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It’s that time of year again. 
The holiday that truly isn’t 

a real holiday. This is because, 
unlike other holidays such as 
Christmas and Labour Day or 
even Victoria Day for some, 
you don’t get the day off and 
you certainly don’t get any 
holiday pay. That’s right I’m 
referring to Valentines Day. 
Every February 14th you and 
your significant other cele-
brate the day of love. It just so 
happens that the “day of love” 
can get extremely expensive, 
especially relating to presents. 

Most of us have been 
there, not knowing what to 
get our partner for a Valen-
tine’s gift. The classic choco-
lates and flowers may work 
for a few years but after a 
while it gets old. Therefore, 
the questions pops into one’s 
head of what to get your sig-
nificant other that will on one 
hand make them happy and 
on the other hand not break 
your bank account.

As mentioned before 
while the classic flowers and 
chocolates would no doubt 
put a smile on the average 
partners face, at best it will 
only work a couple of times. 
There are a variety of differ-
ent gifts that people give their 
partner on Valentine’s Day. 
Starting off at the extreme end 
some people go all out for the 
day of love. I’ve heard of some 
men even buying their girl a 
car! Now, that’s quite a gift 
for any occasion much less 

on Valentine’s Day. Chances 
are the vehicle they bought 
isn’t some beat-up old rust 
bucket either, otherwise you 
wouldn’t have to worry about 
Valentine’s Day next year! 
Therefore, one could assume 
it, at the very least, cost over 
$10,000. In order to spend 
this kind of money on your 
partner, you must be really 
committed or just really rich. 
Since most university students 
can’t afford to spend tens of 
thousands of dollars on their 
significant other it might be 
worthwhile to explore other 
options for a Valentine’s gift.

Coming from the per-
spective of a guy, one gift you 
could give your girl-
friend or wife on Valen-
tine’s Day is something 
that never goes out of 
style: jewelry. Of course 
there are many types of 
jewelry from earrings 
to rings to necklaces 
its actually quite a task 
to narrow the options 
down. There are a vari-
ety of starting points in 
which you can use such 
as their favourite colour 
or favourite material or 
even their birth month. 
In my experience the 
more “glittery” or 
“shiny” the jewelry is, 
the higher the chances 
are for your girlfriend 
liking it. However, jew-
elry isn’t exactly your 
wallets best friend ei-

ther. Although it isn’t going 
to cost you tens of thousands 
of dollars like a new vehicle 
would it can still hit the bank 
account pretty hard. Most 
jewelry hits around the $100 
mark at least. You can, of 
course, purchase cheap jewel-
ry for under $20 but like the 
rusted up old vehicle example 
you could also end up spend-
ing next years Valentine’s Day 
alone.

Rejoice! There are gift op-
tions that are both kind to 
your bank account and will 
not make you have to change 
your relationship status on 
Facebook. One simple yet 
romantic gift option is a trip 

to the movies. Some people 
love a trip to the movies after 
a long day of work, especial-
ly when they do not have to 
pay for admission or snacks. 
Of course you may have to 
sit through some garbage ro-
mantic film but, at the end, 
your partner will know how 
much you care about the rela-
tionship and you’ll know your 
bank statement will show 
more than just a fat zero. 
While it is true some movie 
theatres charge pretty high 
prices, especially for popcorn, 
those prices are far more rea-
sonable then a brand new car 
or a gold necklace.

These ideas are not your 

only options when looking 
for a Valentine’s Day gift this 
year. Others include a nice 
meal out, a book your signifi-
cant other would like or even 
some clothing. You should 
tread carefully when buying 
clothes for your girlfriend or 
wife though as it tends to be a 
much more complicated area, 
should you get the wrong size. 
Whatever gift you choose re-
member that its not for you 
but for your partner. The 
only thing that you should 
be concerned about is what 
they would like for their Val-
entine’s Day, and maybe the 
price tag on such an item.

Donnovan Hillman, Biggest Of Big Spoons
Presents For tHat sPecial someone

Welcome to an experi-
ence like no other. In 

these next few paragraphs we 
are going to look at some fun-
damental romantic stories of 
history. Together we will study 
them and learn the lessons 
they have to teach.

Today we are going to be 
focusing on first dates and  the 
beginning a blossoming rela-
tionship. Before you the read-
er actually get out there to ask 
someone on a date you need 
to study the art of dating. First 
dates are not something to be 
trifled with.

Well, let’s see, where do 
we want to start in first dates? 
Oh, I know, how about in the 
Garden of Eden? That’s right, 
we are going to look at the cre-
ation of mankind and assess 
for ourselves just what Adam  
and Eve did wrong and right.

First of all, Adam was not 
prepared for his first date. He 
had not even heard of this 
woman or what a woman was 
before meeting her. Tough go, 
people always have an idea 
of who the person is before 

meeting them! Second thing, 
Adam showed up naked, that’s 
right. Naked. Risky, but a bold 
move, definitely unable to 
hide if he was interested in her 
or not. The lesson here: play 
it safe, wear clothing. Third 
and final point I want to make 
here (we will end on a positive 
note) they got to name all the 
creatures of the world. What 
a great idea and wonderfully 
thoughtful first date. All in all 
we will score Adam and Eve at 
a 3/10 for you know the “Fall 
of Mankind.” Solid first date 
but come on guys seriously, 
there was a whole garden.

Next we are going to look 
at Paris and Helen of Troy. 
Well I guess the first piece of 
advice here is to never get in-
volved with deity business. If 
someone, especially a goddess, 
asks you to judge their level of 
beauty, run. Do not compare 
them to anything especially if 
it is a competition and they 
want to be compared to each-
other. It is a lose-lose situa-
tion. Sure you get the woman 
of your dreams but sometimes 

you bring about one of the 
greatest wars in Grecian histo-
ry. Second, if you’re married, 
especially to a king, do not try 
to go on a first date with some-
one else. And if that first date 
brings you all the way across 
the Aegean Sea there should 
be at least one or two red flags 
or sirens going off. Like don’t 
get me wrong ladies, go forth 
and SLAY, but realize war al-
ways makes more widows than 
lovers. Finally lets take a mo-
ment to appreciate Paris and 
Helen. First date, you steal her 
from her own kingdom. Start 
a war across the entire Hel-
lenic world. And you end up 
killing one of the greatest he-
ro’s in history by shooting him 
in the heel?! Well if that ain’t 
commitment, I do not know 
what is. The advice here is stay 
committed and work it out  
after you’ve made a decision, 
but also practice archery. The 
couple still only get a 3/10, 
largely for dragging Odysseus 
away from Penelope but also 
killing Brad Pitt.

The final couple we will 

look at is Romeo 
and Juliet. First of all, do not 
fall in love with long time ri-
vals or feuding family’s unless 
it’s (you guessed it) Family 
Feud. Second, you met at her 
family’s feast. Then you tres-
passed onto her property. You 
saw her once. People the les-
son here is do not fall in love 
with someone you have seen 
once. Do not profess your 
love or try to get them to kiss 
you. Also thirteen isn’t exactly 
the age when one knows what 
love is. Finally, do not pretend 
to die, do not murder your-
self by kissing poisoned dead 
people lips and then do not 
stab yourself after previously 
faking your own death. It’s 
not that complicated or hard 
to do. Again 3/10, just slow 
things down. Literally be pa-
tient, wait like an extra thirty 
seconds and ask yourself “Will 
there be consequences for 
this?” 

ePic First Dates
Robert Killam, Sinful Missionary

So you managed to find 
yourself a Valentine’s date. 

Lucky you, those of us who 
are stuck at home going over 
our lab report to make sure 
that we really did find all the 
parasites in that fecal smear 
congratulate you. Oh, but 
perhaps you don’t know what 
to do now that you’ve tricked 
someone into going out with 
you. Well, here is what I’d do, 
should I ever build the cour-
age to ask that brunette beau-
ty out on a date. 

You have to start it out 
right, take her dancing. No, 
not the kind where you jump 
up and down like a spastic ape 
to a deafening cacophony of 
bad music. I’m talking abou 
taking her to a ritual and 
historical dance. One where 
there is an apple slice under 
her armpit and the male eats 
it afterwards to prove his love, 
just like they did in old-fash-
ioned rural Austria. 

After getting to know each 

other and multiple sweaty ap-
ples have been consumed you 
can get more intimate. Spend 
the night together in a bed, 
each tightly wrapped in sepa-
rate blankets and divided by 
a bundling board. All under 
the supervision of your par-
ents of course. Seems weird? 
No, not at all, “Bundling” 
was common practice in co-
lonial America. 

In the future you ask? 
How will dating and court-
ship change by 2075CE? 
Well, imagine far more piec-
es of German memoribilia 
and everyone dressed in the 
Schwarz-Rot-Gold. After that 
imagine everyone singing in 
harmony to the classical mu-
sic of  Johann  or Ludwig. 
Wow, dates will be so much 
more romantic then.

Well, you’re not going 
to get any more of my good 
advice for free. If you don’t 
mind, I’d like to get back to 
my parasitical shit stain. 

Dating anD courtsHiP
Isegrim Gohl, 83 Year Old Virgin

Pc: carly Prawdzik (dcaperture)
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A long time ago, before 
the dawn of internet, the 

only way to meet people was 
to get your lazy butt out of 
your apartment to the out-
side world. But now with an 
entire generation growing up 
on social media and smart-
phones, the only way seems 
to be through dating websites 
and apps to meet with new 
people, as it’s easier. And it’s 
also partly because most of the 
time, we being only human, 
get nervous and sometimes 
even anxious when we meet 
someone or talk to someone 
face to face. 

You’re lucky if you’re a 
first year student in your uni-
versity, because I’m going to 
talk about a few things on 
how to meet people in a small 
city like Brandon. Especially 
when Valentine’s Day is get-
ting closer, so you probably 
don’t want to stay in your 
room all night alone. There is 
still the possibility of getting 
out there and meeting some-
one special to spend a won-
derful night with, and hope-
fully a wonderful life. 

Although there can be a 
thousand ways to meet peo-
ple, here are some of the ways 

that are more promising than 
the rest:

Weekends and Tavern 
United always go along well 
together. The bar/restaurant is 
always a good pick as it’s filled 
with people who want go out 
and have a few drinks. The 
“Tav” also has really delicious 
and delightful food. This is 
a regular hangout place for a 
lot of students from Brandon 
University and Assiniboine  
Community College.

There’s also The Double 
Decker in downtown Bran-
don, another well-known spot 
for students to meet up and 

hangout. They serve a great 
variety of food, and it’s pretty 
wonderful. There is also kara-
oke available which is a good 
opportunity to start conversa-
tions with people about songs 
or by singing along with 
them!

Then there’s always the 
Harvest Hall Cafeteria in 
the university, great place to 
get to know people living on 
campus as they always end up 
chilling there after their long 
day of classes. Approaching 
them can be really easy, as a 
student who lives on campus, 
I know the environment and 

the students are really friendly 
and approachable. 

Having said that, all you 
need to do now is approach 
people. Have confidence, this 
is the most important thing 
when it comes to leaving a 
good impression. People tend 
to make this really compli-
cated and over-think about 
it, that’s what makes you anx-
ious and nervous. But don’t 
let anxiety come in your way, 
clear your thoughts, keep it 
simple, and give your best! 
Who knows you might actu-
ally not end up spending your 
Valentine’s Day alone!

Hammad Khan, Doggy-Style
How to meet PeoPle

It’s that time of year again. 
The holiday that truly isn’t 

a real holiday. This is because, 
unlike other holidays such as 
Christmas and Labour Day or 
even Victoria Day for some, 
you don’t get the day off and 
you certainly don’t get any 
holiday pay. That’s right I’m 
referring to Valentines Day. 
Every February 14th you and 
your significant other cele-
brate the day of love. It just so 
happens that the “day of love” 
can get extremely expensive, 
especially relating to presents. 

Most of us have been 
there, not knowing what to 
get our partner for a Valen-
tine’s gift. The classic choco-
lates and flowers may work 
for a few years but after a 
while it gets old. Therefore, 
the questions pops into one’s 
head of what to get your sig-
nificant other that will on one 
hand make them happy and 
on the other hand not break 
your bank account.

As mentioned before 
while the classic flowers and 
chocolates would no doubt 
put a smile on the average 
partners face, at best it will 
only work a couple of times. 
There are a variety of differ-
ent gifts that people give their 
partner on Valentine’s Day. 
Starting off at the extreme end 
some people go all out for the 
day of love. I’ve heard of some 
men even buying their girl a 
car! Now, that’s quite a gift 
for any occasion much less 

on Valentine’s Day. Chances 
are the vehicle they bought 
isn’t some beat-up old rust 
bucket either, otherwise you 
wouldn’t have to worry about 
Valentine’s Day next year! 
Therefore, one could assume 
it, at the very least, cost over 
$10,000. In order to spend 
this kind of money on your 
partner, you must be really 
committed or just really rich. 
Since most university students 
can’t afford to spend tens of 
thousands of dollars on their 
significant other it might be 
worthwhile to explore other 
options for a Valentine’s gift.

Coming from the per-
spective of a guy, one gift you 
could give your girl-
friend or wife on Valen-
tine’s Day is something 
that never goes out of 
style: jewelry. Of course 
there are many types of 
jewelry from earrings 
to rings to necklaces 
its actually quite a task 
to narrow the options 
down. There are a vari-
ety of starting points in 
which you can use such 
as their favourite colour 
or favourite material or 
even their birth month. 
In my experience the 
more “glittery” or 
“shiny” the jewelry is, 
the higher the chances 
are for your girlfriend 
liking it. However, jew-
elry isn’t exactly your 
wallets best friend ei-

ther. Although it isn’t going 
to cost you tens of thousands 
of dollars like a new vehicle 
would it can still hit the bank 
account pretty hard. Most 
jewelry hits around the $100 
mark at least. You can, of 
course, purchase cheap jewel-
ry for under $20 but like the 
rusted up old vehicle example 
you could also end up spend-
ing next years Valentine’s Day 
alone.

Rejoice! There are gift op-
tions that are both kind to 
your bank account and will 
not make you have to change 
your relationship status on 
Facebook. One simple yet 
romantic gift option is a trip 

to the movies. Some people 
love a trip to the movies after 
a long day of work, especial-
ly when they do not have to 
pay for admission or snacks. 
Of course you may have to 
sit through some garbage ro-
mantic film but, at the end, 
your partner will know how 
much you care about the rela-
tionship and you’ll know your 
bank statement will show 
more than just a fat zero. 
While it is true some movie 
theatres charge pretty high 
prices, especially for popcorn, 
those prices are far more rea-
sonable then a brand new car 
or a gold necklace.

These ideas are not your 

only options when looking 
for a Valentine’s Day gift this 
year. Others include a nice 
meal out, a book your signifi-
cant other would like or even 
some clothing. You should 
tread carefully when buying 
clothes for your girlfriend or 
wife though as it tends to be a 
much more complicated area, 
should you get the wrong size. 
Whatever gift you choose re-
member that its not for you 
but for your partner. The 
only thing that you should 
be concerned about is what 
they would like for their Val-
entine’s Day, and maybe the 
price tag on such an item.

Donnovan Hillman, Biggest Of Big Spoons
Presents For tHat sPecial someone

Pc: carly Prawdzik (dcaperture)Pc: carly Prawdzik (dcaperture)Pc: carly Prawdzik (dcaperture)

Pc: carly Prawdzik (dcaperture)
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For those in a reltionship, 
Valentine’s is a day to 

prove how much you love your 
significant other by spending 
a ridiculous amount of money 
on a nice supper out, jewelry, 
candy and flowers. For the 
bitter singles, it’s a day to get 
plastered and complain about 
how stupid Valentine’s Day 
is. It’s a day where grand ro-
mantic gestures are made and 
rejected. People either love it, 
hate it, or don’t really give a 
shit.

But what about those 
of you with kids (and no 
babysitter)? If you aren’t going 
to get your romantic evening 
alone with your loved one, or 
get drunk with other single 
friends, what can you do in 
Brandon with your kids? Un-

fortunately, there are not many 
events that cater to families, as 
there are not many Valentine’s 
events in Brandon at all, aside 
from restaurants holding spe-
cial (and expensive) dinners. 
So, what can you do?

In terms of events, Bran-
don Pride is holding an all 
ages trivia night at Prairie 
Firehouse from 6:00pm—9-
:00pm on the 14th. According 
to the Facebook event it will 
be all ages, with board games 
and trivia, and booze for those 
over 18. It is a free event, and 
there are free nachos and pop! 
The trivia portion of the night 
begins at 7:00pm and teams 
are limited to six people. 
There will also be goodie bags 
for sale, and a door prize from 
Smitten (that may or may 

not be appropriate for chil-
dren). Chili Chutney has a 
Valentine’s Day Dinner from 
4:30-9 that they note is child 
friendly. Other restaurants in 
town are also an option but 
be sure to make a reservation. 
But what if your kid is a picky 
eater? What if you don’t want 
to drop a ton of money to take 
them for a supper they won’t 
eat anyway? 

Some other options are 
making your own traditions. 
Take this as an opportunity 
to teach your kids about the 
birds and the bees. I mean, 
sex is everywhere on Valen-
tine’s Day, so it’s a great day to 
explain it to your kids! In all 
seriousness, Valentine’s Day 
is a great family day. Spend it 
watching movies and ordering 

pizza. Let them show you the 
five million Valentine’s they 
got at school. If it isn’t as cold 
as Antarctica, go tobogganing 
or skating. Create home-made 
Valentine’s. Make Valentine’s 
Day a day that the whole fam-
ily looks forward to, at least 
until the kids are old enough 
to start dating, or finally move 
out so you can bring the ro-
mance back into Valentine’s 
Day, or the drinking. 

A hundred years ago, and 
before Hallmark created the 
Valentine’s Day we know, 
what would families have 
done with their kiddos on 
Valentine’s Day? Probably left 
them home alone to fend for 
themselves, while the parents 
went out. There was no way 
they could take all 15 children 

to the local pub. Actually, 
Mom probably got ditched 
at home too while dad blew 
his earnings on booze. How 
romantic. 

Is Valentine’s Day always 
going to be a non-romantic 
day if you have kids and no 
babysitter? I mean, some 
parents may think that it is 
a good thing, but others just 
want a little romance or time 
with friends bashing the holi-
day. Good news! By 2040, 
every home will have robots 
to watch the children, for 
free! No babysitter? No wor-
ries! Rosie the robot maid will 
gladly (by gladly, I mean she 
has no choice, she’s a robot 
after all) watch the kids while 
you go out! 

Valentine’s Day With your KiDs
Jenna Murray, Super Woman

Asking for a blessing is 
sometimes seen as a ru-

dimentary and downright 
barbaric act by some people 
in western society. They see it 
as a demeaning and outdated 
practice. To many people as 
long as they say “Yes,” to the 
time old question, “Will you 
share my bed, so we can make 
babies?”, it is enough that 
their parents don’t have to be 
involved. I say nonsense! Who 
else will supply baby-sitters 
and Christmas gifts for little 
ones? Parents and potential 
“in-laws” must be involved 
with the baby making process! 
Let’s take a look at history and 
just how involved families 
have gotten with the making 

of miniatures. 
In older times and for-

eign lands, sometimes families 
were very involved with this 
process of family extension. 
It started with the fathers of 
a household talking. Eventu-
ally deciding on value in the 
form of “Your son’s right to 
my daughter’s vagina is equiv-
alent to ten head of cattle. Oh 
and I can use your land out 
by the sea, and you can name 
our first grandchild after your 
favourite horse.” The fathers 
would then see to the unifi-
cation of their families. No 
blessings were really needed as 
no one got to decide besides 
the ones really involved with 
baby making, the old men!

Sometimes though the 
family was not all about a 
dowry and alliances between 
houses, sometimes it was just 
about getting more free labour. 
Back out on the farm (if you 
listen to how your baba  and 
gidi tell it) they worked  hard 
day and night for the farm. 
In the day they were plow-
ing, seeding and fertilizing the 
land. And at night they were 
plowing, seeding and fertil-
izing again. Then poof, out 
came more children then they 
knew what to do with. So they 
used them as labour, married 
them off to distant farmers or 
got them to join the nunnery. 
Far too expensive any other 
way for one family. Blessings 

were not required here either 
as workers were needed in the 
fields and the more grand ba-
bies, the more labourers.

It’s only fairly recently 
that blessings have been based 
on much more than wealth or 
family status. To me, it’s very 
important to keep constant 
communication between po-
tential family members. That 
way they know where two 
people are in a relationship 
and whether they need to 
invest in sound proofing the 
extra bedroom walls, so when 
you and your significant other 
visit you can have loud sex. Or 
whether they need to sound 
proof the extra bedroom walls 
so they don’t have to wake up 

every fifteen minutes when  
grand baby is crying at night.

In all seriousness though it 
is truly a beautiful thing when 
two people fall in love. Maybe 
they are the type to ask for 
blessings from their spouses 
parents, maybe they’d prefer 
making sure that their rela-
tionship lasts for a long time. 
To me asking for blessing is 
much more than just asking 
permission. It allows for a safe 
and smooth transition unto 
the next adventure in a young 
couples lives.

asking For Blessings
Robert Killam, Boyfriend Material 

Unless you’re like King 
Henry VIII and decide 

one day, “I don’t like where 
this relationship is heading” 
and then promptly have your 
partner beheaded, marriage is 
viewed as a lifetime commit-
ment. In the past this was an 
easy thing to achieve when the 
life expectancy was around 
forty years and your wife 
was probably going to die in 
childbirth. Divorce wasn’t re-
ally a thing so the whole “till 
death do us part” concept was 

pretty easy to achieve. So it’s a 
big deal- and people dress for 
it. (Also, disclaimer: the cloth-
ing discussed refers to western 
wedding expectation’s because 
that’s the culture the reporter 
is familiar with.)

Back in the 19th Centu-
ry, good old Queen Victoria 
popularized the white gown 
for weddings.  She wore one 
during her marriage to Al-
bert of Saxe-Coburg and the 
image was published and be-
came a trend among scores 

of women, resulting in a 
shift from time when women 
would wear their best dress 
to the domination of white 
wedding dresses. It originally 
started off as a fashion thing, 
though soon with the whole 
really creepy obsession with 
women’s sexuality, the white 
dress transitioned into a sym-
bol of virginity. 

It’s still worn today often 
if one even Googles the word 
‘wedding dress’ your eyes 
will be assaulted with various 

dresses consisting of whites 
and not quite whites. Howev-
er there are those who do wear 
things other than the white 
gown. I watched an episode 
of ‘Say Yes to the Dress’ and a 
women had a dress tailored in 
black. Weddings are becom-
ing more individual and fash-
ion is following. Though the 
prices of the dresses match 
their importance- again if you 
watch ‘Say Yes to the Dress’ 
prices can easily hit the thou-
sands of dollars.

As for the future of wed-
ding fashion — who knows. 
Maybe the white dress will 
live on, or maybe different 
colours will regain popularity. 
Or wedding dresses for other 
genders will be introduced 
so everyone can flaunt their 
white dress on their wedding 
day. 

weDDings anD tHeir Dresses
Carly Murkin, The Plumber You Requested...



Connecting with people 
can be diffi  cult; really 

connecting with people you 
kind of, sort of, like can be 
REALLY diffi  cult. Connect-
ing with people over time-
stopping orgasms, BDSM 
relationship comedies, and 
sexually ambiguous robots 
chasing star-crossed lovers 
across the galaxy, that’s easy. 
Just buy some comics.

Now you might be think-
ing, “I am not going to buy 
a new partner a comic book 
about sex, are you kidding 
me?” But I’m not and here’s 
why. Everyone has an opinion 
about the arts and opinions 
about arts can get very…pas-
sionate. Add sex into the mix 
and well, maybe you can get 
passionate about the arts to-
gether – see what I did there? 

Sex Criminals is a book 
written by Matt Fraction and 
drawn by Chip Zdarsky that 
centers on Suzie, a young 
woman who stops time when 
she has an orgasm. When Su-
zie meets Jon and discovers 
she isn’t the only one with the 
ability to stop time, they nat-
urally have a lot of sex. Oh, 
and they also rob banks.  If 

your partner loves cheeky hu-
mour, quirky characters and 
bank robberies, then you’re 
welcome.

What do you get someone 
who wants to drag you to Fif-
ty Shades Freed, but has ab-
solutely no idea what BDSM 
means? Sunstone is a charm-
ing character driven story cre-
ated by Stjepan Sejic. Th e sto-
ry follows primary characters 
Lisa and Ally as they navigate 
the complexities of a mod-
ern day same-sex relationship 

via fetishism, romance, and 
erotica. Cuddle up, grab some 
wine, and read this comic in-
stead of shifting awkwardly in 
the theater.

Need a little more space 
in your sex life? A space-opera 
fantasy comic, Saga is writ-
ten by Brain K. Vaughan and 
drawn by the supremely tal-
ented Fiona Staples. Th e series 
tells the story of new parents 
Marko and Alana, lovers from 
opposite sides of a brutal race 
war, and twisted regimes that 

want their family dead. Try 
mixing things up with robots, 
bounty hunters, trans ex-cons 
with magical powers, and Ly-
ing Cat (trust me, you’ll love 
Lying Cat). 

So, there it is. Your Val-
entine’s Day shopping is over, 
and you’re almost guaranteed 
to have something to talk 
about with that special some-
one for the foreseeable future. 
Th e rest? Well, that’s up to 
you. 

comic Books: love Between tHe Panels 
Dustin Glaseman, Destroyer Of Feline

Dear Quintilius,
How will you be spending 

Valentine’s Day? Is there a special 
someone in your life? Need me 
to hook you up?
Sincerely, Cupid
 
Dear Demon Archer,

Stay the fuck away from 
me little nephew! I do not need 
some  magical fl ying child in dia-
pers going around shooting im-
properly shaped heart arrows at 
my behind!  

You should already know this 
answer! Th ere was once someone 
I loved but that was long ago in  
a confusing time of my life. Sure 
she took my breath away and I 
still remember her eyes to this 
day but that means nothing! Th e 
only thing I love and need in my 
life is Rome! 

From her fl ows the lifeblood 
of the earth. She is not just my 
love but she is the very manifes-
tation of love. Born of the seven 
hills and ruled by kings, senates 
and emperors, Rome has perse-
vered through all. If you replace 
the word love with Rome you 
would basically be saying the 
same thing.

Th ey have so much in com-
mon. Neither was built in a day. 
You can say “I ____ you” and 
both words fi t. You can ask “what 
is _____” and the response “baby 
don’t hurt me” will be appropri-
ate. Th at Whitney Houston song 
“I will always _____ you.” See 
Rome and love fi t synonymously 
IX out of VIII times! 

Th is V-Day? Th is Valentine’s 
Day I shall celebrate my love of 
Rome by sacrifi cing her enemies  
in front of her gates. I shall deliver 
Rome’s citizens chocolates, fl ow-
ers and the heads of barbarians!  
Never will there be fi ner gifts or a 
more celebrated present. 

I will be spending my time 
preparing and planning a grand 
feast to the gods and goddesses, 
my siblings and family! All shall 
know the glory of Rome and the 
love she delivers via gladii and 
pilum!

All Salute Th e Eternal City,
Quinitilius of Rome
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Everyone knows how im-
portant it is to have a 

strong son to continue your 
legacy. Th at is why I, Henry, 
eighth of my name, went 
through six wives.

My fi rst wife, Catherine, 
was the love of my life. We 
were wed for twenty-four 
years, and I blessed her womb 

no less than six times. Only 
one of our children survived, 
a girl. I needed a boy, and 
Catherine was getting old, so I 
made a new church to divorce 
her.

My second wife Anne only 
had a daughter as well, and 
she had a cute handmaid, so I 
accused her of having an aff air 

with her brother. Off  with her 
head!

My third wife was my fa-
vourite because she gave birth 
to my only surviving son. 
Sadly, she died shortly after 
Edward was born.

Wives four through six 
don’t really count as wives, be-
cause they didn’t give me any 

children. Number fi ve was 
pretty close to being my next 
favourite, because she was 
young and we had all kinds 
of sex. Sadly, she was actually 
having an aff air, so I had to 
have her head removed, too.

How to marry until someone Finally gives you a son
Henry Rex, King of England
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For those in a reltionship, 
Valentine’s is a day to 

prove how much you love your 
signifi cant other by spending 
a ridiculous amount of money 
on a nice supper out, jewelry, 
candy and fl owers. For the 
bitter singles, it’s a day to get 
plastered and complain about 
how stupid Valentine’s Day 
is. It’s a day where grand ro-
mantic gestures are made and 
rejected. People either love it, 
hate it, or don’t really give a 
shit.

But what about those 
of you with kids (and no 
babysitter)? If you aren’t going 
to get your romantic evening 
alone with your loved one, or 
get drunk with other single 
friends, what can you do in 
Brandon with your kids? Un-

fortunately, there are not many 
events that cater to families, as 
there are not many Valentine’s 
events in Brandon at all, aside 
from restaurants holding spe-
cial (and expensive) dinners. 
So, what can you do?

In terms of events, Bran-
don Pride is holding an all 
ages trivia night at Prairie 
Firehouse from 6:00pm—9-
:00pm on the 14th. According 
to the Facebook event it will 
be all ages, with board games 
and trivia, and booze for those 
over 18. It is a free event, and 
there are free nachos and pop! 
Th e trivia portion of the night 
begins at 7:00pm and teams 
are limited to six people. 
Th ere will also be goodie bags 
for sale, and a door prize from 
Smitten (that may or may 

not be appropriate for chil-
dren). Chili Chutney has a 
Valentine’s Day Dinner from 
4:30-9 that they note is child 
friendly. Other restaurants in 
town are also an option but 
be sure to make a reservation. 
But what if your kid is a picky 
eater? What if you don’t want 
to drop a ton of money to take 
them for a supper they won’t 
eat anyway? 

Some other options are 
making your own traditions. 
Take this as an opportunity 
to teach your kids about the 
birds and the bees. I mean, 
sex is everywhere on Valen-
tine’s Day, so it’s a great day to 
explain it to your kids! In all 
seriousness, Valentine’s Day 
is a great family day. Spend it 
watching movies and ordering 

pizza. Let them show you the 
fi ve million Valentine’s they 
got at school. If it isn’t as cold 
as Antarctica, go tobogganing 
or skating. Create home-made 
Valentine’s. Make Valentine’s 
Day a day that the whole fam-
ily looks forward to, at least 
until the kids are old enough 
to start dating, or fi nally move 
out so you can bring the ro-
mance back into Valentine’s 
Day, or the drinking. 

A hundred years ago, and 
before Hallmark created the 
Valentine’s Day we know, 
what would families have 
done with their kiddos on 
Valentine’s Day? Probably left 
them home alone to fend for 
themselves, while the parents 
went out. Th ere was no way 
they could take all 15 children 

to the local pub. Actually, 
Mom probably got ditched 
at home too while dad blew 
his earnings on booze. How 
romantic. 

Is Valentine’s Day always 
going to be a non-romantic 
day if you have kids and no 
babysitter? I mean, some 
parents may think that it is 
a good thing, but others just 
want a little romance or time 
with friends bashing the holi-
day. Good news! By 2040, 
every home will have robots 
to watch the children, for 
free! No babysitter? No wor-
ries! Rosie the robot maid will 
gladly (by gladly, I mean she 
has no choice, she’s a robot 
after all) watch the kids while 
you go out! 

Valentine’s Day With your KiDs
Jenna Murray, Super Woman

Asking for a blessing is 
sometimes seen as a ru-

dimentary and downright 
barbaric act by some people 
in western society. Th ey see it 
as a demeaning and outdated 
practice. To many people as 
long as they say “Yes,” to the 
time old question, “Will you 
share my bed, so we can make 
babies?”, it is enough that 
their parents don’t have to be 
involved. I say nonsense! Who 
else will supply baby-sitters 
and Christmas gifts for little 
ones? Parents and potential 
“in-laws” must be involved 
with the baby making process! 
Let’s take a look at history and 
just how involved families 
have gotten with the making 

of miniatures. 
In older times and for-

eign lands, sometimes families 
were very involved with this 
process of family extension. 
It started with the fathers of 
a household talking. Eventu-
ally deciding on value in the 
form of “Your son’s right to 
my daughter’s vagina is equiv-
alent to ten head of cattle. Oh 
and I can use your land out 
by the sea, and you can name 
our fi rst grandchild after your 
favourite horse.” Th e fathers 
would then see to the unifi -
cation of their families. No 
blessings were really needed as 
no one got to decide besides 
the ones really involved with 
baby making, the old men!

Sometimes though the 
family was not all about a 
dowry and alliances between 
houses, sometimes it was just 
about getting more free labour. 
Back out on the farm (if you 
listen to how your baba  and 
gidi tell it) they worked  hard 
day and night for the farm. 
In the day they were plow-
ing, seeding and fertilizing the 
land. And at night they were 
plowing, seeding and fertil-
izing again. Th en poof, out 
came more children then they 
knew what to do with. So they 
used them as labour, married 
them off  to distant farmers or 
got them to join the nunnery. 
Far too expensive any other 
way for one family. Blessings 

were not required here either 
as workers were needed in the 
fi elds and the more grand ba-
bies, the more labourers.

It’s only fairly recently 
that blessings have been based 
on much more than wealth or 
family status. To me, it’s very 
important to keep constant 
communication between po-
tential family members. Th at 
way they know where two 
people are in a relationship 
and whether they need to 
invest in sound proofi ng the 
extra bedroom walls, so when 
you and your signifi cant other 
visit you can have loud sex. Or 
whether they need to sound 
proof the extra bedroom walls 
so they don’t have to wake up 

every fi fteen minutes when  
grand baby is crying at night.

In all seriousness though it 
is truly a beautiful thing when 
two people fall in love. Maybe 
they are the type to ask for 
blessings from their spouses 
parents, maybe they’d prefer 
making sure that their rela-
tionship lasts for a long time. 
To me asking for blessing is 
much more than just asking 
permission. It allows for a safe 
and smooth transition unto 
the next adventure in a young 
couples lives.

asking For Blessings
Robert Killam, Boyfriend Material 

epic comic book. Pc: dustin glaseman
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How each of us view love 
and relationships has 

changed a great deal since 
we were in middle school. 
A pointless relationship that 
only includes mainly awkward 
hugs, winks, smiles, conversa-
tions, and constant use of the 
term “I love you”. Urban dic-
tionary sums it up perfectly: 
When a kid in middle school 
(usually ages 11-14) “likes” 
another kid and they agree 
to a week of hugging each 
other every day. It lasts longer 
if you’re over 13. If you’re 12 
and under, it’s basically just 
spotting your “lover” in their 
group of friends and hugging 
them, then standing around 
awkwardly when alone, every 
day for a week, or a day or 

two. It’s completely fake! 
Crushes are way better 

compared to middle school 
relationships. At least you 
have something to dream 
about. Then it seemed so sim-
ple and innocent. It was easier 
because it seemingly had no 
real-life consequences to a 
young person. It was a friend-
ship we called dating or hav-
ing of girlfriend/boyfriend. 
Middle school is when some 
decide to try the romance 
thing, and, as with most expe-
riences, the early and innocent 
attempts rarely resemble the 
high school or adult attempts. 
Relationships sometimes only 
involve two clumsy conversa-
tions: the asking out and the 
breaking up. 

As an older person, that 
can be more heartbreak-
ing. When you are younger, 
it doesn’t matter as much, 
though that is not to say that 
some early rela-
tionships won’t 
work out. Some-
times they do. 
Growing up has 
sadly made the 
world a much 
scarier place 
and romantic 
relationships are 
much more com-
plex. It seems al-
most pessimistic 
to say that, but 
it is the truth. 
The long term 
is thought about 

in adult relationships. Even 
when it becomes stressful, it’s 
the love that matters, whether 
it is innocent middle school 
dating or the grown-up re-

lationships, it’s the emotion 
behind it that matters. Love is 
wanting the other to be happy 
and that hasn’t changed. 

How love Has cHangeD: tHen anD now
Kai Neiman, Reverse Cowgirl

The sparks have 
gone out. You need a 

little ‘jump start’ thrown into 
your romantic life. You don’t 
want to be one of those peo-
ple that continually drown 
themselves in substances till 
they no longer can control 
their bladder. You certainly 
don’t want to look after your 
spouse at that point, better off 
to just kill them and apply for 
the insurance.

No, what you need to do 
is go on an epic date. The per-
fect date to not only rekindle 
your spark but to light up the 
entire town. Warning if done 
correctly this example I’m 
about to share with you may 
very well burn down a small 
sized town. Use this ‘fire’ ad-
vice with caution, cause this 
shit is  going to be Lit.

The date starts with you 
picking your partner up by 
6:00pm. You then take them 
out to the small restaurant you 
two always go to. Only prob-
lem is it’s packed, your part-
ner gets upset, they haven’t 
gotten to spend time with you 
this week. You whisper “The 
prophecies are coming true, 
quick we have to move.” Grab 
their hand, run out to the ve-
hicle, except where you parked 

the vehicle their is now 
a horse drawn carriage. Say 
“There’s no time to explain, 
get in.”

Immediately start yee-
haa-ing and tell your partner 
how important they are to 
you. Drive till you get three 
blocks down, there is an ob-
stacle in the road. Leave the 
carriage and lead your part-
ner beyond the obstacle and 
into a small dark house. The 
lights are off, you two appear 
to be all alone. Suddenly you 
flick the lights on and there 
are all of the puppies your 
partner has been ogling over. 
They overwhelm with emo-
tion fall to their knees and 
try to get puppy love, you tell 
them there is no time to save 
all of them, they have to pick 
one. Give a few minutes here 
but as quick as possible leave 
through the back door with 
your new puppy. 

Now you enter a big back-
yard lit with candles and their 
are roses everywhere. You look 
to your other half and tell 
them this is no safe place for 
a small poochie, so you reach 
behind a bush and pull out 
a kennel. Here you place the 
kennel on the ground and tell 
them not to worry, the dog 

will show up at our house, 
encourage them to keep mov-
ing. You hop a fence, and 
eventually lead your partner 
into a park. There are candles 
in the distance and you two 
get there to discover them in 
the shape of a heart and in the 
middle, a picnic for two. 

In the picnic is your part-
ner’s favourite food, you tell 
them you have about half 
an hour before the next task 
comes. Sit down and enjoy 
your meal. Flirt with them, 
make a game out of it, give 
them the hand written letters 
you prepared for this. After 
the meal, you tell them you 
need get moving to the next 
location. You two are walk-
ing along together and in the 
background there seems to 
be the faintest hint of their 
favourite music playing. You 
move towards it. It leads you 
to your partners friends house 
where they are having a party. 
As soon as you two approach 
though its clear that this is no 
typical party, this is a drinking 
game type of party.

Together you and your 
partner must play each drink-
ing game and win or lose you 
have to keep moving on. Af-
ter you two get through the 

whole house you end up on 
the balcony over looking the 
neighbourhood. Fireworks go 
off and you two kiss in the 
moonlight. The fireworks will 
either stop on their own or 
when someone is injured. You 
stop passionately kissing and 
peer off into the distance with 
your loved one in your arms. 
It just so happens at this time 
their is a light shining in the 
distance sending coded mes-
sages. You tell your partner 
thats where we must go next. 
You guys get down from the 
balcony via ladder. Together 
you hold hands and walk down 
the street to this new shining 
light. You talk, you laugh, you 
make them feel important. As 
you get closer they realize it’s 
their dream house, the one 
with the cute door and nicely 
styled windows. You tell them 
you’ve opened up the conver-
sation about buying it with 
your realtor. Except then you 
mention that you first started 
putting down payments on it 
six months ago.

They turn to you flab-
bergasted. You have put them 
through an emotional roller-
coaster tonight and they are 
overwhelmed. You grab their 
hand and lead them into their 

new house. There, the house 
is fully furnished and the 
puppy they chose is waiting 
in its kennel. You let out the 
little doggo and allow your 
significant other to frolic with 
them. You grab a bottle of al-
cohol and a few glasses. Head 
into the living room, pour the 
drinks and play with the pup-
py. Also have your partner’s 
favourite movie or show pre-
pared on the television. Spend 
the rest of the night accord-
ingly. Fall asleep with them in 
your arms on the couch with 
your new fur baby.

It’s the little things that 
make a date perfect. Just put-
ting in careful thought and 
planning will make all the 
difference in the world as to 
where your relationship will 
go. Nothing you do ever has 
to be this intricate or well 
planned but if you’re not put-
ting in the effort to spend time 
with the person you love, who 
is? Love is never a competi-
tion but there should always 
be an effort made on both 
parts. Show your appreciation 
this Valentine’s Day and make 
2018 your relationships year.

tHe PerFect Date
Robert Killam, Will Serenade You With Music From Elvis

It was during a tough time 
for the Empire. We were 

facing daily raids from Ger-
manic tribes and forced to try 
and hold them back.

I had just come off of the 
battlefield near a small Ger-
manic city in Eastern Gaul 
when they caught my eye. A 
beautiful, nay, a gorgeous crea-
ture stood still there amongst 
the dead bodies. They raised 
there head to the sky in a bat-
tle scream as they took a look 
around the battlefield, their 
body still raging with blood-
lust. I have never had a more 
raging erection for a woman 
then that moment.

It was only later that day 
did I learn her name. “Bella-
trix,” the female warrior. My 
gods, was she ever a powerful 
looking figure on that battle-
field. I had learned her name 
from my fellow centurion,  
who had said that Bellatrix 
was single. I knew I had to 

take her for my own, or better 
yet she could take me.

Never had I laid eyes 
upon a more magnificent hu-
man being. The only trouble 
was writing that first letter to 
get her attention. One wrong 
word and she could very well 
take off  both my heads.. if 
you know what I’m saying.

I started learning all that 
I could about this woman. 
Not in a weird stalkerish way 
but in the way a wolf hunts a 
deer. I tried to gain her scent, 
I would track her and I would 
study her as she went about 
her life.

She was a Roman slave, 
born of a Germanic chief and 
taught to fight from a young 
age. She was taken from her 
family and raised in the Ro-
man way of life and given a 
good latin name. She was 16 
at the time and married off to 
a young Senator. She became 
very well mannered in the 

streets of Rome and helped 
her husband rise to power. 
Only when his consulship 
came upon him, he died sud-
denly. It was rumoured Bel-
latrix had murdered him after 
he was caught having an ol’ 
fashion Roman orgy.

She had to flee from the 
capital but was highly regarded 
by her friends and took what 
appeared to be a small army 
with her to a city in Eastern 
Gaul. Here she was safe and 
her influence arose within the 
city and surrounding area. It 
was not until the battle that I 
had recently fought in did she 
lose everything.

Her old tribe had ran-
sacked the city and slaugh-
tered its citizens. Of those that 
had fled Rome with her, only 
she survived. She joined us on 
the battle field as we took re-
venge upon the barbarians. To 
her they were no longer kin, 
simply enemies that had  tak-

en everything she had. They 
were animals that had to be 
put down.

I never did get to talk with 
her. I never did send her the 
letter I wrote. She was strong, 
brilliant and resourceful. She 
was everything I wanted. 
What held me back? The idea 
that I could not live without 
her. Being a legionnaire my 
duty was to Rome. My first 
and true love. How could I be 
faithful to the Eternal City if 
I let my desire’s of flesh per-
suade me.

I would die a hundred 
deaths on the battlefield if it 
meant keeping Bellatrix safe. 
The lover I never had, the 
woman who may never even 
have seen me, was the one I 
most captivated by. I knew 
she was a fighter but if I could 
make her fight easier then I 
gladly would. 

She would live out a long 
life and was eventually remar-

ried. She would 
pass peacefully  into the next 
world surrounded by her 
children. As for me I would 
never see her after the legion 
left Gaul. So I left with only 
the memory of her brilliant 
eyes and ferocity on the battle 
field.  A woman I had never 
truly gotten to know and a 
Valentines I never sent.

Learn from my mistakes. 
The world is wide and filled 
with beauty. Duty is impor-
tant but so is happiness. It 
doesn’t have to even be valen-
tines day. Tell your loved ones 
what they mean to you, don’t 
take them for granted, and 
finally go talk to that special 
person and tell them how you 
feel. Love is not love without 
risks. Love would not be near-
ly as important without the 
idea of failure or loss. You can 
not fully appreciate the sun-
shine without the rainy days.

tHe valentines never sent
Quinitilius Of Rome, Gladiator Of Cunni Lingulus

Pc: carly Prawdzik (dcaperture)
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If you’re anything like me 
you will realize your social 

life revolves around work or 
(because you like to change 
things up) school work. The 
result? You’re spending anoth-
er night alone.

But weep not for now is 
the time to raise above your 
usual snivelling self in order 

to achieve legendary status. 
Spending the night alone in 
style and as if you have more 
confidence than a sunflower 
seed.

What you are going to 
need to manage is a fully func-
tioning liver, an unhealthy 
coping mechanism and a less 
than ideal understanding of 

cooking. 
You want to show people 

that you are successful and 
the best way to do that is by 
showing off your culinary 
skills, and drinking excessive-
ly. Follow along with me and 
after every step, take a shot.

Step one: Purchase  a tur-
key. (Shot)

Step two: Prepare the 
turkey with your favourite 
seasonings. Then stuff it. 
(2 shots) (whew I’m a light 
weight)

Step 3: Put turkey in oven 
(shot) (realy feling this)

Setp for: relax and have 
a few drinks (shot) (fuck this 
cannot end well)

Step five: trukey the for-
get, u r in de pen deep and 
dont knead no bird. (drink)

Sp 6; Waer is drunk? Turn 
off oven. (WHere)

step whatever: leaf trukey 
on florr. Find drink finihs. go 
to washromm. sLep by toilet.

 

sPenDing tHe nigHt alone
Professional Loner, Can I Have Yo Number?

How each of us view love 
and relationships has 

changed a great deal since 
we were in middle school. 
A pointless relationship that 
only includes mainly awkward 
hugs, winks, smiles, conversa-
tions, and constant use of the 
term “I love you”. Urban dic-
tionary sums it up perfectly: 
When a kid in middle school 
(usually ages 11-14) “likes” 
another kid and they agree 
to a week of hugging each 
other every day. It lasts longer 
if you’re over 13. If you’re 12 
and under, it’s basically just 
spotting your “lover” in their 
group of friends and hugging 
them, then standing around 
awkwardly when alone, every 
day for a week, or a day or 

two. It’s completely fake! 
Crushes are way better 

compared to middle school 
relationships. At least you 
have something to dream 
about. Then it seemed so sim-
ple and innocent. It was easier 
because it seemingly had no 
real-life consequences to a 
young person. It was a friend-
ship we called dating or hav-
ing of girlfriend/boyfriend. 
Middle school is when some 
decide to try the romance 
thing, and, as with most expe-
riences, the early and innocent 
attempts rarely resemble the 
high school or adult attempts. 
Relationships sometimes only 
involve two clumsy conversa-
tions: the asking out and the 
breaking up. 

As an older person, that 
can be more heartbreak-
ing. When you are younger, 
it doesn’t matter as much, 
though that is not to say that 
some early rela-
tionships won’t 
work out. Some-
times they do. 
Growing up has 
sadly made the 
world a much 
scarier place 
and romantic 
relationships are 
much more com-
plex. It seems al-
most pessimistic 
to say that, but 
it is the truth. 
The long term 
is thought about 

in adult relationships. Even 
when it becomes stressful, it’s 
the love that matters, whether 
it is innocent middle school 
dating or the grown-up re-

lationships, it’s the emotion 
behind it that matters. Love is 
wanting the other to be happy 
and that hasn’t changed. 

How love Has cHangeD: tHen anD now
Kai Neiman, Reverse Cowgirl

The sparks have 
gone out. You need a 

little ‘jump start’ thrown into 
your romantic life. You don’t 
want to be one of those peo-
ple that continually drown 
themselves in substances till 
they no longer can control 
their bladder. You certainly 
don’t want to look after your 
spouse at that point, better off 
to just kill them and apply for 
the insurance.

No, what you need to do 
is go on an epic date. The per-
fect date to not only rekindle 
your spark but to light up the 
entire town. Warning if done 
correctly this example I’m 
about to share with you may 
very well burn down a small 
sized town. Use this ‘fire’ ad-
vice with caution, cause this 
shit is  going to be Lit.

The date starts with you 
picking your partner up by 
6:00pm. You then take them 
out to the small restaurant you 
two always go to. Only prob-
lem is it’s packed, your part-
ner gets upset, they haven’t 
gotten to spend time with you 
this week. You whisper “The 
prophecies are coming true, 
quick we have to move.” Grab 
their hand, run out to the ve-
hicle, except where you parked 

the vehicle their is now 
a horse drawn carriage. Say 
“There’s no time to explain, 
get in.”

Immediately start yee-
haa-ing and tell your partner 
how important they are to 
you. Drive till you get three 
blocks down, there is an ob-
stacle in the road. Leave the 
carriage and lead your part-
ner beyond the obstacle and 
into a small dark house. The 
lights are off, you two appear 
to be all alone. Suddenly you 
flick the lights on and there 
are all of the puppies your 
partner has been ogling over. 
They overwhelm with emo-
tion fall to their knees and 
try to get puppy love, you tell 
them there is no time to save 
all of them, they have to pick 
one. Give a few minutes here 
but as quick as possible leave 
through the back door with 
your new puppy. 

Now you enter a big back-
yard lit with candles and their 
are roses everywhere. You look 
to your other half and tell 
them this is no safe place for 
a small poochie, so you reach 
behind a bush and pull out 
a kennel. Here you place the 
kennel on the ground and tell 
them not to worry, the dog 

will show up at our house, 
encourage them to keep mov-
ing. You hop a fence, and 
eventually lead your partner 
into a park. There are candles 
in the distance and you two 
get there to discover them in 
the shape of a heart and in the 
middle, a picnic for two. 

In the picnic is your part-
ner’s favourite food, you tell 
them you have about half 
an hour before the next task 
comes. Sit down and enjoy 
your meal. Flirt with them, 
make a game out of it, give 
them the hand written letters 
you prepared for this. After 
the meal, you tell them you 
need get moving to the next 
location. You two are walk-
ing along together and in the 
background there seems to 
be the faintest hint of their 
favourite music playing. You 
move towards it. It leads you 
to your partners friends house 
where they are having a party. 
As soon as you two approach 
though its clear that this is no 
typical party, this is a drinking 
game type of party.

Together you and your 
partner must play each drink-
ing game and win or lose you 
have to keep moving on. Af-
ter you two get through the 

whole house you end up on 
the balcony over looking the 
neighbourhood. Fireworks go 
off and you two kiss in the 
moonlight. The fireworks will 
either stop on their own or 
when someone is injured. You 
stop passionately kissing and 
peer off into the distance with 
your loved one in your arms. 
It just so happens at this time 
their is a light shining in the 
distance sending coded mes-
sages. You tell your partner 
thats where we must go next. 
You guys get down from the 
balcony via ladder. Together 
you hold hands and walk down 
the street to this new shining 
light. You talk, you laugh, you 
make them feel important. As 
you get closer they realize it’s 
their dream house, the one 
with the cute door and nicely 
styled windows. You tell them 
you’ve opened up the conver-
sation about buying it with 
your realtor. Except then you 
mention that you first started 
putting down payments on it 
six months ago.

They turn to you flab-
bergasted. You have put them 
through an emotional roller-
coaster tonight and they are 
overwhelmed. You grab their 
hand and lead them into their 

new house. There, the house 
is fully furnished and the 
puppy they chose is waiting 
in its kennel. You let out the 
little doggo and allow your 
significant other to frolic with 
them. You grab a bottle of al-
cohol and a few glasses. Head 
into the living room, pour the 
drinks and play with the pup-
py. Also have your partner’s 
favourite movie or show pre-
pared on the television. Spend 
the rest of the night accord-
ingly. Fall asleep with them in 
your arms on the couch with 
your new fur baby.

It’s the little things that 
make a date perfect. Just put-
ting in careful thought and 
planning will make all the 
difference in the world as to 
where your relationship will 
go. Nothing you do ever has 
to be this intricate or well 
planned but if you’re not put-
ting in the effort to spend time 
with the person you love, who 
is? Love is never a competi-
tion but there should always 
be an effort made on both 
parts. Show your appreciation 
this Valentine’s Day and make 
2018 your relationships year.

tHe PerFect Date
Robert Killam, Will Serenade You With Music From Elvis

Ah, Valentine’s Day. It’s 
cheesy, overpriced and 

overrated.  I find the idea of 
being showered with affection 
on one day of year (when cud-
dling is more practical to con-
serve heat rather than express 
affection), rather ridiculous. If 
that’s the case, whether single 
or attached, you might end up 
being miserable the rest of the 
year. So that’s why I propose 
the perfect way to spend this 
crappy holiday is loving your-
self (and not in that way… 
We really don’t need to know 
what you’re doing in your 
down time).

Now is as good as time 
as any to do so. Especially as 

a woman living in the 21st 

century. Historically it’s been 
a woman’s job to tend to the 
husband (god forbid you be 
not straight), children (eww), 
or tending to the household 
as we didn’t have the mental 
capacity to attend to affairs in 
the public setting compared 
to men (Oh wait. People still 
think that?).

So, now that I have the 
right to study and work my 
ass off like the other 50% of 
the population, I might need 
a little love. And sometimes 
if you want something done 
right, you need to do it your-
self (I know you just went 
there in your head.. don’t).

A great way to express 
love to yourself is ordering a 
pizza and drinking some wine 
when you need a pick-me-up. 
Or bubble baths, a meal out, 
a little gift, new tattoos, burn-
ing everything involving your 
ex’s. Or maybe you just veg in 
front of the t.v. or are glued 
to your phone to have some 
time to recharge. However 
you choose to spend your Val-
entine’s Day, just remember to 
spoil yourself a little. Or you 
can wait until the next day 
and score some cheap choco-
late. The choice is yours!

love your-selF (not in tHat way, ya Perv)
Ms. Independent, Master Debater 

It was during a tough time 
for the Empire. We were 

facing daily raids from Ger-
manic tribes and forced to try 
and hold them back.

I had just come off of the 
battlefield near a small Ger-
manic city in Eastern Gaul 
when they caught my eye. A 
beautiful, nay, a gorgeous crea-
ture stood still there amongst 
the dead bodies. They raised 
there head to the sky in a bat-
tle scream as they took a look 
around the battlefield, their 
body still raging with blood-
lust. I have never had a more 
raging erection for a woman 
then that moment.

It was only later that day 
did I learn her name. “Bella-
trix,” the female warrior. My 
gods, was she ever a powerful 
looking figure on that battle-
field. I had learned her name 
from my fellow centurion,  
who had said that Bellatrix 
was single. I knew I had to 

take her for my own, or better 
yet she could take me.

Never had I laid eyes 
upon a more magnificent hu-
man being. The only trouble 
was writing that first letter to 
get her attention. One wrong 
word and she could very well 
take off  both my heads.. if 
you know what I’m saying.

I started learning all that 
I could about this woman. 
Not in a weird stalkerish way 
but in the way a wolf hunts a 
deer. I tried to gain her scent, 
I would track her and I would 
study her as she went about 
her life.

She was a Roman slave, 
born of a Germanic chief and 
taught to fight from a young 
age. She was taken from her 
family and raised in the Ro-
man way of life and given a 
good latin name. She was 16 
at the time and married off to 
a young Senator. She became 
very well mannered in the 

streets of Rome and helped 
her husband rise to power. 
Only when his consulship 
came upon him, he died sud-
denly. It was rumoured Bel-
latrix had murdered him after 
he was caught having an ol’ 
fashion Roman orgy.

She had to flee from the 
capital but was highly regarded 
by her friends and took what 
appeared to be a small army 
with her to a city in Eastern 
Gaul. Here she was safe and 
her influence arose within the 
city and surrounding area. It 
was not until the battle that I 
had recently fought in did she 
lose everything.

Her old tribe had ran-
sacked the city and slaugh-
tered its citizens. Of those that 
had fled Rome with her, only 
she survived. She joined us on 
the battle field as we took re-
venge upon the barbarians. To 
her they were no longer kin, 
simply enemies that had  tak-

en everything she had. They 
were animals that had to be 
put down.

I never did get to talk with 
her. I never did send her the 
letter I wrote. She was strong, 
brilliant and resourceful. She 
was everything I wanted. 
What held me back? The idea 
that I could not live without 
her. Being a legionnaire my 
duty was to Rome. My first 
and true love. How could I be 
faithful to the Eternal City if 
I let my desire’s of flesh per-
suade me.

I would die a hundred 
deaths on the battlefield if it 
meant keeping Bellatrix safe. 
The lover I never had, the 
woman who may never even 
have seen me, was the one I 
most captivated by. I knew 
she was a fighter but if I could 
make her fight easier then I 
gladly would. 

She would live out a long 
life and was eventually remar-

ried. She would 
pass peacefully  into the next 
world surrounded by her 
children. As for me I would 
never see her after the legion 
left Gaul. So I left with only 
the memory of her brilliant 
eyes and ferocity on the battle 
field.  A woman I had never 
truly gotten to know and a 
Valentines I never sent.

Learn from my mistakes. 
The world is wide and filled 
with beauty. Duty is impor-
tant but so is happiness. It 
doesn’t have to even be valen-
tines day. Tell your loved ones 
what they mean to you, don’t 
take them for granted, and 
finally go talk to that special 
person and tell them how you 
feel. Love is not love without 
risks. Love would not be near-
ly as important without the 
idea of failure or loss. You can 
not fully appreciate the sun-
shine without the rainy days.

tHe valentines never sent
Quinitilius Of Rome, Gladiator Of Cunni Lingulus



 
Disclaimer

This is meant to be a satirical 
issue and by no means reflects 
the opinions of all students on 

campus. 
It was put together with love and 

alcohol.

Have a great Day!!! 8Issue 20 | Volume 108

 Lost keys!
Two keys on a single keychain 

have been lost.
Contact Dillon Labossiere at

(204) 242-0220 
if found.
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got something you want to 

sell? Looking for something to 
buy?

Students get Free classified ads 
with The Quill!

Email us at eic@thequill.ca

The penis. God’s gift to women.  
The one appendage of the male 

body that females find attractive. The 
only thing that can give orgasms, take 
virginity’s and has a magical hold on 
a woman’s attention. One flick of the 
wand or pic of the dick and women 
basically can not control themselves. 

If for any reason, at any point, in 

that first little paragraph you found 
yourself agreeing maybe you need to 
rethink your life. Hi, I’m here to in-
form you of the dangers of thinking 
your dick is a gift from the creator. It’s 
not. It is small, unattractive, smelly 
and has minimal sway over orgasms. 
Orgasms are far more regularly stimu-
lated through, oral or digital usage. 

The largest sex organ? Nope, not 
your penis. The largest sex organ is the 
brain. You want to stimulate a wom-
an? You have the options of exciting 
her through teasing, foreplay, or help-
ing her live out her sexual fantasies. 
Making a woman feel wanted, help-
ing her get to the edge then actually 
taking the time to finish her off are 

great ways to pleasure your partner. 
You will not likely get there through 
penile penetration alone. 

Advice: Take your time, find the 
clitoris and be confident. After centu-
ry’s of penis jokes, turns out the great-
est penis joke of all was the idea you 
could pleasure your partner with your 
dick alone.

Penis Jokes
Anonymous, Member Of The Illuminaughty


