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Love,

Duncan & Cam

We understand that it is often difficult to know how to talk 
about queer issues. So here are some things that will help 

you to understand this issue, and queer issues generally:
Gender and sexuality are different. The first is who you are, the 

latter who you are attracted to.
Sexuality is a spectrum: some people are 100 per cent gay and 

some 100 per cent straight, but most are somewhere in between.
Your sexuality is defined by you and you only – not by a ‘gay 

red shirt’ or a leather jacket or a love of sports.
Often these concepts are hard to explain and use. A lot of 

people don’t engage in the debate because they’re scared of opening 
a can of worms. Feature Writer Philip has a handy glossary for all 
of us who get our agenders and asexuals around the wrong way.

On the night that marriage equality was achieved, Cam was 
at Parliament with Des Smith and John Jolliff, the first couple to 
get a civil union. The sight of two men in their 70s crying because 
their love was no longer seen as ugly would give pause to any 
person sceptical of how far queer rights have come. In this issue, 
we wanted to capture that feeling of liberation and relief. Penny 
Gault’s piece points to the growing number of celebrities who 
feel able to come out. Their willingness to openly be themselves 
is part of a wider move towards people feeling comfortable in 
their own skin. Leaving the closet is a rite of passage for many 
queer youths. Every experience is different, so we have included a 
number of people’s coming-out stories. 

While these advances should be celebrated, it’s not all flowers 
and unicorns. It’s hard to be different. Queers are still subject to 
misunderstanding and bigotry, particularly those queers whose 
differences are more pronounced. 41 per cent of trans* people 
have attempted suicide. That fact is a tragic reflection on us all. 
Duncan Hope writes a personal and well-researched piece about 
the state of queer mental health in Aotearoa. Accepting those who 

are different to us doesn’t just benefit queer people, it benefits us 
all. Understanding that sexuality and gender are just one aspect 
of a person’s identity lets us see and appreciate all of their other 
traits as well. 

Leaving aside the challenges that bigotry presents to the queer 
community, it faces unique internal difficulties as well. One of 
our features, Love Your Condom, outlines the poor state of queer 
men’s sexual health, and the lack of education about this issue. 
As with any movement, there are internal disagreements between 
different queer groups, which often hold back progress. While 
these are problems that are unique to the queer community, they 
require universal solutions. One of these is a change in our sexual 
education. Another is a change in the perception and portrayal 
of queers in society. Too often they are typecasted as being filthy, 
horny, raunchy, polyamorous, debauched. Some queers are free 
with their sexuality, and there’s nothing wrong with this. But 
there is something wrong in saying that they are all like this. It 
is rare to see moments of tenderness and loving between couples 
in the media. That debases their basic humanity: just like other 
emotional humans, many queers just want a partner who they 
can love and who will love them in return.

If you are struggling as a queer, you should know that the 
queer community is one of the strongest and most supportive. 
You should definitely get in touch with UniQ or the VUWSA 
Equity Officer Madeleine Ashton-Martyn if you ever want help, 
support, or even just someone to talk to.

If you are queer, your life is harder than your straight peers. 
For Cam, this used to be a negative. But now he sees it differently. 
You don’t get strong by doing something easy. And overcoming 
adversity is the bravest thing you can do. 

Our hope is that this issue in some small way helps you to 
triumph in your struggle.

Cam is attracted to men. Duncan is attracted to 
women. But that doesn’t tell you a single thing 

about what kind of people we are.
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LET TER
o f  t h e

WEEK
yolzah, 4 all u dumb kuntz who been wastin there time 

caining studz 2 pass exams, lemme tel u bout another ways 
2 get strate As.

it was a friday arvo, had slow start 2 tha day coz id been 
goin hard on tha codys night b4. missed my contract tut 
that morning so showed up 2 tha later 1 insted.

took a seat rite up tha back just so tha fukken tutor 
wuldnt ask me ne questions while i perved at chicks on 
facie. 

after about 5 minutez she walked in and fuuuuarkk 
she was tha fukken makkest shawty ive seen at law skool, 
definately a strate up 10. new she was checkin me out hard 
already but i wanted 2 show her i was smart az well az fit.

“alright class, name a case where a plaintiff has created 
a presumption of undue influence based on proof of a 
category 2B relationship of trust and confidence as defined 
in Barklays Bank plc v O’Brien?”

threw up tha hand, looked her ded in tha eyez and said 
“yo bebez, how about tha case of Me v You?”

Thats wen she realized i was a strate up skux. kinda lol’d 
a bit nervus then went back 2 teaching but i new she was 
deff dtf.

newayy once I trakk her down on facie I’m gonna 
get an A, shez gonna get tha D and u nerds are gonna be 
wastin ur time in tha libby sted of out there gettin on it, 
YOLZAHHH!!!!

-NF

Are you Angry, elAted or ApAthetic About SAlient? Send uS 
A letter of leSS thAn 250 wordS to editor@salient.org.
nz. pSeudonymS Are fine, but All letterS muSt include your 
reAl nAme, AddreSS And telephone number. theSe will not 
be printed. letterS will not be corrected for Spelling or 
grAmmAr. the editorS reServe the right to edit, Abridge or 
decline Any letterS. the letter of the week winS A coffee 
from vicbookS.

B E N T

Hey all,
Welcome to the Queer Issue of Salient! The Bent column is usually 

about educating the students of Victoria about issues that face this 
minority. Bent is run by UniQ, the University’s queer rep group with 
VUWSA. This issue of Salient is fully focussed towards the issues of us 
queer people and our allies, so this column will focus on how UniQ 
works, what we do, who we are, and what Wellington has to offer for 
people who hang out in the LGBTQI* scene.

UniQ consists of our Co-Presidents, Sami and Connor, who basically 
oversee all of our events and make sure that our club doesn’t self-destruct. 
Geraint, who is our Secretary/Treasurer, is in charge of the cash moneyz, 
and also taking minutes at all of our meetings. Dan, who is our QSA 
(Queer-Straight Alliance) Coordinator; if you’re not queer but want to 
be involved or educated, he’s your man! I’m Jonny, I’m the really hot 
and awesome Communications Officer who is in charge of Facebook/
email and all the pretty posters! We recently had our IGM where we 
elected a new Women’s Rep, José, and Trans* Rep, Dom, who will both 
endeavour to make sure that cis white gay males don’t take over the 
group and control everything! Lastly, we have Olivia, who is our Queer 
Mentoring Officer: she keeps our mentors in line and helps everyone get 
the most out of the programme. 

UniQ primarily focusses on creating a safe space for queer students. 
Additionally, we try to educate the University on how to treat queer 
students, the use of correct pronouns, and other proper queer etiquette, 
which we will focus on in a later issue. Our main group activity is the 
Lunch Space: this social event is fantastic for casually hanging out with 
other queer students and meeting people, although the main group 
is about as incestuous as the characters from Glee, they’re generally a 
fantastic bunch. If you’re scared about coming along, try signing up to 
our mentoring system to help integrate you into our group or help you 
come out in an easy way. Check it out on our website http://uniqvictoria.
co.nz/ and click the Queer Officer tab to sign up. 

This year already, we have put on a quiz night and a pub crawl, both 
of which have been very successful, especially compared to our earlier 
years. Later this year, we will be celebrating Pride Week with many 
events including one of our colourful parties that you probably won’t 
remember anyway, as well as another pub crawl, another quiz, Rocky 
Horror interactive night for all, and if that wasn’t enough, to top it all 
off, we want to have a Queer Ball for students who might not otherwise 
get one or for those of you who need a reason to crack out the ball gowns 
(I sure don’t).

Hopefully this has explained a little more about what we do! We’re not 
just the strange rainbow-pants-wearing people in a clique, we’re a group 
to support all students who want to know more about queer culture 
in the Uni and the LGBTQI* scene in Wellington. If you have any 
messages, feel free to contact our Facebook or email us at uniqvictoria@
gmail.com. I promise to respond with haste and pizazz. 

Looking forward to hearing from you all,
Communications Officer

J o n n y  A b b o t t

uniqvictoria@gmail.com
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WORK FOR US!
Hi S,
What do you when you are introverted 

and you suck at talking to people and 
making eye contact and everyone thinks you 
are really weird and lame?

On another note though, my goal for 
2014 is to not drunk text or call anyone 
because when I drink my inability to socialise 
disappears but it comes in a large dose so I 
really don’t know what to do with it all. 

I dunno. I’m really struggling with being 
human.

Regards,
Prozac please

CALM DOWN JOHN
Dear Steven
I’ve been thinking of you a lot of late big 

boy. I fantasize about you finding me in a 
barren university stairwell. Tightly you bind 
my wrists to the hand rail with your bright 
blue tie. Then you dominate my student 
body like there is no tomorrow Mr Joyce. 
You whip out your manifesto and within 
fifty seconds you have lashed my mind 
into an ardent frenzy. As you rip away my 
representation you push me to breaking 
point and I find myself moaning. I can feel 
the ink from your policies smear against 
my face and it takes away the last of my 
willpower. I surrender Steven Joyce, I want 
to be on your agenda tonight.     

Lusty Regards
S Missive

ONLY IF THEY’RE GINGER
Dear Salient
Sideburns have been receding as a style for 

years now. Sure in the 70’s they were big, but 
in the 19th century they were much bigger. 
We at Vic need to change this trend. At first 
I myself was skeptical of this idea of bringing 

sideburns back into fashion, but then they 
grew on me. Sideburns allow us to express 
ourselves in new ways. Environmentalists 
could emulate their desire to make Vic a 
bushier campus for example. So don’t chew 
the fat on the muttonchops debate, please 
help lead the charge to bring sideburns back 
into the mainstream.

Regards
Ambrose Burnside     

WRITING FROM THE WALL
Dear House Salient, 
If you are reading this, then my raven 

has found your office. I suspect you have a 
window ajar in this heat.  

Which segues nicely into my dire warning. 
And it is dire like a wolf. It is my duty to 
insist you prepare for the upcoming winter. 
That sudden shower you had last Tuesday 
was only the beginning. You know nothing, 
Salient, in the manner of one Jon Snow.

Revel in your long summer while you can. 
Winter is coming, and I don’t mean that you 
get to fuck in warm blankets all season long. 

Sending my regards,
Sir Name O’Thrones
Night’s Watch

CRAFTY USE OF THE MAG
Dear Salient,
I think you should have a crafts section. 

I think I should write it. I could tell people 
about cool and clever things, like how you 
can recycle a copy of Salient to make a seed 
pot by folding a page in half, longways, 
rolling it around a yoghurt pot, then 
securing one end. Once you’ve taken out the 
yoghurt pot, you can fill the Salient pot with 
compost and plant something in it. When 
the seedling is large enough, you can plant 
the whole thing in the ground. Watch it 
grow. The magazine is biodegradable. Voila. 
Crafts. 

I await your call.
Love,
Nanna Waffles 

YEA FUCK YOU ALEXANDER
To Alexander Sparrow, % Salient,
I read an interview with you in Salient’s 

Future issue. There’s something I heard once 
that I think you should take into account, 
“It’s simple: Comedy is funny and brave 
when aimed at yourself or the powerful. 
It’s lazy and cruel when aimed at the weak 
or persecuted.” Your comments were 
backward, belittling, and frankly, offensive, 
and certainly not funny. Hope you see that 
one day.

Regards.

Haiku Times at Salient
To Salient,
Here is a haiku response
For issue four

Since haikus are meant
To describe things in nature
It’s appropriate

Cam and Duncan,
Whose interviews enlighten
Clearly honed, your craft

Let’s beat climate change
Mad science and apathy
In equal measure

I am mostly A’s
Therefore I feel terrible
Time to change my ways

I would like to be 
In a University’s 
Garden in the shade

I know now thanks to
Incognito Montoya
Here there be monsters

Yours sincerely and
With an everlasting praise
A Salient fan

L E T T E R S
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P E R S O N  O F  L A S T  W E E K B Y  T H E  N U M B E R S

2 0 0
young AmericAnS StArt uSing crAck every dAy

5 2 8
memberS of the muSlim brotherhood Sentenced to 

deAth by A court in egypt lASt week

1 8 , 1 0 7
boxeS of girl guide cookieS Sold by A 12-yeAr-old 

over A period of Seven weekS, breAking the uS nAtionAl 
record

4 1
percentAge of trAnS* people who hAve Attempted Suicide

2
number of trAnS* mpS there will hAve been in new 
ZeAlAnd, if lAbour cAndidAte kelly elliS winS the 

whAngArei electorAte SeAt At thiS election

3 7  a n d  1 3
the percentAge of men And women (reSpectively) who 
hAve Achieved orgASm with A member of the SAme Sex

on 27 mArch, the world heAlth orgAniSAtion formAlly 
Announced the end of polio in indiA. it hAS been three 

yeArS Since the lASt new diAgnoSiS of the diSeASe. rukhSAr 
khAtoon, 4, wAS the lASt documented cASe of polio 
in the nAtion of 1.2 billion people. when effortS At 

erAdicAtion begAn in 1988, over 200,000 people were 
Affected by the crippling diSeASe. thAnkS to vAccinAtionS 

And public AwAreneSS, thiS number iS now Zero. bill gAteS, 
whoSe foundAtion SpeArheAded the heAlth cAmpAign, hAS 

hAiled the Achievement AS “one of the moSt impreSSive 
AccompliShmentS in globAl heAlth ever.
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N E W S
VUWLSS LEGLESS, LAWLESS
LAW STUDENTS DON’T KNOW LAWS AROUND DRINKING
by Sophie Boot

keen eye for newS? Send Any tipS, leAdS or goSSip to 
news@salient.org.nz

Victoria’s Law Students’ Society, VUWLSS, has breached the Sale and 
Supply of Alcohol Act and likely been banned from the Botanic Gardens 
following the Garden Party, but the University has no current plans to 
act.

The Bell Gully Garden Party took place in the Dell at the Wellington 
Botanic Gardens on Thursday 20 March. The event was billed as “the 
classiest event to hit Victoria Law School, with the perfect mix of 
sunshine and fine wine.”

200 tickets to the event were sold for $25 each, and attendees were told 
“this will cover all beverages for the night (the best deal that VUWLSS 
has ever offered!)”

Ross Barnett, Victoria’s police liaison officer, said that in selling tickets 
to the event and then providing liquor on an unlicensed premises, 
VUWLSS had breached the Sale and Supply of Alcohol Act.

VUWLSS President Myles Snaddon said that he had specifically asked 
Treehouse, the body which manages the Dell, whether they would need 
a licence for the event, and was assured they would not.

Pauline Bradshaw, Administration Officer at the Treehouse, told 
Salient that the Botanic Gardens did not have a liquor licence, and that 
the event did not need a liquor licence as it was a private event. 

On 24 March, VUWLSS posted on their Facebook page that, due to 
“pretty poor” treatment of the venue by students, the society would likely 
be unable to use the Botanic Gardens as a venue next year. The society 
had also received “a substantial fine.”

Damage was done by drunk students to the toilets, with a hand dryer 
being broken, along with general vomit. The $200 fine was levied by the 
Treehouse Visitor Centre which manages the Dell, and was taken out of 
VUWLSS’ bond. 

Bradshaw said that VUWLSS would probably not be permitted to 
host the event in the Gardens again. 

She would not comment further, saying “the description on your 
Facebook page tells the story.”

Students spoken to by Salient confirmed that “everyone was pretty 
wasted” and they were “not surprised by [the Facebook post]”.

One fourth-year Law student who wanted to remain anonymous told 
Salient he “doubted the bar were refusing many people alcohol”, and he 
had been able to reach behind the bar and take a bottle of wine.

Another student said “the bartenders got wastey and would call you 

beauuuuutiful with every drink or some other cheesy line.”
Snaddon said that the organisation had hired an experienced bar 

manager and three other experienced bar staff. He said he was satisfied 
with the job they had done.

“They were in charge of handing out the alcohol and making sure 
nobody was getting too drunk.”

Other students told Salient that they were unable to get water from 
the bar, a claim which Snaddon refuted. Allegations that students were 
“definitely blazing” at the event were also denied by Snaddon. 

Jenny Bentley, Director of Campus Services, said that “the behaviour 
alleged is not condoned by the University and could potentially contravene 
the University’s Student Conduct Policy.” 

However, as no complaint against an individual has been received, the 
University is not currently looking to investigate further.

Bell Gully, the sponsors of the event, said they were looking into the 
allegations but it would be premature to say anything further at this stage.
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N E W S

WI-FI ART THOU? PICKET SIGNS AND DICKS ONLINE
ERROR: INTERNET NOT FOUND NOT PENIS DICKS BUT DICKHEAD DICKS

by Simon Dennis by Steph Trengrove

Campus internet is slow and hard to access, and the University has 
no idea why. 

Victoria’s computer systems have been struggling to keep up with the 
return to class, with students unable to access campus Wi-Fi, and issues 
with Student Health and Blackboard.

In the first week of the semester, there were severe problems with the 
internet after the wireless connectors developed a fault.

Peter Borich, Associate Director Infrastructure and Services for 
Information Technology Services (ITS), said that the problem had been 
resolved.

“Since then there have been no further issues with the wireless network, 
with a record 11,500 concurrent users regularly connecting to the wireless 
every day.”

However, students spoken to by Salient say there are still problems 
with accessing Wi-Fi on campus. Some students had to try for up to 15 
minutes to connect, and some were unable to connect at all. 

Borich said there had also been “intermittent slowdown of the 
internet”, but this was unrelated to the wireless issues.

“This is most notable in the afternoon as the use of the internet 
increases; however, the intermittent nature of the problem is making it 
difficult to identify the root cause of the issue.”

“We understand the importance of the internet for students and are 
working hard to resolve the problem.”

As Salient went to print, the University had scheduled an outage as 
they had “identified a fault in their network which is believed to be the 
cause of recent performance issues with internet access.”

Student Health has also been hit by problems after introducing a new 
practice management system at the end of February.

One student told Salient she had waited for an hour after checking in 
for her appointment at Student Health. When she approached reception, 
she was told they had no record of her appointment. 

Another former student found that her medical records had been lost 
by Student Health when she moved to a new doctor.  

“It’s so irritating: I desperately need a prescription and now I can’t get 
one because they need my past prescriptions so they know I’m not just 
some crazy druggie.”

Medical Director of Student Health Garry Brown said: “we are aware 
that a very small number [of students] experienced problems in the initial 
few days with appointment bookings.”

“We expect to be able to send text messages to remind students about 
their appointments very soon, as part of our ongoing work with the 
software vendor.”

Borich said the University was also “experiencing some intermittent 
performance issues with Blackboard.”

“These occasional issues are being given very high priority and are 
being worked on now and will continue to be carefully monitored.”

Blackboard is vendor-supplied and -supported, and ITS does not make 
changes to the application. Blackboard was last upgraded in July 2013.

Students’ abilities to protest could be curtailed under a new University 
Student Conduct Statute.

The proposed Statute includes new regulation on student activity on 
social media, as well as a provision that VUWSA says could limit students’ 
ability to protest. 

The Student Conduct Statute outlines what the University considers 
unacceptable student behaviour, and the sanctions the University can 
apply to students who break these rules. The latest draft of the Statute was 
received by the Academic Committee on Wednesday 26 March. 

Clause 20 in the draft Statute prohibits students from “behaving in 
any way, without reasonable cause, which brings or is likely to bring the 
University into disrepute.”

VUWSA proposed the clause be amended to permit potentially 
disreputable student behaviour if the behaviour was “in the exercise of 
academic, civil or political freedom.”

The Committee rejected VUWSA’s proposal on the grounds that 
the existing clause adequately covered the rights of students wanting to 
protest.

Rāwinia Thompson, VUWSA’s Academic Vice-President, criticised 
this decision.

“[The clause] could be open to interpretation which is unfavourable 
and could result in unjust outcomes,” Thompson said. 

A second alteration was to university regulation of student conduct on 
social media. The Student Conduct Statute has not previously regulated 
social media. 

The new clause would prohibit students from “threatening, or 
repeatedly or excessively insulting, any other person, directly or through 
the use of social media.”

Thompson said it was unclear which online forums the University has 
jurisdiction over, and what the definition of bullying was. 

“We would never want it to get to a point where it could be interpreted 
in a way which would mean a student was punished for something that 
was inadvertent,” Thompson said. 

Yvonne Oldfield, Student Interest and Disputes Resolution Adviser, 
said that all students are expected to refrain from abusive behaviour, 
online or otherwise, and that such behaviour would continue to be 
assessed on a case-by-case basis.

Review of University policy happens roughly every seven years. 
Having gone through Academic Committee, the draft will be sent to the 
Academic Board in April for approval and then the University Council in 
May for final approval before it is implemented. 
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N E W S

SALIENT EXCLUSIVE! UNI COUNCIL COMPOSITION
THE CHANCELLOR SPEAKS NOW

CHANGES

by Sophie Boot

Victoria Chancellor Ian McKinnon has confirmed that he will 
push to retain student representation on University Council 

through the University, but the number of student seats will likely 
drop.

Reforms to university governance are being pushed through 
under the Education Amendment Bill. The changes would see the 
size of the Council drop from 20 to a maximum of 12, and reduce 
requirements for student, staff and other stakeholder representation.

Speaking to Salient in a personal capacity, McKinnon said he 
supported the submission the Council had made on the bill, but 
also had his own views on the matter.

McKinnon said he supported the reforms inasmuch as he did 
not believe that stakeholder representation should be legislated for. 
He said he would support student representation on the University 
Council being enshrined in the University’s constitution.

“There will certainly be a student, the number is whether it will 
be two or one. All representation has to be reduced pro rata… I 
don’t buy that we need two student representatives, Sonya could 
paddle her canoe in there with the best of them.”

McKinnon also said he believed it would be better to have a 
council of 14 in order to have both stakeholder representation and 
members with the skills necessary to run a council.

“These days, you’ve really got to have a lawyer and an accountant: 
this is a $350 million turnover. You probably also want someone in 
engineering or architecture. The Hub cost $67 million, Te Puni cost 
$50 million, that’s been in my chancellorship. You don’t use them, 
because otherwise they’d have a conflict of interest; they can’t be 
used professionally, but they bring their advice to the board which 
has a degree of expertise.”

Speaking about the new requirement for Māori representation 
on university councils, McKinnon said he supported the move, 
but thought the requirement could be filled by one of the four 
ministerial appointees to the Council.

“I am very very supportive of that. The only thing I wonder is 
whether one of the ministerials shouldn’t be Māori rather than one 
of the eight stakeholder representatives. The commitment to the 
Treaty is with the Crown anyway. I certainly want to see Māori on 
Council.”

The bill is open for public submissions now, and will be open 
until 30 April.

4 Ministry of Education appointees
1 Vice Chancellor
3 academic staff
2 Students
1 general staff
2 union representatives
4 court of convocation alumni
3 co-opted members

4 Ministry of Education appointees
1 Maori representative (new requirement)
7 composition to be decided by council, subject to 

approval from the minister
Maximum size of the council will be 12

?

??????
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Tutorials will be introduced to the 300-level Political Science 
and International Relations (PSIR) programme after years of 

student demand.
The review of the PSIR programme pooled comments from 18 

class representatives and 130 students in POLS and INTP courses 
over the last 12 months prior to 2013. 

The review found a need for tutorials at 300-level was a “constant 
theme” among students.

Student numbers in the programme have doubled in the past 
seven years since the introduction of the International Relations 
major. This increase in student numbers has not been matched by 
staff recruitment, leading to classes of up to 130 students without 
tutorials.

“Currently, it feels like we are bombarded with information and 
interesting ideas with no monitored and guided space to digest and 
develop the content we are meant to be learning,” one student noted.

“I feel like the lack of tutorials in 3rd year means no/little help 
given to students by staff unless the student actively seeks out a 
meeting with the staff but that is quite difficult to do, coordinating 
schedules and finding a regular time to do this.”

VUWSA Academic Vice-President Rāwinia Thompson noted 
that the tutorials have been “in the pipeline” for a while, but 

VUWSA wants students to tell them how their money should 
be spent. 

All students paid a $690 Student Services Levy (SSL) this year, 
which will be spent on Student Academic Services. 

VUWSA wants students to tell them how to distribute the money 
by completing an online ‘budget simulator’ before Sunday 13 April.

Using the budget simulator, students can decide to maintain, cut 
or increase the level of funding for each service. They can see the 
consequences of each action. 

For example, increasing the Disability Services budget by two per 
cent could result in ‘more training and online resources to raise staff 
awareness’. 

VUWSA President Sonya Clark said that this “isn’t just another 
boring survey.”

SHOW US YOUR TUTES

WHAT THE FUCK DO WE KNOW?

YOU CAN THANK RĀWINIA

VUWSA AND UNI TRY TO GET STUDENTS TO WRITE THEIR BUDGET

by Gus Mitchell

by Emma Hurley

establishing tutorials for undergraduate Politics students had not 
been a University priority.

“Humanities isn’t a strategic area: you don’t see classes getting 
cut in Sciences and Engineering and you don’t hear those students 
complaining about a lack of contact time.”

A student interviewed by Salient also noted the disparity of 
student engagement between Humanities and Sciences, especially 
in POLS.

“Two hours a week is not enough. My girlfriend who does Biotech 
has four lectures a week and six-hour labs, she doesn’t complain that 
she doesn’t have enough time on it.”

Other outcomes desired from tutorials included allowing students 
to receive assistance with their work, and more focus on where the 
theoretical principles learnt in the programme could be applied in 
‘real life’ post-degree. University programmes are reviewed every 
seven years. 

“It can feel like there are too many surveys, but this one is 
different: students have a real say over the Student Services Levy”.  

The SSL is set and allocated each year. It will be decided in 
September or October of this year at the Special Meeting of Council, 
with the consultation of the Advisory Committee on the Student 
Services Levy (ACSSL). 

ACSSL is co-chaired by Pam Thorburn (Student Academic 
Services) and Sonya Clark. There are three VUWSA seats on ACSSL, 
including Sonya, Welfare Vice-President Rick Zwaan, and another 
seat for the VUWSA Trust.

Last year, the SSL was raised by two per cent for 2014. VUWSA 
agreed to this on the grounds that the money would help the strained 
counselling services.

“Students told us that there needed to be more counsellors, and 
right now, we’re helping the Counselling Service interview the 
candidates for a new counselling position,” Clark said. 

Students who participate in the budget simulator could win one 
of ten $100 New World vouchers or one of 10 $100 Vic Books 
vouchers. The survey can be accessed at: http://victoriauniversity.
budgetsimulator.com/budget.

N E W S

THE FACTS:

- POLS and INTP classes used to have around 30 
students and could be taught seminar-style.

- Student enrolments have doubled in the past 
seven years.

- Now, classes have up to 130 students.
- Staff-to-student ratios across the University 

are around 1:20. In POLS and INTP, this ratio is 1:38.
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N E W S

The Greens have accused the Government of trying to cover 
up environmental degradation with a new Environmental 

Reporting Bill, but the Government has promised there will be no 
interference.

Under the proposed legislation, the Ministry for the Environment 
and the Government Statistician will monitor the environment, 
and the Environment Commissioner will review the results of their 
research. 

Reports on individual environmental domains – such as water, 
air, climate and land – will be produced every six months. A 
comprehensive report covering all domains will be produced every 
three years.

Green Party Spokesperson for the Environment Eugenie Sage told 
Salient that the current make-up of the legislation would undermine 
the purpose of monitoring the environment.

“The Government has retained the power to determine what 
environmental data is collected, and thus can deliberately not collect 
data which it knows will paint a poor picture of our environment.”

“The National Government is breaking their promise to have 
fully independent environmental reporting because the Government 

Toby Cooper was elected yesterday as VUWSA Clubs and 
Activities Officer despite former VUWSA Vice-President Josh 

Wright’s prediction that Luke Cody would “win on babe voting.” 
A crowd of people who were really just there for the pizza elected the 

past Film Society President after both candidates spoke and answered 
questions. 

Luke Cody was the first up at the podium to present himself as a 
candidate and answer questions from the crowd. 

He cited his role as a Science Society Executive member as giving him 
significant experience in running clubs. 

He said he understood the challenges that clubs would face (such as a 
lack of committed members, and lack of funding), and offered to work on 
“enabling our clubs to better themselves.” 

Questioned by Salient as to how he would solve problems arising at a 

GOVERNMENT PRUNES 
GRAPEVINE

SUPER-DUPER TOBY COOPER

ENVIRONMENTAL REPORTING A GROWING CONCERN

NEW CLUBS AND ACTIVITIES OFFICER ELECTED

by Steph Trengrove

by Sofia Roberts

club event, he responded that he would keep regular contact with clubs, 
and keep records or past problems so he could solve them easier in the 
future.

“Super-duper Toby Cooper” then took the stand, in an electric-orange 
Hawaiian shirt with matching shoes. 

He highlighted his working relationship with Clubs Officer Raewyn 
Clarke and his experience in networking as his strong points, and said that 
he wanted to strengthen the relationship between clubs and VUWSA. 

If elected, he wanted to bring back key student events such as the 
Faculty Games and Battle of the Bands. 

Sadly, VUWSA President Sonya Clark cruelly silenced the media upon 
question time, so Salient wasn’t able to question him. 

When asked about his previous experience, he cited his previous 
involvement in UN Youth, the Science Society and Flying Disc Club. 
He also stated that he understood different clubs had different needs, and 
wanted to help get clubs the specific resources that would help them. 

After the speeches, votes were placed and the plebeians finally got 
the pizza they had been waiting for. Toby’s new role will be to chair the 
VUWSA Clubs Council and allocate funding to clubs as well as providing 
support, following the scandalous resignation of Elizabeth Bing earlier in 
the year.

is keen to cover up the environmental degradation that it has 
overseen… The public deserve to be told the truth about the state 
of our environment, even if it is politically inconvenient for the 
government of the day,” said Sage.

Minister for the Environment Amy Adams, who has tabled the 
Bill, said that she would have no ability to direct the content of the 
reports, and that these would be compiled at “arms-length”.

Adams told Salient the Bill would “provide a reliable basis for 
environmental discussions.”

“The Government wants to shift the debate so it is focusses on 
the issues and long-term trends that affect our environment, not be 
distracted by arguments over whether the reporting is accurate and 
consistent,” Adams said.

New Zealand is one of the only OECD countries without a legal 
mandate for independent reporting on the state of the environment.

AMY ADAMS
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EYE ON EXECIGM PHOTOS

N E W S

This week, there was no VUWSA Exec meeting due to the Initial 
General Meeting, held in the Hub. Students had to sign in to 

gain access to the meeting, and quorum was easily reached. Salient 
suspects this was in no small part due to the lure of free pizza, 
heavily advertised by VUWSA prior to the event. However, Salient 
witnessed several students leaving in the course of the meeting once 
they realised that pizza was not immediately forthcoming.

President Clark opened the meeting with a discussion of 
VUWSA’s achievements in 2013. This included discussion of Fairer 
Fares, which Clark said was “a success, and also not a success.” Clark 
said she was pleased with the work done by VUWSA to engage 
students with the process despite the eventual lack of success of the 
campaign. 

Discussion then moved on to the consolidation of the VUWSA 
Trust and the audited VUWSA accounts for 2013. Clark was quick 
to point out that VUWSA is not quite as in debt as it looks. The 
forecasted deficit for 2013 had been $78,000, but the actual deficit 
is $136,000. This is due to an accounting quirk, because the 2013 
accounts were closed before the VUWSA Trust grant of $107,000 
had been received. This means that overall, the VUWSA deficit for 
2013 is around $29,000. Clark said this was largely due to cost-
cutting in the second half of the year.

Looking ahead, Clark said her priorities for 2014 included 
increasing revenue and getting students engaged with the national 
election. She also discussed how pleased she had been with the joint 
O-Week.

An additional attraction after the IGM was the Special General 
Meeting and election of the new Clubs and Activities Officer. 
Salient reported two weeks ago on the resignation of Elizabeth Bing. 
You can read all about the new Clubs Officer, as well as the shameful 
silencing of the media by President Sonya Clark, on page 11.
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NEWS OF THE WORLD
iPredict is a market-based political and 
economic prediction market owned and 
operated by Victoria University of Wellington. 
Visit www.ipredict.co.nz to get involved. 
Probabilities are correct at time of publication.

GRANT ROBERTSON TO BE NEXT LABOUR 
PARTY LEADER.

55%

SHANE JONES TO BE NEXT LABOUR PARTY 
LEADER.

20%

STEVEN JOYCE TO BE NEXT NATIONAL 
PARTY LEADER. 

35%

JUDITH COLLINS TO BE NEXT NATIONAL 
PARTY LEADER.

27%

NZ MINISTER TO DEPART IN 2014.

40%

While killing suspected terrorists and those that happen to be close to them is 
A-OK, using drones to deliver beers takes things a bit too far, at least for the 

US government. The US Federal Aviation Association has ruled that Lakemaid Beer are 
breaking their rules around drones by delivering beer to 30 ice fishers in Minnesota. It 
wasn’t the beer itself – more the height they were flying, the populated areas they were 
flying over, and the weight of the cargo. The FAA are reviewing their rules in 2015, so 
the future looks bright for drone-delivery. Unless you live in Pakistan.

Man’s best friend is finally stepping it up a bit, moving away from guarding and 
companionship and into online brand management. Yup – you can pay money 

for your dog to learn to take selfies. Just wait, it gets even whiter. Despite the fact that 
taking pictures of cool dogs is one of the funnest activities available to the modern 
human, for a cool £150 ($288), London-based City Dog will teach your dog to take 
selfies, learn to skateboard, or do some “dog parkour”. If I was shelling out almost $300, 
I’d want my dog to do all three simultaneously.

You’ve probably planned out who gets all those mint-condition Heroes comics when 
you die, but what about your boobs? While our bodies decay, all the shit we put 

in them – prosthetics, pacemakers, implants – stay remarkably useful. A US charity 
collects and recycles unwanted prosthetic limbs, sending preloved legs to Ghana to be 
modified for reuse. Breast implants tend to stay within the body they died within, and 
burn away if the body is cremated, but anything metal may be collected right from your 
ashes. A Dutch company named OrthoMetals collects 250 tonnes of death metal from 
all over Europe. Your first filling could eventually find its way into a brand new sports 
car; isn’t the circle of life beautiful?

N E W S
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HAVE YOUR SAY AND BE IN TO WIN  
GROCERY OR BOOK VOUCHERS!

HOW DO YOU FEEL ABOUT VICTORIA’S CURRENT MIX 
OF STUDENT SERVICES? TELL US HOW YOU’D LIKE 

YOUR LEVY TO BE SPENT IN FUTURE YEARS.

VICTORIAUNIVERSITY.BUDGETSIMULATOR.COM 

- RED BULL SOUND SELECT PRESENTS -

NEW ZEALAND
CURATED BY THE DEPARTURE CLUB

10PM | FREE ENTRY WITH RSVP | $3 AT THE DOOR | R18

APR 3 | WELLINGTON | PUPPIES
APR 4 | AUCKLAND | ORLEANS

WWW.REDBULLSOUNDSELECT.COM/NZ

1. LIKE SALIENT ON FACEBOOK

2. LIKE AND SHARE THE MILKCRATE POST 

BEFORE FRIDAY 4 APRIL

3. GO INTO THE DRAW TO WIN FREE COFFEE 

FOR THE REST OF THE YEAR



15editor@salient.org.nz

S O N Y A
S A Y S

A c a d e m i c  V i c e -
P r e s i d e n t

Today, a really important email will appear in your inbox from 
me and Pam Thorburn, the Director of Student Academic 

Services at Vic. VUWSA has been working with the University 
to find out how you think your Student Services Levy (that $690 
whopper amount on your fees invoice) should be spent, and what 
you think the ‘mix’ of services at the University should be. We’ve 
come up with a ‘budget simulator’ that lets you decide how the 
funding should look.

 Your Student Services Levy (SSL) helps fund a range of services 
for all students – like Student Health and Counselling, Clubs, Vic 
Careers, the Rec Centre, Childcare, and services brought to you by 
VUWSA, such as Orientation, Student Job Search, Student Media 
(Salient!), VUWSA Class Reps and Stress Free Study Week.

 This isn’t just another boring survey – you’ll get to ‘balance the 
budget’ and see what will happen if you cut funding from one area 
to increase funding in another. If you think funding counselling is 
important, then are you okay with an increase in user-pays gym 
memberships? Or if you think that VUWSA needs to help you 
more in dealing with dodgy landlords, then where should that 
money come from? VUWSA and Vic make these decisions every 
year, and we think it is time that you helped us do the budgeting. 
You don’t need to be an accounting whiz to do the simulator– just 
slide the buttons and see what might happen if you move some 
numbers around. We also want to know if there are NEW services 
that need introducing. For example, some universities or Students’ 
Associations have queer-student support services – this is an idea 
worth considering.

It can feel like there are too many surveys, but this one is 
different. Students have a real say over the Student Services Levy – 
last year, students told us that there needed to be more Counsellors, 
and right now, we’re helping the Counselling Service interview the 
candidates for a new Counselling position.

 The changes from this consultation won’t be overnight – but will 
help us set the strategic direction for student services: Which ones 
need more funding from all students, and which ones could we 
focus on less? These aren’t easy questions, but really important ones. 

 You have three weeks – now do it! The consultation closes on 
Sunday 13 April.

 To go to mySay, visit: http://victoriauniversity.budgetsimulator.com/
 Have a great week!

Your Prez,

S o n y a  C l a r k  |  P r e s i d e n t

Phone: (04) 463 6986
Email:  sonya.clark@vuw.ac.nz
Website: www.vuwsa.org.nz

Twitter: @Sonya_NZ
In person: SU 403, VUWSA Offices, Level 4, Student 

Union Building (next to the new microwaves!)

R A w i n i a  T h o m p s o n  |  A c a d e m i c 

V i c e - P r e s i d e n t

Phone: (04) 473 7406
Mobile: 027 726 4202

Email:  srawinia.thompson@vuw.ac.nz
avp@vuwsa.org.nz

Website: www.vuwsa.org.nz

In my job as AVP, I’ve been affectionately dubbed “Vice-President of 
boring and serious”. I deal with a lot of documents, attend a lot 

of long meetings, and write a lot of submissions. It takes me back to 
the first submission I ever wrote; it wasn’t a thoroughly researched 
ten-pager as per usual, but instead a short story written to the Select 
Committee about how my life might be made a little easier if the 
Marriage Equality Bill was passed. I was in my last year at high 
school, had just turned 18, and a few years earlier had realised I 
liked girls.

I joke about belonging to the “trifecta of minorities” as a queer 
Māori gal, but real life isn’t always as feelgood as a snappy line for 
my Twitter bio. I was lucky to have grown up in the queer capital, 
Wellington City; I went to a fairly accepting all-girls’ high school; 
I have supportive parents who love me no matter what, even after 
they sat me down at age 15 having just returned home from my 
then girlfriend’s house, and asked if I had “anything to tell” them; 
I came out to my sister when she was only ten years old, and she 
has been proudly telling her school friends that her older sister likes 
girls ever since.

I’ve never had short hair, because I’m not nearly hip enough to 
pull that off, and – in case you didn’t know – I’m quite fond of my 
hair. I have a thing for this girl right now who has fantastic curly 
hair, which is hurting my hair pride a bit. I’ve been told I don’t look 
like a girl who likes girls. It hasn’t exactly been easy, but I’m aware 
that coming out could have been much, much harder.

Marriage Equality night is one night I’ll remember for the rest of 
my life. A queer friend of mine was working in Parliament at the 
time, and got us into the gallery for the third reading of the Marriage 
Equality Bill. We laughed during Maurice Williamson’s iconic gay 
rainbow speech; we cried tears of joy; we sang ‘Pokarekare Ana’; we 
saw history made as a law was passed which meant that, one day, 
we and other queer people like us could get married too. That same 
friend and I were at a function where Louisa Wall, the MP who 
sponsored the Marriage Equality Bill, was also in attendance. We 
drunkenly hugged her and thanked her for everything, for all the 
work she and her colleagues had done to make our Aotearoa a safer, 
more inclusive, loving and accepting place for Kiwis of all colours – 
including rainbow Kiwis – to live in.
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P o w e r  a n d  t h e  M o n e y ,  M o n e y 
a n d  t h e  P o w e r

Some ideas only minor-party politics can 
spawn. Standing staunch with all the 

conceit that your ideology can muster while 
your polling struggles to grow larger than the 
population of Ngāruawāhia – it breeds a special 
sort of desperation. The constant rejection of 
your wisdom is tough. Blame must be laid 
and a solution found quickly, before anyone 
suggests the fault might lie with you.

Kim Dotcom has been courting Hone 
Harawira; the millionaire mega-capitalist has 
an eye for the socialist radical. A week ago, 
Dotcom announced that his Internet Party 
wants to run a combined list with Harawira’s 
Mana. That would mean that if either party 
were to win an electorate – and Harawira 
almost certainly will – both would be eligible 
for list seats in Parliament. As this column goes 
to print, it seems the alliance has been wrecked 
upon the rocks of political reality. I am not 
surprised.

It’s unclear why the Internet Party exists. 
Inspiring though the principle ‘the internet is 
really cool’ may be, it’s not obvious how it will 
deliver a policy platform covering the breadth 
of issues Parliament considers. Fibre to the 
home would be nice, but income taxation and 
surgery waiting lists matter too. Meanwhile, 
Mana are proud radicals who care more about 
the overthrow of capitalist superstructures 
than any individual policy. Harawira left the 
Māori Party despite enormous progress on 

R a m b l i n g s
o f  a  f a l l e n  h a c k

smoking because he views National as political 
representatives of the bourgeoisie. He is not in 
politics to give laptops to schoolkids. Mana 
want the revolution, regardless of whether 
it’s live-tweeted. If the Internet Party has any 
worldview, it is technological optimism. That’s 
a hard sell to the supermarket teller whose job 
has been given to a machine.

For Mana, the alliance only ever had one 
justification. Dotcom has cash. Harawira 
doesn’t.

American research suggests that doubling 
a candidate’s election spend increases their 
vote by one percentage point. It doesn’t sound 
much, and in America it isn’t. But Mana 
received barely more than one per cent of the 
2011 party vote. Another one per cent, and 
Annette Sykes and John Minto would have 
joined Harawira in Parliament. Last election, 
Mana only spent $60,000 on election material, 
most of that on electorate campaigns. Another 
$60,000 could have put two leaflets into the 
letterbox of every household in New Zealand.

Perhaps it would have worked – we 
cannot really know. But the possibility is all 
that matters. After being shunned by their 
downtrodden masses, Mana will grab any 
excuse they can.

In 2011, $7.7m was spent on election 
materials. Per voter, that’s less than a fifth of 
what Obama and Romney spent in the last US 
election. Around here, politics comes cheap. 
But the less funding a politician has, the more 
it matters. Poverty is no antidote to corruption.

H I S T O R I C A L  S A S S

“Diddums”
Helen Clark to John Key, upon him 
questioning whether Labour were 

interested in managing the economy,
or just attacking him. (15/4/2008)

T o p  5  M P s  i n  t h e  W r o n g 
P a r t y

1. Nick Smith, National – The 
Greens’ favourite Blue, and a long 

time eco-warrior. 
2. Shane Jones, Labour – With his 
innate social conservatism, and 
populism, should be in NZ First.
3. John Banks, ACT – Dude is a 

former arch-conservative Nat...so 
should join the Conservative Party.

4. Phil Goff, Labour – Was a 
neoliberal before it was cool, and 

was tempted by ACT back in the day.
5. Brendan Horan, Independent – 
Just shouldn’t be in Parliament. 

W H O ’ S  T A L K I N G  A B O U T … 
S P I L L E D  M I L K ?

The Oravida saga has dominated 
Question Time since the beginning 
of March, and is only fading now 
due to the emergence of troubles 
with Kōhanga Reo. So far, Labour 
have seven oral questions about 
Oravida, and New Zealand First 

have asked four oral questions. The 
Greens have not asked any. Maybe 

because the milk isn’t free-range and 
organic.

b y  J a d e  d ’ H a c k B y  J o r d a n  M c C l u s k e y

P O L I T I C S
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At Kelburn Campus (and everywhere else, if 
you think about it), afternoon was slipping 

into evening. Staff and students were retiring 
to their homes, all of course except those in 
Engineering hoodies who lurk in the shadows.

“I don’t like it,” said Guilford. “I suppose it 
shows a sense of camaraderie, but you don’t see 
Accounting students going around in packs with 
BCom T-shirts do you? Or English students with 
‘I love Bachelor of Arts’ mugs. That would be pe-
cue-ler wouldn’t it? There’s something fishy going 
on in Cotton and I don’t like it one bit, Petersen, 
not one bit at all.”

Actually, Guilford thought there was 
something fishy going on everywhere, which 
is how he’d managed to get himself stuck 
underneath a bookshelf in the Anthropology 
section of the Library. He had been trying to 
conduct a covert zoological survey on study 
habits, but only managed to make everyone feel a 
bit uneasy as they tried to pretend he wasn’t there. 
“Students look uneasy while studying,” he’d 
written in his notebook. There were still a few 
people loitering on the floor, and Guilford was 
humming ‘Slice of Heaven’ to himself.

He heard some footsteps behind him. He 
froze.

“What light through yonder window breaks?” 
he whispered to himself, “Oh it’s just bloody 
Petersen, have you figured out a way of getting 
this shelf off me yet?”

“Yes sir, I think I have.”
Arcadia-Rae, Guilford’s mole on the inside 

of the student body, recruited while under the 
influence of half-a-dozen vodka shots at the Toga 
Party a few weeks prior, and who he hadn’t seen 
since, appeared behind Petersen.

“Hello Guilford,” she said dryly.
“Arcadia-Rae! How the hell did you get this 

slice of who-knows-what to come here, Petersen?”

“We help each other out,” said Arcadia-Rae.
“Do you two know each other outside of our 

pro-fesh-nal arrange-munt?”
“Petersen has been teaching me how to write 

academic essays, and I give him details of all 
the shit going down in first-year Tourism. He’s 
writing a series of short stories about it.”

“You’re giving him insider information? You’re 
meant to be giving me insider information. I’ve 
been trying to get in touch with you for four 
goddamn weeks, didn’t you get my pxts?”

Petersen coughed. “I think, sir, that perhaps 
you’re acting a little too keen. The trick to 
winning over the student body seems to be to act 
as uninterested as possible. And no one pxts sir, 
no one ever has.”

“That sounds like more of that Walsh bullshit I 
said we were done with, Petersen. You’ve hurt my 
feelin’s, Arcadia-Rae. What kind of name is that 
anyway? Arcadia-Rae. It’s two names, that’s what. 
Why isn’t one a middle name?”

“I’ve already got one.”
“Well what the bloody hell is it then?”
“Mae.”
“Arcadia-Rae Mae?”
“Fa Sol La Ti Do,” muttered Petersen.
“God damn it Petersen, shut up, this is no time 

to be indulging your love of musicals: we’ve got 
more pressing issues at hand.”

“Yes sir.”
“I mean, Jesus Christ, what are you playing at? 

You’re becoming real slippery, Petersen. First it 
was all yes sirs and no sirs and now you’re fratern-
ise-ing with the mole behind my back.”

“You should get a doctor to look at that, sir.”
“Ha ha buggering ha, Petersen.”
“Sir, I think Arcadia-Rae—“
“Mae.”
“Arcadia-Rae Mae is smarter than you think. 

Yes, her hair can only be described as off-white, 

and her favourite song is ‘The Only Exception’, 
but she’s smarter than we’ve been giving her credit 
for. If you want her to help you infiltrate the 
student body you’ll have to give her something 
in return.”

“I got her into Tourism! She didn’t even have 
blimmin’ UE.”

“And for that I’m going to get the shelf off 
you,” said Arcadia-Rae.

“Okay then Petersen, Arcadia-Rae Mae. 
Maybe you’re right. I’ve had a lot of time to 
think things over under here today, and I s’pose 
I have been getting carried away, milking twice 
a day and all that. What’s the plan to get me out 
of here?

“Arcadia-Rae —“
“Mae.”
“Arcadia-Rae Mae has managed to convince 

the rest of her Tourism tutorial to check out all 
the books on the shelf above you, one by one, so 
as to avoid suspicion.”

So it was that over two hours, Arcadia-Rae and 
her classmates borrowed every single book on 
uncontacted tribes in Papua New Guinea. They 
were never returned, and no one at Victoria has 
ever completed an essay on uncontacted tribes 
again. Conversely, by 2025, Papua New Guinea 
had become the number-one travel destination 
for New Zealanders. Not that they didn’t want 
to go somewhere different (they did), but because 
those in the tourism industry didn’t know 
anything about anything else.

“Why don’t they just take all the books off and 
put them on the floor?” said the acetous librarian 
to the other one.

“He doesn’t want anyone to notice.”
“Everyone’s noticed. He’s on Overheard @ 

Vic. The post has over 600 likes.”

T h e  I n t r e p i d  V C  G u i l f o r d
E p i s o d e  5 :  L i b r a r y  N o t - S o - F i n e s  P a r t  2

C O L U M N

b y  H u g o  M c K i n n o n
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C  B  T M A O R I  M A T T E R S

C O L U M N

In a famous Māori love tale that features my ancestors, Hinemoa and 
Tutānekai, a romantic relationship between two men is slotted into the 

plot seamlessly. With no shame and no fuss, the mention of Tutānekai’s 
love for his “hoa takatāpui” implies that being gay in pre-colonial 
Aotearoa was very much accepted. Carvings would often feature men 
having sex with each other, and while attitudes towards lesbian, trans* 
and intersex individuals are not exactly clear, Māori views of sex overall 
were so relaxed that it can be presumed they weren’t too controversial 
either. 

Today, the term ‘takatāpui’ is claimed by those expressing their pride as 
both Māori and queer. Nevertheless, this comes after a dramatic change 
in Māori attitudes towards LGBTI. Missionary and settler influences 
created a new climate that now sees queer Māori having a difficult time, 
struggling to be recognised in a world that often sees their sexuality and 
culture as undesirable. 

This is where recognising intersectionality becomes so important. 
When an individual is burdened by multiple marginalising traits (non-
white, gay, disabled, female, etc.), they often experience a unique form of 
discrimination. Perhaps the most prominent is the complete absence of 
their experiences in conversation. 

This is this case for many Māori takatāpui. In countless conversations, 
we not only assume that everyone is straight, but also that they’re white. 
What about my friend, Liv? She’s gay, brown, a wizard at guitar, and 
perhaps the kindest person in the world. What’s more, she’s got a pretty 
awesome story to tell. 

At a whānau hui last week, Liv’s aunties were discussing their family 
tree. Modern problems came up, such as whether unmarried or 
divorced partners, and adopted children should be included – all very 
controversial stuff in Māoridom because whakapapa are so central to our 
identities. And just like how Tutānekai’s relationship with Tiki was so 
effortlessly mentioned, so was the prospect of same-sex partners being 
included in the family tree. “It just wasn’t a big deal, really,” said Liv, 
“someone brought it up. We decided the same rules applied to partners 
of the opposite sex and then we moved on. That was the cool thing, it 
was just part of the wider conversation.”  

And by no means does Liv represent all queer Māori experiences. 
That’s my point. In a heavily fragmented society – where belonging to 
groups is central to keeping us sane – our identities are becoming more 
complex. Hell, you could be a third-generation deaf Japanese student, 
who supports ACT and goes to church on Sundays. All of these things 
inform the way you see the world and affect the way in which this world 
sees you. 

So, how on Earth can we ensure that everyone has as much of a chance 
of succeeding in this world as a middle-aged, middle-class, straight, non-
disabled white male? It all comes down to recognition. Because being left 
out of the conversation can be the most hurtful thing you could do to 
someone who’s making this world just a little more colourful. 

B y  K i e r e n  G e r a

This instalment of CBT was brought to you by 
polarised thinking and assumptions that have not 
been challenged since the individual was eight 
years old

Cognitive behavioural therapy (CBT) tells us that disturbing events 
are sometimes more disturbing for us due to irrational beliefs we 

hold. 
CBT tells us that disturbing events feel real in our stomachs, but this 

can sometimes change by challenging irrational beliefs we hold.
CBT tells us that the shitty individual in question has an essay which 

is two weeks late and a stomach that is sore.
I’m on the bus. I’m stress-eating my hair because when I stress-eat 

the fatty thumb joints of my hands it leaves teeth marks. My fingernails 
scrape my scalp. The bus stops at University and my thoughts are like 
start your work, scummy girl and be great or be shit. It is a fact that my essay 
was due two weeks ago and this is eating into my stomach and making 
me feel like heavy. I’m feeling like heavy and eating my hair and entering 
the library and this essay needs to be polished enough to ensure you get an A 
even though it is late and if not, you are wasted, and wasting. Oh also, you’re 
boring. I’m scrolling my doc on those food-covered computers and you 
may as well hand in nothing and I’m feeling constrained in my chest like 
I’ve been living for 40 years, I’m feeling my guts and their bugs and you 
hand in great or you’re shit. 

I’m pulling strands of my hair in the bathroom and wondering why 
I need to read every single JSTOR article on the topic before I can plan 
my introduction and you’re boring but yes, but: what if I could hand 
in an essay that isn’t totally perfect but no, great or shit, but what if I 
can change this belief I have about myself and my products and my 
essays and be like – there’s grey. And my thoughts are like: woah, okay, 
okay. Wait. My thoughts are like: okay, teach yourself to confront your polar 
beliefs and savour these ‘reflective’ moments like Nicki in ‘Moment 4 Life’ 
because they are rare but clear, and go to your computer and finish your 
essay and hand in a shitty thing because that is sometimes okay. You’re not 
wasting.

CBT tells us that irrational beliefs feel real in our stomachs, but they 
can sometimes be challenged.

Cognitive behavioural therapy is  a  talk therapy 
used to treat disruptive thinking as  well as 
diagnosed mental illnesses .  Each CBT client will 
use it  in their own way,  and students who think it 
could help them can vis it  Student Health.

B Y  J A N E  T
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AN INTRODUCTION

As anyone who’s ever dined at KK Malaysian on a Friday night can attest, it’s a diverse ol’ world 
out there. This wonderful mélange of differences extends to the fields of sexuality and gender in 
glorious multifaceted Technicolor. Still think some men don’t have vaginas, or that some women 
don’t have prostates? Still clinging onto the dubious belief that asexuality doesn’t exist? Think 
again! Let’s talk about sex (and gender), baby (and all the good things that may be).

A GLOSSARY OF GENDER AND 
SEXUALITY.

by Philip McSweeney

SEXUALITY
Sexuality remains an under-explored 
and under-researched field, such are 
the pervasive societal taboos affixed to 
it. Fortunately, some progress has been 
made. One watershed development 
came about after the research of Alfred 
Kinsey, who ascertained that sexuality 
is not a binary but a spectrum, 
wherein 1 corresponds to ‘exclusively 
hetero’ and 7 ‘exclusively homosexual 
and goddamn fabulous’. More, err, 
comprehensive research was conducted 
by Masters and Johnson, which 
unearthed the mysteries of male and 
female orgasm and sexual response. In 
the sociological field, Foucault blew 
the whole sexuality-as-illness thing out 
of the fuckin’ water with his conclusion 
that sexuality was not repressed, per se, 
but constructed and pathologised as 
a means of social control. This does 
not mean that there is no such thing 
as homosexuality (Foucault famously 
swore by the rejuvenative properties 
of anal fisting), but that your sexuality 
does not reveal anything inherent 
to your character. Despite what pop 

psychiatrists would have you think, 
bisexuality does not mean you’re 
greedy, and that homosexuality 
was considered an ‘illness’ by the 
American Psychiatric Association 
until the 1990s is shameful. 

GENDER
Gender is a different beast entirely, 
a nebulous thing which eschews any 
attempts at two-dimensional plotting 
in favour of a three-dimensional 
model drawn in hues of blue, yellow, 
pink, black, you name it. Society 
at large views gender as a binary, 
ordained and delineated according to 
the genitalia you happened to possess 
at birth, but this is a distortion of 
the truth. People can, and are, born 
into a gender that they do not align 
with, and rebel against the gender 
role instilled in them; some societies 
feature third or even fourth genders; 
some people find that their gender 
is not static but ever-changing. It’s 
crucial to note that these genders 
need not have predicated requisites. 
Gender performances and attributes 

are so tenuous and complex that self-
identification as a specific gender more 
than suffices. 

QUEER
If a person’s gender is not ‘cis’ (more on 
that below), or they are not ‘straight’, 
they fall under the ‘queer’ umbrella. 
‘Queer’ is a term used to distinguish 
these people from heteronormative, 
gender-dichotomised people. Not all 
queer people are ‘out’. Some remain 
‘closeted’ because of fear of negative or 
even violent repercussions, and that is 
their right and must be held in esteem. 

You have two options in dealing with 
queer people: treat them with respect 
(use their preferred pronouns always, 
refrain from derogatory slurs), or 
commit yourself to a life of being a 
steaming pile of human faecal matter. 
With that ministration out of the way, 
here is a handily compiled, though 
by no means exhaustive, glossary 
for educative purposes! Consult and 
absorb, distinguished readers; consult 
and absorb. INFORM YOSELF.
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GLOSSARY

GENDER:

• The following glossary has not used 
the ‘trans*’ terminology because 
some believe the asterisk serves 
to make the trans movement 
monochromatic and fails to 
distinguish between the unique 
problems faced by trans peoples.

• The author is a cis-hetrosexual 
male, and as such required help; I 
am indebted to UniQ, VUWSA’s 
Equity Officer, Te Pūtahi Atawhai 
and Emilie Rakete (anagrammaton.
tumblr.com). Bless.

Cis Female
Someone who identifies as female, 
demonstrates a feminine gender 
expression and possesses female 
anatomy as delineated by society at 
large.

Cis Male
Someone who identifies as male, 
demonstrates a masculine gender 
expression and possesses male 
anatomy as delineated by society at 
large.

Crossdresser
Someone who feels comfortable 
wearing the kind of clothing associated 
with a gender that they do not identify 
as. NOT SYNONYMOUS WITH 
TRANS, although some trans peoples 
can be crossdressers (most, however, 
are straight males).

Genderqueer
This umbrella term encompasses 

• After giving the issue much 
consideration, I decided to refrain 
from discussing ‘pedophilia’ and 
‘bestiality’ in the piece in order 
that these do not get conflated 
with the sensitive topics discussed, 
and because the scope was too 
broad for this article. Watch this 
space.

• Interest piqued after reading this, 
or in need of help? UniQ provides 
an all-inclusive environment 
for queer students who might 

many genders that do not align 
with ‘male’ or ‘female’ and includes, 
among many others, agender people 
(people who do not identify with any 
gender), multi-gendered people or 
people who identify with a cultural 
third gender. Their genders exist 
outside the male/female dichotomy.

Genderfluid
Someone whose gender consistently 
fluctuates and does not align with 
one gender at all times.

Intersex
Those who, due to a chromosomal 
mismatch or another unusual 
happening at birth, cannot have 
their biological sex rendered ‘male’ or 
‘female’. For example, some may be 
born with both a penis and vagina; 
some born with no genetalia at all. 
Many countries provide intersex 
people with an option to place ‘x’ on 
a survey in place of ‘m’ of ‘f ’. 

not have access to other support 
groups (gay students: puttin’ the 
‘broke’ in Brokeback Mountain); 
you can talk to the Equity Officer 
at VUWSA; you can join a 
support group around Wellington 
tailored to your individual needs. 
If you ever feel threatened because 
of your gender or orientation, do 
not hesitate in calling the Police. 
If you are made uncomfortable or 
threatened by the Police, contact 
their Diversity Liaison Office.

Questioning
Those who are unsure about which 
gender they align with. Note that this 
isn’t necessarily a temporary gender, 
and can continue indefinitely. Kinda 
like agnosticism. 

Trans Male
A person, born and assigned 
‘female’, who identifies themselves 
as a male. While some prefer the 
‘him/he’ personal pronoun, others 
prefer the gender-neutral ‘them/
they’ or ‘it’ regardless of their gender 
identification.

Trans Female
A person, born and assigned ‘male’, 
who identifies as a female. 

Culture-Specific Gender 
Identities 
These gender identities have 
distinct cultural backgrounds and 
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SEXUALITY:
Asexual
Asexuals do not feel sexual attraction 
towards anyone or anything. However, 
despite the persistent myth, many 
(though not all) still seek fulfilling 
intimate relationships without a 
sexual component. That is to say they 
are still romantic, and this is the term 
that one should use to describe their 
affections, affixed by the relevant 
prefix. For example, a ‘panromantic 
asexual’ is someone who identifies as 
asexual but is not entirely adverse to 
a romantic relationship with someone 
of any gender identity.

Bisexual 
Like legendary Pokémon, little 
is known about these mysterious 
creatures, and their rarity is renowned 
throughout the land. I JEST – despite 
a host of preconceptions, they do 
exist and in great numbers. If the 
Kinsey Scale is to be believed, in 
fact, most people are bisexual by 
definition (although you are only 
bisexual, of course, if you identify 
as such). Bisexuality simply means 
being attracted to both males and 
females. Some prefer using the term 

‘pansexual’ to include non-binary 
peoples in their sexual predilections.

Gay
Commonly used to describe males 
who have sexual feelings for other 
males exclusively.

Lesbian
Commonly used to describe females 
who have sexual feelings for other 
females exclusively.

Kinks
Those who are ‘kinky’ do not fall under 
the ‘queer’ bracket, but do not always 
engage in societally conventional 
sexual congress. Common examples 
of kinks include BDSM (which covers 
a range of activity from light spanking 
to blood play), sexual pleasure derived 
from urination or defecation, and 
sexual pleasure obtained from playing 
with non-sexualised organs, such as 
feet or belly buttons.

Pansexual
People attracted to people of all 
genders, including non-binary and 
genderqueer ones ;).

Paraphilias
People attracted to ‘objects’ rather 
than people. Some express sexual 
attraction to automobiles and houses; 
in another much-commented-
upon case, a woman entered into 
marriage with an Eiffel Tower, while 
in Scandinavia another woman is 
in a long-term relationship with 
a guillotine. One imagines that 
relationship was consummated 
carefully.  

Polyamory
Those who engage in sexual activities 
with more than one partner; some 
may be in committed relationships 
with more than one partner too.

Skoliosexual
Those attracted to trans or non-
binary persons exclusively.

Straight
These vanilla folk are attracted to 
a differing gender to their own and 
operate under the male/female 
binary. So a straight male is a dude 
attracted to a female, and vice versa. 

connotations, and as such only those 
from the particular cultures can identify 
as these genders. No exceptions. Some 
exemplars include:

Fa’afafine
A third gender in Samoan culture.

Hijra
A third gender in Indian culture.

Khawaja Sara
A third gender in Pakistani culture – 
originally called ‘hijra’, but this was 
changed after the word acquired too 
many pejorative connotations. 

Takatāpui
A word used in Māoridom to 
encapsulate Te Kanga resistance 
to the Western gender binary and 
heteronormativity. According to one 

elder with whom I spoke, Māori culture 
acknowledged the presence of a third 
gender in times before colonisation but 
the specific name has been lost; however, 
the term takatāpui has originated in its 
stead. Note that this is a complex term 
that refers not only to trans but also to 
queer Māori peoples. 

Two-Spirit
A third gender in some Native American 
cultures. 

THE KINSEY SCALE:
0

EXCLUSIVELY
HETROSEXUAL

EXCLUSIVELY
HOMOSEXUAL

32 51 4 6
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These two are hot, right? On 
the left is Andrej Pejic, an 

androgynous model who describes 
herself as “living between 
genders” (she prefers the female 
pronoun). On the right is Erika 
Linder, a female Swedish model. 
They both model male and female 
clothes. They are both gorgeous. 
Why is it that our physical 
attraction to someone changes 
when we find out their gender
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Coming out is the first real chance for a lot of queer 
people to be themselves. It is also an experience that 
is as individual as the people coming out. We wanted 

to feature a diverse range of queer people, telling their 
coming-out stories. Here is the result.

My coming-out experience went well in comparison to people 
I know, but no matter how accepted you are by your friends 
and family, there is always a change in attitude towards you 

from people and it acts as a constant reminder that because you’re not 
‘normal’, you should be treated differently. It hurts at times, not being 
able to walk down the street holding hands without getting double takes 
from people, when you could walk into Hope Bros and see penetration 
on the dance floor without so much as a bat of an eye. Or my personal 
favourite – not being able to say goodbye to the person you love at an 
airport without someone asking you to either go somewhere else, or 
stop touching one another, because they have children with them. In 
all honesty though, the only person in my life who had a real problem 
with it was my dad, which I’ve learned to deal with. If anything, coming 
out has taught me to live my life the way that makes me happiest rather 
than to appease the close-minded, uneducated beliefs of a few. You have 
to learn to love yourself, and all the rest only matters if you allow it to. 
Peace and love, kids.

Sometimes being in the closet is great – it’s easier to meet familial 
expectations; it’s a lot easier to answer “Do you have a girlfriend?” with 
“No”, rather than “Ah, well, actually, I think you mean boyfriend… 

And no”; and you can check out your hot male friends with gay abandon. 
Obviously there are downsides, too: the confusion; pretending musical 
you watched was only “okay”; and the difficulty in forming important 
romantic relationships. There is a weighting to be made here.

Some of you would have been like me – forced out of the closet at 
a remarkably late age for the 21st century; insisting upon the bi tag, no 
matter how much evidence mounts to the contrary; ‘straight-acting’ 
(disregarding the UniQ people’s hatred of that term). But fuck it – it’s okay 
to be unsure about who you are, and who you like. It’s totally fine to want 
to be for all intents and purposes straight, but for the furious wanking over 
Tom Daley/Anderson Cooper. If you’re in the closet, and you’re not at all 
keen on signing up to the Graham Norton type of gay, it’s totally fine to 
be like Jason Collins (of the NBA. Come on guys, this isn’t helping.) You 
don’t have to be like any class of gay (bear, twink, otter) – just be yourself, 
and eventually it’ll work out.

Chris Bilbo Faggins
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I first realised that I was into guys when I 
was in Year 11. Before that, I had been 
just like every other teenage boy, using ‘fag’ 

as a derogatory term and making intimate 
acquaintances of the female kind. However, 
there came a day when I realised that my 
passing interest in the male form was not some 
hormonal fluctuation. I told some of my closest 
friends at lunch, and word spread around the 
school like wildfire: 

“Did you hear that Ben’s bi!”
“LOL!”
“That means he likes penis!”
Apart from a couple of snide comments, 

I am fortunate that that is literally as bad as it 
got. While my experience was a lot better than 
most, it was still only years later that I was able 
to tell my family. I guess this demonstrates the 
complexity of ‘coming out’.

After all, the story doesn’t end there. ‘Coming 
out’ is a loaded term, implying that once you 
have completed this unveiling act then you are 
‘out’. This is not correct; we queers are constantly 
‘coming out’ to people. The process of ‘coming 
out’ happens every time we meet a new person, 
every new job we take, and in everything we do 
and say.

I come from a very privileged position: my 
biggest fear about coming out to my mother 
was that she’d say: “I told you so!” When I 

told her and two of my siblings a couple of weeks 
ago that I’d “consider dating a girl”(I wasn’t quite 
ready to say ‘bisexual’ to them), Mum just made 
a crude joke about fellatio that I can’t repeat and 
hugged me a bit. Coming out to myself about 
being bi has been much harder than coming 
out to everyone else; for that, I am grateful to 
my queer-friendly group. At first, I worried that 
my recent ‘self-discovery’ has only occurred in 
response to the sexual violence I suffered from 
a man, and maybe also my stalwart feminism: 
that I’m not actually bi, I just want to be. 
Then I realised that I was just nervous about 
recognising that I am actually attracted to girls 
and not in just a ‘girl-crush’(a ridiculous phrase 
IMO) kind of way, and regardless, even if my 
sexuality has developed contextually, that’s 
totally cool, because I am allowed to identify 
however I want! As I drunk-tweeted from Ivy 
at 3 am once: “Is anybody 100% heterosexual 
anyway?” 

PS Hi Dad, I’m bi <3

Ben Guerin Eve Kennedy Frank Lewis

When he heard those words from a 
barren throat and scarlet eyes, he 
said that maybe it’s a phase. As if 

for his sake, it would go away. Such encrypted 
words were no secret. 

He said, at the time, that it was often 
religion that made us feel the way we do. Yet he 
enlightens me still, that my absence of faith too 
is a phase. But his religion, which he preaches to 
me, is the one that heralds the spat acid syllables 
that are strong enough to blind those who live 
in their fumes. 

I always tried to be what I thought he 
wanted, but once I had reserved the strength 
to release that contraction and adjective, I felt 
I would never be. When it was said, I longed 
for only that articulation of affection. But he 
did not pronounce those sounds, thinking 
he had calmed me by saying it would go. He 
enquired into what made me think I was this 
way. Though it was not a mere thought, I had 
my truth. The child within needs to sooth his 
burning eyes and salted cheeks before we can 
remember that moment without contempt.

“Then I realised that I 
was just nervous about 
recognising that I am 

actually attracted to girls 
and not in just a ‘girl-

crush’(a ridiculous phrase 
IMO) kind of way”
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I often forget how much I wanted to take the 
straight pill growing up. What I thought to 
be ‘cool’ was and is a big factor for me in 

most areas, and I didn’t see the gay identity as 
being that at all.

I was about 16 when I started seeing 
homosexuality as legitimately cool. I had too 
heavily associated homosexuality with ‘gay 
culture’, something that I didn’t find appealing 
or attractive, or something that I identified with 
at all. To me it’s an embrace of distaste, and it 
overshadows the simplicity of a boy and a boy, 
or a girl and a girl, having a romantic/sexual 
attraction to one another. I almost never use 
the phrase “I’m gay”, because it doesn’t mean, 
“My body responds, more or less, exclusively to 
people of my own gender”: it directly ties and 
identifies you with a culture you’ve likely never 
had any involvement in.

Disclaimers: I don’t hate gay subcultures and 
I do engage positively with ‘gay culture’ as much 
as the next ‘straight’ ‘punter’, (‘......’ ‘.......’ ‘........’ 
). Much in the same way I got onboard with the 
other non-fans, during the Rugby World Cup. 
At any rate, when I was old enough to figure out 
how to present my homosexual tendencies in a 
way that I felt was cool, I came out: aged 18, last 
year of high school.

Eleanor Mett Robert Desmond Batman

I have come out in my bedroom. I have come 
out in a McDonald’s. I have come out: on 
a party bus, in a shop, in a bathroom, on a 

deck and in an office. I have come out on the 
Harbour Bridge to have my sister burst into 
tears, apologise for a few ignorant remarks 
regarding ‘dykes’ and tell me that she loves 
me. I have come out in Mighty Mighty in an 
attempt to make clear to a scrawny boy I was 
not interested in his sad attempts to straighten 
me out, only to be grabbed, kissed on the 
cheek and have “Guess thats as close as I’ll 
ever get” whispered into my ear. I have come 
out to a friend to make my intentions of our 
relationship clear. His response was to laugh 
at me, inform me that I’m in fact not gay and 
have him continue to smother my lower back 
with his hands. Coming out made a borderline 
homophobe an ally, and exposed pea-brain 
misogynists that I can now systematically 
expunge from my life. I have approached 
coming out slowly, as an incremental process. 
Each coming-out encounter has shifted my 
own perspective and self-worth. My identity as 
a lesbian once felt like an overwhelming issue 
that needed addressing. It is now a simple fact 
that needs accepting.

It’s difficult to summarise what amounts to 
one of the most important events in my 
life within the scope of one short blurb. 

Nevertheless, in one way at least, my coming-
out, lengthy and convoluted as it was, would 
best be captured by two quotes: “I thought you 
were a homophobe?” and, by contrast, “Oh, I 
always knew.” The two people who said these 
things to me, while not necessarily capturing the 
true spirit of what lay behind my coming-out, 
had nonetheless hit upon something important. 
To the casual observer, my attitudes growing up 
were very much meant to deflect any questions 
about my sexuality, and to some it must have 
seemed at least apathetic or at most hostile. To 
the more observant, it was clear that something 
deeper was going on; they could see the fear 
and,  for a time, self-loathing that preceded 
my coming-out. Much of my adolescence was 
spent apologising for and seeking some solution 
to something that just wouldn’t go away, no 
matter how hard I tried: I loved men. It was only 
after a great deal of reflection, introspection and 
reaching out to some close friends that I even 
came close to accepting the truth and being able 
to live with it. Truth be told, I’m still on that 
road, a good two years after finally flinging open 
the doors and letting the light in. 

It’s a lot easier to 
answer “Do you have a 
girlfriend?” with “No”, 
rather than “Ah, well, 

actually, I think you mean 
boyfriend… And no”
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While coming out was once 
a career-ending move, 
celebrity queers today seem 
to be everywhere – much to 
our delight. As subjects of 
public adoration, do celebrity 
queers have an obligation to 
act as role models? 

COMING OUT: CAREER-KILLER?
Good luck to all the Ellens out there trying 
to convince their friends they’re straight. On 
Valentine’s Day, Juno star Ellen Page announced 
she is gay, doubling the number of out-and-
proud Ellens swanning around Hollywood 
(alongside Ellen DeGeneres, for those who’ve 
been living under a rock since 1998).

 In her speech, Page reflected that the post-
Juno fame had made it difficult for her to be 
herself, blaming the “crushing standards” that 
the film industry imposed, and the “ideas 

planted in your head, thoughts you never had 
before, that tell you … who you have to be.” 
The difficulty of overcoming Hollywood’s 
heteronormativity is evident in all the talk 
surrounding Page’s actions – heralded as 
courageous and inspiring.

 It took Page nearly seven years to come out 
to the world. Understandably. Aside from the 
naturally terrifying thought of standing on a 
stage, facing the world and saying “Hello, I’m 
gay”, there’s a chance that Page’s career is now 
in jeopardy. However, it seems that modern 

BY PENNY GAULT
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Hollywood is more accepting than the prudish 
oppression faced by Ellen DeGeneres in the late 
‘90s.

 From 1994 to 1998, DeGeneres starred 
in the sitcom Ellen – not unproblematically 
described as a “female Seinfeld.” 17 years before 
Page’s announcement, DeGeneres made her 
homosexuality public on The Oprah Winfrey 
Show. Perhaps coincidentally (but probably 
not), Ellen’s show was cancelled soon after. 
A few years later, however, DeGeneres was 
back – her sexuality suddenly marketable as 
demonstrating America’s progressive, unified 
identity following the disaster of 9/11. While 
hosting the Emmy Awards, she asked: “what 
would bug the Taliban more than seeing a gay 
woman in a suit surrounded by Jews?”

QUEER QUEER EVERYWHERE
Despite evidence that coming out can be a 
career-killer, mainstream media demands 
fodder for the general public’s hunger for queers. 
Sexuality has become a covetable commodity – 
as long as you can “make it work”, like Project 
Runway host, Tim Gunn. In a recent interview 
with Lorde about her upcoming Australian tour, 
radio DJ Kyle Sandilands questioned the nature 
of Lorde’s relationship with Taylor Swift – “I’m 
not talking about ‘Ellen together’; I’m talking 
about, like you guys are friendly right?” In 
response to Lorde’s accusation that Sandilands 
was implying that there was “something wrong 
with lesbians” by “not talking about ‘Ellen 
together’”, the shock jock gushed, “Oh my 
God no, I would love that!” The world would 
probably implode if Lorde and Tay Tay were 
together. 

Neil Patrick Harris is the stereotypical 
‘family values’ Hollywood gay. While he’s been 
applauded for coming out, arguably it’s a less 
onerous decision for him than it is for others, 
as he still embodies a heteronormative lifestyle. 
Married with kids, Harris paints the perfect 
picture of the nuclear family with a twist i.e. 
Hollywood gold.

 For Megan Fox, bisexuality has become 
part of her personal brand. In a 2011 Esquire 
magazine interview, Fox famously stated she 
was “also a hypocrite: I would never date a girl 
who was bisexual, because that means they also 
sleep with men, and men are so dirty that I’d 
never want to sleep with a girl who had slept 
with a man.” Talk about having your cake and 
eating it too. Fox’s comments play into popular 
discourses surrounding bisexuality, which 
were articulated by Romi Klinger. Klinger was 
concerned about coming out as bi due to public 
“confusion with bisexuality, where I’m just crazy, 

or I’m insane, or I’m 
confused.” 

 What’s interesting 
is that the number 
of openly bisexual 
celebrities doesn’t 
seem to correlate 
to the number of 
openly bisexual 
commoners, in 
my social circles at 
least. Anna Paquin, 
Azealia Banks, 
David Bowie, 
Snooki, Angelina 
Jolie, Drew Barrymore, Billie Joe Armstrong 
and Clive Davis (to name a few) have all come 
out as bisexual. Bisexual actress Megan Mullally 
(of Parks and Recreation and Will & Grace fame) 
suggests “it’s not something that … people are 
ready for yet. I think if you ask the average guy 
on the street if he was innately bisexual, he’d be 
like, ‘What the fuck are you talking about?’ and 
then he’d punch you in the face.” Perhaps we’re 
more accepting of bisexuality among the rich 
and famous because we already consider them 
different. The way celebrities come out often 
reinforces the idea of bisexuality as abnormal or 
confused – take Megan Fox as a prime example 
– which can be oppressive for those outside the 
limelight. 

QUEEROS AS HEROES
Celebrities are useful as role models in at least 
a shallow respect. While frequently, role models 
are people closer to home, celebrities may set a 
general example for those who don’t personally 
know anyone queer. The jury’s still out (pun 
intended) on whether celebrities have (or should 
have) obligations as role models. We all saw how 
well it worked out for Miley. Ellen Page felt 
that she had “a personal obligation and a social 
responsibility” to disclose her sexuality. Page 
hoped that by being open about her sexuality, 
she might “help others have an easier and more 
hopeful time.” It’s likely that her actions will 
now be closely followed by tabloids looking for 
any excuse to cast her as a ‘bad’ role model. 
Sure, celebrities are in a prime position to cast 
light on potentially controversial issues such 
as sexuality and broaden the scope of what is 
considered ‘normal’. But, especially with actors, 
it can be hard to tell how genuine they really are. 
Maybe it’s all a publicity stunt. Maybe it doesn’t 
matter. Any publicity is good publicity, right?

It seems as though celebrities are coming 
out all the time; however, representations of 
queerness in children’s entertainment is still 

apparently lacking. Where is queer Shrek? 
Especially for young children in the early stages 
of identity formulation, the ability to identify 
with others is important. If we’re all as liberal as 
it’s popular to claim (Westboro Baptist Church 
aside), then a full spectrum of gender should be 
presented to children.  

As founder, lead singer, songwriter and 
guitarist of the punk-rock band Against Me! 
Laura Jane Grace shows, specifically queer role 
models are not strictly necessary. Reading about 
Renée Richards, a transgender tennis pro, a 
13-year-old Tom Gabel was inspired to undergo 
gender reassignment surgery, and at the age of 
31, transitioned to Laura Jane Grace. While 
Richards’ story provided the spark, heterosexual 
women were the true embodiment of Gabel’s 
aspirations. At the age of five, Tom Gabel 
thought, “That’s me! That’s who I’ll be when I 
grow up,” while watching Madonna performing 
on TV. But just because specifically queer role 
models might not be strictly ‘necessary’, doesn’t 
mean it’s not about time Disney recognised and 
normalised queer. It’s not strictly ‘necessary’ to 
brush your teeth twice-daily. If non-heterosexual 
sexuality and gender identities were more 
prolific, Grace probably wouldn’t have had such 
a hard time at high school. 

The contradiction between oppression and 
celebration of queer celebrities is most evident 
in the casting of trans* character, Rayon, in 
Dallas Buyers Club. Jared Leto won an Oscar 
for playing a trans* woman. If Hollywood is 
really pro-queer, why not have a trans* actor as a 
trans* character? The same can be said of Heath 
Ledger in Brokeback Mountain. This, alongside 
the adoration of Neil Patrick Harris, seems to 
suggest that while being queer is increasingly 
‘acceptable’, it’s only to the extent that individuals 
fit within restrictive stereotypes of queer or 
comply with capitalist heteronormative values 
– money and matrimony. l

F E A T U R E
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It is easy to characterise 
Cuba as the hipster’s 

paradise: from the 
quirkiness of the Bucket 
Fountain and the smooth 
sounds of Slow Boat Records 
to the plethora of famous 
cafés; each one as much a 
Wellington institution as the 
earthquake-prone buildings 
they sit in.

However, running parallel to Cuba is its 
wayward cousin Marion, occupying the 
180-metre stretch between Ghuznee and 
Vivian Streets. If you have ever ventured 
around this side of town in the early hours, 
drunkenly hobbling along Marion St to 
get home after a raging stint at Hope Bros, 
then you would have come in contact with 
a very different place: trans* hookers lining 
the streets, a row of silhouettes pacing back 
and forth in the 3 am streetlights. You were 
probably a little bit uncomfortable. You 
probably didn’t waste any time there, and 
quickly headed off away from the shadowy 
ladies of the night.

There are hints of Marion’s chequered 
history in the “Trompe l’oeil” mural on the 
corner of Ghuznee and Marion; the depiction 
of a scantily clad lady is a constant reminder 
that Vivian, Cuba and Marion used to form 
much of Wellington’s red-light district. These 
days it is home to a tight-knit community of 
experienced sex workers that have seen it all, 
and yet keep coming back.

Despite the legalisation of prostitution, 
it is still pushed to the edge of society and 
considered a vice, even if we don’t refer to it 
as the ‘Social Evil’ any more. Society is even 
worse when it comes to trans* people, who 
are often stigmatised and mistreated.

When we’re confronted with the trans* 
prostitutes that work on Marion St, many 
of us regard them as outsiders because we 
don’t understand their motivations, fears and 
concerns, and are unable to relate.

However, listening to their stories helps us 
to understand the reality of working on the 
streets.

The truth may surprise you.

In the early hours of Monday morning, 
Stacey is standing alone outside the post 
office.

“It’s dead quiet. You can see the tumbleweed 
rolling by!” She laughs as she beckons me to 
come over and join her.

I ask if business is usually this slow at this 
time of the week. She frowns, and turns up 
her lip.

“Not normally…” she pauses, “you know, 
Wellington has changed a lot.”

I nod. It turns out Stacey is in the position 
to make an observation like that, as she has 
worked on the street since the early ‘90s, well 
before prostitution was legalised in 2003. 

“I was a delegate with the NZPC [the 
Prostitutes’ Collective] while we were 
campaigning for reform. It’s a different world 
now than how it was back then.”

Before 2003, it was illegal to solicit in 
public or to make a living off sex work. 
The police routinely raided brothels, streets 
and the private residences of sex workers, 
and pressured the media to restrict their 
advertising of sexual services.

The campaign to legalise prostitution 
brought together a number of different 
movements, with the NZPC drawing support 
from the National Council of Women, 
the YWCA and the AIDS Foundation, 
among other groups. Maurice Williamson 
championed reform under the Bolger 
Government, but the law wasn’t changed 
until Labour MP Tim Barnett introduced a 
private member’s Bill under the Fifth Labour 
Government. The Prostitution Reform Act 
was narrowly passed on 25 June 2003 with 
60 votes for, 59 votes against and a single 
abstention.

She goes on to describe how the multi-
storey parking building that overshadows 
Duke Carvell’s used to be one big dark car 
park.

“We had a lot of fun there,” she laughs. “It 
was easier then. Not as safe, but easier.”

I was surprised that she had been doing 
this for so long. When I asked why she still 
did it, she looked surprised.

“Why not? The pay is great, and I’m in 
control of when I want to work.”

Stacey and all of the other women I spoke 
met most of their clients online, and met in 
hotel rooms. Surprisingly though, they came 
to work on Marion St a few evenings each 
week because it paid just as well.

“$60 for a BJ, it’s easy money!”
Then there’s the client who walked past, 

trAnS* proStituteS Are Some of the moSt mArginAliSed 
people in Society. AS A reSult, we often tAlk About or 
on behAlf of them, but rArely do we Stop And liSten to 
them. even within the queer movement, trAnS* iSSueS 
Are often loSt to the more vocAl communitieS. ben 
guerin went to mArion St to heAr their Story. 

F E A T U R E
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handed over $1000 and told her “Well come 
on then,” and beckoned her to come with 
him to a hotel room. After half an hour of 
trying to get going, he admitted defeat and 
told her to keep the money.

“We get a few of those,” Stacey explains.
“But a lot of the time they just want 

somebody to talk to. There are those guys 
that just want to go on and on about their 
problems, I’ve just got to smile and say ‘Oh 
yeah?’ It’s tedious!”

These sorts of clients may be tedious, 
but I imagine the jobs could be a lot worse. 
Stacey confirms my suspicions by explaining 
why she doesn’t work out of a licensed 
establishment.

“I prefer the street to a parlour [because] I 
can choose my clients. If I was working in a 
house, you never know who’s going to come 
through that door, and you can’t say no once 
they’re there.”

While prostitutes have the legal right 
to refuse clients, even after they have been 
paid, that is seldom the reality when they’re 

working in a parlour.
I ask if they ever get any trouble on the 

street.
“Not at all, why would there be? We keep 

to ourselves when we need to.”
I raise my eyebrows slightly at her response, 

and Stacey looks down at her bulging purse. 
She’s prepared for whatever the night might 
bring, and I have no doubt that this seasoned 
veteran knows how to look after herself.

During my other forays onto Marion St 
on other nights, I talked to several different 
street workers and realised that they were 
not what I was expecting. While there are 
some who fit the stereotype of turning to sex 
work to avoid destitution, the majority are 
empowered and in control of their work, and 
enjoy the flexibility that it gives them, not to 
mention the money,

So after my two weeks of research, 
chatting with and learning from these quirky 
characters, what stuck in my mind? Was it the 
amusing client anecdotes, or the stories of the 

bad old days? Was it the spirit of camaraderie 
between them all, or their freedom to work 
as much or as little as they pleased? In fact, it 
was none of these things. No, what stuck with 
me was the fact that these characters we shirk 
from in the evenings have their own hopes 
and dreams. They have lovers, friends, and 
families that they hold dear. Some of them 
are fellow students (Stacey is working on her 
Master’s in Fine Arts), others walk past you 
during the day as you’re drinking your coffee 
at Midnight Espresso and you don’t notice 
anything peculiar. Why would you?

But here is my question to you, the reader: 
what will you do next time you are stumbling 
home from Courtenay Place or hunting for 
that late-night fix at Pizza King, and you 
come across the ladies of Marion St? Will 
you awkwardly look away and ignore them, 
shuffling by quickly? Or will you look them 
in the eye, with a nod of acknowledgement or 
a smile as you walk past, maybe even having a 
brief conversation?

I leave the choice to you. l

F E A T U R E
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God Hates Fags
(and people who: eat shellfish, shave their beards, wear ripped jeans, 
have tattoos, pull out, eat pork, take pride in something, lie, wear 
gold, eat fruit from a tree within 4 years of planting it, work on 

Sundays, and plant more than one type of plant in a field.)

... Or Does He?
by

Harriet Campbell

The relationship between homosexuality 
and Christianity has long been 
contentious. It’s often the elephant in 
the room, the friction in a friendship, 
or simply a strictly don’t-go-there topic. 
But why the dissension? Are they truly 
incompatible? Is there an alternative 
viewpoint to fiercely favouring either 
religious freedom or gay rights? 

When questioning whether 
Christianity and homosexuality 

are reconcilable, there are many subtopics 
within the issue that could be explored 
in their own right. For the sake of 
brevity and getting to the practical heart 
of the subject, I am going to skip over 
convoluted questions that could lead us 
down a bunnyhole.

The intention here is to articulate 
the three most prevalent positions 
when addressing homosexuality and 
Christianity, and show how, from a 
biblical perspective, each view holds 
partial aspects of truth but misses the 
bigger picture. These three main positions 
being:

1.     From some church-goers: 
Homosexuals go to Hell for being gay, 
burn them!

2.     From some church-goers: 
Homosexuality is no sin, let’s fully 
embrace gay love!

3.     From pro-gay, anti-Christians: 
Homosexuality is an expression of human 
rights; those religious nutbars are closed-
minded, joy-draining bigots!

I’m willing to bet you’ve heard each of 
these opinions voiced loud and proud, 
and without a doubt, Christians have 
managed to do an immense disservice to 
their homosexual neighbours and friends 
when addressing this issue. In believing 
either of the first two aforementioned 
positions, Christians not only trivialise 
the grievous hurt that the church has 
caused the homosexual community, but 
they also completely misrepresent the 
Bible they claim to live by.

I didn’t always see the complexities 
of this issue. In fact, until recently, I 
sat staunchly in the third position. As 
an atheist, I scoffed at the ‘Christian’  
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view that homosexuality on its own earns 
a road trip on the highway to hell. And 
when, after 19 years of being an atheist, I 
became a Christian – I still scoffed at it! As 
The New York Times Best Seller Tim Keller 
articulates so directly, you go to Hell for 
being homosexual like you go to Heaven 
for being heterosexual, i.e. no correlation, 
no causation, no contention. To raise up 
homosexuality as a primary issue like so 
many outspoken churchgoers do is to 
manipulate Jesus’ purpose not only for sex, 
not only for sin in general, but also on the 
most critical issue of all – the purpose of 
Jesus’ existence.

Jesus’ purpose is not centered on the 
redemption of our sex lives, and it’s not 
concerned with redeeming our morality 
so we could obey the Ten 
Commandments and be a 
“good person”. It is centered 
wholly on redeeming us to 
himself. No strings attached. 
When someone comes to 
Jesus admitting that they are 
less than perfect (falling short of perfection 
is named sin in the Bible), and that they 
need him to be their perfect fulfilment of 
all that God calls us to, this is when we are 
free. Free to live in perfect relationship with 
the eternal, sovereign God of the Universe 
who loves us no matter what imperfections 
we have because they were all cast on Jesus 
on the cross 2000 years ago. No matter 
who you are or what type of sin you choose 
(homosexuality included), Jesus is willing, 
able, and overjoyed to have died for you so 
that you can be reconciled to him.

So we can live out the Christian life in 
love, not in some judgmental, anger-filled 
attitude towards those who live differently. 
We are all born with sin in us, though it 
presents itself in different ways. You may 
have been born gay, or bitter, or with a 

predisposition to depression, and I may 
have been born jealous, lustful, or with a 
predisposition to crippling anxiety. What 
is important to know when thinking about 
Christianity and homosexuality is that the 
Bible doesn’t talk about homosexuality as if 
it is the single most affronting sin. While it 
does affirm that it is sin (throughout the Old 
and New Testaments), there are other things 
that are mentioned ten times more often, 
and frequently with weightier language. One 
of these things is pride, or self-righteousness. 
The task of identifying people who are 
often associated with acting self-righteously 
doesn’t need a prolonged game of ‘Guess 
Who?’, but take one guess...  Christians? 
That was easy. 

Certainly, Christians have earned 

themselves a bad rep, even those who aren’t as 
clearly rage-fuelled from incorrectly handled 
scripture like the Westboro Baptist Church. 
What Christians miss in dealing with the 
issue of sin, and particularly homosexuality, 
is that there cannot be truth without love, or 
love without truth. Watering down the Bible 
to say it does not call out homosexuality as 
one sin among many (while forgetting that 
Christians sin every day so are no more 
morally upright than anybody else) is to 
speak a lie masquerading as compassion 
and progress. But preaching condemnation 
purely because of one’s sexuality is 
manipulating truth without compassion, 
and fails to comprehend that the playing 
field is level at the cross and nobody can earn 
a moral high ground.

In all of this, what is the big “so what?” 

Do we learn anything from this biblical 
perspective of how to reconcile Christianity 
and homosexuality? For a start, as author 
Trevin Wax points out, “to differ is not to 
hate”. While we may differ in how we think 
about homosexuality, we can respect one 
another and continue to discuss how to 
pursue the knowledge of truth. 

To the Christian reading this, remember 
that Jesus calls you to love your neighbour 
and seek his good, even during the times 
you don’t see eye to eye. As Paul the Apostle 
writes in his letter to the Corinthian church 
included in the New Testament: “For what 
have I to do with judging outsiders? Is it 
not those inside the church whom you are 
to judge?” When Jesus died for you on the 
cross, he forgave all your sin, and because of 

this unsurpassing act of love, 
it is infinitely worth forgiving 
others and treating them with 
a glimpse of the compassion 
that Jesus showed you.

To the person reading this 
who identifies with the third 

position put forth, know that I feel your 
frustration with the anger that you have 
received from the Christian community. 
Realise that the Bible does not condone 
the hate speech you may have received, but 
also that it does not shy away from calling 
homosexuality a sin, alongside plenty of 
things that Christians forget are sinful.

So can Christianity and homosexuality be 
reconciled? Perhaps we are asking the wrong 
question. The question is wider than just 
homosexuality. It is whether, on the whole, 
we can have a relationship with God that 
is not conditional on our lifestyle. Most 
relevant here, it is whether Jesus’ sacrifice 
for our sins was all encompassing enough to 
include homosexuality, and how we should, 
both Christian and non-Christian, respond 
to that. l 

To raise up homosexuality as a primary issue like so 
many outspoken churchgoers do is to manipulate 
Jesus’ purpose not only for sex, not only for sin in 

general, but also on the most critical issue of all – the 
purpose of Jesus’ existence.
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THE
KIDS
ARE

ALRIGHT
by Tori Bright

F E A T U R E

During the debate on Marriage Equality, 
many critics were concerned about the 
effect it would have on children growing 
up with same-sex parents. Tori Bright was 
one such child. Her story suggests those 
critics were wrong.
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When I was seven years old, my mother 
and father sat my two sisters and me 

down on the living-room couch and told us 
they were getting a divorce. A few months 
later, Mum’s new partner moved in. I was 
quite excited about this: someone new, 
interesting and funny. I didn’t really bat 
an eyelid at the change, though I’m sure 
other people did – Mum’s new partner was 
a woman. Making me a member of a small 
group of around 1000 children being raised 
by same-sex parents at the time. 

As a child, I had been exposed to 
homosexuality quite naturally: Mum worked 
in a performance arts company and many 
of her friends were gay. I had 
never been taught about the 
social norms of relationships, 
and saw no difference between 
the surrounding nuclear 
families in our suburbs to the 
pair of self-proclaimed queens 
that would visit every once in 
a while, shrouding me with 
envy because I wasn’t yet old 
enough to wear heels. So when 
Mum ventured into this new 
relationship, I was not fazed. She was happy 
in a way I had never seen her before, and 
that’s all that really mattered to me. 

When I was 11, I heard the word ‘lesbian’ 
for the first time. My sister’s best friend 
approached me in the locker room and 
taunted, “Your mum’s a lesbian, that means 
you are too!” and then everyone started 
laughing. Later, I ‘casually’ asked my own 
group of friends what the word meant. This 
again sparked a huge round of laughter and 
a debate about which was more disgusting: 
men kissing men or women kissing women? 
My whole body ran cold. I suddenly felt 
I was harbouring the biggest secret in the 
world. It had never occurred to me to 
mention I had two Mums before, no one 
had ever asked, and now something that 
was so normal to me my entire life felt 
alien. So many fears that had never been 
a problem before were racing through my 
mind... I would never be able to invite friends 
around to my house without having to explain 
myself. I liked a boy called Logan at the time, 
but apparently I was supposed to like girls, so 
would I have to do that secretly as well? Did 
I even like girls? I had never thought about it 
before… This internal debate lasted a couple 
of years. 

One night I went to a birthday sleepover 
at my best friend’s house, and there was a 
new girl from high school invited. I asked 
her the general icebreaker questions about 
her old life, her house, her family… she told 
me she lived with her mum and stepdad, 
and I felt a sudden surge of confidence that 
only truly comes from opening up with a 
stranger – “Oh cool, I live with my mum 
and her partner, my mum’s a lesbian.” I 
waited for a deathly silence to fall over the 
whole room, I waited for laughter, I waited 
for the black cloud of social ostracism that 
had been following me for years to rain 
down… She didn’t even skip a beat – “Oh 

cool, so this is a pretty neat party right?”
Whenever I hear something along the lines 

of, “How will I ever explain to my children 
about homosexuality?!” it frustrates me no 
end. My mum never had to sit my sisters 
and I down on the living-room couch and 
teach us to be understanding of gay people, 
because what really is there to understand? 
Obviously, not everyone else would have 
the same exposure as I did to gay culture, 
but I never once remember a crippling fear 
of the unknown the first time I ever saw 
two men walking down the street holding 
hands. My parents have been together for 
12 years now, and for the first four years of 
that I saw no difference between my family 
and any of my friends’. The first time I 
was ever ‘taught’ what homosexuality was, 
was when I was exposed to homophobia 
instead. There’s something not right with 
that. Back in 2005, around the time I 
was truly experiencing these problems at 
school, a study called “Lavender Parents” 
was released, looking into the different 
dynamics and outcomes of being raised 
by parents of the same sex. 66 per cent of 
the participants in the study reported that 
there had never been any disadvantage to 
their childhood because of their parent’s 

sexual identification. The other 33 per cent 
reported there had been problems, but the 
problems lay with schools, clubs, sports 
organisations and friends. Participants in 
the study stated their home life had been 
positive… but they had to be careful when 
bringing friends home. 

Around the time the Marriage 
Amendment Bill debate was in full swing, 
the same two misconceptions I heard 
through my childhood popped up: a) gay 
parents are more likely to raise gay children, 
and b) the absence of either a mother or 
father is detrimental for a child’s upbringing. 
The difference this time around was these 

opinions were now coming 
from the mouths of politicians 
and national media – not 
from those of pre-pubescent 
children yelling vulgarities on 
the playground. Then again, 
what’s the real difference? 

Anyone here seen Gus 
Van Sant’s Milk? You may 
remember the scene involving 
debates around whether or 
not homosexual teachers 

would be more likely to influence their 
students to ‘become gay’. It seems every 
time change is staring into the bleak face of 
the bigoted, they all experience a collective 
historical amnesia as to how the last moral 
panic turned out. To quote Sean Penn: “If 
it were true that children emulate their 
teachers, we’d have a lot more nuns running 
around.” In short, I am not gay and to my 
knowledge, neither are either of my sisters. 
However, I am quite in touch with my 
sexuality, I’ve dealt with all my curiosities… 
but that comes from an open-minded view 
on the fluidities of sexual attraction, not my 
parents aiming to indoctrinate us to start a 
family cult of predatory lesbians. 

I don’t know if my upbringing ever took 
a detrimental hit from my father leaving. I 
do know that he would have left regardless. 
Rather than my mother struggling to raise 
us on her own while being a strong working 
woman, she got a bit of help. I also know 
that I lived in a stable family. I know both 
my parents loved me. I know I could have 
had that same sort of relationship if my 
mum had moved on with another man, or 
as she did. Family is a human quality, not a 
gender-based one. I wouldn’t swap mine for 
the world. l

“I felt a sudden surge of confidence that 
only truly comes from opening up with a 

stranger – “Oh cool, I live with my mum and 
her partner, my mum’s a lesbian.” I waited 
for a deathly silence to fall over the whole 
room, I waited for laughter, I waited for the 

black cloud of social ostracism that had 
been following me for years to rain down… 

She didn’t even skip a beat”
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WE NEED TO TALK
BY DUNCAN HOPE
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In 2012, I, a queer youth, became 
manically depressed. After failing all of my 

university courses and alienating friends and 
family, I had to rebuild not just not my life 
– but myself too. While the depression has 
been dealt with, I recently restarted taking 
medication after my anxiety spiralled out of 
control. Praise Gaga for Prozac. The truth 
is: I’m one of the lucky ones. I survived. I 
come from a supportive, middle-class family 
who were able to afford the services of one 
of Hawke’s Bay’s leading psychologists who 
was instrumental in my recovery. Too often, 
queer youth don’t even make it to therapy. 
They kill themselves before then. 

The literature on queer mental health 
does not make for positive reading. We 
are overrepresented in every statistic. In 
particular trans*, intersex and bisexual 
people, as well as queers from rural areas, 
are identified as being most at risk. What 
is most disturbing is that New Zealand, 
generally, has one of the highest youth-
suicide rates in the OECD. So when one 
considers the “robust evidence” that states 
“homosexual populations (in New Zealand) 
are more at risk of suicide and mental health 
problems than the heterosexual population,” 
it is evident that we, as a country, face a 
significant crisis. Our young people need 
help. 

International reports state that gay men 
are 4.5–7.6 times more likely to experience 
depression and other mood-related disorders 
than their heterosexual counterparts. The 
same reports indicated that 41.6 per cent 
of lesbians would also struggle with these 
mental illnesses, compared to 32.7 per cent 

of straight women. Sadly, the more at-risk 
groups are even more likely to experience 
these mood-related disorders. Bisexual 
individuals were singled out in these 
reports as being more at risk from alcohol 
dependency, substance abuse and self-harm. 
Bisexual invisibility  (society’s dismissal of 
bisexuality as a valid sexual orientation) and 
the often simultaneous exclusion from both 
homosexual and heterosexual communities 
may be the driving factors behind these last 
statistics. 

Queer individuals are also more likely 
to experience body dysmorphic disorder 
(BDD) and other body-image-related 
mental illnesses such as anorexia and 
bulimia. Trans* people are most affected by 
BDD, as they struggle with society’s gender 
binary and, for some, the feeling of being 
born in the wrong body. Bisexuals are once 
again overrepresented as they are more likely 
to suffer from bulimia, while gay men can 
struggle with body-image issues as they 
strive to obtain the perfect toned gym bod. 
Boys: the ‘v’ is sexy, but it should not come 
at the expense of your mental health.

Poor queer mental health is caused by 
a variety of factors, including: “minority 
stress”, uncertainty of identity, unsupportive 
family and friends, isolation, sexual-health 
issues and the fear of coming out, to name 
a few.  It is these issues that lie at the heart 
of our frighteningly high suicide rates. 
When these concerns are not talked about 
and resolved, depression can take hold and 
suicidal thoughts may manifest. Depression 
is a prick of a thing. Initially, I welcomed its 
onset – it taught me not to feel. However, I 

F E A T U R E

41 per cent of trans* people have attempted suicide. Gay men 
are at least 4.5 times more likely to suffer from depression and 
mood-related disorders than straight men. In New Zealand, 
formal equality has been achieved, but these statistics are not 
good enough. Duncan Hope argues that it’s up to all of us to 
address queer mental health.

soon didn’t give a shit about anything and 
became the subservient plaything of a cruel 
mental illness. What causes depression and 
the suicidal thoughts that may follow is 
different for everyone. Therefore: there is no 
one treatment. Particular medications work 
for some people and not for others; some 
people will need/want to see a psychologist 
or a psychiatrist and others will be more 
comfortable talking to loved ones. The 
more tailored the treatment and, for young 
people, the longer they stay on medication 
the better. What is most important is that an 
individual’s depression and suicidal ideation 
is recognised before it is too late. Every 
suicide is a tragedy.

So, where to from here?  
Well, here are my suggestions. 
Firstly: we need a better-educated 

healthcare system. Doctors and nurses 
who refuse to use the preferred gendered 
pronouns of patients are doing a complete 
disservice to the trans* population. Also, 
their preoccupation with our genitals and 
sexual practices is detrimental to our mental 
health. Treat queers equally – it is all I ask. 

Secondly: we need better support services, 
particularly in schools. Tabby Besley’s 
Queer–Straight Alliance (QSA) Network is 
a fabulous organisation that aims to provide 
safe spaces in secondary schools for at-risk 
queer youth. The Government needs to roll 
out Tabby’s programme nationwide. 

Thirdly: We need to talk more. The more 
conversations we have about mental-health 
issues the better. This, combined with the 
exposure of at-risk populations to campaigns 
like ‘It Gets Better’ and ‘The Lowdown’ 
fronted by John Kirwan, makes it more 
likely our people are going to overcome 
depression and the desire to commit suicide.  

So, if you are, or you know, a queer person 
who is struggling with a mental illness, talk 
to someone. Anyone. And together we can 
knock the bastard off. l



36 the queer issue



37editor@salient.org.nz

When I told my parents I was gay, 
the two biggest concerns they had 

were the Aunt-Petunia-like “What will the 
neighbours think?” worry, and the thought 
that I will contract HIV and end up dying 
young. In my life, I had only seen gay men 
as hot and healthy sex symbols; the AIDS 
crisis of the ‘80s was a part of history that 
happened far away in San Francisco, and 
the only other people with 
HIV were all African, right? 
My parents were just stuck 
in their generation and didn’t 
know what it’s like to be a gay 
teenager these days.

Now, as much as my parents 
are quite stuck in the mindset 
of their respective generation, 
their latter concern actually 
held more validity than I had 
realised. The truth of the matter is that 
sexually transmitted infections are a major 
health risk for men who have sex with men, 
and not all of them can be fixed up with an 
embarrassing trip to the doctor.

When I started sexing guys, I really 
didn’t know a lot about what it actually 
meant to get an STI; at the bones of it, the 
two most common types of infection are 
bacterial and viral. Bacterial infections like 
syphilis, gonorrhoea and chlamydia can be 
cured with antibiotics; well, if you get them 
treated quickly, they can. If you put off 

going to the doctor, like with any infection, 
they can turn pretty horrible and even end 
up life-threatening. Viral infections like 
HIV are a bit nastier, because once the virus 
is in your system it makes a home for itself, 
and instead of curing the infection you will 
be given meds to manage the amount of 
virus in your blood.

HIV is the virus that causes AIDS. 

Once a person contracts HIV, it can be in 
their system for a long time, in some cases 
more than a decade, without showing any 
symptoms. The virus attacks by weakening a 
person’s immune system, and when the body 
gets to the point whee it can’t defend itself, 
an opportunistic infection like tuberculosis, 
hep A, or a bunch of different cancers come 
along and become an AIDS-defining illness. 

So why is this a problem for guys who 
fuck guys? Well, if you have bareback 
(unprotected) sex with another guy, your 
chance of passing on or contracting HIV 

is 18 times higher than with unprotected 
vaginal sex; it’s just how butts work. Of 
the 2000 people living with HIV in New 
Zealand, 80 per cent are men who have sex 
with men, and in Auckland, 1 in 5 gay and 
bi men with HIV don’t know they’ve got it.

The advances in antiretroviral drugs mean 
that HIV rarely turns into AIDS anymore, 
which is pretty amazing. More people 

are living with the virus who 
could potentially pass it on, 
but getting a test and knowing 
your status is free, and it’s no 
longer as terrifying as it used to 
be. More than this however, the 
best part about banging other 
guys in 2014 is that a condom 
is all it takes to be able to fuck 
to your heart’s content. 

It’s really a no-brainer: 
condoms are pretty sweet. They’re easy to 
get for free, they often come in super-cute 
packs, and it’s just way hotter to have sex 
with a guy when you can spend the whole 
time concentrating on how awesome your 
partner (or partners) is, and not if you’re 
going to end up with the clap.

Whether we’re on the scene or keep more 
to ourselves, we are all part of New Zealand’s 
gay community in some capacity or another. 
We owe it to our gay and bisexual brothers 
to be safe when we’re being sexy. l

Now, as much as my parents are quite stuck 
in the mindset of their respective generation, 
their latter concern actually held more validity 
than I had realised. The truth of the matter is 

that sexually transmitted infections are a major 
health risk for men who have sex with men, 
and not all of them can be fixed up with an 

embarrassing trip to the doctor.

Trak Gray is the Social Marketing Coordinator for Gay & Bi Men, and the 
Communications Officer at Love Your Condom. LYC is an organisation that 

promotes condom use and safe sex. For more, check out their website:
www.loveyourcondom.co.nz

F E A T U R E
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You sit on the countertop, cutting your hair with the kitchen scissors. There is more of it on the bathroom 
tiles than on your head. You like the feel of the hair breaking apart between the blades. The window is 

open; the street below drifts quietly in. There is the sound of a lawnmower. The smell of fresh-cut grass. The 
feeling like the world is about to become warm again. You close your eyes and breathe in, and you could 
almost be somewhere else, walking along by a stream, blades of grass catching in the laces of your boots. 
The water laughing beside you. The sun finding its way between the trees.

You open your eyes and there are the dirty blue walls of the bathroom; there are the scissors in your hand, 
strands of hair clinging to the open blades. You are seventeen years old.

It’s dark by the time you leave the restaurant, the sudden cold hitting your flushed face. You turn up the 
collar of your coat and she turns up hers, and you wrap your arms around each other’s waists as you walk 
down the street. But she’s not holding you as close as she could, and she must be at least as cold as you are. 
You remember her face over dinner, her gaze always slipping away. 

‘Is something wrong?’
‘No.’
‘Come on, Ellie. What’s bothering you?’
‘It’s nothing.’
But when you reach the end of her street her arm falls to her side and she looks at her feet as she says, 

‘Actually, there is something.’
That shock of cold air on skin that’s been so warm for so long. The dark outside after the candlelit glow 

of the restaurant. 
The long silences on the phone have become regular. Tonight you listen to static where Ellie’s voice used 

to rush over your ears like water over stones. You can’t remember the last time she finished a sentence. 
It’s always, ‘I’m sorry but I just –’ or ‘I wish you would –’, and you never know what to say. These days, 
whenever you to go her place you’ll lie on her bed while she lies on the floor, her hair spread out around her 
head, and it seems as if she’s never seen anything more fascinating than her bedroom ceiling. The minutes 
that pass like that. The hours. And then Ellie finally speaks with her eyes fixed on the lightbulb above her 
head. ‘How do you know, though? How can either of us know if we feel the same?’ 

A F T E R I M AG E S

BY  B E T H  R U S T
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You are sixteen years old, clinging to Ellie’s hand in the cold. Your shoes slap the concrete as you run with 
her across the school yard.  Her hair is in a ponytail on one side of her head, bouncing against her shoulder. 
How strange school is, you think, with all the students gone; how empty and lonely it is. You and Ellie had 
both just wanted to do this, to be in school after it had stopped being school and become just a bunch of 
buildings huddled together, the way you’re huddled together under the shelter on the turf, looking out at 
all the green. And later you sit at the bus stop and it’s just the two of you surrounded by litter and graffiti. 
Ellie rests her forehead on your cheek; you press your nose into her hair. The hems of your skirts are loose 
across your knees. Your tights stretch across your legs. 

You and Ellie catch the train out of the city one morning. You feel the world slide away beneath you; 
watch the scenery flick past the window. The carriages are almost empty. After an hour you get off and find 
yourselves in a half-asleep sea-weathered town; you blink, feeling as if you’ve stepped back fifty years in 
time. You buy two-scoop ice creams at the dairy and walk along the footpath beside the sea. Ellie’s coat is 
royal-blue. Her scarf is fat and multi-coloured and trails down to her knees. Her hair is the brightest thing 
in the world. The wind is salty and whips your hair across your faces in gusts. The beach isn’t sandy but 
full of small stones that crunch under your feet as you walk down to the water. You sit not far from where 
the biggest waves reach, and Ellie winds her scarf around your neck. Out near the horizon you can see one 
lonely boat, or at least you think it’s a boat, it’s hard to tell amongst all the grey.

‘Promise me something,’ she says.
‘Okay, what?’
She leans her head on your shoulder. ‘One day we’re gonna live somewhere like this.’
It’s last period and Ellie’s doodling on the back page of your maths book with a yellow Sharpie. ‘Wanna 

go somewhere after school?’
‘Okay.’
The park is full of browns and reds, and underfoot the leaves are damp from the weekend’s rain, but 

sunlight falls in pools on the grass. You walk with Ellie beside the stream. She’s tossing bits of her sandwiches 
to the ducks. You like the excited noises they make, the way they waddle across the grass and glide across the 
water and dart toward the pieces of bread. She stops to peel a leaf from the sole of her shoe. She smiles at 
you. You can’t remember if this is how close friends normally walk. When she reaches out and catches your 
fingers with her own, nothing needs to be said. You walk along and the sky is so bright, and Ellie’s hair is so 
so red, and you feel as if you could be in a dream. 

You are fourteen years old and the walk home from school has recently become your favourite time of 
day. You like the way it gives you time to think, how there’s always something to look at. And you like the 
girl who always walks home your way, she’s in some of your classes, you’re pretty sure her name is Ellie. 
Her hair reminds you of the colour the sky sometimes turns just as the sun is setting at the end of summer. 
Sometimes she’s with friends, laughing, her teeth almost jumping out of her mouth. But sometimes she’s 
alone, and you keep thinking how when she is you just want to run and catch up to her and say hello. 

You are nine years old, standing on a stool at the kitchen bench with your mother’s apron draped around 
you as you mix together the ingredients for cupcakes. She is making a home movie of you, one she will 
watch on her own many years later. Your hair tumbles down your back like the leaves and birds tumbling 
around the sky outside. It is getting longer and longer and this makes you happy, you want it to keep 
growing all the way to your feet and out your window like Rapunzel in the fairytale.

You are four years old, entranced by the cherry tomatoes growing in your grandmother’s garden. A few 
weeks ago they were green but now they are so so red. You pick one; the skin has split in the sun but you 
eat it anyway, your teeth breaking through the flesh, the juice and seeds bursting out onto your tongue. 
Your feet are soft and fat in their jelly sandals; your baggy yellow shorts come down almost to your knees. 
You run across the lawn toward the lemon tree, holding your sunhat down over your ears so it doesn’t fall 
off. Cicadas hum under the leaves. They have left their old skins on the trunk of the tree; you pick them off 
gently with your thumb and forefinger, careful not to crush them, and hold them in your palms. They are 
like afterimages burned onto eyes long after the real picture has changed.
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Th i s  w e e k ,  g u e s t  c o lu m n i s t 
S e A n  b A t e S  t e l l s  u s  t h e  s t o ry 
o f  t h e  d e c l i n e  o f  a  s ta u n c h ly 
p r o u d  r u g b y  n at i o n .

Only five national rugby union teams have 
ever beaten the All Blacks: South Africa, 

Australia, England, France... and Wales. When 
Wales beat the All Blacks 13–8 in 1953, they 
had won three out of their four encounters 
with New Zealand, and were widely regarded 
as one of the greatest rugby nations in the 
world. In the same period, touring All Black 
sides lost to club sides Swansea (1935), Cardiff 
(1953), Newport (1963) and Llanelli (1972). 
The land of King Arthur and Merlin was 
triumphant.

Fast-forward to 2014, and Welsh rugby is a 
shadow of its former self. They have lost the 
last 25 encounters with the All Blacks; after 
winning six of their first eight tests against 
Australia, they have lost 18 of the last 20; and 
they have only beaten the Springboks once.

The story of the Welsh rugby decline is a 
sad parallel of the country itself. Through the 
late 20th century, as the factories closed and 
the coal mines shut forever, the miners and 
workers who had been the driving force in 
Welsh rugby drifted away, or were lured by 
the money offered by rival code rugby league. 
When Wales lost to Samoa in Cardiff for the 
first time in 1991, it was widely recognised that 
something had been lost, that their spirit was 
broken.

Professionalism has not been kind either: in 
an attempt to compete on the European stage, 

the famous clubs, such as Llanelli, Newport, 
Neath and Cardiff, became the Scarlets, 
Dragons, Ospreys and Blues. However, 
locked in the weak Celtic League, even these 
larger regions cannot compete, and their top 
national players are frequently plucked away 
by rich English and French clubs – seven of 
the top Welsh players ply their trade overseas. 
Average attendance at games stands at around 
3000. Now, the desperate regions are fighting 
to break away from the Welsh Rugby Union 
and join the English Premiership.

However, recently there has been something 
of a renaissance: in 2005, they won the Six 
Nations for the first time in 11 years, a feat 
they repeated in 2008, 2012 and 2013. They 
also bagged a Grand Slam in the first three of 
these triumphs. In 2011, they completed their 
most successful World Cup campaign since 
the inaugural tournament in 1987, finishing 
fourth.

So when they line up against the All Blacks 
again in November, they will be aiming to end 
one more drought. And England and Australia 
would be wise to watch out in their pool games 
at the next World Cup – there’s a dragon 
stirring in those mist-shrouded hills....

o l l i e  r i t c h i e ’ S  t o p  3  o n 
t h e  b o x

Sea  Eagles  v s  Tigers  –  NRL
Here’s one for the punters. Sea Eagles, a threat 
as always, take on the in-form West Tigers. 
Expect the Tigers to lift to another level at 
home against Manly. The Sea Eagles will be 
hoping to have Kieran Foran fully fit, but 
with Daly Cherry-Evans running the show, 
the Sea Eagles will be a real handful for the 
Tigers. Sunday, SS2, 5 pm. Pick – Sea Eagles 
1–12.
Hurricanes  v s  Bulls  –  Super  15
Arguably the Hurricanes biggest match so far 
this season. They host the Bulls, who are fresh 
off some big wins and will be looking to start 
off the New Zealand leg of their tour with 
a big win in the capital. Despite some poor 
results so far for the ‘Canes, they have looked 
the goods at times. Expect a big one from 
their pivot, Beauden Barrett, who has been in 
career-best form so far this season. Saturday, 
SS1, 7.35 pm. Pick – Bulls 13+.
Manchester  United  vs  Bayern 
Munich  –  Champions  League
Although Manchester United have failed to 
fire domestically this year, they still have a 
chance in Europe. The famous club managed 
to slip through to the quarterfinal stage thanks 
to a dramatic Robin van Persie hat-trick 
against Olympiacos, but have an incredibly 
tough assignment against current European 
champions Bayern Munich. First leg, 
Wednesday, ESPN, 7.45 am. Pick – Bayern 
by 2.

Top 5
pricks in 

sport

5
. d a v i d  w a r n e r :  The angry 
little Aussie batsman takes the cake 

as the biggest prick to don the baggy 
green. Warner’s Twitter tirades and 
drunken antics solidify his place on 
the ever-growing list of arseholes in 
Australian cricket.

4
. s t e v e  w i l l i a m s :  Williams 
seems to think he’s some sort of 

special exception to the unspoken law 
in golf that caddies do the caddying, 
not the talking. The Kiwi has taken 
numerous childish digs at Tiger Woods 
since being laid off by his former master 
in 2011. Perhaps Williams should take a 
step back and remember who it was that 
made him famous in the first place.

3
. l e B r o n  J a m e s :  Arrogant, 
egotistic and self-absorbed. I know 

the Miami Heat superstar is one hell of 
a talent, but is it really necessary to get 
‘Chosen 1’ tattooed across your back and 
give yourself the nickname ‘King James’?

2
. J o h n  t e r r y :  Whether it’s 
sleeping with teammates’ partners, 

being racist to on-field opponents, 
making dodgy deals with undercover 
journos, or bottling nightclub bouncers, 
the Chelsea captain has ticked most of 
the boxes in the ‘how to be a prick’ guide.

1
. l a n c e  a r m s t r o n g :  Arguably 
the biggest cheat in sporting history. 

The American cyclist continually 
defended his seven-straight Tour de 
France titles as honest victories before 
finally confessing he was jacked up on 
performance-enhancing drugs the whole 
time. What a prick.

Sports
banter with
sammy p
“ h e n  w l A d  f y  n h A d A u
( l A n d  o f  m y  f A t h e r S ) ”

S P O R T
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On a recent date, I wanted to try somewhere 
new and “a little bit fancy” but not out of 

my price range. We wandered along Courtenay 
Place until we hit Tory St; and although we were 
drawn to our regular, Chow, we continued up 
Tory St to Osteria del Toro, beside the zebra-
striped backpackers. Hungry after half an 
hour of wandering the streets, we decided to 
drown our hunger in cocktails while we waited 
for a table. The cocktails are cheap(ish) and 
delicious. I highly recommend the Tanqueray 
Smash ($13): I tried to recreate this at home 

with 100 per cent apple juice, ginger beer, gin, 
lightly mashed-up New Zealand grapes, and 
elderflower cordial, and it worked quite well.  
You could replace the gin with vodka if gin is 
too maudlin for you. 

After half an hour, our table was ready. The 
menu is extensive, with pizzas, pastas, an array 
of meat dishes, paellas, salads and an exceptional 
selection of entrées. It is at the expensive end of 
the student budget: between $6 and $16 for 
entrees, and $20 and $36 for mains – but this 
is no Oriental Kingdom. There is luxe (albeit 
slightly oddly mismatched) décor, and excellent 
table service. The Melanzane pizza I had 
(featuring grilled eggplant, tomato, mozzarella, 
olives, gorgonzola and parmesan) was the best 
pizza I’ve had in New Zealand. They directly 
import their flour from Italy, and although I 
would normally be sceptical that you could taste 
the difference, I could (I do feel guilty about the 

MEALS AND FEELS
w i t h  e v e  k e n n e d y

Best places for Mediterranean 

cuisine in Wellington:

osteria del toro revieW

Conspiracy Corner
“ p o l a r i  c a n t a r e ”

b y  i n c o g n i t o  m o n t o y A

Bona to vada your eek, readers! This week I 
draw your orbs to the dolly language of Polari, 

a bijou-known tongue once spoken by all the 
omi-palones and palone-omis looking for a trade 
without arousing suspicion from the sharpies. If 
that made no sense, well, that’s both a benefit and 
a detriment. Allow me to translate.

Polari is a ‘cryptolect’, an invented language 
deliberately meant to sound obtuse or bizarre to 
non-speakers. A strange mix of Mediterranean 
lingua franca and London street slang, it has 
been used in every stigmatised profession from 
sailors to thieves to prostitutes. Eventually, it was 
appropriated by the British gay subculture of the 
1960s, which was in dire need of a secret code with 
which to identify themselves due to homosexuality 
being then illegal. What began as an impenetrable 
language to facilitate penetration allowed the lines 
of contact between queer people to coalesce, and 
ultimately turned the gay subculture into a true 
community.

A few odd Polari words that have made a home 

in our lexicon, like ‘zhoosh’ (“to smarten up”) and 
‘naff’ (meaning “inferior, tacky”, a backronym of 
Not Available For Fucking or Normal As Fuck) 
and a lot of Polari is still currently used in common 
speech, namely words like ‘butch’, ‘drag’ and 
‘camp’. But beyond these verbal time capsules, 
Polari has become a dead tongue. After Britain 
and Wales legalised homosexual acts between 
consenting adults in 1967, followed by the overall 
acceptance of the LGBT culture, and as support 
and overall acceptance of the LGBT movement 
continues to grow, the subsequent move from 
subculture to culture has eliminated the need for 
a secret language.

National Geographic estimates that a language 
dies every 14 days, but most of these losses 
are lamentable due to the extinguishment of 
diversity in ethnic cultures. The death of Polari 
wasn’t seen as that big of a loss by its users. The 
gay liberationists of the 1970s derided Polari’s 
gutter origins, deciding that a separation from the 
vulgarity of the language would lend credibility to 

the gay rights movement. Doing so would have 
removed the inherent ‘otherness’ that stigmatised 
the proto-LGBT community, and by removing 
the cloud of obscurity they could be seen for who 
they really were: ordinary people with the same 
capacity for love and acceptance as everyone else.

Communication helps form groups, but it can 
also build bridges between them. While Polari may 
have helped formed the foundations of the LGBT 
community, its return to obscurity was a necessary 
sacrifice.

bona – good
dolly – pretty, pleasant
eek – face
fantabulosa  – wonderful
omi – man
omi-palone – homosexual man
orbs – eyes
palone – woman
palone-omi – lesbian
vada – see

C O L U M N

food miles though!) I do enjoy Tommy Millions, 
but if you have the time and the money, choose 
Osteria del Toro. 

My date had homemade pappardelle with 
nine-hour-cooked veal Bolognese, which she 
recommends. 

The only gripes we had were the $9 we had 
to pay for a litre of sparkling water, and the long 
wait time given the lateness of the hour – but 
this only demonstrates the popularity of the 
restaurant. The clientèle is diverse and cheerful; 
this is a good place to bring your parents or your 
squeeze for a fancy-ish dinner that doesn’t blow 
your budget. 

If you’re interested in Mediterranean food but 
don’t want to spend quite so much, try Lazeeza 
on Dixon St; I can recommend their brunch 
menu, or the ever-popular Mediterranean 
Food Warehouse, who have good specials and a 
pizzeria at the Kelburn Shops.  
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Partying is so tiring. The weekends are 
devoured so quickly. There is no time to 

do uni work because so much effort must 
be put into hangover treatments. I’m so 
frightfully tired and I must look it because 
the liquor store on Dixon St didn’t even ID 
me. I’m only 19, Salient readers. 19. Yet I 
look over 25. I am haggard. My lifestyle is 
getting the better of me. My wrinkles have 
wrinkles. The skin is practically falling off 
me. Oh, to live in a simpler time when the 
youth had perfect skin and didn’t know 
what alcohol was. People are right. We are 
the worst generations. We rinse and repeat 
the same cycle every week, and oh, the 
rinse involves a very high alcohol content. 
I tell you it must stop. It is so important, 
in order to maintain base levels of cuteness, 

to get a good night’s sleep. This is why you 
must learn how to make a timely exit from a 
situation that is no longer beneficial to you. 
I must teach you:

how to ru n AwAy fro m pA rt i e S

We have a promising start here, because 
running away from parties is by definition a 
pretty cute thing to do. People might miss 
you. They might think about how they 
were talking to you just before but then you 
climbed through a window and you weren’t 
talking to them anymore. They might start 
to question their own cuteness. This is the 
point at which your cuteness is secure. 
Running away is pretty stroppy. If you run 
away, it’s because you have had enough and 
you will not accept this anymore. This is a 
thing to be proud of. We all know the value 
of saying no.

Anyway, the point is that you’re at the 
point where you no longer want to be 
immersed in this party anymore. (This 
effectively means that you don’t want to 
be at this party at all anymore because 
being on the outskirts is not an option at 
all. Ever. Immersal or nothing, or you’re 
not the subject of this column.) You were 
still hungover when you started drinking, 
and you know that you’re going to have to 
tunnel through possessions if you want to 
sleep in your own bed. And you probably 
do want to sleep in your own bed because 
there isn’t even anyone at this party whose 
body you want to put yours close to. When 
you reach this point, there is only one thing 
you must do. You must run away. Do not 
say goodbye to anyone, just leave. Take the 
rest of your alcohol with you, of course. Or 
the rest of someone else’s if you have none 
left. If you were sitting down at this party, 
keep low to the ground, below eye level of 
all of the terrible people at this godawful 

party. Do not make eye contact. If you 
make eye contact, they will realise that you 
are the most relevant and/or important 
and/or interesting life form at their party 
and they will try to stop you leaving. They 
may also try to build you a temple-prison 
and worship you until they pass out. If the 
main exit is congested by said people, you 
must look for alternative routes. Some old 
Wellington flats have small, Being John 
Malkovich doorways. Aim for these. They 
have the added benefit of not only providing 
you an exit to the party but also possibly 
traversing dimensions. Otherwise, they just 
lead to linen cupboards. 

If you have confused your Being John 
Malkovich doorway with a linen-cupboard 
doorway, never fear. This is another way 
to run away from a party while actually 
maximising your cuteness. If you find 
yourself confronted with a cupboard full of 
linen, climb inside. Nestle yourself among 
the blankets and sheets. Befriend the spiders. 
If you have forgotten to bring your supplies 
with you, venture out on an expedition. 
Harvest alcohol. If there are Doritos, grab 
them too.

If you were in the middle of a conversation 
or a drinking game or a vigorous dance, then 
a subtle exit is not on the cards. What you 
must do instead is ‘make a scene’. Throw 
your drink in the closest/least attractive face 
and loudly defame the owner of this face for 
sleeping with your sister. (Whether you have 
a sister or not is irrelevant, although feel 
free to substitute ‘brother’ or even ‘pet’ for 
greater impact). Two things will happen after 
this. First, there will be a chaos of people 
realising that they have have witnessed first-
class shirtiness, and secondly, you will have 
inspired the right level of fear that people 
will part before you and allow you and your 
once-again perfect composure to gracefully 
exit the party and return to your abode.

S h i rt
&

S w e e t
w i t h  E l e a n o r  M e rt o n

y o u r w e e k ly  c o lu m n

o n h ow to b e  A n n oy e d

b u t S t i l l  c u t e.

C O L U M N
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T h e  B o n e 
Z o n e

W I T H  GU E ST  W R I T E R S 
A B F L C O RG  a n d  P E T E R  L OU

ABFLCORG:

Scissoring: Cut it out! 

q. What do you call a lesbian With 
long fingernails?
A. Single

People often make assumptions about girls 
who like girls: what drinks we’ll order at a 

bar; what sport we played growing up; how long 
our hair should be; and often, how we like to get 
off. There are a few myths and legends out there 
about girl relationships and girl sex. Here’s my 
take on how girl-lovin’ girls have fun.

fingernAilS: Girls will typically have their 
fingernails trimmed right down – it’s practical 
in ways both sexual and non-sexual. You’d 
probably struggle to fix your motorbike without 
breaking a nail, but it’s also a considerate thing 
to do to make sure the girl you’re trying to get 
off isn’t, like, in pain. I personally like to keep 
my nails long, and often my girl-lovin’ friends 
will inspect my hands and say: “You obviously 
haven’t got any lately!” Your hands aren’t the 
only thing in your toolkit you can use to get a 
girl off – it’s absolutely possible to make a girl 
orgasm using nothing but tongue, trust me.

SciSSoring: Can be seen onscreen in girl-
on-girl porn, but isn’t really a thing IRL. It’s 
probably half heterocentric assumption, half 
hot male fantasy, but many people now seem to 
think scissoring is the way girls have sex, which it 
hilariously isn’t. I’ve only ever scissored with one 
girl, who asked if we could try something else 
halfway through because she found it “boring”. 
You’d have to be a gymnast or a stuntwoman to 
get on the right angle elegantly. Maybe it’s the 
heterocentric idea that genital-on-genital sex is 
the way to go, or maybe it’s sweet to think that 
both girls are getting off at the same time when 
in reality, neither girl is getting much out of it. I 
get much more out of doing all the work myself 
and making a girl moan for me. Basically, 
scissoring isn’t a thing, or at least as much of a 
thing as it’s made out to be. Tell your friends!

dentAl dAmS: It could be because our high-
school sex education is shit, but I’d never even 
heard of dental dams until a few months ago, 
and I’ve been having sex with girls for years. I’ve 
asked several girl-lovin’ friends about them, and 
the general consensus is that dental dams, like 
scissoring, aren’t a thing.

Of course, there’s no one right way for girl-
lovin’ girls to get each other off, but there’s 
certainly much more to it than scissoring.

Love,
A Big Fat Lesbian Crush On Regina George

PETER LOU:

Grindr: A lesson in gay sex

It’s so cute watching straight people using 
Tinder. The nervous excitement of a Tinder 

date. The ‘Do I tell people how we met?’ 
dilemma. The outright novelty of the whole 
situation. It’s like watching a younger sibling 
graduate. Or seeing a little kid tie a shoelace for 
the first time. Because, as with most things, the 
gays got there first.

And naturally, we do it better too.
When you download Grindr (Tinder’s gay 

progenitor), you’re signing up for a nonstop 
stream of dick pics, offers of casual sex, and poor 
punctuation. Grindr is for hook-ups. There are 
some who will claim otherwise, and bless their 
delicate little hearts, but they’re wrong.

Grindr, then, would appear to be the 
ultimate proof of the ‘gays are so promiscuous’ 

stereotype. That old chestnut. We’re looking for 
sex no more than the average male; we just don’t 
have women slowing us down. There is none 
of Tinder’s moderating (or rebuffing) female 
influence.*

That’s not to say of course that we’ll sleep 
with anyone. Far from it. As Grindr exists for 
hook-ups, all of the usual social niceties are 
stripped back, leaving deep-seated bigotry 
and preferences on everything: race, age, 
weight, body hair, muscularity and, of course, 
masculinity. Because obviously, it’s critical that 
guys establish how “str8 acting” you are before 
you put your dicks up each other’s arses.

And then on top of that is the all-important 
issue of whether you’re top or bottom (the 
insertive partner or the receptive partner, 
respectively). Gays are like magnets. The 
magnets are the gays and the repelling force 
is their sexual connection. Bottoms don’t get 
together with other bottoms, and tops don’t do 
other tops. Flip the magnet around though and 
bam! Sex. 
Then there are vers (versatile) guys, who claim 
to be fine with either role. They don’t really 
fit in my magnet metaphor. Instead, I will 
compare them to bisexuals. Just as bi guys 
definitely exist (biphobia is real, y’all), plenty 
of vers guys truly are comfortable topping or 
bottoming. Then there are guys who claim vers 
status because they’re not comfortable with the 
feminine associations of wanting to be filled 
with dick. And as you’re furiously trying to 
out-bro each other to prove your “masc, str8 
acting” credentials, feminine associations are 
obviously to be avoided. 
If we’re looking for friends or for a relationship, 
there are plenty of places to meet other guys: 
at work, in gay bars, through friends, at a Kylie 
Minogue concert, on Tom Daley’s Facebook 
page. But sometimes, we want to get some D 
right there and then, and preferably within 
500 metres. So we invented Grindr. And now 
there’s a smorgasbord of guys to suit all tastes, 
stripped of context, rigid social conventions 
and politeness. And they’re just waiting for a 
“hey bro, upto?”

*I’m working here with the common 
preconception that men want sex more 
than women, and want more of it: a huge 
generalisation, made only for reasons of brevity.

S E X
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Weird internet 
shit

With Henry & Philip

Wikipedia is amazing. Fuck your lecturer, 
fuck your anecdote about an edited 

page – were they there when you needed to 
be able to talk about some old-ass TV show 
just to keep a conversation going? Naw. 
Were they there to tell you about the critical 
reception of some ‘80s horror film Netflix just 
recommended? Naw. Were they there when 
you just kind of wanted to know how many 
people live in Norway? I didn’t think so.

But you know all this; why is it in a Weird 
Internet Shit column? Because of lists.

I gather that a few of you have heard of 
some of these already. If you haven’t seen “List 

of common misconceptions”, a page that 
will make you feel really stupid in the short 
term and really smart in the long term, go do 
that now. Follow it up with “List of unusual 
deaths”, or “List of common misquotations” if 
you’re a bit squeamish. Thing is, these are just 
the tip of the iceberg.

There is so much information on Wikipedia 
– these lists are just a way to organise it, to make 
the swaths of data somewhat manageable. 
Within that organisation comes perfection. 
Within that organisation comes the answer to 
every question you have ever had.

Do you know what the busiest airport in the 
world is? Not LAX, not Heathrow, not Hong 
Kong – Atlanta, according to “World’s busiest 
airports by passenger traffic”. Then, if we take 
a step back into “Lists of busiest airports”, we 
could instead peruse “World’s busiest airports 
by cargo traffic”, which puts Hong Kong on 
top.

But you probably aren’t as into airports 
as I am. No problem. How about “List of 
television series canceled after one episode”, 
“List of television series by location”, or “List of 
television series notable for negative reception”. 
Here you will find the story of Australia’s 
Naughtiest Home Videos, a show so bad that the 

owner of the network had it cancelled before 
it had finished airing, calling the station when 
he accidentally saw it in a hotel. Anecdotes like 
these are all over these lists. Away from TV, 
there’s lists of songs deemed inappropriate after 
9/11 (‘Walk Like an Egyptian’), lists of the 416 
different Star Trek races, and of course, lists of 
one-hit wonders – everything.

Maybe you hate pop culture. “List of causes 
of death by rate” could save your life, although 
“List of preventable causes of death” is more 
precise. The more you probe these death 
lists, the weirder things get. “List of accidents 
and disasters by death toll”. “List of battles 
by casualties”. “List of genocides by death 
toll”. Here, human disasters are organised 
and played off against each other, with the 
same tone one uses to discuss economic data. 
It’s more than a little unsettling – but also 
perversely engrossing.

Wikipedia’s ruthless system of organisation 
means nearly every fact is quantifiable, every 
notable event part of a catalogued database. 
These new hierarchies are natural to the 
language of the internet, but wouldn’t make 
sense anywhere else. Try not to get lost.

by Henry Cooke

C O L U M N

Articulated 
Splines

With Carlo Sali zzo

For Great Justice

The myth that only straight male able 
white cisgendered people (to save my 

word count let’s call them SMAWCs) want to 
play and make games is bullshit. The common 
refrain of the comment section is “[Group] 
aren’t the target audience; they don’t play 
games”. To paraphrase Megan Farokhmanesh’s 
Game Developers Conference speech, have you 
asked them? SMAWCs aren’t the only people 
out there, and when you stop to think about 
it, there are plenty of issues that stick out like 
sore thumbs.

Everyone with a laptop owns a console; 
everyone with a mobile phone is a gamer. Most 
of those people aren’t SMAWCs. Commercially 
and ethically, there’s more than enough 
justification to diversify both what we see on 
screen, and the people who make it happen.

Across the board, there’s an issue with 
representation of non-SMAWCs. Mass Effect 
gave us a spectrum of romantic choices, but 
heteronormativity pervades most games still. 
How many have even one queer character? Or 
one that doesn’t exist just to bang the player? 
What about race? How many have a default 
protagonist that’s not Caucasian or Japanese? I 
was glad to see that Orcs Must Die 2 included 
a playable female hero, right up until I saw the 
character’s outfits and buried my face so very 
deeply in my palm.

I have been blown away by the testimonials 
of folk who have used the crafting of their in-
game avatars to represent a person that they can 
identify with, perhaps more than their physical 
bodies, but how often is anything other than a 
gender binary presented in game characters? See 
for example Jessica Janiuk’s “Gaming is my safe 
space” or Deirdra Kiai’s #1ReasonToBe speech.

Think, too, about voice chat on multiplayer 
services like Xbox Live, where homophobic 
and sexually abusive slurs rear their ugly heads. 
Female voices can meet abusive, skill-deriding 
and creepily propositioning comments, 
occasionally within the same breath. It’s 
definitely not everyone, and block and report 
functions have been somewhat effective, but 
the numerous blogs documenting the problem 
show that it’s hardly a non-issue.

This is all to say nothing about the practical 
issues faced by many differently abled gamers. 
Something as simple as colour blindness can 
put up an irritating barrier – and one that 
should be easy for developers to remove.

There are ways to fix these things, and 
we will get there. Part of the solution is no 
doubt putting more non-SMAWCs in the 
development studios and publishers. 

But don’t just take my word for it, for I 
too am a SMAWC. Read some of the brilliant 
writing out there by LGBT folk, people of 
colour, women, and everyone else about 
gaming culture, its shortcomings and especially 
its potential.
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Free download of the 
week:
Jay Electronica x Jay Z – We Made It 
(Remix)

Important album we 
haven’t reviewed but 
you should check out

Frankie Cosmos –Zentropy

Every song on Zentropy is honest, 
catchy and very short, but this isn’t 
punk. Each indie-pop composition 
is simple but effective, a restrained 
instrumental backing to Cosmos’ 
playful but melancholic lyrics. 
Zentropy is both sad and comforting, 
like your high-school bedroom or 
a collection of sticky photos. Start 
with ‘Birthday Song’.

Friendship of the week

Ellie Goulding and Burial

Perhaps this explains her breakup 

with Skrillex.

Against Me!
– transgender dysphoria 
blues
Album Review by Tom Danby

In keeping with this 
week’s theme, I’ve 

decided to review an 
Against Me! album 
that came out earlier 
this year, but that may 
have slipped under a 
few radars. Transgender 
Dysphoria Blues is the 

sixth release by the Florida punk band, and 
was written by lead singer Laura Jane Grace as 
she began her transition from male to female. 
Grace came out as transgender in May 2012 
and was working on Blues the year before. The 
recording process was tumultuous, with the 

Interview with The 
Eversons
by Elise Munden

1) What can we look forward to hearing 
on the new album?

Synthesiser, saxophone, sampler, all sorts. 
Our first album was recorded live and was pretty 
stripped down. On this new album we’re using 
lots of different instruments and going much 
more intense on the production. We’re lucky 
because we record and produce ourselves at 
home, so we can do whatever we want. The new 
album is a big step up from the first; I’m really 
excited to get it all released.

2) It’s been a long time since you released 
summer feeling. What’s the hold-up been?

It’s only been two years! Is that a long time 
between albums? We’ve been releasing all kinds 

of non-album songs as B-sides or on EPs. 
Trying to develop our sound by trying different 
things. I really love it when bands or artists 
change throughout their career and have eras 
and phases. We wanted to make sure we clearly 
have that kind of strong development going on. 
We’re all just total music nerds so we’re getting 
together most days and working on recordings, 
have been for the last two years leading up to 
finishing this album. We’ve also all moved up to 
Auckland together so we can hang with our Lil’ 
Chief Records friends more often.

3) Has your experience around ‘Harlot’ 
affected your songwriting in any major 
way?

That was the first non-album track where 
we started experimenting with more interesting 
instruments and production. It kinda started 
us off in the direction we’ve taken the album, 
having brass and cool sound effects and stuff. 
It also helped us to get it nice and clear that 

band reportedly coming close to disbanding, 
but after almost two years it finally arrived in 
January. The album was certainly worth the 
wait. Transgender Dysphoria Blues is Against 
Me!’s best album and one of the most honest 
and personal records in recent memory.

 Blues erupts with the title track. It’s clear 
that Grace is pissed off, and she’s getting some 
serious angry confessions out. The standout 
track for the album, and a perfect opener, 
with Grace reeling off lines like “you’ve got no 
cunt in your strut” and “they just see a faggot” 
with vitriol and attitude to spare. The energy 
and anger continues through the first half of 
the album, culminating with ‘Drinking with 
the Jocks’, where Grace viciously dissects the 
clichés of misogynist bro culture. Listeners are 
finally able to catch their breath with the pared-
down duo of ‘Dear Friend’ and ‘Two Coffins’, 
the latter a melancholic and beautiful acoustic 
track about death and love. The album ends 
with the stellar anthem ‘Black Me Out’, and 
feels like a proper “fuck you” from Grace to the 
world.

 Against Me! have never aimed for subtlety. 
Their politically charged earlier albums attest 
to that, and with Blues they’ve continued that 
trend: creating a series of deeply personal, 
angry, fist-in-the-air anthems that almost 
everyone will be able to connect to.

A R T S

M U S I Cif yo u wA n t to w r i t e A b o u t 
t h e A rtS,  o r t h i n k t h e r e i S 

S o m e t h i n g w e S h o u l d r e v i ew, 
e m A i l a rt s@s a l i e n t.o r g.n z .

you have to write about whatever you want, 
without worrying too much about what other 
people will think. 

4) You’ve played a lot of shows over 
the last two years; have there been any 
particularly memorable ones?

So many great shows! Some of my 
favourite shows have been playing at the 
Lil’ Chief Records Christmas party. A 
bunch of bands set up in the garage of 
the Lil’ Chief HQ up in Auckland and it’s 
always so much fun. A Paul McCartney 
tribute band might play, featuring members 
of Lawrence Arabia, The Brunettes, Ruby 
Suns, Princess Chelsea etc. etc., or maybe 
The Whipping Cats get back together for a 
one-off performance, or maybe a band like 
The Boa Constrictors from LA play a set. 
Lil’ Chief Records are the best label in NZ 
and they sure know how to party.  
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They are everywhere. They are out, loud and proud. They preach 
their ‘lifestyle’ in the classroom, around the family dinner table, 

in bars, on the radio, in books, on the TV and the big screen. Often, 
they are people you care about, your friends, your family. We grow up 
with them flaunting their agenda and sometimes we wonder: could I 
be one of them too? Could I be a heterosexual?
 Growing up in a homophobic and heteronormative society, we 

queers (unsurprisingly) find ourselves scarcely represented in film. We 
spend most of our lives translating heterosexual stories. We master the 
ability to empathise with straight films and have them resonate within 
our own lives. However, when I watch a lesbian film or television 
programme, an inexplicable fixation comes 
over me. My girlfriend and I will spend 
nights in, drinking booze and watching 
‘gay things’, flailing in excitement of 
actually authentically connecting and being 
understood by a film, rather than having to 
understand it.
 Naturally, we were looking forward to 

the widely acclaimed French lesbian film 
Blue Is the Warmest Colour, directed by 
Abdellatif Kechiche. I checked The Pirate 
Bay daily, I read the reviews, I watched 
and rewatched the two teaser scenes. Alas, 
forget Cannes, and what the typically white male reviewers of the 
world have been saying: this is yet another cinematic tragedy for the 
lesbian community. Blue Is the Warmest Colour is not a queer film. 
Like so many lesbian films, it is made by and for straight men, to 
receive insight into the ‘mysticism’ of female sexuality and orgasm. 
Two beautiful white femme lesbians, palatable to the male gaze, non-
threatening; they fall within the bounds of ‘the acceptable lesbian’. 
 What perplexes me most is how reviewers have seen this as a coming-

of-age film, rich with intensity and character development. While I 
do not discredit the actresses’ performances, I found the relationship 
between the two emotionally vacuous, and their chemistry as charged 
as drywall. The dialogue between the two becomes incredibly sparse 

and limp. There is little to suggest that this relationship is anything 
more than Kechiche’s teenage wet dream. The film left me agitated, 
bored, and the tissues I had ready to cry my dyke tears, untouched.
 While liberal critics have raved about this film, Dee Rees’s  Pariah 

slipped under their radar. Pariah breaks the white, flush, attractive, 
heteronormative construction of lesbians on screen. Like Blue, it is 
a coming-of-age film, centered on 17-year-old African-American 
lesbian, Alike. It carefully traverses through the many intersections 
of oppression that face the wider LGBT community. From gender 
identity, class divides, family abandonment and family support, Rees 
seamlessly interweaves complex characters in a nuanced manner, rarely 

seen on film. Rees, a black lesbian herself, 
is able to make an authentic presentation 
about coming to terms with one’s sexuality. 
Where Kechiche explores ‘lesbian’ sex, Rees 
explores identity.
 For LGBT youth coming to terms with 

their sexuality, films like Pariah, serve as 
a direct lifeline. When you feel isolated 
and invisible, an affirming film escape can 
be a truly life-saving experience. Popular 
culture is where the pedagogy is at. It has 
the dual power of teaching straight people 
what to think about LGBT identities, and 

to teach us what to think about ourselves (reference). Unfortunately, 
usually what we see is not how we actually are. It is a straight white 
boys’ dreamland to commodify us in the direction with the most 
dollar signs. The narrow depictions we see on the screen are due to 
the limited funding given to projects like Pariah. Queer identities on 
screen still need to be palatable and relatable to the straight audience. 
Whether it is the gay man with AIDS, the hot lesbian couple, the 
drug-addled trans woman, these constructions leave the audience 
unchallenged, bathing in patronising ‘empathy’ and rejoicing about 
their liberal values. Congratulations to all the privileged directors out 
there for making other straight people feel okay about two per cent of 
the queer population. You’ve made yourselves proud.

I N  R E V I E W
B l u e  i s  t h e  w a r m e s t  c o l o u r  n o  P a r i a h

by Ellen Page’s Girlfriend

Wh e t h e r i t  i s  t h e g ay  m a n W i t h 
aids,  t h e h ot l e s b i a n c o u p l e , 
t h e d r u g-a d d l e d t r a n s  W o m a n, 

t h e s e  c o n s t r u c t i o n s  l e av e 
t h e au d i e n c e u n c h a l l e n g e d, 

b at h i n g i n  pat r o n i s i n g 
‘e m pat h y ’  a n d r e j o i c i n g 

a b o u t t h e i r  l i b e r a l  va lu e s . 
co n g r at u l at i o n s  to a l l  t h e 

p r i v i l e g e d d i r e c to r s  o u t t h e r e 
f o r  m a k i n g ot h e r s t r a i g h t 

p e o p l e  f e e l  o k ay  a b o u t t W o p e r 
c e n t o f  t h e q u e e r  p o p u l at i o n. 
yo u’v e  m a d e y o u r s e lv e s  p r o u d.

F I L M
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Okay, so this is a dicey one. Dicey, because like many forms of satire, 
there’s always the chance that the thing will be taken literally and 

things will turn into a huge clusterfuck. Like when you find yourself reading 
YouTube comments minutes after the video finished. You realise you’ve just 
spent ages reading inane opinions on the various societal impacts of, like, 
Justin Bieber. These opinions have nothing to do with the subject of the 
video itself (which you know without double-checking) because you’ve 
been watching videos of funny-looking sloths. That’s an example of a 
clusterfuck, not satire, just to be sure we’re all on the same page. 

And so, we have here this book: Dating Westerners: Tips for the New Rich 
of the Developing World. 

It starts off as a textbook, a step-by-step guide on the way to date 
‘Westerners’ (I’m only gonna do the quote marks 
once, guys). To be clear: the joke of the book is 
that some Westerners think in a certain, fallible 
way, and a good way to expose this thinking is to 
critique it comically from the opposing viewpoint 
of the ‘Easterner’. The nouveau riche Easterner, 
because this way, the author avoids having to discuss unfunny things like 
poverty. Throughout, we’re given little “English Expanders” which keep us 
updated on Western slang and general diction. The narrator seems male; 
he’s talking a lot about sleeping with women. To his credit, he does address 
homosexuality. I don’t really know much about sexuality, so I won’t talk 
about it more.

Illustrative of this book is a bit in it (my favourite bit) where the nouveau 
riche are taught to rescue a sex slave and thereby claim their Westerner. To 
wit: “get a gun and a mob. Enter the residence of the pimp and rescue the 
Eastern European in a violent struggle. This is the path of the renegade 
bounty hunter.” This hardly does it justice – you’ll have to read the thing. 
Or go to page 84 where, for having made it that far through this facetious 
little fucker of a book, you’ll be rewarded richly.

There’s a turning point somewhere along the line, where the narration 
– are textbooks narrated? – shifts into something less coherent. The jokes 
become less satirical and more outlandish. The more absurd stuff stops 
working as satire because of the way the thing’s set up. Think about South 
Park – they can get away with downright silliness because their characters 
are cartoons. This book is ostensibly an instruction manual, and while it 
is genuinely quite funny to point out Westerners’ misguided attitude 
that they’re being hunted down for marriage, a textbook (as opposed 
to a pamphlet or a feature article) seems like overkill. You start to think: 
“This guy might have overstretched himself by writing a joke into a whole 
150-odd-page book.” (That said, if he had turned a 150-page book into one 

joke, we might have called it reductive.)
I think the most important question with satire is this: is what’s being 

satirised a real issue? Is it being done so that people will think about it in a 
constructive way, by engaging more easily with the things about it that are 
funny? Is it so that people rethink something they formerly thought of as 
incontrovertibly true? Or is it just for the sake of making fun of it? Because 
that’s just kind of mean. Look, if you’re not doing well with the rhetoricals, 
I’m not entirely sure this book is necessary. 

There is definitely gold here, if you can be arsed panning. There’s a brief 
analysis (proper satire) of the Iraq conflict as this generation’s Vietnam. 
We can ignore the American-y stuff inherent in that, because it actually 
serves to distance the New Zealand reader from the action,  making things 

less confrontational and more digestible. The 
segment imagines a scene whereby an American 
soldier marries ‘you’ (the Easterner) and forecasts 
children, a house with a fence, dog, meatloaf, etc. 
It’s farcical, and it’s a good joke because it really does 
undermine a legitimately held Western thought.

This is the sort of thing you’d gladly read in a waiting room or on a boring 
date. This joke he’s making is useful. But it’s less clear whether the book 
is useful – satire for satire’s sake is a bit DANGER/DANGER/HIGH 
VOLTAGE.  Maybe the shark-jumping, his laborious development of a 
short sketch into a veritable tome (there is a lower threshold for tome status 
with satire), is all just part of the joke. If so, he has certainly placed himself 
in a clever rhetorical position as against the likes of us. I’m just sitting here in 
this shark’s mouth trying to make sense of it all.

BOOKS WE THINK EVERYONE SHOULD READ #3
Emma by Jane Austen

By Abi Smoker
Emma is wealthy. Emma is popular. Emma is beautiful. Emma is 

privileged. So far, Emma doesn’t sound like the typical Austen heroine. 
Emma gives the reader the chance to play detective – a rarity for a 19th-
century novel. Emma herself keeps us the most engaged – from every 
planned picnic to every match made, Emma prides herself on knowing 
what’s best for everyone around. Yet she doesn’t realise the person who 
needs the most help is really herself. Austen’s famous irony and realist social 
commentary are brought alive in Mr Knightley, Emma’s only critic: “Vanity 
working on a weak head produces every sort of mischief.” This mischief is 
littered throughout, as Emma provokes and influences the lives around her. 
Emma is a refreshing novel featuring a protagonist who, in spite of yourself, 
you’ll grow to love.

J U M P I N G  T H E  S A R K :
a  r e v i e w  o f  d a t i n g  w e s t e r n e r s

by Hilary Beattie and Michael Graham

it starts off as a textBook, a 
steP-By-steP guide on the way to 

date ‘westerners’ (i’m only gonna 
do the quote marks once, guys)

B O O K S
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Black Romedy sold itself as: “One hour. Two shows. 
Eternal satisfaction.” The honest trailer would read: “50 

minutes. Two short plays. Pretty funny.” The first half of the 
show, 14 Days Left, written by Jared Kirkwood and directed 
by Kirkwood and Richard Finn, follows David as he attempts 
to ask his office crush, Angie, out on a date. We see David’s 
devastating inability to muster up the courage align beautifully 
with the overzealous nature of his workmates, who confidently 
flirt, gossip and crack ‘classic boss jokes’ all over the place. The 
leading man, Jared Kirkwood, portrays 
all of these different office stock 
characters with a brilliant consistency 
and winning charm. This versatility is a 
credit to Kirkwood’s skill, as he gave an 
engaging and earnest performance. His 
female counterpart, Sandra Malesic, 
was similarly charming, but Kirkwood’s 
zeal and energy definitely stole the show. This lack of distinction 
does not fall to the responsibility of the actress by any means, 
but is the fault of an underdeveloped character, who appears to 
be at David’s whim from Day One, and principally has agency 
as a ‘babe’ who can’t fix her own computer and giggles a lot. 
The shocking twist, as David eventually murders his office 
competition for Angie’s affections, is really not too shocking, 
and adds very little to this otherwise sweet love story. Mostly I 
just wanted to give our protagonist a good shake and tell him 
how close he was to being incredibly happy, which made for a 
frustrating but enjoyable viewing experience. The games which 
ran throughout the show, aided by elegant lighting, and the 
repeated gags, struck a great pace, meaning that the audience 
was never bored and was carried on a healthy dramatic arc. 
When the lights went down, we were all still chuckling.

Fight the Fat, which made up the second half of this saga, was 
written by award-winning Arthur Meek and directed by Richard 

Finn, starring Hannah Botha and AJ Murtagh. This story rather 
less romantically “follows two dirt poor and destitute actors... 
[as] their dubious educational shows about healthy eating fail 
to support them as they struggle with life’s hurdles; death and 
other stuff.” (bats.co.nz) Although the actors were committed, 
energetic, and often had brilliant timing, this show could not 
outgrow its script. Jocular references to cancer, and paedophilia 
charges, were sorely unamusing, and the plot seemed to sputter 
itself silent three-quarters of the way through. I was left with 

the impression that the false ending 
around the 20-minute mark should 
have been the legitimate one. The most 
distinctly memorable moment of the 
piece to me was when the school bully 
was inexplicably the only school-age 
character portrayed with an African-
American accent, which to me is a 

faux pas simply for indulging stereotypes regarding the race 
of muggers, but also shows a lack of common sense given that 
we are seeing the scene at a through-and-through Kiwi school 
programme. Although there were clever set changes and an 
endearing employment of sock puppets, the brand of humour 
in these cases was mundanely offensive with none of the skill 
and wit to give it licence to be outrageous. The children’s health 
songs, and charismatic street dancing, were humorous, and the 
characters fairly well rounded and developed, but overall, the 
second half of Black Romedy diminished the strong impression 
left by the first. Overall, as two short two-handers with a 
common director, I was surprised by the contrast between the 
humour of these two plays: 14 Days Left struck a charming, 
universally awkward and romantic tone, with a slightly 
macabre edge, while Fight the Fat was wantonly indulgent of 
borderline and often immature humour, which did a disservice 
to the skilled actors employed for the show.

I N  R E V I E W
B l a c k  r o m e d y

by Rose Cann

Black romedy sold itself as: 
“one hour. two shows. eternal 

satisfaction.” the honest trailer 
would read: “50 minutes. two 

short Plays. Pretty funny.”

T H E A T R E



50 the queer issue

Warhol was not afraid of being gay. His decision to be out, 
however, was at times detrimental to his career. Warhol’s 

insistent depiction of the camp lifestyles of his ‘beautiful boys’ led 
to repetitive censoring throughout his career, even after the passing 
of the 1950s, commonly referred to as the most homophobic of 
American decades. Andy’s desire to have a show at the Tanager 
Cooperative Gallery in NYC in the late ‘50s was immediately shut 
down due to the unsavoury nature of his submission of drawings 
which mostly depicted young homosexual couples embracing. What 
is most intriguing about this episode 
is the revision of board member Philip 
Pearlman’s account of the Tanager Affair in 
his historical account. Initially, Pearlman 
is on record as saying that: “He (Warhol) 
submitted a group of boys kissing boys 
which other board members hated and 
refused to show. He felt hurt and didn’t 
understand.” This story of the hurtful 
refusal of Warhol’s homoerotic drawings 
is later revised by Pearlman in a 1987 
interview in which he eradicates all mention of homophobia in this 
encounter by simply stating that: “Andy wanted to show there…, 
but the other members weren’t in favour of showing his work.” This 
rewrite of queer history illustrates how Warhol’s homosexuality has 
been snuffed out by critics to pave the way for the dissemination of 
more socially acceptable narratives. 

The issue of censorship is even more prevalent in the unveiling 
of his colossal work Thirteen Most Wanted Men at the 1964 World 
Fair in New York. Warhol was one of ten artists, also including Claes 
Oldenburg and Robert Rauschenberg, who were commissioned 
to present pieces for the major event. The 20-feet-high canvas on 
to which 13 mugshots of 1962’s most wanted criminals in New 
York had be screen-printed was quickly deemed objectionable 
by government officials who immediately called for its removal. 
Within two days of its hanging, Warhol’s seemingly controversial 
piece had been painted over with aluminium house paint to reveal 
a canvas whose originally meaning and context had been silenced. 
The official opposition to the work was stated at the time as being 
that the portrayal of predominantly Italian criminals would be 
hurtful to the incumbent mayor’s chances of securing the votes of 
this demographic. However, revisionist historians such as Meyer 
have been critical of this. Meyer, in his book Outlaw Representation: 

Censorship and Homosexuality in Twentieth-Century American Art, 
presents the analysis that Warhol’s canvas may have been rejected 
for its underlying homosexual themes, proving that even as a 
household name, Warhol was still subject to discrimination. The 
‘wanted’,  Meyer offers, may refer to the sexual desirability of the 
men depicted, some of whom have been turned to face each other. 
Whether this was Warhol’s intention or not, the panicked response 
that lead to the destruction of the work explicitly indicates the fear 
organisers experienced at the potential of a queer-themed work 

dominating the exhibition.
It is well documented that Andy used 

film to create a sociological analysis of 
queer society. Blowjob is a perfect example 
of this approach.  A commentary on the 
anonymity of casual sex, the 35-minute-
long piece focusses solely on the ecstatic 
reactions of a man supposedly receiving 
oral sex from a person off-camera. 
Filming the video in this manner creates 
an ambiguous scenario which perplexes 

viewers, leaving them unsure if the scene was simulated or not. 
Ambiguity and the elusiveness of meaning is a common theme 
throughout the artist’s work. Using “a good-looking kid that 
happened to be hanging around the Factory that day”, a film like 
Blowjob is purely contextual; relying on the participation of the 
sexually liberal, carefree members of the Factory to execute Warhol’s 
artistic vision. While the sexual-health risk of unprotected oral sex 
is relatively low (for both partners), it can be argued that by being 
filmed in 1964, Blowjob represents the carefree attitude towards 
casual sex of the New York underground gay scene before their 
worlds would be changed forever by the AIDS epidemic of the 
1980s.

Warhol was the stereotypical homosexual of the 1960s: sexually 
obsessed, a creative genius, and a man simultaneously excluded and 
included by society. But to what end? To Warhol, art was life and life 
was art. The life of Andy Warhol was a performance art piece. The 
fewer answers he gave in interviews and the more he cultivated the 
alluring enigma of the artist ‘Andy Warhol’, the further he distanced 
society away from the man behind the dark sunglasses. The shy 
Ruthenian Catholic boy whose sketches were too camp for New 
York’s artistic elite. The man who would become the leader of the 
Brotherhood of Faggots.

FA C T O RY  B O Y

by Duncan Hope

“using “a good-looking kid that 
haPPened to Be hanging around 

the factory that day”, a film like 
BlowJoB is Purely contextual; 
relying on the ParticiPation of 
the sexually liBeral, carefree 

memBers of the factory to execute 
warhol’s artistic vision”

V I S U A L  A R T
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re c y c l e bo u t i qu e,  gh u Z n e e St

rA n g e:  An excellent range of clothing for both men and women, 
although substantially more clothes for women. RB prides itself 
on having quality items, and you are guaranteed to find something 
unique which no one else owns. There is also a designer section if 
you want to spend a little bit more money.
StA f f :  Don’t expect a cheery “hello” when you walk in the door. 
However, when you do ask for help or approach the counter, they 
are extremely friendly. 
pr i c e:  Apart from the occasional designer item, you are unlikely 
to find anything over $80 here. If you want to buy a truly unique 
item you’ll be paying upwards of $25, making it quite expensive 
for what is still second-hand clothing. That said, the $4.50 rack 
always has a few fantastic pieces on offer. 

SA lvAt i o n Ar m y,  ri n to u l St

rA n g e:  Charity stores sell a variety of items other than clothing, 
so the range of clothes available is naturally quite limited. This 
store certainly doesn’t offer much variety, but the trick is to browse 
through their new stock regularly. You may not find something 
you like on the first or second visit, but eventually there will be 
an amazing one-of-a-kind item for an absolute bargain of a price. 
Persistence is key.
StA f f :  The staff here are volunteers, so are not obliged to give 
special attention to customers the way you might expect in a chain 
store. They are still lovely though, so do give them a smile for their 
good work. 
pr i c e:  If you want low prices, this shop – or any of the other 
Sallies stores – is where you want to be. Clothes average at about 
$8 per item; meaning that there are still plenty of things to be 
bought for under $5. 

pA p e r b Ag pr i n c e S S ,  cu b A St

rA n g e:  If you want funky, colourful, novelty items, then dare to 
venture down the south end of Cuba to Paperbag Princess. The 
men’s range is quite small, but of course people of any gender can 
enjoy a Suzy Cato–style sweater or a Star Wars T-shirt. 
StA f f :  Definitely some of the least friendly staff in town. This is 
a real shame, considering the products they are selling are so bright 
and happy!
pr i c e:  In my opinion, PBP is fairly priced. Clothes are usually 
$15–$25, which is not terribly expensive but does reflect the 
unique nature of what you’re buying. They nearly always have a 
‘Buy 2 Get 1 Free’ promotion as well, but trust me: it is not hard 
to find three pieces to fill that quota. 

F A S H I O N

i n  r e v i e W :
s e co n d - h a n d  c lot h i n g  s to r e s

ch a r l e n e
fi r s t-ye a r

law,  in t e r n at i o n a l re l at i o n s,  sPa n i s h

wh y d i d y o u c h o o s e t h o s e  s u B J e c t s?  Be c a u s e 
i ’m i n t e r e s t e d i n  w h at’s  g o i n g o n i n  t h e 
w o r l d.

o v e r s e e n  at v i c

by Elise Munden
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Cryptic Clues

across

1. Include it in the tax (5)
8. Gave off bubbles induced by 
electrical discharge (8)
9. Going with some hesitation 
to make a bid (5)
10. New garden city of old Iraq 
seen in splendour (8)
11. Had the odour of fish (5)
12. Bank dispute (3)
16. Chase gives us pure 
diversion (6)
17. A taxi turns back to take us 
to part of the capital (6)
18. Give father a kiss for the 
sake of peace (3)
23. Quick to move, I left in 
time (5)
24. It’s champagne and the 
highlights for these idols (3,5)
25. New gates for the theatre 
(5)
26. Misplaced trust in a person 
unsuited to camp life (8)
27. Taper off having to say too 
much (5)

down

2. Notorious for being on good 
terms with celebs (8)
3. Careless or else she’d changed 
(8)
4. City’s side at sea in scoreless 
draw (6)
5. The main body or just the 
chest? (5)
6. Change may be converted 
later (5)
7. Love to make an entrance we 
hear (5)
12. Cloth salesman (3)
13. May be pliable but means 
to grow stronger (3)
14. In plastering he has greater 

trouble under a piano (8)
15. Hustling around in the 
daytime (8)
19. Stop doing wrong? (6)
20. Breaks up bridges (5)
21. Checks up and notices 
something (5)
22. In a ship a sailor plays a 
prominent part (5)

Quick Clues

across

1. A disturbing surprise (5)
8. Keen sight (5,3)
9. Light meal (5)
10. An irreversible failure (4,4)
11. Succulent plants (5)
12. Dandy (3)
16. Stop work in protest (6)
17. To regard (4,2)
18. Road (3)
23. No longer fashionable (5)
24. Exceptional person or thing 
(4,4)
25. Ending in disaster (5)
26. Mock exultantly (4,4)
27. Expertness (5)

down

2. Women-only social gathering 
(3,5)
3. A mixture of substances (8)
4. Kind of summerhouse (6)
5. Leaf of grass (5)
6. Capital of South Korea (5)
7. Jaunty (5)
12. Not many (3)
13. Travel regularly (3)
14. In fun (3,1,4)
15. Fit neatly together (8)
19. Mutually accepted (6)
20. Humorous remark (5)
21. Small stream (5)
22. Detest (5)

0-15 words: aw :(
16-25 words: semi okay
26-35 words: ya show off
35+ words: hey wordsmith
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T H E  V B C  B R E A K F A S T  S H O W
M U S I C ,  N E W S ,  I N T E R V I E W S ,  G I V E A W A Y S

W A K E  N  B A K E
W I T H  P E A R C E

R A W  P O L I T I K
W I T H  O L L I E  &

A S H E R

T U N E S
W I T H  T A M B L Y

T W O  H O U R S
W I T H  T I M T A M

T B C
W I T H  E L E A N O R

&  S I M O N

J I V I N G  J A M E S  &
G R O O V I N G  G R E G

R O B A N D T A M M Y
S T R E E T

K N O W L E D G E
W I T H  S A M  &  H U G H

D E A D  M A N
M O N D A Y

W I T H  C A S E Y  &  J O S S

T H E  S A L I E N T
S H O W

W I T H  D U N C A N  &  C A M

T H U R S D A Y  D R I V E
W I T H  A . D . D

2  4  1
W I T H  H U G O

[ T  B  D ]
W I T H  S A V A N N A H

I N F I D E L
C A S T R O

W I T H  P H I L I P  M C S W E E N E Y

D O M O  A R I G A T O
W I T H  M R  R O B A T O

D E A D  B O Y S ʼ
P I R A T E  R A D I O

W I T H  W I L L

S U P E R F L U O U S
S U P E R H E R O S

W I T H  T I M  &  A L E X

B A D  S C I E N C E
W I T H  L O U

S A S A E N G
S A T U R D A Y S

W I T H  C I A R A N  &  S O P H I E

T H E  B - S I D E
R E V O L U T I O N
W I T H  R I C H A R D

P R E - L O A D
W I T H  M A T T  &  F R I E N D S

T H E  N I G H T
S H I F T

W I T H  C H R I S

D E A D  A I R
W I T H  G E O R G E
A R M S T R O N G

S I G N A L
S O U N D S

W I T H  H O L L Y ,  S T U M B L E ,
G O O S E H E A D  &

V I C  S E R A T O N I N

V B C  8 8 . 3  G U I D E
The VBC is the Victoria University student radio station. You can tune in on 88.3FM or stream it live at www.vbc.org.nz. If you want to 

get involved, email the Station Manager, Rob Barrett, at vbc883fm@gmail.com.

B O O K S
NZ Poetry Society Poets’ Corner
Mon 8 April, 7.30 pm at the Thistle Inn
Open mic followed by a guest poet – $5 

entry

F I L M
Patu!
Documentary feature film on the conflict 

surrounding the 1981 Springbok Tour in 
New Zealand, possibly the most heated in 
our country’s history.

Screening at The Film Archive
Saturday 5 April, 4.30 pm
Free entry
Also at The Film Archive:
Screening of PET
A moving-image exhibition of New 

Zealanders and their pets.
Until 12 April
Films released in cinemas on the 3 April:
Captain America: The Winter Soldier
Nymphomaniac
The Selfish Giant

V I S U A L  A R T S
Naked
Contemporary interpretations of the 

nude.
Academy Galleries, until 6 April
Tom Mackie: Open Facade
Wellington artist Tom Mackie explores 

the perceptual effect of colour, light and 
space. 

Enjoy, until 12 April
Jason Secto: Variations / Jonathan Kay/

Transition Elements
30 Upstairs, until 11 April
Shi Lu: A revolution in paint 
Presents a fascinating overview of Shi 

Lu’s art and life, set against the background 
of 20th-century China. The first major 
exhibition of this significant artist’s work in 
Australasia.

Te Papa, 22 June

M U S I C
Jack Mells
Mighty Mighty, free
Wednesday 2 April, 9 pm
Flip Grater
Pigalle album release tour
Mighty Mighty, $20
Thursday 3 April, 8 pm
Red Bull Sound Select

Featuring PleasePlease, HIGH HØØPS, 
Taste Nasa, SPYCC, and Mzwètwo.

Puppies, free if you RSVP on Facebook, 
8 pm

Thursday 3 April, 8 pm
Samuel Flynn Scott And His Bunnies 

On Ponies
Puppies, $15
Friday 4 April, 9 pm
Suren Unka, Race Banyon, and Kakapo
!!!
San Francisco Bath House, $10
Saturday 5 April, 8 pm
The Eversons and Love You To
Mighty Mighty, $5
Saturday 5 April, 10.30 pm

T H E A T R E
2014 Raw Comedy Quest
13 March – 3 April, 8 pm
San Francisco Bath House
$15
This Rugged Beauty
1–5 April
BATS
Concession $14
Witching Hours: Series 2
4, 11, 17, 25 April; 23, 30 May
BATS
All tickets $10
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N O T I C E S
If you want a notice in Salient, 
email us at editor@salient.org.

nz. Notices must be sent to us by 
Wednesday 5 pm for the following 

week’s issue, and must be fewer than 
100 words in length.

U LT I M AT E  F R I S B E E
Come and watch a real Ultimate Frisbee match. 
On Friday 4 April our three-year-running 
University Games gold medallists, the Victoria 
University Wildcats, take on Massey University 
Palmerston North. It’s the first time our Ultimate 
Frisbee team has played an exhibition match at 
Victoria and they would love your support. This 
is your chance to watch some amazing throws, 
sick Layouts (diving catch) and support your 
University and fellow students. The game begins 
at 3 pm at Boyd-Wilson Field located below the 
Te Puni Hall, Kelburn Campus. We welcome 
new sign-ups: see players after the game. 
Wellington Rape Crisis: Annual Street Appeal
Friday 4 April, 7.30 am – 6 pm. Calling for 
volunteer collectors – Contact Tabby on 027 
331 4507 or  annualappeal@wellingtonrapecrisis.
org.nz – please donate generously.

F I N A N C I A L  L I T E R AC Y  S E M I N A R
The Business and Investment Club (BIC, www.
bic.org.nz) invites you to the next guest speaker 
event “Financial literacy seminar” by Dean Blair 
(FSB4). Do you want to learn how to manage 
your own money and sort out any financial 
troubles? Finding a way to actually repaying your 
student loan before you hit retirement age? Then 
come to this workshop which will teach you all 
the basic personal money-management skills! 
The event takes place on Monday 31 March, 
4.30 pm @ SU218 (Student Union Building, 
Kelburn Campus).

 
U n i v e r s i t y  T o as t m as t e r s
“Would you like to improve your public-
speaking skills? Gain more confidence and 
become a better leader? Why not come to one of 
our meetings and see whether Toastmasters could 
be the answer? Victoria University Toastmasters 
meets every Wednesday in Room 219 (opposite 
main entrance Student Memorial Theatre) at 12 
noon.  See you there!”

B U S I N ES S  A N D  I N V ES T M E N T 
C LU B
The Business and Investment Club (BIC, 

www.bic.org.nz) invites you to the next guest 
speaker event “Creating and managing retail 
stores” by Chris Wilkinson, managing director 
of PhotoPlus and owner of First Retail Group. 
Chris has extensive experience of building 
retail branches and specialises in commercial 
performance and technology in retail industry, 
which are the main topics of this very interesting 
talk. If you want to get involved with retail 
business and are seeking more information, 
come and find out what it involves and what 
makes a retail branch successful. The event takes 
place on Monday 14 April, 4.30 pm @ SU218 
(Student Union Building, Kelburn Campus).

2 01 4 / 1 5  I n t e r n s h i p s  a n d 
G r a d u at e  J o b s !
Applications closing soon:
Reckett Benckinser– 1 Apr
Microsoft Corp – 1 Apr
UBS – 3 Apr
Citi – 3 Apr
Macquarie Group – 3 Apr
The Treasury – 4 Apr
Inland Revenue – 9 Apr
Reserve Bank of New Zealand – 10 Apr
Assurity Consulting – 11 Apr
Luke Cunningham Clere – 11 Apr
TaxTeam – 20 Apr
Linfox Logistics – 30 Apr
Asia NZ Foundation (Indonesia) – 30 Apr
ANZ – 11 May
Murray & Co – 30 May
 
U p c o m i n g  F r e e  C a r e e r s 
E v e n ts  f o r  a l l  s t u d e n ts
- Employer Presentation
Atlassian (IT) – 3 April
ASB – 15 April
ANZ – 5 May

- Careers in Focus Seminar series
Law: Working in the Public Sector – 7 April
Law: Working in the Corporate World – 14 
April
Law: Overseas Postgraduate in Law – 20 May
 
Check details/book on CareerHub: www.
victoria.ac.nz/careerhub

G o j u  R y u  K a r at e
Thursdays 6–7.30 pm Rec Centre Long Room
Sundays 4–5.30 pm Rec Centre Dance Room
Email: VUWkarate@gmail.com
Web: karate.org.nz/dojos/vuw
VUW student 2-for-1 deal: join up with a friend 
before 24 April 2014 and only pay membership 
and training fee for one student (both must be 
current students at Victoria University)

AC A D E M I C  W R I T I N G  R ES E A R C H 
P R O J E C T
Is your first language a language other than 
English? Have you done some of your education 
in a country other than New Zealand? Would 
you like to get a $20 gift card of your choice, and 
maybe later win a grand prize of a Kindle, iPod, 
or tablet computer? If you have answered ‘yes’ 
to these questions, we invite you to participate 
in our project. Email elaine.vine@vuw.ac.nz to 
find out more about the project, or go directly to 
this website to participate: http://form.jotform.us/
form/30504299036149.

P u b l i c  m e e t i n g :  M a r x i s m 
a n d  R e l i g i o n
“Religious suffering is, at one and the same time, 
the expression of real suffering and a protest 
against real suffering. Religion is the sigh of the 
oppressed creature, the heart of a heartless world, 
and the soul of soulless conditions. It is the 
opium of the people.” (Karl Marx, 1844).
When: 6.30 pm, Tuesday 1 April
Where: SUB219, Student Union Building, 
Kelburn, Victoria University
Hosted by the International Socialists ( www.iso.
org.nz)
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