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“Ms. Palmer concluded her 
speech by presenting a 
case file and obligatory red 
‘Lancaster Says No’ T-shirt to 
the Vice-Chancellor, much to 

the Court’s amusement.”

“Oh look mum there’s a guy 
with a sign waiting for us, 
it’s just like Faliraki airport! 
I wonder when we get our 

whipped cream and lube?”

“The game was always going 
to be an act of vengence. The 
pre-match war cry of “Third 
team pride!” once again shook 
the ground and the rival sides 

battled from the off.”

A Typical University Open Day.

Student President Dresses VC.
Page 3

All the latest albums, singles, 
gigs, DVDs, books, films, 

TV, theatre, magazines, and 
interviews inside... 

Lancaster vs Lancaster.
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By Ben Bailey
Editor

It has been revealed that over 250 
prospective students who have 
not yet even set foot on Lancaster 

University campus, may have to spend 
their first year living in Lancaster town 
centre, due to an unforeseen error by 
the University College and Residence 
Office.

Last November the College and Residence 
Office offered current students guaranteed 
accommodation on campus for the next academic 
year if they applied before the end of February 
2007. This would replace the previous system of 
having a January ballot allocation. The reasoning 
behind this was that the University wanted to offer 
current students more flexibility to sign up for 
accommodation when it suited them.

However, since introducing the scheme, the 
University have found themselves inundated with 
requests for campus accommodation and are thus 
over-subscribed. As it stands, the outcome of this 
could leave 250 students, who are set to arrive at 
Lancaster in September, without any campus living 
accommodation. Over 80 European exchange 
students are also being forced to live off campus.

Hilary Simmons, Head of the College and Residence 
Office said:  “This unforeseen situation has occurred 
due to several circumstances. When the Housing 
Allocations group agreed on the changes for this 
year, it took account of the fact that sign-ups were 
300 below target at the end of February last year. 
Also there were to be 300 additional rooms this 
year, however the delayed Grizedale construction 
has meant that those rooms are not available, and 
the popularity of campus living has soared.”

Those on waiting lists for rooms should also be 
made aware that although they are guaranteed 
rooms on campus, they will not necessarily be in 

their own college. As the rules currently stand this 
means any student being housed in accommodation 
from another college will have to officially change 
colleges and thus graduate with their new college.

The University are currently offering students who 
have changed their minds about staying on campus 
the chance to be released from their contracts to 
free-up much needed bed space for first years.

Becky Heard, LUSU Education and Welfare Officer 
said:  “Lancaster prides itself on its campus and college 
environment, consequently we are concerned about 
the welfare for those 250 freshers who will live off 
campus. We aim to do everything we can to get as 
many of them as possible on campus.”

LUSU President, Sooz Palmer said: “This is another 
major disappointment in the wake of, and partly 
because of, the Grizedale accommodation fiasco. 
The University have yet again offered a lot but 
failed to deliver. Now we must work together to 
salvage something from this situation.”
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Kirsten Smith

A former care home manager and 
his lover, Matron Jean Boxer 
were struck off the nursing 

register after appearing in London in 
a hearing. They were charged with a 
multitude of offences including failure 
to protect vulnerable residents from a 
predatory sex offender. 

The case was brought to the Nursing Midwifery 
Committee (NMC) five years ago after the 
Yorkshire Post investigated a scandal at Gargrave 
Park nursing home in the Yorkshire Dales. Leigh 
Marshall was the manager at the time along with 

his lover Boxer who was a matron at the home. 
Marshall was charged with twenty seven allegations, 
Boxer, although unwilling to appear at the hearing, 
was charged with twenty nine similar allegations. 

The two were accused of allowing a ‘predatory 
man’ to be in the same room as two vulnerable 
young women. The man in question, aged 63, and 
referred to in the hearing as ‘Resident C’, was a 
convicted sex offender with a history of offences 
dating back 30 years. Staff at the home were not 
informed of his past history and ‘Resident C’ went 
on to sexually abuse at least two residents including 
a 38 year old disabled woman. 

Marshall was informed of the incidents but claimed 
of one victim that she had made up the story in 

order ‘to get attention’. This pattern of dismissal 
was applied to other cases allowing the abuse to 
continue. In 2002 Marshall resigned from Gargrave 
Park and had been working until recently as a 
mental health nurse within Lancaster at the Young 
Offenders’ Institution. 

North Lancashire Primary Health Care Trust, in 
response to Mr. Marshall’s employment and recent 
hearing, declared that the incidents had taken place 
before his employments with the PCT. However 
they added that “Where it is a requirement of 
a post to hold NMC registration, any loss of 
registration will be dealt with through internal PCT 
procedures”. The whereabouts of Jean Boxer were 
not made known to the committee.

Lancaster mental health nurse and lover are struck off 
nursing register 

Ben Bailey
Editor

The LUSU Referendum over 
whether or not to drop the 
sabbatical position of Women’s 

Officer and create two Male and Female 
Education and Welfare Officers has 
failed. The voting, which took place 
on a slightly snowy Thursday week 4, 
resulted as follows: ‘For’: 577 ‘Against’: 
263 ‘Spoilt’: 19

The original question for the referendum, set by 
election-sub committee, was “Is it your belief that 
the two current Sabbatical posts of ‘Education and 
Welfare Officer’ and ‘Women’s Officer’ should be 
changed to two new Sabbatical posts of a ‘Female 
Education and Welfare Officer’ [in which only 
Females may stand] and a ‘Male Education and 
Welfare Officer’ [in which only Males may stand], 
both posts elected by full cross-campus ballot 
with the LUSU constitution amended accordingly 
and with effect from March 2007 for the 2007/08 
Sabbatical elections?”

Despite the ‘For’ vote beating the ‘Against’ by a 
margin of 314 votes, the referendum failed because 
it did not reach quorum- the minimum number of 
votes that had to be cast in accordance with the 
LUSU constitution. For the referendum to have 
been successful, and the constitution changed, there 
would have had to have been at least 1,500 votes 
cast as well as the ‘For’ vote winning by a 2/3rds 
majority. As it happened there were 859 votes cast 
a total of 641 votes short of reaching quorum.

Current LUSU Women’s Officer Cat Smith, who 
ran the ‘Against’ campaign along with non-Sabb 
Women’s Officer Sarah Baguley and Block of Six 
officer Ben Singleton said: “The student body have 
spoken. The turnout may have been low but this 
shows that the students of Lancaster University 
are satisfied with the status quo. If there had been a 
major grievance then the turnout would have been 
much higher.

“Hopefully this result will strengthen the women’s 
campaign and now we can go back to doing what 
we were elected to do; working to represent the 
women on this campus and at our University. We 
would like to thank everyone who said ‘no’ and 
came out in the shite weather!”

Running the other campaign, to change the makeup 
of the current sabbatical team were current LUSU 

Education and Welfare Officer Becky Heard, Block 
of Six Officer Michael Payne and Marcus Hinson. 
The trio commented: “The fact that we won by 
314 votes shows there is a clear feeling that the 
student body is unhappy with the current sabbatical 
makeup.

We hope that this indicative vote will be utilised 
when it comes to the up and coming LUSU 
Constitutional Review. We would like to say thank 
you to everyone who helped organise and run the 
referendum and also a big thank you to everyone 
who voted, whichever way you opted.”

LUSU President, Sooz Palmer said: “I am glad that 
as a Sabb team we were brave enough to put this 
question to the student body. We didn’t meet 
quorum which was a disappointment, but I believe 
the result of this referendum should be considered 
when looking at future decisions that affect our 
Student Union.”

The fact that only a meagre 859 people voted is 
obviously concerning when looking at student voter 
apathy, as well as keeping an informed electorate. 

Lancaster has a reasonably high voter turnout 
rate when compared with other institutions at 
Sabbatical election level. Around 2000 people 
voted in last year’s LUSU sabbatical elections and 
LUSU General Secretary Graeme Poulton hopes 
to improve on that this year. 

“Today’s turnout was disappointing but positives 
can be taken from this. There were a number of 
variables responsible for the low turnout, most 
of which were out of our hands- for example it 
bloody snowed!

“The sabbatical elections are coming up and we will 
make every effort to get well over 2,000 students 
to the polls.  As Sabbatical officers of the Students’ 
Union we are employed to represent the Union 
membership and do as they ask. This is exactly 
what has happened. Overall democracy has ruled.”

With both sides claiming a successful result in 
last week’s referendum it is clear that this is still 
a contentious issue and one that may well echo 
around the walls of Lancaster University in the 
years to come.



CAMPUS EVENTS LOCAL NEWS 
Tribal Night

This Friday County Bar will be 
playing host to a tribal-inspired 
night to raise money for the 

Wheelchair Foundation in association 
with RAG. A variety of DJs including Stu 
Powers, Richie Rucksack, Spydii and Gaz 
Fisher will be mixing electro-house, mild 
techno, funky hip-hop breaks, and light 
drum ‘n’ bass. With glow sticks, UV paint 
and an extended bar licence, the event is 
set to act as a taster for the forthcoming 
RAG Week in week 7.

RAG week will last from the 25th February - 4th 
March. RAG bands will be on sale in week 6 with 
a variety of discounts and offers including 20% off 
at Pizzetta Republic, free entry to the Carleton 
before 10.30pm with a bus ticket and 10% off all 
week at Juice2boost.

There is also an inter college quiz and a bungee 
jump scheduled for the 4th March in Galgate. All 
the monies raised will be donated to STEPS charity, 
Christopher Clarke Cancer Research Fund and the 
Wheelchair Foundation.

For more information contact RAG or visit the 
dedicated page on ‘Facebook’.  To get a better idea 
of the music at the County rave visit: http://www.
myspace.com/miss_chief_night

Chinese New Year

To celebrate the forthcoming 2007 
Chinese New Year, the Chinese 
Student & Scholar Association 

(CSSA) together with Chinese Society are 
hosting the 2007 Lancaster University 
China Week from 19th to 23rd February 
(week 6).

During this week, there will be some Chinese 
games as well as an introduction to Chinese 
culture in Alexandra Square. Events will include 
a Chinese Quiz, calligraphy, a ‘learn how to use 
chopsticks’ session and also the chance to learn 
how to translate English names into Chinese.

On 23rd February, the Chinese New Year’s Gala 
will be performed in the Great Hall at 7pm and 
there will be a variety of performances at the 
show. Tickets will be available throughout week 
6 in Alexandra Square.

Vagina Monologues

This year’s Vagina Monologues 
will take place in the Chaplaincy 
Centre on the 12th, 13th, and 

14th of Februaury.

The annual event takes place to mark V-Day, and the 
show will be raising money for Lancaster District 
Women’s Aid, the V-Day Charity and the LUSU 
Domestic Violence Fund. 

Tragic Crash

Two men have died following the 
crash of their light aeroplane.
The two men have been named 

as Roy Halliwell, 74, and Andrew Walker, 
26, both of whom are from Fylde in 
Lancashire.

The wreckage was recovered off the coast at 
Blackpool and has since been taken to the Air 
Accident Investigation Branch for inspection.

The cause of the accident is currently unknown, 
spurring the investigation. Mr. Halliwell and Mr. 
Walker were both  members of The Comed Flying 
Club, based at Blackpool Airport.

Chief Flying Instructor of the club, Mr. Robert 
Murgatroyd, said: “I’d known Roy for 20 years and 
Andrew for six. I’m devastated at their deaths. They 
were top men.”

Post-mortem examinations are due to be held.

Anita Vukomanovic

Greener Lancashire

Lancashire County Council have 
launched a campaign for a ‘greener’ 
Lancashire in a bid to address the 

issue of climate change.

The campaign will involve the development of a 

climate change summit along with funding for local 

projects to enable the installation of solar panels 

and wind turbines on community buildings.

Lancashire County Council were prompted into 

swift action after recent records over the past few 

decades revealed that in the North West rainfall 

has risen considerably, causing a significantly high 

increase in flooding.

The campaign has been welcomed by local climate 

action groups, in particular the carbon offsetting 

schemes where local companyies can ‘offset’ their 

carbon emissions by supporting renewable energy 

projects.

Peter Madden, Chief Executive of the Forum 

for the Future stated that: “managed properly, 

it also represents an opportunity to shape our 

communities for the better, improve quality of 

life and bring social, economic, and environmental 

benefits for everyone.”

All this appears to be a step in the right direction. 

However, climate action groups have voiced 

concerns regarding the Council’s tendancy to waste 

vast amounts of money in conducting reports and 

reviews rather then actively getting to grips with 

the real issue of environmental sustainability.

Charlotte Dixon
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University Court Battle

The 43rd session of University 
Court began in an unusual 
fashion with a dignified student 

protest. Pendle College’s JCR Executive, 
together with a number of students 
from other colleges were protesting over 
the recent turmoil that has surrounded 
the future of College Bars and student 
representation. This issue proved to 
be a cornerstone for discussion for the 
entirety of the long day ahead.  

Court was opened with a sense of ceremonial 
pomp by the Chancellor before the reports of three 
members of the University’s Management team 
were delivered. The Pro-Chancellor, Brian Gray, 
Vice-Chancellor, Paul Wellings and the Director of 
Finance & Resources, Andrew Neal, highlighted a 
number of key areas for the University in the past 
12 months. It would be fair to say that the tone of 
these reports was inherently positive, however Mr. 
Neal did warn against complacency at a financial 
level.

Both the Pro-Chancellor and the Vice-Chancellor 
declared that clear strategy was the premeditating 
influence on the success of the institution. Academic 
infrastructure continued to be enhanced with the 
development of Bowland North and LEC III while 
further international links were being fostered with 
Sunway University & Study Group International. 

All of these reports won plaudits for the seeming 
clarity of focus fostered by the management, 
however, a small murmur of discontent from the 
Student’s Union and other bodies concerning the 

quasi-processional nature of what had come before 
was to explode in the speech by LUSU President, 
Sooz Palmer.

Ms. Palmer warned the University Court that 
she was present to deliver some “home truths”. 
These were directed to the meeting in it’s entirety 
but arguably focused upon the Management. Ms. 
Palmer argued that, despite the seemingly unending 
list of positives delivered to this point a number 
of key stumbling blocks remained between the 
University and its students. She continued to argue 
that the institution continually fails to consult or 
consider the views of the student body and that 
its motivation is primarily financial. The choice 
presented to the Union concerning funding for 
either enhanced resources concerning Mental 
Health or a Student Employment Fund was used to 
demonstrate this. 

Inevitably, the failure of Phase 4 to stay on schedule 
was discussed at some length. The issue surrounding 
both Grizedale and Pendle were expounded, as Ms. 
Palmer once again claimed that a cynical attitude 
to financial prudence had stopped the University 
from recognising the needs and desires of its stake- 
holders. 

Ms. Palmer concluded her speech with a 
demonstrative argument against the variable 
fees and presented a case file and obligatory red 
‘Lancaster Says No’ T-shirt to the Vice-Chancellor, 
much to the amusement of Court. As the 
President’s speech concluded a flurry of questions 
from the floor commenced with both Lord Taylor 
and Lord Judd expressing concern over the issue 
of consultation. 

On the subject of colleges the Vice Chancellor took 

both a defensive and aggressive stance, reading 
out a piece of private correspondence between 
the College Principles to the embarrassment 
and horror of a number in the room. This direct 
criticism of an individual was greeted with dismay 
by the Student’s Union representatives, especially 
those from the College concerned. 

The final motions, concerning the effectiveness of 
Court and the need for a University Working Party 
to examine the impact of variable fees in Lancaster 
and the surrounding area, were passed with little 
comment. The Vice-Chancellor did remark that it 
was his opinion that said Working Party would only 
result in “busy work”.

The session of Court was duly closed by the 
Chancellor who remarked that, as an expedition 
leader, he often believed that events were all going 
perfectly. However, only by constant liaison with 
the members of his team did he realise that niggles, 
glitches and even large problems can arise without 
the awareness of the leadership. It was his belief 
that Court could provide the necessary wake-up 
call to the Management of this institution. Whether 
or not this proves to be the case remains to be 
seen.

Dave Greenshields

Wing Chun Teach Girls 
To Kick Ass 

Tuesday week 4 saw a third 
women’s self-defence class 
take place on campus. The first 

session was  run in the Michaelmas Term 
and saw such great interest that there 
was the demand for more classes. The 

sessions have been run in conjunction 
with the Wing Chun Society who kindly 
volunteered to teach the women some 
potentially valuable skills. The second 
class saw an increase in the number of 
women taking part, as did the third.

Cat Smith, LUSU Women’s Officer and organiser 
of the classes, said: “Demand for the classes has 
been phenomenal. After the first before Christmas 
everyone wanted to have another class. We ran 
one in week 2 and the latest has been a continued  
success largely thanks to women who have come 
forward and of course the wonderful Wing Chun 
Society who were kind enough to help us out 
again. The Wing Chun Society have shown a huge 
commitment to the issue of women’s safety and I 
thank them for everything they’ve done to make 
these classes happen.”

There will be another class before the end of term 
though a date is yet to be finalised. If you want to 
know more about the classes or tips on personal 
safety you can email Cat on su-womens@lancaster.
ac.uk

CAMPUS NEWS IN BRIEF
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Kate Sudweeks

St. Martin’s College has been 
granted university status and 
will soon become the University 

of Cumbria.  The new university will 
be created by the amalgamation of St. 
Martin’s College, Cumbria Institute 
of Arts and the University of Central 
Lancashire’s campuses at Penrith and 
Carlisle.  It has been granted this status 
by the Privy Council and will officially 
become the UK’s newest university on 1 
August 2007.

The creation of the University of Cumbria was 
proposed by Sir Martin Harris in September 2005 
after he was commissioned by the Higher Education 
Funding Council for England to report on the 
future of Higher Education in Cumbria. Initially the 
new university will offer the same courses as those 
currently run by the three institutions. The course 
portfolio will be expanded over time, branching 
out into new areas such as Law and Engineering 
while strengthening the provision of Business and 
Science. It will have more than 15,000 students 
across its sites when it opens in August and the 
hope is by 2017 to have increased this number to 
around 20,000.

St. Martin’s College applied for the university status 
soon after receiving Taught Degree Award Powers 
in July 2006, a power granted to the College by 
the Quality Assurance Agency to award degrees 
in its own right that were previously accredited 
by Lancaster University.  Professor Chris Carr, 
Principal of St Martin’s College and Vice-Chancellor 
Designate for the new university said: “Gaining the 
university title is a tremendous achievement and 
something I am personally very proud to be involved 
in. The University of Cumbria will carry on the 
excellent work done by all the institutions involved 
in the amalgamation and be a new university that 

the whole region can be proud of”.

Cumbria is one of the slowest growing economies 
in the UK and it is hoped that the new University 
of Cumbria will act as a catalyst for economic 
regeneration. It will also provide more opportunities 
for people in Cumbria to progress into Higher 
Education and raise the aspirations of the region 
as a whole. St. Martin’s College is the second 
biggest teacher training facility in the country and 
has an excellent reputation for both its full time 
degree and its PGCE courses. It maintains a very 
high Ofsted result and attracts students from many 
different locations.

Developments will be made to most of the sites 
involved in the amalgamation but the majority of 
the expansion work will be done at St. Martin’s 
Carlisle campus. “There are plans to redevelop St. 
Martin’s campus in Lancaster, but it’s early days in 
terms of an estate strategy”, said Darren Leadsom, 
Marketing and External Relations Officer at St. 
Martin’s College in Lancaster.  Student numbers 
will remain the same at the Lancaster campus and 
developments will be made to improve facilities 
for the students. A new student centre is beginning 
to be developed and will be ready for opening by 
August 2008. This will bring together the student 
union, student services and catering facilities into 
one centre. The William Thompson tower block 
will eventually be demolished.

Current students at St. Martin’s will experience 
little change in the early days of the new University. 
The courses on which they are registered will not 
be affected by these proposals and campus location 
will not change. Emily Lomax, a second year 
student at St. Martin’s College said: ‘We won’t feel 
much of the changes, but we’re all looking forward 
to getting a new student union building and in the 
bigger picture it will be great for the College to 
become part of an established university’.

St. Martin’s College to become the 
University of Cumbria
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DEAR Letter of the week
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“SCAN IS PORN, YES PORN!’”

WANT TO WRITE FOR SCAN?

WE NEED PHOTOGRAPHERS AND PROOFREADERS AS WELL! EMAIL SCANASSISTANTEDITOR@GMAIL.COM

NEWS FURNESS BAR: 3PM, MONDAYS (EVEN WEEKS) + 1PM, WEDNESDAYS (ODD WEEKS)

ARTS 1PM, WEDNESDAYS, FURNESS BACK BAR

FEATURES 3PM, WEDNESDAYS, FYLDE COFFEE SHOP

MUSIC 2PM, WEDNESDAYS, BOWLAND BAR 

SPORTS 6PM, MONDAYS, FYLDE BAR
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Dear Scan

I am writing to show my deep 
disappointment with the new level 
that Scan has fallen to in order to 

stimulate readers.

Whilst I enjoy Scan Sport as much as the next 
person, I do not enjoy turning the page to be 
confronted by semi naked pictures of your team! 
(page 23) Whilst I will compliment the individual 
on their physique I will state my utter dismay that 
Scan is following in The Sun’s footsteps by printing 
what can only be classed as semi pornographic 

material. Please could you encourage your 
sports editor 
to keep his 
clothes on 
in future 
articles!

Yours,
A Shocked 
Student

12th February 2007

“GO SUCK A LEMON: 
GET A GRIP!”

Dear SCAN,

Anyone who has given thought 
to the phrase “bleeding heart 
liberal” has probably wondered 

how it happened that liberal has become 
a dirty word when the most likely 
alternative is bigotry. That our successive 
student bodies embrace the mantle of 
liberalism is something to be very proud 
of. It therefore saddened me that Scan 
chose to represent our voice with a rant 
of little more than vulgar ageism.

Did our society fi nally and thankfully stem the tide 
of racism, sexism and homophobia only for other 
groups to become targets of vicious generalisations? 
If such is the case, your article certainly served as 
an example of the insidious nature of prejudice. 
After all, age is equally beyond one’s control and 
equally worthy of appraisal based on the individual.

Obviously, transparently self-contradictory 
arguments and inaccurate use of even derogatory 
terms such as “old codger” hardly constitutes 
worthy journalism. Passing up research in order to 
assume the motives of a generation that is presently 
beyond the writer’s subjective experience, and 
therefore comprehension, is far more telling. 
Simply put, elderly people who never troubled the 
writer undoubtedly weighed heavily in overlooked 
experiences. Not factoring this into the article 
opens it up to the accusation of merely serving as 
a self-important glorifi cation of youth as a virtue. 
This would be a fool’s position, as youth is not so 
much an identity as a transient state of being. To 
resent and distrust what we will inevitably become 
increases the likelihood of a self-loathing in later 
years that will very possibly be redirected at the 
state of being that we once were: youth. And that 
would be a circular tragedy.

I do not question the complaint against the 
particular elderly lady, but to convert it into 
prejudice against “fucking old” people is equally 
unacceptable, especially as a claim to know better 
ought to always translate into serving a better 
example. I will illustrate with my own experiences 
as a mature student at this university. I am still young, 
but not in the eyes of some. On plenty of occasions 
I have been singled out for differential treatment 
by individuals who have failed to realise that they 
can vote, drive, drink and marry because they too 
are adults. Usually it has just been a cold shoulder 

or curious stares, but I also have been subject to 
derogatory names, had unwanted and uninvited 
sexual assumptions forced upon me (by young 
women), and suffered open hostility. Yet, compared 
to the many decent and friendly young people that 
I am lucky to count as my friends and peers, the 
bigots I have encountered are a minority. Were I 
to start assuming that younger adults are generally 
“fucking children” and juvenile as a response to 
the instances of prejudice I have tolerated, I would 
quite rightly be labelled a hypocrite.
So I ask, please, when one encounters embittered 
elderly people, ask two questions. Are they this 
way because they were just as bigoted when they 
were young? Or, if it be a lady around 70: is she 
embittered because the man she loved died fi ghting 
for the freedom we enjoy today?

Yours,
A disappointed Scan reader

Editors Note: SCAN would like to 
apologise for any offence caused in the 
article entitled ‘Go Suck A lemon’ which 
appeared in the last issue, 29/01/07. We 
at SCAN are not ageist and would like to 
say sorry. 

“HO HUM”
Dear SCAN

Ho hum, fl ame wars in Scan 
are such a bore, but Dan 
Hogan’s letter really does 

need correcting.  No detailed planning 
application submitted?  My “wild 
claims” about 700 parking spaces in 
the proposed Science Park come from 
the (unsuccessful) planning applications 
submitted in 2005 and 2006, and the 70-
vehicle long queues at the Boot & Shoe 
crossroads (which somehow turned into 
“estimates of massive tailbacks on the 
M6” in Dan’s reply) comes from their 
own traffi c impact assessment.

As to the Green Party being opposed to brownfi eld 
developments in Lancaster such as the Canal 
Corridor, yes we do oppose the current plans 
to build a massive new chainstore-dominated 
shopping centre there which will turn Lancaster 
into an even more traffi c-clogged clone town. We 
have proposed our own alternative development 
plan which would provide far more community 
benefi ts - including affordable energy effi cient

housing, offi ce and workshop space, green space, 
leisure facilities, etc.

Our development would also create hundreds of 
jobs: in retail, leisure, small businesses and offi ces. 
Our worry about Centros Miller’s proposals is that 
they will lead to the loss of many retail jobs in other 
parts of the city.  As to building the Science Park 
next to the University because 3000 people live 
there, errr, they won’t be the ones working there.  
Hopefully some of them will be after graduation, 
but they won’t be living on campus then. The 
Science Park could be a great asset, it just doesn’t 
need to be built on a greenfi eld site.

Ian McCulloch
CEH

“DISAPPOINTING 
DEPARTMENT”

Dear SCAN

I have fi nally reached the end of 
my tether regarding the mockery 
arts and humanities departments 

make of ‘teaching’.  I will not name my 
department out of respect for its many 
members of staff who are competent 
lecturers and thoroughly helpful to their 
students.  However there are various 
issues which are causing me and my fellow 
students a great deal of frustration. The 
problems are multifold:

I pay the same amount in tuition fees as those doing 
science degrees, yet I receive as little as a quarter 
of the amount of taught time as those students.  
I am aware that for arts degrees the emphasis is 
on reading (frequently incomprehensible) academic 
literature rather than being told things outright; 
however just because we are studying for a BA 
rather than a BSc does not mean there are not 
many concepts in the course which we think need 

more thorough explanation.

To make things worse, the standard of some of 
the lectures and seminars given has descended to 
a joke.  Lecturers spend most of their time going 
over things which are either common knowledge 
or are covered in previous courses, and barely skim 
over the theoretical concepts we actually need to 
know about.  Why should we need to see multiple 
pictures of typewriters and MSN chat windows, yet 
not have the actual theories about them explained 
to us?

Other courses are not being taught by the correct 
lecturer as he or she is on sabbatical.   The covering 
lecturer then struggles with lecture notes they did 
not write, making tricky ideas even more diffi cult 
to grasp.  Is this then where our fees go, sending 
lecturers abroad, rather than on the actual tuition?  
How is my friend supposed to be supervised 
for her dissertation when, nine weeks from its 
deadline, her supervisor is abroad and frequently 
non-contactable? 

I came to university for a degree, yet all I am getting 
is a struggle – and I am one of the more competent 
students.  It seems that those at the top of the 
ladder agree with public opinion that arts degrees 
are nigh on worthless, and would rather divert 
funds and efforts into courses that will justify them 
building their lucrative science park.  They seem so 
insistent on running the university like a business 
– but where is my value for money?  Can I have 
a refund?

Yours sincerely,
A disgruntled third year.

You love it!
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WOMEN’S OFFICER

Job Role: I run cross-campus women’s campaigns liaising 
with college women’s offi cers, coordinate the new women’s 
group, organise events, as well as offer a confi dential safe 

space where any female student can come and talk to me. 
There are also things like the women’s bus and Campus Watch 

which I help coordinate.

Biggest surprise? People questioning the need for having a 
women’s offi cer, but on a positive note how much I love the job! I knew 

I was going to like it but it’s so much better than I imagined. There’s more to it than will come 
across in this short piece in SCAN.

Have I achieved my objective? Women’s Bus going to SW Campus - done! Women’s self-
defence classes -done! Anti-violence campaign - done! Launched a women’s newsletter -done! Set 
up a Women’s Group - done! Equal pay campaign - coming up later this term! It’s been a busy year 
so far and things are coming along really well and I am delivering to you what I promised. Although 
there are some things which are still being worked on and some issues which have arose which I 
couldn’t have predicted, like last week’s referendum. Overall its being a rewarding experience.

CAT SMITH
A.U. PRESIDENT

Job Role: The Athletic Union President covers a far 
wider range of activity than perhaps people realise. The 
main bulk of the workload is split evenly between the 

representative University teams and Inter College Sport; both 
sports programmes manage themselves when they’re running 

smoothly but as AU President it’s my responsibility to monitor, 
guide and where possible aid both strands. The job also holds a 

wider responsibility to the Union, with attendance and a number of 
meetings and involvement in several campaigns.

Biggest Surprise: It’s really diffi cult to pick one in particular but if I had to plump for one it 
would be how much I’ve enjoyed working with the various different clubs and execs, it’s been a 
real pleasure and I’m consistently impressed by quite how much they achieve when they put their 
mind to it.

Have I achieved my objective? One of the main points I campaigned around was that I 
didn’t make any daft promises. All I promised was that I’d listen to each and every club, and work 
for each and every club as equals. I don’t think it’s really for me to judge whether or not I’ve 

managed that but I’ve certainly done my best.

DAVE GREENSHIELDS

SCAN EDITOR

Job Role: As you may have guessed, the SCAN Editor 
is chiefl y responsible for the production, maintenance 
and content of SCAN and the SCAN website. The role is 

very versatile. You are accountable for everything that goes 
in SCAN. While you co-ordinate the editorial team and have 

around 100 people below you, the most demanding aspect of the 
job is the design factor. Designing a 32 page paper every two weeks 

is extremely time time-consuming when you consider that you must also 
attend union meetings, handle complaints, keep the website updated, and edit and write articles.

Biggest Surprise: Having been Music Editor last year I knew that the job involved extremely 
long hours. Despite this, I am still amazed when I fi nd myself in the offi ce at 3am for the third 
consecutive night on the trot. Don’t be surprised to leave the offi ce when others are coming in!

Have I achieved my objective? I hope so. I wanted to keep SCAN on the up and produce a 
paper that not only read well but also looked good. You make mistakes along the way. People will 
always moan. Just try to improve on your last issue, put the effort in, work hard and this will be 
one of the most exciting and rewarding experiences of your life.

BEN BAILEY
EDUCATION AND WELFARE

Job Role: To represent you within the hierarchy of 
the University. To co-ordinate and execute, along with 
elected offi cers, campaigns that refl ect the needs and issues 
of students. To offer support and information about other 

organisations and services. To be approachable and friendly.

Biggest Surprise: My biggest surprise this year is the amount 
of work the job involves. If you run for this role be aware you will 

sit on a ridiculous amount of meetings, have to juggle 40 things at once, 
speak out against the crowd and remain cheery.  Plus most of the time you will never see the 
benefi t of your hard work as it will be implemented the following year!

Have I achieved my objective? I wanted to continue the work done by past offi cers as 
that’s the only way things get achieved. I feel I have done that. I also wanted to let you feel your 
opinions and voices mattered. Therefore I listen at meetings such as Academic Council and then 
feed your concerns and views to the University and try my hardest to make them listen. One of 
the biggest successes so far is Lancaster Says NO! We got a motion passed at University Court 
to make the University investigate the effects of fee’s at Lancaster, something we thought they 

would not engage with!

BECKY HEARD

LUSU PRESIDENT

Job Role: Is anything and everything to do with the 
union and union representation. I spend a lot of time with 
the University arguing and fi ghting for the best deal, but at 

the same time I spend a lot of time working on a regional and 
national level. The thing that takes up the most amount of time 

is often the thing you never thought about, day to day issues from 
emails and phonecalls to being a trustee and having to leg it from 

County to the info lab in an attempt to make a meeting on time!

Biggest surprise: I don’t think I have had one, I am genuinely amazed about the morals and 
motives of the University, but in this game it is best to take things in your stride! My best moment 
so to speak (after winning of course) would be the recent meeting of University Court.  (See p?)

Have I achieved my objective? I proposed that the student body should dictate what we did 
and they have done; from challenging the University over accommodation, bars and Colleges,  and 
everything in between. I promised to speak out against the University, I said I would continue to 
fi ght for a postgraduate sabb and I said I would support the colleges. I’m doing not bad considering 
I didn’t have any promises!

SOOZ PALMER
GENERAL SECRETARY

Job Role: Firstly and I guess primarily my role is to 
simply represent all students at Lancaster University. The job 
entails a little bit of everything, being a trustee, keeping an 

eye on the fi nances and monitoring the Union budget is one 
of my main areas. Other things include, representing Societies 

to the Union and University. Working closely with College JCR’s, 
the union’s marketing department on communications and publicity 

and alongside elected offi cers, I help organise the elections on campus.

Biggest Surprise: My biggest surprise this year is the sheer amount of meetings you attend as 
a Sabb. You must dedicate a huge amount of time attending Union and University meetings getting 
the best possible deal for the Union Membership- you guys!

Have I achieved my objective? When campaigning I prescribed a course of treatment for 
a year, so by the end of that year I hope for a happy and healthy Union, I have just realised how 
bad that actually sounds! I really hope I have achieved a lot through my year, providing support 
and assistance to everyone I have met along the way. I have also found time to pick up something 
I originally didn’t campaign on and hopefully electronic voting will be fi nalised before my tenure 

is up.

GRAEME POULTON

Job Role: 
union and union representation. I spend a lot of time with 
the University arguing and fi ghting for the best deal, but at 

the same time I spend a lot of time working on a regional and 
national level. The thing that takes up the most amount of time 

is often the thing you never thought about, day to day issues from 
emails and phonecalls to being a trustee and having to leg it from 

County to the info lab in an attempt to make a meeting on time!

SOOZ PALMER

Want to run for a sabb role?
Every year you elect 6 sabbatical officers in a cross-campus ballot. The six ‘sabbs’ work full time and help to run 
your Union for one year. If you want to run for one of the positions then collect a nomination form from the LUSU 
reception. The campaign period starts after hustings on Monday 26th February and lasts two weeks until voting 

which will take place on Thursday 8th March. For more information go to www.lusu.co.uk/elections





Ask Dr. Squash

Dear Dr. Squash

I am an inquisitive third year student, and was 
intrigued at the way you defl ected the accusations 
thrown at you last week. I have often questioned 
the authenticity of your column, not least from 
my extensive medical knowledge as a prospective 
doctor myself. Firstly, you’re a vegetable, and a 
vegetable that has been “writing” for many months. 
Surely you would have gone mouldy by now?  How 
do you hold a pen? Also, I would be interested to 
visit the academic institution that awarded a PhD of 
any kind to an inanimate object. Please endeavour 
to answer this truthfully. 
Yours truly,

Sidney Jenkins
3rd Year Natural Sciences student

Dear Sidney, 

Well, well, well. Someone’s done his homework 
thoroughly. I will attempt to combat your Doubting 
Thomas attitude with suffi cient verity.  First of all, 
I am indeed a vegetable. I’m glad your degree has 
awarded you the level of knowledge found in a 
fi ve year old playing “Animal, vegetable, mineral.” 
Secondly, as a doctor, I have found a way to preserve 
myself so that I don’t decompose for a good while. 
It’s called living. Thirdly, I’m glad you’ve noticed that 
I don’t have the anatomical features required to 
hold a pen. Luckily, my secretary does, and I simply 
dictate these letters to her.

Fourthly, I’ll refer you to an earlier SCAN issue 
about honorary degrees, which details Kermit the 
Frog (himself an inanimate object when he doesn’t 
have a hand up his arse) becoming a Doctor of 
Amphibious Letters. I, however, with the help of my 
secretary, studied hard, and have a real degree.

Dr. Squash 

Do you have a question that you feel would be best 
answered by a phallus? If so, send your dilemma to 

scanfeatures@hotmail.com, and we’ll ask the squash.

SCAN hasn’t reviewed food since 
the death of Testers, but Pizzetta’s 
revamping has proved the best 

thing to happen to campus since County’s 
£1 veggie burgers, and I was compelled 
to write about my fi rst daytime visit to 
this campus “goûterie célèbre.”

I shared a Vegetarian Platter, and immediately 
regretted having to give up half of it. Comprised of 
grilled pepper, hummus, imam biyaldi (aubergine and 
tomato), stuffed vine leaves and stuffed aubergine, 
everything tasted better than the item before it. 
Unfortunately, I think we were missing 
the hummus, but it was more than 
made up for by the rest of the 
dish. This was followed 
by a very acceptable 
r a s p b e r r y 
cheesecake, and 
half a slice of the 
best carrot cake I 
have ever eaten. 
Seriously, go 
there, have it, be 
forever changed.

Their dessert 
cabinet in general 

looked fantastic, with two kinds of chocolate cake, 
the aforementioned desserts, profi terole cake, 
rhubarb tart, and many more squares and puddings 
of varying levels of chocolateyness.

If you’re stuck in a rut of Spar deli or Venue jackets, 
go to Pizzetta, come out with plenty of change and 
a resolve to try every cake they have going.

Viva la Republic!

FEATURES
Estd. 1867

Want to join the features team? scanfeatures@hotmail.com
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Weird Lancaster
The writing’s on the wall...

DO YOU HAVE A WEIRD STORY 
ABOUT LANCASTER?

If so, email Weird Dan at
shakethosebuns101@hotmail.com 

Weird Dan

Like most (good) students, I spent half of 
Christmas bottled up in the library, wandering 
aimlessly around the soulless corridors for 

elusive books I wouldn’t understand. When your 
head is thus mashed, a trip to the toilet is salvation. 
As the door creaks open into that lime-bricked 
sanctuary, you instantly feel a sense of release... 

Whilst enjoying one such toilet break, I noticed references to 
the university’s weirdest (unofficial) society. LUTGS- Lancaster 
University Toilet Graffiti Society.  As I write this article, the library 
toilets have been freshly washed with a spanking lick of wee 
coloured paint. But fear not. I’m sure the work of LUTGS will 
return. It always does. If nothing else, they exhibit determination. 
The extent of toilet graffiti on campus was emphasised by the 
lovely SCAN Features editors in their November toilet jaunt.

But LUTGS goes beyond your standard biro japery. They’ve 
even found the time to set up a Myspace, on which they’ve 
immortalised such scrawls of wisdom as ‘Monty is Welsh,’ and 
the ever entertaining ‘rate your shit’ chart. They also outline 
their manifesto- to spread their work on as many toilet walls as 
possible, on and off campus. They believe they have created an art 
form, which has ‘gone unnoticed by academics and professionals 
alike.’ But there they are wrong. Whilst their particular work 
may have gone unnoticed, toilet graffiti in general is a serious 

area of study, especially in relation to ‘blogging’, which some 
argue is replacing toilet wordsmithery. From the bog to the blog 
so to speak. How fascinating that a Myspace should allude back 
to its ‘ancient’ predecessor... 

Whilst the society appears to be democratic, the evident 
ringleader is a man with a strange love for Haddock. Freshly 
cooked. Pat Butcher is also a culprit, although I suspect this is 
merely an impostor.  The real Pat Butcher would be way too busy 
in the bogs to think about writing, wink wink, nudge nudge. 

I find it interesting that the most graffitied toilets (and the most 

repainted) on campus are in the library. But then I suppose it makes 
sense. What better way to escape the complex meanderings of 
Derrida than to write ‘I suck nipples’ on a toilet wall? Who’s to 
say the professors aren’t at it? I imagine they’re the worst. After a 
tiresome day clacking at some frozen faced thesis, what could be 
better than scribbling your head of department’s phone number 
next to the words ‘For bum sex, call...’ 

One aspect of the whole culture I find unsavoury are its digs at 
the poor bastards who have to undo the handy work. I thought 
LUTGS would hold some kind of respect for the cleaners and 
maintenance staff. Surely the impermanence of their ‘art’ is part 
of its beauty? Instead they seem somewhat bitter, referring to 
wall painting as ‘a shite job.’ I once read in a campus toilet ‘why 
bother painting this wall, we’re just going to write on it again?’

Whilst there may be truth in this, I can’t help but cringe, 
wondering what the uni staff think as they read the comments. 
‘Bloody students’ is the likely answer. I paid a visit to Estate 
Maintenance Services, expecting a tearful rant against the graffiti 
crisis. Instead I was met with virtual indifference. ‘It’s not that 
bad’ they said. Well, that’s pissed on your fireworks, LUTGS...

PICK UP A NOMINATION FORM 
FROM THE LUSU FOYER

FOR MORE INFORMATION PLEASE VISIT:
www.lusu.co.uk/elections

NOMINATIONS NOW OPEN

SABBATICAL 
ELECTIONS
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Every year we do it, we pledge that 
this year will be different. I will 
give up smoking, chocolate, or 

start going to the gym. The trouble is, 
old habits die hard. For this reason here 
is a pledge you can make that is not only 
painless but that can give you the chance 
to win £100!

If you think that energy doesn’t matter because 
you’re not paying for it then you need to think 
again. Last year the University spent an incredible 
£4 Million on energy in a 9 month period. Student 
residences represent a signifi cant portion of this 
fi gure, which is why the University are considering 
increasing student rent fees to recoup the costs of 
profl igate energy use within the residences.

To combat this you don’t need to sit in the dark, just 
remember one simple thing: if you’re not using it, 
TURN IT OFF! The Energy Pledge is your chance to 
make a difference and do your bit. Simply pick up The 
Pledge from the LUSU shop, the Infopoint or Central 
Stores, read it carefully, pledge realistically, (remember 
to leave your name and email address) and enter the 
prize draw. Cut cost, Cut Carbon! Win £100.

Crossword kindly provided by Guardian Unlimited. Sign up to more 
crosswords from Guardian Unlimited at guardian.co.uk/crossword

Rachel Butler

I write this a little merry, which is 
slightly odd because I entered the 
Sugarhouse with only ten pence 

and a lipstick. Its 2.30am and I have just 
reached a milestone in my life that must 
be serious because wine isn’t making 
it easier. I’m wondering whether to 
add ‘ask landlord to install chairlift’ on 
my to-do-list and start browsing for 
Zimmer frames on eBay.

When taking my makeup off, I found a grey 
eyebrow hair. It could be an innocent fashion 
faux-pas remnant from eye shadow; it could be a 
warning from my liver to stop binge drinking. It 
may be a sign of newfound maturity and wisdom 
or visual proof that I’m going ga-ga.

Recently, I’ve had a few senile moments that support 
the latter. This evening, I was set to go out wearing 
a sports bra because it seemed more comfy and 
practical than lace, padding and underwire. My 
friend nearly went into cardiac arrest when she 
saw a white ‘Nike’ tick showing through my party 
dress.  Also, my memory is on the way out – I can 
only assume its going to fi nd the attention span 
that left years ago.  When a housemate asked me if 
I wanted to go to Asda, I spent ten minutes looking 
for my Sainsbury’s Nectar card and a shopping list 
I hadn’t made. Plus I’ve started looking at prices of 
things before I buy them, and heaven forbid, if they 
are unreasonable, I have been known to put things 
back (even shoes).

However, these instances aside, I suspect that my 
‘hair of age’ is by no means a sign of maturity or 
wisdom or even acute dementia or memory loss. 
It’s merely a progression from one stage of my 
youth to another

The ‘wild child’ part of said youth is more socially 
acceptable if referred to as an ‘experiment in 
shenanigans’. I was a little madam with a lot of 
attitude, metallic purple hair and a (fake) lip ring, 
complete with eye make-up that wouldn’t have 

been out of place on a gothic panda in drag.

The social hand-grenade I was, hosted house 
parties which gave Mother’s prized interior 
decorating the look of ‘crack den meets brothel’. 
I would spend the days after with a bag of frozen 
peas balanced on my head gluing ornaments back 
together, hovering round the bodies that lay in 
compromising positions clutching antique vases. 
When my cover up plans went tits up, I was left 
to choose between a confrontation with a woman 
loaded with PMT (pissed-off mother tension) 
and emigration to Romania. We reached a major 
turning point in our relationship when she had 
to scrape me off the hall fl oor roaring and biting 
after I’d crawled home from a party believing I had 
morphed into an alligator. It went downhill from 
there.

It wasn’t easy explaining the two lesbians entwined 
in the bath at one of my ‘shabangs’ as she arrived 
home early one night and fancied a soak in the tub. 
It was even harder to provide a suitable explanation 
for why I ran out of one of these parties at 3am 
and started tearing off my clothes as I sprinted 
down the road in hysterics. Harder still, was it to 
convince her that when she drove past my pals 
and I making a bong out of a lemon Fanta bottle, 
that we were actually freeing a trapped animal, 
especially as I had just fallen dazed and confused 
into a bush.

However, I did grow out of that. But did I really 
grow up? Have any of us? And when I think about 
it, our behaviour at university and preschool, the 
highest and lowest forms of education, doesn’t 
differ that much.

As kids we would over-eat sweet things which, 
whilst making us hyper, also made us sick. The 
obvious mental progression from that would 
be to realise that moderate consumption is the 
way forward.  So why students binge drink, get 
absolutely trashed then spew up multicolored 
vomit and feel awful for it the next day, time after 
time, is beyond logical explanation. We don’t learn.

In the infants, mucking around when you’re meant 

to be sitting quietly is expected. By secondary 
school you’re supposed to be able to sit still with 
no qualms. Thus at university level we should 
be pros at concentration. Why is it then that in 
lectures, my friends and I have poking wars under 
desks, write over each other’s notes and limbs 
and snigger away like hyenas on laughing gas at 
nothing?

Kids climb trees as a social activity. Students scale 
buildings. I once climbed through a window, the 
base of which was level with my nose, in high heels 
and a miniskirt clutching a handbag and drunken 
fl at mate, for a kitchen party. Similarly, when left 
unsupervised, children do dangerous things. I 
recently arrived home to fi nd my housemates 
seeing if they could fi t their heads through the 
banister. Now I’m not saying that’s immature, but 
it’s not cliché adult behaviour.

Children spend recreational time playing hide 
and seek or tag. Students spend theirs partying, 
shopping and having casual sex between lectures. 
And for young and old alike, playtime often 
coincides with snack time and then 
nap time. Either way, it’s all fun. 
Everyone likes to have fun.

Similarly, people of all ages 
have their favorite toys 
and the toys adults 
and children play with 
share the same basic 
principles; they just 
serve different 
purposes. 

They’re all 
des i gned 
to give 
p l e a s u r e , 
whether manual 
or battery operated, 
they are often gadgets with 
different speed and
movement settings though for reasons 
of discretion I shall not further embellish 
this point. Similarly, people of all ages get excited 

about new toys, play with them with friends, break 
them from overuse

Realising the word ‘analyse’ has the word ‘anal’ 
in it has got to be a momentous point of higher 
education, just as we learn other terms of 
‘specialised’ vocabulary throughout childhood 
and run round the playground shouting them. 
I thought as people got older they learn what 
language is appropriate in different situations, but 
hearing a lecturer exclaim ‘the photocopying lady 
needs a good spanking!’ tells me that adults are 
no different to kids. They are, or do I say we are, 
rude, excitable, easily bored, take naps, play with 
friends, laugh inappropriately and make silly faces 
in photos.  Just throw bills, innuendos and STIs into 
the equation.

Thus physically, as my grey eyebrow hair shows, I 
may be aging. But my mental age: take the nought 
away from my age of twenty and you’re there. Now 
I’m hungry. Who wants a cookie?

The Immaturity of Maturity

Win £100!
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THE ELDERLY: GOD 
BLESS US ONE AND 

ALL

You young 
tykes!

Mark Twain is away...

I like old people. Being old myself 

perhaps makes it easier, but I 

think it’s the fact we can get away 

with so much that makes the elderly 

so appealing as people.

Ask most old people and they’ll tell you how 

much they pride they have in their grandchildren, 

how great their nieces and nephew are, etc. 

etc. 

Put us in a one-on-one situation with a 

youngster we don’t know though and maybe, 

just maybe, we’ll use the right we’ve earned 

after living for 60-odd years, and moan at them 

or hit them with our shopping accidentally-on-

purpose.

You know what? It’s funny. When you’ve been 

wandering the earth as long as we have and 

seen the things we have, a young upstart on a 

bus becomes the least of your worries. But if 

you can make the little tyke rise to your bait 

it gives you a great story to tell at the Bridge 

Club or when playing Lawn Bowls.

Another fantastic thing we can do is wear crazy 

things. As a youngster, if you wear a bow tie 

without a tuxedo, people look at you oddly. 

When you’re old, they hardly raise an eyebrow. 

The same applies with pretending to be blind/

deaf/physically incapable. We age a lot better 

than you lot will, what with your fast food, 

alcohol abuse and late nights, you’ll be old long 

before your time.

Most of us are still going strong, but every so 

often it’s a good laugh to see the reaction of 

young folk to our ‘ailments’. Ask me to get out 

of the way and I might, just might, pretend not 

to hear you. “What!? What!?” I’ll bark, with a 

glint in my eye.

Just wait till you’re old. If you’re still capable, 

you’ll fi nd it lots of fun too.

RANDOM 
UNIVERSITY 
EMPLOYEE 

OF THE 
FORTNIGHT

SCAN Features goes for a little 
wander about campus to fi nd 

some random employee. Do you 
recognise them? If so, good for 
you! Have a biscuit- that is of 

course unless you are allergic to 
biscuits.

Who are you?
Bob.

What do you do?
I’m a Grizedale Porter.

Where are you from?
Lancaster.

What do you love most about Lancaster 
University?
It’s friendly.

Favourite cheeky tipple?
Bacardi

What is your most memorable moment 
of Lancaster University?

The worst was watching the 
old Grizedale get knocked 
down and the funniest was 
probably having to rescue two  
female Grizedale residents at 
the beginning of last year as 
they’d locked themselves in 
their kitchen and were a little 
worse for wear (you know who 
you are girls).

If you (God forbid) died tonight, what 
would be your biggest regret?
Not visiting family in 
Australia.

Ever been arrested?
No.

Noel Edmonds or Jimmy Saville?
Jimmy Saville

Describe yourself in three words.
1. Bloody.
2. Good.
3. Chap.

The Plague of 
Procrastination

Are you a little bit strange? 
Do you  like a few glasses 

of absinthe before 
embarking on all kinds of 

tomfoolery? If this sounds 
like your kind of gig, 

then join SCAN FEATURES! 
scanfeatures@hotmail.com 

For people like you!

Hannah Cornforth & Will Veitch

So, you’re sat down, the computer’s 
on, you’ve got your essay notes, 
books and plan beside you. 

What’s stopping you? Well, anything, 
because even the washing-up seems 
more attractive than doing some work. 
And that’s why we decided to come up 
with an (almost) fooolproof guide to 
GETTING THAT ESSAY WRITTEN! 

1. Study somewhere nice! Work somewhere 
which is light, airy and warm. Working in a damp 
and smelly cave is not conducive to getting anything 
done, other than perhaps getting eaten by a bear.

2. Don’t work all day. If you’re anything 
verging on human, you won’t do it. You’ll idly fl ick 
through some reading, stare out the window, check 
Facebook a million times, watch Neighbours and 
make LOTS of cups of tea. Then at the end of the 
day you’ll feel annoyed because you’ll still have an 
entire essay to write. Instead, set aside an hour to 
do a set task. ‘Beer breaks’, an idea mooted by a 
friend, may well be fun, but after a couple, the essay 
becomes a distant memory.

3. Discuss the merits of Sgt Pepper’s 
versus The White Album. HA! Did you 
see what I did there!? I procrastinated, and it was 
annoying! That’s why you shouldn’t do it!

4. When to work. Either side of lectures and 
seminars is good, when you’re still ‘in the zone’. 
Just a few hours here and there will make all the 
difference. If you don’t go to lectures or seminars 
maybe now’s a good time to start.

5. Distractions. Turn off the TV, ignore your 
housemates even if they promise it’s the funniest 
thing they’ve ever seen on YouTube, and for god’s 
sake log out of MSN. Just until you’ve written 500 
words! It’s for your own good.

6. Feel good. Two words for you- smooth ies. 
Smoothies are perhaps the greatest invention 

of the 20th Century. Apart from computers. And 
cars. And lots of other stuff I suppose. But they’re 
still really good. They’re food and drink, and one 
smoothie is like 9 of your 5-A-Day (we couldn’t 
fi nd anyone to verify this so you’ll just have to 
trust us). People always say it but it’s true: if you’re 
healthy, you concentrate better. Eat well, get fresh 
air and give up smoking.

7. Get Motivated. If you’re not interested in 
what you’re studying it’s pretty obvious you’re not 
going to want to write about it. Try to hone in on 
aspects of the course you fi nd interesting, things 
that are relevant to you. Don’t choose an essay title 
because it sounds easy, pick one that’s interesting! 
Also, try to be positive. Have a day when you are 
productive and you’ll feel good. Oh, so good.

8. Get Organised! Write a checklist of the 
things that need to be done to your essay after 
it’s written - things like footnotes, bibliography, etc. 
Give yourself time to spare if the printer breaks 
or runs out of paper. In fact, set yourself a fake 
deadline. There’s nothing like sheer and utter panic 
to boost motivation. Lie to yourself, lie to your 
friends and lie to your parents. Then, and only then, 
will you believe that your essay is in for week 8 
instead of week 10.

9. Lists. Lists are a really good idea for two 
reasons. One is that then you know what you 
have to do and the second is that when people 
see you’ve written a list and they haven’t, they 
say “Wow, that’s so organised. I should do that”. 
Then you feel better about yourself even if you’d 
forgotten about the list altogether. And maybe, just 
maybe, this will motivate you to actually do some 
work.

10. Rewards, Rewards, Rewards! The 
fi shwives were certainly right when they said, ‘All 
work and no play makes Jack a dull boy.’ Who 
the fi shwives were, however, we still don’t know. 
Don’t be like this ‘Jack’ (if that is his real name): Do 
the things you enjoy. If your favourite night out is 
Sugarhouse on a Thursday, go! But make it a prize 
for a successful day’s graft!
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Matt Davis

“Oh look mum there’s a guy with 
a sign waiting for us, it’s just like 
Faliraki airport! I wonder when 

we get our whipped cream and lube?” 
The cries are heard around campus.  
After many repeated instructions to 
see the Lancaster Anally Ingestible 
Dairies (L.A.I.D.) Officer, the tour kicks 
off. An impromptu conga starting at 
the Management School and the group 
soon find themselves in the library foyer 
crowded around the ISS Printer Kiosk. 
The tour guide kicks into action - “Now 
students can top up their printer credit 
even if the helpdesks are closed, in the 
evening for example.

“This is the kiosk we rushed through as an 
emergency measure when it was reported that a 
student had run out of credit and was unable to 
top up at 11.30pm, precisely the moment a friend 
had drunkenly passed out holding a banana in a 
suggestive manner. You can feel safe your child will 
be able to print out such photos as soon as they 
are taken. And with our new I.T. training courses 

they could even learn Photoshop techniques such 
as magically replacing the eyebrows of their victim, 
which they have shaved off only minutes earlier!” 
Coos of appreciation from prospective students 
and parents alike, technology is always a big issue.

“Ermm...excuse me tour guide, can I ask is there an 
ample number of computers per student here? Our 
daughter likes this new Facialbook craze.” Before 
the tour guide has a chance to answer, a chorus 
of awkward laughter rings out from the parents at 
the mention of this unfamiliar phenomenon, much 
like the laughter heard at a foxhunt when it is 
suggested that everyone should just jolly well fuck 
off indoors and play Nintendo. (Note the parent 
at the back with the leather jacket and rugby shirt 
who is actually laughing because the lady should 
have said ‘Facebook’ not ‘Facialbook’). “Yes madam” 
the guide replies, clearly ready for this one, “as part 
of our drive to provide all students with facilities 
when and where they want them, we now perform 
a brain scan of all new students and then simply 
insert a microcomputer directly into their brains. 
In preliminary tests we have found media students 
to be far and away the most suitable candidates due 
to the vast amount of empty space found inside 
their heads.”

Nods of appreciation all round, “Oh that is good 

to know. Our daughter wants to do media and, if 
she gets the entrance requirements, she’ll want the 
biggest computer you’ve got!” The mother motions 
to her daughter who looks as if about to detonate a 
belt of explosives around her waist after just being 
associated with her mother in public. Her source 
of embarrassment is her mother’s attire - “Why 
couldn’t you have just worn some skinny jeans and 
a polo neck mum? I know it’s in the North West but 
a fleece and a cagoule!  You look like you’re going to 
a fancy dress party as one of Walter Scott’s fucking 
sherpas!” The tour leaves the Library with only a 
very small mention of books, the guide clarifying 
the several accepted methods of payment for 
late return fees after a father’s question - “I have 
written a blank cheque for my sons library fines, is 
that acceptable?”

Passing the AU notice board the guide seizes the 
chance to impress: “Of course we have many sports 
clubs here at Lancaster who train and play regularly 
should your child wish to become involved with 
any.”

“Yes I have a question about that”, an athletic 
looking boy pipes up, “at home I play rugby and my 
club has very professional standards in everything 
we do. How do you make sure that these 
standards are respected in the social activities of 

the University clubs?” Another easy one: “Well, 

good question, our players are regularly asked to 

undertake drug tests outside of training and game 

scenarios and if any are found to be sober they are 

immediately suspended.” Satisfied, the boy steps 

back into the group. “I have a concern also” says a 

white haired man in a windcheater. “My grandson 

is accustomed to the ebb and flow of the Thames 

in his rowing club practice sessions, how does the 

Lune compare?”

To the pleasure of the questioner, the tour guide 

helpfully points out that, since the invention of the 

rowing machine, man no longer needs a river - “It’s 

these kind of innovations that keep us ahead of 

other Universities who waste time with boats and 

oars. In fact, the Chancellor recently revealed that it 

had been his secret target to establish a rudderless 

University by 2007 and he has surely done that!”  

More appreciative coos and the tour comes to an 

end. The guide was pleased; all questions fielded 

and a good impression made. “If I do a couple 

more as good as that,” the guide thought, “I’ll be 

promoted to a real position of responsibility, 

perhaps even toilet cleaner in the graduate part of 

the Management School!”

Sketch:  Open Day
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FUSION

Jamie T: Plugged in & Switched on

Jamie T is the master of lyrical 
ballads, described by some as ‘a one 
man Arctic Monkey’. He portrays 

the chaotic and often tragic nature 
of urban life in an ironically uplifting 
manner. He is inspired by the things he 
sees around him, the things we all see 
during our weekly pilgrimages to pubs 
and clubs across the country. “A mate 
said something to me ages ago outside 
a club. He just looked at me and went 
‘look, I may not be a fucking abacus, but 
you can count on me!’ I thought that was 
just genius, one of the funniest things 
I’ve ever heard and you just think ‘well 
that has to go on the album somewhere’, 
doesn’t it?”

Originally thought of as an acoustic performer, 
he now tours with a group of friends aptly called 
‘The Pacemakers’. “When I was doing pubs and 

clubs I used to hate having to shut people up, 
but if you’re good enough they’ll listen to you. 
I just got bored of sitting down on a seat doing 
acoustic.

“A mate said something to 
me ages ago outside a club.

He just looked at me and went 
‘Look, I may not be a fucking 

abacus, but you can count on 
me!’ I thought that was just 
genius, one of the funniest 

things I’ve ever heard.”
I was sitting there for like two years and I just 
wanted to run around a bit. If you get a live band 
they can speed it up and make it sound class.”

The frantic pace gives the crowd plenty of 
opportunity to jump around. Although a bit slow 
to begin with, by the end Jamie’s vocals could 
barely be heard as the crowd sang word for 
word in appreciation. ‘If You’ve Got The Money’ 
and ‘Sheila’ are already crowd classics, but it was 
‘Back In The Game’ and ‘Salvador’ that were met 
with the greatest cheers.

Previously I had never seen a mosh pit for an 
acoustic track. As an encore Jamie played ‘A New 
England’ by one of his greatest influences, Billy 
Bragg and finished by playing his new single ‘Calm 
down dearest’.

The new single is his first top ten hit; however it 
has received mixed reviews. “I think it’s alright. I 
thought it would be funny to hear in the middle 
of the day on the radio. I don’t think it’s my best 
song.”

Judging by the live performance, debut album 

‘Panic Prevention’ is not an album surviving off 
the strength of a few decent tracks but will 
display quality throughout. Jamie maintains that 
“It’s more a collection of songs” than a rounded 
album because “it’s a collection of really old 
material and newer stuff”.

Jamie T suffers from panic attacks and found that 
they subsided when he listened to music.  ‘Panic 
Prevention’ thus comes from his old mixtapes. 
He spliced excerpts from self-help tapes into 
them and this practise has continued on with his 
album.

“I was running around with a dictaphone instead 
of being in the studio recording the album, just 
going round getting pissed and sticking it in 
people’s faces. I had like seven hours of stuff I 
had to cut up.” With the album now out, Jamie’s 
profile is sure to rise. “I’ve got the next album to 
do after this one, and then, who knows, I might 
start a band after that.”

INTERVIEW

JAMIE T LIVE AT MANCHESTER ACADEMY

SIMON BUTCHER
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Oom: Reliable Friend
Peter Watt

If you were to grind up Auf 
der Maur’s grunge roots, Skin’s 
emotion and Portishead’s 
darkness, put them in a bong and 
take a hit, you would embark on 
a nightmare trip into the dusk of 
Debbie Clare’s (Massive Attack) 
soul. Alternatively you can listen 
to ‘Reliable Friend’ full blast. 
Winner.

Midas: Don’t Dance
Nick Gilmer

This may be a catchy number, but 
Midas are fulfilling every cliché 
in the book, including a jack-of-
all-trades master of none. Lost 
Prophets meets Fall Out Boy via the 
West Midlands, with a sprinkling 
of electonica to kick the whole 
shabang off. Fresh, exciting 
and unique? No. Destined for 
commercial success? Probably.

Bowling For Soup: High School Never Ends   Penny Lawton

Musically, think a tragic Americanised Busted or Blink 182. Credit 
to them; the lyrics are witty and if digs at the superficial world of 
celebrityville are your thing, this is your song. Blink and you’ll miss 
this single.

ALBUM

CAPDOWN: WIND UP TOYS

JOE ‘THE MIGHTY POP FIEND’ BEECH

Back in the years 
when my jeans 
were a lot 

baggier, my hair a little 
longer and greasier 
and my complexion 
akin to a meat-feast 
Pizzetta pizza, I bought 
Capdown’s first album 
‘Civil Disobients’ and 
went out to get my 
skank on to them in 

a hole somewhere in 
Wolverhampton. 

Times have changed and 
Capdown have matured into a 
catchy, powerful beast of the 
punk world, ditching the grit of 
their previous sound to evolve 
into a more pop-punk vibe 
that only the most hardcore of 
pierced and mohawked punk-
rockers would be averse to. 

Me? I f*cking love this album!

Surprisingly moving onto indie 
label Fierce Panda Records with 
this new release, Capdown’s 
‘Wind Up Toys’ rips straight 
into a colossal noise and ballsy 
driving guitars from start to 
end, with a kind of voice that 
says “Kids of the world! Don’t 
listen to your Government, your 
parents or your teachers!”

Suffice to say, the lyrics are 
still rooted in their political 
ramblings about the injustice 
and treachery of an imperialist 
system (which is sadly becoming 
a broken record in the pop 
culture world), but with a 
more pop sentiment to it, the 
hooks on this album are simply 
incredible. This is none more 
true than in title track ‘Wind 
Up Toys’ a personal favorite 

with a phenomenal chorus that 
makes you want to burn a flag 
and drink the blood of your 
nearest authority figure.

I’d argue that this album in 
its approach is suited to the 
hardcore Capdown fan (I mean 
everyone’s seen them live, 
right?) as well as anybody that 
just wants some quality punk 
rock, owns Mad Caddies, Less 

Than Jake and NoFX albums 

and craves their new fix of 

anthemic punk rock. Check out 

some tracks from the album 

free on www.myspace.com/

capdown before you go and 

buy this album with your hard 

earned fascist blood money. 

Christ I need to stop listening 

to this now...

Nobody knows 
how it happened, 
but Bloc Party 

got infected with Snow 
Patrol.  Well that’s at 
least what their second 
album ‘A Weekend in the 
City’ sounds like.  The 
first time I played this 
album the sound fell out 
of my speakers and rolled 
lazily across the desk into 
my ears.

About halfway through I forgot 

I was listening to anything at 
all.  The songs drifted into pure 
room ambience. I did give it 
a good chance though and 
listened through many times 
to get comfortable with it. The 
more I listened the better it 
got, that doesn’t mean that it 
is good though. They have gone 
for an album with extended 
depth, overall a more mature 
compositional direction.  I just 
don’t think they pulled it off and 
what made Bloc Party enjoyable 

to listen to has been lost.  It really 
is the classic second album.  The 
record company would never 
have let them release this if it 
was their debut.  This album just 
doesn’t stand out from anything 
else anybody has ever churned 
out before.  The only thing that 
will draw people to listen is the 
Bloc Party brand. 

There is not one song on this 
whole album that is consistently 
good.  I really like certain parts 
of some songs but they are 

isolated around a blubbery 
mush of aural pap.  The recorded 
material could be cut down to 
two or three interesting and 
concise songs. The few bits 
of the album that are worth 
listening to are the intro and 
chorus of ‘Song for clay,’ the 
intro of ‘Hunting for Witches’ 
most of the ‘Prayer,’ the vocoder 
backing vocals of ‘Uniform’ and 
the intros of ‘On’ and ‘Sunday.’  
The rest is naptime.

I can’t outright hate this album 

but I defiantly can’t say it is 
a success.  And to all those 
people who will be reading this 
saying that this album is deep 
and meaningful.  It’s not.  It just 
gives that impression. Actually 
listen to the lyrics, they’re 
shit.  There’s not enough room 
to analyse them here but to 
get the gist of what they are 
like, think 6th form love song 
nonsense whilst being all smug 
and esoteric.  Swing and a miss 
Bloc Party.

‘A weekend in the City’ is overall 

a dull one; probably a weekend 

away with your grandparents at 

a Scrabble Museum, and nobody 

needs that.  People will definitely 

like it though. I hope you do 

listen to it to make up your own 

mind.  Just for me it’s lost what I 

liked about them.  The edge they 

once had has been lost, well and 

truly rounded turning the once 

exciting Bloc Party into a new 

duller band.  A great shame.

ALBUM

BLOC PARTY: A WEEKEND IN THE CITY

BEN CORR Chip off the old bloc

‘Down with punk-rock 
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30 Seconds To Mars: 
Attack
Metal Mark

Another notch in emo’s melodic 
and whiny bedpost. ‘Attack’ 
begins with some decent synth  
but then spirals downwards with 
self pitying, muffl ed and breathy 
vocals. Simple guitars, simple 
rhythms, simple band. Clearly, 
from the inoffensive artwork 
(and the Virgin Records label 
logo) this (‘snore’) sells.

The Long Blondes: Giddy 
Stratospheres
Nick Gilmer

The fourth single to be taken from 
their long awaited debut album 
could see the band renamed The 
Long Blondies, as Kate Jackson’s 
sexy vocals and deliciously dark 
verses, coupled with an upbeat 
dancefl oor-fi ller of a chorus brings 
Debbie Harry’s legacy into the 
21st Century shinier and cooler 
than ever before.

Biffy Clyro: Saturday Superhouse

The Glaswegian trio are back with this little gem of a single. ‘Saturday 
Superhouse’ sees a return to their early style of rapid start-stop jerk 
rock which the hairy rockers became synonymous for as they carved 
out a fi ne niche in contemporary rock history. Cracking stuff.

Ben Bailey

Lady Sovereign is a 
rare breed of British 
artist; big in the 

States, largely unknown 
over here. Across the 
pond she has auditioned 
before Jay-z, co-headlined 
with The Streets and 
performed on the David 
Letterman show.  In her 
native England, however, 
her only ‘hit’ has been The 
Ordinary Boys’ cover of 
her song ‘9 to 5’. With the 
release of this, her debut 
album, Lady Sovereign is 
hoping to make an impact 
in old Blighty as well.

Opener ‘9 to 5’, this time sans 
The Ordinary Boys, is as catchy a 
tune as you’ll hear all year, losing 
none of its appeal when Preston 
‘Big Brother’ disappears off 

the track. Soon to be released 
‘Love me or Hate me’ sees S-
O-V (as she likes to call herself) 
nonchalantly confess; “I ain’t 
got the biggest breast-ises/but I 
write all the bestest hits” over 
a backing track Salt’n’Pepper 
would have been proud of. Then 
there’s ‘Those were the days,’ a 
laid back groover of a tune that 
WILL be on your stereo come 
summertime (whether you want 
it to be or not).

Comparison to other British 
rappers such as The Streets and 
Ms Dynamite are inevitable, but 
it’s Dizzee Rascal and Missy Elliot 
who she seems to plunder most 
for inspiration. ‘Gatheration’ is 
a straight up Dizzee rip-off, but 
all the better for it, although 
things get a little Vicky Pollard 
towards the end of the tune; 

“I was in the gatheration sprit, 
in it/ My brethen’s dippin her 
fries in Guinness in it”. ‘Fiddle 
with the volume’ is pure Missy 
Elliot, but with ABBA references: 
Surprisingly, it works rather 
well.

There’s no doubting that S-O-V 
has got real talent when you put 
a mic. in front of her, (anyone 
who rhymes ‘pardon’ with ‘Bin 
Laden’ gets my vote) but not 
even her rap psrowess can save 
the album’s poorer tunes.  ‘Public 
Warnings’ happy hardcore-
come-reggae shenanigans and 
‘Tango’, a song about fake tan, fall 
wide of the mark. Then there’s 
‘Random’ – a Missy Elliot tinged 
Jamaican dance hall track that 
would have been groundbreaking 
4 years ago, but seems a bit fl at 
by today’s standards, oh and lets 

not get started on ‘My England’ 
– “Now do the Tony Blair, throw 
your hands in the air now 
everywhere”

Despite her American success, S-
O-V is keen to stress her English 
council estate roots. References 
to Clippers lighters, Heineken 
beer, stabbings and Adidas 
hoodies look set to win her the 
hearts of baseball cap wearing 
folk the length of the country. 
For the rest of us, however, 
there is also plenty to entertain. 
The album is no classic, but it’s a 
good starting point.

Love her or hate her, it seems 
Lady Sovereign is here to stay.

Standout tracks: ‘Those Were 
The Days’, ‘9 to 5’, and ‘Fiddle 
With The Volume’.

ALBUM

LADY SOVEREIGN: PUBLIC WARNING

NICK RENSHAW

ALBUM

MIKA:LIFE IN CARTOON MOTION

JOE POLECHONSKI

This will be 2007’s 
biggest selling 
album... probably. 

Well, I’ll at least guarantee 
that it’ll be the biggest 
selling debut album from 
a Beirut born singer who 
grew up in Paris and now 
lives in London. Tipped to 
be this year’s big success 
by everyone, Mika has 
already had a number 
one single without having 
a CD in the shops.

‘Life In Cartoon Motion’ is full 
of upbeat infectious pop-gems 
like ‘Love Today’ and ‘Grace 
Kelly’ whilst ‘Happy Ending’ 
and the amazing strings-led 
‘Any Other World’ provide the 
slower moments. It all points to 
obvious comparisons to the likes 

of Elton John, Freddie Mercury/
Queen and The Scissor Sisters 
which can be seen in ‘Stuck In 
The Middle’ which has the same 
opening piano hook as ‘Laura’ 
and in ‘Relax, Take It Easy’, the 
album’s standout track, which 
curiously sits on its own as an 
electro-stomper reminiscent 
of The Scissor Sisters version of 
‘Comfortably Numb’.

‘My Interpretation’ is a standard 
piano and acoustic guitar 
led middle of the road tune 
which shows vocal similarities 
to Robbie Williams, there’s 
nothing spectacular about it, 
which means it will be playlisted 
by every radio station in the 
country leading to thirty 
something mums picking up the 
album whilst doing their weekly 

shop at Tesco’s.

For some strange reason the 
album is not as instant as it 
should be. The big obvious pop 
songs will immediately hook you 
in but others like the cheesy 
and somewhat cringe worthy 
‘Lollipop’ and ‘Billy Brown’, 
which sounds like it has been 
lifted from a musical, initially 
damage your opinion of the 
album, although they will grow 
on you to some extent. There’s 
nothing original here but that 
doesn’t matter when it’s a fun 
album, packed with camp pop 
tunes which will put a smile on 
your face.

Essential tracks: ’Relax, Take It 
Easy’, ‘Love Today and ‘Grace 
Kelly’.

A right load of rap

Lebanese cartoon balladry, anyone?
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LIVE

THE CLERKS

WILL VEITCH

The Clerks arrived in 
Lancaster amidst 
a wave of hype, in 

part due to the vociferous 
support splashed across 
their poster. Zane Lowe 
called them “Spectacular”, 
Manchester Music Scene 
said they “won’t stay 
anonymous for long.” 
BBC Online said it was a 
“privilege to enjoy this 

band amid an intimate 
audience” as well as going 
on to say that “in a couple 
of years you can tell 
others that you saw The 
Clerks when they were 
just starting out”.

Well those who did make it 
to Cuba on Thursday 1st of 
February had to wait a while 
for the band to get on stage and 

when they did it was behind a 
bannered fence. But privileged 
they indeed were. The Clerks 
in fact started quite tamely, 
and whilst problems with the 
vocals and feedback from Alex’s 
guitar were quickly sorted, the 
relatively small crowd took a 
while to get into the set.

Pretty soon though, everybody 
in the room was moving to the 
very funky beat of a band who 
describe themselves as indie/
pop punk but in reality are 
much more interesting than 
this. They hail from Paris but 
are now based in Manchester 
and could be loosely bunched 
together with the nu-rave 
scene (think a less pretentious 
Klaxons). Alex and Max’s dual 
vocals work exceptionally well 
together for the most part, and 
bassist Gasp is a little dynamo, 
whirling himself and his guitar 
about as if he were in a West-

Coast punk band.

The Clerks closed with single 
‘The Dissidents’, which was 
rapturously received and as 
it quickly became clear that 
there would be no encore a 
disappointed crowd mooched 
to the bar or back to their 
tables. When I spoke to the 
band after the gig they said: 
“Well we’d like to say it was 
the second time we played in 
Lancaster, and as for the first 
time, we really enjoyed it and 
thought the people were great 
and really open. So we hope 
there’ll be a third time...”

I know I’m not alone in hoping it 
won’t be long until they return. 
Unless of course, it is that they 
get too big to play our sleepy 
town. In that case get yourselves 
down to Manchester and see 
for yourselves, The Clerks are 
really something special.

Live 12/02 LULUMS Open Mic Night
@ Fibber McGee’s

12/02 Towers of London @ Morecambe Dome

12/02 Miss The Occupier + Scarlett Soho + Death In 
Public @ Yorkshire House

13/02 Mr. Hudson and the Library @ Manchester Night 
and Day Cafe

15/02 Little Hero + Louise Mary Martin + The Pier Group 
+ 70’s Freak @ Yorkshire House

16/02 The Long Blondes @ Preston 53 Degrees

16/02 Tribal Night @ County Bar

17/02 The Four Tops @ Morecambe Dome

17/02 Death In Public + Daniel Ray + TBC @ Pendle 
Bar

18/02 The Bluetones @ Preston 53 Degrees

19/02 LULUMS Open Mic Night @ Fibber McGee’s

21/02 Napoleon III + Vessels +  Missionaries + Joe Spence 
@ Yorkshire House

22/02 Vijay Kishore + Ragz + Billy Bates + Silje + Steve 
Morgan @ Yorkshire House

23/02 James Morrison @ Manchester Apollo

23/02 The Needles + The Citizen +TBC @ Yorkshire 
House

24/02 Sadie Hawkins Dance + Steve Morgan and the So 
So KOs + Andy Lawton @ Pendle Bar

GIG LISTINGS
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ALBUM

THE GOOD, THE BAD AND THE QUEEN: THE GOOD, THE BAD AND THE QUEEN

DAVE GREENSHIELDS

Like Jon Spencer 
before them, Cold 
War Kids take 

the blues for a night 
out with some rock and 
the resultant mash is 
the album ‘Robbers & 
Cowards’. 

It starts strongly with ‘We Used 
To Vacation’, a piano-led, alcohol-
induced groove. Though soon 
enough the alcohol seems to 
taint the tracks, the dissonant 
chords of ‘Hang Me Up To Dry’ 
alongside strained vocals seem 

unnecessarily crass.

The bass and groove heavy theme 
continues, Nathan Willett’s vocals 
failing to cope with the scope of 
the songs and this leaves you 
with a headache surely akin to 
one of Cold War Kids’ after a night 
of heavy whiskey drinking.

‘Saint John’ is another relative 
high-point, fusing Clap Your Hands 
Say Yeah with Southern Hick hip-
hop, and ‘Robbers’ is a brush-led 
let up, but the overriding feeling 
throughout the album is one 
of dirge; like wading through 

treacle. 

By the time you get to ‘Red Wine, 
Success’ and ‘God, Make Up Your 
Mind’ (if indeed you manage it) 
the whine and thump is terminal 
and you just want it all to stop.

Cold War Kids must be praised for 
rising out of a pop-punk heavy 
scene in their native California, 
but their ambition and ideas 
beat them at their own game. 
Unfortunately, this is a case of 
lots of hype, little substance, 
and a night out gone horribly, 
horribly wrong.

ALBUM

COLD WAR KIDS: ROBBERS & COWARDS

WILL VEITCH

Another sodding 
Gothic Metal 
band! So what, 

the delicate female voice 
serves as ballast to this 
dismal, dreary Goth Metal? 
Get out of that Nightwish 
wannabe mindset and 
look at the bands like 
Arch Enemy who have 
progressed a little bit! 
If you want some good 
Gothic Metal see Type O 
Negative. Or just listen 
to that Lacuna Coil album 
once more.

Granted, vocalist Østen Bergøy 
has a voice somewhat like 

Andrew Eldritch of Sisters 
of Mercy, but female vocalist 
Vibeke Stene, that they flaunt 
ever so gladly, gives a shaky 
performance. Not once on this 
album does she sound like she 
projects her voice, unless it’s 
being tampered with. Whether 
it be double tracked, quadruple 
tracked, or having been 
harmonised in some way.

What’s really annoying about 
this whole ‘gothic’ thing is 
that it’s become so extruded 
from what ‘Goth’ is meant to 
be: mysterious, powerful and 
elegant. Instead, from Tristania 
we get lyrical crap like: “My 

blood is tainted; azure blue/ 
A setting sun bleeding/ Into 
an ocean of tears, for you” 
– Anything but powerful, and 
sung with not an ounce of 
elegance.

I’m so tired of this same sound. 
It’s not big and it’s not clever; 
it’s fucking boring! “Norway’s 
Tristania are coming from the 
dark side, a romantic world of 
gothic poetry and sophisticated 
finery” says Kerrang! as if! What 
Tristania are trying to do has 
been done. And done. And done. 
To death. “Sophisticated”? They 
may as well try their hand at 
reinventing the fucking wheel.

ALBUM

TRISTANIA: ILLUMINATION

METAL MARK

Albarn retains pop throne with his Queen 

To describe the 
career of Damon 
Albarn, the 

leading light of this heady 
ensemble, as ‘eclectic’ 
would be something of an 
understatement. Albarn 

began as the precocious 
face of Britpop’s Blur 
and as that band slowly 
seemed to exhaust all 
of its potential formed 
the Gorrilaz, a mixed 
bag of session musicians 

and clever graphics that 
produced two of the best 
albums of this decade.

And now this. The Good, The Bad 
& The Queen are a concoction 
of some of the most prominent 
alternative musicians of the past 

40 years; The Verve guitarist 
Simon Tong is prominent while 
a rhythm section comprising 
of former Clash bassist Paul 
Simonen and Africa 70 drummer 
Tony Allen. If, for some strange 
reason, this line up fails to grab 
your attention, then know that  
this record is produced by 
Danger Mouse, creator of the 
incredible ‘Brown’ Album and 
one half of the all conquering 
Gnarls Barkley.

History, however, has taught 
us a number of things. Don’t 
trust men with dodgy little 
moustaches. Don’t let fires break 
out in baker’s back rooms or 
you’ll torch half the capital etc. 
Another of the greater truths 
this academic discipline has 
brought us is that ‘Supergroups’, 
collections of great musicians 
who should, by rights, create 
tunes to send us to paradise and 
back, can often flop. The second 
Live Aid and Audioslave taught us 
this much at the very least.

The marriage of these musical 

moniliths in this eponymous LP 
thankfully fall together nicely.  
The album is entirely what you 
won’t expect and everything 
you’d like at the same time. 
Albarn’s familiar Essex drawl is 
pleasant, however an effort to be 
far more melodious than in the 
Gorrilaz is present throughout. 
This eclectic gathering create a 
dark and brooding work from 
the opening bars of ‘History 
Song’ a sense that isn’t broken 
throughout. Danger Mouse’s 
brooding production builds 
throughout, despite the soaring 
melodies and tender pickings of 
Tong.

It is important to note that this 
is no ordinary pop record. It is 
almost impossible to nail it to any 
specific genre or movement. The 
strange marriage of dancehall and 
dub, with a hint of drum and bass, 
backed by the urgent pluckings of 
Simonen create an atmospheric 
and almost conceptual work. 
Albarn addresses a broad 
range of topics, alluding to the 
day’s politics in ‘A Soldiers Tale’ 

and addressing 18th Century 
hangings elsewhere. Both singles 
‘Herculean’ and ‘Kingdom of 
Doom’ stand out in the most 
convential sense and are perhaps 
the easiest access points to an 
album that, in it’s first impression 
at least, does not draw you in. 

It would, in fact, be naïve to 
suggest that this is the complete 
work, an unflawed attempt to 
create something so genre-
spanningly unique. There are 
flaws to be found if one scratches 
the surface; some tracks sound 
a little undeveloped, as if the 
ideas present just needed to be 
drawn out a touch further to 
provide a more complete sonic 
experience. However, this work 
is undoubtedly a triumph for 
Albarn and co. and is undeniably 
something completely different 
to the market. On first listen 
you may find yourself a little 
disappointed although it is more 
than worth investing the time 
and effort necessary to unearth 
one of the gems of the year so 
far.
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‘All the world’s a stage/And all the 
men and women merely players...’ 
is one of Shakespeare’s most cited 

verses, and a theme upon which the 
Sheffield Theatre’s interpretation of 
his popular comedy, As You Like It, 
bases much of its surreal, modern and 
exciting new adaptation upon.

As You Like It’s increasingly bizarre and comical 
tale moves from a court scene to the Forest 
of Arden, where a mismatch of characters live 
in exile, identities are mistaken and hidden, 
and a boy paints love sonnets to his elusive 
Rosamund across the trees. Samuel West’s 
adaptation shifts the action into a seemingly 
1984-esque Fascist court, creating the Forest 
of Arden then as a simplistic, white-washed 
arena for intrigue, misunderstandings and 
revelations. 

Eve Best’s portrayal of Rosamund as a boy is 
superb and highly comical, and the chemistry 
between Orlando and her character is 
palpable. There is an emphasis on the fluid 
interchangeableness of sexes with the absence 

of strict homosexual and heterosexual 
boundaries which Shakespeare probably 
intended. The wrestling scene between Orlando 
and his challenger is physically graphic, setting 
up the sexual undertones for the rest of the 
play, with the sisterly bond between Rosamund 
and Celia physically intimate, Phoebe as almost 
certainly lesbian, and Jacques flamboyantly 
portrayed in high heels and a silk vest top. 

The setting, combined with the playful 
costumes of the forest-dwellers, is also what 
made the play so colourful and original. 
Orlando and Rosamund have met in the dark, 
watchful court of Duke Frederick before both 
being banished unknown to each other. It is 
Orlando who carves couplets proclaiming his 
love for Rosamund across the trees, which are 
symbolically captured in the play by long strips 
of coloured ribbon draped over the central 
silver fir-tree with the verse written across 
the ribbons. Characters read lines off the 
ribbons, adorning themselves with them. One 
of the play’s central themes, the importance of 
language, is then cleverly emphasised to us by 

the visual presence of the words on stage. 

Distorting mirrors align the sides of the 
stage and both the metal fir-tree and large 
bauble of a moon are clearly created by the 
characters themselves, with the tree being 
comically pumped out of a contraction in the 
ground and the moon tied to a paint-pot. It 
is a fantasy place of dreams, discoveries and 
revelations, and West’s adaptation accentuates 
the mystery and magic of this realm. Night-time 
is surreal and mysterious as a red-riding-hood 
character skips across stage and a monster 
roars, suggesting the polar experiences of 
childhood dreams and nightmares. A small 
patch of flowers is watered over night and 
becomes a large prop-device of distinct hats 
for the characters to play with and physically 
shift identities. As things become more and 
more bizarre and chaotic with the coupling of 
characters, unsuccessful attempts at wooing 
and mistaken identities, so madness in sets and 
clothes is highlighted, visually adding to the 
confusion. 

The uneasy idea of the world as a stage, with a 

contrast between reality and artifice, is carried 

through, with this brightly lit arena entered by 

a sliding background, recalling the lift scene 

in The Truman Show when Truman senses the 

goings-on behind the curtain manipulating 

the stage he acts upon. Occasionally some of 

these creative ways of revising Shakespeare 

seem a bit over-emphasised though, as if such 

a symbolist interpretation of the play begins 

to confuse the audience and impose meanings 

on the play which are not entirely there. 

However, it is an adventurous and imaginative 

scheme to reinvent Shakespeare to this extent, 

and it is clearly a bright, youthful, creative 

new interpretation which can only aid to 

reinvigorate Shakespeare for the 21st century 

audience,

Showing: 31st January – 24th February. Visiting 

Stratford-Upon-Avon in March 2007 as part of 

RSC’s Complete Works Festival.

AS YOU LIKE IT

CRUCIBLE THEATRE, SHEFFIELD, 31ST JANUARY - 24TH FEBRUARY

STARRING: EVE BEST, SAM TROUGHTON AND CHRISTOPHER RAVENSCROFT

LAURA GIVANS

Theatre Read all a bard 
it!
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Film

“What kind of heaven has the 
blasting sound of garbage trucks in 
the morning?”

When someone dies it is often said that 
they live on in our memories and shall 
stay with us there till we ourselves go 
to the grave. Kevin Brockmeier takes 
this concept to its natural conclusion 
with his depiction of a city just like any 
other except it is not for the living. 
Somewhere between life and death a 
city exists, reached by desert, snow or 
an ocean of cherries (no two experiences 
are the same) it is an endless city where 
the dead fi nd themselves for as long as 
there is someone left alive to remember 
them. The population of this city though 
has started to go through seismic shifts 

in numbers. 

Back in the world of the living the Coca Cola 
Corporation hits upon a cynically ingenious 
public relations stunt to exploit the fear of 
chemical attacks on water supplies. They send a 
small group of scientists to Antarctica to grade 
the feasibility of using the pure water of the 
melting ice caps as the base for their drinks. 
Months later Laura Byrd the only surviving 
member of the team fi nds herself struggling for 
her life while unbeknownst to her a virus sweeps 
across the globe.

Alan Bennett recently described the best part 
of reading as being the moments when you 
come across something particular and special to 
yourself; set down by someone you most likely 
have never met and never will. This is what makes 

reviewing “The Brief History of the Dead” so 
diffi cult. The readers reaction is so defi ned by 
personal experience it is diffi cult to know how it 
will translate to another person.

The novel is short and its simple premise almost 
writes itself yet it transcends above the obvious. 
It manages to reach out and provoke emotion 
in the reader. Despite his functional prose 
Brockmeier expertly creates an eloquent study 
of a multitude of innate human experiences. He 
subtly wrestles with several substantial issues 
like life, death, the nature of memory and even 
corporate greed yet instead of unbalancing 
the novel, Brockmeier gracefully weaves them 
around the narrative to form a satisfying and 
lyrical mystery.

If you make that crucial personal connection with 

the book then it will stay with you long after the 
fi nal page is read.

From his bed a Russian orphan can 
only see white things; white fl oors, 
white walls, and the white clothed 

attendants of his children’s home.  The 
little boy exists on a meagre diet and in 
winter the heating doesn’t work so he 
has to crawl along the freezing corridors 
just to go to the toilet. The orphan has 
severe cerebral palsy and was left by his 
grandfather who had told his daughter 
that her baby was dead, this orphan was 
Ruben Gallego. 

Gallego grew up to be the author of White on 
Black, a poignant memoir about his childhood, 
whose pages of black ink would colour the stark 
images of life in a Russian orphanage. Despite his 

cerebral palsy debilitating the use of his arms and 
legs, using one fi nger ‘letter after letter’ he was able 
to type the novel out. What emerges is an insightful 
and moving tale about the hardships encountered 
whilst staying at various Russian orphanages where 
he saw friends die in squalid conditions and was 
denied the use of a wheelchair. 

Unable to move around easily without the use of 
assistance, Gallego and others like him are termed 
‘non-ambulant’s’ by his Russian carers, who could 
sometimes be cruel and dismissive. Consequently 
Gallego quickly learns to recognise the differences 
between the good and the bad, describing 
moments of happiness with the ‘nyanyas’ or caring 
attendants. 

Gallego’s prose is simplistic in style, brilliantly 

capturing the voice of childhood and at moments 

reads like a children’s storybook, but this effect 

does not belittle Gallego’s narrative as it instead 

heightens the shocking realism of some of its 

more graphic scenes. Gallego depicts the world 

from his point of view and it’s seen to be a world 

that disables him, he emphasises his achievements, 

which include his wife and family, alongside the 

things that impede him. Gallego’s passion for 

literature began during his childhood when he 

devoured books under white blankets and pushed 

himself to do well in school and this devotion has 

carried him throughout White on Black, a credit to 

his achievements as he has produced an extremely 

thought provoking read. 

BOOKS

THE BRIEF HISTORY OF THE DEAD

AUTHOR: KEVIN BROCKMEIER

JOHNATHAN ILLOTT

BOOKS

WHITE ON BLACK: AN ORPHAN’S STORY

AUTHOR: RUBEN GALLEGO

CATHERINE FEARN

Living in Quebec must be a 
miserable existence if Cheech is 
anything to go by. It follows the 

lives of several manic depressives waking 
up to a day which starts off badly and can 
only get worse. Ron is a small time pimp 
who would kill himself if only he had the 
time. In between providing a discrete 
and classy service (with a 78% repeat call 
rate) he tries his best to learn to smile 
again with the aid of self-help tapes. He 
wants to expand his business interests 
but his illusive rival Cheech appears to 
have other ideas.

Jennifer is struggling with her double life, on the 
one hand keeping a respectable job and boyfriend 
and on the other moonlighting as one of Ron’s 
prostitutes. She wants to move up in the world 
and has her sights set on switching to Cheech’s 
organisation. Olivier, a man who appears to be 
in a constant state of shock, is in an unhappy 

relationship and  dithers over the idea of ordering 
a prostitute. His only friend is his perpetually shell 
shocked neighbour who defi es even the category 
of ‘depressed’. Whilst dim-witted couple Stephanie 
and Maxime struggle to get themselves out of the 
metaphorical paper bag called their lives.

I have been reliably informed that Canadian 
cinema leans toward the antithesis of the feel 
good Hollywood you-can-do-it fi lm, instead 
espousing the maxim that getting ahead is pretty 
well impossible (rebuttals on a postcard please). 
Cheech defi antly fi ts comfortably into this category 
and how refreshing it is too, not everyone looks 
like Reese Witherspoon and happy endings are not 
always guaranteed.

Now before you reach for the Prozac rest assured 
Cheech is not the life sucking suicide inducing 
spectacle this review has thus far made it out to 
be. Screenwriter Francois Letourneau has packed 
his script with the kind of bleakly twisted comedy 
moments that the Coens are masters of. Creating 

a dual reaction to the fi lm while being one of its 
strongest features, it also threatens at times to 
drag it down. By referencing the Coens in this way, 
Cheech is entering a ring in which it cannot hold its 
own especially against the likes of Barton Fink.

Luckily TV veteran Patrice Suave’s direction is 
assured with fl uid camerawork and an ability to 
highlight the ridiculousness of the characters 
situations. The comedy is also balanced out by a 

faintly bizarre ‘Kids in the Hall’ style which the 

Canadians appear to do so well. Further Normand 

Corbeil’s evocative score, which at times echoes 

the best works of Angelo Badalamenti and Bernard 

Herrmann, yet still retains its own individuality 

is simply fantastic. Top this off with a strangely 

satisfying ending and you have a fi lm that more than 

holds it own (just not against Barton Fink).

FILM

CHEECH (15)
STARRING: PATRICE ROBITAILLE AND ANICK LEMAY

JOHNATHAN ILOTT
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I realised after 
agreeing to write 
this review, that 

with the word limit I 
face I will barely be able 
to do Blood Diamond 
justice. The title refers 
to the diamonds mined, 

smuggled and traded to 
finance the purchasing 
of weapons for the civil 
war which ruined Sierra 
Leone in the 1990s. 
The film is set against a 
backdrop of chaos and 
destruction, telling the 

story of Danny Archer 
(Leonardo DiCaprio) 
a former Rhodesian 
(Zimbabwean) soldier, 
mercenary and now 
diamond smuggler who  
comes across Soloman 
Vandy (Djimon Hounsou) 

a Sierra Leonean 
fisherman who is trying 
to attempt to escape the 
horrors of the war.

After being taken from his 
family by the Revolutionary 
United Front, Vandy is forced 
to mine diamonds for the rebel 

army, and whilst doing so finds 
and subsequently buries a pink 
diamond worth millions. After 
a chance encounter in prison 
with Archer, the two men 
become united on a quest to 
find the diamond, which Archer 
promises will help Vandy find 

his lost family, and which 

Archer himself hopes will get 

him the money to leave Africa 

for good. 

Within minutes of the film 

opening we see the violence 

and bloodshed which is to 

remain until almost the end 

of the film. The horrors of the 

civil war portrayed in this film 

cannot be emphasised enough 

– the mass amputation of hands, 

children drugged and forced to 

become soldiers for the RUF, 

villages stormed by the rebels, 

left empty but for dead bodies 

– these are images shown 

repeatedly throughout the film, 

horrific and no less shocking 

each time they fill the screen. 

The message which the film 

attempts to portray is not lost 

in the violence, however, and 

the few sentimental moments 

in the film offer reprieve for 

reflection. 

DiCaprio’s acting range is 

certainly proved in this film, 

his Zimbabwean accent is 

believable and his occasional  

speeches in Krio (a creole 

of English and Nigerian) are 

impressive, and perhaps enough 

to sway even the most cynical 

of viewers. A supporting role 

for Jennifer Connelly, in the 

form of American journalist 

Maddie Bowen adds a romantic 

twist to the story, and the 

poignant ending caps off an all 

round  fine film. 

One thing is certain if you see 

this film: diamonds will never 

be a girl’s best friend again.

Pan’s Labyrinth 
follows the story 
of young Ofelia, 

whose father, has recently 
died. Ofelia struggles to 
cope with her mother’s 
remarriage to a menacing 
Captain of Franco’s army, 
and the violence of the 
civil war thrust on to her 
doorstep. During these 
times of hardship, Ofelia, 
imagines, or actually 
meets, depending on your 
interpretation of the film, 
the faun Pan, who reveals 
that she is actually a lost 
princess, and sets the 
heroine three tasks she 
must complete to regain 
her throne. 

Granted so far the film sounds 
formulaic and clichéd but it’s 
brilliance lies in the masterly way 
in which Ofelia’s experiences are 

interwoven with the struggles 
of the various factions, namely 
the suffering villagers, the 
Captain’s men and the guerrilla 
resistance group. Surprisingly 
the bulk of the film is involved 
with the latter struggle, rather 
than Ofelia’s adventures in the 
Labyrinth, this is not however to 
the film’s detriment.

The live-action side of the story 
is enthralling enough to keep 
you interested, and to act as 
a tantalising appetiser to the 
more juicy CG sections of the 
movie. Ultimately though the 
relationship between the two 
elements of Pan’s Labyrinth are 
symbiotic, and both are crucial 
to it’s success.

Cinema-goers expecting a 
similar show to the 1986 film 
Labyrinth will perhaps be taken 
aback by the films 15 rating, 
but it is one clearly justified by 

scenes of torture, violence and 
the unexpectedly bittersweet 
nature of the movie’s climax. 
Pan’s Labyrinth is very much an 
adult affair, with the animation 
and fantasy story line acting as 
an allegory and mirror casting a 
distorted reflection of the film’s 
actual events, rather than a way 
to keep the kids entertained.

I won’t pretend I understand any 
of the technical cinematography 
terms, heck, I won’t even pretend 
I can spell them, but I can tell 
you that Pan’s Labyrinth is a 
sumptuous visual feast. In marked 
contrast to the luscious, colourful 
animation of films like Finding 
Nemo, the CG in Pan’s Labyrinth is 
of a much darker tone, focusing 
on brown and ochre shades, 
which successfully creates a dark 
and sinister atmosphere. One of 
the monsters Ofelia encounters 
halfway through the film is by far 

the most inventive, and perhaps 
the most terrifying, of recent 
years. Even the live-action of the 
film is beautifully crafted around 
the scenic Spanish forests, and 
the dingy, malevolent interiors of 
the occupied village.

One downside to Pan’s Labyrinth 

is that it has been subtitled. 
Don’t let this put you off though, 
the cast do such a fantastic job, 
expressing themselves through 
action and tone that before 
long you’re not even consciously 
reading at all.

For such a brilliant film, Pan’s 

Labyrinth has received pretty 
shoddy treatment from the 
business, with limited screenings 
and little promotion,but a showing 
at Lancaster University’s very 
own cinema later in the term,is 
an event I strongly recommend 
any fan of good film attend.

FILM

PAN’S LABYRINTH (15)
STARRING:
KYLE ADDYMAN

FILM

BLOOD DIAMOND (15)
STARRING: LEONARDO DICAPRIO, DJIMON HOUNSOU AND JENNIFER CONNELLY

ANNA CLARKE



friday 8pm - 3am 

FREE ENTRY

241 on selected 
drinks B4 10.30pm

80’S 
NIGHT
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London to Brighton 
tells the story of 
a prostitute and 

runaway child and their 
attempt to escape their 
murky history in London’s 
seedy underworld. Make 
no mistake about this 
film, it is hard hitting (two 
old ladies at the viewing I 
attended, politely walked 
out after ten minutes). 

From the beginning the main 
character’s shining bruises are a 
testament both to cruelty done 
to her and cruelty about to be 
done to the viewers, as the story 
yoyos back and forth between 
the present, that is the escape 
from the gangster types who 

pursue the main character, and 
the past, i.e. the all important 
what happened in London.

Large sections of the film are 
woven with gripping realism, 
made endearing by the  
believable mother-daughter 
dynamic between the prostitute 
and girl. A section of the film in 
which the girl has been tricked 
into prostitution herself, is 
revealed in fragments as the 
film unravels, a method befitting 
such a trauma, and when fully 
revealed, is gloriously tense and 
beautifully filmed. Pervaded by 
an overall sense of bleakness 
and desperation, the streets of 
London are represented in a 
completely unglamorised light, 
and the emotional impact of the 
film is only boosted by this. 

However, there are some sections 
that let the film down somewhat. 

The leader of the gangster-types 
is unfortunately, represented 
exactly as one would expect 
him to be, he is even sipping 
spirits in a strip club in one 
scene, fulfilling the stereotypes 
expected. Those further down 
in teh gangster underworld also 
suffer an unfortunate case of not 
knowing what genre they belong 
to in a film containing scenes 
of child prostitution there is no 
need for the glimpses of Lock-
Stock themed humour that we 
see here. 

Overall, the film is definitely worth 
a watch, regardless of its bleak 
somewhat flawed moments. On 
top of this the Dukes is a superb 
venue for cinema, especially for 
independent or more unusual 
film, as the intimacy of the 
theatre is like that of the film 
itself, thoroughly recommended. 

FILM

LONDON TO BRIGHTON (18)
STARRING: LORRAINE STANLEY, JOHNNY HARRIS AND GEORGINA GROOME

ANDREW BAIN

The last decade has 
seen an increase 
in interest in top 

notch and masterfully 
made documentary films; 
One Day in September and 
Grizzly Man are two such 
examples which come 
to mind. Paper Clips is 
not one of these films. 
Do not however let this 
prevent you from seeing 
this inspirational project 
which was shown as part of 
Lancaster’s contribution to 
Holocaust Memorial Week.

Whitwell is a small former coal 
mining community in Tennessee 
that is everything the clichés say 
it should be being a Southern 
American town. It is mostly 
white and devoutly Christian. 
The townsfolk like to follow 
stereotypical ideals. The town’s 
school in order to teach their 
children about tolerance and 
racial understanding began 
classes about the Holocaust. But 
one of the children complained 
that they could not comprehend 

what six million of anything 
looked like, unwittingly sparking 
off a campaign that would last for 
the next five years.

In their research the students had 
discovered that during the War 
some Norwegians would wear a 
paper clip as a sign of support for 
those who had been taken away 
to Concentration Camps. With 
this knowledge they decided to 
collect six million paper clips so 
they could all understand what 
the number really meant.

With the help of two German 
Journalists, what began as a trickle 
eventually led to the collection of 
over twenty nine million paper 
clips from across the globe.

Paper Clips is not a sophisticated 
film in the least and on a purely 
cinematic level it has many 
faults. The music is often overly 
mawkish, there isn’t a journey as 
such that we follow the various 
people on: we are quickly 
informed where they found 
themselves. Further there is a lot 
of flag waving patriotism which 

in the current world can be 
disconcerting and perhaps those 
involved can be seen as a little 
too self congratulatory at times. 

In the great scheme of things 
these are extremely trivial 

complaints. The film does not 

need to be a master class in 

filmmaking because the message 

it portrays is a timely one and 

it increases awareness of an 

event which should never be 

forgotten. The scenes involving 

Holocaust survivors passing on 

their horrific memories to the 

children are genuinely moving. 

As is the regret shown by the 

Deputy Headmaster at his own 

prejudices and his desire to 

create an example his children 

would be proud of. This is an 

inspirational film with a message 

of tolerance that needs to be 

heard in these troubled times.

FILM

PAPER CLIPS  (U)
STARRING: LINDA HOOPER AND DAVID SMITH

JOHNATHAN ILOTT

A w o n d e r f u l , 
mesmerising mix 
of gypsy style 

music and jazz impro, 
the Budapest-based 
band The Gypsy Brothers 
were technically brilliant 
as well as delightfully 
lively and spontaneous.

All related, the six members 
of the Gypsy Brothers clearly 
love their joint music-making, 

reviving traditions from 
their roots through a use of 
traditional instruments but 
played with a jazzier style.

Dressed in smart but eclectic 
attire of jackets and bright 
shirts, with the violinist 
prominent in banana yellow, 
they were animated and 
enthusiastic. They cheerfully 
sung backing amongst their 
playing to the occasional 

singer whose voice had a very 
distinctive sound above the 
backdrop of music, rising and 
falling in sound and style to fit 
the mood of the piece.

All the players stood out 
when it came to the solos.  
The guitar solo pieces were 
brilliant, sweeping from 
prominent melody to fast 
improvised runs and then to 
slow, languorous melody again, 

breath-takingly without breaks 
apart from to pause and launch 
into an entirely different mood 
and tempo.

The violinist was the same; 
alongside harmonious 
backing from the clarinet 
and cimbalom, he masterfully 
swept us up into his tale with 
soaring slow melodies and 
vigorous, stunning playing. 
He moved onto the electric 

violin for one piece, prancing 
round the stage to match his 
energetic playing. 

At the most fast-paced, 
flooded with ecstatic runs and 
manic playing, the group still 
playing together allowing each 
member to come forward and 
manipulate the limelight. The 
second half of the gig was even 
better than the first half, as if 
they’d left the best stuff to last 

and were ready to shine more 
now.

They played with a gypsy 
version of the Pink Panther 
and finished with an amusing 
piece called The Bird which 
involved brilliant bird-sounds 
on the squeaky-high register of 
the violin and teasing flutters 
on the pan flute, bringing the 
concert to a talented but 
unashamedly talented end.

THEATRE

THE GYPSY BROTHER

THE GREAT HALL, LANCASTER UNIVERSITY

LAURA GIVANS
A gypsy mix

Deep rooted cinema
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Heather Roberts

After watching yet another 
clash between two of football’s 
heavyweights, Arsenal and 

Manchester United, I settle down 
begrudgingly from my high, to pose 
the question: should the best sporting 
player on a team necessarily be made 
captain? Just because a sportsman is able 
to turn out consistently high standard 
performances, which undoubtedly makes 
them stand out, does this necessarily 
mean they have the balls (pardon the 
pun) to lead their teams to glory?

England have continuingly failed to reach their full 
potential on the international stage, but for what 
reason? Is the choice of captain just as important 
as the correct selection of England manager? It 
often appears that we are so concerned about 
fi nding the ideal manager, that the choice of 
captain appears to fall to someone who will help 
to improve the image of the game; namely the 
most popular player at the time.

What was it that we saw in the likes of David 
Beckham which made us think he is a valid 
leader? Is it his popularity, or his position as an 
alleged role model for the sport? Whilst he has 
been epitomised as one of England’s brightest 
stars, at the same time, many have criticised his 
so-called lack lustre approach towards spurring 
his fellow team mates towards victory whilst he 
was England captain; suggesting that he seemed 
more concerned about his own agenda and the 

advancement of his career than the performance 
of the team as a whole.

Arguably one of the main issues of giving such 
outstanding players the added pressure of 
captaining their teams can sometimes lead to 
slips in their performances. Take Thierry Henry, 
the pressures of the Arsenal captaincy, coupled 
arguably with the attention he receives from the 
media, meant he was forced to take time away 
from the game at the end of 2006, due to over 
exertion and exhaustion. Further, his performance 
and consistency have suffered as demonstrated 
in the fall of his goal scoring record over the past 
couple of seasons. 

For me Tony Adams and Roy Keane embodied the 
qualities a good captain should possess. Captain’s 
need to motivate their teams in order to lead 
them to victory and command the respect from 
their team mates without question. They need 
the courage, maturity and self-assurance to 
encourage and inspire the best from those who 
play alongside them. By concentrating on the 
importance of working as a team they are good 
ambassadors for the sport (although they don’t 
always appear to act like it). The pressure of the 
winning performance, rather than falling to them 
alone, is thus extended to the team as a whole, 
making for better football with better captains.

So to all those managers out there take note 
if your looking for a truly awe-inspiring team 
captain, go for someone who will automatically 
gain the respect of their team mates and the fans. 
Not the media spotlight.

THE BIG DEBATE: SHOULD THE BEST PLAYER ON A TEAM 
NECESSARILY BE AWARDED CAPTAINCY?

Gav Smillie
Deputy Sports Editor 

After seeing Paul in his Speedos 
two weeks ago I knew that I had 
a tough task to better him, so 

I brought out the big guns by chancing 
my arm at ballroom dancing.  The basic 
principle of this feature is that one of the 
Editors takes part in a sport that they 
have never attempted before and I can 
honestly say - hand on heart - that I have 
never attempted to ballroom dance.

It is a cliché to say how nice people are from the 
moment that you walk in, but they really were. 
Even though I was partnerless and did not know 
anyone when I arrived (apart from the sniggering 
Sports Editors who where fi lming me to put it on 
youtube), I felt comfortable.

Sharon Tabeart was our teacher and gave a brief 
description of the dance to be performed. Today it 
was to be the samba; a progressive Latin carnival 
dance, happy and light. This dance was new to 
everyone - giving me slight hope that I would not 
look too stupid.  Sharon went through the fi rst 
basic steps, which we practiced alone. She did not 
watch these early attempts so that there is less 
pressure. I have to admit the fi rst few minutes 

consisted of me basically looking at my feet and 
expecting something magical to happen.

After learning the basic steps it was time to pair 
up. This could be a potentially very awkward 

situation of pairing up with a random stranger 
but this potential was never realised due to the 
comfortable atmosphere.

I latched on to another beginner, Helen Naylor, who 

was a star for putting up with me.  Despite a touch 

of confusion about our left and right and after a 

reassuring thumbs up from my fellow Editors, I 

was off with my samba bouncing. The dance moves 

are attempted a few times without music to build 

confi dence in the moves at your own speed  Helen 

picked up the basics very easily, however I needed 

special help due to being “too stiff with not enough 

gyrating and bouncing”.  After further advice to 

“sex up my dancing”, I rejoined my partner and 

fi nally got to grips with my feet.

Every ten minutes or so, a new move would be 

added, increasing the diffi culty. By the end of the 

session we were incorporating sidesteps, changes of 

feet and - most impressively - turns.  I can honestly 

say that I thoroughly enjoyed my day and strongly 

advise anybody who either wants to learn how to 

dance, or just wants to try something fun/new, to 

come along.  Helen’s view of my dancing said it all: 

“It was an experience”.

If you would like to see Ballroom Dancing up 

close and personal, a Charity Ball in aid of Cancer 

Research is being held on Friday 16 February in 

the Great Hall.  Admission to watch is £4.50 for 

students and the Dance Society and Cheerleading 

Squad will also be performing.

SCAN SPORT DOES.... BALLROOM DANCING  

Tony Barron

Now this is a question that every 
manager and supporter asks 
themselves constantly. Should 

a team’s best player automatically 
become their captain? Well my answer 
is yes. Look at it for a start from a 
purely theoretical point of view, the 
dictionary definition of a captain 
(sports) is ‘the field leader of a team’ 
so going by this, surely the leader of a 
team on a field is their best player?

With your best player as captain the game 
changes tack slightly. Instead of leading by 
barking orders at your team, as a normal captain 
would do, your star player would simply play by 
example. With them playing their top game, the 
rest of the team would be more encouraged to 
perform better in order to show their skill.

A prime example of this is Arsenal’s choice of 
Thierry Henry as captain, he is one of their 
best players on the pitch and this is shown by 
their insistence to keep him at the club. He 
was chosen due to his respectability amongst 
the Arsenal players. He also sets a fine example 
through his playing, a prudent example of this 
being him scoring the winning goal for Arsenal in 
their clash against Manchester United as I write 
this. This encouragement of leading through 
example then makes the other players on the 
pitch feel duty-bound to try their damndest to 
raise their game so that the team does not fall 
below the par effort of their best player.

The only possible retort to this is that the player 

may not possess the leadership skills in order to 

effectively lead a team from within. However, my 

comeback on this is that leadership is a trait that 

anyone can learn and improve, as shown through 

many training courses that are specifically 

designed to teach leadership skills to people.  

However, playing well and consistently being 

a star player can only be trained to a certain 

degree and that eventually success comes down 

to natural gifts or skill.

Furthermore, does the issue of leadership skills 

not ultimately fall on the shoulders of the team 

manager?  Surely it is his/her job to make sure 

that every single one of the players on the team 

knows exactly what their own specific role is.  

This then negates the onus on the captain to fulfil 

this role, allowing them to concentrate on their 

own game and to motivate those around them 

by example. This must surely be the greatest 

possible influence on a group of teammates.  

Finally, giving the role of captaincy to the best 

player avoids the possibility of having to drop 

them.  What if a player was brilliant at shouting 

at those around them but hopeless in terms of 

their own skill level?  There are few situations 

more troublesome to a team as a whole, than 

having to drop your captain because they are 

simply not good enough to remain in it.

Yes the captain should be the best player on the teamNo the captain does not have to be the star in the side

me!
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The BUSA League

Paul Collins
Sports Editor

Lancaster University 
Men’s 1st Tennis 
team have won 

the league and been 
promoted to Division 
1A. This year has been a 
remarkable success, with 
the team winning every 
match comprehensively. 
Six of the eight matches 

saw Lancaster pick up the 
maximum 10-0 scoreline. 
The other two were 9-1 
and 8-2, Manchester Men’s 
3rd and Chester Men’s 1st 
being the only teams to 
take points away.  And 

there we were all thinking 
that only Roger Federer is 
dominant in tennis.

Chester were the visitors at the 
Bowerham Tennis Club on a cold, 
winter’s afternoon, and would 
have been promptly despatched 
had it not been for Tom 
Osborne’s marathon second set 
with his Chester counterpart. 
The Lancaster number one 
eventually saw out the match 6-
3, 7-6, long after the other singles 
matches had fi nished!  Indeed, 
the result of the match and, 
more importantly, Lancaster’s 
promotion, had been secured 
when David Vance, Jonathan Mills 
and the little Mexican, Francisco 
Rodriguez all romped home to 
victory without dropping a set.

David won 6-3, 6-3, in a match 
which he dominated from start to 
fi nish. However, he did praise the 
opposing player who, even when 
being chased and harried round 
the court, never gave up. Team 
captain Jonathan Mills produced 

some wonderful tennis in seeing 
off his strong opponent. The fi rst 
set was close, fi nishing 7-5, but 
Jonathan upped his game and 
fi nished off the second set rather 
comfortably 6-2. Francisco eased 
to victory 6-2, 6-4 in a game 
where he kept his concentration 
even when his opposition was 
angry and throwing his racket 
around the court!

Both teams were eager to get 
the match over with, as the 
outcome was already known, 
and the doubles saw each team 
picking up a game each, leaving 
the fi nal score 9-1 to the home 
side. A few days later, in what was 
a dead rubber, Lancaster played 
their fi nal match of the league 
campaign, beating Manchester 
Men’s 3rd team 10-0.

Promotion obviously will mean 
much tougher opposition next 
year, and therefore training times 
and conditions will be important 
for the team to succeed. The 
university is investing time and 

money on upgrading the football 
and rugby pitches which is a 
positive step in making Lancaster 
competitive once more against 
our local rivals such as UCLan, 
and also on the wider national 
level. They should take note, 
however, that the Lancaster 
Men’s 1st and 2nd Tennis teams 
are two of the most successful 
teams at the university; with 
both topping their respective 
leagues this year.  What must 
they do to get an improvement 
in their sporting facilities?

At the moment, they play at 
Bowerham Tennis Club because 
the university tennis courts are 
not playable. They are dangerous 
after a shower of rain, and the 
cracks on the surfaces mean 
matches can not be played there.  
Compare that to Chester, who 
play their home matches at the 
David Lloyd Tennis Centre, and 
you can see the uneven fi eld that 
these talented players have to 
deal with.

Ian Waterhouse
Sports Editor

Morecambe have 
been knocked 
out of the FA 

Trophy at the last sixteen 
stage, following a replay 
defeat to Stevenage 
Borough at Broadhall 
Way.  The two teams 
originally met at Christie 
Park at fought out a 
1-1 draw, with Garry 
Thompson scoring a last 
minute penalty to send 
the tie to a second game.

The game two teams proved to 
be similarly well-matched the 
second time around, with no 
goals occurring in the regulation 
90 minutes.  This sent the tie 
on extra-time, at which point 
the home side prevailed, with 
Conference hot property Steve 
Morison breaking the deadlock, 
before Jon Nurse and Adam 
Miller gave the scoreline a 
fl attering gloss.  This means that 
Borough now advance to a home 
quarter-fi nal against Salisbury 
City, a game that would also have 
proved eminently winnable for 
Morecambe.

On the league front, the Christie 
Park outfi t gained their fi rst win 
in fi ve games with a 3-1 away 
success at struggling Stafford 
Rangers.   A three-goal salvo in 
the fi rst half from Michael Twiss, 
Adam Yates and Garry Thompson 
set up the comfortable victory, 
with only a solitary strike 
coming in response.  This result 
leaves Morecambe in fi fth place 
in the league - a position that 
if maintained until May, would 
result in qualifi cation for the end 
of season promotion play-offs.

Like most clubs, Morecambe 
were busy as the transfer window 

closed at the end of January.  
Shrimps’ youth product David 
Perkins left to join League Two 
Rochdale, whilst experienced 

midfi elder Neil Sorvel joined 
on a free transfer.  Further good 
news for Morecambe has come 
with the recent return of striker 

Danny Carlton following three 
months out with injury.

CHRISTMAS QUIZ ANSWERS: 1. CLYDE   2. £12MILLION   3. AMELIE MAURESMO   4. MARCUS GRONHOLM   5. PITTSBURGH STEELERS   6. GERMANY   7. SHELLEY RODMAN 8. NEW ZEALAND   9. 
FRANCE   10. PETER CROUCH AND JOE COLE   11. SCOTLAND   12. ASAFA POWELL   13. NUMBERSIXVALVERDE   14. A SQUIRREL   15. INDY CAR   16. 201 NOT OUT   17. IVAN BASSO   18. DJIBRIL 
CISSE   19. 134-115 TO LANCASTER   20. OWEN HARGREAVES (BAYERN MUNICH)   21. GERMANY AND COSTA RICA   22. CAROLINA HURRICANES   23. 1-1   24. GEOFF OGILVY   25. AMELIE MAURESMO   
26. JIMMY CASPER   27. 624   28. 110M HURDLES   29. TIGER WOODS   30. DARREL HAIR   31. FELIPE MASSA   32. 42-12   33. 18 1⁄2 - 9 1⁄2   34. NEW ZEALAND   35. ANDY RODDICK   36. 13-0   37. GARY 
CALDWELL   38. HULL   39. 169   40. PHIL TAYLOR   41. BRAZIL   42. AMY RAYNER   43. 16-12   44. VIV RICHARDS   45. BOWLAND 46. 0   47. MELBOURNE   48. JIMMY WHITE   49. JASON QUEALLY   50. THE 
COLOUR OF THEIR ORIGINAL KIT WAS THE SAME AS THAT OF THE DOLLY BLUE WASHING TABLETS MANUFACTURED NEARBY. CONGRATULATIONS TO THE WINNER, TOM FANSHAWE.

The BUSA League

Lancaster 2nds 1-2 vs 
Lancaster 3rds

Ben Bailey

The previous time 
these two sides 
met, the game had 

been a passionate affair, 
ending in a colossal 6-0 
victory for the 2nds.

Therefore when the Lancaster 
3rds faced their arch nemeses 
on a cold day in late January, the 

game was always going to be an 
act of vengence. The pre-match 
war cry of “Third team pride!” 
once again shook the ground 
and the rival sides battled from 
the off.

This was always going to be a 
rugged, gruelling  affair; a hard 
brawling encounter in which 
blood was shed, bones were 
broken and friendships put aside 
for 70 minutes. The 2nds pressed 
hard from the start, their 
arrogance sweating off them 

as they attempted to cull the 
dedicated 3rds with a sustained 
period of early pressure.

For 25 minutes the sides were 
locked together, neck and neck 
as tackles fl ew in, players pulled 
apart and the pitch became 
a battlefi eld. Despite strong 
resistance, chiefl y from Craig 
David and Dan Shepherd at 
centre back, the 2nds opened the 
scoring with a fi nely worked goal 
fi nished well by Andy Hardman. 

At 1-0 down at half time the 3rds 

were always going to have to dig 
deep.  Some inspirational words 
came at the break and they soon 
came out fi ghting. Luke Raddon, 
Charles Ryan and Edwin Graham 
fought for everything in a tense 
midfi eld though 2nd team centre 
back Rob Scott was impregnable 
throughout while Rowan Smith 
and subsitute Sam Boot both 
deserve a special mention.

Despite the defi cit, it was the 
understudy 3rds who snatched 
an equaliser as Ryan lifted the 

ball into the net after a skirmish 
in the ‘D’.

The goal was perhaps the catalyst 
in the game. 2nd team attacks 
were broken down and the 
3rds tried to push home their 
advantage. With a few minutes 
to go, the 3rds won a series of 
short corners in which they 
were awarded a penalty fl ick. The 
fi nal whistle blew meaning the 
fl ick would be the last act of the 
match. It was 1-1. Ryan stepped 
up and sent keeper James 

McCullum the wrong way. 1-2 to 

the 3rds. Cue  pandemonium. 

After the match devastated 2nd 

team captain Will Veitch said: 

“There should have been 22 

warriors out there, unfortunately 

there weren’t and that’s what 

cost us.” 3rd team captain 

Frodo Hannah said: “That was 

an awesome performance! 150% 

effort. This is boom time!” It 

seems there might be something 

after all in this ‘third team pride’.

The Nationwide Conference
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Women’s football 1sts 4-0 vs 
Manchester Met
Deborah Dilworth

Football is multifaceted, sometimes 
teams perform atrociously and 
other times things just work.  The 

eighth game of the season saw the latter 
for Lancaster women’s football team, it 
was a fine day for football and it was a 
fine day of football.  The ladies managed 
to banish memories of their previous two 
performances to gain a well deserved 
victory.  In high spirits and with the 
threat of having a very angry Captain at 
the end of the match, the team pulled 
together and gained the result required 
to put them back to second place in the 
league.

Lancaster got off to an extremely positive 
start, consistently pushing forward and making 
movements to enable them to keep up an attacking 
front.  Their formation had been slightly altered 
from the game against UCLan and they switched 
from 4-4-2 to 3-5-2.  This change gave the team 
the drive in midfield in order to push forward and 
attack.

Superb passing and movement by Lancaster 
enabled Rachel McKinley to score in the eighth 
minute from a lovely tee up by Emily Hyslop. After 
this initial boost Lancaster remained focused and 
continued in the same positive manner, however 
Manchester started to regain some kind of poise 
and also started to push forward but this merely 
highlighted the talents of the Lancaster defence 
and every ball was cleared immediately.

In the 12th minute Lancaster were two-nil up.  

Nadia Crellin made a fantastic run down the right 
wing and slotted the ball through to Hyslop who 
finished the job off and placed the ball in the 
bottom right hand corner.  Four minutes later 
Lancaster added another goal as Hyslop tallied up 
her second of the game with a skilful lob over the 
keeper.  The 19th minute saw Lancaster creep up 
to four goals, brilliant movement by the Lancastrian 
midfield, enabling Kathryn Montgomery to find the 
back of the net.

The second half showed a more consistent 
Manchester side, as they stopped any real flow 
of play from Lancaster.  Manchester managed to 
intercept movements from the home side which 
had been relentless in the first half.  Lancaster did 
not make as much as they could have from set 
pieces which held them back from making further 
additions to the score sheet.  Hyslop was denied 
her deserved hat-trick in the second half, when she 
went one on one with the goalkeeper but could 

not quite manage to get round her.  In the 80th 
minute Lancaster were awarded a penalty but again 
they did not manage to convert this.  

The game finished 4-0 and although Lancaster 
failed to increase their goal tally, they managed to 
keep a clean sheet.  Manchester managed to gain 
some composure to up the ante of the game, but 
overall it was a very impressive and well deserved 
victory for Lancaster.

Lancaster Men’s Football 1–2 vs 
Manchester Met.

Samantha Walsh

The Lancaster men’s 1sts football 
team began their game attacking 
with force and putting the visitors 

from Manchester Met. under pressure in 
the first few minutes. However after a 
promising start, the home side lost out 
by two goals to one in an unpredictable 
match.

From the start of the game, Lancaster pushed 
forward testing the Manchester defence and 
within minutes the home side had narrowly 
missed going ahead after a free kick veered just 
wide of the goal and a corner was collected by 
the visiting goalkeeper. Even when Manchester 
attacked, Lancaster defended well and it looked 
like the home side would soon prevail. It became 
a real battle in midfield with some tough tackling, 
but Lancaster kept creating chances with some 
great attacking play down the right wing. The 
visitors pushed on late in the first half, but 
Lancaster matched them well. Yet despite more 
chances, Lancaster could not capitalise and just 
before the half time whistle blew, Manchester 
scored to take the advantage with a headed shot 
that went in off the post.

As the second half got underway, Manchester 
began well and attacked from the outset, but 
Lancaster again defended strongly.

However Lancaster seemed destined to be 
denied after a shot at goal was cleared off the 
line following a well directed corner. A shot by 
the home side from the second corner of the 
second half was sent wide and that seemed 
to sum up Lancaster’s luck for the afternoon. 
The home team did raise the pressure on 
Manchester towards the midpoint of the half and 
looked faster with the passing becoming more 
fluent. Lancaster pushed up the field and had 
two shots saved, until finally they received some 
consolation for the afternoon with a great goal 
from James Hopkins fifteen minutes from the 
end bringing the scores level. It was never going 
to be Lancaster’s day though, and Manchester 
scored their winner a minute from time to leave 
the final score at 2-1 in an eventful match. 

The BUSA League

The BUSA League
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THE VOICE OF LANCASTER UNIVERSITY STUDENTS

Ian Waterhouse
Sports Editor

Lancaster University women’s 
volleyball team have secured 
promotion to the Northern 

Conference 1A, following an 
unblemished regular season of six wins 
from their six games played.  The last of 
these victories came in comprehensive 
fashion against Bradford University, by 
a scoreline of 25-9, 25-8, 25-7.

The ultimate margin of victory was made all the 
more impressive by the fact that the girls actually 
got off to a slow start, trailing 6-3 early on until 
their greater teamwork started to tell.  Too often 
during the fi rst set the visiting team were relying 
too heavily on one of their number to keep 
them in every single point, whilst the rest merely 
played off her.  Lancaster, on the other hand, were 
enjoying a greater number of options at the net 
and it was not long until the tide turned in their 
favour.  Bradford hardly won another point as the 
set was closed out in impressive style, despite a 

questionable line call at one point depriving the 
home side of yet another service ace.

Another factor in the favour of the Red Rose 
side was their greater height, with the two tallest 
players on the court both wearing the red of 
Lancaster.  This gave them a signifi cant advantage 
around the net as a number of points were killed 
off with powerful kills from this area, a weapon 
that the Bradford side were unable to call upon.  
With this factor increasingly coming to the fore, 
Lancaster took the second set 25-8.

The third – and ultimately fi nal – set was the 
most comfortable of all, with Lancaster captain 
Bianca Meyer-Huebner showing great skill by 
concluding points with powerful spikes from 
halfway back on the court as opposed to the 
more customary net position.  Victory was fi nally 
secured when an attempted Bradford retrieval 
bounced out of court, meaning that the ladies 
had dropped only one set in their six league 
matches overall.

The only major challenge to Lancaster’s 
complete dominance of the league had come 
from MMU Cheshire, who had managed to win 

every other game but were seen off in straight 
sets by Lancaster back in October.  The only 
set dropped by the Lancaster ladies was in the 
match against Liverpool John Moores, but even 
this proved to be only a temporary setback with 
all other victories coming by the largest possible 
margin.

The top-placed fi nish means that the ladies have 
gone one better than last season, when they 
were forced to settle for second place.  President 
Hannah Millican told SCAN that last year’s near 
miss had been due to a number of team members 
leaving the squad at Christmas, whereas no such 
upheaval has occurred this term.  She added 
that the squad were now looking forward to the 
knockout tournament that follows the league 
campaign and after having lost at the fi rst hurdle 
in Dundee last year, confi dence is high that they 
can improve this time around. 

The success story does not stop with the 
women’s team, as Lancaster’s male volleyball 
side has also enjoyed an excellent campaign to 
date.  They have lost only once to sit second 
in the league and will also go into the national 

knockout with high hopes of progression into 
its latter stages.  Vice-President Peter Morgan 
echoed Millican’s sentiments, reasoning that the 
men’s squad is also much stronger than last year 
and as such can be confi dent of putting up a 
strong showing against any possible opposition.

Promotion for the women’s side means that 
next year they will ply their trade in the 1A 
Division where the opposition will include 
the powerhouse universities of Manchester, 
Newcastle and Sheffi eld.  However, the team has 
unquestionably earned the right to test their 
mettle against institutions of this stature.         

Women’s volleyball squad vs. Bradford:  Bianca 
Meyer-Huebner (captain), Sarah Bonneville, 
Stephanie Brehm, Despina Gleitsmann, Kristen 
Hellreich, Hannah Millican, Ira Noerenberg, 
Barbara Trautner.

CHAMPIONS!
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MORECAMBE FC

Sat 17 
Feb

Cambridge 
United 3pm Home

Tue 24 
Feb

Forest Green 
Rovers 3pm Away
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