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WELcomE  
To ELEPHANT!

Editorial team:

Aimee Kirton 
Christopher Bennett 

Emily Crane 
Gemma Lough 
Hannah Parry 
Alice Quinn 
Lauren Sharp 
Lauren Wise

The essence of the idea originally 
came from a board of studies meeting 
within the Humanities Faculty. The 
four student representatives decided 
that a great way to integrate a sense of 
collectivity within the University was to 
create something which would combine 
and involve lots of different students 
work from lots of different departments 
across English, History and 
Archaeology, Theology and Religious 
Studies and Modern Languages.  A few 
months later and here we are with our 
magazine named elephant.

I was quickly whirl-winded into this 
role as I have taken over from my lovely 
friend Charlotte Houghton who is the 
one who has done all of the hard work 
by organising all of the meetings and 
making sure people are aware of what 
we are trying to do here, by getting the 
message out there to students across 
the University. She has been the student 
driving force in the whole process of 
this so would like to thank her for her 
excellent role of being such a great 
student and pushing this idea forward.  
 
Professor Rob Warner, the Dean of 
Humanities has been a fantastic lead 
in the creation of our magazine and it 
is brilliant that he wants to be involved 
in this student creation and what we 
are interested in.  I would also like to 
thank Charlotte Morgan, the faculty 
administrator, for her support in starting 
the magazine and being so helpful!
The first ever meeting for the magazine 

was held back in June and there was so 
much enthusiasm and ideas given there 
that it was a huge success.  Everyone 
was so excited about it and coming 
up with all sorts of different ideas and 
potential names and it was such a great 
thing to see such enthusiasm from the 
students. 

The idea of this magazine was to create 
something new, something fresh, in 
which it could contain anything and 
everything rather than just a specific 
genre of work. We came up with ideas 
of book and film reviews, fashion pages, 
life perspectives of students and so 
much more. Students took it upon 
themselves to start getting the word out 
there by creating and setting up Twitter, 
Facebook and Instagram pages which 
have been a huge help in letting people 
know about elephant.

So here we are months later with 
elephant finally coming together. The 
response and ideas from everyone 
involved has been absolutely fantastic 
and it is so great to see elephant 
constantly growing into something  
bigger and better as each day goes on. 
It has grown vastly from a few scribbled 
notes down on paper, to us forming our 
own editorial team and then the final 
stage of publishing the first ever edition 
of elephant! 
 
The need for a new magazine within 
the University was obviously there and 
this might just be the beginning of a 

wide range of magazines that may be 
produced throughout the University. 
Who knows one day each Faculty may 
run their own magazine? I am happy to 
have been a part of this creation and I 
hope that the students involved with the 
making and contributions to elephant 
will make the University proud.

The name elephant for the magazine 
was something I felt very strongly about 
from the very beginning. When thinking 
about Chester, the associations that 
can be made with elephants at first 
may seem a bit unusual, but when left 
to think about it there are ideas which 
come to mind. For example there is 
the small bronze statue named Janya 
outside Chester Cathedral, which I think 
adds a bit of quirkiness to the area. Also, 
there is an association with Chester Zoo 
which is full of wonderful animals and is 
one of Chester’s key attractions.
 
Apart from the associations, I think 
elephant is quite an unusual name 
as it has that feel of something which 
may be a little bit different, something 
which people may have a glance and 
read through which is what we want 
to achieve. I hope that our elephant 
will stand out from the herd and lead 
the way into the University of Chester 
students’ lives. 

Aimee.

Aimee Kirton, Managing Editor
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Rachel Loosley

Without a doubt when I was a child I would have 
absolutely adored Sea World. The exhibitions, 
the exotic looking creatures and the enormous 
gift shops would have been right up my street. 
These huge American theme parks have provided 
entertainment for thousands of people for over 
fifty years. But, (there definitely is a but) in recent 
years Sea World has been attracting an increasing 
amount of unwanted attention from conservation 
groups and activists concerning the welfare of the 
creatures within its care. This attention has been 
fuelled by the documentary, Blackfish directed by 
Gabriela Cowperthwaite, and those flames have 
been fanned by a number of celebrities who have 
spoken out against the company.  Famous folk 
such as Russell Brand, Matt Damon and Stephen 
Fry have taken to sites like Twitter to declare their 
disgust at Sea World’s conduct and ethos. And in 
our age of celebrity culture, what else can raise 
awareness like that? 

When clicking onto the Sea World website it is easy 
to see why so many people are attracted to the 
place. The site is crammed with pictures of families 
with ear to ear grins pointing in an amazed fashion 
to a penguin or a dolphin. While there appears to 
be a lot on offer at the Sea World parks, it is that 
one notorious attraction that brings in both the 

guests and the controversy: killer whales. While not 
having the opportunity (as these Sea World parks 
are in the U.S.A) or the inclination to actually visit 
these places myself, YouTube comes to the rescue 
with hundreds of videos of the ‘performances’ that 
occur daily at the various parks. Everything about 
the show is designed to excite, there is loud music, 
shouting and cheering from over-enthusiastic 
trainers, blindingly colourful lights and a huge 
screen to ensure guests see every angle of the 
spectacle. 

From first glance anyone can see why this would 
be a fun and interesting day trip if you were a 
child. Fine, so we’ll let the children off for enjoying 
themselves, they don’t know any better. However, 
it is now that we turn to the adults that have taken 
them there. Have they too been coerced into this 
façade by the pretty lights and plushy ‘shamu’ 
toys? And while we can’t blame the kids it is still 
worrying that these misconceptions about the 
whales are being implanted into the minds of 
future generations. 

In their natural habitat whales do not leap out 
of the water in time to music, nor do they wave 
goodbye to a crowd of people with their tails. 
This is where Blackfish comes in. Sea World 

ARTicLEs
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representatives dismissed the film altogether, 
calling it ‘propaganda’. I watched the documentary 
and immediately was converted to the cause; it’s 
time to free Willy. While I would have to agree with 
the point made by Sea World that the film does 
play on the emotions of the viewer, I don’t see that 
as a negative. If you don’t get even a little bit sad 
faced with these huge creatures being captured 
at a very young age, transported all over the place 
and then being forced to perform every day for two 
shows a day then you are made of stone. And to be 
fair what else would you expect from a film made 
by animal rights activists? 

The film documented the life of Tilikum, a male 
Orca (or killer whale) who has been in captivity for 
thirty years. Tilikum currently lives in Sea World 
Orlando where he is restricted to having zero 
human contact after being involved with the deaths 
of three people, two of whom were his trainers. 
If that itself is not a sign things need to change, 
I don’t know what is. So now the 12,000 pound 
beast is confined in a small exhibit at the back 
of the park. More searching on YouTube unearths 
recent footage of him floating lifelessly, his dorsal 
fin flopped over onto his side. But if there’s one 
thing in particular about this issue that makes my 
blood boil it is this. Sea World presents itself as a 

friend to the Ocean, a place based on conservation 
where the trainers/performers have a strong love 
for and bond with the whales.  A spokesperson for 
the Whale and Dolphin Society stated of Sea World 
that ‘The spaces are inadequate, the psychological 
damage is deep. These are highly social, long 
distance acoustic animals who are harmed by 
living in concrete pens.’  

My sister is vegan and big on animal rights. When I 
asked for her thoughts on Sea World, after voicing 
her complete disgust (no surprises there), she 
said, ‘Well they’re wild animals aren’t they?  They’re 
called wild for a reason.’ 

And perhaps it should be just as simple as that. I 
don’t mean to sound like a raging activist but there 
are some things that are just wrong. Imagine being 
stuck in a small, unstimulating environment for 
hours on end when you have no idea what is going 
on. (Just think back to maths lessons and you’ll 
know the feeling).
Sea World rely on the glamorisation of these 
animals and creating a ‘magical’ atmosphere to 
mask a very dark undertone. Fortunately what Sea 
World and the rest of the world are realising is that 
the shine is rubbing off. 
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RobiN  
WiLLiAms:  

AN APPREciATioN

During August, actor and comedian Robin Williams, 63, 

passed away at his home in California. The Marin County 

Police in California reported that he was pronounced dead 

at his home not long after emergency services responded 

to an emergency call. The actor was best known for his 

roles in many films and TV shows including John Keating in 

Dead Poets Society (1989), the Genie in Aladdin (1992) and 

Allan Parrish in Jumanji (1995)

In the past Williams had discussed his struggle with alcohol 

and drugs, having only recently returned to a rehab centre in 

July to affirm his sobriety. The local Police department gave 

a statement regarding the circumstances around Williams’ 

death, stating that ‘Williams was found unconscious and 

not breathing at his home near Tiburon, north of San 

Francisco… At this time, the Sheriff's Office Coroner Division 

suspects the death to be a suicide due to asphyxia, but a 

comprehensive investigation must be completed before a 

final determination is made.’

 

Williams’ wife, Susan Schneider, said, ‘I lost my husband 

and my best friend, while the world lost one of its most 

beloved artists and beautiful human beings. I am utterly 

heartbroken.’ Asking the media and the public to respect the 

family's privacy, she added: ‘It is our hope the focus will not 

be on Robin's death, but on the countless moments of joy 

and laughter he gave to millions.’

A natural comedian and also a gifted and talented dramatic 

actor, Williams has been nominated for an Oscar a number 

of times for his performances in Good Morning, Vietnam 

(1987), Dead Poets Society (1989) and The Fisher King (1991) 

before finally being awarded the Oscar for Best Supporting 

Actor in Good Will Hunting (1997). Yet it was his portrayal 

of the alien Mork in Mork and Mindy (1978) that first made 

people stand to attention and take notice of this actor’s 

remarkable talent.

Having worked with and touched the hearts of people all 

over the world it is no surprise that when the news of Robin’s 

death became public, messages of love came from all over 

the world. US talk show host and comedian Ellen DeGeneres 

tweeted ‘I can’t believe the news about Robin Williams. He 

gave so much to so many people. I’m heartbroken.’ Scott 

Weinger, who voiced Aladdin alongside Williams’ Genie in 

Aladdin, tweeted, ‘Farewell to my childhood hero and my 

Genie.  The world won't be the same without him.’ Robin 

Williams has touched the hearts of many and the world has 

truly lost not only an incredible actor but also a marvellous 

human being.

George Carsley-Bromilow



Helen Finnan

Studying abroad is a whirlwind. You 
have to 
adjust to a new culture, customs and currency. 
Arriving alone in another country with nothing but 
a suitcase definitely takes guts. Where would you 
go? New Zealand, Spain, USA?

About 2 years ago I was asking myself these 
questions and preparing to push myself way  
out of my comfort zone. Instead of continuing  
my second year of university at Chester, I opted to 
study abroad. For the first semester, September to 
December I went to Canada and from February till 
May I studied in Australia. 

The opportunity to study your subject at an 
overseas institution is eye-opening as you 
can see differences in how your discipline is 
approached. This can give you the advantage of a 
broader view of the subject as a whole. You may 
even get to study modules that are not available 
at Chester, and for me this meant I studied 9 
different modules during the course of the year, 
some of which were specific to the university I 
attended. Immersing yourself into the lifestyle 
of the university and the country you are in is 
priceless. You get to witness aspects of daily life 
that as a tourist you would never see. For me that 
meant I got to spend thanksgiving with Canadians 
and their families and I got to see what a real 
Australian BBQ is all about. 

The activities you can choose to do whilst you’re 
out there can truly be once in a lifetime, anything 
from snorkelling in the Great Barrier Reef, white 
water rafting or watching a homecoming ice 
hockey game painted in school colours. The 
possibilities are endless. 

There is so much you can throw yourself into. For 
these reasons the past 12 months have been the 
toughest, scariest, most amazing and incredible 
months of my life to date. There are highs and 
there can be lows, homesickness can affect even 
the best of us. One thing is certain, it will change 
you. Your experience studying abroad will stay 
with you long after you leave and you will forever 
be working out time zones to keep in touch with 
your friends. 

Sound like something you might be interested in? 
Take the plunge and get in touch with the study 
abroad office located in Westminster building 
Room 006 and book an appointment to discuss 
your very own overseas adventure. You won’t  
regret it! 

Ways to get 
involved in  
University life
At the University of Chester there are so many activities 
which you can get involved in, so I thought I’d just mention 
a few for people who don’t know what is out there. 

Student Ambassador
It is really simple to join the student ambassador team and 
it definitely is worth it. Each hour you spend helping out, not 
only is it logged as an hour of volunteer work but you also 
get a £5 Tesco voucher for every hour of your time. Just think 
of all you could buy if you helped out a lot! You also get the 
privilege of wearing a snazzy bright orange t-shirt, so what 
more could you want. Alongside this, it is a great opportunity 
for developing your CV as well as developing yourself as a 
person. 

You could do anything from open days, to helping out with 
primary school kids or even residential visits so there is 
always a variety as each group is different. Being a student 
ambassador does make you more confident as you’re always 
with different people so being sociable is a must. Another 
great thing that being a student ambassador does is make 
you learn about most buildings and where they are on the 
University Campus which is always very handy. From being a 
student ambassador it has taught me a lot, made me meet 
lots of new people and helped me develop many skills which 
will be useful for later life. So what’s stopping you from 
being one?

Student societies 
There are so many societies which you can join on campus 
and there really is something for everyone. There are sport 
societies, course associated societies such as creative 
writing and then there are the ones which you would never 
even think of such as Quidditch! Joining a society makes you 
meet so many new people whilst doing something you enjoy, 
so being a part of one is definitely something to do whilst at 
Chester University. 

Volunteering
There are so many things you can do to get involved with 
Volunteering within the University and Chester itself. If 
you are not sure what your options are then I’d definitely 
recommend going to the Beswick building and seeing the 
staff in there. There are so many opportunities and the 
most popular is being a Red Tee! As you will probably all 
remember on your moving-in day the red t-shirt brigade 
were everywhere helping out with directions and even 
helping students move in. Volunteers are so beneficial to 
every organisation so if you want to get involved then go for 
it as volunteering looks so good on CV’s as it shows you are 
willing to help without the incentive of money! 

Aimee  
Kirton

LookiNg 
FoR AN 
AdvENTuRE?
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HoW To gET 
AHEAd iN 
sEcoNd yEAR!
Hannah Parry

It’s inevitable that when September rolls 
around that student-based articles will 
dominate the social media pages of all 
those under the age of thirty. The majority 
of these articles almost always cater 
towards the needs of freshers or third 
years. Nevertheless, while second year 
students often take a back seat compared 
to those in first and third, they often hold 
the upper hand in both the social and 
academic stakes. 

The second year of university marks the 
beginning of real responsibility regarding 
your studies. However with the majority of 
degrees, second year is only worth around 
30% of your overall grade, so you are still 
provided with a similar amount of freedom 
to that previously held in your first year. This 
freedom teamed with a teeny tiny aspect of 
responsibility provides the ideal mindset 
to allow you to get ahead of the crowds 
in setting yourself up for the best future 
ever, with little or no hard work! As a first 
year you’re too busy downing as many £1 
pints in the Students Union and donning 
absurd fancy dress to even think about your 
future, and unfortunately your third year 
will see you crying into your notebooks, as 
you face the dreaded dissertation, to even 
contemplate grabbing some much needed 
work experience! So here is some easy and 
stress-free advice on how to make the most 
of your second year! 

First things first, your spare time may 
have to have a few alterations made to 
it! Instead of napping or… well let’s face 
it just napping, you can spend your free 
time making hundreds or even thousands 
of new connections and contacts through 
social media. Yes, that’s right, Facebook 
and Twitter are no longer just outlets to 
post photographs of your first university 

cooked meal that won’t land you in hospital 
or a place to upload your photos from last 
night’s messy antics. The benefits of social 
media and its ability to push you forward 
in the professional world are not to be 
underestimated! If you know what type of 
work environment you want to enter once 
you finally enter the big and very real world, 
then why not kick start your jump to the 
top of the ladder by cosying up to some of 
the people that have the ability to make 
that happen? Not only does this show 
your enthusiasm and passion but it could 
also help you to bag a hefty chunk of work 
experience or an internship! In a generation 
that relies heavily on the internet, 
companies can find no better outlet to 
advertise for potential interns and recruits 
than on social media! 

Seeing as your allocated nap time has 
already been compromised, why not go one 
step further and set aside a few hours a 
week, and put yourself forward for some 
good old-fashioned volunteer work! Not 
only is volunteering becoming ever more 
fashionable - this is one for you hipsters out 
there - but it’s once again a much admired 
section to put on your C.V! It shows a more 
human and relatable side to an otherwise 
(traditionally) business orientated C.V! 

While all of these changes may seem like 
insignificant actions - you may well find 
that they have a hugely positive effect on 
your career in later life, and they only take a 
few hours (if that!) out of your usual weekly 
routine! Remember – while your university 
days are the best of your life  
they are also numbered, and you’ll never 
have this amount of free time on your hands 
again! So put the shot glasses down, switch 
off Netflix and start thinking about your 
future… at least for 5 minutes anyway! 
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Life as a  
HaLL Warden
After applying and then having my interview to be a Hall 
Warden I didn’t at first know what I was fully letting myself 
in for. When I was getting asked questions on what I would 
do in certain instances I did think ‘What the hell am I letting 
myself in for?’ People just assume Hall Wardens are just 
there because they get cheaper rent or free membership 
to the gym but actually, but there is so much more you are 
responsible for and have to deal with by being one.  

As part of being a hall warden, we had to take part in a 
training week where it ran for 3 days from 9am- 5pm. We had 
talks and activities produced by  anyone and everyone you 
could think of such as: the police, the fire brigade, student 
support and guidance, volunteering, the Chester difference 
award, the Student Union, Green Chester and so much more. 
We even learnt some self-defence moves and actions in case 
we would ever need to use it which was really good fun. Who 
doesn’t like learning to know how to defend yourself from 
being strangled? 

It does get you thinking though, of what could actually 
happen or go wrong in university accommodation, ranging 
from trivial things such as rubbish collections or more severe 
instances such as fires. Obviously members of staff do not 
live in halls with the students so that is what we are here 
for. In a way to be there as someone to talk to but mainly to 
be the eyes and ears for the University so that if anything is 

going wrong or going against the University rules then we 
are here to stop or control that problem and support student 
well-being. 

I think being a Hall Warden is a challenge because it puts you 
completely out of your comfort zone. You are back in halls, 
(and as we all know some halls aren’t that great) living with 
the first years and to be honest, it just makes me feel really 
old! I do think that it is a really good opportunity to meet a 
lot of new people and develop a lot of skills whether social 
skills, communication skills and even time management 
which does look good on your CV. You have to be there for the 
students whose halls you are in charge of, so whether that 
be just being a familiar face or even doing activities with 
them, it shows that there is a support network in place if 
needed.  

I’m glad I took the opportunity of being a Hall Warden on, not 
just because I’m 2 steps away from my English Department, 
but it is something I think will look great on my C.V. Moreover, 
I have met so many different people from being a Hall 
Warden and it is such a worthwhile experience, especially 
because it is all classed as volunteering. I honestly would 
recommend the Hall Warden life to anyone because it is 
worth it and after all who wouldn’t want their own forest 
green Hall Warden polo top? 

uNivERsciTy LiFE
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The society is open to everyone who either studies  
History or Archaeology, or just holds an interest in these areas!  

We’re a great team of people who are just itching to include more people  
into the range of activities we do including films nights, study groups, weekly  
social nights out and much more! We also hold an end of year Summer Ball  

which is always an incredible event to look forward to! 

Whether you want a bit of help with your assignments, have a bit of fun or want 
to gain some lifelong friends then this is the society for you! 

Want to meet new  
friends at university?  

Get help with  
your studies? 

 
Attend weekly socials? 

 
Then welcome to your  
official University of  

Chester History Society!



Have you heard of the Chester Difference Award? Are you 
the type of student who wants to improve their career 
prospects by getting involved in as many extra-curricular 
activities as possible? If yes, then the Careers and 
Employability department have created the ideal award 
for you. 

In September 2013 Careers and Employability piloted ‘The 
Chester Difference Award’ (CDA), which was created to 
provide recognition for the many extra-curricular activities 
that students may be engaged in during their time at 
the University of Chester.  The CDA was also designed to 
encourage students to undertake more activities, in order 
to enhance their future employability. It has been launched 
this year and is available to ALL students studying at both 
Chester and Warrington campuses.

In today’s competitive job market, it is necessary to stand out 
from the crowd! The CDA provides you with an opportunity 
to shine and to demonstrate why you’re a student with a 
difference.

Contributing activities include:

  Part-time work

  Attending employability training sessions
     being a committee member

   Volunteering

  Being a mentor

  Being a Student Academic Representative  
      (StAR)

  Attending an employer event

… and many more.

The CDA is currently endorsed by TalkTalk Business, 
providing insight into the expectations of real employers 
in the UK.  Ian Turner, Sales Academy Manager at TalkTalk 
Business, explained why the company currently endorses 
The CDA: 

“TalkTalk Business has a strong desire to  
build relationships with local universities in order to increase 
the talent pool from which we recruit, whilst at the same 
time providing excellent career opportunities for their 
students and graduates.

Our ability to provide an independent employer’s perspective 
to the sessions really appeared to benefit the students and 
it was great to see that our feedback was useful to them 
and that it ideally gives them an advantage when it comes 
to their future employability and hopefully we can provide 
employment opportunities as a result going forward.”

gAiN REcogNiTioN FoR bEiNg A 
stUdent With a difference viA…

THE cHEsTER  
diFFERENcE AWARd

uNivERsciTy LiFE
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Danielle Pickett, who studied a BA in English Literature 
and has successfully completed the Award, shared her 
thoughts on her experience of participating in The CDA:

“The Award gives you the chance to use your experiences 
in an interview setting.  The feedback gained from both 
Careers and Employability and TalkTalk Business staff 
alike is extremely useful.  If nothing else, it motivates you to 
push yourself to do more  
and to make the most of the time you’ve got 
at university”. 

The CDA team have been engaging with students since 
Freshers week this year and the response to the award 
has been great. Most students find that they have already 
gained points towards the Award as a result of activities 
that they have already been involved in. Don’t forget, 
you don’t have to gain the points in one year, they can be 
collected throughout the duration of your time studying at 
the University of Chester. 

Current participants recognise the strengths of the 
Award to be ‘a great talking point at an interview’ and 
also ‘to improve my CV & make the most out of my time at 
university.’ 
Chester Difference Award Ambassador, Jennifer O’Sullivan 
(pictured to the right) suggested the main benefits of the 
award:

‘The Chester Difference Award is clearly tailored to suit 
the student’s schedules. With no specific deadlines or 
compulsory components the award is not only flexible 
but also individual to each student. I know from my own 
experience at University that I balance a lot of activities 
alongside my degree, so one that I can work on in my own 
time is perfect  
for me!’  

So, if you are a current student and you would like to gain 
recognition for all your hard work, on top of your studies, 
apply by accessing the following link www.chester.ac.uk/

careers/chester-difference-award.  Overall, 100% of 
previous participants said they would recommend the CDA 
to other students.

Remember, having a degree is not enough.  Why not shout 
about the experiences that you’ve had and the skills that 
you’ve gained and be a student with a difference with ‘The 
Chester Difference Award?’
If you have any questions regarding the Award then please 
get in touch. 

The Chester Difference Award team (photographed on the 
left) are based in Careers and Employability, opposite the 
Binks building. 

Alternatively, drop us an email at 
chesterdifference@chester.ac.uk or call us on 
01244 513066.  

gAiN REcogNiTioN FoR bEiNg A 
stUdent With a difference viA…

THE cHEsTER  
diFFERENcE AWARd

did you kNoW?
WE ARE ALso oN FAcEbook:

@ Chester-difference-award
ANd TWiTTER: 

@ Cda_Team
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a Look into 
chester’s  

skate scene
Gemma Lough

a Look into 
chester’s  

skate scene
A move to a University far from home can offer 
new and big opportunities. So here in Chester 
city i decided it was time to scope out the 
skate scene. And not far from the heart is 
Boneyard Skate Park. This indoor skate park 
is thriving with skaters, bladers, BMXers from 
all areas. The noticeable lack of freestyle 
scooterers perhaps adds to the attraction of 
this place. However as i am related to one i 
shall say no more.  

With the help of skaters Jack Bennett and Adam 
Wishart, we explored Boneyard as well as several 
street spots around the City Center. As any 
skater will know, every new city offers skate 
spots just waiting to be found. But if you’ve 
just arrived or looking for an already lively 
skate scene, Boneyard is where you need to be.

cHEsTER ANd THE AREA
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FREE THiNgs FoR  
sTudENTs To do  

iN cHEsTER

visiT cHEsTER cATHEdRAL

Chester Cathedral is free to enter as only donations are 
accepted there. It is definitely worth a visit here as not only 
do Chester students graduate here but it really is a wonderful 
piece of architecture to see. It looks lovely from the inside and 
the outside with the Cathedral gardens, so if you’re ever bored 
and don’t know what to do, head to the Cathedral! It is not a 
far distance at all from the University, probably less than a 
ten minute walk and is behind the cute little bronze elephant 
Janya. It has a gift shop, a café and it is just a lovely place to 
visit. Chester Cathedral also sometimes has free exhibitions 
going on there so popping in to see what’s going on there is a 
great idea as well.

visiT gRosvENoR musEum

Although small compared to a lot of museums Grosvenor 
Museum is an interesting place to visit with its exhibits about 
the history of Chester. So whether you’re a history student 
or just like looking around museums or perhaps you are just 
bored, then why not have a browse around and get to know 
the city you are living in a little bit more. Again the Museum is 
not that far away from the University as it is a short walk from 
the city centre. So why not pop along and see what exhibitions 
are currently going on there and engage with the city you are 
currently living in!

Aimee Kirton

1 2

5
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WALk THE cHEsTER WALLs 

By walking the city’s ancient walls, there is a lot to see from 
a higher perspective. There are many access points which 
you can get to the walls and you can see lots of Chester by 
walking the route. It will probably take you at least an hour 
to walk around the entire walls, but it is definitely worth it. 
My favourite part of the walls is where the Eastgate clock 
is because when you are stood up next to it, especially at 
Christmas time, I just think it is a place where Chester looks so 
nice to see whilst you are stood there with all the icicle lights 
and that buzz of Christmas. There are also things which you 
might not notice when walking along the walls but I recently 
found the Cheshire Cat in one part of the wall, so why not have 
a stroll and see what you can find around.

gRosvENoR PARk

Grosvenor Park is a 
lovely place to sit and 
relax especially on a 
sunny day. There is lots 
of space to sit and relax 
or even read a book and 
it is a lovely atmosphere 
as it overlooks the River 
Dee so it really is placed 
in a nice area. I would 
recommend taking a 
walk through the park 
whilst here at Chester because obviously you want to see the 
most of Chester whilst you are here. So why not head down 
with a group of friends or even your dissertation planning for 
a nice environment to be in. 

RomAN gARdENs

Hidden away near the Amphitheatre there is a very cute little 
Roman Garden. It is almost like the secret garden but it is a 
lovely little place which leads on towards the River Dee. It is 
definitely worth a visit to see these gardens as they are so 
lovely and there are lots of plaques to read there about the 
history of Chester. Photography students would probably love 
it as it would be a really nice setting for photographs or even 
if you just want a random selfie there then go for it.  I would 
recommend going there and having a little look around. 

4

3

5
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The dusty, stony desert seemed to stretch beyond each 
horizon. Elias Murther squinted in the harsh sunlight which 
glared down on the wasteland. Distantly the rusted ribs of 
an airship wreck broke up through the sand, distorting the 
otherwise empty landscape. Murther looked down at his 
feet, and kicked dishearteningly at the ground.

‘Exactly why have you brought me out here, Captain Thade?’  

Behind him, Captain Gallaron Thade rose from the gangplank 
of the airship moored behind him. Stepping out into the sun 
he clipped a set of green-tinted pince-nez to his nose then 
rolled up the sleeves on his linen shirt. He had only been stood 
in the sun for a matter of moments, but already his shirt was 
beginning to get stained with sweat. Gallaron, Murther noted, 
ignored his question: ‘You ever been out here?’ the Captain 
gestured around them, the gears in his mechanical right 
fore-arm whirring as he did, ‘The Akarri Wastes? They say 
that long ago this place was a fertile paradise, civilisations 
thrived here. Now look at it; nowt but an arid desert. Nothing 
lives here, even the nomads avoid this place like the Yellow 
Blight.’ 

‘You’ve not answered my question, Captain.’

‘No, you’re right, I ain’t. But I want you to understand how 
totally empty this place is. You get lost out here, or, stranded 
mayhaps, no one’s coming out to look for you.’

The two men stood in silence, gazing out over the empty 
landscape. 

‘So, why did you bring me out here?’ Murther asked, breaking 
the silence. 

Gallaron began rolling up a fag. ‘You’re so damn persistent, 
But I guess, if you’re so eager to know; I’m told you have, err, 

shall we say, certain knowledge Mr. Murther.’ 

‘I’m a knowledgeable person, Captain.’ 

‘You have information I’d very much like.’

‘What do you want?’ 

Gallaron took a drag on his cigarette and let out a puff of 
blue-grey smoke. ‘This.’ He said as he pulled out a well-folded 
piece of paper from his pocket and handed it to Murther. ‘Or, 
any information leading to its whereabouts.’ 

Murther’s face changed, he was no longer frightened, instead, 
he had a cold, intelligent look. He pointed at the ugly revolver 
at Gallaron’s hip. ‘How do I know you won’t kill me if I tell you?’ 

He shrugged, ‘Do you remember the conversation we had 
about this vast and empty desert, just a few minutes ago?’ 

Murther gave a patronising nod.

‘See, way I see it, there’s a couple of ways we can do this. The 
easiest, and by far, the way I’d much rather it go, is that you 
realise that if I wanted you dead, I could have killed you back 
in Preeg, which I didn’t.’ Gallaron pointed between them, his 
metal arm glinting in the sunlight. ‘You simply tell me what 
I want to know, we don’t rough you up any, and we take you 
with us and drop you off at the nearest port. From there you 
could be anywhere from the Kazel Reefs to New Ortland by 
sunup.’

‘Bearing in mind you broke me out of a prison. I’m still a 
wanted man.’

‘Not if our ship was lost with all hands in a storm shortly after 
we took you.’ 

an 
aCCord 
 
by  Rhys Jones
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‘You can do that?’ 

‘With the right amount of coin you can do anything. Set a man 
to alter the records afore we left.’ Gallaron sucked in a breath; 
‘Or, if you don’t want to co-operate, I’m going to leave you, 
right here. Then I’ll board the Ignatius II, and we’ll just hover,’ 
he pointed in the sky, ‘right above you, high enough that you 
can’t climb aboard anyhows. Thirty-five, just in the shade. No 
food, no water save that can of yours. Wonder how long you’d 
last out here?’ 

Murther considered this point. ‘You’ve broken me out of 
prison to bring me to a desert and threaten me?’ 

’here are other means we can get the information I want, you 
just happened to be the easiest.’ Gallaron snapped.

‘That’s a lie and we both know it.’ 

Gallaron’s mouth twitched ever so slightly. Murther had 
called his bluff. ‘Like I say, I’m a civil man – took them chains 
off you, after all- and I’d rather not hurt you.’ 

Murther peeked down at the piece of paper in front of 
him and studied it. He clicked his tongue, ‘Information is a 
valuable commodity, Captain. Name your price.’ 

‘Your life.’ 

Murther angled his head slightly. ‘A fair offer.’ 
Gallaron took a final drag on his cigarette then idly flicked it 
to the sand and stubbed it out with the toe of his boot. ‘Alright,’ 
he nodded, ‘how about this, you give us the information, and 
like I say we set you free. My word is my bond, Mr Murther, I 
hope you be realising that.’ 

‘Yes, and no. I’ll give you the information you want, if you keep 

me alive. But, I want to come with you.’ 
Gallaron let out a snort, ‘Really? You? What can you add to my 
crew?’ He asked, flabbergasted. 

‘Well, I’m an excellent navigator, far better than any of your 
crew I’ll wager, not to mention that you won’t get anywhere 
without me.’ 

Gallaron dismissed him with a wave. ‘Hell, I’m a freebooter. 
I don’t need a wanted man to gain me any more unwanted 
attention.’ 
‘From The Legion, you mean?’ 

Gallaron nodded, and stared with a far-away look into the 
empty distance. ‘Yes.’

‘You’re a pirate, you and that airship of yours will be running 
from the legion with me, or without me.’ 
‘Never assume, that you know a man.’ Gallaron growled. ‘Yes, 
I’m running from the legion, but not for reasons what you 
think.’ 

‘I’m sorry, I...’ 

‘Leave it.’ Gallaron snapped as he glanced forlornly at his 
mechanical arm. He slowly exhaled. ‘So,’ he said, pointing at 
the piece of paper in Murther’s hand, ‘you going to tell me 
what I want to know?’

‘If you’ll have me.’ 

Gallaron smiled slightly, his former outburst apparently 
forgotten. ‘Then, it seems we have an accord, Mr. Murther.’ 



I do not wish to be vain, but I imagine there are quite a few 

people wondering what happened to me after I died. I am not 

manipulating my curvy figure from cloud to heavenly cloud, 

making the mouth of God water as he watches the hem of my 

white dress catch the breeze and flutter around my thighs. I 

am not currently sat next to James Dean. I never met him. Or 

Elvis, I’d like to add. It doesn’t work that way. There is no Dead 

Legends Club for us to mingle. 

I was surprised when I first became aware of my new 

surroundings. Heaven is not full of sunbeams and white 

togas, with a bearded man sat in a throne smiling down at 

you, and Hell is not a hall built of fire with a man in red stirring 

a cauldron of boiling, suffering bodies. Both exist and both are 

subtle. I dip into Heaven and Hell like pools as I remember the 

events of my life. What you see when you die depends on how 

well you live. 

My current location is a base to display my memories. I 

don’t know what Jim Morrison’s Afterlife looks like, sorry, but 

mine is an old movie theatre. I know that’s a cliché given my 

past profession, but to be quite frank I put up with enough 

criticiasm during my life and I don’t care to find this of all 

things disapproved by those who don’t personally know me. 

If that displeases you, then simply place this page down 

and walk away. The theatre is not too hot or cold, because 

we are the same temperature. The material on my seat is 

not itchy. The fibres don’t push against the skirt of my dress, 

the cushions are not too flat. You do float in a sense, but not 

physically like a cartoon ghost. If I had to describe it, it’s like 

the in-between stage of being asleep and waking up, before 

your conscious becomes alert of the day and a mental to-do 

list appears. Before the bombardment of remembering 

everything, there is nothing, and nothing is peaceful. 

In front of me is a screen. Along the bottom of the screen in 

the theatre are stacks and stacks of rolls of footage. I don’t 

stand up to play them, as they play automatically. I apparently 

have a conscious decision of what I watch, because as I soon 

as I begin to recall something it appears on the screen. I 

don’t have to rack my brains to think of a moment either. It 

is a seamless transition; my thoughts are like second long 

whispers that summon the footage to play. 

My experiences of ‘Hell’ occur when a moment of my life within 

the footage during a good part crosses over into the bad. It 

triggers the emergence of bad feelings, like tapping a line of 

web that alerts the spider. For example, one such recollection 

DeaD 
LegenDs 

CLub
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is my marriage to Arthur. The piece of footage skips lightly 

from me exiting the church with the confetti thrown over me, 

arm and arm with Arthur, to me sat at a table outside where 

my meal was served afterwards. My look was glowing with 

green love, and my smile was genuine, not forced, which was 

unfortunately rare in those days. My gown stood out that day 

in terms of its contrast to my stage outfits. To those that don’t 

know me, I wish you would study the differences between that 

dress and those I was fed to the public in. It is simple, it does 

not cling, there are no sequins, it did not show thigh, or navel, 

or bosom. I was purely myself in that dress, not a character. 

Hell is when I watch that footage and realise that Arthur is 

not smiling in a single shot. He made me a promise on that 

day to look after and cherish Norma Jean Mortensen. Not 

Marilyn Monroe. Evidently that prospect did not please 

him. The transition into less desirable footage happens in 

seconds after I acknowledge this. I see arguments; I see his 

patronising smile ending every conversation. I hear over and 

over again, the sentences that hurt me the most, when he 

told me he could not accept the flaws in my character that he 

should have loved me for. All of these moments flash across 

the screen in quick succession and the combination of light 

and sound and pain makes me feel dizzy and sick. The speed 

of the footage slows right down to reveal the most achingly 

awful part of my relationship with my last husband. I sit in 

the theatre chair and watch a past version of my self, sat 

reading a diary. I say a diary, but it was essentially a tumbling 

confession of all the ways I had managed to disappoint him. 

This part of the footage is almost slowed down too much. I see 

every facet of the expressions on my face, as they change with 

the pain that strikes from his written words. 

So you see, Hell is not a malicious, purposeful punishment. 

It is natural like bad events are natural, in places where you 

make mistakes, which should happen as often as intakes 

of breath. Mistakes like when you marry a man that never 

truly appreciated you. And so life is not this or that. It is a 

combination of the good and the bad, and no one can possibly 

clarify the difference between the two. If you were to ask me 

what I learnt during my lifetime, it’s this: There will be bad 

people until the end of the world, and sometimes those bad 

people hurt you, but inevitably goodness will follow, if not 

for you, then someone else. If you can accept that, you’ll find 

peace. I did not suffer as some people have. Some people 

suffer terribly in this world, but my life was not the rosy 

combination of sex and ice cream and diamonds, as sadly 

most that I left behind care to believe.  



22 ELEPHANT 

Friday blues 
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Bobby Friday was a bony little man from the outskirts of 
Manchester. He lived in a tiny flat with a ginger tabby cat that he 
fed about twice a week. He was a stand-up comedian. Here is one 
of his jokes:

What do you do when Death knocks at your door?
You ask him to come back tomorrow.

Here is another:
How many cats can you fit into a suitcase?
None. It’s already full.

Bobby wasn’t a successful comedian. He couldn’t understand why, 
but then he didn’t understand a lot and thought he had figured it all 
out, life, death, the Universe and everything in between. 
 
What he could be said to truly know was the length of his penis, 
since he measured it twice a week. He always did it with a school 
ruler, just before feeding his cat. 

He warmed up his usual spot in the middle of a hand me down 
settee and lit up a staling Marlboro with a pink plastic lighter. 
His body was thirty and his lungs were sixty-five. His brain was 
fourteen.  

He sucked on the end of his cigarette and stared cross-eyed at the 
glowing tip, but it was mostly hidden beneath his crooked, bumpy 
nose. He pressed his clammy right palm to the bridge and pushed 
at it. However much he tried, his nose would not shrink away. He 
wished it would huddle into his face like a tortoise’s head. 

The tabby pounced on some poor creature in the corner of the 
room and pawed at its weak, pulpy body. Bobby scowled at the 
filthy animal and its greasy, matted fur and turned to the television. 
Nothing was on the screen since the electric bill hadn’t been paid, 
but he could see a curved shade of his skinny self in the black 
screen. He looked like a smoking stick insect, missing a few legs. 

Between him and the TV, he had a small glass coffee table. On it he 
kept a tall candle (the electricity went unpaid frequently), a copy of 
Mein Kampf and a cheap black notebook, full of jokes, obscenities 
and personal reflections. A few black biros scattered the settee and 
stained carpet. Bobby kept them there so that he must bend down 
to reach them. It was his exercise. 

He snatched one up from the floor and grabbed his notebook. With 
his spidery left hand he wrote down his inner thoughts. He wrote 
‘I am funny’ and then ‘Or am I?’ and then snorted once with good 
humour. Of course he was funny. He was a comedian, after all. He 
kept comedian friends and read novelty funny books. They were 
holding up one side of his broken coffee table. 

His barely touched copy of Mein Kampf was an idea that had 
sparked in his head after watching a documentary about Adolf’s 
younger years. He thought there must be some comedy gold in 
those books, and promptly loaned it from the local library. The clerk 
had given him a very strange look.

‘It’s ok,’ he had said, ‘I’m a comedian. It’s funny.’

The truth was that Bobby felt like his life was trailing ahead of his 
aspirations. He felt like a carriage left behind by the horse, and 
nothing he did could shake the increasing lack of control of his life 
and the world around him. He wanted to be more than funny. 

The Marlboro singed his fingers as it hit the butt. Apparently he had 
been lost in thought for some time. Ash had scattered along his leg 
and the cat had tossed her plaything aside for greener pastures in 
the bathroom sink. It was a chunky brown house spider, or it had 
once been. The cat had made it a dirty mess against the wall, its 
legs twitching now and again. 

After three days, Bobby had captured four spiders. He had scoured 
the flat, running his stretched fingers beneath the little bookcase in 
the corner of the living room, keeping a watchful on the bath basin. 
He had found the last one perched on top of his TV, spying while 
his cousins were routinely snatched up and dropped into little 
cardboard cells.

Bobby wasn’t sure whether your typical house spiders would attack 
each other in a confined space, so he imprisoned them separately 
in empty light bulb boxes and stacked them on the kitchen worktop. 
When he had knocked the last spider off the TV, he set them up on 
the sink rim and opened the box lids.

This was going to be his ticket to comedy gold, for sure. He called 
it ‘Spider Judgement’ and it was so witty because well, who likes 
spiders? Who likes criminals? 

Bobby would stand as judge and executioner. The cat competed 
for the latter role, swiping her pink paws at the boxes and Bobby’s 
hands, but he was doomed to fail since all Bobby had to do was lay 
out a bowl of tuna. The cat ate very slowly to savour the rare meal, 
and the flat swam with the smell of fish. 

With an old pair of tweezers, Bobby carefully gripped the first 
spider’s leg and lifted it out from its cell. It writhed pathetically in 
the air. Its view was filled with a huge, pasty smiling face.

“Mr. Arachnid, you have been charged with heckling a talented 
performer. How do you plea?”

Mr. Arachnid declined to respond. Bobby accepted this as his 
response.

“So you plead guilty. Your sentence, is death!”

He lifted Mr. Arachnid a little higher with the tweezers, and 
un-pinched the slim leg. The spider dropped into the metal sink 
and started to scurry to the curved wall before being squashed by 
a flat palm. Bobby moved the empty box and retrieved his second 
criminal.

“Miss Arachnid, you have been charged with abandoning your 
partner and leaving him in squalor. How do you plead?”

Shamefully, she said not a word. Bobby walked over to the cat in 
the corner with her food, and left Miss Arachnid to the mercy of a 
ravenous tabby. She was quite dead before a minute had passed, 
but Bobby had dismissed that case now. The third criminal burned 
under his gaze.

“Father Arachnid, you stand accused of disappointment and failing 
your paternal duties. Your plea?”

Silence. It equalled guilty, Bobby knew. That’s why he tried to never 
stop talking. 

“Guilty it is!”

And Father was drowned in an unwashed glass of old water, 
weighed down by a school pencil. He twitched and wriggled for 
so long that Bobby thought he must be proud of his guilt, so he 
pressed the sharp end of the HB down and spiked the little round 
body. 

He decided not to put spider number four on trial, but rather kept 
him secure in the cell by taping up the top and resting it on top 
of Mein Kampf. Bobby heard quiet tapping from inside it every so 
often, but after a few days it stopped for good and he didn’t know 
if the spider lived or not. He would open the box, but that opened 
the creature up to unwanted exposure, the chance of escape from 
security, into an atmosphere where his friends had died and his 
family was lost. No no, Bobby thought, sitting at his sofa with a 
cigarette in his mouth, best to keep him inside the box.

Bobby walked over to the window and yanked the red curtains shut, 
and returned to his sofa and Marlboros. 

But anyway, it was only a joke. 

It was funny, see?
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We all know and love SU Friday! And on one particular SU 

Friday, we spent the night there photographing all the best 

outfits. The SU is a place where anything goes fashion wise: 

you can dress up to the nines; or you can just show up in 

your joggers and no one will think twice. However, for those 

of you that like to dress up a bit more on SU Friday, here’s 

what we thought of what you wore!

 

Here is the University of Chester’s very own netball team 

looking beautiful in pink! On the night, the girls were raising 

money to help beat Breast Cancer and in total they managed 

to raise £625!!! This is from various activities such as their 

very own Pink Bazzalads, bucket donations and pink shots! 

Well done girls! And you all looked so great while doing it! 

Alice Quinn & Emily Crane

When it comes to jewellery, I often find the British high street 

lacking. Many shops either sell cheap, break-in-a-day items 

or expensive pieces far out of budget. There seems to be no 

middle ground, and when there is, it is so mass-produced that 

everyone is wearing it. Therefore, independent boutiques such 

as Zara Taylor London are a godsend. Reasonably priced and 

good quality with pieces in limited supply, its no wonder Zara 

Taylor’s designs are becoming popular. 

Many different things inspire Taylor’s 

collections; popular culture, items 

found at vintage markets, but most 

importantly her upbringing. As the 

child of Irish and Thai parents, she 

was exposed to two very different 

cultures from a young age, visiting the 

two countries often throughout her 

adolescence. This influence is evident in many of her designs, 

especially her current collection. On her website Taylor 

states that her aim ‘is to create quirky pieces that reflect the 

personality of the wearer’ - an aim she has achieved through 

her completely original and varied designs. 

Since zarataylor.co.uk launched in 2010 the company has 

flourished, even opening its first shop in East Dulwich in 

London. More evidence of success would be the company’s 

immense celebrity following (especially for a business only 

four years old). Taylor’s designs have been seen on near 

enough every female cast member of E4’s Made in Chelsea – 

its actually rare if an episode doesn’t feature one of her pieces 

– as well as celebrities such as Fearn Cotton and Jessie J. 

It even has a large international following with American 

songstress Taylor Swift being a fan, as well as Italian fashion 

blogger Chiara Ferragni.

Some amazing designs would include the Emerald Green 

Druzy Ring (pictured above left), the dainty infinity necklace 

–available in both gold and silver – (below) and the Explorer 

Binoculars Long Chain Pendant (top right). These are just 

three among numerous brilliant pieces, with many being 

available in different colour metals and stones.

So if like me, you’re a fan of good quality and one-off jewellery 

that lacks the usual inflated price tag, Zara Taylor London may 

well be the place for you. (For further price reductions ‘like’ the 

company page on Facebook for a 10% discount code).  

cAmPus  
FAsHioN buzz

zARA TAyLoR LoNdoN
Emily Crane
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Baked beans straight from the tin, burned pizza, and 
overcooked pasta; we students aren’t necessarily known 
for our prowess in the kitchen. I am known for some fairly 
shocking culinary errors, ranging from setting things on 
fire to making some sort of cake-biscuit hybrid that could 
have easily doubled as a weapon. However, there is the odd 
occasion when a mistake/chain of mistakes in the kitchen 
has lead to something shockingly tasty. For example, 
last week I was attempting to make Red Velvet cake and 
completely mucked up the recipe (missed out ingredients, 
didn’t mix them correctly etc.), the cake mixture then went 
brown and smelled strongly of vinegar – sounds lovely! 
Despite this, the cake tasted amazing and I was told it was 
‘delicious’ and ‘the best cake [I’d] ever made’, so we renamed 
it ‘Brown Velvet Cake’. So here’s the recipe for this baking 
mishap/masterpiece: 

Ingredients

Cake:

600g of caster sugar
250g of butter
6 eggs (I used medium, but I doubt it will matter that much!)
3 tablespoons of cocoa powder
250ml buttermilk 
375g plain flour
1tsp vanilla extract
1/2tsp salt 
1tsp bicarbonate of soda 

Icing:

400g cream cheese 
250g butter
350g white chocolate

(I actually cheated and bought cream cheese icing from the 
supermarket baking section as it works out cheaper and 
saves time.)

Cake Method:

• Preheat your oven to about 170°C(fan approx. 150°C)/Gas 
mark 3.
• Grease three circular cake tins (about 20cm in size).
• Using a fairly large mixing bowl cream the first 250g of 
butter with the sugar.
• Add the eggs, beating them into the   
mixture one at a time.
• Add the vanilla extract, salt and bicarbonate of soda.  
• Split the cake mixture between the three tins and bake in 
the oven for approximately 25 minutes. It may take longer, 
just keep checking after the 25 minutes. You’ll know when 
they’re cooked as you should be able to lightly press on the 
top of the cake and the mixture should spring back, if it 
doesn’t the cake will need a bit longer. 
• Once they’re ready leave them to cool.

Icing Method:

• Melt the white chocolate. I find the best way to be in a bowl 
sat on top of a saucepan of boiling water on the hob, but if 
you’d prefer to microwave you can.
• Leave the melted chocolate to cool until it is lukewarm.
• Beat the cream cheese in a mixing bowl until it looks fluffy, 
then slowly mix in the butter (make sure it's fairly soft first!) 
and the lukewarm chocolate.
• When the mixture looks like whipped cream its ready, and 
you can then use it to ice the cake – just make sure the 
cakes have cooled first!

I added some Eton mess sprinkles to the top of the cake that 
you can purchase from most supermarkets for decoration 
but that’s my personal preference. You could add what ever 
you want. 

Emily Crane

Brown Velvet Cake

Brigadeiro - Why not try this Brazilian recipe?
Wanting to try a new recipe but not sure where to start. Why 
not try this tasty Brazilian dish which is very simple and easy 
to make. Everybody loves to try something new so go on, give 
it a go and make a tasty dessert. 

3 Simple Ingredients 

• 1 can of condensed milk
• 1 tablespoon of butter
• 2 tablespoons of cocoa powder (or hot chocolate powder)

Step By Step Plan

• Firstly, place all of the ingredients into a saucepan and stir 
on a medium heat
• Stir the mixture until it has blended well 
• Keep on doing this until the mixture is hard like a caramel 
texture

• Wait until the mixture cools down and then serve
• Brigadeiro is best served rolled up into small balls or on  
its own
• Add chocolate sprinkles or coconut for that extra  
tasty flavour
• To make white brigadeiro just do not add the cocoa powder 
to the mixture

You can add any topping to brigadeiro to make it as appeal-
ing to your taste buds as you like. Sprinkles, chocolate stars, 
coconut or anything you want to give it that perfect finish.  
Brigadeiro is best served in tiny cupcake cases as then they 
are like miniature cakes and are less messy to eat. 

Mariah  Giacchetta & Julia Andrade
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Hazel Lancaster has lived the last sixteen years of her life 

just waiting for the terminal illness trying to claim her life 

to finally win its battle and trying to cope with the guilt she 

feels knowing how unhappy her parents will be when she 

leaves them. Her tragic diagnosis makes her final chapter 

unchangeable, but out of nowhere a life-changing twist in 

the form of the charming and irresistible Augustus Waters 

is put in her way. Hazel's perspective is thrown up into the 

air and it appears that her story might not be as impossible 

to rewrite as she thought. 

The Fault in Our Stars gives the reader an insightful view 

into the lives of teenagers struck with terminal illnesses 

and their loved ones. It explores how these people juggle 

the turmoil of their illnesses with becoming adults, falling 

in love and all the lessons life is teaching them along the 

way. As you read this book, you are drawn more and more 

into the story as you read each page; John Green has made 

these characters seem so real, that you can relate and 

empathise with them throughout. You laugh along with 

every joke and you tear up at each devastating setback. 

Green provides a view of terminal illnesses that is raw. 

He doesn't sugar coat any aspects of how the characters 

deal with the effects their illnesses have on them; Hazel's 

daily struggle of trying to be what her mother defines as 

a normal teenager - making friends, socialising - while 

trying to steer clear of getting too close to anyone, Isaac's 

heartbreak after his girlfriend breaks up with him after 

his operation, it’s all there. Green is ambitious and bold 

enough to tell us exactly how it is without holding back. 

As the number one New York Times Bestseller, The Fault 

in Our Stars is one of 2014's most raved-about books, 

and after reading it I can definitely see what all the fuss is 

about. Each chapter grips you, and  - excuse the cliché - I 

truly didn't want to put it down. Now that I've finished it, I 

feel like nobody will explore terminal cancer and the lives 

of young adults affected by it in the same way, or perhaps 

better than the way Green has. Bringing humour, romance 

and death together, this book will tug at every emotion you 

could ever feel. A fantastic, intellectual and bittersweet 

read. 

The Fault In Our Stars  
by John Green

Lauren Sharp
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For many students, studying subjects such as English 
Literature at A-level probably had its ups and downs: 
Especially when you’re having to scour Shakespeare scripts 
for your next essay whilst thinking to yourself how watching 
the film for inspiration and ideas would be much easier! Oh, 
and let’s not forget that you were probably told by your teacher 
that the films have as much value as a sherbet umbrella.

Fortunately, at University, these cinematic adaptations are 
valued research material for certain courses. Although they 
are the creations of other individuals, visual sources provide 
good information - from variations between film, play and the 
original text to how, for example, characters are portrayed.
In order to give a little taster to this study of film and bring us 
into the spirit of Halloween which has just crept by as I write, 
here is a tale that has had multiple retellings: Stephen King’s 
Carrie. Specifically, the classic 1976 film and the 2013 remake.
Written by the horror icon and published in 1974, the original 
novel gave King his grand debut, introducing his own branch 
of domestic horror and creating yet another drinking game. 
This tragic story of child abuse, self-discovery and tiaras 
has spawned numerous adaptations that not only extend to 
film but additionally musicals, sequels and television pilots. 
However, as they are the most influential and successful 
interpretations, this article will focus on the two films.

In terms of storytelling, the novel was written after the story’s 
events as numerous extracts from police reports, eyewitness 
testimonies and textbooks on the incident. However, both film 
directors preferred a more conventional method of presenting 
the events whilst they happened. In addition, restricting the 
scenes to the school, key buildings and, of course, the Prom 
focuses the worlds of both films, creating a more personal, 
human angle than the original novel.  

Now of course, as we are discussing Carrie, we definitely 
need to consider how both films portray the titular telekinetic 

herself. In general, both films do portray Carrie as she appears 
in the text - a social outcast with little understanding about 
herself and her abilities. Tragically, the rug is pulled from under 
her feet just as she appears to have overcome these obstacles 
with her Prom Queen coronation. However, there is a clear 
distinction as to which film has the more faithful depiction. 

Throughout the 1976 version, Sissy Spacek portrays this 
vulnerable, abused child as just that: a girl who is so frightened, 
mentally fragile and defensive from the abuse dealt by her 
mother and peers that she has become a recluse, incapable 
of trusting anyone. However, Chloè Moretz’s Carrie lacks the 
insecurity that made Spacek’s portrayal so iconic. By directing 
Carrie to have more self-confidence as well as an interest in 
her abilities (and a more rebellious drive to break away from 
her mother), the film shows less of a vulnerable, tormented 
girl and instead provides more of a generic “nottie-to-hottie” 
stereotype that increasingly creeps into almost every teenage 
“rom-com” nowadays. Essentially, this is a far cry from the ‘very 
peculiar girl’ that King created and overall hinders the film.

Interestingly, one of the most significant contrasts between 
both films is the depiction of Margaret White, Carrie’s mother 
and one of the novella’s primary antagonists. In the original 
novel and the 1976 film, Margaret is portrayed as an abusive, 
bitter, Bible-bashing mother who has spent the majority of her 
daughter’s life venting her frustrations on her, thus cementing 
her as the archetypal King villain. In the remake, however, her 
habit of locking her daughter in the closet and her role in 
the film are practically the only similarities between the two 
characters. Why is this the case? Well it could be suggested 
that society’s greater understanding and acceptance of 
mental illness (in comparison to the seventies) is an influence 
but what is certain is that Margaret’s psychosis takes centre 
stage instead of her abusive nature. She is presented as a 
world-weary woman full of anxiety with a rebellious daughter 
instead of the abusive tyrant from the book and original film. 

AdAPTATioN ExAmiNATioN:  
cARRiE (1976) v. cARRiE (2013)
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by Chris Bennett 



Whilst this does provide a more well-rounded character for 
Margaret, a round peg can’t fit into square holes. Instead of 
ruling over her daughter, she has to resort to violence to gain 
even a temporary hold over her. Overall, although character 
exploration is usually beneficial, it doesn’t work in this case, 
making the remake less faithful to King’s original masterpiece.
Additionally, there appears to be an odd relationship between 
this faithfulness to the source material and each film’s 
primary themes. Whilst the 1976 film maintains the overall 
horror movie tone with tragic undertones and themes of 
child abuse, isolation, self-discovery and the fear of the 
unknown, the film has several major deviations from the text. 
These range from minor cosmetic details to key moments 
within the plot in order to fulfil certain tropes and produce a 
more dramatic finale. With the remake however, although it 
replicates several deviations that the original movie made, 
modernisation including the appearance of cyber bullying and 
increased focus on the themes of tragedy and overbearing 
parenting is clear. 

Although the remake was not as positively received as 
the original movie and was accused of portraying certain 
characters incorrectly, regardless of the greater exploration 
of the relationship between Carrie and her mother.
Overall, both films are imperfect replicas of the original text 
but this has to be expected. As standalone films, they are both 
well written and guaranteed to put you on the edge of your seat 
during the climatic moments. However, although the remake 
sticks closer to the original novella, I deem that the original 
better captures the essence of King’s work. Indeed, although 
the original film was altered to reinforce horror clichés, the 
1976 version remains truer to the themes, characters and 
unique tone that the original novella holds compared to 
the mellowed, teen-drama focus of the remake.

For all you freshers who have yet to discover Stephen 
King, I urge you to give Carrie a go. Ironically however, 
I also find myself mirroring those school teachers…the 
1976 film in particular is good, but my advice? Go read the 
book!
 
I hope you had a frightful Halloween! 
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Hunter S. Thompson’s Fear and Loathing in Las Vegas is 

not a novel for the easily offended. Although it is incredibly 

written, and no one should be put off by a challenge, do not 

begin reading thinking you’re in for an easy ride. ‘Savage’ is 

certainly the word to describe it. I began reading the novel 

after it was highly recommended to me by a friend a couple of 

years ago. Firstly I was fascinated by Ralph Steadman’s iconic 

illustrations of the novel, which becomes matched only by 

Thompson’s sharp wit and explicit writing style. 

Fear and Loathing is a semi-autobiographical novel which was 

written by Thompson following his two journeys to Las Vegas 

with his attorney Oscar Zeta Acosta in 1971. This element 

makes the author’s narrative questionable as it tells the story 

of Raoul Duke and his unpredictable attorney Dr Gonzo as they 

plummet into Las Vegas on a drug-fuelled frenzy. The reader 

is offered the vague notion of a plot as radical journalist Duke 

is sent to cover the story of the Mint 400 car race. However, 

this narrative is enveloped by Thompson’s journey to the 

realization of the ‘American Dream’ which is satirically ‘a 

gross, physical salute to the fantastic possibilities of life in 

this country’. 

I spoke to the University of Chester’s expert researcher on 

Hunter S. Thompson about his thoughts on Fear and Loathing, 

Dr. William Stephenson. ‘It’s about how what the youth 

perceived to be rebellion came to mirror consumer capitalism 

or become co-opted by it.’ And seemingly what ‘youth 

perceived to be rebellion’ is the use of copious amounts of 

psychedelic drugs as ‘Duke sees Vegas as an acid trip without 

the drugs and a very nasty exploitative ethos underneath.’ Dr 

Stephenson comments ‘Drugs are not a rebellion against 

conformity in Fear and Loathing as conformity in Las Vegas 

means going on a joyless thrill ride.’ This is captivated by 

Gonzo’s understanding that ‘This is not a good town for 

psychedelic drugs. Reality itself is too twisted.’

Fear and Loathing also saw the birth of Gonzo journalism, 

a subjective, unedited coverage of events where the writer 

becomes a first person narrator who is involved directly with 

the story. It’s easy to see why this brand of reporting became 

branded as inaccurate and crazy as this novel thrives on 

politics, drugs and rebellion. Yet Thompson argues it is much 

more than that, it’s the ‘truth – just a little harsh’ (Interview 

with The Atlantic, 1997). 

One of the most intriguing aspects of this psychedelic spiral 

is the misogynist views of both characters. These views are 

highlighted by the duo’s treatment of Lucy - a ‘religious freak’ 

who Gonzo meets and plies with drugs. Commenting on 

Thompson’s representation of women Dr Stephenson writes; 

‘It is ugly. The sexism of Dr Gonzo in particular is obvious. 

He is a violent misogynist. [...] Thompson’s “edge” or zone of 

danger and self-realization does appear to be an exclusively 

male area, unfortunately.’ This becomes worrying as the 

autobiographical and fictitious narratives are blurred and 

vague, making it difficult to decipher Thompson’s own views 

from those of his characters. 

Although Fear and Loathing may seem like an obscure read 

to begin with, as the novel progresses the reader becomes 

implicated in every aspect of the wild acid trip without 

the consequences. This ‘horror film of hallucinations’ (Dr 

Stephenson), if for no other reason, should be read simply 

to experience how Thompson’s writing style is able to open 

up this ‘savage journey’ to the reader, and recreates the 

characters’ delirious experiences in a scrupulous and free-

flowing manner. Fear and Loathing is a vital read for anyone 

studying English Literature, and in particular those looking to 

study journalism as Thompson creates, in Dr Stephenson’s 

words, a ‘self-consciously subjective journalism that does not 

even pretend to be unbiased’.

Journey to Bat Country
by Lauren Wise

fear and Loathing in Las Vegas ‘a savage Journey to the Heart  
of the american dream’ by Hunter s. Thompson (random House, 1971).
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