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Over the past few months we’ve been
watching the King’s presidential selection process closely, and have included in this issue a short introduction to the three final 
candidates (see “Presidents Choice” p. 10-11).
 From the looks of it, the Board of Governors has gone about its search the right way. The presidential search com-
mittee was formed almost a year ago, a professional headhunter was hired to track down qualified candidates, and the list has 
been narrowed down from more than 30 names to just three; all part of a process that any sizable institution or corporation 
would undertake to find a suitable head administrator. 
 But as in any such process, there should exist a certain reciprocity. Whoever is chosen will be our CEO, with all the 
responsibilities such a position entails (not to mention perks). In other words, it’s a good gig. 
 So we at the Watch were a little disappointed when (publicly, at least) none of the three final candidates presented 
any kind of concrete vision for the future of the school. Instead, we were told how wonderful a liberal arts education is. How 
proud we should be of our school. How important we are. 
 We get it. Everyone loves King’s. But love is different than lip service. Yes, we’re a school with a tight-knit community, 
with some of the finest liberal arts programs anywhere. But these are the qualities that a quick jaunt to our website could find.
 And a quick confessional—it was some variation on that sort of thinking, our surface-deep comprehension of what it 
meant to be a part of the school, that had us rethinking the Watch. There was a time at the beginning of our terms when we 
were bored of the usual Watch shtick. After all, there are only so many times you can report on a price increase in the Ward-
room. And we laid the blame at King’s feet. If we pulled our focus to the greater community, we said, that would allow us a 
greater quantity of stories that were simply more important.
 We’ve found that thinking to be wrong. The moment that the Watch found its voice and vision was exactly when we 
realized that the things that affect King’s students are the most important. Things like street-storming rallies (p. 6), student pa-
trol safety (p. 5), a sister caught amid a revolution (p. 8), the story behind a King’s band’s breakup (p. 20)—they remind us that 
we roam a beat for a reason.
 In fact, if anything, the content we’ve made directly for King’s is what we’ve been proudest of. With our new website, 
we’ve been able to deliver hard news as it happens, followed by in-depth features in our print edition. From Justis Danto-Clan-
cy’s KTS reviews to our coverage of plagiarism, we’ve covered stories that directly relate to King’s students, and generated the 
debates we all need to have. 
 And people are taking notice. According to online comments, our same-day coverage of Feb. 2’s Student Day of Ac-
tion managed to bring immediacy and trigger conversation within an energizing moment. Our story “Black Market Academia” 
inspired articles in both the Chronicle-Herald and King’s own Halifax Commoner. Even our news briefs have been noticed, 
under-thing logos and all. 
 All this to say, we finally feel like the Watch might be used as more than just spare toilet paper, or as a coaster on your 
bedside table (in more ways than one – see “Missionary Impossible, p. 12-13).
  We’ve learned to pay attention to the nuances and perspectives that lie beyond the stone columns and textbooks. 
Maybe our presidential candidates should, too. 
 How are any of the candidates going to account for the rising cost of faculty salaries over the next few years? How 
are they going to manage the variety of space and infrastructure issues at the school? Where do they see us in the next five 
years? Ten? Twenty?
 We don’t expect any of the candidates to be experts. Two of them don’t even live in the province. But in any high-
level hiring process, applicants are expected to do their research and bring real ideas to the table. 
 Even though we’re a small school, we need a real leader. So to Drs. Leavitt, Gantar, and Desserud: What is your vision? 
 Show us what you’ve got. Frankly, King’s has proven we deserve it. 
 

- Adrian Lee & Griffin McInnes
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letters.Mail

I  was incredibly disappointed to read Justin Ling’s edito-
rial in the prior issue of the Watch. Mr. Ling suggested 
that the Left was apathetic and had allowed the New 
Democratic Party of Nova Scotia to drift to the right. 

This argument completely ignores the many attempts by the 
Left to engage the NDP that have been shrugged off by the 
governing party. His editorial amounted to little more than 
NDP propaganda and a meek attempt to apologize for a party 
he recognizes is governing poorly.

    Mr. Ling is wrong to say that advocacy groups and their 
membership do not engage the provincial government. Take 
his example of an NDP MLA frustrated that the Canadian 
Federation of Students would complain about anything short 
of the elimination of tuition fees. This does not match with 
the excited congratulations the Federation offered the Mac-
Donald Progressive Conservative Government in 2008 when 
they introduced a tuition freeze and modest grant system. The 
Provincial Students’ Union may have continued demanding 
more for their membership, but they in no way condemned 
the announcement or stopped engaging with the provincial 
government of the time.

    Mr. Ling claims that it is wrong for the Left to call the NDP a 
bunch of closeted conservatives, and I agree: the current NDP 
government is openly to the right of centre. Take for instance 
the financial consultations the NDP conducted last year. The 
consultations revolved around where to place cuts to spend-
ing. Any time an attendee would question the sense behind 
the cuts, Finance Minister Graham Steele would calmly tell 
them that getting the budget back to balance by 2014 was not 
up for question and cuts were a non-debatable component of 
this. At these discussions Mr. Steele even went so far as to say 
he didn’t believe public spending could expand the economy 
and we could rely on private investment for such develop-
ment. Is this a socialist in disguise, as Mr. Ling claims?

   And if Mr. Ling is concerned with apathy in the Left then 
perhaps he could use his editorial to call for an end to the 
NDP spin machine. Any student would have the right to be 

discouraged and write provincial politics off as a venue for 
change after seeing how the NDP chose to announce the 
recent increase to tuition through a media leak and deliber-
ately mislead the press into believing it was some sort of cap. 
However, the Left was not discouraged and the following 
day organizers led 3,000 students in the streets to Province 
House.

    Mr. Ling would be wise to recognize that the NDP was 
always going govern to the right under Dexter and Steele and 
that they are the ones who refused to engage with the Left. 
The Left is organized and we will not take propaganda from 
the NDP in our newspapers or from Justin Ling in the Watch.

- David Etherington  

Thrilled? Enraged? Confused? Excited? If you’ve got emotions, 
you’ve got opinions, and we want ‘em! Email us today with a 

letter to the editors and tell us what’s on your mind, at 
watcheditors@gmail.com!

 

Want to see your writing in print?

Contribute to

and you can be like this guy!
send questions and queries to watcheditors@gmail.com



L o v e

F e b r u a r y  2 0 1 1  |  Th e  Wat c h  |  5 

RA ZING OUR ZONA?
By Evey Hornbeck

       Zona Roberts, the Wardroom canteen’s reliable matronly icon, is considering moving to Iqaluit,
Nunavut this summer. She says it’s a move that may be permanent.
       “I’m gett ing old, I need money for retirement,” she said. “I just don’t want to leave my job.”
          Aft er talking to a student from Nunavut, Roberts learned there are lots of opportunities to make money up north. She 
has a list of a few hotels where she’s looking to work. She said some employers provide housing.
          Roberts is fi nding it enticing. She’s worked at King’s for the past 10 years, but her boss, Celine Beland, has had to fi ght 
with the head Sodexo offi  ce for a raise every year because the Canteen isn’t profi table. Roberts usually gets the raise, but it’s 
only by a quarter. “You’d think aft er 10 years that they’d be paying me more,” said Roberts.
          She plans to work in Iqaluit this summer and see how it goes. She says that she may return in the fall, or she may stay.
          But it’s going to be hard to leave the students, who don’t know what the Wardroom will be without her.
          “Who’s going to replace her? It’s not going to be the same,” said Stephanie Duchon, who is in her third year at King’s. 
“Th e fi rst years and incoming students will have no idea who she is and how great she was for all of us.”
          “King’s is defi nitely going to be damaged,” said Jaime Sugiyama, a fourth-year student. “I wouldn’t come to the canteen if 
Zona wasn’t here. I feel obligated sometimes. It’s like going to visit my mother.” 

PATROL AT ATT ENTION
By Gabrielle Willms

      On Feb. 3, an 18-year-old woman was allegedly assaulted at the corner of Coburg Road and Oxford Street. It’s a corner in 
range of the external rounds usually performed by King’s student patrol.
       Unlike nearby universities Dalhousie and St. Mary’s, King’s security is entirely student-run. Patrol staff  monitor the campus 
to ensure student safety, and are supported by dons and Dean of Residence Nicholas Hatt .
     According to Hatt , this is the way it should be, and the way it will remain.
     “With a professional force, people oft en expect someone else to take care of the responsibility,” he said. Hatt  said that King’s 
security is built upon a community response model where everyone contributes to keeping the campus safe. He suggests that 
this cozy system makes King’s much safer than many larger institutions. “Th e strength of the system is if something happens,” 
he says, “we know about it prett y quick.”
       However, the alleged assault occurred just metres from campus, and Patrol supervisor Madeleine Goldsmith only found out 
about it when she was approached by a CBC reporter.
        “It wasn’t reported to us right away that day,” said Goldsmith. “Because it wasn’t a student who reported it to the university 
directly, we didn’t know about it.”
       Goldsmith said she has never felt threatened or unsafe at King’s. “I think Patrol being run by students is such a great thing 
for the community of King’s,” she said. “I wouldn’t give that up.”
       But, she added, it’s important to “recognize that we are just students, we’re not a policing force.”
      Second-year patrol staff  David Lewis echoed that sentiment, and suggested a further concern. “I think there should be co-ed 
shift s,” he said. “I feel sketchy that there’s only girls working shift s at 4 a.m.”
       Hatt  recognized the concern but said that “there’s strength in numbers,” referring to the policy of doing rounds in pairs.
       Hatt  also said that the school’s administration is constantly re-assessing the safety needs of the university. “We’re always 
developing strategies and looking at emergency needs to ensure students are safe,” he said.
      And if a professional force becomes necessary?
      “We’ll implement that,” he said. “Our goals are absolutely to reduce risk at all times.” 

King’s Briefs
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ELEVEN universities in Nova Scotia.

FOURTEEN MILLION dollars in cuts.

THREE per cent possible tuition increases. 

THIRTY centimetres of snowfall.

AND THREE THOUSAND students marched.
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AS EGYPT ERUPTS

t’s early Sunday morning. My phone is ringing.
“Dave—” it was my dad—“Sorry to wake you, but 

we just got a call from Kira. We need your help.”
My older sister Kira is in Egypt. Her development 

organization told her she had 20 minutes to pack her things. 
My dad is asking me to post a notice on Facebook because my 
sister’s Canadian roommate can’t reach her family. She needs 
to tell them, reassure them, that she’s trying to come home.

“Do you speak enough Arabic that you can explain who you are 
and where you want to go?” my sister’s boss asks. She hopes so.

She gets into the cab, which takes a detour around the barri-
caded downtown and heads toward the airport. She drives by rows 
of petrified young police officers and is stopped twice by tanks on 
her way there.

Kira, 25, has spent the past two years in Mali and Egypt as a de-
velopment worker. While my parents have gotten used to having a 
child outside of their Burlington bubble, it still wasn’t easy knowing 
their first-born was stranded in a revolution. Their worries grew 
when the government shut down Internet and cellphone service.

The night before the call, my sister spent a sleepless night lying in 
bed with her roommate listening to the chaos outside her apart-
ment, a night she remembers filled with “sirens, three shots, then 
silence; tear gas, chanting and people calling in hysterics.”

A few hours later, she’s scrambling to get on a plane out of Africa. 
But Cairo International Airport, the continent’s second-busiest, is 
in frenzy. “It’s a zoo. Shoulder to shoulder from the second you 
walk in,” she says. “People are auctioning off tickets, screaming and 
throwing money.”

When she finally gets to her gate after two hours, she learns that 
her flight’s been called off. She gets a ticket for another.

Moments later, she looks up at a giant screen and sees the word 
“cancelled” flashing beside all the flights—hers included.

At the airport, frustrated and hysteric foreigners are gathering 
together by nationality.

My mom is keeping our extended family informed with 
email updates. We learn Sunday afternoon that Japan and the 
United States are evacuating citizens. There’s no word yet on 
what Canada plans to do.

The Canadian embassy begins bringing Canadians together at 
one of the airport’s terminals. The cab there, which normally costs 
around five Egyptian pounds, costs my sister 120.

At 5 p.m., the day finally takes a turn for the good. The Canadian 
government announces it will send planes to evacuate its citizens.

Several hours later and a full day since she left her apartment, 
Kira finally boards a plane.

The Canadians take their seats. As the plane takes off, everyone 
applauds. They fly to Frankfurt, Germany, landing at 2 a.m., to a 
crowd of embassy staff waving flags.

The next morning, she flies home to Canada.

As soon as she can, she calls friends and colleagues in Egypt 
for updates. The news is hopeful. “The people are shocked, 
but proud,” she says. “All my Egyptian friends were saying this 
would never happen.”

She plans to go back as soon as she can. 

A Canadian escapes from a nation on the brink. By David Kumagai
Photos byKira Kumagai
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EXTREME

W hen protesters clad in black turned a Victoria 
Park bench into a podium during the Nova 
Scotia Day of Action for universities, third-
year King’s student Phoebe Mannell decided 

to take matters into her own hands.
Mannell said the protesters were holding homemade flags 

and shouting throughout a speech by Laura Penny. So Mannell 
went up to them and demanded they stop. They agreed.

One such protester—they’re often dubbed “anarchists” 
—was Brad Vaughan, 24. He was on the bench speaking with 
Mannell and believes that his 
heckling “encouraged dis-
course” among the students 
during the speeches. He was 
discouraged by the “unreason-
able” requests of Mannell and 
representatives of the Cana-
dian Federation of Students (CFS), who organized the rally. 
Penny, a university professor, had said some things with which 
he disagreed, and he was “pretty frustrated with a lot of it.”

In particular, he was frustrated by the idea that universities 
are vital to the economy, a theme of the rally. “Maybe that’s 
true, but is it the reason we’re promoting learning?” he asked.

Vaughan is not a student, but says he sits in on university 
classes because he likes to learn. He completed one year of 
history at Concordia University in 2005, the year of the largest 
student strikes in Quebec history.

At those 2005 strikes, Vaughan said, thousands of students 
walked out of school and demanded tuition fee elimination at 
a time when a proposed $103 million in cuts to the grants and 
loans program risked doubling student debt. Now Quebec has 
the most subsidised tuition fees in the country.

“A legal walk down the right-hand side of the street,” as 
Vaughan described the march, will not cause the changes 
needed to make post-secondary education accessible, he 
said. “We can do better than that. Students don’t want to pay 
tuition at all.”

Gabe Hoogers, a rally organiser and Nova Scotia representa-
tive for the CFS, said Vaughan and his friends “supported us in 
so far as they recognized a problem with how post-secondary 
education is run.”

They “wanted more extreme measures, but supported us.”
Vaughan said that rally organisers have privately told him 

that they share his views about changing education and so-
cietal structure. “They express very radical politics, but out in 
front of a microphone, they do their job,” he said.

The rally was a first for many attendees, and the CFS 
planned the rally with that 
in mind. On each participat-
ing campus, rally organisers 
spoke to the crowds about 
route plans. On the route, 
designated students served 
as marshals and first aid re-

sponders, trained in conflict prevention by Tony Tracy of the 
Canadian Labour Congress.

While Vaughan said the rally was a show of numbers to use 
against politicians during negotiations, Rebecca Rose, CFS 
Maritime organiser, said the numbers are useful in countering 
public opinion. Politicians believe “we’re apathetic and not in-
terested in getting involved,” she said. This rally was the “first 
semi-political thing (many) did in their lives.”

Vaughan says that he’d like to be involved with the student 
effort. “But I’m not going to be involved on the level of being 
a number in a demo,” he said. He believes students should be 
individuals at rallies, as his group was: protesting with unique 
signs, or serving as Cop Watch, a branch of a North America-
wide watchdog group for police behaviour.

For all his politics, Vaughan expresses himself pretty reason-
ably. “I don’t think I’m more radical than most people,” he 
said. He thinks he has more in common with most students 
than they think.

Put simply, he said, “Most students wish they weren’t 
engaged in a hierarchical competition for a piece of paper.” 

What keeps a rally from spiralling into anarchy? By Rachel Ward

By David Kumagai
Photos byKira Kumagai

“I’m not going to be involved on the 
level of being a number in a demo.”

MEASURES
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After whittling down a list of about 30 applicants, Bob 
Mann and the presidential selection committee have 
narrowed it down to three.

Dr. Jure Gantar (Dalhousie University), Dr. Anne Leavitt 
(University of Vancouver Island), and Dr. Donald Desserud 
(University of New Brunswick St. John) are the candidates to 
be the next president of the University of King’s College.

Mann says the committee looked for the basics of “adminis-
trative leadership experience and academics,” and will choose 
the next president based on meetings with school stakehold-
ers and feedback from members of the King’s community. The 
final decision will be made by April.

The candidates’ presentations, which spanned a week in 
February, provided insight into their thoughts about King’s.

Gantar (Dalhousie Univate Dean of Dalhousie Univer-
sity’s Faculty of Arts and Social Sciences and a self-
proclaimed “shameless fan of King’s,” spoke highly of 

the King’s community. He described having King’s students in 
his theatre classes at Dalhousie as a “privilege” because of their 
clear passion for learning. “They almost appear to be looking 
for subjects that are difficult to comprehend,” he said.

Gantar’s presentation focused on the history and the future 
of liberal arts education, which for him is epitomized in his 
favourite bumper sticker, ‘What would Plato do?’ “The future 
of our economy rests on liberal arts graduates specifically 
because these are the only ones capable of providing fresh 
ideas,” he said.  He recognized that King’s instills in its stu-
dents a unique approach to learning and gives them a well-
earned sense of pride.

The Watch: What do you love most about King’s that makes 
you want to be president?

Jure Gantar: The quality of the students and the attitude of 
the colleagues. It seems that there’s always an intellectual dis-
cussion going on. King’s students seem to want to learn about 
complicated things.

TW: What do you most want to keep the same at King’s and 
what do you most want to change?

JG: The atmosphere and traditions (are) a kind of thing that 
should be maintained. King’s has history, King’s has traditions. 
Of course you have ideas, but see what the institution wants as 
a whole and then change those things.

TW: What relationship would you like to have with King’s 
students if you were selected as president?

JG: The immediacy of interaction. You see students on a 
daily basis outside the house. I think it’s nice to be around and 
hear what they actually have to say.

By Whitney Cant

presidents
CHOICE

If any of them are as good as the white cheddar pasta, we’re happy.

Jure Gantar.
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Leavitt, Dean of the Faculty of Social Sciences at Van-
couver Island University (VIU), shies away from the 
constrictive label of philosopher, instead considering 

herself “a liberal artist.” As an undergrad, Leavitt “stumbled 
upon” philosophy and began a lasting friendship with FYP ce-
lebrities like Descartes, Marx, and Plato.

In her discussion, Leavitt referred to Plato’s cave theory, 
using it to support her opinion that “undisciplined freedom is 
really not freedom at all,” but much more constricting than the 
extremely structured FYP. “(The prisoner) has to be forced 
out to arrive at a destination not planned and not known in 
advance,” she said. Since she discovered philosophy, Leavitt 
has been on a “25-year odyssey” with the liberal arts, building 
the academic programs of VIU from the ground up.

The Watch: What do you love most about King’s that makes 
you want to be its president?

Anne Leavitt: King’s commitment to core text, interdisci-
plinary liberal arts education, a commitment evidenced by 
Foundation Year Programme, and also by the way it has struc-
tured its joint honours programs.

TW: What do you bring to the position that sets you apart 
from the other candidates?

AL: Twenty-five years of experience in and commitment to 
core text, interdisciplinary liberal arts education, as well as con-
siderable academic administrative and leadership experience.

TW: Do you have any ties to Halifax, Nova Scotia, or the 
East Coast that made you interested in this position?

AL: My family can trace its presence in the province back to 
the 1600s. A move to King’s would represent a kind of home-
coming for me – both to an institution defined by the kind of 
academic mission which drew me into my academic career in 
the first place, and to a place that has been my familial home 
since I can remember.

Desserud, the director of Urban and Community 
Studies Institute at University of New Brunswick-
Saint John (UNBSJ), is “emotionally involved” in 

defending liberal arts education, as he had to prove in 2008 
when UNBSJ was facing possible divorce from UNB. As the  
lead professor in the rally, Desserud saved UNBSJ from be-
coming a polytechnic college.

The only candidate who used a PowerPoint as part of his 
lecture, Desserud said he needs “to get the message out” about 
liberal arts education. Mixing quotes from the likes of Thomas 
Carlyle and George Orwell with personal anecdotes, Desse-
rud spoke about liberal arts students having to “defend our 
chosen education all our lives”. Reading, writing, and thinking 
is integral to all careers, he said, even if Latin is not.

The Watch: What do you love most about King’s that makes 
you want to be its president?

Donald Desserud: Its dedication to liberal arts education 
and everything that entails. It’s wonderful to see an institution 
that is staying true to its values and its core mission.

TW: How will your academic experiences as a student and/
or as a professor influence your role as president should you 
be chosen?

DD: I’ve done a lot of very many different things, everything 
from being a Don in a residence to working as a PhD student 
in the library system. I could have a reasonably interesting dis-
cussion with every single faculty member.

TW: Do you have any personal opinions about the crisis of 
rising tuition fees for Nova Scotian students and funding cuts 
by the government?

DD: I think it’s appalling. I consider it to be incredibly 
short-sighted. The long-term cost of society is horrendous. 
If we’re not investing in (our students), we’re not investing in 
our future, and that makes no sense to me.”  

CHOICE
Anne Leavitt. Donald Desserud.
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Our assignment: visit SexInfo101.com, a website 
that contains a huge array of sexual positions, 
pick a few, give ‘em a whirl and write an article 
about it. Seems simple enough.

Step 1: Pick a time. In a house with three other roommates 
(one of them a sibling), we can’t exactly go nuts at any hour of 
the day. We choose the hour when the rest of the household 
congregates to watch the new episode of Chuck.

Step 2: Select a few positions from the website. There were 
no real selection criteria, though Genny refused any positions 
with an animal name (eg. “Bulldog”). Rory was also reticent 
about any positions for guys “with pointy-down boners” as 
his boner is decidedly “pointy-up”. Noted. We also wrote off 
positions that required too much flexibility (seriously? “Balle-
rina”? Who are you kidding?) or strength (chin-ups are for the 
gym-slash-never). Positions were generally selected based on 
how interesting they looked visually, though in a few cases po-
sitions were selected based on reader reviews. These reviews 
did not need to be positive. For example, in regards to “Ex 
Sex”, one reader commented: “Let’s see: we did it, I farted, we 
stopped.” Though this was definitely meant as a deterrent, we 
both agreed that “Ex Sex” was going to be a must.

Step 3: Shower.
Step 4: Get in the mood. Rory suggests that a bit of oral sex 

to begin the proceedings might makes things “less awkward 
and uncomfortable.” Genny wonders exactly what about that 
would make it less awkward and uncomfortable, and counters 
that watching Hugh Laurie solve medical mysteries would 
definitely get her going. Rory agrees, with the stipulation that 
he gets to eat a whole bag of Ms. Vickie’s during the episode.

Step 5: Make the bed. Too full of chips for sex.
Step 6: It’s business time.

Authors’ Note: Sections of the following were actually written 
during intercourse. Both Rory and Genny wanted the article to 
have an immediate feel. You’re welcome.

We chose six positions. Here’s a blow-by-blow (pun 
intended):

Lunges
“The Lunges position is basi-

cally the same with the receiver’s 
front foot planted, but the rear 
leg is extended out behind them 
and between the giver’s legs. The 
giver simply lays on their back 
with legs slightly open.”

Genny: While an excellent hip flexor stretch, the penis 
rubbed along the wall of my vagina unpleasantly. Also it was a 
bit deep for me. [3/10]

Rory: I’m worried about penises rubbing against vaginal 
walls as much as anyone, but I thought it was pretty good. 
Though there was some worry about getting kneed in the balls 
while getting into position. [6/10]

Bumper Cars
“Bumper Cars is the rear 

entry position with the giver 
on top but facing the receiver’s 
feet...The receiver lies face-
down on the bed and has the 
giver lay on top of them. As 
the position will put the penis at an unusual angle from the 
giver’s body (i.e. pointing downwards) care should be taken 
to not strain the penis further than it is comfortably capable 
of flexing!”

We couldn’t get this carnival ride started. Enough said. 

(...cont’d on page 14...)

MISSIONARY IMPOSSIBLE
by rory maclellan and genny whelan
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MISSIONARY IMPOSSIBLE
Two King’s couples bone up for the ultimate position paper.  Try this at home.

by gertrude and alice*

Hey everyone! It’s Gertrude and Alice, professional 
rug-munchers, here. We’d like to wish everyone a 
happy Valentine’s Day, especially you ladies out 
there, whether you’re gay, straight, or somewhere 

in between! On this special occasion, we’d like to share a few of 
our favorite sex positions with y’all. One of the many unfortu-
nate misconceptions about lesbian sex is that our options are 
limited. We beg to disagree. So enjoy, grab your man, woman, 
or boi, and give one a try!

Missionary
This position is the meatloaf of lesbian sex, your standard on-

your-back-legs-splayed position. Still reliable and enjoyable, es-
pecially if you are the one with your legs splayed. The receiver 
(at the risk of giving herself a double chin) can gaze through 
her legs into the eyes of her partner and take in the view, or 
she can simply stare at the ceiling and fantasize about whatever 
perverted cunnilingual fantasies she might entertain. There are 
perks for the giver as well: depending on the strength of her 
core, she can use her hands to squeeze her partner’s boobies 
as she laps away. The downsides include the standard tongue 
ache (difficult to avoid in any kind of tonguing activity), and 

neck cramps. 

Romance: 10/10
Hotness: 6/10
Effort: 8/10

Girl on Top
This one is definitely for the more adventurous/perverted 

couple. The giver has the privilege of either lying flat on her 
back or slightly reclined, propped up by a pillow. The receiver 
then positions herself on top of her partners face. This feels extra 
yummy for the receiver due to the fact that she is in control. So, 
at the expense of her partner, she is free to do whatever feels 
good for her. If the couple enjoys sub/dom play, this is a won-
derful position for fulfilling those fantasies. 

For the receiver, a strong core is required to remain upright, 
unless you have a wall or something to lean on. For the giver, 
don’t forget to wash your face and neck after this one to avoid 
smelling like salmon sashimi. If the sitter rotates to face her 
partner’s feet, this becomes the classic 69.

CAUTION: Few people actually enjoy being smothered. 
Allow your partner to take a breath once in a while to avoid 
death by suffocation.

Romance: 4/10
Hotness: 10/10
Effort: 4/10

(...cont’d on page 15...)*pseudonyms supplied by authors.
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(...cont’d from page 12)

EX SEX
“(This) is the missionary 

position with the giver on 
top but facing the receiver’s 
feet...The receiver lies back 
on the bed and has the 
giver lay on top of them.”

Genny: Weird. A) It was 
really hard to get into this position. B) Once we were in it, I 
had a front row seat to his chota. [2/10]

Rory: “Are you kidding me? This is the position we’re having 
sex in right now?” [0/10]

At this point, we both felt a bit discouraged. “I was expect-
ing that anytime P goes into VG it would be good,” said Rory. 
“This is shattering my faith!” 

Could it be we’ve already mastered every excellent sex posi-
tion? We revert to old faithful, finish up, and agree to try three 
more positions after another exciting House case and a recap 
of tonight’s Chuck.

PILE DRIVER
“This position has the receiver 

lay on their back with their lower 
back and legs raised all the way up 
so that their ankles are either side 
of (and beyond) their own head...
This position totally exposes the 
groin area to the giving partner 
who stands astride the receiver’s 
groin to perform. The giver moves 

up and down on the receiver to create friction...This position 
requires considerable flexibility on the part of the receiver 
and it cannot be (fully) achieved by most, but it is wonder-
fully “naughty” due to the feeling of being totally exposed and 
‘giving it all’.”

Genny: Looks awkward (and downright pornographic), but 
feels great. Maybe not an opening move as it proves to be very 
intense. [7/10]

Rory: A bit of a workout I must say. It also recalled that 
“pointy up/pointy down” boner conundrum you were all 
trying to forget about. Despite the name, this seems like a “for 
her pleasure” move. [5/10]

LEG GLIDER
“Although it is considered 

extremely difficult by the in-
flexible, it is a massive hit 
amongst virtually all who can 
do it. The receiver simply lies 
on their side, with their upper 
leg pointed towards the sky 
or against the giver’s shoul-
der, while their partner enters 
using a kneeling position.”

Genny: Also gets pretty deep, but feels excellent. Also I am 
happy to be lying down, albeit on my side. [7/10]

Rory: Awesome. Hip was a bit sore afterwards but I didn’t 
notice at the time... Weird. [8/10]

SUpERWOMAN
“Lovers can prepare for 

this ‘flight’ by assuming 
either the doggy style stand-
ing with the receiver’s back 
to the giver’s front, with the 
receiver’s hands placed on a 
sturdy flat surface in front. 
The giver grasps the other 
by the thighs to lift them 
over a couch or bed so they can reach below for support... As 
our heroine is suspended in the air, it is critical to avoid over-
extending the back.”

Genny: I actually do feel like Superwoman, but this position 
feels overly complicated. I’m longing for times when I wasn’t 
required to do the plank to get off. [6/10]

Rory: It felt like were competing in the perviest wheelbar-
row race in the history of the county fair. Hooray for team-
work! [7/10]

So boys and girls, it’s fun to drive pile with superwoman, and 
try ex sex. But there’s a reason the classics are consistent faves 
for us: A GIANT MORMON CONSPIRACY.

We’re joking, people. Don’t be afraid to try new things, but 
don’t be intimidated by the ease with which those soulless ani-
matrons at sexinfo101.com perform the Golden Gate. Good 
sex is about what makes you feel good, so even though we had 
a few misses tonight, we still had a great time figuring out what 
we both like. And who knows, maybe there is a chin up bar in 
our bedroom’s future.

Acknowledgements: We would like to thank Sting for pro-
viding the soundtrack for our evening. Also thanks to NBC for 
providing captivating programs such as Chuck. 
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(...cont’d from page 13)

THE CURIOUS MONKEYS
Th is is a relaxing, low eff ort 

position that ensures both part-
ners are simultaneously being 
stimulated. Each participant 
sits cross-legged, facing one 
another. With one hand, each 
partner stimulates the other 
by penetrating and/or rubbing 
the other’s cho-cha with her 
fi ngers. Th e romance factor is 
quite high because you can gaze 
into each other’s eyes, kiss, and 
caress. Another possibility is to 
simply watch each other masturbate, which is great because 
it’s fuckin’ hot. Also, you can learn by observation what your 
lady likes the most: the best person at making a girl come is 
typically herself.

Romance: 10/10
Hotness: 8/10
Eff ort: 4/10

DOGGIE 
STYLE
Th is is one of 

the dirtier posi-
tions. Th e re-
ceiver gets on all 
fours nd presents 

herself to her partner like a bitch in heat (hence the name). 
Th e giver can approach her partner in a few ways; if the re-
ceiver positions herself near the edge of the bed, the giver can 
kneel on the fl oor thus placing herself comfortably before her 
partner’s rear. Alternately, both parties can get on all fours 
and align themselves accordingly, resembling a dog smell-
ing another dog’s bum. For the receiver, the pleasure factor 
is quite high; some drawbacks might include sore wrists 
(depending on how long the session lasts) and paranoia of 
inadequate wiping. For the giver, depending on what she’s 
into, one of the main drawbacks is foetor-narice (or “poopie-
nose”). However, adamant hygiene and Charmin™ toilet paper 
(no litt le white pieces left  over!) can help prevent this stinky 
situation.

Romance: 1/10
Hotness: 8/10
Eff ort: 2/10

STRAPPING IT ON
For all those lezzies who enjoy penetration but retch at the 

thought of an actual man with a schlong, strapping it on is 
the perfect solution. It is however outrageously expensive: 
be willing to shell out at least $100 for the whole package. 
However, if you are really into 
it, you will defi nitely get your 
money’s worth in the long 
run. Unlike a human penis 
that may fail aft er excessive 
drinking, prolonged use, or 
accidentally thinking about 
grandma, the silicone dong 
will remain erect forever. Th e 
options are endless with the 
strap-on; almost anything a 
man can do, so can you (fertilization excluded)! One crucial 
drawback, especially if it’s your fi rst time, is feeling like a 
16-year-old boy losing his virginity. Awkward, to say the least. 
But, as they say, practice makes perfect, so don’t give up.

Romance: 2/10
Hotness: 6/10
Eff ort: 10/10    

Tell us what we’ve been doing wrong.

Tell us what we’ve been doing right.

Whatever you do, just tell us.

WATCH POST-MORTEM 
& GENERAL MEETING

  SUN. MARCH 13th at 3 PM
  THE WARDROOM.

WTell us what we’ve been doing right.WTell us what we’ve been doing right.

Whatever you do, just tell us.WWhatever you do, just tell us.
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It began with morning wood.
For him, at least.
I was grappling with a daily inconvenience of a more 

female nature: selecting an outfit.
“What does one wear to a sex show?” I asked my boyfriend.
He suggested something purple, to match the stripe of his 

sweater. In his mind, matching couples were less likely to 
become separated at a sex show. Oh, and pigtails–he request-
ed those as well (more on fetishes 
later).

It was a Sunday in late January, 
and we were getting ready for The 
Everything To Do with Sex Show 
which, for the past three days, had 
transformed the Cunard Centre 
into a black-curtained den of 
seduction.

I hadn’t expected my boyfriend 
Zachary to agree so readily to 
this day of sex tips, toy demon-
strations, fetish explorations, and 
sleepwear fashion shows. 

But it turns out we weren’t the 
only couple who found common 
ground between the sheets. The 
touring show was mostly popu-
lated by hand-holding heterosexu-
als like ourselves. At 19, we were 
among the youngest attendees, 
the oldest being a white-haired 
couple in their 60s sitting a few 
rows ahead of us in the “You Want 
to Put That Where?” seminar. Al-
though they inspired us to maintain our sex drive into the 
far reaches of seniority, we quietly hoped this couple wasn’t 
putting it there.

The seminar was one of several informative sessions by 
companies who make sex their business. The host, a woman 
named Fantasia, was The Shopping Channel meets Cosmo-
politan: she used slick car salesman lingo to hawk sex toys, a 
presentation aimed at women either incompetent at pleasing 
themselves or those looking to get maximum moan from their 

men for minimum effort. Ideally, she said, “you won’t even 
miss your TV show!” We became mesmerized by the undulat-
ing, hot pink objects in her hands, hypnotized by the persis-
tent buzzing emanating from the stage.

The Dark Fantasy Fashion Show was next, and it quickly 
made Zachary and I burst triumphantly out of our self-con-
scious condoms. At first, it was far from appealing: the host 
was an “Uncle D”, the self-proclaimed “Canadian Ass Man.” 

His Hell’s Angels style and crude com-
ments left little tingling in our groins. 
Thankfully, he was soon drowned out 
by top 40 hits, then physically replaced 
by the derrières of lingerie models.

Firefighter, referee, sailor: it was 
nice to see girls from all walks of life 
so confident with their bodies. Posing 
with fingers dipped into mouths and 
turning with artfully choreographed 
booty shaking, I developed a surpris-
ing admiration for these girls.

But as I scanned the crowd for a 
sign-up sheet for next year, my boy-
friend took an unexpected turn, and 
became a runway critic.

Drooling I expected. But a transfor-
mation into Joan Rivers?

Zachary analyzed the models’ move-
ment. He noted their gait, hair, bone 
structure, facial expressions. Dissat-
isfied with most of what he saw, he 
insisted that if models wore sneakers 
instead of “ridiculously impractical 
footwear” (re: heels) they would rise 

to the level of sexual goddesses. I rolled my eyes, then scrib-
bled a note to invest in a pair of Adidas.

The next Main Stage performer, though, would see us both 
on the same page again. Roxi Dlite–a drinkin’, smokin’, strip-
pin’ machine–is the show’s bone-a-fide star, and she’s followed 
the show’s tour through London, Hamilton, Toronto and 
Quebec City.

The reigning queen of burlesque delighted us with her tactful 
removal of clothing: I stared in amazement as she undressed 
with the utmost grace, putting my fumbling jeans removal

If you show me yours...
Doing everything at the Everything to Do With Sex Show. 

By Natascia Lypny
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and head-stuck-in-sweater moments to shame. Meanwhile, 
Zachary became entranced by her smooth movements and 
use of feathers to reveal a minimal rhinestone thong and 
“nipple thingies” (He meant pasties).

Th en: “A hoop! She has a hoop!” I cried.
Roxi, who trained with Cirque du Soleil, contorted her body 

around a suspended metal hoop. She had barely come down 
from her airborne 
sexcapade before 
Zachary was drag-
ging me to her 
booth. Who says 
sex can’t lead to 
love?

Following the 
show, we lusted 
through the aisles 
of black-veiled 
booths while de-
scriptions of blind-
folds and bondage 
tape rang in our 
ears. 

Having stroked 
our way through the discounted items—Th e Everything 
to Do with Sex Show is great for students with a bedroom 
budget—we made it to the entrance of the Dungeon. Sounds 
from inside could be heard reverberating at the entrance – not 
t h e gentle sex toy buzzing that we had become accus-

tomed to but the ominous hum of electricity and 
the slaps of fl ogging.

What we discovered was the leather-clad and surprisingly 
friendly BDSM and fetish community of Halifax. Th e Twisted 
Poet treated our hands to shocks of varying degrees, an intro-
duction to electric teasing that made me squeal in surprise 
and Zachary purse his lips, struggling to maintain his manly 
disposition. Next, he laid down for us the basics of impact 
play. Dollar store household “pervertables” such as feathers, 

brushes, spatulas and 
shoehorns could be 
used sexually, leaving 
roommates none the 
wiser. Th e appeal 
of such items grew 
the more we were 
stroked, scratched, 
fl uff ed and tapped. 
I was almost con-
verted until our in-
structor listed off  the 
warnings of nerve 
and kidney damage, 
broken tailbones and 
severe bruising.

Maybe we’d stick to 
the simple stuff .

Later that night, exhausted from a day of sex education and 
our unenthused by schoolwork, Zachary and I were debating 
what to do instead. I looked at him. He looked at me. We both 
went to the bag of goodies we got from the show. Zachary 
pulled out a coupon from HotMovies.ca.

“Th irty free minutes?” he asked. 

OF CONDOMS AND CON ARTISTS
By Charlotte Harrison

To anyone who attended the Everything to do with Sex Show at the Cunard Centre from Jan. 
29-30, CONGRATULATIONS!  You won a dream vacation for two to the Bahamas! That’s right, 
everyone who fi lled out a ballot is being informed by phone that their name was drawn “from 
thousands of ballots from adult sex shows across the country”.  The catch? This once-in-a-life-
time opportunity is only available after you provide your credit card information.  

Mikey Sing, the show manager, could not be reached for comment at time of publication.

The Watch offers this quick tip to help you differentiate a real win from a scam: the real deal will 
never ask you to pay associated costs such as airport taxes or insurance, and they won’t require 
your credit card information to validate your prize. 
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L
By Hilary Molyneux

While most of our grandparents were listening 
to songs like “Our Love is Here to Stay” and 
“You’re Nobody Till Somebody Loves You”, 
these days we’re more likely to hear something 

along the lines of Enrique’s “Tonight (I’m Fuckin’ You)” or 
Usher’s “Love in This Club”. Perhaps, I considered, we’re not 
even living in the age of love anymore. Is it only a matter of time 
before J-Biebs and Tay Swift, old souls both, are completely 
alone in their quest for The One?

  As I considered these things last week over a cup of coffee, 
true love literally sat itself right down at my table. This true 
love I speak of wasn’t my own, 
but rather that of 77-year-old 
Spryfield residents Jessie and 
Archie Jamieson. They fell in 
love at 16, married at 21, and 
almost 55 years later, they still 
look at each other like a couple 
of infatuated teenagers.

   As Jessie waits for Archie to return from an appointment 
nearby, she tells me everything: about their life, their home, 
their travels, their children, Archie’s career, Archie’s hobbies, 
Archie’s personality and everything in between. A former ma-
chinist who joined the Air Force and later turned teacher, Ar-
chie’s career has taken the couple everywhere from Labrador 
to Germany to France and back. Jessie tells me how much she 
hated the travelling, but I begin to get the impression that she’d 
follow her husband through fire if need be.

   After talking with Jessie for 15 minutes, I feel like I’ve 
known her for years. I ask her how she knew she was in love 
with Archie, expecting to hear a story reminiscent of something 
from The Notebook. “I have no idea,” she says in all seriousness. 
“Wait ‘till you see him… I just love him. He’s just that one type 
of a man. He’ll do anything for anybody, anytime. He’s a real 
gentleman. And everybody tells me how lucky I am with him. 
I am. I really am.”

  Jessie continues to tell me about her two daughters, only 

seven months apart in age. Recognizing the perplexed look 
on my face, Jessie explains finding out that she was pregnant 
with Heather two months after adopting their first child, Gayle. 
Heather, who has been married for 30 years, has one daughter 
of her own and two grandchildren. Just like any great-grand-
mother would, Jessie pulls out pictures of her great-grandchil-
dren, (Braedyn, four, and Ashley, six) and tells me about their 
mother, her granddaughter, who was married for only five years 
before her husband was sent to Afghanistan. Though wounded 
while over there, Major Corporal Gallant returned safely. He 
received a medal of honour for using his body to shield and 

begin treating a wounded 
soldier while under enemy 
gunfire. Upon his first return 
home, the couple renewed 
their vows. Her family hasn’t 
been completely lucky in love, 
though. Gayle, who is their 
oldest daughter, was married 

17 years before getting divorced. “What a heartbreak.”
 “We went to a party the other night, we’re all up in our 70s, 

and we’re all married. Now some of our children are starting to 
get divorced. Look at all these people turning 25—they have a 
great big wedding, four, five thousand dollars. Turn around to-
morrow and they’re divorced. No offence, but that’s the truth. 
That’s the truth. I don’t think they stop and think.”

   Jessie’s attention turns to the door and as a look that could 
only be described as lovestruck falls across her face, I know 
exactly who I’m about to meet. After official introductions are 
made, Archie asks us both if he can get us anything and rushes 
off to get Jessie a tea. “See?” Jessie nudges me. “I told ya, didn’t 
I? I tell you right now you don’t find too many like him. He’s 
well-liked. He’ll do anything for anybody.”

 The praises Jessie has sung are not without merit; Archie is 
quiet, thoughtful, good-natured, and very sweet. I ask him how 
he and Jessie met. “Oh, we were just buddies I guess…” He 
winks at Jessie. She giggles.  

OVE
in the time of

BIEBER

“And everybody tells me how lucky I 
am with him. I am. I really am.”
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Though Jessie says she doesn’t remember much about her engagement, the colourful details she provides me with about the 
day he proposed suggest otherwise. “He asked my father. And I remember it was downstairs, in the hallway. He came out with 
my ring, it was just a plain solitaire.” She shows off her original diamond, set in a row alongside two that were added later on.  
“It means ‘I love you,’” she says, pointing to each individual stone.

After about an hour, I remember why I began talking to the couple in the first place, and ask them if they’ve made plans for 
Valentine’s day. “I might give him a kiss in the mornin’,” Jessie quips. “No, we never do.”

“Not yet, anyway,” Archie chimes in. “Whatever happens to come along on that particular day.”
The conversation leaves me with an unusual mixture of hope and despair. If true love exists, these two seem to have found it. 

But they seem so drastically different from young couples today. No boy I know has ever looked at a girl the way Archie looks 
at Jessie. Sigh.

The Jamiesons make their way for the door, with Archie leading the way. As Jessie and I say our goodbyes, I discreetly ask her 
how she and Archie really met. She turns ahead to look at him, gently pulls me in and whispers:

“I stole him from my girlfriend!”
Maybe there’s hope for us yet. 

HURRY UP PLEASE
                IT’S TIME

IT’S ALMOST TIME FOR A NEW WATCH EXECUTIVE.
 RUN TO BE OUR NEXT EDITOR-IN-CHIEF (2), PUBLISHER, 

            PRODUCTION MANAGER, TREASURER, OR ONLINE EDITOR.
                           for more information on positions visit www.watchmagazine.ca

         WATCH GENERAL MEETING. MARCH 13th. 3 PM. WARDROOM.
W



L o v e

20 |  Th e  Wat c h  |  F e b r u a r y  2 0 1 1

or a while, they were huge—at least at King’s. In 2008, 
10 first-year King’s students met up, found kinship 
through music, and formed New Providence.

On their own, each member could play three 
instruments, but together they could fill a room with 
warmth and sound. They produced and sold an inde-
pendent EP, their photo made regular appearances on 
CBC Radio Three’s website, and with a membership in 
the double digits, they still managed to all be friends.

But by the end of second year, things had changed.
As students in the Foundation Year Program, they all had the 

same schedule in their first year. But in their second year, sched-
uling between 10 people became nearly impossible.

“It was so ridiculous getting together for a practice that we 
wrote down all of our schedules on acetate and laid them on 
top of each other so we could see where the empty spaces 
were,” said Andrei Mihailiuk, who sang and played guitar and 
the glockenspiel.

Then there were the band members who lived in the same 
house. They had time to create music they were excited about, 
and some members felt left out.

“It wasn’t for any exclusionary purpose,” explained Marc 
Blouin, who sang and played clarinet, sax, and guitar. “It was 
just that you weren’t in the living room of the house on a 
random day of the week where one person says, ‘Hey, I’m going 
to pick up my guitar and play something.’”

The great part of big numbers is big ideas, but the band slowly 
realized that not all of their ideas were the same.

Some members wanted to experiment with new music. 
Others wanted to start marketing New Providence seriously.

“They were playing with different kind of instruments, more 
electric stuff, and that was never something I was really into,” 
said Blouin. “We were trying to record an album and that was 

such a nightmare… Everyone wanted it to be perfect. That, for 
me, defeated the purpose in the first place. We were just sup-
posed to be fun, and loud, and live.”

Mihailiuk agrees. “I feel as though the whole project was 
started because we just wanted to have a lot of fun, and just be 
this pirate band,” he said. “People started thinking about it a lot 
more seriously. It wasn’t nearly as fun as it once was.”

The final blow came when they tried to make an LP to follow 
up from the success of their self-titled EP. At this point, they 
were still holding biweekly rehearsals and doing monthly shows 
with a loyal following of King’s students.

And when a friend who was enrolled in the sound engineer-
ing program at the Centre for Arts and Technology talked 
about recording the band for free, it seemed like a godsend. “It 
was really exciting at first,” said Mihailiuk.

But then the conflicts came. Equipment broke down, sched-
ules didn’t match up, and when the process bled into the 
summer, some members had to leave. Nathan Ladovsky, their 
drummer, recorded all of his beats before leaving for Israel.

“We tried to record everything else on top of that,” said Kate 
Connolly, who played flute and piano and sang.  “We went into 
a month of recording to find that there was an extra beat in a 
song. So there were some songs we couldn’t work on, or tried to 
work on, or tried to rerecord drums.”

Eventually, the project was abandoned. In April, they agreed: 
it was time for New Providence to come to an end.

Thomas Hoy, who created the band and who declined to 
comment for this story, ended up finishing the album on his 
own computer, but more as a memento for the rest of the band.

Connolly appreciated the effort.
“When it was sent out to us it was more of a, ‘This is what we 

did. It may not be the best, but this is all of our efforts over the 
past couple of years and this is how we did it.’”  

finding providence
A big band founded on fellowship falls apart.By Heather Ross
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finding providence
ur government is asleep, so we are too,” read a large 
piece of recycled cardboard propped up against a 
bed in the middle of the Killam Library’s atrium.

In bed, environmental activists tried to engage 
passersby in discussions about climate change.

It was all part of a week-long peaceful protest 
organized by third-year King’s student Emma 
Norton. She decided to hold a bed-in as a unique 
way to educate 

fellow students about 
the science behind 
climate change and 
voice her concerns over 
our national response to 
this threat.

“The federal gov-
ernment is not doing 
enough about climate 
change and we feel that 
the Canadian public 
needs to be more aware 
of it,” Norton said.

Her group of con-
cerned environmental-
ists boasts 99 members 
on Facebook. 
Through a series 
of meetings and messages, participants were briefed on 
the latest environmental polls and given the breakdown of 
Canada’s current efforts to combat climate change. Armed 
with information, they carried their mattresses and pillows 
down to the Killam, ready to answer questions.

From Jan. 23 to 29 their eye-catching props were success-
ful in helping the group collect almost 700 signatures on a 
petition they will send to politicians, urging them to take 
action on climate change.

Norton said that while the protest was largely well-re-
ceived, a few people did present contradictory views about 
the seriousness of climate change.

Sceptics took comfort in the snowstorms that have struck 
Halifax in recent weeks. The snow, for them, is proof that 
global warming couldn’t possibly be happening. But Norton 

says that based on the level of scientific evidence supporting 
climate change (note “change”, not “warming”), those criti-
cisms simply “don’t make sense.”

James Drummond, an atmospheric physicist working at 
Dalhousie, says that the confusion typically arises when 
people try to relate the immense complexity of global 
warming to individual snowstorms or droughts. “That’s far 
too simplistic a view of what is going on,” he said. “One day 

of snow doesn’t mean 
that there’s no warming 
going on, any more than 
one day of extreme heat 
means it is going on.”

“It’s a common mis-
conception people have, 
mixing up weather and 
climate,” agrees Glen 
Lesins, another Dalhou-
sie research professor 
who specializes on the 
effects of climate change 
in the Arctic. “Climate is 
average weather. You can’t 
determine climate just 
by looking at individual 
weather events. It is just 

completely wrong.”
Lesins also pointed out that in Canada, climate change will 

likely result in noticeable increases in the amount of snow 
we receive. He says that “when you have warmer tempera-
tures, you have more water vapour in the air. As long as 
the temperature stays below the freezing point, then that 
precipitation comes out as snow.”

He supports grassroots initiatives like the bed-in as he be-
lieves a well-informed student population can help advance 
the issue of climate change at the policy level.

“The politicians don’t seem to be providing too much lead-
ership on this. If the government perceives that the public is 
behind this, they’re more likely to pay attention to it.” 

The sleep-in participants. [Annie Cottrell]

Warm Beds
Against

Global Warming
No walk of shame after this sleepover.

By Sarah Kraus
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Deus Sex Machina How big is your Western canon? Find out what philosopher you’re most like in 
bed with our sex quiz (please don’t sue us Cosmo).

It’s Friday night. You’ve got a date with someone who 
asked you out: not the best-looking in the world, but 
you didn’t have plans, so you said yes. At the last minute, 
your friends invite you to go check out the new club that 
opened up downtown. You:

   1. Go on the date anyway, but make sure it ends in the bedroom. 
Sex is sex, right?

   2. Go out with your friends. They’re way cooler, and you might 
be able to pick up someone actually fuck-worthy at the club.

   3. Apologize to your friends and go on the date. Maybe tomor-
row you’ll hang out with them so they won’t feel crummy.

   4. Go on the date and try to enjoy it! You made the commit-
ment, and maybe he’s got a killer personality…

   5. Go on the date, and after dinner leave to meet your friends 
at the club. You might not be able to hook up, but at least you get 
a little of both worlds.

   6. Stay at home with your real best friends – your right hand, a 
bottle of baby oil, and a special toy.

You just met someone at a party, and before you know 
it you’re making out in the bathroom! WOAH! You:

   1. Let instinct take over. All the way, baby.
2. See how far you can get, then go collect the $20 

from your friends who didn’t think you’d actually do it.
3. Cut things off. Clearly you’ve both had too much too drink.
4. Stop and give the other person your number. There’s some-

thing there, for sure, but the sex would be way better if you got to 
know them.

5. Grab the other person you hooked up with at the same party 
and make it a threesome. Girl? Guy? All of the above!

6. Move into the shower, then add the shower head…

Your favourite sex toy is:

   1. A hammer.
   2. Sorry, a sex-what?
   3. Whatever your partner wants to use.

   4. Mild electric shocks.
   5. Anything and everything.
   6. If you could transplant a vibrator to be your eleventh finger, 

you would.

Your idea of foreplay is:

   1. Playing “Master-Slave”.
   2. Blowjob and a sandwich.

   3. Candles, rose petals, music—the whole deal. Anything to 
make you partner comfortable.

   4. Dirty talk. You like to know what gets your partner off.
   5. Who needs it? That mushy shit just doesn’t turn you on.
   6. Porn.

Your favourite sex position:

   1. Anything that requires a lot of flexibility. Crouching 
platypus/praying mantis, preferably.

   2. Doggystyle. Is there any other?
   3. Anything with your partner on top.
   4. Something face-to-face. You like it intimate.
   5. As long your partner gets you off, it doesn’t matter.
   6. Anything that involves a strap-on.

Your favourite thing to do after sex:

1. More sex.
2. Blowjob and a sandwich.

3. Cuddle.
4. Pillow talk.
5. Are you still here?
6. Watch The West Wing and fall asleep. 

By the Watch staff
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How big is your Western canon? Find out what philosopher you’re most like in 
bed with our sex quiz (please don’t sue us Cosmo).

The Watch: using the Internet 
for journalism since well 

before the start of the decade.

November 2010, to be exact.

Follow us @KingsWatch on Twitter.

Or visit watchmagazine.ca for 
online-exclusive content.

Mostly 1s: YOU ARE FRIEDRICH NIETZSCHE .
You’re a sado-masochistic superman. You don’t care about 

relationships, feelings – or pain, for that matt er. You do what 
you want, when you want it. Are you happy? You might as 
well ask if an animal can be happy. If you don’t slow things 
down soon, though, you’ll end up dying of syphilis. Trust 
us.

Mostly 2s: YOU ARE GILGAMESH.
You’re the original bro. Th e only things more important to 

you than your friends are a blowjob and a sandwich (pref-
erably at the same time). You’d much rather be wearing 
nothing but your underwear and a sports jersey and watch-
ing the game with a brew. Careful, though: there’s more to 
life, brah.

Mostly 3s: YOU ARE JOB.
You’re a good person, there’s no doubt about it. But let’s 

be honest: you defi nitely don’t fuck, you get fucked. You 
believe in true love, and you’ll do whatever your partner asks 
unquestioningly. You might even be into sub/dom play. But 
isn’t it time to do something for yourself for a change?

Mostly 4s: YOU ARE MARY SHELLEY.
You’re inherently nice, and a smart cookie. You care deeply 

about your values and make a point of looking past others’ 
faults, especially looks. Just remember: looks are important 
too. You don’t want to end up with a monster.

Mostly 5s: YOU ARE JUDITH BUTLER.
You’re hard to pin down, and you know it. You consciously 

try to avoid being typecast. Sex, gender, and relationships are 
all open questions for you. You’re fi ercely independent and 
that’s how you like it. But people sometimes see this as a chip 
on your shoulder, which only makes you pricklier.

Mostly 6s: YOU ARE DONNA HARA WAY.
You’re intelligent and good-looking, and you can’t get 

enough of technology. You constantly have to be plugged 
in, or you don’t feel like you. Your inclination toward social 
networking has ironically led to you being more and more 
isolated from the real world. You’ve also recently noticed an 
aff ection for outlets and a hatred for magnets. 

WNovember 2010, to be exact.WNovember 2010, to be exact.

Hummer, anyone?     [Supplied photo]
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Mojitos. Bullfi ghting. The Spanish Civil 
War.

If this sounds like a good time.

Contact me.
Ernest Hemingway.

If you come home with me, I’ll show you that the Sun 
Also Rises.  
(But I won’t make you breakfast.)

WOMAN LOOKING FOR MAN

YEARLY SALARY OF OVER FIVE 
THOUSAND POUNDS REQUIRED

contact Elizabeth Bennett

MISSED CONNECTION

You said you’d meet me, and 
you never showed up. I feel 
like I’ve been waiting for-

ever. Contemplating suicide. 
Didn’t see a ring on that 
� nger, but could’ve been 

wrong.

So Godot: in the slight 
chance you see this, call 
me.... Samuel Beckett.

LOST: My marbles.

If found, please re-
turn to my fool.

- King Lear

Looking to march 
my Birnam 
Woods into some-
one’s Dunsinane. 
 - Macduff

HALF-PRICED DRAPERY
NOW AT

WILD OSCAR WILDE’S 
DRAPERY DEN
“EITHER THESE 

CURTAINS GO OR I DO!”

the woody allen                              one stop         
adoption agency & wedding chapel   shopping!

DERRIDA 
DEMOLITION 

INC.

Deconstructing the 
world you live in 

since 1967.

Looking for some-
one to settle down 
and have kids with. 

And by have, I mean eat.

 - Jonathan Swift

we’ve got what you need.


