


Dear Honi,
 
As you can see from the page hits, 
last week I only read your articles on 
porn and naked people and drugs. 
Please stop publishing such smut.
 
Ashamed and aroused,
Tabitha Hollinghorn
Science II

Dear Honi,
 
I was disappointed by your biased 
coverage of the recent incident 
where police broke the leg of a 
protester. I’ve personally have only 
had positive interactions with police. 
How do we know that the young 
man in question didn’t request that his 
leg be broken? People have freedom 
to have their legs broken if they 
choose. How do we know his leg 
wasn’t broken before he was pinned 
down by the policeman? MAYBE HE 
BROKE HIS LEG HIMSELF AS PART 
OF HIS CRAZED PLOT AGAINST 
CAPITALISM.
 
Please restore the balance,
Oliver Pearce
Commerce / Law III

Dear Honi,
 
Your paper is the biggest piece of 
shit. It’s like diarrhoea on the page. I 
hope you die.
 
Froyolo is definitely not in the Top 5 
King St froyo shops.
 
Sincerely,
Jennifer Smith
Arts II

Dear Honi,
 
I’m just writing to say that I had a 
moderate response to last week’s 
edition. The articles were of the 
standard I expected and on some-
what interesting topics. Overall, a 
solid but not awe-inspiring edition. 
Keep up the quite good work.
 
From,
No-one ever.
Architecture I

Dear Honi,
 
Over the last six months I have sent 
you no less than twelve articles on 

discrimination against gun owners, 
to no avail. Why won’t you publish 
them?
 
Watching. Waiting. Stalking.
 
Jack Patrickson.
Not a student, just passionate III.

Dear Honi,
 
This is the best paper ever!!!! Your 
article last week on the underground 
music scene of anarcho-communist 
communities in the Catalunyan foothills 
made me rethink my entire life. What 
a great contribution to journalism!
 
Love,
Honi Soit Eds.

Anyone with an opinion about 
anything can write a letter to 
Honi. In fact, often you can write 
something that is in no way rel-
evant to an article in the paper, 
or even current events, and still 
get your letter published. You 
know what to do. 

The [sic] Honi Soit is pub-
lished by laser jet printers 
at the “Impossibly Cheap 
Printing Company”, some-
where in rural Victoria (for 
enquiries contact the SULS 
electoral officer). The pub-
lishers take no responsibility 
for stealing your alcohol at 
that house party, hiding the 
library book that everyone 
needs and posting a com-
ment on your status com-
paring something to Nazi 
Germany. Forever yours, 
until I find someone better.

SUBJECTIVITY IS DEAD

EDITORIAL AND LETTERS

Subjectivity is dead, but Honi 
Soit is back from the brink 
with sweeping statements of 
editorial intent. Six years after 
closing its doors, Honi has been 
able to relaunch thanks to the 
generosity of an anonymous 
doner. 

Behind the veil of pretension 
lies truths we hold to be self-
evident. One truth, one love 
and one direction. 

The editorial direction of the 
2044 Honi Soit team is poorly 
defined but we know it’s 
controversial. We’ll deliver a 
paper almost entirely devoid of 
subject pronouns (except in most 

of the previous sentences). We’ll 
strip dense student prose of all 
desire and warmth, much like 
the last months of your parents’ 
marriage. Our articles will lack 
subjects and topics, so we’ll 
probably resort to an article 
on drugs, threesomes, or eco-
socialism. 

We’ll live up to the dream of 
student journalism, and so, we 
leave you with a poem.

There once was a team from 
Sydney,
Who dwelt ‘neath the SRC
Printing vaginas and dicks
Devout ‘mavericks’
But now I need to go pee

Though the constellations may 
change, the Oxford comma 
lives on.

Eds. and doner

Our anonymous doner. We told the 
doner that a photograph in our first 
edition may compromise his/her 

anonymity. He/she refused to listen. 
He/she has no ears.
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The University of Sydney Arts Faculty set a new record yesterday, processing an 
Honours application 30 years after it was originally submitted – astonishing speedi-

ness for an organisation unjustifiably considered a bit shit.
 
“We’re actually quite pleased with the progress,” reported administrative manager 
Frances Magowski, “Being open only 3 days a week for 2 hours a day with a lunch 
break, and no new paperwork accepted 30 mins before closing means we have to 
work at break neck speed. Plus, some words like ‘anthropology’ are really very long.”
 
Tabitha Hollinghorn is reportedly thrilled with the decision. “I only really wanted to 
do Honours to delay having to decide what I wanted to do with my life,” she said. 
“So I suppose the faculty’s failure to complete basic administrative tasks has re-

ally helped me achieve my dreams”.
 

Hollinghorn looks forward to starting her thesis on microfinancing 
digital realities in post-conflict Zimbabwe. She laughed off claims 

from classmates that she’s a sure bet to get the medal: “I 
don’t know why everyone keeps saying that!” she 

said. “It’s an 80 -90% chance at most.”

Honi in the 

21stCENTURY2000-2009
2002: Honi Soit became digi-

tally savvy by getting an email address. 
Later, they went on to get a website, a 

Twitter, a Facebook, and a MySpace. Only 
one remains today. 
You can find us at myspace.com/honi_soit
2009:  the editors questioned truth, objectivity, and 
honesty, by publishing a 
fake ghost story as their 
feature. The scandal 

erupted, and would 
haunt the editors for 

months to come. 

Tina Yu delves into the archives to discover 
Honi’s sordid past – post millennium

2010-2019
2013: the editors were sued by 

a shop they claimed was a drug front. 
In 2014, the managers of the store were 

arrested for trafficking marijuana. 
2015: After the SSAF was 
abolished in 2014, the SRC 
resorted to advertising to fund 
the paper. Honi nearly had to 
close its doors after 
Melbourne Uni threat-
ened to sue due to an 
unfortunate placement 
of an ad of theirs. 

2020-2024
2020: in an attempt to boost in-

person enrolment numbers by re-engaging 
with the youth, perpetual Vice-Chancellor 

Michael Spence wrote a piece in Honi declaring 
himself “the Chancellor of Vice”, and renaming the 
Carslaw building “Cool-slaw”.  Enrolment fell further, 
and Honi readership hit all time lows. 
2024: the editors-elect turned Honi into a sports 

rag. The uprising was astronomical, 
and the editors were fired in a 
referendum after the second 
edition. 

2025-2029
2026: the first .gif printer was 
invented, and Honi became The Daily 
Prophet. The .gif printer was banned 
in 2027 as 2026 saw productivity 
hit an all time low. 

2029: The first dinosaurs were cloned. 
A petting zoo run by the USU went horribly 
wrong, with the velociraptor escaping, killing 
three, and leaving three Honi editors in 

hiding in their office. They were discov-
ered two weeks later, when it was 

finally deemed safe to return to 
campus.

2044

2030-2038

2038: After a continual decline in funding, 
readers, and interest, the editors knew Honi 

was coming to an end. so they published Penis 
Soit. The purpose of student journalism was 
exhausted, and Honi promptly closed its doors. 
It wasn’t until late last year, when an anony-
mous doner provided funds, that Honi was 

able to reopen, on the proviso no genitalia 
would ever feature again. 

An archived photo of the UniBros, in their 
2013 heyday. We’re not saying they’re 
the anonymous doner, but we’re also 
not saying they’re not....

Honi relaunches, 
thanks to our 

anonymous doner!
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from classmates that she’s a sure bet to get the medal: “I 
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The University of Sydney’s perpetual Vice-Chancellor 
has angrily hit back at critics who have accused 

him of using the threat of funding cuts to 
reign over student organisations and 
rule them like a king.
 
In the face of growing criticism, the 

VC said he had been keeping a 
close eye on student groups to 
make sure the University was not 
doing anything to jeopardise their 

independence.

“Look, as a Board Director, holder of 
all SRC Office Bearer positions, and 
Seeker of the USYD Quidditch team, 
I think I would notice if the Univer-
sity was trying to take over student 
groups,” the VC commented after 

coaching the University of Sydney wa-
ter polo team to victory against UNSW.
 
Some students have begged to disa-
gree however, claiming that the VC 

now occupies not only every leadership position, but literally every last 
post of employment in the USU, SRC, and SUPRA.
 
In his monthly BULL column, the VC said his suspicious recent adventures 
into student culture and politics were sparked by a newfound desire to get 
involved and live up the social side of University.

“For the first 33 years I was Vice-Chancellor I felt like I didn’t have any 
friends at University and was isolated from the staff. But the USU really 
helped me find my voice which, as it turned out, was louder than the com-
bined screams of the 60 000-strong student body,” the VC wrote.
 
But not everyone is convinced, and some students have said that since 
voluntary student unionism was introduced in 2005, and the SSAF fee was 
abolished in 2014, the University has been able to leverage control over 
student organisations by becoming their sole source of funding.
 
“Have you noticed how when you order a cider now they just give you a 
schooner of tepid soda water? I’m pretty sure it wasn’t always like that,” 
noted third year architecture student Ethan Bailey.
 
But Hermann’s and Manning Bar manager Michael Spence assured Honi 
that this had always been the case.
 

HONI NEWS
no more SSAFering

“Abolition of SSAF didn’t cripple the independence of student organisations,” says USU and SUPRA President Michael Spence

arts faculty 
approves 30-year-old 
honours application

Nicholas Upington reports on the efficiency of 
one of the largest faculties on campus

ADVERTISEMENT



All the goss, from here to the centre of the earth, where there is no light.

starGATE

Sydney University Sport and Fitness 
(SUSF) has made headlines in self-
referential on-campus tabloids for sub-
sidising the training costs of 37 water 
polo-playing wombats. This develop-
ment follows an exposé of SUSF’s 
allocation of athletic scholarships to 
non-USYD students. 

Honi Soit made numerous attempts 
to obtain comment from the recently 
appointed Director of Wombats but 
our failed communications culminated 
in one of our reporters being chased 
down a dark tunnel beneath SUSF’s 
Aquatic Centre, falling over and get-
ting concussed, and subsequently wak-
ing up in a windowless subterranean 
room to indiscernible, monotonous 
chants. GPS technology tells us that 
our reporter was approximately three 

susf gives 
scholarships to 
wombats

O-Week marks the start of the nine-
month-long Honi campaigning period, 
with this year’s tickets having been 
formed about five years ago.

CLIT for Honi’s website is up and run-
ning and reveals that CLIT is promis-
ing “journalism that will rub you the 
right way and literally give you an 
orgasm, a sticky pink membrane of a 
paper that is sensitive to your touch 
but hard to find if you’ve never seen 
one before.” They’re also promising an 
Honi app.  

The name CLIT is also something of 
a throwback given that science con-
firmed the existence of the G-spot six 
years ago, proving to women once 
and for all that penetrative sex really 
is the best way for them to achieve 
sexual pleasure, and could they stop 
complaining about it please. 

Their campaign is being managed 
by Ricki Turnbull, a North Sydney 
Girls graduate who hopes to run for 
USU Board in three years time, but 
mature age student Rhys Pogonoski is 
rumoured to be involved behind the 
scenes. 

If CLIT is successful, it will be the fiftieth 
ticket in a row to win an Honi election 
with a one-syllable ticket name and a 
circular logo. 

CLIT’s rivals are JIZZ for Honi. Informa-
tion on them is scant for the moment, 
but we did manage to get our hands 
on a flyer:

Honi Soit race 
continues

hundred metres below the sporting 
association’s Darlington facility. That’s 
all we could make out from the walkie 
talkie, whose battery has since been 
depleted. 

Whatever the case may be, readers, 
rest assured that SUSF always acts 
in the interests of the entire USYD 
population in order to lift the univer-
sity’s sporting profile. So bring on the 
wombat frat parties at next year’s 
University games!

OFF 

CAMPUS

Student 
newspapers fail 
to get readers to 
pay attention
After repeated editions fea-
turing human genitalia failed to 
grasp the attention of an ever-
decreasing readership, the edi-
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liberals 
continue to deny 

climate change, polar bears
The Coalition’s spokesperson for Environment and Oil Refining George Smith-

ingate has played down allegations that his government’s inaction on climate 

change has contributed to the extinction of the polar bear, assuring Honi Soit that 

the large mammal never actually existed in the first place.

“I don’t know what you’re talking about,” Mr Smithingate said via phone correspondence. 

“I think you’re thinking of a koala bear, or maybe a panda bear, but this big white fluffy 

thing you’re describing has definitely never existed.”

When reminded that koala and panda bears were also both extinct due to changing 

rainfall patterns in China and Australia, Smithingate quickly clarified that neither of 

those species had existed either.

The Minister added that under the leadership of his party, bushfires had 

reduced markedly.

“Everyone was complaining in 2013 during the Blue Mountains 
bushfires and attacking us for being irresponsible, but 

now the entire area is submerged by the Pacific 
Ocean, and hasn’t experienced a bush-

fire in years.”

Campus anarchist Andy Matheson has been sporting a new look this semes-
ter. His secret? “Showers!” he exclaimed. “I had a shower over the holidays, 
and I washed my hair. Now it’s so soft!” Matheson told he now showers once 
or twice a day, “depending on how much I sweat!” He also washes his hair 
every second day, and brushes his teeth twice a day. 

Matheson’s new hygiene practices have also influenced his politics. “How can 
we cleanse society of the bourgeoisie if we can’t even cleanse our own pores?” 
he asks us. “Before we can achieve full communism, we must first achieve full 
exfoliation.”

Andy Matheson
ECOP III

Coat:  Cotton On

Keff iyeh:  Palestine

Olive kni t :  My dad’s!

Soap:  Dove

tors of Sydney University’s Honi 
Soit have dramatically changed 
their design aesthetic.
 
Honi Soit has endeavoured to use 
a type face that will evoke the 
gravity of  their publication.

This change was prompted by 
The Daily Telegraph’s recent 
adoption of a sans-serif font for 
their news pages. In a similar 
move, ANU’s student publication 
Woroni have adopted a sans-
sherriff approach to their fiction 
pages, citing animosity towards 
Clint Eastwood films as the rea-
son. 

“It’s not that we hate his stat-
ure,” a Woroni editor said. “It’s 
the weird curly bits that make 
paying attention for long periods 
of time difficult that we struggle 
with.” 

Honi Soit has also shifted 
towards the scratch-and-sniff 
medium for its opinion pages. This 
reporter wonders how they’ve 
perfected the stench of excreta 
for the less favourable op-eds.



Representatives from the Israeli Knesset, the Palestinian Authority, and Hamas 
announced they have successfully signed a peace treaty at a joint press confer-

ence last week following successive motions from the Sydney University Students’ 
Representative Council. The peace treaty includes significant land swaps and borders 
redrawn to the pre-1967 situation.

Mahmoud Abbas, President of the Palestinian National Authority, told Honi Soit: “both 
sides felt deeply ashamed after we realised how upset the student body were at 
Sydney University, and after the forty-second motion from the SRC, we pulled up our 
bootstraps and said, ‘right, let’s get this mess sorted.’ Who knew that all it took after 
a century of fighting, bloodshed, torture, grief, and tears was an SRC motion!” He 
added: “I can’t believe I’m still alive.” 

The Israeli/Palestinian peace is the latest in conflict resolutions after 
the United States sent China a communiqué declaring the use of 

force followed by a smiley face and a tongue sticking out, 
thereby averting WWIV. 

OFF 

CAMPUS
src motion ends 
violent arab-

israeli conflict
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From: President
CEO

CC: Board

The Board completely agrees, and as such, the Executive has formulated a four point plan to attract 
students to O-Week. 

1. We’ve decided to continue our successful three-decade program of having a ball pit for students to 
engage with during our festivities. However, we’ve chosen to expand on this program. Our ball pit will 
now be even greater than last year, with more colourful and bigger balls. Like, a lot more. Basketball size 
scrumptious balls with colours like razzmatazz, gamboge, caput mortuum, malachite, and United Nations 
blue. The ball pit will be located in the SUSF pool, making this literally a sea of balls. We believe our 
appealing balls will increase ACCESS membership by over 23%.

2. We plan to introduce a jumping castle to the University academic community. Our jumping castle will 
encompass the entirety of the Front Lawns, as well as extending into a tunnel that permanently replaces 
the Humanities rooms of the Quadrangle. We believe the jumping castle will increase membership of the 
Union because bounce bounce bounce fun lol! 

3. The jumping castle will also be a space for our comedy gig, this year extended from 24 to 144 hours. 
During this time we will shut off all exits and let students enjoy improvised comedy, dancing, singing, 
clapping hands, learning the alphabet, and watching their world collapse around them as fellow col-
leagues begin regressing back into infancy.

4. But the fun shouldn’t end at O-Week – we have cut a deal with the University to replace 1pm lectures 
with FUNCH (i.e. Fun Luncheon) lectures, where we treat students to a storytelling session from Play 
School’s own Noni Hazlehurst while we cater delicious canned pureed fruits and offer members access 
to our USU branded merchandise including bibs and pacifiers. This allows us to both engage students 
within campus life, as well as find more avenues to persistently expose them to our sponsors.

Thank you for reading this strategy plan. If you have any questions, please let me know your concerns 
during the weekly in-camera Executive and Staff meetings.

Yours in Presidency, 

Michael Spence

From: CEO <ImtheCEOImtheBest@usyd.edu.au>
TO: Board of Directors

Dear Board,

We believe that declining membership in the USU is directly correlated to the status of our O-Week 
events: it appears as though our strategy of treating our members like children is not working. Onesie 
parties, Disney nights, ball pits – none of this has compensated for our loss of revenue from the abolish-
ment of SSAF. I am looking for suggestions on how to improve the student experience during O-Week, as 
we believe this where we can significantly improve our revenue.

Regards,

Mr CEO

Porn... don’t 
look mum

Not Porn



FISH PEOPLE 
INVADE
“BE WITH THE PEOPLE YOU LOVE,” SAYS U.N.

The General Assembly of the United Nations has today declared 
that it is a good day to cancel your plans and stay at home with 
your family. Following the recent colonisation of America by the fish 
people of Kepler 62-F, most members agreed that the best course 
of action would be to curl up under a table.
 
The fish people arrived last week via light-speed teleportation. 
The United States was conquered on Tuesday evening. When Honi 
received confirmation regarding the hostilities, I proposed to my 
girlfriend of two years. I hope we’re happy as long as we live.
 
New York City was overrun within the first hour. The death toll 
is uncertain but a reasonable estimate would be in the hundred 
thousands. Many more have been taken captive.  
 
Dr Arthur Mahmoud of the nascent Australasian Organisation 
for Piscine Dissent (AOPD) – which researches effective ways to 
protect the people we care for – told Honi that New York was the 
prime target for invasion, haven’t you seen the films. “It was immedi-
ately set up as their base of operations,” he said. Honi has always 
wanted to climb the Statue of Liberty and now it can’t. Washington 
D.C. fell early the next day.
 

Humanity has not made contact with the fish forces. Their ultimate 
goal is, as yet, unclear. Honi instead received an email from my 
brother, who lived in what was once Connecticut. He saw the 
smoke. He saw a great monument being built but could not make 
out details given the distance. He asked if I was OK and wished 
we had been closer when we were growing up. He said the city 
was desolate, that there was no wind.
 
Some breakthroughs have been made regarding the fish people’s 
physical weaknesses and the collective human effort to combat 
their threat. The AOPD has released information regarding their 
genetic testing on flounders, a distant cousin of the fish people. 
“With the right approach, we can avert disaster,” Dr Mahmoud 
told Honi, “Flounders, and fish people by extension, are naturally 
susceptible to
 
NOTHING. There is no HOPE. Do not RESIST. The fish people of 
Kepler 62-F are stronger than humans & also faster & can breathe 
underwater and can see through walls. All the armies of this world 
COMBINED and TRIPLED cannot stop the fish people. You are a 
FLESHY & stupid mortal. The fish people DO NOT DIE and they are 
INCREDIBLE lovers. GLORY – eternal GLORY – to the FISH EMPIRE. 
May it outlast the fire of the SUN.

Foreign correspondent Rufus McDuff reports on happenings in NYC



MULTICULTURALISM 
SUCCEEDS NOW THAT
EVERYONE IS RACIST
Honi Soit is proud to report that 
multiculturalism has been declared 
an undeniable national success in 
the wake of consecutive waves of 
immigrants self-identifying as “racist”. 

The United Nations issued a state-
ment today congratulating the 
Australian government for its efforts 
in effectively eradicating systemic 
racial prejudice. In fact, the recent 
federal election saw posterboy 
of the far right, Sanjay Chopra of 
the Australia First Party, voted in as 
this country’s first non-white Prime 
Minister. 

Chopra made waves as a result of 
his much-hyped “Moats, Not Boats” 
campaign, which proposed not only 
prohibiting the resettlement of all 
refugees in Australia, but also vowed 
to build a moat around the coast of 
Australia because being apparently 

girt by sea is not enough to deter 
people seeking asylum. 

During his victory speech on election 
night, Chopra was quoted as saying: 
“I’m honoured to become the first 
Indian leader of this lucky country. 
However, what I’m most pleased 
about is that I got to where I am 
today without special treatment in 
the name of political correctness, 
unlike what some other, uh, races 
have gained by whingeing.” He then 
proceeded to blow a dog whistle to 
wild applause.

Honi looks forward to the implementa-
tion of one of Chopra’s key election 
promises: reinstating tireless persecu-
tion of the Irish. It is widely speculated 
that the landslide win was due to the 
joint endorsement of the Australian 
Human Rights Commission and the 
Australian Civil Liberties Union.

Hello, children, and welcome back to 
Honi! It’s been a while! For those that 
don’t remember I’m Tracy, your mature 
aged rep, and I’m here to talk to you 
about Sydney University’s wonderful 
Cybernetics Program. Thanks to them, 
I’m back at university doing my 10th 
degree.  It’s a combined course in Bio-
chemistry and Sanskrit and I couldn’t 
be happier!
 
In 2018, the second year of my fourth 
degree (Plant Science), I fell down 
the stairs at the Manning House 
after getting a bit tipply from beers. 
I would’ve been a goner if it hadn’t 
been for my best friend Bridget 
telling me that I could get full spinal 
reconstruction, genetic implants, and 

even fake memories at the SRC! Such 
a wise girl, Bridget. Bless her. You can 
be at university for 16 years and not 
realise that you paying SSAF could 
literally save your life, I said. Six months 
later I was back and ready for action! 
Half my bones are made of metal and 
I’m incapable of aging because of the 
repressor proteins. 

I also asked to have new memories of 
being serenaded by Roy Orbison. They 
gave me some memories of attack 
ships on fire off the shoulder of Orion. 
Even the Tannhauser Gate! I went to 
Bowral in ’09, but deep space is a 
whole different tin of beans! 

I’m so grateful to the SRC that I started 

MATURE AGED REP REVIVED AS A CYBORG
a Facebook ‘page’ called http://
www.Facebook.com/ThanksSR-
CImACyborg and we have 200 
‘likes.’ You should ‘like’ it too! I’m 
also thankful to Bridget though 
we haven’t really stayed in touch. 
She says she’s afraid of what I’ve 
become. She says that just because 
the children make fun of me for 
answering all the questions in tutori-
als I’m not allowed to...well. Bridget 
can just flip off, they were rude. I got 
on the TV and I suspect she’s a bit 
jealous. 

What’s friendship to me anyway? 
What is friendship to one who has 
seen empires fall and kings become 
dust?

SULS FLOATS SHARES; 
TAKES OVER THE PLANET
A recent move to corporatise the 
University has gained more support 
since the United States Studies Centre 
(USSC) — the legally registered name 
of the Australian nuclear subsidiary 
of Raytheon, a US defense contractor 
— became the first University body to 
openly embrace its corporate agenda. 
The USSC made headlines only a 
week ago by declaring itself as a 
war-profiteering entity with no vested 
interests in the field of academia. 

USSC President Dick Heaney con-
firmed the organisation’s long-standing 
hostility towards higher learning in a 
press conference last Tuesday, assert-
ing that the USSC was not “in the 
business of arming those dumb proles 
with mind-bayonets and brain-Molotov 
cocktails”. When invited by Honi to 
elaborate on his comments, Heaney let 
out a putrid, ear-splitting belch before 
nodding in self-satisfaction. 

The Institute Building housing the USSC 
will also be torn down in a matter of 
days to make way for a small-scale 
military compound based on Area 51, 
before it was converted into Luna Park, 
a moon-themed amusement park. 

However, the USSC is not alone in 
wearing its corporate badge with 
pride. The latest member to join the 
corporate club, much to the surprise of 
absolutely everyone in the University 
community, is the illustrious Sydney 
University Law Society (SULS). The 
society has long enjoyed its status as 
a charitable tax break for top-tier law 
firm Herbert Smith Freehills. That is, until 

2039, the year Freehills senior part-
ners were found to be collaborating 
with a disgraced NASDAQ Chairman 
-- who continued committing white 
collar crimes from the luxury of his 
cryogenic freezing station, thankfully 
invented in 2021 --  in operating an 
international Ponzi scheme. During a 
much publicised trial, the convicted 
partners referenced their experience 
as University of Sydney Union Board 
Directors and SULS portfolio bearers 
when questioned about the alarming 
efficiency and ruthlessness of their 
financial fraud. 

SULS took Freehills’ fall from grace 
as an opportunity to strike out on its 
own. Five years after evolving into a 
privately owned company, what was 
previously the most affluent University 
society in the known universe took 
a giant leap of faith this morning by 
making an initial public offer of $1.5 
million a share on the ASX. Reports 
flooding Twitter that, due to an unex-
pected champagne deficit in France, 
approximately half the nation’s 
population was not grossly intoxicated 
for at least 8 minutes earlier today, 
remain unsubstantiated. 

When approached for comment 
about this bold, new business strategy, 
SULS President Quentin Winehouse 
slurred incomprehensibly into the 
phone, whilst occasionally hiccoughing. 
It is estimated that as a publicly 
traded company, SULS will accelerate 
the poverty gap by 58% per annum 
and be able to successfully buy out 
Google within three months.

COMMENTARY with Honi’s resident big mouth Hoe Jildebrand





Gemini
Jupiter has aligned itself with 
space junk which means 
this week you’re probably 
going to die.

Leo
Have you got too much on 
your hands at the moment? 
Fur? Claws? You’re a lion. 
You can’t read.

Libra
Invisible pads.

Sagittarius
You’re probably feeling 
stressed at work this week.  
You’re likely to find that 
most people hate you.

Aquarius
Is your head feeling cloudy? 
Maybe that’s the toxic level 
of CO2 in the atmosphere 
… also Saturn.

Cancer
You might come to the 
realisation that you should 
cook blue meth this month.  
This will go on for five 
seasons until you die.

Aries
Relationship trouble?  
Consider killing your 
significant other.  The world 
is overpopulated and the 
divorce rate is cruising at a 
steady 98% anyway.

Taurus
You are a classic Tory.  If 
you want to spice things up 
and try something new in 
the bedroom, why not try 
screwing the poor?

Virgo
If you’re having financial 
troubles this week that’s 
probably because the globe 
never recovered from the 
recession and there is no 
money left anywhere.

Scorpio
Do you take advice seriously 
from ambiguous and anony-
mous sources? You need to 
do some serious thinking 
and make some better life 
decisions this week.

Capricorn
You will draw revitalising 
energy from the planets this 
week; Uranus, for instance, 
is a source of great and 
powerful gases.

Pisces
Charon is rotating around 
Nix and moving towards 
Kerberos.  Makemake will 
collide with Eris. There is 
a chance I am making this 
all up.  

HORRORSCOPES

Check next week for twelve 
different ways your mother will 
tell you she doesn’t love you.

BLOOD ON HIS HANDS
After a month long pursuit, Sydney’s most infamous villain has met 
a messy end. He was killed at the hands of a vigilante after mounting 
public anger at the police casting a large but ineffective net. “The 
Mosquito Villain was a parasite on our society,” reported one of his 
victims, Mrs McGee. McGee was stalked over a period of several hours 
on the night of October 15. “It was like he was trying to get into 
my head, just like buzzing buzzing buzzing. At some 
points I just wished he would get 
it over and done with...” 

Citizens are warned to be 
vigilant, with a number of 
bloodthirsty copycat killers on 
the loose.

FUN PAGE!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!

Man kills mosquito with blood in it



KULTCHA
MECO STUDENT AND 
WIZENED TRAVELER 
JED MCINTYRE GETS 

A WHOLE PAGE TO 
HIMSELF

United States President, opera composer and rapper Kanye West 
is a father again! After using the latest development in geriatric 
fertilisation, his girlfriend Kris Jenner gave birth to bubba Nor Nor 
on the floor of the United States Capitol’s Rotunda, which our 
readers will recall President West converted into his private quar-
ters in his first term back in 2021, before the royal decree allowing 
him to continue on to a seventh term. Nor Nor West joins the 
President’s brood of seventeen children, including the eldest North 
West, whose mother Kim Kardashian died in a tragic boating 
accident when her derriere completely obscured the boat-driver’s 
vision and he crashed the ship, leading West to record his ground-
breaking disco-minimalist-rap album, I would say fuck you God but 
you can’t fuck yourself (although I wish you could). Nor Nor has 
already been promised at age 12 to Fuschia, Beyonce and Jay-Z’s 
youngest son, so West can finally achieve his dream of mingling his 
blood line with Jay-Z’s. 

BITCHES
BROOD

Last night 
was the University of Sydney 
Union’s Fourth Annual Public Execution, held at Man-
ning Bar. The event was MC’ed by veteran USU comedian James Colley 
who entertained a full house   – a rare occurrence for a bar that has seen a 
gradual decline in attendance since 2011.

The performer, Cameron Knowles, a former Union Board director who was 
suspended for sneezing in front of the Vice Chancellor’s office, was taken on 
stage to be tied to the wooden post in the centre. It was a lengthy process as 
the USU, following a members’ forum, stopped the use of sedatives before the 
show, and voted unanimously to employ sheer force in quelling the inevitable 
struggle.

While we were waiting, I decided to try the new James Squire that came with 
entry as a cross-branded marketing strategy from the USU. While tasty, the 
Sword Swallower left you with an aftertaste that the previous year’s Robin 
Hood did not. It was an excellent beer that went well with the on-stage 
arrowing.

An hour later, the lights dimmed and the stagehands began to put duct tape 
around Knowles’s face.

Colley hyped up the crowd. “Are you ready to make some noise?!”

Knowles started to scream “I’m fucking innoce-“ but a stagehand rolled the 
tape over his mouth before he could finish. “I can’t hear you!” Colley said in the 
direction of Knowles, causing the audience to break into laughter. The smok-
ers had started to move inside, and I had to put down the new-and-improved 
Manning Burger, $67, which I was enjoying. The USU had revamped and 
renovated its dinner menu after students complained the old menu reminded 
them of Wednesday Night bingo.

Once the cheering had died down, the Honorary Secretary of the USU, 
George Manson, bowed to the audience and swung his sword at Knowles, 
hacking into his shoulder twice before swiping cleanly through his neck. Blood 
began to pour down Knowles’ body and his head rolled off the stage and 
into the hands of a young woman in the front, who is now eligible to claim a 
free drink and sausage at any Union outlet. Colley yelled, “don’t you just hate 
that one fucking friend who will always dive for the head!” to mass applause.

The USU has once again proved it is a top entertainment provider and an 
integral part of student life. Five stars. .



discriminated against, don’t ya know. 
When I say ALL your rights though, 
it’s important to note that this doesn’t 
include the “right” to go to class during 
industrial action. 

But the SRC isn’t just about hosting the 
unbearably shallow and petty conflicts 
of the various on campus factions, we 
also publish the hip newspaper Honi Soit 
every week. It’s great stuff, and I should 
know because a key part of my job is 
spending Monday morning trawling 
through the paper, hunting down any 
negative references to the sub-sub-fac-
tion of the ALP I belong to / my current 
or future lovers / the National Union of 
Students, and looking for genitals and 

It’s that time again! – The 
beginning of the end of 
capitalism as we know it. 
A spectre is haunting the 
University of Sydney: the 
spectre of the Education 
Action Group. We are 
currently in a period of 
economic crisis and the 
revolution begins here, 
on campus, with you, 
my proletariat friend. 
Management must be 
abolished, and worker-
student councils will be set 
up to administer a new era 
of Political Economy and maybe some 
Sociology or something. The bourgeoisie 
will be sent to the gallows! Unite! Unite-
 
But don’t forget to get involved in our 
upcoming Noodle Day where we 
celebrate the contribution of students 
to society while being really sad about 
student welfare in this country! Did 
you know that some students are 
really super poor? Especially poor are 
students from the countryside. Coming 
to uni was the best moment of my life 
but unfortunately Labor hasn’t been in 
power for a while so we don’t have the 
below-the-poverty-line youth allowance 
that students who were 22 or over and 
domestic students really enjoyed-
 
Don’t listen to this trash, students. 

Welfare is only an obstacle to the 
global socialist utopia. As leader of the 
Communist International, Russell Brand, 
has said: “the time for revolution is now 
– tits!” We must organise and fight-
 
And vote Labor!
 
No, don’t vote Labor, voting is complic-
ity in the system?
 
But-
 
Shut the fuck up, scab-
 
I will break you.

EAG meetings are held every Monday 
1pm in the University of Sydney Students 
Representative Council (USSRC).

Presidential Overlord’s Report

Educat1on Officers’ 
R3port

Last week when I was in the office I saw Lewis Friggert eat an entire chocolate cake.

Co-written by Maisy Demir and Joanna Shorten

Comrades

I hope I stay this hot forever

General Secretary’s 
Report

Hey guys! I just got paid $18 000!

If our wriiting doesn’t convince you that education is underfunded, nothing will!

cleansing them from the edition, like a 
faceless man disappearing a sitting PM.

Please know that you can always 
approach me for a casual chat if 
you’re having any problems here at 
USYD – unless you’re a Liberal, that is, in 
which case I will literally beat you with 
a wooden pole until your Tory blood 
runs down the SRC corridors and the 
caseworkers are forced to break down 
the door, restrain me, and hide your 
broken body beneath the soil of the 
SRC community garden.

I can’t wait to get started working as 
your President!

find hot in your area

Hello students. My name is Lewis and I 
am your President. Look up there, that’s 
me! Hi me! Gosh you’re a swell looking 
President, me!

Welcome to O-Week 2044. I know 
university seems like a terrifying 
place but the SRC is here to help 
you; whether you’re a lonely country 
student struggling to fit in, a nervous 
18-year-old falling behind on your new 
inner-city rent, or just another member 
of the Labor party looking to kickstart 
your career with a cushy administrative 
job, we’ve got you covered.

Here at the SRC we’re about protect-
ing all of your rights, students are pretty 

SRC REPORTS



As kiting enthusiast and current face 
of the hundred dollar note Benjamin 
Franklin once said, nothing is certain in life 
except death and taxes. However, since 
the first installment in The Fast and the 
Furious franchise was released in 2001, 
the sheer meaninglessness and transi-
ence of existence has gained another 
constant. 

Many may remember Fast and Furious 
for its contributions to the contemporary 
cinematic landscape in pioneering the 
seminal genre of largely plotless action 
blockbusters glorifying the military-
industrial complex. So groundbreakingly 
experimental was the franchise that its 
distributor, Universal Studios, was infa-
mously tried at the International Court 

of Justice for exhuming and reanimating 
the corpse of influential auteur Federico 
Fellini. 

Despite the public outcry from the Italian 
government and cinephiles everywhere, 
and the literal cries of Fellini’s family, 
Universal Studios pursued this controver-
sial course of action regardless. Alas, 
Fast and Furious 8 ½: All Roads Lead 
to Death was universally panned and 
promptly faced a blanket ban in theatres 
across the world. It remains the high-
est grossing film in human history. Honi 
published its second ever favourable 
review in response to the film, exulting it 
to the golden standard set by Pirates of 
the Caribbean 12: Piracy Is Theft.

In a flurry of predictable 
mediocrity and profoundly 
underwhelming public 
reception, The Rolling 
Stones have released their 
500th studio album for 
free download on App-
GoogleTubeBook Incorpo-
rated, the only remaining 
website in the universe. 
The album was entirely 
recorded using an iPhone 
27 microphone placed in a 
bathtub next to the band’s 
recording studio. 

The band’s frontman, Mick 
Jagger, who now exists 
as a floating head in a 
luminescent jar of formal-
dehyde, told Honi that the 
band wanted to continue 
their proud tradition of 
breaking musical bounda-
ries, always keeping it 
“fresh”, and experimenting with cutting-
edge technology and instruments. We’ve 
got to give it to them: in this respect, the 
album certainly delivers. 

Eight tracks comprised solely of differ-
ent types of corn chips being chewed 

Rockin’ Dubstep Fusion Plati-
num Deluxe Greatest Hits 
or 500 Licks by The Rolling 
Stones (Universal Music)

In a film designed for HSC study, Baz 
Luhrmann’s latest film Glamour + Decay 
is dripping with sequins and obtuse 
metaphors. For the 17th time in his film 
career, Luhrmann explores the drama in 
the juxtaposition of the hyper-reality of 
stylized balls, dances, and allusions to 
the mediating force of the camera, and 
the gritty, weighty truth of Revolutionary 
France / 1920s New York / Guelph-
Ghibelline Verona / Australian deserts / 
Australian cultural deserts.
 
The film pointed to the way our lives 
are now lived through cinema – do 
we really experience life? Or are we 
all just a series of characters playing 
the daughter, the wife, the prostitute? 

GLAMOUR + DECAY = BAZ

up, stomped on, and thrown against a 
low ceiling by the band’s 84 remaining 
members tell the epic story of a disenfran-
chised protagonist facing the world - one 
Dorito at a time. Thematic albums have 
always been a strength of the Stones.

Can we conceive of romance and the 
epic without placing ourselves in the 
simulacrum of the stories of yore? All 
these questions are asked and repeated 
and repeated and repeated. Almost 
like the very concept of truth itself in the 
postmodern age…
 
What next for this veteran director? I for 
one cannot wait for his next film, Glitter 
+ Dirt, set within the celebrity world 
of obscure early noughties performer 
Kesha Rose Sebert.
 
Next week: Francois le Bernarde’s 
adaption of The Passion of the Christ: 
why is the acting so wooden and 
tortured?

Rafael Lee likes it quick and dirty

However, the series did not receive 
widespread critical acclaim until the 
debut of Fast and Furious 13: Yes, 
Androids Dream of Electric Sheep (No, 
This Is Not Blade Runner). The Academy 
of Motion Picture Arts and Sciences 
recognised the film’s poignant depiction 
of the 2017 Robot Revolution with a 
record 24 wins, including awarding Vin 
Diesel Best Male Lead for his touching 
portrayal of a disadvantaged, inner-city 
cyborg with dreams of playing major 
league baseball.

Now in its 43rd permutation, the series 
continues to studiously reflect the ever-

changing sociopolitical paradigm. As 
motor vehicles were phased out in the 
early ‘20s to accommodate the rise of 
hovercars, the popularity of personal jets 
declined with the invention of teleporta-
tion at the beginning of this decade. 
Thus, it is more than appropriate that 
the latest offering, Fast and Furious 42: 
Going Places, is only 36 seconds long, 
and features Vin Diesel teleporting 
himself to a place, then some other 
place, then somewhere else, then back 
to the first place. Critics expect the film to 
sweep the Oscars later this year.

Ingrid Umbria thinks Decay is de gray-test

Arts and culture • ReviewsSRC REPORTS

Michelle Pedro knows the old saying “rolling stones gather no moths”



Alisha Aitken-Radburn, 
Tenaya Alattas, Rebecca 
Allen, Fahad Ali, Tim 
Anderson, Bernadette 
Anvia, Michael Baker, 
Victoria Baldwin, Bronwyn 
Bancroft, Mikaela Bartels, 
Eleanor Louisa Barz, 
Georgia Behrens, Andrew 
Bell, Georgina Bell, Kyol 
Blakeney, Euphemia 
Bostock, Cecil Bowden, 
Dom Bowes, Sam Bradley, 
Lucinda Bradshaw, 
Ben Brooks, Benedict 
Brunker, Lachlan Buller, 
Caitlin Burns, Cameron 
Caccamo, Dominic 
Campbell, Tom Cashman, 
Ariel Castro-Martinez, 
Adam Chalmers, Vincent 
Chiang, Alexandra Christie, 
Matt Clarke, James 
Colley, Hal Conyngham, 
Bebe D'Souza, Brendan 
Day, Adam Disney, Felix 
Donovan, Alex Downie, 

Dover Dubosarsky, Joel 
Einstein, Milly Ellen, Jeremy 
Elphick, Daniel Farinha, 
Andre Fenby, Olivia Fey, Jim 
Fishwick, Emily France, Cleo 
Gardiner, Max Garner 
Tucker, Brigitte Garozzo, 
Michael Gemmell, Alex 
Gillis, John Gooding, Jack 
Gow, Nick Gowland, Nina 
Hallas, Emily Hartman, Zeb 
Holmes, Patrick Horton, 
Marijke Hoving, Lucy 
Hughes Jones, Henry Innis, 
Joe Istiphan, Fiona James, 
Samantha Jonscher, Tom 
Joyner, Neha Kasbekar, 
Andrew Kim, Rebecca 
Kim, Madeleine King, 
Georgia Kriz, Stella Ktenas, 
Ada Lee, Riordan Lee, 
Darren Lesaguis, Grace 
Lin, Hamish Macdonald, 
Patrick Madden, Brad 
Mariano, Anita Maritz, 
Sarah Marriott, Kate 
McDonnell, Rose McEwen, 

Edward McMahon, Alex 
Mildenhall, Madeleine 
Miller, Jonathan Mimo, 
Phoebe Moloney, Oscar 
Monaghan, Edwin Montoya 
Zorilla, Luca Moretti, 
Eleanor Morley Lachlan 
Munro, Lorna Munro, Tom 
Murphy, Sam Murray, 
Lawrence Muskitta, Claire 
Nashar, Felicity Nelson, 
Jay Ng, Ellen O'Brien, 
Thomas O'Brien, Daniel 
O'Doherty, Sean O'Grady, 
Nathan Olivieri, Lucia 
Osborne-Crowley, Dylan 
Parker, Andrew Passarello, 
Lauren Pearce, Justin Pen, 
David Pink, Shannen Potter, 
Tabitha Prado-Richardson, 
Laura Precup-Pop, Eve 
Radunz, Astha Rajvanshi, 
Tom Raue, Emily Rayers, 
Richard Rayment, Chelsea 
Reed, Michael Rees, Angus 
Reoch, Bro Reveleigh, 
Nick Richardson, Drew 

Rooke, Erin Rooney, Olivia 
Ronan, Lane Sainty, Max 
Schintler, Gila Segall, 
Eric Shi, Samuel Small, 
Cameron Smith, Hannah 
Smith, Miranda Smith, Lulu 
Smyth, Sophie Steains, 
Caitlin Still, Harry Stratton, 
Jaimie Summerfield, Matilda 
Surtees, Daniel Swain, Runi 
Talwar, Georg Tamm, Josh 
Tassell, Casey Thompson, 
Alex Tighe, Mischa Vickas, 
Amelie Vanderstock, 
Subeta Vimalarajah, Anjali 
Vishnathawan, Mike de 
Waal, Mala Wadhera, Peter 
Walsh,Max Weber, Peter 
Walsh, Eliza Waterhouse, 
Elyse Weatherby Tim 
Whelan, Jackson Wherrett, 
Steph White, Matt Withers, 
Rebecca Wong, Emily 
Woods, Blythe Worthy, 
Ezreena Yahya, Isobel Yeap, 
Jennifer Yiu, Evan van Zijl

28/10/13

To all of our reporters and contributors, thank you for a 
wonderful year! We deeply appreciate all the time and energy 
you put into your work, and the ideas you brought to the 
paper. We couldn’t have done it without you.
               -2013 eds
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7 “I’m pregnant.........” – tOm CrUISe

The plot. A small plot of 
land, to be precise. Miss-
ing since 1948. Contact: 
The people of Palestine
 

A plot. Contact: Lost, the  
once-acclaimed TV series.

The ability to edit Greg 
Hunt’s Wikipedia page. If 
found, please returning 
to the grieving nation of 
Australia

COURSES

French. No language, just 
cultivating an air of pre-
tension.

Courses: through my 
veins. Love. Love for you.

FOR SALE

A Tinderbox. Will hold all 
your Tinder matches in a 
single, highly flammable 
space.

Human dignity. Contact: 
capitalism.
 

Integrity. Contact: Mur-
doch media. 

LOST 

The plot. Ironically lost in 
the process of plotting. 
Contact: Kevin Rudd

Ricky Muir hiring political 
advisors: must have own 
car. Or enthusiasm to get 
one.

BIRTHS

D. W. Griffith is happy to 
announce the birth of a 
nation! Weighing in at a 
healthy 190 minutes, he’s 
an impressively robust 
little guy. Keeps making 
weird faces at the Black 
babies though.
   

DEATHS

The Author, ~1400 B.C 
to 1968. A great career 
which sadly faded with 
the invention of television. 
Tragically drowned in the 
Barthes.

This year’s Honi Soit edi-
torial team. Their bodies 
were found dismembered 

CLASSIFIEDS
DATING

I am a handsome, tidy, 
four-year-old killing 
machine. Work mostly 
from home but also do the 
odd bit of contacting in 
the skies of Pakistan and 
Afghanistan. 

My death flights have left 
me weary and now I’m 
looking for a termina-
tor or similarly deranged 
mechanical assassin 
to call my own, to love 
through sickness and 
health and refueling. 

I’m dronley, I am so dron-
ley!

I’m just a swinging young 
bachelor looking for a hot 
date. A real scorcher. Days 
falling between March 1 
and November 30 need 
not apply, unless you’re a 
northern hemisphere hot-
tie.

and stuffed into garbage 
bags. The remains were 
uncovered in the base-
ment of  the USU’s BULL 
Magazine office. Best we 
forget. 

The “Nietzsche is dead - 
God” joke. Cheap gag writ-
ers, online shirt vendors, 
and vengeful evangelicals 
lament.

MARRIAGES

A marriage of conveni-
ence. To be held wherever 
is closest to you, whenever 
you’re free.

K
O
M
E
D
Y 

K
O
R
N
E
R

LOL
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This is Sam. Sam is a 
second-year Juris Doctor 
student at the University 
of Sydney. Sam packed 
his lunch today because 
last week a water pipe 
burst in his sharehouse 
and destroyed half of the 
living room. Sam and his 
sharehouse aren’t sure 
of how they are going to 
split the costs, so Sam 
decided to play it safe 
and budget accordingly. 

Most of Sam’s textbooks, 
which were sitting on the 
living  room table, got dam-
aged. Sam has an upcom-
ing contract law exam 
which he needs to study 
for in order to maintain 
his high pass average. He 
might get a credit this time. 

He was admitted to the 
JD program with spe-
cial consideration after 
he was forced to move 
out of St John’s College, 
where he was part of the 
student Hallway Garden-
ing Committee, following 
an incident involving the 
throwing of dirty boxer 
shorts.  Sam’s parents own 
a small sporting goods 
store, and he went to high 
school in the Inner West. 

Sam enjoys reading TIME 
magazine, handing things 
in on time, and sharing 
funny animal photos on 
Facebook. Sam graduated 
from his Arts degree wear-
ing his Grandmother’s 
mortar board from 1912. 

At the time she was one 
of the most educated 
people in Australia, and 
a trailblazer for women. 

Sam likes wombat calen-
dars and margarine sand-
wiches.

Profile of a quiet 
UNDERACHIEVER

CLASSIFIEDS

HIGHER EDUCATION

TOM RAUE LEAKS... HIMSELF

RAUE DESPERATELY 
REHYDRATES AFTER THE 
INCIDENT

THE WALK OF SHAME

The Soin has confirmed that 
Kaitlin Barr’s lengthy six hundred 
and forty minutes and twenty-
seven seconds coffee order at 
Taste Baguette was met with 
patience and tranquility from the 
sixteen people in line behind her.

Barr ordered a “latte … umm 
… no, maybe a cappuccino … 
long black – what is that even? 
People keep asking for a long 
black but I just don’t know 
what it is … uhhhhhhhhhhh … 
hmmmmmmmmm … do you 
use single origin organic beans? 
… Maybe a double-shot latte, 
yes, a double shot latte!” with 
“soy milk … no, almond milk, no, 
skim milk! … Skim almond milk 
… with a sugar- no, two sugars 
… ummmmmmm … maybe no 

sugar, just a packet of Stevia.”
Barr then spent another fifty-
three minutes attempting to 
order a baguette. The extensive 
choices of fillings – as well as 
the different types of bread 

and their respective nutritional, 
gustatory, and cultural features 
– presented Barr with a signifi-
cant obstacle as she meditated 
on the options before her, weigh-
ing the positives and nega-
tives of this severe decision.

“Life is just too short to spend 
worrying about little things like 
this,” said Harry Baker, a fourth-
year student who was five places 
behind Barr. “She’s clearly hav-
ing trouble deciding and that’s 
understandable considering the 
plethora of choices we’re pre-
sented in everyday life and I think 
pushing her would just stress her 
out more, and no one wants that!”

At  the  time of print, Barr was pay-
ing for her order with silver coins.
“We are more connected than 
ever, flowers are blooming, 
the sun is shining – isn’t life 
grand?” said Georgia Merkel, 
ten places behind Barr, smil-
ing profusely, not worrying at 
all about the hours passing by.

TASTE CUSTOMER HOLDS UP LINE,  
OTHERS ARE COOL WITH IT

Outspoken champion of free-
dom of information and Pure 
Fucking Metal guitarist Tom 
Raue has  literally pissed off 
yet another predominantly 
white, middle-class, audience. 
In this particular instance, 
Raue was addressing the 
executive board of confec-
tionery and space exploration 
corporation Mars Inc. about 
the injustices of slavery in the 
snack-sized chocolate industry. 

“I was busy polishing my 
blood diamonds when the 
sounds of tinkling gold fell 
silent and everyone was just 
staring, dumbfounded, at the 
bearded peasant,” said William 
de Borg IV, CEO of Mars Inc. 
Renowned for being Australia’s 

most frequent plaintiff, Raue first 
courted controversy in 2013 as 
Vice-President of the University 
of Sydney Union, when he leaked 
information from a confidential 
USU report to The Soin indicating 
the University collaborated with 
police during industrial action on 
campus. Citing the leak’s value to 
the public interest, the ex-Board 
Director has since devoted his 
livelihood to the cause of whistle-
blowing and has now proven his 
dedication by leaking the most 
dangerous thing of all: himself.

The Soin spoke to a number of 
executive members present at 
the event and can confirm that 
Raue was chanting: “Everything 
must be leaked! The people have 
a right to know!” at the very 
moment a dark patch was quickly 
spreading across the crotch of 
his cargo pants. The Chief Finan-
cial Officer, who holds a PhD in 
the history of the USU, was the 
first to notice, and led the execu-
tive board in a giggling counter-
chant of “VP pee pee”. Raue 
made no effort to hide the urine 
soaking through his trousers or 
running down his legs. He was 

last seen being pulled away by 
security guards while he extolled 
the virtues of full communism.

Raue is currently in custody 
and could not be reached for 
comment. Nonetheless, two 
competing sanitary pad com-
panies have already aired tel-
evised appeals inviting Raue to 
contact them about becoming 
the face of their new ‘Liberty, 
equality, fraternity’ campaign.

LEEKSCLUSIvE
LEEKSCLUSIvE

“JUSt dId a gIant pOO lOl” – kate mIddletOn
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Stars without makeup

WTF!

Miley Cyrus and 
wrecking ball join 
swingers club!

Yes really!

Madisoin

Pubic
Displays of
Affection

 LOSE UP TO 10KGS OF SELF ESTEEM: 
PICK THIS UP ON STANDS TOMORROW!

Hello everyone, here are some 
thoughts I had this week on higher 
education. Oh, by the way, I’m 
running for Senate of the University 
of Sydney, along with Verity Firth, 
Jane Spring, Peter King and Bruce 
McWilliam on the Unify ticket and 
alumni of the University can vote via 
postal vote.

We should be giving out more 
elite athlete scholarships. Blokes who 
like sport deserve to be recognised 
in the University community. And 
women who like sport too. I’m a 
feminist, and so women should 
be able to play sports if they want 
to. Jane Spring is a pretty tops 
sportswoman, being a champion 
wheelchair basketball player. Verity 
Firth is probably pretty tops at sports 
too. I’m running for the University of 
Sydney Senate with the two of them. 
Alumni of the University can vote via 
postal vote.

But that’s enough of that! I also 

think the University needs to expand 
its media degrees. The media is super 
important. As well as occasionally 
contributing to The Soin I also write 
for the Herald and also I write books. 
Would you consider buying my latest 
one? It’s $19.95 and available at all 
good bookstores and is on a topic 
relevant to Australian culture and 
of appeal to the common man. We 
should be placing more emphasis 
on the role of the media, like TV and 
Twitter. Malcolm Turnbull is very 
popular at the moment because he is 
good at using Twitter. The Wallabies 
need to try harder. Nothing like my 
day. 

And that’s about all from me this 
week. But don’t forget: more sports 
and more media at University. That 
stuff is really important. So, without 
wanting to turn this column into 
blatant propaganda, if you’re a 
Sydney Uni alumnus, don’t forget to 
vote for Unify!

FITZFiles
The

Peter ‘Fitzy’ 
Fitzsimons on 
rugby, the youth 
of today, and 
his candidature 
in the USYD 
Senate 
elections

SCOTT MORRISON’S 
MARRIAGE ON THE ROCKS

In a week where Immigration 
Minister Scott Morrison has 
come under fire for mandating 
that Canberra bureaucrats 
refer to asylum seekers as 
“illegals” (except those from 
Asia, who must be referred 
to as “yellows”) and for 
renaming the Department of 
Immigration ‘the Department 
of Preventing a Full-Scale 
Invasion’, Morrison is battling 
another front at home.

A source close to the 
Morrison family told The Soin 
that the reason for the marital 
difficulties between Morrison 
and his wife of two decades, 

Jenny, was a complete 
breakdown of communication 
between the Minister and his 
wife. 

“When she asks him for the 
remote, he just responds ‘no 
comment’. She said that when 
she asked him to pass the salt 
the other night, he snapped 
at her, saying angrily, ‘I can’t 
comment due to ongoing 
legal proceedings.’

“Sometimes when she asks 
him how his day is going he 
sticks his fingers in his ears 
and hums.” 

His children are also 
reportedly upset at how 
all pocket money seems to 
have dried up recently, with 
Morrison citing a need to 
break this “business model” 
for his stinginess. 

When asked in a doorstop 
interview how his marriage 
was going, he replied: “Look, 
I like to call a spade a spade, 
so here’s your answer. My 
matrimony is an issue of non-
disclosure on the publicly 
available record.”

Scott Morrison’s tears speak 
louder than his non-answers

NEWS & OPINION

“I’Ve made In IntO JOUrnalISm at UtS!!!!” - StepHen HaWkIng
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THE LODGE

Australian Government

Department of Community Housing WATER VIEWS

SCIENTOLOGY 
TO BE ADDED 
TO DSM-6 In a controversial decision, 
the American Psychiatric 
Association (APA) has revealed 
that ‘Scientology’ will be 
included in future editions of 
the Diagnostic and Statistical 
Manual of Mental Disorders, 
a manual which describes 
and categorises symptoms of 
mental disorders.

The Church of Scientology, 
which has traditionally 
opposed psychiatric 
intervention, has decried the 
move, calling it “insane”.

Dr Peter Miller, a 
representative from the APA, 
sighed, smiled and slowly 
shook his head. “They would 
say that”, he explained. “The 
first symptom of Scientology is 
denial, followed by projection 
of their own paranoia onto 
others.”  Miller urged the 
Scientology spokesperson to 
seek help for his condition.

 
next week in the Soin: 

Scientologists accused of 
being litigious. promptly file 
defamation claim. 

TONY ABBOTT: WELFARE CHEAT!!!
RAKING IN $300K AND LIvING IN 
PUBLIC HOUSING

“Why are they living in luxury for free when I’ve been working hard for 
my whole life?” said Toby Jenkinson, life-long Aussie.

“The views from Kirribili House are a $300 million drain on the public 
purse, and I would gladly find a better tenant,” said L.J. Hooker. 

NEWS

UNITED STATES STUDIES CENTRE 
CLOSES AFTER CHINA WINS The University of Sydney’s 
United States Studies Centre 
will close its doors next Friday, 
never to reopen. The hub of 
ideas and US-government-
sponsored learning has played 
host to visiting US bureaucrats 
and undergraduate West 
Wing fans since 2009. The 
closure is being attributed to 
pressure from the University, 
as well as America’s complete 
irrelevance to the 21st 
century.

 “I know we only have two 
functional missiles remaining 
and almost no government to 
speak of,” President Obama 
said from the tent he moved 
into after the government sold 
the White House to minimise 
its deficit and repair its credit 
rating, which lay in tatters after 
the recent shutdown. 

“But we still believe that 
real politics, soft power and 
American exceptionalism 
warrant a $25-million centre 
at the University of Sydney to 
delude students into thinking 
we’re still a relevant subject of 
inquiry.

“Plus think about it: the 

University of Sydney and 
the United States share the 
same initials. China can’t 
compete with that.”  

The directive to close the 
USSC comes soon after the 
University cancelled the 

Dalai Lama’s visit to campus 
following pressure from 
the Chinese government. 
China provides considerable 
financial support for the 
University’s Confucius 
Institute and China Studies 
Centre. Some say this latest 
move is a cynical move 
which prioritises profit over 
education. 

“I can’t believe the Vice-
Chancellor has decided to 
shut down this multimillion-
dollar centre for educational 
excellence and to fire its 
CEO and board of directors 
and silence its PR all in 

the name of getting money 
and favour from the Chinese 
government,” said protester 
James McLean. 

“How will students ever learn 
without sponsored trips from 
US dignitaries, incredibly 

partisan columnists from The 
Spectator teaching them an 
in-depth analysis of the latest 
American shows?  

“This is a completely cynical 
move and a dire portent of 
the corporatisation of the 
University. We’re meant to be 
about quality education, not 
money, goddammit.” 

USSC CEO Bates Gill is 
rumoured to be moving on to 
head up Microsoft. 

“I’m gay” - ellen degenereS
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Kids Say the 
Darndest
Things
A guest col-
umn by 
Bill 
Cosby

The b
est bi

t is when t
he do

lls talk b
ack.

Amelia, aged 6

Hi y’all. I just love children, don’t you? That’s 
why I’ve dug up some of cutest darn things 
that kids said on my program but never made 
it to air. Ain’t they just the sweetest?

WHAT’S HAPPENING

 Red 
Rum!!!”

Danny, aged 5

D
avid, aged 4 ½

3

 My favourite Halloween 

gam!!!”e is hugging the 

kitten until its really   

 

really still.

“I’m feelIn g00d & lOVIn lyf” – lOU reed
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Kings of Leon chastised 
by Blue Mountains fans 
after releasing con-
troversial victim relief 
single ‘Your House is 
on Fire’

Page 6

Jerk at party casually 
picks up acoustic gui-
tar, disappointed when 
playing ‘Wonderwall’ 
fails to win approval of 
room

Page 9

NSA operative admits 
feeling awkward while 
listening in on Angela 
Merkel’s call asking 
Obama to apologise for 
phone spying scandal ENROL NOW. PLEASE.

*Perhaps it was Sinéad O’Connor’s 
incessant sharing of the ‘We Can’t 
Stop’ music video, or Bill Short-
en’s subtweets about Anthony Al-
banese, or Noam Chomsky’s radi-
cal new profile pictures featuring 
robust turds superimposed onto 
his face. Whatever may have given 
us away, we would like to take this 
opportunity to express our deep-
est regrets for any careers prema-
turely ruined or reputations irrevo-
cably soiled.

Before any trace that The Soin ever 
existed disappears into the ether, 
however, and our  magnificent, 
self-made empire falls into ruins, 
there is one last thing which needs 
to be addressed head-on. Get the 
name of our newspaper right, you 
fuckers. 

It approximately rhymes with 
‘barn’, ‘yarn’ and ‘Genghis 
Khan’. It most certainly does 
not rhyme with ‘coin’, ‘adjoin’ or 
‘Des Moines’. The joke’s on us, 
we guess; it seems that you, dear 
reader, are having the last laugh. 
Clearly, a portmanteau combin-
ing an obsolete French expression 
and the name of the most widely 
circulated UK daily is too much to 
comprehend.

At the risk of repeating ourselves, 
there’s only one British tabloid 
that takes its name from a star 
formed 4.3 billion years ago, has 
eight planets orbiting it, and rises 

in the East and sets in the West. 
Don’t make us think we invaded 
the privacy of hundreds of C-
list celebrities for nothing. 

We did this for you. Everything, 
all of it, for you. Even though 
The Soin will probably never be 
revived and this is in all likeli-
hood the last Soin for the re-
mainder of eternity, remember 
us for the understated beacon 
of truth we surely were, lofty 
and balanced enough to never, 
ever, ever resort to hyperbole or 
cheap emotional manipulation.

We’ve had a fucking ball bring-
ing you almost a year’s worth 
of incisive, hard-hitting journal-
ism; we were forever poised, 
ready to investigate life’s essen-
tial questions, like ‘Who Wore It 
Better?’ and ‘Look at the Knock-
ers on Her!’ Although we may 
have occasionally struggled to 
provide the right answers, at 
least we dared to dream, dared 
to ask the hard questions.

Think of us when you watch 
Tony Abbott fuck up spec-
tacularly on the nightly news; 
when you guffaw quietly at an 
anatomically correct penis in a 
bathroom stall. Because we’ll 
be thinking of you.

And for the last time (literally), 
it’s the Swah-n, philistines.

The Editorial Continued...

Page 13

Inside this week

Yes, we hacked the phones/Facebook accounts/email of a few peo-
ple and now the fuzz are closing us down. But we’ve still managed 
to cobble together one final ‘what’s on’ guide, based on some of the 

information we dug up on the way

WHAT’S HAPPENING
Monday
50 Cent is taking out his grandma’s trash, again, except this time 
he wasn’t stupid enough to complain about in public – only in a 
Facebook message to his mother… which we have since obtained.

Tuesday
Jamiroquai is planning to bathe in his own irrelevance, 2pm (with 

bubbles – bath ones and champagne ones!)

Wednesday
Abbott’s daughters are all moving out, because they’re sick of 
being trotted out every time their father says something sexist. 
Louise is ‘attending’ an event called “Room for Rent: Chippen-
dale”, while Frances has been secretly plotting to move in with her 
boyfriend. Bridget has applied for the Greencard lottery, but she’s 
unsure how that will pan out, and is very nervous about it. 

Thursday
Princess Mary is taking time out from her Australian tour to attend 

her great aunt’s funeral. 1pm, Hobart cemetery. Even though she 
never really liked the old cow that much.

Friday
Lena Dunham is going to a private launch of a clothes brand we’ve 
never heard of, where a band we’ve never heard of is playing, and 
hot waiters will be serving cocktails we’ve never heard of either. 
8pm, some warehouse in Brooklyn.

2OBVIOUS faCeBOOk StatUS HaCkS tHat Weren’t tHat fUnny and tOO OBVIOUS
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FUCK 
YOU & 

GOODBYE

YOUR WEEKLY NEWS UPDATE  
FROM THE PAGE 3 GIRL

PAPER CLOSES AFTER UNCHARACTERISTIC 
STATUS REvEALS FACEBOOK HACKING

2013-2013 The Soin has come a long way 
since it started way back in 
January this year. We lasted 
more than ten whole months, 
which, in modern terms, is 
four times the length of Kim 
Kardashian’s marriage to Kris 
Humphries, sixty times the 
length of Lindsay Lohan’s jail 
sentence, and half the aver-
age lifespan of the humble 
cockroach. But sadly, cock-

roaches we are not.

The very shining paragon of 
print journalism you’re cur-
rently reading was born dur-
ing inauspicious times, in the 
midst of an Australian media 
environment dominated by 
moneyed, privately educated 
troglodytes who know abso-
lutely fuck all about the issues 
faced by real ‘Strayans. We, on 

the other hand, had a vision. 
A vision that these supercili-
ous pricks could one day be 
replaced by a new breed of 
pricks who are equally privi-
leged, equally sheltered and 
at the same time, somehow 
still mind-bogglingly conserv-
ative. Somehow.

Yet all good things must come 
to an end. Our deeply uncom-

promising, deeply ethically 
compromised journalistic 
practice caught up with us in 
the end and landed us in very 
hot water. To put it bluntly, 
we were caught red-handed, 
hacking phones and the social 
media accounts of the rich 
and famous.

read the rest of the 
editorial on page 2.


