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DIGITAL EDITION
I S S U E  N º 3





The gorgeous mag jumping out of your screen is the first exclu-
sively online issue in Esperanto history! This bad boy is called 

in honour of the Digital Revolution and everything it entails: 
mobile phones, websites, political uprisings and Leonardo 
DiCaprio memes. If you ask us, there are three types of people 
in this world:

a) Grandparents/hermits/conspiracy  
theorists who avoid computers.

b) People who go online daily or hourly.
c) Everyone else. In the time it took you to read these options, 

all of us at Esperanto those poor souls have already checked 
Facebook twice, picked an Instagram filter for their new cat 
pic and laughed at a Lena Dunham tweet, all while browsing 
Asos, picking a playlist on Spotify and scrolling/eye-rolling 
their way through 9GAG.

Most Monash folk would identify with the last option – just 
replace 9GAG with StalkerSpace, and Facebook with the 
Esperanto website. (One day we’ll be that big…) You’re al-
ready online anyway, so why not browse our web confessions, 
how-to guides and stories of digital whiz kids – including 
fashion designers, musicians and activists – who are clicking 
their way towards serious #legendstatus.

Lots of (digital) love,
KRISTEN, EMILY AND JEYDA 

THE DIGITAL EDITION,



C O N 
T E N 
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WINTER  H ITS
Baby it’s cold outside, but it’s worth 
leaving the house for Emma Watson. 
(And some other stuff.) 

DOT.COM WISDOM
We pissed off some Reddit moderators 
to get some of these quotes. 

CUB SCOUTS 
Tim Nelson from Cub Scouts chats 
to us about Tumblr, the cats-vs-dogs 
debate and smug Facebook  
travel shots. 

TExT  TALK 
Natalie Claire King reminds us that 
excessive emoticons won’t get  
you laid. 

A SELf I E  A  DAY 
Jaimi Dawson makes us tear up with 
her tale of interstate love. 

GROOVIN THE  MOO
We saw some bands. We took some 
pics. We spoke to Shane Parsons from 
DZ Deathrays.

A TALE  Of  TWO fACES 
Aleczander Gamboa wants you to be 
yourself online and IRL. 

THE  10  RULES  Of 
INSTAGRAM
Amelia Barnes doesn’t care  
about your #nailart. 

TWEETEST  TH ING 
We discuss online activism with  
web designer Charlie Gleason. 

REVIEW:  J IMMY JAMz 
This Brunswick joint makes Nutella  
on pizza a beautiful thing. 

 
MAKING THE  GRADE 
Will Facebook get in the way of HDs? 
Caitlin Sinclair tells Type-A types  
to relax.

BANANA fUNDAES 
We talk holiday-inspired street 
wear with Melbourne label Banana 
Wednesdays. 

WHERE  IN  THE  WORLD 
ARE  YOU? 
Cody Drew takes us through 
GeoGuessr. 

CAT-HOL ICS  UNITE
Three young feline-loving feminists 
hijacked a domain name and lived to 
tell the tale. 



WINTER  
HITS

EXPLORE
 
Audrey Hepburn is watching you. 
Those billboards emblazoned 
with her lovely face are part of the 
promotional fodder for Hollywood 
Costume, the latest blockbuster  
exhibition to hit ACMI – and the 
latest so called ‘winter masterpiece’ 
to coax us away from our onesies 
and heaters. But trust us, you should 
rug up and leave the house for this: 
Hollywood Costume is a collection 
of the most iconic costumes from 
the past century of Hollywood 
cinema. As far as hit compilations 
go, we haven’t been this excited 
since the Hit Machine No 27 CD 
hit stores in 2000. But we digress. 
All the Hollywood greats - Monroe, 
Hitchcock, Fincher, Scorsese, 
Streep – get a look in here, but for 
once the spotlight is firmly fixed on 
the men and women with the sewing 
scissors. If you like fashion or film, or 
fashion and film, or if you really just 
like to think about Christian Bale in 
that snug Batman suit, you will get a 
massive kick from this show. 

 

Hollywood Costumes runs at ACMI 
from 24 April to 18 August.
Open daily 10am - 5pm  
(Thursdays until 9pm).

LISTEN

After decades in show biz, filmmaker 
David Lynch has become something 
of a professional feather-ruffler. A 
bad review is little more than a loose 
stone sitting atop the mountain 
of mythology that looms over his 
persona and work. Perhaps, then, 
critics and fans of Lynch were 
pleasantly surprised when his debut 
full-record Crazy Clown Time mixed 
familiar Lynchian tropes (Vocoders, 
references to ‘50s America) with 
new brushstrokes of weirdness 
(Karen O sounding unhinged on 
Pinky’s Dream) to strange but 
satisfying effect. Will the mastermind 
behind Twin Peaks, Blue Velvet 
and Mulholland Drive surprise and 
unsettle us again with his upcoming 
album The Big Dream? Hard to say, 
but lead single I’m Waiting Here, a 
dreamy slow-burner with vocals from 
Swedish songstress Lykki Li, already 
has us swooning.

The Big Dream is out on 15 July.

LUNCH

Ah, second semester. Before we can 
even unpack our bags or upload 
our fun holiday snaps to Facebook, 
uni will kick us all in the teeth again 
with early morning lectures, essay 
deadlines and passive aggressive 
nonsense from tutors. If Caulfield 
campus is your hang, or you live 
near the new foodie haven that is 
Carnegie, you can treat a serious 
case of week-one blues with a visit 
to Spilt Milk café on Neerim Road. 
Indulge your whimsical side with 
one of the animal-named dishes: 
the zebra, the sheep or the donkey 
will go nicely with your latte, thanks 
very much! We once scored a coffee 
from owner Jansen Domantay - dude 
gives the first and last coffee of the 
day away for free (ssh) – so you know 
this place is a winner.

Spilt Milk is open on Mondays to 
Sundays from 7am to 3pm.
Scope the joint out at  
288 Neerim Road Carnegie.
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DRINK

Yes, we’re bringing up uni again. 
Please don’t hit your laptop/com-
puter/phone in fury and disgust! We 
want to talk about parties, parties 
and nothing but parties. More 
specifically we want to talk about 
Mexican-themed parties. Even more 
specifically, we’re talking about this 
Mexican-themed party: a little event 
called Viva La Fiesta happening at 
La Di Da this August, courtesy of our 
friends from the MONSU First Year 
Committee. As they say, this is the 
time to dust off those sombreros, 
dig out a fake moustache – or grow 
your own – and prepare yourself for 
endless tequila shots. It’s going to be 
fantástico, specifically speaking.

MONSU Viva La Fiesta is happening 
on 8 August at La Di Da.
Tickets will be released during week 
one of semester two.

DANCE

Splendour in the Grass always brings 
out some big-name acts: this year 
we have shows (and sideshows) from 
Frank Ocean, James Blake and The 
National to get pumped for. Yes, we 
all want to sing along while Frank 
croons Lost in the flesh. Even so, it 
can be a lot of fun supporting some 
of the smaller Splendour acts as they 
make their (possibly drug-fuelled) 
way across our great brown land. 
Californian garage band Deap Vally 
could be one such outfit. We’re 
#notclearon whether Deap Vally 
are the next big thing, or whether 
music blogs just like drooling over 
two sexy ladies making badass rock 
music – either way, their upcoming 
Melbourne gig should be a fun one. 
If nothing else, we suggest you make 
a stiff drink, play End of the World 
and scream at yourself in the mirror 
a little bit.

Deap Valley is playing on 27 July  
at The Tote.

WATCH

Sofia Coppola is just one of those 
directors that critics and moviegoers 
everywhere love to hate: gurl is 
apparently too obsessed with 
aesthetics, or likes Kirsten Dunst too 
much, or has an unfair advantage 
courtesy of her famous father. 
Most of the reviews streaming in 
for her latest film, The Bling Ring, 
tentatively and/or angrily suggest 
that Sofia is too close to Hollywood 
celeb culture to offer a critique of 
it, as appears to be the main goal 
of this ‘based-on-actual-events’ tale 
of celebrity-robbing teens. Sadly 
these reviews often fail to note 
the level of adoration she inspires, 
mostly among wistful teenagers (or 
Arts students who blog about being 
wistful teenagers). Even if you don’t 
fit this demographic – that leaves 
three of you – there are so many 
things you’ll like about this film, 
including Emma Watson in airhead 
mode, a soundtrack featuring M.I.A. 
and Sleigh Bells, Emma Watson, 
Paris Hilton’s actual house, Emma 
Watson, compelling cinematography 
and Emma Watson. Did we mention 
Emma Watson is in it?

The Bling Ring opens on 8 August at 
Cinema Nova.



DOT.COM 
WISDOM
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If you ask people on the internet what they think or like about 

the internet, the answer will invariably be one of two things: 

porn, or cats. Thanks to some celebrities, TED speakers and 

the kind folk on StalkerSpace and Reddit, we unearthed some 

slightly more nuanced philosophies - and some porn comments 

as well. You’re welcome.
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We are like Hansel and Gretel, leaving bread crumbs of 
our personal information everywhere we travel through 
the digital woods. 
- Gary Kovacs

If you Google ‘regret and tattoo,’ you will get 11.5 
million hits.
- Kathryn Schulz

In the past it would take you weeks, if not months, to 
identify how Iranian activists connect to each other. 
Now you know how they connect to each other by 
looking at their Facebook page. KGB… used to torture 
in order to get this data. 
- Evgeny Morozov

Thanks for writing articles about every tweet that I 
write. You’re only making me more famous!
- Amanda Bynes

Media used to be one way. Everyone else in the world 
just had to listen. Now the internet is allowing what 
used to be a monologue to become a dialogue. I think 
that’s healthy.
- Joseph Gordon-Levitt
 
 
Almost every curiosity I have can be sated. Who 
was that guy in that film? IMDb. How the hell do I 
make cakes? Allrecipes. When were staplers invented? 
Wikipedia. It’s just dead brilliant. 
- UmBongo86, Reddit user

Porn.
- Adelaide, Monash StalkerSpace



On the internet, nobody knows you are really a horse.
- Patterz, Monash StalkerSpace

A long phone call from worried gay friend concerned 
about my mental wellbeing. He advised: 1. Go back to 
your shrink. 1. Get off Twitter…
- Bret Easton Ellis

Instagram comment I shouldn’t leave: ‘Great pic! 
Remember when we had sex and it was terrible?’ 
- Lena Dunham

We lived on farms, then we lived in cities, and now 
we’re going to live on the internet!
- Sean Parker, The Social Network

There’s a theory that if you gave a million monkeys 
typewriters and set them to work, they’d eventually 
come up with the complete work of Shakespeare. 
Thanks to the internet, we now know this isn’t true…
- Ian Hart

The internet is showing us what it thinks we want to 
see, but not necessarily what we need to see.
- Eli Pariser

She Instagram herself like #BadBitchAlert, he 
Instagram his watch like #MadRichAlert.
- Kanye West, Blood on the Leaves

The internet and social networking are new avenues for 
the next Bob Dylan to be born on.
- Jon Bon Jovi

The problem with internet quotes is that you can’t 
always depend on their accuracy.
- Abraham Lincoln
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w o r d s  b y  e s p e r a n t o



At first glance, Brisbane band Cub Scouts seems like 
another happy-go-lucky indie outfit making waves with its 
infectious brand of electro pop. You must have heard Triple 
J spin their candyfloss-sweet single Told You So. (Go look 
it up on YouTube. Yep, that one. Told you so.) The quintet 
can also be seen throwing around rainbow chalk dust and 
imitating synchronised swimmers in their clips for Evie and 
Pool. But in our mind, what sets these guys apart is their 
strange web presence: think Tumblr collages, awkward 
travel photos and celebratory picnics for the new Kimye 
baby. We tracked them down for answers.

Esperanto: This is an internet-themed Q&A, so I feel it 
is appropriate to quote some online reviews about your 
debut EP Told You So. Tonedeaf said that Told You So 
solidifies your status as ‘one of the country’s top young 
indie pop acts’. I also spotted a quote on your Facebook 
from a Glasgow music website, which noted that you 
‘(sound) like Tame Impala if they swapped the bongs for 
ice cream’. How does it feel to get awesome reviews 
like that? 
  Cub Scouts: It’s awesome. It’s pretty easy to be mean on 
the internet, so it’s encouraging when people are nice.

How would you describe your online fan base in five 
words?
  Nice, funny, cool, gr8, gr9.

What do you think about Yahoo acquiring Tumblr from 
CEO David Karp for US$1.1 billion? Is Karp the ultimate 
sell out/still a good bloke?
  Still a good bloke.

Speaking of Tumblr, I’ve noticed that some Cub Scout 
fans seem to have acquired a strange fondness for Tim’s 
shorts. Why do you think his shorts are such a hit with 
the online Cub Scouts community?
  I’m not sure. It’s pretty funny.

Do you prefer cats or dogs on the internet? You can only 
pick one. Please explain your reasons.
  It’s really hard to choose, but I would say dogs. Dogs are 
more consistently cute.

While browsing your Facebook page I couldn’t help 
but notice that back in April you lost your cat Kit, then 
promptly found him again. Would you say the Facebook 
community played an important part in finding poor Kit?
  Yeah I think it definitely helped to get word out, lots of 
people shared it, which was really lovely.

Mostly all I am seeing on your Facebook page are 
pictures of the band in amazing overseas locales. One 
week you’re in Spain, the next in Scotland, the next in 
Singapore. Are you worried you may become just like 
that annoying Facebook friend who spends all their time 
posting smug updates about the cool stuff they’re doing 
overseas?
  Hahaha I hadn’t thought about that, I’ll probably start 
worrying about that now.

You will be playing at Splendour in the Grass this year. 
Kudos. When were you officially added to the line-up, 
and on a scale of one to Frank Ocean how difficult was it 
to keep this news a secret?
  We knew for ages before it was announced. It was really 
hard not to tell people, but we managed to keep it to 
ourselves. 

Speaking of Splendour in the Grass, prior to the 
announcement a whole bunch of acts were rumoured to 
appear this year, including Bob Dylan, The Cure, Phoenix 
and The Postal Service. Which rumour do you think was 
the most exciting and/or most likely to be bullshit?
  The Postal Service - that would have been incredible.

On the video for Evie, YouTube user Tahlia Rose com-
mented that she ‘loves the video, the editing is delec-
table – its my favourite of any editing ever, its so good 
its as if the Prince of Persia himself did it’ (2012, 68 up 
votes). Do you think this video would have benefited if 
the Prince of Persia had edited it? How so?
  I haven’t seen any of the Prince of Persia’s video editing 
work, so it’s hard to say. Apparently he’s good though.

What is your guilty YouTube pleasure? I’m talking about 
that song or songs you play all the time even though 
you think you probably shouldn’t.
  Live Beyonce videos, but that’s not a guilty pleasure…

And last but definitely not least: favourite Instagram 
filter. Go.
  Valencia.

WE TALKED DIGITALY 
WITH INDIE  
UP-AND-COMERS 
CUB SCOUTS.
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T E x T  T A L K
When charming the oppo-
site sex via text message, 
every word, letter and 
emoticon is crucial. There 
is no room for error when 
turning your overexcited 
rants into a flirtatious SMS 
— every detail counts and 
will be analysed. Preparing 
the perfect text should be 
done carefully and with 
vigilance. There is a fine line 
between sounding blatantly 
blasé and transparently 
desperate.

Follow our tips and you’ll 
be on your way to becom-
ing a savvy, texting dynamo 
before you can say ‘TYVM’ 
(Thank You Very Much).

On that note, limit your 
slang and abbreviations. 
It’s true, shorthand is easier 
and quicker than spelling 
out every word, but it’s also 
lazy and somewhat lame. 
For example, writing ‘How 
R U?’ or shortening words 

to ‘wut’, ‘sup’ or ‘wuteva’ 
is a massive turnoff. Think 
of your messages as bait 
being used to lure in a big 
catch; you want to present 
your juiciest meat. So don’t 
sell yourself short with tacky 
text lingo. Take the time and 
effort to spell words out.

Another texting foe is auto 
correct. It can be a little 
awkward when you meant 
to write, ‘you’re the best’ 
but instead sent, ‘you’re 
the breast’. Reread your 
little notes of seduction and 
edit out mistakes. If it’s too 
late, send a quick follow-up 
message with an asterisk in 
front of the correct word. 
Hopefully, the recipient 
will see the funny side and 
won’t drop you instantly 
for your blundering text 
debauchery.

However, sometimes we 
need more than words to 
express our thoughts and 

inner feelings (not that we 
condone lavishly expressing 
your feelings at this early 
stage of dating, you 
over-sharing loon!) This is 
where emoticons or emojis 
are used. The occasional 
smiley/wink/cheeky-tongue-
poke face is fine, but be 
careful not to over do it as 
they can become cringe 
worthy. Use them sparingly
and in moderation and 
most importantly, do not 
write an entire message us-
ing emoticons *rolls eyes*. 
This is terribly confusing 
and quite simply, ridiculous.

Now, for the age-old 
question: to restrain and 
wait or reply straight away? 
We say, wait. When at the 
pre-girlfriend/boyfriend 
stages of dating, both sides 
should be kept slightly on 
edge. Not to the point where 
each is feeling delirious and 
anxious, but there should be 
some aspect of ‘The Chase’ 

going on. So, when your 
screen lights up, vibrates 
incessantly or plays ‘Hit 
Me Baby One More Time’, 
alerting you to the fact 
that you have received a 
new message, read it, put 
your phone down and walk 
away. Reply, but do so after 
around 30 minutes. This 
strategy tells them that 
your world does not revolve 
around their messages and 
leaves them hanging just 
that little bit…

Talking in texts to lure in a 
lover should be executed 
with charm and precision. 
No silly slangs or OTT ab-
breviations, limit emoticons 
and play it cool with a ‘No 
Replying Until 30 Minutes 
of Receiving a Text’ rule. 
With these guidelines you’ll 
be conquering the dating 
text message world like a 
modern-day Romeo.

WORDS BY  
NATALIE CLAIRE KING
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Words by 
Jaimi Dawson
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not his kiss or his touch or his body spooning mine, but it 
instantly makes me feel closer to him.

The countless hours spent staring at a computer screen 
chatting to him feels almost like we are sitting across a 
table sharing a bottle of red wine. The Facetime calls we 
make just before we are both about to fall asleep make 
it seem almost like we are lying next to each other. This 
technological bond that we share is magical. It’s a way for 
us to be a part of each other’s lives, even though we live in 
different cities.

His little selfies light up my days. When his name pops 
up with a photo, it usually induces an audible squeal or a 
smitten giggle. Even though we aren’t together everyday, 
seeing his bearded face smiling at me fills me with love and 
hope: hope that everything is going to be okay and we’ll 
be together soon.

Having said all of this, living away from my love is truthfully 
the most heart-wrenching thing in the entire world. But for 
now, this is the way it has to be. So until we are reunited, 
we’ll keep texting, Facetiming everyday and sending these 
silly photos of ourselves.

Next time you see someone staring intently at the screen 
of their phone while sitting alone in a café, just think - they 
might be like me, missing the only person in the world who 
they want to be with.

‘ I T ’S  NOT HIS  K ISS  OR HIS 
TOUCH OR HIS BODY SPOONING 
MINE,  BUT I T  INSTANTLY MAKES 
ME fEEL  CLOSER TO HIM. ’

L onging for the one you love is probably the most  
unbearable feeling in the world. Time slows down, 
you forget to eat, you neglect everything university 

related and things are all-round, pretty-much shit. When 
you’re in a long distance relationship, you realise just how 
torturous it is to be apart from your other half.

My boyfriend and I have spent a lot of time apart since 
we started dating last year. He is finishing his Masters 
in Adelaide, while I’m 900 kilometres away studying my 
degree and trying to be an arty/coffee-loving Melburnian. 
To an outsider we might seem like two lovers living apart 
and bettering their education. But to me, well - I constantly 
find myself staring at airline websites and wishing I were in 
his arms.

A few visits ago, we wondered if there was a way for us to 
‘see’ each other every day. That’s where our little project 
was born. We decided that for each day that we are apart, 
we’d take a selfie of ourselves on our iPhones and send it 
to each other. Then every time we reunite, we take a photo 
together. This visual documentation of ourselves remains 
a humbling way to share our lives with each other and 
ultimately deal with the challenging situation that we are in.

I feel extremely lucky that I live in a time where iPhones, 
Skype, MMS and iMessage exist. I am so glad that I don’t 
have to wait impatiently by the letterbox for an envelope 
but instead can wake up every day to a text that says, 
‘Good morning beautiful’. Sure, it’s not the real thing. It’s 
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A fter five years of bringing the musical goods to the 
rural backwater paradise of Bendigo, Groovin the 
Moo has become an unexpected highlight of the local 
festival calendar. We have thrown together a list of our 

favourite five things about Groovin 2013. Onesies included.

1. A is for Alpine Awesome.
Don’t let the melancholic soundscapes or stony-faced press photo-
graphs fool you: as the title of their debut album A is for Alpine may 
suggest, the members of Melbourne band Alpine are really just kids 
at heart. Lead vocalists Phoebe Baker and Lou James dance, jump 
around and chatter with their fans – “what’s the time Mr Wolf?” 
Phoebe asks the bemused crowd at one point – all while belting out 
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those sweet, sweet harmonies we have come to love. Highlights 
include Hands, Gasoline, Villages and a very sexy version of Icy Poles. 
With her shiny purple jumpsuit and giggly one-liners, Phoebe 
was so excitable that a man near us wondered aloud if she was ‘on 
something’. SILENCE, YOU FOOL. That is the grin of a musician 
who knows her dream-pop band is destined for greatness.

2. Tame Impala do whatever the hell they like.
If you watched the Tame Impala gig at Groovin this year, you are 
probably (a) a rowdy teen more interested in pushing the crowd 
around than paying attention to the sonic awesomeness happening 
on stage, (b) a bystander who sort of likes Tame Impala, but wish 
they would stop experimenting with 10-minute-long musical 
tangents, or (c) a crazy fan that wishes (a) and (b) would fall off the 
side of the planet. Esperanto firmly identifies with the last category. 
The fierce swell of 16-year-old douchebags somehow pushed us to 
the front, leaving our bruised bodies in peace to enjoy all the greats: 
Desire Be Desire Go, Solitude is Bliss, Half Full Glass of Wine and 
more. Even with said douchebags drowning out the choruses, Kevin 
Parker and company still warmed our hearts with Elephant and Feels 
Like We Only Go Backwards. Bless them.

3. News flash! People wore sleeves!
Even though our state is just a hop, skip and apple-shaped island 
away from Antarctica, one should never underestimate the will-
power of Victorian girls to dress in barely-there singles and booty 
shorts during outside events. (Let’s not forget the bros. For the 
love of Zeus, put a shirt on.) With this in mind, we were suitably 
impressed when the good people of Groovin dressed warmly in 
jeans, boots and even that curious garment known as the ‘onesie’. 
There were cow onesies (shitloads of them), frog onesies, giraffe 
onesies - one of our own even sported a sexy Felix the Cat number. 
It was beautiful. *Wipes away tear*

4. DJ Deathrays are “fucking hilarious”
Confession: we actually missed the (supposedly) legendary DJ set 
from thrash pop duo DZ Deathrays. But when we saw a somewhat 
scathing review from Faster Louder – ‘let’s get one thing straight, 
Shane and Simon from DZ Deathrays CANNOT DJ’ – we had to 
get the spin from the boys themselves. In a Q&A with Esperanto, 
Shane describe their time behind the turntables as “fucking 
hilarious”. That’s refreshing. Despite hitting goals with their album 
Bloodstreams and performing in Italian castles with the likes of 
Two Door Cinema Club and The Killers, the Brisbane band can 
still laugh at themselves. (As proof of this, when I offer a number 
of options for a follow-up clip to The Mess Up, in which a bottle 
of Jager is consumed by the duo in less than three minutes, they 
decide Lindsay Lohan should be involved: “but she is doing all the 
drugs and booze while we sit there with her”.) The upcoming record 
should be good fun then.

5. Thinking about ‘Holding On’ to Harley Streten makes us 
‘Insane’ and ‘Sleepless’.
Flume is God. That is all.

‘That is the grin 
of a musician 
who knows her 
dream-pop band 
is destined for 
greatness.’
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T here are two sides of the internet. There is the fun 
side: endless hours of YouTube, the amusements 
of pornography and laughing at all the relatable 

memes that bombard our Facebook news feeds. Then we 
have the dark side of the web. This is the part where we 
have the chance to build an online identity, to pretend to 
be someone completely different to who we actually are in 
real life.

We can see the internet as a ‘second chance’ of sorts. After 
all, it does give us total control of who we can be. If you’re 
an awkward person who sweats waterfalls at the thought 
of talking to another human being, then the internet allows 
you to say things to others that you would never actually 
say in person. You’re pretty much given the opportunity to 
recreate your entire self.

But we all know it’s a volcano just waiting to erupt.

Don’t get me wrong; there certainly is an appeal to cre-
ating a completely different personality online, especially 
when it’s used to convey your deepest feelings to someone 
else. We’ve all had that experience of confessing some-
thing face to face, only to have it backfire and becoming 
the latest topic for juicy gossip. In order to feel more 
reassured, we seek comfort typing behind a computer 
screen, protected from the cruel outside world.

But the downside to having two identities is that you begin 
to have an internal conflict between who you are in reality 
and who you pretend to be online. It’s even worse if you’re 
talking to someone online who believes you’re actually this 
witty, confident and charming individual, yet when they talk 

to you in person, your lack of interpersonal skills begins to 
emerge and everything takes a turn for the worse.
This kind of scenario happened to my close friend. There 
was a boy she liked who went to same school as us, same 
year level as well. Every time she talked to him in person 
he would be extremely awkward, disturbed and likely 
to give one-worded responses that never seemed to 
stimulate further conversation. Yet whenever she talked to 
him online, he seemed absolutely incredible. If you didn’t 
know him from a bar of soap, you would immediately think 
he was a confident, proud, witty and humorous person. 
And he seemed to be everything she wanted to have in a 
relationship. She began to like him. But their physical con-
versations always left her bemused, and the whole pattern 
would repeat again and again. He would act strange in 
person, but whenever he was online, he was practically an 
Adonis.

All in all, his online personality was completely different to 
the one he had in real life. The moral from this story: if you 
pursue this kind of compartmentalisation in your life, you’re 
never going to win in the real world - especially if your  
online identity is a mask to hide your true colours. As 
Hamlet once said to Ophelia: ‘God has given you one face, 
and yet you make yourself another. The battle between 
these two halves of identity, who we are and who we 
pretend to be, is unwinnable.’ And I think Hamlet was 
pretty damn right.

Words by Aleczander Gamboa
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THE 10 RULES  
Of INSTAGRAM 

WORDS BY 
AMELIA BARNES

1. Make your life look awesome 
Instagram is not the place for whinging people. It’s meant 
to make other people jealous of your holiday and your 
food and your amazingly attractive friends. Don’t depress 
me with your blurry photos of your daily commute to 
Geelong or your ‘perfect pick-me-up’ cup of instant coffee.
This rule is why you’ll notice big lulls in my Instagram usage. 
Photos while I’m on teaching placement? Zero. Photos 
while I’m travelling around Europe next month?  
You can expect one a day.

2. Only tag those actually in the photo 
Tagging your friends because they might laugh or under-
stand the joke you’re recreating is not appreciated. If they 
use Instagram, they will see it, and they will decide in due 
course whether they will like it. Don’t be the person who 
tags everyone just for pity likes of your not-that-funny photo.

3. Original photos only 
I will not like that meme you found on Facebook. I will not 
like a blurry stock photo of shoes you just bought on eBay. 
I will only like photos you took by yourself, and preferably 
on your phone. Most good Instagrammers are not really 
Instagrammers you see - they import photos from their 
digital SLRs onto the app - but we’ll let that slide.

4. Hashtags should only be used for humour 
Using hashtags the way they’re actually intended is just 
asking for mockery. They’re a cheap ploy for getting likes 
and no one’s buying it. The absolute worst hashtag is 
#nofilter which just screams LOOK AT MY AWESOME 
PHOTOGRAPHY SKILLS AND YES I’M ACTUALLY THAT 
PRETTY WITHOUT AMARO!!1!

5. Borders are not cool 
If your photo is so uninteresting that you feel the need to 
deck it out with a border, it’s just not Insta-worthy.
 
6. Food photos in moderation
And they must be good. You get one coffee snap in your 
whole Instagram life, and then it’s over. No half eaten mess, 
no already-used cutlery on either side of the plate - only 
picture-perfect food we might actually be envious of.

7. One photo per event
Want to upload a whole album of photos from your 21st 
birthday? Great news! There’s this website called Facebook 
you should try out. Instagrammers should stick to the 
one-photo-per-event rule so as not to annoy followers and 
maximise on potential likes.

8. Collages are not cool
Photo collages do not recreate the moment. Photo 
collages say, ‘I don’t have any quality photos, but here’s 
three terrible ones in an odd formation I hope will suffice!’ 
No. Stop with the hideousness.

9. Fitness is boring
Why is it that fitness fanatics are never that fit? Soz. I will 
never like your screenshot of your Nike Running app 
#skinnymetea #cleaneating #instafit

10. Your nail art sucks
Word.
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Sometimes the best ideas come to fruition at 4am on a Sunday morning, after 
drinking with your boyfriend and sharing ideas about life, politics and the 

meaning of a Brendan Maclean tweet...

THE TWEETEST  
THING

This is how the story begins for Charlie Gleason, 
a Melbourne-based web developer and internet 
aficionado who entered the world of gay rights activism 
- somewhat reluctantly, one should add - with a site he 
designed last September called The 98 Against. At least 
that is how one of the stories begins. As Esperanto dis-
covered when we met for coffee at Atomica, a Fitzroy 
vegetarian joint blasting The Cure at 10am, this serial 
Tweeter and keen musician has quite a few tales to tell.

But today we have met him to chat about The 98 
Against, a site he made within a few hours - if only all 
tipsy Saturday-night conversations could inspire such 
productivity! - in response to the defeat of the same sex 
marriage bill in the House of Representatives last year. 
Looking at numbers alone, the house was overwhelmingly 
opposed to the private members bill put forward by 
Labor backbencher Stephen Jones: only 42 members 
supported the proposed legislation, with 98 voting 
against it. Commentators both inside and outside the gay 
community expressed their frustration at this loss; many 
felt the outcome failed to reflect widespread support in 
Australia for legalising same sex marriage. As Sydney-
based actor and songwriter Brendan Maclean tweeted, 
“even though a (same sex marriage bill) will eventually 
pass, it was important to hold accountable the people who 
held it back,” Charlie says. “I realised (that by) using the 
parliamentary house website... it was really hard to find the 
actual people. So I wrote a small program that ran through 
the parliamentary house website, scraped out all that data 
and presented it in a more functional way.”

The result is The 98 Against, a website with a pleasingly 
stripped-back homepage that compiles the names, faces 
and contact details of every MP in the lower house that 
voted against the bill. When he made The 98 Against, as 

well as its upper-house counterpart The 41 Against (only 
26 Senators voted in support of the bill in the Senate), 
Charlie intended to help voters who wished to share a 
stern word with their political leaders but were unsure how 
to go about it. “Then a lot of people checked it out, which 
was really strange, and cool,” Charlie says. Thousands 
of people visited the site after Charlie, Professor Kerryn 
Phelps and others posted or retweeted the link on Twitter, 
yet he admits that “it never went gangbusters, like other 
projects I’ve done. It was definitely a very flash-in-the-pan 
kind of activism in the sense that it appealed to what 
people were annoyed about just then, but as a long-term 
solution, it’s not really the answer.”

Given the transparently political aims of The 98 Against, 
it comes as somewhat of a surprise to hear that Charlie 
is reluctant to get more involved in the political side of 
gay rights activism. “I had a lot of contact with different 
community groups and members after that site launched 
to talk about pushing it further, like making how-to-vote 
cards and allowing people to get more involved. But it 
was difficult. One thing I wanted to avoid was being overly 
political myself,” he says. He says the concept of a refer-
endum on same sex marriage “terrifies” him: “it would be 
great if it did pass, but I feel if it didn’t, it would be used 
as fodder for a decade to come.” There is a weariness 
to his words that suggests he is too close, too affected 
by the debate to get overly involved, at least on a public 
level. As an openly gay man in a committed long-term 
relationship, he has the proverbial horse in the race - and 
“a very passionate reason why I should (be allowed to) get 
married,” he says.

“Hearing the arguments from the opposition or the oppos-
ing people on this topic are really draining,” he sighs. “It’s 
exhausting: they’re talking about you, they’re talking about 



your families, they’re talking about your ideas, 
they’re talking about your life – in really negative, 
disparaging and hurtful ways.”

As supposedly the 6,808th person to sign up to 
Twitter, Charlie knows something about the way 
people use the site as a tool to spread both love 
and vitriol. “I find that when people are given a 
platform - they’ve had a couple glasses of wine or 
maybe they’ve been particularly incensed – they’ll 
say what they really mean, without thinking 
about it, and then go ‘oh no, that’s public now,’” 
he smiles ruefully. Yet with the right amount of 
digital know-how, web users can use emerging 
trends such as crowd sourcing, Twitter campaigns 
and file sharing projects - Charlie dreamed up 
one such idea for his band Brightly - to spread 
enlightening new messages.

“I really like this idea of armchair activism,” 
Charlie says as we wrap up the interview and go, 
leaving Robert Smith wailing over the cafe sound 
system. “There is so much left to explore with it. 
I hope I don’t have to keep making websites like 
this. Hopefully that fight will be won and we can 
move on to other battles.”
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A NIGHT AT 
JIMMI JAMz
Words by Esperanto
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After opening shop in late 2012, the owners of Jimmi Jamz restaurant on Lygon Street, 
Brunswick East have clearly made an effort to cosy into the area. Their spot on the corner 
of Lygon and Glenlyon is decidedly grungier than the Elwood locale of the original Jimmi 
Jamz. From the outside, the place is all exposed brick, wide windows and industrial fixtures; 
the many lamps inside bounce warm yellow lights off the walls. At least a dozen people are 
drinking wine and chatting around timber tables and couches inside. Frank Ocean croons 
overhead.

Despite living in this notoriously cool pocket of Melbourne, my friend and dinner companion 
Jeyda seems hardly bothered by the dirty ‘F’ word - franchise, that is. “It’s a really hipster 
looking place with jars everywhere,” she says earnestly as a small bunch of us make our way to 
the restaurant for dinner. Yet the Brunswick East Jimmi Jamz is, in fact, the latest puzzle piece 

in a modest yet promising franchise: owner Vincent Sciglitano already has the Elwood store, 
as well as the popular Banff Café on Fitzroy Street in St Kilda. His business approach – “give 
people more for less and they will return” – seems to be serving him well.

The folk over at urbanspoon clearly beg to differ: the approval rating for the Brunswick East 
store is a worrying 52%. One of the girls in our group admits that breakfast at this place 
is a little disappointing. But this is a new night, and we are placing our faith in the highly 
affordable pizzas – not a single in-house pizza is priced over $10 – and the house wine, which 
naturally comes without a label. “Makes me feel like a drug dealer,” my friend Jade says of the 
unmarked bottle. “It’s probably from Russia or whatever.”

The bitter air almost has us convinced we’re in Russia, so we move inside to a marginally 
warmer spot by the bar. Sporting an awkward rectangular shape, and lacking those nooks 
and crannies that make smaller venues so inviting, the place seems better suited to breezy 
summer-afternoon crowds than smaller groups of two and three. Yet while the place is not 
particularly cosy, there is still something warm and inviting about the carefully considered 
décor and homely touches here and there. ‘Welcome to Jimmi Jamz,’ reads a blackboard above 
us. ‘Enter as strangers, leave as friends.’

The first attempt at winning our friendship comes in the shape of a roast pumpkin and fetta 
pizza. The dough is hot, fresh and the perfect thickness: thin and crispy enough to taste 
homemade, yet substantial enough to satisfy carb lovers. We also devour a bowl of sweet 
potato crisps, supposedly the same flame-orange colour as “Azealia Banks’s hair” (Thanks Jade). 
The next pizza on the table, the Moroccan Lamb, has a lovely lemony zest, but we’re not sure 
what to think about the lamb mince. Perhaps we are accustomed to thick strips of lamb on 
our Moroccan pizzas, rather than spicy mince-textured meat? We don’t mind too much when 
we realise the next pizza - the Thai Chicken – is stupidly good. Succulent chicken is perfectly 
balanced with soft, hot dough and the occasional crunch of a peanut, as well as a sweet chilli 
hit that grabs the palate at the end.

‘On a scale of one to pizzas-with-everything, these beauties 

come closer to a sweet, hot, unassuming Danish’



If these somewhat-Italian-but-not-really dishes sound rather simple, that’s because they are - the next pizzas 
to come our way, the Choc Challenge and Golden Delicious, are fun creations without an ounce of preten-
sion. If Masterchef has taught us anything (aside from how much Matt Preston loves cravats), it’s that sweet 
pizzas are hard to pull off. But Jimmi Jamz makes the grade with subtle puff pastry, vanilla ice cream and a 
satisfying mix of toppings: Nutella and Oreo splinters on one, poached apple, cinnamon and maple syrup on 
the other. On a scale of one to pizzas-with-everything, these beauties come closer to a sweet, hot, unassuming 
Danish. Well played, Jimmi Jamz. Well played.

After a night of guzzling wine and pizza, Jimmi Jamz confirms its spot as one of those places you hit up 
when you’re too lazy – or too broke – to do anything too fancy. Yet sometimes the best way to impress is by 
trying not to impress at all. If you live around Brunswick East, or you’re in the area and after a good feed, you 
could do a lot worse than a visit to Jimmi Jamz for some friendly service, a glass of (unmarked) wine and a 
delectable Thai chicken pizza. Oh, and a front-row view of the “jars everywhere”.
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All the raging perfectionists, put 
yo’ hands up! If you’re avoiding the 
finer things in life – Twitter, YouTube, 
Leonardo DiCaprio Inception memes 
– in your endless pursuit to bag those 
HDs, Caitlin Sinclair has one last stern 
word for you.
 
 
To all the Type-A personalities out there,

As deadlines looms and the end of the 
exam period draws near, it is tempting 
to buy into the straight-HDs hysteria. I 
should know, because I normally do. Yet 
after three years of disappointment from 
falling short of ‘practically perfect’ – Mary 
Poppins ain’t real people – it’s been 
different this time around. Perhaps it 
has something to do with becoming 
a sagacious post-graduate, or maybe 
all those 21st celebrations have finally 
caught up with me, but I cannot seem 
to muster the gut-wrenching anxiety 
over what I will or will not achieve. The 
mysterious disappearance of this unease 
is most plausibly explained by a recent 

tutorial discussion. We were asked: who 
do we write and study for? Surely not for 
a two-digit number at the end of July and 
December or a piece of paper and fancy 
ceremony (although those silky robes do 
look extremely comfortable). Completely 
going off stereotypical Type-A character-
istics, if you do not study for the grades 
or the envy and esteem of your peers and 
family, then what for? After long nights 
spent with the MBA referencing system, 
it is easy to overlook the simple joy and 
privilege that is learning. Of course good 
results are something to be proud of. Yet 
so is any effort - no matter the scale - that 
is made to learn new and different things 
about yourself and the world in which you 
live. In retrospect, the most memorable 
experiences I have had at Monash come 
from trying and failing and trying again.

So as the blank page starts to seem 
obnoxiously sparse, remember that you 
can only give it your best shot and try to 
learn from it. More than not from falling 
short, you often fall forward.

MAKING  
THE GRADE
WORDS BY CAITLIN SINCLAIR



B A N A N A  
f U N D A E S
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T he eccentric name says 
it all: local label Banana 
Wednesdays, the brainchild 

of RMIT graduates and streetwear 
fanatics Kirsty Urquhart and 
Melissa Pugliesi, is bucking the 
oh-so-predictable Melbourne trend 
of print-free frocks and monochrome 
basics. Three collections in, their as-
sortment of gone-troppo garments 
don’t so much catch your eye as 
grab it, spin it around and treat it to 
a three-course dinner with oversized 
cocktails and dessert. (Banana splits 
of course.) Esperanto caught the 
plucky duo before they chase their 
inspirations – surf culture, sun and 
the Tumblr-enabled ‘sea punk’ trend 
– around the globe.

How it all began…
Kirsty: I think we both just always 

wanted to do a streetwear label, 
because everything at uni had to be 
high fashion, and gowns…
Melissa: And that was never who we 

were. We were always op shopping, 
and finding vintage clothes or patterns 
or prints.
Kirsty: Throughout uni we always 

talked about it, like how awesome it 
would be to start a label. But it really 
wasn’t until we graduated – the night 
of graduation, we were meant to go 
out and have a massive night, but 
everyone else bailed on us. So we’re 
like, let’s just go to Pancake Parlour… 
so we were sitting there and we asked 
ourselves the questions: what are we 
going to do with ourselves? Do we 
go out and find jobs? Do we study for 
another year? Do we just say, fuck it, 
let’s do it ourselves?
Melissa: If you’re finding a job, 

you need five years minimum of 
experience. We’re like, well… are we 
just going to volunteer all our time? 

Let’s just do our own thing!
The story behind the name…
Melissa: It was eight weeks into an 

assignment - we both hadn’t  
done anything.
Kirsty: I was in a lecture room, and 

she says, ‘I’m going to pick five 
people, I want them to tell me about 
their brand name, their philosophy, 
what their logo looks like…’ I was like, 
shit she knows my name - I’m totally 
going to get picked. Eight weeks into 
an assignment, haven’t done anything, 
fuck fuck fuck! I’m just typing away… it 
was a Wednesday, and I saw someone 
with a banana. So I was just like… 
Banana Wednesdays. She didn’t pick 
me, and afterwards I went up to Mel 
and said, ‘oh my god, I came up with 
this name, Banana Wednesdays…’ 
she’s like, ‘keep that. Don’t tell anyone 
about that.’

The aesthetic of the brand…
Kirsty: I think it’s just all about having 

fun. We don’t take too much seriously 
– I think that’s what it’s about. Really 
not caring too much.
Melissa: It’s definitely sporty.
Kirsty: The person who wears it just 

wants to have fun…
Melissa: … (and have a) beach 

lifestyle all the time, but in the city.
Kirsty: We live in the suburbs. 

There’s nothing cool around us, so 
creating these clothes is like escapism. 
Melbourne can really bring you down 
cause it can be so drab. We wanted to 
feel like we’re on holidays all the time.

How the web helps Banana 
Wednesdays…
Kirsty: I think Facebook is fantastic 

cause you get to your customer 
straightaway. When are people not 
looking at their phone, on Facebook? 
It’s instantaneous. You get a really 
good reading of what’s working and 
what’s not.

Melissa: Tumblr is hard, when you 
just get reblogged and there’s nothing 
that really shows who you are. It’s 
pretty important to watermark, to 
put our logo in there. Once it gets 
reblogged, time and time again it’s 
lost. (The accompanying text) is just 
gone straightaway. It’s just being smart 
about it in that sense - making sure 
you reach everyone and they know 
who you are.

Treating the customers…
Melissa: We limit our number of 

pieces that we sell – we don’t make 
bulk. And our customer knows that.
Kirsty: It makes people feel special to 

think… only so many people have this. 
As soon as we bring out new stuff - I 
remember when I started wearing the 
new collection and I’d go out, and 
think ‘I’m the only one in Australia 
with this. No one else in the world has 
this top!’ I think it makes people feel 
good. We get feedback all the time 
saying that they’re so happy with it, 
and they love it so much. It’s so good 
to hear. Even when we’re at markets 
and stuff, people just smile when they 
walk over, cause we’ve got bold prints 
and everything is colourful. You know 
what? Some people might be smiling 
cause they don’t get it.
Melissa: Some people think it’s a 

joke. But we don’t care.
Kirsty: We love what we do, so we 

don’t get offended.

Fancy your own slice of sartorial 
paradise? Banana Wednesdays can 
be found online at bananawednes-
days.bigcartel.com, or at Design A 
Space Retail Gallery on Brunswick 
Street. That shit is bananas, 
B-A-N-A-N-A-S.



WHERE IN 
THE WORLD 
ARE YOU?
W O R D S  B Y  C O D Y  D R E W

If you’re at all like me, you’re a shut-in nerd who leaves 
the house only for food and whatever weekly obligations 
you have; as a result your world view is populated by 
stereotypes of countries and the people in them. If you’re 
not like me, you’re probably one of those people who are 
lucky enough to be cultured and worldly. You have most 
likely considered growing dreadlocks or saving children in 
Africa while backpacking around the world. Either way, I’m 
sure you would like to test just how worldly you really are.

GeoGuessr is a game built off Google Street View that 
dumps you on a road somewhere in the world and expects 
you work out your exact location. You spend a little while 
being a bit confused and a bit frustrated by where the 
game has placed you, but interest starts growing quickly 
as you start exploring your environment for clues to 
where you are. The only tools you have are the navigation 
buttons for moving up and down the road, and a map 
in the top right that taunts you with a global image of 
the world. You hunt for street signs and city directories, 
searching for that little bit of information that will alert 
you to the region of the world you’re in. When you find a 
snippet of something even remotely familiar it feels like 
you’ve cracked the Da Vinci Code.

You could be unlucky like me, and end up in some strang-
er’s panoramic Street View of a Scottish mountain - and 
get the country wrong entirely because you don’t believe 
sunny days exist in Scotland. This experience is just further 
testament to my narrow outlook on the world. Or you 
could find yourself somewhere in Russia, at which point 
you call your housemate in to help you deduce whether 
this country is actually Russia – or maybe Greece - based 
upon the large Orthodox church that takes up most of 
whatever town you’re in. Or my personal favourite: you 
are stuck on a road that goes off into the horizon in each 
direction, with nothing but speed limit signs to go by. If 
those situations sound irritating or boring, then I guess you 
should turn back now, as it’s probably not a game for you. 
But if you like the sound of a journey from the comfort of 
your couch/seat/bed - with your Snuggie wrapped tightly 
around you while you procrastinate - then you need look 
no further.

Too long; didn’t read? This game is like Google Street 
View meets Where in the World is Carmen Sandiego, 
except that you’re Carmen, and you’ve spent the entire 
night before getting hammered with Russian mobsters. 
Good luck.

www. geoguessr.com

31
    32





33
    34





35
    36





Photograph by Sean McCann 
www.ibycter.com
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“Yes, we’re internet famous,” whoops Genevieve Stewart beside 
me, holding out a hand across the table to her friend, Hilary 
Bowman-Smart. “Hilary and I have now been mentioned twice on 
Jezebel, ‘sup?’ Don’t leave me hanging!” The two women high-five as 
co-conspirator Jessica Alice looks on and laughs. The world outside 
is grey and awash with rain, but inside the Corner shop, a cosy café 
in central Yarraville, we are having a lively chat with Melbourne 
writers and Twitter obsessives Genevieve, Hilary and Jessica – or 
Gen, Hil and Jess, to be less formal about it. The trio are outlining 
some of their past online hijinks, including a satirical hashtag called 
#safetytipsforladies that Hilary made in response to the unnerving 
language surrounding rape victims. “There’s conflicting advice no 
matter what you do,” she sighs. “So I was like… cover yourself in 
honey and roll in birdseed. Birds will flock to you and form an 
impenetrable barrier to rapists.”

The conversation is fascinating, but somehow we steer it back to the 
central purpose of life our meeting: cats. Like any twenty-something 
web junkie/person with a heart, Gen, Hil and Jess love cats. They 
also share a strong distaste for the politically assertive types at the 
Australian Christian Lobby, an organisation that prides itself on 
having a self proclaimed ‘voice for values’ in the halls of parliament 
and beyond. Combine these two impulses, and you get the stuff 
of Twitter legend: a collective of online vigilantes/feline fans 
affectionately known as the Australian Cat Ladies. Back in April, 
the Cat Ladies made local and international news – including 
the aforementioned spot on Jezebel – for launching their own 
cat-worshipping satirical site under the unused domain name for 
the Australian Christian Lobby. Thanks to these three, the site listed 
under australianchristianlobby.org is now an unapologetic ode to 
‘family values, hard work, and lots of tummy rubs’.

“We were just sort of chatting on Twitter, and Jess said it would be 
really funny if (the acronym) ACL stood for Australian Cat Ladies,” 
says Hilary. At the time Jess had seen a press release from the lobby 
that outlined its opposition to the public funding of the abortion 
drug RU48S. “Every time you hear something come out of the 
ACL, you just groan,” Jess says. “It’s like, great, what are they going 
to say about this?” Hilary was waiting at a Monash bus station when 
she noticed the domain name was available: in the space of a week-
end she bought the name – at $19 per year it was a “pretty good 
deal,” Gen feels - and threw together the website on Wordpress. “A 
friend of ours, who is a graphic designer, made a logo – and Bob’s 
your uncle,” Hilary grins. Since then, the ladies have spoken to 
several media outlets – among them The Daily Telegraph, Gawker 
media and Tom & Alex’s breakfast show on Triple J – and made an 
appearance in cat-emblazoned regalia on Adam Hills Tonight.

Even nice-guy host Adam Hills joined the fun by pointing out the 
irony of Gen’s current injury. “I was playing roller derby… it wasn’t 
even badass roller derby, it was just training. I did a drill, and I 
just stacked it,” Gen sighs as she eyeballs the cast on her leg. As it 
happens she tore her anterior cruciate ligament, or ACL – yes, ACL 
- for short. Perhaps this incident proves that since the beginning, 
the Cat Ladies have displayed a remarkable ability to laugh off some 
pretty weird situations. “A lot of people thought we had targeted 
(the lobby), like we’d been waiting to pounce on them… journalists 
would ask us, why have you chosen to target the ACL? It’s like we 
haven’t really – we just had an acronym that worked. And they’re 
ridiculous. They don’t like us… we’re all ladies, we have uteri.” She 
pauses for a split second. “Uteruses? Uteri? I think it’s uteri.”

Gen, Hil and Jess aren’t pinning all the hurt on ACL though. The 
trio disproves of any group – Christian, atheist or otherwise – that 
appears to accommodate sexism, racism, homophobia and any 
other forms of nastiness that they feel a more moderate follower 
or believer would refuse to be a part of. “Our mission statement 
was tolerance, family values in our sense of the word,” says Hilary. 
“The reality is a lot more Christians are aligned with that message 
of tolerance and acceptance, than (they are with) the Australian 
Christian Lobby, which preaches hate. They are a hate group, in 
my opinion.” A hate group, in her view, that uses language very 
carefully to disguise or even justify all forms of bigotry. Of course, 
the Cat Ladies picks up and makes fun of this approach by urging 
their cat-loving members to “love the dog, hate the doggishness” 
and so on. “Being a dog is not natural, it’s a choice that people 
make,” Gen says with a sardonic smile. “So we offer the pathway 
back to righteous catness if they would like.”

When we ask the Cat Ladies if the internet has been a helpful or 
hindering force, particularly in regards to attitudes towards women, 
they come down on both sides. In any case, thanks to the web all 
sorts of (mostly) like-minded people have engaged with the Cat 
Ladies message. “(One guy) bought the domain name australiancat-
ladies.org, and at first he redirected it to ACL. And we thought that 
was really funny,” Hilary grins. “So we bought out a press release 
being like, this is an outrage! What kind of a person would do such 
horrible domain-name squatting? And then he commented on the 
article, and he changed (the redirect) to a Google image search for 
dogs, which I thought was pretty good. And then a Google image 
search for ‘I love dogs’. It was just, extremely offensive, obviously.” 
She grins and everyone laughs: whether you’re canine, feline or 
something in between, it really is a damn good joke.

CAT-HOLICS 
UNITE
Although they would never dream to under-
estimate cat power, three self-proclaimed 
“young Twitter feminists” from Melbourne 
had no idea their Australian Christian Lobby 
spoof would go so far. Esperanto reports.
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Many girls tell us that Cottons tampons, liners and pads are the most comfortable they have found. 
Not surprising really, because they’re made with 100% natural and chemical free cotton, 

so they’re hypo-allergenic and great for sensitive skin and irritations.

But irritating boyfriends, sorry, we can’t sort those for you.
 

www.cottons.com.au

Unfortunately they won’t 
sort irritating boyfriends
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monash.edu/sport /monashsport

The centre of active lifestyles at Monash, 
located right on your doorstep at Caulfield

Stay in shape through winter - 7 day free trial vouchers available on our website

Dedicated cycle and group fitness studios 
running classes 6 days per week

Hit a ball rather than hitting that study wall, take time 
out to let loose on a court at Monash Sport. 

Hire a court at Monash Sport!
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