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Peal’s Meals

The first curry I saw in Cam-
bridge was a pile of vomit 

outside Cindies. For the rest of 
my first year I persisted with the 
misconception that there were 
just two curry houses in Cam-
bridge, both catering to legions 
of boozed-up revellers who slap 
each other with naan bread and 
use papadoms as Frisbees. 

However, an unexpected joy 
of spending my second year in a 
house halfway to Girton has been 
the discovery of a magnificent 
colony of curry houses at the top 
of Castle Street. Since the New 
Year, Cocum has added to their 
number. Specialising in South 
Indian Keralan Cuisine, I knew 
it would have to be good to cope 
with the nearby competition, but 
I did not realise how good.

By the time I finished my 
papadom, I was completely sold. 
I would have thought it sacrile-
gious to serve papadoms with-
out the holy trinity of onions, 
lime pickle and mango chutney, 
but instead it was a revelation. 
Cocum have a rotating array of 
home-made pickles and chut-
neys. We were served vegetable, 
garlic, fish and chicken chutneys 
alongside a coconut and corian-
der yogurt. My dining partner 
and I were genuinely taken aback 
by their unusual flavours, and our 
amiable conversation was very 
nearly lost to a vicious fight for 
the remnants. 

Cocum’s menu aims to over-
come the tyranny of the chicken 
tikka massala with an array of 
unique Kerala specialities. I opted 
for Dosa, a South Indian pancake 
made from lentils and rice stuffed 
with curry and served with coco-
nut chutney and a vegetable soup. 
This enormous dish was fantastic, 
and all the better for being ludi-
crously well priced.

 After a week of evangelising 
amongst my friends, I returned. 
This time I opted for a Biriyani, a 
dish I have always suspected was 
invented to allow chefs to mix 
leftover curry and rice to serve up 
the next day. However, the menu 
informed me that it is in fact part 
of the traditional marriage feast 
of Kerala Muslims, so suitably 
corrected I thought I would give 
it a go. Instead of the usual dry 
flavourless pile of rice, Cocum’s 
Biriyani was a wonderful col-
lection of ingredients and spices 
complemented with raitha and a 
homemade lime chutney.

Leaving for the second time, I 
was in a good mind to give up on 
my exams and dedicate the next 
two weeks to trying everything 
on their menu. If you need some 
South Indian sun to brighten 
your day, Cocum is well worth a 
walk up the hill.
Robert Peal

REVIEWS

Some are born great, some achieve 
greatness and some have great-

ness thrust upon them. This isn’t their 
story. This is the story of big fish in a 
small pond, and their brief brush with 
recognition.

Picking up where Percy Craddock’s 
1953 Recollections of the Cambridge 
Union leaves off, Arena of Ambition 
details the intricate and continu-
ally politicised history of the Union 
with recollections from the likes of 
Arianna Huffington, Michael Howard, 
Norman Lamont and Douglas Hurd. 
Stephen Parkinson’s research is 
meticulous and fascinating, clearly 
explained for non-Union aficionados, 
and creates a narrative for the Union’s 
sprawling and disparate history, mov-
ing from the Second World War (in 
which the Union was bombed), to 
the battle to admit women, and end-
ing (thankfully, for the more recent 
presidents among us) in 1990 with 
President Reagan’s visit.

Cambridge Union presidents – and 
their less successful electoral oppo-
nents, whose failures are frequently 
and brutally detailed in this book – are 
of a very particular breed: willing to 
put themselves up for election against 
their contemporaries and friends, 
shamelessly hack for votes and place 
themselves under the scrutiny of 
the membership. It is both exciting 
and slightly disconcerting to real-
ise how little the Cambridge Union 
has changed in its near-200 year old 
history. Like much of the University 
it retains its traditions and quirks. 
Parkinson, President of the Union in 
Lent 2004, does not shy away from 
the gorier details of Union disputes. 
Yet this book is not exclusive: there is 
a certain voyeurism in reading these 
individuals’ recollections as they look 
back on their undergraduate youth, 
ruthlessness and vigour with wry 
humour and often fondness.

How many readers of this book 

are likely to feel genuine sickness 
sweep over them as Peter Bazalgette 
recounts his discovery that the Union 
was on fire and much of the chamber 
destroyed? Probably not many (I had 
to set the book aside for a whole day). 
This is clearly a book of niche interest: 
unless you’ve endured the convoluted 
and tiresome election process, or sat 
through a members’ business meeting, 
it may be worth skimming over some 
of the finer points of constitutional 
changes and committee divisions. 
But Arena of Ambition is a treasure 
trove of anecdotes and juicy details, 
for which presidents would have sold 
their grandmothers to prevent Varsity 
discovering. Arena of Ambition is both 
well-written and carefully compiled, 
and is, doubtless, a labour of love 
about a unique institution; it should be 
essential reading for  anyone consider-
ing a Union career.
Olivia Potts
(President of the Union, Lent 2009)

Arena of Ambition: A History of the Cambridge Union
Stephen Parkinson
Icon Books, out 30 May


When I stood on my tiptoes and 
peered over the stage crew to 

see Graham Coxon’s set list taped to 
an amp, I was hoping a few of my 
old favourites had made the cut. As I 
scanned the list, I quickly realised this 
show was for The Spinning Top and The 
Spinning Top alone. 

The Spinning Top is Coxon’s new 
record and follows the story of a 
man from his birth to his death. On 
Tuesday night, Coxon played through 
it almost in its entirety, every track 
but one. With the new record being 
quite diverse, the show followed suit. 
Coxon and his band kept the set fluid 
and elegant and never allowed it to feel 
disjointed, despite the variety of mate-
rial they were playing.

The ex-Blur man opened the show 
with ‘Look Into The Light’, a delicate 
number played on acoustic guitar, 
which set the tone for the evening; Cox-
on had many incredibly pretty songs 
like this to play from his new record. 

Much of The Spinning Top is very 
involved and intricate, an effect which 
was amplified during this perform-
ance. There were only ever three 
people on stage at a time, between 
them playing a total of six instruments. 
Despite the stripped-down perform-
ance, nothing present on the record 
escaped the live show. It was obvious 
within the first few notes that Coxon is 
a gifted musician and there was to be 
no carelessness in this performance. 
His playing was deliberate, conscien-

tious and expertly executed. 
‘Dead Bees’ was a set highlight. 

The track felt raucous and guttural. It 
was even more pleasing given that its 
authority came as quite a surprise after 
all the delicateness that came before 
it, a perfect example of how the show 
(and the album) switched effortlessly 
between styles.

It is nearly impossible not to think 
of Mr Coxon’s last band when you’re 
watching his solo show; they are being 
talked about rather a lot at the moment 
(a headline slot at Glastonbury does tend 
to capture attention). I admit I expected 
to find myself becoming nostalgic and 
crossing my fingers for a quick, if unlike-
ly, rendition of ‘The Universal’. But the 
show didn’t leave any time for thoughts 

like that; by the end my only thought 
was, if all of Blur are this good alone, 
come June 28th, we are in for a treat.
Lucy Bryant

Graham Coxon
Soul Tree
Tuesday May 12th


Singles Round-Up
This week’s new releases, reviewed and rated

Ladyhawke - ‘Back Of The Van’

Pip Brown, aka Ladyhawke (above), 
is quickly becoming one of the artists 
of 2009. This brilliant slice of ‘80s re-
vivalism, which takes the classic wait-
ing-by-the-phone love song and adds 
Police-esque guitars and a cheeky new 
wave chorus, has one of those hooks 
which buries deep into your brain and 

leaves you humming it for the whole 
day.  With ‘My Delirium’ under her 
arm as well, Ladyhawke could be one 
to watch at summer festivals. Simply 
put, brilliant.

Asher Roth - ‘I Love College’

Imagine a Miller-fueled, weed-soaked 
frat party in America.  A young Asher 
Roth is dancing with a naked girl, a 
beer bong in his pocket and a piece of 
$1-a-slice pizza in his hand... he thinks, 
“Dude, maybe I should, like, put this 
into a song. Now pass me a joint...”  
You’ve just imagined ‘I Love College’, 
the Budweiser ‘wassup!’ advert of lo-fi 
white-boy rapping. Roth is admittedly a 
man of simple pleasures - he loves col-
lege/drinking/women/college - though 
it’s hard not to like the slacker guitar/
drum loop and such lyrical gems as “I 
am champion of beer pong”. Now, who’s 

for a keg stand?

Lily Allen - ‘Not Fair’ 

Taken from her recent album It’s Not 
Me, It’s You, Lily Allen seems to be con-
tinuing the finger-pointing theme, this 
time setting her sights on her underper-
forming boyfriend. Perhaps someone 
should tell Lily, then, that the best way 
to convey disappointment isn’t through 
employing Johnny Cash’s ex-backing 
band for this strange mix-up of good ol’ 
timey-feel pseudo-country and lyrical 
moaning. It’s not all bad, though - listen 
out for the comedy harmonica used to 
censor a lyric halfway through.

The Horrors - ‘Who Can Say’

Are Faris Badwan and his cast of Tim 
Burton extras slowly turning into Joy 
Division? Whatever’s happening to the 

Horrors, it seems to be working; ‘Who 
Can Say’ has all the swagger of the Jesus 
And Mary Chain matched with an ace 
keyboard riff (nabbing the sound from 
the Mancunian miserabilists’ ‘Love Will 
Tear Us Apart’).  A short and sweet bit 
of Gothrock.

Deadmau5 & Kaskade - ‘I Remember’

Sounding exactly the same as most 
bands with names like Deadmau5 – 
that’s you Basshunter/Cascada/Scooter 
– ‘I Remember’ pretty much nails the 
whole trance-anthem-with-whispery-
female-vocal thing.  If you have a par-
ticularly aggressive subwoofer fetish, 
this is for you.
Laurie Tuffrey

All the singles reviewed are out this 
week, except ‘Back Of The Van’, released 
May 18th.
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Cocum Restaurant, 
71 Castle Street




