
Will Shanks

With an unprecedented
increase in the frequency and
severity of trophying incidents,
the once-harmless
phenomenon has become the
major topic ofconversation in
this still nascent term. As well
as dominating dining hall
discussion,the vandalism of
Hatfield college made it onto
page one of the Palatinate
(idiosyncratically located
between pages four and six).Yet
while the venerable student
publication is not usually
known for pulling its punches,
editors apparently baulked at
reporting the most outrageous
acts committed in the last few
weeks. Therefore it is left to
Mostly Harmless to exclusively
reveal the true cost of
Durham's trophying problem.

While Palatinate
dutifully reported the flooding
of Hatfield, it somehow
overlooked the most appalling
act ever committed against the
famous college: the trophying
of the Senior Man's penis.

In a bid to capture the
ultimate trophy, as-yet-
unidentified freshers broke into
the college and castrated Senior
Man Lawrence Noble while he
slept. His manhood missing,
Noble had little choice but to
accept his phallus-less fate and

embrace femininity. In a
touching example of college
dedication, 'Lorna' Noble has
assured MH that 'she' fully
intends to continue performing
'her' duties as Senior Man
despite the obvious
constitutional issues raised.
Most Hatfield students have
rallied to 'her' support, yet
while the general reaction has
been one ofoutrage,a minority
of Hatfielders seem to have
been amused by the trophying
of their president's penis.
Kamala Hamilton-Brown told
Mostly Harmless;"We found
this quite funny and light-
hearted,unlike the flood". The
identity ofthe 'trophy-ers' (and
the location and status of the
penis) remain unknown.

Less violent,but in a
way no less disturbing, are the
trophying activities of
Durham's newest and most
mysterious college, Josephine
Butler. While other colleges'
freshers were stealing banners,
pool cues and computer
equipment, it has become
apparent that the denizens of
Butler have been 'trophying'
soil from the lawns and plant-
pots of other colleges and
amassing their spoils in a giant
mound. Academics from
Durham Anthropology
department suspect the
construction of this

monstrosity is for ritualistic
purposes but as with everything
concerning this distant and
secretive college,little is known
for sure.

Yet even when the facts
were readily available, Palatinate
journalists were guilty of
questionable interpretation.For
example, while the newspaper
did accurately report the
trophying ofSt Aidan's badger-
suit,the incident was presented
as "a lighter note" and
humorous counterpoint to the
travesties committed against
Hatfield. Yet this
is certainly not how Aidan's
SCR President Nick Boalch
perceives the incident.A well-
known 'furry' fetishist,Boalch
has told MH of his great
'frustration' following the theft
of his beloved outfit. The
misery at St Aidan's seems to
have been compounded by the
discovery that their college
pizzeria is missing, presumably
having been 'trophied'.

Prime suspect in this
case is St Cuthbert's Society.
Few freshers will be aware that
'Cuths' is actually a small,
obscure bar that has managed
to collect the barest rudiments
of a college through years of
trophying. Dining room,
kitchen, library, properties on
the Bailey, as well as tonnes of
furniture,cutlery and stationary
have been stolen in order that
what is essentially a dressed-up
bar can almost pass itselfoff as
a student college. Cuths still
lacks a proper JCR,shop,
toastie bar, enough
accommodation for all its
members and of course a
pizzeria. Along with binge-
drinking, trophying is at the
heart of the society's way-of-
life: indeed,the entirety of last
year's exec was trophied from
St Chad's. This has led many to
suspect that Cuths is behind
the more outrageous aspects of
the recent trophying 'crime-
wave'. "St Cuthbert's Society is
run by criminals",said one
anonymous Hatfielder, "it
wouldn't surprise me if they
had stolen Lorna Noble's
penis!"

Tom Walker

Stop the think tanks
thinking, cease consulting the
consultants and end the surfeit
of surveys, for the answer to
society's problems is here - air
fuel tax.

It's not a new idea,I
know, but with this visionary
policy no more cheap flights to
Benidorm will be no big deal.
As anyone who's ever visited
the Costa del Sol will tell you,
most English holiday-makers
don't want to enrich their

knowledge of another
country's culture and way of
life.No, they want an England
with enough rays to replace
their usual marinade in fake
tan, yet an England with red-
tops, dingy pubs and soggy
Yorkshire puddings. Sadly, even
the doubtless talent ofthe fine
chefs of Faliraki can't recreate
the fatty film on any genuine
greasy spoon's hash browns.
Sun's great and all,but the rest
just ain't quite England. This
problem,however, has a simple
resolution:build a giant tanning
salon over Skegness.

Paid for by the new air
fuel tax, the 'sunshine' from
these huge UV tubes will
ensure that there are no

complaints about
somewhatlesseasyJet flights. As
the hordes flock to their new-
found holiday paradise,
Skegness will once more have a
reason for existence. This can
only improve our image abroad
- we'll be far too busy puzzling
out deckchair mechanics to
find the time to throw
continental plastic chairs at
Johnny Foreigner. Look at that;
we're resolving racial tensions
as we go. Economically,
renewed investments into
bingo halls will revitalise the

market beyond Gordon's
wildest dreams. Of course, it
would be foolish to ignore the
health costs the programme
could create. This has been
duly brought into consideration
- Patricia has assured me that
the NHS will be long gone by
the time the melanomas start to
sprout.

My only concern is that
Skegness will be just too
perfect, thus preventing
holiday-makers from getting
their Recommended Daily
Allowance of grumbling, but
all in all the plan's a sure-fire
winner. I heard it might be
good for the environment as
well,but if you ask me that just
sounds like a load ofhot air.
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