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IT'S AN HONIFUL SOIT
Honi Soit Presents

It was a cold Christmas Night in October and 
Honi Soit was feeling worse for wear. They’d felt 
that way for a while, to be honest. 86 years and 
counting and each felt a little more draining. 
A little less original. A little less to say. A 
shorter print run and fewer readers.
 
Honi Soit was ready to die.
 
“Who would care if another newspaper 
stopped existing? Who would even notice?” 
Said Honi, looking at themselves with the 
same disgust as when you use the camera 
on your smartphone and accidentally 
have front-camera turned on, which is a 
reference Honi wouldn’t get--they are 
that old. 

When suddenly: the sound of newspaper 
f luttering outside the window.
 
“Could it be?”
 
“Why of course it could be, never 
doubt someone who buys ink by the 
barrel”, said the Ghost of Print 
Media.

“Why, I thought you were just 
a myth”, replied Honi, “a story 
my parents, The Sydney Morning 
Herald and Karl Marx’s Communist 

Manifesto, told to scare me.” 

“Why I’m as real as The Negative Health Effects of Second-Hand Smoking, 
and I’m here to show you something. A terrible something. What things 
would be like if you were never born.” 

The Ghost of Print Media picked up Honi the way a parent begrudgingly 
picks up a child pretending to be asleep in the backseat and trolleyed it 
out the window. 

And into another world. 

Illustration: Aimy Nguyen, Cover Art: Julia Robertson
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Need help or advice? Your SRC is here to assist you.

The service is FREE, independent and confidential.
Phone for an appointment: (02) 9660 5222 

We are located at: Level 1, Wentworth Building (G01)

help @ src.usyd.edu.au  |  src.usyd.edu.au  |  facebook.com / src help  

If so, then check your university email regularly  
through the summer. 

If you do not read and do not respond to an  
email telling you to ‘show cause’ within their 
deadline then you will be excluded and will  
have difficulty appealing.

If you need assistance with a ‘show cause’ letter 
contact the SRC caseworkers:  help@src.usyd.edu.au

Are you At risk of failing 
units this semester?

RECEIVED A PROGRESSION 
(‘STAGE’) WARNING BEFORE?

Students’ Representative Council, The University of Sydney 
Phone: 02 9660 5222  |  www.src.usyd.edu.au

DATE: 4th November
TIME: 6-8pm
LOCATION: Professorial 
Board Room (Quadrangle) 

Notice of Council Meeting

87th Students’ 
Representative  
Council, University  
of Sydney
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Debts

Immigration

Motor Vehicle Accidents

Criminal Charges

...and more

Level 1, Wentworth Bldg, University of Sydney
p: 02 9660 5222  |  w: src.usyd.edu.au
e: solicitor @ src.usyd.edu.au
ACN 146 653 143  |  MARN 1276171

Insurance

If You Have a Legal Problem, 
We Can Help for FREE!

IN A PICKLE?

法律諮詢
法律アドバイス

We have a solicitor 
who speaks Cantonese, 
Mandarin & Japanese

This service is provided 
to you by the Students’ 
Representative Council, 
University of Sydney

Liability limited by  
a scheme approved 
under Professional 
Standards Legislation.
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I was sitting outside on an all-alone date,
On a bright sunny day
Looking down at my plate
That was smothered with Union-sold griff-battered grunch,
Which was all I could find for my sad, sorry lunch,
When it suddenly hit me: the itch of a hunch!

Could it be? Could it be?
That amidst all their dealings
Our university’s bosses were secretly stealing
With ivory snatchels 
Your dollars, your bucks,
Your wallets, your fees—
All packed into trucks!

The
HUNCH

By
Dr. Seuss

The Ghost takes Honi to 
a dystopia of bright 

colours, and unfettered 
unscrupulousness, before 
forlornly resting a hand 
on their chest.

“Budding investigative 
journalists, for lack of 
a publication of repute 
in which ter blow their 
whistles, are forced 
ter write confused and 
coded tales of scandal 
and intrigue,” The Ghost 
explains.

“I am sad there is no 
protection, but I do love 
rhyme,” said a concerned 
Honi, quietly doing 
ethical/whimsy calculus.
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And the trucks go on boats!
A lorry flotilla!
There’s boatloads of truckloads
All bound for Manila.

So I riddled their chequebooks,
Their receipt trails I traced,
Till out of the detail
Their cashflow I placed.
It was clear from the facts
That their dastardly acts
Were conducted in direct contravention of Section 191 of the 
Corporations Act, 2001 (Amended), specifically the clause 
that outlines the requirement for conflicts of interest to be 
declared in a timely manner.

The Fernangler, I found, was the king of it all,
A miserly miser, who was short and not tall.
His fingers were clammy from clutching his gold
(He was awfully springy for someone so old).

“Incontrovertible evidence, you crookedy-crook!
I caught all the lies in your bookety-book! 
Surrender! Repent! Admit all your stealing!
Or I’ll get on my sneetshaw and start my revealing.”

“You can’t catch me now!”
The big boss boo-ha’ed
And he hid all the jewels in his Costalot Card.

He jumped in a taxi
And raced towards town
With so much post haste
That the Smile Queen would frown!
He raced through the city,
He raced out of reach,
He raced up the coast to Lickslippety Beach.

He arrived at the beach and he hid in the rocks
In his lair that was guarded by smelly old socks.

I jumped past the footwear
And took a deep breath
And entered the cavern
Where I’d meet my death.

For, you see, the Fernangler,
With his cash and his cave,
Was a terrible man
But not terribly brave.

He stood near a sheet with some bumps and a hunch,
And yelled from his corner “I’ll make you my lunch!”
He pulled off the cover and revealed a machine
That gurgled and chugged and pip-poppered all mean.

“It’s wired to gore ya! It cost lots of money!
And it all came from students! Now isn’t that funny?”

Unphased by aggressive displays of this sort
My writerly instincts composed a retort:
“While you might have a weapon, I have whimsy and rhyme!
I’ll bring you to heel and punish your— ”

“Back-up, fuckface.”

With its reachalong arms the machine grabbed me quick
And I found myself trapped on a death-belt all slick.

“Now let’s not be hasty, we all have a price
If you pay me enough I swear I’ll play nice!”

“I didn’t get to the top by giving out cash,
I’ll fuck you up kid, you’ll be journalist mash!”

The machine started hissing
And coughing up steam,
Its series of knives and hatchets did gleam,
And a pounder was pounding,
And a flayer did flay,
And it yelled “I WILL MAKE YOU A STUDENT FILET!”

Powered by grimbles
(paid below market rate)
It screeched and it pounded
My body prostrate.
The blood sluicer sluiced,
My vital juice juiced,
My insides they loosed like a croost that was croosed!

(If my rhymes are not lucid bear with me I swear
My brains have been mashed—I am dying.)

The machine stopped pip-popping,
The Fernangler gave cheer—
He knew that a portion of me-meat was near.

He hailed a taxi
With his fistful of fees,
And took his best meatbag
Off into the trees.

He dropped my corpse-mince in a deep roadside ditch, 
And warned, “this is what happens when you sneakity-
snitch!”

So the next time a boy has griff-battered grunch
He’d best make damn sure he abandons his hunch.
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STAFF LISTS

The Top 200 Albums of the 2010s: 5-1
By Pitchfork, October 25, 2015

5. The Bends (reissue)

Radiohead

[XL/TBD; 2011]

Radiohead fans were understandably nervous about 

this re-release of the band’s second album. Would it 

still shock with its psychedelic glory? How would its 

depressive ballad Fake Plastic Trees measure up in a 

post-Clueless world? They needn’t have been. This grim 

masterpiece told an insatiable world what decompression 

sickness sounds like.

4. King of Limbs

Radiohead

[XL/TBD; 2011]

Limbs come in all shapes and sizes—long, small, 

slender, plump, prosthetic, human, monkey, severed, 

regal. Long live the King!

3. OK Computer (reissue)

Radiohead 

[XL/TBD; 2011]

An album so artistically pure that it is virtually impossible 

to talk about,

2. Hail to the Thief: Special Collector’s Edition

Radiohead

[XL/TBD; 2011]

If I listen to this album enough I can immerse myself in 

the music, and forget—for one fleeting, perfect, illusory 

moment—that I am alone.

1. Kid A (reissue)

Radiohead

[XL/TBD; 2011]

I had never seen a shooting star before. 25 years of rota-

tions, passes through comets’ paths, and travel, and to 

my memory I had never witnessed burning debris scratch 

across the night sky. I still haven’t seen a shooting star. 

But I don’t need to, because Kid A. A perfect 10.

~24° & CLEAR SKY ON WEDNESDAY 28 OCTOBER IN SYDNEY. Or thereabouts. I mean, that’s really just a ballpark figure. Maybe crosscheck this with your iPhone.FEATURED   |   Photo Galleries: Joey Bada$$ at Hillsong Conference 2015   |   Songs in the key of Bee: A history of Anthophilac music  |  Podcast:  Ira Glass sings showtunes  

SPONSOR CONTENT

Camdenville Primary School

Nativity Scene

Warp; 2015

By Cameron Crook; October 25, 2015

“Everybody in this fuckin’ game got the game fucked up.”—Lil’Wayne 

Somewhere along the line, something just went wrong with Camdenville 

Primary School’s 2015 Nativity Scene. 

All the individual parts are there, as star Timmy Jenkins comes off the back 

of his seminal improvised piece “Heads Down, Thumbs Up”, and Deputy 

Principal-director Mrs Miller looks to build on her role chairing the K-2 

Friday Morning Assembly. But it was hard to see even glimmers of that po-

tential in this tame adaptation of an overperformed story that has struggled 

to maintain relevance. 

An inexperienced supporting cast did little to fill the gaps. The year one boys 

who played the three wise ‘men’ were unconvincing, lacking both gravitas 

and height. The Baby Born doll playing an infant Jesus gave a particularly 

stiff, lifeless performance. 

Set design was also uninspired—Mrs Miller would have done well to con-

sult the gospels of Luke before allowing the infant Jesus to be cradled in a 

manger that had more exposed nails than the source of Christ’s untimely 

passing.

The play’s only saving grace was a brief but heartfelt performance by Sasha 

Hobsworth as a tortured innkeeper. The performance truly showed the ten-

sion of humanity’s struggle and the potential for redemption so key to both 

Christ’s struggle and this ultimately disappointing production.

SPONSOR CONTENT

LINDT CAFE REVIEWED
 

Too much bang for your buck

I had high expectations on entering your café this morning and was indignant to find that the barista had 
been replaced by a yelling man in a headband bearing a shotgun.
 
“My good man,” I said, “I’ll have a hot chocolate and some water for the table,” and he struck me with the 
butt of his firearm, which tasted only marginally worse than the hot chocolate itself. The waitress, cowering 
under the table and crying, seemed to willfully ignore my request for more table water.
 
I had been warned of the café’s ‘family-oriented’ vibe, but the level of screaming inside was intolerable. I also 
spent an inconceivably long time on my knees, blindfolded.
 
My worst novelty chocolate café experience since I inadvertantly funded the IDF.

0 Stars.                                 16 Dec 2014 

Looking perplexedly at a list of bands 
that The Ghost didn’t recognise or like, 

they resigned themselves to the universal 
truth that “cool” magazines will always 
be a bit shit.

“Perhaps unsurprisingly, the drivel of 
online pop culture institutions didn’t 
really change any measure, they jus’ 
evolved and merged in real weird ways 
folks didn’ see comin’.”
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And the trucks go on boats!
A lorry flotilla!
There’s boatloads of truckloads
All bound for Manila.

So I riddled their chequebooks,
Their receipt trails I traced,
Till out of the detail
Their cashflow I placed.
It was clear from the facts
That their dastardly acts
Were conducted in direct contravention of Section 191 of the 
Corporations Act, 2001 (Amended), specifically the clause that 
outlines the requirement for conflicts of interest to be declared 
in a timely manner.

The Fernangler, I found, was the king of it all,
A miserly miser, who was short and not tall.
His fingers were clammy from clutching his gold
(He was awfully springy for someone so old).

“Incontrovertible evidence, you crookedy-crook!
I caught all the lies in your bookety-book! 
Surrender! Repent! Admit all your stealing!
Or I’ll get on my sneetshaw and start my revealing.”

“You can’t catch me now!”
The big boss boo-ha’ed
And he hid all the jewels in his Costalot Card.

He jumped in a taxi
And raced towards town
With so much post haste
That the Smile Queen would frown!
He raced through the city,
He raced out of reach,
He raced up the coast to Lickslippety Beach.

He arrived at the beach and he hid in the rocks
In his lair that was guarded by smelly old socks.

I jumped past the foot wear
And took a deep breath
And entered the cavern
Where I’d meet my death.

For, you see, the Fernangler,
With his cash and his cave,
Was a terrible man
But not terribly brave.

He stood near a sheet with some bumps and a hunch,
And yelled from his corner “I’ll make you my lunch!”
He pulled off the cover and revealed a machine
That gurgled and chugged and pip-poppered all mean.

“It’s wired to gore ya! It cost lots of money!
And it all came from students! Now isn’t that funny?”

Unphased by aggressive displays of this sort
My writerly instincts composed a retort:
“While you might have a weapon, I have whimsy and rhyme!
I’ll bring you to heel and punish your— ”

“Back-up, fuckface.”

With its reachalong arms the machine grabbed me quick
And I found myself trapped on a death-belt all slick.

“Now let’s not be hasty, we all have a price
If you pay me enough I swear I’ll play nice!”

“I didn’t get to the top by giving out cash,
I’ll fuck you up kid, you’ll be journalist mash!”

The machine started hissing
And coughing up steam,
Its series of knives and hatchets did gleam,
And a pounder was pounding,
And a flayer did flay,
And it yelled “I WILL MAKE YOU A STUDENT FILET!”

Powered by grimbles
(paid below market rate)
It screeched and it pounded
My body prostrate.
The blood sluicer sluiced,
My vital juice juiced,
My insides they loosed like a croost that was croosed!

(If my rhymes are not lucid bear with me I swear
My brains have been mashed—I am dying.)

The machine stopped pip-popping,
The Fernangler gave cheer—
He knew that a portion of me-meat was near.

He hailed a taxi
With his fistful of fees,
And took his best meatbag
Off into the trees.

He dropped my corpse-mince in a deep roadside ditch, 
And warned, “this is what happens when you sneakity-snitch!”

So the next time a boy has griff-battered grunch
He’d best make damn sure he abandons his hunch.

Mostly As

Show them you’re serious.

Give them a finger.

Subscribe
Simply send a self-addressed envelope and $100,000 
to the meeting spot we agreed on and don’t bring 
any fucking cops this time.

Did they

A) Sweep you off your feet?
B) Sweep you off your feet and into an 
unmarked van?

When they whisper to you in dulcet tones 
do you hear:

A)  Sweet sweet nothings? 
B)  Thinly veiled threats made against 
your limbs? 

Have you noticed

A) They devote all their energy to 
ensuring your desires are met?
B) They devote all their energy to 
negotiating their financial desires with your 
family?

Try waving your hands

A) Howdy there!
B) Nup, they’re behind my back.  

Fashion. 
For Criminals.

This month’s Proof of Life comes from Tammy in None-Of-Your-
Fucking-Business, New South Wales. 

Pictured inset is her hostage, holding the August Balaclava Special 
of BVRGLARI, and modelling some of Ralph Lauren’s 2014 Rope. 
(Notice the lack of clear rope burns around the wrist and elbows: a 
clear advantage when it comes time to deny-deny-deny your role 
in their disappearance.) 

He’s looking svelte, too. Don’t forget to feed him, Tammy! 

You win a 12 month subscription to BVRGLARI. Happy kidnapping!

BVRGLARI does not endorse the content of the following advertisement.

          ? Or just

?

Is it

When was the last time you cleaned 
out your closet? Really cleaned it 

out? Well before you go kidnapping next 
season’s victim, here’s how to perform 
a proper, barrel-of-acid, bleach-the-
evidence closet cleanse. 

When it comes to wardrobe clean outs 
you need a total ‘take no prisoners’/ 
‘leave none alive’ attitude. Create two 
separate piles.

KEEP: Souvenirs of favourite 
victims—a cufflink, a sock, a watch. 
No licences or locks of hair however—
nothing identifiable or drenched in 
DNA. 

Sartorial stress often stems from too 
much variation. Luckily for you, you 
shouldn’t really be varying much 
beyond black and dark greys. Extreme 
kidnappers might keep the occasional 
khaki, but if it’s not going to help you 
blend in behind a bush in an eerily 
deserted park at nighttime—then it’s 
gone! 

THROW: You’ve heard it once, you’ve 
heard it 100 times—get rid of all your 
cheap wire hangers and invest in 

wooden ones. This keeps the structure 
of your clothes and makes it far harder 
for victims to fashion a lockpick. 
Lavender, cedar or eucalyptus sachets 
are also great additions for your closet—
great for protecting against urine, fecal 
or terror sweat smells. 

Anything you haven’t worn in the 
last two years. Box up the clothes 
and dispose of them, there’s nothing 
more embarrassing than your victim’s 
next-of-kin seeing the outfits they 
disappeared in on the racks at the local 
Op Shop.

The above process is useless if you 
cannot be honest with yourself. Does 
it actually suit you? Or do you love it 
because it reminds you of good times 
with an early victim or a particularly 
lucky escape? 

Personally, I prefer a weekly cleanse 
to a yearly cleanse. If I pull something 
out of my closet that is either: a) 
stained (blood, bleach) or b) ripped 
(fingernails, unlucky knife jab), I take 
action straightaway. Why wait when you 
can do it now?

Looks like it’s love! Keep this one around, 
they’re a keeper. 

Mostly Bs

While they are a keeper, I’m sorry to tell you that 
you’re the one being kept. 

(Left: Alexander Wang’s summer balaclava maintains the breathability of the Autumn series and 
prevents positive identification with a new pair of eyes, $249. Right: A new epoch in minimalism, 
let Olivier Rousteing of Balmain disguise you with striking statement lego along the periphery of 
the face, $640.)

Many of our readers have written in asking 
about the perfect diet for your prisoner. Here 
are some of our hot tips:

1.  Less is more. A meal a day will keep 
that waistline slim and sexy and    
emaciated enough for harrowing photos to send 
to his relatives.
2.  Avoid the carbs. Keep it light - constant 
hunger will ensure maximum    
compliance.
3.  Change it up a bit! Spoil him with the 
occasional naughty  treat (like clean   
drinking water or butter with his bread).
4.  Don't forget your greens. Monthly 
servings of fruit and veg are healthy,   
environmentally friendly, and vital for staving 
off scurvy.

Turning down the trendiest street in the 
city, The Ghost raised their eyebrows like 

a quietly proud father who doesn’t understand 
why their child is succeeding, but is glad they 
are.

“Now, this here’s a story: see, without an 
accessible student rag ter ground their 
ambition, a team of hit fashionistas went mad 
with ‘likes’,” (the word perplexes The Ghost), 
“and ‘influence’, and turned to a life of couture 
and chloroform. Their tactics are mighty 
unconventional, but the people love them.”
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> Commerce student 
wears suit to uni so 
that other students 
think he has a job 
interview.

He doesn’t.

> Law School 
launches new unit, 
LAWS2905: Surreal 
Property.

> “It’s a gilet, not a 
vest!” North Shore 
student opens up 
about daily struggle.

> Civil Engineer 
always polite.

> Applied 
Mathematics student 
discovers optimal 
angle for fingering.

Wonders why he’s still 
single.

> Student politician 
buys friends with 
drink vouchers & 
cabcharge

FlailDaily      

EXCLUSIVE: Daily Flail spoils 
Kim Jong-Un Re-Election

This article is an excuse 
to post BIKINI photos

Here it is you drooling sacks of shit. It’s OK. We know that you’re 
pussyfooting around your middle-aged degeneracy. 

Which is why we’ve constructed flimsy excuses for you. When you 
opened our Taylor Swift article, it wasn’t because you’re a debased 
fuckhead with a legs fetish, you just wanted to watch her frolic at the 
beach with her girl gang! And when you clicked on our racy photos 
of Kendall Jenner (who is 20, you depraved, sadistic cuntstruck 
fuckhead), you were genuinely interested in her modelling career!

Like red meat to a filthy lion past its prime, we will throw you stolen 
pictures of this woman. Because she has stepped out in a revealing 
dress, so you’ve earned it. She’s the one in the wrong. Look at how 
gross and wrong she is.

> Celebrity shares no 
make-up selfie.

She’s still hotter than 
you.

Flail obtains exclusive 
photographs of 
frontrunner, Dear 
Leader Kim (pictured), 
reappointing himself to 
another term in office.  

A bikini photo.

“That tyrannous slimeball Murdoch,” The 

Spirit sternly jowelled, “with none of the 

airs and graces of a proper magnate, would still 

bring his filthy rag ter our shores, but without 

Honi Soit ter sate the population, a might horrid 

student arm of the Daily Mail was born. It 

alienated the local journalistic f lora and fauna 

before becoming a terrible apex predator.”

A Guide to 
Constructing 
Schütt

You will need

1.  Sit at your 
     typewriter.

2. Realise      
 you’re 
 creatively     
 bankrupt.

3.  Plagiarise from  
 the internet.

Food review.
Eggs Benedict which might 
as well have come on a 
McMuffin, such was the 
sugar content of the lightly 
burned bun. Each component 
of the meal was some degree 
of over/under done. The eggs 

most egregiously, being both 
overcooked while also served 
lukewarm, as if they were 
made to sit in the naughty 
corner and think about what 
they’d done. But the chef is 
the one who needs a timeout. 

4.  Construct your garbage.

5.  Distribute 
to friends.

It sure is 
something.

This is 
terrible.

A Guide to Deconstructing Schütt

1.  Realise   
 everything  
 they taught  
 you was a  
 lie.

2.  Deconstruct your garbage. It sure is something.

This is 
terrible.

∞.  You didn’t need us all along.

“...yea look. I’m gonna 

level with you, I’m 

not entirely sure what’s 

going on here.”

12



The Ghost took Honi in low, over 
a ruinous landscape that looked 

vaguely familiar...

“Back in the spiritual homeland of 
yer publication, yer absence would 
be felt worst of all. It created a 
vacuum, and it was f illed by the 
emboldened iron f ist of The Union.”

Regiments of students, emblazoned 
with Access and Igluu iconography 
marched down Science Road towards 
Courtyard Cafe, where The Ghost set 
Honi down.

Dear Editor, 

Please find attached the news not fit for print in this month’s Union Scribe. If you intend to report on anything, it must be appropriately scrubbed. 
 
·      Majority of students unamused by ball pit.·      Hunger strikes in Laneway, three dead.·      Bean bags recalled after beans accidentally replaced with [redacted].

·      High ranking union officials indicted in cab charge scandal.
·      Proud union theatresports participants disqualified after testing positive for improvisation-enhancing drugs.·      Independent Thought Society deregistered in the night.

Best,
 
Editor.
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Valerie Day’s elbows rested on her desk, 
her triangular face illuminated by the 
pallid glare of the computer screen. Her 
eyes shot daggers, as did her dagger-
like mouth and ears—which were made 
dagger-like by the silver daggers that hung 
from her earrings. She was like a jumbled 
rubik’s cube painted by a cubist: she looked 
normal. 

She scrolled down. The YouTube 
comments fluttered past her eyes. 
Memories percolated. Memories of a time 
when she was the pride of the YouTube 
moderator team. There was no case of 
online harassment she couldn’t solve at 
512Kbps, and she could have gone faster 
too, if the technology allowed it.

Catching the industrial glow of her 
monitor, the wall behind Day glinted with 
memories and accolades. Her eye caught 
on a photo of her standing beside her once 
mentor—the Chief. Her vision folded and 
unfolded, turned and rotated like that 90’s 
windows maze screensaver—in one dead 
end that photo nested like a brooding 
chicken, in another, like its evil, newly 
hatched offspring, was a memory that 
chilled her to the bone…

***

YouTube’s Chief Moderator had called 
her into his office to congratulate 
her efforts to take down commenter 
IronCharioteer1992. Or so she thought… 
“I’ve noticed you’ve been deleting 
IronCharioteer1992’s comments with 
alarming regularity, even when they’re not 
in direct breach of our comments policy. 
I trust this isn’t becoming personal, Day?”

“Damn it Chief ! You know how this starts, 
some thread derailment here, a bit of petty 
Holocaust denial there, and suddenly 
we’ve got a full blown misogynist posting 
on every Britney video. We need to bring 
him down!”

“You’re breaching YouTube’s Terms and 
Con—”

“Damn the Conditions! No one reads 
them anyway. I’m the best damn 
moderator you got and you know it. Who 
else in this team of rag-tag IT nerds fresh 
outta IT school is capable of tracking 
down IronCharioteer1992?”

Something snapped and a cold anger—or 
was it fear?—flashed across the Chief ’s 

eyes. “You’re off the case, Day!” he said. 
“Hand in your administrator privileges.”

“You can’t fire me, Chief ! I’ve already 
removed myself as a moderator.” She 
turned and made a dramatic exit, hoping 
to underscore her point. 

And hide her tears.

***

Now she swung idly on her ergonomic 
swivel chair, refreshing the YouTube page. 
A plume of earl grey smoke limply drained 
from her nose. At the bottom, yet another 
comment from IronCharioteer1992, 
calling to her, mocking her.

“If you’re so obsessed with abortion why 
not just get one?”

The Chief  had been right about just 
one thing: it was personal. Without the 
authority of her Moderator privileges, 
she’d have to do this her way.

***

Casting the net was easy enough: say 
you’re a girl on the internet and they’re all 
crying out for proof. Link to a photograph 
on your Wordpress and track the IP 
Addresses that come in. 

“Damn it I should have guessed.

“They’re all from the Lower North Shore.”

Valerie cracked her lithe and sinewy 
fingers. It was time to go to work.

She met her first suspect in the Lobby of 
Habbo Hotel. 

A serial catfish, he kept his true identity 
concealed beneath layers of proxies and a 
piece of scotch tape over his webcam. Here 
he stood, twelve pixels tall, a benign smile 
eternally grafted onto his brick wall face.

She cold-cocked him with the back of a 
web banner ad. 

“What gives toots?” he speech bubbled.

“You damn know what gives, Charioteer.” 

“Chario-who?” 

She dumped the screen captures at his 

feet. Reams of comments about 9/11, 
feminism, and Ron Paul obscured the 
pattern-print of the carpet. 

“Woah, woah, woah. You’re a tall drink of 
water lady, this ain’t me. I don’t go for your 
politics, I’m just in it for the nudes.” 

She grabbed him by the neck and pulled 
him close, looking through and behind the 
eyes. He wasn’t lying. 

She cold-cocked him twice.

***

Suspect number 2 was more difficult. He 
was only willing to talk “IRL”.

The meet revealed him to be a vast man. 
His glazed eyes and jaundiced, dorito dust 
pallor reflected the intellectual and moral 
degeneracy his Dawkins t-shirt sought 
to disguise. A low ceiling fan struggled 
to cool the room and dissipate the thick 
smoke that wasn’t technically smoke 
curling from an e-cigarette between his 
thick, unyellowed fingers. His ill-fitting 
linen jacket could have been his father’s.

He deviously twirled the thick hair on his 
neck and contemplated the thinning curls 
on his head, pointedly raising an eyebrow 
while his buttery jowls made as if to speak. 
The corner of his mouth curled sinisterly. 

“U mad?” he vaped.

A peal of thunder split the air. Valerie 
was unmoved. Rainymood looped on an 
Alienware computer in a darkened corner. 
In another tab, “Great Jazz Track 10 hrs” 
entered its third minute. Valerie had heard 
it before, on some heady night in strange, 
downtown image board, many years ago.  
She was younger, then, than she was now. 
Happier, too.  

Now, it was her against the world.

“Yeah. I’m damn mad,” she coolly replied. 
“You’re a damn slime ball.”

“Not so fast, Miss Day, that is an ad 
hominem attack, and an ad hominem is 
a fallacy. Though, that is perhaps to be 
expected from the forays of a woman, 
daring to intrude into the oldest art form, 
m’lady...”

He tipped his trilby, inviting some sort 
of slobbery repartee, but the convoluted, 

sexist clauses disoriented Day.

“...I mean, of course, Philosophy, Miss 
Day.” He smugly stuttered, raising his 
eyebrows and dropping them quickly 
like Milhouse does in that episode of The 
Simpsons.

She kicked him in the dick, which felt like 
a kick in the balls. 

As he keeled over he croaked something 
about his “inalienable rights”, but Day 
didn’t have time for those. She had eyes for 
one thing only—his monitor. Switching 
tabs she first hit pause on “Great Jazz Track 
10 hrs” and then glanced at the YouTube 
user name: DiogenesofSinope13.

“Damn it.” She left him to tend to his 
balls.

***

She was back at square one. In her swivel 
chair. It was hopeless—her leads had 
turned up nothing and she banged her 
iron desk in frustration.

Her iron desk.

“Iron!”, she exclaimed, struck by a sudden 
thought. “The 26th element whose atomic 
symbol is Fe. F-E!!

“And charioteers! They were the 
bureaucrats of Rome!

“And 1992! That was the year that the 
Atari 2600 was discontinued!

“Wait a minute, it ca—, that means… 
Ironcharioteer1992 is—”

*clap* *clap* *clap* *clap*

Valerie almost swivelled off her chair. 

“Very good, Ms. Day. Very good indeed,” 
said the YouTube Chief, who had appeared 
in the doorway, his slow clap announcing 
his presence and utter lack of rhythm. He 
held up a pre-internet revolver, loaded 
with real life bullets.

“Yes yes, I was IronCharioteer all along. 
And you were a good moderator, Day. 
Perhaps the best. It’s a shame I’ll have to 
do to you what I did to your father, who 
is also me.” 

The Chief shot himself in the head.

Valerie Day: Internet Detective

The Ghost f l ew in low 
over the seedy end of 

town. In hushed tones, 
they explained:

“A lotta folks have a 
peculiar animus for this 
Li’l Publication. And 
while it might be tryin’ 
for you, Honi, to weather 
the waves of degenerate 
criticism, you wear it 
better than a lotta folks 
do.”

“Valerie Day’s career as a 
protector of the people 
in online spaces might 
never have come about if 
an idle college student 
hadn’t been availed of 
his obligation to be 
a fuckwit on student 
articles.”
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WRITRMENU

THOUGHT IN MOTION
CONNECT WITH CONTENT CREATORS IN YOUR AREA

CONTENT ON DEMAND

You need content? we find a creator. 

First, tap to set your content location.

Pay in money, or exposure!

Writr is the newest development in on demand content. If the East Coast Twitterati aren't quite cutting it, we bring 
a content creator to your door.

We have fully accredited all our experienced non-MEAA affiliated content creator-partners, to make sure they hold 
the standards of your organisation as high as you deserve. We promise an 80% correct spelling/grammar rate-
which is 30% better than 70% of Australian media outlets. 

Writr also has a useful rating system, so you always know what to expect. Our top rated creators have had their 
work lifted by the top publications in the nation, including smh.com.au, news.com.au, buzzfeed.com and many more! 

(Go to 6)

?

Trending
powered by

A Buzzfeed Adventure! 
Can you escape the Buzzfeed offices? 
“Please, help”

1. It’s time to leave your desk! Do you?
Pretend like you’re going to the bathroom Pretend you have to meet an editor

(Go to 2) (Go to 3)

2. You’ve already taken your bathroom break for the day
—17 hours ago! 
Mark Di Stefano notices and docks half your paycheck (go to 6).

3. Success! No one sees you as you slip out a side door. You 
find yourself on a metal gantry; a patrolling guard is coming 
towards you! Do you?

Surrender to 
the guard

Overpower 
the guard

Jump over the rails to whatever 
form of freedom awaits

4. Success! The guard must have had their food rations 
docked! You find yourself at a door. Through it you can make 
out the sounds of the outside world. 
You place your hand on the handle… But then you remember your family 
is relying on your remittances. (Go to 6.)

5.Oh no! You’re tangled in a “employer protection net” and 
must wait for another guard to free you. (Go to 6.)

6. You return to your desk and start researching 17 movie 
escapes that were better in the book!

(Go to 4) (Go to 5)

7 things only Buzzfeed Kids remember

1. Having an evil boss take your identification 
Staff Writer

“This is too real!”

2. You slept in a room with 18 other content creators

3. Desperately snatching 20 minutes of sleep was as 
wild as your weekend got

4. And it blew your mind when they gave you a bonus 
on audit day

5. Cigarettes and letters to loved ones were office 
currency

6. And you couldn’t believe how naive readers are

7. Your parents, barely

Staff Writer

The Ghost, with Honi still in hand, then paused, and 
looked sad a while.

“There are horrid rumours about a nightmarish place 
where folks don’t treat other folks right in the 
name of the bottom line. See, without budding media 
guardians comin’ from The Li’l Paper that Could, the 
vampiric heart of the worst of commerce took hold.

“I will not take you to that awful place...

“Thankfully, we can look at it online! Because nobody 
appreciates digital economies like those verminous 
parasites at Buzzfeed Foxconn Pty Ltd.”

OR

As they soared over an alternate and 
contemporary Surry Hills, The Spirit guided 

Honi into the midnight study of a young man, 
hard at code.

“One night in July, an enterprising young 
upstart has the urge ter write,” The Ghost of 
Print Media explained, “But o’course there ain’t 
no student publication for him ter write badly 
in! He directs his creativity instead ter what he 
knows. He builds an app; a content-generating 
aberration too hip for old and young...” 1918



 To the delight of those who like to get off the beaten path using their own 
two feet, the Gondwana super-continent is blessed with more than 1 billion miles 
of unmarked, unmapped, long-distance paths. On these trails, intrepid walkers 
can meander from the depths of the South American forests to the far reach 
of the African desert, unsullied by massive eruptions of basalt lava or shifting 
continental masses. 
 Walking Gondwana on vacation is a healthy change of pace for the 
speed-driven modern person. Kevin began his trip 34 years ago. “We slowed 
down enough to really experience Gondwana. Because we took our time walking 
on paths that mega fauna have used for a thousand years, we noticed details that 
we wouldn’t have seen from a plane—like birds and wildflowers”. 
 While it may require a leap of faith for you to live out of a backpack for the 
indeterminate future—especially if you don’t speak Neanderthal—walkers’ worries 
tend to disappear after a few decades. “This sort of trip engages the adventurous 
sprit of people of all ages,” Jessica—walking since age 12—explained. 
 “When my feet were sore from walking, I took comfort knowing that at 
the end of the day I’d climb up a tree, eat a sumptuous fistful of bugs and sleep on 
a branch well away from the largest predators.” 
 The real beauty of this type of travel is the flexibility. If for some reason 
you’re in an area you don’t want to be, or if the weather isn’t cooperating—you 
can always just keep walking. 
 With little more than a good map, a light pack with a few essential clothes, 
you can walk Gondwana at your own pace. It’s true a pleasure— you’ll go 1000 
miles without seeing another soul. 
 However walkers should be aware that even fit people can encounter 
physical problems when walking the length of the Gondwanan supercontinent, as 
a recent walker, Timothy, learned. Forty years into his trek, his knee got too stiff 
and sore to continue on foot. Unfortunately his family were still down in lower the 
south east Asia, so Timothy died alone from dehydration and exhaustion.

Trecking Gondwana

Jim’s Paleo Gourmet 
(35.3080° S, 149.1245° E)

No Walls Eco Tours 
(130.6055° S, 351.7692° E)

Time Machine 

Required. Mine is set to random, if 
you are able to calibrate something 
more specific plese e-mail me at tom.
timetraveller@gmail.com or leave a 
note under rock 37 at Stone Henge 
detailing how you managed to do 
this. 

Budget Travel 

Passage to Australia From 
England , 1787—1852

This ticket is relevatively easy to organise. 
Steal a loaf of bread, an item of fruit or 
stage a mutinee and you have bought 
yourself a one way ticket to Australia. 
The food is dire and the passage is long, 
but this budget travel option rewards any 
frugal traveller’s bottom line.  

Beheading of Anne Boleyn—
London, Friday 19 May 1536

Simultaneously exclusive enough to 
garner indie cred and famous enough 
to garner pleb cred, Anne Boleyn’s is 
an execution not to be missed. It’s an 
intimate affair, conducted within the walls 
of the Tower in front of an audience of 
only 300. It’s a decapitation with a twist—
word has it the king requested an expert 
French swordsman. Anne’s passionate 
pre-execution speech is moving, if a little 
trite, and the ermine mantle she wears 
is particularly becoming—an excited 
noblewoman tells me they’re all the rage 
this season.

Entertainment

Tuvalu Submerged, Pacific 
Ocean, 2123

The pinnacle of American ingenuity, this 
amusement park boasts the famous water 
ride, ‘The Christmas Catapult’, it certainly 
lives up to the hype. Captain a fishing boat 
off a rapidly sinking island nation, dodge 
extreme weather events and Australian 
navy ships, and pull off a daring escape 
from Villawood detention centre, Alcatraz-
style. What a lark! Pose for a photo with a 
genuine Tuvaluan refugee, and drop by the 
souvenir shop—30% of profits go towards 
the Climate Refugee Foundation.

Entertainment

Buggy Hop, 1837—1901
Transport

Mumford and Sons, 2015

This is the kind of music for white people who 
desperately wish their lives meant something. 
Featuring simplistic chords, limp harmonies 
and hackneyed lyrics performed with less 
conviction than your girlfriend’s last orgasm. 
The billboard charts are a lie; don’t waste your 
time.

Entertainment

Tired of using your long old legs on the cobbles 
of Victorian England? Make like the workshy 
locals! Skiving kids of all (small) sizes have a 
neat new way of getting from posh joint to 
posh joint—just grab a carriage! Not inside, of 
course, but if you’re savvy and lithe enough, 
clinging to the underside of an aristocrats 
buggy will  jostle you from A(cton Burnell 
castle) to B(olton castle)!

Weimar Culture

 Weimar Germany boasts a 
flourishing arts and culture scene-a 
hub of innovation, creativity and 
experimentation. Visitors have a wide 
range of galleries, exhibitions and 
performances to pick from but one artist 
that must not be missed is young, up-
and-coming Adolf Hitler. 
 Hitler’s use of colour isn’t broad, 
preferring the lighter tones of cream 
and pale yellow, perhaps the occasional 
faint tinge of tan.  Darker browns are 
rare, and in his extensive collection, I 
didn’t notice a single black. 
 His paintings are preoccupied 
with utopic visions of the present. 
One particularly striking painting is his 
oddly named ‘Explosions in the German 
sky’—a spectacular night vista awash 
with vivid, 6-pointed gold stars. 
 Hitler has shown incredible 
zest for his era, signing all his paintings 
with a Hindu symbol—an equilateral 
cross, with four legs bent at 90 degrees. 
It is unclear why the young artist is 
so attached to the symbol. Denoting 
‘auspiciousness’ in Hindu tradition, his 
use of it perhaps indicates a broader 
flirtation with the alternate lifestyles. 
 Young Hitler, we understand, 
is a vegetarian and his zeal for both 
nature and a world without people is 
apparent—his landscapes are devoid of 
human life or altogether unpopulated. 

Organic Health Retreat Chernobyl

 In a busy world, Chernobyl Lifestyle Retreat stands apart as 
the wellness destination to soothe your soul and inspire you to live a 
healthier life.
 Ecotourism certified, the Retreat is your space to nourish 
your mind and spirit. The unique environment is well regarded for its 
transformative effects on guests’ bodies; an isolated cocoon of intensive 
wellbeing—it just radiates warmth.
  A stay at Chernobyl combines organic living, spa, and relaxation. 
Surrounded by a valley of rural producers and bio-dynamic farms, the 
retreat’s head chef and resident naturopath sources the freshest seasonal 
ingredients, always local and organic—no need for pesticides here.
  Wellness seminars are dedicated to creating a low tech 
environment. This is life without microwaves, iPhones or television 
screens—true disconnection and a place to replenish and renew in 
the cleanest country air that just leaks into you. By the end of 10-day 
mediation course in this crucible of calm, you’ll hardly recognise yourself.
  Learn how to escape the busy modern life at Chernobyl Health 
Retreat, stay as long as you like... who knows it could be the rest of your 
life!

Salem Witch Trials, Colonial 
Massachusetts, 1692

The mood in the courtroom is positively 
electrifying. Crown prosecutor Thomas 
Newton—young, virtuous, hansome, reputedly 
single—dominates the proceedings, the crowd 
hanging on his every word. The trial drags a 
bit during the defence’s arguments about due 
process and inadmissible evidence, but a spine-
tingling demonstration of bewitchment by the 
victims will have you on the edge of your seat. 
Who knew justice could be so exciting?

Transport

  There’s a certain magic about Cuba. Thanks to a crippling economic 
embargo that has kept its citizens in a 1960s time warp, you can cruise around 
town in a classic Cadillac with a bottle of rum that won’t set you back more 
than your spare change.
 No worry if that gets you into a prang with another motorist! Thanks 
to the refusal of the US and its allies to accept Cuban medical qualifications, the 
country is full of skilled and (more importantly!) inexpensive doctors. This also 
makes Havana a great place to travel to get a sexy nip-n tuck—or, if you don’t 
have health insurance, basic medical procedures.
 Better yet, at  the moment, only about five per cent of Cubans currently 
have Internet access—perfect for a corporate traveller looking to have a week 
off the grid. But with the US and Cuba on the way to fully normalising relations, 
this economically-starved wonderland is under threat. The fear is that turning 
off sanctions will bring in foreign investment and trade. While now the vintage 
markets and modern markets are one and the same, with the availability of 
cheap imports soon you’ll see the locals with the same stuff you have back 
home. Not very exotic!
 Cuban officials estimate that American tourists alone could add up 
to $2 billion a year to state funds. This injection of cash straight into local 
hands will change the character of one of the world’s last remaining bastions of 
arbitrary and involuntary international isolation.
 Where currently visitors can enjoy decaying buildings, and goods and 
services priced well beyond locals’ reach, freedom from sanctions may see 
restaurants and hotels fill up. 
 Things have already gotten so bad that restoration of decaying 
buildings has become a common site. As signs of economic growth only 
increase, it’s clear—the rush is on to see Cuba now. Quick before it’s ruined.

The Real Cuba 
Transport

Places to Die Before You Visit
When you can travel through time, death is less of a destination and more 
of a stop along the way. But like sneezing during a daguerrotype, the last 
thing you want is a precious moment to be missed due to poor planning or 
mistakes. We recommend planning your passing in advance. Here are some 
of our most popular deathstinations. 

Pompeii, 79 AD 
Thriving culture sector with 
unimpeded views of the bubbling 
Vesuvius. Be sure to visit the public 
square, where volcanologists are 
silenced by public intellectuals 
denying the volcano myth. A picture 
may last a lifetime, but you’ll outlast 
everyone’s lifetime if you finish up 
here. Show Vesuvius your good side 
and don’t worry about keepsakes: 
you’ll be your own souvenir. 

Bikini Atoll, March 1, 1954
Pack your swimmers but don’t worry 
about sunscreen. SPF30+ is well and 
truly insufficient for where you’re 
going.

Beautiful beaches, clear, blue seas 
and poolside bars to boot, this place 
is a paradise once you get there—if 
you get there. We recommend you try 
your luck, either you wind up in the 
sunny Bahamas or the spooky as fuck 
place that all those other tourists 

Bermuda Triangle ∞

UAE, 140 000 000 BC
If you saw The Lion King in the 1990s, or 
Hamlet in the 1600s, then you’d know that 
life and death are a beautiful, perpetual 
cycle, so you’d best start contributing. 
Simply deposit yourself in the paleolithic 
era: somewhere air-tight and dry, and 
wait. Soon enough, they’ll be dredging 
you from the ground and turning you 
into leaded fuel. [If you time your travel 
properly, you might even be able to say 
you’ve driven a you-powered car.]

wind up. Maybe it’s Atlantis. If you 
are ready to die it’s worth the risk.

With a bemused chuckle, The 
Spirit guided Honi many years 

into the future… or… the past?

“Thousands of years from now, a 
young upstart at the university 
with nowhere to learn about things 
like arts and social sciences 
accidentally happens upon the means 
to travel right throughout history,” 
The Spirit implausibly yarns.

“With all the nuance and thought of 
an angry, drunk tourist, they glomp 
all up n’down the past with no eye 
to learnin’.”
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On Monday 19 October postgraduate 
parents gathered at Sydney University  
for a workshop titled Balancing Books 
& Bubs: Parenting through Postgraduate 
Research Degrees. 

The workshop was organised by 
research students and opened with 
a number of postgraduate student 
and academic speakers sharing their 
personal experiences of parenting whilst 
undertaking a research degree. 

Workshop participants then broke into 
discussion groups – to come up with 
suggestions as to how to make the lives 
of research students who are balancing 
books and bubs better.

It was great to hear all the personal 
stories shared at the workshop. These 
stories revealed the incredible juggle 
involved in undertaking research studies 
and being a parent.

Many parent students had felt a sense 
of isolation during their candidature. 

Another common issue was finding  
that family and friends tended to 
wonder what they were doing and did 
not recognise research and/or parenting 
as valid work. Some students had 
experienced problems with Faculty 
interpretations of University rules 
regarding flexibility and research 
candidature, adding to the stress of 
balancing the demands of studying  
with parenting.

International students reported incredible 
difficulties in obtaining information 
about childcare services prior to arrival 
in Australian and, further to that, the 
University’s website was not very helpful 
regarding registration processes for 

childcare. Discriminatory practices of 
some Australian government policies 
relating to international students such as 
with the Overseas Student Health Cover 
and in relation to eligibility for childcare 
benefits further increased difficulties 
faced by international students juggling 
family and study.

Some of the suggestions for balancing 
study and family commitments that 
came up during the discussions included 
going part-time for part of your degree; 
developing a good support network 
around you (for some participants this 
included people from the mothers’ group 
they had attended after childbirth); 
making the most of a supportive partner, 
if you have one, and encouraging your 
family to regard and value your research 
degree as ‘work’ just like any paid work 
that other family members might do;  
and enlisting others to help out with  
the family workload where possible.

This is the first time such an event 
has been held at this University and 
the organisers, Leah Williams Veazey, 
Janin Bredehoeft, Jane Parkin Kullman, 
Leonora Long and Forough Ghanizadeh 
- SUPRA’s Women’s Officer - are to 
be congratulated. The outcomes of this 
forum will guide SUPRA’s work in 
representing postgraduates in policy 
discussions with the University.

Balancing Books and Bubs:  
Parenting Through Postgraduate Degrees

Margaret Kirkby, SUPRA Student Advice & Advocacy Officer,  
reports on the workshop held at USyd last week.

The Postgrad Pages
PRESENTED BY

Another common issue was finding that family 
and friends tended to wonder what they were 
doing and did not recognise research and/or 
parenting as valid work.

Advice     Advocacy     Assistance     Information

Faculty of Health Sciences 
Library

at

Cumberland Campus No appointment necessary

10am–2pm during Semester 2, 2015
Every second Thursday

Final date for 2015: 29 October

A grad student’s baby by Brandon Harvey, used under CC BY-NC-ND 2.0
Source: www.flickr.com/photos/sandover/241863777
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Stigmatised Student Issues:  
Article Series Wrap-Up

Throughout this semester SUPRA’s 
Student Advice and Advocacy team  
has produced a series of articles on  
issues relevant to postgraduate students. 
Our theme was issues that are stigmitised 
or talked about less frequently than 
they should be, and our goal was to 
raise awareness of those issues and 
concurrently promote the expertise  
of those in our team.

From Hayley Stone we had an article 
about violence on campus and it quoted 
the results of survey work conducted 
by SUPRA. From Hayley and Francine 
Seeto there was an article about bullying 
of students within the supervisory 
context. The often hidden problem of 
under-payment of university students 
doing casual work was covered by 
Vanessa Caparas. Margaret Kirkby 
wrote about abortion access problems 
for international students. Finally, last 
week I wrote about the way in which 

confidential information provided 
through casework gets fed back in 
strongly de-identified ways into the 
policy production process. I discussed 
the way we use that information when 
we help to prepare submissions to the 
University and government, and how 
having that information helps us to 
prepare stronger arguments for student-
friendly provisions.

Planned for the future and as the 
opportunity allows are articles on topics 
such as de-stigmatising sex work amongst 
students and addressing the issue of 
drug-use, amphetamines in particular, 
amongst postgraduates.

Offering a series of articles on stigmatised 
or under-discussed student issues is not 
meant to imply that we have the answers 
to all the matters individual students 
might face in those areas. It also does not 
imply that if you raise them with us in 

confidential casework we can fix all the 
policy gaps and reverse stigma. However 
it does make a much-needed contribution 
to policy and issues debates as well as 
helping to broaden the understanding of 
the breadth of what students might face 
in their day-to-day experiences.

We also hope it makes students feel  
more confident and comfortable to access 
SUPRA’s services should you ever need 
them. If you are a student who has direct 
experience of any of the issues above, or 
you have some other issue that you might 
be reluctant to share because there is 
sometimes stigma attached to it, one goal 
of ours is to reassure you that you will 
receive non-judgemental and supportive 
services from SUPRA. We provide such 
services all the time. For example, if 
you want advice on whether to include 
certain confidential information in an 
academic appeal, we are happy to listen 
empathically to your story before giving 

you confidential advice about whether to 
include that information. Alternatively 
you may need advice on whether to apply 
for Special Consideration and want to 
talk about health or related matters. Or 
it might be that you need to talk through 
sensitive information before responding 
to a misconduct or plagiarism allegation, 
or want advice on a welfare matter such 
as a tenancy or a Centrelink difficulty. 
Whatever the matter — we are here  
to help!

From the advice and advocacy team at 
SUPRA and given this is the last Honi 
Soit edition for the year, we want to 
wish postgraduate coursework students 
all the best for your examinations, and 
for research students good luck with 
your annual progress reviews. If you do 
require assistance before or after these 
assessments, please contact us.

By Adrian Cardinali, SUPRA Advocacy Coordinator.

This page belongs to the officebearers of SUPRA. It is not altered, edited, or changed in any way by the Honi editors.

Student  
Advice & Advocacy

Service

Academic areas we can help with 
include (but are not limited to):
•	Academic appeals
•	Show cause & exclusion
•	Harassment, discrimination & bullying
•	Special consideration
•	Academic dishonesty allegations
•	Supervision	difficulties.

Our Student Advice & Advocacy  
Officers	(SAAOs)	also	possess	a	 
wealth of knowledge about the range  
of non-academic welfare and wellbeing 
issues	that	can	affect	postgraduate	
students, such as those involving 
tenancy/housing,	finances,	employment,	
mental	health	and	disability.

During our drop-in times you can see a 
SAAO	without	making	an	appointment.	
Drop-in times are 2-4pm on Mondays, 
Tuesdays and Thursdays (please arrive 
no	later	than	3:30pm).	

Students are seen by the SAAO on-call 
for that session in the order they arrive, 
so	you	may	have	a	short	wait.

You can contact SUPRA to make  
an appointment at another time or  
to receive advice via email, phone  
or	Skype.

SUPRA	Student	Advice	&	Advocacy	Officers	 
provide	a	professional	and	confidential	service	 

that	is	independent	of	the	University.	

Hours: Monday-Friday, 9am-5pm  
(closed	for	lunch	12pm-1pm).
Address: Level 2, Holme Building (A09), 
Science	Rd,	Camperdown	Campus.
Access via the lift in the Holme Courtyard 
(next	to	Courtyard	Restaurant	and	Bar).	
Our	offices	are	accessible	however	the	
nearest accessible toilet is on Level 3  
of the Holme Building, adjacent to the 
Holme	Courtyard.

for postgraduates

Phone: (02) 9351 3715
Toll-free: 1800 249 950
Fax: (02) 9351 6400
Email:	help@supra.usyd.edu.au
Web:	www.supra.usyd.edu.au

Your essential guide to writing a thesis, dissertation, 
treatise or long essay at the University of Sydney.
It contains tips and ideas on topics such as working 
with your supervisor; researching & writing your 
thesis; submission & examination and looking after 
yourself throughout the process. It also explains the 
relevant University policies and your rights & 
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Across
1 Song about the D? (3,3,3,2,3,5)
12 Letters and Numbers Conundrum song? 
(3,5,9)
22 Fix later for change (5)
23 No taxi back for food (5)
24 A role be arranged for part of body (7)
25 Underdog’s loudspeaker component? (9)
26 Scatter dust out (4)
28 Battery way against 189d of animals (9)
30 Anatomic, but actless Watts (5)
31 Prompt letter transmitted (3)
32 Little girl with little curls not in dream movie? 
Bad idea (13)
37 Left-wing group formed when 180a and base 
react (4)
38 Disheartened 10th Doctor’s lodger (6)
39 Last point! (6)
41 Boo-book? (3,11,5)
44 Exhibiting huge depth, wide, endless dwelling 
downsized for sea-monster (14)
47 Query faceless mask (3)
50 Deserts a strip on first street (8)
51 Money from endless luck again (5)
53 Worked hard removing large seaweed, 
scribbling three notes about other smaller grand 

food covering (4,4,4,2,3,10)
57 Craving for dough (3)
58 Weak spot diseased, consumed with pain, 
covering cut foreleg (8,4)
62 Earning money, say, for practical (6,5) 
64 Bad-mouth running into 60 minutes of 
shame (9)
67 Found Romeo in exotic hosiery eating a 
grand type of pudding (9)
71 Gun for user interface containing final letter 
(3)
72 Pharaoh spins it all together (5)
73 Resort to bondage for Twitch? (5)
75 The first daisy-poison detector (6)
76 Primary mesh at south becomes entangled 
(4)
77 Dog bit large chunky bit (4)
79 Occur in the vicinity of the policemen’s route 
(4)
80 Terrorists cut off Iraq (3)
81 Twisted gyroscope somewhat uptight (4)
82 Singer, tragic princess, priest and set designer 
(3,8)
83 Misstep is a nuisance (4)
85 Sensual sound escapes me, turning drink 
inside-out (10)

86 Listening devices wired to hearing distance? 
(7)
89 Mistake for sound of hesitation (3)
90 Silly master fighter lost one ship the French 
infiltrated (9)
93 Not right break in nose (4)
94 Free gin cocktail for inauguration (7)
96 Announced letter’s notice (3)
98 Cult comedy’s what produces retreads? (8,12)
104 Please announce removal of shirt (4)
106 Clear I’d enter function (7)
107 She who doesn’t strike shows sign of healing 
(4)
108 Particular functions for nerdy mates? (5,5)
110 Engineers I now detain across Australia 
(10)
111 Marijuana’s substitute revolutionised 
boarding location (3,4)
113 Demanded price for controlled few mostly 
(6)
114 Main sea confusion suggests memory loss 
(7)
115 Consumed, you said, by text? (4)
116 Rescue barbarian around lake (7)
117 Destructive one with neuron come together 
(7)

The Big One
Zplig, En & Atrus 120 Leader’s wife’s raisin (7)

124 Bad time for 249a‘s dad (dies horribly) (4)
127 Milk-taro tea for fortune-teller’s cards (5)
129 Dancing dot (5)
130 Perverse 10d for American regulator (3)
131 Annoy old horse (3)
132 Dash after Australian dollar for poet (5)
133 Step one: infiltrate celebrity (5)
134 108-across to get this perch? (5)
135 Dictated letter to drink (3)
136 Witch is eating top-grade pudding (6)
137 Slightly open a container (4)
138 Captivate a crap globe (6)
140 Roman sun endlessly lost backing (3)
141 Narrow-gauged lead item (5)
142 141a in refuse (6)
143 Common queries from waterproof aqueduct 
(3)
144 Arrange street time (5)
146 Red circle for revision (4)
147 Soccer tournament providing returns of 
absolutely nothing (4)
149 Purchases for Leigh, say (5)
151 I’ll reportedly walk (5)
153 Can leave game (5)
155 Wrap up mystery about eviscerated 
principal (5)
157 Group left in toilet (4)
158 Bug right in amber, say (4)
159 Two quarters e.g. of paper (5)
160 “In debt”, letter reported (3)
161 Little helper with distant return ticket (6)
163 146a 146a with another circle roundup (5)
165 Unprepared fightback (3)
166 Standard pertaining to measurement (6)
168 Rockstar degree (4)
169 Inverted painting contains 1-6 details (6)
170 Brown belt (3)
171 A party I excuse (5)
173 Yes, Russian sunbathing in this country? (5)
174 Arab horse saddling scorn (5)
176 Hunger Games contestant’s regret (3)
177 Long, flat board with standard units 
including kilo (3)
178 Dirty, topless, lubed (5)
179 Long and short times recalled in the end (5)
180 Blotter contents: “1+101+500” (4)
182 Shanghai influence (7)
184 In that location is a girl (7)
186 Flooded poles swapped for wearied (7)
187 Cockney bum-wind instrument (4)
188 Contract for drunk dash (7)
191 Classmates extracted iodine and uranium 
from shrink foil (7)
192 Disorient and trick current limiter (7)
195 Midterm in a torturous holding for, say, 
269a (10)
196 Buck is replacing tenner in extant parallel? 
(11)
197 Information from leading dictionary and 
thesaurus’ accurate (4)
198 Unnatural mother took new daughter east 
(3-4)
200 Originally be into 31a to die (4)
201 Brain and spine are heart-related - no 
stomach organ-isation (7,7,6)
206 Lust, say, for function (3)
208 Measure, heap everything firstly together 
(2,5)
211 Cook cake, improving initial grade (4)
215 Feral, feral rant’s brotherly (9)
216 Before this point, lost opener (3)
217 Natural, like a keyboard? (7)
219 Put back in place dopy erotic slot man 
(4,6)
220 Deliver second 39a (4)
222 Unclean energy business has one pound in 
1000 winning pot (4-7)
226 Headstart I’ll bluff (4)
227 Self-importance, therefore, not right (3)
228 Left 227a for bricks (4)
229 Competent, but only half reliable (4)
231 Starch source in past! (4)
232 A plank on a ship (6)
234 Gem pit (5)

236 May perhaps mollify other not too happy 
leaders (5)
237 Be quiet - it’s somewhat hush-hush (3)
238 Retry case changes for record-keeper (9)
240 Work of art is nevertheless a state of 
existence (5,4)
242 Previously mostly frenzied to eat soup - a 
public issue? (11)
243 Close grace with a stolen rambling (2,5,5)
248 Infant executed a cartwheel with backflow 
(3)
249 Augustus, who gainly used junk like used 
cars (e.g. Saab), rocked tavern in anti-user 
50/50 split (5,6,6,10)
255 Keen to potentially agree (5)
256 Flourish like a logo? (8)
257 Final three endlessly devious (3)
259 About now, at four (early evening) is 
typical (14)
262 Soldier wearing coat, one croc, one 
gumshoe (7,12)
266 Divinely healthy Greek handy with not-
so-quiet geisha (6)
269 Stop time (6)
271 Vague beginning removed to fit (4)
272 Result after full clean: performs integrated 
link with console, restricted by e.g. Windows 
(13)
278 Record company estimating without 
stating (3)
279 Conditions for relations (5)
282 Eight spat out pasta (9)
283 American shelter borders part of Russian 
empire (4)
285 Director cheers for tirade in opening 
oration (9)
286 A mathematical Emmy forgot Euler’s 
constant and something else (7)
287 Ogle speaker on 133a (5)
288 Mates playing together! (5)
289 PhD pays out what a bad firefighter earns? 
(6-6,5)
290 Is “resistance” a slur to Moors, essentially 
primarily because about Eastern military? 
(7,7,5)

Down
1 Stupid (5)
2 Arabic greeting meaning “peace” (6)
3 What 0, 2, and 4 are (4)
4 Dangerous or blocked off (2-2)
5 Legally in play; sharing one’s views (6)
6 Embarrassing blunder; wolf (6)
7 Intermittently (3,3,2)
8 Thieves (10)
9 Common abbreviation for a type of sandwich 
(3)
10 Temporary craze (3)
11 Basement’s opposite (5)
12 The sort of door that might lead to a 
basement; capture (4)
13 Not never (4)
14 Lazy, or singer Eric (4)
15 Small amount of time; first two words of 
Stephen Fry and Hugh Laurie comedy (1,3)
16 Florentine farewell (4)
17 Pokes with elbow or pushes with nose (6)
18 Any of Doc, Dopey, et al. (5)
19 Sudden realisations; revivals of legal 
proceedings (9)
20 Action symbolically represented by two 
parallel rectangles (5)
21 Bajillions (6)
26 Phenomena; feelings (10)
27 Off the rails (14)
29 Soon; mystery author (4)
33 Forgo dining at a restaurant (3,2)
34 Draws a line (or two) through (7,3)
35 Paralysing disease against which infants are 
regularly vaccinated (5)
36 This Honi is the 12th (5)
38 Giles Foden novel and later Kevin 
Macdonald film starring Forest Whitaker 
(3,4,4,2,8)
40 Not tight; escaped (5)

41 Curio (7)
42 Moose or deer (3)
43 Large mixing container (3)
44 Ventured; raided (7,4)
45 A head (4)
46 Guide a wind-propelled boat (4)
47 Place of safety, often for the mentally 
unstable (6)
48 Most fetishistic; curliest (8)
49 Thin pasta literally meaning “little worms” 
(10)
52 Such is life! (4,2,3)
54 The largest fourth power under 100 (6-3)
55 Annually (5,4)
56 Logical operator represented by ↓ (3)
59 Basic unit of life (4)
60 Someone with this charge will spend the 
rest of their time in a 59a (4,8)
61 Cool; pelvis (3)
63 Exit, or the act of exiting (6)
65 Shakespeare’s feet? (5)
66 Cobbled-together flotation device (4)
68 Competition; ethnicity (4)
69 Expand (8)
70 Something stamped on most packaged 
perishables (10,4)
73 Soak; lofty (5)
74 Tree discharge; siphon energy (3)
78 Appeal (4)
84 Tribal mystic (6)
87 Figure of speech wherein one asks that 
which needs no answer (10,8)
88 15a; young boy (3)
91 Effeminated (11)
92 Klutzy (4)
93 Game in which you can dribble and swish 
(10)
95 Ape; large, pushy person (7)
96 Preschool activity involving explaining a 
prop (4,3,4)
97 Temporal region experienced by Sydney, or 
NYC according to Americans (7,8,4)
98 Tequila ingredient (5)
99 Correct typos etc. (4)
100 Expected, or owed (3)
101 Manservant (5)
102 Room for science experimentation; dog 
breed (3)
103 Latin term meaning “unwelcome 
character” (7,3,5)
104 Clarity; directness (19)
105 Disease-fighting cell network (6,6)
109 List or timetable (6)
112 Not suitable (5)
114 Prolific poet arguably best known for “The 
Charge of the Light Brigade” (6,4,8)
117 One who enables the selling and buying of 
houses (4,6,5)
118 Dangerous (6)
119 Britain’s third-biggest town, found NW of 
London (11)
120 Prefix meaning half, often used by itself to 
describe e.g. penultimate playoffs or trucks (4)
121 Great generosity (7)
122 Shakespeare wrote about much of this (3)
123 Old term for toilet, giving rise to the term 
WC (5,6)
125 First character seen in Sydney Uni’s Maths 
and Greek Societies (5)
126 Police; trumpet, tuba, etc. (5)
128 Lewd or provocative (6)
139 Fate befalling The Gashlycrumb Tinies’ 
Neville (5,2,5)
144 Alias is a show about this (3)
145 Greed (7)
148 Traitors, or something that starts T-O-N 
here (5,6)
150 Menu entry (6)
152 38th US president, who infamously 
pardoned Nixon’s Watergate scandal (6,1,4)
153 Knitted head-covering (6)
154 England’s 1189-1199 king’s nickname, 
coined because of his military might and 
bravery (7,3,4-7)
155 Successor to the floppy disk (2-3)

156 A meeting or collection of people or things 
(10)
157 Porcelain dinnerware; country (5)
162 Impossibility of being appeased (14)
164 What one calls to claim ownership; small 
sums of money (4)
167 Mass emigration, as of the 241d (6)
171 Guadalajaran goodbye (5)
172 Telstra, Optus, or Dodo (3)
175 Remainder; trace (7)
181 Myst or Half-Life (8,4)
183 Sharp shaving implement (5)
185 Heavy or strong weather (5)
189 Large boats (4)
190 Superficial appearance; building front (6)
193 Pig’s sound (4)
194 Largest geochronological time span (3)
195 Australian Fields medallist Terry; Chinese 
cosmological concept (3)
199 Wide-ranging; variegated (8)
202 What a book-borrower is landed with past 
the 100d date (7,4)
203 Translations into common vernacular; 
debasements (14)
204 Alien aircraft to Earthling observers (3)
205 Mexican dish (9)
207 Off the cuff; without preparation (9)
209 Successful ‘shipper? (10)
210 Sheltering; displaying movies (9)
212 Fictional tale with an obvious moral (5)
213 Infatuated; “Pokerface”’s Lady (4)
214 Cream-filled French pastry (6)
218 Remote; disinterested (5)
220 Unscrupulous people; pogo-ing Mario 
enemies (8)
221 Small, round mark, often following 129a 
(3)
223 Lotion applied to men’s faces after 
grooming (10)
224 Greek letter; penultimate production 
phase of software (4)
225 Hotels (4)
230 Short term for huge floating chunk of ice, 
or Nobel prize-winning biochemist Paul (4)
231 Kitchen utensil often paired with a pepper-
grinder (10)
233 One arguing a point, often before an 
adjudicator (7)
234 Worn; inferior (6)
235 Australiasian pigskin competition (3)
239 Long period of time; the E in BCE (3)
241 Hebrews; Jacob’s descendants (10)
244 Insane; obsessed (5)
245 The elderly (3,6)
246 German river (4)
247 Adjective used to denote a tide at its lowest 
possible point (4)
249 Relish; pizazz (5)
250 Not outer (5)
251 Dimensions; flats (5)
252 Our capital (8)
253 “The Greatest” boxer (3)
254 Be sedentary (3)
258 Sets on fire; lamps (6)
260 Broaden the reach of (6)
261 Turmoil; something very funny (4)
263 Formal unit of length equivalent to 1760 
yards, abbreviated (4,2)
264 Disembark; find arousing (3,3)
265 Public speaker (6)
266 Organ often used to represent love (5)
267 Belligerence, or combative (5)
268 Run-of-the-mill (5)
270 Overweight (5)
273 The sound a shrill bell makes; small dent 
(4)
274 Egg on (4)
275 Branch; arm or leg (4)
276 Simba’s uncle (4)
277 244d; salted snacks (4)
280 Precipitation (4)
281 Rescue (4)
283 Employ; take drugs (3)
284 Jazz instrument, for short (3)

24

The Ghost 
quickened their 

pace, they and Honi 
covering miles very 
quickly. But the 
landscape below was 
unchanging. 

It slowly dawned on 
Honi that they were 
passing over the 
biggest crossword 
ever thunk. An 
equally pleased and 
disappointed Ghost 
smiled knowingly.

“Finally, the people 
got what they 
wanted.”
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Colouring In:

Cut-Out:

ISIS Puzzles

Cut along the dotted lines to assemble 
your own journalists!

Let your creative side show! See what you 
can do with a not-quite-blank canvas!

If you’re short on inspiration, here is last week’s best 
entry, courtesy of Jimmy, 14, St Leonards. A radical 

reimagining of Van Gough’s Starry Night.

Maze:
Can you get your payload to the centre of 

the Pentagon?

THE END?
Having concluded their spectacular journey, The Ghost 

of Print Media expertly landed in a f iefild, holding 
Honi tenderly. The sky had never been so blue. The 

Ghost let Honi down and took a knee.

They walked, an altered pair, back towards Honi’s place of 
rest.

“Well, there you have it, Lil’ Paper. Sometimes, it’s hard to 
appreciate, from within, just how much difference you can 
make to everybody else.”

“Golly! I’m going to be honest, Ghost of Print Media. The 
world doesn’t seem particularly different without me. And 
where it does differ, it differs tenuously and implausibly… 
In fact, some of those worlds were a lot better!”

“Why, I suppose they were!”

“Well, what gives?”

“Isn’t it obvious? The moral of the story is that you 
need to do tremendous abstract legwork to explain the 
validity, necessity or purpose of this here publication. It 
is a sinkhole, of marginal value, to a select few, mostly 
preserved for its value as a heritage institution, at 
tremendous cost to all those wonderful, gen’rous souls 
who contribute to it every week.”
 
“Does that perverted nostalgia mean that I can never pass 
peacefully?”
 
“That’s right! Honi Soit must live forever!”

And the Ghost of Print Media raucously guffawed, smacked 
their thigh, and vanished into the ether, magicking Honi 
into a restorative iron lung while they returned to the 
big newspaper ranch in the sky.

Meanwhile, those who best read the paper gathered in the 
hospice and held tight the publication that they loved. 
Despite Honi’s deathly rattle, sunken eyes, and quickening 
pulse, the magical machine to which it was connected meant 
that it would never die.

And it would be pretty good a lot of the time.

“As was prophesied 
by the government 

literature of the 
day, the lack of a 
broad, soft-left 
banner for students 
to rally around 
resulted in the mass, 
violent, religious 
radicalisation 
which the wise knew 
was inevitable,” 
an inexplicably 
xenophobic streak of 
The Ghost explained.

“Also, some of the new 
violent insurgents 
liked sudokus,” The 
Ghost added matter-
of-factly.

This is my last report as your President. 
I want to say that this has been one of 

the most challenging years of my life so far 
and will probably be one that I look back 
on, in hindsight, as one of the best. I want 
to take this time to thank every Councilor, 
Office Bearer, Collective Member, SRC 
Staff Member, and all students for their 
organising and participation of rallies 
and actions across the nation, particularly 
those that came to the National Days of 
Actions. Thank you to the Executive for 
being an amazing team that has thrown 
their life and effort for a year behind the 
87th Council.

Throughout this year we have tripled the 
amount of Indigenous involvement in the 
Council since I began in 2012. In doing so, 

we have secured representative positions 
for Indigenous students inside University 
Management Committees and Groups, 
hopefully putting the University on its 
path to better cultural competency and 
relationships with Indigenous students. We 
actively took part in the recreation of the 
Freedom Rides for the 50th Anniversary 
of 1965 trip, led by Uncle Charlie Perkins. 
This acted as a catalyst for the formation 
of an independent group fighting for 
Indigenous causes known as Students 
Support Aboriginal Communities (SSAC). 
These people, along with members of the 
wider community, put in a huge amount of 
effort and courage to defend the Block with 
the Redfern Aboriginal Tent Embassy; a 
colossal victory for local grassroots members 
of Aboriginal Redfern.

 I am also happy to report that most of your 
faculties have agreed to have automatic 
lecture recordings from the beginning of 
the first 2016 semester. Along with this, the 
Uni has conducted multiple safety reviews 
on campus including the improvement of 
lighting around campus during the night 
and the procedural matters relating to 
assault and sexual harassment on campus. 
The Wom*n’s Department has also worked 
hard to lobby the NSW Government and 
led a national campaign to end the tampon 
tax. There will also be an upgrade to the 
Uni bus service at the SCA campus with 
new buses and a more frequent timetable. 
The debate to keep Simple Extensions is 
most likely going to be one that I will need 
to hand over to the next Council.

With a vicious Government taking the Bill 
for Fee Deregulation off the agenda for 
at least the next year it is important keep 
momentum in the education movement 
up to dismiss this idea completely. The 
USYD SRC and the National Union 
of Students have a strong history of free 
education campaigning and it has been 
one of the only continuous constants 
within the complicated and daunting 
world of student politics. Keep up the fight 
and as always, pass it to the left.

Comrades, it was an honour to serve as 
your President. It’s been a fucking pleasure. 
I wish the 88th Council and its President 
Chloe Smith all the best.

Kyol Blakeney, President, 87th SRC.

A Final Message from the SRC President

Illustration by Zita Walker.

Farewell.

Back: Dominic Ellis, Peter Walsh, Alexi Polden, Patrick Morrow, Tim Asimakis, Joanna 
Connolly.

Front: Rebecca Wong, Honi Soit, Sophie Gallagher, Alexandra Downie, Samantha 
Jonscher.



GOOD-
BYE, 
SEE YOU 
SOON.

WRITERS Aaron Chen Adam Chalmers Adam Murphy Aidan Molins Alex Ellis Alex Fitton 
Alex Gillis Alex O’Connor Alex Richmond Alexandros Tsathas Alix Sanders-Garner Andrew 
Bell Andy Chalmers Andy Mason Andy Zephyr Angela Collins  Angelus Morningstar 
Anna Egerton April Holcombe Arabella Close Art Rush Astha Rajvanshi Bebe D’Souza 
Benjamin Clarke Bennett Sheldon Bianca Farmakis Bridie Cam Smith Collins Cameron 
Caccamo Cameron Gooley Cassandra Chakouch Charlie O’Grady Charlotte Ward Chris 
Howell Christina White Claire Fester Claire Williams Clodagh Schofield  Clyde Welsh 
Constance Titterton Courtney Thompson Daniel Farinha Daniel Russell Dom Byrne 
Dominic Bowes Ed McMahon Elias Visontay Elise Galati Eliza Bicago Elle Triantafilou 
Ellie Rogers Emily Salanitro-Chafei Emma Balfour Evelyn Corr Fahad Ali Felix Hubble 
Florence Fermanis Gabe Bowes-Whitton Georgia Behrens Georgia Kriz Harry Welsh 
Hector Ramage Henry Lynch Ian Ferrington Imogen Gardam Imogen Grant Isabella 
Trimboli Isabelle Comber Jack Gow James Burchett Jayce Carrano Jessica Arman 
Jessica Branson Joanita Wibowo Joel Hillman Jonathon Parker  Joshua Brent Jayce 
Carrano Julia Clark Julia Readett Justin Pen Justin Pepito Katie Davern Kim Murphey 
Kurt Dilweg  Lamisse Hamouda Lamya Rahman Laura Webster Lauren Pearce Leigh 
Nicholson Liberty Lawson Louisa Studman Luca Moretti Lucy Lester Luke Carroll Lyra 
Talise Maddie Holbrook-Walk Marcus James Marley Benz Mary Ward Max Hall  Max 
Schintler Melissa Chow Michael Richardson Naaman Zhou Nabila Chemaissem Natalie 
Buckett Natalie Czapski Nina Matsumoto Olivia Rowe Perrin Walker Phoebe Moloney 
Rachel Fong Rafi Alam Rhys Carvasso Riki Scanlan Riordan Lee Sam Gooding Sam 
Herzog Sam Langford Samuel McEwe Sam Molloy Sam Murray Sameen Zoha Alam 
Samuel Brazel Samuel Brewer Sarah Mourney Sean Maroney Shareeka Helaluddin 
Soo-Min Shim Stephanie Brown Student Supports Aboriginal Communities Collective 
Subeta Vimalarajah Summer Lea Suvarna Variyar Swetha Das Tangy Li Tash Gillezeau 
Thomas Murphy Tilly Lawless Tim Jackson Tina Huang Tom Gardner Tom Joyner  Tom 
Raue Trung Tran Victoria Zerbst Will Xi William Edwards Wom*n’s Collective Xiaoran Shi 
Yarran Hominh Zita Walker 
ARTISTS Aimy Nguyen Alice Race Angela Collins Anja Ellwood April Kang Bryant 
Apolonio Dominic Byrne Elise Bickley Eliza Owen Eric Gonzales Gabi Kelland Harry Welsh 
Iman Ayoubi Johanna Roberts Julia Robertson Justine Landis-Hanley Katie Thorburn 
Mackenzie Nix Maria Gabi Max Hall Michael Lotsaris Monica Renn Nick Santoro Paden 
Hunter Phoebe Corleone Richard Tong Samuel McEwen Stephanie Barahona Wanyi Xin 
(Cabbage) Zita Walker 
PUZZLES Atrus Ben Sullivan Bolton EN Scribblex Zplig 
PROOFREADERS Georgia Carr Lachlan Deacon
EDITORS OF & CONTRIBUTORS TO Indigenous, Wom*n’s, Queer & ACAR Honi
SRC PUBLICATION MANAGERS Amanda LeMay Mickie Quick
And everyone else who’s helped out over the year.


