
HEN RY HL
   The historically significant pub was built in 1857 
and was one of the earliest extant buildings in 
Carlton. It was knocked down on the 16th of October 
following a ?suspicious fire?on the 8th. It has been 
alleged by a Melbourne City Councillor that the 
heritage listed pub was demolished without a permit.

   How many pints must a law student drink at 
the Corkman, before you can call them a law 
student? Future M LS cohorts will never know, 
nor perhaps even understand the question. Yes, 
my learned friends and colleagues, the 
Corkman is no more. Any faint, flickering 
hopes of its resurrection now lie buried under 
the rubble of 160 Leicester St pictured above. 
From the courtyard, you used to be able to see 
people working in the law school till late at 
night. N ow, from the law school, you can see 
the tangled mess of concrete and wires that 
courtyard has become. A sadder sight by far.

   It was something both more, and less, than a 
standard Irish uni pub. Yes, the beer was bad. 
Yes, the décor was dubious (at best). Yes, the 
smoking area was often filled with the stench of 
garbage. 

   Yes, the reason why we all went there was 
because it was ludicrously close to the building 
in which we spent all of our other waking 

hours. But that closeness meant that everybody 
went there. And that everybody went there 
meant that a community existed. We all*  made 
great friendships while getting sloshed in the 
afternoon in that courtyard. We all drank there 
to forget the essay due at 9AM  the next 
morning. We all felt the outrage that the 
EFTPOS machine was once again ?not 
working? and that the extortionate ATM  was 
the only option. We all finally talked to one of 
our law school idols there for the first time, 
very drunk, and realised they were just a 
human being as well. We all huddled around 
the surprisingly hearty fire, ate the 
actually-pretty-good wedges, and scanned the 
windows as we walked to the tramstop on a 
Thursday afternoon in the hope of seeing some 
friendly faces we could grab a beer with. 

   I once spent four consecutive evenings there, 
and regretted not a single second.

   But it?s gone now. Soon to be replaced with 
an apartment building, I believe. Another 
thriving community replaced with an artificial 
one, another dilapidated bar replaced by a 
sterile monument to gentrification. Will we be 
the same law school without it? I don?t know.

   It was a place of many great memories, and 
even more conspicuous absences of memories. 

So whether it?s at The Last Jar (where the staff 
and management have now relocated), The 
Shaw Davey Slum * involuntary shudder* , Turf 
*more involuntary shudders* , in your own 
loungeroom clutching a glass of goon, or 
crouched in the dead of night with some 
tinnies in the ruins of the wonderful place 
itself, let?s all pour one out for the Corkman. 

* (I say ?we all? here loosely, of course ? not 
everyone frequented the Corkman, but I 
imagine those who didn?t will have stopped 
reading by now).

Henry HL is a third-year JD student

Image courtesy of third-year JD student Jenny Zhou

Since this article was written, it has been established 
that the Corkman Pub was demolished illegally. A 
petition to Resurrect the Corkman now has close to 
18,000 signatures. Two law students have launched 
a VCAT application to have the building rebuilt, 
brick for brick. Community members, including 
many law students, are also working to put pressure 
on the Victorian Government Planning Minister, 
Richard Wynne, and the City of Melbourne Council 
to order the Pub to be rebuilt. Community Members 
are also in internal discussion regarding the future 
ownership of the site.  If you are interested in joining 
the community working group please email 
resurrectthecorkman@gmail.com. 
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An Indulgent Tale of M y 
Time at De Minimis
DUN CAN  WALLACE

   I came into the library early one morning in 
my first semester of law school and there was 
an issue of De M inimis, graffitied in pink 
highlighter with the anarchist symbol and the 
words, ?SM ASH THE SYSTEM ?. 

   How heart-warming, a fellow anarchist 
lived in the law school! I immediately 
developed an attachment to the newspaper. 

   In certain ways, the symbol is quite 
appropriate. De Minimis? core principle of 
being an open platform for student 
contributions is well aligned with anarchist 
principles of inclusivity, transparency and 
accountability. 

   It should be said that De Minimis? openness 
is somewhat of a happy accident, due more to 
editorial laziness than anything else. H amish, 
Chief Editor in 2015, in the midst of 
responding to accusations of bias, stated that 
we couldn?t be biased since we published 
anything that wasn?t defamatory of grossly 
offensive. He was quite happy to admit that 
this was due to laziness. H amish must have 
been channelling the spirit of De Minimis that 
day, as when I was reorganising the De 
Minimis archives during summer last year, I 
found a snippet from a 1956 edition which 
seemed to steal the words from his mouth. It 
read:

?Editorial Policy: We do not intend to write 
any highfalutin policy. We intend to be the 
laziest editors in the history of this rag. We 
are going to let you write it. We will print 
anything you send in that is not abscene or 
libellous.?   

   Of course, De Minimis hasn?t always been 
entirely consistent with anarchist principles. 
Tim M ason, De Minimis? unofficial historian, 
wrote that ?some of the humour was notably 
sexist?. Anyone who has gone through the 
archives can testify as to the accuracy of this 
statement. Things have changed somewhat I 
hope ? next year marks the first year in the 
newspaper?s history that the majority of the 
editors are women!   

   I was also impressed in my first year by De 
Minimis? excellent reporting on the Business 
Improvement Plan (BIP), which was 
ultimately of long-lasting consequence. One 
revelation was that, as part of the BIP, the law 
school well-being officer was to be removed 
in favour of a ?brand vision and marketing 
advisor?. It was only due to the outcry of law 
students that a well-being officer was retained 
amongst all the cost-cutting. Credit goes to 
two editors in particular for breaking that one 
- Peter Botros and Scott Denkman. We 
wouldn?t have Casey Hollway without them 
(though the BIP ultimately contributed to 
Kate Van Hooft?s exit). 

   So when I saw the AGM  advertised towards 
the end of 2014, I thought I might as well go 
along to say hello to these impressive folk. It 
just so happened that I was with Charlie at 
the time, so he came along too.

It turned out that only four non-editors 
turned up. We were implored to all take on 
positions, and that we did! 

   Over the following summer one of the four 
of us dropped out, our friend Tim jumping 
on as Treasurer and Equity Uncle in his stead. 
Certainly no formalities were followed in this 
appointment, and so its constitutional validity 
shall forever remain unclear.   

   At the start of the year we didn?t have a hell 
of a lot of submissions coming in (we 
published 2-4 articles per issue, at most). 

   By the third week of semester we had, 
however, managed to get the attention of the 
law school marketing department. With M att 

Continued on page 3

Louella Willis is being demoted from Layout

Tim Sarder really wants you to 
write articles, so you better do it

Duncan Willis will be bombarding your 
JD page each week

Alice Kennedy is going to keep 
print media alive

Abby Cone is on apostrophe duty

Olympia Ward will be keeping us cashed 
up and constitutionally compliant  

Tess McPhail & Camille Bentley- 
McGoldrick are putting De M inimis in 

your headphones

   De Minimis says goodbye to 
the 2016 Committee! Thank- 
you to Duncan Wallace, Jacob 
Debets, Tim M atthews Staindl, 
Sarah Goegan, David Vuong 
and M ariana Estifo for your 
excellent and unflagging efforts 
this year. 

 Positions on the 2017 
Committee were all heatedly 
contested at our AGM , and we 
want to thank everyone who 

came along, nominated, 
heckled, drank all the wine and 
made it such a great evening. 
Congratulations to those who 
took out the titles. 

   We also welcomed a new 
group of staff-writers and 
illustrators. If you want to 
contribute to De Minimis 
regularly, send us an email at 
mlsdeminimis@gmail.com and 
we can add you to this group. 

Out With the Old...
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An indulgent tale continued

Pierri as President, and though he had 
campaigned on an anti-BIP platform, the 
LSS had reached peak corporatisation 
(even the yoga was sponsored by Allens). 
But they did manage to hold a barbecue 
without a corporate sponsor which 
prompted our headline ?Breaking: LSS 
Holds Event without Corporate Sponsor!? 

   The marketing department contacted us 
a few days later, I suspect because they saw 
the headline, and demanded that we 
remove the tagline ?official newspaper of 
the students of M LS? from our masthead, 
which we?d had for the last three years. 
Though the accusations that we were not 
an elected student body were false, we 
nevertheless took them up on their offer 
and became the ?officially unofficial 
newspaper of the students of M LS?. And 
we managed this within three weeks! N ot 
bad.

   We again encountered M LS? 
ambivalence towards us that semester 
when we received and published an article 
whose title, ?Where?s the M en?s Only 
Room?, was a phrase used by a couple of 
individuals on a facebook thread regarding 
an LSS proposal for a women's only room. 
This they found terribly concerning, and 
alleged that we were bullying those 
individuals and potentially defaming 
them.

   We were asked to take the article off the 
internet and H amish and I were 
summonsed to the Associate Dean?s 
office. When we arrived together, they 
told us to come in one at a time while the 
other waited, like a naughty schoolboy, 
outside. M y words were transcribed and 
repeated back to me when they felt I?d 
contradicted myself. ?Gotcha!?, they 
seemed to be saying. They demanded that 
we act consistently with the marketing 
department?s social media guidelines. It 
was all very amusing. We were told that if 
we put the article back on the internet we 
would be charged with academic 
misconduct. 

   Our position was made clear to us ? we 
were naughty children who had to be 
controlled by the adults. We had a similar 
experience with the LSS President that 
same semester. We asked to inspect the 
finances of the LSS, as is the right of all 
members under the LSS constitution. But 
the then President was decidedly 
suspicious. He subjected us to a long talk 
about the context of the finances before 
we were allowed to see them, and even 
then the computer screen was only very 
reluctantly turned towards us. H is main 
concern, he said, was that the LSS 
corporate sponsors might not appreciate 
us publishing anything about the finances. 
Something about implied confidentiality 
agreements. 

   That was the first time I realised how 
impressively corporate sponsors had 
captured the LSS. The LSS really was very 
afraid to act in a way that it thought 
sponsors might not appreciate. Indeed, 
sponsors have been described to me as one 

of the principal stakeholders of the LSS! 
And here I was thinking that it was a 
student organisation run to benefit 
students.       

   Fortunately for us, since then, a new 
Associate Dean has been appointed who 
treats us as adults and the LSS has moved 
in a positive direction. Anna 
Belgiorno-N ettis, this year?s President, 
has worked hard to increase student 
engagement with the LSS, and the LSS 
has reengaged with student advocacy 
work. The committee next year looks set 
to continue this, many having run on a 
platform of transparency and openness. 
I?m also very excited by Henry Dow?s 
proposal for participatory budgeting.

   De Minimis? work this year has also been 
made a lot easier by the sheer number and 
quality of submissions we?ve received. We 
haven?t been able to help publishing 6-7 
articles every week, and, to Tim?s chagrin, 
we haven?t published a single crossword. 
A very important part of this was Charlie?s 
excellent work promoting De Minimis 
online and getting people enthused to 
write articles.

   U ltimately, however, the success of De 
Minimis is due to the deep well of 
experience, skill and ability that the 
students of M LS have. Our work has 
simply involved effectively tapping into 
that deep well. To see this you need only 
read the array of diverse, entertaining and 
informative articles we?ve received, 
effectively unsolicited, for this issue. 

   This M LS student expertise is 
supplemented by the extraordinary 
resources made available to us at M LS. At 
our fingertips are renowned experts in law 
across a whole range of fields; we have 
excellent facilities; and we have staff who 
dedicate themselves to making the law 
school experience a positive one. 

   If we organise ourselves appropriately, 
there?s a lot that the students of M LS can 
achieve, particularly in terms of facing 
down attacks on students being made by 
our own University?s leadership, which 
I?ve tried to detail in a number of articles.

   It excites me that the LSS is moving 
towards becoming an open organisation 
which will work with students, rather 
than an organisation which does things for 
students. The former mode allows the LSS 
to capitalise on the expertise of all 
students, whereas the latter relies on 
elected representatives being responsible 
for everything. The latter method is 
highly inefficient and wasteful of 
resources.

   I?d also like to take this opportunity to 
thank Tim M atthews Staindl and Charlie 
Debets who have been my fellow editors 
for the last two years. They have done 
incredible work; they?ve been capable, 
reliable, innovative and fun. It?s been an 
honour working with them!

Duncan Wallace is a third-year JD student and 
the outgoing Chief Editor of De Minimis. This 
article was written in his personal capacity. 

Thank-you and Goodnight
KATHARIN E K ILROY

   For some of us, this is our last week of classes at 
M LS. For most of those students, it is our last 
week of classes full stop. Ever. Or at least until we 
start our PLT. It?s the end of an era, the 
completion of decades of education and hard 
work. And I don?t know about you, but I?m 
feeling a little nostalgic.

   Education has consumed roughly a quarter of 
my projected life span. That?s about 80% of my 
life thus far. I don?t really remember a time before 
the cycle of terms, semesters, holidays and 
homework. M oving on to the world of 
employment is going to be a big step.

   But we?re going to be working for the rest of our 
lives (seriously ? at this rate, the retirement age 
will be 95 before we get there), so I want to pause 
for a moment to reflect on these years that will 
shortly be behind us. So please excuse me as I take 
a jaunt down memory lane.

   Education is a formative experience. It shapes 
who we are, what we achieve. I would not be who 
I am or where I am without the influences and 
experiences of my education. And there has been 
no greater influence than my teachers. A good 
teacher can instil a love of learning, or an affinity 
with  a particular discipline. A great teacher can 
shape your future.

   I had a particularly brilliant teacher in Year 4. 
We called him S?Carter because his first name was 
Stephen, he liked apostrophes and was just too 
cool to go by ?M r Carter?. He was the single most 
influential teacher I ever had. I credit him with 
teaching me how to write ? and I don?t mean how 
to spell or form letters. He taught me how to 
construct sentences, to turn words into imagery 
and adjectives into a verbal illustration. I still draw 
on his lessons when I?m writing today, and I have 
no doubt that I?ll be turning to them again in the 
years to come. 

   The impact of a great teacher cannot be 
overstated. Research has shown that they are the 
most important school-related factor in student 
achievement and a 2011 H arvard study found that 
a single great teacher could influence a student?s 
university outcomes and lifetime income. I have 
no doubt about the impact my year in S?Carter?s 
class had on me. I was inspired and emboldened ? 
he gave me confidence in my abilities and I have 
ridden that wave all the way here. 

   It?s easy to forget there was once a time before 
we entered 185 Pelham Street. Law school has 
been so all consuming that it sometimes obscures 
the journey we took to come here. And now, after 
all the stresses and achievements, it?s time to leave. 
For those of us that will walk across the stage at 
Wilson H all this December, it?s a rocky landscape 
that we see in our rear-view mirror. There have 
been peaks and troughs, marvellous highs and 
gut-wrenching lows. For once, we are looking 
ahead to a future without timetables and class 
schedules.

   We didn?t do this alone. We had friends, we had 
family and, of course, teachers. So cheers to them. 
Thank you for the help in getting here. Thank you 
for propelling us forward. It?s been a hell of a ride 
so far and I, for one, can?t wait to see what comes 
next.

Katharine Kilroy is a third-year JD student
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This too shall pass
ROSIE FRAN CIS

   

   This is for my very dear friend who is 
embarking on her journey to recovery.

   M y depression crept up on me in the latter 
half of 2014. I had just returned home from a 
month-long intensive in N ew York, a 
whirlwind 30 days of contemporary and 
modern art. This was an incredible 
experience, but being away was hard; having 
never spent this long away from 
M elbourne/friends/family, the trip took 
some adjusting. I guess I had separation 
anxiety, if you want to call it that. 

   I got back home and everything just 
stopped moving. Like those spinning 
platforms in playgrounds where you stand on 
the platform and spin yourself around with 
the centre plate, I too got that nauseating, 
confusing sensation when I jumped off ? my 
head was spinning but my body was standing 
still. Terrible example, but that?s all that 
comes to mind. 

   I began seeing someone, which was really 

helpful. I was pretty sceptical of the effects of 
therapy (cynical Rosie), but cannot stress just 
how much she helped. M y family was so 
concerned about my well-being; they would 
try and help by asking questions mostly with 
undertones of ?why?? which, as well 
intentioned as they were, were questions I 
just didn?t know how to answer. I didn?t 
know why this was happening to me. I 
couldn?t articulate what it was that would 
make me randomly break down and feel so, 
so bad. I didn?t know why I couldn?t go out 
with friends anymore. I just didn?t know.

   As bad as I felt during this whole 
experience, the greatest pain was how my 
depression affected others. All but a few of 
my friends stopped talking to me (they 
didn?t know what was going on, so that?s a 
fair enough response to 
friend-who-never-comes-to-things-or-mak 
es-an-effort). M y parents felt they?d failed 
and blamed themselves. The worst, though, 
was seeing the person I love struggle with his 

T IM  M ATTHEWS STAIN DL

   Shame! Two years as an editor of De 
Minimis and I?ve never written a single 
bloody word under my own name ? as 
opposed to the trite inequities that can on 
occasion be found floating around the back 
page. So before departing, I thought it best to 
leave behind a few (four) parting thoughts.

1. De Minimis gets a whole lot of credit it 
doesn?t deserve

   The number of articles written by De 
Minimis during my time as an Editor can be 
counted on the toes of a tapir (single leg). 
Without exception, they were the most 
uninspiring, uncontroversial, and 
(unsurprisingly) unclicked submissions that 
we?ve published ? mostly they were 
?Welcomes? or ?AGM  N otification?s or 
?Desperately calling for submissions?s. I think 
it?s fair to say that the least successful author 
of De Minimis is, in fact, De Minimis.

   The corollary is that each and every article 
that has made you laugh, or cry, or think, or 
add an item to an LSS meeting agenda, was 
written by?  not De Minimis. That?s because 
(and I do hate to repeat it): ?we publish 
anything that is written by a law student, that 
is not defamatory or grossly offensive?. And 
DM is yet to reject a single article over the 
last two years. It?s a sad realisation actually, 
one that I came to some time ago, that these 
four pages are nothing more than an (almost) 
entirely unregulated community 
noticeboard. We?re not really even ?Editors?, 
we just thought that ?Online Facilitator? or 
?Sub-Enabler? sounded a tad dubious.

   So unless it?s about the formatting or 
choice of image, DM deserves almost no 
credit whatsoever. Equally though, it 
bewilders me that on an almost daily basis we 
get emails and passing comments and 
Statements of Claim that scream the words 
?bias? and ?agenda?. The committee has 
maintained this open submissions policy ? 

which I was recently told was a ?convenient 
party line? ? for the very purpose of avoiding 
such assertions. DM relies on the students of 
the M LS to tell the students of the M LS how 
the students of the M LS are feeling.

   Personally, do I think all seminars should 
be recorded? N ope. Do I think the law ball is 
an exercise in unjustifiable elitism? N ope, 
loved all three (and counting). But do I think 
law students? views on these issues are 
relevant to other law students? Fuck yes. And 
I don?t even sleep with a picture of Senator 
Leyonhjelm under my pillow.

2. Anonymity

   The only exception to the submissions 
policy is for anonymous articles ? which now 
require a good reason before publishing. 
Here?s why I think they should stay: if they 
go, fewer people will feel free to honestly 
criticise the M LS, its community, and the 
industry at large. This isn?t a hypothesis, here 
is just one example.

   In 2015, we were repeatedly asked by the 
M LS for the name of the author of the article 
?Where?s the M en?s Only Room?? The 
M enimists Respond, which satirically 
criticised the furore over the mere suggestion 
of a women-only study space in the M LS. 
U ltimately, the committee was forced to 
remove the article from the website under 
threat of academic misconduct. Shame on 
the M LS. But what would?ve been worse, is 
if the article were never published in the first 
place, which is what would?ve happened had 
we not allowed it to be published 
anonymously. Much the same can be said of 
the recent article Dear Prospective M LS 
Student.

   There are real and present issues regarding 
the information given to law students about 
their degrees and their futures. I?m not sure 
there?s anything more worthy of filling the 
pages of DM.

3. The LSS do a shitload of great work

   And De Minimis has published more articles 
on behalf of the LSS than it has on behalf of 
De Minimis. DM provides a platform for 
students to praise, critique, and raise issues 
with their representatives. Personally, I think 
the LSS should aim more to publicly 
question the M LS on the decisions it makes 
affecting students. To me, that is one of its 
primary functions. The disappearance of the 
Student Centre, for example, and the 
resulting difficulties for students should have 
been the cause of an absolute fucking uproar 
- and the LSS should?ve been leading the 
charge. I think M ourning Allens Linklaters 
M ULSS Yoga poignantly questioned the 
appropriate bounds of corporate sponsorship. 
But these criticisms don?t mean I?m not 
hugely grateful for the opportunities our LSS 
reps have provided for us during our 3+ years 
here.

4. Please submit a crossword, a riddle, a 
limerick, or a picture

   The other drawback of an open policy is 
the potential for saturation on a particular 
topic. For me it?s ?well-being?, but I?ve also 
been told that Law Ball, Library Racism, and 
various other topics have outstayed their 
welcome. Something I think we don?t get 
enough of is not-words - or at least, 
not-articles. I used to write up crosswords for 
the back page when we didn?t have enough 
submissions. This year?s flood of articles 
rendered my puzzle-maker.com skills 
redundant, but if you send one in, it?s gotta 
be published! And who doesn?t like a cheeky 
crossword to mindlessly fill out during 
Corps?

   All the best to the incoming Committee, 
and here?s to many more fruitful years for 
this delightful rag of a ?newspaper?!

Tim Matthews Staindl is a third-year JD student 
and the outgoing Online Editor of De M inimis. 
This article is written in his personal capacity and 
does not represent the ?views of De M inimis?, 
however oxymoronic those words actually are.

Four Short- ish Remarks From an Unashamedly Biased and Soon to be Former-Editor 
"these four pages are nothing more than an (almost) entirely unregulated community noticeboard... we're not really even editors" 
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In ?Remembering Harambe? 
You Invoke the Spectre of 
Racism
N ICK PARRY-JON ES

   You know what really rustles my jimmies? 
H arambe memes.

   The death of the gorilla has been taken to 
excruciating lengths, but why is it so good at 
spreading? Because the name is easy to say, 
yet rooted in a non roman or germanic 
intonation. This is Orientalism writ large. 
Those three syllables bring a smile to many 
dials. N otwithstanding the fact that 
H arambe has a translation to English from 
its original Swahili, to the English ear, in a 
lilted tone, it sounds funny. Yet we don't 
mock Portuguese names like Damiao or 
Asian names like Phoung, so why is this 
African name the target of such casual 
racism?

   Artistic license builds a trend around "my 
nigga harambe" and #justice4harambe. 
These are parodies of one specific culture: 
Black America. In these memes, H arambe is 
the stand in negro. As such he can be 
depicted standing up and violently rebelling, 
smoking weed and helping the 
downtrodden. He watches from gorilla 
heaven, supposedly, and adopts whatever 
demeanor the populace wants, which seems 
to be, overwhelmingly a black caricature. 
This underlying principle becomes 
sickeningly clear when it comes to the 
ultimate use of H arambe's image: a sarcastic 
one.

   We are living in a post-DFW world. 
Irony, in and of itself is passe. We're now 
ironically being ironic. Sarcasm too, is a relic 
of the mid 90s. But on the internet, in an 

age of trolling, 24 hour news cycle and social 
media, all posts must be sincere, but on 
another level, humorous. It?s safe to post 
something and claim you're posting it 
ironically, because you're really against that 
post, or even posting in general. This 
automatic sarcasm comes to light with 
H arambe. In adopting racialised vernacular 
and hashtags relating to authoritarian death, 
we can channel sympathy for H arambe in 
the same way we would any friend. Except 
here, it is always tongue in cheek. We would 
never post about cloning our friend, or our 
friend coming back to life to protect you. 
N or would we message the Facebook page 
of the zoo that killed them. But we do with 
H arambe. Because it?s funny. And no one 
really cares about H arambe, right?   

   And therein lies the problem. In turning 
H arambe into the pastiche of a black person, 
people are granting themselves free reign to 
ridicule black people through not so subtle 
racism. M oreover, to mourn a death in the 
most obnoxious manner to mirror the 
outpouring of twitter support that follows 
every death that Black Lives M atter cares to 
inform you about. In this way they shield 
themselves from calls of racism because ?it?s 
just a gorilla.?

   For anyone who thinks I'm reading too 
much into it, we have an almost direct 
example in Cecil the Lion. That animal's 
death wasn't characterised in the same way 
so broadly. In fact, it actually led to a decent 
fight for animal rights. What is the point of 
difference? Is it his Anglo name? Or the fact 
that he's blond? 

   That is why H arambe is a shit meme and 
the meme gorilla of choice should be shhh 
no tears.

Nick Parry-Jones is a second-year JD student

own anguish. He would lie next to me at 
night while my body racked with sobs and 
just not know what to do. I demanded help 
and was angered and hurt if he didn?t 
provide it. I expected someone to fix me, 
and put this all on him. As a problem solving 
engineer he was faced with a problem he 
didn?t know how to solve (not for lack of 
trying). He became distant and would 
respond less when I was upset. It was really, 
really hard. 

   It all came to a head one night when it 
became apparent that neither of us could do 
this anymore. Words were uttered and 
feelings exposed that embodied the deepest 
and most penetrating pain I have ever felt. I 
had driven away the person I most cared 
about. I was angry, hurt, heartbroken - why 
me? Depression, haven?t you done enough? 

   Yep, that was enough. I was done. I know 
depression involves a chemical imbalance in 
the brain, so I?m not sure how legit this is, 
but I guess I had a sort of brain snap. I 
awoke the next day with fresh 
determination and vigour. I told him I was 
getting better, starting today. This truly 
wonderful man accepted my courage and 
stayed; but for this turnaround I?m not sure 
where we would be now.

   So thank you to everyone who helped me 
? I couldn?t have done it without you. I 
want my dear friend (and you, if this applies) 
to know that no matter how bad it is, how 
bad you fear it will get, you will spring back. 
I know it doesn?t feel possible right now but 
believe me, one day you?ll feel it. Depression 
really is a battle, and right now you?re just 
getting your weapons together and planning 
your attack. Just like everything in life, this 
too shall pass.

Rosie Francis is a second-year JD student

What M LS has Taught 
M e, or, N eutrality is 
N ot Always a Good 
Thing
TERESA GRAY

   I didn?t come to M elbourne Law School 
with unrealistic dreams about what a law 
degree could offer me. I had an Arts degree, 
and I?d worked a bit previously; I wanted 
better employment prospects, and the chance 
to do something more practical with my 
time. 

   What I wanted from M LS changed over 
the three years I spent here. I wanted to feel 
involved, to have a sense of community, 
because I didn?t think I?d get through 
otherwise, and I did find that, after a little 
while. I wanted law to not define me as a 
person, wholly, and I think I managed that, 
though I have to introduce myself as a law 
student first and foremost now, and doing the 
JD has changed the way I think. I wanted to 
avoid feeling like a statistic in a bureaucratic 
machine that would give me some analytical 
skills and a piece of paper, and over time I 
managed that too. I had opportunities for 

brilliant experiences and encounters with 
brilliant people, in my cohort and in the 
faculty, and I took as many of those 
opportunities as I could while trying to 
maintain a healthy amount of time outside of 
the building.

   I also wanted the complacency of many 
people in this institution to be blown apart, 
and it was, in certain moments that were very 
revealing of what lies beneath the neutral 
facade of this place.

   N eutrality is often analogous with 
conservatism, and I don?t think I will be 
making a controversial point when I say that 
the law is conservative. That?s its hallmark, 
after all -  decisions are made based on what?s 
been decided before, because there is a 
virtue, we agree, in certainty, in following 
precedent, in avoiding capricious and 
arbitrary decision-making. Radical change 
remains possible, but it?s rare. This 
knowledge about the law influences the way 
many think about the law school; we can be 
complacent, those of us with privilege, 
arriving in this hallowed grey building, safe 
in thinking that things which have benefited 
us in the past, and which we understand, will 
continue on in the same way.

   But there is a point at which precedent 
should not be followed, when change is a 

moral imperative, and I am suspicious of 
those who shoot down suggestions for 
change which are based on the lived 
experiences of their colleagues.

   In the law school as in broader society, 
neutrality can mask disadvantage and 
inequality. Bringing these things to light -  as, 
for example, the debate about a women?s 
space did last year - often causes a backlash. 
It?s in the backlash that you learn some stark 
truths.

   With the women?s space example, it might 
seem like I?m bringing up something which 
has long been forgotten, and should only be a 
punchline to a joke about law students caring 
too much during swotvac. But to me it?s very 
much a live issue, which was never resolved, 
not least because there remains no evidence 
of the debate on my year level?s Facebook 
page. The fallout solidified my community, 
but I learned that the concerns of minorities 
are sometimes more likely to be silenced here 
than listened to respectfully.

   But it was enlightening, and that?s the point 
I want to make. Though the only public 
result was backlash, the response made me 
angry in a way I hadn?t been before, and I 
found that to be productive.

   The same might be true for those who

https://www.facebook.com/hashtag/justice4harambe?source=feed_text&story_id=10154746521179238


The Scoop is in: 
Classes N ot Thought 
N ecessary
SCOTT COLVIN

   Reader, if you?ve followed my reporting 
over this year, you?ll know that we?ve been 
on the sticky end of several bombshells. From 
pouring cold water on the mythos of the level 
two fountain, to refusing to dance around the 
hard facts of the ball and sending razor-edged 
dispatches from behind clerkship lines, it?s 
been one hell of a year for hard-nosed 
journalism.

But this may be my biggest scoop yet.

   You are undoubtedly aware of the 
back-and-forth waged between the law 
school and some students in regards to the 
recording of lectures, which culminated in 
the Dean?s Turgenev-inspired email, dated 
29 September. (If Russian 
literature-cum-email is not your preferred 
style, the short stick is the powers that be said 
no recordings.) Responses, and the usual 
arguing followed.

   While I would never impose upon these 
hallowed grounds of discussion, I feel 
compelled to report on one particular remark 
made by the Dean, which I quote as the 
following: ?Students also suggested that they 
would like to be able to listen to some classes 
several times...Faculty did not believe that 
this was an effective or useful way to engage 
in revision?. 

   The mind barely believes the truth of the 
eyes. N ot an effective or useful way to engage 
in revision. The words blur and move, 
creating the illusion of a world vibrating in 
disturbed rhythms. N ot effective or useful. 
Listening to lectures. 

   Suddenly the thought strikes: if listening to 
lectures is not an effective way to learn the 
material, why do we have them? Would not 
time be better serviced in private pursuit of 
the law? Perhaps instead we should commit 
the crimes about which we are interested in 
learning, and study the what-happens-next. 

   But I step back from the brink. The law 
school mustn?t intend us to receive no benefit 
from going to class; it must simply be a more 
subtle benefit than we had previously 
imagined. 

   I have percolated on this for some time, and 
propose to you the following salad of 

intended benefits:

   Office hours. For how long have you pined 
to be able to say you have office hours? N ow 
you can. A great time to reply to those 
emails, put in some research, apply for jobs, 
and any other administrative chores up on 
which you?ve been meaning to catch.

   Befriending your lecturer. Some of them 
really are nice people! The thinking on this 
one is this: why put an ear to the grapevine 
when you can put a grape in your mouth? 
How great to have an inside line on which to 
chew. I recommend incorporating passages of 
their textbooks into your in-class responses, 
and following up the close quotation with a 
wink.

   Romancing your lecturer. Tried this once. 
Didn?t go well.

   Romancing your classmates. Ah, yes. Less 
risky, and with more precedent ?  one is 
tempted to say more fertile ground. But 
casanova emptor: the walls have ears and 
filthy minds. 

   Taking in the great works of art. Did you 
know you can tour some of the great 
collections from your computer? The 
Louvre, the Tate M odern, Uffizi (in 
Florence, you philistine), and M oM A all 
have virtual tours. Plug in your headphones 
to enjoy the audible crush of the crowd.

   Listening to a great playlist. N ow that 
you?ve got the headphones in, why not? Craft 
subject-specific mixtapes for your friends!

   The list could run on before us, but having 
compiled this much, I suspect that I have 
again missed the point. After all, these are 
each uses of time that one imagines would be 
useful to the student. But what advantage 
does the law school derive from these classes? 
Without wanting to put too fine a point on 
it, surely it cannot be the case that the law 
school intends all of the benefit to accrue to 
the students? If classes are not effective tools 
of learning, why do the lecturers attend?

I propose the following:

   Seling books. That?s how royalties work: 
you buy them, you quote them in class, they 
get paid. 

  Catharsis. I get it. Sometimes lecturers just 
need a little something to help them unwind. 
And what better than ridiculing the wayward 
or snide remarks of students?

   Friendship/companionship. The lighter 
corollary of the previous. Human contact is 
good for everyone. And I am sure that being 

closeted away studying legal filigree inspires 
to a fair degree the desire for company. 

   Creating that elusive ?law school? ambience. 
What better way to demonstrate our superior 
pedigree to the guests of the law school than 
by crafting the right atmosphere? With the 
hallways pulsating with a living, breathing 
legal hive-mind, who could doubt our 
reputation? Call it that certain je ne sais la loi. 

   Subtly forcing upon the cohort the 
structures and dynamics of 
anarcho-syndicalism, such that no 
centralisation of power could arise to 
threaten the entrenched dominance of the 
establishment. Well?

   I welcome any addition to either of these 
lists, as well as playlist and video 
recommendations. I can be reached during 
the usual Remedies hours on Wednesdays 
and Fridays.

Scott Colvin is a third-year JD student, now 
completing the rest of his studies by distance.
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W hat MLS has taught me continued

tried to implement the recent 
gender-diversity mechanism for first-year 
LSS representatives.

   The frustration of seeing the backlash 
against my friends who were trying to 
change a policy based on legitimate concerns 
has set me up well for my career, I think. 
There is value in listening to others and 
noticing when the situation as it currently 
stands is inadequate, and there is bravery in 
attempting to change it. 

   I think these are skills which those about to 

join the legal profession must have. We must 
question the status quo, or at least remain 
open to the questioning of others. We must 
listen to each other with respect, and 
approach each other and those who come to 
us for assistance as equals, while recognising 
that we are not all the same. We have an 
obligation to listen when told that a policy or 
a law which seems neutral actually has a 
negative effect on a subsection of the 
community; to look beyond express purpose 
to effect; to not accept institutional 
explanations at face value, however much we 
might respect the institution in question. 
Believe in the rule of law or the concept of 

the public interest, but know what is being 
done in the name of these ideas. 

   We have an obligation to look beneath the 
surface of things, to critique, to be aware. We 
already have privilege, and a lot of us will 
probably have power, and we should care 
about what we do with it and how it impacts 
on those around us.

   So if you?re angry, hold onto that anger. I 
think that it will serve you well. And remain 
open to possibility ? sometimes there is a 
crack in the façade.

Teresa Gray is a third-year JD student 

A word from the inimitable Harley Ng

   If a picture paints a thousand words, I am 
probably the most prolific writer for De 
Minimis. That being said, I would like to 
thank all the editors in the past two years 
for giving me a chance and the artistic 
freedom to draw and publish. It has been a 
blast. If anyone needs an illustrator, contact 
me at harleyng@gmail.com.

   I bid you farewell and perhaps you?ll see 
me again on The Age or something. 

Harley Ng is a third-year JD student 
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Atrocity Exhibition 
HAM ISH W ILLIAM SON

   Atrocity Exhibition is strange, bleak and 
brilliant. The album, Danny Brown?s fourth, 
centres on themes he?s explored before: 
excess, addiction, depression, artistic 
expression, and his experiences growing up 
in the ghettos of Detroit. These concepts are 
mostly delivered in Brown?s trademark yelp, 
with the kind of densely packed rhymes his 
fans are familiar with (?Verbal 
couture/Parkour with the metaphors/The 
flow house of horror/Dead bolted with metal 
doors?).

   Yet in a deeper sense, Atrocity Exhibition 
is a major departure from Brown?s oeuvre, 
and from the main currents of hip-hop 
generally. Thanks to the unprecedentedly 

dark tone of Brown?s lyrics (the braggadocio 
and humour of XXX  are largely absent here), 
and some truly daring production, it?s fair to 
say that this album is unlike anything you?re 
likely to have heard before.

   On his last two albums, Brown divided the 
track list into two mostly consistent thematic 
halves: on XXX  (2011), there was a definite 
shift from manic Danny to depressed Danny 
on the track ?DN A?; on Old (2013), the 
reverse shift was explicitly signalled by the 
track ?Side B?.

   By contrast, Atrocity Exhibition jumps 
forwards and backwards in time between or 
within tracks? juxtaposing the suicidal 
excess of Brown?s present (?I'm sweating like 
I?m in a rave/Been in this room for three 
days?) with the desperation of his early years 
in Detroit (?Tell me what I don?t know/Last 
night homie got killed at the liquor store?). 
Brown isn?t so much doing this to 
demonstrate how far he?s come, but to 
highlight the similarities between his old and 
new lives. Brown still exists on a knife?s edge, 
but now the threats to his life are internal, 
not external.

   Where this album stands out? and where 
it?s most likely to polarise listeners? is in the 
production. This is mostly the work of 
London-based musician Paul White, who 
produced ten of the album?s fifteen tracks 
(the remaining five were made by Petite 
N oir, Black M ilk, Alchemist, Playa H aze and 
Evian Christ respectively).

   The creative potential of the Brown-White 
duo was evident on ?Fields?, one of the 
standout tracks on XXX , on which pulsating 

stereo pans and samples from the anime film 
Akira were overlaid with an understated but 
devastating chorus (?And where I lived, it was 
house, field, field/Field, field, 
house/Abandoned house, field, field?). The 
pair don?t disappoint here: on ?When It 
Rain?, White transforms a 1968 musique 
concrete composition by Delia Derbyshire of 
the BBC Radiophonic Workshop into 
something which would sound at home on a 
UK pirate radio station, while Brown?s lyrics 
alternate between braggadocio and grim 
realism about life in Detroit.

   This isn?t to say that the production always 
succeeds. While the atonal, swerving horns 
on ?Ain?t it Funny? help to convey the manic 
misery of the lyrics (?Savage with bad 
habits/Broke serving fiends/Got rich became 
an addict?), they?re difficult to stomach unless 
you?re in the right mood. The same goes for 
Brown?s imitation of the minor-keyed synth 
sample on ?White Lines?. Such outré 
production also makes more conventional 
tracks, such as ?Get H i? or ?Really Doe? feel a 
little out of place.

H ighlights

?Tell M e What I Don?t Know?, ?Really Doe 
(feat. Kendrick Lamar, Ab Soul and Earl 
Sweatshirt)?, ?When It Rain?.

Is it worth buying?

Yes. This record rewards repeated listens 
(I?m on #20 at the time of writing? ) That 
said, those unfamiliar with Brown?s work 
might be better off starting with something 
more accessible, like XXX .

Hamish Williamson is a third-year JD student

M ITCH CLARKE

   The Sydney M orning Herald recently 
published an article by Henrietta Cook titled 
?University Students, you are being 
watched?. Upon further discussion with 
some of my friends and discovering a general 
lack of understanding, I thought I should 
take the time to lay out the privacy 
framework of the University of M elbourne 
(or lack thereof). 

   Among other points, M s. Cook states that 
?at the University of M elbourne, Wi-Fi 
routers track students as they move through 
the campus?. This is nothing new. Big-data 
has been disrupting industries for the last two 
decades at exponential rates. It?s no secret 
that the Australian education sector has 
shifted to a more corporatized model, so 
employing big data analytics should be no 
surprise. H aving worked in data analytics 
myself, I can tell you that from a profit 
perspective, utilizing this information is 
invaluable. But from a personal privacy 
perspective, you might feel a little violated 
once you understand the scope of 
information the university collects. There has 
been much debate and legislation on this 

topic in the EU , but other countries are slow 
to regulate. Cook wrote that Australia is at 
the forefront of learning analytics,*  which I 
have no doubt is true but largely attributable 
to the archaic laws which allow collection of 
such mass amounts of personal data. 

   N ext time you?re sitting in a class and your 
professor has their version of the LM S on the 
projector, take note of the ?tracking: 
enabled? noted on each module.* *  ?There's 
no point pretending you've read your online 
readings? says Cook, and she?s right. I wasn?t 
surprised when the Law School scrapped 
printed materials in my Remedies class and 
replaced it with online readings via the LM S. 
When I tried blocking my browser cookies 
and using a VPN * * *  to access the readings in 
order to block the university from tracking 
my computer activity, the LM S locked me 
out until I granted the permissions necessary 
to collect my data. Similarly, it would be 
pretty easy to track class attendance based on 
wifi connectivity. 

   If you are perpetually logged into your 
student email or it?s your primary google 
account then you should be aware that your 
searches, visited webpages, emails, and many 
other pieces of data are collected by the 
university. And as the G-suite third party 
privacy policy clearly lays out, this data is 
now property of the university. 

   N ext time you make a joke about how 
much you?ve been procrastinating, just 
remember that the university most likely has 

a statistic on your procrastination. This is a 
drop in the sea of statistics that could be 
generated from such mass-data collection. 
From a business perspective, the university 
could run this information against academic 
performance and demographics. It would be 
relatively short work to determine model 
characteristics of students to accept for the 
following year. 

   Who has access to this data of ours? Where 
is it stored? How is it protected? The answers 
to all of these questions are ambiguously laid 
out on the university website and can be 
summarized in one sentence: ?we comply 
with the relevant legislation?. 

When you?re using university wifi, the 
university can collect any piece of data your 
computer sends and receives unless it?s an 
encrypted (HTTPS) connection. The extent 
of what they do collect is unknown.  

   For an international student such as myself, 
by law, I need overseas health coverage. And 
by policy, that account needs to be 
connected to my student email. This gives 
the university access to my health 
information through that previously 
mentioned google third-party privacy notice. 
But this practice goes far beyond what I have 
mentioned, and I cannot possibly summarize 
the collection and possible uses in such a 
short article; so I suggest doing some 
research. 

   The university sits squarely within the law 
(obviously) when it collects this information. 

The 
Privacy 
M yth
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OLYM PIA WARD

   People. Don?t be mad. I tried to buy Justin 
Bieber tickets. Be cool ok I have practically 
morphed with Triple J and I regularly say 
?have you heard the new N ick Murphy? or 
other random Australian artists who play the 
drums with sporks. 

   But sometimes. You N EED the Biebs and 
a song with a regular verse-chorus-bridge 
structure so that your brain doesn?t have to 
work hard to jam to spork playing. 

   But alas. M y pop dreams have been 
crushed. I missed out on the presale, then the 
general sale then the last minute general sale.  

   So naturally I resorted to the dreaded 
* shudders*  resale 

   AN D TO M Y TOTAL SURPRISE (not) 
THE T ICKETS WERE FIVE T IM ES 
THE ORIGIN AL PRICE

   Ticket scalpers are my nemesis, but the 
Ticketmaster facilitated ticket scalping is the 
H ans Gruber to my John M cClane, the 
Joker to my Batman...the Heydon to my 
K irby. A legitimate ticketing company, 
selling the original tickets and facilitating 
resales at double, triple, sometimes quadruple 
the original cost.

   If you?re new to Ticket injustice, here?s the 
deal. Ticketmaster resale is a platform for 
people to sell their unwanted tickets to all 
Ticketmaster ticketed events like concerts 
and sporting events. Ticketmaster guarantees 
all tickets and will replace or source any 
tickets that turn out to be fake or the seller is 
dodgy. 

   This sounds dreamy except that they have 

no capped price. The vendor sets the price 
and Ticketmaster charges the buyer a 
?buyer?s fee?.

How?s your outrage meter? M ine was at an 
8/10 by this point in the research BUT 
WAIT THERE?S MORE. 

   Due to my new found litigious nature, a 
direct result of law school making me think 
there?s a law to sue everyone, I went looking. 
In Victoria, the laws relating to ticket 
scalpers are the Sports Event Ticketing (Fair 
Access) Act and more recently the M ajor 
Sporting Events Act 2009. In effect, these 
Acts prohibit the resale of tickets provided 
the ticket contract has a term printed on the 
ticket stating that the tickets must not be 
resold.  

   At this point I?m having Obs flashbacks, 
M acRobertson M iller Airlines, is it a ticket, 
is it a receipt, who remembers how to form a 
contract?!?

   But before I can get my Burnside on, I 
realise this legislation only applies to sporting 
events. 

Outrage meter: Uma Thurman in K ill Bill.  

   Why should you care? Why does my 
inability to see Bieber and his ridiculous 
penchant for low hanging pants affect you? 

   This is why. It?s coming up on Festival 
Season, summertime, gigs galore. There?s 
already Falls Festival Tickets being sold on 
Viagogo for $800, Beyond the Valley Tickets 
at $540 and Field Day tickets for $400. I 
found someone selling a 2006 Big Day Out 
ticket for $250? Some of these are two to 
three times the original price. And the real 
kicker is none of the profit goes back to the 

artists or the venue. The people behind the 
live music you love.

   See now you?re mad. Don?t worry I?ve got 
your back. I sent a very strongly worded 
email to the Department of Justice 
Consumer Affairs Office and expect to 
receive a politically correct placating reply 
any time soon.

   But if, like me, you?re still seeing red here 
is my solution. If someone expects you to 
pay $200-$300 extra they need to be 
providing $200-$300 worth of extra 
services. So I always ask if they plan on 
driving me to the gig or making me a home 
cooked meal or pitching my tent.  

   Don?t go away this summer break thinking 
you?ve escaped frustrating legal loopholes. 

Get informed. Get angry. 

Olympia Ward is a first-year JD student and the 
Secretary-Treasurer-elect of De Minimis. This 
article is written in her personal capacity

This week, Sarah reviews Brooklyn, 
directed by John Crowley, and starring 
Saoirse Ronan, Emory Cohen and 
Domhnall Gleeson

   As the granddaughter of Italian immigrants 
who arrived in Australia in the 1950s, I spent 
a large portion of Brooklyn making parallels 
between their experiences and that depicted 
on screen. In particular, I thought of my 
nonna. She, like protagonist Ailis in the film 
(played by the wonderful Saoirse Ronan), 
was the only member of her family to move 
to Australia. M arried by proxy to my nonno 
who had already headed over to earn money 
for the rest of his family, she then embarked 
on the month-long voyage to an unknown 
country. 

   Brooklyn perfectly captures the migrant 
experience ? from the crippling 
homesickness, to the slow, tentative steps 
towards forging one?s identity as a citizen of 
a new country. The film tells a simple story, 
beautifully. It was nice to be able to watch a 
movie which demanded no more of me than 
to join the main character on her journey, as 

she finds love with Italian-American Tony 
(Emory Cohen), only to be drawn back to 
Ireland by a family event, and prospects of an 
alternate future in her country of origin. 

   The film conveys its subject?s ambivalence 
as to her ?home?, so well. How can we go 
back, if we are changed by what we have 
seen and experienced? This can be 
accredited to the heartfelt and at times 
delightfully witty- (shout out to Julie Walters 
who plays the very funny head of the 
boarding house Ailis lives at in Brooklyn)- 
adapted screenplay by N ick Hornby (About 
a Boy), and Saoirse Ronan?s performance. 
The costuming and cinematography also 
have to be credited, for having captured the 
spirit of the migrant experience in 1950s 
America, and mapping Ailis? transition from 
wanting to be an ?Irish girl in Ireland? to 
being an ?Irish girl in Brooklyn? in such a 
moving and vibrant way.  

5 out of 5 stars. 

Sarah Goegan is a third-year JD student and the 
outgoing  Sub-Editor of De Minimis
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Justin Bieber is Going to M ake M e a Good Lawyer


