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EDITORS’ LETTER

It’s a daunting moment, standing 
on the precipice and looking down 
into the yawning black of the endless 
abyss. But, in the words of Andrea 
Bocelli, it’s time to say goodbye.

The BULL has gone to pasture. In its 
feverish final throes, the haunting 
death rattle of the USU echoes in the 
middle distance and the bell tolls 
one final time as BULL is brought to 
shuffle off this mortal coil. 

Alistair Cowie, with eyes glazed and 
crooked finger raised, has blotted 
out the sun. The USU board, with 
a terrible and guttural bloodthirst, 
bellow and heartily slap each others’ 
backs as each raise their chalices in 
unison. “Kill all students! Kill all 
students,” they chant.

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

E D I T O R S
Bernadette Anvia  
Shaza Barbar 
Tom Joyner  
Sam Langford  
Ada Lee  
Mary Ward

C O N T R I B U T O R S
Raz Badiyan  
Peter Barclay  
Ashley Chegwyn 
Nabila Chemaissem 
Joel Easson  
Lauren Forsyth-Smith  
Craig Grant 
Christina Guo  
Elizabeth Hung 

Becca Karpin  
Liberty Lawson 
Tangy Li 
Liam Luangrathrajasombat  
Aidan Quinn  
Caitlin Robson  
Emily Shen  
Katie Stow  
Michael Sun 
Georg Tamm  
Debbie Tan  
Barbara Taylor 
Zita Walker 
Harry Winsome  
Marina Yang 
Bianca Yrure 
Julia Zhu

P U B L I C AT I O N S 
M A N A G E R 
[Censored]

D E S I G N  M A N A G E R  
Kern Fontington

D E S I G N 
A wholegrain sandwich 
An actual monkey 

The views expressed in 
this publication are not 
necessarily the views of  
the USU. 

The information contained 
within this edition of BULL 
was correct at the time  
of printing.

C O N TA C T 
editors@bullmag.com.au

/bullmag

/USUbullmag

bullmag.com.au

Farewell readers. Thank you from 
the bottom of our weary hearts for 
picking up this magazine, for writing 
your funny, intelligent, engaging 
pieces each month. Thank you for 
asking for help, thank you for your 
feedback. Thank you for being a part 
of BULL in its final year of existence 
– you are the reason why we did this.

Conte partiro.

Until we meet again in heaven,

BULL eds x
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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.
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19
Live Human Sacrifice 
for the Summer Harvest 
New Law Lawns, 4:30-
4:45pm

20
Manning Trivia  
Presented by FrenchSoc, 
5-6pm

Sunset Jazz   
Hermann’s Bar, 6-9pm

MUSE Presents: NINE 
Seymour Centre, 7:30- 
9:45pm 

21
Network of Women End 
of Year Showcase 
The Darlington Centre, 
6-8pm 

Improv Circus 
Hermann’s Bar, 7-9pm

22
Mixtape - Bands+DJs 
Hermann’s Bar, 4-10pm

Jazz Soc Gala 
Manning Bar, 7-10pm

Clubs & Societies Ball 
The Refectory, Holme 
Building, 6:30-11:45pm

23
Pasifika Empowerment 
Night  
Holme Reading Room 
6-9pm
The Arbitrary Method 
Hermann’s Bar, 8-12am
Australian National 
Northern Soul  
Weekender 
Manning Bar, 7pm-12am 
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2 6
Socks 
Presented by SockSOC 
The Pile of Socks, 
Sock-Sockpm

2 7
Manning Trivia  
Media & Communica-
tions Society
Sunset Jazz   
Hermann’s Bar, 6-9pm

2 8
Idiot Box 
Hermann’s Bar, 7-9pm

Free Air 
Everywhere, all times

2 9
Funk This, I’m Out! 
End of Semester 
Shindig 
Hermann’s Bar, 4-late

3 0
Stoneking 
Manning Bar, 8-12am

Omar Offendum  
Hermann’s Bar, 6-10pm

EDSOC Ball  
Dockside, Cockle Bay 
Wharf, 6:45pm 
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2 3
The 48th Annual  
Weet-Bix Sculpture 
Competition Semi- 
Finals 
The Nicholson Museum, 
3-4pm

4
Honi Soit Circlejerk, 
Wentworth Loading 
Docks, 12pm sharp

5
SASS Ball  
The Ivy Ballroom, 6pm 

6
Brutale 
Manning Bar, 9pm -3am

EX
AM

S

9
Exam Escape 
Free Video Games 
Hermann’s Bar

1 0 

Exam Escape 
Free Video Games 
Hermann’s Bar

1 1
Exam Escape 
Free Video Games 
Hermann’s Bar

Partial Unveiling of  
the Michael Spence 
Monument: The Knee 
The Quad, 12-9:10pm

1 2
Exam Escape 
Free Video Games 
Hermann’s Bar

1 3
The Mark of Cain 
Manning Bar, 8pm-12am

EX
AM

S

1 6
Exam Escape 
Free Video Games 
Hermann’s Bar

1 7
Exam Escape 
Free Video Games 
Hermann’s Bar

1 8 
Exam Escape 
Free Video Games 
Hermann’s Bar

1 9
Exam Escape 
Free Video Games 
Hermann’s Bar
The Great Cat Race 
The Sydney Store, 12pm

2 0
Nile & Unearth 
Manning Bar, 8pm-12am

WHAT’S ON
For the full calendar of events – head to usu.edu.au and click the calendar

1 0
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M U S T  S E E :

ONE DAY ONLY 
PRESENTED BY ONE DAY ENTERTAINMENT 

SATURDAY 21 NOVEMBER, 1PM
MANNING HOUSE 18+
$55.25 ACCESS // $71.50 GENERAL

Australia’s favourite block party just 
got bigger. Building on the formula 
of the wildly successful One Day 
Sundays parties, One Day Only will 
see some of Australia’s best DJs and 

EVERY WEEK

C O M I N G  U P . . .

NATIONAL NORTHERN SOUL 
WEEKENDER

CW STONEKING

AT THE GATES 

BRUTALE

THE MARK OF CAIN

NILE & UNEARTH

ONE DAY ONLY 

ROCK ‘N’ ROLL & 
ALTERNATIVE MARKETS

PIRATEFEST FEATURING 
ALESTORM

22-24 
OCT

30 OCT

31 OCT

6 NOV

13 NOV

20 NOV

21 NOV

22 NOV

28 NOV

MONDAY 
Live Music at Manning 
3-5pm, Manning Bar

Monday Movies 
from 6pm, Manning Bar

Free popcorn with James 
Squire or soft drink 
purchase 
from 4pm, Manning Bar 

$4 Darling Pale Ale and 
5 Seed Cider 
4-6pm, Hermann’s Bar

TUESDAY 
Live Music at Manning 
3-5pm, Manning Bar

Trivia 
5-6pm, Manning Bar

$7.50 Schnitty and Chips 
with James Squire or soft 
drink purchase 
from 4pm, Manning Bar

$4 Darling Pale Ale and 
5 Seed Cider 
4-6pm, Hermann’s Bar

Sunset Jazz 
6-8.30pm, Hermann’s Bar

WEDNESDAY 
Live Music at Manning 
3-5pm, Manning Bar

½ price Carved Up Special 
with James Squire or soft 
drink purchase 
from 4pm, Manning Bar

$4 Darling Pale Ale and 
5 Seed Cider 
4-6pm, Hermann’s Bar

THURSDAY 

Theatresports® 
1-2pm, Manning Bar

Live Music at Manning 
3-5pm, Manning Bar

$7.50 Burger of choice with 
James Squire or soft drink 
purchase 
from 4pm, Manning Bar

$4 Darling Pale Ale and 
5 Seed Cider 
4-6pm, Hermann’s Bar

Mixed Tape Local Bands 
and DJs 
from 4pm, Hermann’s Bar

FRIDAY 
Live Music at Manning 
3-5pm, Manning Bar

$5.50 Beef Nachos with 
James Squire or soft drink 
purchase 
from 4pm, Manning Bar

$4 Darling Pale Ale and 
5 Seed Cider 
4-6pm, Hermann’s Bar

/manningbarsydney @manningbar

#manningbarmanningbar.com

live acts spanning the genres of hip-
hop, R&B, neo-soul and electronica, 
as well as live graffiti artists and 
a selection of Sydney’s finest food 
vendors descend on Manning House.

One Day Only represents the next 
step in the revolution of the day 
party movement, taking the vibe 
local revelers have come to know and 
love and presenting it on a bigger 
and better scale. This will truly be a 
party for the ages.
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WORDS BY EMILY SHEN  |  IMAGES BY DAVECAT

You see, Britney is a sex doll, not a human woman, and 
Harry is looking into purchasing his own custom design.

The popularity and demand for sex dolls has risen over 
the last few years with companies such as RealDoll and 
Private Island Beauties cropping up to take advantage of 
an emerging gap in the market for customers like Harry.

Historically, inflatable dolls have been the more commonly 
held image of sex dolls, but they are traditionally regarded 
as more of a gag gift at the lower end of the sex toy market. 
In the 1980s, Japan created plastic dolls that looked 
realistic from a distance but were created from separate, 
disjointed parts. In 1997, Matt McMullen handcrafted his 
first ‘Real Doll’, an entirely silicone sex doll with a fully 
formed skeleton, the first of its kind available for sale.

Fast-forward to present day and McMullen now runs 
RealDoll, the world’s premier service for creating fully 
customisable sex dolls. Customers can choose from 
interchangeable faces as well as different body shapes, 
styles, nipple colours, tattoos and eyebrows. They can 
even be customised with oral inserts, such as the seven-
inch ‘Deep Throat’ special.

These highly realistic dolls will set you back around $5000-
6000 for the base model, with a close to three-month 
waiting period. Each individual customisation comes 
with an additional hefty price tag. And yet, companies 
like RealDoll have still sold thousands of custom dolls.

For Harry, buying a sex doll is a way of experimenting with 
intimacy without having to deal with human interaction, 
with which he is uncomfortable. “Sex dolls are a great way 
for me to relieve frustration without the awkwardness and 
guilt of one-night-stands,” he says. “I enjoy using them to 
explore my sexuality.”

Sex dolls can provide sexual gratification but also offer 
an avenue for exploration without judgment. As Associate 
Professor Kane Race from the Department of Gender 
and Cultural Studies at the University of Sydney points 
out, “These dolls might provide a way for modeling and 
experimentation with different ways of relating to others 
personally and sexually without fear of reprisal.”

“There’s a long history of people investing human 
qualities in inanimate and non-human objects,” says 
Race. “Sex dolls provide a sort of companionship in which 
the purchaser of the doll invests in, or projects, certain 
qualities onto the figure in order to pursue certain ends.”

Alongside facilitating the intimacy desires of introverts, 
sex dolls can fulfill a variety of purposes. Offering an 
alternative to cheating for partners with mismatched 
libidos, some users rely upon sex dolls because there 
is no fear of passing on an STI or the doll revealing the 
encounter.

Beyond sexual motives, technology developed to improve 
the quality of sex dolls has been adapted to create realistic 
prosthetics for transgender individuals and mastectomy 
patients, and have proved invaluable aids for therapy 
purposes. In the United States, the Department of Defense 
has even purchased dolls (sans working genitals) for  
use in practice war games and training due to their 
realistic features.

Harry* is scrolling down the page, flicking past 
an endless stream of nude, large breasted women 
posing sultrily on beds. “See, she has a nice face and 
body,” he says, pointing at a scantily clad brunette 
named Britney onscreen. “But it’s all about the face 
here. I can just pick a different body shape, skin 
colour or even eye colour on the next page.”

GUYS AND DOLLS
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For some, love enters the equation. Human sexuality is 
constantly pushing the boundaries, often into uncharted 
new frontiers. And as terminology for sex dolls changes 
(RealDoll now offers “the world’s great love doll”), so too 
do the wants, desires and opinions of some users. Rather 
than using them purely for masturbation, customers are 
now exploring the potential for relationships with these 
synthetic partners.

In China, where sex toys are a ¥100 billion annual market, 
anonymous individuals calling themselves “friends of 
dolls” gather on online forums to share advice regarding 
human-doll relationships.

In the United States, Davecat (his online gaming alias, 
which he prefers) is a man happily living with three dolls, 
or Synthetiks as he calls them. Identifying as both an 
iDollator and a technosexual, he regularly blogs about 
synthetic rights. 

Sidore Kuroneko, his ‘wife’ since 2000, is a RealDoll 
and Synthetik activist. “What I’m trying to do... is show 
society that having a Synthetik partner is a valid option 
for anyone in the right mindset,” says Sidore, who has 
apparently achieved sentience and is available to contact 
via her Twitter @leahtype or Tumblr (synthetikweekend.
tumblr.com). “No-one seem[s] to understand that many 
iDollators treat their Dolls as people, and love them as 
much as they would an Organik person; Davecat more so 
in that case.”

Just like your everyday couple, the pair often tweet about 
watching television and playing video games together or 
catching up with friends across the world. For iDollators, 
online communities can be one of the few safe places they 
can turn to for support from like-minded individuals 
without the stigma that comes so readily in real life.

IDOLLATORS: people who view their sex dolls as 
life partners, rather than purely sexual devices

TECHNOSEXUAL: someone who is sexually 
attracted to robots

“Online communities that form around niche interests 
allow people to connect with each other on the basis of 
personal preferences they may share that are taboo in 
the mainstream,” says Guy Redden, a senior Gender and 
Cultural Studies lecturer from the University of Sydney. 
“They have the ability to connect with others across space 
and outside of bodily interaction, meaning they can share 
and develop their affinities for different ‘private’ sexual 
practices.”

It can also be a place for users to discuss how to improve 
sex dolls for the future. Though Davecat appears content 
in his relationship with Sidore, he does have one small 
suggestion for developers: transitioning from dolls to 
gynoids. Gynoids are female humanoid robots capable of 
moving and speaking, and seem to be the next logical step 
in sex doll technology.
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Sex doll companies are feeling the push from customers 
like Davecat towards integrating robotics for an enhanced 
experience. RealDoll previously experimented with such 
features, notably the Interactive Responsive System, 
where dolls verbally respond when users press against 
sensors placed in erogenous zones of the doll’s body.

In Japan, the Erica robot has improved communication 
skills as well as integrated non-verbal actions such as 
facial movements and blinking. Another humanoid robot 
created in Texas named Bina48 is one of the world’s most 
advanced social robots and has a personality constructed 
from multiple interviews with its creator’s wife and  
other figures.

Thanks to these technological advancements in social 
robotics, a Californian company 
named Realbotix is even looking into 
creating the first ever talking and 
thinking sex doll, imbued with its 
own unique ‘personality’ to satisfy 
the emotional and intellectual needs 
of its user.

In 2008, artificial-intelligence expert 
David Levy wrote in his book Love 
and Sex With Robots that robots in 
the future “will have the capacity to 
fall in love with humans”.

But other experts are warning against 
the trend towards social robots and pursuing affectionate 
relationships with them. Thao Phan is a PhD student 
at the University of Melbourne, examining artificial 
intelligence and gender. “I think that if the robot could 
speak or move, then the sexual or romantic attraction 
would immediately disappear for Davecat,” she says. 
“Because then the robot would have something to say, 
and if it had something to say, it would have an opinion, 
which would make it independent.”

We should be wary about fetishising these robot 
relationships because our current discourse on robots is 
still a master-slave dialect.”

Even for social robots as 
seemingly harmless as Paro,  
a Japanese social therapeutic  
robot seal designed purely 
to provide comfort and 
companionship for elderly 
dementia sufferers, the untold 
effects could ultimately be 
damaging for our sense of 
humanity. Sherry Turkle, an 
MIT ethnographer, has spent 
years studying the allure 
of “sociable robots” and is 

concerned about the possibility of people investing 
emotional connections in robots that can never be 
returned. Worrying that robots simply provide an easy 
out, Turkle believes greater focus needs to be placed on 
developing communicative social skills so that the idea of 
a robot companion is less seductive than connecting with  
another human.

Whatever the future may hold, sex dolls are unlikely  
to lose their popularity. As Associate Professor Race  
says, “Boys – and girls for that matter – have always had 
their toys.” 

*Name has been changed

“We should be wary  
about fetishising these 

robot relationships 
because our current 

discourse on robots is  
still a master-slave 

dialect.”
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Michael Sun talked to BBC World News journalist 
Yalda Hakim about her experiences in the field of 
journalism, from licking stamps whilst studying at 
Macquarie University to scoring roles at the ABC and 
more recently, the BBC. She’s covered reports in the 
Middle East and Nepal, and is currently working on a 
feature about teenage pregnancy in South Korea.

O N  H E R  O W N  R E F U G E E  B A C K G R O U N D      

It’s not something that’s removed from me, or something 
that my grandparents did two generations ago. This is 
something my father did – he made the journey out of 
Afghanistan and into Pakistan with people smugglers. 

I was six months old at the time on horseback, and it was 
a more than ten-day journey. 

I was fortunate enough to come to Australia and be 
accepted here as an asylum seeker. 

The stories I hear in the news are very personal to me, and 
I grew up in a household where social justice and issues 
of global politics were hotly debated. I’ve got diary entries 
from the age of seven saying that I wanted to tell the news 
and other people’s stories, and report on the injustices 
of the world. So I think my background has had a huge 
impact on my own storytelling.

O N  L I C K I N G  STA M P S  F O R  A  Y E A R

I remember watching a story when I was maybe around 
seven years old by Mark Davis – who later became my 
cohost on Dateline. He was in some part of the world as 
a foreign correspondent, and I thought: whatever he’s 
doing, that’s what I want to do.

One of the most important lessons and pieces of advice 
that someone gave me was to eliminate all ego, and do 
anything – do whatever it takes – and I did. I licked stamps 
for a year at a TV production studio because I had to, and 
because I loved being in that environment.

O N  W O R K I N G  AT  TH E  F R O N T L I N E 

It’s what I live and breathe to do. I suppose I could take on 
something less dangerous, but I feel as if these stories at 
the frontline need to be told. I feel responsible for it. Every 
time a story goes on air, we receive feedback from people 
who tell us that they’ve been touched by it – a person in 
Nigeria, for example, commenting on our coverage of 
Nepal. 

W O R K I N G  I N  T H E  L I N E 
O F  F I R E :  Y A L D A  H A K I M 
WORDS BY MICHAEL SUN

I know that I’ve done my part when people actually 
respond positively, wanting to get involved. 

O N  O N L I N E  H AT E

Of course I’ve received negative feedback and 
commentary. I do my utter best to ensure that my story  
is impartial, factual, and that we are giving the best 
possible information to audiences. When I know that 
I’ve fact-checked and I’ve brought a lot of public interest, 
[then] I’m not too phased or care too much about an 
armchair critic. 

Everybody has an opinion. Someone sitting behind a 
computer and harassing people is a coward. Me, going 
into a warzone and covering devastation and sleeping in 
a tent and not knowing when I’m getting my next meal, to 
bring the story, is more important to me than a fool sitting 
behind a computer.

O N  B E I N G  A  F E M A L E  J O U R N A L I ST

I see myself almost as a third gender in many of the 
places I visit. They’re not quite sure what to do with me; 
I’m not one of their women, I’m an outsider. They’re not 
sure where I fit in. It's actually opened doors for me. I’ve 
received access to the women of many communities that 
none of my male colleagues would ever get access to. 

I can go into a room on my own with a handycam, have a 
very candid conversation with a woman who would never 
speak to a male colleague. 

Sometimes the men in the community find me non-
threatening; they think “she’s a woman, what can she do?”. 

But I see my gender as a privilege. 

O N  A S P I R I N G  J O U R N A L I ST S

It’s so important to have proper work experience alongside 
your university degree. You’re never going to go in there 
on day one and become a foreign correspondent – you’ve 
got to show that you’re willing and persistent first.

You have to love the job. It has to be about the story. It has 
to be about what you can offer the public, and not about 
you. I meet a lot of young people who say they want to 
be on television. They’re in the wrong business – this is 
about the story and compassion and persistence and not 
taking no for an answer, but finding ways to make people 
comfortable in your space and want to share their stories 
with you. They’re letting you into their lives and you are 
privileged to be there. 

Don't have an ego. Try to absorb as much as you can from 
senior journalists who have been doing it for a long time. 
Have respect for other people. Find ways to achieve your 
goals – if one door shuts, it’s not the end. You find ways to 
make yourself different from the rest. 

The job won’t give you a lot of money; you’ve got to love 
the craft.
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“16, m, toronto,” I wrote back, even though I was an 11-year-old 
boy living in a suburb south of Sydney. “You?”

“nice!!! i love canadians. 17, m, ohio,” came the reply.

I believed this with all the fervor and naivety of an 11 year-old. 
Tommy was my first (and, I suppose, only) friend from SecondLife 
- a game similar to The Sims where every player had their own 
avatar and could interact with others from across the world. I was 
drawn to his character’s flashy shoes, and my virtual tricorn hat 
intrigued him. 

Over the summer we exchanged details of our lives - our tastes, 
our interests, our friends. I constructed this persona of an angsty 
“emo” adolescent that I fit into comfortably. His favourite band 
was Death Cab for Cutie, mine, Evanescence. He often questioned 
me about Toronto (it was his “favourite city”);  I responded as best I 
could with knowledge I sourced from the ever reliable Wikipedia. 
We had close to daily conversations, which diminished to weekly 
check-ins by the time the New Year rolled around. By the end of 
2009, we had stopped contact entirely, with only sparse emoticons 
every now and again reminding us of the other’s presence. 

It wasn’t until recently that I rediscovered our conversations, 
buried away in the hollows of an old, early-2000s ASUS laptop. 
The remnants of 328 kilobytes of MSN chat logs reminded me 
that Tommy wasn’t merely a constructed memory. I read through 
messages ranging from the banal - “i want brownies right now, 
mail me some lol” - to the naively philosophical - “yeah i think abt 
death sometimes too”. 

But there was one that stuck out to me. 

“how did u find out abt secondlife?” he had asked, early on in our 
conversation.

The summer break between 2008 and 2009 was an 
uncharacteristically hot one. I remember, because 
my hands had left sweat stains on my old Microsoft 
ergonomic keyboard as I typed endless words and 
sentences to a boy who I knew only as Tommy. 
Our conversation had begun as too many online 
interactions do. “ASL?” he had asked over MSN, 
which was all the rage at the time. 

WORDS BY MICHAEL SUN
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I never answered the 
question, because I hated 
to admit that I was only 
introduced to the game 
through a classroom 
assignment that involved research into the burgeoning field of 
virtual reality games. I was the only one who kept playing after 
the assignment was long over, perhaps in some perverse sense as 
a teenage ‘fuck you’ to my peers.

Kayla Jones* has had a similar experience to me with the strangely 
surreal world of online connections. Five years on from when she 
first met her current partner Liam on Habbo Hotel, she retells this 
story to me over Skype, a medium which is only fitting. 

“I guess I wouldn’t really class Habbo Hotel as a game,” she tells me. 

“It’s more of a social network. Liam and I only met on Habbo 
because our mutual friend Ruby had some mix-up regarding 
virtual pieces of furniture.”

She’s had more of a consistent relationship with Liam than my 
own interaction with Tommy. 

“I’ve made so many friends over the site,” she says. 

“But Liam’s the only one I’ve really stayed in touch with. 
Sometimes I’ll still look back and ask myself, ‘Holy shit, did that 
actually happen?’”

“I feel like on some level all online friendships are a bit surreal, 
because you’re never really sure how they start. I was around 15 - I 
think - when I started talking to Liam, and we were really lucky 
to live in the same city and get introduced by Ruby at a weird 
Kinokuniya outing (we all had a love of Japanese literature), so 
things just went from there.”

Not everyone’s been so lucky though. “My friend got duped, so 
it’s not all good. Turns out she’d been talking to a middle-aged 
woman who was just bored,” she recounts.

In hindsight, I realise that I never really knew what Tommy looked 
like, nor whether he was lying about his age, sex, location, just 
like I’d been. Maybe that’s why the memory is so surreal to me, 
suppressed back into the recesses of my mind until very recently. 

I think I’d like to message Tommy again sometime.

*name has been changed

“16, m, toronto,” I wrote 
back, even though I 
was an 11-year-old 
boy living in a suburb 
south of Sydney. “You?”
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What could have been...



Herein lies a faithful account of my unsuccessful 
attempts to secure an interview with the President of 
the United States of America, Barack Obama. 

This endeavour began where all highly aspirational 
endeavours usually do: Google. “How do I contact 
President Obama?” I asked the world’s most famous 
search engine. 

In less than a second, I had over 209,000,000 results to 
choose from – not one included a direct number to 
the Oval Office. After consulting three of these pages, 
I concluded that my first step would be an email to 
the White House. I was advised to wait for a response 
patiently, as the White House receives a large amount of 
correspondence every day. 

I am, I must admit, nothing if not impatient. After waiting 
less than 24 hours for a response, I decided to tweet 
directly to the President’s Twitter account, @POTUS, and 
get traction on the hashtag #POTUS4BULL. I reasoned 
that if the hashtag started trending, it would somehow 
make it to the right channels and one day I would pick up 
my phone to hear a deep voice say: “Bernie, it’s Barack! 
How you doing?!” 

To my surprise, it’s not easy to get something trending on 
Twitter. I asked everyone I knew to retweet and favourite 
the tweet – long suffering family members, close friends, 
colleagues, former and current employers, high school 
peers I hadn’t spoken to in over five years, reporters, other 
student editors, the University of Sydney, the United 
States Studies Centre, the US embassy in Sydney, and 
prominent Sydney University alumni like Adam Spencer 
and The Chaser boys. I also made announcements in 
class, pleading with my peers to lend a helping hand as 
they watched with expressions of disinterest. 

But coercing friends and strangers (often multiple times) 
wasn’t enough. The tweet needed more traction, and 
the only way to achieve that was through Australian 
politicians. And friends, let me tell you: you haven’t 
known what it is to feel awkward until you’ve called a 
politician’s office asking for help to get an interview with 

President Obama and having a staffer laugh down the 
phone at you and sarcastically wish you good luck. 

Clive Palmer, Scott Ludlam, Clover Moore, Julie Bishop, 
Tanya Plibersek, Jacqui Lambie, Barnaby Joyce, Julia 
Gillard, Kevin Rudd, Julie Owens, Mike Baird, Chris 
Bowen, Anthony Albanese, and Malcolm Turnbull (on the 
same day, as it later turned out, as #libspill) – I contacted 
each and every one of them, confident I would receive 
some assistance.

Most politicians’ offices didn’t respond. Those few who 
did outlined they weren’t in a position to help and that 
the matter could only be decided by the White House. 

At this point, I was desperate. I reached out to the BBC’s 
Jon Sopel, who interviewed President Obama earlier this 
year, and asked him for some tips.

His response, though kind, was to the point: we had no 
way in hell of succeeding – especially considering that the 
BBC worked over four months to secure their interview. 

“Persistence is something I would suggest you need as 
a core skill for being a journalist,” he wrote back. “How 
about bidding to interview the Australian Prime Minister 
(before he’s ousted in the next fabulous coup) – wow 
Aussie politics is bloody.”

In the end I did receive a response from the White House. 
I’m sad to say, it was a no: 

Dear Bernadette,

Thank you for contacting the White House regarding the possibility 
of  an interview with President Obama.

We regret to inform you that we are not able to accommodate your 
request at this time. We will keep your request on file.

Thank you for your interest and we look forward to working with 
you in the future.

 Sincerely, 

 The White House Press Office

Since it’s not everyday you get an email from the White 
House, my mum has that email framed and displayed in 
our family living room. 10/10 for effort. 
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SATELLITE

From Camperdown, the sandstone quadrangle casts  
a long shadow. But away from the humdrum of 
the Law lawns, Courtyard and the 24-hour Fisher 
grind, the satellite campuses are sanctuaries of the 
artistically gifted. For the students of Sydney College 
of the Arts and the Sydney Conservatorium of Music, 
study goes beyond the library stacks or a blinking 
cursor. We photographed these seven students of both 
fine arts and music for this final issue of BULL.

JOSH, SCA (AEROSOLS)
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ALICIA, THE CON (VIOLA)

SOLVEIG, THE CON (HARP)
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PETER, SCA (PAINTING)
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ALANA, SCA (PAINTING)

MADELEINE, SCA (PAINTING)

BEC & BRIGHDIE, THE CON (BASSOON)
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For one last time, student 
artists find a platform of 
expression in BULL. We’d 
like to thank everyone who 
has filled these pages with 
colour and brought this 
magazine to life.

1 PETER BARCLAY

2 JOEL EASSON

3 BIANCA YRURE

4 CHRISTINA GUO

5 JOEL EASSON

6 JULIA ZHU

7 RINA YANG

8 LAUREN FORSYTH-SMITH

9 DEBBIE TAN

10 ZITA WALKER

1 1 DEBBIE TAN

12 ZITA WALKER
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I have an almost paralysing fear of any activity that 
doesn’t involve my feet flat on the ground, which of 
course explains why I decided to test drive (test roll?) a 
Roller Derby class provided by the University of Sydney 
Union’s Roller Derby Society. 

Roller Derby is a fast-paced contact sport played between 
two teams. Each team has two designated players who 
must lap members of the opposite team to score points, a 
prospect so scary that – before we started – I was shaking 
so much that I needed three people to attach protective 
gear to my body and wheel me to the middle of the 
auditorium.

After an hour on skates, I had learned two things: 

1. Thighs are important. Players are required to maintain 
a constant low squat on skates to stay balanced. My thighs 
were not ready for this, which leads on to…

2. Falling. In my first five minutes I was taught how to 
fall (painless, due to my protective gear) and over the next 
55 minutes the importance of this became clear – safety 
is the number one priority in Roller Derby and teaching 
players how to fall safely and without fear reduces the 
amount of accidents whilst playing. 

The society is gender-inclusive and takes active steps to 
not assume player’s pronouns – notable for its rarity and 
how successfully it created a safe space. 

After chatting with members after class, I was given a list 
of advice for both myself and other prospective players by 
the team, some of the most important being:

1. “You’re going to want shorts otherwise trust me, you’ll 
leave here with sweat-marks that will never come out.”

2. “Fear [of signing up] can be common but this is the 
greatest bunch of people – if you’re considering it then 
just do it. My biggest regret is that I didn’t start earlier.”

3. “Injuries are a lot less common than you think and we 
teach you how to avoid them. We haven’t had a broken 
bone yet!”

4. “From a pragmatic stand, this is a really great workout. 
Cancel your gym membership! Get ready for some 
powerful thighs.”

As I left the building, it occurred to me that I felt better 
than I had in months, sore thighs and all. The culture of 
this society extends beyond the sport and into the players, 
all of whom exude passion, commitment and a warmth 
which they show to players new and old. 

Would I recommend this sport to other people? To quote 
the team, “Fuck yeah!”

WORDS BY HARRY WINSOME  |  IMAGE BY KEELY KOVACEVICGUO
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“It’s a tiny shack attached to a petrol station - 
message me if you can’t find it,” says my editor about 
the late-night hangout ingrained within Sydney’s taxi 
driver lore. When I arrive, the first thing I notice about 
the restaurant is its derelict exterior, reminiscent of a 
‘70s diner with all of the grime and none of the charm.

Outside is parked a fleet of taxis;  I’m curious to find out 
more about what makes Michael’s such a favourite with 
Sydney’s cabbies. Inside, I’m enveloped by the rich smells 
of Asian cuisine – an assortment of greasy Chinese and 
Malaysian takeout lines the counters.

But before I can say a word, the owner, a balding man 
perhaps in his late 40s, spots my bulky film camera 
hanging around my neck. “No photos,” he insists. 

“We don’t do interviews. We don’t speak to the media,” he 
says, and before I know it, I’m being ushered out back into 
the dark, gusty night. But not before I take a photo of the 
menu, whereupon the owner notices me and glares with 
the intensity of a thousand hot woks. 

A taxi driver outside spots me and smiles. “Don’t mind 
him,” he says. I follow him into the station as he pays for 
his full tank and a KitKat, and listen as he explains to me 
the legend of Michael’s.

“They’re pretty secretive. The owner especially so – 
actually, I think it’s changed owners a few times. But this 
one’s really quiet. I eat here maybe once a week, once a 
fortnight. It’s close to the centre of the city and it’s cheap 
so it’s convenient for me on my shifts.”

So much discussion about food has suddenly made me 
incredibly hungry, so I head over to The Lord Gladstone 
Hotel, just across the road, where I recount my tale of 
espionage to the bartender, Nathan. 

“Indiana Jones would be proud,” he remarks, and I agree. 

“I’ve never eaten there personally, but it’s always busy 
from what I can see,” he tells me. “People rave about 
their Chinese food, and every time I look over there’s just 
the biggest queue of taxis. Maybe the owner’s trying to 
guard his secret recipe. I don’t know – it’s been open for a 
thousand years.”

Maybe the aloofness of the owner is simply a part of its 
mysterious legacy. When did it open? What is the owner 
hiding? Why is it such a hallmark of taxi culture? All 
questions yet to be answered. Have a gander at the 
restaurant yourself – if you dare. It’s just off 70 Regent St, 
Chippendale. 

B U L L  |  T A S T E

CLOSE ENCOUNTERS  
OF THE CURD KIND

WORDS & IMAGE BY MICHAEL SUN
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When most people travel, they plan a schedule and 
take their time navigating the famous landmarks,  
as well as creating a trail of discovery for themselves. 

But this is NOT what my stay in London was like at all. 
I was in London for close to three days (two and a half if 
you want to be precise) – from Sunday afternoon to 6:30 
a.m. Wednesday morning. Running around with a camera 
hanging off my neck, my three days in London were a 
whirlwind as I tried to take in the history and experiences 
of the city. 

My brief encounter with the city proved to be worthwhile. 
So, if you’re running short for time in London, here’s where 
you should go to avoid disappointment: 

H I S T O R Y  F R E A K S :  wander down the Thames starting from 
Shakespeare’s Globe and St. Paul’s Cathedral to the Tower 
of London and Tower Bridge. I spent a decent three and a 
half hours there looking around and listening to Beefeaters. 
Seeing the Crown Jewels is also a must. 

H A RRY P O T TER GEEKS :   get your spectacled, lightning-scar-
faced self to Warner Bros Studio Tour. Less than an hour 
from the city by Tube, you literally walk through the doors 
of the Great Hall into the magical world. Home to Harry 
Potter for 10 years, the attraction comes from the sets, 
costumes and animatronics in real life.

S H O P A H O L I C S  A N O N Y M O U S :  Regent Street, and the shops 
around Soho food hub Kingly Court, is the main retail 
place to explore when squeezing the juice of time out of 
the city. Trust the word of a 19-year-old who went into 
Hamley’s Toy Shop by herself: there is no age restriction  
to reliving the joys of childhood in a five-storey toyshop.  
It’s easy to get lost in a maze of lookalike shops here. 

G R E E N I E S :   take a Royal Parks’ walk through Hyde, St. James 
and Green Park, and Kensington Gardens. You’ll discover 
some magnificent sights like Royal Albert Hall, Kensington 
Palace and some serenity in the middle of a busy city. 

One day I’ll live in London for an extended period of time, 
longer than three days that’s for sure.

WORDS & IMAGES BY CAITLIN ROBSON

L I V I N G  L A R G E 
I N  L O N D O N
   ( F O R  T H R E E  D A Y S )
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Do relationships change when one can no longer 
recall its past? What effect takes place when the 
memory of you and your love fades? What becomes 
of that love?

Derrick Heywood has spent the past 15 years of his 
marriage asking these questions. His wife Shirley,  
81, is one of 300,000 Australians living with  
Alzheimer’s disease. 

The most common form of dementia, Alzheimer’s 
disease causes brain damage, commonly resulting in 
impaired memory and thinking, and altered behaviour. 
Now approaching their 50th anniversary, neither 
could have possibly foreseen Derrick would be one of  
1.2 million Australians involved in the care of a person 
with dementia today. 

They first met as juniors in 
Manchester City Corporation, 
England. Derrick recalls 
Shirley’s habitual late arrival. 
“I used to say very sarcastically, 
‘Here’s that part-time lady 
who’s come to work’,” he says 
charmingly. “And it just went 
from there.” They married 
three years later.

The early years of their marriage saw Derrick and Shirley 
travel extensively around the world. After having their 
first two children in Australia, the family followed 
Derrick’s work placement to Michigan. There, they 
welcomed their third child in 1968. The family of five 
moved across Europe shortly after, spending no longer 
than three years in any country. 

It took 13 years abroad before the Heywood family finally 
returned to Australia in 1980. 

Before long, the excitement of exploring unfamiliar places 
and new friendships faded and the couple retired. Soon 
after, the home became a place of extensive arguments. 
At the same time, Derrick noticed strange behaviours in 
Shirley. Her forgetfulness extended beyond the short-
term. Increasingly, her motor skills (like cooking and 
eating) appeared to fade from her memory.

In retrospect, Derrick acknowledges he was slow to 
associate these incidents with Alzheimer’s. “I just put 
it down to a result of all the transitions and anxiety of 
moving around.”

Shirley denied there was any change in her behaviour.  
To her understanding, life remained the same, just as it 
had always been. 

It was during this period that journaling became  
Derrick’s temporary escape, as he chronicled their 
deteriorating relationship.

6 Sept. A bad day. She cannot eat breakfast; hates cereal 
and cannot eat jam. She has another day time sleep.  
We leave for Nice at 3.30. She is complaining all the way.

He recalls three particular incidents during their overseas 
holidays. 

The first was at the airport in Zurich. She had been in 
the bathroom for over 20 minutes. Derrick, worried 
she had fallen unconscious, went to find her but was 

stopped by a terminal announcement 
detailing a woman who had lost her 
husband. Shirley had walked out of 
the bathroom in the wrong direction 
to a different terminal. “That was the 
first time she had a complete loss of 
memory and location,” Derrick notes.

Two years later, Derrick brought 
Shirley back to her favourite city, 
Venice. They stopped for a photo at 
the famous canal but quickly grew 

frustrated. Shirley became angry at her inability to use the 
camera. Even with Derrick’s instruction, she insisted the 
concepts of levers and buttons were too strange. 

On a similar holiday, the couple found themselves parked 
outside a train station in Cannes. Noting her exhaustion, 
Derrick left Shirley at a small boutique while he withdrew 
money nearby. However, she was not there upon his 
return. He describes it as though it were a “cat and mouse” 
chase, and still recalls her response when she was found 
an hour later.

“I’ve been here.”

While Derrick knew something was wrong, he drew on 
the philosophy that if this was life, then this was it. “You 
marry for better or for worse. We’ve had the better part 
and now it’s the worse.”

Before Shirley was admitted to Montana, a nursing 
home in Mosman, the couple would  travel an identical 
ferry route from Circular Quay to Mosman daily. “We 
ate the same meal every night of the week – she had a 
Chicken Caesar Salad and I used to have Chicken Fusille,”  
he says. Shirley’s deteriorated memory became a trap for 
repetitions of emotions and behaviours. 

By the time Shirley was diagnosed by a specialist,  
it was no longer news to Derrick. Her dementia meant 
that her memories of how to perform basic skills had to 

“I can still look at her face and 
see the woman I married. I can 
look into her eyes and see her 

exactly as she was, say 15 years 
ago. Except [now], there is no 
response, none whatsoever.” 
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be constantly reformed. With little recollection of her 
experiences and reactions to draw from, her behaviour 
grew erratic. Unable to be left alone, Derrick naturally 
became her permanent full-time carer. 

“When I look back, I am absolutely astounded at how 
much of everyday was devoted to looking after her.” Asked 
if it was love that had driven him to persevere through the 
repetitious lifestyle, Derrick responds “not just love”. 

“It was just instinctive,” he says. “I’ve always responded 
to anyone who asked or needed help. But in that case, 
Shirley couldn’t ask because she wasn’t capable. She also 
saw no need to.”

Even now, as Derrick visits Shirley once a week at the 
nursing home, the connection they once had is different. 
Her inability to recognise and respond challenges 
Derrick’s emotional memory. “It is distressing because I 
can still look at her face and see the woman I married,” he 
says. “I can look into her eyes and see her exactly as she 
was, say 15 years ago. Except [now], there is no response, 
none whatsoever.” 

For Derrick, his emotional memory continues; the 
disparity of his altered reality holds little ability to change 
his remembrance of their past. 

He admits he would not have considered opening his 
daily records if it were not for this interview. Unlike 
other people, he sees little purpose in returning to the 
emotionally charged memories. “When I took them 
out last night, I started to cry at what had happened to 
Shirley,” he says. He says he will consider publishing some 

of his experiences to share with the wider community of 
dementia carers. 

There is an isolation that Derrick identifies, between a 
dementia patient and those they love. While each holds 
an indeterminable repository of the past, the relational 
process ceases to exist in the absence of mutual memories. 

To the unfamiliar, it is easy to misinterpret Derrick’s 
decision to assimilate his new experiences into the past 
as neglect. But his story affirms that human past cannot 
be consciously forgotten. In living through emotions 
and relationships, Derrick is an expression of a past that 
unconsciously exists with his present.  

He recognises the power of memory as part of reality and 
existence. “Who I am today was because of all things that 
I had done, all the memories I’ve got, all the experiences 
I’ve had,” says Derrick. 

The question of memory reveals a growing void on the 
human grasp of timelessness. For Shirley, reality with 
dementia elicits an unawareness of time. Her inability 
to process the past becomes a trap as she is fixed in the 
moment of existence. The progression of dementia upon 
Derrick and Shirley’s relationship draws reference to  
a complex reality. Their story evokes a renewed 
appreciation for time as a gift to our unconscious. A gift  
of freedom through and from time. 

Only, it is Shirley’s unconscious that remains captive.

The former sharing of a relationship becomes one that 
is held alone. As Derrick continues to hold memories  
of  Shirley, what remains  in  her is only  a faint  echo. 
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Think of art and you’re probably picturing 
Michelangelo’s High Renaissance work and Andy 
Warhol’s spunky pop art movement. The common 
thread linking these different eras of art is the 
underlying human element; that spark of heart or 
imagination allowing art to develop as a reaction 
against the man, the machine, or the system.

Yet computer programmers are now creating artificial 
intelligence capable of producing unique works of music, 
fine art or performance pieces either autonomously or in 
collaboration with their creators. 

For instance, e-David is a robotic painter developed at 
the University of Konstanz, Germany, programmed to 
create one-of-a-kind brush-stroke paintings of self-taken 
photographs. Capable of switching between five different 
brushes and 24 paint colours, e-David is unique for its 
ability to ‘perceive’ what it has already painted and adapt 
its future brush strokes to change painting styles. It can 
even sign its own work. The robot’s main purpose though 
is for researchers to deepen their understanding of the 
creative techniques used by human artists and to imitate 
them through an algorithm. 

But can these robots really reflect the innately human 
process of creativity?

Associate Professor Jeffrey Koh from the Creative 
Robotics Lab at UNSW thinks the interplay between 
science and art has always been a natural evolution 
fuelled by experimentation and new technologies. “As 
robots sew themselves into the fabric of our society, their 
participation in it will permeate much of what we do,” he 
says. “This includes the participation, maintenance and 
development of new culture.”

“The automation of culture is becoming a very real 
phenomenon... ‘Art’ [may be] one of the last bastions 
where we can flaunt our superior, creative intelligence,” 
Koh says. “The last enduring, purely human trait will be 
our self-awareness...[the robots are] not as soulful, and 
nowhere near as empathetic as a human artist.”

And yet this new culture based on the mechanisation of 
art is only just beginning, with creators hoping to mirror 
human creativity in all genres of art, not just visual. 

All-robot bands have emerged such as Germany’s 
Compressorhead, which regularly tours around the 
world covering bands like AC/DC and Led Zeppelin.  
The band enjoys over 22,000 likes on Facebook and plans 
to crowdfund a new robot singer and second guitarist.

Sound Machines 2.0 by Festo is a robot-controlled 
musical installation made of five self-playing, single-
stringed musical instruments. What makes it unique is 
its ability to tap into a huge pseudo-musical database of 
sounds, allowing it to improvise upon existing melodies  
before creating an original composition based off 
behaviour patterns.

With partner technology and studies into social robotics 
on the rise, it seems the automation of art is inevitable. 
Rather than raging against the machine, as Koh puts 
it, “If there is an audience for such [robotic] arts, then  
why not?”

WORDS BY EMILY SHEN  |  IMAGES BY MARTIN NICHOLAS KUNZ
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ART BY ZITA WALKER 

WORDS BY LIBERTY LAWSON

When it was first invented, plastic was a modern 
miracle – strong, durable and cheap. But do we 
really need take-away containers that will last 
10,000 years?

It can be all too easy to forget to recycle plastics properly 
after every use, but it’s even easier to forget about what 
happens to all the plastic that doesn’t end up in the bin.

Where do those plastic bags floating in the wind actually 
end up? Those Havaianas lost on the beach? Or even the 
tiny plastic beads in your exfoliator, once it washes down 
the drain? Plastic doesn’t just disappear; it can take tens 
of thousands of years for the polymer to completely break 
down. When not recycled, plastic debris makes its way 
down the drain or into waterways and onto beaches, to 
be carried way out into the open ocean. Powerful currents 
drag litter towards whirlpool-like gyres, where the debris 
accumulates, swirling around, trapped in a plastic soup. 

PLASTIC
OCEAN



3 3

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

One of the biggest of these gyres is in the North Atlantic, the 
Sargasso Sea. The journey from the US East Coast across 
surface currents takes about six weeks, and along the way, 
larger pieces of plastic are exposed to an abundance of 
UV rays in the form of heat and sunlight, breaking the 
pieces down into microplastics – tiny fragments smaller 
than five millimetres. The United Nations Environment 
Program estimates on average, worldwide, every square 
kilometre of seawater contains around 13,000 pieces of 
microplastic debris.

While floating plastic bags and abandoned fishing 
nets pose a hazard to marine wildlife by entangling or 
suffocating them, marine microplastics are so abundant 
across the globe that they are potentially a far greater 
threat, despite their tiny size.  
The hydrophobic plastic particles 
are a magnet for heavy metals and 
toxins, which are often oily in nature. 
When birds, fish, turtles and filter 
feeding whales mistake these toxin-
coated microplastics for food, they 
are exposed to high concentrations 
of these chemicals, with potentially  
fatal consequences. 

However, the microplastic problem 
gets proverbially bigger, and literally 
even smaller. Not only magnets for 
toxins, microplastic surfaces provide 
the ideal habitat for thousands of types of bacteria, 
invertebrates and viruses. As the plastic degrades, it 
becomes pockmarked and the range of surface textures 
provides ideal habitats for many species. Microplastics 
provide tiny floating life rafts to whole ecosystems, 
enabling organisms that previously were unable to 
survive in marine conditions to reproduce and move all 
around the globe. 

The ‘biofilms’ these organisms form on the plastic’s surface 
allow toxins to attach to the plastic’s surface, some of which 
can be carcinogenic to humans and other organisms.  
The bacteria themselves can also be pathogenic, with 
cholera and E. coli amongst the 1000 different types of 
bacteria identified in microplastic ecosystems. 

The effect of these noxious inhabitants further up the 
food chain on apex predators, like sharks – and people – is 
yet to be determined. According to Kay Critchell, a marine 
science PhD candidate at James Cook University, “humans 

are at the top of the marine food chain; eventually the fish 
we are eating are going to be contaminated with plastics 
and the chemicals that go with it”. 

However, finding a viable solution is near impossible. 
Critchell says the unprecedented ecological implications 
and danger to public health are permanent consequences 
of our “disposable lifestyle”. We are all responsible for 
daily use of plastic materials, and more often than not 
their incorrect disposal. From 2011 to 2012, only 20 per 
cent of plastic was recycled in Australia, most of which 

was from single use packaging.

Critchell uses oceanographic modeling 
to predict areas of accumulation of 
marine debris in the Great Barrier 
Reef region. When it comes to cleaning 
up what is already out there, she says 
beach clean ups can be really efficient. 
Initiatives such as Take 3  encourage 
beach-goers to find three pieces of 
rubbish from the sand or surf and 
dispose of them correctly. Better sewage 
and storm water filtration systems  
and more efficient recycling could also 
help lessen negative impacts.

The oceans themselves are international and the question 
of responsibility is ambiguous, so coordinating large-scale 
clean up efforts between countries is immensely complex. 
A significant amount of marine debris comes directly 
from ships dumping waste overboard. While there is 
legislation to stop this, efficiently policing international 
waters requires diligence and better cooperation between 
governments. With so much rubbish out there, many 
countries are at a loss to even know where to start. Nets to 
scoop up plastic can trap wildlife, and many developing 
nations don’t have the facilities on land to deal with the 
waste brought back to shore. 

More research is needed on effective waste management, 
says Critchell, but she still recommends starting on an 
individual level. “Every dollar you spend is a vote for how 
you want the world to be. If you actively choose the items 
with the least packaging, then that will filter though. 
Avoiding single use plastics makes a real difference. You 
can use reusable containers instead of cling wrap, carry a 
water bottle instead of buying bottled water, use a reusable 
coffee cup, and take reusable bags to the supermarket. 
All these things make a difference. If there is less waste 
produced, there is less waste in the ocean.”

EVENTUALLY  
THE FISH WE ARE  

EATING ARE GOING  
TO BE CONTAMINATED 
WITH PLASTICS AND  

THE CHEMICALS THAT  
GO WITH IT
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WORDS BY RAZ BADIYAN 

WORDS BY RAZ BADIYAN 

WORDS BY RAZ BADIYAN 

It is asked why we fall for the world as soon as we fall for love. 
To the lover, his world is his heart 
And his heart is open to the world 
The world is his love 
And his love is his world.

I am a windy ocean 
Unstill is my soul in the existence of yours  
Heavy is the mind that cradles this truth     
Aware of the chaos in the heart it will cause. 

We've heard you've left it 
Left it all to our shaky hands 
Shaky against the tides that roll 
Straight off your worldly plans

We've also heard you're lighter 
Where did all the stars go? 
They've entered your teary eyes 
Where they can put themselves on show

Thank you for believing us 
Your being is truer than true 
Remember who is to trust 
And that person isn't always you

      P E A K E D  
E X I S T E N C E

S E A S I C K 

A S S U R E D 



To main campus men, 
I walk down Eastern Ave after my classes at the Rozelle 
campus just to stare at you guys. There needs to be more 
men at the Visual Arts campus.

SCA-nt amount of men

To Anthony,  
I'm done. If you're reading this, I will be gone.

</3

To Joshua Grosser,  
Please stop being such a babe. You're making me fail my 
classes. 

#AnythingButGross

To Audrey, 
Pls be mine.

Please

To my boyfriend Nic, 
This is the next level I was referring to. I have to tell you... 
that... you have a message in BULL.

Relationship goals

To the guy who helped me understand PAE, 
Thank you. Really helped.

:)

To the cute boy who smiled at me, 
Thank you, it made my day. Keep it up.

X

Here's to the BULL,  
For providing a good read on a lonely train ride home. 
Thank you.

One less lonely commuter

Ed’s note: you’re very welcome xoxo

CHATTER 

CAMPUS

VOX POPS WHAT WILL YOU MISS  
ABOUT BULL?
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Send your anonymous love confessions, rants and 
sightings to editors@bullmag.com.au, except this 
is the last issue so probs don't

Emily Shen, MECO/LAW III

It’s sad because it’s the first 
place a lot of students can see 
their name in print, especially 
if they’re into the longer lead-
time of the magazine format 
with less emphasis on politics 
and more on pop culture. I’ll 
miss all of the cow puns!Becky Matthews, MECO III

What I'll miss most about BULL is 
the variety - the serious features, 

the fun segments, culture, comics, 
photos and fiction. There was 

always something for everyone.

Nabila Chemaissem, ARTS (Hon) IV

The voice it gives to students who 
aren’t interested in stupol and news, 

and how it allows students to explore 
ideas that would not have otherwise 

been heard. I also love the pretty 
artworks and magazine layout!
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VANESSA HOU  | COMMERCE III 

Top: Witchery Jeans: Topshop  
Boots: Wayne Cooper Cardigan: 
Bardot Scarf: Vintage

Why did you choose to wear this 
outfit today? I have a really full on 
day so I dressed for practicality and 
comfort. 

Who is your ultimate style icon and 
why? Vanessa Hudgens - we even 
have the same first name, so you know 
it was meant to be! 

Name the worst trend you’ve seen 
on campus. I don't understand how 
guys can wear shorts in winter AND 
walk around in thongs! How are 
you still alive? Why am I wearing 
three layers and ugg boots, holding 
a chai latte, and STILL be too cold to 
function?

KEITH HARDY | ARTS GRADUATE 

Top: Adidas “New York Knicks: 
Away” 2015 Spring Collection 
Shorts: Nike Shoes: Admiral blue 
Crocs with white/crimson detailing 

Why did you wear this outfit today? 
We live in a violent world of conflict  
and I feel fashion should reflect that 
clash. My outfits are always conscious 
constructions of oppositions aimed 
to provoke action: East/West, Urban/
Suburban, Adidas/Nike. 

Should we dress for style or comfort? 
Style. Honestly, I think my photo 
answers that for itself. 

What’s your go-to look when you’ve 
only got 10 min in the morning to 
prep? The wake-up-earlier-so-you-
don’t-offend-my-eyes look. I hate 
these people that think it’s okay to 
walk around in sports jerseys and 
thongs. I put effort in; the least you 
could do is not ruin my day with 
your unappealing effortlessness.

SOPHIE GILES | MECO III

Dress: gifted Jacket: vintage – was 
Mum’s in the ‘80s Boots: Dr Martens

Why did you choose to wear this 
today? It works perfectly as an outfit 
that can transition from day to night, 
i.e. uni to drinks.

What’s the one item of style you can’t 
live without? I wouldn't be able to 
live without ankle boots. I love boots 
in the winter and summer. I don’t 
discriminate seasons for boots.

What’s the worst trend you’ve seen 
on campus? Boys in singlets is a 
pretty bad repeat offender. Why can 
I see your nipples? It’s actually really 
chilly, mate, put some more fabric 
on please.

As we all know, BULL is set to be 
sliced and diced by the USU and 
will no longer be in print. Though 
we find this to be tragic, the BULL 
fashion team is looking at this mess 
as an opportunity to present our 
final fashion statement: three ways 
to go out with a sartorial bang when 

you know you’re about to get the axe. 

1. The baaawss-ass-bitch corporate 
get-up. ‘You want to get rid of this 
professional? Well, watch me strut 
away in my perfectly tailored suit 
and my highest power heels.’ Blast 
Beyoncé’s ‘Best Thing You Never Had’ 
in the background to drive home 
your point.

2. The given-up-caring look. You’re 
over office politics and can’t muster 

up the energy to start caring what the 
bosses think. Wear your pyjamas, or 
better yet, your birthday suit. 

3. The haute-couture protestor. Think 
getting the boot is an unjust violation 
of your work rights? Rage against 
the system through your style. Put 
on your best knuckle-duster rings 
and shackle yourself to the office 
computer until you are rightly 
bestowed your original position.

WHAT TO WEAR WHEN  
YOU'RE ABOUT TO GET FIRED



A woman sits amongst her friends, and remarks she 
does not want children. Eyes shift towards her; some 
look interested, others sceptical, and one person asks 
why. She begins to explain why she has decided against 
using her body as a vessel through which to give life. 

Her words are met with silent nods and a series of 
questions beginning with “but what if ”, as if she had not 
already considered all these hypothetical situations and 
still come to the same conclusion.

This woman is not being selfish. None of the women 
who choose not to have children are being selfish. This 
includes women who view their choice as a feminist 
statement against social constructions of ‘woman’ as 
inextricably linked to reproductive functions. It includes 
those who are utterly terrified of the process of pregnancy, 
and it includes those who simply don’t like children.

To birth a child against your will is to run the risk of 
resenting the child, resenting the person or people who 
encouraged (read: forced) you to have the child, and to 
pine over opportunities and a life that have altogether 
been lost. Children of course provide their own unique set 
of opportunities: first birthdays, high school graduations, 
etc. However, to a person who doesn’t want children, 
these particular life-events are less compelling than they 
may be for individuals who do have children as part of 
their life-plans. For many women the possibility she will 
resent her offspring is less of a possibility, and more of  
a certainty. To reproduce at this point is both unfair to the 
mother and unborn child.

But what about the would-be grandparents who want 
nothing more than a grandchild? Simply put, it’s not 
anyone’s place to live your life, and to have children 
merely because someone else wants you to is wrong. 

But what about your legacy? What will you pass on once 
you’re gone? Won’t you get lonely when you’re old? 

Families are torn apart because everyone wants a piece 
of the legacy pie. What will be passed on are memories 
and the positive effects of your happy life that will ripple 
through every person you’ve interacted with. As for 
getting lonely, my great-grandmother always said a dog 
is more reliable than a person, and I’m inclined to believe 
her. Children are busy with their lives; they may move to 
different countries, or grow to view you as a burden in 
your old age. 

Perhaps the worst part in all of this is that even writing this 
feels like an odd attempt at justifying my desire against 
reproduction, as if it were something to be ashamed of. 
To untwine oneself from all of that is more difficult than 
it ought to be.

ON NOT 
WANTING 

CHILDREN
WORDS BY NABILA CHEMAISSEM
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WORDS BY AIDAN QUINN

PRESIDENT DONALD ‘BUILD-A-WALL’ TRUMP 
BY DONALD TRUMP

PRESIDENT KANYE ‘IMMA-LET-YOU-FINISH’ WEST 
BY KANYE WEST

This edition you now hold in your 
hands will be the last of BULL 
magazine for the foreseeable future, 
and that’s a huge shame. At its 
heart, the death of BULL embodies 
a tension at the heart of print media. 

Digital media is a symptom of our 
modern age of instant gratification. 
Open Facebook and you’re flooded 
with dozens of articles, blogs and 
ads, and it feels like you have the 
world at your fingertips. 

But research shows that how we 
interact with digital media is 

TRUMP VS KANYE

entirely different. We have more 
access to information at a whim 
than at any time in our history. 
But this accessibility does not 
translate into increased knowledge 
and comprehension. It is actually 
far harder for your brain to retain 
information read or seen in a digital 
format. “Scrolling” rather than 
flipping through a traditional book 
is far less likely to be remembered 
because your brain loses the ‘haptic’ 
feedback (think physical impression). 

Your eyes also rely on the geography 

of a page – remembering where the 
words were located and how texts 
are broken up on a static paragraph. 
These visual landmarks are crucial to 
our memory and essential to  learning. 

There is a false dichotomy between 
print and digital, implying that it’s an 
either-or situation. Every day we are 
flooded by digital content but people 
ignore most and remember even less. 
Print is not an archaic remnant of 
our past, but an essential tradition to 
disseminate and engage with culture 
and information.

WHY WE STILL NEED 

PRINT ON CAMPUS
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The temperature. Literally. If you’re wearing a 
jacket you’re doing it wrong.

Mon Droit. Now that BULL’s out of the picture it’s 
the University’s second student-led publication. 
Everything’s coming up Mon-house...

The Bachelorette. Anyone else really struggling to 
tell the difference between all of these white guys? 
And how did we end up with a Dave, David and 
Davey? Who cast this?

Macarons. When analysed by mouthfuls per 
dollar – an excellent way to measure everything 
you put into your mouth – these little bad boys 
are not worth it.

The Lansdowne

A place of $9 jugs and sticky carpet, of 
all of the nightlife venues to close this year 
amidst the NSW Government’s lockout 
laws, we grieved the hardest for the 
Lansdowne on City Rd.

Bus route 443

Sometimes we just wanted to go from 
Circular Quay to the Maritime Museum 
via an obscenely indirect route, ya know? 
But, alas, as of October 4 the 443 has 
been replaced by the 389, which will be 
full of half of the Eastern Suburbs by the 
time it reaches Harris St and won’t even 
go past Town Hall. A travesty.

George St

Sure, Sydney CBD’s main traffic 
artery might technically still be there, but 
it has changed for the undeniable worse. 
Stop trying to make Kent St happen, 
Transport NSW. It’s not going to happen.

Carslaw Coffee Cart

You don’t know what you’ve got ‘til 
it’s gone, and we didn’t quite know 
how much we appreciated rehydrated 
banana bread and packets of burger 
rings until they were replaced by a 
bizarrely cross-cultural assortment of 
nachos and spring rolls. 

BULL

Our beloved BULL magazine: You 
were taken too soon from this world in a 
year of unnecessary slaughter and grief. 
Vale. 
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CLASSIC COUNTDOWN: 
IN MEMORIAM, THOSE WE LOST IN 2015

GOING UP:

GOING DOWN:

WHERE ARE THEY NOW?
Bonnie Anderson (Winner, Australia’s Got 
Talent, 2007)

Bonnie Anderson was crowned the first 
winner of Australia’s Got Talent at just 12 
years old. But, after she won, Bonnie told 
them to keep their disgusting fame away from 
her young, pure heart so that she could “just 
be a kid for a while”.

In 2012 an 18-year-old Bonnie emerged from 
her tower, first as a featured artist on the 
Justice Crew’s Gonna Make You Sweat, before 
starting her own music career. Her totally 
objective Wikipedia page tells us that her 
latest track, Unbroken, is “the gateway into the 
new sound of Bonnie Anderson. Its resilient 
spirit and musical strength sets the bar high 
for Bonnie’s forthcoming new material”. 
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Maze Runner: The Scorch Trials tops its predecessor and 
does right by its audience, offering an enticing fusion of 
adventure horror and dystopian fiction. The film picks 
up where Maze Runner left off and follows a group of 
teenagers (known as Gladers) as they prepare to fight the 
W.C.K.D – an organisation responsible for eradicating a 
viral disease but has since become corrupt. 

The action sequences are exceptionally exciting (and 
sometimes scary), and the actors are each given their time 
in the spotlight. Maze Runner: The Scorch Trials takes the 
cake as one of the best book-to-film renditions I've ever 
seen. With his inventiveness on display in this dystopian 
narrative, Wes Ball has once again confirmed his ability to 
bring this franchise to life for 20th Century Fox.

LIAM LUANGRATHRAJASOMBAT

W A T C H : 
MAZE RUNNER: THE SCORCH TRIALS 
WES BALL

Gayby Baby is the first documentary of its kind to share 
the stories of Australian children with same-sex parents. 
It follows the stories of four adorable children with typical 
dysfunctional and quirky families. 

The directorial approach of Gayby Baby is to be 
commended. The film didn’t push for marriage equality, 
but chose to include children of same-sex couples in the 
discussion. This is not often represented in the media, 
providing valuable insight. 

As a Queer, I thought the film would preach to the already 
converted. But, the film scores a solid five stars for the 
sheer laughs and tears it brings. Skip that essay, and get 
yourself down to Dendy because watching cat videos or 
procrastinating on Facebook won’t be anywhere near 
as rewarding.

GEORG TAMM

W A T C H : 
GAYBY BABY 
MAYA NEWELL

 

Baltasar Kormákur has directed action films like 
Contraband and 2 Guns, but his latest film Everest follows 
the true story of the 1996 expedition team and their battle 
with the world’s highest peak. 

The star-powered cast ( Jake Gyllenhaal, Josh Brolin, 
Robin Wright, Keira Knightley and Jason Clarke) doesn’t 
overthrow the narrative, which has its own strength 
in showcasing the beauty and terror of summiting 
8,848 metres. 

As a viewing experience, when you combine Everest with 
the IMAX it teases adventure and encourages the audience 
to explore the sublime nature by playing with gigantism 
of both screen and mountain. Excuse me while I make my 
way to base camp next July. 

CAITLIN ROBSON

W A T C H : 
EVEREST 
BALTASAR KORMÁKUR

REVIEWS
W A T C H :
SCANDAL 
SHONDA RHIMES

 
Are you in trouble? Look no further than to the 
Scandal’s protagonist Olivia Pope, former White House 
Communications Director turned professional ‘fixer’. 
With her signature glass of red wine in one hand and a 
bowl of popcorn in the other, Olivia manages to eliminate 
problems of the nation’s elite before anyone even knows 
they exist. 

But it’s the steamy love triangle between Olivia, President 
Fitzgerald Grant III and Jake Ballard, interwoven with 
shocking plot twists that leave you wanting more 
(#TeamOlitz all the way). 

Ultimately, Shonda Rhimes has executed an undeniably 
feminist show where a black woman prospers in a 
field dominated by white men – a reason in itself to 
watch Scandal.

TANGY LI
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POKESOC & 
SUTEKH  

VIDEO GAME 
MARATHON

Truth be told, Monday nights usually suck. You’ve got 
four more harrowing days until the weekend. You have 
homework and lectures and tutorials and labs to prepare 
for, and there seems to be no end in sight. 

Thankfully, this didn’t stop PokeSoc & SUTEKH from 
organising their Video Game Marathon at Manning Bar on 
Monday, 21 September. It also didn’t stop the 50 or so gamers 
of all skill levels from attending. 

Picture it: a non-stop set of competitions across Pokemon 
Showdown, Halo 3, Mario Kart and Super Smash Bros.  

When I arrived at Manning Bar, I saw a world I hadn’t seen 
before. I saw gamers with passion in their eyes, talking 
about an unbeatable combo, and witnessed the crowd’s jeers 
cease as the Villager in Super Smash Bros., against all odds, 
emerged victorious. 

These people live and breathe games that I thought I had 
outgrown long ago. I couldn’t help but wonder where all my 
love for these games had gone. 

For a moment, I almost envied them. Then, I wanted to  
beat them. 

I was lucky enough to have a go at most of the games 
throughout the night, participating in three of the four 
competitions. In Super Smash Bros., I’m not embarrassed to 
admit that I lasted all of two minutes, and ended up losing. 
That’s still something to be proud of, right? 

I had better luck in Mario Kart, coming third out of  
four players, but was again knocked out in the first round. 

The tide turned when I played Halo 3. I’m not going to 
lie, shooters used to be my specialty. So when I lost five 
kills to four because of a Needler that blew me up, I was 
disappointed. I was ready to wipe away the tears and leave 
in shame, until I was informed that I won by default – my 
opponent who had beaten me had to go home. And just like 
that, I was in the semi-finals. 

10 minutes later, I emerged a loser from the trenches, but 
with an important life lesson: being a skilled gamer requires 
time and practice. I also really wish I had a Wii U right now. 

WORDS & IMAGES BY

LIAM LUANGRATHRAJASOMBAT



Why should we join your club? 

If you’d rather have a chat than go 
for a run, you don’t take yourself 
too seriously, and your idea of 
rehydration is drinks on a Saturday 
night, then this club is perfect for you. 
The Sydney University Hash House 
Harriers trick you into exercise, but 
not into shape.

While most students spend time eyeing their dream job 
online, very few will take a risk and apply for a position 
they're not qualified for. However, for Lane Sainty, a 
current Media and Communications student, the risk 
paid off. After applying for a position at BuzzFeed on a 
whim, she scored a full-time job. 

"BuzzFeed was hiring a politics reporter, and I thought  
I may as well apply just to get my name in there and 
maybe land an interview," says Sainty.

"I interviewed with them, and left the building thinking  
‘I completely screwed that up.’ But they asked me back 
for a second interview, and then offered me a full time 
position as a reporter focusing on LGBTI issues... It was 
one of the most surprising moments of my life."

Sainty might not yet have a university degree, but she has 
the skill set to succeed in her position. A love of reading 
and shows like Frontline fostered a passion for writing from  
a young age that sparked her to pursue a career in media. 

"It allows you to be at the centre of the action, but as an 
observer. It’s also a job where you’re doing something 
different every day, you speak to a huge cross-section of 
people, and you’re constantly challenged," says Sainty.

She's built herself quite the portfolio, having written 
articles for BULL and Honi Soit (both of which Lane also 
edited in 2013 and 2014 respectively), some of which went 
on to be published in The Guardian and ABC's The Drum. 

But Sainty is known for more than her killer writing 
skills. She's had a large presence in the LGBTI community 
on campus, notably as President of SHADES, where she 
focused on making the society more diverse and inclusive.

"I was really eager to foster a sense of community for 
LGBTI people on campus by providing a variety of events 
so everyone could find the same sense of community  
I found on campus.” 

Promoting awareness about issues in the LGBTI 
community is something she's proud to have brought to 
her new role at BuzzFeed.

"The LGBTI community is hugely complex, and being 
able to try and show a bit of that depth, countering the 
narrative that it’s all about Mardi Gras and marriage 
equality, is something I feel really lucky to be able to do."

What events do you run? 

We typically start with a meet, greet 
and warm up. Then we run as a 
group following clues, some leading 
us down dead ends, others leading 
us to checkpoints where we can rest 
and get our fluids back up. After our 
fun run, we always follow up with 
a few drinks accompanied by great 
conversation and banter.

When does your club meet? 

We post all events in advance on our 
Facebook page, Sydney University 
Hash House Harriers.

How can we get involved? 

Join our Facebook page and come 
along to one of our events in your 
running attire. We'd love to see  
you there!

LANE SAINTY
WORDS BY ASHLEY CHEGWYN 
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HENRY HAMILTON, ALICE MCCOSKER AND KATHLEEN BRENNAN 

SYDNEY UNIVERSITY  
HASH HOUSE HARRIERS 
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UNIT OF STUDY EVALUATION: 
MISC2601

1 .  On a scale of 0-10 (with 10 being “exceptional” and 0 being “unforgivably 
dire”), rate your lecturer’s selection of ties:

0   1   2   3   4   5   6   7   8   9   10

2 .  How much did the lecturer’s references to 1980’s rom-coms you hadn’t 
seen help you understand their content?

Not at all, A little, Somewhat, A lot, OH MY GOD RELATIONS IN THE SOUTH 
CHINA SEA ARE JUST LIKE WHEN HARRY MET SALLY

3 .  How frequently did you leave this class in the break to go to the 
bathroom and just never come back?

Never,  Once or twice,  Three to five times,  More than five times,  There was 
a second hour?

4 .  Do you think your tutor’s PhD sounds interesting?

Yes No

5 .  If you answered ‘yes’ to question 4, do you think your tutor’s PhD topic 
is interesting enough to go in their Tinder bio?

Yes No

6 .  If you answered ‘no’ to question 4, do you think your tutor having their 
PhD topic in their Tinder bio is why they are desperately alone?

Yes No

7 .  How helpful was the pdf of the textbook you pirated the night before 
the mid-semester exam to your study?

Not at all,  Somewhat,   A lot,  It’s the reason I'm eligible to graduate next year

8 .  Shoot, shag, marry: the lecturer, your tutor (please specify) and the 
SRC candidate who lecture bashed in Week 7. Why?

__________________________________________________________________
__________________________________________________________________
__________________________________________________________________
__________________________________________________________________
__________________________________________________________________
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How-to: Edging in 10 Easy Near-Orgasms!  
bit.ly/foaDSjang

Quad Jacaranda
@QuadJacaranda

BuzzFeed Reporter 
@BuzzFeedReporter

DEFINITELY 100% NOT FAKE TWEETS

You probably shouldn’t base your study plans 
on my unreliable bloom cycle. What if I’m late 
this month? Practice safe studying.

Courtesy notice: In order to streamline and 
stay in touch with the #realworld, we will be 
deleting this twitter account

*puts on hard hat* just another day hard at 
work in the content mines 

BY BARBARA TAYLOR

After a long year’s work chasing  
@onedirection I have decided to go in a 
different direction. #5sos4lyf

VCSpencey1962
@VCSpencey1962

Every superhero needs his theme music. - 
listening to ‘Hail to the Chief’
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DEATH OF BULL
An obituary in find-a-word format. We’d recommend highlighting, then 
reading the leftover letters. Waste nothing. Cremate us when we’re gone.

G S T H E E N D C R Y E W E F

N G N I N I L M A E R T S I R

I N P S O S A D A N R U C I W

T E R T S L O N G L O I O O H

E V I R E B U L L H S T A N A

K N N A D A L L R P T S T L T

R E T T A M S E L A S U U I A

A D I E E N T A B T E P N N W

M U S G B H T A L I B C D E A

A T D Y G I N C A M E R A O S

I O E U T N S T H A H N N N T

K Y A U O U A N D G T O K L E

O L D L R O W L A E R D B Y Y

S E N I M T N E T N O C E W E

S B Y E H O N I L O F V E Y A

ABATTOIR

BYE HONI

CONSULTATION 

CONTENT MINES 

FOR THE BEST 

IN CAMERA

MARKETING 

ONLINE ONLY 

PLATITUDES 

PRINT IS DEAD

REAL WORLD

STUDENTS MATTER

SLAUGHTERHOUSE 

SORRY 

SO SAD

STRATEGY

STREAMLINING 

THE END

UNDANK

WHAT A WASTE



WEDNESDAY  
21 OCT, 5-6pm
HERMANN’S BAR

 featURING:  
shayne  
hunter
bish marzook

& patrick  
morrow 



匀䄀嘀䔀 唀倀 吀伀 㐀　─℀

匀琀甀搀攀渀琀猀 ☀
吀攀愀挀栀攀爀猀

戀椀琀⸀氀礀⼀氀攀渀漀瘀漀ⴀ攀搀甀挀愀琀椀漀渀

倀漀眀攀爀攀搀 戀礀
䤀渀琀攀氀글 䌀漀爀攀吀䴀 椀㜀

瀀爀漀挀攀猀猀漀爀


