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Welcome aboard. To those of you who have
been here before; welcome back. This will'be one
of the more interesting years to be a.t. UnlverSIt)':. el
especially if you're involved in the pohtlcal. and socia side
of things. Most of you aren't, for you there is the new atrg
um, University staff cuts, higher prices In the cafes an
being the first person to actually walk on the new Rudman
Lawn ( In the three months I've been here I have yet to see
anyone do this). This is a sad thing, but I guess if you want
to treat University as just an extension of high school thgn
go ahead. You've paid your fees - do it your way. It is a
buyer’s market out there, right now it probably seems _hke a‘
good idea to just put in the hard yards with the b-ooks. ignore
all the greasy student politicians and their bullshn.. party a bit
and leave with what you want - a degree and a job offer. And
you're probably right, school, uni, big OE, office, BMW, death g a
time honoured path. Well, a time honoured path for the last 15
years anyway. If this is what you want then Godspeed, these
will still be the best years of your life.

If, however you want to make these merely the best

years of your life to date then you should consider get-
ting involved in things around this place. The original
framers of University constitutions weren't stupid.
They knew what they had hold of; the young and
gorgeous elite of their respective nations. This may
seem a preposterous notion if you've ever seen a
drinking horn, but it is a fact. We are the ones. We
have won the genetic lotto, and, frightening as it
may seem, they are training us to take the wheel of
society. But the thing about being young Is that you can be trained to be anything;
a great big corporate attack dog for instance. The constitution writers have always been hip to
their remedy was to make the University - officlally - the critic and conscience of society. This
are forced to think deeply about what we see around us, about the world at large and aboyt &
are taught. It is a rare thing - a command to be free

A University 1D card is a license to think and a license to act. If you fail to do either.. welin
really bad will happen to you...and nothing really good will either. You and the society you w
day command will just float around In circles, rot and die unlamented. Thought and action me
University means risk, if you want a quiet life then maybe you would be happier at AIT or som
institution where you learn a trade and leave, no nonsense. no distractions. ... Involvement, polf
otherwise, will make you friends, enemies, contacts, afraid and different from what you wod

been. This Is what makes a University something other than a degree factory. Don't waste y
here
Al Bone

Speaking of involvement | need writers, cartoonists photographers, inputters and dog
Craccum (despite what | said in the election) is really what you make it, you are the heart and?
this thing and it needs your time and energy. Come up to the volunteer's meeting Tuesday I
you'll get something to do
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EXPORT GOLD @“

Level 3 Student ‘Unm
open Midday daily |

!

i

ORIENTATION W,

/

: i Lemon Ruski
Export Gold Jug $4. B Stolichnaya ski $3.5¢
MON 16 7

1-4pm 6-9pm Music from 8pm: SHAFT and 60’s DJ

TUES 1 7 m Murphy's Irish Stout Handle $2.50. B Jim Beam Dy,

blg ¢q
Music from 8pm: UNDERCARRIAGE and TK421 %%

1-4pm 6-9pm

WED 1 m Waitamata Sparkling Quart $4. @ Gordon's Gin Doy &
1-4pm 6-9pm Music from 8pm: CHICANE and TETSUO

THUR 1 9 ® Monteith's Black Jug $4. B Johnnie Walker Black Double 835
1-4pm 6-9pm Music from 8pm: GERBIL : ;
FRI 20 m DB Bitter Jug $4. W Coruba Double #3

1280 O Music from 8pm: SUGAR BUG and ALPHA PLAN

SAT 21 6-9pm m Export Gold Jug $4. m Bacardi Shaker $10
BAR OPENS 4PM Music from 8pm: THE ANZACS and DEREK BROWN

DAILY PRIZE DRAW -
Purchase above products March 16-20 and enter the daily prize draw 9:30pm.

Prize includes Akai CD discman and branded merchandise. Must be present with
valid student ID to claim prize.

Level 2 Student Union Building
open 12:30pm daily

ORIENTATION WEE

*Aquila Sparkling Wine $2.50 glass  $12 bottle
*Robard and Butler Chilean Cab/Sav $3 glass $14.50 bottle
“Export Gold $2.50 glass

“Export Gold Glass and ‘98 Orientation T-shirt $7.50

EXPORT GOLD



@9 EXPORTGOLD @9

| All Week Red Bull  $3.50

- \ P‘\'S Stolichnaya Double and Mountain Blast Powerade $3.50
?EC '98 Orientation T-shirt and Export Gold Jug $10.00

g S Strongbow White Cider bottle $3.50

Purchase any of the advertised products March 16-21 and enter the Major prize
draw, Sat March 21 at 9:30pm.

. _Le 20" Panasonic TV
Sky subcripti
AL P S ot Gotd coucn
'z“d ?“\73 Sky subscription

2¢d PYZ€ sony Playstation
A ?"\‘Le Strongbow prize pack

Must be present with valid student ID to claim prizes

Purchase any of the advertised products March 16-20 and
enter the Major prize draw, Fri March 20 at 8pm.

‘\5\?“\13 Corban's wine hamper

f\le Export Gold beach kit
200 ¥

Must be present with valid student ID to claim prized

d
ILA

Sparkling Wine
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howbiz is a game of inches, and this
. Dirk Diggler is narrowly edged out
e recipient of the inaugural Real Cool
award. Diggler, as you know, is the
of ‘Boogie Nights' a film about the
po  industry in the Seventies.
nificently blessed by God, Diggler is
ly in favour with the Almighty, and
who is Craccum to disagree with Him
irs? Well we've found someone
y closer to home who is also a
urite of the Big Man - John Campbell.
bell is the ultimate tin-arse. When
alston quit his show at the back of
V3 news, Campbell comes out of
ere and secures the spot. Luck
, but more was to follow. Neil
3's weekend newsreader, quits

@8 e00 80N 0000000 e000000000e0000sEN000000000000000000000000000cRRROCRRRARTL

Real Cool Guy 53
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when he decides there is no way he will
be able to knock off John Hawkesby from
the regular weeknight spot. Then, miffed
at having to share the screen with some-
one else, Hawke's quits too. Waka wants
back in but it is too late. Along comes
John Campbell and lands the top spot
reading the news. Even though he has to
share the job with Carol Hirschfield,
Campbell has come a long way in a short
space of time. With his luck running like it
is you have to wonder how long it will be
before Hirschfield's career walks under a
bus and Campbell is left running the
show. To top it all off now he has won this
award. Good on ya John, someone up
there loves you. (We like the Wichita
Lineman song too.)

ANKER OF THE WEEK

ind up and take a bow...Michael Hutchence. 37 years old, talented, famous, richer
a chocolate sponge cake covered in honey and dead as the doorknob he hung him-
fom. Why? Surely a fatal disease or crushing blow you say? Nope, this rock icon
himself because he couldn’t be with his family for Christmas. Putting aside the fact
e had the ability to hire his own private jet and be in the UK with his family in about
rs, this is still a pathetic reason to do a stupid, selfish and cruel thing. Hutchence
ooked up to by millions, quite a few of them young and more than a few of these
 through their own personal crisis at the dangerous time of Christmas. Almost none
i have Hutchence’s advantages or resources to help overcome their problems.
hence turned his back on all of them, and shrugged off the responsibilities that came
his power. The selfish, immature prick set the worst possible example by hanging
elf in a tantrum.

en if you ignore the fact of his public profile this guy was a Grade A tosser. Three of
four kids were fathered by Bob Geldof, Hutchence made threatening phonecalls to
f, trying to force him to give up his family for Christmas. Geldof stands firm, prob-
the only time anyone had ever stood up to this Prima Donna, and Hutchence falls
. The Sydney coroner says there was “no evidence to suggest Hutchence was
ed in an act of auto-eroticism” when he died. Craccum disagrees.

Uni collectors ca rd\
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ame: Rob Ryan

dosition: Environmental Affairs Officer
Ryan's election raised many eyebrows, as the first Environmental Affairs Officer to
B ever worked for planet-raping global corporation McDonalds. He denies, however
gusations of hypocrisy and say "| use my position in the company to advance con
Vation in many ways - for example, pest contic 1" Indeed, following in the footsteps
s hero Mike Moore's Lamb-burger, Rob’s Kiwi-burger proposal combined pest con
With tasty, hassle free eating
WcD's loved the * he explains, “espedially since it was so difficult to get Resource twent Yy = Tt w0
Rsent for clear-felling our native Kauri forests when all those little-brown-spotted lorne st cit y
Rtards were running around in them. So we killed two birds with one stone - but we
Bd that was 100 slow, so | just shot the next nine hundred *

phone 309 0689

argues he has dedicated his life to saving the planet from destruction and that “I'd
10 see anyone try and destroy the earth once |'ve covered it in concrete”. Rob's
N bert Car-Park™ plan will be voted on next month

¢ the New Right can't convince anyone of his good intentions. Detractors claim that he
g y e

he might, this 1
e first haif of "hu

ter boy fo

3 a tree” day with his arms around the Skytower
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STUDENT SERVICES

(BUS & RAIL
| TICKETS

RESUME SERVICES

h Student discount on all transport
! through AUSA

| STUDENT BARS

Professional CV's at prices to suit the
student pocket - plus speedy CVs

STUDENT LAW

Shadows Tavern & Bar None
" Restaurant

| MOVIE TICKETS

Quality help when you need it - right on
Campus.

AUSA INSURANCE

| Great Student Discounts

| AUSA TRADER

AUSA Group Health Scheme & AUSA
General Insurance

THE SHOP

| Buy, sell & exchange - fortnightly
| student trading magazine

AUSA shop for all your basic flatting
needs - right in the Quad

GREAT FOOD

| OFFICE SERVICES

Typing
o Binding
o Fax
o Colour & black & white
photocopying
Disk Printouts

B MERCHANDISE

e Lunch

* Breakfast

e Dinner &
Snacks all Day

ELECTRONIC
GAMES

| Uni-mugs - Sippers - Umbrellas

All the latest - including driving games,
plus Pinball and Air Hockey

Fh. 309 0789
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Enrolment, orientation and
dent services have been
erely disrupted by an ongo-
| power crisis that has crip-
d Central Auckland and
d University and AIT by

he University was first
d to seriousness of the
¢ situation on Saturday
ary 21, after the first two
of enrolment had been
pted by blackouts. A
gsion was made to delay
rolment for a week, affect-
 several thousand students.
jal plans involved moving
olment to the Tamaki cam-
but this was deemed
necessary after  Mercury
ergy  guaranteed the
jversity enough electricity to operate
sential services.

There is something wrong when the CBD
fed by only four power cables,” said
jversity Registrar Warwick Nicoll.

P

m ? &

Ben Thomas

he reaction to a University staff cutting
tlative has been “quite good” according
Deputy Vice-Chancellor  Alistair
Cormick. About twenty staff have
epted the voluntary redundancy offered
a mass mailout to employees last
ember.

Over 2000 general and academic staff
ived letters asking them to consider
epting a voluntary severance package,
effort by the University to reduce its sin-
largest item of expenditure - wages and

B The crowd builds for Orientation.

“They've [Mercury Energyl not met the
demand of the city.” He says the main cost to
the University will be productivity losses, as
approximately 3500 staff were sent home.
Teaching schedules have been altered -
the week lost will be made up during the
easter holiday break. Research has
been ruined by the loss of refrigeration
and cooling systems. Services such as
health and counselling were affected,
while students arriving to take up resi-
dence at the International House and
O’Rourke House hostels were sent
home at the University’s expense.
Those international students who
could not return home were treated to
. a week-long camp at Eastern Beach,
said Student Services Registar Kay

Although there was no particular num-
ber in mind when voluntary redundancy
was offered, McCormick says the
University will cut as many staff as possi-
ble without sacrificing the quality of teach-
ing and research.

AUSA President Mark O’Brien was dis-
appointed by the University’s staff cuts. The
initiative will harm the quality of teaching,
reduce the diversity of staff, and put pres-
sure on smaller departments, he said.

But McCormick attempted to allay such
fears. He believes the fact that “more than
a handful” of staff accepted voluntary
redundancy indicated that some staff were

ower crisis cripples Uni

Wills, and the event

proved so popular it may

be continued next year.
The financial loss as

far as the Student’s
Association is signifi-
cant, said Association
Manager Carol
McKenzie, mainly

because their core trad-
ing operations - catering
and Shadows - were
suspended.  This s
despite the fact that the
Student Union building
had power for much of
the week.

“We have to keep the
power load down,” said
Nicoll. “Our primary concern this week
was just to get enrolment out of the
way...it is a question of balancing power
for the whole University.” Attempting to
run the University normally would leave
the rest of the CBD without power, he
said.

Despite continued uncertainty about
when full power will be restored to the city,
the University expects lectures to begin on
Monday. “We are confident there will be
more power,” said Nicoll. AUSA will
resume normal operations on Monday
regardless of the electricity situation. The
association cannot afford to remain closed
for another week, said McKenzie.

The University is looking very carefully
at its contract with Mercury Energy and is
considering legal action. ]

taff cuts will not harm quality - registry

willing to leave, and denied any staff would
have redundancy forced on them. He also
explained that the University reserved the
right to reject any application for redun-
dancy from a staff member whose depar-
ture would affect course quality. There is
nothing to stop departments from replacing
the staff lost, he said, although it is hoped
that any replacement will receive a lower
salary than their predecessor.

McCormick emphatically denied the
suggestion from O’Brien that the University
was attacking students out of revenge for
opposing their differentiatial fees propos-
als.
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' It’s not easy living in
the Queen city. After a
hard week of share
ktrading, latte-quaffing
‘and golf, Aucklanders

; need to unwind.
P ror 24 hours the
‘charmingly alienated
. Peter Malcouronne
wanders the streets
and finds that the city
Jf sails and cellphones
is also a city of strip
'shows, home shows
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and Pryder ;;'uke
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Wy Out

i 8.30pm
F"gg! o weefbeen? Fucked. Totally. fucked. My ity
broke up with me cos I snogged .her best friend. When she oy
out mate, she was pissed, real pissed. So wh:at does she dore
starts rooting my best mate. What a fuckin’ bitch. she should“‘!
fuck off!”

It would seem she’s done exactly that. I head to
drink and another intelligent conversation.

I’'m in the right place for it. Shadows, the Auckland Univerg
student pub, is a torrid hotbed of bush philosophy.
wits with the leaders of tomorrow. If I'd been here thirty yeay
ago, I could now be watching the legendary Labour drinking tg
of Dave ‘Lager’ Lange, Roger ‘DB’ Douglas and Michad
‘Boozebus’ Bassett. Outside, then as now, would be Phil g
waving his ID and pleading with the bouncers to let him i,

But here is now and somewhere oyt there is our future prip
Minister. It's a sobering thought, entirely inappropriate for a pus
So I decide, instead, to look for a more roguish character. Hy
about the Mr (or Ms) Asia of the next millennium.

If persistence counts, then Graham Watson could be a cn
tender. A three-time student President back when ANZUS livel
Watson recently made 3 political comeback. Back on the studer
executive as the unfortunately named National Affairs Officer, I

should be laughing. Byt all is not well. “They're trying to banm
mate.”

“Who Graham?”
“Fuckin' Executive,

lounge; I can't g0 to
copier.”

Quickly the subject tacks back to one dear to Watson's he?:
- the AUSA constitution, “It's totally unconstitutional. Even ‘hz
fuckin' honorary solicitor knows that.” watson’s offsider. !

Impossibly tight-jeaned Reuben Chapple, chips in helpfully "
fuckin' bullshjy. »

Another acolyte inte
Graham is turning 33
Opportunity Graham's
the age of 33," he pron
much later age.”

the bar fy,

A venue t miy

They won't let me in the office, the e
ot I
accounts, | can't even use the fuckin’ phot

'TUpts, “Happy Birthday Gmham'.\(‘;
~agrand age | suggest Insincerely. ”s
been Waiting for. “Jesus was crut“‘JJ“
ounces. “But Socrates was impeache
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.pamaging’ Dalton has no such messianic pretensions -

Mark )
e's content being the self-professed Father of Lies.

now h ) :
ing an unlit cigarette, Damaging is spading two nubiles like

oking : .
tmhugiasllc market gardener. He's having to work hard; wear-
| an electric-blue Hawaiian shirt was a tactical error.

- put pamaging is in there with a fighting chance. He introduces
e (WO young women (o me - Sldnlt’)' and Peta. For some reason
o think I'm a traveller. Yes, indeed, I'm a dashing Italian play-
. who speaks perfectly unaccented English. They're not con-
They tell me they're mechanics specialising in V8's,
ldens malnly. I'm not convinced either.
 peta jumps up and rushes over to some chump wearing a
rqut"w owelling hat. They hug each other gratuitously.
amaging s displeased. “Look at that fuckin® wanker. What a
k" unfortunately Damaging he’s a tall, dark, handsome cock.
there’s one thing | hate, it's contrived unconventionality.
eople Who cultivate a persona that obscures the fact that there’s

othing there.”
pardon’?

Damaging regains his composure and renews his advance on
tanley. He smirks at me to piss off. Off to the boy’s room then. A
atron wishes me well = “Have a good piss mate.”

Thank you. | will,” 1 reply.

_‘ oking an unlit cigarette, Damaging is spading two
ubiles like an enthusiastic market gardener. He’s
aving to work hard; wearing an electric-blue
Hawaiian shirt was a tactical error.

problem is, where. There’s cigarette butt paddle steamers in
ine urinal and mince, peas and desiccated carrot in the other. I'm
bout to finish when a friendly fellow whacks me on the back as
o say ‘Well done.” “What's your name... ah mate,” | ask.

Top Notch!”

That's an unusual name.”

;'),ckin‘ oath.”

ind, ah, what do you with yourself, Top?”

repare virgins for marriage.”

Ight. Um, time to re-enter the fray.

' fter Conversations At The Men’s Urinal it’s a bit of jolt to con-
ont the eminently quotable Phil Stevens. Phil’s the 1997
,kland student president and is presently being accosted by an
fitating stream of back-clappers, high-fivers and other flunkies.
e reckons that the beer in Shadow's costs too much. It should
2 “half the price mate.” Phil, who has perfected the art of virtu-

..lstening, responds diplomatically, “You're raising issues, broad

issues, important issues.” This man will go far.

But for now he’s content just going to the Occidental. On the
way, we pass an odd gathering in the middle of Albert Park. A lost
tribe this, too young for the pubs and too old for the malls.
There's nothing for them to do except sit sullenly. Well, that's not
entirely true. There's a beanied skateboarder skirting the periph-
ery. And two of the group are filming the others. Of course, no one
is uncool enough to pose for the camera. They don't need to.
They just are. This is profound.

To the Occy now. The Occidental in Vulcan Lane is the sort of
place your dead-boring country cousin would describe as having
a lot of ‘character. It's split into two distinct bars - on one side is
a collection of skins, bohemians and revolutionaries of one kind
or another, on the other is a barful of old battlers. Some students
vainly try to enhance their credibility by sitting in this bar, but it's
mainly old men. Grumpy, most of them too.

We opt for the cosmopolitan bar. A pretty young thing wearing
angel wings flits by hoping to be noticed. She’s successful. A
bouncer strides up and chucks her out for being underage.

On the wall is a painting you sometimes see at garage sales.
It's the quintessential English country scen€ = the landed gentry
about to head off on a fox hunt.

One of the coarse village blacksmith types leaves the painting
and enters the pub. His head is shaved and tattooed with a word
in NZ Herald Gothic font. Suffice to say, it’s a word that doesn’t
often appear in the pages of the Herald.. Satan is unhappy with
the world and a few minutes later is assisted outside.

Meanwhile the Leningrad Cowboys are singing Sweet Home
Alabama. The irony of a bunch of Finns, pretending to be Russian,
singing the great redneck anthem of all time is something Alanis
Morissette would recognise. The Politburo member who wanders
over smiling must have realised too. He has bad teeth - a legiti-
mate socialist deformity. A sign you are the real Molotov;: that

Phil, who has perfected the art of virtual listening,
responds diplomatically, “You're raising issues, broad
issues, important issues.”

you've smoked your share of rollies and steadfastly boycotted
capitalist orthodontists. Castro’s a grand old battler, don’t you
think? “Oh yes, a life-time of struggle,” the comrade muses,
unwittingly revealing the title of the Cowboy's next album.

Saturday 10.30am

A fifty-something Billy Joel aficionado is having a very serious
conversation with his lovely wife. Those Indonesian bush-fires
are a damned shame don’t you think and should we buy a Honda

CRACCUM MAGAZINE 1998




-R-V or a Jeep. She likes the American authenticity of the Jeep; he
orefers the Honda. However, she doesn't have a brochure and he
oes. Look, the Honda has temperature control and darling,
1ere’s the free picnic set | was telling you about.
. They go, presumably to a Honda show-room, leaving a plate
f cheese and crackers virtually unmolested. Didn't their parents
er tell them about hungry third-world children? Well, mine cer-
inly did and I slowly edge towards the table trying not to look
ke Mr Bean. Alas, | get there at the same time as the waitress.

It was probably just as well. Steal jewellery, paintings, other
eople’s partners if you must, but don't get caught scabbing at
atara, Ponsonby Road's famously fashionable cafe.
It's no longer so alienating,” the Maitre ‘D tells me. “It’s more
osmopolitan now, more accessible. There's families - kids play-
ng everywhere - bowling teams, firemen...
That's cool. it's how it should be.
“Of course, there's still a bit of wank - we say aioli instead of gar-
Ic mayonnaise.” And you'll still see Shortland Street stars here
most days, talking loudly about nothing.

Maitre ‘D is Bridget Long. She's blonde, voluptuous - rather

stunning actually. She has brains. She has an accent. What's a
nice girl like her doing in a place like this?

Steal jewellery, paintings,
other people’s partners if you
must, but don’t get caught
scabbing at Tuatara

“I really enjoy it here. You meet a lot of interesting people.
Admittedly you get some real tossers.”

A stock answer, but I'm not interested in interesting people. 1
want to know about famous people.

“Famous People | have served? Bull from Nightcourt - he was
really stylee, Sheryl Crow, Robbie Coltrane - he drunk about 10
vodka martini’s in three seconds, Fran Drescher - she gobbled a
fat-free salad in about the same, Toni Childs, Ben Elton - I told
him Hull was one of the three great English universities.”
Bridget has a vested interest here. Her degree in drama was at
Hull. Tutors included Tony, Mike and Pete, as in Messrs Hopkins,
Crawford and Greenaway.

It's a good story. Star Maitre ‘Ds need anecdotes of their own,
as well as an ability to laugh at those of their guests. After Bridget
graduated, shé' went to Africa in search of more good stories.

In the North Saharan desert, between Mauritania and
Morocco, her jeep drove over a landmine. Luckily she was sitting
ross-legged in the front; had she been sitting normally, she
vould have lost her legs. Two people were shot dead in front of
ler at the Zaire-Uganda border and then she was bitten by a spi-
!,_’gr. She’s saved the best til last. An egg sac the size of an orange
,f:few in her cheek. Come on, that’s an urban myth, surely. She
hows me a scar.
~ But enough interesting stories, | want some more trivial ones.
ny really weird famous people?

m. there was Boyz 2 Men. | went to give them a burger but
terrupted them praying. | was carrying five plates at the time -
it was still very irreligious of me.,

Did you know they pray in acapella?”

'} CRACCUM MAGAZINE 199:9 :
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saturday 1.00pm

Heading for the Home show now. Driving along Gre
| see an old school friend. Sadly, he s s!::ent the last
ring Auckland's streets duelling with his Ming.

wande
car.
“Jump in, Glen.” ;
“I'm ﬂ-aln]ng" (He’s heading to Les Mills).

“Training for what?”

“A war.” e
“A war? Between who : .
“1 don't know. I'll be fighting for Kiwiland.

“Against who?" :
“Everyone. People that want to invade Antarctica »

“Who wants to invade Antarctica?”
well it might not look very likely at the momep; .
happen ... over oil or population problems.

«The world goes through periods of growth ang destryc
a soldier.” _
. Six years ago, Glenn was a student - five Papers gy,
completing his BA in history. A month later, he Waa rZafr

Golden Books.

He looks a lot different these days, too. He’s Pudgy ang
not the same person who took out the Northland
1500 metre titles. It’s the drugs he’s been taking,
“The medication I'm on makes me really sluggish. | cany
fast, I can’t think straight ...”

“Why are you taking it then?”
“To stop me hearing voices.”
“Have you ever heard voices?”
“Nup.”

Glenn will soon be taken off Zuclopenthixol - but i Tem
on Risperidone. Not by choice.

“l want to be off the medication. I trip out when 1 take it |
sleep, I can’t remember anything. It's making life unexistabley
“What do the doctors think?”

“You can write this - The doctors are all quacks and witch ¢
tors. They don’t know what they're doing. 1 know one nurse y
was on some anti-psychotic medication - he said he was g»
ning out and couldn’t drive properly. They must realise that
drugs have a negative effect.”

“Do the drugs make things worse?” .

“Yep. The drugs make me slower. I look like a madman. It's haf
ly surprising that I start to behave like one too.”
“Are you mad, Glenn?”

“I'm a little bit mad. A little potty.”

Saturday 2.00pm

Once a year the devout make the journey. From Hillsbo
Heights, St Heliers Heights, Henderson Valley Heights and Ho¥
Heights they come by Pajero ta the Ellerslie Showgrounds.

It's a pilgrimage back to a better time - to an age whet
Kiwi quarter-acre dream was just that and there was 0
thing as infill housing. You won't find any trouble-make®
Alliance voters here at the Home show: the tangata’s when'?
pasifika are also thin on the ground.

You see, the punters here are tidy and respectable- e £
look lovely in their frocks and blouses, The lads are com® i
casual - boat shoes, light blye Levis and polo shirts. Tucked
course, guts spilling out over the top. ol

Feeling wickedly non-conformist in my t-shirt, oI -
a long queue. A couple of minutes later | come face © m.‘
the materialist realities of 90s New Zealand. It's 12 DU
in. What a scam., |

i b i
Who's going to be stupid enough to pay to look at adve

|

- bug

tion,

junior ggg
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Hidden pehind the hedge, I frighten an old lady star-
; g at paving stones by making ghost noises. Most
unbecoming of a serious investigative journalist.

\well, thousands of middle New Zealanders evidently. Much as I
want to look through the latest heat-treated aluminium window
and gawk at a spa pool I can’t even sit in, I'm not going to join
\hem. | won't pay -~ I'll break in.
" | rest the security of the perimeter and find it sound. I can
either go under the fence or jump it. The Springbok-era razor wire
rules out the latter and it's way too hot to tunnel. I try bribery; the
border guard is amiable but incorruptible.
~ There's nothing else I can do, then, except peer pitifully
hrough the fence. A man on the other side swaggers over and
sks, “Who’s the animals? You or us.” Chortling loudly, he
doesn't wait for an answer. Boom boom!
" 'm feeling vindictive now. Hidden behind the hedge, I fright-
n an old lady staring at paving stones by making ghost nois-
es. Most unbecoming of a serious investigative journalist.
. |have a job to do. I interview Jean Muir, owner of the Crow’s
Nest Furniture company through the fence. Jean makes free-
standing hammocks, an idea, she says, she got from her grand-
pappy. It looks comfortable.
 If costly. Two thousand dollars on top of the 12 bucks to get
in is twice the GDP of Malawi. Too much.

Saturday 8.00pm
They're fast becoming passe, but I'm determined to attend a
genuine Shore party. To Glenfield then, and Mark Wilson’s 21st
birthday.
| I've timed my run poorly and get there just
Speeches. Mark is looking anxious. His mum’s a
Bxcuse me ... Can | have your attention please .
cries of “Shut up down the back” and “Quiet int
ank you. You're a polite lot ..."
"Too right ... No we’re not!”)
Well | think we all know why we’re here tonight...”
No, why's that? ... Free piss!”).
Yes we're here to celebrate Mark’s coming of age ..."
Phwoooar!”).
ep, Mark's 21 today, actually he was 21 on Thursday, and as his
';m it's my job, no it’s my privilege, to speak on his behalf to
Mark asked me to tell you lots of stories about him as a baby
ark hasn’t — “Oh Mum™) but I said your friends don’t want to

arany of those ...

in time for the
bout to speak.

.. Excuse me..."”
he cheap seats”).

l‘....-.................oc!!...-ooocn-!---co--....
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(“Yes we do ... Let’s hear them ... Too right!”).
“Oh you do. Okay then a couple (“Oh Mum®) of the more, um,
interesting anecdotes by popular request (“God Mum”) ...

... “A few years ago now, Mark’s Uncle lan from Australia, who
sadly couldn’t be with us tonight, came over to New Zealand for
a holiday. Now lan’s always been a bit worried about Mark not
having a, how does he put it, a male presence in his life. A male
role model ... Well, I'd written a letter to him a couple of weeks
earlier and told him all about the boys and how Mark had made
the Ist XV. I thought that would reassure him a bit.

“Anyway Uncle lan’s shuttle-bus pulls up outside our house and
what do you think happens. Mark rushes out, says hi, and zooms
out into the night. Wearing one of my skirts!

(Much laughter and cries of “We always knew he’s a poofter”).
“Off to some skirt-evening or something. (“Skirt night ... Mum,”)
You should have seen the look on lan’s face ... he didn’t know
what to say.

(“So that’s why he’s not here tonight”)

“Anyway, I'm sorry but I'm going to be a bit soppy for a bit. It has-
n't always been easy bringing up two boys by myself, but I can
honestly say that I couldn’t ask for two better boys than Mark and
David. They’re the most important thing in my life ... always have
been.

(Tears are starting to well).

“I'm just so very proud of them both. Mark’s a wonderful boy.

“I love you son.”

Saturday 10.45pm

We're on Fort St outside the aptly named Happy Chappy. The
Welshman wants to go inside, but Mark’s not keen. Simo just
wants a decision; standing outside a strip club is not a good look.

The Hub decides we’ll keep moving. As we wander, he talks

At the start of the third,
the bra is whipped off and,
a little later, everything
else. Well almost. The
'girls' never take off their

sky-tower heels.

tactics. We'll try and get a hefty group discount, a bulk deal.
These places make most of their money in drinks so we’ll have to
appear parched. Say loudly out the front, *“My word | could do

with a drink".
The Hub’s plan works - five of us get in for $30. Aqua wel-

comes us inside.

«p'm a barbie girl, In the barbie world.

Light and plastic, It's fantastic.
You can brush my hair, Undress me everywhere ..”

We buy a drink and take a seat near the front. Beside us are
several bespectacled Malaysians. | mention to one that Mahathir
Mohammed s an anti-imperialist hero - he's not interested.
Behind us are three Triad leaders, two mechanics, four merchant

|




R —

rs, a Wigan league player, a Wests player and a chap from
Roskill. We're an eclectic bunch.

other observations.

- 1. The DJ's a nong.

2. The gilded gold twat-pole is fake - close scrutiny reveals
grey primer.

3. The strippers have unlikely names.

4. Their routines are very routine.

Each lasts for three songs. The stripper prances about during
e first, but keeps most of her clothes on. During the second
ong, she strips down to her bra and panties. At the start of the
third, the bra is whipped off and, a little later, everything else.
Well almost. The *girls’ never take off their skytower heels. It can't
be very comfortable but, as Rachel Hunter well knows, it does
onders for your calves. Back to the show.
C'mon guys, let’s hear it for the very lovely Brandi (?) Yeah, Yeah,
~ Yeah, blah blah blah!”

Now, either the DJ's a linguist and fluent in Kazakhstani or the
mplifier’'s way too powerful for the speakers. Whatever, we're

Behind us are three Triad leaders, two mechanics, four
~merchant bankers, a Wigan league player, a Wests
player and a chap from Mt Roskill. We’re an eclectic

“missing most of his commentary. We're not quite sure of her
name then. It’s either Candi, Randi, Sandi, Mandi, or Brandi but
- it’s definitely not Gandhi.

D] is right though. Brandi (for want of a real false name) is very
Jovely. Sexy anyway. She’s blonde, tanned, curvaceous - and not
dverse to wandering amongst the punters, bopping the odd one
bout the head with her bosoms.

When |1 get that feeling,
want Sexual healing ...”

It’s just the second song but Brandi has got everything off. This
 is subversive, against the rules surely. But a grand populist ges-
- ture. A Mexican wavelet sweeps the audience. When Brandi’s
third song ends, the DJ doesn’t need to implore the audience to *
| put ya hands together and shooooow your appreciation for the
- very lovely Brandi;” she gets a standing O.

Another “very lovely” lady lurches onto stage except she’s not.
The hair is Stevie Nicks ¢.1983 and the smile desperate and sad.
Halfway through Patrick Swayze's awful She’s Like the Wind, the

Ak
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d. No one's Interested, p.

lve
ionce has ha arr s eon
audien far too fast for this dirge. “Don' oy ¢
dances on-_l_he Hub. Before | can answer he wh; ! fig su,
" asks : i ey
hcr,mS back gratefully. her grantud; making |, allou
beavie' seems to work harder than ;1 € rest; hey eel foy
‘Ste \
csolllects the empties while the others hang aboy 4y, b: N
I
ba[ls'.m starting to notice @ few anxious looks _ A

Scnbb | l
in my notebook perhaps | resemble 3 sty o, O
?our%l);rs time to g0 and \Za:'l.(-nlre;“;;lk‘ '“terv,ech’M
Cidcr—soaked and r‘ed—eye fiod o kan Convinqn 3
brought a proper ringboun ok and expen5i§. |
authenticity. :
prandi is actua
«This is the best time O
«yeah, why?” )
"lYget to take my heels"off.

“Do you enjoy it here? dre

wyery much. | love dancing.”

«How long have you been stripping?

«I've been doing it for over a year no'\';v, I've worke
__ this is the fourth club I've been in.

«Good club?”

“Yeah, it's the only ¢
or private dancing.” ylio)
“you don’t like lapdancing? /

“Hate it. Lapdancing’s a form of prostitution. It's g,
“How many nights a week do you work?”

«Four to five nights - usually about 10 dances 3 Night
“How did you start stripping?” :
«well, this is a classic this one. 1 went out with 5 84y fory
years. One day he beat me pretty severely so | left, e keptl
thing we owned, 1 was just left with the car. .
That night I started waitressing at the Firehouse. The el
was up on stage.”

“Were you scared?”

«Nah, | was as drunk as a skunk.”

“Any bad experiences?”

“Showgirls - 1 worked there 5 months and I hated it. op
grabbed my breasts so hard I could feel his fingers mg
together. | screamed at him to stop and he bit me.”

lly Tammi, a 20-year-old from g

f the night.“ she says, Uth AU( E

d lotg |

lub in Auckland that doesnt do
a

Y~fuck

Tammi introduces me to Grant, who looks like a portly )
Laws ¢.2006. Very personable too. Grant manages the di
doorman Greg. g
“Your first strip club?”

“Yep:

“You knew Greg before you set up here?”
“Yeah, he’s my brother.”

“What does your Mum think?”

"She’s a part owner - she has an ... aah
“Really. Does she ever drop by?

“Yeah, she’s come past a couple of times to check outh?
... Investment.”

“What did she think?”
“She reckoned it wasn’t sleazy at all.”
Greg also works the bar and wanders across 10 o
mechanics. Mr Mt Roskill is standing beside me. Resplet3
navy jersey (with red and black diamonds). boat
matching sports socks) he's a man on the make 0%
leslness card which is handed over conspicuously: MIMT |
'f you're reading this, |'m sorry to inform you that Y%
'Larofully folded in half ang then half again and thef !
Into an empty beer glass. Missed - off the rim.

. interest in theed










| Got arrested
years for
( ¢ at Tauran
/ slutted.

m an alien.

Lisa 23 BFA |
0 Getting in touch with your feminine side.

@ Some scars. | like my scars.

@ I'm on patrol at Karekare beach. I'm a surf ‘
lifesaver. Trying to cruise some surfers?

@ | think seven’s quite an exciting, .unstable
number. As opposed to ten, which is really
even and boring.

@ ! think I'd probably be an undercovgr cop. Yeah. I'm the one
behind everything that happens in this place.

Katie,
Bmus, Victoria University

© One would think it's hanging
off the side of the cliff and
fondling babies, and, oh, drinking
beer.

@ Phew. Big question. No, I'm not
going to get busted after dark at the
Point Erin baths. I'm going to the

voodoo love party.

© Enrolled 26 000 students. | think.
© Not 26 000.

@ Sporty Spice if | had to choose.
I'd make my own - crusty, dirty,
grungy spice.

Alice, 18, Bsc. Dave, 22, Bsc.

O A: Of course, I'm just waiting for the Monica Lewinski scandal to blow over and
then I'll have to go and see how much money | can make out of it
D: Not yet, but he’s next on my list.

O A: Hell, he's got all those presidential palaces. Saddam'’s got more power
D: Yeah, Saddam’s probably got a harem of women that
© D: Baby sitting

A: Moving in. To my own house,
not someone else's

don't sue him

O D: Leonardo De Caprio
A: A bullet between [Leonardo’s)
eyes would be good

© D: Scary Spice. Cool hair
A: Dead Spice.

© D: I'm an alien. | don't know y
mission yet

A: An ordinary member of the p
lic, protecting people from Day

0o

Cs - ;
Ainsl

hro b
hoTe Papa> My oth Dology
ad a clay mould of h‘er'g togy
. worse tha, Dracyly 'st@ﬁth,;
90ing 10 3 21 'AC‘Ua;;[
‘ © Tahiti, ank, say, i
| Med on Orea, argugdﬂgh“v’
Efm;es, lived with anoth, changg,‘
‘ irthday | =rt}"mine!g . %t
Liz Tay
aou h ay m g to ki
€r mc ey, then , iy
| for Mich Jackson Mty
o Q'Sc_ary ce. Becayse | b
hair it gc exactly likg e,

thek

If you could exhibit somethingat ¥
what would it be?

What are you doing for Valentn!$

Write a 20 word essay on what jou8
the holidays

b
Who's going to be the next @
die?

Whao's your favourite Spice bF
|_l"
What does it mean tobea®

There is a rumour that ”"""“:a::
under-cover cops, secret MCM,,
aliens at university that mmri'
students. What are you ot ¥

mission?

gubbd
Have you had sex with B v
mber ¥
What's your favourite N

#

Sadud
Does Bill Clinton envy
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14e Boxen
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W«Iﬂ dael D@ g

Fighting his way from the hcginning to the end of
the film, physically and emotionally, Daniel Day Lewis
takes on a lead role, fights the snakes, climbs the lad-
ders and with a boxer's pleasure for pain, he doesn't
take the knockbacks. A moral lesson about the power
of the will and truth. Daniel's character ‘Danny' is a
victim of true love battling prejudice in Ireland
amongst a war-zone. From the people who brought us
'In the Name of the Father', 'The Boxer' may tickle
your pineal gland also. There is a likable love-inter-
est ‘Maggie', an angstful youth, a Mr Evil (more evil
than Gargamel), along with the other bad guys - the
palice and the media. There is a satirical statement
made about violence, through Mr Evil's extreme pro-
violence actions. We see how wrong it is to throw
bombs around but how great it is to be a boxer. The
politics, men in suits and power-struggles, are the
crux of this film, providing obstacles for Lewis to fight

City Quad

Field Guide to Auckland

and Historian to the Auckland

2 Lorne St

his way through, but there were not too many sur-
prises (except for the occasional bomb dropping in
and a fire-engine catching fire). With fists and blood,
there is some tricky camera work in the ring and in the
chaos of the streets.

Providing some depth, the prejudice tension oper-
ated in three different arenas: within the nation;
within the district [the parochial politics]; and, getting
closer, the internal struggle with prejudice within the
characters, demonstrating the art of survival (keeping
one's mouth shut).

But the formula was a tame Hollywood one: one
hero plus love-interest plus problem and violence to
taste, equals happy ending. One must ask how many
times can you use the same recipe before the taste

becomes bland.
Vanessa Patea.

UMVEersity Book Shon

Tamaki Campus

ative and broad without being a page, which can never be

gn Cameron, Bruce Hayward

meme Murdoch

Wit Press

I weird having the year's
ew being non-fiction

Regional Council. scientifically esoteric [read: underestimated in supporting
To them, and eventually to ‘boring’l. These sections the succinct written word, this
the reader, the include  Rocks Guide is bright and attractive,

and Landforms,

Auckland region is a
Plant and

spectacular array of |

and truly ‘thumbable’.
New Zealanders are great

i a field guide, at that) - rocks & soil & birds |2 s Animals, History, consumers of the National
f the Summer hols, | could & skinks & houses & np" and six others on  Geographic sort of spyglass on
E wiitten on any book I peaches & forests & R b3 Greater Auckland the world.
¥ed... or, occasionally, did-  history & change, examined region It's hard to
But, | was really surprised  stretching from the ettt i by region, cover- Iimagine
Field Guide to Auckland: Mangawhai Heads ing all of the that what-
oring the Region's Natural to the Waikato. area’s National ever copies
storic Heritage. Because such a Parks and many tourists,
fie authors’ credentials are huge amount of data reserves, muse- conserva-
essive:  at has been ums, walkways, tionists,
num  they squeezed islands, craters, gift-seek-
Tespectively, |- into these 280 pages, cottages, dams, vinyards, and ers, coffee-table adorners and
lor of Botany | the various sections the parochial histories from the  greenies don’t snap up will
Auckland have been honed palacolithic past to the nearer escape the eye of us ordinary
Memorial down into pithy and history of the Maori and the folk. | will not be giving this
Seum, economical descrip-  European input. book away!
h Associate in Geology tions which are at once inform- Containing virtually a photo Aidan,
2 Auckland University
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ISIC Cards

Your key to travel discounts,

* International/domestic flights
e Rail and coach fares
e Lots of other products

ESCAPE FOR EASTER
ETEEED oW
Hamilton 10
Whangarei 7.7)
Palmerston North 34
Wellington 47

our
‘ rdvel
ecialists

A
¥

\uckland
Shortland St
an Batton Pl
09 379 4224

TED

Wellington 1979
Christchurch 142
Dunedin 208

Special conditions apply - All prices are one-way ex-Auckland

CALL NOW ON
0200 STUDENT

F@O N

Fo U RuN= T U SR EE

FUTOMN AL s AN LD
Ph. 378 1000 OPEN 7 Days

70C Surrey Cresent, Grey Lynn

1 5 % «f-&,"‘v_\”;:’.‘);
STupenT |- e
ISCOUNT

\ANZAC WEEKEND
;FULL RANGE

 DOUBLE BED SETTEE
FROM $660

DOUBLE FUTON + BASE

FROM $420

0
----------------------

Hurry on doon
to The Strand

Robbie Burps
for LOW
liquor prices
Flame
Twist tops ssomi

$

Stolichnaya
Lemon Ruski

2 Dozen
box

While Stocks Last!

Harvest Cider

BRRVEST
Range (R
Harvest 1.5L $5.35
Harvest 330ml $2.00
Scrumpy 1125ml $6.50
Scrumpy 330ml $2.30

With every purchase over $20 you will
receive 1 Fly Buys point.

8-14 Stanley St, Parnell.
Ph 302 1806

Fax 302 1580

9am-8pm Mon-Wed,
9am-9pm Thurs & Sat,
9am-10pm Fri

Offer expires Tuesday 31/3/98. While stocks lasl. Not available with any other
offer or discounts. Orlm available only al Robbie Burns The Strand.

ROBBIE BURNS

‘ ¥z NEW ZEALAND'S LOWEST LIQUOR PRICES

SENRO |0 ] S

e e e [ T T T
FH R el i e Ee—ili

r
4
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ifieds
caucasian males. Aged 18-24. For
e - a research project on insulin
; "0550 gook or petrol vouchers will

' cover time and inconvenience.
ther information call: Wendy on

4440.

= =

ext

DENT ACCOMMODATION: At
v have two 5 bedroom modern
\nablﬁ They have all amenities

NG a5 cooking and water heating.
gated in a lovely area close to

he city centre. These are

Rjonts and the -
¥ ata subsidised rate to students
members of the Student

2 znhef information please contact
: ty Manager, Gordon Tonks on 360

bike for sale: Suzuki AC 100 used
,1930, not since. 14000 miles, new bat-
41507, Mr Baker 575 8604

\oF CLUB- Join the Canoe Club in 1998
Jhitewater rafting and kayaking action!
e are plenty of events happening off the
or to0- none too dry! Meet us during
ntation by the stairway to heaven ( The

Shadows stairs that i
: at is). Alternativel
evenings on 520 69 10, uRin

ATTENTION ALL CLUBS AND SOCIETIES

Sports Clubs

Wednesday 18 March

* Affiliation forms due 4.30pm.

* Sports Council Meeting, 5 pm, Clubspace,
A club rep must attend this meeting.

Wednesday 1 April

* Grant Applications due 4.30 pm.

Wednesday 8 April

* 1st part of Sports Grants Meeting, 5 pm,
Clubspace.

Cultural/Societies Clubs

Tuesday 17 March

¢ Affiliation forms due, 4.30pm.

* Cultural/Societies Council Meeting, 5 pm @
Clubspace - a club rep must attend this
meeting.

Tuesday 31 March

* Grant Applications due 4.30 pm.

Tuesday 7 April

e 1st part of Cultural/Societies Grants
Meeting - Clubs attend, 5 pm @ Clubspace.

Running Sport Conference

What: Training courses for clubs, including
how to be a secretary, treasurer, how to run
events, meetings, etc. Must attend to be ell-
gible for community sport fund, When:
April 18, 8.30 am - 3 pm. Where: Auckland
College of Education. Keynote Speaker -
David Knowles, CEO NZ Squash, Cost: $20.
Contact Kirl CLO ext 254 or Sport Auckland
358 1238 for further details.

AIESEC: Meet people, party hard, have fun,
travel, get skills in different areas, comple-
ment your degree. If any of these Iinterest
you, join our club, Watch out for us during
orientation and .enrolment or phone: 358

1447.

FOR SALE: Four used 110,000kv electrical
cables, slightly old, needs some work, owner
fleeing country. Make an offer. Phone:
Wayne Gilbert on 522-4499.

SEND CLASSIES TO:

fax. (09) 356-1471
submissions@craccum.talk.co.nz
or drop them into the Craccum offices.

For the last panel of
this cartoon, send $20
to

Grant Buist

PO Box 6759
wgtn
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l ISH FESTIVAL
UCKLAND
VEW ZEALAND

E Saturday 14h March

GREEN & M°CAHILL
12.00pm Queen Street, City

YV GUINNESS

Guinness Irish Music Festival ¥

MCCABE Aotea Square, d pin-5pm

MCM A HO N - Music, Dance; Hospitality & Stalls

S I v Guinness Travelling Hooley 5pm-2a
,,/ . . . i
A FREE Buses to Official St.Patrick's Festival Pil

SKYCITY The Immigrant, Claddagh, Horse & Traptlaven
0@0 AUCKLAND CITY ](ing'sArms Ikvern, Tbe Dog's BOllix Bar zé'B/w

Murphy s Irish Bar, Sky City s Atrium Bar, Auckli
Irish Society

Monday 16th March
Che ew ZealandHBhewald  MCCabe MeMah oy St. Patrick's Eve Ba!

For details phone Auckland Irish Festival Office on: 535-4 185 or visit our webiiss htp./ldiscovern to-"‘/j‘;jm
on’ ptLp. e




