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EDITORS’ LETTER

The most bittersweet things in life 
often come in fourth. The fourth of 
July, the fourth Mouseketeer, the 
fourth Twilight movie and coming 
fourth in the 200m in athletics 
carnival in Year 8 when Ms Matthews 
gives you a consolation hug in front 
of your crush.

In this month’s pages, Elliott 
Brennan tackles social smoking, 
Katelyn Cameron writes on regional 
disadvantage at USyd colleges, and 
Penny Stalia speaks to So You Think 
You Can Dance choreographer and 
USyd student Nate “Nacho Pop” 
Mendelson. Editor Tom Joyner also 
wraps up our two-part photographic 
feature on student housing. 

This issue brings a long overdue 
change and an apology from us. 
Regular readers may be familiar with 
the I'm Not A Stalker But… column, 
which we revived this year. In doing 
so, we failed to consider the message 
such a column sent, and the ways 
it trivialised the awful experience 
of being stalked. We've retitled the 
column in this issue, and will ensure 
from now onwards that the content 
we publish promotes the safety and 
inclusivity that we value. Thanks for 
calling us out on our bullshit, we’re 
sincerely sorry. As always, if you have 
further feedback on the magazine, 
don't hesitate to get in touch.

B U L L  |  E D I T O R I A L  &  C O N T R I B U T O R S

get 15   off 
all over campus*

Buy your ACCESS 
discount card at  
usu.edu.au
*Discounts available at Unimart,  
The Sydney Store and every food 
and drink outlet on the main campus 
excluding Ralph’s and Mint. 10% off  
at Poolside Café.
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The USU acknowledges the Cadigal People of the Eora Nation as the traditional 
owners of the land we meet on today. The USU recognises that the land belonging  
to these peoples was never ceded, given up, bought, or sold. We pay our respects to the 
Aboriginal Elders both past and present and extend this acknowledgement to any 
other Aboriginal or Torres Strait Islander people here with us.

ACKNOWLEDGEMENT OF COUNTRY 
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COSMIC PSYCHOS + 
DUNE RATS
FRIDAY 19 JUNE, 8PM, MANNING BAR // +18
$21.25 +BF ACCESS // $25 +BF NON-ACCESS

The Cosmic Psychos and Dune Rats 
are combining forces and touring 
together this June. Despite the last 
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few years being a whirlwind, the 
Psychos have recorded a brand 
spanking new album – their first 
in six years. Dune Rats have not 
stopped moving for a long time and 
they ain’t complaining! After a huge 
debut album release in Australia, 
the fellas have toured relentlessly – 
USA, ASIA, South Africa, a huge UK/
European tour supporting British 
rockers The Subways and their own 
European headlining run around the 
release of their self-titled debut LP.
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There’s a new post just put up in the Facebook group, 
Cosplay for Action: Singles and Dating Australia. 
It’s a celebratory post – two of the 400 cosplaying 
members of the group have just announced that 
they are now “officially” in a cosplay relationship. 

It’s a shared love of cosplaying – the act of dressing up in 
the costume of a pop culture figure and emulating their 
traits and mannerisms – that has helped bring these two 
together. Through mutual friends and attendance of a 
number of cosplay events, Matt Sowter and Kat Polimei 
are now happily in a relationship, something that they 
have both long desired since they started cosplaying. 

“We have a shared passion and interest in 
cosplay,” they tell me. 

“Why wouldn’t you want a partner who 
enjoys cosplay as well? Not just for attending 
the conventions together, but for getting into 
the character as well. [It] makes it so much 
better and fun.” 

It is relationship successes like these that have also 
brought Josh Shanahan to this Facebook group. 

Josh’s love for cosplay began a few years ago after he saw a 
pop culture convention on the news. 

“I saw it and I thought: I have to do this, these are my 
people,” he says. 

Since then, Josh has attended a number of conventions 
dressed up as various characters from Deadpool and 
Arrow, superheroes from Marvel and DC Comics 
respectively. Cosplay has now become a significant part 
of his life, and he is eager to find a partner who shares 
this passion. 

“I would like to find someone who cosplays for a 
relationship,” he says. 

“I think it would be amazing to be with someone who 
loves cosplay as much as I do and be able to be a part of 
that together – to discuss it, to help each other out with it.” 

Cosplaying may be about emulating fictional characters 
from fictional worlds, but it is a form of creative 
expression very much entrenched in the real world. The 
cosplay community is comprised of a number of diverse 

people who each find their own individual 
happiness in stepping, even if briefly, into 
the shoes of an imaginary character. 

For some, it’s a vital component in a 
relationship, and they would much rather 
be in a relationship with someone who 
cosplays than someone who doesn’t. For 
others, like the MacGregor sisters, cosplaying 

is about being part of a community that encourages self-
confidence and freedom of expression. 

Brooke, Crystal and Tenille MacGregor are sisters in 
Sydney who have found their bond has strengthened 
through cosplay.

“It’s an activity that we can do together, something that we 
can plan and discuss,” they say. 

On an individual level, cosplaying has also brought them 
a lot of confidence that they once didn’t have. 

“I got into cosplay because I thought it would be a hobby, 
that it would just be some fun to meet likeminded people, 
but it’s actually brought out my confidence a lot, and I’ve 
always struggled with that,” says Brooke. 

“This year I’ve bought a Harley Quinn bodysuit – I would 
never have worn that in my life, ever. I looked like I was 
happy in it, and I was happy in it, and I didn’t care about 
what people would think.” 

O N C E  U P O N  A  

  COSPLAY

“I saw it and I 
thought: I have to 
do this; these are 

my people.”
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2010 and 2014. In 2012, he was selected 
to represent Australia at the World 
Cosplay Summit. Entrants are judged 
equally on two criteria: the merit alone 
of their costume, as well as their success 
in emulating their chosen character.

This year, he will also be part of 
the judging panel for the Madman national cosplay 
competition. 

“With the Madman nationals, we look for fifty-fifty 
costume craftsmanship and their performance and 
presence,” says Will. 

“We look at their costume and how well they perform 
as the character. Contestants are required to do a three 
minute act and they are judged on loyalty to character, 
accuracy to series, creativity and how well written the 
dialogue is and their stage presence and acting skills.” 

Categorising cosplay as merely a hobby or a pastime 
would be to undermine the significance of costume play 
to so many various people.  It is a source of expression, 
of happiness, and of confidence. Cosplaying as a fake 
character is a more rewarding human experience than we 
could ever imagine. 

As Crystal McGregor points out, “I don’t get any people 
saying anything bad about it. It’s been a lovely thing for 
me and we would recommend it to anyone.”  

That the act of dressing up and behaving like someone 
else could make someone more confident in their own 
skin appears at first a curious paradox. But ultimately,  
it makes perfect sense. 

“I’m a big girl,” says Crystal. “But I can still dress up and 
people like my costumes, which is a nice thing.”

There are ample opportunities throughout the year  
for cosplayers to shine. Sydney alone hosts a variety of 
pop culture conventions, which 
host their own cosplay parades and 
competitions, including Supanova 
and Oz Comic-Con. 

Preparing for these conventions is no 
mean feat. Some dedicated cosplayers 
put in hundreds of hours and dollars 
to perfecting their costumes. 

Nikolai Goundrey takes cosplay very 
seriously. He has his own Facebook 
page, Wolveprince Cosplay, where he uploads pictures of 
his detailed costumes – many of which he makes himself.

He is currently working on a Garrett Hawke costume he 
started making last year. It’s a process, he admits, that is 
“pretty intense.” 

So why do it?

“For me, it’s a chance to appreciate a character but it’s also 
a chance to express part of yourself in a way.” 

Each year, Madman Entertainment hosts an international 
cosplay competition where two Australian cosplayers 
are selected to compete at the World Cosplay Summit  
in Japan. 

Will Wong, an avid cosplayer who has over 17,000 likes on 
his Facebook page, AmenoKitarou (A.K. Wirru), has been 
the champion of two national cosplay competitions in 

“With the Madman 
nationals, we look 

for fifty-fifty costume 
craftsmanship and  
their performance  

and presence.”
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“When you are on the astral plane, you will 
feel more alive and more conscious than any 
time you can remember.  There is a crisp, almost 
staticky energy on the astral plane.  There is 
also a strong sense of expansiveness, as though  
you are swimming in infinity.” – Erin Pavlina, 
Astral Practitioner.

Astral projection is an out-of-body experience that anyone 
can try. With a click of a mouse, you can reach extensive 
information about it, mingle with its communities and,  
I am told, line up an experience that is lots of fun.  

“I have noticed a big surge in popularity on the topic of 
astral projection,” says practitioner Erin Pavlina. “I used 
to get about 200 questions per week 
about astral projection, so I knew 
there was a high demand.” 

A high demand for questions 
make sense – astral projection is a 
relatively niche area. A spokesperson 
for Mindvalley Academy describes 
it as “the ability to undergo an out 
of body experience and then allow 
your conscious self to explore a new 
plane of existence.”  

As for what that feels like, 
descriptions vary. Susan, a 
practitioner I met on an online 
forum, describes the experience as 
involving “an awareness of slowly 
raising up then deliberately shooting up as high and fast 
as possible.” Emphasis is placed on the physical sensations 
involved, but also on the vividness of the experience, 
which varies for different practitioners. “Everyone will 
have different experiences, depending on where they end 
up, and how developed their energy bodies are.” 

Vague as it may seem, science does acknowledge some of 
the unusual experiences associated with astral projection; 
it just explains the phenomenon differently. A recent 
study by Smith and Messier confirmed that there are 
measurable changes in brain activity during astral 
projection. The researchers scanned a brain of a woman 
while she was projecting. The fMRI showed a deactivation 
of the visual cortex and activation of areas associated with 
kinaesthetic imagery, which includes mental imagery  
of bodily movement. 

Parapsychologist Steve Mera explains that “due to astral 
travel experiences taking place during sleep, the evidence 
would suggest that the experience is dream related. 
Most, if not all, experiences apparently take place during 

hypnogogic and hypnopompic states that can produce 
vivid dream images and a feeling of actually being there.” 
He suggests that the experience is not a “real” one in the 
sense that practitioners actually travel, but real in the 
sense that brain activity mimics that of actual movement. 

“During such experiences, the brain stimulates senses that 
are responsible for sight, smell, touch, sound, taste. Such 
experiences are thought to be real as the same sensory 
inputs may be being stimulated that control senses that 
are commonly used during waking hours.”  

Such explanations, however, don’t always satisfy 
practitioners. “While I think you may be able to 
approximate an astral experience by stimulating some 
part of the brain,” says Erin, “that cannot account for those 
who leave their bodies, witness something happening 

far away, and can accurately relay 
the info to someone who was there. 
There is no way that a hallucination 
can account for that sort of 
testimony.”

Whether or not that kind of 
experience exists, however, is 
contentious. Steve notes that 
while “there is some evidence to 
support a very few cases, many 
parapsychologists would rather 
lean to an explanation being that 
the experience is a product of an 
as yet unknown psychological 
mechanism, as opposed to having a 
paranormal explanation.” 

In an attempt to sort through my own thoughts on the 
phenomenon, I decided to try it myself, following the 
advice of the Astral Travel forum.

My experiences were mostly meditation related. I could 
feel my hands and legs going numb with some sensation 
in my forehead and palms. At times, my heartbeat was 
very clearly spreading across my whole chest. I did not 
experience the travel the forum members wrote of,  
but they emphasised that true astral travel takes time  
to perfect. Perhaps with more practice, I might have 
achieved more. 

Susan speaks of her early experiences with great fondness. 
“I feel excited now just recalling this,” she says “and also  
a little sad for those who do not explore this avenue.  
They are missing out on so much.” 

“Some people will never be convinced,” she concludes. 
“That’s their loss.” 

“I  COULD FEEL MY HANDS 
AND LEGS GOING NUMB 

WITH SOME SENSATION IN 
MY FOREHEAD AND PALMS. 
AT TIMES, MY HEARTBEAT 

WAS VERY CLEARLY 
SPREADING ACROSS MY 

WHOLE CHEST.”
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In an astonishing show of commitment, I was late for 
work four times out of five this week. In hindsight, it 
was perhaps wrong to blame my alarm clock, which 
failed to rouse me at 8am when I unplugged it from 
the wall and went back to sleep. It was wrong to blame 
my wristwatch, which I left on my desk as I indulged 
in a three-course breakfast over Sunrise’s Cash 
Cow segment. It was especially wrong to blame my 
grandfather clock, whose pendulum swung menacingly 
like the disapproving grandfather in vain moments 
I often mistake it to be. 

Hindsight is helpful like that. 

Punctuality, you see, can stifle creativity in the workplace. 
It bears down like great steel forceps, squishing the human 
spirit into unimaginably cruel places. So imagine my 
shock when I was told I had been given my last warning. 
Be late again and I would lose my job. Now imagine 
my satisfaction when I devised my plan – eradicate all 
evidence of punctuality. If nobody can tell that I’m late, 
am I really late at all?

That evening, I got about the business of doing away 
with all timepieces. It started easily enough: watches, egg 
timers, microwave displays, smartphones. I stowed all 
the clock faces I could find in my apartment under my 
bed, where their chorus of quiet, dissonant ticking eased 
me into a peaceful slumber amid dreams of Stephen 
Hawking and macaroni cheese. For once, I slept with the 
knowledge that I would awaken naturally, rested and 
ready to go to work. 

***

The first thing you notice upon first giving up your 
wristwatch is an unbearable lightness of your wrist. No 
longer are you constrained by the shackles of a cheap 
G-Shock or even time itself. A bus ride into the city flashes 
before your eyes, your Opal card slipping from your grasp 
as you sway in the dizzying mortality of Railway Square. 
A day becomes an hour and a second becomes a week. 

Suddenly, I felt like time flowed from my very fingertips. 
I could stop clocks at will and suddenly I was no longer 
late, I was early. Meetings, catchups, interviews; all passed 
in an instant. My ears filled with the sounds of a thousand 
clocks, their ticking growing in unison, like a rallying 
chant. Tick, tock, tick, tock. And then it stopped and was 
replaced by a low buzz. I reached under my bed and 
grasped at the sound – a missed call from my boss. Just 
two words appeared on the screen.

 WORDS BY BY TOM JOYNER
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NOT USING 
CLOCKS 

It’s hard for me to imagine myself running a 
marathon, let alone seven marathons in seven days on 
seven continents (yes, including Antarctica!). Yet that’s 
exactly what Marianna Zaikova did in January this 
year, becoming the first woman to complete what is 
fittingly titled the World Marathon Challenge. 

To some, the challenge might seem like enough running 
for a lifetime. Zaikova, by contrast, can’t get enough. In 
April, only a few months after completing the challenge, 
she ran her second North Pole Marathon (also known as 
the World’s Coolest Marathon). For the event, competitors 
are flown to Barneo, an international North Pole camp 
located on a sheet of ice drifting around 89°N to 90°N.

Being a competitive person, Zaikova says she was aiming 
to beat her previous time of seven hours, which she set 
in 2012. But this year was what she described as a “tough 
run” – a statement that probably doesn’t come lightly from 
someone who’s completed the World Marathon Challenge. 

“This year was one of the hardest,” she says, “even though 
I was prepared with my clothes.” “Prepared” for an Arctic 
run means wearing three layers on top and two on the 
bottom, including two layers of gloves and head wear. 

“I froze my nose, fingers and toes. I think the temperature 
was -30°C, but with horrible wind it took it down to 
-41°C.” In fact, for Zaikova the weather was “so brutal” 
that after finishing and suffering from hypothermia, she 

“kept running – not even stopping to take my medal – to 
find the doctor as I felt so weak that I felt like I was losing 
my  mind.”

According to Zaikova, “the North Pole marathon is so 
hard that one kilometre is the same as three kilometres 
in a normal city marathon.” The marathon takes place on 
a running circuit; this year’s was smaller, possibly due to 
“so many cracks in the ice”. After running a loop of the 
circuit, the competitors go through the base camp where 
they can change clothes and eat. Due to the extreme 
conditions this year, Zaikova changed her buffs (to warm 
the head) at every stop.

Why would anyone want to endure such a tough event? 
For Zaikova, an interest in “different” or “extreme” 
endurance sports was piqued in 2009 when she cycled 
3000km over five weeks around Finland as a “way to 
show people that they could travel without a car”. After 
finishing the tour, Zaikova wanted to look for another 
challenge, and registered for the Helsinki Marathon. She 
was hooked, and decided to run more.

Currently, Zaikova is promoting running in her native 
country Finland by encouraging people to run at least 
1km every day for a year. Her next marathon is on the 
Great Wall of China on 16 May, and later in the year a 
160km trail run in Finland and a marathon around a 
volcano in Chile. “Moving is part of me,” Zaikova says. 
“Taking bigger challenges is part of my nature.”

M A R I A N N A 
Z A I K O V A

WORDS BY JULIAN WOODS

IMAGE BY 'MARK CONLON / NORTH POLE MARATHON'

B U L L  |  I N T E R V I E W



2 12 0

B U L L  |  F E A T U R E

H O M E P A R T  2

WORDS & IMAGES BY TOM JOYNER

B U L L  |  F E A T U R E

Student housing is in crisis. With 
changes to urban demographics, 
property affordability and the cost 
of living, student accommodation 
poses a challenge to both the 
government and the university's 
own administration. 

This is the second part of a two part series exploring the 
places that Sydney University students call home. On 
these pages are six more of the 11 photographs of students 
in their accommodation, whether it be residential college, 
a share house, the family home, or a housing cooperative. 

For many students, returning home after class can be 
equally a comfort, a reminder, a trial or a joy. The reality 
is that a student’s home is far more than the sum of its 
conveniences; it’s a complex personal and emotional 
space. This is what students of the University of Sydney 
look like when they're at home. 

1

2

2 .  J U S T Y N A  -  S H A R E H O U S E ,  M A R R I C K V I L L E 

Justyna has spent her undergraduate years moving 
from sharehouse to sharehouse after uprooting from 
Canberra in 2012. This summer was particularly hard. “I 
was in between houses for two months in the holidays,” 
she says. “It really stressed me out – you don’t feel 
like you have your own space. It was really difficult.” 
Rental shortages and skyrocketing rent in the suburbs 
neighbouring the Camperdown campus have seen 
students spread to those considerably more affordable, 
like Marrickville. “We applied for so many places for 
months. When I was finally offered this room, I didn't 
even see it. I just said ‘yep!’”

1 .  C O N S T A N C E  –  S T U C C O ,  N E W T O W N 

Constance was first introduced to cooperative living in 2012 while 
on exchange at the University of California, Berkeley. There, she 
was exposed to a way of living that now she says is integral to her 
student experience. “At first the sociability was a shock, because 
I used to stick to myself a lot.” At STUCCO, she shares her space 
with up to 47 others. “It’s the only way forward into the future,” she 
says. “It’s politically, economically, socially sustainable; you save 
time, energy, money, labour, which is perfect for student life.” As 
a coordinator for the Problems and Administration committee at 
STUCCO, she helps mediate disputes between residents. “People 
having a difficulty with a friend that they don’t want to raise face 
to face. Something like smoking indoors for example.” As for 
study, being surrounded by so many others can be a distraction. 
“I’d never try to write an essay at home.”
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6 .  K O N R A D  -  A T  H O M E  I N  H I N C H I N B R O O K

Having lived in his family home in Hinchinbrook for as long as he 
can remember, Konrad is deeply connected to his neighbourhood 
and community. “A lot of my friends, even though we went to separate 
universities, we still keep in touch,” he says. “We’re all close by each 
other and it’s easy to hang out. It’s often a text on a Friday night.” But 
living so far away from campus is difficult. “Even when it comes to 
parties and gigs in the city, we always have to leave earlier so we can 
make it back home in time.” Despite everything, he still loves his life 
in the South-West, and isn’t looking to move any time soon. “I don’t 
mind trekking it for a while,” he says.

4 .  V I C T O R I A  -  A T  H O M E  I N 
W O L L S T O N E C R A F T

Victoria has lived at her family home in 
Wollstonecraft since birth. In the summer 
of 2014, she spent a semester abroad in 
Uppsala, Sweden. “Especially after going 
on exchange, coming back to live with 
my parents again feels a bit strange,” she 
says. “I guess it’s just going back to the 
same house that I lived in my whole life. 
It’s almost less freedom.” She’s planning to 
move out to the Inner West, but she wants 
to finish her studies first. “Friends from 
primary school and high school lived 
within the same neighbourhood. I have 
memories learning how to ride a bike on 
the back lane.”

3
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5 .  P E N I N A  -  S H A R E H O U S E , 
E R S K I N E V I L L E

Adapting to living with others can be a 
fraught process at times, says Penina, who 
lives in a large house with six others in 
Erskineville, paying $200 per week out 
of her own pocket. “House cleanliness 
is always an annoying thing. My family 
home is super clean and adjusting to 
living with others is really interesting.” 
Even so, there is a sense of understanding 
between housemates that’s kept tension 
to a minimum, especially since she is out 
of the house a lot of the time. “Because all  
I do is study and go to work, I feel 
that when I’m in this room I am really 
productive. Sitting on my chair, having 
music on and with my books around me, I 
get in the zone.”

3 .  G R A C E  -  S T .  J O H N ’ S  C O L L E G E , 
C A M P E R D O W N 

“People in my corridor, we’ll hang out a 
lot. We’ll have our doors open, having a 
conversation for a few hours while we 
study,” says Grace, who moved out of her 
family home earlier this year. She now 
lives at St. John’s College, which she says 
can be a strain on her self-discipline when 
it comes to balancing study and social 
events. “Wednesday nights are a party 
night, so I try and spend all of Wednesday 
studying so I can justify going out.” Grace 
shares the payment of $500 weekly with 
her parents.
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BENEATH 
THE SURFACE

If you’re sitting on the sidelines, it may not 
look like much. Heads bop up and down and 
water spurts out of snorkels at regular intervals. 
But what you can’t see is that something far 
more impressive is going on underneath the 
pool’s surface. 

They’re playing underwater hockey – or octopush, 
as it was originally known when invented by British 
navy divers in the 60s. Ben Stepkovitch, who has 
been playing since he was 14, thinks the sport has 
come a long way since its primitive origins.

The technology around the sport in particular 
has evolved. There are carbon fibre fins and 
underwater speakers so players can listen out for 
penalties and goals. The puck is made of lead and 
weighs 1.5kg so it’s heavy enough to stay at the 
bottom of the pool, and it’s covered in plastic to 
make it slide easily along the tiles. 

During play, there are six members per team and 
three referees in the water. One of the biggest 
difficulties with playing underwater hockey is 
that… you’re underwater. It’s no mean feat trying 
to coordinate play so everyone doesn’t have to 
come up for air at the same time. 

“With your teammates, you’re trying to work 
it out so there’s always a couple of people at the 
bottom at once,” says Stepkovitch. “You’re never 
really down for more than ten seconds on average. 
Go down, do something, come up. You’re just 
bopping up and down. It’s hard.”

B U L L  |  M O O V E

“When you first start playing, if you’re not used to 
snorkelling, you usually breathe in a lot of water 
because you’ve got to learn to clear your snorkel 
when you come up.”

As part of the Australian under-23 men’s team, 
Stepkovitch does ten sessions and 13 hours a 
week. In August, he’ll compete at the World 
Championships in Spain.

During matches, Stepkovitch can hold his breath 
for up to two and a half minutes. “But not in 
one go,” he says. “You’ve got to do one and a half 
minutes, then two minutes, because your lungs 
expand as your breath holds.”

What’s more important is your recovery, says 
Stepkovitch. “It’s good to have a massive breath-
hold, but it doesn’t help if you stay down forever 
and then you’re buggered when you come up.”

Many pool clubs have flagged the dangerous 
possibility of players drowning, says Stepkovitch. 
“But nobody holds their breath that long that they 
might pass out.”

Despite efforts to get underwater hockey included 
in the Olympics, the sport is not yet universal 
enough to convince the selection commission. 
Most importantly, it might be difficult to draw 
in Olympic-sized crowds when spectators can’t 
see underwater.
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SPANISH 
    TIME 

TRAVELLING ON 

Every travel book on Barcelona mentions the  
concept of Spanish Time, letting tourists know that  
the city doesn’t start running until 10am and will  
pause for a siesta around 2pm. But most must skim 
over that section.

I jetted off over mid-semester break with the intention of 
fully embracing Spanish Time. There was nothing I wanted 
more than tapas, paella and a perfectly good excuse for an 
afternoon nap. However, my body clock had other plans 
with a 5am sleep in.

I decided to take advantage of a deserted city to explore 
the architectural sites. If most people abided by Spanish 
Time, then I'd have a few good hours of wandering around 
without getting caught up in the crowds and getting great 
photos without the tops of people’s heads in the frame. 

My first stop was Park Güell. Situated on a hill, I swear it 
rose out of the ground at a perpendicular angle. By the time 
I reached the top, I’d stripped several layers of clothing and 
swore to the gods that I was going to improve my fitness. 
The sweat was worth it though. From the peak, you get 
panoramic views of Barcelona and find yourself in the 
midst of a city with buildings that resemble gingerbread 
houses with the brown bricks and mosaic roofs, which 
looked a lot like icing.

However, my view was partly blocked by the mass of 
tourists who were either victims of jetlag or oblivious to 
Spanish Time. Missing out on a ticket for the tour inside the 
Güell's La Torre Rosa (the main building in the complex), 
I was assured by the security guards that the gingerbread 
exterior was the best part. 

After my siesta from 2pm to 4pm (hard to avoid as shops 
and restaurants close for a break), my final stop for the day 
was Poble Espanyol, a collection of different buildings, 
constructed to look like an ancient city. It was dusk when 
I arrived and the street lamps were producing a pale 
yellow glow, creating shadows and light pockets that made 
navigating my way through the narrow alleyways all the 
more interesting. There were plenty of things to discover, 
from little tapas bars, like Tablao de Carmen, to artisan 
shops that specialised in handmade silver jewellery and 
handcrafted leather bags.

While I may have been caught up in the sea of tourists, 
seeing the Catalonian sites was worth the 5am wake-up 
call. You truly appreciate the beauty of the city and the fact 
that having a nap in the afternoon is the social norm.

WORDS & IMAGE BY ASHLEY CHEGWYN
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When Aussie blogs and news sites whispered the 
deadly words, ‘world’s-cheapest-Michelin-starred-dim-
sum-in-Sydney’, I knew there would be pandemonium. 
The combination of cheap dim sum and Michelin 
approval was simply too irresistible for people not to 
go ape-caca. From its inception, I was determined not 
to like it simply because the international adoration 
of what is essentially McDonald-ised yum cha is 
inconceivable to me. With more than a Chinese cleaver 
to grind, I went to the scene of the crime to either find a 
smoking gun or to start writing my pardons.

Tim Ho Wan makes no illusions that its business is 
anything other than pumping out food. The feel is 
definitely more fast-casual than the banquet yum cha 
palaces we’re used to in Sydney. 

The menu itself is a combination of old-hat dim sum 
dishes with a few odd characters rounding the crew. 
Tim Ho Wan’s trump card really is their prescience 
in highlighting the freshness of their ingredients and 
holding back on the seasoning. They clearly know how 
to capitalise on the sweetness of fresh prawns, which are 
found in the har gow ($7.80 for 4), the pork and prawn 
siu mai ($7.20 for 4), as well as the prawn paste with fish 
maw ($8.80 for 2). The cheong fun with pig’s liver ($7.50 
for 3) battles for the title of limp noodle; the layers are 
thick with comically small amounts of mince and liver. 

The turnip cakes ($6.00 for 3), cut to identical squares, are 
pan-fried to perfect evenness but are quite bitter, probably 
due to the pick of the produce.

The baked bun with BBQ pork ($6.80 for 3) is the dish that 
rocketed the restaurant into Michelin-fame. It is basically 
what Hong Kong people call a ‘Mexico bun’ (a brioche 
with an egg-sugar casing piped on top and baked), except 
filled with BBQ pork. Biting into the perplexing salty-
sweet pairing, I was taken straight back to some of my 
favourite modern yum cha venues in Hong Kong.

There are a few crinkles with the service. Even at the 
relatively quiet hour of 3pm, the wait-staff vacillate 
between frantic and stony-faced. Food arrives with no 
chopsticks in sight and water never came. I’d chalk it up 
to the part and parcel of trying to find your footing as a 
new restaurant. 

Coming out of it all, I can’t begrudge the fact that most of 
the food passes the test. It’s surprisingly quality food. The 
hype can never really live up to the experience but the 
let-down is not too large, considering you’re eating a tasty 
five dollar plate in a food court next to a train station. 
Sometimes, you’ve got to wake up and smell the tea, mate. 

WORDS & IMAGES BY DAMIEN CHOY

DINING AT 
TIM HO WAN

T H E  F A U L T  I N  O U R  M I C H E L I N  S T A R S ?
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“As soon as I finished Year 12 I got a job and I 
worked all the way through Christmas, all the way 
through till I started uni, so I didn’t have much of 
a holiday. When I moved [to Sydney] I kept my 
job… So I used to go home on Friday, or Thursday 
afternoon, and I would work two days and then 
come back.” 

Isabella Ropert is a second year student living at Sancta 
Sophia College, within the University of Sydney. She is 
originally from Sutton Forest, a small town about two and 
a half hours away. 

Each week, Isabella pays $512.00 to live on campus. 
When Isabella applied to Sancta, she also applied for a 
scholarship to cover this cost. She was offered a place, but 
only a $1,000 bursary. Knowing college would cost over 
$19,000, Isabella realised the only way to make it through 
her first year would be to keep her job in the Southern 
Highlands, and travel between there and Camperdown 
each week.

“It was a big struggle,” she says. “I got really tired, but I 
had to do it.”

Residential colleges located on campus are a popular 
option for students from rural or regional areas. They 
provide a safety net for students embarking on a new 
stage of their life away from home and family, and an 
instant network of friends in a new city.  

You would assume that the colleges would offer an 
abundance of scholarships to reduce the financial 
stress of such students. But, while colleges do have an 

WORDS BY KATELYN CAMERON  |  IMAGE BY JUSTINE LANDIS-HANLEY
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impressive number of scholarships on offer, finding a 
college scholarship that is offered purely on the basis of 
a student being from a rural or regional area is difficult. 

Based on the college scholarship information accessible 
to the public (criteria for scholarships at St John’s 
College and The Women’s College is not available), only 
a few colleges offer funds to assist students from rural 
or regional areas. Wesley College’s Linden Edwards 
scholarship provides a minimum of $5,000 per year 
to a student from a country area. Wesley also offers the 
John Lindsay Allen scholarship, with preference given to 
students who have lived in a remote, rural, or regional 
area of Australia before attending university. St Andrew’s 
College provides a significant fifty bursaries offering up 
to full fee relief, which are distributed purely on the basis 
of financial need. However, the overwhelming majority of 
scholarships offered by colleges tend to require students 
to excel in the area of academics, culture, or sport. 

Vice Principal of Sancta Sophia College Maryanne Pidcock 
says providing a home for women from the country “is a 
very important part of [Sancta Sophia’s] background and 
what we offer”. 

“The value to us of having people from rural and 
regional Australia is the diversity that they bring, the life 
experience and the perspective that they bring,” she says.

Despite these values, Sancta Sophia does not offer a 
scholarship targeted toward students from rural or 
regional areas. When asked why this is, Pidcock points 
out that a large number of scholarships do go to students 
from rural or regional areas. 
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“Art is a social activity,” wrote Australian painter 
Albert Tucker in 1942. This is particularly true in 
regional towns where the creation of art focuses more 
on community stories, values and meanings than 
commercial sales.

Kandos is a post-industrial rural town situated 230km 
northwest of Sydney. It hosts biennial contemporary 
arts festival Cementa, recently bringing in over 60 artists 
working across 20 venues.

The name Cementa derives from the town’s historical 
purpose of housing workers from the cement factory, 
which closed in 2011. This is combined with inspiration 
from German arts festival Documenta because both 
festivals attempt to revive and rejuvenate a community; 
for Documenta, it was post-war Germany and for 
Cementa, it is Kandos. 

The artworks of Cementa 2015 were not mere stand-alone 
pieces created for sale. Each added to the broader story 
of Kandos. 

However, many of these scholarships have very complex 
or specific criteria. For example, the Archbishop of Sydney 
scholarship is awarded to “a Catholic entrant to College 
on the basis of excellent results in the Higher School 
Certificate (or equivalent); high achievement in sporting 
and/or cultural areas; evidence through appropriate 
references of all-round involvement and leadership in 
school, community and parish; and consideration of 
financial circumstances”. The scholarship is lost if its 
recipient drops below a distinction average.

St Paul’s College, like Sancta Sophia, prides 
itself on accepting a diversity of students. 
Visitors to its website are told the college is 
home to men from “various cultural, social, 
geographic and religious backgrounds”. 

Alan Atkinson, Senior Tutor and Fellow at 
St Paul’s, says that the scholarships offered 
by the college amount to about half a 
million dollars a year and support nearly 
a third of its students. However, out of all 
these scholarships, not one is offered on 
the basis of a student being from a rural or 
regional area. 

After missing out on a scholarship, Isabella 
received a $1500 bursary this year. This 
seems like a lot of money, until you 
consider that fees at Sancta Sophia are 
$512.50 a week, so the extra funds barely 
covered three weeks of accommodation.

She now has a job in Sydney, but she says 
trying to pay college fees without the bank of mum and 
dad is still a struggle.

“I have to split my time though uni, participating in 
college and working,” she says of trying to make up the 
shortfall. “It’s hard to manage everything.” 

Isabella believes more scholarships should be created 
specifically for students from rural or regional areas 
living at college. There are scholarships for academics and 
sports and music, she says, but not many that take into 
account a student’s entire circumstances. 

If more colleges on the University of Sydney campus 
introduced scholarships for rural and regional students, 
students would receive recognition for how financially 
difficult it can be to move to the city to attend university 
and the college community would benefit from having 
students from a wider range of life experiences. 

If colleges want to have the diverse student body that  
looks so good on their websites, they should ensure 
assistance is available to less well-off students from rural 
and regional areas. 

P A R A D E  B Y  J E S S  O L I V I E R I  W I T H  T H E  G L E N  A L I C E  P U B L I C 
S C H O O L
Immediately after the opening speeches, loud crashing 
sounds of cymbals, drums and metallic instruments 
were heard. A group of children arrived dressed in shiny 
silver Bauhaus and Futurist style costumes, inspired by 
the aesthetics occurring during the town’s establishment. 
They played instruments as a marching band, circling 
around before leading the crowd away towards a pub. 
Parade was a playful way of engaging with the historical 
roots and future youth of Kandos.

I N S T R U M E N T S  O F  D E M O C R A C Y  B Y  W I L L I A M ’ S  R I V E R 
V A L L E Y  A R T I S T S  P R O J E C T
Involving a multimedia installation and a short 
choreographed movement and speech performance, 
the artwork engaged with the stories and actions of 
environmental activists protesting against open-cut 
and longwall mining, coal seam gas and deforestation. 
These environmental issues directly impact the land 
and livelihoods of many rural people. Instruments 
of Democracy created a platform for concerns and 
discussions on land use to be voiced by investigating the 
role of activism.

G I B I R  –  Y I N A A  A  M A N  –  A  W O M A N  B Y  D J O N  M U N D I N E
Located outside the Kandos museum, the wall mural was 
painted during the festival and is based on photographs 
of two Aboriginal ancestors of the region, Jimmy and 
Peggy Lambert. It was painted by descendants and local 
Aboriginal people via finger painting. In this method, the 
mural engages with the idea of ‘haptic specificity’ where 
the painter forms a strong bond with the painted.

During the festival, the kids of Kandos begged parents to 
let them give visitors a tour of the town. This sentiment 
shows how Cementa became more than simply art. It was 
a way to cultivate engagement with the town and foster 
social interactions between locals and visitors.
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REJUVENATING    
 R U R A L C O M M U N I T I E S

THE SCHOLARSHIPS OFFERED 
BY PAUL’S AMOUNT TO ABOUT 
HALF A MILLION DOLLARS A 
YEAR. HOWEVER, OUT OF ALL 
THESE SCHOLARSHIPS, NOT 
ONE IS OFFERED ON THE BASIS 
OF A STUDENT BEING FROM A 
RURAL OR REGIONAL AREA. 
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Earlier this year, I found myself in a similar situation at 4am 
on my last night in South Korea. I wanted to take one last walk 
around the abusively cold streets of Seoul and wandered into 
a nearby traditional village as I did on the day I arrived. The 
only difference this time was that I too had a cigarette hanging 
from my mouth. As I was soaking up culture from the cobbled 
roads beneath my boots, my lungs were soaking in nicotine 
from Korean cigarettes. It was the first time I’d ever smoked 
alone, and before I landed in South Korea a month earlier I 
didn’t smoke at all. Back in Australia, aside from a drunken 
relapse, I no longer do.

“Do you have a light?”

If you had asked me a few weeks ago why I lit that first stick,  
I would have told you it was those five words that did me in. In 
the end, the threat of addiction, breathing difficulty, gangrene, 
cancer and death were outweighed by the temporary threat of 
social isolation. 

“I won’t get addicted. I won’t be smoking long enough to do 
any real damage,” I told myself.  But then a conversation with 
Associate Professor Renee Bittoun of the Sydney Brain and 
Mind Institute crushed my hypothesis that a lot of people 
start smoking whilst travelling.

“It is atypical to start smoking when you’re travelling. It is 
extremely unusual actually,” she tells me about 10 seconds 
into our chat. Perhaps I was looking for an excuse. 

“What you do get are people who relapse. People who haven’t 
smoked for years leave Australia and the environments in 
which they’ve quit, and very quickly pick it up again in a 
foreign country.”

Bittoun’s words collided with a neuron and I gave my mate 
Jen a call.

“I didn’t start smoking the second I landed in Europe,” she 
tells me.

“But it would have been about three weeks in when I was 
completely alone that I thought ‘well alright, I’ve gotta 
make some friends’. I started off by just accepting people’s 
offers of cigarettes. Not long after that I bought my own 
and smoked the rest of the trip.” 

When she returned from Europe, Jen quit again and only 
smoked on occasion. But the call of international travel 
beckoned and what Bittoun calls “environmental cue 
conditioning” plagued her in South-East Asia. 

“Thailand was when I really started smoking a lot, like 
half a deck a day sometimes,” says Jen. 

“I hadn’t wanted to start smoking again and I was with 
this group who asked me if I wanted to go out for a smoke, 
and I told them I didn’t. They went out and I was left alone 
in the bar. I thought ‘fuck this’. When I went out, I still 
felt like I wasn’t part of the group empty-handed. I saw 
an open cigarette packet motioned towards me and I took 
one.”

When I asked Bittoun why people relapse overseas, she 
says without hesitation that smokers have generally 
started in some capacity as teenagers before quitting in an 
Australian context. When these teenagers are old enough 
to travel alone, they are presented with countries that 
have a radically different attitude to smoking.

    I DON'T SMOKE 
...IN AUSTRALIA

“Often there are no tobacco taxes like we have here 
which are substantial enough to prevent people from 
buying cigarettes. And of course the prevalence is so 
high, everyone is smoking and you don’t get the negative 
connotations [of smoking] that come with social class in 
Australia,” says Bittoun.

She gives the example of Lane Cove in north Sydney, which 
has the lowest rate of smoking at 6 per cent compared to 
some rural towns and suburbs where smoking rates are 
as high as 25 per cent. It is people from higher social 
classes who travel, and it is they who are least exposed to 
smoking in their daily lives. But whilst it seems the lack 
of daily exposure to smoking will not necessarily compel 
those from the upper class to start smoking, it does ripen 
the conditions for relapse. 

Perhaps no more descriptive of the effect context has on a 
cigarette is that same picture of Camus. A cigarette in the 
mouth of a Frenchman makes him a philosopher; a fag in 
the mouth of an Australian makes him a bogan.

As for why that last Korean cigarette wound up in my 
mouth, I still don’t have an answer backed by science. 
But I do know that I’m now far more likely to pick up  
a cigarette on my next trip. 

WORDS & IMAGE BY ELLIOTT BRENNAN 

IN THE END, THE THREAT 
OF ADDICTION, BREATHING 

DIFFICULTY, GANGRENE, 
CANCER AND DEATH WERE 

OUTWEIGHED BY THE 
TEMPORARY THREAT OF 

SOCIAL ISOLATION.

There is a picture of Albert Camus taken by Henri 
Cartier-Bresson in 1944 that sees the French 
philosopher, smothered in a woollen coat, standing in 
what looks to be a very cold and empty street. Hanging 
from his mouth, a cigarette. No context to the photo 
is provided, but one would assume, knowing Camus, 
that he was simply walking and thinking.
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D E A T H 

O F  T H E 

D A N C E R

When they were kids, Jack McArdle’s grandmother shared a back 
fence with Meg Wright’s parents in the small town of Molong. 
The children of both families used to throw rocks at each other 
over the divide and the boys would fight. When World War 
Two came around the town quickly emptied of men and Jack 
McArdle, as a talented dancer, was on high demand come the 
ball. He danced one night with Meg, they danced again at their 
wedding, and then most weeks for as long as their ageing limbs 
would allow.

His leg circles and stops,
Circles and stops,
Dozed off now,
Just stopped.

Around him some family,
Not all of them,
Their eyes glazed over,
Just some.

In his sleep his bride is dancing,
She circles and stops,
Circles and stops,
Just stopped.

A smile on her face,
It never aged,
She never stopped,
Never stopped.

He awakes,
Wanting to dance again,
To circle and stop,
Circle and stop.

Tired eyes move to his wife,
Smile hidden,
She breathes and stops,
Breathes and stops.

He won’t admit the time is near,
It bears a weight,
Pain then not,
Pain forgot.

Hips hurt as he stands again,
Goodbye my love,
He’s there then not,
There then not.

In the morning a familiar face,
I’m sorry Dad,
Her heart has stopped.

T H U R S D AY S
AT  H E R M A N N ’ S  B A R

B A N D S  -  D J S  -  F R E E

F R O M
4 P M
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It’s official. The temperature is 
dropping and our summer days of 
frolicking about the beach in little to 
nothing seem like a distant memory. 

Students are now sporting jackets, 
jumpers, boots and beanies, and 
are armed with umbrellas - most of 
which were tragically abandoned 
on Eastern Avenue after failing to 
survive the Sydney storms. 

If you are looking to make it through 
winter with a little more pizzazz and 
be little less soggy, we have some key 
winter staples for your wardrobe:  

1. A big ass winter coat. None of  
this flimsy Macintosh rubbish.  
You need a thick, lined, protective 
shield of fabric to keep cosy.  
2. Boots. Preferably leather and 
holeless.  
3. A beanie. We know you may think 
this is ‘so last year’, but no one can 
deny that everyone looks 10 times 
more adorable in one.

B U L L  |  C A M P U S  F A S H I O N

JAMIE LOWE | ARTS/LAW III

Top: Sportsgirl Skirt: It was my 
mum’s in the 80s - I think she got 
it from ‘Posh!’ Boots: Wittner 
Cardigan: Zara

Why did you pick this outfit? I tend 
to go for depressing colours when I 
have an early class. 

Who’s your style icon? Late 2000s 
era Rihanna. 

Best fashion trend on campus that 
you’ve seen? Wearing gym clothes 
to class when we all know you’re not 
actually going to the gym. It’s like a 
cheat code for wearing leggings as 
pants without the social stigma.

NICHOLAS HORGAN | ARTS/LAW III

Tee: David Jones Jeans: Myer Shoes: 
Targét Backpack: I don’t know! But it 
holds my phone!

Why did ypu pick this outfit? I tried 
on three outfits, and Mum said I 
looked the cutest in this one. 

Who’s your style icon? Mark 
Chapman. (Fashion team: “He’d have 
thought the Beatles tee was killer/10.”) 

What’s the best advice you can give 
to someone on university street 
style? Don’t wear your clothes, let 
your clothes wear you.

MADDIE SPAIN | INGS III

Kettle: Kenwood Teapot: T2 
Earrings: Newtown indie shop near 
Mad Pizza Scarf: Birthday present 
from friends Jacket: Dotti Playsuit: 
Topshop Sandals: Saltwater Bag: 
Hunter Valley Vintage 

Why did you pick this outfit?  
I woke up like this... Yellow is not 
just a colour, it’s a lifestyle.

Favourite fashion trend this 
season? Birkenstocks. Because they 
are comfortable.

Who’s your style icon? Emma 
Watson. She is always so elegant and 
classy, and looks amazing all the 
time, like me.

WINTER IS 
COMING...
REBECCA KARPIN, EMILY SHEN & KATIE STOW

David Kossally 
SCIENCE IV

Break my hand.

To Fisher library staff, 

Please have mercy on me and grant me clemency for 
the $760 library fine I accrued three years ago as a naive 
first year. I believe I have since been punished enough, 
as I have not been able to borrow a single book since 
2012. Please have it in your heart to pardon me for my 
transgressions. 

A frustrated student

To all the hot north shore boys, 

When you step into my train carriage, I feel like 
Cinderella in her pumpkin chariot. Break the silence in 
the quiet carriage and come talk to me.

Girl who also lives with her parents

To the guy behind me at the ATM with the black hair 
ponytail, skateboard and blue shirt,

Holy shit, son. You might as well be Sirius Black with that 
level of attractiveness. 

Siriusly hoping to bump into you again

To Justin,

Let's write a plan on how to make ours the best mateship 
ever. I'll bring the chicken burgers; you bring the Pen.

JP Wannabe

To the brainy engineers,

Can someone please invent an umbrella that doesn’t get 
utterly demolished by the wind?

Drenched

CHATTER 

CAMPUS

VOX POPS

Chris Theol 
BPESS III

Run away and hide.

Steph Brown 
INGS III

Pull an all-nighter.

YOUR EXAM IS TOMORROW BUT YOU HAVEN’T 
OPENED THE TEXTBOOK ALL SEMESTER. 
WHAT DO YOU DO? 

B U L L  |  V O X  P O P S  &  C A M P U S  C H A T T E R
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Send your anonymous love confessions, rants  
and sightings to editors@bullmag.com.au
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It’s assessment period and your bright-eyed hopes and 
dreams are disintegrating in the heavy gales of sleep 
deprivation and 3am regret at marathoning the latest 
HBO show instead of finishing that 40 per cent essay.

There are plenty of reasons why so many expensive 
13-week academic readers sit in pristine condition on 
your study table, waiting for you to panic-skim during 
STUVAC. Let’s address the major culprit.   

Like ‘a social life’ and ‘proper sleep’, ‘time management 
skills’ are often found in tatters somewhere between the 
jaws of uni assignments, part-time jobs and preparing  
for ‘real life’ careers, but it’s still something we have to 
master eventually. 

Yet most academic readers are so huge and cumbersome 
that squeezing 30 minutes of productivity from your  
daily commute comes at the hefty price of lugging half 
a tree’s worth of paper in your shoulder bag, stuffed 
gracelessly with your laptop, with no real lockers in sight 
to dump them.

The more diligent among us may put up with back pain, 
sore shoulders and high-school-sized backpacks in the 
name of education. Unfortunately, this last month of 
semester is also the optimum time for the phenomenon 

known as ‘Half My Reader Detached Itself From The 
Binding And I Can’t Fix It Because Spiral Binding Is The 
Bane of Mankind’. 

Other students – maybe those with the 772-page 
LAWS6325 reader, which has the dubious honour of 
being the thickest reader to date in 2015 – choose to rip 
their pages out of the paid-for binding and turn them into 
tattered weekly reading booklets, which is not only a huge 
amount of effort but also serves as a sad metaphor for the 
cyclical pointlessness of our existence.

Worse, readers are spiral bound, for no reason other  
than “tradition”, according to a Publish Partner team 
member from UPMS, the printing service the university 
employs to print the bulk of readers (later distributed by 
the Copy Shop). 

UPMS, in fact, offers “any binding type available in 
the market”, including drilling two holes and shrink-
wrapping the pages in packets, which can then be inserted 
into two-ring binder folders. That would mean you could 
– wait for it – take your weekly readings out without 
tearing them and even rearrange them at will. This option 
is also cheaper than the typical cost of a spiral-bound 
reader (though the binder is not included). The Vet 
Science faculty, in fact, is already doing it. 

Think about it: you might not be able to kill someone by 
throwing your reader at their head anymore, but at least 
now you’ll get your readings done on time.
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REDFERN’S 
SLOWEST 
WALKERS

WORDS BY GEORG TAMM

It’s Monday morning, and I have 
about 10 minutes to get myself from 
Redfern station to Old Teachers 
College. Unfortunately, my plan 
is thrown awry by that scourge 

LIAM LUANGRATHRAJASOMBAT USED THE 
WORDS “DIGIMON” AND “HUMAN CONDITION” 
IN THE SAME SENTENCE.

More than just another 90s cartoon 
slotted into Cheez TV’s morning 
programming, Digimon was the 
reason we woke up and looked 
towards school as an institution of 
opportunity. A digivice was strapped 
to my backpack not because I bought 
into the fantasy, but rather the 
importance of companionship.

If Digimon is about anything, it is 
a tale of strangers coming together 
in extraordinary circumstances, 
working through their differences, in 
order to better themselves. Pokémon 
was always about the next gym 
battle, but it takes a finer mind to 
accept that Digimon encompasses the 
journey of how whole wars are won. 
Plus, Digimon looked cool and the 
characters knew how to say things 
other than, “Pika!”

Above all, Digimon was about the 
human condition. In the end, getting 
stronger wasn’t the primary focus 
of the children’s show, but rather 
recognising that these universal 
themes of friendship, love, sincerity, 
knowledge, reliability, hope, and 
light, allow us to become better than 
what we are. And to remember that, 
“when we get back, this is gonna make 
one great  story”. 

PRISCILLA LEUNG ISN’T GREAT AT SYNONYMS.

Pokémon, is there really another word 
for ‘childhood’? 

The TV show featuring the adventures 
of Ash and his friends defined 
#squadgoal; those Gameboy games 
are still hauntingly addictive. You’re 
still mildly let-down every time you 
enter the gym, and Pokémon is still 
the reason you hold that pinch of 
disappointment towards your pet 
when it remains a dog and doesn’t 
evolve into, you know, a slightly bigger 
dog that breathes fire, or something.

Pokémon is so powerful because it 
transcends the limitations of time. 
Airing since 1997 and still going strong, 
it has become clear that there are 
really just two types of people in the 
world: people who have tried to imitate 
Pikachu’s cute “piiiikkkkaaa”, and liars.

The show not only sparked our 
imaginations, it also taught us that 
there is a time and place for everything, 
and that trying to ride your bicycle 
indoors because you’re in a rush is not 
going to fly with Professor Oak. Ever. 

In comparison, Digimon is just that 
underachieving child, lurking in the 
shadow of its older, smarter, more 
popular brother. In the words of 
anyone who has ever been forced to 
make that huge decision between, 
“choose wisely”. 

of Redfern and the bane of my 
existence: slow walkers. 

The people in front of me seem to 
always take their sweet time. You know 
who I mean. The couples that hold 
hands and practice their wedding 
march together. The Facebook 
obsessed person who can’t lift their 
eyes from their phone. The person who 
purposely slows down to check their 
reflection in mirror-like surfaces. 

Then there are those who travel in 
packs and brag about their amazing 
WAMS and how unfair the lecturer 
is to them. I try to hold back my 
cynicism until their walking pace 
gets so slow I begin to wonder how 

they achieved a HD WAM at all by 
traveling at this pace. Did they ever 
even make it to their classes? 

My biggest obstacle isn’t sitting 
through the tutorial conscious (it 
comes in at a close second) but 
rather not pushing over all these 
people who block the footpath with 
their leisurely pace and never once 
consider those who are in a rush to 
get somewhere.  

Why do road rules not apply to 
footpaths? PLEASE JUST WALK ON 
ONE SIDE OF THE ROAD and when 
asked politely let people overtake 
you.  Don’t be the person that makes 
the day go from bad to horrible. 

B U L L  |  H A V E  A  C O W  &  L O C K I N G  H O R N S

DIGIMON VS 
POKEMON 

                                END THE  
                          TYRANNY OF 

    CUMBERSOME   
             READERS

WORDS & IMAGE BY CHRISTINA GUO
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Eastern Ave. After being cleared of campaigners, 
the tree-less avenue is actually quite a nice place 
to spend time. 

Nostalgia Playlists. Nothing fills the dance floor 
quite like Ignition (Remix). Fact.

Netflix. Three months of streaming shows we 
didn't want to watch anyway over a non-NBN 
connection has made us realise that we expected 
far too much from Netflix Australia. 

Courtyard. The editors of this publication 
formally acknowledge that, despite us asking 
nicely two issues ago, the pumpkin gnocchi has 
not returned to the menu at Courtyard. We will 
keep asking.

Human Robots

Terminator Hollywood-ed the idea of 
human robots, but DARPA decided to 
make them do some cleaning, just like old 
mate Wall-E.  The company is sponsoring 
a program to make robots that will help 
people with the clean-up following man-
made and natural disasters.

Mind Clones

Her brings us the idea of the duplicated 
mind but it may require another 10-20 
years to invent. The project is headed by 
entrepreneur Martine Rothblatt. Mind 
clones will look like avatars on the 
screen, and we will be able to download 
them to our smartphones. You may start 
thinking which of your friends you want 
to duplicate now.

Life Extension

Remember that Justin Timberlake movie 
In Time? Well, in about 40 years, the 
developments in nanotechnology will 
allow microscopic machines to repair 
damaged cells by travelling through the 
body, so many of us may be lucky enough 
to stop ageing by the age of about 60. 

Space Elevators

Thanks to developments in carbon 
nanotechnology, Obayashi Corporation 
is confident that we will see the first 
space elevators – a la Star Trek Voyager – 
in 35 years. The developers have to build 
a 96,000km cable to make it a reality.

Hoverboards

Back to the Future said we would have 
them in 2015, but riding a hoverboard 
to class is still not a possibility. Luckily, 
Hendo Hover is working on developing 
the first hoverboards. At present, their 
hoverboards can hover at about one inch 
above a surface.
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CLASSIC COUNTDOWN: 
FIVE THINGS FROM SCIENCE FICTION WE HAVEN'T GOT… YET

B U L L  |  R E V I E W S

It Follows should not be lauded for its original if slightly 
repetitive narrative but its collage of filmic elements that 
build a tense, piercingly frightening atmosphere. 

The sophomore feature of indie American filmmaker 
David Robert Mitchell follows a young heroine as she is 
pursued by a relentless evil being. The simple storyline 
provides suitable backdrop for the harmonious but 
complex cinematography, art direction and masterful 
soundtrack. 

It Follows will lull you into a sense of security in its tranquil 
cinematography, and shake you right into panicked terror 
when you hear the trickling ascension of Disasterpeace’s 
synth pop progressions. 

FRANK WELSH

S E E : 
IT FOLLOWS 
DAVID ROBERT MITCHELL

The bright spot in Netflix’s new lineup of exclusive 
programming, Unbreakable Kimmy Schmidt, follows Ellie 
Kemper, a woman rescued from 15 years trapped in an 
underground bunker as part of a doomsday cult. 

The Brainchild of SNL and 30 Rock-writing alums, Tina 
Fey and Robert Carlock, the show is quirky and relentlessly 
upbeat from the start; its theme tune is 100% guaranteed 
to be stuck in your head for days post binge-watch. 

It isn’t all good news. The show’s racial undertones, 
particularly its characterisation of Kimmy’s love interest, 
Dong, and the Native American backstory of Jacqueline 
Krakowski’s character feel stale, particularly in such a 
sharply-written series.

Regardless, it seems this show about a cult survivor is 
Netflix’s new cult hit.

EM SHEN

W A T C H : 
UNBREAKABLE KIMMY SCHMIDT 
TINA FEY AND ROBERT CARLOCK

 

Contemplating a degree transfer into law? Don’t build 
your expectations for law school on How to Get Away With 
Murder. It’s exciting, yes, but calling it a “legal drama” is 
a stretch, though I’ll shamelessly admit that it’s my guilty 
pleasure. 

The show follows the struggles of four law students and 
their criminal law professor who get entangled in a real-
life murder. Each week they put theory into practice in an 
attempt to cover their tracks. 

Oh, and it also features one of Viola Davis’ best one liners, 
ever: “Why is your penis on a dead girl’s phone?” 

Need answers? Get hooked. 

MARIAH KLAY

W A T C H : 
HOW TO GET AWAY WITH MURDER 
PETER NOWALK

REVIEWS
R E A D :
MOMENT(S) 
LISA TERRY

 
I'll be the first to admit that I can be quite the fangirl 
when I set my mind to it, and have been known to form 
a crush on certain band members that perhaps sits on 
borderline obsession. 

Lisa Terry's Moment(s), which details the story of Irish 
rocker Julian, and Emilie, the girl he's taken on the road, 
definitely reminded me of a few of my antics.

You wouldn’t expect a novel about a girl chasing a 
rockstar to have a criminal subplot, but this one does. 
The well-layered plot, as well as Terry’s skilful imagery 
and description are what separate this novel from the 
countless gigabytes of fan fiction clogging up the Internet. 

ASHLEY CHEGWYN

GOING UP:

GOING DOWN:

WHERE ARE THEY NOW?
Ryan Lappin, Cheez TV (1995-2004)

You probably spent much of your 
childhood waking up to Ryan Lappin 
(and his mates Jade and Lenka) on 
Channel Ten’s iconic cartoon breakfast 
show, Cheez TV. But, when the Cheez 
was replaced with television of the 
Toasted variety, what happened to old 
mate Ryan?

Well, he’s still kicking around. In 2009 
he played “young employee” in that 
Dare Iced Coffee ad with the multiple 
scenarios. (You know, the one where 
the boss asks him out to coffee, and he 
thinks he’s being fired / hit on / other 
things?) And in 2010 he co-wrote an 
episode of Home and Away.

WORDS BY DIMONA DELVERE
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Why should we join your club?
Because you want to be the very 
best, like no one ever was! In all 
seriousness, we welcome everyone 
to the world of Pokémon regardless 
of their age, no matter whether they 
play the old school games (including 
Pokémon Yellow) or the latest titles 
(including Pokémon X and Y). 

What upcoming events should we 
pencil in to our diary?

We have Gym Leaders you can 

challenge at our weekly events. 

Trainers who have earned all eight 

Gym Badges are eligible to participate 

in the end of year tournament 

with special prizes. In addition,  

we hold a Pokémon Berry Picnic at 

the beginning of each semester – 

come along for Pokémon-themed 

snacks such as Lava Cookies and 

Rage Candy Bars.

When does your club meet?
We usually have weekly meet-ups, 
workshops and screenings.

How can we get involved?
Like us on Facebook and 
join our Facebook group (SU 
Pokémon League). We also have a  
Twitter account @USYD_PokeSoc. 
Alternatively, you may email us at 
su.pokemon.league@gmail.com.

WORDS BY PENNY STALIA 

PRESIDENT OF  
POKEMON LEAGUE

'JENNIFER FENG  

At 35 years of age, Nate “Nacho Pop” Mendelsohn 
has already worked with big names like the Black Eyed 
Peas, Pharrell Williams, Justice Crew and many more. 
But after two decades of dancing and choreographing, 
the multi-talented man decided to pursue a degree in 
science with a focus on mathematics.

“I have always been into math. In school, math never felt 
like work; I had fun messing with numbers,” he says.

A big believer in “doing one thing at a time and being 
good at it,” Nate has come a long way since his 11-year-
old self, who saw a man moonwalking, went home and 
practiced until he got the movement right. 

Fame for Nate came early when he started doing TV 
commercials for Nokia, McDonalds and Evian. Then he 
worked with artists like Bliss ‘n’ Eso, Paulini and Amy 
Pearson, collaborations that put him in the social media 
spotlight and landed him his role as main hip-hop 
choreographer and backstage host for So You Think You 
Can Dance Australia. 

Having fulfilled his dream to dance amongst the Original 
Gangsters, who he calls his “heroes,” Nate realised it was 
about time to move on in a new chapter in his life. His 
main focus now is science, as he is attending his second 
year of his undergraduate degree at Sydney University.

“For me, mathematics is the truth, and if you learn the 
rules you can do anything, whatever you want. I love the 

theory and I want to get to the bottom of all that stuff,” 
he says. “I feel full, and settling down for me is going to 
lectures, studying every night, or enjoying a good game 
of basketball.”

As for his future and his plans, he remains skeptical.

“I don’t have a plan with this degree. I just want to learn 
it properly. It sounds cheesy, but I live in the moment. 
My mother wants me to have more plans, but for me, 
whatever is going to come, I just want to experience it.”
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FUNCH 
(USU ELECTION 

EDITION)

Ah, Funch. That most whimsical of portmanteaus, the 
playful marriage of fun and lunch – two otherwise 
separate abstractions that rarely meet in real life. In 
many cultures, lunch is spent in grim silence and in 
bleak appreciation of your sustenance, punctuated 
only by the sounds of gruel digesting and your spoon 
scraping against the bottom of your shallow bowl. The 
Vikings understood well that food was designed to fuel 
you for battle, not as the plaything of decadent picnics 
on the lawns of Eastern Avenue. 

But this isn’t an entirely fair description. Its magenta 
flag ripples gently in the wind, and like a beacon to 
the lunchless, the funless and the confused, it draws 
enormous crowds to perch awkwardly in audience of a 
crooning first-year beneath the daunting silhouette of the 
Law School. Incredible. 

This particular day, abundantly sunny after weeks of 

oppressive rains, heralded more than just the heartening 

prospects of Funch, it marked the start of the USU’s board 

election campaign season – two weeks of harassment by 

people who are as clueless as you about what either of 

you are doing. 

Hundreds of students lay splayed on the grass on this 

glorious Sydney day. Next to them, lines of disgruntled 

political hacks sat dishevelled and heartbroken. 

I gamboled alone through the throngs of misshapen 

A-frames, my flailing limbs at times knocking into them, 

as I made a beeline for the library. I silently breathed a 

prayer that no one would approach me. There would be 

no time for Funch today. 

WORDS & IMAGES BY TOM JOYNER
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M A J O R :  Political Economy  
G A M E :  Monopoly 

Sit back and watch the inequality 
grow. 

M A J O R :  Law  
G A M E :  Cluedo 

Studying for Criminal Procedure? 
Take your mind off all of those 
regulations by boldly defaming 
everyone in the room with no 
evidence. It was Colonel Mustard, 
damn it! He just looks shifty.

M A J O R :  Performance Studies  
G A M E :  Charades, Twister, or both  
at once 

Alternatively, don’t play any game. 
Just stare into space. You are the 
game.

1 Though game is perhaps not the most 
appropriate term, given that the act of 
“scrabbling” for words so closely mirrors the 
scrabble for dignity that is life itself. Then 
again, is life truly anything more than a great 
game? 

2 Where “your degree” refers to a five year 
Arts degree, obviously. 

B O A R D 
G A M E S 
F O R 
B O R E D 
S T U D E N T S

M A J O R :  English or Linguistics  
G A M E :  Scrabble
This game1  is probably more useful 
than your degree2. 

M A J O R :  Government/IR  
G A M E :  Risk
When geopolitical theory fails you, 
just roll the dice and hope for the 
best. 

M A J O R :  Engineering  
G A M E :  Jenga 
The true test of your (structural) 
integrity. 

M A J O R :  Medicine  
G A M E :  Operation 

Every med student wants to be a 
surgeon, but the reality is that most 
of you will end up forging doctor’s 
notes for students who didn’t hand 
in their assignment on time. Pretend 
to be in the one percent by playing...

Regret not studying earlier in the 
semester? Running out of ways to 
keep putting off those assessments? 
Fear not, procrastinators, we have 
you covered. Take self-deception 
to new levels by customising your 
procrastination to fit your major – 
then at least you can pretend you’re 
studying, right?
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Very disappointed in @usubullmag's 1D 
rankings. I say: Niall, Zayn, Louis, Liam, Harry. 
#followmeniall @OneDirection @SimonCowell

VCSpencey1962
@VCSpencey1962

DEFINITELY 100% NOT FAKE TWEETS

The world's first condom with smartphone 
technology... Introducing the Apple Crotch.

If a few of you could buy the song 
instead of downloading it that would be 
great. #igotbills #seriouslythostillgotthem 
#electricityduenextweek

Oh, babez. You could stick your lips in a shot 
glass, but putting on blackface is so much 
easieeeeer xx #imnotarmenianthatsmysisters

How well do you remember the words to your 
study notes on Corporations Law? Yeah, that's 
what we thought. 

ALIENS 

BARBARA TAYLOR

You can’t afford to read this. #sorrynotsorry [$]
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CROSSWORD

A C R O S S
1. Free from outside control (11)
7. Eggs (3)
9. Push over (3,2)
10. Unparalleled (7-2)
11. Aged (9)
12. Kick a goal (5)
13. Help (7)
15. Poetically majestic animal (4)
18. Poetically miniscule animal (4)
20. Eucalypt (3,4)
23. Come to the conclusion (5)
24. Cuban dance (3-3-3)
26. Falsely confer the appearance of  
environmental responsibility (9)
27. Indian men's garment (5)
28. Fish eggs (3)
29. Assumption (11)

D O W N
1. Whole; vital to (8)
2. Pulled out of the station (8)
3. Island across the Torres Strait (5)
4. Not in gear (7)
5. Moral (7)
6. Change radically (9)
7. Likely (4-2)
8. RPA namesake (6)
14. Putting up with people one might 
not like (9)
16. Cauliflower relative (8)
17. Connection (8)
19. Early form of street lighting (3,4)
20. Picture (7)
21. Ecstasy pill (6)
22. Upper-class; effeminate (6)
25. Many-headed monster (5)
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