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Imperial College Union hits 
back at humanities cuts

LO
LC

AT
Z

OF TEH W
EEK

The Union Council last night dis-
cussed plans to submit a new report 
to Senate, suggesting that humanities 
subjects should be saved.

Monday’s meeting of the Impe-
rial College Union Council began 
with a discussion about the Humani-
ties Review. It was attended by two 
members of staff from the humanities 
department.

Deputy President (Education & Wel-
fare), Hannah Theodorou, said that 
although there were concerns about 
the other humanities cuts - including 
Modern Literature and Drama and 
Music in Western Civilisation - it was 
languages courses that students had 
been more vocal about.

The first suggestion made by Coun-
cil was to keep Japanese, the second-
most subscribed course at Imperial 
with 202 students enrolled, to the level 
that it is currently taught. Addressing 
the concerns of some academics that 
lower level languages are not worthy of 
credit within an undergraduate degree, 
Council recommended that Levels 1 
and 2 of each language should count 
for credit in all but the final year of a 
degree.

ACC Chair, Sam Furse, put forward 
the proposition that it was more im-
portant to save languages such as Ara-
bic, Japanese, Chinese and Russian 
which students would find more diffi-
cult to learn themselves through books 
and other resources. This was strongly 
contested by the DPEW, as well as SCC 
Chair, Peter Mabbott, who reminded 
Mr Furse that those wanting to study 
a language at Imperial are more likely 
to want to learn it from a course than 
from books.

A draft copy of the report that will be 
put to Senate was circulated to Coun-

cil members before submission this 
morning. It says that whilst the Union 
“agrees with the recommendation that 
the Humanities Department should 
be in line with the College’s strategic 
aims”, the Union also believes that Im-
perial is a “truly international univer-
sity [and] supporting the development 
of student’s language skills can only be 
in line with these strategic aims”.

The report also argues that teaching 
languages helps with “strengthening 
our relationships with international in-
stitutions, both for undergraduate and 
postgraduate as well as research oppor-
tunities”, as well as helping students to 
start a language from scratch to allow 
them to take part in the Year Abroad 
programme later in their degree. It 
notes that “Institute of Engineering 
and Technology, Institute of Mechani-
cal Engineers, Institute of Chemical 
Engineering, Institute of Physics, Roy-

al Society of Chemistry and the CBI 
all have specific statements about the 
value of language programmes within 
degree courses”, but that the majority 
of them agree that basic communica-
tion skills are far more important than 
fluency.

Arguments for saving Arabic includ-
ed the fact that the College has recently 
established a new Diabetes Centre in 
Abu Dhabi. The main blow to students 
is the Union’s decision not to support 
the courses in Russian, which are im-
portant to many students within the 
Royal School of Mines. The Russian 
course is regularly the least subscribed 
language course at Imperial, and it 
seems that the opportunity to study it 
is likely to be taken away from the few 
who do rely on it for applying for jobs 
in the oil industry.

see more at live.cgcu.net

Lawrence Weetman
live.cgcu.net

Sam Furse, ACC Chair, quizzes Hannah Theodorou (left) over the 
proposed report to Imperial College Senate
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This year’s Imperial College Union Colours and President’s Awards have 
been announced. Congratulations to everyone who received recognition for 
the hard word and dedication throughout the academic year.

The world beyond 
college walls

The oil company Shell is 
paying $15.5m (£9.5m) 
to settle a case accusing 
the company of human 
rights abuses in the Ni-
ger Delta in the early 
1990s.

The out-of-court set-
tlement came days before 
the trial in New York was 
due to start, the culmina-
tion of efforts by relatives of Ken Saro-Wiwa, a prominent critic of the Ni-
gerian government and Shell who was hanged in 1995. Shell was accused of 
asking the then Nigerian military dictatorship to silence Mr Saro-Wiwa and 
others like him.

In a statement on its website, Shell said it has “always maintained the al-
legations we false,” but that the payment to Mr Saro-Wiwa’s relatives would 
“assist the process of reconciliation.” Nigerian activists have promised to 
maintain pressure on Shell over the issue despite the settlement.

The legal case is another example of challenges being brought against 
multi-national oil companies in developing countries. In 2002 Angola fined 
Chevron for causing oil spills on its off-shore platforms and in 2004 Uno-
cal was accused of using slave labour in the construction of a pipeline in 
Burma.	

Nigeria

While not known for its cultural heritage, many of Afghanistan’s looted 
treasures are returning to the country.

Greek fortresses of Alexander the Great, ancient shrines of Buddha, ob-
jects of Islamic art and remnants of Genghis Khan’s Mongol empire all lie 
beneath Afghanistan’s soil.

But since the Soviet invasion in 1979, hundreds of archaeological sites 
have been looted by desperate peasants and warlords who have made a lu-
crative business of smuggling the ancient antiquities out of the country. The 
years of Soviet occupation, civil war and US and NATO invasion have made 
the smuggler’s task very easy, and even now the 500 special police officers of 
the Afghanistan Ministry of Culture can only do so much.

Recently in London 1,500 items were seized by customs officers at Hea-
throw Airport. The priceless objects were identified and catalogued by staff 
at the British Museum, before being returned to Kabul Museum. While the 
recovered items are a boost to the collection there, they are but a fraction 
of objects already lost.

Afghanistan

Edited by Hassan Joudi & Raphael Houdmont

California’s school 
textbooks will be go-
ing digital as Governor 
Arnold Schwarzeneg-
ger announced plans 
to phase out hard copy 
textbooks.

“Textbooks are out-
dated, in my opinion,” 
he said. “For so many 
years, we’ve been trying 
to teach the kids exactly 
the same way.”

In a bid to slash state spending to reduce California’s budget deficit, 
schools will stop buying “antiquated, heavy and expensive” textbooks. In-
stead children will learn through textbooks via computers and other digital 
aides, although how the necessary quantity of electronic devices is going to 
be provided is still unclear.

California, the home of Silicon Valley and a world leader in technology, 
will be the first state ever to trial such an initiative, initially with Maths and 
Science textbooks only, and will start later this year.

USA

It is a case of alternative medicine, 
once again, in dispute with science. 

Ex-RCSU President and Physics un-
dergraduate Simon Singh has success-
fully been taken to court by the British 
Chiropractic Association (BCA) after 
he claimed chiropractic treatment as 
“bogus.” His challenge to the verdict 
against him has since brought mass at-
tention to his cause.

Writing in the Guardian newspaper 
in April 2008, Singh stated the BCA’s 
claim that chiropractic healthcare is 
able to treat children’s colic, feeding, 
ear and asthmatic problems is unsub-
stantiated without a “jot of evidence.” 
He goes on to say the BCA “is the re-
spectable face of the chiropractic pro-
fession and yet it happily promotes bo-
gus treatments.”

The BCA responded to his writings 
by suing him for libel, after consider-
ing his comments as “defamatory and 
damaging to the BCA’s reputation.” 
Giving Singh the opportunity to re-
tract his allegations, he refused to do 
so. 

The court case has been initially suc-
cessful for the BCA, with judge’s rul-
ing that what Singh had published was 
“not comment but serious defamatory 
allegations of fact against the BCA.” 
Singh has been since forced to pay le-
gal costs of the proceedings.

Soon after the judge’s initial verdict, 
The Guardian quickly offered to pay 
for BCA’s legal costs in a out-of-court 
settlement on the condition that Singh 

Dan Wan
Editor-in-Prowling

Singh in libel case over 
‘bogus’ chiropractic claim 

did not appeal. However, Singh has not 
taken up on this offer and is moving 
forward with an appeal.

It is a case that is now attracting 
worldwide debate amongst legal and 
scientific circles. There is concern that 
British libel laws are restricting free 
discussion within science. Commenta-
tor and Nature magazine blogger, Im-
perial’s own Professor Stephen Curry, 
has called question on the use of legal 
threat in place of scientific proof to re-
buff challenges of scientific credibility. 
He says that science “must be strong 
enough to call into question any and 
all claims.”

The charity Sense About Science 
has subsequently launched a “Keep 
Libel Laws Out of Science” campaign, 
which includes a petition, in favour 

of Singh. A statement on their web-
site (www.senseaboutscience.org.uk) 
firmly states “the that law has no place 
in scientific disputes.” The petition, 
currently with over 7000 signatures, is 
to be issued to the Government with 
sight of alterations of legalisations.

Singh has been fervently supported 
in his case against the BCA by pro-
fessionals not just science, but from 
across the spectrum. Stephen Fry, Ri-
chard Dawkins and Ricky Gervais are 
said to be supporters. 

Singh’s reputation an internationally 
renowned science author and educa-
tor earned him an MBE in 2003. Since 
graduating from Imperial College, he 
has published four books and worked 
as science producer and director for 
the BBC.

Simon Singh was President of the Royal College of Science in the 80’s

Have you seen our lecturer?

With less than a month until results 
are due to be posted, and while most 
of their peers are relaxing after hand-
ing in final projects, a number of Mech 
Eng third and fourth years have had to 
desert the bar in favour of cramming 
for a viva that may be used to decide 
80% of their grade for the Microproc-
essors course. While oral exams are 
common place in some departments, 
the step is unprecedented within the 
Mechanical Engineering department, 
leaving some students concerned that, 
having no previous experience to help 
their viva technique, they won’t per-
form to their full ability in a course 
worth as much as 1/5 of the whole of 
first year.

The Microprocessors course has 
been causing headaches since before 
the start of term, with last year’s course 
lecturer taking early retirement at 
short notice; leaving the course with-
out a suitable lecturer within Mech 
Eng. Unwilling to let a popular course 
slip of the curriculum, or be taught 
by someone under-qualified to teach 
it, the Mechanical Engineering sen-
ior staff turned to other departments 
in search of a suitable lecturer; the 
computing department suggested Mr 
Craimer – a teaching associate, would 
be a good candidate and described 
him as ‘a good teacher’. Run during 
the autumn term, Mr Craimer decided 
to make a number of changes to the 
manor in which the course was taught; 
while students conceded he was good 

Alice Rowlands
News Correspondent

at explaining concepts, their were com-
plaints that the course was difficult to 
follow, poorly structured and the final 
objective unclear.

In light of these concerns, Mechanci-
cal Engineering Senior Tutor, Dr Shaun 
Crofton and Director of Courses, Dr 
Pat Leevers met with Mr Craimer to 
discuss problems that had arisen with 
the course. Following their discussion, 
Dr Crofton and Dr Leevers were con-
fident Mr Craimer would be able to 
address problems that occurred in the 
first term, when the course was run 
again in the spring term.

As far as the staff were concerned, 
the course ran more smoothly in the 
second term, until the staff-student 
committee meeting, two weeks before 
the course was due to end, when it 
became clear that the course was still 
in a state of confusion, with the final 
piece of coursework- worth 80% of the 
course still unset.

While addressing the issue of un-
set coursework, it became clear Mr 
Craimer was suffering from ‘ill health’ 
leaving him unfit to complete teaching 
the course.

Further investigation within the com-
puting department found Mr Craimer 
was under considerable pressure as a 
teaching associate, and had been told 
he was about to lose his job due to cuts 
in funding. Unconfirmed reports from 
within the computing department sug-
gest attempts to contact Mr Craimer 
have failed and he may have a number 
of reports and exam scripts, leaving 
some students concerned about when 
they will receive their grade.

Computing department staff have 
failed to respond to a request from fe-
lix for an interview, while Mechanical 
Engineering have been left trying to 
find a fair manor in which to decide 
grades for students taking the course 
in the second term. Dr Leevers told 
felix: “We’re exploring several ways to 
make sure every student gets a fair and 
reasonable assessment for this course.  
We and DoC already talked to each one 
and viva’ed them individually on the 
work they submitted.  But in the end, 
as always, the way this information is 
pulled together is up to the examina-
tion board and our external examiners.” 
While Senior Tutor, Dr Crofton wished 
to make it clear students should not be 
disadvantaged by taking the course: “It 
is a shame about the outcome of this 
course and considering the circum-
stances, we will try everything we can 
to make sure the student’s are not dis-
advantaged by it.”

Though it is clear the Mechanical 
Engineering department are doing eve-
rything within their power to reduce 
any impact on student grades, there is 
concern that following the unsatisfac-
tory way in which the course was run 
in first term, Mechanical Engineering 
failed to monitor the progress of the 
course during the second term, and 
hence were unaware of problems until 
it was too late to set proper assessment.

On a wider scale, this story may indi-
cate increasing pressures on academic 
staff, during a recession, to spend time 
on research, produce papers with a 
detrimental impact on undergraduate 
student education.
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Imperial College Union hits 
back at humanities cuts

LO
LC

AT
Z

OF TEH W
EEK

The Union Council last night dis-
cussed plans to submit a new report 
to Senate, suggesting that humanities 
subjects should be saved.

Monday’s meeting of the Impe-
rial College Union Council began 
with a discussion about the Humani-
ties Review. It was attended by two 
members of staff from the humanities 
department.

Deputy President (Education & Wel-
fare), Hannah Theodorou, said that 
although there were concerns about 
the other humanities cuts - including 
Modern Literature and Drama and 
Music in Western Civilisation - it was 
languages courses that students had 
been more vocal about.

The first suggestion made by Coun-
cil was to keep Japanese, the second-
most subscribed course at Imperial 
with 202 students enrolled, to the level 
that it is currently taught. Addressing 
the concerns of some academics that 
lower level languages are not worthy of 
credit within an undergraduate degree, 
Council recommended that Levels 1 
and 2 of each language should count 
for credit in all but the final year of a 
degree.

ACC Chair, Sam Furse, put forward 
the proposition that it was more im-
portant to save languages such as Ara-
bic, Japanese, Chinese and Russian 
which students would find more diffi-
cult to learn themselves through books 
and other resources. This was strongly 
contested by the DPEW, as well as SCC 
Chair, Peter Mabbott, who reminded 
Mr Furse that those wanting to study 
a language at Imperial are more likely 
to want to learn it from a course than 
from books.

A draft copy of the report that will be 
put to Senate was circulated to Coun-

cil members before submission this 
morning. It says that whilst the Union 
“agrees with the recommendation that 
the Humanities Department should 
be in line with the College’s strategic 
aims”, the Union also believes that Im-
perial is a “truly international univer-
sity [and] supporting the development 
of student’s language skills can only be 
in line with these strategic aims”.

The report also argues that teaching 
languages helps with “strengthening 
our relationships with international in-
stitutions, both for undergraduate and 
postgraduate as well as research oppor-
tunities”, as well as helping students to 
start a language from scratch to allow 
them to take part in the Year Abroad 
programme later in their degree. It 
notes that “Institute of Engineering 
and Technology, Institute of Mechani-
cal Engineers, Institute of Chemical 
Engineering, Institute of Physics, Roy-

al Society of Chemistry and the CBI 
all have specific statements about the 
value of language programmes within 
degree courses”, but that the majority 
of them agree that basic communica-
tion skills are far more important than 
fluency.

Arguments for saving Arabic includ-
ed the fact that the College has recently 
established a new Diabetes Centre in 
Abu Dhabi. The main blow to students 
is the Union’s decision not to support 
the courses in Russian, which are im-
portant to many students within the 
Royal School of Mines. The Russian 
course is regularly the least subscribed 
language course at Imperial, and it 
seems that the opportunity to study it 
is likely to be taken away from the few 
who do rely on it for applying for jobs 
in the oil industry.

see more at live.cgcu.net

Lawrence Weetman
live.cgcu.net

Sam Furse, ACC Chair, quizzes Hannah Theodorou (left) over the 
proposed report to Imperial College Senate
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This year’s Imperial College Union Colours and President’s Awards have 
been announced. Congratulations to everyone who received recognition for 
the hard word and dedication throughout the academic year.

The world beyond 
college walls

The oil company Shell is 
paying $15.5m (£9.5m) 
to settle a case accusing 
the company of human 
rights abuses in the Ni-
ger Delta in the early 
1990s.

The out-of-court set-
tlement came days before 
the trial in New York was 
due to start, the culmina-
tion of efforts by relatives of Ken Saro-Wiwa, a prominent critic of the Ni-
gerian government and Shell who was hanged in 1995. Shell was accused of 
asking the then Nigerian military dictatorship to silence Mr Saro-Wiwa and 
others like him.

In a statement on its website, Shell said it has “always maintained the al-
legations we false,” but that the payment to Mr Saro-Wiwa’s relatives would 
“assist the process of reconciliation.” Nigerian activists have promised to 
maintain pressure on Shell over the issue despite the settlement.

The legal case is another example of challenges being brought against 
multi-national oil companies in developing countries. In 2002 Angola fined 
Chevron for causing oil spills on its off-shore platforms and in 2004 Uno-
cal was accused of using slave labour in the construction of a pipeline in 
Burma.	

Nigeria

While not known for its cultural heritage, many of Afghanistan’s looted 
treasures are returning to the country.

Greek fortresses of Alexander the Great, ancient shrines of Buddha, ob-
jects of Islamic art and remnants of Genghis Khan’s Mongol empire all lie 
beneath Afghanistan’s soil.

But since the Soviet invasion in 1979, hundreds of archaeological sites 
have been looted by desperate peasants and warlords who have made a lu-
crative business of smuggling the ancient antiquities out of the country. The 
years of Soviet occupation, civil war and US and NATO invasion have made 
the smuggler’s task very easy, and even now the 500 special police officers of 
the Afghanistan Ministry of Culture can only do so much.

Recently in London 1,500 items were seized by customs officers at Hea-
throw Airport. The priceless objects were identified and catalogued by staff 
at the British Museum, before being returned to Kabul Museum. While the 
recovered items are a boost to the collection there, they are but a fraction 
of objects already lost.

Afghanistan

Edited by Hassan Joudi & Raphael Houdmont

California’s school 
textbooks will be go-
ing digital as Governor 
Arnold Schwarzeneg-
ger announced plans 
to phase out hard copy 
textbooks.

“Textbooks are out-
dated, in my opinion,” 
he said. “For so many 
years, we’ve been trying 
to teach the kids exactly 
the same way.”

In a bid to slash state spending to reduce California’s budget deficit, 
schools will stop buying “antiquated, heavy and expensive” textbooks. In-
stead children will learn through textbooks via computers and other digital 
aides, although how the necessary quantity of electronic devices is going to 
be provided is still unclear.

California, the home of Silicon Valley and a world leader in technology, 
will be the first state ever to trial such an initiative, initially with Maths and 
Science textbooks only, and will start later this year.

USA

It is a case of alternative medicine, 
once again, in dispute with science. 

Ex-RCSU President and Physics un-
dergraduate Simon Singh has success-
fully been taken to court by the British 
Chiropractic Association (BCA) after 
he claimed chiropractic treatment as 
“bogus.” His challenge to the verdict 
against him has since brought mass at-
tention to his cause.

Writing in the Guardian newspaper 
in April 2008, Singh stated the BCA’s 
claim that chiropractic healthcare is 
able to treat children’s colic, feeding, 
ear and asthmatic problems is unsub-
stantiated without a “jot of evidence.” 
He goes on to say the BCA “is the re-
spectable face of the chiropractic pro-
fession and yet it happily promotes bo-
gus treatments.”

The BCA responded to his writings 
by suing him for libel, after consider-
ing his comments as “defamatory and 
damaging to the BCA’s reputation.” 
Giving Singh the opportunity to re-
tract his allegations, he refused to do 
so. 

The court case has been initially suc-
cessful for the BCA, with judge’s rul-
ing that what Singh had published was 
“not comment but serious defamatory 
allegations of fact against the BCA.” 
Singh has been since forced to pay le-
gal costs of the proceedings.

Soon after the judge’s initial verdict, 
The Guardian quickly offered to pay 
for BCA’s legal costs in a out-of-court 
settlement on the condition that Singh 
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Singh in libel case over 
‘bogus’ chiropractic claim 

did not appeal. However, Singh has not 
taken up on this offer and is moving 
forward with an appeal.

It is a case that is now attracting 
worldwide debate amongst legal and 
scientific circles. There is concern that 
British libel laws are restricting free 
discussion within science. Commenta-
tor and Nature magazine blogger, Im-
perial’s own Professor Stephen Curry, 
has called question on the use of legal 
threat in place of scientific proof to re-
buff challenges of scientific credibility. 
He says that science “must be strong 
enough to call into question any and 
all claims.”

The charity Sense About Science 
has subsequently launched a “Keep 
Libel Laws Out of Science” campaign, 
which includes a petition, in favour 

of Singh. A statement on their web-
site (www.senseaboutscience.org.uk) 
firmly states “the that law has no place 
in scientific disputes.” The petition, 
currently with over 7000 signatures, is 
to be issued to the Government with 
sight of alterations of legalisations.

Singh has been fervently supported 
in his case against the BCA by pro-
fessionals not just science, but from 
across the spectrum. Stephen Fry, Ri-
chard Dawkins and Ricky Gervais are 
said to be supporters. 

Singh’s reputation an internationally 
renowned science author and educa-
tor earned him an MBE in 2003. Since 
graduating from Imperial College, he 
has published four books and worked 
as science producer and director for 
the BBC.

Simon Singh was President of the Royal College of Science in the 80’s

Have you seen our lecturer?

With less than a month until results 
are due to be posted, and while most 
of their peers are relaxing after hand-
ing in final projects, a number of Mech 
Eng third and fourth years have had to 
desert the bar in favour of cramming 
for a viva that may be used to decide 
80% of their grade for the Microproc-
essors course. While oral exams are 
common place in some departments, 
the step is unprecedented within the 
Mechanical Engineering department, 
leaving some students concerned that, 
having no previous experience to help 
their viva technique, they won’t per-
form to their full ability in a course 
worth as much as 1/5 of the whole of 
first year.

The Microprocessors course has 
been causing headaches since before 
the start of term, with last year’s course 
lecturer taking early retirement at 
short notice; leaving the course with-
out a suitable lecturer within Mech 
Eng. Unwilling to let a popular course 
slip of the curriculum, or be taught 
by someone under-qualified to teach 
it, the Mechanical Engineering sen-
ior staff turned to other departments 
in search of a suitable lecturer; the 
computing department suggested Mr 
Craimer – a teaching associate, would 
be a good candidate and described 
him as ‘a good teacher’. Run during 
the autumn term, Mr Craimer decided 
to make a number of changes to the 
manor in which the course was taught; 
while students conceded he was good 

Alice Rowlands
News Correspondent

at explaining concepts, their were com-
plaints that the course was difficult to 
follow, poorly structured and the final 
objective unclear.

In light of these concerns, Mechanci-
cal Engineering Senior Tutor, Dr Shaun 
Crofton and Director of Courses, Dr 
Pat Leevers met with Mr Craimer to 
discuss problems that had arisen with 
the course. Following their discussion, 
Dr Crofton and Dr Leevers were con-
fident Mr Craimer would be able to 
address problems that occurred in the 
first term, when the course was run 
again in the spring term.

As far as the staff were concerned, 
the course ran more smoothly in the 
second term, until the staff-student 
committee meeting, two weeks before 
the course was due to end, when it 
became clear that the course was still 
in a state of confusion, with the final 
piece of coursework- worth 80% of the 
course still unset.

While addressing the issue of un-
set coursework, it became clear Mr 
Craimer was suffering from ‘ill health’ 
leaving him unfit to complete teaching 
the course.

Further investigation within the com-
puting department found Mr Craimer 
was under considerable pressure as a 
teaching associate, and had been told 
he was about to lose his job due to cuts 
in funding. Unconfirmed reports from 
within the computing department sug-
gest attempts to contact Mr Craimer 
have failed and he may have a number 
of reports and exam scripts, leaving 
some students concerned about when 
they will receive their grade.

Computing department staff have 
failed to respond to a request from fe-
lix for an interview, while Mechanical 
Engineering have been left trying to 
find a fair manor in which to decide 
grades for students taking the course 
in the second term. Dr Leevers told 
felix: “We’re exploring several ways to 
make sure every student gets a fair and 
reasonable assessment for this course.  
We and DoC already talked to each one 
and viva’ed them individually on the 
work they submitted.  But in the end, 
as always, the way this information is 
pulled together is up to the examina-
tion board and our external examiners.” 
While Senior Tutor, Dr Crofton wished 
to make it clear students should not be 
disadvantaged by taking the course: “It 
is a shame about the outcome of this 
course and considering the circum-
stances, we will try everything we can 
to make sure the student’s are not dis-
advantaged by it.”

Though it is clear the Mechanical 
Engineering department are doing eve-
rything within their power to reduce 
any impact on student grades, there is 
concern that following the unsatisfac-
tory way in which the course was run 
in first term, Mechanical Engineering 
failed to monitor the progress of the 
course during the second term, and 
hence were unaware of problems until 
it was too late to set proper assessment.

On a wider scale, this story may indi-
cate increasing pressures on academic 
staff, during a recession, to spend time 
on research, produce papers with a 
detrimental impact on undergraduate 
student education.
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With only two weeks to go until the 
end of term and a mass move-out of 
Halls across Imperial, many of you will 
be clearing up and clearing out belong-
ings accumulated over the last nine 
months. Plenty of people will be going 
through their stuff wondering what 
they were thinking when they bought 
a particularly interesting but useless 
item. How much of your stuff will you 
realistically take back with you over the 
summer? 

An increasing amount of re-usable 
items are being sent to landfill in the 
UK, even those in good condition 
which can be re-used by others. In 
universities and in particular in halls 
of residence, a waste peak occurs dur-
ing move-out at the end-of-term, when 
students want to get rid of anything 
they cannot or do not want to take 
home with them. 

How to sensibly dispose of the waste 
generated from move-out weekend 
is a real issue for the accommodation 
teams who often need to clear rooms 
and prepare them for summer vaca-
tion guests on the same weekend, and 
in some cases, the same day as the stu-
dents move out. 

This year, Imperial’s Accommoda-
tion Services and Facilities Manage-
ment departments have joined forces 
with re-use organisation, CRISP, in 
an effort to minimise waste during 
moving-out weekend. CRISP provide 
tools for universities to facilitate a re-
use service which allows students to 
donate any unwanted items for re-use 
as they move out of halls. Re-using un-
wanted goods is far better for the en-

vironment than recycling as it reduces 
the use of natural resources. 

The scheme will be running for the 
last two weeks of term and each Col-
lege owned hall will have a designated 
space which will be used as a donation 
drop-point. Items will need to be sort-
ed into different categories and then 
placed in the bins provided. You can 
donate all sorts of things such as: 

• clothes and shoes
• bedding and bed linen
• unopened non-perishable food 

items, e.g. canned goods
• kitchen items such as cutlery, 

plates, pots and pans
• electricals like lamps, computers 

and printers
• CDs, DVDs and books
• stationery – folders, pens, pencils 

etc

Leena Barrett
Commercial Services

Are you moving out of 
halls? Re-use don’t waste

• furniture 
• you can also donate any mixed pa-

per for recycling

CRISP will collect all donations 
and redistribute to reuse outlets such 
as charity shops, hospitals, markets, 
councils, homeless shelters and many 
others. Last year CRISP worked with 
38 university halls providing accom-
modation to 8962 students from over 
14 different universities located in 10 
inner London boroughs. Over the 
summer period in 2008, the project 
collected 23.98 tonnes of unwanted 
goods and materials for reuse – the 
equivalent of 0.69 tonnes per hall. 

If you’ll be moving out of halls and 
have items to donate, you’ll find details 
of your hall’s drop-point around your 
hall or you can ask your Hall Supervi-
sor or Warden for more information. 

Two men found guilty of the 
murder of UROP students

Jovan Nedić
Editor-in-Chief

After six weeks, the trial of Dano Son-
nex and Nigel Farmer at the Old Bailey 
has come to an end, with both men be-
ing convicted of murdering two French 
exchange-students studying at Impe-
rial College. Dano Sonnex, 23, must 
serve a minimum sentence of 40-years 
in prison whilst Nigel Farmer, 33, must 
serve 35 years.

The trial has, however, brought to 
light the failings of the Crown Prose-
cution Service and the Probation Serv-
ice after it was found that Mr Sonnex 
had committed multiple offenses since 
he was released in February 8th 2008. 
At the age of 17 he was sentenced to 
8 years in jail after a string of armed 
robberies and in 2004 he admitted to 
a prison doctor that he feared that he 
might kill in the future, but this in-
formation was never passed on to the 
prison service. After only a few days of 
his release in February 2008, Mr Son-
nex had allegedly tied up a pregnant 
woman and her boyfriend, however, 
his probation officer only gave him a 
verbal warning instead of sending him 
back to jail.

An order was given to the police to 
arrest Mr Sonnex on the 13th June 
2008, however, the police didn’t actu-

ally visit his house until 14:00 on 29th 
June after there was some confusion as 
to which police force would handle the 
arrest. By the time the police actually 
got to his house, the bodies of Laurent 
Bonomo and Gabriel Ferez had been 
discovered and it took 11 days for the 
police to arrest Mr Sonnex after Mr 
Farmer handed himself in at Lewisham 
police station.

These failings have angered the pub-
lic and as a result David Scott, head of 

the London Probation Service, has re-
signed and Justice Secretary Jack Straw 
has made a personal apology to the vic-
tims’ families.

Mr Straw said of the criticism, “there 
is nothing that anyone can do to bring 
these entirely innocent French stu-
dents, these sons, back to life. But what 
we have to do is learn the lessons, and 
these lessons have been pursued ever 
since that I learnt about these failures 
at the end of last year.”

Dano Sonnex (left) and Nigel Farmer (right) were convicted of murder
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Comment

L ast Thursday, I was fortu-
nate to meet Sir David At-
tenborough, that giant of 
the documentary world. 
He was signing books in 

the Waterstone’s on High Street Ken-
sington and this was an opportunity I 
wasn’t going to pass up. Besides, it was 
either that, or reams upon reams of re-
vision hidden away in my room like an 
ascetic with agoraphobia.

Even though I was only with the 
famed naturalist for a few seconds, 
I was suitably impressed. Dressed 
smartly in a cream jacket, he warmly 
asked me how I was as he opened my 
copy of his autobiography (Life on 
Air, available in all good bookstores). 
Dressed in a Hawaiian shirt of ques-
tionable taste, I don’t think I quite ex-
pressed the same level of eloquence. 
I guess I was just awestruck; this was 
the voice who had unveiled the natu-
ral world to me, who had slaked my 
curiosity and stoked my interest in 
nature and all things green. I suppose, 

in a round-about way, he is one of the 
reasons I am at Imperial today. Pen 
down, he handed his book back to me. 
I thanked him and walked off with an 
air of particular gormlessness.

As fascinating albeit brief encounter 
as that was, it is but the springboard to 
my main topic this week. Before I even 
got to meet Dave (I like to think we’re 
on first name terms now – even though 
he dedicated the book to Gerald), I had 
to wait in line for a good hour or so. 
But this gave me the perfect chance to 
participate in that great British past-
time, the Queue.

The Queue is ubiquitous in modern 
society. Where there are people, there 
will certainly be queues; this is truth. 
Be it pale and spotty video-gamers 
waiting outside the electronics store in 
the dead of night for the latest console 
release, or the unemployed queueing 
up outside the job centre, or the poor-
est of the poor in the third world wait-
ing expectantly as aid is delivered and 
distributed, there is no one who does 

not know the experience that is the 
queue.

And it has its own rules and eti-
quette, not all of which are necessarily 
obeyed, but quietly respected in their 
own way. Consider, you have to stand 
in a line, surrounded by strangers on 
either side, all for the same common 
goal. Normally, we are distrustful crea-
tures, casting suspicious glances at 
anyone within a three metre radius. 
But line us up in a queue and every-
thing changes. Even though our per-
sonal space shrinks down to zero, we 
become amiable, even affable.

Now, I will admit, the weather was 
favourable to me for once. I got to bask 
in the warm glow of late afternoon 
sunshine, proper summer weather. 
It would have been perfect if I hadn’t 
been missing the Pimms. What’s more, 
this was the first time I had been out 
of the halls in days. After the pains of 
immunoglobulins, anastomoses and 
pseudopseudohypoparathyroidism, I 
was glad to be reminded what fresh (by 

London’s standards) air smelt like.
But even if it had been raining, lash-

ing it down in biblical proportions, I 
argue it would still have been a jolly 
old time. I recall childhood trips to 
Disneyland Paris, queueing for Space 
Mountain in a continental downpour, 
protected by only a sheet of plastic 
with Mickey Mouse emblazoned on 
the back. Ah, plastic anoraks.

In spite of the weather, or perhaps 
even because of it, my family and I 
would strike up conversation with our 
neighbours in the line. With nothing 
else to do, without even the weath-
er to enjoy, we talked, we joked, we 
laughed...we realised we didn’t speak 
German and they didn’t speak English, 
but we had a good time. It is in the 
queue that we can branch out and con-
nect with other people. Friendships are 
made, bonds are formed and I think 
perhaps humanity has its good points 
after all.

Maybe it was the beautiful weather 
buoying our spirits but there was a 

convivial atmosphere in that line. I 
saw old men, out in their socks and 
sandals, standing next to mere boys, 
still dressed in their school blazers. I 
saw businessmen, I saw students; all 
of them deeply engaged in the opening 
chapters of Sir David’s autobiography. 
They say London is the great melting 
pot of peoples, cultures, ideas. I put 
this down to the power of the Queue.

Waiting for a bus. Standing on an Un-
derground station platform. Queueing 
for a gig of some shape or form. Does 
any other city force us to wait as much 
as London? But it is a good thing that 
it does. In our hectic, busy lives, when 
we are all in a rush, a queue forces us to 
stop, wait, and have patience. Instead 
of neurotic balls of rage and anxiety, we 
can take a deep breath, take a look at 
those around us, and realise that we’re 
human. To be human is to wait, to wait 
is to have hope. Hope that the Picca-
dilly line is running on time.

...but if you cut in front of me, I swear 
I’ll shank your ass!

Rhys Davies hates queues, but he did meet Dave!
“The Queue is 
ubiquitous in 
modern society. 
Where there are 
people, there 
will certainly be 
queues; this is 
truth”

Sanjay Choolun just can’t seem to get to sleep

I t’s 5.41am. I’ve tried reading a 
few chapters of a textbook, limp-
ly shuffled a few things around 
on my desk and have gone to the 
bathroom just for the trip. This 

would be pretty unusual behaviour if it 
wasn’t the sixth night in a row.

My problem, as you may have al-
ready guessed, is insomnia. My reason 
is exam-related stress.

Now don’t get me wrong, I’m not one 
of those kids who’s aced every single 
test since nursery and then throws a 
self-pitying fit whenever any form of 
assessment comes their way. Nor am I 
not fond of sleep. I love sleep. Ask any-
one where I am before noon on a week-
day and it would be a safe bet it’s under 
the covers catching some shuteye. Too 
bad all that time in bed and not enough 
in lectures is coming round to bite me 

in the ass.
What happens is this: as soon as I 

lie down, my mind starts to whirr. “If 
I was up I could read another section”, 
or, “I still have a Lab report”, and more 
leisurely, “I need to sort out my holi-
day plans ASAP”... If I let it carry on I 
feel my throat starting to close. I toss 
and turn and think of Zen but noth-
ing clears my mind. At best I can get 
an hour of sleep before I awake with a 
start. Somehow I don’t think counting 
sheep is the answer.

Inevitably I decide to get up, take a 
shower and begin my day. And do you 
know what the kicker is? By 10am I am 
completely dead to the world and faced 
with a new dilemma: do I sleep now 
and risk not sleeping at night, or do I 
try my best to endure extreme sleep 
deprivation? I believe the answer is un-

important, you’re screwed both ways.
I’m sure you, dear reader, know the 

benefits of good sleep. It rejuvenates 
your body and mind, giving you energy 
and improving mental focus. Accord-
ing to those science-y types, is also vi-
tal to a healthy immune system. Ah, so 
that explains my constant headaches, 
sore throats and poor sexual perform-
ance. Well, I hope so.

But how can such a laid-back, care-
free, all-around-Cool-Dude like me get 
something as pussy as anxiety? Person-
ally, I put it down to the “You’re Fucked 
Now” lecture a month ago, where they 
were keen to emphasise that 40% or 
less and at best it ruins your summer, 
at worse it ruins your degree. This is 
including scaling of results, a depart-
mental policy against all forms of an-
swers or mark schemes and a record 

sized year group that is prime for some 
Darwinistic pruning. So no pressure 
then.

Sadly enough, after speaking to a few 
compadres, it seems I am not the only 
one going through this. The best any of 
us can hope for is to suck up enough 
knowledge come exam time and then 
hopefully fall into a still, soothing 
slumber. It makes me wonder just how 
many people are essentially failed by a 
lack of support system and aggressive 
education policies. Are you up in the 
wee hours reading this article right 
now? Is your bed lying sullen and un-
used like the Sherfield oriental buffet? 
Are you looking at a pile of textbooks 
and getting angry at the bullshit that 
lies ahead of you? 

Don’t worry about it, friend. My ad-
vice to you? Sleep on it.

Comment, Opinion
& Letters

Let us know your views: comment.felix@imperial.ac.uk

Letters may be edited for length and grammar purposes
Views on these pages are not representative of felix

I t’s the last year of my degree, 
my exams are over and I’m 
one month away from sever-
ing all contact with what most 
people would call an alma 

mater, but I prefer to think of as my 
mater horribilis. That would be a bit 
of a shame, I thought, so I thought 
I’d leave a record for posterity. Give 
something back to the birthplace 
of my learning. Provide a tender, 
guiding and increasingly disturbing 
hand for young freshers just like me, 
when I had my honour, when I had 
my dreams, and before I learnt the 
alternative use of hall of residence 
sinks. What would that be? It’s the 
Real Rules of Imperial! 

Real Rules? Now you might say 
that we already have a Student Sur-
vival Guide.

• Rule #1: The Student Survival 
Guide is wrong.

• Rule #2: Except the bad bits, 
which are right.

Those are the two fundamental 
Real Rules of Imperial! Each of the 
following Rules was learnt through 
seconds, minutes, sometimes even 
hours of soul-breaking perspiration 
in the dark corridors, cramped lec-
ture theatres and stifling computer 
labs of this most excellent institu-
tion. I hope you have as much pleas-
ure reading them as pain I had learn-
ing them. So, in no particular order, 
with naturally complete sincerity, 
and with all the fanfare of another 
empty night at dB’s… The Real Rules 
of Imperial!

• Imperial offers a rounded educa-
tion. They teach both integration and 
differentiation.

• Don’t bother revising. It only mat-
ters once a year, just before you enter 
the exam hall.

• Reading your exam questions after 
the exam does gain marks. That’s why 
everybody does it!

• Packed lunches are optional. You 
already have enough reasons not to eat 
college food.

• “He who do no past papers like he 
who write 2009 Advanced Classical 
Physics paper. He relish human suffer-
ing.” - Confucius

• That lame night at the Union was 
not a fluke. Neither were the twenty-
three previous.

• In first year, you despise the medics. 
In second year, you date the medics.

• Why are you still reading those 
exam questions after the exam? For 
crying out loud, man, it’s midnight and 
you haven’t eaten. Lose any more brain 
cells and you’ll end up in LCF!

• “It’s not r*pe if you shout surprise!” 
– or you’re drunk.

• In the Standard Model, Imperial 
girls are theorised to exist in six fla-
vours of increasing mass: up, down, 
charm, strange, bottom and top. Of 
these the fourth is disproportionately 
the most naturally abundant, and the 
third has a boyfriend from UCL.

• In the Standard Model, Imperial 
boys come in two flavours: overcom-
pensating and overcompensating.

• lol someone drew a cock on your 
notes!

• Oh my days. Not only do you still 
have your exam paper, but you’ve pen-
cilled in next to each question how 
many marks you think you’ve got!

• Imperial House Parties: All the 
mess of normal house parties, without 
the excitement!

• No one who crammed to get in 
Imperial will stay in Imperial. No one 
who doesn’t cram in Imperial will stay 
in Imperial.

• So… that’s a maximum of 70 marks 
you got, because you didn’t answer 30. 
Let’s say you dropped 20 of those. 50 
marks at least! Two months later, you 
find out you failed.

• Everybody loves an Asian girl. All 
right, it’s IC and we have to be numeri-
cal about everything. All 273 members 
of your faculty love an Asian girl, and 
not all of them are male.

• You justify not revising by arguing 
that you will have enough time if you 
travel close to the speed of light.

• A kitten dies every time you don’t 
fill out SOLE. A lecturer dies inside 
every time you do fill out SOLE.

• “To see rector, become rich alum-
nus.” - Confucius

• The less relatively qualified the 
catering staff are, the more they look 
down on you.

• Just as man and woman exist to fill 
each other’s needs, so other univer-
sity’s campuses fill the needs of our 
students.

• Internal dialogue: “To get a job, I 
need experience. Oh, I have no experi-
ence. So to get experience I need a job. 
But I don’t have a job! How do I get a 

job? I need experience. But I have no 
experience. So to get experience I need 
a…”

• Imperial Student Nights: Now fea-
turing over 12,000 highly qualified ac-
ademically successful mathematically 
numerate engineering students!

• For every airhead thou shalt find 
ten pricks, and for every prick thou 
shalt find ten geeks talking about what 
is not on the syllabus.

• lol I drew on your face when you 
were asleep!

• The Senior Common Room is 
strictly for the use of staff, lecturers, 
visitors, postgraduates, and under-
graduates who have given up on the 
Junior Common Room.

• You pretend that exam was a disas-
ter to avoid having your neck snapped 
by the post-exam-lynch-mob.

• Your Welcome Pack will contain 
two condoms. These are best used as 
water balloons.

• Nerdy chat up lines are, like, totally 
worth a shot. I mean I have nothing to 
lose right… my dignity?

• Hall seniors are not permitted to 
nail the freshers and get caught.

• Thou shalt not laugh at Physics 
jokes beyond Queen’s Gate.

• We’re actually better than Ox-
bridge. It’s because we don’t waste time 
on social events.

• Lots of people get firsts without 
working at all. They just do their de-
grees in playtime.

• I think I saw Brian May in the Phys-
ics lifts!

• You take Physics. You find out why 

Boltzmann killed himself.
• You see the beauty in mathemat-

ics: a big behind, okay mouth, not 
sure about the eyes…

• “Oh, my gosh. Yes! Yes! YES!! 
More! I didn’t realise the human 
body was capable of such exquisite 
pleasure!” Let’s hear it people. “We-
bCT ISN’T BREAKING TODAY!”

• One of my lecturers has got 
sweat problems and a monobrow. I 
feel better. I need to see him more

• “He who cite Wikipedia like Ron-
seal One Coat Tile Paint: no marks.” 
- Confucius

• Lock all doors and bin all con-
doms before a house party. 

• If all else fails, master the art of 
timely entrances.

• You take pleasure in hearing 
freshers despair about topics you 
covered fully eight terms ago.

• First, you try reading all the rec-
ommended textbooks, but you run 
out of time and get a 2:2. Then, you 
highlighting your notes and doing 
the problem sheets, but you can’t do 
them. You get a 3rd. You try doing 
the past exam papers, but the real 
exam bears as much resemblance to 
them as your GCSE Modern Greek 
paper. You fail. Finally, your exam 
strategy becomes “I’ve got dimen-
sional analysis and I’m not afraid to 
use it.”

• Subliminal College Motto: “Work 
Hard, Stay Hard.”

Don’t Forget To Feed The Cat! 
BARELOLS over and out!

C az Knight is really open-
minded. Seriously. Just 
look at how in last week’s 
comment article – “Love 
versus atheism?” – she 

considers the problem of how athe-
ists can account for love. See how she 
considers the atheist view of love? No-
tice how she doesn’t label atheists with 
negative words like “hardcore” and 
“nihilistic”? Marvel at how she doesn’t 
write off the view that love is down to 
some biological mechanism as a “dis-

Barnaby Walker: 
Caz Knight versus 
open-minds?

The Real Rules of Imperial by BARELOLS
I am an atheist, and yet I feel love. 

I care about my friends and my 
family, I feel happy when they’re 
happy and sad when they’re 
sad. However, according to Caz 

Knight’s last week article, I shouldn’t. 
Apparently, not believing in a deity 
gives me no purpose in anything and 
doesn’t allow me to even get up in the 
morning, because I am a soulless man 
whose only aim is to produce offspring. 

I think Caz Knight confuses evolu-
tion with atheism. The two are separate 
theories in separate fields of human 
knowledge. Those who don’t believe 
in God don’t shape their lives to fol-
low the principles of evolution. Rather, 
they decide to live in a world free of su-
pernatural elements where choices are 
dictated by reason and critical thinking 
rather than superstition and dogma. 
Atheism does not give a goal, or an aim 
to life. It is simply a way of approach-
ing the world and the others that tries 
to be as fair and free from prejudice as 
possible. In no way is evolution linked 
to this. A scientific theory tries to ex-
plain the world; it does not aim to be 
a guide like a philosophic thought 
would. Equating the two shows great 
confusion about what atheists really 

believe in, and render any conclusions 
drawn from this rather useless.

Under a certain point of view, love is 
a very evolutionary idea: caring for our 
mates strengthens us and the commu-
nity, increasing the chances of viable 
offspring to perpetuate the species; 
however that is not the point. There 
are a lot of things on how our brain 
works that we do not know, but this 
does not mean that we cannot obtain 
complete knowledge without resort-
ing to the supernatural. Hormones and 
other biochemical explanations reveal 
part of the picture, and imputing the 
unknowns to religion and God is a lazy 
and closed-minded way to settle the is-
sue. Or, alternatively, it is an overzeal-
ous and pointless exercise of finding a 
meaning where none is. Like Douglas 
Adams said, isn’t it enough to see that 
a garden is beautiful without having to 
believe that there are fairies at the bot-
tom of it too? Why can’t you enjoy love 
without having to think that it’s part of 
something profound and special? Isn’t 
the pleasure that you get from being 
with people you care about enough for 
you? Why do you have to try to graft 
onto it something else, with the poor 
excuse that it would prove the exist-

ence of God?
I don’t need a “purpose” to drive me 

when I wake up in the morning. There’s 
no master plan, visible or invisible, that 
drives me. Sure, there are goals I would 
like to achieve, but I don’t allow them 
to dictate my life. I don’t help a friend 
in need because I am earning the king-
dom of Heaven; I help my friend be-
cause he needs my aid. 

I don’t steal not because I fear pun-
ishment (mortal and divine) if caught, 
but because it is a bad thing to do. 
Seeking a reason to be good and enjoy 
life is redundant and it can prevent you 
from doing it fully.

Life and love are an end in them-
selves. Forgive my cheesiness, but they 
are all about the journey, and not the 
destination. Saying that atheists find 
love dismal and futile because it has no 
evolutionary advantage is profoundly 
wrong. Every man or woman will 
feel good when embracing a person 
they care about, and atheists make no 
difference. 

If you want to believe that it is be-
cause a supernatural being ordered 
you to, be my guest; but please do not 
claim that because I don’t, I’m incapa-
ble of love.

Caz Knight’s comment piece 
takes another hit, this time 
from Pietro Aronica

mal and futile one”?
Sorry. I was joking. The actual ar-

ticle is just one close-minded state-
ment after another, sprinkled with the 
odd straw man or ad-hominem attack 
on Richard Dawkins. Now really Caz, 
do you have to say such un-Christian 
things about the man’s marriage? Does 
it really a bearing on the issue at hand? 
What would Pope Benedict XVI say?

I’m not too sure, but I have a feel-
ing he would say something along the 
lines of your second paragraph being 
the biggest straw man since the Wicker 
Man. You know the part where you im-
plicitly align all atheists with the view 
of biological determinism? It’s hardly 
fair. Not all of us believe our morals or 
feelings can be reduced to a complex 
chain of chemical reactions. Maybe 
you should make like Nicolas Cage and 
be burned inside your carefully made 
straw man. You don’t deserve to be Ed-
ward Woodward.

But in all seriousness, there is a ques-
tion somewhere among the shambles 
of an article that deserves an answer. 
The question of whether humans can 
live a meaningful life – of which many 
would consider love a part – without a 
purpose provided by some ideal such 
as God is very poignant. It’s something 
that’s put more eloquently in Jean-Paul 
Sartre’s ‘Existentialism is a Human-
ism’, where he notes a Catholic critic’s 
comment that “we forget how an infant 
smiles”.

What this critic and Caz Knight seem 
to be missing in their close-minded-
ness is that there can be beauty and 
meaning without God. For someone 
like Richard Dawkins, that beauty may 
be in seeing the complex chain of bio-
logical determinism behind each and 
every action, a biology that unites eve-
ry human being. For me, this beauty is 
in the life-affirming freedom given to 
humans without a God, a freedom to 
do whatever I choose and to create my 
own essence. For atheists, life can be 
beautiful. Unlike Caz Knight’s article.
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Comment

L ast Thursday, I was fortu-
nate to meet Sir David At-
tenborough, that giant of 
the documentary world. 
He was signing books in 

the Waterstone’s on High Street Ken-
sington and this was an opportunity I 
wasn’t going to pass up. Besides, it was 
either that, or reams upon reams of re-
vision hidden away in my room like an 
ascetic with agoraphobia.

Even though I was only with the 
famed naturalist for a few seconds, 
I was suitably impressed. Dressed 
smartly in a cream jacket, he warmly 
asked me how I was as he opened my 
copy of his autobiography (Life on 
Air, available in all good bookstores). 
Dressed in a Hawaiian shirt of ques-
tionable taste, I don’t think I quite ex-
pressed the same level of eloquence. 
I guess I was just awestruck; this was 
the voice who had unveiled the natu-
ral world to me, who had slaked my 
curiosity and stoked my interest in 
nature and all things green. I suppose, 

in a round-about way, he is one of the 
reasons I am at Imperial today. Pen 
down, he handed his book back to me. 
I thanked him and walked off with an 
air of particular gormlessness.

As fascinating albeit brief encounter 
as that was, it is but the springboard to 
my main topic this week. Before I even 
got to meet Dave (I like to think we’re 
on first name terms now – even though 
he dedicated the book to Gerald), I had 
to wait in line for a good hour or so. 
But this gave me the perfect chance to 
participate in that great British past-
time, the Queue.

The Queue is ubiquitous in modern 
society. Where there are people, there 
will certainly be queues; this is truth. 
Be it pale and spotty video-gamers 
waiting outside the electronics store in 
the dead of night for the latest console 
release, or the unemployed queueing 
up outside the job centre, or the poor-
est of the poor in the third world wait-
ing expectantly as aid is delivered and 
distributed, there is no one who does 

not know the experience that is the 
queue.

And it has its own rules and eti-
quette, not all of which are necessarily 
obeyed, but quietly respected in their 
own way. Consider, you have to stand 
in a line, surrounded by strangers on 
either side, all for the same common 
goal. Normally, we are distrustful crea-
tures, casting suspicious glances at 
anyone within a three metre radius. 
But line us up in a queue and every-
thing changes. Even though our per-
sonal space shrinks down to zero, we 
become amiable, even affable.

Now, I will admit, the weather was 
favourable to me for once. I got to bask 
in the warm glow of late afternoon 
sunshine, proper summer weather. 
It would have been perfect if I hadn’t 
been missing the Pimms. What’s more, 
this was the first time I had been out 
of the halls in days. After the pains of 
immunoglobulins, anastomoses and 
pseudopseudohypoparathyroidism, I 
was glad to be reminded what fresh (by 

London’s standards) air smelt like.
But even if it had been raining, lash-

ing it down in biblical proportions, I 
argue it would still have been a jolly 
old time. I recall childhood trips to 
Disneyland Paris, queueing for Space 
Mountain in a continental downpour, 
protected by only a sheet of plastic 
with Mickey Mouse emblazoned on 
the back. Ah, plastic anoraks.

In spite of the weather, or perhaps 
even because of it, my family and I 
would strike up conversation with our 
neighbours in the line. With nothing 
else to do, without even the weath-
er to enjoy, we talked, we joked, we 
laughed...we realised we didn’t speak 
German and they didn’t speak English, 
but we had a good time. It is in the 
queue that we can branch out and con-
nect with other people. Friendships are 
made, bonds are formed and I think 
perhaps humanity has its good points 
after all.

Maybe it was the beautiful weather 
buoying our spirits but there was a 

convivial atmosphere in that line. I 
saw old men, out in their socks and 
sandals, standing next to mere boys, 
still dressed in their school blazers. I 
saw businessmen, I saw students; all 
of them deeply engaged in the opening 
chapters of Sir David’s autobiography. 
They say London is the great melting 
pot of peoples, cultures, ideas. I put 
this down to the power of the Queue.

Waiting for a bus. Standing on an Un-
derground station platform. Queueing 
for a gig of some shape or form. Does 
any other city force us to wait as much 
as London? But it is a good thing that 
it does. In our hectic, busy lives, when 
we are all in a rush, a queue forces us to 
stop, wait, and have patience. Instead 
of neurotic balls of rage and anxiety, we 
can take a deep breath, take a look at 
those around us, and realise that we’re 
human. To be human is to wait, to wait 
is to have hope. Hope that the Picca-
dilly line is running on time.

...but if you cut in front of me, I swear 
I’ll shank your ass!

Rhys Davies hates queues, but he did meet Dave!
“The Queue is 
ubiquitous in 
modern society. 
Where there are 
people, there 
will certainly be 
queues; this is 
truth”

Sanjay Choolun just can’t seem to get to sleep

I t’s 5.41am. I’ve tried reading a 
few chapters of a textbook, limp-
ly shuffled a few things around 
on my desk and have gone to the 
bathroom just for the trip. This 

would be pretty unusual behaviour if it 
wasn’t the sixth night in a row.

My problem, as you may have al-
ready guessed, is insomnia. My reason 
is exam-related stress.

Now don’t get me wrong, I’m not one 
of those kids who’s aced every single 
test since nursery and then throws a 
self-pitying fit whenever any form of 
assessment comes their way. Nor am I 
not fond of sleep. I love sleep. Ask any-
one where I am before noon on a week-
day and it would be a safe bet it’s under 
the covers catching some shuteye. Too 
bad all that time in bed and not enough 
in lectures is coming round to bite me 

in the ass.
What happens is this: as soon as I 

lie down, my mind starts to whirr. “If 
I was up I could read another section”, 
or, “I still have a Lab report”, and more 
leisurely, “I need to sort out my holi-
day plans ASAP”... If I let it carry on I 
feel my throat starting to close. I toss 
and turn and think of Zen but noth-
ing clears my mind. At best I can get 
an hour of sleep before I awake with a 
start. Somehow I don’t think counting 
sheep is the answer.

Inevitably I decide to get up, take a 
shower and begin my day. And do you 
know what the kicker is? By 10am I am 
completely dead to the world and faced 
with a new dilemma: do I sleep now 
and risk not sleeping at night, or do I 
try my best to endure extreme sleep 
deprivation? I believe the answer is un-

important, you’re screwed both ways.
I’m sure you, dear reader, know the 

benefits of good sleep. It rejuvenates 
your body and mind, giving you energy 
and improving mental focus. Accord-
ing to those science-y types, is also vi-
tal to a healthy immune system. Ah, so 
that explains my constant headaches, 
sore throats and poor sexual perform-
ance. Well, I hope so.

But how can such a laid-back, care-
free, all-around-Cool-Dude like me get 
something as pussy as anxiety? Person-
ally, I put it down to the “You’re Fucked 
Now” lecture a month ago, where they 
were keen to emphasise that 40% or 
less and at best it ruins your summer, 
at worse it ruins your degree. This is 
including scaling of results, a depart-
mental policy against all forms of an-
swers or mark schemes and a record 

sized year group that is prime for some 
Darwinistic pruning. So no pressure 
then.

Sadly enough, after speaking to a few 
compadres, it seems I am not the only 
one going through this. The best any of 
us can hope for is to suck up enough 
knowledge come exam time and then 
hopefully fall into a still, soothing 
slumber. It makes me wonder just how 
many people are essentially failed by a 
lack of support system and aggressive 
education policies. Are you up in the 
wee hours reading this article right 
now? Is your bed lying sullen and un-
used like the Sherfield oriental buffet? 
Are you looking at a pile of textbooks 
and getting angry at the bullshit that 
lies ahead of you? 

Don’t worry about it, friend. My ad-
vice to you? Sleep on it.

Comment, Opinion
& Letters

Let us know your views: comment.felix@imperial.ac.uk

Letters may be edited for length and grammar purposes
Views on these pages are not representative of felix

I t’s the last year of my degree, 
my exams are over and I’m 
one month away from sever-
ing all contact with what most 
people would call an alma 

mater, but I prefer to think of as my 
mater horribilis. That would be a bit 
of a shame, I thought, so I thought 
I’d leave a record for posterity. Give 
something back to the birthplace 
of my learning. Provide a tender, 
guiding and increasingly disturbing 
hand for young freshers just like me, 
when I had my honour, when I had 
my dreams, and before I learnt the 
alternative use of hall of residence 
sinks. What would that be? It’s the 
Real Rules of Imperial! 

Real Rules? Now you might say 
that we already have a Student Sur-
vival Guide.

• Rule #1: The Student Survival 
Guide is wrong.

• Rule #2: Except the bad bits, 
which are right.

Those are the two fundamental 
Real Rules of Imperial! Each of the 
following Rules was learnt through 
seconds, minutes, sometimes even 
hours of soul-breaking perspiration 
in the dark corridors, cramped lec-
ture theatres and stifling computer 
labs of this most excellent institu-
tion. I hope you have as much pleas-
ure reading them as pain I had learn-
ing them. So, in no particular order, 
with naturally complete sincerity, 
and with all the fanfare of another 
empty night at dB’s… The Real Rules 
of Imperial!

• Imperial offers a rounded educa-
tion. They teach both integration and 
differentiation.

• Don’t bother revising. It only mat-
ters once a year, just before you enter 
the exam hall.

• Reading your exam questions after 
the exam does gain marks. That’s why 
everybody does it!

• Packed lunches are optional. You 
already have enough reasons not to eat 
college food.

• “He who do no past papers like he 
who write 2009 Advanced Classical 
Physics paper. He relish human suffer-
ing.” - Confucius

• That lame night at the Union was 
not a fluke. Neither were the twenty-
three previous.

• In first year, you despise the medics. 
In second year, you date the medics.

• Why are you still reading those 
exam questions after the exam? For 
crying out loud, man, it’s midnight and 
you haven’t eaten. Lose any more brain 
cells and you’ll end up in LCF!

• “It’s not r*pe if you shout surprise!” 
– or you’re drunk.

• In the Standard Model, Imperial 
girls are theorised to exist in six fla-
vours of increasing mass: up, down, 
charm, strange, bottom and top. Of 
these the fourth is disproportionately 
the most naturally abundant, and the 
third has a boyfriend from UCL.

• In the Standard Model, Imperial 
boys come in two flavours: overcom-
pensating and overcompensating.

• lol someone drew a cock on your 
notes!

• Oh my days. Not only do you still 
have your exam paper, but you’ve pen-
cilled in next to each question how 
many marks you think you’ve got!

• Imperial House Parties: All the 
mess of normal house parties, without 
the excitement!

• No one who crammed to get in 
Imperial will stay in Imperial. No one 
who doesn’t cram in Imperial will stay 
in Imperial.

• So… that’s a maximum of 70 marks 
you got, because you didn’t answer 30. 
Let’s say you dropped 20 of those. 50 
marks at least! Two months later, you 
find out you failed.

• Everybody loves an Asian girl. All 
right, it’s IC and we have to be numeri-
cal about everything. All 273 members 
of your faculty love an Asian girl, and 
not all of them are male.

• You justify not revising by arguing 
that you will have enough time if you 
travel close to the speed of light.

• A kitten dies every time you don’t 
fill out SOLE. A lecturer dies inside 
every time you do fill out SOLE.

• “To see rector, become rich alum-
nus.” - Confucius

• The less relatively qualified the 
catering staff are, the more they look 
down on you.

• Just as man and woman exist to fill 
each other’s needs, so other univer-
sity’s campuses fill the needs of our 
students.

• Internal dialogue: “To get a job, I 
need experience. Oh, I have no experi-
ence. So to get experience I need a job. 
But I don’t have a job! How do I get a 

job? I need experience. But I have no 
experience. So to get experience I need 
a…”

• Imperial Student Nights: Now fea-
turing over 12,000 highly qualified ac-
ademically successful mathematically 
numerate engineering students!

• For every airhead thou shalt find 
ten pricks, and for every prick thou 
shalt find ten geeks talking about what 
is not on the syllabus.

• lol I drew on your face when you 
were asleep!

• The Senior Common Room is 
strictly for the use of staff, lecturers, 
visitors, postgraduates, and under-
graduates who have given up on the 
Junior Common Room.

• You pretend that exam was a disas-
ter to avoid having your neck snapped 
by the post-exam-lynch-mob.

• Your Welcome Pack will contain 
two condoms. These are best used as 
water balloons.

• Nerdy chat up lines are, like, totally 
worth a shot. I mean I have nothing to 
lose right… my dignity?

• Hall seniors are not permitted to 
nail the freshers and get caught.

• Thou shalt not laugh at Physics 
jokes beyond Queen’s Gate.

• We’re actually better than Ox-
bridge. It’s because we don’t waste time 
on social events.

• Lots of people get firsts without 
working at all. They just do their de-
grees in playtime.

• I think I saw Brian May in the Phys-
ics lifts!

• You take Physics. You find out why 

Boltzmann killed himself.
• You see the beauty in mathemat-

ics: a big behind, okay mouth, not 
sure about the eyes…

• “Oh, my gosh. Yes! Yes! YES!! 
More! I didn’t realise the human 
body was capable of such exquisite 
pleasure!” Let’s hear it people. “We-
bCT ISN’T BREAKING TODAY!”

• One of my lecturers has got 
sweat problems and a monobrow. I 
feel better. I need to see him more

• “He who cite Wikipedia like Ron-
seal One Coat Tile Paint: no marks.” 
- Confucius

• Lock all doors and bin all con-
doms before a house party. 

• If all else fails, master the art of 
timely entrances.

• You take pleasure in hearing 
freshers despair about topics you 
covered fully eight terms ago.

• First, you try reading all the rec-
ommended textbooks, but you run 
out of time and get a 2:2. Then, you 
highlighting your notes and doing 
the problem sheets, but you can’t do 
them. You get a 3rd. You try doing 
the past exam papers, but the real 
exam bears as much resemblance to 
them as your GCSE Modern Greek 
paper. You fail. Finally, your exam 
strategy becomes “I’ve got dimen-
sional analysis and I’m not afraid to 
use it.”

• Subliminal College Motto: “Work 
Hard, Stay Hard.”

Don’t Forget To Feed The Cat! 
BARELOLS over and out!

C az Knight is really open-
minded. Seriously. Just 
look at how in last week’s 
comment article – “Love 
versus atheism?” – she 

considers the problem of how athe-
ists can account for love. See how she 
considers the atheist view of love? No-
tice how she doesn’t label atheists with 
negative words like “hardcore” and 
“nihilistic”? Marvel at how she doesn’t 
write off the view that love is down to 
some biological mechanism as a “dis-

Barnaby Walker: 
Caz Knight versus 
open-minds?

The Real Rules of Imperial by BARELOLS
I am an atheist, and yet I feel love. 

I care about my friends and my 
family, I feel happy when they’re 
happy and sad when they’re 
sad. However, according to Caz 

Knight’s last week article, I shouldn’t. 
Apparently, not believing in a deity 
gives me no purpose in anything and 
doesn’t allow me to even get up in the 
morning, because I am a soulless man 
whose only aim is to produce offspring. 

I think Caz Knight confuses evolu-
tion with atheism. The two are separate 
theories in separate fields of human 
knowledge. Those who don’t believe 
in God don’t shape their lives to fol-
low the principles of evolution. Rather, 
they decide to live in a world free of su-
pernatural elements where choices are 
dictated by reason and critical thinking 
rather than superstition and dogma. 
Atheism does not give a goal, or an aim 
to life. It is simply a way of approach-
ing the world and the others that tries 
to be as fair and free from prejudice as 
possible. In no way is evolution linked 
to this. A scientific theory tries to ex-
plain the world; it does not aim to be 
a guide like a philosophic thought 
would. Equating the two shows great 
confusion about what atheists really 

believe in, and render any conclusions 
drawn from this rather useless.

Under a certain point of view, love is 
a very evolutionary idea: caring for our 
mates strengthens us and the commu-
nity, increasing the chances of viable 
offspring to perpetuate the species; 
however that is not the point. There 
are a lot of things on how our brain 
works that we do not know, but this 
does not mean that we cannot obtain 
complete knowledge without resort-
ing to the supernatural. Hormones and 
other biochemical explanations reveal 
part of the picture, and imputing the 
unknowns to religion and God is a lazy 
and closed-minded way to settle the is-
sue. Or, alternatively, it is an overzeal-
ous and pointless exercise of finding a 
meaning where none is. Like Douglas 
Adams said, isn’t it enough to see that 
a garden is beautiful without having to 
believe that there are fairies at the bot-
tom of it too? Why can’t you enjoy love 
without having to think that it’s part of 
something profound and special? Isn’t 
the pleasure that you get from being 
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ence of God?
I don’t need a “purpose” to drive me 

when I wake up in the morning. There’s 
no master plan, visible or invisible, that 
drives me. Sure, there are goals I would 
like to achieve, but I don’t allow them 
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Recent stories in felix have 
brought to our attention 
the ambition of Imperial 
College’s rector, Sir Roy An-
derson to privatise Imperial 

College.
It is certainly the case that as things 

are currently, government regulations 
which cap tuition fees for home and 
EU students decrease the potential 
revenue of Imperial College which, in 
turn, could decrease Imperial’s ability 
to compete amongst academic insti-
tutions on the world stage. Given that 
Imperial College has a very strong 
global reputation and, year on year, at-
tracts far many more applicants than 
it can accept, these facts naturally lead 
those who represent the interests of 
Imperial College to want to break free 
of the restrictive regulatory framework 
– that is, to privatise. 

However, we are not all agents rep-
resenting the interests of Imperial Col-
lege, we are also human beings and we 
should therefore represent the interests 
of the wider human society in which 
we live which is, by now, a global one.

It is in the context of the wider hu-
man society that we should look upon 
the issue of privatisation of the UK’s 
top universities, and that’s what I’ll try 
to do below.

A quick look at the Imperial’s “An-
nual Report and Accounts 2007-8” 
document reveals the large extent to 
which Imperial College is reliant on 
public money (UK or otherwise) for its 
funding. 

In 2008, Imperial’s total income was 
£603.1m, of which £165.1m came from 
the Higher Education Funding Council 
for England (HEFCE) and £86m from 
UK research councils. It is difficult to 
say how much of the £50.2m contri-
bution from the EU and overseas may 
have been foreign public money, but 
the chances are, it is a substantial pro-
portion. Those are the ‘direct’ contri-
butions from the public purse, however 
there are many mechanisms by which 
public money will have reached Impe-
rial College indirectly. For example, it 
is well known that many governments 
(the UK government included) are 
major customers of military-related 
high-technology industry. It is highly 
likely that such firms have contributed 
substantially to the £27m that Impe-
rial received from UK industry, as well 
as from the EU and overseas (the de-
tails of which companies contributed 
weren’t published).

There are good economic reasons 
why such a lot of public money is in-
vested in R&D. In the last century, 
economic prosperity for the business 
class in the UK and US has been largely 
based on hi-tech innovations – most 
of which were initially developed in 
publicly funded sectors of the economy 
within, or closely linked with universi-
ties. From semiconductors, to comput-
ers, aeroplanes, numerical processing 
technologies (on which modern facto-
ries are based), container technology 

(on which global trade is based) and 
the Internet, to name but a few.

With this much said, it is clear that 
institutions like Imperial College can-
not be ‘privatised’ in the same sense 
that, say, a state-owned shop can be 
privatised since it relies critically on 
public money for its income, whereas 
the shop can rely on its sales to its 
many customers for its income. Said 
another way, governments are mo-
nopolistic consumers of the products 
which universities provide. Like all 
monopolistic consumers, they have 
the power to shape the sort of products 
that the universities provide (i.e. the 
sort of research that is done), by direct-
ing demand.

These observation have obvious 
consequences for the talk about ‘in-
ternational competition’ between aca-
demic institutions. The competition is 
predominantly for government fund-
ing, and governments tend to be loyal 
consumers of the products of their 
own country’s top academic institu-
tions. As a rule of thumb, a university 
will be “competitive” to the extent that 
it receives large funding from its home 
country’s government.

The issue of privatisation, then, is not 
an issue of control over the sort of re-
search that is done (since governments 
will continue to largely dictate this), 
but it is to do with the single issue of 
whether a university should be allowed 
to charge what it likes for tuition. It 
boils down the question of how to dis-
tribute the costs of tuition between the 
government, the individual student, 
and the university. Should the student 
foot the bill, the government, or Impe-
rial College?

First, however, it’s worth saying 
something about what the cost of tui-
tion will be (i.e. how it will be worked 
out) before addressing who should bear 
this cost. Sir Roy (and Sir Richard be-
fore him) often like to point out that a 
degree from Imperial College is worth 
much more than a degree from most 
other UK institutions. Why? It can’t be 
because the teaching quality at Impe-
rial is so much better than everywhere 
else – university assessments by The 
Guardian, Times etc. show otherwise. 
In fact, these studies also reveal that 
Imperial students are among the least 
happy in the UK. It’s also unlikely to be 
because the resources needed to train a 
student at Imperial cost a lot more than 
they do elsewhere.

The determining factor for the cost 
of tuition will be the strength of de-
mand for places at Imperial, and that 
will be determined by the strength of 
the Imperial ‘brand’ globally, relative to 
the other major academic institutions 
of the world.

The rational thing for Sir Roy to do 
if Imperial is privatised is to whack 
tuition fees up to whatever he can get 
away with, given the strength of the 
Imperial ‘brand’ globally. 

Like it or hate it, the cost of tuition 
(which will probably be born in part by 

the British public and in part by the in-
dividual student) will depend, in part, 
on the on the success or failure of Impe-
rial College’s continuing global efforts 
to strengthen its brand. That is not to 
say that the quality of research is not 
a factor in the strength of the ‘brand’. 
Obviously, better-funded universities 
tend to produce better research, for a 
variety of reasons, which contributes 
to brand strength (although it seems 
that there is a much weaker correlation 
between brand strength and teaching 
standards). If the extra cash injection 
from increased tuition fees translates 
into more scientific publications, and 
the ‘brand’ is strengthened, we can be 
sure of further rises in tuition fees – re-
gardless of the actual cost to Imperial 
College per student.

How the privatisation of Imperial 
will effect British society will depend 
on how the ‘burden’ of tuition fees is 
spread. Currently, Imperial College is 
at a disadvantage with respect to its 
Ivy League competitors in the US, who 
can set their own fees. A far more sig-
nificant disadvantage, however, is that 
US government expenditure in R&D is 
far greater than here, not only because 
they spend a higher percentage of their 

GDP on R&D, but also because their 
GDP per capita is higher than the UK’s.

Fundamentally, the choice is between 
whether: (1) universities in the UK stay 
with their current levels of funding i.e. 
no change; (2) the government pays the 
costs of better funding for universities; 
(3) the individual students pay far more 
than they currently do. Or some mix-
ture of the three – no doubt, via some 
complicated loan/grant/reimburse-
ment scheme which governments spe-
cialise in.

Of course, if funding stays as it is, we 
can be fairly sure that UK’s universi-
ties will continue to produce at current 
levels. If the student pays the costs of 
tuition, then the output of the top uni-
versities should increase because of 
increased funding, but a highly ineq-
uitable system will have been created, 
in which only the rich will be able to 
afford to be educated at the top univer-
sities. Finally if the government bares 
the costs, then social mobility will 
probably increase, society will become 
more equitable and university output 
will increase, but at a cost to the tax-
payer. Who is effected most by the tax 
burden will depend on how progressive 
or regressive the tax system is. So on 

the face of it, it seems sensible for the 
government to use its power to ensure 
an increase in our total university out-
put in an equitable way, by increasing 
R&D spending – which would benefit 
all universities, not just the top 5, and 
would be a force pushing towards a 
more equitable society, provided the 
UK maintains (and enforces) a rela-
tively non-regressive tax system where 
the wealthy take on a larger share of the 
burden.

Sir Roy wouldn’t be fulfilling his in-
stitutional role, if he didn’t pursue a 
policy of economic imperialism on 
behalf of Imperial College. The gov-
ernment, however, is responsible for 
the wider health of the system of uni-
versities and the interests of the British 
people so, accordingly, should resist Sir 
Roy’s imperialist desires for privatisa-
tion, whilst increasing funding for UK 
universities across the board – if an in-
crease is what the British people decide 
is in their interest. If, however, the gov-
ernment decides – as it is expected to 
– to reduce funding for R&D in the UK 
over the next few years (without any 
public consultation), it isn’t surprising 
that Sir Roy should rant and rave about 
privatisation.

University funding and privatising Imperial
“The rational 
thing for Sir Roy 
to do if Imperial 
is privatised is 
to whack tuition 
fees up to 
whatever he can 
get away with”
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Ape rights are no laughing matter
“I had to laugh a lot of times, the care-
takers laughed many times too, and 
of course the apes,” recalls Dr Marina 
Davila-Ross. The source of all this 
merriment? A rather unusual experi-
ment that Dr Ross, a primatologist 
from the University of Portsmouth, 
conducted recently – tickling baby 
apes to see if they laugh. The answer, it 
turns out, is yes; they do. Humans have 
often thought that laughter made us 
special, but the joke’s on us – laughter 
is not just a human thing.

As well as finding out that great 
apes do laugh, Dr Ross listened to the 
sounds they make. She compared the 
noises made by tickled baby chimps, 
orang-utans, bonobos, gorillas and 
humans, and mapped the results onto 
an ‘evolutionary tree’ of laughter. The 
tree shows that our closest laughing-
cousins are bonobos and chimpanzees 
– which given the sounds they make, 
may or may not be a good thing! 

Dr Ross explains that several previ-
ous studies “have indicated that laugh-
ter is deeply rooted in human biology”, 
so she expected to find something 
when she tickled the apes, but “the 
acoustic findings… were unexpected”. 
No one thought apes might laugh like 
us. But does this similarity matter? 
The Danish humorist Victor Borge 
once said that “Laughter is the shortest 
distance between two people.” If apes 

Abigail Orr

Although very well-documented, the 
‘Focus’ on green energies issued in the 
last I, Science does forget the most effi-
cient, cheapest and “greenest” energy: 
the one we do not consume.

Lately, global measures have shown 
that climate change amplitude widely 
and systematically overpasses the sce-
narios simulated a few years ago. Since 
the beginning of the year, climatolo-
gists and personalities (Al Gore, Nico-
las Stern...) warn that the increase in 
global temperature is very likely to be 
around +2C in 2050 while all the poli-
cies and negotiations aim to reach +2C 
no sooner than 2100. 

This issue is capital for the Copen-
hagen Summit in December (where 
all the nations will set the post-Kyoto 
rules for the next decades). 

Consequences are countless and 
priceless: millions or billions of dead 
caused by flooding, droughts, storms, 
lack of water and food, animal and 
vegetal disparition or proliferation... 
resulting in massive migrations, dicta-
torships, wars... and it starts within the 
next few decades. We are not exempt-
ed – democracy, for example, may 

Green energies: hopes, reality and journalism
flicker. This is the story of our lives and 
the only question is how bad it will be. 

In order to cope with it, “green ener-
gies” are of course needed, they must 
play a major role and great efforts must 
be put towards them. The I, Science re-
port gives a whole range of interesting 
projects and it shows that a lot is pos-
sible to do. 

For us, engineers and scientists, 
these projects are all very exciting, they 
offer a large place to technology and 
some are somehow the “flying cars” of 
our generation. But, we have to keep 
in mind the objective: reducing our 
impact on the environment as quickly 
and deeply as possible. Each year, each 
month, each day is precious to curve 
the global warming and attenuate its 
future repercussions. 

Waiting five or ten years for (hypo-
thetical) revolutionary energies is too 
long; 80% of world’s electricity comes 
from coal and it will take years to 
switch from fossil to renewable ener-
gies once we got them. We don’t have 
that time. 

Moreover, until now every single 
technological progress has been used 
to consume more in the end: our en-
gines get a few percent more efficient 

each year but we drive heavier cars 
farther and faster; we get miniaturised 
electronics but bigger phones with 
more functions. It is really unfortunate 
but this cannot hold, and it must be 
said.

As scientists, it is our duty to ex-
plain to the world the dangers of global 
warming and the possible solutions. 
And scientific journalists have to lead 
this movement. It would not be hon-
est to imply that energy from waves 
will save us. It will if we learn how to 
drive the same distance, or less, with 
our more efficient cars. It will if it is a 
way to reduce the overall CO2 emis-
sions, not just the CO2 per kilome-
tre. Besides, cutting our emissions by 
10% by changing some behaviours and 
customs would be infinitely easier and 
more efficient than doing so by waiting 
for renewable sources. We should al-
ways remember that every little green 
Watt is the consequence of years and 
millions spent in research.

In articles like the one issued in I, 
Science, the MWs produced by some 
wind or tidal turbines should always 
be compared to the 16,000,000 MW, 
exponentially increasing, consumed in 
the world each second. 

Technology will not provide a mira-
cle solution on its own. It is a gloomy 
mathematical fact and it is a lie to sug-
gest such a thing. Science will help but 
now the issue is political (how do we 
live our lives). This is why Copenhagen 
Summit in December is probably one 

of the key events of this century, be 
aware of what is decided there.

Green energies are a bright hope for 
mankind but waiting for them we must 
cut consumption. And we, engineers 
and scientists, must say it loud to the 
world.

Does their laughter actually mean anything, or is it just monkey 
business?

can laugh too, does that shorten the 
distance between us and them?

Dr Ross describes “the tickling play 
with the apes” as “not all that differ-
ent than tickling play with a child.” We 
know that children enjoy being tickled, 
and this seems to suggest that apes en-
joy it too. This isn’t the first research to 
show that apes and humans have simi-
larities: previous research has shown 
that apes can recognise themselves in a 
mirror and even learn simple sign lan-
guage. Perhaps they are more human 
than we realised. 

These similarities lead some people 
to ask questions about whether apes 
deserve some of the same rights as 
us… Dr Ross certainly thinks that apes 
should have rights. “Apes seem to have 
various emotions humans have,” she 
says, “why should they not have the 
right to life and freedom from torture?” 

Whether apes deserve rights has 
been tickling our consciences for some 
time now. For example, in the UK it has 
been made illegal to use great apes in 
animal experiments, and Spain looks 
set to grant them the rights to life and 
liberty soon. Many scientists and phi-
losophers are in support of this move-
ment, including Richard Dawkins and 
Peter Singer, who are involved in the 
Great Ape Project. This is a group 
which campaigns to extend some hu-
man rights to great apes.

The philosopher Roger Scruton, 
however, is opposed. He doesn’t think 

that ape laughter means anything. 
“When you are tickled you laugh, 
but not about something, and the 
orang-utan being tickled is not in fact 
amused,” he states. Roger Scruton is 
Research Professor at the Institute for 
the Psychological Sciences and has 
written a book entitled Animal Rights 
and Wrongs. He accuses the animal 
rights crowd of anthropomorphising 
animals. “You can trace back a lot of 
things to points on the evolutionary 
tree where we branched one way, and 
other species another,” he continues. 
“That doesn’t entitle you to describe 
the mental and moral capacities of 
those other species in the terms you 
would use to describe us.”

He has written against animal rights 
before, and this latest research has not 
affected his opinion. Yes, some animals 
may laugh when tickled, but “the prin-
cipal point is whether other animals 
are capable of sorting out their rela-
tions by means of the concepts of right 
and obligation, as we do. If not, what 
does that mean?” he asks.

The question is an interesting one. 
The more we find out about the great 
apes, the more we seem to find our-
selves reflected in them, but is it all 
just a mirage? Dr Ross admits that this 
research doesn’t mean that apes have 
a sense of humour, and we have no 
idea what is really going through their 
minds. But then, do we ever know what 
is going through someone else’s mind?

The government has a long-term goal 
to reduce carbon emissions by 80 
per cent by 2050. Homes account for 
around 27 per cent of the UK’s carbon 
emissions, and around 10 per cent of 
global CO2 emissions are from the 
cement industry. It is clear that if we 
want to come anywhere near the tar-
get, we need to change the way we 
build our homes. 

At present most UK homes are built 
from cement but we may soon see 
a revival of a green ancient building 
technique that could help us reach the 
2050 target, thanks to recent research 
from Durham University. Parts of the 
Great Wall of China and the Alhambra 
at Granada in Spain were built using 
rammed earth, which is long-lasting 
and sustainable. Rammed earth is a 
manufactured material made up of 
sand, gravel and clay which is mois-
tened and then compacted between 
forms to build walls. The Durham re-
searchers have discovered that it is the 
moisture that gives rammed earth its 
strength and longevity. The rammed 
earth technique is already championed 
by a small number of specialist con-
structors in the UK, including Row-
land Keable from Ram Cast CIC, who 
has over 20 years experience building 
rammed earth structures across Africa 
and the UK. It is hoped that the Dur-
ham findings will help the technique 
to become a more mainstream build-
ing method.

The team that made the discovery is 
headed by Dr Charles Augarde, who 
says: “We know that rammed earth can 
stand the test of time but the source of 
its strength has not been understood 
properly to date.” The scientists found 
that the strength of rammed earth 
was, at least in part, due to the small 
amount of water present. If the water 
content in the earth is low, suction is 
created between soil particles. 

The work could have implications 
for the future design of buildings us-
ing rammed earth as the link between 
strength and water content becomes 
clearer. This is good news for the 
rammed earth community who can 
now look to develop what Dr Au-
garde calls a “recipe” for constructing 
strong buildings based on a suitable 
ratio of earth to water. “Our next job 
is to devise a way of writing down the 
rules.” With simple rules, perhaps the 
rammed earth method will be taken up 
by mainstream building companies.

Rowland Keable explains that 
rammed earth has a number of green 
credentials. It’s cheap and sustainable, 
materials can be sourced locally and, 
unlike cement, its construction does 
not give off CO2 emissions. Dr Au-
garde mentions another benefit: “With 
rammed earth buildings, the walls act 
as sinks of heat. On a hot day they ab-
sorb heat and in the cool evenings they 
release it back into the building.” This 
is useful because “people won’t need 
air conditioning.”

So, will the rammed earth take off 
in Britain? Keable hopes it might: “A 
lot more people in the industry have 
now heard of the term. 10 years ago, 
no-one had even heard of it. Interest is 

growing but everything takes time.” Dr 
Augarde is more reserved: “Builders 
don’t have a great deal of confidence 
in the method. It is a viable method. 
The trouble is the current uncertainty 
about its long-term behaviour.” He be-
lieves that we will see rammed earth 
becoming more common as a building 
technique in the “next 10 to 15 years”. 
Keable sums up the situation nicely: “I 
think that there is a normal bell curve 
of acceptability. At the start of the 
curve there are us nutters, then there’s 
a wave of early adopters. The backside 
of the bell are the normal, conservative 
people and at the back-end are those 
who will have a brick house come what 
may.” 

 But is it the low cost or the green 
credentials that will ultimately sell 
rammed earth to the public and the 
building industry? Dr Augarde goes 
for green: “At the moment it’s the green 
box they’re ticking. Big companies are 
thinking about it.” Keable agrees: “10 
years ago, if you mentioned climate 
change you’d be given a sceptical look. 
Now, there’s not even a question about 
its importance.” 

That is good news for our climate 
and good news for the government 
too.

Louisa Garnier

Revival of an ancient building technique 
could help save our planet

The small island of Principe off the 
coast of Africa is famous for two 
things: cocoa plantations, and a sci-
entific revolution. Some people enjoy 
the chocolate, but the whole world has 
been transformed by the revolution. 

In the summer of 1919 on this small, 
lush, tropical island, Arthur Eddington 
took photos to back up Einstein’s now 
famous theory of relativity. The pho-
tos of a solar eclipse showed that light 
from stars bent towards the sun due 
to the pull of gravity. Eddington’s pic-
tures “propelled Einstein into the lime-
light” and made an ‘inarguable’ impact 
on the world we live in, according to 
Marek Kukula. Marek is the public as-
tronomer from the Greenwich Royal 
Observatory where Eddington worked 
100 years ago.

“The theory of special relativity is so 
weird and counter-intuitive,” explains 
Marek that, “concrete evidence for it 
must have been amazing at the time: 
mind blowing!” In fact, “it still is!”

90 years on, scientists are still using 
telescopes to use and test Einstein’s 
legendary equation, E=MC2. The lat-
est project to do so is the British super-
telescope network, ‘e-MERLIN’. A far 
cry from Eddington’s basic equipment, 
these radio-telescopes represent a ma-
jor step forward in ‘scope sensitivity’. 
Astronomers will be now able to study 
areas of our universe we have not yet 
been able to see in detail. 

The first signals were recently re-
ceived by e-MERLIN and,

“When e-MERLIN comes fully on 
line later next year,” says Tom Muxlow, 
one of the lead scientists in the project, 
“we intend to be able to trace out the 
basic star-formation history of the 

Universe.”
“These observations will again test 

Einstein’s General Theory of Relativ-
ity” he explains, since they hope to de-
tect “central images” at the heart of star 
forming galaxies that are “predicted by 
Einstein’s theory” but with previous 
technology, we haven’t been able to 
observe.

“We hope to be able to not only test 
relativity but also understand more 
about how the universe began.”

If, though, Eddington’s photos pro-

vided concrete evidence almost 100 
years ago, why are scientists still test-
ing the theory? 

Although there are internet rumours 
that Eddington may have fudged his 
results, the continued observations are 
mainly because many of the weirdest 
consequences of relativity theory have 
been impossible to test with our cur-
rent technology. 

For example, the faster you travel, 
predicts Einstein, the shorter you be-
come, and the heavier you get. This 

would mean a 30m, 2000kg bus trav-
elling 99% the speed of light would 
contract down to just over 4m long 
and weigh an amazing 100503kg. You 
would never, states the theory, be able 
to travel as fast as light because at that 
point you would become infinitely 
heavy. Sci-fi writers and theoretical 
physicists have been trying to get their 
heads, and their storylines, around 
that for years.

Unable to create a bus that will travel 
at 99% light speed, scientists like Tom 

Tropical islands, Sat Nav and atomic bombs: 
How stargazing transforms society

Maria Hogan Muxlow and Marek Kukula have had 
to leave such things to the sci-fi writ-
ers and content themselves with mak-
ing smaller observations like that of 
Eddington. They look at the ways that 
stars interact and compare their obser-
vations with the predictions made by 
relativity theory. 

Over the past 90 years, each time 
there have been new technological 
advances, scientists have taken the op-
portunity to both make use of relativity 
and to test it out further. So far it has 
passed each test with flying colours.

From the Apollo moon landings 40 
years ago to the Hadron collider at 
CERN this year, special relativity has 
been foundational to much of mod-
ern day science. And, explains Marek, 
whilst at extremes the theory throws 
out weird and wonderful conclusions, 
our everyday world would be a very 
different place without it. 

“All our nuclear technology is based 
on E=MC2, including the nuclear 
power we use for electricity as well 
as atomic weapons” he highlighted, 
“which have not only affected science 
but also defined much of the politics of 
the past century”. 

“Even GPS on phones” he says 
“works by tracking signals from satel-
lites. Those satellites are taking into ac-
count gravity and staying in orbit using 
E=MC2” 

So next time you switch on the light, 
watch a sci-fi film or program a post-
code into your sat’ nav’, remember rela-
tivity. Don’t forget the story of Principe, 
and Arthur Eddington, the stargazing 
astronomer who provided concrete 
evidence for a counter-intuitive, revo-
lutionary idea. Because, says Marek 
Kukula, “without Einstein’s theory, this 
technology would be impossible.”

Hugo Frederich

Did the recent I, science’s ‘Focus’ on green energy miss the point?

Are mud huts going to become standard buildings in the future?

It was a cloudy day in London, but 
Dr Dave Clements’ spirits soared as 
he gazed up at the sky. With the pop 
of a champagne cork, his colleagues 
around him erupted into songs of cel-
ebration. Clements and his team from 
Imperial College, London, were just 
some of the scientists around the globe 
celebrating the launch of two spectac-
ular giant telescopes into space. 

Over the last decade, astrophysicists 
at Imperial College have been plan-
ning the launch of two European Space 
Agency telescopes from the other side 
of the pond in French Guiana. The 
Imperial team have also developed an 
instrument known as SPIRE (Spectral 
and Photometric Imaging REceiver) 
to tag along for the ride. SPIRE has 
“essentially very sensitive thermom-
eters working at temperatures only a 
few tenths of a degree above absolute 
zero” (that’s a rather nippy -273°C). 
“These detectors absorb light, heat up 
a little, and the temperature change is 
measured,” explains Clements. These 
changes can be used to create an im-
age of space, using filters and other 
instruments.

The telescopes, named after emi-
nent physicists Herschel and Planck, 
are being thrust to a point in space 
almost a million miles from our own 
planet. This point, known amongst 
the scientists as “L2”, is what Clements 
describes as a “’balance point’ be-
tween the sun and the earth’s gravity, 
so things are more stable at L2 than 
elsewhere.”

Herschel and 
Planck: A tale of 
two telescopes in 
the night sky

Jessica Hamzelou Planck, the smaller of the two, will 
be observing the cosmic microwave 
background of the universe (its glow), 
what Clements refers to as “the dull 
echo of the Big Bang.” Herschel, the 
bigger of the two, and in fact the larg-
est space telescope ever, will use the 
SPIRE technology to look at cosmic 
infrared background, the “result of 
energy produced by stars and the su-
permassive black holes” and reproc-
essed by space dust. This means that 
the information, when it is beamed 
back down to scientists on Earth, will 
provide much more information than 
regular optical telescopes. As Cle-
ments puts it, “optical telescopes, like 
Hubble, only see half the story. That is 
why we need instruments like SPIRE 
and telescopes like Herschel, so that 
we can see the whole story of the uni-
verse, not just some fraction biased by 
our dependence on the optical.” 

Herschel and its SPIRE technology 
will also enable the teams to take a 
peek at “dusty towers” where stars are 
formed. These towers simply don’t 
show up on the normal optical tel-
escopes. Clements is among the hun-
dreds of scientists who hope Herschel 
can provide a “full understanding of 
star formation.”

For now, the Imperial team, along 
with their international colleagues, 
will have to wait for the snapshots of 
the universe, which will hopefully pro-
vide the missing pieces of the puzzle 
of the birth of our galaxy. The earliest 
information is expected in 2010, when 
it may be time for Clements to order in 
some more champagne! 

If you look closely, I mean really closely, you will the felix team saying “Hi!”
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Ape rights are no laughing matter
“I had to laugh a lot of times, the care-
takers laughed many times too, and 
of course the apes,” recalls Dr Marina 
Davila-Ross. The source of all this 
merriment? A rather unusual experi-
ment that Dr Ross, a primatologist 
from the University of Portsmouth, 
conducted recently – tickling baby 
apes to see if they laugh. The answer, it 
turns out, is yes; they do. Humans have 
often thought that laughter made us 
special, but the joke’s on us – laughter 
is not just a human thing.

As well as finding out that great 
apes do laugh, Dr Ross listened to the 
sounds they make. She compared the 
noises made by tickled baby chimps, 
orang-utans, bonobos, gorillas and 
humans, and mapped the results onto 
an ‘evolutionary tree’ of laughter. The 
tree shows that our closest laughing-
cousins are bonobos and chimpanzees 
– which given the sounds they make, 
may or may not be a good thing! 

Dr Ross explains that several previ-
ous studies “have indicated that laugh-
ter is deeply rooted in human biology”, 
so she expected to find something 
when she tickled the apes, but “the 
acoustic findings… were unexpected”. 
No one thought apes might laugh like 
us. But does this similarity matter? 
The Danish humorist Victor Borge 
once said that “Laughter is the shortest 
distance between two people.” If apes 

Abigail Orr

Although very well-documented, the 
‘Focus’ on green energies issued in the 
last I, Science does forget the most effi-
cient, cheapest and “greenest” energy: 
the one we do not consume.

Lately, global measures have shown 
that climate change amplitude widely 
and systematically overpasses the sce-
narios simulated a few years ago. Since 
the beginning of the year, climatolo-
gists and personalities (Al Gore, Nico-
las Stern...) warn that the increase in 
global temperature is very likely to be 
around +2C in 2050 while all the poli-
cies and negotiations aim to reach +2C 
no sooner than 2100. 

This issue is capital for the Copen-
hagen Summit in December (where 
all the nations will set the post-Kyoto 
rules for the next decades). 

Consequences are countless and 
priceless: millions or billions of dead 
caused by flooding, droughts, storms, 
lack of water and food, animal and 
vegetal disparition or proliferation... 
resulting in massive migrations, dicta-
torships, wars... and it starts within the 
next few decades. We are not exempt-
ed – democracy, for example, may 

Green energies: hopes, reality and journalism
flicker. This is the story of our lives and 
the only question is how bad it will be. 

In order to cope with it, “green ener-
gies” are of course needed, they must 
play a major role and great efforts must 
be put towards them. The I, Science re-
port gives a whole range of interesting 
projects and it shows that a lot is pos-
sible to do. 

For us, engineers and scientists, 
these projects are all very exciting, they 
offer a large place to technology and 
some are somehow the “flying cars” of 
our generation. But, we have to keep 
in mind the objective: reducing our 
impact on the environment as quickly 
and deeply as possible. Each year, each 
month, each day is precious to curve 
the global warming and attenuate its 
future repercussions. 

Waiting five or ten years for (hypo-
thetical) revolutionary energies is too 
long; 80% of world’s electricity comes 
from coal and it will take years to 
switch from fossil to renewable ener-
gies once we got them. We don’t have 
that time. 

Moreover, until now every single 
technological progress has been used 
to consume more in the end: our en-
gines get a few percent more efficient 

each year but we drive heavier cars 
farther and faster; we get miniaturised 
electronics but bigger phones with 
more functions. It is really unfortunate 
but this cannot hold, and it must be 
said.

As scientists, it is our duty to ex-
plain to the world the dangers of global 
warming and the possible solutions. 
And scientific journalists have to lead 
this movement. It would not be hon-
est to imply that energy from waves 
will save us. It will if we learn how to 
drive the same distance, or less, with 
our more efficient cars. It will if it is a 
way to reduce the overall CO2 emis-
sions, not just the CO2 per kilome-
tre. Besides, cutting our emissions by 
10% by changing some behaviours and 
customs would be infinitely easier and 
more efficient than doing so by waiting 
for renewable sources. We should al-
ways remember that every little green 
Watt is the consequence of years and 
millions spent in research.

In articles like the one issued in I, 
Science, the MWs produced by some 
wind or tidal turbines should always 
be compared to the 16,000,000 MW, 
exponentially increasing, consumed in 
the world each second. 

Technology will not provide a mira-
cle solution on its own. It is a gloomy 
mathematical fact and it is a lie to sug-
gest such a thing. Science will help but 
now the issue is political (how do we 
live our lives). This is why Copenhagen 
Summit in December is probably one 

of the key events of this century, be 
aware of what is decided there.

Green energies are a bright hope for 
mankind but waiting for them we must 
cut consumption. And we, engineers 
and scientists, must say it loud to the 
world.

Does their laughter actually mean anything, or is it just monkey 
business?

can laugh too, does that shorten the 
distance between us and them?

Dr Ross describes “the tickling play 
with the apes” as “not all that differ-
ent than tickling play with a child.” We 
know that children enjoy being tickled, 
and this seems to suggest that apes en-
joy it too. This isn’t the first research to 
show that apes and humans have simi-
larities: previous research has shown 
that apes can recognise themselves in a 
mirror and even learn simple sign lan-
guage. Perhaps they are more human 
than we realised. 

These similarities lead some people 
to ask questions about whether apes 
deserve some of the same rights as 
us… Dr Ross certainly thinks that apes 
should have rights. “Apes seem to have 
various emotions humans have,” she 
says, “why should they not have the 
right to life and freedom from torture?” 

Whether apes deserve rights has 
been tickling our consciences for some 
time now. For example, in the UK it has 
been made illegal to use great apes in 
animal experiments, and Spain looks 
set to grant them the rights to life and 
liberty soon. Many scientists and phi-
losophers are in support of this move-
ment, including Richard Dawkins and 
Peter Singer, who are involved in the 
Great Ape Project. This is a group 
which campaigns to extend some hu-
man rights to great apes.

The philosopher Roger Scruton, 
however, is opposed. He doesn’t think 

that ape laughter means anything. 
“When you are tickled you laugh, 
but not about something, and the 
orang-utan being tickled is not in fact 
amused,” he states. Roger Scruton is 
Research Professor at the Institute for 
the Psychological Sciences and has 
written a book entitled Animal Rights 
and Wrongs. He accuses the animal 
rights crowd of anthropomorphising 
animals. “You can trace back a lot of 
things to points on the evolutionary 
tree where we branched one way, and 
other species another,” he continues. 
“That doesn’t entitle you to describe 
the mental and moral capacities of 
those other species in the terms you 
would use to describe us.”

He has written against animal rights 
before, and this latest research has not 
affected his opinion. Yes, some animals 
may laugh when tickled, but “the prin-
cipal point is whether other animals 
are capable of sorting out their rela-
tions by means of the concepts of right 
and obligation, as we do. If not, what 
does that mean?” he asks.

The question is an interesting one. 
The more we find out about the great 
apes, the more we seem to find our-
selves reflected in them, but is it all 
just a mirage? Dr Ross admits that this 
research doesn’t mean that apes have 
a sense of humour, and we have no 
idea what is really going through their 
minds. But then, do we ever know what 
is going through someone else’s mind?

The government has a long-term goal 
to reduce carbon emissions by 80 
per cent by 2050. Homes account for 
around 27 per cent of the UK’s carbon 
emissions, and around 10 per cent of 
global CO2 emissions are from the 
cement industry. It is clear that if we 
want to come anywhere near the tar-
get, we need to change the way we 
build our homes. 

At present most UK homes are built 
from cement but we may soon see 
a revival of a green ancient building 
technique that could help us reach the 
2050 target, thanks to recent research 
from Durham University. Parts of the 
Great Wall of China and the Alhambra 
at Granada in Spain were built using 
rammed earth, which is long-lasting 
and sustainable. Rammed earth is a 
manufactured material made up of 
sand, gravel and clay which is mois-
tened and then compacted between 
forms to build walls. The Durham re-
searchers have discovered that it is the 
moisture that gives rammed earth its 
strength and longevity. The rammed 
earth technique is already championed 
by a small number of specialist con-
structors in the UK, including Row-
land Keable from Ram Cast CIC, who 
has over 20 years experience building 
rammed earth structures across Africa 
and the UK. It is hoped that the Dur-
ham findings will help the technique 
to become a more mainstream build-
ing method.

The team that made the discovery is 
headed by Dr Charles Augarde, who 
says: “We know that rammed earth can 
stand the test of time but the source of 
its strength has not been understood 
properly to date.” The scientists found 
that the strength of rammed earth 
was, at least in part, due to the small 
amount of water present. If the water 
content in the earth is low, suction is 
created between soil particles. 

The work could have implications 
for the future design of buildings us-
ing rammed earth as the link between 
strength and water content becomes 
clearer. This is good news for the 
rammed earth community who can 
now look to develop what Dr Au-
garde calls a “recipe” for constructing 
strong buildings based on a suitable 
ratio of earth to water. “Our next job 
is to devise a way of writing down the 
rules.” With simple rules, perhaps the 
rammed earth method will be taken up 
by mainstream building companies.

Rowland Keable explains that 
rammed earth has a number of green 
credentials. It’s cheap and sustainable, 
materials can be sourced locally and, 
unlike cement, its construction does 
not give off CO2 emissions. Dr Au-
garde mentions another benefit: “With 
rammed earth buildings, the walls act 
as sinks of heat. On a hot day they ab-
sorb heat and in the cool evenings they 
release it back into the building.” This 
is useful because “people won’t need 
air conditioning.”

So, will the rammed earth take off 
in Britain? Keable hopes it might: “A 
lot more people in the industry have 
now heard of the term. 10 years ago, 
no-one had even heard of it. Interest is 

growing but everything takes time.” Dr 
Augarde is more reserved: “Builders 
don’t have a great deal of confidence 
in the method. It is a viable method. 
The trouble is the current uncertainty 
about its long-term behaviour.” He be-
lieves that we will see rammed earth 
becoming more common as a building 
technique in the “next 10 to 15 years”. 
Keable sums up the situation nicely: “I 
think that there is a normal bell curve 
of acceptability. At the start of the 
curve there are us nutters, then there’s 
a wave of early adopters. The backside 
of the bell are the normal, conservative 
people and at the back-end are those 
who will have a brick house come what 
may.” 

 But is it the low cost or the green 
credentials that will ultimately sell 
rammed earth to the public and the 
building industry? Dr Augarde goes 
for green: “At the moment it’s the green 
box they’re ticking. Big companies are 
thinking about it.” Keable agrees: “10 
years ago, if you mentioned climate 
change you’d be given a sceptical look. 
Now, there’s not even a question about 
its importance.” 

That is good news for our climate 
and good news for the government 
too.

Louisa Garnier

Revival of an ancient building technique 
could help save our planet

The small island of Principe off the 
coast of Africa is famous for two 
things: cocoa plantations, and a sci-
entific revolution. Some people enjoy 
the chocolate, but the whole world has 
been transformed by the revolution. 

In the summer of 1919 on this small, 
lush, tropical island, Arthur Eddington 
took photos to back up Einstein’s now 
famous theory of relativity. The pho-
tos of a solar eclipse showed that light 
from stars bent towards the sun due 
to the pull of gravity. Eddington’s pic-
tures “propelled Einstein into the lime-
light” and made an ‘inarguable’ impact 
on the world we live in, according to 
Marek Kukula. Marek is the public as-
tronomer from the Greenwich Royal 
Observatory where Eddington worked 
100 years ago.

“The theory of special relativity is so 
weird and counter-intuitive,” explains 
Marek that, “concrete evidence for it 
must have been amazing at the time: 
mind blowing!” In fact, “it still is!”

90 years on, scientists are still using 
telescopes to use and test Einstein’s 
legendary equation, E=MC2. The lat-
est project to do so is the British super-
telescope network, ‘e-MERLIN’. A far 
cry from Eddington’s basic equipment, 
these radio-telescopes represent a ma-
jor step forward in ‘scope sensitivity’. 
Astronomers will be now able to study 
areas of our universe we have not yet 
been able to see in detail. 

The first signals were recently re-
ceived by e-MERLIN and,

“When e-MERLIN comes fully on 
line later next year,” says Tom Muxlow, 
one of the lead scientists in the project, 
“we intend to be able to trace out the 
basic star-formation history of the 

Universe.”
“These observations will again test 

Einstein’s General Theory of Relativ-
ity” he explains, since they hope to de-
tect “central images” at the heart of star 
forming galaxies that are “predicted by 
Einstein’s theory” but with previous 
technology, we haven’t been able to 
observe.

“We hope to be able to not only test 
relativity but also understand more 
about how the universe began.”

If, though, Eddington’s photos pro-

vided concrete evidence almost 100 
years ago, why are scientists still test-
ing the theory? 

Although there are internet rumours 
that Eddington may have fudged his 
results, the continued observations are 
mainly because many of the weirdest 
consequences of relativity theory have 
been impossible to test with our cur-
rent technology. 

For example, the faster you travel, 
predicts Einstein, the shorter you be-
come, and the heavier you get. This 

would mean a 30m, 2000kg bus trav-
elling 99% the speed of light would 
contract down to just over 4m long 
and weigh an amazing 100503kg. You 
would never, states the theory, be able 
to travel as fast as light because at that 
point you would become infinitely 
heavy. Sci-fi writers and theoretical 
physicists have been trying to get their 
heads, and their storylines, around 
that for years.

Unable to create a bus that will travel 
at 99% light speed, scientists like Tom 

Tropical islands, Sat Nav and atomic bombs: 
How stargazing transforms society

Maria Hogan Muxlow and Marek Kukula have had 
to leave such things to the sci-fi writ-
ers and content themselves with mak-
ing smaller observations like that of 
Eddington. They look at the ways that 
stars interact and compare their obser-
vations with the predictions made by 
relativity theory. 

Over the past 90 years, each time 
there have been new technological 
advances, scientists have taken the op-
portunity to both make use of relativity 
and to test it out further. So far it has 
passed each test with flying colours.

From the Apollo moon landings 40 
years ago to the Hadron collider at 
CERN this year, special relativity has 
been foundational to much of mod-
ern day science. And, explains Marek, 
whilst at extremes the theory throws 
out weird and wonderful conclusions, 
our everyday world would be a very 
different place without it. 

“All our nuclear technology is based 
on E=MC2, including the nuclear 
power we use for electricity as well 
as atomic weapons” he highlighted, 
“which have not only affected science 
but also defined much of the politics of 
the past century”. 

“Even GPS on phones” he says 
“works by tracking signals from satel-
lites. Those satellites are taking into ac-
count gravity and staying in orbit using 
E=MC2” 

So next time you switch on the light, 
watch a sci-fi film or program a post-
code into your sat’ nav’, remember rela-
tivity. Don’t forget the story of Principe, 
and Arthur Eddington, the stargazing 
astronomer who provided concrete 
evidence for a counter-intuitive, revo-
lutionary idea. Because, says Marek 
Kukula, “without Einstein’s theory, this 
technology would be impossible.”

Hugo Frederich

Did the recent I, science’s ‘Focus’ on green energy miss the point?

Are mud huts going to become standard buildings in the future?

It was a cloudy day in London, but 
Dr Dave Clements’ spirits soared as 
he gazed up at the sky. With the pop 
of a champagne cork, his colleagues 
around him erupted into songs of cel-
ebration. Clements and his team from 
Imperial College, London, were just 
some of the scientists around the globe 
celebrating the launch of two spectac-
ular giant telescopes into space. 

Over the last decade, astrophysicists 
at Imperial College have been plan-
ning the launch of two European Space 
Agency telescopes from the other side 
of the pond in French Guiana. The 
Imperial team have also developed an 
instrument known as SPIRE (Spectral 
and Photometric Imaging REceiver) 
to tag along for the ride. SPIRE has 
“essentially very sensitive thermom-
eters working at temperatures only a 
few tenths of a degree above absolute 
zero” (that’s a rather nippy -273°C). 
“These detectors absorb light, heat up 
a little, and the temperature change is 
measured,” explains Clements. These 
changes can be used to create an im-
age of space, using filters and other 
instruments.

The telescopes, named after emi-
nent physicists Herschel and Planck, 
are being thrust to a point in space 
almost a million miles from our own 
planet. This point, known amongst 
the scientists as “L2”, is what Clements 
describes as a “’balance point’ be-
tween the sun and the earth’s gravity, 
so things are more stable at L2 than 
elsewhere.”

Herschel and 
Planck: A tale of 
two telescopes in 
the night sky

Jessica Hamzelou Planck, the smaller of the two, will 
be observing the cosmic microwave 
background of the universe (its glow), 
what Clements refers to as “the dull 
echo of the Big Bang.” Herschel, the 
bigger of the two, and in fact the larg-
est space telescope ever, will use the 
SPIRE technology to look at cosmic 
infrared background, the “result of 
energy produced by stars and the su-
permassive black holes” and reproc-
essed by space dust. This means that 
the information, when it is beamed 
back down to scientists on Earth, will 
provide much more information than 
regular optical telescopes. As Cle-
ments puts it, “optical telescopes, like 
Hubble, only see half the story. That is 
why we need instruments like SPIRE 
and telescopes like Herschel, so that 
we can see the whole story of the uni-
verse, not just some fraction biased by 
our dependence on the optical.” 

Herschel and its SPIRE technology 
will also enable the teams to take a 
peek at “dusty towers” where stars are 
formed. These towers simply don’t 
show up on the normal optical tel-
escopes. Clements is among the hun-
dreds of scientists who hope Herschel 
can provide a “full understanding of 
star formation.”

For now, the Imperial team, along 
with their international colleagues, 
will have to wait for the snapshots of 
the universe, which will hopefully pro-
vide the missing pieces of the puzzle 
of the birth of our galaxy. The earliest 
information is expected in 2010, when 
it may be time for Clements to order in 
some more champagne! 

If you look closely, I mean really closely, you will the felix team saying “Hi!”
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All right, then, not really. Still, a lot of 
people believe passionately in a whole 
range of ‘alternative’ remedies for ail-
ments ranging from the common cold 
through to HIV and cancer: the one 
thing that all these remedies have in 
common is that no-one’s ever been 
ever to prove that any of them work. 
Most of them are fairly harmless: take, 
for example, the acupuncture adver-
tised in the sports pages of felix two 
weeks ago [issue 1,433] – acupuncture 
has been repeatedly shown to be noth-
ing more than a really theatrical pla-
cebo. While patients do report a better 
response with acupuncture than with 
placebo tablets, you’ll receive exactly 
the same therapeutic benefit if your 
mate stabs you with cocktail sticks 
whilst reading from a Chinese takea-
way menu1. Draw your own conclu-
sions regarding the healing power of 
Qi.

Still, the consequences of alternative 
medicine and its surrounding culture 
aren’t always so benign. Next week, 
a conference in Holland will seek to 
extend the practice of homeopathy in 
the developing world, (mostly in sub-
Saharan Africa), to treat diseases such 
as AIDS, malaria and cholera. This is 
not a good idea. To protest about the 
conference and to raise awareness of 
the problems posed by the use of al-
ternative treatments in Africa, Sense 
About Science have asked the WHO 
to condemn the promotion of it and 
other untested, unproven or outright 
fraudulent miracle cures in vulnerable 
areas of the world.

For those of you unfamiliar with the 
practice, homeopathy involves taking 
something poisonous, then repeatedly 
diluting it (banging it with a Bible in 
between), on the principle that ‘like 
cures like’, and that dilutions make the 
treatment stronger. So far, so counter-
intuitive, but the ridiculousness of the 
whole affair only really become ap-
parent when you look at the numbers. 
Here comes the science bit – stay with 
me…

Avogadro’s number, the number of 
molecules in one mole of a substance, 
is 6.02 × 1023, so a really concentrated 
solution might hold 1024 molecules of 
solute per litre of water. This is lot of 
zeroes, but then again it’s going to get 
pretty dilute. Each of a homeopath’s se-
rial dilutions effectively involves a mil-
lilitre of solution being dropped into a 
litre of water: a dilution of 103, or 1C in 
homeopath-speak. Standard ‘strength’ 
(I use the term loosely) homeopath-
ic remedies are 30C, or 1090 times 
weaker than the original – meaning 
that you’d have to look through 1067 
litres of water to have a fighting chance 
of containing a single molecule of the 

original mixture. In real terms, that’s 
around the size of the solar system. 
That’s going to take some drinking.

So, this final jar of extremely pure 
water is sprinkled on some sugar pills, 
and given to people to cure all ail-
ments. It’s not too big a deal if it’s for 
something trivial: colds and headaches 
will normally get better on their own, 
hay-fever will vanish mysteriously 
around September time – and it’s fair 
to say that homeopathic treatments 
will do you no direct harm whatsoever, 
unless you’re lactose intolerant. On the 
flip side, if you take them for a serious 
condition and don’t take real drugs too, 
you’re going to die. This is where the 
problems arise.

The people selling these ‘remedies’ 
genuinely believe they work, and can’t 
understand why nasty, sceptical people 
like us won’t take them seriously. So 
what if it doesn’t perform in clinical 
trials? It must be because it’s too radi-
cal, too magical a treatment to be de-
tected by such mundane tools. The up-
shot of this is a general distrust of real 
medicine: for example, Jeremy Sherr, 
one of the speakers at next week’s con-
ference, is on record as saying that if 
anti-retroviral drugs are given to Afri-
can children with AIDS “they will die 
very quickly”. It is people pushing inef-
fective pills while denigrating proven 
and effective treatments that pose the 
real dangers.

While no-one doubts that those at-
tending the conference will be doing 
so with the best of intentions, if they 
proceed with their proposals then 
many people could die unnecessarily 
of diseases that are largely treatable, or 
can at least be effectively managed by 
proven, effective therapies. This isn’t 
just about sneering at aging hippies; 
it isn’t even about promoting science: 
it’s about the lives of patients who have 
not had the benefit of a science educa-
tion and are unable to distinguish be-
tween real medicine and magic beans 
when a ‘doctor’ gives them pills.

Magic beans save the world?
Duncan Casey

We have a right not to be tortured. It is 
a basic human right – one that stretch-
es across borders and cultures to soci-
eties that share few other values. The 
condemnation of torture is a constant 
where many other things are not. 

But what do we mean by torture: 
forcing prisoners to stand for hours 
at a time? Playing them the same song 
over and over for three days? Recreat-
ing the feeling of drowning? Under in-
ternational law, none of these are. They 
are mentally, but not physically abu-
sive. And torture is defined as physical 
abuse. 

The public debate following Obama’s 
release of the details of CIA interro-
gations in Guantanamo has centred 
round whether or not these men-
tally abusive techniques are torturous 
enough to make them illegal. And new 
research published last week adds to 
the mounting evidence that they are, 
or at least that they should be. 

Torture victims from former Yugo-
slavia countries and Turkey rated the 
stressfulness of their overall torture ex-
perience. Those that experienced high 
levels of cruel, inhuman and degrad-
ing treatment (CIDT), such as forced 
stress positions or waterboarding, rat-
ed their overall torture experience as 
more stressful than those who suffered 
physical torture. CIDT victims also 
showed higher rates of post-traumatic 
stress disorder. 

“There is a widely held misconcep-
tion of torture,” said Dr. Metin Basoglu, 
author of the study. “It is not just some-
thing that happens in the course of the 

interrogation process. It incorporates 
all of the other circumstances in which 
these events occur.” 

Basoglu identifies 46 different con-
textual factors and it was the stress 
these caused that participants were 
asked to rate. “Think of it from the per-
spective of the person. They perceive 
a wide range of stressors, even when 
these stressors are not intentionally 
inflicted upon the person for torture 
purposes.” 

It is not just that context is impor-
tant. It is more important than the 
amount of physical pain. There is no 
clear correlation between increased 
physical pain and overall stress. But 
the correlation between CIDT and 
overall stress implies that psychologi-
cal context is influential. 

Therefore, Basoglu argues, the defi-
nition of torture used in International 
law should be modified. “It would be 
based on four parameters” Intent, 
purpose and removal of control are all 
widely-accepted criteria for torture. 
But Basoglu adds a fourth criterion: 
“multiple stressors must be present.” 
So, both combinations of physical 
events and psychologically stressful 
situations would constitute torture un-
der this definition. 

Others argue this kind of interna-
tional redefinition is impractical and 
unnecessary. “Changing international 
law is not a relevant solution requires 
a lot of energy and negotiations. And it 
would take a long time to go through,” 
said Professor Henry Shue, Professor 
of International Relations at Oxford 
University and author of an influential 
writer on torture. Instead, he believes 

that what needs to be changed is the 
US legal definition of torture. 

“Under the UN Convention law both 
torture and what Basoglu calls CIDT 
are illegal. So the distinction between 
them does not much matter. But when 
the US ratified the convention in 1988, 
Reagan interpreted the convention as 
only applying to physical abuse and 
psychological conditions arising from 
physical abuse.” This meaning is the 
one that was incorporated into US 
law in 2006 in the Military Commis-
sions Act. Shue emphasised that “this 
is not something that started with Ri-
chard Cheney and George Bush”. But 
under the recent Bush administration 
it became law. And despite publishing 
torture memos detailing interroga-
tion techniques used in Guantanamo, 
Obama has done nothing to reverse 
the distinction between the UN con-
vention and US law. 

“I am disappointed with Obama’s 
response on this issue. He has said he 
wishes to abolish torture, but has not 
addressed the definition of torture,” 
Shue said. He explained that it still 
leaves open the possibility of future 
Guantanamo like interrogations. 

In the face of research like Basolgu’s, 
it is difficult to see how America can 
keep using the narrow Reagan defini-
tion. Redefining torture might seem 
like a pedantic effort in the case of 
international law. But in the US, we 
have already witnessed the horrifying 
consequences of leaving a gap between 
what is torturous and what is law. 
Let’s hope the Obama administration 
doesn’t let this linger – that they don’t 
let it become their first mistake

Jessica Bland

The psychiatry of torture: 
waterboarding and pain

science.felix@imperial.ac.ukScience
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All right, then, not really. Still, a lot of 
people believe passionately in a whole 
range of ‘alternative’ remedies for ail-
ments ranging from the common cold 
through to HIV and cancer: the one 
thing that all these remedies have in 
common is that no-one’s ever been 
ever to prove that any of them work. 
Most of them are fairly harmless: take, 
for example, the acupuncture adver-
tised in the sports pages of felix two 
weeks ago [issue 1,433] – acupuncture 
has been repeatedly shown to be noth-
ing more than a really theatrical pla-
cebo. While patients do report a better 
response with acupuncture than with 
placebo tablets, you’ll receive exactly 
the same therapeutic benefit if your 
mate stabs you with cocktail sticks 
whilst reading from a Chinese takea-
way menu1. Draw your own conclu-
sions regarding the healing power of 
Qi.

Still, the consequences of alternative 
medicine and its surrounding culture 
aren’t always so benign. Next week, 
a conference in Holland will seek to 
extend the practice of homeopathy in 
the developing world, (mostly in sub-
Saharan Africa), to treat diseases such 
as AIDS, malaria and cholera. This is 
not a good idea. To protest about the 
conference and to raise awareness of 
the problems posed by the use of al-
ternative treatments in Africa, Sense 
About Science have asked the WHO 
to condemn the promotion of it and 
other untested, unproven or outright 
fraudulent miracle cures in vulnerable 
areas of the world.

For those of you unfamiliar with the 
practice, homeopathy involves taking 
something poisonous, then repeatedly 
diluting it (banging it with a Bible in 
between), on the principle that ‘like 
cures like’, and that dilutions make the 
treatment stronger. So far, so counter-
intuitive, but the ridiculousness of the 
whole affair only really become ap-
parent when you look at the numbers. 
Here comes the science bit – stay with 
me…

Avogadro’s number, the number of 
molecules in one mole of a substance, 
is 6.02 × 1023, so a really concentrated 
solution might hold 1024 molecules of 
solute per litre of water. This is lot of 
zeroes, but then again it’s going to get 
pretty dilute. Each of a homeopath’s se-
rial dilutions effectively involves a mil-
lilitre of solution being dropped into a 
litre of water: a dilution of 103, or 1C in 
homeopath-speak. Standard ‘strength’ 
(I use the term loosely) homeopath-
ic remedies are 30C, or 1090 times 
weaker than the original – meaning 
that you’d have to look through 1067 
litres of water to have a fighting chance 
of containing a single molecule of the 

original mixture. In real terms, that’s 
around the size of the solar system. 
That’s going to take some drinking.

So, this final jar of extremely pure 
water is sprinkled on some sugar pills, 
and given to people to cure all ail-
ments. It’s not too big a deal if it’s for 
something trivial: colds and headaches 
will normally get better on their own, 
hay-fever will vanish mysteriously 
around September time – and it’s fair 
to say that homeopathic treatments 
will do you no direct harm whatsoever, 
unless you’re lactose intolerant. On the 
flip side, if you take them for a serious 
condition and don’t take real drugs too, 
you’re going to die. This is where the 
problems arise.

The people selling these ‘remedies’ 
genuinely believe they work, and can’t 
understand why nasty, sceptical people 
like us won’t take them seriously. So 
what if it doesn’t perform in clinical 
trials? It must be because it’s too radi-
cal, too magical a treatment to be de-
tected by such mundane tools. The up-
shot of this is a general distrust of real 
medicine: for example, Jeremy Sherr, 
one of the speakers at next week’s con-
ference, is on record as saying that if 
anti-retroviral drugs are given to Afri-
can children with AIDS “they will die 
very quickly”. It is people pushing inef-
fective pills while denigrating proven 
and effective treatments that pose the 
real dangers.

While no-one doubts that those at-
tending the conference will be doing 
so with the best of intentions, if they 
proceed with their proposals then 
many people could die unnecessarily 
of diseases that are largely treatable, or 
can at least be effectively managed by 
proven, effective therapies. This isn’t 
just about sneering at aging hippies; 
it isn’t even about promoting science: 
it’s about the lives of patients who have 
not had the benefit of a science educa-
tion and are unable to distinguish be-
tween real medicine and magic beans 
when a ‘doctor’ gives them pills.

Magic beans save the world?
Duncan Casey

We have a right not to be tortured. It is 
a basic human right – one that stretch-
es across borders and cultures to soci-
eties that share few other values. The 
condemnation of torture is a constant 
where many other things are not. 

But what do we mean by torture: 
forcing prisoners to stand for hours 
at a time? Playing them the same song 
over and over for three days? Recreat-
ing the feeling of drowning? Under in-
ternational law, none of these are. They 
are mentally, but not physically abu-
sive. And torture is defined as physical 
abuse. 

The public debate following Obama’s 
release of the details of CIA interro-
gations in Guantanamo has centred 
round whether or not these men-
tally abusive techniques are torturous 
enough to make them illegal. And new 
research published last week adds to 
the mounting evidence that they are, 
or at least that they should be. 

Torture victims from former Yugo-
slavia countries and Turkey rated the 
stressfulness of their overall torture ex-
perience. Those that experienced high 
levels of cruel, inhuman and degrad-
ing treatment (CIDT), such as forced 
stress positions or waterboarding, rat-
ed their overall torture experience as 
more stressful than those who suffered 
physical torture. CIDT victims also 
showed higher rates of post-traumatic 
stress disorder. 

“There is a widely held misconcep-
tion of torture,” said Dr. Metin Basoglu, 
author of the study. “It is not just some-
thing that happens in the course of the 

interrogation process. It incorporates 
all of the other circumstances in which 
these events occur.” 

Basoglu identifies 46 different con-
textual factors and it was the stress 
these caused that participants were 
asked to rate. “Think of it from the per-
spective of the person. They perceive 
a wide range of stressors, even when 
these stressors are not intentionally 
inflicted upon the person for torture 
purposes.” 

It is not just that context is impor-
tant. It is more important than the 
amount of physical pain. There is no 
clear correlation between increased 
physical pain and overall stress. But 
the correlation between CIDT and 
overall stress implies that psychologi-
cal context is influential. 

Therefore, Basoglu argues, the defi-
nition of torture used in International 
law should be modified. “It would be 
based on four parameters” Intent, 
purpose and removal of control are all 
widely-accepted criteria for torture. 
But Basoglu adds a fourth criterion: 
“multiple stressors must be present.” 
So, both combinations of physical 
events and psychologically stressful 
situations would constitute torture un-
der this definition. 

Others argue this kind of interna-
tional redefinition is impractical and 
unnecessary. “Changing international 
law is not a relevant solution requires 
a lot of energy and negotiations. And it 
would take a long time to go through,” 
said Professor Henry Shue, Professor 
of International Relations at Oxford 
University and author of an influential 
writer on torture. Instead, he believes 

that what needs to be changed is the 
US legal definition of torture. 

“Under the UN Convention law both 
torture and what Basoglu calls CIDT 
are illegal. So the distinction between 
them does not much matter. But when 
the US ratified the convention in 1988, 
Reagan interpreted the convention as 
only applying to physical abuse and 
psychological conditions arising from 
physical abuse.” This meaning is the 
one that was incorporated into US 
law in 2006 in the Military Commis-
sions Act. Shue emphasised that “this 
is not something that started with Ri-
chard Cheney and George Bush”. But 
under the recent Bush administration 
it became law. And despite publishing 
torture memos detailing interroga-
tion techniques used in Guantanamo, 
Obama has done nothing to reverse 
the distinction between the UN con-
vention and US law. 

“I am disappointed with Obama’s 
response on this issue. He has said he 
wishes to abolish torture, but has not 
addressed the definition of torture,” 
Shue said. He explained that it still 
leaves open the possibility of future 
Guantanamo like interrogations. 

In the face of research like Basolgu’s, 
it is difficult to see how America can 
keep using the narrow Reagan defini-
tion. Redefining torture might seem 
like a pedantic effort in the case of 
international law. But in the US, we 
have already witnessed the horrifying 
consequences of leaving a gap between 
what is torturous and what is law. 
Let’s hope the Obama administration 
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let it become their first mistake
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Preserving the Madeiran landscape 
through acrylic paintings
Students from Imperial join others from 
London to paint the protected UNESCO 
sights of Madeira

T wenty students took part 
on a World Heritage Site 
trip in early February to 
paint the beautiful and 
protected Laurisilva For-

est in Madeira.
Between the 5th and 8th of February, 

the students were taught landscape 
acrylic painting (a la prima technique) 
on the landscapes of Madeira by Nel-
son Ferreira. The lessons took place 
all over the island, in some of the most 
remote and preserved parts of the 
Laurisilva forests. Once the students 
returned to London, the sketches were 
reworked and inspired fifty other stu-
dents to also paint the protected land-
scapes of Madeira.

Madeira is an archipelago with vol-
canic origins from a hot spot; a static 
source of volcanic activity which re-
sults in multiple islands as the tectonic 
plate moves over it (Ed: geologists, I’m 
sure I’ve got something wrong here, but 
I gave it my best shot!). Because of the 
hot spot, Madeira is not geographi-
cally part of any specific continent, but 
it has belonged, ethnically, culturally, 
economically and politically to Portu-
gal for some 600 years. 

When the original settlers landed on 
the island, they set fire to the indig-
enous laurisilva subtropical rainforest 
which once covered the whole island 
to clear the land for farming. However, 
in the north, the valleys contain native 

trees of fine growth. These Lauris-
ilva forests, notably the forests on the 
northern slopes of Madeira Island, are 
designated a World Heritage Site by 
UNESCO.

The project was supported by sev-
eral bodies, including the natural park 
of Madeira, UNESCO, Casa da Cultura 
de Camara de Lobos and a top art mu-
seum in Portugal – Centro das Artes 
da Casa das Mudas.

Once the work was finished, the 
pieces was exhibited by the two mu-
seums; Casa da Cultura de Camara de 
Lobos exhibited the paintings between 
4th April and 2nd May, whilst Centro 
das Artes da Casa das Mudas exhib-
ited the paintings between 3rd April 
and 23rd April. Nelson Ferreira com-
mented that:

“I wanted to make my students aware 
of the environmental issues affect-
ing some of the most stunning places 
worldwide – and the beauty of the nat-
ural landscapes of Madeira did appeal 
to their artistic minds.”

“These projects have also made the 
students feel more confident about 
themselves and their artistic abilities 
and created a bit of a buzz by show-
ing at two international art museums 
and with the support of institutions as 
UNESCO and the media coverage that 
it generated in Portugal, which includ-
ed national newspaper articles and TV 
interview.”

This is not the first “World Herit-
age Site trip” that the group have done. 
Every three months they go away to 
various locations to paint and have 
been to such places like the historical 
centre of Porto, museums in Berlin and 
to Sintra.

Ferreira went on to say that:
“These frequent ‘World Heritage 

Site’ visit art projects have changed 
many students’ opinion on what an 
ideal world should be.”

Their next trips will be to Rome in a 
couple of weeks and then a trip to the 
Douro Valley in September. 

If you’re interested in some art 
classes, contact Nelson Ferreira 
at nsf@mail.com 

“I wanted to 
make students 
aware of the 
environmental 
issues affecting 
some of the most 
stunning places 
worldwide”

The students’ artwork on display. The top two photos are of the pieces being on display at the Casa da 
Cultura de Camara de Lobos and the bottom on shows the artwork on display at the Centro das Artes da 
Casa das MudasOne of the paintings by Nelson Ferreira

Queen’s Lawn to become open air 
theatre for Twelfth Night
Tosin Ajayi gives a preview of DramSoc’s free show of Twelfth 
Night, or What You Will to be performed on the Queen’s Lawn

T o quote the Reduced 
Shakespeare Company:

Guy A: “Which Shake-
speare comedy is the one 
where there’s twins, a ship 

wreck, mistaken identity and everyone 
gets married?” 

Guys B&C: “All of them.”
So the summer is here and in drama 

circles that means outdoor Shake-
speare productions; it is as inevitable 
and expected as the conclusion of one 
of his comedies. There are many places 
in London to catch one of these an-
nual celebrations: the Globe Theatre, 
Regent’s Park open-air theatre and of 
course our very own Queen’s Lawn.

Yes, in what is becoming a mini-tra-
dition, DramSoc is once again present-
ing a Shakespeare comedy. Following 
on from the stately Much Ado About 
Nothing last year, this year’s model is 
Twelfth Night, Or What You Will; and 
if the YouTube trailer is anything to 
by, this is a production with its tongue 
firmly in its cheek. “What”, I hear you 
ask, “does this have to offer that the 
Globe or Regent’s Park players can’t?” 
Well, for starters it’s FREE, it’s close, 
and you can bring a beer.

Starting two years ago as a result of 
a half-drunken conversation during a 
bar night, it was thought a good idea to 
perform A Midsummer Night’s Dream 
on Midsummer’s Night. The 21st June. 
During exam term… riiiighhht.

Well, back then a director, produc-
tion team and cast of characters was 

found crazy enough to take on learn-
ing Shakespeare in and around exams, 
treating it as an escape and relaxation 
technique. Two years later the immi-
nent production of Twelfth Night, Or 
What You Will stands as testament to 
the success of the first production.

Beyond the generic plot description 
you expect with Shakespeare com-
edies, Twelfth Night is the one where 
the twins – Sebastian and Viola: one 
male, one female – get shipwrecked on 
the shore of a foreign country. Believ-
ing her brother to be dead, Viola de-
cides to disguise herself as a man called 
Caesario (as you do) and work for the 
local Duke, Orsino. He in turn is be-
sotted with a local noble woman, Ol-
ivia, who ignores his – and any man’s 
– advances as she is still in mourn-
ing for her dead brother and father... 
(Deep breath)... Orsino sends Caesario 
to woo Olivia on his behalf and Olivia 
falls head over heels in love with him/
her. All this is further complicated by 
the fact that Viola is beginning to get 
romantic stirrings for her boss, Orsino. 
Got that? Good. Chuck in the possibil-
ity of someone who looks exactly like 
her/him still walking around, a butler 
with some particularly garish clothing 
and a couple of drunk troublemakers, 
and you have hilarity on a stick – and 
the language doesn’t even stand in the 
way!

Why Shakespeare again? Well, we 
searched high and low for an alter-
native, something different, but as 

explained above, there is a certain 
inevitability about Shakespeare and 
summer. No matter what you do, you 
come back to it. As a matter of fact, 
we challenge anyone to come up with 
something that works outdoors (with 
a good distribution of parts so that no 
one fails exams) as well as Shakespeare 
does. 

Seeing as the previous two produc-
tions have occurred in the final week 
of the academic year, they have the 
quite welcome side-effect of round-
ing off the year and the #@!*ing exam 
period. Previous audience members 
commented on how great it was to sit, 
chill, watch a show and get rid of mur-
derous thoughts of lecturers who have 
shafted you by setting questions that 
had nothing to do with the course they 
‘taught’. All-in-all, a vital service to the 
student populace, and even more so to 
lecturers.

With all this in the pot, it is a great 
time to prove to the uneducated, and 
reaffirm to the conversant, that Shake-
speare is:

a) Understandable
b) Accessible
c) FUNNY!!!
May you kick the ass of every exam, 

and hope to see you on the Queen’s 
Lawn.

DramSoc perform Twelfth Night, 
Or What You Will on Sunday 21st 
June at 14:00 and Thursday 25th 
June at 18:00 and 21:30.

Sir Toby Bell (Pranav Mahajan) in character (honest!)

The House of Olivia from left to right: Malvolio, Feste and Maria

Olivia can’t tell the twins apart either
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Preserving the Madeiran landscape 
through acrylic paintings
Students from Imperial join others from 
London to paint the protected UNESCO 
sights of Madeira

T wenty students took part 
on a World Heritage Site 
trip in early February to 
paint the beautiful and 
protected Laurisilva For-

est in Madeira.
Between the 5th and 8th of February, 

the students were taught landscape 
acrylic painting (a la prima technique) 
on the landscapes of Madeira by Nel-
son Ferreira. The lessons took place 
all over the island, in some of the most 
remote and preserved parts of the 
Laurisilva forests. Once the students 
returned to London, the sketches were 
reworked and inspired fifty other stu-
dents to also paint the protected land-
scapes of Madeira.

Madeira is an archipelago with vol-
canic origins from a hot spot; a static 
source of volcanic activity which re-
sults in multiple islands as the tectonic 
plate moves over it (Ed: geologists, I’m 
sure I’ve got something wrong here, but 
I gave it my best shot!). Because of the 
hot spot, Madeira is not geographi-
cally part of any specific continent, but 
it has belonged, ethnically, culturally, 
economically and politically to Portu-
gal for some 600 years. 

When the original settlers landed on 
the island, they set fire to the indig-
enous laurisilva subtropical rainforest 
which once covered the whole island 
to clear the land for farming. However, 
in the north, the valleys contain native 

trees of fine growth. These Lauris-
ilva forests, notably the forests on the 
northern slopes of Madeira Island, are 
designated a World Heritage Site by 
UNESCO.

The project was supported by sev-
eral bodies, including the natural park 
of Madeira, UNESCO, Casa da Cultura 
de Camara de Lobos and a top art mu-
seum in Portugal – Centro das Artes 
da Casa das Mudas.

Once the work was finished, the 
pieces was exhibited by the two mu-
seums; Casa da Cultura de Camara de 
Lobos exhibited the paintings between 
4th April and 2nd May, whilst Centro 
das Artes da Casa das Mudas exhib-
ited the paintings between 3rd April 
and 23rd April. Nelson Ferreira com-
mented that:

“I wanted to make my students aware 
of the environmental issues affect-
ing some of the most stunning places 
worldwide – and the beauty of the nat-
ural landscapes of Madeira did appeal 
to their artistic minds.”

“These projects have also made the 
students feel more confident about 
themselves and their artistic abilities 
and created a bit of a buzz by show-
ing at two international art museums 
and with the support of institutions as 
UNESCO and the media coverage that 
it generated in Portugal, which includ-
ed national newspaper articles and TV 
interview.”

This is not the first “World Herit-
age Site trip” that the group have done. 
Every three months they go away to 
various locations to paint and have 
been to such places like the historical 
centre of Porto, museums in Berlin and 
to Sintra.

Ferreira went on to say that:
“These frequent ‘World Heritage 

Site’ visit art projects have changed 
many students’ opinion on what an 
ideal world should be.”

Their next trips will be to Rome in a 
couple of weeks and then a trip to the 
Douro Valley in September. 

If you’re interested in some art 
classes, contact Nelson Ferreira 
at nsf@mail.com 

“I wanted to 
make students 
aware of the 
environmental 
issues affecting 
some of the most 
stunning places 
worldwide”

The students’ artwork on display. The top two photos are of the pieces being on display at the Casa da 
Cultura de Camara de Lobos and the bottom on shows the artwork on display at the Centro das Artes da 
Casa das MudasOne of the paintings by Nelson Ferreira

Queen’s Lawn to become open air 
theatre for Twelfth Night
Tosin Ajayi gives a preview of DramSoc’s free show of Twelfth 
Night, or What You Will to be performed on the Queen’s Lawn

T o quote the Reduced 
Shakespeare Company:

Guy A: “Which Shake-
speare comedy is the one 
where there’s twins, a ship 

wreck, mistaken identity and everyone 
gets married?” 

Guys B&C: “All of them.”
So the summer is here and in drama 

circles that means outdoor Shake-
speare productions; it is as inevitable 
and expected as the conclusion of one 
of his comedies. There are many places 
in London to catch one of these an-
nual celebrations: the Globe Theatre, 
Regent’s Park open-air theatre and of 
course our very own Queen’s Lawn.

Yes, in what is becoming a mini-tra-
dition, DramSoc is once again present-
ing a Shakespeare comedy. Following 
on from the stately Much Ado About 
Nothing last year, this year’s model is 
Twelfth Night, Or What You Will; and 
if the YouTube trailer is anything to 
by, this is a production with its tongue 
firmly in its cheek. “What”, I hear you 
ask, “does this have to offer that the 
Globe or Regent’s Park players can’t?” 
Well, for starters it’s FREE, it’s close, 
and you can bring a beer.

Starting two years ago as a result of 
a half-drunken conversation during a 
bar night, it was thought a good idea to 
perform A Midsummer Night’s Dream 
on Midsummer’s Night. The 21st June. 
During exam term… riiiighhht.

Well, back then a director, produc-
tion team and cast of characters was 

found crazy enough to take on learn-
ing Shakespeare in and around exams, 
treating it as an escape and relaxation 
technique. Two years later the immi-
nent production of Twelfth Night, Or 
What You Will stands as testament to 
the success of the first production.

Beyond the generic plot description 
you expect with Shakespeare com-
edies, Twelfth Night is the one where 
the twins – Sebastian and Viola: one 
male, one female – get shipwrecked on 
the shore of a foreign country. Believ-
ing her brother to be dead, Viola de-
cides to disguise herself as a man called 
Caesario (as you do) and work for the 
local Duke, Orsino. He in turn is be-
sotted with a local noble woman, Ol-
ivia, who ignores his – and any man’s 
– advances as she is still in mourn-
ing for her dead brother and father... 
(Deep breath)... Orsino sends Caesario 
to woo Olivia on his behalf and Olivia 
falls head over heels in love with him/
her. All this is further complicated by 
the fact that Viola is beginning to get 
romantic stirrings for her boss, Orsino. 
Got that? Good. Chuck in the possibil-
ity of someone who looks exactly like 
her/him still walking around, a butler 
with some particularly garish clothing 
and a couple of drunk troublemakers, 
and you have hilarity on a stick – and 
the language doesn’t even stand in the 
way!

Why Shakespeare again? Well, we 
searched high and low for an alter-
native, something different, but as 

explained above, there is a certain 
inevitability about Shakespeare and 
summer. No matter what you do, you 
come back to it. As a matter of fact, 
we challenge anyone to come up with 
something that works outdoors (with 
a good distribution of parts so that no 
one fails exams) as well as Shakespeare 
does. 

Seeing as the previous two produc-
tions have occurred in the final week 
of the academic year, they have the 
quite welcome side-effect of round-
ing off the year and the #@!*ing exam 
period. Previous audience members 
commented on how great it was to sit, 
chill, watch a show and get rid of mur-
derous thoughts of lecturers who have 
shafted you by setting questions that 
had nothing to do with the course they 
‘taught’. All-in-all, a vital service to the 
student populace, and even more so to 
lecturers.

With all this in the pot, it is a great 
time to prove to the uneducated, and 
reaffirm to the conversant, that Shake-
speare is:

a) Understandable
b) Accessible
c) FUNNY!!!
May you kick the ass of every exam, 

and hope to see you on the Queen’s 
Lawn.

DramSoc perform Twelfth Night, 
Or What You Will on Sunday 21st 
June at 14:00 and Thursday 25th 
June at 18:00 and 21:30.

Sir Toby Bell (Pranav Mahajan) in character (honest!)

The House of Olivia from left to right: Malvolio, Feste and Maria

Olivia can’t tell the twins apart either
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From silver screen to the West End
felix’s musicals connoisseur Lucy Harrold gives the frothy, frivolous Sister Act a tough review but is not left 
disappointed

O n paper Sister Act ap-
pears to be the faultless 
musical – a strong story 
based on a well-loved 
film, a score by a multi-

Tony and Oscar-winning composer, a 
cast including stage and screen legends 
and a talented “hot young thing” and 
plenty of backing by famous producer 
Whoopi Goldberg. After all, many mu-
sicals have been successful with much 
less than this and I expect Sister Act 
will follow suit, yet even with these 
components well executed the musical 
felt empty as if there was a vital ingre-
dient missing.

For those of you who have never 
spent a Christmas in front of Brit-
ish television, Sister Act the Musi-
cal is based on the film of the same 
name. Deloris, a lounge singer played 
by Whoopi Goldberg is placed under 
witness protection in a nunnery. Hi-
larious hi-jinks ensue as Deloris revo-
lutionises the church choir and learns 
all sorts of morals that come with this 
warm fuzzy type of family film. The 
musical has developed the gangster 
storyline further adding three stooge-
type sidekicks for Deloris’s beau Shank 
(the striking similarity to Shaft is not 
a coincidence). There is also now a 
love interest for Deloris, Eddie, but I 
felt this was added purely to increase 
the male/female ratio. This storyline 
never develops beyond Eddie asking 
Deloris to dinner and so seems a little 
superfluous.

The cast were fantastic – full of en-
ergy and with good characterisation 
of some parts that could otherwise ap-
pear flat and one dimensional. I knew 
Patina Miller was going to be good 
from seeing many a video of her per-
formance as Dionne in the New York 
Public Theatre production of Hair and 
I was not disappointed. Miller’s voice is 
incredible and she had the spunk and 
personality to live up to Goldberg’s 
original portrayal of Deloris. She was 
well-matched by Sheila Hancock as the 
Mother Superior although I feel she 
and Ian Lavender’s Monsignor Howard 
could have been better integrated into 
the story. Lavender in particular had 
very little to do, acting more as an Em-
cee than a character in the story. A par-

ticular highlight for us was Julia Sutton 
as Mary Lazarus who gave a star turn 
as the aged rapping nun – she rocked! 
The ensemble were all strong with 
some amazing harmonies that led to 
my “amazing harmonies grin” appear-
ing for a large portion of the show.

The score itself is fun and mo-
mentarily catchy if not memorable, 
strangely I couldn’t hum you any of 
the songs now. The style and themes 
fitted well with the light, bouncy feel 
of the musical. Favourite songs in-
cluded ‘Fabulous Baby’ sung by Deloris 
which cleverly interwove exposition 
with funky diva vocals and ‘Take Me 
to Heaven’, the first number sung by 
the revitalised choir featuring some 
amazing solos and a Nun kickline! The 
composer Alan Menken is usually as-
sociated with the Disney musicals of 
the early nineties; The Little Mermaid, 
Aladdin and so forth, so one could be 
mistaken that he can only write child 
friendly perky tunes. But lest we forget 
not only were these songs clever, intel-
ligent and (sometimes) Oscar winning 
but they are far from his entire back 
catalogue. Menken’s first musical, in 
conjunction with his late lyricist part-
ner Howard Ashman, was Little Shop 
of Horrors, a black comedy taking in-
fluences from 50’s bebop, rock and roll, 
and Supremes-type girl groups. He 
has taken the same approach with the 
score using influences from the period 
of the piece such as Barry White, Shaft 
and seventies disco. 

Unfortunately somebody forgot to 
tell the set and costume designers of 
this and so we see seventies style book-
shelves containing DVDs and tramps 
wearing decidedly present-day hat/
coat combinations. Aside from this 
oversight the set was magnificent and 
completely automated, there were no 
scene changes just scene transitions. 
The way the nightclub set spiralled and 
completely disappeared into the stage 
was astonishing. My friend and I de-
cided we wanted to take the giant shin-
ing Mother Mary home to put in our 
living room, what our other flatmates 
would say about that is another matter. 

Macbeth: East-End London, the 60’s
David Lloyd ventures “off West End” to the Riverside Studios and witnesses one of Shakespeare’s greatest 
tragedies, Macbeth, as close as one can get

They even had a sparkly gold version 
for the finale – everything looks bet-
ter in gold sparkles, even nuns’ hab-
its and prisoners’ garb! The costume 
designer managed a minor miracle in 
making nuns’ habits look attractive, 
I loved Sheila Hancock’s fitted pur-
ple-trimmed number and the novice 
pinafore of Katie Rowley Jones’ Mary 
Roberts. One issue with the set is that 
because it was so magnificent it took 

away from the action at times with 
some movement being obscured by the 
constantly moving set. The production 
relied on the set to provide momentum 
highlighting the patchy pacing in parts.

Although this review may not appear 
encouraging, I did like Sister Act – it 
had great acting, an infectious score 
and some intelligent moments. It was 
fun and frivolous and certainly not 
a bad way to spend an evening. The 

audience of mainly coach parties and 
“women of a certain age” had a ball, 
applauding absolutely everything and 
rounding the night off with a prema-
ture standing ovation. If you’re look-
ing for a carefree evening with lots of 
laughs then I’d highly recommend it. 
Sister Act follows in the long line of 
light and fluffy movie to musical trans-
fers that are well-made but never going 
to change the musical theatre world. I 

think I just expected more from such a 
brilliant creative team who were obvi-
ously trying to make a commercial suc-
cess than something artistic and new. 

Sister Act is on at the London Pal-
ladium until February 2010

www.sisteractthemusical.com 
for information on the cast and 
performances

Patina Miller as Deloris, the company and the great, shining Mother Mary

Patina Miller with one of the ensemble

Patina Miller takes on the role of lounge singer, Deloris, played by Whoopi Goldberg in the film version

A n East-end boozer isn’t 
the first place you’d ex-
pect a Shakespearean 
tragedy to unfold but this 
is what I found when I 

went along to The Riverside Studios to 
catch a performance of Shakespeare’s 
Macbeth. Set in the 1960’s, but still 
retaining the original dialogue, the 
slicked back hair and sharp suits form 
an interesting contrast to some of the 
Bard’s most powerful dialogue. 

 For those who are neither Shake-
speare fans, nor were obliged to study 
the play at school, Macbeth is a tale of 
one man’s ascendency to the throne of 
Scotland fuelled by a deadly ambition 
and the machinations of his poison-
ous wife. As in the style of any tragedy 
worth its salt the play ends with plenty 
of people being killed: in this case 
characters are dispatched by crowbars 
and Stanley knives. Just a normal day 
in 1960’s London. 

The quality of acting is excellent, es-
pecially for a production deemed “off 
West End”, outside the mainstream but 
not quite fringe theatre. Will Beer as 
Macbeth brings a power to the stage 
that is tempered by a particularly un-
hinged and disturbing Lady Macbeth 

(Jody Watson). The supporting cast is 
also strong: Jack Bence as Malcolm is 
convincing in his theatrical debut, pos-
sessing a stature that belies his youth-
ful appearance.

The adaptation should be commend-
ed for its novel staging. The group I 
was with was seated at a table in the 
centre of the stage. Before the play 
started in earnest we were joined at 
our table by the characters of Malcolm 
and Duncan. There was a distinct air 
of intimidation as they gazed upon us 
and I was immediately drawn into an 
entertaining two hours of “betrays in 
deepest consequence”. 

The stage was used to excellent effect 
as verbal volleys ricocheted around us. 
We were never more than a matter of 
feet from the action and as the story 
developed and the daggers were drawn 
I became increasingly concerned with 
what was happening around me. The 
actors interacted with us on occasion, 
offering us a bowl of crisps during one 
celebratory scene. The net effect of this 
innovative staging is that I actually felt 
I was part of the performance. I was 
the metaphorical “fly on the wall” as 
Macbeth delivered the infamous line 
“is this a dagger which I see before me”, 

grasping at an apparition next to my 
drink.

Instead of three witches, who usually 
tell the prophecies that lead Macbeth 
to his doom, there are two musicians. 
It is an interesting choice by the direc-
tor to move away from tradition and 
use live music in place of three hags. 
However I believe it works well and is 
more in keeping with the setting; they 
frame scenes nicely and provided a 
dramatic soundtrack to events.

I would highly recommend heading 
down to Hammersmith to witness a 
very engaging adaptation of Shake-
speare’s play. The fact that it is cheaper 
to buy tickets to sit on the stage than 
in the actual audience should be all the 
motivation you need to become part 
of the action after your exams. I’ll be 
looking out for future performances 
by this group; after the play, one cast 
member described their forthcoming 
production of Sophocles’ Ajax as “80 
minutes of death and destruction”. If it 
is anything as involving and provoking 
as their present work it should be an-
other great night out.

 Until 23 July 2009
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From silver screen to the West End
felix’s musicals connoisseur Lucy Harrold gives the frothy, frivolous Sister Act a tough review but is not left 
disappointed

O n paper Sister Act ap-
pears to be the faultless 
musical – a strong story 
based on a well-loved 
film, a score by a multi-

Tony and Oscar-winning composer, a 
cast including stage and screen legends 
and a talented “hot young thing” and 
plenty of backing by famous producer 
Whoopi Goldberg. After all, many mu-
sicals have been successful with much 
less than this and I expect Sister Act 
will follow suit, yet even with these 
components well executed the musical 
felt empty as if there was a vital ingre-
dient missing.

For those of you who have never 
spent a Christmas in front of Brit-
ish television, Sister Act the Musi-
cal is based on the film of the same 
name. Deloris, a lounge singer played 
by Whoopi Goldberg is placed under 
witness protection in a nunnery. Hi-
larious hi-jinks ensue as Deloris revo-
lutionises the church choir and learns 
all sorts of morals that come with this 
warm fuzzy type of family film. The 
musical has developed the gangster 
storyline further adding three stooge-
type sidekicks for Deloris’s beau Shank 
(the striking similarity to Shaft is not 
a coincidence). There is also now a 
love interest for Deloris, Eddie, but I 
felt this was added purely to increase 
the male/female ratio. This storyline 
never develops beyond Eddie asking 
Deloris to dinner and so seems a little 
superfluous.

The cast were fantastic – full of en-
ergy and with good characterisation 
of some parts that could otherwise ap-
pear flat and one dimensional. I knew 
Patina Miller was going to be good 
from seeing many a video of her per-
formance as Dionne in the New York 
Public Theatre production of Hair and 
I was not disappointed. Miller’s voice is 
incredible and she had the spunk and 
personality to live up to Goldberg’s 
original portrayal of Deloris. She was 
well-matched by Sheila Hancock as the 
Mother Superior although I feel she 
and Ian Lavender’s Monsignor Howard 
could have been better integrated into 
the story. Lavender in particular had 
very little to do, acting more as an Em-
cee than a character in the story. A par-

ticular highlight for us was Julia Sutton 
as Mary Lazarus who gave a star turn 
as the aged rapping nun – she rocked! 
The ensemble were all strong with 
some amazing harmonies that led to 
my “amazing harmonies grin” appear-
ing for a large portion of the show.

The score itself is fun and mo-
mentarily catchy if not memorable, 
strangely I couldn’t hum you any of 
the songs now. The style and themes 
fitted well with the light, bouncy feel 
of the musical. Favourite songs in-
cluded ‘Fabulous Baby’ sung by Deloris 
which cleverly interwove exposition 
with funky diva vocals and ‘Take Me 
to Heaven’, the first number sung by 
the revitalised choir featuring some 
amazing solos and a Nun kickline! The 
composer Alan Menken is usually as-
sociated with the Disney musicals of 
the early nineties; The Little Mermaid, 
Aladdin and so forth, so one could be 
mistaken that he can only write child 
friendly perky tunes. But lest we forget 
not only were these songs clever, intel-
ligent and (sometimes) Oscar winning 
but they are far from his entire back 
catalogue. Menken’s first musical, in 
conjunction with his late lyricist part-
ner Howard Ashman, was Little Shop 
of Horrors, a black comedy taking in-
fluences from 50’s bebop, rock and roll, 
and Supremes-type girl groups. He 
has taken the same approach with the 
score using influences from the period 
of the piece such as Barry White, Shaft 
and seventies disco. 

Unfortunately somebody forgot to 
tell the set and costume designers of 
this and so we see seventies style book-
shelves containing DVDs and tramps 
wearing decidedly present-day hat/
coat combinations. Aside from this 
oversight the set was magnificent and 
completely automated, there were no 
scene changes just scene transitions. 
The way the nightclub set spiralled and 
completely disappeared into the stage 
was astonishing. My friend and I de-
cided we wanted to take the giant shin-
ing Mother Mary home to put in our 
living room, what our other flatmates 
would say about that is another matter. 

Macbeth: East-End London, the 60’s
David Lloyd ventures “off West End” to the Riverside Studios and witnesses one of Shakespeare’s greatest 
tragedies, Macbeth, as close as one can get

They even had a sparkly gold version 
for the finale – everything looks bet-
ter in gold sparkles, even nuns’ hab-
its and prisoners’ garb! The costume 
designer managed a minor miracle in 
making nuns’ habits look attractive, 
I loved Sheila Hancock’s fitted pur-
ple-trimmed number and the novice 
pinafore of Katie Rowley Jones’ Mary 
Roberts. One issue with the set is that 
because it was so magnificent it took 

away from the action at times with 
some movement being obscured by the 
constantly moving set. The production 
relied on the set to provide momentum 
highlighting the patchy pacing in parts.

Although this review may not appear 
encouraging, I did like Sister Act – it 
had great acting, an infectious score 
and some intelligent moments. It was 
fun and frivolous and certainly not 
a bad way to spend an evening. The 

audience of mainly coach parties and 
“women of a certain age” had a ball, 
applauding absolutely everything and 
rounding the night off with a prema-
ture standing ovation. If you’re look-
ing for a carefree evening with lots of 
laughs then I’d highly recommend it. 
Sister Act follows in the long line of 
light and fluffy movie to musical trans-
fers that are well-made but never going 
to change the musical theatre world. I 

think I just expected more from such a 
brilliant creative team who were obvi-
ously trying to make a commercial suc-
cess than something artistic and new. 

Sister Act is on at the London Pal-
ladium until February 2010

www.sisteractthemusical.com 
for information on the cast and 
performances

Patina Miller as Deloris, the company and the great, shining Mother Mary

Patina Miller with one of the ensemble

Patina Miller takes on the role of lounge singer, Deloris, played by Whoopi Goldberg in the film version

A n East-end boozer isn’t 
the first place you’d ex-
pect a Shakespearean 
tragedy to unfold but this 
is what I found when I 

went along to The Riverside Studios to 
catch a performance of Shakespeare’s 
Macbeth. Set in the 1960’s, but still 
retaining the original dialogue, the 
slicked back hair and sharp suits form 
an interesting contrast to some of the 
Bard’s most powerful dialogue. 

 For those who are neither Shake-
speare fans, nor were obliged to study 
the play at school, Macbeth is a tale of 
one man’s ascendency to the throne of 
Scotland fuelled by a deadly ambition 
and the machinations of his poison-
ous wife. As in the style of any tragedy 
worth its salt the play ends with plenty 
of people being killed: in this case 
characters are dispatched by crowbars 
and Stanley knives. Just a normal day 
in 1960’s London. 

The quality of acting is excellent, es-
pecially for a production deemed “off 
West End”, outside the mainstream but 
not quite fringe theatre. Will Beer as 
Macbeth brings a power to the stage 
that is tempered by a particularly un-
hinged and disturbing Lady Macbeth 

(Jody Watson). The supporting cast is 
also strong: Jack Bence as Malcolm is 
convincing in his theatrical debut, pos-
sessing a stature that belies his youth-
ful appearance.

The adaptation should be commend-
ed for its novel staging. The group I 
was with was seated at a table in the 
centre of the stage. Before the play 
started in earnest we were joined at 
our table by the characters of Malcolm 
and Duncan. There was a distinct air 
of intimidation as they gazed upon us 
and I was immediately drawn into an 
entertaining two hours of “betrays in 
deepest consequence”. 

The stage was used to excellent effect 
as verbal volleys ricocheted around us. 
We were never more than a matter of 
feet from the action and as the story 
developed and the daggers were drawn 
I became increasingly concerned with 
what was happening around me. The 
actors interacted with us on occasion, 
offering us a bowl of crisps during one 
celebratory scene. The net effect of this 
innovative staging is that I actually felt 
I was part of the performance. I was 
the metaphorical “fly on the wall” as 
Macbeth delivered the infamous line 
“is this a dagger which I see before me”, 

grasping at an apparition next to my 
drink.

Instead of three witches, who usually 
tell the prophecies that lead Macbeth 
to his doom, there are two musicians. 
It is an interesting choice by the direc-
tor to move away from tradition and 
use live music in place of three hags. 
However I believe it works well and is 
more in keeping with the setting; they 
frame scenes nicely and provided a 
dramatic soundtrack to events.

I would highly recommend heading 
down to Hammersmith to witness a 
very engaging adaptation of Shake-
speare’s play. The fact that it is cheaper 
to buy tickets to sit on the stage than 
in the actual audience should be all the 
motivation you need to become part 
of the action after your exams. I’ll be 
looking out for future performances 
by this group; after the play, one cast 
member described their forthcoming 
production of Sophocles’ Ajax as “80 
minutes of death and destruction”. If it 
is anything as involving and provoking 
as their present work it should be an-
other great night out.

 Until 23 July 2009
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Where’s Will 
Smith at?

W ell I’ve only got 
a tiny space this 
week, but I’ve got 
to get this little bit 
of condescending 

preaching off my chest: with regards to 
the greatest summer hip-hop tracks in 
the history of the universe, Will Smith 
and long-time companion DJ Jazzy 
Jeff ’s sublime, hot-weather booty- 
shaker Summertime has got to be up 
there with the greatest. It is unfortu-
nate however that this seems to be the 
only DJ Jazzy Jeff tune which has ever 
seen the light of mainstream day. Only 
recently did I discover that rather than 

simply playing the fall-guy in The Fresh 
Prince of Bel Air and being repeatedly 
ejected from the famed West Philadel-
phia household by Uncle Phil for vari-
ous youthful misdemeanours,  he is ac-
tually a real-life professional musician 
with real-life professional funky-fresh 
beats. I urge you all to check out his re-
leases The Magnificent and The Return 
of the Magnificent for all of your sum-
mertime block-party requirements. 
With exam season coming to an end 
and illegal BBQ in Hyde Park season 
starting up in earnest, now more than 
ever is the perfect time to take heed of 
my great opinions.

Fresh Rancid Album
After like a billion years, Rancid have returned from punk-
rock gereatricity with a new release. Ushnish Banerjee reports

Northern California-based ska punk 
four-some Rancid return with a new 
studio album Let the Dominoes Fall, 
nearly six years after their last release 
Indestructible in 2003. The highly an-
ticipated release is finally seeing the 
light of day after two major delays in 
the writing process, as major State-
side and European tours over the past 
four years always seemed to hint at 
imminent release dates which never 
came. However, fans will discover that 
the long wait for fresh songs has not 
been in vain as the band seem to ex-
hibit a new and rejuvenated spirit with 
this new batch of 
songs produced 
by Rancid’s 
self-professed 
‘fifth-member’ 
Brett Gure-
witz. Start-
ing off with 
the infec-
tiously light-
hearted ‘East 
bay night’, 
the inception 
sets the tone 
for the 
sing-

along and anthemic aura of the album. 
Songs like ‘Up to No Good’ still refer-
ence Rancid’s ska, reggae and two-tone 
influences like Desmond Decker and 
Booker T (who happened to contrib-
ute to the album) in easy listeners and 
heavily groove based tracks that could 
get any spliff-laden dancefloor moving 
with ease. ‘Last One to Die’ is a stand-
out track: a strong statement from the 
band regarding the faith they have in 
the longevity and timelessness of their 
music in the face of skeptics and the ev-
er-changing landscape of music. Songs 
like ‘Disconnected’ and ‘Liberty and 
Freedom’ continue much in the vein 
of the politically-motivated thematic 
grounds as their previous records, by 
poignantly speaking out against the 
injustices faced by the average work-
ing-class American. Rancid are one 
of the few punk bands to successfully 
combine hook-laden musical gems 
with intelligent lyrical wizardry in one 
powerful formula for breeding great 
sounding songs with intelligent lyrics. 
Songs like ‘New Orleans’ and ‘High-
way’ are simple and down-to-earth in 
their arrangements and address life on 
the road and the almost school-boy 
innocence of wanting to make music 
with your friends. Rancid have al-
ways held that strange and 
enviable power of writing 
songs which evoke a feel-
ing of community and 
brotherhood amongst 
the listeners and they 
will most likely be 
successful in main-
taining this special 

connection 

Ushnish Banerjee

Rancid
Let The Dominoes Fall
Ada Label Group / Epitaph
HHHHI

with their fans with this album.
Considering that the majority of 

these songs were written in an acous-
tic format and then converted to a 
plugged format means that they all 
possess a great raw vibe and if you lis-

ten with that in mind you can almost 
deconstruct the songs to what might 
have been their skeletal acoustic tem-
plates. This album is not powerful 
because of innovation or for breaking 
new creative grounds, as it does not. It 
is powerful because it is an honest, raw 
and humble record made by a bunch of 

guys who have rekindled their 
desire to make music 

again. 

“...one of the 
few punk bands 
to successfully 
combine hook-
laden musical 
gems with 
intelligent lyrical 
wizardry”

Marco Carola’s roots in techno go back 
the best part of two decades and a 
quick glance at the size of his discog-
raphy shows his prominence up to this 
day. However, it’s not his production 
talents that make him stand out, it’s his 
ability to play great tunes for hours on 
end. Some may call it mundane mini-
mal, but his rare talent of cutting music 
up into a relentless groove, keeps the 
dance-floor bouncing all night long.

The man from Naples graced Fabric 
with his presence last Saturday and the 
Italians were out in force.  Taking over 
the ones and twos at four in the morn-
ing, he had a bit of a task trying to re-
awaken the crowd, as the warm-up of 
heavy electro was not really what the 
people had come to hear. Two minutes 
after taking over, the place was packed 
out – everywhere 
you looked, 
people 
were lov-
ing it. 
There are 

not many DJs in the world that can play 
five-hour sets and keep the energy go-
ing throughout. Imagine trying to see 
Pendulum keep a dance-floor filled for 
five hours straight, an event that could 
only ever happen if they branched out 
from their monotonous 10-track rep-
ertoire that everyone seems to love so 
much.

So for all you people out there who 
have yet to hit Fabric on a Saturday, all 
I can say is DO IT. Every Friday they 
have the same DJs, and lets face it eve-
ry drum and bass / electro / dubstep 
DJ has exactly the same record box and 
plays pretty much the same set as eve-
ryone else on the bill. Saturdays line-
ups may look pretty empty, but if you 
notice who they get, Ricardo Villalo-
bos, Chris Leibing and Marc Haule, to 
name but a few, you realise that, sure, 
you only see one big DJ in a night, but 
these guys offer something different 
week-in week-out. Saturdays offer a 
better night all-round than seeing the 
Scratch Perverts or Crookers who al-
ways play the same set or even worse, 
have a whole box of tunes that sound 
exactly the same (especially true for 

the latter). So for once, give up Fri-
days, where you will spend 

the whole night being 
grinded by a sweaty 

chav and check out a 
Saturday where the 
mood is definitely 
more chilled and 

the beats are 
definitely 
better.

Jack Massey

Marco Carola live at Fabric
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Launceston Place  HHHH

1A Launceston Place, W8 5RL

www.launcestonplace-restau-
rant.co.uk

Best bits: Amazing Value. A 
good alternative for the Summer 
Ball Dinner!

Worst bits: Saving up requires 
patience but is well worth it.

Price: £18 per head plus service

W hile it is true that 
some people are 
losing their jobs, 
others are moving 
into negative equi-

ty and we are destined for at least four 
years of a Conservative government 
who’ll (probably) round up the poor 
and put them on dynamo connected 
bicycles to provide green energy to 
power the bourgeois, I must admit the 
credit crunch isn’t all bad. As the high 
earners have had their bonuses re-
duced and expense accounts are gen-
erally not quite so abused as they once 
were, no-one is eating out for lunch. 
Consequently, some outrageous deals 
are to be had between noon and 2:30. 
You can get the best food and the best 
service in the country for less than half 
the price it would cost otherwise. You 
may not have the delights of fillet steak 
or turbot on the menu, but I’d easily 
sacrifice these for ox-cheek and good 
fresh mackerel anyway.

A case in point is Launceston Place 
(5 mins west from Imperial College). 
For the meagre sum of £18+service, 
we enjoyed a three course menu with 
two interjections : amuse bouche and 
a pre-dessert. In light of its chef ’s cur-
rent (deserved) celebrity courtesy of 
the Great British Menu, this must 
surely the best value meal in the coun-
try. Even students can afford this: it’s 
the only six or seven trips to the Sand-
wich Shop after all.

The interior had changed since I was 
last there. It used to be decked out like 
a series of miniature interconnected 
drawing rooms, with books on man-
tlepieces and richly coloured wooden 
furniture. Now it is all sleek black and 
white, no doubt to better frame its 

Modern European food. The mainte-
nance of the cubby hole style layout re-
mains one of its selling points  ,though. 
It means that even if the restaurant is 
otherwise empty, you don’t need to feel 
like you are rattling about in a huge hall 
where the staff are listening to your 
every word.

The richest macchiato of cauli-
flower and truffle oil constituted the 
amuse bouche. The starters were hard 
to fault. Pea and ham soup enjoyed a 
smoky overtone courtesy of the home-
smoked ham from which the stock for 
the soup was made. 

A slow cooked duck egg covered in 
truffle shavings was a deliciously per-
fumed ooze. My dish was a scallop 
which had been opened, dressed with 
spring onions and a light sauce and 
then reclosed with puff pastry. One 
opens it at the table with a quick twist 
of a knife, adding a wonderful piece of 
theatre to what might possibly have 
been described as a slightly too subtle 
dish.

Sandwich shop can wait
David Stewart visits our local celebrity chef, Tristan Welch

One reason to come here is that they haven’t called their ‘credit crunch’ menu “Credit Crunch Munch 
Lunch”. Thank God. They should have named the economic downturn “Credit Orange” so none of these 
rhyming atrocities could have occurred. 

In the main courses, the beef was eas-
ily the worst dish. While the meat had 
been slow-cooked to a mound of per-
fect cascading ribbons, the sauce and 
accompanying roasted tomatoes had 
more in common with pizza topping 
and canned breakfast accoutrements. 
The best main (which was remarkably 
familiar, being the chef ’s competitor’s 
dish from the Great British Menu!) 
was a posh fish-finger served with peas 
and tartare sauce. A T-bone pork chop 
sat, in terms of quality, somewhere be-
tween these two.

The famous soft-scoop ice-cream 
from the programme appeared as a 
pre-dessert, livened up with a gingery 
syrup at the bottom. Of the deserts, an 
apple pie for two could not have been 
more calorific or delicious, while Eton 
Mess was fine.

The chef needs more consistency 
with the dishes perhaps, but there is 
no doubting that at an average of four 
pounds per course, this food is being 
given away.

Afonso Campos
Food Editor

I think I need 
some more cider

The summer is a slightly 
non-sensical time where 
no one is really sure what 
is actually happening when 
or where. The days are 

slowly becoming longer and time aware-
ness is dissipating faster than al-fresco 
diners are lining up the streets of fashi-
noable Chelsea eateries for fancy events. 
As far as gastronomic summer events 
go though, there is one whose scent 
has never escaped my foodie radar. 
Every year Regents Park plays host to 
a most magnificent of events – The 
Taste of London. 

Despite the f lowing champagne 
and Pimm’s, Taste is not merely an 
excuse to drink to oblivion. The 
event takes food and its entire in-
dustry very seriously and wants you 
to do the same. Stalls from London’s 
best restaurants dot the Park and 
you are hypnotised by the aromas 
gracefully eminating from each of 
them. Anyone who is anyone of rel-
evance to the world of cuisine (From 
Gordon Ramsay to Tom Aikens) has 
shop set up at the event. I do not 
believe this a self-promotion event 
however. I’d rather see it as passion-
ate people trying to pass on some of 
their ideas onto the general public. 
Most of these restaurants do not 
necessarily need the (extra) public-
ity, but have come together with oth-
ers in the field to provide you with 
an evening, that if properly taken ad-
vantage of, you shan’t forget.

It isn’t all about the restaurants. 
Some of the world’s best suppliers 
and most innovative food companies 
are there to showcase exactly what 
they have in the pipeline. There is 
no lack of producers selling award-

winning wines and spirits at heavily 
discounted prices. The day is not all 
about capitalism though. Great ef-
fort has been made to turn this event 
into a small educational symposium 
where you are able to learn about an-
ything from wine and champagne to 
seafood in the proper way; by tasting 
and hearing from the experts. I gen-
uinely recommend the event despite 
its somewhat hefty entrance price. 
Check out more at: www.tastefesti-
vals.com/london .

On another note, this week I have 
what I believe to be a great treat in store 
for you guys. We are lucky enough that 
one of my closest friends, Marta Bobić 
has provided us with a brilliantly written 
review of Albion Caffe, a little, but hon-
est East London joint. Marta is not only a 
fantastic writer, but also (and I have had 
plenty of proof of this in the five blissful 
years I have known her) an outstanding 
chef. She is not merely a cook, for her 
recipes are more often than not, her very 
own. They tend to have this je-ne-sais-
quoi about them. It is usually in the form 
of a completely unexpected ingredient 
that serendipitously blends with every-
thing else in perfect harmony, or simply 
a spark of genius in conceptualising what 
your taste buds most love and need.  She 
has the gift of taking the simplest of sal-
ads or sandwiches and adapting them 
into an eating experience that is quite 
sincerely, out of this world.

Despite not being an Imperial student, 
I think we can expect many more recipes 
from her over the course of next year. .

On a more Imperialy note, I do hope 
your exams have gone well and you have 
had a great term. Expect a very interest-
ing issue next week. Until then, loyal 
foodies.

Peach and 
Tomato Summer 
Salad 

“I thought I would start with salads as it’s that time 

of year. I purposely didn’t put quantities in them, 

as I think I like the idea of people adapting them to 

their own tastes and experimenting” – MB

Slice a few ripe peaches and a roughly equal amount of good, ripe 
tennis-ball sized tomatoes (plum or golden heirloom are best) into 
semi-circles, add wafer-thin slices of red onion and a handful of 
chopped parsley. Toss with olive oil, red wine vinegar, honey, salt 
and pepper.

A recipe by Marta Bobić
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Where’s Will 
Smith at?

W ell I’ve only got 
a tiny space this 
week, but I’ve got 
to get this little bit 
of condescending 

preaching off my chest: with regards to 
the greatest summer hip-hop tracks in 
the history of the universe, Will Smith 
and long-time companion DJ Jazzy 
Jeff ’s sublime, hot-weather booty- 
shaker Summertime has got to be up 
there with the greatest. It is unfortu-
nate however that this seems to be the 
only DJ Jazzy Jeff tune which has ever 
seen the light of mainstream day. Only 
recently did I discover that rather than 

simply playing the fall-guy in The Fresh 
Prince of Bel Air and being repeatedly 
ejected from the famed West Philadel-
phia household by Uncle Phil for vari-
ous youthful misdemeanours,  he is ac-
tually a real-life professional musician 
with real-life professional funky-fresh 
beats. I urge you all to check out his re-
leases The Magnificent and The Return 
of the Magnificent for all of your sum-
mertime block-party requirements. 
With exam season coming to an end 
and illegal BBQ in Hyde Park season 
starting up in earnest, now more than 
ever is the perfect time to take heed of 
my great opinions.

Fresh Rancid Album
After like a billion years, Rancid have returned from punk-
rock gereatricity with a new release. Ushnish Banerjee reports

Northern California-based ska punk 
four-some Rancid return with a new 
studio album Let the Dominoes Fall, 
nearly six years after their last release 
Indestructible in 2003. The highly an-
ticipated release is finally seeing the 
light of day after two major delays in 
the writing process, as major State-
side and European tours over the past 
four years always seemed to hint at 
imminent release dates which never 
came. However, fans will discover that 
the long wait for fresh songs has not 
been in vain as the band seem to ex-
hibit a new and rejuvenated spirit with 
this new batch of 
songs produced 
by Rancid’s 
self-professed 
‘fifth-member’ 
Brett Gure-
witz. Start-
ing off with 
the infec-
tiously light-
hearted ‘East 
bay night’, 
the inception 
sets the tone 
for the 
sing-

along and anthemic aura of the album. 
Songs like ‘Up to No Good’ still refer-
ence Rancid’s ska, reggae and two-tone 
influences like Desmond Decker and 
Booker T (who happened to contrib-
ute to the album) in easy listeners and 
heavily groove based tracks that could 
get any spliff-laden dancefloor moving 
with ease. ‘Last One to Die’ is a stand-
out track: a strong statement from the 
band regarding the faith they have in 
the longevity and timelessness of their 
music in the face of skeptics and the ev-
er-changing landscape of music. Songs 
like ‘Disconnected’ and ‘Liberty and 
Freedom’ continue much in the vein 
of the politically-motivated thematic 
grounds as their previous records, by 
poignantly speaking out against the 
injustices faced by the average work-
ing-class American. Rancid are one 
of the few punk bands to successfully 
combine hook-laden musical gems 
with intelligent lyrical wizardry in one 
powerful formula for breeding great 
sounding songs with intelligent lyrics. 
Songs like ‘New Orleans’ and ‘High-
way’ are simple and down-to-earth in 
their arrangements and address life on 
the road and the almost school-boy 
innocence of wanting to make music 
with your friends. Rancid have al-
ways held that strange and 
enviable power of writing 
songs which evoke a feel-
ing of community and 
brotherhood amongst 
the listeners and they 
will most likely be 
successful in main-
taining this special 

connection 

Ushnish Banerjee

Rancid
Let The Dominoes Fall
Ada Label Group / Epitaph
HHHHI

with their fans with this album.
Considering that the majority of 

these songs were written in an acous-
tic format and then converted to a 
plugged format means that they all 
possess a great raw vibe and if you lis-

ten with that in mind you can almost 
deconstruct the songs to what might 
have been their skeletal acoustic tem-
plates. This album is not powerful 
because of innovation or for breaking 
new creative grounds, as it does not. It 
is powerful because it is an honest, raw 
and humble record made by a bunch of 

guys who have rekindled their 
desire to make music 

again. 

“...one of the 
few punk bands 
to successfully 
combine hook-
laden musical 
gems with 
intelligent lyrical 
wizardry”

Marco Carola’s roots in techno go back 
the best part of two decades and a 
quick glance at the size of his discog-
raphy shows his prominence up to this 
day. However, it’s not his production 
talents that make him stand out, it’s his 
ability to play great tunes for hours on 
end. Some may call it mundane mini-
mal, but his rare talent of cutting music 
up into a relentless groove, keeps the 
dance-floor bouncing all night long.

The man from Naples graced Fabric 
with his presence last Saturday and the 
Italians were out in force.  Taking over 
the ones and twos at four in the morn-
ing, he had a bit of a task trying to re-
awaken the crowd, as the warm-up of 
heavy electro was not really what the 
people had come to hear. Two minutes 
after taking over, the place was packed 
out – everywhere 
you looked, 
people 
were lov-
ing it. 
There are 

not many DJs in the world that can play 
five-hour sets and keep the energy go-
ing throughout. Imagine trying to see 
Pendulum keep a dance-floor filled for 
five hours straight, an event that could 
only ever happen if they branched out 
from their monotonous 10-track rep-
ertoire that everyone seems to love so 
much.

So for all you people out there who 
have yet to hit Fabric on a Saturday, all 
I can say is DO IT. Every Friday they 
have the same DJs, and lets face it eve-
ry drum and bass / electro / dubstep 
DJ has exactly the same record box and 
plays pretty much the same set as eve-
ryone else on the bill. Saturdays line-
ups may look pretty empty, but if you 
notice who they get, Ricardo Villalo-
bos, Chris Leibing and Marc Haule, to 
name but a few, you realise that, sure, 
you only see one big DJ in a night, but 
these guys offer something different 
week-in week-out. Saturdays offer a 
better night all-round than seeing the 
Scratch Perverts or Crookers who al-
ways play the same set or even worse, 
have a whole box of tunes that sound 
exactly the same (especially true for 

the latter). So for once, give up Fri-
days, where you will spend 

the whole night being 
grinded by a sweaty 

chav and check out a 
Saturday where the 
mood is definitely 
more chilled and 

the beats are 
definitely 
better.

Jack Massey

Marco Carola live at Fabric
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Launceston Place  HHHH

1A Launceston Place, W8 5RL

www.launcestonplace-restau-
rant.co.uk

Best bits: Amazing Value. A 
good alternative for the Summer 
Ball Dinner!

Worst bits: Saving up requires 
patience but is well worth it.

Price: £18 per head plus service

W hile it is true that 
some people are 
losing their jobs, 
others are moving 
into negative equi-

ty and we are destined for at least four 
years of a Conservative government 
who’ll (probably) round up the poor 
and put them on dynamo connected 
bicycles to provide green energy to 
power the bourgeois, I must admit the 
credit crunch isn’t all bad. As the high 
earners have had their bonuses re-
duced and expense accounts are gen-
erally not quite so abused as they once 
were, no-one is eating out for lunch. 
Consequently, some outrageous deals 
are to be had between noon and 2:30. 
You can get the best food and the best 
service in the country for less than half 
the price it would cost otherwise. You 
may not have the delights of fillet steak 
or turbot on the menu, but I’d easily 
sacrifice these for ox-cheek and good 
fresh mackerel anyway.

A case in point is Launceston Place 
(5 mins west from Imperial College). 
For the meagre sum of £18+service, 
we enjoyed a three course menu with 
two interjections : amuse bouche and 
a pre-dessert. In light of its chef ’s cur-
rent (deserved) celebrity courtesy of 
the Great British Menu, this must 
surely the best value meal in the coun-
try. Even students can afford this: it’s 
the only six or seven trips to the Sand-
wich Shop after all.

The interior had changed since I was 
last there. It used to be decked out like 
a series of miniature interconnected 
drawing rooms, with books on man-
tlepieces and richly coloured wooden 
furniture. Now it is all sleek black and 
white, no doubt to better frame its 

Modern European food. The mainte-
nance of the cubby hole style layout re-
mains one of its selling points  ,though. 
It means that even if the restaurant is 
otherwise empty, you don’t need to feel 
like you are rattling about in a huge hall 
where the staff are listening to your 
every word.

The richest macchiato of cauli-
flower and truffle oil constituted the 
amuse bouche. The starters were hard 
to fault. Pea and ham soup enjoyed a 
smoky overtone courtesy of the home-
smoked ham from which the stock for 
the soup was made. 

A slow cooked duck egg covered in 
truffle shavings was a deliciously per-
fumed ooze. My dish was a scallop 
which had been opened, dressed with 
spring onions and a light sauce and 
then reclosed with puff pastry. One 
opens it at the table with a quick twist 
of a knife, adding a wonderful piece of 
theatre to what might possibly have 
been described as a slightly too subtle 
dish.

Sandwich shop can wait
David Stewart visits our local celebrity chef, Tristan Welch

One reason to come here is that they haven’t called their ‘credit crunch’ menu “Credit Crunch Munch 
Lunch”. Thank God. They should have named the economic downturn “Credit Orange” so none of these 
rhyming atrocities could have occurred. 

In the main courses, the beef was eas-
ily the worst dish. While the meat had 
been slow-cooked to a mound of per-
fect cascading ribbons, the sauce and 
accompanying roasted tomatoes had 
more in common with pizza topping 
and canned breakfast accoutrements. 
The best main (which was remarkably 
familiar, being the chef ’s competitor’s 
dish from the Great British Menu!) 
was a posh fish-finger served with peas 
and tartare sauce. A T-bone pork chop 
sat, in terms of quality, somewhere be-
tween these two.

The famous soft-scoop ice-cream 
from the programme appeared as a 
pre-dessert, livened up with a gingery 
syrup at the bottom. Of the deserts, an 
apple pie for two could not have been 
more calorific or delicious, while Eton 
Mess was fine.

The chef needs more consistency 
with the dishes perhaps, but there is 
no doubting that at an average of four 
pounds per course, this food is being 
given away.

Afonso Campos
Food Editor

I think I need 
some more cider

The summer is a slightly 
non-sensical time where 
no one is really sure what 
is actually happening when 
or where. The days are 

slowly becoming longer and time aware-
ness is dissipating faster than al-fresco 
diners are lining up the streets of fashi-
noable Chelsea eateries for fancy events. 
As far as gastronomic summer events 
go though, there is one whose scent 
has never escaped my foodie radar. 
Every year Regents Park plays host to 
a most magnificent of events – The 
Taste of London. 

Despite the f lowing champagne 
and Pimm’s, Taste is not merely an 
excuse to drink to oblivion. The 
event takes food and its entire in-
dustry very seriously and wants you 
to do the same. Stalls from London’s 
best restaurants dot the Park and 
you are hypnotised by the aromas 
gracefully eminating from each of 
them. Anyone who is anyone of rel-
evance to the world of cuisine (From 
Gordon Ramsay to Tom Aikens) has 
shop set up at the event. I do not 
believe this a self-promotion event 
however. I’d rather see it as passion-
ate people trying to pass on some of 
their ideas onto the general public. 
Most of these restaurants do not 
necessarily need the (extra) public-
ity, but have come together with oth-
ers in the field to provide you with 
an evening, that if properly taken ad-
vantage of, you shan’t forget.

It isn’t all about the restaurants. 
Some of the world’s best suppliers 
and most innovative food companies 
are there to showcase exactly what 
they have in the pipeline. There is 
no lack of producers selling award-

winning wines and spirits at heavily 
discounted prices. The day is not all 
about capitalism though. Great ef-
fort has been made to turn this event 
into a small educational symposium 
where you are able to learn about an-
ything from wine and champagne to 
seafood in the proper way; by tasting 
and hearing from the experts. I gen-
uinely recommend the event despite 
its somewhat hefty entrance price. 
Check out more at: www.tastefesti-
vals.com/london .

On another note, this week I have 
what I believe to be a great treat in store 
for you guys. We are lucky enough that 
one of my closest friends, Marta Bobić 
has provided us with a brilliantly written 
review of Albion Caffe, a little, but hon-
est East London joint. Marta is not only a 
fantastic writer, but also (and I have had 
plenty of proof of this in the five blissful 
years I have known her) an outstanding 
chef. She is not merely a cook, for her 
recipes are more often than not, her very 
own. They tend to have this je-ne-sais-
quoi about them. It is usually in the form 
of a completely unexpected ingredient 
that serendipitously blends with every-
thing else in perfect harmony, or simply 
a spark of genius in conceptualising what 
your taste buds most love and need.  She 
has the gift of taking the simplest of sal-
ads or sandwiches and adapting them 
into an eating experience that is quite 
sincerely, out of this world.

Despite not being an Imperial student, 
I think we can expect many more recipes 
from her over the course of next year. .

On a more Imperialy note, I do hope 
your exams have gone well and you have 
had a great term. Expect a very interest-
ing issue next week. Until then, loyal 
foodies.

Peach and 
Tomato Summer 
Salad 

“I thought I would start with salads as it’s that time 

of year. I purposely didn’t put quantities in them, 

as I think I like the idea of people adapting them to 

their own tastes and experimenting” – MB

Slice a few ripe peaches and a roughly equal amount of good, ripe 
tennis-ball sized tomatoes (plum or golden heirloom are best) into 
semi-circles, add wafer-thin slices of red onion and a handful of 
chopped parsley. Toss with olive oil, red wine vinegar, honey, salt 
and pepper.

A recipe by Marta Bobić
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When did they all 
grow up? Doesn’t 
it seem like only 
yesterday that all 
the new eateries 

sprouting up were colourful places 
crowded with murals and complicated 
light fittings, their fancy names dis-
played in even fancier typefaces? Their 
crockery was angular, glass, slate or 
crackle-glazed ceramic, glasses were 
faceted and jewel-toned, chintzy tea-
cups were perched on artfully mis-
matched gilded saucers. Paintings and 
tessellated photographs adorned walls, 
staff wore quirky uniforms and, well, 
the food was equally as busy. Fusion 
was in fashion and, though spectacu-
lar when done well, haphazard confu-
sion was commonplace, crowding the 
menus like lacquered découpage on 
the tabletops. 

Thank goodness then, that a gen-
tle, nostalgic and very, very serious 
revolution has been taking place in 
London. Food grew up. Food is no 
longer fancy, overly sophisticated or 
unpronounceable, but just grown up, 
with a distinguished silver streak in 
its well-groomed hair. Just like a need 
for roomy vehicles and an unavoid-
able fondness for jazz, the newly old-
fashioned grown up menu is serious, 
simple and really quite ordinary. Col-
oured walls have faded to glossy white 
tiles; the plates (as everyone inevitably 
does) have grown rounder and whiter; 
the cappuccino froth melted away 
to inky filter coffees once more and 
brunch woke up a little earlier and be-
came breakfast again (though in some 
places, it lingers until dinner). Over 
the past couple of years, a number of 
unassuming sans-serif bakeries and 
restaurants have sprung up all over 
the city, all white tiles, red type and no 
miso black cod or sesame macaroons, 
where the food’s title is all you’ll find 
on your plate. This new fraternity of 
establishments includes Canteen, St 
John, Gail’s, Peyton & Byrne, Melrose 
& Morgan and most recently, Albion, 
a self-proclaimed caff on the ground 
floor of Terence Conran’s new hotel 
venture, The Boundary, sandwiched 
between an upscale restaurant in the 
basement and a roof-top bar and grill 
upstairs. The former Victorian indus-
trial building is tucked away in an un-
likely – but growing ever more likely 
– lane near Shoreditch High Street, 
a few metres from its antithesis, the 
complicated taxidermy-adorned Les 
Trois Garçons, and cheekily close to 
members-only colossus Shoreditch 
House. 

In its own words, Albion serves 
“typical British caff food, noth-
ing challenging or complicated, just 
straightforward hearty ingredients 
and recipes.” This pretty much sums 
it up, and even though “caff ” is per-
haps a term more often conjuring up 

Even the Bard would be proud of this Albion
Marta Bobić finds out what sets Albion apart from the rest of a million trendy East London eateries

Albion Caffe HHHH

2-4 Boundary Street, Shoreditch, 
London E2 7DD
www.twitter.com/albionsoven

Best bits: The cakes and breads 
are divine

Worst bits: Absolutely no way to 
reserve a table

Price: Very reasonable

greasy spoons and Eastenders, Albion 
has taken these simple and classic 
often-craved dishes and made them a 
little more presentable for its public, 
without needlessly making them more 
sophisticated (read: complicated) ei-
ther. The menu is British, nostalgic, 
comforting and – rather cheeringly 
– not at all health conscious, though 
unlike standard caff food, Albion’s fare 
is thankfully not swimming in grease. 
Food is served from 8am to midnight 
every day, with breakfast stretching all 
day and no main course costing more 
than £10. There is a shop at the front 
of the restaurant stacked with not-
exactly-cheap groceries, though their 
well thought out selection is uplifting 
and resolutely British. Its refrigerated 
shelves are filled with goods to cheer 
anyone up halfway through a slow 
work day, especially the enormous 
door-wedge sandwiches on fresh mat-
tress-thick bread filled with corona-
tion chicken or smoked ham and egg. 

The most attractive feature of Al-
bion is without a doubt the vast selec-
tion of reasonably priced (dare I say 
cheap?) breads and cakes on display. 
I defy any visitor to walk away with-
out sampling one of the treats on offer, 
such as classic Victoria sponge cake, 
bakewell tart, battenburg, swiss roll or 
the perennial favourite, sticky, chewy 
(50p!) flapjacks, solely responsible for 
the golden syrup tins housing Sheffield 
steel cutlery on each table. The bread 
and cakes are unbelievably fresh, and 
this is something they are ostensibly 
proud of: Albion’s oven has a Twitter 
account. Yes, really. Occasional tweets 
announce which variety of delicious 
hot baked goodness has recently es-
caped the oven (though thanks to Al-
bion’s no reservations policy, it would 
perhaps be more useful if their mâitre 
d’ could announce available tables). 	

The dining room is a tall, white 
space with large windows on one side 
and an open kitchen on the other, fill-
ing the room with a dizzying aroma of 
freshly-baked everything. Spartan in-
dustrial light fittings hang above neat, 
bare wooden tables surrounded by 
red-seated wooden chairs more than 
slightly resembling wartime school 
chairs. Albion has a subtle sense of 
humour – grown up, of course – to it, 
albeit a very Conran-esque deliberate 
one; Brown Betty teapots are dressed 
in knitted tea cosies, oak bar stools are 
topped with former tractor seats and 
hot beverages are served in white chi-
na builders’ mugs - Conran for Royal 
Doulton, what else?

Breakfast is, amongst other things, 
a kipper, alone and uncluttered with 
only half a lemon and butter for com-
pany, a breakfast bap of unbeliev-
ably tasty, chewy brown bread filled 
with runny-yolk fried egg and herby 
sausages, or simply scrambled duck 
eggs. Dinner is fragrant kedgeree, 
hearty Irish stew, golden-crusted 
pies, chunky rarebit and salty, crackly 
roasts. Dessert is what everyone re-
members fondly from school: steam-
ing bread and butter puddings, fruit 
crumbles, glossy apple pie and gener-
ally anything that welcomes a flood of 
hot custard. 

Hopefully, this serious and hon-
est revolution will catch on and put a 
smile on the face of hungry London; 
within the tiled walls of these new 
places, simplicity and quality is forcing 
a comeback. Not to mention that the 
inner child in all of us is being subtly 
indulged; how can even the most se-
rious not giggle when faced with jelly 
and ice cream or battenburg?The restaurant is inviting for small parties as well as relatively large groups for great, but relaxed meals
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Take a Given Bloke or Bird. Suppose 
this Given Bloke or Bird were not a 
staunch member of the Campaign 
for Real Ale (Camra). Then, on being  
asked his/her opinion on real ale (s)he 
might say something like this:

Real ale? Urm. Flat. Warm. Dank. 
Probably has some Middle Earth 
name like ‘Hobgoblin’. Drunk by old, 
fat, bearded, smelly men with bits of 
pork scratchings stuck in their pubes. 
Served in some vile pub which gives 
life to a horrific dystopian reimagining 
of normal social interaction. You know, 
hell, pitchforks, evil and so forth. The 
drinks industry and the Campaign 
for Real Ale are well aware of  the im-
pression that some people entertain 
of ‘real ale’ (a phrase of  Camra’s own 
coinage). Part of the reason for the 
inception of Camra  back in 1971 was 
to change this sort of opinion; in that 
respect it  was remarkably successful 
and it provides an excellent case study 
for where getting-off-your-arse-and-
doing-something-about-it is a genu-
inely effective philosophy. Back in the 
seventies, real ale was an animal on the 
brink of extinction, as lagers (which 
at the time had a reputation as a girlís 
drink) swept through the country and 
became the drink de la mode of men 
as well as of women. Lager’s popular-
ity was maintained by virtue of its tast-
ing of little and its being chilled down 
to the point where it tastes of nothing 
at all, thus offending no-one. That it 
is also carbonated, I am sure must be 
comforting to those brought up on a 
diet of Pepsi or Coca Cola. Real ale’s 
threatened existence could not be en-
tirely blamed on consumers, though. 
The so-called ‘keg beer’ alternatives to 
lager being offered by the huge brewer-
ies at the time (who had Britain’s pubs 
in a half-nelson), were typically rancid 
and disgusting. To put it into context, 
John Smith’s was counted as one of 
the better examples in a raft of sewage 
which included Watney’s Red Label 
and various upsetting offerings from 

a company called Whitbread. Real ale 
was being tarred with the same brush. 
So Camra began. It campaigned so vo-
ciferously and ubiquitously that it ef-
fectively destroyed the keg beer indus-
try and put real ale (back) into pubs up 
and down the country.

What it is, why it is so much better 
than lager and why we should all de-
velop a taste for it is the subject of the 
rest of this article. I should start with 
a definition: ‘Real ale [as defined by 
Camra] is a beer brewed from tradi-
tional ingredients (malted barley, hops, 
water and yeast), matured by second-
ary fermentation in the container 
from which it is dispensed, and served 
without the use of extraneous carbon 
dioxide.’ Although it is most recognis-
able as the liquid which pours out of 
one of the hand pulled pumps at the 
bar, notice that the definition permits 
bottle-conditioned beer to be counted 
as real ale. So much for the ‘what it is’. 
These are the reasons it is good: tradi-
tion, typicity, intensity and complexity 
of flavour, variety. 

I’ll elaborate on these in no particular 
order. Firstly, lagers all taste the same. 
The people that claim to hate one or 
other lager and like others are delud-
ing themselves. If you don’t believe me, 
get half pints of three or four lagers of 
different types, mix them about and 
try to work out which one it is that you 
think you hate. Without heavily pro-
moted labels to guide you, you’ll soon 
find that they taste bewilderingly simi-
lar. Certainly there is not enough of a 
difference to claim that you hate Stella, 
for instance, which many people say 
they do. On the other hand, if you gave 
me a few popular real ales to identify, 
chances are I could tell you precisely 
which one was which. I don’t claim this 
as some super-power. It only requires 
that you spend a bit of time thinking 
about what you’re drinking and the 
differences become crystal clear. This 
is essentially the meaning of ‘typicity’. 
It is a fairly new word which has been 
borrowed from the French typicitè by 
the wine industry. It is broadly iden-

tifiable with the word ‘recognisability’. 
Real ales, as opposed to lagers, have 
recognisable flavours, which mean that 
they fall into broad categories like Por-
ter, Stout, Mild, Summer Ale, Best Bit-
ter and so forth. Within that category 
individual beers have dramatically dif-
ferent personalities, which are the re-
sult of choices made about ingredients 
and production methods, including 
the water used. (You wouldn’t believe 
how much difference changing the 
yeast has, for example.)

Historically, Anglo-Saxons are not 
great at preserving traditions, seeming 
to prefer the latest thing from abroad. 
The French and Italians on the other 
hand have had various appellation 
systems in place to preserve traditions 
for centuries. It was only last year that 
Melton Mowbray pork pies and Ched-
dar cheese got recognised by the EU. 
Admittedly not all traditions are good, 
but provided they are not doing any-
one any harm, there’s much more to 
be lost by not maintaining a medio-
cre one. Otherwise it is one possible 
experience which disappears from 
the menu forever. What I’m saying 
of course is simply that variety is the 
spice of life. Britain is the only country 
which makes a substantial amount of 
real ale and I would argue that it is far 
from a mediocre drink. So what is to be 
our national (alcoholic) drink? Fosters? 
Pinot Grigio? Vodka and coke? Or real 
ale?

It shouldn’t even be necessary to 
ask the question, to my mind. So why 
should real ale be in constant need of 
saving? There is a quality issue. The 
members of Imperial College do very 
well in ploughing though a lot of naff 
beer from the Union. Put it in one of 
those awful plastic skiffs and I could 
think of many places I’d rather be. 
The Union isn’t atypical though. Many 
landlords simply do not have the skills 
necessary to keep beer properly. With-
out going into the details, believe me 
that there are number of steps which 
must be followed scrupulously to gen-
erate a good pint. What results is a 

feedback system. If everyone loved real 
ale, they would go where it was good, 
complain where it was bad and places 
would have to up their games to pro-
vide the punters with what they want-
ed rather than just filling pint glasses 
with fizzy piss. Then people would 
drink more of it because it was better, 
introduce their friends to it etc. etc.

Women. There are several reasons 
why women don’t, as a rule, tend to 
flock to real ale. Chronic perception 
of it as a man’s drink is important, of 
course, but even excluding that, there 
are some fundamental reasons why 
real ale is unlikely to appeal to women. 
One is the bitterness. A major com-
ponent in beer is the hops which add 
bitterness and aroma in equal propor-
tion. Women tend, biologically, to be 
more sensitive to bitterness and rarely 
is there any sweetness in a real ale to 
counteract this. Another issue is vol-
ume. A pint, put in a global context, 
is quite a daunting amount of alcohol 
to have to imbibe. 330ml is the usual 
size of a bottle. On the continent, one 
would expect 500ml or less, rather 
than the whole 568ml. I contend that 
it’s a significant difference. A pint is 
an inelegant amount of liquid in an 
inelegant container. A wine glass is 
tulip shaped: a pint glass is about the 
same size and shape as a full air-sick 
bag. So a glass of wine becomes a ro-
mantic present, a pint of beer merely 
something to be disposed of. Half pint 
glasses are hardly more elegant. (Note 
though that the Belgians have solved 
this problem already.) Whatever the 
reasons for the lack of female interest 
in beer, the industry goes out of its way 
to find or produce pictures of attrac-
tive women drinking pints. As such, 
this is hardly a surprising gambit--it is 
used to promote every product from 
cars to contact lens cleaning solution. 

As an example, the pictures above/
opposite/below were used as part of a 
poster campaign run by Camra a cou-
ple of years ago, promoting Real Ale 
as an 100% NaturAle drink (get it?). In 
spite of these efforts though, women 
have been elusive and wine remains 
the drink of choice.

One last reason that real ale is less 
popular than it should be is its lack 
of a top end. Again, wine has a hugely 
glamorous image. Rappers routinely 
refer to drinking Roederer’s ‘Cristal’ 
champagne. Top Bordeaux sells for 
about £10k for a case of a dozen bot-
tles. It would be mad to think that none 
of that trickles down to Jacob’s Creek.

So there are certain things which 
need changing and a lot of work left 
to be done by Camra and other lovers 
of real ale, but it’s hardly all doom and 
gloom. Nary a week goes by without 
some beer festival taking place some-
where in the UK and giving anyone in 
the area chance to taste some fantas-
tically different brews running all the 
way from the lemony tang of Timothy 
Taylor’s Landlord or Dark Star’s Hop-
head, though the  mellow caramelly 
taste of London Pride or Harvery’s 
Sussex Bitter through to the dark ba-
cony mouthful of Kelham Island’s 
Smoked Porter or the sumptuous St 
Peter’s Honey Porter. These induvidual 
interesting drinks are out there, they’re 
relatively cheap and they aren’t avail-
able outside this sceptred isle.

David Stewart is on the commit-
tee of the ‘RSM Real Ale Sock’. 
The society will be attending 
the Great British Beer Festival at 
Earl’s Court, 4-8th August 2009 
and requests your company. 
Please email realale@imperial.
ac.uk  for details.

How to survive the summer on real ale
David Stewart
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When did they all 
grow up? Doesn’t 
it seem like only 
yesterday that all 
the new eateries 

sprouting up were colourful places 
crowded with murals and complicated 
light fittings, their fancy names dis-
played in even fancier typefaces? Their 
crockery was angular, glass, slate or 
crackle-glazed ceramic, glasses were 
faceted and jewel-toned, chintzy tea-
cups were perched on artfully mis-
matched gilded saucers. Paintings and 
tessellated photographs adorned walls, 
staff wore quirky uniforms and, well, 
the food was equally as busy. Fusion 
was in fashion and, though spectacu-
lar when done well, haphazard confu-
sion was commonplace, crowding the 
menus like lacquered découpage on 
the tabletops. 

Thank goodness then, that a gen-
tle, nostalgic and very, very serious 
revolution has been taking place in 
London. Food grew up. Food is no 
longer fancy, overly sophisticated or 
unpronounceable, but just grown up, 
with a distinguished silver streak in 
its well-groomed hair. Just like a need 
for roomy vehicles and an unavoid-
able fondness for jazz, the newly old-
fashioned grown up menu is serious, 
simple and really quite ordinary. Col-
oured walls have faded to glossy white 
tiles; the plates (as everyone inevitably 
does) have grown rounder and whiter; 
the cappuccino froth melted away 
to inky filter coffees once more and 
brunch woke up a little earlier and be-
came breakfast again (though in some 
places, it lingers until dinner). Over 
the past couple of years, a number of 
unassuming sans-serif bakeries and 
restaurants have sprung up all over 
the city, all white tiles, red type and no 
miso black cod or sesame macaroons, 
where the food’s title is all you’ll find 
on your plate. This new fraternity of 
establishments includes Canteen, St 
John, Gail’s, Peyton & Byrne, Melrose 
& Morgan and most recently, Albion, 
a self-proclaimed caff on the ground 
floor of Terence Conran’s new hotel 
venture, The Boundary, sandwiched 
between an upscale restaurant in the 
basement and a roof-top bar and grill 
upstairs. The former Victorian indus-
trial building is tucked away in an un-
likely – but growing ever more likely 
– lane near Shoreditch High Street, 
a few metres from its antithesis, the 
complicated taxidermy-adorned Les 
Trois Garçons, and cheekily close to 
members-only colossus Shoreditch 
House. 

In its own words, Albion serves 
“typical British caff food, noth-
ing challenging or complicated, just 
straightforward hearty ingredients 
and recipes.” This pretty much sums 
it up, and even though “caff ” is per-
haps a term more often conjuring up 

Even the Bard would be proud of this Albion
Marta Bobić finds out what sets Albion apart from the rest of a million trendy East London eateries

Albion Caffe HHHH

2-4 Boundary Street, Shoreditch, 
London E2 7DD
www.twitter.com/albionsoven

Best bits: The cakes and breads 
are divine

Worst bits: Absolutely no way to 
reserve a table

Price: Very reasonable

greasy spoons and Eastenders, Albion 
has taken these simple and classic 
often-craved dishes and made them a 
little more presentable for its public, 
without needlessly making them more 
sophisticated (read: complicated) ei-
ther. The menu is British, nostalgic, 
comforting and – rather cheeringly 
– not at all health conscious, though 
unlike standard caff food, Albion’s fare 
is thankfully not swimming in grease. 
Food is served from 8am to midnight 
every day, with breakfast stretching all 
day and no main course costing more 
than £10. There is a shop at the front 
of the restaurant stacked with not-
exactly-cheap groceries, though their 
well thought out selection is uplifting 
and resolutely British. Its refrigerated 
shelves are filled with goods to cheer 
anyone up halfway through a slow 
work day, especially the enormous 
door-wedge sandwiches on fresh mat-
tress-thick bread filled with corona-
tion chicken or smoked ham and egg. 

The most attractive feature of Al-
bion is without a doubt the vast selec-
tion of reasonably priced (dare I say 
cheap?) breads and cakes on display. 
I defy any visitor to walk away with-
out sampling one of the treats on offer, 
such as classic Victoria sponge cake, 
bakewell tart, battenburg, swiss roll or 
the perennial favourite, sticky, chewy 
(50p!) flapjacks, solely responsible for 
the golden syrup tins housing Sheffield 
steel cutlery on each table. The bread 
and cakes are unbelievably fresh, and 
this is something they are ostensibly 
proud of: Albion’s oven has a Twitter 
account. Yes, really. Occasional tweets 
announce which variety of delicious 
hot baked goodness has recently es-
caped the oven (though thanks to Al-
bion’s no reservations policy, it would 
perhaps be more useful if their mâitre 
d’ could announce available tables). 	

The dining room is a tall, white 
space with large windows on one side 
and an open kitchen on the other, fill-
ing the room with a dizzying aroma of 
freshly-baked everything. Spartan in-
dustrial light fittings hang above neat, 
bare wooden tables surrounded by 
red-seated wooden chairs more than 
slightly resembling wartime school 
chairs. Albion has a subtle sense of 
humour – grown up, of course – to it, 
albeit a very Conran-esque deliberate 
one; Brown Betty teapots are dressed 
in knitted tea cosies, oak bar stools are 
topped with former tractor seats and 
hot beverages are served in white chi-
na builders’ mugs - Conran for Royal 
Doulton, what else?

Breakfast is, amongst other things, 
a kipper, alone and uncluttered with 
only half a lemon and butter for com-
pany, a breakfast bap of unbeliev-
ably tasty, chewy brown bread filled 
with runny-yolk fried egg and herby 
sausages, or simply scrambled duck 
eggs. Dinner is fragrant kedgeree, 
hearty Irish stew, golden-crusted 
pies, chunky rarebit and salty, crackly 
roasts. Dessert is what everyone re-
members fondly from school: steam-
ing bread and butter puddings, fruit 
crumbles, glossy apple pie and gener-
ally anything that welcomes a flood of 
hot custard. 

Hopefully, this serious and hon-
est revolution will catch on and put a 
smile on the face of hungry London; 
within the tiled walls of these new 
places, simplicity and quality is forcing 
a comeback. Not to mention that the 
inner child in all of us is being subtly 
indulged; how can even the most se-
rious not giggle when faced with jelly 
and ice cream or battenburg?The restaurant is inviting for small parties as well as relatively large groups for great, but relaxed meals
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Take a Given Bloke or Bird. Suppose 
this Given Bloke or Bird were not a 
staunch member of the Campaign 
for Real Ale (Camra). Then, on being  
asked his/her opinion on real ale (s)he 
might say something like this:

Real ale? Urm. Flat. Warm. Dank. 
Probably has some Middle Earth 
name like ‘Hobgoblin’. Drunk by old, 
fat, bearded, smelly men with bits of 
pork scratchings stuck in their pubes. 
Served in some vile pub which gives 
life to a horrific dystopian reimagining 
of normal social interaction. You know, 
hell, pitchforks, evil and so forth. The 
drinks industry and the Campaign 
for Real Ale are well aware of  the im-
pression that some people entertain 
of ‘real ale’ (a phrase of  Camra’s own 
coinage). Part of the reason for the 
inception of Camra  back in 1971 was 
to change this sort of opinion; in that 
respect it  was remarkably successful 
and it provides an excellent case study 
for where getting-off-your-arse-and-
doing-something-about-it is a genu-
inely effective philosophy. Back in the 
seventies, real ale was an animal on the 
brink of extinction, as lagers (which 
at the time had a reputation as a girlís 
drink) swept through the country and 
became the drink de la mode of men 
as well as of women. Lager’s popular-
ity was maintained by virtue of its tast-
ing of little and its being chilled down 
to the point where it tastes of nothing 
at all, thus offending no-one. That it 
is also carbonated, I am sure must be 
comforting to those brought up on a 
diet of Pepsi or Coca Cola. Real ale’s 
threatened existence could not be en-
tirely blamed on consumers, though. 
The so-called ‘keg beer’ alternatives to 
lager being offered by the huge brewer-
ies at the time (who had Britain’s pubs 
in a half-nelson), were typically rancid 
and disgusting. To put it into context, 
John Smith’s was counted as one of 
the better examples in a raft of sewage 
which included Watney’s Red Label 
and various upsetting offerings from 

a company called Whitbread. Real ale 
was being tarred with the same brush. 
So Camra began. It campaigned so vo-
ciferously and ubiquitously that it ef-
fectively destroyed the keg beer indus-
try and put real ale (back) into pubs up 
and down the country.

What it is, why it is so much better 
than lager and why we should all de-
velop a taste for it is the subject of the 
rest of this article. I should start with 
a definition: ‘Real ale [as defined by 
Camra] is a beer brewed from tradi-
tional ingredients (malted barley, hops, 
water and yeast), matured by second-
ary fermentation in the container 
from which it is dispensed, and served 
without the use of extraneous carbon 
dioxide.’ Although it is most recognis-
able as the liquid which pours out of 
one of the hand pulled pumps at the 
bar, notice that the definition permits 
bottle-conditioned beer to be counted 
as real ale. So much for the ‘what it is’. 
These are the reasons it is good: tradi-
tion, typicity, intensity and complexity 
of flavour, variety. 

I’ll elaborate on these in no particular 
order. Firstly, lagers all taste the same. 
The people that claim to hate one or 
other lager and like others are delud-
ing themselves. If you don’t believe me, 
get half pints of three or four lagers of 
different types, mix them about and 
try to work out which one it is that you 
think you hate. Without heavily pro-
moted labels to guide you, you’ll soon 
find that they taste bewilderingly simi-
lar. Certainly there is not enough of a 
difference to claim that you hate Stella, 
for instance, which many people say 
they do. On the other hand, if you gave 
me a few popular real ales to identify, 
chances are I could tell you precisely 
which one was which. I don’t claim this 
as some super-power. It only requires 
that you spend a bit of time thinking 
about what you’re drinking and the 
differences become crystal clear. This 
is essentially the meaning of ‘typicity’. 
It is a fairly new word which has been 
borrowed from the French typicitè by 
the wine industry. It is broadly iden-

tifiable with the word ‘recognisability’. 
Real ales, as opposed to lagers, have 
recognisable flavours, which mean that 
they fall into broad categories like Por-
ter, Stout, Mild, Summer Ale, Best Bit-
ter and so forth. Within that category 
individual beers have dramatically dif-
ferent personalities, which are the re-
sult of choices made about ingredients 
and production methods, including 
the water used. (You wouldn’t believe 
how much difference changing the 
yeast has, for example.)

Historically, Anglo-Saxons are not 
great at preserving traditions, seeming 
to prefer the latest thing from abroad. 
The French and Italians on the other 
hand have had various appellation 
systems in place to preserve traditions 
for centuries. It was only last year that 
Melton Mowbray pork pies and Ched-
dar cheese got recognised by the EU. 
Admittedly not all traditions are good, 
but provided they are not doing any-
one any harm, there’s much more to 
be lost by not maintaining a medio-
cre one. Otherwise it is one possible 
experience which disappears from 
the menu forever. What I’m saying 
of course is simply that variety is the 
spice of life. Britain is the only country 
which makes a substantial amount of 
real ale and I would argue that it is far 
from a mediocre drink. So what is to be 
our national (alcoholic) drink? Fosters? 
Pinot Grigio? Vodka and coke? Or real 
ale?

It shouldn’t even be necessary to 
ask the question, to my mind. So why 
should real ale be in constant need of 
saving? There is a quality issue. The 
members of Imperial College do very 
well in ploughing though a lot of naff 
beer from the Union. Put it in one of 
those awful plastic skiffs and I could 
think of many places I’d rather be. 
The Union isn’t atypical though. Many 
landlords simply do not have the skills 
necessary to keep beer properly. With-
out going into the details, believe me 
that there are number of steps which 
must be followed scrupulously to gen-
erate a good pint. What results is a 

feedback system. If everyone loved real 
ale, they would go where it was good, 
complain where it was bad and places 
would have to up their games to pro-
vide the punters with what they want-
ed rather than just filling pint glasses 
with fizzy piss. Then people would 
drink more of it because it was better, 
introduce their friends to it etc. etc.

Women. There are several reasons 
why women don’t, as a rule, tend to 
flock to real ale. Chronic perception 
of it as a man’s drink is important, of 
course, but even excluding that, there 
are some fundamental reasons why 
real ale is unlikely to appeal to women. 
One is the bitterness. A major com-
ponent in beer is the hops which add 
bitterness and aroma in equal propor-
tion. Women tend, biologically, to be 
more sensitive to bitterness and rarely 
is there any sweetness in a real ale to 
counteract this. Another issue is vol-
ume. A pint, put in a global context, 
is quite a daunting amount of alcohol 
to have to imbibe. 330ml is the usual 
size of a bottle. On the continent, one 
would expect 500ml or less, rather 
than the whole 568ml. I contend that 
it’s a significant difference. A pint is 
an inelegant amount of liquid in an 
inelegant container. A wine glass is 
tulip shaped: a pint glass is about the 
same size and shape as a full air-sick 
bag. So a glass of wine becomes a ro-
mantic present, a pint of beer merely 
something to be disposed of. Half pint 
glasses are hardly more elegant. (Note 
though that the Belgians have solved 
this problem already.) Whatever the 
reasons for the lack of female interest 
in beer, the industry goes out of its way 
to find or produce pictures of attrac-
tive women drinking pints. As such, 
this is hardly a surprising gambit--it is 
used to promote every product from 
cars to contact lens cleaning solution. 

As an example, the pictures above/
opposite/below were used as part of a 
poster campaign run by Camra a cou-
ple of years ago, promoting Real Ale 
as an 100% NaturAle drink (get it?). In 
spite of these efforts though, women 
have been elusive and wine remains 
the drink of choice.

One last reason that real ale is less 
popular than it should be is its lack 
of a top end. Again, wine has a hugely 
glamorous image. Rappers routinely 
refer to drinking Roederer’s ‘Cristal’ 
champagne. Top Bordeaux sells for 
about £10k for a case of a dozen bot-
tles. It would be mad to think that none 
of that trickles down to Jacob’s Creek.

So there are certain things which 
need changing and a lot of work left 
to be done by Camra and other lovers 
of real ale, but it’s hardly all doom and 
gloom. Nary a week goes by without 
some beer festival taking place some-
where in the UK and giving anyone in 
the area chance to taste some fantas-
tically different brews running all the 
way from the lemony tang of Timothy 
Taylor’s Landlord or Dark Star’s Hop-
head, though the  mellow caramelly 
taste of London Pride or Harvery’s 
Sussex Bitter through to the dark ba-
cony mouthful of Kelham Island’s 
Smoked Porter or the sumptuous St 
Peter’s Honey Porter. These induvidual 
interesting drinks are out there, they’re 
relatively cheap and they aren’t avail-
able outside this sceptred isle.

David Stewart is on the commit-
tee of the ‘RSM Real Ale Sock’. 
The society will be attending 
the Great British Beer Festival at 
Earl’s Court, 4-8th August 2009 
and requests your company. 
Please email realale@imperial.
ac.uk  for details.

How to survive the summer on real ale
David Stewart
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As political conspiracy thrillers go, 
State of Play is rather unoriginal; ful-
filling the requirements of this subgen-
re to the ‘T’. There’s the lonely, sloppy 
yet brilliant investigative journalist 
(Russell Crowe). There’s the morally 
corrupt politician (Jeff Daniels) and 
the young one full of ideals (Ben Af-
fleck) working hard to fight a big, bad 
corporation. 

We also need: a woman collegue and 
assistant for the journalist (Rachel Mc-
Adams), a tough editor with a weak 
spot for the main character (Helen 
Mirren), a love affair, a few seemingly 
unconnected murders, and of course 
the huge and powerful company out 
to protect its secret. On the aesthetic 
side, you won’t be surprised to hear 
the film is set in Washington or that, 
curiously, the characters seem to move 
around the city only at night when the 

Journalism rarely gets as thrilling as Crowe makes it look. 

appropriate feeling of suspense and 
disquietude creates itself.

Despite there not being any consid-
erable twists on the usual formula, the 
movie is very ‘watchable’. Unless some-
one is a very strict disbeliever in any 
sort of conspiracy theories and the like, 
you shouldn’t find any of the events de-

Hanks looking smug and Zurer looking hot – check; Ewan McGregor looking ridiculous in a cassock – check.

Science and Religion battle it out...
Angels and Demons HHHKK

Director: Ron Howard
   Writer:	David Koepp
                Akiva Goldsman
      Cast: Tom Hanks,
	 Ewan McGregor,
	 Ayelet Zurer

Based on the controversial Dan Brown 
novel of the same name, Angels and 
Demons shocks on many levels: the sci-
ence is complete and utter rubbish and 
so are the religious aspects. But even 
when you take the hackneyed plot and 
extremely predictable ‘twist’ at the end 
into account, I was quite shocked by the 
fact I liked the film, especially when I re-
ally did not like its predecessor The Da 
Vinci Code. 

The premise of the film involves sci-
entists working in Geneva on the CERN 
particle accelerator who finally create 
‘anti-matter’, which is then stolen by 
someone to be weaponised and used as a 
bomb to blow up the Vatican. Cryptolo-
gist Robert Langdon (Hanks) is on the 
case, tracking the secret society that is 
presumed to be responsible for threat-
ening the Church and kidnapping some 
of its members. Will he be able to hunt 
down the person doing this before it is 
too late? 

Not having read the book before re-
viewing the film, the plot is a very in-
teresting and exciting one, leading us 
quickly around Rome in order for Robert 
Langdon and his sexy sidekick (Golds-
man) to decipher clues and save the day. 
Although just a cryptologist, it seems 
that Langdon can do everything and 
anything, and this time round we don’t 

have to stare at his horrible wig which 
was very off putting in the first film. 
Langdon gets into all kinds of scrapes, 
being trapped, shot at and almost killed, 
and this is the part of the film that is fast 
f lowing and fun. Although about half an 
hour too long (the film’s running time 
comes in at an uncomfortable two and a 
half hours!) it just about keeps itself in-
teresting until the very end. 

In terms of acting, Hanks seems disin-
terested – with his big fat pay check he 
doesn’t need to try. His beautiful assist-
ant is almost on a par with a Bond girl, 
only providing some sexy eye candy. 
McGregor is entertaining and over the 
top as a priest, but I think his perform-
ance suits the cheesy tone of the film. 
Everyone else plays their stereotypical 
one dimension characters well – almost 
pantomime-like with the audience jeer-
ing or cheering when certain characters 
appear on screen. 

Both scientists and theologists will 
laugh out loud at some of the hideous 
inaccuracies. I’m no physicist, but I don’t 
think it is scientifically accurate in any 
way. But saying that, once we enter the 
Vatican, none of the theology seems to 
be accurate either, demonising Catholics 
and making up things about the Church 
that I’m sure are not true in a very X-Files 
way. 

It’s all a conspiracy! The Church is evil! 
They cover up everything! But the film 
tries to play a very delicate balancing act, 
either by annoying both groups of peo-
ple, or appeasing them as both science 
and religion are vilified and then subse-
quently redeemed. 

Taking into account that this film is a 
12A, I was quite shocked at some of the 
levels of violence and disturbing im-
agery. Rats eat dead bodies, eyeballs are 
ripped out, people are set alight whilst 
alive and throats are slit – is this really 
child- friendly material? Well it doesn’t 

matter anyway, as I assume that 100% 
of the student population of Imperial 
are over 18, unless we have an 8 year-old 
child prodigy skulking around campus 
somewhere. But my point is that the film 
was much more grisly then I anticipated, 
which I think added an extra dimension 
of suspense and surprise. 

Since the Vatican was not allowed to 
be used as a set, the interior shots are 
very obvious CGI that does detract from 
the film. It looks like they are walking 
in front of a blue screen, and this makes 
you think about the fact the Church did 
not allow the film-makers to shoot the 
interiors. 

Science vs. Religion, an idea instilled 

Jonathan Dakin
Film Editor

State of Play HHHKK

Director: Kevin MacDonald
   Writer:	Matthew Carnahan
                et al
      Cast: Russell Crowe,
	 Ben Affleck,
	 Rachel McAdams

Zuzanna Blaszczak
Film Editor

in us as soon as we enter the education 
system. Can’t they just get along? 

The whole premise of the film pits the 
two head-to-head against each other, 
even the title unsubtly refers to the un-
derlying idea of who are the ‘angels’ and 
who are the ‘demons’. As a science uni-
versity, Imperial students must wrestle 
with this argument every day, as there 
are many strong Christian Unions on 
campus, something that surprised me 
when I first arrived at Imperial. Can the 
two live happily together? 

The film tries to answer this with a 
slightly skewed agenda (science comes 
out much better), but to appease the 
American audience, the scriptwriters 

picted as impossible or unreal. Rather 
than trying to impress the viewer with 
a confusing and overembroiled plot, 
Kevin Macdonald, the director who 
brought us such diverse movies as The 
Last King of Scotland and Touching 
the Void, makes the right decision to 
keep the film simple (as simple as the 

genre allows it, that is) and concentrate 
on the details. 

Thus State of Play is very well edit-
ted, with clever pacing that builds up 
to a surprising, yet slightly anticli-
mactic, finale where the truth comes 
out. With a decent cast, the director 
manages to evoke solid and believable 
performances from all but Ben Affleck 
who remains as convincing as your 
nephew in the primary school play 
but with considerably less charm and 
none of the ‘cute factor’ (this review-
er should probably mention her deep 
prejudice against Affleck at this point). 
Russell Crowe stands out as the truth 
-seeking journalist, and his understat-
ed way of acting keeps Cal (the char-
acter he plays) on the level of normal 
human beings and not superhuman, 
super-ethical heroes found elswhere in 
the movie industry. 

Macdonald also opts out of unneces-
sary moralising, thus saving the film 
from becoming too cheesy. All in all, 
I’d have to say that although there’s not 
a lot in the movie that I can criticise, 
you shouldn’t worry about missing 
State of Play in the cinemas. Watching 
it on DVD will mean that Crowe’s new 
chubby face won’t be a metre wide. 

There’s no mention of the Student 
Union safety issues, shitty catering or 
Humanities courses cuts, but it’s still 
interesting.

‘I tell you, the Earth is flat!’ ... ‘Come on, stop yanking my chain’

A Retraction
film felix would like to apologise 
for a mistake printed in the May 
29th edition of felix. In a caption 
underneath a picture of Hugh Jack-
man as Wolverine, we said that he 
had ‘steel’ claws. We then received 
an email from ‘Mister Sinister’ who 
wrote the following: 

“It’s common knowledge that Wol-
verine’s skeleton is Adamantium, 
and that it is not an element of the 
periodic table but composed of iron-
related compounds put together via 
a secret process, discovered by the 
American metallurgist Dr. Myron 
MacLain.”

To everyone in the comic book 
community, and to Mister Sinister 
himself, we are very sorry for this 
terrible mix up, and we apologise 
if this caused any severe distress 
or harm to anyone. We would like 
everyone to know that Wolverine 
has Adamantium claws, not steel, 
and we hope that by knowing this 
fact, we have enriched your lives 
and rectified a terrible wrong. We 
also promise to spend more time on 
researching the movie before writ-
ing new photo captions.

Yours,

Film Felix

do try their best to please the religious 
audience members by adding some sav-
ing grace to at least one of the Catholic 
characters. I think it would be silly for 
anyone to think that this plot was not 
written just to be sensationalist, as the 
Church conspiracy could be replaced by 
a government conspiracy or something 
similar with such ease that the archetyp-
al characters would slot into a different 
setting without anyone noticing. 

All in all, the film’s ideas, both scien-
tific and theological, are crap. But it is 
still enjoyable crap, and as long as you 
know that, then you can just sit back and 
enjoy the fun and exciting ride, with Tom 
Hanks placed firmly in the driving seat.
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Fashion
Fashion Editor – Dan Wan & Kawai Wong

Mother of all trousers– men
So long... The precious few days of sun that we in Britain dub ‘Summer’ have arrived.
Fashion this season has plenty of cool (and practical!) threads for your legs. 
Do men and women see fashion differently? This week we have Nathan Holford and 
Kawai Wong comment on the latest trends.

THE COLOUR CRASH
I wonder how far Diane Abbot 
has to read this bit before 
calling felix fashion names. 
But honestly anybody will kill 
for her toned body and the 
perfect skin tone to take on 
the acid brights. SICK!  

THE OLD REBELS
This has escaped our radar, 
a bit late to report, do apolo-
gise, that Fanny Karst came up 
with an old age rebel range. 
T-shirts like “Make the end the 
beginning” and “Not at your 
age” etc. Her youngest model 
is 60. 

RIPPED TIGHTS AND A FAG
I’ve been donning the ripped 
tight for quite some time now. 
Walking down the streets peo-
ple either shot curious looks 
at the ripped tights or if I were 
(un)lucky, a few whistles from 
those wearing hi-vi jackets. 
Still fine. 6pm, I was standing 
on the front porch of my quiet 
residential road, smoking a 
fag. I was in a black mini-
dress, military heels, a pair 
of ripped tight and a flaming 
red 80’s jacket.  The Spanish 
mother who lives opposite 
spotted me and unusually, she 
didn’t wave enthusiastically. 
Every passerby glanced at me 
and veered away, especially 
those men who looked like 
they were rushing home to 
their children. Then I realised 
what I must have looked like...

SHIT

Next week

The Summer Ball issue. Different 

styles of affordable gowns that you 

can wear. We can help you with what 

you are aiming to achieve for the 

special night. Ha.

Also, have your friends been 

misbehaving in their beautiful 

gowns? Wasted and ruined the “air” 

of elegance that the dress intended 

to exude? Send their embarrassing 

photos to felix.fashion@imperial.

ac.uk. Well, people need to be warn 

not to do a certain things in a dress...

And we’ll be decent enough to 

pixelate their faces...

Suited & Booted

Girl: Don’t know where’s he  
from, don’t know where’s he go-
ing. He is a woolley hat and a ri-
fle away from the Leon in Leon. 
Total heart throb.
Boy: Leon is totally bad ass, and 
those trousers are fucking cool.

Girl: Don’t tuck your jeans into 
your boots if a guitar is likely to 
be taller than you.
Boy: Taking practical measures 
to preserve the dryness of your 
socks is sensible, making that 
into a fashion statement is not.

Parachute Pants

Skinny Jeans

Meggings

Girl:I need time for this concept.
Boy: Brian woke up one morn-
ing, dressed like this, with no 
clues but a terrible headache 
and a woman, naked from the 
waist down, lying on his floor.

Girl: The new contraception. 
Balls stay loose and away from 
the body for a reason.
Boy: You’ve gone far enough to 
buy a man bag, put your iPod in 
it and save your thighs from the 
pressure sores.

Girl: Aww, European to the 
max. A step up from the 
speedos triangles. Don’t even 
have to check (the size of ) your 
hands out anymore.
Boy: Meggings? Meggings? 
Minging? What the...?

Ripped Tights

Acid Wash Jeans

Girl: “I rebel against everyfin 
yeah. Know what ayem saying? 
I pawned all my clothes for my 
blings. Where are those leather 
belt and the syringe?”
Boy: I rate the boots. Every-
thing else? A great mindfuck.

Girl: “I skated in from the 70’s.
Now put some Blink-182 on.” 
But acid jeans are cool, you 
know.
Boy: This lad might hope that 
one day, he will grow up into 
Pete Doherty.

Denim Shorts

Safari Max

Girl: Here we go, some normal-
ity. Something somewhere tells 
me that a Power will be happy 
with this form of self expression.
Boy: It’s all about wearing the 
same colour palette as your girl-
friend. Or your mum.

Girl: “I look so slimey I don’t 
even need lubricants.” My 
pose, your place. 
Boy: Camp enough to get 
beats from the most liberal 
of homophobes.

Straight LeggedTurn-ups

Socks-on-Top

Girl: Strawberries and a straw 
hat away from those Wimble-
don box seats.
Boy: The staple trouser of 
your Dad, Granddad, and 
probably his Dad too. Pretty 
lame? Definitely not.

Girl: How many times do I 
have to say - brogue, brogue, 
brogue? Buy them before eve-
ryone else wears it. Don’t tell 
me I haven’t told you.
Boy: This is reasonable fashion 
for the reasonable guys. Phew.

Girl: Respect. How was your 
boys’ scout meeting last week?
Boy: This chap has been wait-
ing his whole life to be able to 
get a way with an outfit like 
this.

Linen Chinos

Chinos – Uniqlo: Beige chinos, might be a 
fad but you can’t go wrong for less than a ten-
ner, £9.99 (limited offer).

Khaki bermuda shorts – Gap: They’re a 
bit plain, but will last for ages, £22.

Pale blue slim fit jeans – Uniqlo: Simple 
and cheap, £14.99 (limited offer).

Black skinnys – Topman: every sterilising 
variety, £25-£35.

Short shorts – from a girl shop? 
Denim cut-offs – Steal the jeans of your 

ex-girlfriend, get the most brutal knife you 
own and think about what a bitch she was 
for sleeping with your best friend and start 
hacking, and hacking, and carry on until your 
crying too much.  

Ripped tights – As before, but with her 
tights instead of jeans. 

Drop-crotch Leon trousers – Might be 
best to charity shop for a pair of these, other-
wise Asos.com has a black pair for £135.

fashion.felix@imperial.ac.uk

SICK
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As political conspiracy thrillers go, 
State of Play is rather unoriginal; ful-
filling the requirements of this subgen-
re to the ‘T’. There’s the lonely, sloppy 
yet brilliant investigative journalist 
(Russell Crowe). There’s the morally 
corrupt politician (Jeff Daniels) and 
the young one full of ideals (Ben Af-
fleck) working hard to fight a big, bad 
corporation. 

We also need: a woman collegue and 
assistant for the journalist (Rachel Mc-
Adams), a tough editor with a weak 
spot for the main character (Helen 
Mirren), a love affair, a few seemingly 
unconnected murders, and of course 
the huge and powerful company out 
to protect its secret. On the aesthetic 
side, you won’t be surprised to hear 
the film is set in Washington or that, 
curiously, the characters seem to move 
around the city only at night when the 

Journalism rarely gets as thrilling as Crowe makes it look. 

appropriate feeling of suspense and 
disquietude creates itself.

Despite there not being any consid-
erable twists on the usual formula, the 
movie is very ‘watchable’. Unless some-
one is a very strict disbeliever in any 
sort of conspiracy theories and the like, 
you shouldn’t find any of the events de-

Hanks looking smug and Zurer looking hot – check; Ewan McGregor looking ridiculous in a cassock – check.

Science and Religion battle it out...
Angels and Demons HHHKK

Director: Ron Howard
   Writer:	David Koepp
                Akiva Goldsman
      Cast: Tom Hanks,
	 Ewan McGregor,
	 Ayelet Zurer

Based on the controversial Dan Brown 
novel of the same name, Angels and 
Demons shocks on many levels: the sci-
ence is complete and utter rubbish and 
so are the religious aspects. But even 
when you take the hackneyed plot and 
extremely predictable ‘twist’ at the end 
into account, I was quite shocked by the 
fact I liked the film, especially when I re-
ally did not like its predecessor The Da 
Vinci Code. 

The premise of the film involves sci-
entists working in Geneva on the CERN 
particle accelerator who finally create 
‘anti-matter’, which is then stolen by 
someone to be weaponised and used as a 
bomb to blow up the Vatican. Cryptolo-
gist Robert Langdon (Hanks) is on the 
case, tracking the secret society that is 
presumed to be responsible for threat-
ening the Church and kidnapping some 
of its members. Will he be able to hunt 
down the person doing this before it is 
too late? 

Not having read the book before re-
viewing the film, the plot is a very in-
teresting and exciting one, leading us 
quickly around Rome in order for Robert 
Langdon and his sexy sidekick (Golds-
man) to decipher clues and save the day. 
Although just a cryptologist, it seems 
that Langdon can do everything and 
anything, and this time round we don’t 

have to stare at his horrible wig which 
was very off putting in the first film. 
Langdon gets into all kinds of scrapes, 
being trapped, shot at and almost killed, 
and this is the part of the film that is fast 
f lowing and fun. Although about half an 
hour too long (the film’s running time 
comes in at an uncomfortable two and a 
half hours!) it just about keeps itself in-
teresting until the very end. 

In terms of acting, Hanks seems disin-
terested – with his big fat pay check he 
doesn’t need to try. His beautiful assist-
ant is almost on a par with a Bond girl, 
only providing some sexy eye candy. 
McGregor is entertaining and over the 
top as a priest, but I think his perform-
ance suits the cheesy tone of the film. 
Everyone else plays their stereotypical 
one dimension characters well – almost 
pantomime-like with the audience jeer-
ing or cheering when certain characters 
appear on screen. 

Both scientists and theologists will 
laugh out loud at some of the hideous 
inaccuracies. I’m no physicist, but I don’t 
think it is scientifically accurate in any 
way. But saying that, once we enter the 
Vatican, none of the theology seems to 
be accurate either, demonising Catholics 
and making up things about the Church 
that I’m sure are not true in a very X-Files 
way. 

It’s all a conspiracy! The Church is evil! 
They cover up everything! But the film 
tries to play a very delicate balancing act, 
either by annoying both groups of peo-
ple, or appeasing them as both science 
and religion are vilified and then subse-
quently redeemed. 

Taking into account that this film is a 
12A, I was quite shocked at some of the 
levels of violence and disturbing im-
agery. Rats eat dead bodies, eyeballs are 
ripped out, people are set alight whilst 
alive and throats are slit – is this really 
child- friendly material? Well it doesn’t 

matter anyway, as I assume that 100% 
of the student population of Imperial 
are over 18, unless we have an 8 year-old 
child prodigy skulking around campus 
somewhere. But my point is that the film 
was much more grisly then I anticipated, 
which I think added an extra dimension 
of suspense and surprise. 

Since the Vatican was not allowed to 
be used as a set, the interior shots are 
very obvious CGI that does detract from 
the film. It looks like they are walking 
in front of a blue screen, and this makes 
you think about the fact the Church did 
not allow the film-makers to shoot the 
interiors. 

Science vs. Religion, an idea instilled 

Jonathan Dakin
Film Editor

State of Play HHHKK

Director: Kevin MacDonald
   Writer:	Matthew Carnahan
                et al
      Cast: Russell Crowe,
	 Ben Affleck,
	 Rachel McAdams

Zuzanna Blaszczak
Film Editor

in us as soon as we enter the education 
system. Can’t they just get along? 

The whole premise of the film pits the 
two head-to-head against each other, 
even the title unsubtly refers to the un-
derlying idea of who are the ‘angels’ and 
who are the ‘demons’. As a science uni-
versity, Imperial students must wrestle 
with this argument every day, as there 
are many strong Christian Unions on 
campus, something that surprised me 
when I first arrived at Imperial. Can the 
two live happily together? 

The film tries to answer this with a 
slightly skewed agenda (science comes 
out much better), but to appease the 
American audience, the scriptwriters 

picted as impossible or unreal. Rather 
than trying to impress the viewer with 
a confusing and overembroiled plot, 
Kevin Macdonald, the director who 
brought us such diverse movies as The 
Last King of Scotland and Touching 
the Void, makes the right decision to 
keep the film simple (as simple as the 

genre allows it, that is) and concentrate 
on the details. 

Thus State of Play is very well edit-
ted, with clever pacing that builds up 
to a surprising, yet slightly anticli-
mactic, finale where the truth comes 
out. With a decent cast, the director 
manages to evoke solid and believable 
performances from all but Ben Affleck 
who remains as convincing as your 
nephew in the primary school play 
but with considerably less charm and 
none of the ‘cute factor’ (this review-
er should probably mention her deep 
prejudice against Affleck at this point). 
Russell Crowe stands out as the truth 
-seeking journalist, and his understat-
ed way of acting keeps Cal (the char-
acter he plays) on the level of normal 
human beings and not superhuman, 
super-ethical heroes found elswhere in 
the movie industry. 

Macdonald also opts out of unneces-
sary moralising, thus saving the film 
from becoming too cheesy. All in all, 
I’d have to say that although there’s not 
a lot in the movie that I can criticise, 
you shouldn’t worry about missing 
State of Play in the cinemas. Watching 
it on DVD will mean that Crowe’s new 
chubby face won’t be a metre wide. 

There’s no mention of the Student 
Union safety issues, shitty catering or 
Humanities courses cuts, but it’s still 
interesting.

‘I tell you, the Earth is flat!’ ... ‘Come on, stop yanking my chain’

A Retraction
film felix would like to apologise 
for a mistake printed in the May 
29th edition of felix. In a caption 
underneath a picture of Hugh Jack-
man as Wolverine, we said that he 
had ‘steel’ claws. We then received 
an email from ‘Mister Sinister’ who 
wrote the following: 

“It’s common knowledge that Wol-
verine’s skeleton is Adamantium, 
and that it is not an element of the 
periodic table but composed of iron-
related compounds put together via 
a secret process, discovered by the 
American metallurgist Dr. Myron 
MacLain.”

To everyone in the comic book 
community, and to Mister Sinister 
himself, we are very sorry for this 
terrible mix up, and we apologise 
if this caused any severe distress 
or harm to anyone. We would like 
everyone to know that Wolverine 
has Adamantium claws, not steel, 
and we hope that by knowing this 
fact, we have enriched your lives 
and rectified a terrible wrong. We 
also promise to spend more time on 
researching the movie before writ-
ing new photo captions.

Yours,

Film Felix

do try their best to please the religious 
audience members by adding some sav-
ing grace to at least one of the Catholic 
characters. I think it would be silly for 
anyone to think that this plot was not 
written just to be sensationalist, as the 
Church conspiracy could be replaced by 
a government conspiracy or something 
similar with such ease that the archetyp-
al characters would slot into a different 
setting without anyone noticing. 

All in all, the film’s ideas, both scien-
tific and theological, are crap. But it is 
still enjoyable crap, and as long as you 
know that, then you can just sit back and 
enjoy the fun and exciting ride, with Tom 
Hanks placed firmly in the driving seat.
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Fashion
Fashion Editor – Dan Wan & Kawai Wong

Mother of all trousers– men
So long... The precious few days of sun that we in Britain dub ‘Summer’ have arrived.
Fashion this season has plenty of cool (and practical!) threads for your legs. 
Do men and women see fashion differently? This week we have Nathan Holford and 
Kawai Wong comment on the latest trends.

THE COLOUR CRASH
I wonder how far Diane Abbot 
has to read this bit before 
calling felix fashion names. 
But honestly anybody will kill 
for her toned body and the 
perfect skin tone to take on 
the acid brights. SICK!  

THE OLD REBELS
This has escaped our radar, 
a bit late to report, do apolo-
gise, that Fanny Karst came up 
with an old age rebel range. 
T-shirts like “Make the end the 
beginning” and “Not at your 
age” etc. Her youngest model 
is 60. 

RIPPED TIGHTS AND A FAG
I’ve been donning the ripped 
tight for quite some time now. 
Walking down the streets peo-
ple either shot curious looks 
at the ripped tights or if I were 
(un)lucky, a few whistles from 
those wearing hi-vi jackets. 
Still fine. 6pm, I was standing 
on the front porch of my quiet 
residential road, smoking a 
fag. I was in a black mini-
dress, military heels, a pair 
of ripped tight and a flaming 
red 80’s jacket.  The Spanish 
mother who lives opposite 
spotted me and unusually, she 
didn’t wave enthusiastically. 
Every passerby glanced at me 
and veered away, especially 
those men who looked like 
they were rushing home to 
their children. Then I realised 
what I must have looked like...

SHIT

Next week

The Summer Ball issue. Different 

styles of affordable gowns that you 

can wear. We can help you with what 

you are aiming to achieve for the 

special night. Ha.

Also, have your friends been 

misbehaving in their beautiful 

gowns? Wasted and ruined the “air” 

of elegance that the dress intended 

to exude? Send their embarrassing 

photos to felix.fashion@imperial.

ac.uk. Well, people need to be warn 

not to do a certain things in a dress...

And we’ll be decent enough to 

pixelate their faces...

Suited & Booted

Girl: Don’t know where’s he  
from, don’t know where’s he go-
ing. He is a woolley hat and a ri-
fle away from the Leon in Leon. 
Total heart throb.
Boy: Leon is totally bad ass, and 
those trousers are fucking cool.

Girl: Don’t tuck your jeans into 
your boots if a guitar is likely to 
be taller than you.
Boy: Taking practical measures 
to preserve the dryness of your 
socks is sensible, making that 
into a fashion statement is not.

Parachute Pants

Skinny Jeans

Meggings

Girl:I need time for this concept.
Boy: Brian woke up one morn-
ing, dressed like this, with no 
clues but a terrible headache 
and a woman, naked from the 
waist down, lying on his floor.

Girl: The new contraception. 
Balls stay loose and away from 
the body for a reason.
Boy: You’ve gone far enough to 
buy a man bag, put your iPod in 
it and save your thighs from the 
pressure sores.

Girl: Aww, European to the 
max. A step up from the 
speedos triangles. Don’t even 
have to check (the size of ) your 
hands out anymore.
Boy: Meggings? Meggings? 
Minging? What the...?

Ripped Tights

Acid Wash Jeans

Girl: “I rebel against everyfin 
yeah. Know what ayem saying? 
I pawned all my clothes for my 
blings. Where are those leather 
belt and the syringe?”
Boy: I rate the boots. Every-
thing else? A great mindfuck.

Girl: “I skated in from the 70’s.
Now put some Blink-182 on.” 
But acid jeans are cool, you 
know.
Boy: This lad might hope that 
one day, he will grow up into 
Pete Doherty.

Denim Shorts

Safari Max

Girl: Here we go, some normal-
ity. Something somewhere tells 
me that a Power will be happy 
with this form of self expression.
Boy: It’s all about wearing the 
same colour palette as your girl-
friend. Or your mum.

Girl: “I look so slimey I don’t 
even need lubricants.” My 
pose, your place. 
Boy: Camp enough to get 
beats from the most liberal 
of homophobes.

Straight LeggedTurn-ups

Socks-on-Top

Girl: Strawberries and a straw 
hat away from those Wimble-
don box seats.
Boy: The staple trouser of 
your Dad, Granddad, and 
probably his Dad too. Pretty 
lame? Definitely not.

Girl: How many times do I 
have to say - brogue, brogue, 
brogue? Buy them before eve-
ryone else wears it. Don’t tell 
me I haven’t told you.
Boy: This is reasonable fashion 
for the reasonable guys. Phew.

Girl: Respect. How was your 
boys’ scout meeting last week?
Boy: This chap has been wait-
ing his whole life to be able to 
get a way with an outfit like 
this.

Linen Chinos

Chinos – Uniqlo: Beige chinos, might be a 
fad but you can’t go wrong for less than a ten-
ner, £9.99 (limited offer).

Khaki bermuda shorts – Gap: They’re a 
bit plain, but will last for ages, £22.

Pale blue slim fit jeans – Uniqlo: Simple 
and cheap, £14.99 (limited offer).

Black skinnys – Topman: every sterilising 
variety, £25-£35.

Short shorts – from a girl shop? 
Denim cut-offs – Steal the jeans of your 

ex-girlfriend, get the most brutal knife you 
own and think about what a bitch she was 
for sleeping with your best friend and start 
hacking, and hacking, and carry on until your 
crying too much.  

Ripped tights – As before, but with her 
tights instead of jeans. 

Drop-crotch Leon trousers – Might be 
best to charity shop for a pair of these, other-
wise Asos.com has a black pair for £135.

fashion.felix@imperial.ac.uk

SICK
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Coffee Break
Battle of the Wan’s...

Gok Dan
Known for: Being for being a good 
way to links computers on a network.

Most likely to: Cock up and lose all 
your information without any prior 
warning.

Meaning of name: Wide Area 
Network, or Want Anal Now? You 
make your own choice- but I think the 
second option is far more comical.

Hair styles: It’s a way of linking com-
puters together. Do you think that it 
has hair? No you nobber.

Interesting facts: There are no facts 
that are interesting about WANs. That 
is unless of course you are studying 
computer science. If you are the pages 
are probably glued together as you are 
a rather excitable bunch. 

But did you know that the largest 
WAN is actually the Internet! Yes that 
place which has an unlimited supply of 
pornographic images! Kerching!

Graphic Dingbats 1,436
Winner was Peter de Boeck, who also provided  
some vital information, even having the audacity 
to correct some: “although it should be noted that 

1,435 Solutions
1. Rocking All Over The World- Status Quo
2. Bohemian Rhapsody- Queen
3. I’m Gonna Be (500 Miles)- The Proclaimers  
4. No Woman, No Cry- Bob Marley & The Wailers

Charles Murdoch
Puzzles and Shit

I have a 
confession 

the flow diagram you supplied does not match 
the intention of the lyricist - they should be in-
terpreted as ‘No, woman, don’t cry’. ”  Okkkkay. 

W.A.N.

Spot the gal who just finished her exams

Known for: Being an annoying fashion 
conscious tosser.

Most likely to: Oh please God be ‘die 
a painful fashion related death’.

Meaning of name: His real name is 
Ko-Hen Wan, which means “Noisy Big 
City”

Hair styles: Fucking ridiculous, the 
picture above is one of his better hair 
cuts. 

Interesting facts: There are no inter-
esting facts about this tosser. Just look 
at his stupid elongated face. I want to 
give it one hell of a smack. However in 
2006, Wan was approached by Channel 
4 and asked to present his own fash-
ion show, “How to Look Good Naked.” I 
thought it was pretty shit and only ever 
viewed it when channel hopping. I also  
broke many TVs that year... mainly 
with an airborne remote control aimed 
at his face.

Known for: Being an angry fashion 
conscious writer, and future Editor of 
this fine paper.

Most likely to: Not complete the first 
issue of felix until at least two weeks 
after the deadline.

Meaning of name: The name ‘Dan 
Wan’ originally was first used in the 
fourteenth century as a nickname for 
the great Chinese emperor Waniel. 
Dan stated that his parents have no 
previous knowledge of this. They lie. 

Hair styles: Like Gok Wan, Dan likes 
to sport particularly shit hair. He also 
has an ear piercing... like Gok Wan. 
He also wears glasses... like Gok Wan. 
He also comes from China... like Gok 
Wan. Gok Wan is also gay... Dan??

Interesting facts: Like all previous fe-
lix editors, Dan is as mad as a rabbit 
on cocaine. In the past this has been 
required for the job.

More passed out people this week, so naturally 
we will be printing all their exploits here. Obvi-
ously not for comical value- oh no. Here at felix 
we want all of you to have fun after exams, but 

not to cause damage to yourselves. See this as 
a deterrent, so when you go for that final pint, 
think... “no! what about felix...? I’ll be like one of 
THEM.” You’ve been warned. 

This week is the penultimate 
issue that we will be writ-
ing for you hobos. So that 
means the FUCWIT is de-
cided by the points gained 

from this issue! It’s very tight at the 
top of the team table, so time is of the 
essence.

I must say that this year has been 
pretty epic, I particularly like being able 
to rant and rave at anyone or anything 
in an uncensored fashion. Yes, I also 
write the horoscopes. If I have upset 
anyone, or if you think that I may have 
taken things too far, you can piss off. 
Why am I telling you this little nugget of 
information now you may ask? (Proba-
bly not actually.) Well, for the next issue 
I am being replaced, I cried too when I 
heard, but change is for the best. I do 
hope you enjoyed them.

I also wish to  thank everyone who 
has ever written in- seriously it makes 
this ‘job’ considerably more enjoyable 
when people actually do the puzzles 
that I take literally minutes creating. I 
know you secretly care, as when I fuck 
up the abuse reigns down long and 
hard, so sod you all. It has been a wee 
bit shite that more people didn’t get in-
volved, but let’s fact it, Imperial is full 
of ShLads. That’s a shit lad to you or I. 
Anyhoo I wish to congratulate Dr Sci-
ence! for climbing so high in the FUC-

WIT. Up to P2 in only about six weeks. 
Well done, a first for effort. 

Finally I want to tell you about the 
time when Jov (our Editor-in-Chief) 
was on the phone to Diane Abbott MP. 
If any of you don’t know, Jov is kind of 
a big fella. Think first team Rugby prop. 
He was talking to this MP, so naturally 
who wouldn’t lick their finger and shove 
it into his ear? Normal behaviour. Once 
he put the phone down, this man erupt-
ed in a similar fashion to Mount Vesu-
vius when it destroyed Pompeii. Except 
the lava was a three foot long cardboard 
tube. The type you put a picture in 
when you send it in the post. You know, 
quite hard. I took as much as I could, 
and as I lifted my leg to protect me, Jov, 
the evil Serbian bastard then decided to 
place a ringer right on my right ball. I 
shit you not when I say I almost vom-
ited right there and then.

It was the most painful thing I have 
ever felt- even worse than a Hockey 
ball to the face. No contest. I managed 
to stumble to the toilet in inspect the 
damage. 10 minutes of groaning later, 
Jov tells me that he is sorry and that Ka-
dhim has been beaten too. Why? Well 
the Serbian mongrel was unable to tell 
the difference between a black woman 
and a Iraqi man. Kadhim pranked him. 
I had the shakes for two hours. Please 
come join us next year!?! Over and out.   

Areas of uncertainty relating to Yuletide awareness Things I want to do:

Source: BandAid 1985

Predicted personality tests for oneself

WIN

n=100

Chesney Hawkes’ personal description

I

63 36

The OneThe Only

Source: Tina Turner 1989

Jov’s Mum
Buy Condoms
Punch the Postman
Kill the Cat
Break Free
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Technology
Technology Editor – Richard Lai

Richard Lai
Technology Editor

H ardcore tech fans 
around the world all 
gathered on the Inter-
net on Monday evening, 
constantly hitting the 

refresh button on the tech blogs to see 
what Apple had to offer after the long 
gestation period. I was one of them, 
of course, as I was eager to see if my 
iPhone predictions were correct.

About one hour and forty two min-
utes into the WWDC keynote, the 
new iPhone was unveiled. Wait, no, 
that’s the 3G surely? Nope, it really is 
the new 3G S which shares the same 
housing as its 3G cousin. I couldn’t 
stop smiling, not only because it shat-
tered many fanboys’ dream of a video-
calling, matte black device, but also 
this put an end to all those ridiculous 
“leaked” pictures.

While the 3G S has adopted the one-
year old appearance, the hardware in-
side is fairly impressive, most notably 
the new camera which not only takes 
much greater pictures but can also 
record smooth videos. You can find 
out more about the new iPhone in 
Marc’s article.

Despite this great internal boost, 
many Apple fans expressed great dis-
appointment over the lack of major 
overhauls. One member on a forum I 
moderate simply accused Apple of be-
ing “afraid of changing the design, or 
that they just couldn’t be bothered to 
come up with a new look as suckers 
will still buy the new iPhone anyway. 
Even rice cookers get restyled every so 
often, let alone mobile phones.”

I paused. On one hand I agree that 
any company releasing a new product 
in an old shell would be a potential sui-
cidal act, but on the other hand I see 
no need for Apple to change the cur-
rent design, and this isn’t the first time 
that Apple has made little change to a 
product’s appearance.

Apple’s product lifecycles are quite 
unique, with each design blueprint of 
computers usually lasting for at least 
two years, and at least one year for 
iPod products. Most other companies 
use a more aggressive and wasteful 

approach to ensure that a slightly dif-
ferent looking model appears each 
month, or at least give them a frequent 
minor spec bump in order to let the 
press know that they are still well and 
alive.

Interestingly, Apple doesn’t need to 
tell anyone what they are up to, leaving 
people outside Infinite Loop wonder-
ing what beautiful products Steve Jobs 
and co. could possibly be working on. 
However, this cult-like secrecy alone 
wouldn’t be enough to stir up all the 
hype from each product launch – it is 
the amount of attention put into each 
design that wins over onlookers’.

According to BusinessWeek, Michael 
Lopp, Senior Engineering Manager at 
Apple, revealed at SXSW 2008 how the 
Apple team spends a huge amount of 
time to make ten highly realistic pic-
ture mockups, before carefully pick-
ing out just three and then spend a 
few more months on them, and even-
tually picking the final winner. If this 
is indeed true, it is no wonder that we 
keep hearing rumours from the indus-
try about certain exciting projects, yet 
never seeing them materialize (e.g. the 
Mac tablet that ASUS claimed to be 
helping Apple to develop).

The process doesn’t end here. 
Jonathan Ive, Senior Vice President of 
Industrial Design at Apple, is known 
to personally make several trips to the 
outsourced factories in China, making 
sure that every tiny detail on the pro-
duction line are perfected to his own 
high standard. Such dedication from 
this Londoner sure makes us Brits 
proud.

To wrap this up, one thing is for sure:  
Apple is definitely working on some-
thing big in a secret warehouse as we 
speak, but judging on recent product 
cycles, the next big leap for the Mac-
Book will probably not be until late 
2011. If you can’t wait, the iMac will 
probably get a significant refresh later 
this year or early next year. As for the 
iPhone, I doubt there will be anything 
new coming out until next summer, 
but I can wait.

Or just get the Palm Pre.

It’s a waiting 
game...

New toys from Apple
Marc Kerstein covers Apple’s latest WWDC keynote address

O n Monday 8th, Apple 
hosted their annual 
“Worldwide Develop-
ers Conference”, or 
“WWDC” for short. 

Like Macworld, WWDC’s keynote 
presentation has announced the re-
lease of a range of groundbreaking 
hardware and software since 1996.

This year’s keynote began with the 
well-received announcement of price 
cuts across Apple’s notebook range. 
The 13-inch aluminium MacBook saw 
the welcome addition of an SD card slot 
and FireWire 800, and has been added 
to Apple’s MacBook Pro line. The 15-
inch MacBook Pro gained the same, 
but at the cost of its ExpressCard slot. 
Personally, I only used my ExpressCard 
slot with an SD card adaptor, but for 
those who made more use of the slot, 
the 17-inch model still has it built in.  
Other than the price drops across the 
MacBook Pro line, significant changes 
such as the backlit keyboard becom-
ing the default for the 13-inch, or the 
change from the NVIDIA 9600M to 

the 9400M in the 15-inch base model 
have also come into effect. All Mac-
Book Pros (including the 13-inch) 
now come with a non-removable bat-
tery. Although not a problem for most, 
some may find this annoying. As a 
compromise, however, Apple claim 
that the changes to the internal struc-
ture of the machines ensure that the 
larger built-in battery will last longer 
on a single charge, and through 1000 
charge cycles. 

Next, the leader of the OS X team, 
Bertrand Serlet, began the anticipated 
announcement of new features in Ap-
ple’s forthcoming operating system, 
OS X 10.6 Snow Leopard, only after 
pointing out several “unaddressed is-
sues” in Microsoft’s Windows 7. Snow 
Leopard will offer many refinements 

from Leopard, such as the Finder being 
rewritten in Cocoa, an enhanced Ex-
posé, and the new QuickTime X. Snow 
Leopard will be available this Septem-
ber, and cost just $29 to upgrade from 
Leopard (UK price TBA). 

The most anticipated section of the 
keynote began when Scott Forstall, 
Apple’s SVP for iPhone software took 
the stage. After a quick recap of pre-
viously announced features for iPhone 
OS 3.0 (available from June 17th), sev-
eral enthusiastic accessory and appli-
cation developers demonstrated their 
upcoming products for the iPhone, 
such as TomTom. The first turn-by-
turn car navigation application for the 
iPhone was demonstrated, and the 
TomTom employees left the stage to 
great applause. 

A new feature of MobileMe was also 
announced. The new “Find My iPhone” 
service gives MobileMe subscribers 
the ability to view their iPhone’s cur-
rent location on a map. A  custom 
message can also be sent to the device, 
along with a sound to help locate it. 

More noteworthy, however, is the abil-
ity to remotely erase all data on the de-
vice if stolen or lost, a feature already 
available to Microsoft Exchange users, 
and a great addition to MobileMe.

At the end of the keynote, the iPhone 
3G S was announced. The new features 
were shown, such as a long awaited up-
grade to the camera with 3 megapixels  
and autofocus, finally capable of re-
cording video. The phone also includes 
a digital compass that rotates Google 
Maps the correct way, and a new com-
pass application. The iPhone 3G S is 
around twice as fast as the iPhone 3G, 
and also has an increased battery life, 
making it a great upgrade from the 
iPhone 3G.

Despite being the first WWDC with 
no appearance from Apple’s famous 
CEO Steve Jobs, Apple presented an 
extensive keynote, covering new Mac 
hardware and software, along with 
an aggressive upgrade to the hard-
ware and software of their dominant 
iPhone, with surprisingly early release 
dates, and massive price drops. 

Apple’s “Find My iPhone” Feature - essential for those drunken nights!“Snow Leopard 
will offer many 
refinements from 
Leopard”

WWDC in the Spotlight

iPhone 3G S

•	 2x the speed of the iPhone 3G
•	 3MP camera with autofocus
•	 Records video at VGA resolution
•	 Built in digital compass
•	 Voice control
•	 Better battery life than iPhone 

3G
•	 iPhone 3G price cut dramatically

MacBook Pro

•	 Aluminium 13” MacBook now 
MacBook Pro

•	 Price drop to £899 (£772.80 with 
HE discount + free iPod touch)

•	 Addition of SD card slot for 13” and 
15” models, removal of Express-
Card from 15” model

•	 Addition of FireWire 800 to the en-
tire line

Snow Leopard

•	 Faster operating system than 
Leopard

•	 Reclaim around 6GB after up-
grade from Leopard

•	 Innovative Chinese character in-
put (using trackpad)

•	 Google contact list synchroniza-
tion with Address Book

•	 Upgrade in September for $29
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Coffee Break
Battle of the Wan’s...

Gok Dan
Known for: Being for being a good 
way to links computers on a network.

Most likely to: Cock up and lose all 
your information without any prior 
warning.

Meaning of name: Wide Area 
Network, or Want Anal Now? You 
make your own choice- but I think the 
second option is far more comical.

Hair styles: It’s a way of linking com-
puters together. Do you think that it 
has hair? No you nobber.

Interesting facts: There are no facts 
that are interesting about WANs. That 
is unless of course you are studying 
computer science. If you are the pages 
are probably glued together as you are 
a rather excitable bunch. 

But did you know that the largest 
WAN is actually the Internet! Yes that 
place which has an unlimited supply of 
pornographic images! Kerching!

Graphic Dingbats 1,436
Winner was Peter de Boeck, who also provided  
some vital information, even having the audacity 
to correct some: “although it should be noted that 

1,435 Solutions
1. Rocking All Over The World- Status Quo
2. Bohemian Rhapsody- Queen
3. I’m Gonna Be (500 Miles)- The Proclaimers  
4. No Woman, No Cry- Bob Marley & The Wailers

Charles Murdoch
Puzzles and Shit

I have a 
confession 

the flow diagram you supplied does not match 
the intention of the lyricist - they should be in-
terpreted as ‘No, woman, don’t cry’. ”  Okkkkay. 

W.A.N.

Spot the gal who just finished her exams

Known for: Being an annoying fashion 
conscious tosser.

Most likely to: Oh please God be ‘die 
a painful fashion related death’.

Meaning of name: His real name is 
Ko-Hen Wan, which means “Noisy Big 
City”

Hair styles: Fucking ridiculous, the 
picture above is one of his better hair 
cuts. 

Interesting facts: There are no inter-
esting facts about this tosser. Just look 
at his stupid elongated face. I want to 
give it one hell of a smack. However in 
2006, Wan was approached by Channel 
4 and asked to present his own fash-
ion show, “How to Look Good Naked.” I 
thought it was pretty shit and only ever 
viewed it when channel hopping. I also  
broke many TVs that year... mainly 
with an airborne remote control aimed 
at his face.

Known for: Being an angry fashion 
conscious writer, and future Editor of 
this fine paper.

Most likely to: Not complete the first 
issue of felix until at least two weeks 
after the deadline.

Meaning of name: The name ‘Dan 
Wan’ originally was first used in the 
fourteenth century as a nickname for 
the great Chinese emperor Waniel. 
Dan stated that his parents have no 
previous knowledge of this. They lie. 

Hair styles: Like Gok Wan, Dan likes 
to sport particularly shit hair. He also 
has an ear piercing... like Gok Wan. 
He also wears glasses... like Gok Wan. 
He also comes from China... like Gok 
Wan. Gok Wan is also gay... Dan??

Interesting facts: Like all previous fe-
lix editors, Dan is as mad as a rabbit 
on cocaine. In the past this has been 
required for the job.

More passed out people this week, so naturally 
we will be printing all their exploits here. Obvi-
ously not for comical value- oh no. Here at felix 
we want all of you to have fun after exams, but 

not to cause damage to yourselves. See this as 
a deterrent, so when you go for that final pint, 
think... “no! what about felix...? I’ll be like one of 
THEM.” You’ve been warned. 

This week is the penultimate 
issue that we will be writ-
ing for you hobos. So that 
means the FUCWIT is de-
cided by the points gained 

from this issue! It’s very tight at the 
top of the team table, so time is of the 
essence.

I must say that this year has been 
pretty epic, I particularly like being able 
to rant and rave at anyone or anything 
in an uncensored fashion. Yes, I also 
write the horoscopes. If I have upset 
anyone, or if you think that I may have 
taken things too far, you can piss off. 
Why am I telling you this little nugget of 
information now you may ask? (Proba-
bly not actually.) Well, for the next issue 
I am being replaced, I cried too when I 
heard, but change is for the best. I do 
hope you enjoyed them.

I also wish to  thank everyone who 
has ever written in- seriously it makes 
this ‘job’ considerably more enjoyable 
when people actually do the puzzles 
that I take literally minutes creating. I 
know you secretly care, as when I fuck 
up the abuse reigns down long and 
hard, so sod you all. It has been a wee 
bit shite that more people didn’t get in-
volved, but let’s fact it, Imperial is full 
of ShLads. That’s a shit lad to you or I. 
Anyhoo I wish to congratulate Dr Sci-
ence! for climbing so high in the FUC-

WIT. Up to P2 in only about six weeks. 
Well done, a first for effort. 

Finally I want to tell you about the 
time when Jov (our Editor-in-Chief) 
was on the phone to Diane Abbott MP. 
If any of you don’t know, Jov is kind of 
a big fella. Think first team Rugby prop. 
He was talking to this MP, so naturally 
who wouldn’t lick their finger and shove 
it into his ear? Normal behaviour. Once 
he put the phone down, this man erupt-
ed in a similar fashion to Mount Vesu-
vius when it destroyed Pompeii. Except 
the lava was a three foot long cardboard 
tube. The type you put a picture in 
when you send it in the post. You know, 
quite hard. I took as much as I could, 
and as I lifted my leg to protect me, Jov, 
the evil Serbian bastard then decided to 
place a ringer right on my right ball. I 
shit you not when I say I almost vom-
ited right there and then.

It was the most painful thing I have 
ever felt- even worse than a Hockey 
ball to the face. No contest. I managed 
to stumble to the toilet in inspect the 
damage. 10 minutes of groaning later, 
Jov tells me that he is sorry and that Ka-
dhim has been beaten too. Why? Well 
the Serbian mongrel was unable to tell 
the difference between a black woman 
and a Iraqi man. Kadhim pranked him. 
I had the shakes for two hours. Please 
come join us next year!?! Over and out.   

Areas of uncertainty relating to Yuletide awareness Things I want to do:

Source: BandAid 1985

Predicted personality tests for oneself

WIN

n=100

Chesney Hawkes’ personal description

I

63 36

The OneThe Only

Source: Tina Turner 1989

Jov’s Mum
Buy Condoms
Punch the Postman
Kill the Cat
Break Free
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Technology
Technology Editor – Richard Lai

Richard Lai
Technology Editor

H ardcore tech fans 
around the world all 
gathered on the Inter-
net on Monday evening, 
constantly hitting the 

refresh button on the tech blogs to see 
what Apple had to offer after the long 
gestation period. I was one of them, 
of course, as I was eager to see if my 
iPhone predictions were correct.

About one hour and forty two min-
utes into the WWDC keynote, the 
new iPhone was unveiled. Wait, no, 
that’s the 3G surely? Nope, it really is 
the new 3G S which shares the same 
housing as its 3G cousin. I couldn’t 
stop smiling, not only because it shat-
tered many fanboys’ dream of a video-
calling, matte black device, but also 
this put an end to all those ridiculous 
“leaked” pictures.

While the 3G S has adopted the one-
year old appearance, the hardware in-
side is fairly impressive, most notably 
the new camera which not only takes 
much greater pictures but can also 
record smooth videos. You can find 
out more about the new iPhone in 
Marc’s article.

Despite this great internal boost, 
many Apple fans expressed great dis-
appointment over the lack of major 
overhauls. One member on a forum I 
moderate simply accused Apple of be-
ing “afraid of changing the design, or 
that they just couldn’t be bothered to 
come up with a new look as suckers 
will still buy the new iPhone anyway. 
Even rice cookers get restyled every so 
often, let alone mobile phones.”

I paused. On one hand I agree that 
any company releasing a new product 
in an old shell would be a potential sui-
cidal act, but on the other hand I see 
no need for Apple to change the cur-
rent design, and this isn’t the first time 
that Apple has made little change to a 
product’s appearance.

Apple’s product lifecycles are quite 
unique, with each design blueprint of 
computers usually lasting for at least 
two years, and at least one year for 
iPod products. Most other companies 
use a more aggressive and wasteful 

approach to ensure that a slightly dif-
ferent looking model appears each 
month, or at least give them a frequent 
minor spec bump in order to let the 
press know that they are still well and 
alive.

Interestingly, Apple doesn’t need to 
tell anyone what they are up to, leaving 
people outside Infinite Loop wonder-
ing what beautiful products Steve Jobs 
and co. could possibly be working on. 
However, this cult-like secrecy alone 
wouldn’t be enough to stir up all the 
hype from each product launch – it is 
the amount of attention put into each 
design that wins over onlookers’.

According to BusinessWeek, Michael 
Lopp, Senior Engineering Manager at 
Apple, revealed at SXSW 2008 how the 
Apple team spends a huge amount of 
time to make ten highly realistic pic-
ture mockups, before carefully pick-
ing out just three and then spend a 
few more months on them, and even-
tually picking the final winner. If this 
is indeed true, it is no wonder that we 
keep hearing rumours from the indus-
try about certain exciting projects, yet 
never seeing them materialize (e.g. the 
Mac tablet that ASUS claimed to be 
helping Apple to develop).

The process doesn’t end here. 
Jonathan Ive, Senior Vice President of 
Industrial Design at Apple, is known 
to personally make several trips to the 
outsourced factories in China, making 
sure that every tiny detail on the pro-
duction line are perfected to his own 
high standard. Such dedication from 
this Londoner sure makes us Brits 
proud.

To wrap this up, one thing is for sure:  
Apple is definitely working on some-
thing big in a secret warehouse as we 
speak, but judging on recent product 
cycles, the next big leap for the Mac-
Book will probably not be until late 
2011. If you can’t wait, the iMac will 
probably get a significant refresh later 
this year or early next year. As for the 
iPhone, I doubt there will be anything 
new coming out until next summer, 
but I can wait.

Or just get the Palm Pre.

It’s a waiting 
game...

New toys from Apple
Marc Kerstein covers Apple’s latest WWDC keynote address

O n Monday 8th, Apple 
hosted their annual 
“Worldwide Develop-
ers Conference”, or 
“WWDC” for short. 

Like Macworld, WWDC’s keynote 
presentation has announced the re-
lease of a range of groundbreaking 
hardware and software since 1996.

This year’s keynote began with the 
well-received announcement of price 
cuts across Apple’s notebook range. 
The 13-inch aluminium MacBook saw 
the welcome addition of an SD card slot 
and FireWire 800, and has been added 
to Apple’s MacBook Pro line. The 15-
inch MacBook Pro gained the same, 
but at the cost of its ExpressCard slot. 
Personally, I only used my ExpressCard 
slot with an SD card adaptor, but for 
those who made more use of the slot, 
the 17-inch model still has it built in.  
Other than the price drops across the 
MacBook Pro line, significant changes 
such as the backlit keyboard becom-
ing the default for the 13-inch, or the 
change from the NVIDIA 9600M to 

the 9400M in the 15-inch base model 
have also come into effect. All Mac-
Book Pros (including the 13-inch) 
now come with a non-removable bat-
tery. Although not a problem for most, 
some may find this annoying. As a 
compromise, however, Apple claim 
that the changes to the internal struc-
ture of the machines ensure that the 
larger built-in battery will last longer 
on a single charge, and through 1000 
charge cycles. 

Next, the leader of the OS X team, 
Bertrand Serlet, began the anticipated 
announcement of new features in Ap-
ple’s forthcoming operating system, 
OS X 10.6 Snow Leopard, only after 
pointing out several “unaddressed is-
sues” in Microsoft’s Windows 7. Snow 
Leopard will offer many refinements 

from Leopard, such as the Finder being 
rewritten in Cocoa, an enhanced Ex-
posé, and the new QuickTime X. Snow 
Leopard will be available this Septem-
ber, and cost just $29 to upgrade from 
Leopard (UK price TBA). 

The most anticipated section of the 
keynote began when Scott Forstall, 
Apple’s SVP for iPhone software took 
the stage. After a quick recap of pre-
viously announced features for iPhone 
OS 3.0 (available from June 17th), sev-
eral enthusiastic accessory and appli-
cation developers demonstrated their 
upcoming products for the iPhone, 
such as TomTom. The first turn-by-
turn car navigation application for the 
iPhone was demonstrated, and the 
TomTom employees left the stage to 
great applause. 

A new feature of MobileMe was also 
announced. The new “Find My iPhone” 
service gives MobileMe subscribers 
the ability to view their iPhone’s cur-
rent location on a map. A  custom 
message can also be sent to the device, 
along with a sound to help locate it. 

More noteworthy, however, is the abil-
ity to remotely erase all data on the de-
vice if stolen or lost, a feature already 
available to Microsoft Exchange users, 
and a great addition to MobileMe.

At the end of the keynote, the iPhone 
3G S was announced. The new features 
were shown, such as a long awaited up-
grade to the camera with 3 megapixels  
and autofocus, finally capable of re-
cording video. The phone also includes 
a digital compass that rotates Google 
Maps the correct way, and a new com-
pass application. The iPhone 3G S is 
around twice as fast as the iPhone 3G, 
and also has an increased battery life, 
making it a great upgrade from the 
iPhone 3G.

Despite being the first WWDC with 
no appearance from Apple’s famous 
CEO Steve Jobs, Apple presented an 
extensive keynote, covering new Mac 
hardware and software, along with 
an aggressive upgrade to the hard-
ware and software of their dominant 
iPhone, with surprisingly early release 
dates, and massive price drops. 

Apple’s “Find My iPhone” Feature - essential for those drunken nights!“Snow Leopard 
will offer many 
refinements from 
Leopard”

WWDC in the Spotlight

iPhone 3G S

•	 2x the speed of the iPhone 3G
•	 3MP camera with autofocus
•	 Records video at VGA resolution
•	 Built in digital compass
•	 Voice control
•	 Better battery life than iPhone 

3G
•	 iPhone 3G price cut dramatically

MacBook Pro

•	 Aluminium 13” MacBook now 
MacBook Pro

•	 Price drop to £899 (£772.80 with 
HE discount + free iPod touch)

•	 Addition of SD card slot for 13” and 
15” models, removal of Express-
Card from 15” model

•	 Addition of FireWire 800 to the en-
tire line

Snow Leopard

•	 Faster operating system than 
Leopard

•	 Reclaim around 6GB after up-
grade from Leopard

•	 Innovative Chinese character in-
put (using trackpad)

•	 Google contact list synchroniza-
tion with Address Book

•	 Upgrade in September for $29
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Cancer

As the fair weather 
drinkers enter the 
building, you decide 
the best thing to do 
is remain perfectly 
still. They pass you 

seamlessly, and proceed to the bar. Like David 
Attenborough, you observe the creatures with 
wonder and awe as they attempt to purchase a 
beverage. They seem confused by what is on offer 
and ask the question: “What do you have on tap?”

Virgo

With all your exams 
over, and nothing to 
do you start to bore 
quickly. After browsing 
the Internet for a new 
shoes, you end up using 

the Internet for what it was designed for. Porn. 
Mid browse you happen upon some porn of the 
horse variety. Due to extreme boredom, you buy 
a fine stallion (from e-bay), bring him home and 
engage in some classy horse porn. It hurts. A lot. 

Gemini

This week you an-
nounce to the whole 
exam room that you 
have had an abortion. 
The hope is that you 
will get extra points 

as you have gone though a difficult  process, 
leaving you mentally scarred. People give you 
funny looks and start to question your mental 
health. After all you are a man, so if you were to 
have an abortion... are you a transvestite?

Pisces

This week, a small 
argument erupts in the 
felix office (Ed: sorry, 
but we want your opin-
ion!). The Deputy Edi-
tor starts to argue that 

guitar solo’s are boring, they were good in the 60’s 
and now they are done and you have no reason 
to listen to it. Others argue that a guitar solo is 
like any other classical piano or violin solo. The 
Deputay disagrees, douche, what do you think?

Leo

This week you decide 
that fire is really cool. 
Lacking any appropri-
ate fuel, you take a 
copy of felix and light 
it. Being the dick that 

you are, you don’t let go and you burn your hand. 
Not satisfied by this, you think that lighting the 
crotch part of your jeans would be a better idea, 
fortunately t burns your pubes and cock off. Kids, 
here’s a lesson, don’t play with fire!

Aries

This week, as every 
week, you go for a few 
drinks at the Union. 
You sit down with 
your cool pint in one 
of the booths and 

then you suddenly feel the earth begin to shake. 
Although slightly alarmed, you maintain com-
posure and grab hold of your pint before any of 
it is spilled. You look around and then you see 
them... the fairweather drinkers have arrived!

Scorpio

This week you see 
Lady Gaga without her 
make-up. Finally those 
fucking stupid glasses 
and fringe make perfect 
sense and you realise 

that she is a BOBFOC. Seriously, her face looks 
like its been attacked by a deranged elf with a 
pick-axe, and then threw her off the ugly tree. It 
might be an old saying, but you get the picture. 
How the fuck is she famous, seriously?!?!

Libra

The barmaid looks 
puzzled, yet at the 
same time has a 
smile on her face. She 
pores them a pint of 
Foster’s, tells them it’s 

a Staropramen and pockets the profit. Although 
this raises a smile on your face, you then realise 
that the Union makes a nice profit, they get really 
drunk and eventually ruin the atmosphere. This 
is not acceptable, something must be done...

Taurus

This week you get 
a crash course in 
an eastern Euro-
pean language. This 
was not, however, 
achieved through 

the humanities department, instead, it was 
achieved through banging a girl and having her 
entire family listen on speaker phone as you 
do! Allow felix to kindly translate: “Get off our 
daughter you little shit”. Well done sir!

Horoscopes, what happens when a bear takes coke
As the year draws to an end, I begin to look back and think- maybe  the world is nice... but then I thought no

FUCWIT 
League Table

The Felix University/College-Wide Invitational Tournament League is 
new and improved. There are now prizes for both the winning team 
and the winning individual. 

Basically, you get points for doing all the various puzzles and chal-
lenges, and at the end of the year, the winning team and the winning 
individual will win an iPod nano! The scoring is as follows:

5 points for the first correct answers for Slitherlink, Wordoku, Lon-
don Underground, Mentalist Maze, Nonogram, Dingats and Quickie. 
4 points for second, 3 points for third, 2 points for fourth and 1 point 
for fifth. 

Double points will be awarded for correct cryptic crossword an-
swers, because it’s über hard.

Simple! Now then FUCWITs, send in your answers to felix@impe-
rial.ac.uk or sudoku.felix@imperial.ac.uk. Go! 

Team What What 			   60 Points
MÖchten sie mein Manschaft? 	 475 Points

Dr. Science!					    73 Points

Team Shotgun 				    478 Points 

Team Dirty Medics			   39 Points

Ian Gilmore 				    52 Points

Giramondo 				    160 Points

Hringur Gretarsson 			   60 Points

Individuals: 

Teams:

A Quickie (Crossword) 1,436
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ACROSS
  1 Dotage (3,3)
  4 Ancient counting thingy (6)
  9 Resonant (7)
10 Mad - full of arcing circles (5)
11 An utter con (5)
12 Classical Grecian “God hill” (7)
13 Famous diarist (5)
15 Scandinavian inlet (5)
20/22 Onanistic injury? - Prawn smacker 

(anag.) (7,5)
24 Small lizard (5)
25 “Away with you!” (3,4)
26 One who agrees/brownnoses (3-3)
27 Le petite mort (6)

DOWN
   1 Worst-case circumstances (2,4)
2/5 Upset stomach (on the Subcontinent? (5,5)
  3 What a bear sometimes is (7)
  5 See 2
  6 Helicopter -axe - trouser-snake (7)
  7 Most cunning (6)
  8 Encourage (3,2)
14 Group of castrated men (7)
16 Pirate (4-3)
17 60s supermodel (6)
18 Symbolic of “peace on”, or “peace off” (1-4)
19 Phelgmy mucus and spittle (6)
21 Deadly virus (5)
23 Hawaiian greeting/farewell (5)

Right, I’ve decided not to lay out the crossword 
at about 1 a.m. so hopefully this week’s cross-
word will not have any mistakes. Despite the 
mistakes, some people still managed to do the 
crossword, with Dr. Science! being the winner 
this week. This is the last week to earn FUC-
WIT points, so best of luck to everyone!

Crossword by Peter Logg

 Solution 1,435

Scribble box

Capricorn

So you get the fucker 
who just burnt his cock, 
throw him onto the 
passed out bodies lying 
across the floor. They 
set alight and then you 

get those fairweather drinkers who are drunk but 
still standing to piss all over the rest of them to put 
them out. Satisfied with your actions, you return to 
the bar where a mountain of beers are waiting for 
you from everyone else in the room. Pint?

Aquarius
 
This week you go 
proper bat shit crazy. 
After a particularly 
stressful day you go 
into Beit Quad, strip 
butt naked, put your 

penis between your legs and hop round shout-
ing in a high pitched voice “look at me! I’m a 
ladyeeeee”. Get yourself some help son- sharp-
ish before you go so crazy you begin to find 
Lady Gaga attractive.

S C E L G H H W M A E B U
J A C O B I U O I L R I G
U V U L P G M R R K M R A
S A K I P H U S B A N D S
H Y A Y T T T E L T S D
L P L A T E S A P I L O T
R R E G M A M O N I E N M
P O T T Y N O F F W E G O
F T N O C S P T R A T A R
C O N F E T T I O R A C Y
I C K F E E L M U R O H T
V O Y E U R E E M T I C
Y L M E H N Y S T N F C Y

T

E



   

  
Sagittarius

As term draws to an 
end, you look forward 
to going back home to 
your mummy where 
you she does all your 
washing, cooks for you, 

and YOU SLEEP IN YOUR OWN FUCKING 
ROOM. The whole of this year you have been 
cooped up with a prehistoric wanker for a room-
-mate. Actually, not so much a room-mate, but a 
room-cunt. Fuck you.

f

 d 

How to play:

It’s quite simple, all numbers are in a 
cell and must be surrounded with a 
corresponding number of lines. Lines 
cannot split and there can only be one 
continuous line. Any cells with no 
numbers can have any number of lines. 
Look at the solution above for help.

Slitherlink 1,436

Wordoku 1,436

1,435 Solution
Again, Peter de Boeck took 
all the honours here, finding 
PORNFEAST hiding within 
the mystical grid of letters. Big 
hand chap and nice to have you 
aboard. I hope you enjoy this 
week’s offerings. 

Scribble box

TEXT US! OR 
WE WON’T FEED 

THE CAT!

“The guy on the left of the centrefold, 
I knew I recognised you. Why did you 
run away when I went to the toilet at 
the union? Ill be there on friday. x”

“Why is Ravi Pall suddenly making 
sense?”

“Politicians? Democracy? Fuck that. 
Wouldn’t trust those ignorant masses. 
Viva dictatorship!!” 

“To the guy on the 4th floor in the 
library talking about his shitty phone 
getting stolen. No one fucking cares, 
you shouldn’t have left it on it’s own in 
the cafe you stupid fuck. Now shut the 
fuck up!”

“To hangman editor-biochemists have 
feelings too!”

“Wow, just got to say to the bearded 
guys on Library L2, I wish I could 
scare a little chinese guy like you lot. 
What wankers you are.”

Going Underground
Well done to our newest competitor 
Peter de Boeck who won this wee lit-
tle game too. The correct station was 
BOND STREET, unfortunately there is 
a planned walk out next week over pay 
(or lack of it) so there will be no Going 
Underground. Thank you all.

A B C D E F G H I J K L M N O

1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 10 11 12 13 14 15

P Q R S T U V W X Y Z

16 17 18 19 20 21 22 23 24 25 26

B A N K

2 1 14 11
28= 2+1+14+11=28. Job done.

So which London tube station sums to 106?

This week’s Cat Phone:

_ _ _ _

Each letter in the alphabet is assigned a 
value, 1-26 (see table) and when added 
together for a specific word the sum 
equals the total shown. All you have to 
do is scan and send the Underground 
station that is hidden each week to su-
doku.felix@imperial.ac.uk

Wordoku is identical to Sudoku; 
we’ve just replaced numbers 
with letters. Complete the puzzle 
and then send the whole grid to 
sudoku.felix@imperial.ac.uk. 
You will not get credit for just the 
word alone. It’s not an anagram.

Mentalist Maze...
Mentalist maze is mental, that’s why we 
give double points for it. That means 
10 points just for scrawling a line on a 
page. That can mean iPods. But it’s too 

late now. Anyway, Peter de Boeck was 
the winner, so thank you for bothering. 
Next week may see a big fuck-off maze, 
but we’ll see. 

1,435 Solution

Next week we are having a fooking 
ma-hoosive slitherlink, so this is the 
last mini one. Whatever. It was won 
by Peter de Boeck so well done. Very 
proud for you. 

_ 106=_ _ _

Nonogram 1,436

How to play:

Nonograms are logic puzzles in which cells 
in a grid have to be coloured or left blank ac-
cording to numbers at the side of the grid. 

The numbers measure how many unbroken 
lines or filled-in squares there are in any given 
row or column. Look at the solution for help.

Peter de Boeck won. To be brutally honest I 
am particularly bored of writing your name 
over and over again. I know it’s the end of 
term, but please can I have more entries to 
entertain me! 

07849 190 043

_

1,435 Solution
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Cancer

As the fair weather 
drinkers enter the 
building, you decide 
the best thing to do 
is remain perfectly 
still. They pass you 

seamlessly, and proceed to the bar. Like David 
Attenborough, you observe the creatures with 
wonder and awe as they attempt to purchase a 
beverage. They seem confused by what is on offer 
and ask the question: “What do you have on tap?”

Virgo

With all your exams 
over, and nothing to 
do you start to bore 
quickly. After browsing 
the Internet for a new 
shoes, you end up using 

the Internet for what it was designed for. Porn. 
Mid browse you happen upon some porn of the 
horse variety. Due to extreme boredom, you buy 
a fine stallion (from e-bay), bring him home and 
engage in some classy horse porn. It hurts. A lot. 

Gemini

This week you an-
nounce to the whole 
exam room that you 
have had an abortion. 
The hope is that you 
will get extra points 

as you have gone though a difficult  process, 
leaving you mentally scarred. People give you 
funny looks and start to question your mental 
health. After all you are a man, so if you were to 
have an abortion... are you a transvestite?

Pisces

This week, a small 
argument erupts in the 
felix office (Ed: sorry, 
but we want your opin-
ion!). The Deputy Edi-
tor starts to argue that 

guitar solo’s are boring, they were good in the 60’s 
and now they are done and you have no reason 
to listen to it. Others argue that a guitar solo is 
like any other classical piano or violin solo. The 
Deputay disagrees, douche, what do you think?

Leo

This week you decide 
that fire is really cool. 
Lacking any appropri-
ate fuel, you take a 
copy of felix and light 
it. Being the dick that 

you are, you don’t let go and you burn your hand. 
Not satisfied by this, you think that lighting the 
crotch part of your jeans would be a better idea, 
fortunately t burns your pubes and cock off. Kids, 
here’s a lesson, don’t play with fire!

Aries

This week, as every 
week, you go for a few 
drinks at the Union. 
You sit down with 
your cool pint in one 
of the booths and 

then you suddenly feel the earth begin to shake. 
Although slightly alarmed, you maintain com-
posure and grab hold of your pint before any of 
it is spilled. You look around and then you see 
them... the fairweather drinkers have arrived!

Scorpio

This week you see 
Lady Gaga without her 
make-up. Finally those 
fucking stupid glasses 
and fringe make perfect 
sense and you realise 

that she is a BOBFOC. Seriously, her face looks 
like its been attacked by a deranged elf with a 
pick-axe, and then threw her off the ugly tree. It 
might be an old saying, but you get the picture. 
How the fuck is she famous, seriously?!?!

Libra

The barmaid looks 
puzzled, yet at the 
same time has a 
smile on her face. She 
pores them a pint of 
Foster’s, tells them it’s 

a Staropramen and pockets the profit. Although 
this raises a smile on your face, you then realise 
that the Union makes a nice profit, they get really 
drunk and eventually ruin the atmosphere. This 
is not acceptable, something must be done...

Taurus

This week you get 
a crash course in 
an eastern Euro-
pean language. This 
was not, however, 
achieved through 

the humanities department, instead, it was 
achieved through banging a girl and having her 
entire family listen on speaker phone as you 
do! Allow felix to kindly translate: “Get off our 
daughter you little shit”. Well done sir!

Horoscopes, what happens when a bear takes coke
As the year draws to an end, I begin to look back and think- maybe  the world is nice... but then I thought no

FUCWIT 
League Table

The Felix University/College-Wide Invitational Tournament League is 
new and improved. There are now prizes for both the winning team 
and the winning individual. 

Basically, you get points for doing all the various puzzles and chal-
lenges, and at the end of the year, the winning team and the winning 
individual will win an iPod nano! The scoring is as follows:

5 points for the first correct answers for Slitherlink, Wordoku, Lon-
don Underground, Mentalist Maze, Nonogram, Dingats and Quickie. 
4 points for second, 3 points for third, 2 points for fourth and 1 point 
for fifth. 

Double points will be awarded for correct cryptic crossword an-
swers, because it’s über hard.

Simple! Now then FUCWITs, send in your answers to felix@impe-
rial.ac.uk or sudoku.felix@imperial.ac.uk. Go! 

Team What What 			   60 Points
MÖchten sie mein Manschaft? 	 475 Points

Dr. Science!					    73 Points

Team Shotgun 				    478 Points 

Team Dirty Medics			   39 Points

Ian Gilmore 				    52 Points

Giramondo 				    160 Points

Hringur Gretarsson 			   60 Points

Individuals: 

Teams:

A Quickie (Crossword) 1,436
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ACROSS
  1 Dotage (3,3)
  4 Ancient counting thingy (6)
  9 Resonant (7)
10 Mad - full of arcing circles (5)
11 An utter con (5)
12 Classical Grecian “God hill” (7)
13 Famous diarist (5)
15 Scandinavian inlet (5)
20/22 Onanistic injury? - Prawn smacker 

(anag.) (7,5)
24 Small lizard (5)
25 “Away with you!” (3,4)
26 One who agrees/brownnoses (3-3)
27 Le petite mort (6)

DOWN
   1 Worst-case circumstances (2,4)
2/5 Upset stomach (on the Subcontinent? (5,5)
  3 What a bear sometimes is (7)
  5 See 2
  6 Helicopter -axe - trouser-snake (7)
  7 Most cunning (6)
  8 Encourage (3,2)
14 Group of castrated men (7)
16 Pirate (4-3)
17 60s supermodel (6)
18 Symbolic of “peace on”, or “peace off” (1-4)
19 Phelgmy mucus and spittle (6)
21 Deadly virus (5)
23 Hawaiian greeting/farewell (5)

Right, I’ve decided not to lay out the crossword 
at about 1 a.m. so hopefully this week’s cross-
word will not have any mistakes. Despite the 
mistakes, some people still managed to do the 
crossword, with Dr. Science! being the winner 
this week. This is the last week to earn FUC-
WIT points, so best of luck to everyone!

Crossword by Peter Logg

 Solution 1,435

Scribble box

Capricorn

So you get the fucker 
who just burnt his cock, 
throw him onto the 
passed out bodies lying 
across the floor. They 
set alight and then you 

get those fairweather drinkers who are drunk but 
still standing to piss all over the rest of them to put 
them out. Satisfied with your actions, you return to 
the bar where a mountain of beers are waiting for 
you from everyone else in the room. Pint?

Aquarius
 
This week you go 
proper bat shit crazy. 
After a particularly 
stressful day you go 
into Beit Quad, strip 
butt naked, put your 

penis between your legs and hop round shout-
ing in a high pitched voice “look at me! I’m a 
ladyeeeee”. Get yourself some help son- sharp-
ish before you go so crazy you begin to find 
Lady Gaga attractive.

S C E L G H H W M A E B U
J A C O B I U O I L R I G
U V U L P G M R R K M R A
S A K I P H U S B A N D S
H Y A Y T T T E L T S D
L P L A T E S A P I L O T
R R E G M A M O N I E N M
P O T T Y N O F F W E G O
F T N O C S P T R A T A R
C O N F E T T I O R A C Y
I C K F E E L M U R O H T
V O Y E U R E E M T I C
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   

  
Sagittarius

As term draws to an 
end, you look forward 
to going back home to 
your mummy where 
you she does all your 
washing, cooks for you, 

and YOU SLEEP IN YOUR OWN FUCKING 
ROOM. The whole of this year you have been 
cooped up with a prehistoric wanker for a room-
-mate. Actually, not so much a room-mate, but a 
room-cunt. Fuck you.

f

 d 

How to play:

It’s quite simple, all numbers are in a 
cell and must be surrounded with a 
corresponding number of lines. Lines 
cannot split and there can only be one 
continuous line. Any cells with no 
numbers can have any number of lines. 
Look at the solution above for help.

Slitherlink 1,436

Wordoku 1,436

1,435 Solution
Again, Peter de Boeck took 
all the honours here, finding 
PORNFEAST hiding within 
the mystical grid of letters. Big 
hand chap and nice to have you 
aboard. I hope you enjoy this 
week’s offerings. 

Scribble box

TEXT US! OR 
WE WON’T FEED 

THE CAT!

“The guy on the left of the centrefold, 
I knew I recognised you. Why did you 
run away when I went to the toilet at 
the union? Ill be there on friday. x”

“Why is Ravi Pall suddenly making 
sense?”

“Politicians? Democracy? Fuck that. 
Wouldn’t trust those ignorant masses. 
Viva dictatorship!!” 

“To the guy on the 4th floor in the 
library talking about his shitty phone 
getting stolen. No one fucking cares, 
you shouldn’t have left it on it’s own in 
the cafe you stupid fuck. Now shut the 
fuck up!”

“To hangman editor-biochemists have 
feelings too!”

“Wow, just got to say to the bearded 
guys on Library L2, I wish I could 
scare a little chinese guy like you lot. 
What wankers you are.”

Going Underground
Well done to our newest competitor 
Peter de Boeck who won this wee lit-
tle game too. The correct station was 
BOND STREET, unfortunately there is 
a planned walk out next week over pay 
(or lack of it) so there will be no Going 
Underground. Thank you all.

A B C D E F G H I J K L M N O

1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 10 11 12 13 14 15

P Q R S T U V W X Y Z

16 17 18 19 20 21 22 23 24 25 26

B A N K

2 1 14 11
28= 2+1+14+11=28. Job done.

So which London tube station sums to 106?

This week’s Cat Phone:

_ _ _ _

Each letter in the alphabet is assigned a 
value, 1-26 (see table) and when added 
together for a specific word the sum 
equals the total shown. All you have to 
do is scan and send the Underground 
station that is hidden each week to su-
doku.felix@imperial.ac.uk

Wordoku is identical to Sudoku; 
we’ve just replaced numbers 
with letters. Complete the puzzle 
and then send the whole grid to 
sudoku.felix@imperial.ac.uk. 
You will not get credit for just the 
word alone. It’s not an anagram.

Mentalist Maze...
Mentalist maze is mental, that’s why we 
give double points for it. That means 
10 points just for scrawling a line on a 
page. That can mean iPods. But it’s too 

late now. Anyway, Peter de Boeck was 
the winner, so thank you for bothering. 
Next week may see a big fuck-off maze, 
but we’ll see. 

1,435 Solution

Next week we are having a fooking 
ma-hoosive slitherlink, so this is the 
last mini one. Whatever. It was won 
by Peter de Boeck so well done. Very 
proud for you. 

_ 106=_ _ _

Nonogram 1,436

How to play:

Nonograms are logic puzzles in which cells 
in a grid have to be coloured or left blank ac-
cording to numbers at the side of the grid. 

The numbers measure how many unbroken 
lines or filled-in squares there are in any given 
row or column. Look at the solution for help.

Peter de Boeck won. To be brutally honest I 
am particularly bored of writing your name 
over and over again. I know it’s the end of 
term, but please can I have more entries to 
entertain me! 

07849 190 043

_
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Imperial College Tennis Men’s 1st

Team of the Year

The gentlemen who aspire to be the phenom that 
is Andy Murray have certainly proven their worth 
as team of 2008/2009 and can only be described 
as unbeatable. Blowing away their counterparts 
is league 2A they both scored more points and 
conceded less than anyone in the league. In the 
BUCS Cup felix sport are assuming they emerged 
victorious as they won all of their rounds easily 
but we are waiting for the lemmings at BUCS to 
update their website. (Ed - Tennis definitely won.)

Netball 2nds and 3rds

Best Medicals Team(s)

IC Table Tennis Men’s 1st

Men’s Team of the Year

Our table tennis lads have performed credibly this 
year in a tough league and cup. Gaining 3rd place 
in BUCS division 1A, finishing behind Brunel 
and Middlesex (two sports intensive universities) 
is not bad an achievement. The highlight of the 
their year is winning the BUCS Trophy in Shef-
field, beating York 9-7. Adding their 2nd place in 
Aachen for the IDEA League sports event, felix 
sport hope the men can step their game up and 
finally gain promotion to the BUCS premiership.

IC Fencing Women’s 1st

Women’s Team of the Year

One-third of the club of the year, the fencing 
women have been phenomenal. After a loss to 
Oxford in the first game of the season, the ladies 
responded by winning every game they played 
and beating Oxford in the return leg, resulting in 
winning the Premiership and being crowned as 
arguably the best women’s student fencers on the 
land. Those pesky rivals at Oxford overcame our 
ladies in the BUCS Championship Final narrowly 
winning 117-115 in a tense encounter.

Adam Freeman-Pask

Sportsperson of the Year

After his outstanding performance reported last 
week, it will be hard to find someone who has 
outshone Adam this year. Winning this award for 
the second year running you wouldn’t bet against 
him equalling, if not bettering his achievements 
this year, which include time trialling with other 
Olympic rowers and his bronze medal of course. 
felix sport wishes Adam the best of luck as he 
steps up his preparation and aims to appear in the 
London 2012 Olympics.

Imperial College Fencing Club

Club of the Year

Winning over four-fifths of their 31 games, the 
fencers have produced remarkable results. The 
women stayed ahead of long-time rivals Oxford 
over the course of the season to lift the BUCS Pre-
miership Trophy. The men’s 1sts will be in  the 
Premiership next year after going unbeaten in 1A 
and eventually destroying Bath 135-37 in the Pre-
miership Playoff Final. The 2nds, in a team main-
ly composed of 1st teams, finished a respectable 
2nd place in league 2A.

felix sport awards ‘09 Sports league
Team P W D L F A Diff % FI

1 Tennis Men's 1st 12 12 0 0 105 15 90 100 5.00
2 Squash Men's 1st 12 11 0 1 51 9 42 92 4.25
3 Fencing Men's 1st 11 10 0 1 1187 753 434 91 4.18
4 Fencing Women's 1st 11 10 0 1 1445 1160285 91 4.18
5 Volleyball Women's 1st 9 8 0 1 17 3 14 89 4.00
6 Hockey Men's 1st 13 11 0 2 65 19 46 85 3.62
7 Squash Men's 2nd 13 11 0 2 40 21 19 85 3.62
8 ICSM Netball 2nd 12 10 0 2 452 226 226 83 3.50
9 ICSM Netball 3rd 12 10 0 2 444 225 219 83 3.50
10 ICSM Badminton Men's 1st 6 5 0 1 28 20 8 83 3.50
11 Lacrosse Women's 1st 11 9 0 2 162 43 119 82 3.36
12 Table Tennis Men's 1st 15 12 0 3 163 88 75 80 3.20
13 Badminton Men's 1st 12 8 2 2 61 35 26 67 3.00
14 Netball 2nd 12 9 0 3 404 226 178 75 2.75
15 ICSM Hockey Women's 1st 14 9 1 4 65 29 36 64 2.21
16 Hockey Women's 1st 16 9 2 5 54 38 16 56 1.81
17 Basketball Men's 1st 11 7 0 4 780 709 71 64 1.73
18 Hockey Men's 3rd 12 4 5 3 23 30 -7 33 1.50
19 Cricket Men's 1st 5 3 0 2 1001 841 160 60 1.40
20 Hockey Men's 2nd 12 7 0 5 50 36 14 58 1.25
21 Hockey Men's 4th 8 4 1 3 19 23 -4 50 1.25
22 Badminton Men's 2nd 11 5 2 4 49 39 10 45 1.18
23 Squash Men's 3rd 7 4 0 3 14 9 5 57 1.14
24 Fencing Men's 2nd 9 5 0 4 1100 947 153 56 1.00
25 Badminton Women's 1st 12 6 1 5 57 39 18 50 1.00
26 Rugby Union Men's 2nd 17 9 0 8 358 334 24 53 0.76
27 Basketball Women's 1st 10 5 0 5 453 425 28 50 0.50
28 Squash Women's 1st 12 2 6 4 20 32 -12 17 0.50
29 ICSM Hockey Women's 2nd 11 4 2 5 27 43 -16 36 0.36
30 Football Men's 1st 12 5 1 6 25 29 -4 42 0.25
31 Tennis Men's 2nd 12 5 1 6 42 69 -27 42 0.25
32 ICSM Football Men's 1st 13 4 3 6 17 26 -9 31 0.15
33 Volleyball Men's 1st 9 4 0 5 10 10 0 44 0.00
34 Football Men's 2nd 11 4 1 6 24 35 -11 36 -0.18
35 ICSM Rugby Union Men's 2nd 16 6 1 9 271 244 27 38 -0.25
36 Rugby Union Men's 3rd 15 6 0 9 264 324 -60 40 -0.40
37 Tennis Women's 1st 10 4 0 6 44 56 -12 40 -0.40
38 Waterpolo Men's 1st 3 1 0 2 12 32 -20 33 -1.00
39 ICSM Rugby Union Men's 1st 17 5 1 11 306 467 -161 29 -1.00
40 ICSM Rugby Union Men's 3rd 14 4 0 10 152 429 -277 29 -1.43
41 Volleyball Women's 2nd 7 2 0 5 13 16 -3 29 -1.43
42 Football Men's 3rd 11 3 0 8 18 33 -15 27 -1.55
43 ICSM Football Men's 2nd 10 2 1 7 13 28 -15 20 -1.60
44 ICSM Hockey Women's 3rd 9 1 2 6 11 39 -28 11 -1.67
45 Cricket Women's 1st 4 1 0 3 323 297 26 25 -1.75
46 Table Tennis Women's 1st 4 1 0 3 8 12 -4 25 -1.75
47 Hockey Women's 2nd 11 2 1 8 10 46 -36 18 -1.82
48 ICSM Netball 1st 13 2 1 10 314 497 -183 15 -2.15
49 Football Women's 1st 10 2 0 8 11 34 -23 20 -2.20
50 Rugby Union Men's 1st 14 2 1 11 165 430 -265 14 -2.29
51 ICSM Hockey Men's 2nd 11 2 0 9 17 24 -7 18 -2.36
52 ICSM Hockey Men's 1st 11 1 1 9 18 45 -27 9 -2.64
53 Rugby Union Men's 4th 15 2 0 13 162 623 -461 13 -2.80
54 Lacrosse Men's 1st 8 1 0 7 40 114 -74 13 -2.88
55 Netball 3rd 12 1 0 11 127 452 -325 8 -3.25
56 ICSM Badminton Women's 1st 11 0 1 10 11 78 -67 0 -3.45
57 Cricket Men's 2nd 2 0 0 2 255 321 -66 0 -4.00
58 Rugby Union Women's 1st 2 0 0 2 15 109 -94 0 -4.00
59 ICSM Hockey Men's 3rd 5 0 0 5 0 15 -15 0 -4.00
60 Netball 1st 11 0 0 11 220 428 -208 0 -4.00

Club league
Club P W D L F A Diff % FI

1 IC Fencing 31 25 0 6 3732 2860 872 81 3.26
2 IC Squash 44 28 6 10 125 71 54 64 2.55
3 IC Table Tennis 19 13 0 6 171 100 71 68 2.16
4 IC Tennis 34 21 1 12 191 140 51 62 1.74
5 IC Badminton 35 19 5 11 167 113 54 54 1.74
6 ICSM Netball 37 22 1 14 1210 948 262 59 1.51
7 IC Hockey 72 37 9 26 221 192 29 51 1.38
8 IC Basketball 21 12 0 9 1233 1134 99 57 1.14
9 IC Volleyball 25 14 0 11 40 29 11 56 1.04
10 IC Lacrosse 19 10 0 9 202 157 45 53 0.74
11 ICSM Football 23 6 4 13 30 54 -24 26 -0.61
12 IC Cricket 11 4 0 7 1579 1459 120 36 -0.73
13 IC Football 44 14 2 28 78 131 -53 32 -0.86
14 ICSM Rugby 47 15 2 30 729 1140 -411 32 -0.87
15 ICSM Hockey 61 17 6 38 138 195 -57 28 -0.90
16 IC Waterpolo 3 1 0 2 12 32 -20 33 -1.00
17 ICSM Badminton 17 5 1 11 39 98 -59 29 -1.00
18 IC Rugby 63 19 1 43 964 1820 -856 30 -1.19
19 IC Netball 35 10 0 25 751 1106-355 29 -1.43

SPORTS PERSON OF THE YEAR AWARD
Awarded for outstanding achievement in the past year, representing 
the University at a level above and beyond that shown by others. This 
award recognises an outstanding contribution to the sporting image 
of the ACC and Imperial College Union.

ACC Colours Awarded

HALF COLOURS
James Atteck (C)
Bonnie Biddell (C)
Emily Boyd (C)
Joan Chang (A) 
Edward Collier (A)
Hannah Collins (A)
Alessandro Costamagna (A)
Sarah Clayton (C)
Katie Douglas (A)
Edward Gilhead (A)
Christopher Gilliam (A)
Clare Harding (A)
Julia Hornig (C)

Beth Jelfs (A)
Indy LeClerq (A) 
Serena Menashe (C)
Ai Minamidate (A)
Leon Ooi (C)
Sam O’Niell (C&A)
Shiraz Sabah (C)
Maximillian Tay (C&A)
Yoke Pean Thye (C)
John Yeates (C)
Rob Weinert-Aplin (C)
Thomas Whitehead-Clarke (A)

FULL COLOURS
Sara Arbós i Torrent (C)
Christopher Baker-Brian (C)
Ashly Black (A)
Rahul Bose (A)
Emily Bottle (A)
Clarice Chung (A)
Colombino, Marcello (A)
Jack Cornish (C)
Vera Gielen (A)

Edward Gilhead (C)
Colette Gregory (C)
Alana Johnson (A) 
Chee Lee (C)
Christopher Namih (C)
Roser Preuss (A)
Maiyuran Ratneswaran (A)
Mark Saleme (C)
Claire Taylor (A)

ACC Colours are awarded each year by the ACC Colours Commit-
tee, made up of the ACC Exec and the Sabbatical officers, to those 
students who have demonstrated outstanding performance in Sport 
during that year. The colours are given solely to those who have 
shown themselves to have performed at a level above that of their 
teammates. This may be through either being clearly the best player 
in their team, or if they have been awarded selection to represent a 
regional or national team in their respective sport. 
NOTE: (A) signifies that the individual is a recipient of Athletic Colours 
whilst (C) signifies s/he is in receipt the Chairs award for Club Colours.

Hannah Bryars (Fencing) 		  André Wilmes (Equestrian)

And the winners are...

Ladies and gentlemen of the sport-
ing world of Imperial College. We 
would like to firstly thank all of you 
that provide match reports week in 
week out and hence to those that 
participate in the activities. Person-
ally we could not have survived a 
gruelling four year degree filled with 
exams and coursework without the 
interlude of kicking of hitting a ball 
for a few hours each week followed 
by a cheeky pint or 10 before return-
ing home and/or Opal!

It has also been our pleasure to re-
port on the success and occasional 
defeat of IC sports teams and we are 
here to reward the talent we have. 
Team of the year will receive a crate 
and some t-shirts and other awar-
dees have their own prizes and will 
be contacted individually... All you 

need to do is wait for our call!
On behalf of all the sports clubs 

we thank both the Union and Sport 
Imperial for their continued support 
during these financially difficult 
times and hope that we along with 
the Medical School will continue to 
improve the status of Imperial as a 
top sporting university.

There were many deserving teams 
and clubs for the awards this year 
and a special mention goes to the 
squash club which performed both 
well as individual teams as well as a 
club. Apart from the tussle between 
the netball 2nds and 3rd for the best 
Medicals team this year, a special 
mention goes to the ICSM badmin-
ton men’s 1sts which achieved the 
same scoring on the felix index but 
have played less games. Finally we 
would like to congratulate Adam 
Freeman-Pask along with Hannah 
Bryars and André Wilmes for the 
outstanding achievements this year.

Jack Cornish & 
Mustapher Botchway

Sports Editors

Worst Men’s Team
ICSM Hockey 

3rds

Worst Women’s Team IC Netball 1st

Not won a point!

IC Netball 1st

ICSM Hockey Men’s 3rd

IC Rugby Women’s 1st

Cricket Men’s 2nd

Worst Club of the Year IC
Netball Club

CLUB OFFICERS OF THE YEAR
TEAM CAPTAIN:	 James Petitt
TREASURER:		  Michael Wong
CLUB CHAIR:		  Daniel Wagner

Diplomats at felix sport were presented with a 
dilemma in deciding who to award this to. Both 
achieved identical scores (see table) and are in 
the same division (7A & B respectively). The 2nds 
narrowly edge it in points difference, but there 
are only 7 points in it! Besides, one could pose the 
argument that the lower team achieving identical 
results to their ‘better’ counterparts is more of an 
achievement. Ladies, we’ll let you decide who the 
best team this year is, it’s too close too call!
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 1 N

ope, lice evolved in the late 
neogene (8)

 5 A
 room

, som
ew

here to sleep and 
perch (6)

10 Tell English to lose w
eight (9)

11 Be situated inside an extraterrestrial 
(5)

12 Fruit is endlessly outspoken 
am

ongst hubbub (7)
13 Beat Q

ueen for hair on face (7)
14 Poet turned dull (4)
16 D

om
inant one joined bloke 

standing in front of river (10)
18 Aye, onanism

 produces cream
y 

w
hite substance (10)

19 Regular pieces of fossil dog found 
in city (4)

22 Sodium
 sm

ell beginning to 
develop (7)

23 Bodily fluid taken back to islands 
for archenem

y (7) 
25 In Sapporo, ninja is one w

ithout a 
m

aster (5)
26 Form

er lover w
ith a num

ber to 
assess and clear of blam

e (9)
27 Sportsm

an changes hands in 
religious ritual (6)

28 Boss eats broken building m
aterial 

(8)

D
O

W
N

 1 G
reedy person, hairless, w

ith black 
and w

hite patches (7)
 2 H

eadless anim
al on the toilet in 

sm
all dw

elling (5)
 3 M

achine part placed on upside-
dow

n container for drink (6)
 4 D

isrupt the atonal m
an in patriotic 

song (8,6) 
 6 Retreating from

 terrorists, I chanced 
to w

aste aw
ay (8)

 7 N
ovice consum

ed by m
alady has 

sm
ooth quality (9)

 8 W
orker carries heavy w

eight on 
drink, leading to fit of rage (7)

 9 H
ave a good know

ledge base, as a 
vegetable expert does (4,4,6)

15 Chasm
 in Iow

a w
here M

ussolini 
invaded (9)

17 G
irl w

ith energy has a num
ber of 

sense organs (8)
18 Snare w

ith religious form
ula and 

coin (7)
20 Yes, story is different w

ithout 
opening shellfish (7)

21 Block dem
on journalist w

ith pill (6)
24 Celebrity w

ith tim
e to begin (5)
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C
ongratulations 

to 
Team

 
Shotgun 

w
ho w

ere the first team
 to get the cor-

rect answ
er in this w

eek. 
This is the last cryptic crossw

ord 
that w

ill count tow
ards the FU

C
W

IT
 

League, so if you w
ant to get those 

double points and w
in the iPods, then 

you better get those solutions in A
SA

P! 
A

nsw
ers, as ever, in to sudoku.felix@

im
perial.ac.uk please. G

ood luck!

C
rossw

ord by: Sam
 W

ong

A
B

D
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O
lym

pic rugby – 
only a dream

?
A

 grassroots petition seem
s to have 

becom
e the m

ost im
portant resource 

to get rugby recognised as a sport 
played at the O

lym
pics.

Im
agine rugby at the antique O

lym
-

pic G
am

es w
ay back in 300 BC

. Back 
then the G

reek G
ods w

ere calling the 
shots; w

ouldn’t they have just loved the 
sport? H

ow
 about the Trojans taking 

on the Spartans w
ho w

ould no doubt 
have dom

inated the tournam
ent, w

ith 
A

res, the G
od of W

ar, at open side 
flank, Zeus, the G

od of Thunder, at 
inside center and A

thena, the G
oddess 

of strategic battle and w
isdom

, as their 
head coach!?

It’s about tim
e rugby returned to the 

great heights of O
lym

pos, the fam
ous 

m
ountain that w

as the ‘hom
e of the 

G
ods’ in ancient G

reek m
ythology.

The International O
lym

pic C
om

m
it-

tee is m
eeting in a few

 w
eeks to discuss 

potential new
 sports to be included. 

In O
ctober a decision on the O

lym
-

pic Sports Program
m

e for 2016 w
ill 

be m
ade at a m

eeting in C
openhagen 

- there are tw
o vacant slots. Rugby is 

com
peting w

ith several other sports 
w

hich include karate, golf and squash. 

M
ax Jo

achim
In 2005, rugby’s bid to get back into the 
[2012] O

lym
pics – the last tim

e it w
as, 

being in 1924 – failed in 2005 but this 
tim

e it has got the support from
 people 

all over the w
orld.

olym
pic-rugby.org is a grass-roots, 

rugby players’ initiative that w
ill try to 

collect m
illions of signatures for the 

O
lym

pic rugby cause through m
edia 

stunts and viral action (Ed - H
opefully 

the sort of viral action w
hich doesn’t 

lead to a w
orsening of the sw

ine flu 
pandem

ic). They have already gath-
ered the support from

 the best sevens 
rugby nations in the w

orld includ-
ing England, N

ew
 Zealand and w

orld 
cham

pions 
W

ales. 
This 

w
eek, 

they 
started the O

lym
pic toga cam

paign – 
put on a bed sheet, put som

e leaves 
on your head and dress as an ancient 
G

reek. Sevens rugby is a spectacular, 
high scoring, fast-paced, exciting and 
an easy to understand gam

e that w
ill 

be a gatew
ay for all form

s of rugby to 
experience grow

th and large interna-
tional support. N

o doubt, sevens and 
the fan culture w

ill add a lot of charac-
ter and colour to the G

am
es.

N
ow

 you have a chance to m
ake O

l-
ym

pic history! Engage! G
o to olym

pic-
rugby.org and add your signature.

T
he E

ngland
 7s team

 are b
ehind

 the O
lym

p
ic b

id

I am
 sick and tired of people hav-

ing nothing better or construc-
tive to ask besides “w

here do 
you live?”

N
o I am

 not talking about a 
conversation w

ith som
eone from

 the 
BN

P security detail but if you’re still 
confused then I ask any football (soc-
cer) fan to go to our godforsaken union 
or any other public house w

hich show
  

football m
atches.

N
ot long ago I did this and partw

ay 
through the gam

e after the team
 I sup-

port happened to score I w
as asked by 

a random
 fan the question I highlight-

ed earlier. “But that is now
here near” 

the hom
e stadium

 of w
here m

y team
 of 

choice play, he replied. “So?” I retorted 
and w

e w
ent back and forth before he 

w
as satisfied (pause) that I w

as a real 
supporter of the club. This only seem

s 
to happen w

ith football and m
ore often 

than not these interrogators are phil-

M
ustap

her B
o

tchw
ay

S
p

o
rts E

d
ito

r

M
isinform

ed critics, 
either get inform

ed 
or stay silent. 

istines w
hen actually discussing the 

beautiful gam
e. O

n a different occa-
sion after receiving a sim

ilar barrage of 
questions, I overheard this particular 
person spout som

e of the m
ost ridicu-

lous things heard from
 a fellow

 fol-
low

er of football. “W
hy didn’t he pass 

the ball forw
ard? H

e’s shit” after an at-
tacking m

idfielder laid it of to a w
inger 

w
ho crossed the ball w

hich resulted in 
a corner. O

r “he’s m
iles onside” w

hilst 
the replay show

ed that you could have 
an IQ

 of a knat and have seen he w
as 

4 yards offside, w
ithout needing to see 

the replay.
Perhaps he w

as an A
m

erican foot-
ball com

m
entator in disguise but this 

happens all too often for this to be the 
case.

Though I digress. A
ddressing the 

point at hand, football is arguably the 
m

ost global sport bar athletics (track 
and field). It certainly is the m

ost glo-

balised in term
s of attracting m

on-
ey and the diversity of its fan base. 
C

lubs such as the European stalw
arts 

Real M
adrid, Barcelona, M

anchester 
U

nited and A
C

 M
ilan have m

ore fans 
outside their respective countries than 
in. A

re these fans not allow
ed to sup-

port them
 because they in Spain, U

K
 

or Italy?
Saying that there is a serious issue 

regarding the biggest scourge of the 
footballing com

m
unity after the hooli-

gan and that is the glory hunter, but I 
have found that these people are sup-
porting team

s w
ho have recently com

e 
into som

e m
oney. Pre-2004 I knew

 one 
C

helsea supporter (and I am
 from

 W
est 

London) but after the ‘Special O
ne’ 

José M
ourinho put the £150 m

illion or 
so of Rom

an A
bram

ovichs m
oney to 

good use there w
as a m

assive influx of 
supporters of The Blues. This disgust-
ed m

e as I am
 unsure as to w

ho they 
supported before but I predict that in a 
few

 years M
anchester C

ity w
ill receive 

sim
ilar success in attracting such fickle 

fans. M
eanw

hile Real M
adrid w

ill soon 
have m

ore fans than the population of 
C

hina and thus w
ill becom

e the next 
econom

ic superpow
er.

In other new
s, after finally reading 

the list of A
C

C
 C

olours recipients, I 
am

 again disgusted. A
pparently they 

are aw
arded to people w

ho have shone 
am

ongst their peers but I have not 
seen a bigger celebration of m

edioc-
rity in m

y life. Firstly I congratulate 
you for receiving colours etcetera you 
have w

orked hard but one just needs to 
look at our felix sport table and som

e 
of the recipients of colours and then go 
figure.

A
nd treasurer of the year? This isn’t 

the 
Im

perial 
C

ollege 
beancounting 

aw
ards.

S
om

e football fans w
ould be better off w

atching and com
m

enting on this

Picture of the Week

The Wealth of the Poor by Raghav Saboo
2st year Chemical Engineer

We want to exhibit your art. Send in your photographs.
felix@imperial.ac.uk
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Answers to: sudoku.felix@imperial.ac.ukCrossword No. 1,436

ACROSS
 1 Nope, lice evolved in the late 

neogene (8)
 5 A room, somewhere to sleep and 

perch (6)
10 Tell English to lose weight (9)
11 Be situated inside an extraterrestrial 

(5)
12 Fruit is endlessly outspoken 

amongst hubbub (7)
13 Beat Queen for hair on face (7)
14 Poet turned dull (4)
16 Dominant one joined bloke 

standing in front of river (10)
18 Aye, onanism produces creamy 

white substance (10)
19 Regular pieces of fossil dog found 

in city (4)
22 Sodium smell beginning to 

develop (7)
23 Bodily fluid taken back to islands 

for archenemy (7) 
25 In Sapporo, ninja is one without a 

master (5)
26 Former lover with a number to 

assess and clear of blame (9)
27 Sportsman changes hands in 

religious ritual (6)
28 Boss eats broken building material 

(8)

DOWN
 1 Greedy person, hairless, with black 

and white patches (7)
 2 Headless animal on the toilet in 

small dwelling (5)
 3 Machine part placed on upside-

down container for drink (6)
 4 Disrupt the atonal man in patriotic 

song (8,6) 
 6 Retreating from terrorists, I chanced 

to waste away (8)
 7 Novice consumed by malady has 

smooth quality (9)
 8 Worker carries heavy weight on 

drink, leading to fit of rage (7)
 9 Have a good knowledge base, as a 

vegetable expert does (4,4,6)
15 Chasm in Iowa where Mussolini 

invaded (9)
17 Girl with energy has a number of 

sense organs (8)
18 Snare with religious formula and 

coin (7)
20 Yes, story is different without 

opening shellfish (7)
21 Block demon journalist with pill (6)
24 Celebrity with time to begin (5)
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Congratulations to Team Shotgun 
who were the first team to get the cor-
rect answer in this week. 

This is the last cryptic crossword 
that will count towards the FUCWIT 
League, so if you want to get those 
double points and win the iPods, then 
you better get those solutions in ASAP! 
Answers, as ever, in to sudoku.felix@
imperial.ac.uk please. Good luck!

Crossword by: Sam Wong

AB
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Olympic rugby – 
only a dream?
A grassroots petition seems to have 
become the most important resource 
to get rugby recognised as a sport 
played at the Olympics.

Imagine rugby at the antique Olym-
pic Games way back in 300 BC. Back 
then the Greek Gods were calling the 
shots; wouldn’t they have just loved the 
sport? How about the Trojans taking 
on the Spartans who would no doubt 
have dominated the tournament, with 
Ares, the God of War, at open side 
flank, Zeus, the God of Thunder, at 
inside center and Athena, the Goddess 
of strategic battle and wisdom, as their 
head coach!?

It’s about time rugby returned to the 
great heights of Olympos, the famous 
mountain that was the ‘home of the 
Gods’ in ancient Greek mythology.

The International Olympic Commit-
tee is meeting in a few weeks to discuss 
potential new sports to be included. 
In October a decision on the Olym-
pic Sports Programme for 2016 will 
be made at a meeting in Copenhagen 
- there are two vacant slots. Rugby is 
competing with several other sports 
which include karate, golf and squash. 

Max Joachim In 2005, rugby’s bid to get back into the 
[2012] Olympics – the last time it was, 
being in 1924 – failed in 2005 but this 
time it has got the support from people 
all over the world.

olympic-rugby.org is a grass-roots, 
rugby players’ initiative that will try to 
collect millions of signatures for the 
Olympic rugby cause through media 
stunts and viral action (Ed - Hopefully 
the sort of viral action which doesn’t 
lead to a worsening of the swine flu 
pandemic). They have already gath-
ered the support from the best sevens 
rugby nations in the world includ-
ing England, New Zealand and world 
champions Wales. This week, they 
started the Olympic toga campaign – 
put on a bed sheet, put some leaves 
on your head and dress as an ancient 
Greek. Sevens rugby is a spectacular, 
high scoring, fast-paced, exciting and 
an easy to understand game that will 
be a gateway for all forms of rugby to 
experience growth and large interna-
tional support. No doubt, sevens and 
the fan culture will add a lot of charac-
ter and colour to the Games.

Now you have a chance to make Ol-
ympic history! Engage! Go to olympic-
rugby.org and add your signature.

The England 7s team are behind the Olympic bid

I am sick and tired of people hav-
ing nothing better or construc-
tive to ask besides “where do 
you live?”

No I am not talking about a 
conversation with someone from the 
BNP security detail but if you’re still 
confused then I ask any football (soc-
cer) fan to go to our godforsaken union 
or any other public house which show  
football matches.

Not long ago I did this and partway 
through the game after the team I sup-
port happened to score I was asked by 
a random fan the question I highlight-
ed earlier. “But that is nowhere near” 
the home stadium of where my team of 
choice play, he replied. “So?” I retorted 
and we went back and forth before he 
was satisfied (pause) that I was a real 
supporter of the club. This only seems 
to happen with football and more often 
than not these interrogators are phil-

Mustapher Botchway
Sports Editor

Misinformed critics, 
either get informed 

or stay silent. 

istines when actually discussing the 
beautiful game. On a different occa-
sion after receiving a similar barrage of 
questions, I overheard this particular 
person spout some of the most ridicu-
lous things heard from a fellow fol-
lower of football. “Why didn’t he pass 
the ball forward? He’s shit” after an at-
tacking midfielder laid it of to a winger 
who crossed the ball which resulted in 
a corner. Or “he’s miles onside” whilst 
the replay showed that you could have 
an IQ of a knat and have seen he was 
4 yards offside, without needing to see 
the replay.

Perhaps he was an American foot-
ball commentator in disguise but this 
happens all too often for this to be the 
case.

Though I digress. Addressing the 
point at hand, football is arguably the 
most global sport bar athletics (track 
and field). It certainly is the most glo-

balised in terms of attracting mon-
ey and the diversity of its fan base. 
Clubs such as the European stalwarts 
Real Madrid, Barcelona, Manchester 
United and AC Milan have more fans 
outside their respective countries than 
in. Are these fans not allowed to sup-
port them because they in Spain, UK 
or Italy?

Saying that there is a serious issue 
regarding the biggest scourge of the 
footballing community after the hooli-
gan and that is the glory hunter, but I 
have found that these people are sup-
porting teams who have recently come 
into some money. Pre-2004 I knew one 
Chelsea supporter (and I am from West 
London) but after the ‘Special One’ 
José Mourinho put the £150 million or 
so of Roman Abramovichs money to 
good use there was a massive influx of 
supporters of The Blues. This disgust-
ed me as I am unsure as to who they 
supported before but I predict that in a 
few years Manchester City will receive 
similar success in attracting such fickle 
fans. Meanwhile Real Madrid will soon 
have more fans than the population of 
China and thus will become the next 
economic superpower.

In other news, after finally reading 
the list of ACC Colours recipients, I 
am again disgusted. Apparently they 
are awarded to people who have shone 
amongst their peers but I have not 
seen a bigger celebration of medioc-
rity in my life. Firstly I congratulate 
you for receiving colours etcetera you 
have worked hard but one just needs to 
look at our felix sport table and some 
of the recipients of colours and then go 
figure.

And treasurer of the year? This isn’t 
the Imperial College beancounting 
awards.Some football fans would be better off watching and commenting on this
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Riding 
and Polo 
set for a 
week in 
Argentina 

B. Loody-Doit

Spirits were high as the inaugural ICU 
winter polo tour got under way, though 
some were definitely more excited 
than others. Trish’s cry of “Argentina 
Baby!” must have been heard across 
the whole of Gatwick as the main 
group headed to check-in. However, 
the mood was somewhat dulled when 
we realised that the phrase ‘you get 
what you pay for’ applies just as well 
to airlines as anything else. The delays 
led to the fastest transfer Madrid air-
port has ever seen as they were faced 
with a crazed German charging down 
the corridor followed by an entourage 
of high velocity and rather apologetic 
polo players.

We did eventually make it to Bue-
nos Aires, albeit without our luggage 
(presumably it did not share our ur-
gency on the transfer). Still, all this was 

quickly forgotten at the sight of our ac-
commodation; a lovely house set in the 
fabulous gardens. Donning borrowed 
or makeshift swimming costumes we 
chose to splash around in the pool un-
til the rest of the group arrived. After 
only an hour in the country the cool 

water was much appreciated though 
the sunburn was less welcome.

The second group arrived not long 
after, having had a much less eventful 
journey. After their arrival it was time 
for lunch in the sun and our first taste 
of Maria’s cooking – none of us were 
complaining. 

However we were not just there to 
sun ourselves and eat great food. In 
the early evening as the heat of the 
day wore off we got our first chance to 
ride. An hour or two was spent prac-
ticing our swings and acclimatising to 
the heat before the training began in 
earnest.

The first night set the tone for the 
rest of the tour; dinner, beer and banter 
until the early hours. Unfortunately, 
bedtime brought the mosquitoes; we 
were surprised at how a creature so 
small can make such an irritating noise 
when you are trying to sleep and most 
of us were victims come morning. 

Sunday was our first full day of polo, 
more stick and balling with the in-
structors in the morning followed by 
our first chukka of the tour. We all dis-
mounted our ponies on an adrenaline 
high and looking forward to the pros-
pect of proper chukkas with the pro-
fessionals that evening.

For anyone that has not played or 
seen polo it might be hard to under-
stand the appeal. It is often described 
as hockey on horseback, a relatively 
accurate description given we spend 
our time blasting around a field hit-
ting (essentially) a hockey ball with a 
long stick, but the experience is more 
like Top Gear’s Hatchback Football; 
you are placed in notional control of 
something far bigger, tougher, faster 
and more powerful than yourself and 
asked to race around trying to ma-
noeuvre a ball between two posts, is 
also relevant. Oh, and crucially polo is 
a contact sport too…

With all this in mind we were eagerly 
anticipating our matches in the after-
noon. Splitting into teams with a pro-
fessional in each one we played a small 
round robin. None of us can remember 
who won but we all got stuck in, trying 
(and mostly failing) to get the better of 
the opposing instructors.

Most of the group made the trip to 
La Martona to watch the locals play 
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chukkas on the full pitches. There was 
some excellent play and it also gave us 
a chance to meet some of the people 
we would be playing with. The skill 
level ranged from just above our level 
to international pros.

After the chukkas we celebrated our 
instructor Ollie’s birthday with the 
help of the Argentine beer Quilmes. 
This set the pattern for the week with 
polo morning and evening, playing as 
late as possible to avoid the worst of 
the heat. We also got the chance to 
head to La Martona and play afternoon 
chukkas on the big pitches, which gave 
us the space to really get into the game. 
Soon even those beginners that had 
come along were starting to make their 
presence felt on the pitch.

Each morning soon began with our 
pre-polo ritual of dressing various blis-
ters, bruises and aching joints, with the 
table in the front room of the house 
looking much like a small and disor-
ganised pharmacy.

On Wednesday we decided to leave 
Estancia and see what life in Argentina 
was really like, so we headed to Bue-
nos Aires for drinks and dinner. We 
went to a trendy bar serving every-
thing from excellent Argentine beef to 

amazing sushi, all washed down with 
an incredible selection of drinks.

A bit worse for wear, Alex had a 
rough night; upon returning to the 
house to find all the doors locked he 
had to spend the night curled up on 
the back seat of Ollie’s car. However it 
was less dangerous than the race to the 
pool between Nik and Trish on com-
mandeered bicycles which almost end-
ed in disaster before Carlotta noticed 
the lack of water!

For those of us with upcoming exams 
Friday was the last day of the tour and 
we were eager to make the most of the 
final day of play.

With Ollie having to head back to 
the UK in the morning to we also 
gained a new instructor, Tarquin. With 
Eléonore, Rosie, and Carlotta depart-
ing for Buenos Aires and their flight 
home it looked set to be a quiet night, 
possibly with a good night’s sleep for 
a change. However, Tarquin had other 
plans and invited us out to the local 
town for a night out.

The bar we went to was crowded; full 
of people and buzzing with conversa-
tion that none of us could understand. 

One thing we did get to grips with 
was the Argentine attitude to shots and 

mixers. “Saying when” is difficult when 
nobody knows the Spanish for ‘when’. 
Having obtained the strongest drinks 
in the world we grabbed a table and 
began to shout conversation across the 
table until the band started up. 

Our Saturday morning stick and 
balling was possibly the least energetic 
of all our days, with a few of us looking 
a bit sea-sick on our ponies. With only 
a few polo sessions left though we all 
hung in there to made the most of it.

Sunday was a mad rush to pack our 
bags and play as much polo as pos-
sible before the flight. We cut it fine, 
with traffic in Buenos Aires upping the 
journey time by an hour. Jon, Megan 
and Trish had to convince the staff to 
hold the check in desk open while Alex 
and Nik raced into the airport in the 
second car. Fortunately, we all made it 
onto the plane (just!).

Argentina was an incredible expe-
rience; we got to play with a range of 
players from around the world and 
learnt a lot. All of us were looking for-
ward to getting back and putting the 
new experience to good use - although 
we had to wait a little while to do it, 
since our luggage arrived a couple of 
days later than we did.

“After the 
chukkas we 
celebrated our 
instructor Ollie’s 
birthday with 
the help of the 
Argentine beer 
Quilmes. This 
set the pattern 
for the week, 
with polo in the 
morning to avoid 
the heat”


