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'Worth A Trial'


"
It's certainly worth a trial," said Gerard Curry after the S.G.M. which adopted the S.R.C Constitution.


"If the rest of the student body weren't interested enough to come along then bugger them."


Miss Margaret Bryson, Secretary of the Students Association, said, "I will support it as an interesting experiment in democracy which may lead the way from other New Zealand universities, or it may fail."


Treasurer David Tail said he would "certainly support it.


"I honestly think Simon's proposals would have been better than what went through finally.


"I certainly hope it works, but have doubts as to whether it will attract a quorum after the initial glamour has worn off.


"But I certainly hope it does work."


Both Vice-Presidents, John Wild and Caroline McGrarh, voted for the final motion and were in favour of giving it a trial.


There was no other executive members present at that stage to comment.
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Students gain SRC vote


By 
Roger Wilde




Any student who comes to meetings of the Student Representation Council can vote.


This provision was included in the constitution of the S.R.C. which was passed at a Special General Meeting of the Victoria University Students Association last Wednesday.


The first motion to be considered accepted the concept of an SRC by 42 votes to 32.


This automatically meant that moves by Simon Arnold to scrap the present executive system in favour of regular SRC meetings attended by the whole student body could not be further discussed as a separate motion.


The alternative proposal was the draft constitution prepared by a sub-committee set up by the AGM last year.


Students who left the meeting following the dismissal of Mr. Arnold's proposals, missed the passage of a significant amendment to the draft constitution.


The original constitution allowed for the direct election, on a faculty basis, of 40 members.


There would also be about 32 other members, including members of executive and representatives from other student and administrative bodies on the SRC.


This clause was rejected in favour of giving voting rights to "all those members of the association who attend."


Moving that the SRC Constitution be moved as a constitutional amendment, John amendment, John Wild, Men's Vice-President of the Students' Association, said there were two alternatives.


"One is to continue the present system, and the other is to bridge the gap between the executive and the general meetings of the association.


Mr. Wild briefly described the SRC as defined by the draft constitution.


Opposing the motion. Simon Arnold said the executive had "ill-defined powers and ill-defined terms of references.


"I don't like the idea of a small group of people deciding policy when it seems none have any competence to represent me," he said.


"The only way policy can be discussed is at a meeting like this."


Mr Arnold proposed that the elections for President, Treasurer and Secretary be operated as they are now.


"All other positions would be filled by appointment by the SRC," he said.


Mr R. Palmer said that about 32 could control the SRC.


"Arnold's proposals mean true democracy," he said.


"When something like 
Salient is shitty, we should be able to go along to a meeting and discuss what is wrong with it."


Bill Logan said that the SRC would be in essence "a diluted version of what we have now.


"We have got to have some system where the executive is continually forced to justify its existence to the student body as a whole.


"Those who are interested are in a position to make decisions.


"The criticism has been made that only a few people will be interested and it may be difficult to get quorums.


"But the dynamic of the system will be one of growth.


"This is a constructive way of involving as many as possible in the affairs of the association," he said.


George Fyson said: "The time when you must have democracy is when a crucial issue arises.


"And when it does arise, you must not have a chosen few debating it.


Mr Archibald, supporting the motion, said: "All the arguments of those opposing the SRC are based on the fallacy that students will react to policy.


"You'll only get those coming who are interested in a particular issue."


Gerard Curry, the President of the Students' Association, said: "We want something where the basic policy motions are made on a broader basis.


"An executive of 15 members is not sufficient to create a sense of involvement.


"We are all agreed that some steps are necessary to get us nearer our goal.


"I sympathise with their views but I cannot accept the proposals that Executive should be abolished.


"Some members are not able to come along to general meetings of the association, but feel their rights should be protected.


"This can be done through representations.


"Mr Arnold's proposals take away 12 people from executive.


"This leaves three people to carry on the administrative functions of the association."


Interjectors; "Rubbish! Rubbish!


Other interjectors: "Rubbish!"


Mr Curry: "I'm prepared to accept that is a slight overstatement."


Mr Curry said monthly meetings would not have a representative base.


"Those whose time is at a premium must have representatives present," he said.


Owen Gager, opposing the motion, said he had just heard a most curious defence of an executive proposal.


"This proposal has not been defended in concept or in principle.


"The mover and seconded of the motion have simply claimed that the alternative to their motion was Mr. Arnold's proposal.


"This is typical of the kind of leadership we are asked to perpetuate."


Mr. Gager compared executive with the National Party and said, "when the National Government was faced with an urgent need for social or democratic reform, it set up a committee.




Continued on P. 3.
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Continued From P. 1.


"This is what executive has done.


"If you are to argue in the Pol. Sci. I terms which Mr Curry is so fond of, this new committee resembles an Upper House, which even a National Government had cause to abolish."


"When Mr Curry says he doesn't think this kind of meeting can make fundamental decisions in student politics, it just means he's looked around the meeting and decided he doesn't like the people here."


Mr Gager said either they believed that other people should represent them, or they should represent themselves.


John McGrath, a former president of both Victoria and the New Zealand University Students' Association said some students had the opportunity to see how the student councils at Canterbury worked.


"They are getting in some 60-70 students," he said.


"They all know what they are taking on, and feel they can achieve something worthwhile.


"We are getting only this number along to Special General Meetings," he said.


Caroline McGrath said Mr Arnold's proposals were a "red herring".


"You need people to do the donkey-work," she said.


"Simon had a portfolio which he never did anything with because he didn't have anything to do.



"And he resigned."


"Let's come to the issue—do you want a broader basis in the decision making procedure?" she asked.


David Shand, a Vice-President of NZUSA said Mr Arnold's proposals were "completely and utterly bankrupt.


"This meeting has shown this."


Mr Shand said he recently observed the Student Council at Canterbury in action.


"The contrast could not have been greater," he said.


"Everyone there was representing someone.


"How representative is this meeting tonight?


"Members of the SRC are elected by someone, they have a mandate from someone who they are liable to."


Mr Shand also said the standard of debate would be higher.


The motion, that the proposed SRC be moved as a constitutional remit was passed 42-32.


Debate on the detail of the SRC was interrupted briefly when the chairman Mr Curry ruled as out of order, an amendment giving voting rights to any who attended.


The chairman's ruling was challenged by Mr Gager and Mr Palmer.
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• 
Arnold . . . sans beard.




Mr Wild took the chair, and recognised Mr Palmer.


Mr Logan challenged the chairman's ruling.


Miss McGrath took the chair.


Mr Logan said Mr Curry had recognised Mr Gager, not Mr Palmer.


This was sustained.


Mr Wild took the chair and the meeting disagreed with the original point of order raised by Mr Gager.


The amendment was allowed.


The debate was basically similar to that on the previous motion and the motion was carried 24-22.


Members of the audience agitated.


There was a further move when discussing schedule 5 of the Draft Constitution to limit the vote to those detailed in the constitution.


The chairman's ruling was disagreed with by Mr Logan, when he accepted the motion as being in order.


Mr Logan said this was contrary to a motion which had been passed earlier in the evening.


His objection was sustained on a voice vote.


It was moved Arnold/Hurst that Schedules 5, 6, 7, and the addendum under Section 2 be struck out.


This was passed on a voice vote.


Mr Curry then spoke.


He said a completely new body had emerged from the meeting than that which had been drafted by the sub-committee of the AGM.


Mr Arnold moved the speaker be no longer heard.


Mr Wild refused to accept the motion.


Mr. Curry said the SRC constitution had been given most thorough consideration by the committee.


"They sought to determine what provisions were suitable for Victoria University," he said.


"It was passed by last year's executive and again by this years.


"Then it came to this meeting.


"What this meeting has done is to change the whole basic structure of the SRC.


"For reasons outlined earlier, it will be less representative than an SRC.


"There will be problems of administration.


"The basic policy-making of the association should not be made by a body which is open to the whims of those who attend a particular meeting."


As Mr Curry was speaking, some students left the auditorium in order to prevent a quorum from passing the motion.


A quorum was present by one vote.


As this was announced, two students slipped out the door.


In came John Lenart with a smile on his face.


Fifty-one members being present, the motion was put and passed unanimously.
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Editorial




Opinions expressed in 
Salient are not necessarily those of VUWSA.




June 18, 1969






SRC at last


The Student Representation Council is now a reality. It exists in a form which few would have predicted before last week's S.G.M. Here is a body, meeting regularly, which has the power to formulate proposals on any aspect of association policy except finance. It can be attended by, and its deliberations voted upon, any paid-up member of the Students' Association.


It is a body Executive members will ignore at their peril.


Everybody damned the system at the S.G.M. You really should have been there to see it, but judging by the size of the audience you weren't. They implicitly damned the people involved, too. Fine. An S.R.C. doesn't mean a more adequate type of candidate emerges, it means instead of fifteen members elected, we get sixty or so.


One must be forgiven for thinking this hang-up about representation stems from some sort of insecurity or inadequacy. Why must be always be represented by somebody else? Why can't we represent ourselves? in that context, the original S.R.C. was an elitist concept, pure and simple.


Those who generally find themselves opposed to existing practices, have the opportunity they have been waiting for to assist Victoria in leading the way in student self-government. If this experiment fails, they will not dare raise their heads for a long time. But this council must not be a battleground for the left and the right. The dynamic of the system, as Bill Logan said, must be one of growth.


More people, greater involvement. And here the arguments put forward in favour of the S.R.C. are at last legitimate. Without the degree of involvement increasing, we will find we approved a prescription for chaos.






Article not serious


The suggestion has been made to us that an article we ran on an advertisement in the last Focus was a bit rough on some of the people involved.


I would have thought, almost by definition, one could not take a satirical article seriously.


But if the admittedly heavy-handed satire induced anybody, anywhere, to take offence at the article, or read into it any sinister motives or innuendos, they would be well advised to forget them, for they were not intended.


Hugh Rennie, the editor of Focus, has asked me to say that neither the facts nor the allegations in the article were intended to be taken as correct, and I am happy to confirm that this is the case.
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An editorial scholarship from Rothmans is made available annually.
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Opinion


Ethos and Kudos



Thorold May



So Its fable time. Once upon a bunch of select finks there was imposed a university to fashion their selectivity and foster their superiority complexes. The social by-products of this reverent enterprise were gathered up by any number of Beautiful Socially Minded People over many honourable generations, gathered up and labelled and subsumed into one glorious Students' Association. And this lovely association operated for years and years, counterpointing the representative delusions of a larger "democratic" society without losing its comfortable sense of identity. It became subtle, it became sublime, it found a niche for every megalomaniac, conformist, anarchist, Beautiful Person, politician and lover of poetry. Well almost. Then it died.


That was the fable. There may be another reality. Everybody figures that every other select fink doesn't give a stuff about Stud. Ass.: it is the political baby of a few political people; they can have it, kudos and all.


Well how select are we "educable" people? Very roughly, take an average student I.Q. at 85th centile; 29,000 students in the country. Given the limitations of I.Q. tests, there are about 375,000 men, women and children around with the same potential. Not so special after all.


Why should any student body differ from the huge, apathetic, bureaucratic institutions which characterize "democratic society"?


Because we are in a position to pool our ideas, to experiment with social models and to explore new modes of communication.


Or are we?


Just what sort of social being is 
Everybody in this place? For twenty years of our lives we have been conditioned to listen passively, absorb uncritically and express ourselves in socially familiar ways. So a student is supposed to chuck all this. How? Why?


Yet some of us, some of the time, think there's enough wrong with the larger scheme of things to ask the question. Increasingly we feel alienated from the monolithic impact of organizations. So you bash skulls until you become king of your own organization, even Stud. Ass., or you sink into an apathetic stupor.


I thing this adumbrates a social nightmare. Maybe its my twisted outlook. I can't posit real answers: is there a known way of reorienting grown people after 20 year of passivity conditioning? Many people are reduced to protoplasmic jelly on a public forum (I am). But, curiously enough, nearly everyone wants to communicate about something, and pretty often. So that's what friends are for, that's how any sense of social identity arises.


Ah, another fable (?). Once upon a time there was a Stud. Ass., and it had a sort of utopian ethos; it set out to extend the social identity of every one of its members. Nobody in Stud. Ass. was sure how to go about this, though they knew that it meant Participation by 
Everybody. Somebody invented a Senate of 65 (=3/250th E'body) but that bit of 
Everybody came reluctantly and was silent. Then Somebody noticed that 
Everybody was an institutional fiction anyway.


Suppose we start to talk about people, who also like to talk when they know who they're talking to. That may mean to 20 other people, probably less. Some of 'em like to eat sensations like raw oystes out of a rusty jam tin, some want to dissect sheep brains, some want to hang up Joanna Porrit.


They all extend their "social identity", more or less, sooner or later, but not nealy as much as they ought because


they don't know how


or through whom


or where


or when


and its a hell of a drag anyway.


Sans fable.
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Inquiry into Printing



The Students' Association will submit to the Joint Committee on Student Participation a recommendation that a sub-committee be set up to inquire into changes in print methods.


This results from a motion passed at the Publications Board meeting recently.


The committee should consist of four representatives from the Publications Board, and the convenor of the Professorial Boards Publication Committee.


Such other people as the Joint Committee thinks fit, including members of the University staff who have expertise in printing methods can be added.


The report is to include possible changes in the University's practice in administering the printing of booklets and other material in order that the machinery, manpower and technical knowledge of the University are better co-ordinated for cheaper and less technically inept results.


It will also examine the desirability of changes in the committee structure of the University to facilitate exchange of expertise on printing and publications between the Administration and the Publications Board of the Students Association.


The recommendations which must be ratified by Executive arose from discussion on possible alternative printing methods for University publications.


The Cappicade budget, which included a $100 Editor's fee was approved by the Publications Board.


All individual payments for contributions were read out.


It was moved Wilde/Phelps that payment for the Neville Stodge Cartoon be increased from $12 to $13.


David Harcourt said he wished to publish a poem in 
Argot which in the opinion of the Legal Adviser might contravene the laws for blasphemous libel.


He suggested a sub-committee be set up to consider the matter.


The matter was referred to Executive.
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Pick of the Week



David Butler:



for being pink and totally perpendicular and for leading the walkout which tried to stop a quorum.



Barry Saunders:



for voting at SGM after declaring himself eligible to do so, then deciding he wasn't eligible to make up a quorum.
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Briefly



John Mcgrath has become the first former student representative on the council to be elected as a graduates representative on his first attempt.


In the recent election for graduate representatives he polled the third largest number of votes among the candidates.


The other two new graduate representatives are K. B. O'Brien and G. S. Orr.


* * *


The Asian Studies Centre is now located at 42 Kelburn Parade, not in the Rankine Brown building.
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Public Accountancy


A firm of three young partners (and with a comprehensive support of staff for clerical operations) want to recruit graduates or near graduates in accountancy.


The practice is principally engaged in general accounting and management information services. A limited audit practice exists.


The staff will be expected to be academically competent in forecasting techniques, system design, proficient in report writing and to have the usual pleasing personality for dealing with client and staff.


There are vacancies now in the practice, but would also be interested in hearing from any graduate or near graduate who wishes to take full time employment next year.




Egan, Ogier, Gibbs & CO.




Public Accountants


130 
Cuba Street - 
P.O. Box 6378, Wellington



Telephone 558-819
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Socialist Club burns magazines


by 
Michelle Denson



A ceremonial burning of "The Reporter" was held after the last Forum.


The ceremony, reportedly attended by about thirty students, was held outside the Administration building.


"'The magazine was obviously produced for the student population, yet the students were not consulted at all as to the necessity for publication, or even the form it should take", said a spokesman for the group.


"The main theme behind '"The Reporter" is to dampen down and avert serious discontent before it reaches New Zealand.


"It does this by featuring articles containing crude analyses of student rebellion overseas, and attempting to show the irrelevance to New Zealand conditions.


"Apart from the miserable content, the expenditure of $1200 was unjustified in a year when the Library quota has been severely cut."


The Principal, Dr. Culliford, said "it was pathetic".


"Are four people and a waste paper basket representative of student opinion?


"If not, what were the other five and a half thousand students doing?


"'The Reporter' produced a reaction", he said.


"It was attractively produced, but the Joint Committee recommends that in its present form it should not be published again.


"It's a dead duck", Dr. Culliford said.


"De mortuis nil nise bonum", he said.


The Vice-Chancellor, Dr. Simpson said "'The Reporter' was an experiment that didn't come off.


"It was referred by the Council to Joint Committee who didn't think much of it.


"The Joint Commitee suggested the abeyance of 'The Reporter' and recommended the Gazette to take its place.


"The Gazette would contain factual information, and he distributed to Executive, and if possible, to students.


"This decision must be finalised by Council", he said.


"I have set up an ad hoc committee to look into the possible development of the Gazette, consisting of Dr. Culliford (Chair), Miss McGrath, Mr. Boyd, Mr. Cleveland and Mr. Keane.


Mr. Kim Keane is the Information Officer and edited "The Reporter".


"The Gazette would be published fortnightly in its present format, from which it could slowly develop.


"I think in due time there is a place for 'The Reporter'," said the Vice-Chancellor.


"However, the information published was too broad and not factual.


Feedback from the staff and students indicate that it didn't meet the requirement."


Caroline McGrath, Women's Vice-President, said "It was an interesting journal, but not what I had thought it was going to be.


"The money could have been better spent.


"I think the Gazette is going to fulfill the function required more satisfactorily than 'The Reporter'," she said.


"What we need is brief reports of all meetings of the University, including the Students' Association, notice of position available and appointments made, a number of articles of general academic interest."
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The affirmative look pensive, and so they should, because it was the negative who won the televised debate "Should The Legal Age Be Lowered From 21".



The audience, however, demonstrated that feelings on this subject were very strong when they voted heavily for the affirmative. Hamish Hanox was judged the best speaker.
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[image: Melvin Day]


Melvin Day, the Director of the National Art Gallery, who will talk talk on New Zealand landscape painting in the Memorial Theatre on Tuesday of 1 p.m.


He was appointed director at the and of 1968, and has already made a number of changes which should bring the public into the gallery in increasing numbers.


The exhibition of pop art banners mounted thers recently drew record crows, and he is clearly determined to bring art to the people.


As an artist he is already well known in New Zealand, exhibiting in Wellington and Dunedin and in group shows.


While studying at the Coutauld Institute in London he exhibited at the second Biennale of Commonwealth Abtract Art in 1965, and mounted monwealth Institute Gallery in London and later at Edinburgh in 1944.


There is an exhibition of his paintings on show in the University Library from 20 June onward. He graduated from Victoria in 1961.
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Films


Bunuel in Manhattan


By 
Michael Heath




[image: The school at Gloucester used for the film]




[image: if ...Lindsay Anderson's hatchet job of the British Public School. "If . ..." is before the censor now. Above: The school at Gloucester used for the film, and right, Anderson (centre) with some of his student actors.]

if ...


Lindsay Anderson's hatchet job of the British Public School. "If . ..." is before the censor now. Above: The school at Gloucester used for the film, and right, Anderson (centre) with some of his student actors.




Tom Wolfe once started one of his essays by filling up half a page with the word Hernial I feel like that impression and could succeed by quoting Mr Coleman's review of this certain film, thus: Skidoo, skidont; Skidoo, skidont; Skidoo, skidont; Skidoo, skidont; Skidoo, ski ... But the New Statesman can afford to pay such an excellent reviewer by testing his equally terse reviewers's output. 
Salient applies for second position: Skidoo, skidattled. (Readers this far may have discovered a slight hesitant revealability).


Skidoo has been banned, plain and simple. New Zealand will not see (at the moment) a film by Otto Preminger (!) that advocates the use of LSD and stars Groucho Marx (the alive one) as God. The film arrived here in February, was banned; no appeal entered into; Paramount musn't have been interested; none of the reviews were. Requiem Lysergica ad aeternam, Amen.


Meanwhile across the Tasman, young Swedish director Stig Bjorkman withdrew his film 
I Love, You Love, from the 16th Sydney Film Festival. The Commonwealth film Censor banned the film from being shown at the Sydney and Melbourne festivals. The Minister" for Customs and a Senator in Canberra agreed to release the film if a particular love scene was cut out. Mr Bjorkman would not agree. Five young Australian producers withdrew their festival entries in sympathy with Mr. Bjorkman.


The scene which caused the trouble involves two lovers naked on a bed caressing each other, but not making love. The woman is seven months pregnant. On the first night of the festival a shocked and bewildered Bjorkman told the embattled customs minister that he imagined an act of sexual intercourse.


The entire banning stinks. It is most likely that Mr Bjorkman will be coming to New Zealand. Some Christchurch students are underway to pay for him and his film for showing in New Zealand. It will surely be shown at the Auckland/Adelaide festival in August. A festival by right has (or had?) a special dispensation to import anything it wished uncut (usually for one showing), but in this Aussie case an unpublished escape clause allowed the censor to eliminate anything he thought obscene or blasphemous.


Very soon NZ will be held up against the light. Anything could, and probably will, happen.


My fears for Lindsay Anderson's If ... were not in vain. Charles Hicham writes in the Sydney "Herald": "Needless to say our moral guardians have been busy with the scissors on this film, removing in a vigorous spirit of emasculation the genitals from a nude shower bath scene, leaving in doubt (which the original film did not) the loss of virginity of a sixth former who is thrown to the floor by a sympathetic cafe waitress in Cheltenham. Despite this nonsensical trimming, which once again treats us like sub-pubertal innocents or eunuchs the film works powerfully. It is the work of a steely and concentrated intelligence with an unerring understanding of the psychology of adolescence."


If ... is the first feature of Anderson's since This Sporting Life (his first). It is set in the "echoing, lethal world of a British public school". . . . and concerns the absurdities and pomposities of official establishmnts" in a apparently incredibly revolutionary spirit.


The film arrived in this country two weeks ago. The Censor has not made any decision whatsoever about it. I hope to report next week on what has happened. Meanwhile, back to the local screen.


A not too fictional representative of the enigmatic Pandro S. Berman, in the form of no doubt two fetishitic (for want of better pseudonits) directors, Ralph Nelson and Hy Averback (Eeek!!!) constantly devitalise the cinema world with their great non-entities (the latter is proven beyond hiatic doubt).


I will not tangentiate for the record on a list of their past excresences in detail (please advise who saw Chamber of Horrors, Where were you when the lights went out? by Averback, Counterpoint, Lillies of the Field by Nelson). A few years ago though, Nelson made a film, Requiem for a Heavyweight, with Anthony Quinn and Julie Harris. He hasn't even bettered it today.


And so, via said aboves and Duel at Diablo (his blackblood period) we arrive at yet another. This time in the form of a publicity build-up, an Oscar for best actor and a subject which surely more could be done with. Charly (Cinerama Releasing Corp) is the result and it is a terrible film, save for the magical presence of Cliff Robertson, who surely engineered the film along kindergarten-lines to adequately preserve the saddening joy of the hero.


But somewhere our plodding Nelson cripplinely stepped-in and flaked-out, leaving nothing but a few moving scenes (by Robertson), one of the year's most charming scores, by Ravi Shankar, and a load of inordinate bullsh.


Pedantic, slow, "unimaginative direction, hardly a thing to comment on these days," in fact it cannot even be applied here.


Sequences with wide-sloppy idyllic lenses would boost any Funit travelogue and a spilt-screen show-off that creates yet another "knock! knock!" invisible shield feeling.


Robertson's Charly hero is a retarded man with the mind of a 6-year-old. He is coaxed by neuro-surgeons and Claire Bloom (looking like the lovely Sue Massacre) into having an operation—something to do with selling his cells to the scalpel. They have experimented on a white mouse. Algernon, who supplies a near-allegorical theme and helps Charly in his success. His mind grows strongly, he achieves genius and beyond: the mouse dies. In realisation, he is no way better off than he was. Unlike Frankenheimer's second, Charly is in open competition with the world, a product of occurrence rather than deliberate waste drawing in his first sexual awakenings, his joy with Miss Bloom in our filter. hyacinth-tinted world. Something at sometime warned me that Robertson was too powerful, his little Irish nature, and near-lopre-corny attitude outweighed all essential clarity the disturbed sequences should have achieved. Very sad too, that its environ is so bad, but Charly could never be forgotten.


Violence on the rampage in Don Siegel's 
Coogan's Bluff (Universal), his latest, and only occasionally does a wee splutter occur in an otherwise beamingly satisfying film. Hilarious dialogue, crude and maddening sketches of the under and surface world Siegel so loves. This time the cowboy is the city, a near-misplaced society from Navajo to Manhattan territory, the demoted sherrif from Arizona in the form of Coogan Eastwood.


Siegel exploits his cops as always (as Madigan, still unreleased in Wellington and here he dampens the squid squad with their own personal greed, violence, and miraculous popping-ups when blood is in the air, on the face and up the nose.


It is one of the few violent films our Censor has left nearly intact (there is a dubious druggy cut, though, I think) and it erupts thuddingly with a incisive jolting force—especially the revolting pool-room sequence.


There are strange references to Coogan stetson and boots (a near crow to Bunuel creaking instep!) the drug scenes, implicitly satirical and quietly callous, and one of the best uses of the wide-angle lens since Repulsion.


The whole film rumbles along with Sheriff Lee J. Cobb (such a welcome and fine performance), Don Stroud as an animal two charming female accomplices (it is good to see Siegel keep alive the 
[
unclear: Hawksian] ablution scene!) assorted 
[
unclear: miscengeneti] towering Clint Eastwood mumpish and seething as always, and, of course, the wunnerfoal city of Noo York without which ... A diversion of sorts to end with.


A copy of George Axelrod's film 
Lord Love A Duck, has finally reached Auckland A review appeared in the "Herald" last Saturday. Before it gets reprinted in 
Private Eye, 
Salient has the pleasure to present a slightly edited version. The culprit will remain less, such is the penalty for such delightful absurdity.


"
Lord Love A Duck has the germ of a good idea buried somewhere in it. In the out-come, however, stodgy playing allied to unimaginative direction, produce a film as inconsequential as its title.


"The advertising puffs claim that it is against everything. That may be fine for 40 minutes, but if it is to win the interest, let alone the applause of an audience, a movie must somewhere along the line be for something as well.


"It is, in truth, a rather depressing experience to sit through what is billed as "way-out comedy," surrounded by total silence.


"Almost the solo virtue of George 
[
unclear: Ax] rod's production as entertainment would seem to be that by staying home one might encounter something even less mirth-provoking on television .... Heady, intoxicating stuff, perhaps, to knowledgeable Americans west of the Rockies—and apparently to the crities who handed it an award at a Berling festival (
actually for Lola Albright as best actress!)—but a sobering 100 minutes for the Kiwi audience. For one viewer, 
[
unclear: a] least, this is one they could safely have left undisturbed in the can." And 
[
unclear: de] old George aims a swift Phffft!!!
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Jerome Kitty's Dear Liar is a "comedy of letters" which deals with the correspondence between George Bernard Shaw and Mrs Patrick Campbell. The letters slowly reveal a growing intellectual romance between Shaw, wedded to wife and Words, and the prima donna: a romance which creates a world of difficulties for both public and private figures and which is not even ended by the lady's marriage to George Cornwallis-West.


The correspondence which provides the basis of the play is full of Shavian wit, humour and cynicism as well as Campbellian repostes and opinions which reveal the two characters both as strong individualists as well as a combination in the business of theatre.


Perhaps "combination" is the wrong word to use. There are occasional digressions from the letters, re-enactments of scenes mentioned in them, which show Shaw and Campbell trying to go over scenes from his plays and trying to get on together on a level apart from business. The clashes and interchanges between the eternal feminist, petulent and quick-tempered, and the male egoist, often pompous and self-opinionated, are both exciting and amusing. One wonders how the two ever got anything done together!


The digressions from letters are a welcome and required form of relief in the play and, as such, are supplimented by stretching the actual letter-reading convention almost to the point of destroying it and creating a "straight" play.


Dick Johnstone's production ideas, in all aspects, are very sound and gave the actors a workable basis for developing their characters.


David Williams in his role as G.B.S. was magnificent. Adorned in red beard and plus-fours and pouring out a veritable carnival of words, in a not too-irish accent, Bernard Shaw appeared and grew slowly older and increasingly roguish as the evening went on.


At best, it is difficult to give a convincing portrayal of a man ageing to over eighty, but when that man is still very young in mind and attitude the task is almost impossible. Both actors, faced with similar difficulties, achieved the ageing effect in imperceptible stages until, at the very end, we were faced with a proud, aged actress and a roguish, gruff old man.


Miss Heather Eggleton, perhaps too young and fresh to look physically old, carried the affect off with tremendous grace simply by believing in it herself.


The total effect of the play, the words of Shaw and Campbell, the presentation and production was one which created over two hours of absorbing and lively entertainment at the old Downstage.
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Books


Debacle and Decay


by 
Jan Walker



Simone de 
Beauvoir: "The Woman Destroyed", Collins.



This latest novel or triplych by Simone de Beauvoir plunges her writing back to the depths she temporarily abandoned in Les Belles Images, Miss de Beauvoir survives better in the depths where her work may sometimes be patchy but the defects more easily disguised. It is a pity that her autobiographical scries have given us such ready identification with Mlle de Beauvoir's aquaintances that the game of identifying characters in her novels often tends to interfere with the impact she is trying to make.



The Woman Destroyed contains three stories, and in all of them a woman is facing the situation of her life crumbling about her and trying to exist in the ruins. But Simone de Beauvoir is playing a more 
[
unclear: subtle] game than this. She is attacking the one thing which so obviously concerns her, growing old.


In her first story 
The Age of Discretion we are introduced to the problem head-on. The heroine, a woman of sixty or so, writer of literary tomes is married to Andre, a famous socialist scientist. Their son Philippe betrays the family's ideals by marrying a girl from a bourgeois home and trying to get a job in the Gaullist-orientated Ministry of Culture.


Unreasonably the heroine cannot bear the betrayal of her dependent son and 
[
unclear: companies] her emotional crisis with the 
[
unclear: alisation] that her writing has reached 
[
unclear: agnation] and is merely repetitive. Her 
[
unclear: ntellect] cannot come to terms with her emotional feelings. Andre, her husband, says to her concerning their son's behaviour: 
[
unclear: you] are setting it all on a moral plane, whereas it is primarily on the emotional plane that you feel you have been be-
[
unclear: rayed]."


This has been Miss de Beauvoir's most 
[
unclear: lnerable] area in her writing—to separate the intellectual and the emotional. Her world-known 'pact' with Sartre has from all accounts lead to emotional crises unconnected with its intellectual conception, and although Simone de Beauvoir recognises her error in the writing her continual stressing of the fact appears to hinder rather than help her over-come it.


Her ever increasing years have concerned her since early autobiographical days and were strong evident in A Very Easy Death, an account of her mother's death-bed scenes. Clearly Mlle de Beauvoir is worried too about the falling off of her talent for writing. She has her heroine say to her husband:—


'Still,' I said, 'it's true that old age does exist. And it's no fun telling oneself that one is done for.'


He put his hand in mine. 'Don't tell yourself any such thing. You set off with a sterile combination—the ambition of doing something quite new and of excelling yourself. That is a fatal error. To understand Rousseau and Montesquiseu and to make them understood, that was a solid plan and one that carried you a long way. If something really grips you again, you will still do good work.'


'All in all, my literary work will remain what it is: I've seen my limits'


'From a self-regarding point of view you may not go much further, that's true. But you can still interest readers, make them think and enrich them.'


After what we may think is a conciliation of de Beauvoir to the limitations of her age and writing she immediately plunges into a story entitled 
The Monologue, a stream of consciousness extract, immediately comparable with James Joyce, of the like of which Mlle de Beauvoir has not attempted before.


This is the monologue of a woman drowning, suffocating, stiffled in her emotions, reciting she is sick, knowing she is sick and yet prolonging the sickness. As a piece of prose it just doesn't come off. Self-pity, self-concern so dominates the woman's monologue that her meandering obscenities rarely bring any situation from her past to life. Even the rather black-comedy suicide of her teenage daughter fails to lace the monologue with any sense of purpose or explanation for her indulgence.


The last story titled 
The Woman Destroyed is an extremely perceptive document of the breakdown of a woman who has so totally depended on her marriage that she is powerless and defenceless when her marriage is threatened. This story is written in diary form which Miss de Beauvoir has successfully incorporated into her novels in the past. The mixture of truth and defence of pride unavoidable even in a personal diary carry us through the decline of a woman happy in her marriage, to the point where she no longer recognises her own share of responsibilities and involvement in her life.


Monique is not a stupid woman but ill-equipped to deal with her threatened security. The extremes she goes to would seem to the reader ridiculous, taking the handwriting of her husband, his mistress and herself to a graphologist, for example, but id fact she has few alternatives. Her husband's indecision rather than his so called "lies" give us sympathy with Monique until the reader too, as do her daughters and friends, becomes exasperated with the woman and abandon her to her all-enveloping misery.


The story is skilfully constructed and it is evident de Beauvoir has lost none of her skill of combining the physiological and literary detail. The three parts of her book are drawn together by thin threads of simalarity of experience. The stress on unfilled communication with others, the heightening of youth and the past, the despair, the loneliness, the uglyness of growing old. Simone de Beauvoir's first story is a challenge to herself and within her world (if this means within her 'limitations') she can still stimulate readers and make them think.
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Art


Mature and Mediocre


by 
Rosemary Young




[image: man looking at art work]



Works ranging from the mature to the 
[
unclear: ediocre] are included in the exhibition of 
[
unclear: rt] work from the Wellington Teachers training College.


Jenny Hooker's two screen prints stood 
[
unclear: o] the fore among the mature. In her works, which suggest natural derivation, she 
[
unclear: andles] colour well, especially in numbers 
[
unclear: 4] x 10 (bird print). Anne Bondys' screen 
[
unclear: print] was of a similar nature called wood 
[
unclear: igeon].


Figure sketches by Barbara Street were mixed bag, for in some areas she seemed 
[
unclear: ompetent], but not overall.


Of an interesting array of photographs, 
[
unclear: hose] of Geoff Kennedy titled "The Guitar 
[
unclear: layers]" were the most appealling. This was thoughtful study which caught the im-
[
unclear: agination] and drew one in, adding a dim- 
[
unclear: sion]. The photographs by Chris Draye 
[
unclear: ere] also interesting, but more objective. 
[
unclear: ou] could only look, not penetrate.


In three dimensions, a fish mobile by 
[
unclear: oss] Pearson was lively and well balanced. The tonal contrast—the positive/negative 
[
unclear: f] black and white—was well effected with 
[
unclear: fficient] complexity to give dimension without clutter.


Many of the works are obviously those 
[
unclear: f] developing artists—in this context I would cite the work of Rosemary Little whose "Kingdom of Yestaman" series were 
[
unclear: f] a racy and unusual style, verging on the 
[
unclear: icture]-book illustration. These works were 
[
unclear: ard] to gauge and left one wondering just 
[
unclear: hat] Miss Little is aiming at. Semi-realistic, 
[
unclear: ney] showed a healthy disrespect for many 
[
unclear: f] the "rules" especially proportion. They merged with a Klee-like quality; yet it would be unfair to categorise her work as 
[
unclear: ertaining] to this or that artist. She has style of her own, which, if well and 
[
unclear: oughtfully] developed, could be worth 
[
unclear: atching].


The obviously Cubist-orientated works of 
[
unclear: elen] Carkeek fall easily into the style of 
[
unclear: asso] and Braque. This serves no purpose 
[
unclear: t] all, and the works emerge in a studied 
[
unclear: onstipated] manner. Little is given of the artist herself. Where Helen Carkeek fails, 
[
unclear: osemary] Little succeeds, and yet superficially, the reverse would seem the case, for Miss Carkeeks work is sophisticated.


Among the more abstract works are the paintings of Roy Foxall. His "aftermath" and "fireball" were both motive exhibits. One could sense a real relationship between subject and painting. When Rosenbury, the foremost American art critic was in New Zealand last year he was questioned about the relationship of title to work, and he claimed that there need be no more relationship than that of a ship and its name.


The "Queen Mary" does not have to look like Queen Mary, and if it did it would be more of an insult than anything else. This attitude could well free Roy Foxall's paintings of any inhibitions they may have.


Sam Hunt's "Bandit King and Queen" were two simple carved figures which were both refreshing and pleasing. Also rather fun.


Mention must be made of Kathy Codinet's series of Samsan prints, which were a series of attractive motifs. This idea could be developed beyond its present usage without actually aborting the original design.


Rosemary Littles two paintings "Grandmother Creasy", and "Peasants We" were lively, but lacked technical competence.


The exhibition is interesting and many of the works are for sale. Included are rock design, carving, weaving, sculpture and a mobile, as well as the usual paintings and drawings. They are on display in the Lecture Block Foyer until the 27 June.
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George Fyson Looks At



Godzown Farm



Once upon a time there was a big field. It was called godzone. It was fenced in on all sides, and there was a fence down the middle, with a gate. The fence divided the field in two. One half of the field was filled with cows, who did little else all day besides eat. They also fought each other in an attempt to get on each others' banks. All the time there was a struggling heap of cows somewhere in the field, which looked like a pyramid. On the bottom some cows drowned in the mud. The cows who fell off the pile marvelled all the more at those who happened to be on top, and joined in the fray with redoubled efforts.


The other half of the field was filled with people, who far outnumbered the cows. The people worked to feed the cows, who had a pretty good time of it. Sometimes the cows would wander round among the people, and kick them while they worked. Some cows were specially delegated to perform this task, which they did with great satisfaction.


The gate was open all the time, but only cows could go through it. They often went through to make sure that the people were working hard. The gate was controlled by a pompous small cow with a sonorous voice, who was appointed by the other cows to run their affairs for them.


Some cows wandered in more distant fields, where people worked even harder for them. In one distant field, though, the people were resisting. Several cows went over, and much effort was expended in kicking these people hard, and in trampling them in the mud. "If we don't trample them," said the cows, "they might come to godzone and trample us."


Even now and then, the cows held an election to decide who was to be gatekeeper. Sometimes people would ask why it was always cows who kept the gate, and why in fact the gate could not be shut so the people could work less, for themselves alone, and have more leisure time. Other people would reply: "But think of the cows ... it is cow nature to want to organise and control things. What would we do anyway if we had no cows to tell us what to do?" Other people again replied that it would be cruel to the cows to hamper their freedom by closing the gate. One of the cows who happened to be walking on some people at the time remarked that the open gate was one of the finest traditions of Godzone, and also that people did not need leisure time anyway, as all they did when they got it was to enjoy themselves.


On hewing these words, one of the more learned of the cows loaned over the fence and said: "You people would all be cows anyway if you were clever enough; you're just jealous. It's human nature to be a cow, its just that we have the achievement motivation and drive that people lack."


But people were only put off for a few years by these arguments. Some of them Still said: "Will you let us complete fairly in the elections for gatekeeper;' Of course the cows thought this quite an outrageous proposal, But some of them smirked to themselves and said: "What docs it matter, as long as they keep the gate open?" After much ado, and especially when it looked as if the people were intending to close the gate once and for all of their own accord, the second point of view among the cows prevailed. But they laid down one condition: the job of the gatekeeper was not so that the gate should be shut, but that it should be repaired and kept wide open when the cows passed through. What cow in her right mind could allow a person to close the gate?


So it was agreed. Only responsible people and cows, were allowed to compete in the elections. The people were told of all these decisions by the cows themselves. Any discussion among the people was quickly eliminated by the cows telling them, with kicks where necessary, to get back to work and not let the whole arrangement befouled up by a few who did not have the interests of all creatures at heart.


When the time for the elections came round, the candidates came forward. The people's candidate, Fatkirk, sat on the fence so that all people could see him. He also sat on the fence so that all the cows could see that he meant no harm and that he was not going to suggest anything to the people which would be unacceptable to the cows.


But Fatkirk was uncomfortable. In fact he looked and smelt so much like a cow that the people could not tell whether he was a cow or a person. He even made noises, and chewed like cows do. So, to prove he was a people's candidate, he told them about a red handkerchief he had in his pocket. He knew that if he waved this red handkerchief the people would see that he was not a cow, but he couldn't wave it because the cows, who were very suspicious and were watching everything he did, would have immediately charged him and knocked him into one of the huge cowpats that lay thick upon the ground. Besides, some of his best friends were cows.


So what he did was this. He said in a loud voice: "We people wish to dissociate ourselves from the action of the cows who go into distant fields to kick the people there." And then, very quickly afterwards, he said (so the people could hardly hear): "But we want the cows over there to stay and protect the gates and paths they are making over there. We can't have the people in those distant places stopping our cows making roads, paths and gates on their land. Our cows have a right to defend themselves if those people object. And you all know that the best method of defence is to attack. "The cows heaved a sigh of relief ... they would not have to bother to knock him off the fence after all.


Fatkirk then made a cunning move, of which he was very proud, for it took a lot of thought. He pulled up a corner of the red handkerchief so that the people just caught sight of it, then pushed it away again. Some people, close up to Fatkirk, were amazed at his daring ... for on the corner of the handkerchief was written; "We will not allow individual cows to have their own broadcasting stations. They must be content with the one they control through their committee!" He did not, of course, point out that people would not be allowed to have their own broadcasting stations, either as individuals or as a group. Those close to Fatkirk were spellbound by his revolutionary proposal. "He is standing for democracy among the cows," they said. "He won't put up with any cow disagreeing with the majority!"


The cows, however, were not impressed, None of them voted for him. Nor did the people, who couldn't quite understand how is proposals would affect them, Those who had set Fatkirk on the fence, and there were many of these because he was very heavy, did vote for him. However as the cows controlled the election anyway their candidate became gatekeeper.


So the cows were happy again. Peace returned, and they continued to grow fat.


But one day some people said; "Let's shut the gate; there are enough of us, and surely together we tan outwit the cows." When the word had got round, most people agreed, and they went and shut it.
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A Short Story


By 
J.R. Reid



At The time it had seemed quite a reasonable thing to do. Rather beneficial in fact. But, of course, you can never really tell, can you? It is so easy to make a decision which seems perfectly adequate at the time, but subsequent events, as well as hindsight, may very well prove the original decision to be quite wrong.


This is how the whole thing started: I was standing on the corner of our street one warm Saturday morning, feeling very happy with the current state of stability in the sausage market, when a car came hurtling full tilt around the corner. I received a considerable shock, for I had been deeply involved in my reverie and had barely enough time to hop out of the way. Not that I was really in danger of being run over, but it is a comfort to take a positive and realistic safety measure in such a situation, don't you agree? Like diving under your bed if a severe earthquake should strike in the night. (That's if your Mummy hasn't tucked you in too tightly, of course.) At any rate, I took my hop and a step backwards and staggered. In the heat of such intense activitv it is all too easy to forget one's duffle bag lying on the ground ever so close beside. "Curse it," I muttered, remembering in the nick of time that at that moment I just might have been the subject of a Candid Camera trick. ( wholesale American programme.)


My precipitate action and its unfortunate consequence did not go unheeded. Admittedly I probably could easily have retained my balance and stayed on my feet. But a fellow like me, who has been round the block a few times and has a highly-developed sense of the dramatic, learns to exploit such situations to considerable advantage. He uses his nut. So I fell over with a swoop and roll. (Don't ask me how one accomplishes such a manoeuvre; I used this dashing little phrase merely for its aesthetic value.) Swoop and roll is of course the masculine equivalent of fling and totter: s&r is coasidered a trifle inelegant for ladies, except in gymnasiums. The apparent helplessness conveyed by the f&t is an irresistible summons for any young gentleman of heart. If he is dashing, he will no doubt reach her before she falls.


As it turned out, my s&r was no mere mechanical trick. The car pulled up. The door of the dark red Rover 2000 opened and out stepped a honey blonde. (I might equally have said a "blonde honey".) She came rushing with dainty steps. "Are you all right?" she called. Actually I got the vague impressions that if anything had been really wrong with me, she would have been quite at a loss to know how to deal with it. This was no doubt due to an unaccustomed switching of the roles of rescuer and rescued. Ah, what a doleful burden our womenfolk have to bear in these heady days of emancipation! Still I suppose she could always have made soothing mother noises and asked me what she ought to have done. A kissing-it-better would certainly not have gone awry—well, probably wouldn't have gone awry!


In the event, I assured her that I was quite all right. "No broken bones, I hope," said I, grinning mildly.


"What do you mean, you hope?' said she, anxiously scanning my frame for any signs of a protruding fibula or a grievously fractured metacarpal.


I further assured her that I was only joking, and added that I was prone to use dazzling little witty comments in my conversation. She smiled a little vaguely at this and, turning away, said, "Oh well, that's all right then."


I somehow felt I was being cheated of something, Be bold and calculating, I advised myself. It was desperately easy really.


"That's a nice car you've got there," I commented loudly, for my rapid meditations hadn't left me any closer to me. Stall, stall, gain extensions and play the advantage, I said to myself (rather mixing my metaphors, I'm afraid).


"Oh ..... yes, isn't it;" She recovered from the initial surprise, covering up with a flashy smile. I hoped that I looked decent and respectable enough to warrant a little more than strained courtesy.


She had stopped and turned and was now standing rather awkwardly, expectant. The offer did not come, so I proposed it myself.


Another young lad, a good deal fresher than I, might well have asked straight out for a ride (to visit his ailing aunt in Myrtleberry Avenue). However my frank assessment of the situation counselled caution. You can push things too far with these honey blondes, you know.


Well, I can tell you, she really had the whole works. So did the car, of course. Corgeous blue-dyed sheepskins draped themselves over the front bucket seats in demure luxury. There was all that glowy wood panelling which so distinguishes Mother Britain's custom-built saloons.


(In the interests of historical accuracy, it is perhaps pertinent to mention at this point that I wrote this last sentence in good faith and in full flush of youthful toiletry. A prying check that I mounted recently on a stray Rover 2000 reveals some grounds for disputing the wood panelling bit. If this imaginative reference has caused any inconvenience, I can only say, with apologies to Edgar Barnes and others, "Sincere regrets.")


What about those smooth headrests that the best people are installing these days, and those reel-type seatbelts which allow you to move about without undue restriction. Th dashboard was just studded with intriguing knobs and switches for which my fingers itched. I couldn't see the cocktail cabinet, but naturally such sophistications are not for open exhibition, are they?


Taken all round it was pretty hot stuff. That's how I like my cars to be: sexy, but commercial. Now don't get me wrong, I am not suggesting that my honey blonde was cheap, mind.


And somehow (how, I cannot imagine, so I'll skip the details, which would probably be terribly sordid anyway) I found myself driving off with Honey Blonde, a veritable wolf in sheep's clothing. She chatted warily, keeping her distance. I was content to sit and let the world glide by. I could have stayed riding along for the rest of my days —although the way she was fugging up the atmosphere with Consulates was likely to have a terminal effect on me. Then it all happened. That bloody maniac came careering out from the side-street, lammed into us with considerable verve and all but turned me into an instant stiff. There was a rather ugly graunching of metal which was offset by the shock-ridden siren in Honey Blonde's throat. Our safety-belt reels locked obediently (Cod knows why we'd done them up). We endured a moment of shuddering unreality, wondering if these were our last mortal moments. Sharp stabbings and imprecise throbbings ran through me in discord. "There'll be all hell to pay for this," I remember thinking boldly as I slipped into my coma.


So here I am three months later with shattered limbs, stitched and plastered and pinned together like a bloody emaciated cripple. Me! incapacitated! It's just not possible. Quite alien to any motion of inherent superiority. I've had every kindness and consideration, but where does that leave me? I am utterly pissed off. Naturally I have my claim in for damages but it'll be years before I can wring any money out of him, Just wait till I can lay my hands on that bastard!


And the honey blonde, what about her? Well, she got off quite lightly; in fact she is already up and about. She comes along and visits me occasionally, as decency and respectability require. But you certainly won't catch me out driving with her again, even though her Daddy 
has just brought her a brand-new dark red Hover 2000 complete with gorgeous sheepskins, glowy wood panelling, smooth headrests and reel-type seatbelts.
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All Letters Submitted For Publication Must Be Signed With The Writer'S Own Name. No Pseudonyms Will Be Accepted Save In Exceptional Circumstances.






A Generation ...



By the time this it published there may already be a community witchhunt in progress, so I would like to state what I are as some valid objections to 
Salient 10 as opposed to any general antidrug or anil-Wilde hysteria.


Firstly, when one does some this as controversial as printing the formula for the synthesis of LSD, the editor should not be studiedly discussing four-letter words but should at leaf preface his issue in the editorial, even if unwilling to defend its contents on the grounds of this muling controversy at that stage or for any other reason, The editor must not only care, he must appeal to care.


Secondly, without wishing to become too involved in the con-strongly oppose those who auto-matically denounce the journalis-tic provocation seen in 
Salient '69. I heartily agree that much of what the "Establishment" and community-at large dismiss as ir-responsible is rather to be lauded. But there must also exist, where one engages in ye proverbial shif-strirring, concepts of social respon-sibility regarding issues raised in the questioning role the university has so often objectly failed to as-sume. In respect of this point 
Salient 10 can justly be criti-cised.


The chief complaint as I see it concerns the large article on LSD beginning page 8. By failing to attribute authorship you give an editorial imprimatur by default. (The same thing nearly happens in the Wheeler and Blizard articles through botched typography.) This would not be as significant if the article did not gloss so dangerously over some aspects of LSD. Consider the following: "And somewhere I heard a young men crying and I run. I run from him before he screams as he knows I will. Perhaps a rock, but even rocks crumble! Toll bells, toll the death of hope. The whole world ii black and the sun sets. Amidst the shuddering of the plants the sign posts cease to sign. Standing alone on the edge of the universe —alone in the darkness, alone in the blackness, alone in the nothingness. 
Tell me, tell me is there a morning? Tell me!!! ..." Go on from there a little in spectacu-lar real-life psychotic colour with panoramic multi-dimensional anxi-ety. Fun? Not quite; and not the kind of hazard the article in ques-tion, with it pseudo-authoritative tone, gives a reasonable appraisal of. The unknown author can ad-vocate away, but 
Salient should ensure it presents the issue fully when people's sanity may well be involved. 
Salient 10 may have a good cover, but makes a bad contrail to say Canta's honest appraisal of contraception—failure rates and all.





Bruce Preston.








... to LSD



After reading the article "So You're Going to Take LSD" in S
Alient 10, would you permit me to make some statements of my own. Firstly, you must be commended in printing such an interesting and enlightening article; although it could not help but leave me in a state of curio-sity as to its source. I couldn't help but think I was reading something Aldous Huxley had written as a guide to the use of "Soma". Secondly, where can I get some of this marvellous stuff?





Ian Stephen.








Who's kidding us?


"
Who's kidding whom?" indeed, that's what I would like to know! When 
Salient gets so low on copy that it has to make a shadow in a badly printed photograph in FOCUS into a headline pornography story then I think it's you kidding us, not FOCUS catering for all the nasty pornographic minds around. It's about time you stopped looking for such ridiculous scandal end gave us something belter.


I'm all in favour of fancy covers if they're good, and if it isn't done just to copy 
Canta, but the "Gone to Pot" one went. The pot articles are'nt bad, but what about a review or two, or perhaps you could find something that happened on campus to re-port? Didn't we have a model U.N. on Rhodesia on campus sometime before 
Salient went to press, for instance?


And please, what happened to the layout?


At the end of the first article on page 2, we have "Public figures throughout ..." which doesn't connect onto anything. The second article, with the exciting title "
Marih(J?)
Uana And The ..." ends up with "... Wha-pakiwi to Pahiatua." (Note the full-stop.) Hopefully, though in some dread, I turned over the page, up lovely. And the text? No, that would be just too much to expect altogether. Perhaps another time. We never find out what happened to page 2's "Public fi-gures throughout ...", and significantly the first word in the second article on page 5 is "unrelated ..."


Ah-ha, perhaps if I exercise my brain a little and try to put them the other way round. Perhaps the two unconnected bits go together and the articles just got switched, No? Oh, well ...


Please. 
Salient, hove a pity on wo lesser mortals who aren't sufficiently switched on to fill in the gaps from our own turned off imaginations.





B. J. Wards.








Sick, sick



Preachers and protesters alike have a fondness for a phrase G. W. Calder used in his article on obscenity last week: "Most of us agree that society in general is lick." What rubbish! "Most people" don't think about society in general at all, and those who do with any depth will be forced to the contrary conclusion.


The first question which comes to mind is: When exactly was society "healthy", if it is now sick? When in history did a society take more care of its members young and old, poor and rich, than does that in the Western world and in New Zealand in particular today? When did those members have more say in the direction of their society? When were people so honestly critical of their environment than they are at present? I suspect that those who bemoan the sick society will be hard put to tell me.


But it is not difficult to see why they have misled themselves with this impressive generalisation. Sexual licence is more accepted, and sexual abberation more tolerated. Freedom of speech and publication is constantly expanding. Criticism of religious doc-trine and church activity abound. Every act of government is scrutin-ised and often as not attacked. Very little is taken for granted, and people accustomed to send their thoughts sliding along well-worn grooves are unsettled when someone switches tracks on them.


When required to specificate their charges against society today, there is always "materialism" to fell back on. But just what exactly is wrong with taking a strong interest in material goods and achievements? It occurs to me that the anti-materialists are generally comfortably off, and they use the term when looking with distaste at other people who are wholeheartedly engaged in getting what a rigid social structure has hitherto denied them.


There is no denying that there is a hell of a lot wrong with society and with the world in general; but few problem) are being ignored, and few show no sign of a solution. That people are well aware of what's wrong is a sign that society is healthy, not an excuse for self-styled prophets to make woolly-minded wholesale condemnations. Sure, if you say you're sick when your feet hurt, or your head aches, or you've got indigestion, then society today is sick. But as for the hoary old pessimism that civilisation is breath-ing its last because Bill Maddock takes not and little Fred's first words were "... the Prime Minister": well you know what you can do with it.





Gavin Scott.
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University, by virtue of its 4-2 victory over Wellington Diamond United at Evans Bay, lifted itself off the bottom of the First Division league table.


University took an early lead with goals by Jock McNaught and John Gallagher; however, Wellington Diamond United replied with two goals, and at half-time the score was 2-2.


Midway through the second half, coach Ray Rayment's gamble of playing former left back John Mehl as striker paid dividends, when John put Varsity back into the lead with a fine goal.


Four minutes later John Mehl again scored to put Varsity further in the lead.


In the remaining minutes of the game, although both teams had several chances they were not accepted, and the final whistle sounded with no additions to the score.


For University, John Mehl was outstanding in his new position of striker, while most other players had sound games.


The second team had only itself to blame for losing 4-3 to Waterside at Macalister Lower.


University was leading 3-2 with five minutes left to play when slack defensive work allowed Waterside to score two goals, and turn what looked like certain defeat into victory.


University missed many scoring chances, and would have taken at least one Championship point had skipper Peter Murchison not missed a penalty.


Scorers for University were Robin Fox (2) and Dale Reddish.


The third team, after being 3-2 up at half-time against Karori Swifts at Kelburn Park, made no race of it in the second half and scored a further six goals.


Scorers for Varsity were Huroon Lateef (3), Allen Atkins, Arthur Baysting, Ian Brown, Jeff Walls, Dick Wood and a Swifts defender.


The score at full-time in the Fifth Division team's KO Cup game with Raumati Hearts was 4-4: however, Varsity scored two corners to Raumati's nil during extra time, and so advance to the semi-finals.


Goal-scorers for Varsity were Doug Beagle (3) and John Rees.


All players agreed that the trip to Paekakariki was worthwhile if only to play on Queen Elizabeth Park, which was considered by most to-be the best ground in the Wellington district.


The Sixth Division team, after being narrowly defeated by Wellington Working Men's Club the previous week, disappointed by being thrashed 7-0 by the same team in a KO Cup game.


The Eighth Division learns made an inauspicious start in their new grade. The "A" and "B" teams lost 8-1 and 3-0 to Waterside and Stop Out respectively, while the "D" team beat the "C" team 5-1 to win its third game in as many weeks.


Results and goalscorers in the games played on Saturday, June 14th, 1969:—


Senior First Division team beat Wellington Diamond United 4-2 (J. Mehl (2), J. Gallanher, J. Mc-Naught). Senior Second Division team last to Waterside 3-4 (R. Fox (2). D. Reddish). Senior Fourth Division team beat Karori Swifts 9-2 (H. Lateef (3), A. Atkins, A. Baysting, I. Brown, J. Walls, R. Wood, o.g.). Senior Fifth Division team beat Raumati Hearts 4-4 (K.O. Cup)—University won 2-0 on corners after extra time (D. Beagle (3) J. Rees). Senior Sixith Division team lost to Wellington Work-ing Men's Club (K.O. Cup) 0-7. Senior Eighth Division A team lost to Waterstde 1-8 (Derek Smith). Senior Eighth Division B team lost to Stop Out 0-3. Senior Eighth Division C team lost to University D 1-5 A. Langford). Senior Eighth Division D team beat University C 5-1 (D. Quinn (3). C. Laking, A. Morse).
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Experiment, the magazine of the Literary Society will appear on campus again this year.


First published in 1955, "Experiment" was formerly subsidised in a competition run by the English Department.


"Such ugly mercenary incen-tives have been removed and dedicatees of True Art are invited to contribute prose and short stories". Alan Marett told 
Salient.


"Experiment" has a dual purpose, to publish poetry and short stories and also to publish material originating from Arts Congress.


"It will be similar to 'Argot', but as there is tons of high quality material around, it will be another outlet for students to get material published", he said.


Past contributors include Charles Doyle, Gordon Challis. Peter Bland and Renato Amato.


All contributions should be sent to the Cultural Affairs Officer by 9 July.
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Suit Hire


•



Ralph Wilkins



Corner Manners and Farish Streets







Barry & Sargent Ltd.


Opticians


118 Willis St. - Tel. 45-841






Space!
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The American Library, 28 Waring-Taylor Street, has a couple of shelves full of books on space exploration, plus a periodical called "Astronautics and Aeronautics", which will bring you right up to dale in this rapidly developing field.






Downstage Theatre Cafe



"Dear Liar"


Directed by Dick Johnstone


With Heather Eggleton and David Williams



All Reservations 559-639






Sam Kee




Corner Upland Road And Plunket Street


•



Fresh Vegetables And Choice Fruit



We Cater Especially for Students







Victuallers




Reginald Collins Ltd.


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



Free Delivery—Cellars Located At



No. 3 Ballance Street



(Customhouse Quay end)



86 
Upland Road Butchery


*




For The Best Meat







Hotel St. George



The "Seven Seas Bar"



Best in New Zealand


• Nearest University.


• Modern, comfortable surroundings.


• Cool, bright, fresh beer on tap always.


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


• Mixed drinking—all facilities.



Entrees, Cold Biffet, Vegetables, Hot Pies






Daysh, Renouf & Co.



Members Wellington Stock Exchange



National Mutual Centre



Featherston Street



Tel. 70-169
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Reginald Collins Ltd.


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



Free Delivery—Cellars Located At



No. 3 Ballance Street



(Customhouse Quay end)



86 
Upland Road Butchery


*




For The Best Meat
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Hotel St. George



The "Seven Seas Bar"



Best in New Zealand


• Nearest University.


• Modern, comfortable surroundings.


• Cool, bright, fresh beer on tap always.


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


• Mixed drinking—all facilities.



Entrees, Cold Biffet, Vegetables, Hot Pies
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Members Wellington Stock Exchange



National Mutual Centre



Featherston Street



Tel. 70-169
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Hear Fritz is very worried about the incidence of beriberi in New Zealand. There were no cases last year.


* * *



Socialist Club, which apparently is responsible for last week's burning of "The Reporter", have the distinction of being the first book-burners on campus. After all, if Hitler did it first, Mao got in on the act later; and now that Mao's supporting the Arab slates firmly against Israel perhaps Socialist Club could burn all members of Jewish Society publicly at Forum as agents of Zionist imperialism.


* * *



If people who object to "The Reporter" are against wasteful university expenditure—and it appear Socialist Club dislike "The Reporter" on quite different reasons—then why not worry about the Chancellor's Mercedes-Benz, paid for with council money? No doubt it would be asking too much of Socialist Club to pay any attention to a West German car, but why is 
Salient suppressing a story for which it is rumoured "Truth" has offered fifteen nicker for the dinkum oil.


* * *



Hear the SGM gave Andy Chapman food poisoning. Pity there were only four recorded cases of leprosy in New Zealand in 1967 or Gerard Curry might have shown some promising symptoms.


* * *



This column has once again been shown approval by its sponsors—yet another appearance in the Communist Party Paper. If only they'd let us write the whole thing, since we seem to write half of it already.


* * *



Pity there are only seven New Zealand student newspapers (eight if you include "Focus" which fost people would), because if there were more they could pay Roger Wilde to be their Parliamentary reporter. Then Dave Harcourt could edit 
Salient and Doug White could take over "Argot"—and we'd end up with a decent literary magazine.


* * *



One law for the rich and another for the poor. That's what Paddy Blanch-field told Parliament when talking about the breath-analyser. While miners have this test put upon them after drinking their hard-earned beer, and don't even have a breath sample given them for independent laboratory analysis, the rich racehorse owner gets his own swab from his racehorse to analyse—and if his analysis doesn't tally with the official one, there's swee gorblimey to pay. Not only are the rich treated better than the poor, but racehorses better than drivers. It's a hard world.


* * *



Yes, there are little Outside Left's copulating throughout the student press. It goes now under various names—The End, Muckrake '69. And they all started this year.
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The Grand Hotel




Willis Street




The "Inn" Place for Students
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Sportsmanship–what's in a word?




One of the most misunderstood words in the English language is sportsmanship.


This word has been subject to different interpretations by many people. If one is to come to some understanding of what the term means, one must also consider in conjunction with it what is meant by "fair play".


The President of the International Amateur Athletic Association. Lord Burghley, competed in the 1932 Los Angeles Olympics in the 400 metres hurdles.


He was excused attending the opening to avoid fatigue as his event followed the ceremony closely.


But when he saw his greatest rival standing ready to march in with his national team he rushed to take his place with the British contingent.


In 1952 during the Olympics in Stockholm, a Swiss rider, Roland Perret, took the 22nd fence neck and neck with a German who somehow was brushed off his horse.


The Swiss turned, and galloping after the riderless mount, returned it to his opponent, thus losing all hope of points from the important race.


It should not be deduced from these casually chosen examples that such sporting behaviour is confined to equestrians or the nobility.


Today, through the medium of sport a new nobility is being produced, a modern chivalry and nobility of character and personality.


The egalitarian terms "sportsman" is the best descriptive term of such an order of chivalry.


During a hockey match between India and Hong Kong in Djakarta, one of the Colony backs in a goal mouth mix-up, bustled an Indian forward headlong over the low wooden wall which surrounded the pitch.


This was treated as a huge joke by the spectators, many of whom were Indians.


They saw it for what it was, an accident caused by over-keeness and lack of skill.


Amusement was the only emotion displayed at this contremps which any fast and vigorous game produces, to be enjoyed and forgotten.


Spectators from all over the world are beginning to see such incidents in the same light. Remember, most worthwhile games will continually produce such occurences.


This is some indication that, through the medium of sport a valuable idea is spread: Regardless of background or race there are rules which should be observed. Outside and beyond the scope of the rules themselves, situations will occur which must be regarded as unimportant.


People who have worked with young children have recognised that this ability to accept rules, the decisions of an umpire or referee, is by no means innate, and that this ability appears late in our development.


Attitudes which help to produce this ability must be carefully incubated and are best developed over the long period dependence and systematic education. Supervised Sports activities are among our most effective social measures to produce such behaviour.


As Anna Trend stated: "The young child under the influence of its intinctive wishes is an uncivilised and primitive being. It is unclear and aggressive, selfish and inconsiderate, immodest and prying, insatiable and destructive . . . it has now power of self control".


This is where we all begin. All human progress is from this threshold.


Psychcologists are now clear that a mature personality is developed through stress and the impact of experience.


As is readily observable, sport can produce a wide area of impact and an increasingly difficulty of situation.


This we can and do control for the young, but international spirt is a test without such checks.


To return to the hockey match mentioned earlier.


The spectators and players treated the incident considered as an accident.


In psychological jargon, the situation was not charged, not loaded with emotion. The final result of the game was never in any doubt.


But change the scene: India v. Pakistan. Here the issue would be in doubt, where the spectators and especially the nationals of each country are sitting on the edge of their seats.


There is "needle" in the match. Of course this is a severe test of temper, training and sportsmanship.


The atmosphere must be experienced to be fully appreciated, for it is charged with human emotion.


For players and officials to carry such a game through successfully indicates that high levels of sportsmanship have been reached and under stress and tension these levels of moral development can be maintained.


As we know men can be forced by pressure of circumstances, by consciously induced fear, by reward and punishment to function on the level of expediency.


So too, today, cultural groups and nations can be forced into actions defensible only on grounds of self-interest, national alignment and in the last resort, military necessity.


We have come to acept this bitter experience by observation of international affairs, even by following international sport recently.


For criticis, however, to point to this retrogressive tendency as evidence that man should never try to rise above this level, indeed that he is incapable of behaviour other than that dictated by self interest, is as fruitless as pointing to the figure of a high jumper prostrate with the bar beside him as evidence that he will always fail in his efforts to clear the obstacle.


Today we are forewarned. We have seen groups and national prestige made the main objective in events which were designed to increase fellow feeling and improve international relations.


But sport survives. While this is so defeatism has no place in our thinking.


Indeed we are better equipped to deal with future problems.


Sport is one of the most potent media we possess for producing emotional and social maturation in an individual and amongst nations.


On an international level the Olympic Committee recognises and co-operates with only a few less national committees than there are members of the United Nations.


This represents a width of agreement without parallel on human progress and is one of man's finest achievements in his struggle for better understanding betwen peoples.






Presentation to Mick Williment



Rugby Report



Earlier this season Mick Williment announced his retirement from rugby.


At the club smoko on Saturday a presentation will be made to him for long meritorious services to the Club.


Williment first played for the club in 1958 in the Third First Grade and in the same year played his first rep match for Wellington.


The next season was his first with the Senior team and he has been a regular member until his retirement this year.


After playing in the shadow of Don Clarke for many years Williment finally made the All Blacks in 1964 against Australia.


For the next two years he was first choice for New Zealand against the Springboks and the Lions, but losing his place to Fergie McCormick in 1967.


At present Mick is coaching at school level, but says that he would like to coach a Varsity learn in the future.


The North Island University team to play Smith Island Universities contains eight Victoria players: Uttley, Weinberg, Sayers, Kember, Barlow, McDonald, Kirkby and Barrett.


The senior A team will not win the first round of Wellington Senior Rugby, but under the new system this year all teams start the second round with no points, so there is still a chance of winning the Jubilee Cup.


The Wales-Wellington match may have had its more pugilistic moments, but an even better display could have been seen at the game between the Varsity Junior 4th B's (Maoris) and Hutt O.B. (Samoans— known affectionately as the Headhunters).


Two Varsity players were carried off, including the skipper Maru Rogers.


While he was stretched out on the ground another Varsity player commented "that was a b——y silly thing to do", he was overheard by a Hutt player who did not appreciate the sentiment and another Varsity player was stretched out.


However, affairs were not all one-sided the Hutt halfback had his skill split. The referee stopped the game ten minutes before time when Varsity were leading 11-3.


This year the Rugby Club Ball is to be held on 26th July at the Winter Show Building. Tickets can be obtain from Brian Pratt.
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Learn to Ski at Gym.









Badminton



Monday, 9 June, First round Knockout Competition: E.L.I 1 8, Zoology 0; Staff 8, Australia 0; Chemistry 8, Geography 0; Glenmore 5, English 0.



Tuesday 10 June, First round: Gamma IV 0, Bay 8; E.L.I. II 3, History 5.



Second round: Maths 5, Biochemistry 3; 2 and 2 4, Hutt 4
.




Wednesday 11 June:


Low 1, Samoa 5; Weir 0. Lower Hutt 9; Tawa 1, Johnsonvilla 7; St. Pat's 3, Geography 6; Treasury A 1, Taita A 3; Scots 4. Fiji 2; Treasury B 1, E.L.I. 4; Weir (All Stars 3, Law (
Staff
) 3.



Draw for Semi-Finals of Knockout Championship today (Wednesday);


1.40; Samoa v. Lower Hutt: 12.20: Johnsonvilla v. Geography; 2.00: Taita v. Scots; 1.00: E.L.I. v. Law (Staff); 11.40: Law v. Weir N-N);


1.20: Tawa v. St Pats; 12.00: Treasury A v. Fiji; 12.40: Treasury B v. Weir All Stars).







Basketball



Thursday, 12 June, First round Knockout Competition: Nelson-Staff 52, Rudman 14; All Stars 20, Hutt High 6; E.L.I. 37, Helen Lowry 26; Weir 26, Economics 17; Hargtaugh 48, Chemistry 12.







Volleyball



Draw for Friday, 20 June, Third round: History v. Quimple; Commerce v. Surfriders; Law v. E.L.I.
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One of the most misunderstood words in the English language is sportsmanship.


This word has been subject to different interpretations by many people. If one is to come to some understanding of what the term means, one must also consider in conjunction with it what is meant by "fair play".


The President of the International Amateur Athletic Association. Lord Burghley, competed in the 1932 Los Angeles Olympics in the 400 metres hurdles.


He was excused attending the opening to avoid fatigue as his event followed the ceremony closely.


But when he saw his greatest rival standing ready to march in with his national team he rushed to take his place with the British contingent.


In 1952 during the Olympics in Stockholm, a Swiss rider, Roland Perret, took the 22nd fence neck and neck with a German who somehow was brushed off his horse.


The Swiss turned, and galloping after the riderless mount, returned it to his opponent, thus losing all hope of points from the important race.


It should not be deduced from these casually chosen examples that such sporting behaviour is confined to equestrians or the nobility.


Today, through the medium of sport a new nobility is being produced, a modern chivalry and nobility of character and personality.


The egalitarian terms "sportsman" is the best descriptive term of such an order of chivalry.


During a hockey match between India and Hong Kong in Djakarta, one of the Colony backs in a goal mouth mix-up, bustled an Indian forward headlong over the low wooden wall which surrounded the pitch.


This was treated as a huge joke by the spectators, many of whom were Indians.


They saw it for what it was, an accident caused by over-keeness and lack of skill.


Amusement was the only emotion displayed at this contremps which any fast and vigorous game produces, to be enjoyed and forgotten.


Spectators from all over the world are beginning to see such incidents in the same light. Remember, most worthwhile games will continually produce such occurences.


This is some indication that, through the medium of sport a valuable idea is spread: Regardless of background or race there are rules which should be observed. Outside and beyond the scope of the rules themselves, situations will occur which must be regarded as unimportant.


People who have worked with young children have recognised that this ability to accept rules, the decisions of an umpire or referee, is by no means innate, and that this ability appears late in our development.


Attitudes which help to produce this ability must be carefully incubated and are best developed over the long period dependence and systematic education. Supervised Sports activities are among our most effective social measures to produce such behaviour.


As Anna Trend stated: "The young child under the influence of its intinctive wishes is an uncivilised and primitive being. It is unclear and aggressive, selfish and inconsiderate, immodest and prying, insatiable and destructive . . . it has now power of self control".


This is where we all begin. All human progress is from this threshold.


Psychcologists are now clear that a mature personality is developed through stress and the impact of experience.


As is readily observable, sport can produce a wide area of impact and an increasingly difficulty of situation.


This we can and do control for the young, but international spirt is a test without such checks.


To return to the hockey match mentioned earlier.


The spectators and players treated the incident considered as an accident.


In psychological jargon, the situation was not charged, not loaded with emotion. The final result of the game was never in any doubt.


But change the scene: India v. Pakistan. Here the issue would be in doubt, where the spectators and especially the nationals of each country are sitting on the edge of their seats.


There is "needle" in the match. Of course this is a severe test of temper, training and sportsmanship.


The atmosphere must be experienced to be fully appreciated, for it is charged with human emotion.


For players and officials to carry such a game through successfully indicates that high levels of sportsmanship have been reached and under stress and tension these levels of moral development can be maintained.


As we know men can be forced by pressure of circumstances, by consciously induced fear, by reward and punishment to function on the level of expediency.


So too, today, cultural groups and nations can be forced into actions defensible only on grounds of self-interest, national alignment and in the last resort, military necessity.


We have come to acept this bitter experience by observation of international affairs, even by following international sport recently.


For criticis, however, to point to this retrogressive tendency as evidence that man should never try to rise above this level, indeed that he is incapable of behaviour other than that dictated by self interest, is as fruitless as pointing to the figure of a high jumper prostrate with the bar beside him as evidence that he will always fail in his efforts to clear the obstacle.


Today we are forewarned. We have seen groups and national prestige made the main objective in events which were designed to increase fellow feeling and improve international relations.


But sport survives. While this is so defeatism has no place in our thinking.


Indeed we are better equipped to deal with future problems.


Sport is one of the most potent media we possess for producing emotional and social maturation in an individual and amongst nations.


On an international level the Olympic Committee recognises and co-operates with only a few less national committees than there are members of the United Nations.


This represents a width of agreement without parallel on human progress and is one of man's finest achievements in his struggle for better understanding betwen peoples.
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Rugby Report



Earlier this season Mick Williment announced his retirement from rugby.


At the club smoko on Saturday a presentation will be made to him for long meritorious services to the Club.


Williment first played for the club in 1958 in the Third First Grade and in the same year played his first rep match for Wellington.


The next season was his first with the Senior team and he has been a regular member until his retirement this year.


After playing in the shadow of Don Clarke for many years Williment finally made the All Blacks in 1964 against Australia.


For the next two years he was first choice for New Zealand against the Springboks and the Lions, but losing his place to Fergie McCormick in 1967.


At present Mick is coaching at school level, but says that he would like to coach a Varsity learn in the future.


The North Island University team to play Smith Island Universities contains eight Victoria players: Uttley, Weinberg, Sayers, Kember, Barlow, McDonald, Kirkby and Barrett.


The senior A team will not win the first round of Wellington Senior Rugby, but under the new system this year all teams start the second round with no points, so there is still a chance of winning the Jubilee Cup.


The Wales-Wellington match may have had its more pugilistic moments, but an even better display could have been seen at the game between the Varsity Junior 4th B's (Maoris) and Hutt O.B. (Samoans— known affectionately as the Headhunters).


Two Varsity players were carried off, including the skipper Maru Rogers.


While he was stretched out on the ground another Varsity player commented "that was a b——y silly thing to do", he was overheard by a Hutt player who did not appreciate the sentiment and another Varsity player was stretched out.


However, affairs were not all one-sided the Hutt halfback had his skill split. The referee stopped the game ten minutes before time when Varsity were leading 11-3.


This year the Rugby Club Ball is to be held on 26th July at the Winter Show Building. Tickets can be obtain from Brian Pratt.
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Learn to Ski at Gym.









Badminton



Monday, 9 June, First round Knockout Competition: E.L.I 1 8, Zoology 0; Staff 8, Australia 0; Chemistry 8, Geography 0; Glenmore 5, English 0.



Tuesday 10 June, First round: Gamma IV 0, Bay 8; E.L.I. II 3, History 5.



Second round: Maths 5, Biochemistry 3; 2 and 2 4, Hutt 4
.




Wednesday 11 June:


Low 1, Samoa 5; Weir 0. Lower Hutt 9; Tawa 1, Johnsonvilla 7; St. Pat's 3, Geography 6; Treasury A 1, Taita A 3; Scots 4. Fiji 2; Treasury B 1, E.L.I. 4; Weir (All Stars 3, Law (
Staff
) 3.



Draw for Semi-Finals of Knockout Championship today (Wednesday);


1.40; Samoa v. Lower Hutt: 12.20: Johnsonvilla v. Geography; 2.00: Taita v. Scots; 1.00: E.L.I. v. Law (Staff); 11.40: Law v. Weir N-N);


1.20: Tawa v. St Pats; 12.00: Treasury A v. Fiji; 12.40: Treasury B v. Weir All Stars).







Basketball



Thursday, 12 June, First round Knockout Competition: Nelson-Staff 52, Rudman 14; All Stars 20, Hutt High 6; E.L.I. 37, Helen Lowry 26; Weir 26, Economics 17; Hargtaugh 48, Chemistry 12.







Volleyball



Draw for Friday, 20 June, Third round: History v. Quimple; Commerce v. Surfriders; Law v. E.L.I.
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Tuesday 10 June, First round: Gamma IV 0, Bay 8; E.L.I. II 3, History 5.



Second round: Maths 5, Biochemistry 3; 2 and 2 4, Hutt 4
.
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Low 1, Samoa 5; Weir 0. Lower Hutt 9; Tawa 1, Johnsonvilla 7; St. Pat's 3, Geography 6; Treasury A 1, Taita A 3; Scots 4. Fiji 2; Treasury B 1, E.L.I. 4; Weir (All Stars 3, Law (
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) 3.
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Draw for Friday, 20 June, Third round: History v. Quimple; Commerce v. Surfriders; Law v. E.L.I.
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