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If you are an undergraduate, you

are entitled to a grant of £480 a year.

Next year this will be raised to £500.

If you are lucky enough to live in hall

or student house, and your parents pay

you the full parental contribution, you

afe probably not all that badly off. The

“notional element” in the grant for

board and lodgings is £275 in London

(£240 elsewhere). Supposing that you

eat. chez Mooney three times a day,

it probably only costs you in the re-

gion of £230- £240 — including £11 a

year new halls levy.

Only 1,200 students live in hall or

house. What about the other 2,800 of

you? Living in a digs with breakfast

provided costs, say, £6.50 a week dur-

ing term, and £2 a week retainer during

vacations. So between October and June

you pay £218 just for lodgings—add

Mooney food (about the cheapest re-

fectories in the University) and we arrive

at a figure of roughly £330 — £55 more

than allowed for in the grant.

Live in a flat, and you can expect to

be lucky to pay £6 a week right through

vacations, too. That’s £234 — £345

with food, and £70 more than the no-

tional element. This is equivalent to

a cut of one-third in the amount al-

lowed for clothes, books, travel and

everything else.

The current grant level was negotiated

in 1971. This allowed for a rise in

three stages: to £465 for 1971-72, £480

for 1972-73 and £500 in 1973-4. These

figures were based on previously ex-

perienced rates of inflation.

A “Student Cost Index’ has been

calculated —- pretty much the same as

the ordinary cost index, but leaving out

thinks like carpets and cookers and

other things that don’t affect us, and

weighting everything that does correctly

(more or less). According to this, the

rise in costs in 1971-2 (academic year)

was 7.9%. The rise in grant was 2.9%.

When the grant levels were changed

in 1971, so was the floor of the parental

means test scale. This had an interest-

ing effect on the increases in the total

amount paid in grants by Local Educa-

tion Authorities. Whereas their pay-

ments increased by 12%, the total
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Action for Higher Grants

NOW
Ten days ago Imperial College Union rejected a rent strike. Never-

theless, a substantial motion on grants was passed almost unanimously, and

the union executive is still pushing for action.

graph and slogan are already going up in all USK colleges.

Posters based on this photo-

The NUS is

organising demonstrations and a ‘’Day of Action’’.

Well, we all know that every year, with monotonous regularity, the

politicians amongst us organise a Campaign.

autonomy issue. This year it’s grants.

Last year is was over the

But before you go off into a corner,

curl up, cover your face with FELIX and go to sleep over what might appear

to be the inanity of it all, forget the ‘‘action’’ and examine the facts. A -worth-

while exercise. | hope you'll agree, since most of us rely solely on grants

for our livelihood during the academic year. No propaganda, promise: just

facts. Here they are.

parental

69% —

contributions increased by

or, at least, the amount that

should have been paid in parental con-

tributions did.

Not everyone is lucky enough to get

£480 a year, even in the university sec-

tor. If you’re female and a student,

and thinking of getting married, the

“P the J

and FD”

government’s advice would seem to be

“don’t”. At least, not unless your in-

tended spouse is a student too. Because,

if he isn’t, you only qualify for £275 —

subject to a means test on your parents.

That figure was fixed in 1965, and hasn’t

been raised since.

Of course we in universities are

greatly privileged under the grants

scheme, for there is a mandatory rate

of grant.

Every undergraduate (not living at

home) at Imperial College is entitled

to £480 (subject to parental contribu-

tion), regardless of where he comes from

or where he lives in London. This is

not the case for students in further (as

opposed to higher) education — for

example, technical and art colleges.

These

awards.

students are on discretionary

The discretion is that of the

Local Education Authority, and it is

their decision how much (if any) grant

is to be awarded. Since each LEA acts

differently, geographical inequality also

occurs. :

Most grant-receiving students are liable

to parental contributions, as assessed by

a means test. It has been estimated

that only about 25% of students quali-

fying for parental contributions receive

them in full. -The average parental

contribution, leaving aside students on

the minimum award of £50, is approxi-

mately £90. Evidence suggests that

students not obtaining the full parental

contribution receive on average some

50% of this figure in cash and kind.

Only students with parents having a

“residual income’’ (after allowances) of

less than £1,100 get the full grant with-

out deduction from their LEA, and they

pay £1 for every £10 they earn over this.

And, of course, parents lose 10% of

any pay rise they may get.

That is a thumb-nail sketch of the

grants situation. Grants have lost £80 in

value since 1971 in London.

Married women are very much the

poor relations of their spinster counter-

parts. And’ even they are better off

than students in F.E. colleges. Many

students in all sectors are losing money

through the parental means test.

The NUS, hardly surprisingly, has

thus decided to mount a campaign to

change the situation.
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“Sorry, lads, He says, even if Lord Penney does without, we can’t have

more than a £250 rise.”

MOTION
to be put to Thursday’s

Extraordinary General Meeting

SUPPLEMENTARY

GRANTS

The following motion will

be proposed at the EGM on

Thursday.

In recent months prices of

essentials such as_ food,

rents and transport have

risen faster than ever before.

In the last two months alone

prices rose by 6 per cent

which is an annual rate of

36 per cent. This Union

therefore demands Supple-

mentary Grants as cash pay-

ments each time the cost .of

living rises. The rapid rate

of inflation makes it essen-

tial for students to have

more money now. September (1)

will be too late, many stu-

dents will be faced with

the. choice of looking for

solves to:

jobs in exam time or goihg (2)

without proper food. Further,

Heath’s White Paper takes

away any bargaining rights

for grants as with wages.

What is the purpose of a stu-

dent union which cannot bar-

gain or take any action for

grant increases without fac-

ing stiff penalties and fines.

This makes a grants cam-

paign absolutely urgent and

makes it clear that it must

be linked to the demand to

clear this reactionary Tory

Government out of office.

This Union therefore re-

Campaign for

mentary Grants

to the demand to clear

the Tory Government

from office.

Immediately elect from

the Union meeting an

8 member action com-

mittee to organize the

following campaign.

a) A one day strike

on Thursday, February

8th and a demonstra-

tion in preparation for

the day of action on

February 21st. That in

order to ensure the

maximum possible sup-

port for the campaign

the action committee

must contact and work

with London’ Region

NUS and all student

bodies, arrange speak-

ers at meetings and or-

ganize meetings where

student unions are

weak or non existent.

Further, contact local

Trades councils, Union

Branches and_ shop

Supple- _ stewards committees
linked for support for the

campaign.

end of motion.

a Reminder
TO MEMBERS OF COUNCIL

The Bumph for next Council is now

in the pigeon holes in the Union Office.

Please collect it.

TO DEPARTMENTAL REPRESENTATIVES

Because of the difficulties the Presi-

dent has had in foretelling the U.G.M.

mandate with regard to organising de-

partmental meetings, it appears that

some departmental reps are not carrying

out their duties, either to the Union or

the department.

on Raq Charities

selection
The Rag Charities Selection will take

place at the U.G.M. on the 18th Feb-

ruary. Anybody who would like to no-

minate charities should send details to

Paul Hosking, Rag (Carnival) Com-

mittee Chairman, as soon as_ possible,

please.

MARTINS’ BIT
a schedule

of business

at Giuton meetings
Please note that this schedule is liable

to revision.

January 25th—E.G.M.; Grants Cam-

paign; Election of N.U.S. Secretary; P.G.

Affairs Officer; Motions for N.U.S. con-

ference of Exeter. Motion on Indo-

China. .

February 1st: Athletic Ground Club

A.G.M. (before Union Meeting). Con-

stitutional changes.

Election of N.U.S. delegation.

February 15th: Selection of Rag Cha-

rities.

March Ist: Hustings of President,

Deputy President, Secretary and Editor

of Felix.

March 15th: Result of Elections;

Election of Non-Executive Officers:

Second Reading of constitutional

changes.

There will, hopefully, be time for mo-

tions of these meetings.

Phosphorous

the Jobrot

and

Ferocious Din

Part six of a serialisation of the book by
S. J. Swailes

The jungle was dank and dark and de-
pressing. Huge ferns towered over the trio,
and the ground was thick with botanical
debris. Strange sounds assaulted the ex-
plorers’ ears, hooting, screaming — was

that a ery for help in Mongolian, that an
invitation to lunch in Serbo-Croat? They
would never know.

With the Twigworm bulldozing a path
through the undergrowth, they pressed on.
It was very hot. ‘Through the diffuse green
light that bathed the jungle, they could see
only a few steps ahead. Things rustled in
the shrubbery, crashed through the ferns
overhead, and howled in the greenness. Did
other, heavier footsteps echo their own?

“Er, Ferocious,’ said Phosphorous, “do
you think we’re doing the right thing?
Couldn’t we go back to the beach and per-
haps wait for the Twigwormery there?”
As it happened Ferocious had been thinking
along those lines himself.

“For once, dear lad, you have a point.
We seem to be making very little progress
through this unsavoury jungle, and I get
the distinct impression that tiny carnivores
of an unfriendly nature are scaling my left
leg. I therefore propose that we return to

the beach. All those in favour — ah —
favour? Excellent — carried unanimously.
Off you go, dear old treader of the way,
take us to the beach.”

The Twigworm looked confused.

“Which way is that, please?” he asked.

“Oh really,” said Ferocious sharply, “with

you in the lead we must have left a _ trail
like the M1 extension.” He peered hope-
fully around. They seemed surrounded by
impenetrable jungle.

“Eh?” thought Ferocious. The unlikely
had occurred again. On all sides rose up

a wall of solid greenery; like Kew Gardens
with sound effects. “Oh,” said Ferocious,
“can anyone remember which way the jolly

old beach lies, ha ha.” Nobody could. “Um,”
said Ferocious. They were in a quandary.

A dark, green, impenetrable quandary. “We
must think, rationalise, come to a decision,”
said Ferocious, staring hopefully into the
green menace all around them.

Even as he spoke, Phosphorous gave a

cry. A thin green tendril had encircled his
leg, and was pulling him off into a bush.

“Qoooooergh!” he said.
“Grab him, Twig!” shouted Ferocious. But

it was too late, insidious ropes had en-
circled the protesting Jobrot, and he was fast
disappearing into the undergrowth. Fero-
cious and the Twigworm lunged after their
captured friend, but as they moved, wrigg-

ling boneless arms grasped and held them.
Even the Twigworm’s huge strength was
not enough to break free of the arborial
grasp. Deep in the writhing mass of green-
ery, a vast sap-dripping mouth swung open.
“Eaten by a rhododendron,” thought Fero-

cious, quite calmly, “what an end for the
last of the Dins.” The trio were within
seconds of a shrubbery death, when a voice
rang out.

“Down boy, leave!” The greenery grasp
relaxed, and Ferocious and Co. were able

to stagger to their feet and greet their
saviour.
He had all the appearance of a small

tree.

“Well,” thought Ferocious, “if you can be
eaten by a plant, I suppose you can be
rescued by one.”

“Fido“I do apologise,’ said the tree,
does tend to be a little rough, I hope he
hasn’t damaged you at all.”
“No, no, thank you,” said Ferocious, “We

seem to be all right, it was lucky you came
along when you did.”
“Oh,” said the tree, “Fido wouldn’t have

hurt you, just held you until I arrived.”
Phosphorous doubted that but said nothing.
“Let me introduce myself,’ went on the
tree, “I’m George Deciduous, the Jungle
Controller. Hang on a minute, and [ll
come out.’ So saying the trunk of the tree
wriggled and suddenly unzipped. From in-
side stepped a dapper little man in pin-
striped suit and bowler hat.

“That’s -better,’” he remarked, “it gets

very stuffy in there, but it’s the only way I
can move through the jungle without being
eaten by a passing privet, or such like. Not
all our flora are as friendly as Fido here,”
“You surprise me,” said Ferocious.
“Now,” went on George, “we must get

you out of here; you must come to my ouf-
post and have a cup of tea.” The adven+
turers felt in no position to argue, so they
followed George, who had assumed his trunk
again, into the undergrowth.

“Don’t worry,” said George as they trudged
along, “with Fido coming too, nothing will
dare attack us.” They had not actually
noticed Fido coming too, but now that they
looked, they could see no track behind them,
for a huge. section of the jungle was
slowly moving in their wake.
“Very reassuring,’ said Ferocious.

After only a few minutes ploughing
through the jungle, they broke out into a
clearing. In the middle stood a tree. Or
was it a tree? The first forty feet were
covered in bark, and sprouted branches at
appropriate intervals. Above the forty
foot mark, however, there perched a sub;
urban house complete with lace curtains
and television aerial.

“Very pleasdnt, isn’t it?” said George:
“When I first came here, they transported
my house from Willesden, so that I'd feel
at home. Very thoughtful, don’t you think?”

“Very,” said Ferocious.

. “Let’s go in,” said George, “and get the
kettle on.” They approached the _ tower,
and George produced a key from his pocket;
As he was fiddling with the lock on the
cunningly hidden door at the foot of the
bes iri the clearing seemed to become
smaller,

“Oh, Fido!” said George, “Stay, boy! go
back, sit!” The greenery flowed back, and
subsided in a long coil around the tower;

“He really is a marvellous watchbush, you
know,” said George, opening his front door

and leading the trio inside.

The Twigworm could only just squeeze

in, but managed it somehow. From the
now guest-filled: entrance hall there led
a narrow winding stairway, up the middle of
the tower. With much pushing and shoving
they managed to persuade the Twigworm up

the long staircase, and out cn to the plat-
form on which George’s house rested. The
view over the jungle was magnificent. A
great heaving carpet of greenery lay before

them. It rose and fell like some sleeping
serpent in the throes of a nightmare. In
the distance they could make out the beach
which they had left such a _ short time
before. Behind them the jungle stretched
out as far as they could see.

“So much for the walk to the other side
of the island idea,” thought Ferocious,
what a fool he had been. His out of charac-
ter self-criticism was interrupted by George:

“Do come in,” said the Jungle Controller,
“and we'll see about that cup of tea,”
That did not seem such a bad idea, so in

they went.

George’s house was small and tidy. The
front rcom into which they squeezed dis-

played a fringed sofa, and plaster ducks in
flight on the wall.

“Make yourselves at home,” said their
host, and vanished into the kitchen.

“Very cosy,” said Ferocious, crushed bez
tween the Twigworm and the wall. The
poor Twigworm was not designed for small
suburban dwellings. He tried to sit very

still, so as not to break anything. Phos-
phorous perched on an upright chair in
the corner. There came a clatter from
outside.

“What’s that?” asked Phosphorous, “can
you see, Ferocious?” From his Twigworm
dominated position Ferocious could see

nothing.

“It’s only the wind,” he said hopefully.
It was not only the wind. With a crash of
splintering plywood, George’s front door
burst in, Two figures charged into the
room.

“Donna nobody move!” said Dino Confetti.

DOWNTOWN

. ... is a learning experience, an event, rather than a conference. It’s a

workshop for London students who want to see for themselves what’s going on

with — housing, play, redevelopment and planning, alternative education, trans-

port, etc. — by meeting the people working in these areas; by going around Lon-

don, talking and looking.

With the help of these people, we are devising an extensive list of workshop
activities. Each group will take one of the areas, look at it in some depth, share

ideas and experiences of student community action in London — perhaps gene-

rate ideas for future schemes in your own neighbourhood?

The workshops are on Housing, Play, Planning, Schools, Mental Health,

Transport, Welfare Rights, Immigrants and Dossers.

Friday at 7 p.m. at Imperial College Union.

The workshop starts on

Registration fee is just 75p. Why

not go along and find out what it’s all about? Or ring 580 0966 during the week.


