.


This meant that the whole Varsity side was being pulled to the right, which in turn allowed W.C.O.B. to attack down its right flank.


The two man attack also meant that when Paul Dentice had the ball in an ideal attacking position for interpassing between the inside forwards he sent it back to the right inside or centre half.


This action allowed the W.C.O.B. defence to cover the gaps that should have been exploited.


As Bruce Judge is New Zealand's finest forward it is natural that Varsity should want to centre its attack around him.


But I see no reason why they should base it on him alone.


Every team that Varsity plays attempts to mark him out of the game and as results indicate, teams have been doing just that.


In many respects, Varsity could do well to take note of Wellington College Old Boy's five forward attack.
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The return of several former senior Victory Hockey Club players to Wellington and the acquisition of a number of promising young members, has made the club appear, on paper, to have enough talent to win the senior reserve grade again this year.


Over the four seasons that the team has won the grade, it has established an enviable record of consistency and has shown on many occasions that, if it were given the incentive, it could hold its own as a senior side.


The club has applied, for the second year running, for its second team to be entered in the senior grade.


But this application was rejected. Thus many of the more experienced members of the side have lost the incentive to apply themselves to the physical fitness and skills necessary for high class hockey.


This attitude is unfortunate, for not only are the younger members of the team failing to gain the full benefit of playing with the more experienced members of the side, but the side is not functioning as a co-ordinated unit.


In only one game this year—against what must be regarded as one of the strongest sides in the grade, Karori—has the side combined as a team and played as it can (the game was won convincinly 4-2).


Overall, there is a strong feeling in the team as to the wisdom of the Wellington Hockey Association's rejection of the club's efforts to give the members of the team the standard of hockey it deserves—especially since the association is in somewhat of a quandary as to how it can advance the claims of the strong Tawa Club.


It would seem that the logical solution to the dilemma would be the promotion of both teams.


There is, however, strong competition for all places in the side and absolutely no certainly that players, who may have previously regarded themselves as "established" in the team, will maintain their positions for the full season.


Such strength in the club means the team should perform as creditably as its past record suggests it should.
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Three remits for Winter Council of NZUSA are to be discussed at the first meeting of the SRC on Friday,


The first of two proposals for National Commission is that NZUSA become a corporate member of the Homosexual Law Reform Society.


The accompanying documentation states that if NZUSA accepts that the law relating to homosexual acts between consenting adults in private should be reformed, the most practical way of helping to bring about this reform would be to join the society.


"This society does not seek moral approval of homosexual acts, nor does it advocate any change of the law other than that specifically relating to homosexual acts between consenting adult males in private," the report says.


The second remit is that in view of the "current serious shortage of general practitioners, the Government be urged to take the following steps:


"In order to case the short-term situation, the Government implement a revised assisted immigration scheme to attract doctors from overseas developed countries, such a scheme to be on similar lines to that operated for professional workers immigrating to Australia.


"That in order to solve the problem long term, the Government either extend the training facilities or set up a third medical school in the Wellington area, and in either case continue to keep a watch on the staffing situation for GP's in order to continue expansion as required."


The third remit for International Commission asks the Government to "restrict the immigration of professional workers into New Zealand from developing countries so as to avoid undue strain on the resources of developing countries."
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Two lectures in a course intended to serve as an introduction to next year's new subject. Comparative Literature, will be held on Friday, 27 June, and 11 July.


They will be given in the Conference Room. Easterfield Building from 12.30-2 p.m.


The theme of Don Juan in European Literature is being discussed; the first lecture with relationship to Dryland, the second lecture Russian literature.
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Varsity's Junior fifth division "C" team is unbeaten so far this season and looks very much like continuing on its winning streak.


The team has won all 9 games so far (with one by default), the points total being 249 for and 12 against.


Top points scorers have been Mike Kember and Dave Airey, player manager and coach-selector-captain.


The most prolific points scorer in any one game so far has been Ian Barwick who scored five tries in one match.


Most of the team have been playing together for some three season now, in the Junior firsts in 1967 the Junior fifths in 1968 and again in 1969.


In particular, some five of the forward pack have been playing rugby together for this length of time; the front row, Elliot Willis, Phil Coveny, Gary Langford and also Dave Williams and Peter Simpson (son of "Tank" Simpson the 1949 All Black).


All things going well, the team should run out winners of their grade.


But one of the enemies to combat is marriage, which has claimed three members so far.
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Lower Hutt City handed out a 6-1 hiding to University at Hutt Recreation Ground.


The game was fairly even during the first half.


Lower Hutt opened the scoring early in the first half but this lead was wiped out when John Mehl scored soon afterwards for University.


Lower Hutt regained the lead a few minutes before half-time.


In the second half Varsity faded badly, and Lower Hutt scored a further four goals to record a convincing win. Best player for University was Chris Ryan.


The second team was beaten 1-0 by Wellington Diamond United at a windy Evans Bay.


The University side was unfortunate in trial the Wellington Diamond United goal was scored when it was a player short.


Varsity had more than its fair share of chances during the game, but was foiled by poor finishing and a strong Wellington Diamond United defence.


The third team lost 3-2 to Naenae at Martin Luckie Park, and thus now has little chance of winning the Fourth Division.


University gave a poor display. After playing against the wind in the first half, it was 2-1 down at half-time, and with the aid of the wind in the second half had a good chance of winning.


In the second half, however, Naenae increased its lead soon after the restart, and il was not until the closing minutes that Varsity reduced the arrears.


Goalscorers for University were Allen Atkins add John Rees.


The Fifth Division team was the only team in the club to gain a championship point.


It drew 1-1 with Lower Hutt City at Bell Park. Dave Bowater scored for Varsity.


The Sixth Division team had a bye.


All four Eighth Divisoin teams lost and so completed an unhappy day for the club.


The "A" team last 3-0 to Seatoun, the "B" team was thrashed 8-2 by Waterside, the "C" team lost 3-2 to Wellington Diamond United as did the "D" team to Marist.


Remits and goalscorers for Saturday. June 21 were:—


First Division team lost to Lower Hutt City 1-6, (J. Henl); Second Division team lost to Wellington Diamond United 0-1; Fourth Division team lost to Naenae 2-3, (A. Atkins, J. Rees); Fifth Division team drew with Lower Hutt City 1-1, (D. Bowater); Sixth Division team—Bye; Eighth Division "A" team lost to Seatoun 0-3; English Division "B" team lost to Waterside 2-8. (J. Arcus, W. Mexted); Eighth Division "C" team lost to Wellington Diamond United 2-3, (D. Wood 2): Eighth Division "D" team lost to Marist 2-3, (G. Hanson, C. Laking).
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The Politics of Frustration



Bruce Jesson




Over the last few years the demonstration has developed into the main form of left-wine activity in New Zealand.


This has partly been a direct imitation of radical activity overseas; the demonstrations of the early '60s were consciously modelled on C.N.D. activities in Britain. It also represents a re-activation of the Left after the passivity of the fifties.


But mainly the demonstration has emerged as a result of a change in the nature of the Left. For although the Left has always been a middle-class force in New Zealand it did at one time have Trade Union support. The activists of the Left could immerse themselves in Trade Union and Labour Party activity and feel that they were achieving something.


Having lost this Trade Union base, and with the Labour Party no longer even pretending to be responsive to left-wing influence," these activists have had to find something else to do. They now demonstrate.


The result is very strange. Most left-wing organisations have retained their political identification with the working-class; yet their own members belong to the fringe middle-class, and their main activity (the demo), and the issues they concern themselves with (peace, civil rights, race relations) reflect a middle-class point of view.


Consequently, any political coherence the Left ever had has fragmented. The old class-struggle rhetoric remains, but clearly has no relevance to any current activity. No-one seems very sure as to why they are demonstrating or why they choose the issues they do.


Which is not to say that demonstrators don't try to defend themselves. Usually they say that they are trying to pressure the government; but the only observable effect that pressure from the Left has is to move the government to the Right. Or else the demonstrators say that they are trying to stimulate public opinion; but all that a demonstration docs to public opinion is enrage it.


At a more naive level demonstrators argue that they "have to do something". In other words a demonstration is a convenient outlet for the frustration a radical develops in a society that ignores individual opinions. And for anyone with a protestant conscience it is a handy way of making a stand (the moral aspect being an end in itself and political effectiveness unimportant).


Of course there isn't much point in making a stand, or venting frustration, if it goes unnoticed. Publicity, usually justified as a means to an end, becomes an end in itself. It is funny how the Left, which rejects so much of conventional society, accepts its standards of success. If some tin-pot little outfit makes the headlines it starts to imagine that it is big-time, despite a lack of active members or mass support.


Yet publicity doesn't, as Leftists imagine, indicate success; it precludes it. If a group wants to get into the news it has to do newsworthy things—and this means publicity stunts, not genuine political activity. It is unfortunate for the Left that it is the news media that decides what is newsworthy, because this gives it an influence over what the publicity-seeking Left does— and as a result it does some pretty stupid things, like walking from Auckland to Wellington.


The news media is after all more interested in news than views. A demonstration is news, but the views it expresses aren't. Nothing coherent in the way of opinion ever gets across to the public, which makes the whole exercise rather pointless as a demonstration is supposed to be an expression of opinion. In any case the public is unimpressed by radical opinions heard first-hand; it is unlikely to be more interested when it gets them second-hand through the papers.


Nevertheless the activists of the Left are single-minded in their quest for publicity. They have to be single-minded because there are too few of them to do other things as well. Organisation, such as it is, becomes geared to creating publicity. People are organised into attending meetings and demonstrations, not for their own good, but to give an impression of strength. Speeches are made to the reporters rather than to the audiences. Agitation among actual people is shelved in favour of shaping an intangible public opinion.


From a left-wing point of view even this seems an improvement on the inactivity of the fifties. Yet there is in Fact nothing more passive than a protest. A protest never affects anything; it is never intended to affect anything. It is only an expression of disapproval, and while this may appeal to the moralist it shouldn't satisfy the political activist.


The activist is supposed to be interested in political change. He obviously isn't going to get it by protesting about Vietnam or sports tours to South Africa. Equally obviously there is plenty of room for political change in New Zealand. At the moment the Left hasn't any ideas on what to do about it. If it wants to be taken seriously it had better start producing such ideas.


And if it doesn't want to be taken seriously it should at least be honest and stop pretending to be political. If the Left is only interested in acts of conscience or venting frustration it would be better of joining the Methodist Church or the Hell's Angels, thus leaving the political stage clear for those who take politics seriously.
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The End 

June 26 — the beginning of...


by Owen Hughes



What was the meaning of the 26 June demonstration? Was it a significant now step For the revolutionary movement in New Zealand? Or was it just a sporadic event, despicable for its violence and devoid of meaning?


Will events like this come with increasing frequency and size in the future, or is this country's social system beyond serious threat from uprising and revolution?


Before deciding any of these questions let us go over what led up to, and what actually happened, at the 26 June Demonstration last year.


The arbitration court, the country's wage fixing body, had given a nil wage-order to the union demands, after a significant period of static wages and an increasing Consumer Price Index. The Unions initiated through the F.O.L., a direct protest of this nil wageorder, in the form of a combined march and demonstration to coincide with the opening of Parliament.


Following this decision, a Special General Meeting of the V.U.W. Students' Association passed motions supporting the trade union demands and voting no confidence in the government's stand on university salaries, university bursaries, and foreign policy. It was then voted that the Students' Association officially support a march to Parliament to express these sentiments to the government. The march from the university, attended by about 800 students arrived to join the F.O.L. demonstration some time after the latter had begun. Through some fault of police control or by the good management of sections of the union movement, the demonstration was already in front of the metal police barricade set up 30 yards back from Parliament steps, by the time they arrived. Apparently the unionists had marched round the end of it!


The students, carrying red flags, placards voicing student demands, banners proclaiming 'workers-student solidarity' and anti-Vietnam war placards, marched through a space in the crowd, halting practically at the steps of Parliament. Up until the time that they arrived, the demonstration had been without incident although Norm Kirk, Tom Skinner and Toby Hill were all booed by the crowd when they spoke.


Tom Skinner asked the workers to disperse before the students arrived, but the microphone was taken from him by John Gough. Committee on Vietnam Chairman, who was enthusiastically received when he told them to 'stand firm! The enthusiasm of the crowd rose when the students became vocal and the speeches more militant. Then. Holyoake appeared at the top of the steps waving and smiling at the already angry crowd. Immediately, and as if one, the crowd began to boo and hiss. They surged forward and almost broke the police cordon, so the little man scurried to the safety of Parliament buildings. Shortly afterwards the demonstration dispersed.


The newspapers saw the event, really no more violent than an international rugby match, in a very sinister light. Such headlines as "violence erupts". "chaos", "fear of not", were the order of the day and no ink was spared to blame all this on the students. Stories of "another Paris" were hurled around by worried reactionaries and "liberals" alike. For fear of suggesting any involvement of workers in the violence, critics had to fall back on "those perpetual troublemakers", the students.


Only the people who took part in that demonstration know, that the students were much less violent at the time than the workers were, that the workers were not content with the "watery" demands of their leaders and that there was a feeling of unity between workers and students. That the students were the ones to initiate the militancy can only be a reflection of the dismal state of the F.O.L. leadership and closely parallels the pattern of events in the French uprising last year. There, a militant struggle for student demands sparked off something much bigger than the students themselves represented. Ten million workers struck in solidarity with them, occupied factories, held demonstrations and fought the police; placing the whole vicious system in peril. Had it not, in fact, been for the miserably inadequate leadership of the French Communist party, the whole rotten ediface may have tumbled.


But clearly, we are nowhere near approaching a similar situation in New Zealand. Our revolutionary movement is still in its infancy, our forces are small and deeply divided and at the moment there mere thought of a smattering of workers and students alike. However, what is equally clear from the torrent of abuse that was hurled in the press atfer June 26, is that even the most dullwitted among the reactionaries is more aware of the dangers of an alliance of these two groups than the workers and students are of its advantages.


As has been proved in every successful socialist revolution up until now it is this combination which, united in a revolutionary struggle, has thrown the bourgeois order into the dustbin of history. Our efforts here should be directed with this thought in mind.


Quite obviously events the size and nature of 26 June cannot possibly hope to overthrow capitalism, encouraging as they were to those who struggle for that overthrow. There were those at the time however, who saw the wrath of the crowd and the strength of their 4000 number as an immediate force for storming the steps of Parliament and taking over the building. Of course this could quite easily have been done and apparently the minions inside the building were hurriedly preparing for this eventuality, but unquestionably the result of such an action would have been catastrophic. Apart from the heavy casualties which would be sustained, the Government could, with complete impunity and public support, seize the opportunity to embark on an offensive against all the social groups from which the rebellion arose—imprisonment of militant trade unionists, banning of radical student groups and imprisonment of their leaders etc. In short they could turn what was a small victory, into a crushing defeat, and set the revolutionary movement back many years. Surely not, we must preserve ourselves and build up to the bigger battles of the future, battles that we have an excellent chance of winning. We would do well, not to commit suicide at this stage.


Does this mean that we should guide ourselves by the principles of non-violence? Not at all. It simply means that we do not make the mistake of engaging in battles that we cannot possibly win. Each battle must be a meaningful one, it must lead to the growth of the revolutionary forces, it must be a step forward, not backwards. To every serious revolutionary, the growth of the revolutionary movement is the central task.


This introduces a very different perspective to the events of June 26. Rather than an infantile diversion for the warriors of the imagination, who think the revolution could be won tomorrow with a few well directed "molotovs", we should se it as—a demonstration—a successful demonstration that achieved at least some of demands that it put forward and which gave profound feeling of unity to a lot of those who took part.


In advanced capitalist countries such as America. England, Australia and New Zealand, where large communist parties are nonexistent and the class struggle is comparatively weak, the class consciousness of the worker is very low. In these countries the students, who are always quick to see injustice or danger in government moves have stood alone in their protests and most have become apathetic, if not hostile, toward the working class for their silence. From this condemnation, through failure to reason, the workers present low level of consciousnes, has arisen the "new left", following in the footsteps of Herbert Marcuse and C. Wright Mills.* People attracted to this position, which sees the working class as devoid of revolutionary potential and the students as the revolutionarp transformers of society, seem either eventually to become Marxists or fall victim to the disease of the "Priestly" attitude. By this latter is meant the tendency towards regarding themselves as the conscience of society, the mediate between it and its future.


Failure can only result from the activities of these groups, if only through lack of numbers. Frustration and stagnation over the years then provokes such a movement to the opposite extreme: "If peaceful means don't work, then we must use violent ones". Of course this violence is often turned against themselves—a self imposed martydom to hide from themselves the necessity to think deeper and more effectively—this is ultraleftism, the "infantile disorder" of the revolutionary movement.** That this "infantile disorder" is spreading in New Zealand is very clear at the moment. It is manifest, for example, in pointless, deliberate provocations of the police such as "sit-ins" which inevitably result in heavy fines, and demands for "direct action now" by impatient "revolutionaries" such as I mentioned earlier.


One thing is certain however, these frustrated efforts although present in most pre-revolutionary epochs have never been decisive in building a revolutionary vanguard. It has been events like the 26 June demonstration which have built and are building a vanguard capable of turning the death agony of capitalism into the corpse of Bourgeoise society.
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Demonstrations should not be seen as an end in themselves, but as part of an integrated and long-term protest plan


Demonstrations should be planned and should only follow a concerted programme of action in which a number of attempts using various methods have been made to attain the goals of the protesters. In all eases there should be few goals and they should be clearly defined. Where possible, in New Zealand, they should relate to material things, issues which can be related with ease to members of the public. Protest issues should not only concern a particular group but also be matters in which the community should be interested or can be made interested; issue which some time will affect the community, Protest goals are not usually the sole concern and property of a group—in some way they will affect the community, and a positive attempt should be made to make them understand the reasons for the protest and indicate how they will benefit.


The demonstrating group should be seen to be in a morally superior position. The community must recognise that the protesters have tried other means to achieve their aims, that these have (ailed, and that demonstration and methods of direct action are being used as a final measure. It is also desirable that the community should be shocked into thinking about the issues—made to feel something, made aware of facts of which they have been subconsciously aware for some time. They should be shocked into awareness, but without feeling guilty. They should be made to feel that they can do something positive, contribute something. They shouldn't be made consciously guilty, for this will only antagonise them, put them on the defensive and make them vocal opponents of the protesting group.


Direct action, such as public demonstration, should come at the 'right time.' Now what do I mean by this? After all other means of protest have been exhausted and at a time when the aims of the demonstrating group can be achieved, when a certain amount of public support can be obtained. This needn't be participative mass support, but a sympathetic inaction. This is part of the softening-up process.


The demonstrating group should create an atmosphere in which everyone knows the issues—at first these should be broad enough to encompass as many people as possible. For instance in 1965 the basic issues in the university protests were low bursaries, overcrowded facilities, low staff salaries, lack of student accommodation. The blame was placed on the Government, and by skilful background work the whole of the university combined in an effort to improve the university as a whole. The issues were basic enough and encompass a wide enough area for the whole university community to have a broad sympathy for the protest.


The next move, once the aims have been established clearly, is to prepare a programme of action. Participation by as many people as possible is necessary both to create a feeling of participation but also to give the impression of strength to the public through the eyes of the media.


The public should be informed of the protest issues which are prompting the protest, and for this the media should be utilised. The media in New Zealand thrives on 'action' news and on press statements. A newsworthy situation has often to be created — whether this is done by threats of extreme direct action or the importation of newsworthy international figures. The news barrage must be kept up — to acclimatise the public with the coming protest. After a time the action and news media will find their own momentum. But for a start the media must be manipulated, and for this it is essential that skilled tactics be employed — by people who know the inside of the media, the nuances of the newspapers, the biases of the NZBC, the deadlines of the Press Association, and so on.


At this stage it is necessary to confine the issues — to restrict them so that by constant repetition the public will be made aware of them. And if the issues are at all worthy — as they should be — simply by familiarity with the issues the public will become sympathetic to the protest, or at least, willing to listen to the protest leaders. If the fuss is big enough the media will create their own debate — and search out those for and those against. If the cause is just there is no need to worry about adverse criticism; this will be forgotten when final success comes.


Back for a moment to the creation of a 'newsworthy protest'. A most important element is the threat of more extreme action. In New Zealand this in itself this is a newsworthy and attention-getting action. In 1965 the students at Victoria University threatened a boycott of the university and of regular classes. What an outburst there was — how dare these students threaten the Government in this way! Reaction was extreme. This is what is neded. Debate is essential for the furtherance of a successful protest. People must discuss the issues, the back-ground. A public dialogue must start and continue between the protesting group and the group against which the protest is directed.


In 1965 the protesters were the students, mainly at Victoria, and many staff members. The group protested against was the Government, in particular the Minister of Education. On that occasion submissions had been made to Mr Kinsella through the University Grants Committee and student recommendations had come to nothing. Students at Victoria set up a special research committee to investigate student and staff grievances. In a matter of 48 hours a 24 page booklet had been researched, documented, written and published for presentation to Mr Kinsella. Press statements were statements were issued to the newspapers, meetings were held on and off campus, studnt representatives went to other organisations, and individuals to inform them of the issues and obtain their support. In all protests the protest leaders should organise as many public statements of sympathy and support as possible. In the eye of the media this is a determinant of the strength of the protest and will often decide how much 'coverage' or 'space' they give to a particular protest.


Another important factor is the build-up of activity within the demonstrating group. Once again to the 1965 protests — the nucleus of the protest then was the 'forum'. This had just been established, it was a new institution, a new focus-point for the campus. It allowed students to inform fellow students of the issues, allowed people like Roger Boshier to harangue the crowd, get them emotionally worked up, and thus involved in thinking about the protest aims—then supporting the protest.
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At this stage it is necessary that the protest 'take off'. The easiest way for this to occur is for the repressive might of the establishment to attack the protesters or some element of the group. Ideally there should be a martyr who is treated harshly, so that the protest group can obtain sympathy—from, say, their fellow students and the public, and thus gain support. For a time the issues are clouded with a mass reaction against the repression. Most usually this is the spark which allows a successful protest to erupt. Mass meetings should then be staged to berate the 'establishment' and gather in further support. The debate about the kind of action should then become dominant.


The leaders of the protest should now be able to back down on their own previous extreme position, and compromise—or give the impression of compromise. This will make all those sympathetic to the protest aims, and even those peripherally involved feel that they have won a point—that they can now participate freely, not feeling that they are acting as extremists. In 1965 the threat of boycott action was field up as a threat, and once interest was around, the threat was dropped and less extreme action decided on. A mass meeting of students (1400) was held in the Student Union Building, at Victoria and a large majority of students voted for a march to Parliament. From this point on the mass is involved, and effort should be made to see that they are actively involved — whether in the assembling of placards, the cyclostyling of material — anything which involves as many people as possible. Even if in a protest on campus there are only 100 or 200 people directly involved in organising the protest the number of people directly affected will be much greater. And so the numbers will grow. In 1965 a major element in the success of the March of Parliament was the public assemblage of banners and signs on the SUB lawn two days before the March was to be held. Interest was stimulated, students were encouraged to take part, they were made to feel they were helping do something positive to further their complaints.


This is the groundwork. The remaining thing to be done is of course for a successful demonstration to be held, and if all the above points have been put into action (in some way) this should be a relatively easy matter. But it must be remembered that in New Zealand it is very easy to antagonise the public, and particularly easy to antagonise the media. They must be kept happy—by being informed of what's happening, of having facilities provided for them, by being told when and where everything is to happen.


And in my opinion, to be successful in its aims, any demonstration should be orderly and quiet. New Zealanders don't like obscenities shouted at Prime Ministers or Governors-General; they're apt to get upset when it is possible that crowds of people will get out of hand. At all times demonstrators must be seen to be reasonable— in their aims, their approaches to the group they're protesting against, in their actions. Our cautious and conservative society demands caution and reason.


With sophisticated use of the mass media this should be possible. Too often in New Zealand protesting groups act in a paranoiac way—this is particularly so with the "left". Take the Committee on Vietnam for example— at no time at the beginning or middle stages of the protest did they attempt to represent their views through the normal channels—e.g. parliamentary committees, and through political channels, in a sophisticated way through the media. They protested publicly. By the time they got around to thinking of more sophisticated ways of protest these 'normal' channels had been closed to them; each side had cemented their views and closed their ears. There was no alternative but to protest and demonstrate publicly, and at that stage there was little chance this would have any great public effect. There had been no 'softening-up' process.


The trouble with many student protesters and demonstrators today is that they don't define their aims and what they're trying to achieve. Considerable thought, planning, and action on a large scale are pre-requisites for a successful protest. There are few protests in New Zealand which have fulfilled these criteria. Too often protests and demonstrators are held for the sake of demonstration —as an emotional reaction. In my opinion these have little value except as a purging action for the consciences of those taking part. If substantial goals are to be attained serious protest is called for.
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