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Not so much a news tip as a hat-tip... I'm an Otago staff member and am dismayed by the 
university's response to "Opinion: Otago Fucked Up with Covid-19". I agree with points 
raised in the piece. Many university staff have been trying to do what's best for students. 
This included advocating for an earlier shutdown. At Level 2, the Government was advising 
us to work from home if we could, but our employer was advising us to work from work. 
Senior management were balancing many considerations and trying to do the right thing, 
and they got it wrong. They should own it. They should not be shutting Critic out.

I'm a senior academic at UoO - and I want to tell you your "contentious" piece criticizing the 
University management response to Covid 19 was right on the money. Every academic I 
talk to says the same. The fact that management has made it personal, and blocked com-
munication with The Critic, is disgraceful.

Clearly it takes people who aren't in danger of being forced to resign to speak truth to pow-
er. The exec response was reactive instead of pro-active, and rather than giving academics 
the authority to act rapidly, trusting in their judgement, the exec was controlling and dis-
trustful. Right up until the day before the lockdown even staff at high risk of a fatal outcome 
from Covid 19 infection were being instructed to stay at work unless they had approval from 
Divisional Heads to work at home. Students were emailing course coordinators, frightened 
to come to large crowded classes, and the staff were not allowed to communicate that the 
classes would be cancelled and moved online. We were instructed to only communicate 
vague reassurances to the students rather than clear instructions. Many academics were 
ready to go online well ahead of the actual shut down - and if it were not for the intervention 
of the government, many would have likely taken action regardless, and taken the conse-
quences upon themselves. Keep up the good work Critic:
Jacinda Ardern - A+
The Critic - A
The VC - D

Hey there, I was just wondering if you guys have been contacted much by students regard-
ing the shift to online teaching. From what I've seen, the lecturers have even less idea on 
this then students and I don't think its fair that we should have to pay full tuition fees for the 
semester when we are receiving a clearly inferior education to face-to-face teaching. I've 
heard that other universities (Massey in particular) have gone ahead and cancelled uni for 
the semester and waived the tuition fees for it too. Please lmk if anyone else has expressed 
their disappointment in Otago's response during this time! At the very least I think Otago 
should offer students the option to withdraw from study for this semester free of charge - 
this isn't what we signed up for!!

Dear Critic,

Due to the university being absolutely absurd, I have sadly not being able to have my week-
ly fix of your beautiful magazine. I also have been collecting these and hope to make the 
collection last till the end of the year. Is there any way that I could get a physical copy from 
somewhere?

Regards, a person who loves and relates to Critic.

Hey critic, can you please continue moaningful confessions, our flat can't function without 
our weekly flat reading.

Dear University of Otago,

I am emailing you today as a current student of the University of Otago, but maybe more 
importantly, as a spokesperson for all the students at UoO who are facing the immense 
stress of coping with Uni during this global pandemic.

I am disappointed with how the university and the teaching staff have handled their deci-
sions to keep the university open during this pandemic. I wish I had more time to write a 
succinct email but I do not - however, I still think that is important for you to hear what it has 
been like for us, the students on the receiving end of your decision to keep the university 
open.

Since moving classes online:

- There are more hours of work to do.
- It is harder to seek help and gain understanding over the internet
- There are less boundaries around work/rest time
- Students are under more stress due to a higher workload and a global pandemic

But don't students have more time to study now?

Students DO NOT have hundreds of hours to study now. If anything, students now have 
more responsibilities that they are at home. They are more stressed due to a massive dis-
ruption to their study schedule and space, the uncertainty of coronavirus and lack of social 
interaction due to isolation.

But we gave them a pause week, wasn't that good?

The 'suspended learning' week was not respected. I have had multiple papers give us the 
'missed content' to catch up on 'in our own time'. And as I mentioned above, there is not a lot 
of it.

But students have the holidays coming up to catch up on content, right?

I have also had papers change their scheduled lecture times from Good Friday (when they 
would usually be) to days during the week that they would not usually be. If these classes 
were not online, this would never happen and would be logistically impossible. Say all my 
classes from Friday are shifted to Thursday, it is impossible for me to attend all these class-
es on the Thursday in person, so why is it okay to do it now they are online?

I won't even start to touch on how the holidays should be a break from study or a time to 
revise, rather than a time where more content is piled on.

As you know, the world is not on holiday at the moment. We are ALL struggling with a pan-
demic and it will not be over anytime soon. We are only just starting to see the severity of 
what it will become.

I write to you not only from myself, but also from hundreds of my classmates and peers who 
are too stressed to write to you in this time. I would ask you to please consider us, your 
students, on the receiving end of your decisions.

Thank you.
Ruby Arrowfield

Kia Ora Koutou, my name is Caleb Jopson,

I am a first year student at Otago University. Recently I started a petition to reduce hall 
payments for first year students who have had to leave their residential college due to the 
covid-19 pandemic. Majority of other tertiary institutions across NZ have reduced pay-
ments but 50%, however Otago has not met this same level of support for students. Cur-
rently students away from their hall of residence are paying $300 a week for their room 
(majorly of people have had everything removed from their room and another student 
moved into it for lockdown) and are receiving little to know support outside of a message 
once a fortnight from their Ra’s. The uni has reduced this figure from $420 a week, however 
with the savings for having their rooms at 1/4 capacity in most cases and the wage subsidy 
from the government, the university surely should be investing more of these savings back 
into support those who are struggling. For students on scholarships who had the assurance 
that their accomodation was in part or fully paid for, they now have to find money to foot the 
added cost of living at home, adding more stress into families. The whole lockdown has 
been stressful enough with subpar online lectures and labs, a lack of academic support 
from the university and now we are also being expected to pay full price for a room that isn’t 
even storing our belongings. I understand it was my choice to move home during the pan-
demic and that I was free to stay at my hall of residence during the duration of the lockdown, 
but for many this move was necessary so we could support our whanau. I don’t believe we 
should receive a full refund for our hall as we still have to consider that many students are 
having online tutorials (although many don’t on the other hand), and that the University is a 
business with (significantly reduced) overheads and outgoing expenses; I do however be-
lieve that the University of Otago should step up and match the 50% refund provided at 
other institutions across the country.

I understand that as an organisation you may have a different view point on this situation, 
however I would really appreciate if you could share this petition on your social media pages 
to help raise some awareness, gain some backing and hold Otago Uni accountable. Thank 
you for your time in reading this.

Regards,
Caleb

After the ODT item on the University boycotting Critic I read some of your items on the web, 
including the one which offended. I was impressed by the standard of reportage. I found the 
editorial in question well-written, considered, and to the point.

Clearly some of the functionaries have thin skins, or the commentary hit home. The 
Vice-Chancellor should never have allowed the idiocy to proceed. Can your student rep 
raise this at Council? With care it can be framed as a governance matter.

Keep up the standards,
Richard

LOCKDOWN LETTERS
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There was a huge amount of hype on Monday, March 23. Everyone braced themselves for the next Covid-19 
announcement. Students had piled into the Critic office to share in a twisted sense of excitement. We, a generation 
overfed on dystopian fiction, imagined ourselves as characters in a story, braced – but ready – for the apocalypse. 

But living in a dystopia is much less fun than reading about one. New Zealand was told they had two days to pack 
their shit, get home and stay home. A brief, sick wave of triumph (finally, doomsday was upon us) was quickly 
replaced with dread. The room full of Otago Uni students, proud Dunedinites for 10 months of the year, now had 
to decide if they should stay in their shitty flats or go home to their parents - if they even had that option.

All students were dealing with the same issue - to stay or go. It was a scary time. Critic's inbox would be flooded 
over the coming days and weeks with nightmarish stories of how their landlord, parents, the Uni, were dealing 
with things. Critic became a daily publication, and we tried our best to not be peddling the same doom and gloom 
as other outlets, but it was difficult. Everyone was miserable. In collating content for this issue we had to deep 
dive into our own social media and I wouldn’t recommend you do the same - the comments are a throwback to 
a despair that Aotearoa is trying their best to forget. 

The purpose of student media is to report on student unions and universities, as well as what’s going on in flats, 
on campus, in classrooms. Covid-19 didn’t change that. If anything, it made it uniform, and it highlighted a lot of 
things that students don’t take seriously enough: that shit flats in Studentville aren’t worth it (with or without the 
social life); that Dunedin’s gig economy (those one-off jobs cleaning, gardening, so on) that relies so heavily on 
students is unsustainable and exploitative; and that the Government does not give a fuck about students lol (see: 
any article on the tertiary package that the Government would announce in the following months).

This year was hard for everyone, and often it felt like Critic was where the buck stopped to help students when 
they needed institutions, workplaces or landlords to be held accountable. It was difficult staying motivated when 
these often-depressing stories were met with criticism for not being positive, as most people just wanted wholesome 
entertainment while locked away. Maybe we should have done more of that. To any reader who thought we should 
have canned news and stuck with entertainment for those months, I hope your mind is changed with the benefit 
of hindsight, or at least that you understand our perspective now. 

News, keeping you informed, is the most important part of Critic. That, and smut, if our annual student surveys are 
anything to go by.

EDITORIAL: This is written with the benefit 
of hindsight By Sinead Gill
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Lockdown was not fun, but for students it was not fun in a specific way. 
Deadlines, exams, and petty flatting drama were suddenly the only thing 
going on. Uni didn’t feel real until the day before your assignment, and 
sometimes not even then.

The lockdown is a blur that somehow ended with me passing semester one. 
I have a universally-applicable, three-stage theory about what happened to 
students during this time. The earlier you reached Stage Three, the better 
you did on Sem One exams:

Stage One: Freedom.
Duration: At most, two weeks.

Lockdown was nice for a bit. There was so much time in the day. I started 
doing a lot of Youtube yoga classes and went for walks. Friends started 
posting things on Facebook that had a 2011 vibe: like-for-a-like, share this 
weird brain-teaser, comment your Myers-Briggs type. Zoom was new and I 
changed my green screen to the background from The Office (US) because 
I’m a basic bitch. 

I felt productive. I watched some lectures. I was still waking up at the usual 
time, watching lectures when my classes were scheduled. I did House Party 
meet-ups with friends. We put in effort to socialise. 

Stage Two: Boredom.
Duration: Most of lockdown.

This is when I realised that actually, lockdown is not fun. Time had no 
meaning anymore and university did not seem real. My routine completely 
dissolved. Online lectures became draining. 

I reckon this stage was especially bad because Otago’s student culture is 
designed so that we don’t get burned out by too much study. Without parties, 
social events, and even just chatting to your friends in-person, study felt like 
all work with no reward. And that killed all of my motivation. During this 
time, I was also doing absolutely zero work for uni, which will be important 
for the final stage. 
 
This was also when everyone was sick of Zoom, and social calls like House 
Party or messenger chats started to drop out. I remember one day where I 
just played Club Penguin and made some friends. Our friendship lasted for 
two days, during which time we would mop various places on club penguin 
following a user named “hedwiggg”. That was the most serotonin I received 
that week. 

Stage Three: Panic.
Duration: Ebbing and flowing whenever assignments were due, and of course, 
once exams started. 

After a long stretch of doing very little, it suddenly hit me that university is 
real even if it is online. That realisation came with deadlines, and I started 
to work (quickly) on the assignments I had left buried deep on the course 
Blackboard page back in week two of semester. 

Everyone had this moment. This was “not a good time in the flat”, according 
to flatmates throughout North Dunedin. Sometimes it meant stress cleaning. 
Sometimes it meant weird all-nighters where you couldn’t refresh yourself 
with a walk to New World or a takeaway coffee. Disappearing into your 
room for a day. Getting salty when your flatmates reject your movie choice. 

In summary: lockdown was all of the worst parts of uni mixed together, with 
nothing to balance it out.

Did I do anything in April 2020?
A SUMMARY OF WHAT LOCKDOWN WAS LIKE FOR STUDENTS
BY ERIN GOURLEY

8
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ISOLATION 
BUCKET LIST

1. Read a damn book

2. Clock pornhub

3. Irreparably damage your 
relationship with your flatmates

4. Rearrange your empty liquor 
bottles and call it decor

5. Grow a stache

6. Make a playlist

7. Learn a language

8. Pick up an instrument

9. Make a facemask

10. Make a real meal!! 5+ a day baby

11. Go grocery shopping for said meal 
(2m apart)

12. Inadvertently have sex with a 
flatmate

13. Question your sexuality

14. Masturbate. A lot.

15. Catch up on your lecture material

16. Start a fitness routine

17. Drop said fitness routine

18. Have an online romance

19. Communicate via large signs with 
your neighbours, a la Taylor Swift

20. Grow your pubes out

21. Fuck it, grow out all of your body 
hair (no one will see it anyway)

22. Paint or draw your window's view

23. Get ordained

24. Get your sleep schedule in order

25. Fuck up your sleep schedule again 
by watching porn til 3 am

26. Day drink

27. Schedule an online dick 
appointment

28. Call your parents

29. Chain smoke

30. Mani pedis xx

31. Get a stick and poke

32. Take a bubble bath. If you don't 
have a bath tape up your shower 
and make a standing one.

33. Bake some cookies and deliver to 
your neighbours via drone.

34. Donate non-perishable food to 
food banks and women's shelters

35. Take a walk

36. Give yourself hickeys with a 
vacuum cleaner to feel some sort 
of intimacy

37. Shower you gross piece of shit

38. Read free books at JSTOR (you 
don't need to be a student)

39. Listen to Radio One 91FM 

40. Start vlogging

41. Look at pictures of crowded 
spaces and imagine you were there

42. Have a party with your mates over 
Skype

43. Make a body pillow using hair found 
in the shower drain

44. Cry

45. Cry wank

46. List all your flatmates stuff on 
TradeMe, as a prank bro

47. Play the Sims until you are 
convinced that you, too, are living in 
a simulation 

48. Find the best hiding spots in your 
flat for when looters start raiding 
your suburb

49. Go on Omegle

50. Make a collage using old 
magazines and textbooks

51. Watch all 1235 BuffCorrell videos

52. Make a TikTok, I know you want too

53. Sort out all the clothes that you can 
donate once this is all over

54. Revisit your farm on Farmville

55. Do the dishes

56. Make a cocktail by combining 
whatever leftover drinks you have

57. Listen to Blonde by Frank 
Ocean and rethink all your past 
relationships

58. Sell your feet pics online

59. Make your bed

60. Make a Club Peguin account

61. Start a poke war with all your mates 
on Facebook

62. Go mushroom hunting

63. Buy 60+ hours worth of Adobe 
training videos for $34, original 
price $1600

64. Watch every Adam Sandler movie 
in one night

65. Cut yourself some bangs

66. Write a bad rap song and put it on 
YouTube

67. Start a fight on Dunedin News

68. Start a band over skype and keep 
the glitches in as art

69.    

9
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OPINION: Otago Fucked Up with Covid-19

The University of Otago fucked up their response 
to Covid-19. 

Otago’s approach was: we’re waiting for the 
government to tell us to shut. As soon as they 
tell us, we’ll do it, but we will not second guess 
the government. The University wanted to stay 
open until the last second, rather than make sure 
its students could go home and prepare for the 
pandemic. They were cutting it fine. 

The result is that Otago students had two days to 
get home before the country went into lockdown. 
Students from Canterbury, Auckland, and 
Victoria, were able to travel home and be with 
their families as the Covid-19 epidemic developed 
over the weekend. Otago students were not. 
 
On Friday 20 March, just five days ago, Harlene 
Hayne emailed students to say that the “University 
is remaining open as it currently has no cases 
of COVID-19 and there remains no community 
spread in New Zealand.” That was the day that 
other universities around New Zealand decided 
to move to online lectures.
 
On Saturday, when New Zealand moved to Alert 
Level 2, Harlene emailed again. “I urge all of 
you to remain calm at this point and be mindful 
that the University is prepared,” she wrote. “The 
University remains open for business.”
 
The decision to stay open made a difference. 
Because their lectures were online, students at 
Canterbury and Victoria and Auckland could go 
home. They had the assurance that their lectures 

By Erin Gourley

losing out on terms requirements by doing so. 
The University refused to give students the 
certainty of knowing that they could be with 
their families at this stressful time until the last 
possible moment. 
 
We didn’t have the chance to get back to our 
whānau because the University wanted us to 
keep calm and carry on. They wanted to pretend 
everything was normal, even as borders closed 
and the numbers of Covid-19 cases rose. 
 
Throughout the epidemic, Otago’s approach 
was the bare minimum. When mass gatherings 
of 500 people were banned, the University 
removed seats from St David’s Lecture Theatre 
so that there were only 499 seats. Health Science 
students could be part of multiple groups of 499 
people, bringing the number of people they were 
in contact with over 500, but the University would 
technically comply with the rule.
 
In many ways, the University’s approach to Covid-
19 is like watching my flatmates black out on the 
pharmacy flat crawl. I know they’ve had too much 
vodka and something bad is going to happen, 
but I don’t want to deal with the problem until I 
absolutely have to. Inevitably, I do have to deal 
with the problem, because they end up vomiting 
in the lounge at 4.00pm. But I could have made 
the problem much easier on myself and my 
flatmates by hiding the vodka a few hours earlier. 
 
The University of Otago could have made their 
Covid-19 response much easier if they had taken 
action earlier. But here we are, vomiting in the 
University’s lounge.

Doing the bare minimum until the last second is fine for 
assignments, not pandemic responses

would be recorded at some point, and that they 
would not be penalised for missing classes.
 
Otago students did not have that assurance. We 
had tests. We had terms requirements to meet 
in tutorials. We had experiments that were still 
running in the labs on campus. We had to attend 
lectures which the University had not confirmed 
they were recording. 
 
And we had no guarantee that we could go home 
without being penalised, even as the Covid-19 
situation became increasingly stressful and the 
universal advice was “go home and stay home”.
 
This didn’t just affect students. Staff were given 
no time off to prepare for the shift to online 
teaching. Staff were penalised for putting content 
online before instructed to do so by the University. 
 
Of course, there was no way the University 
could predict the future. The approach that other 
universities took was extremely careful. But the 
University was dealing with an epidemic and 
knew that many of its students were thousands 
of kilometres away from their hometowns. In that 
situation, extreme care is not too much to ask for. 
 
Otago had a plan to gradually move all classes 
online. But equally, they were aware that the 
situation could change rapidly. They emailed us 
to say as much. And instead of responding to the 
pressure to put lectures online, they put it off. 
 
Some students went home over the weekend. 
But they were risking missing lectures and 

News Editor // news@critic.co.nz
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Kiwi Host Given 10 Hours to Move from Uni Flat

Kiwi Host Kayli was told 10 hours before New 
Zealand went into a nation-wide lockdown that 
she had to move flat. The University’s response 
to this situation revealed that they are “creat[ing] 
whole empty flats to handle self-isolating or sick 
students and their families as could be needed.”

Kiwi Hosts are hired every year by the University 
to be the head of a flat with international students. 
They sign lease agreements just like any flat, and 
function as most flats do, with the exception that 
they don’t fall under the Residential Tenancy Act, 
so the University has more influence over the 
property than most landlords do. See Charlie’s 
2019 Editorial for more information. 

The Head of Uni Flats, Tony Buchanan, emailed 
Uni Flat tenants 1pm on Tuesday to ask who 
was staying or leaving. Kayli told him that her 
flatmates were all leaving, but that she would be 
ok on her own. Buchanan expressed his concern 
and told her to consider relocating, too. Kayli, who 
said she understood the ramifications of being 
alone in a flat for four weeks, told Buchanan that 
“Unfortunately, I don’t have the time in the next 
24 hours to move flats, so this concern is coming 
a bit late.” To which Buchanan responded, “Really 
disappointing attitude from you. You obviously 
have a total disconnect with the situation.” 

By Sinead Gill

Uni Flats said no to both of these options. Kayli 
said she got the impression that they wanted 
her to clear out of the flat no matter what. 
This impression was confirmed to Critic by a 
University spokeswoman, who said, “During this 
emergency situation we are consolidating our 
residents in order to create whole empty flats to 
handle self-isolating or sick students and their 
families as could be needed. Unfortunately this 
means some students will be inconvenienced 
by moving during this unprecedented global 
pandemic crisis.” 

But Kayli said she was not told this. “If they had 
[explained that was why they wanted the flat 
empty] I’d have been like, hell yeah,” she said. 
Instead, she said an already stressful situation 
was made much worse.

“We will do our best to make this process as 
smooth as possible but given the short notice 
of the national lock down ordered by the [Prime 
Minister] we don't have the same luxury of time 
we might have otherwise had. Students have not 
been evicted, only relocated,” the University said. 

Kayli has not been given a new tenancy 
agreement - just a key to a new flat.

This feels illegal

Kayli said she understood the University’s 
concern, just that “they don’t have to be cunts 
about it.” She thought that would be the end of 
the issue.

However, at 2pm the next day, 10 hours before 
lockdown, Kayli was contacted by another Uni 
Flats staff member who told her she had no 
choice but to move to a new flat. 

“I suggested two options,” Kayli said, “option one, 
stay and ‘bubble’ with another student who is 
alone in their flat. Option two would be to ‘bubble’ 
with my parents, who only live a bike-ride away.”

The ‘bubbling’ Kayli refers to is the exceptional 
circumstance  when separate households, or 
bubbles, agree that they will come into physical 
contact with each other, but only each other. An 
example of ‘bubbling’ is when an essential worker 
requires a person from a separate bubble to come 
and babysit their child while they are at work. 
While remaining separate households, there is 
an agreement that they will not come into contact 
with someone from outside of their shared 
bubble. This is the only example that has been 
used in explaining acceptable ‘bubbling’   - you 
cannot bubble with your neighbours or friends 
just because you want to, it needs to have an 
essential purpose. 

Critic Editor // critic@critic.co.nz
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Students Who Are Flatting Are Being Asked to 
Register with Otago Uni

Students who are flatting are expected to sign up 
to daily wellness checks with Ask Otago. Many 
students are sceptical about how effective the 
Uni will be.

In an email circulated yesterday by Andrew 
Ferguson, Otago Uni's emergency and business 
continuity coordinator, students were told to 
register themselves with Ask Otago if they 
are living independently from caregivers or a 
residential college. Ferguson said they were doing 
this because “We want to ensure everyone’s OK.”

In a comment to Critic, Ferguson said that these 
wellness checks would be in the form of regular 
phone or email checks on students’ wellbeing, as 
“For some [students], this could be tough, and 
they could be alone.”

As students register with Ask Otago, the 

By Sinead Gill

One student questioned the stipulation that 
students who are living at home shouldn’t be 
registering. “It doesn’t really account for students 
that might have difficult family relations, ya 
know?” she said, “[it’s] a bit odd.” Another student 
pointed out the irony of it taking a pandemic for 
the University to communicate with students so 
directly. They said, “Oh, so now you care how 
we feel about things? Where has this kind of 
communication with students been when it 
comes to other important things, like axing entire 
departments?”

Ferguson said that Ask Otago received “a 
tremendous response” to the request to register 
for these checks. Ask Otago are now in the 
process of sending a survey to all respondents 
to find out which way students wish to receive 
these checks. “The University is confident it can 
resource the delivery of this service as required,” 
he said.

“Are Your Parents Home? Haha just curious” - Otago Uni

University will be able to paint a picture of how 
many students have decided not to go home 
to family, and how many may be on their own. 
Ferguson said that this means if Government 
systems become overloaded, such as Covid-19 
reporting systems, the University and Student 
Health could “provide a backstop to seek out the 
right support for those in need.”

Some students remain sceptical about how 
effective this system will be. One questioned how 
the University of Otago could "genuinely check on 
my and 15,000 other students' wellbeing every 
day” and another just said “yikes, no thanks, I 
have my flatmates for that.”

But these students acknowledged that for those 
who are living alone, or do not live with people 
they are close with, it could mean a lot. 

Critic Editor // critic@critic.co.nz
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How to Party 2 Meters Apart
It’s that sick season and we shouldn’t be out here 
playing games with any virus, period.

But. Dunedin has a party reputation that needs to 
be upheld for the sake of media articles all over 
New Zealand, so that our grandparents can post 
them on our Facebook page saying "Kyle did you 
go to this? Stay safe. I found a new banana cake 
recipe you will love. Ring me." 

To get your party fix while also avoiding contact 
with people and their germs, you’ll need to A, live 
in a flat with flatmates who haven’t left for home, 
or B, have a wifi connection and a Zoom account. 
If doing this in person, remember to keep that 2 
meter physical distance.

1. Get your ‘fit ready.
Try those big black sacks from New World, they 
would look cute with a facemask you can steal 
from a dentistry student. Cut holes for your arms 
and head. Wear some fish net tights to sex it up 
(germs probably won’t chomp your legs). Invest 
in garden gloves from Mitre 10 Mega so you don’t 
waste plastic gloves and don’t cut your hands 
picking up the glass your dummy friend throws 
at a taxi. Take notes from the Māori kids for your 

By Kaiya Cherrington

your ex has moved on with someone that is more 
attractive and probably Brazillian. If you cry then 
you are immediately sick. Sorry.

5. Wait a couple of weeks before you screw the crew.
As sexy as your flatmate is starting to look, 
Jessica, don’t cave in to krumping on him. You've 
got weeks of this to go and he might turn out to be 
incredibly annoying. If the two week mark passes 
and the sound of his voice doesn't make you want 
to hurl, then go for it.

6. Only listen to The Weeknd.
The doctor said that listening to the new album 
will protect everyone from any virus so you have 
to believe them. This 100% works and The Weeknd 
will save your immune system. This also applies 
exclusively to every Cher song as well as LMFAO’s 
Party Rock Anthem.

7. Probably just don’t go out.
Could also just be a good idea to get a head start 
on isolation. Find a stray cat to adopt, close your 
bedroom door, and watch Shrek before it gets 
taken off Netflix.

I’m not trying to get sick but lemme throw it back real quick

shoes: red-band gumboots will not only protect 
your feet from everything, but will also make you 
instantly more attractive. It’s science.

2. Disinfect your funnel.
Funnel on entry isn’t banned, as long as the tube 
is two meters long. Scrub down your funnel with 
dettol and dishwashing liquid after every use. Don't 
let your flatmate with cold sore have a go, and 
definitely don’t pour any Coronas down. Just in 
case.

3. No sharing vapes.
As tempting as it may be to try your friend’s friend’s 
cousin’s bubblegum candy floss 500 nic level 
vape that they left at the flat 2 weeks ago, don’t. 
Instead, ask someone else to blow the smoke 
towards you so it hits your face and hides your 
tears for a split second. It probably will still get 
you sick but at least they won’t see you cry. Which 
brings us to our next rule.

4. Don’t cry.
Touching your face is a big no no. Who cares that 

13
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Anxiety 101
By Caroline Moratti

Breathe

It’s hard not to feel anxious right now. There’s a lot of uncertainty about what’s going to come, not to mention stress about your 
family and the economy and well, it kind of just feels like the whole world is on fire right now. About a week ago I started having 
trouble sleeping. I felt physically weighed down, unable to breathe. During the day, I would bite through my lip. My hand developed 
stress eczema which is a totally un-sexy thing to admit to a body of my peers. Still, I convinced myself I was fine, until recently I 
had my first panic attack in over 3 years and I thought, oh. 
 
So, with the assistance of Dr AnneMarie Tangney, a local GP, I set about writing down a list of things that I could do to help, which 
I’m now sharing with you. I don’t want to bullshit you, everyone has different ways of coping and these might not be yours. I hope 
it might help though, or at the very least get you thinking about your mental health and what small steps you can take to help 
manage during this fucking shit-show of a time. 
 
If you’re not anxious, there’s still a chance your friends are. Reach out (via Zoom lol) and be kind, always.

An obvious one but there’s a bit more nuance to it. Instead of deep breaths, Dr Tangney recommends instead to “take slow regular 
breaths  - remember to take your time to inhale and time to exhale.” It seems simple but it’s always a good reminder; perhaps the 
easiest and most impactful thing you could do.
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Change your bedsheets

Watch all 153 episodes of Gilmore Girls

Only now that I’m a semi-functioning adult do I realise the incredible and life-changing power that stems from having clean 
bedsheets. You can get some laundry done and even if that’s literally all you do in a day, it’s still something. Crawling back into a 
clean bed is calming and good for your skin. Bonus points if you stuff your duvet full of winter clothes so it feels like a weighted 
blanket.

Exercise
Dr Tangney says, “going for a walk or a run can help you get some time away from everyday stresses.” I’m the first to admit that I 
fucking hate exercise. When your heart rate is already increased, you kinda don’t wanna add to that whole situation. This changed 
when I realised I don’t have to exercise perfectly, I just should probably move my mortal flesh occasionally. I now do this thing I like 
to call “shit yoga” where I basically whither around on the floor and attempt a half-assed approach to stretching. Do a solo dance 
party to any of Carly Rae Jepson’s amazing discography. “Party for One” has never been more of a socially relevant bop.

Hide things
Clutter can be stressful, and whilst the best advice would be just to like tidy your room or do your dishes, sometimes that’s not 
always an option when you’re really panicking. Hiding your cups under your bed or chucking your clothes in your wardrobe isn’t 
great in the long-term but short term it’s fucking fantastic. Much like blocking your ex-boyfriend on every social media platform, 
sometimes out of sight really is out of mind.

Avoid stimulants
In times of crisis, the urge to reach for a hot beverage has never been more poignant, but remember to be mindful of your caffeine 
consumption.“Relaxation might be easier if stimulants such as coffee, cigarettes and alcohol are avoided. Some people also find 
eating a healthy diet helps them to manage anxiety better,” says Dr Tangney. This is like, probably easier said than done for most 
students. Coffee, cigarettes and alcohol can be our little pleasures in a world full of pain. But, if you’re feeling a bit shit, consider 
taking a small step back. 

Cook
Cooking is truly a wonderful, relaxing hobby. Take your time, carefully chop up some vegetables and try attempting a homemade 
soup or stew. Something homely can make everything feel just a bit more alright, even if it’s not. Doing something with your hands 
is a good distraction (see above: masturbation) but also at the end of it you have food, which is always, always a good thing. Make 
a large batch for all your flatmates, have a group meal. Not to suck my own cock or anything but Critic’s Bone Apple Teeth column 
has some great ideas for you to get started on your culinary journey.

Go easy on yourself
Life is hard right now, don’t make it harder. Forgive yourself if you gain weight. Forgive yourself for watching trashy movies for a full 
day. You don’t have to use this time to learn a new language, start a side hustle or become a pro TikToker. Getting through the day 
can be enough. To help this process, maybe avoid the news and just ask your friends to text you if there’s been a big update that 
you should know about. Reloading the BBC website at 4am isn’t, shockingly, super healthy.

Go outside
Physical distancing is super important right now, but that doesn’t mean you can’t go on walks by yourself. At the very least, try 
and go for a stroll around the block everyday. Dunedin has some great quiet tracks around the edges of Ross Creek, try one out. If 
you’re a better person than me, you might even consider running. But honestly? Even a global pandemic won’t make me take up 
running. I hate running.

It’s called self care. 

Don't study in bed
Just please, don’t. Separate your study zone and your relaxation zone, it’ll help you work better and sleep better. If you have to, at 
least shift to the other end of the bed from where you’d traditionally lie down.

Masturbate
Enough said.
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OFFENCE

Best Degrees to Ally With During 
t h e  A P O C A LY P S E BY FOX 

MEYER
You’re filling out your dream flat, but can only choose five flatmates. You don’t know how long this will last. It could be just four weeks. Or maybe society will 
break down, and these five people will be all you have in the post-covid hellscape. Choose wisely.

PHYSIO: Med is good if you want to camp at home, but physio shines in the 
fields of battle. Their well-rounded knowledge of body mechanics, nutrition, and 
first aid makes this degree an excellent addition to a more exploratory-based 
team. They have practice treating common injuries, they can run a gym, and 
- critically - they can give bomb-ass massages. Also they’re generally jacked. 
Extremely useful.
Class: Paladin.
How long they’ll last: Indefinitely, but a high-value target for other flats. 
Weapon of choice: Dumbbells and yoga-mat armor.
How they’ll taste: A bit too chewy with all that muscle. Too lean. I hear vegans 
taste nice, though.
 
CHEMISTRY: With an abundance of common chemicals, this degree can 
fashion explosive devices and other offensive substances. If paired with a med 
or physio student, a chemist may even be able to produce medicine or other 
more interesting drugs. Your chemist may accidently find a cure for covid, but 

they are also just as likely to burn down the flat in the process.  
Class: Alchemist
How long they’ll last: Until they blow themselves up.
Weapon of choice: Fly spray & a lighter.
How they’ll taste: A bit singed, but pairs well with red wine. Possibly toxic.
 
COMMERCE: Basically useless, stock markets are fucked, they’re just gonna 
cry the whole time about their losses, but could prove useful as a designated 
scout. Alternatively, you could eat them. If you end up running a drug business 
(see: botany) maybe you’ll need an accountant. They’re in offence because 
they’re expendable, and at times like this, you may need some cannon fodder.
Class: Merchant
How long they’ll last: Until you get hungry.
Weapon of choice: Privilege. 
How they’ll taste: Rich. Rich and creamy. That’s some grade-A flank, if I’ve ever 
seen any.

PT. 1
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DEFENCE

SUPPORTBest Degrees to Ally With During 
t h e  A P O C A LY P S E BY FOX 

MEYER

SURVEYING: Again, if you’re going for an outdoors-based strategy, meaning 
you’re playing the long game, you’ll want a surveyor or a geographer. Someone 
who can navigate the mountain ranges in search of fresh water, scout out a 
stable place to shack up, etc, that’s very useful. You’ll have to deal with their 
personalities until the real apocalypse starts, but when it does, they’re gonna 
shine. 
Class: Ranger.
How long they’ll last: Until capture or avalanche.
Weapon of choice: Clipboard shield, pencil for stabbing.
How they’ll taste: Beefy calves, so you can always just eat those first.
 
GEOLOGY: Similar to surveying, the geologist is a useful addition for an outdoor 
team. Their exploratory abilities are almost on par with surveying, but they make 
up for it with their attitude. Geologists are notoriously rowdy folk, and usually 
have prior experience with outdoor survival, so they can make your team a little 
hardier than the more bookish surveyors. Do not combine the two - infighting 

will ensue. 
Class: Ranger.
How long they’ll last: Probably drinks themselves off a cliff in week two. 
Weapon of choice: Rock hammer and arsenic.
How they’ll taste: With enough weed in their system, you might even get high.
 
THEATRE: These guys got way into it way too quickly. All semblance of 
humanity dissolved on day two. Method acting brought them into the 
apocalypse warlord mentality and there’s no going back. If you want a personal 
Mad-Max methodologist, your best bet is theatre. Pandemic or no - the show 
must go on.
Class: Bard.
How long they’ll last: As long as they keep believing in themselves.
Weapon of choice: Rope, curtains, madness.
How they’ll taste: Hairspray, nicotine, and weeks worth of vodka.

PHYSICS: Useful for booby-trapping a home, as well as maintaining the integrity 
of the building. Can set up a winch-pulley system for loading groceries through 
the window. Also, with physics students, you don’t have to worry about their 
partner coming over and infecting the flat. They’ve been doing this self-isolation 
thing since they started uni.
Class: Wizard.
How long they’ll last: They’ve made it this far.
Weapon of choice: Trebuchet. For students under the 300-level, catapult.
How they’ll taste: Stress kills the flavor. Not great.
 
DANCE: The closest to martial arts as a degree, dance students are in excellent 
shape and have been ready to fight since 2008. Use your dancer to guard the 
door, and believe that they’ll be the first to respond to a home invasion. Their 
agility makes them ideally suited for close-quarters combat (i.e., in a flat), and 
their deep-seated anger will make them a furious combattant. 

Class: Bard.
How long they’ll last: As long as those feet keep tappin’.
Weapon of choice: Long limbs.
How they’ll taste: Too gamey.
 
PSYCHOLOGY: Psych students are psych students because they like studying 
people. You’re gonna be stuck with them for at least 4 weeks, so this could get 
annoying quick. However, if you let one go mad, you can chain them outside 
your front door, which is almost a guarantee that you won’t be robbed. If you 
give them enough psychedelics, they can break through this abrasive phase 
and transcend into a flat guru. If you can get there, it’s step one towards a 
successful doomsday cult.
Class: Shaman.
How long they’ll last: Not too long, if I have anything to say about it.
Weapon of choice: Mind powers. Same as pre-apocalypse.
How they’ll taste: Overpriced egg-on-toast.

LAW: Who cares about law in a lawless land? Try to organize flat chores like 
we’re still worried about trash when there’s rioting in the streets? A gavel is only 
useful against one opponent at a time, so useless in mob combat. You can 
choose to keep one chained in the basement free of cost, except you must 
provide a consistent supply of booze or they’ll go into withdrawal and die.
Class: Warlock.
How long they’ll last: Either immediately killed, or lives to govern the new era. 
Charisma will decide.
Weapon of choice: Your words against you.
How they’ll taste: Tastes like loophole.
 
BOTANY: In the post-globalism era, the ability to generate your own food 
is critical. And when you run out of law students, what’re you gonna eat? A 
botanist can grow a fledgling garden, can forage if you abandon the flat, and 
maybe can grow their own weed. If there's a market to corner in the apocalypse, 
it’s running the drug rings, and it’ll be handy to have a botanist in your pocket. 
Green thumbs get the thumbs up.
Class: Druid.
How long they’ll last: Maybe forever.
Weapon of choice: Flaming gorse bush.
How they’ll taste: Probably delicious, right? Very healthy. Grass-fed.
 
ENGLISH: They might have books.
Class: Sorcerer.
How long they’ll last: Will hole up indefinitely, and transcribe the happenings. 
Weapon of choice: Hot tea.
How they’ll taste: Well read.
 
MED: Knowledge of severe injuries and rare conditions will likely prove 
useless in the day-to-day apocalypse scene. If you’re worrying about brain 
hemorrhaging or lacerations, you’re probably just fucked anyway. Med is useful 
because they know basic principles of first aid and can act as a de-facto flat 
doctor, but absolutely infuriating to spend a prolonged amount of time with, and 

there’s a better option anyway.
Class: Medic, duh.
How long they’ll last: If at home, a while. In the field, two days tops. 
Weapon of choice: Stethoscope nunchucks.
How they’ll taste: Afternotes of cocaine.
 
DENTAL: Kinda useless at the moment. Who cares about a cavity when you’re 
worried about looters and mobs? If they came with an endless supply of 
dentistry-grade morphine, they’d be straight at the top of this list. But they don’t. 
Class: Medic.
How long they’ll last: As long as there’s toothpaste left on this planet, 9/10 of 
them will be around to recommend it. 
Weapon of choice: Root canal.
How they’ll taste: Minty fresh.
 
COMPUTER SCIENCE: They haven’t even really noticed that we’re under 
quarantine because they’re still in their rooms. That being said, the new Animal 
Crossing is out, so they’re all really excited right now, and it’s a great time to 
align yourself with the people who have the best TV/game setups. 
Class: Techno-mage.
How long they’ll last: As long as the power stays on.
Weapon of choice: HDMI cable.
How they’ll taste: Red bull and doritos.
 
MUSIC: Great moral booster, but right now might be partial to sad-boy sounds. 
They can bring vibe, or bring the vibe down, but music is an integral part of the 
human experience. However, just because a student isn’t in the music program, 
that doesn’t mean that music students are the only ones who know how to play 
music. 
Class: Bard
How long they’ll last: At least until the next Frank Ocean album.
Weapon of choice: Vinyl ninja stars. 
How they’ll taste: Cigarettes and black coffee.
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THE ULTIMATE GUIDE TO 
STARTING A FLAT ORGY

STEP ONE
Start off nice and slow. You don’t want to spook anyone. Complain 
very loudly about the fact that you’re not having sex while in isolation 
during flat dinner, or whenever you’re all congregated together.

STEP TWO
A few days later, suggest that you all watch porn together as a 
laugh. Put on something ridiculous and then gradually transition 
to something that may or may not be a piss-take. Build some 
uncomfortable sexual tension. Sit back and watch them run off to their 
rooms to have a confused wank.

STEP THREE 
Divide and conquer. Pick off the weakest flatmate. By that I mean 
maybe the most sexually frustrated, or the flatmate that you already 
have the most sexual tension with. Flirt with them whenever possible, 
but on the down low, in a jokey, maybe we will, maybe we won’t sort of 
way. Touch the small of their back while they’re cooking, cuddle on the 
couch together. Then, slowly, start spending evenings in their room. 
Compare sex playlists and then accidentally kiss one night. Have a 
laugh about it, pretend to be confused. The plan is underway. 

STEP FOUR 
Suggest a quarantine flat party with your flatmates. Break out the 
wine. Play the sexiest drinking game possible: truth or dare. When 
someone picks truth, ask them who they’d fuck in the flat. Watch 
chaos and confusion reign. “Jokingly” suggest a flat orgy. Let 
everyone ruminate on it for the next few days. 

STEP FIVE 

It’s go time. Buy some condoms for anyone with a penis in your flat. 
Gradually start a sexual relationship with the flatmate from step three. 
Suggest sex in common areas of the house. You love the thrill after 
all. Leave the door open, have shower sex, have sex on the kitchen 
counter, etc. 

STEP SIX 
Eventually, the other flatmates will begin to notice your relationship 
with flatmate three. Start building up a rapport with the other 
flatmates. The key is to be patient. Be a little flirty (it helps if you’re a 
libra or a scorpio) and then start inviting the other flatmates over to 
hang out in the evenings. 

STEP SEVEN 
At this point, the plan comes to a head. The flatmates are either 
in or they’re out. Ask them. Lay down some ground rules. Open 
communication is key to a healthy sexual relationship, afterall. Get a 
little kinky. Scarves make great ropes. Make sex toys together -- see 
Critic’s DIY dildoes for inspiration. 

STEP EIGHT 
Enjoy. Have fun. Stay safe. Make sure everyone gets tested when 
quarantine is over.

*Disclaimer: Critic cannot be held responsible for any flat breakups or 
babies that may occur.
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Art Hoe Training
From the comfort of government-issued isolation

Sophia Carter Peters

The British Museum of London

The Guggenheim 

The National Gallery of Art, Washington D.C.

Musée d ’Orsay, Paris

National Museum of Modern and Contemporary Art, Korea

The Metropolitan Museum of Art

The Louvre

Walk through a world of incredible pieces, almost every single one stolen as a product of the British 
Empire. Look at the Rosetta stone (stolen), Nigerian Benin Bronzes (stolen), and a variety of other 
priceless artifacts (most of them were stolen).

Pairs well with: White wine, colonialism, your flatmates leftovers.

This is one of New York City’s most prominent modern art museums, and is one for the futurists. 
You can explore a world of art that looks like a blob drawn by a 4 year old but has more cultural 
significance than Shrek will ever have. Drink the pain away while walking around some cool 
sculptures.

Pairs well with: Obscure references, gin, finger painting.

There’s a fuck tonne of Baroque in here, so if you ever wondered what that word meant, here is the 
place to find out. Fun game: drink every time you see a dick, finish your drink every time you see an 
animal painting that looks nothing like the actual animal.

Pairs well with: Medium rare chicken, Corona, pictures of a childhood pet.

If you like color, this is the one for you. Some modern art featuring sick shapes and photography 
makes this website a little different from your run-of-the-mill online museum tour. For the weebs, you 
can pretend to meet your koreaboo in the wide, empty hallways.

Pairs well with: Grapefruit soju, causal xenophobia, acid.

You can finally live your Gossip Girl fantasy of sitting on the steps of the Met, thousands of miles from 
the city. Art history, blogs, and exhibits are all available from this website. Be the black-coffee drinking 
New Yorker and pretend your cold flat is a chilly New York night.

Pairs well with: Yogurt, espresso martini, a barrette.

A slightly smaller collection than some of the others, but the French are too busy eating bread and 
drawing on tiny moustaches to worry about the internet. Have a look at the famed Egyptian room, the 
moat and some original Rembrandt. It is recommended to listen to french music while exploring this 
virtual exhibit.

Pairs well with: Stripy shirts, stale bordeaux, deep sighs.

Put your fancy sweatpants on, this museum is the home of every white girl’s favorite phone 
lockscreen, Van Gogh (battle out the pronunciation). Sip some $8 red wine and discuss eating yellow 
paint to get through self-iso, and whether it’d be cute to cut off an ear. 

Pairs well with: 1 litre bottle of red from countdown, cheese, ear cutting knife.

19

CULT U R E QUA R A N T I NE



2020



2121

L O C K D O W N  D AY  1 
P H O T O G R A P H Y :  A I M A N  A M E R U L  M U N E R  

I G :  @ A I M A N A M E R U L



22

Week 2
Level 4

QUARANTINE

NEWS & OPINION FEATURES CULTURE

PRESS RELEASE: THE 
UNIVERSITY OF OTAGO IS 
REFUSING TO ANSWER CRITIC 
MEDIA REQUESTS

26

INTERNATIONAL STUDENTS 
LOCKED DOWN IN DUNEDIN 
BLAME UNI

27

STUDENTS RESORT TO 
TYPING ASSIGNMENTS ON 
PHONES

28

OPINION: I DIDN'T WANT TO 
LEAVE DUNEDIN
29

ESSENTIAL DEALING38

HOROSCOPES39

VIRTUAL PINT NIGHT34–35

A TALE OF TWO 
SERVERS
36–37

INTERIOR DESIGN TO 
OPTIMISE YOUR BEDROOM
30–31

BEST DEGREES TO ALLY 
WITH DURING THE APOCALYPSE: 
PT 2

32–33

22



2323



2424

D U R I N G  C O V I D - 1 9 
P H O T O G R A P H Y :  A I M A N  A M E R U L  M U N E R  
I G :  @ A I M A N A M E R U L



2525



26

The University of Otago is Refusing to Answer 
Critic Media Requests

The University of Otago has announced that from 
now on they will refuse to answer Critic’s media 
enquiries over allegations of “mean-spirited” 
reporting. The University plans to review this 
decision “when the pandemic has eased”.

The University spokesperson said: “University 
staff have had repeated demoralising experiences 
with Critic in recent months. This has included 
inaccuracies, unfair, shallow, unbalanced and 
mean-spirited reporting, sometimes including 
naming and shaming … If there are Covid-19 or 
lockdown-related problems that Critic raises on 
students’ behalf, we will try and seek individual 
responses for those students involved and will 
discuss these with those students directly if they 
wish to come forward to discuss them with us.”

Critic immediately sought clarification about the 
complaints, but the University has not clarified 
which articles they refer to beyond one opinion 
piece titled ‘Opinion: Otago Fucked Up with Covid-
19’. Until this statement, the 2020 Critic team 
had received no complaint from the University 
on these issues.

Critic was founded 95 years ago to hold the 
University accountable, and to keep students 
informed. This involves seeking student opinion 
and criticising the University when they make 
mistakes, or when students do not feel heard.

Critic believes that the University’s refusal to 
respond to our media requests on the basis of 
perceived slights is not just an insult to the work 
we do, but an insult to students. Students want 
to know what is going on with the University, and 
Critic is frequently entrusted to investigate their 
concerns. By refusing to respond to questions, 
Critic believes the University is refusing to 
engage with the issues that concern students. 
Critic is deeply concerned at the University’s 
unwillingness to be criticised by its students. We 
do not believe that accusations of “inaccur[ate], 
unfair, shallow, unbalanced and mean-spirited 
reporting” reflects the strength of our reporters 

• Alleged sexual assault and rape at Knox 
College

• Complaints from residents of Uni Flats about 
unannounced visits from the University’s 
property services

• The Proctor taking bongs from students flats 
and student protests in response

• Demands for Residential Assistant pay 
increases

• Rallies to save Art History and Visual Culture 
courses

• Sexist traditions in Selwyn College

• University censorship of Critic’s menstruation 
issue

• The cancellation of 2018 Law Camp

We realise that the University’s current focus is 
on the response to Covid-19, but cannot accept 
at any point that the University is no longer open 
to scrutiny by the very students who pay tens of 
thousands of dollars to attend it. That is wrong. 

Critic has reached out to the communications 
team for clarification over these claims, and to 
request details of the “inaccuracies” and “naming 
and shaming”. We have received no response.

Critic would also like to point out that formal 
procedures for complaints against media 
organisations exist. That the University did not 
make a complaint to the Media Council, as is 
usual in these cases, seems to indicate that they 
don’t think their complaints hold up to scrutiny.

Critic will continue to contact the University for 
clarification, balance, and right of reply on every 
story we run in accordance with journalistic 
principles, and with the hope that they will one 
day reply to us.

to communicate campus news to students in a 
way that students want to read. 

We find it unusual that the University, with 
former journalists on its communications team, 
has described a student’s opinion piece as “a 
prime example of untruthful, unfair, inaccurate 
and mean-spirited reporting” and said “[w]
e were not given the opportunity for a right of 
reply before the “university fucks up” editorial 
was published”. Opinion pieces do not require a 
right of reply because they are the opinion of the 
author. The word “opinion” is the first word in the 
title of the piece.

We also find it unusual that the University 
spokesperson criticised us for being “slow in 
helping us with the Covid-19 response to students”. 
Critic has complete media independence from the 
University, and was instead taking our lead from 
OUSA, our parent organisation, who also launched 
a Covid-19 campaign. Critic has reported on how 
the Covid-19 response by the University affects 
students.

Critic has broken the following stories about the 
University over the past few years:
• University staff giving a Kiwi Host just ten 

hours to move flats before the lockdown

• Lecturers moving content online against 
directions from the University in the week 
leading up to the lockdown

• A pay disparity where students who work at 
the University are paid less than other staff

• Student and staff opposition to cutting the 
Division of Marine Sciences

• Increases to the number of CCTV cameras 
around campus

• Criticism of the University’s Sexual 
Misconduct Policy

• The University replacing the Suicide 
Prevention Framework with a Wellbeing 
Matrix

Critic Press Release
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International Students Locked Down In 
Dunedin Blame Uni

Some international students stuck in Dunedin for 
lockdown are frustrated by the lack of Covid-19 
communication from the University.

Anthony is a dentistry student from Canada. He 
lives in a Uni Flat with two other international 
students. Their Kiwi Host left for the lockdown. 
In the week of the lockdown, Anthony said “we 
spent the past three days trying to email the 
international student office” about Covid-19, 
but the International Office wouldn’t meet with 
anybody in person due to Covid-19. “Then we 
went into lockdown.”

“We said ‘okay guys, but this is kinda your job’.” 
Anthony and his flatmates were given almost no 
information, and fired off a list of questions to 
their lecturer. They asked “are we going online 
for the rest of the semester?” and “is there 
anything being done to accommodate us if we 
do go home?” They claim that no one told them 
whether they would be able to access lectures 
if they went home.

“I am a paying international student and if I’m 
learning everything off a computer, I might as 
well have the comfort of my home.” He continued, 
“I think the University just wanted to guarantee 
that they’re getting their tuition.”

Fatemah is a second year dental student from 
Kuwait. She said that “I think they were just really 
kinda ignoring the very very clear signs and by 

By Erin Gourley & Wyatt Ryder

Dunedin.”

Arina wishes the University acted sooner. “If 
only the University communicated with us of 
their future steps ahead, we would have known 
that all classes were going fully online earlier. 
It would have given more time for international 
students to make a choice whether or not to go 
home, plan their trips and be with their families.”

“There wouldn’t be international students who 
are left feeling alone because they don’t have a 
nearby whanau like other students here.”

The University did not comment on these claims, 
but said that there is now a daily “cafe” Zoom 
session for international students where they 
can speak with the International Student Support 
Team.
 

If you’re an international student in need of 
support you can access the following services:
For financial support, the OUSA Hardship Fund 
from OUSA Student Support.

For advocacy support and resources, New 
Zealand International Students’ Association 
(NZISA), available at nzisa.co.nz/guidance.

For individual issues or advice, please 
contact International Representative, Arina at 
international@ousa.org.nz

doing so they were putting us and everyone, not 
just international students, under pressure.”

She said that, as dental students, she and her 
peers were anxious about continuing their study, 
due to the nature of their work. “As second year 
dental students we work with people, we spend 
a lot of hours together in labs and we are really 
exposed to whatever is there.” She continued that 
“it was quite clear, you know, what’s coming”.

“It’s not really fun to be an international student 
alone here, isolated for four weeks.” Fatemah said 
that it is a particularly hard time for international 
students because they don’t have a solid support 
network set up yet. “It’s just casual friends and 
classmates, we haven't really got to the point 
where you have developed a strong relationship 
with someone to just phone them and say I’m 
really feeling bad.”

“It is quite possible that some people are 
completely alone right now.”

She said that “we do understand that it’s a tricky 
scenario or situation [for the University] to be 
put in. I know that it’s unprecedented and no one 
really has a manual or an agenda to do it, but 
again, I really do think that the signs were clear.”
OUSA International Students' Representative, 
Arina Aizal, said “even before [the] announcement 
of the Alert Level 3 change, students were already 
feeling unsettled with the first Covid-19 case in 

News Editor // news@critic.co.nz
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Students Resort to Typing Assignments on 
Phones

Students left to type assignments on their 
smartphones feel that universities have failed to 
consider accessibility in the transition to online 
learning.

Mapihi, a student at Otago, said she had to make 
“major adjustments to [her] learning”. Her laptop 
broke the week before the lockdown and she did 
not have the money to get it fixed. “I now study 
mainly on paper, then have to type assignments 
into my phone and send them to friends to upload 
from their laptops.”

She called AskOtago straight away, but they said 
they were unable to provide her with a laptop. 
When she emailed AskOtago a few days later, 
they said they did have loan laptops but there 
were none left. An AskOtago staff member said 
he would keep the query open in case they did 
get more laptops, but “my expectation is that this 
will not be anytime soon.”

The University suggested to Critic that Mapihi 
should contact AskOtago as “they are well set 
up for these types of queries”. The University did 
not respond when Critic pointed out that she had 
already gone to AskOtago, and did not comment 
on how they intend to make online learning 
accessible to students. 

The latest email message from Vice-Chancellor 
Harlene Hayne to students, on Wednesday 1 April, 
stated that “a few glitches are likely to happen as 
things get underway.” She said that “[s]hould this 
arise as an issue, we will do our best to help you 
find a solution.” The University has extended the 
deadline to withdraw from papers and get a full 
refund if a solution cannot be found. 

Even if repair stores open, Mapihi cannot afford 
to fix her laptop. Since her flatmate left Dunedin, 
she has been paying extra rent. “My family all 

By Erin Gourley

“It’s definitely making it harder for me,” said 
Maddie. She tutors PE privately, but cannot 
access Zoom. She thinks her laptop, a 2011 
Macbook, is too old to download the application. 
She is frustrated that she can’t screenshare with 
her students. 

Alex is a Pharmacy student in a similar situation. 
“Today I tried to do two Zoom workshops with my 
computer shutting down due to "cooling fan fault" 
during both workshops,” he said.

“In my opinion, [the Uni] didn’t put enough time 
or thought into this and the students are paying 
for it,” said Adam. 

Otago is not the only university with this issue. 
Connor is an honours student at the University 
of Waikato, and his laptop charger was chewed 
through by a flatmate’s cat on day two of the 
lockdown. “I felt sick immediately,” he said. He 
has also resorted to typing assignments on his 
phone.

He has had panic attacks about his situation. “I'm 
in my third day of scrambling together pieces 
of assessment across multiple formats, plus 
worrying about how I'm going to provide content 
for my tutorial classes,” he said. “Beyond that, I'm 
in a position where I have relatives who can chip 
in to paying for the cost of these supplies. Some 
people aren’t so fortunate.” 

“I can appreciate that this is all a lot to deal 
with as a large organisation,” Connor said. But 
he, like other students, believes that during the 
time when universities were preparing to put 
their courses online, students should have been 
given the time to prepare for how they could 
study from home.

Hot take: online learning is shit without a functional laptop

pulled together to send me a food parcel but I can 
not rely on them for constant financial support as 
they also have their own rent to pay,” she said. 
She will keep typing assignments and completing 
coursework on her phone unless another solution 
is offered to her. “It's a shit situation for everyone,” 
she said.

Nicole, a BSci student at Otago, broke her laptop 
screen the afternoon before the lockdown when 
she dropped her charger on it. “It's driving me 
crazy,” she said. She is using a cheap Netbook 
as a replacement, but the limited storage means 
she can’t download apps like Zoom. The Netbook 
often deletes her work without saving. “It got to 
the point where I'm just using my flatmates laptop 
whenever he can spare it.” 

Nicole raised the issue with the University during 
“those weird daily wellness checks”, but was told 
to talk to her Head of Department about it. She 
doubts they will be able to help. “I do wonder 
how people with no internet or no computer are 
coping.”

“My wifi sucks ass,” said Adam, a Geography 
student. He is in lockdown at his parents’ 
house and the download speed is “at best half 
a megabyte, which only loads a couple seconds 
of a lecture at a time.” He said that it takes him 
between three and four hours to watch a single 
lecture. 

“As if it wasn’t already hard enough to study 
from home,” he said. “Goodbye motivation.” He 
also said that he has not been able to access the 
free subscription to Pornhub Premium due to the 
slow internet speed. 

A CELS191 student, Cheyanne, said she “ended 
up rage quitting” her online lab after it took half 
an hour to load a five minute video.

News Editor // news@critic.co.nz
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OPINION: I Didn’t Want to Leave Dunedin

Last week, thousands of students left Dunedin. 
Many of them did not want to. For many, their 
parents had bought tickets for them, and getting 
on that plane was not a choice. However, it seems 
that for most students, as soon as their flatmates 
packed their bags, they packed a bag, too. There 
was no way they would suffer through this 
lockdown on their own.

It was, and still is, the uncertainty of New 
Zealand’s Covid-19 lockdown that had parents 
and students scrambling to book flights. It is 
a kind of anxiety that most kiwis our age have 
never experienced; we rely on our parents to 
know when it is time to go home. And so many 
thousands of us did. We flew back to our nests 
regardless of the risk involved or packing into 
a plane full of strangers who may or may not 
already be sick.

I was lucky. My parents understood that I wanted 
to stay in Dunedin, but as soon as my flatmates 
said they were going, I felt like I had no choice 
but to leave, too. It didn’t go down this way for 
every student, though.

By Kaiya Cherrington

For students with compromised immune systems 
like Michael, self isolation is an expectation 
regardless of being in Dunedin or back home. He 
said he would have been happy to stay isolated 
in his flat, but wanted to give his family “peace 
of mind.” 

Theo had to come home because “my dad reckons 
the world is gonna fucking end” and wanted to 
make him feel better. In his, and in most, cases 
with students I spoke to, his parents paid for all 
the travel costs. He felt like there was no excuse 
not to go, even though he has to keep himself 
quarantined from the rest of his family in his 
bedroom for the next two weeks. He only has 
a twinge of regret - he misses “vape juice, fibre 
internet and alcohol.” 

He, like most students at home, will just have to 
ration his vape juice and find a way to stop the 
smoke from seeping under his bedroom door.

Erana certainly never had that choice. Her 
whānau were “shit scared” she said, and were 
one hundred percent “prepared to buy me flexi-
date plane tickets for each week until they finally 
closed Uni” and announced Level 4 lockdown. She 
“originally wanted to stay for my work ethic, own 
space, and friends,” but that from the start it was 
set: her family were bringing her home.

She caught the first plane out of Dunedin on the 
Monday morning, before the Level 4 lockdown 
was even announced. She took a risk by leaving 
uni so early, but she believed that the uni wasn’t 
moving fast enough. She was right, and considers 
herself lucky to have acted on it.

Sana fully intended on staying in Dunedin, too, 
but her family facetimed her everyday. Her mum 
would say “so you’re coming home tomorrow, 
yes?”. It was the same deal for Ben, whose mum 
had been “stressing out for a while before the 
lockdown.” They would both eventually cave and 
catch a flight. Ben might be stoked to not have 
to cook for the next month, but would “miss the 
boys.”

Staff Writer // kaiya@critic.co.nz
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Interior Design to Optimise Your Bedroom
By Annabelle Vaughan

1. Keep your study space and chillout space separate

2. Organise your study space

Currently, very few students have the luxury of sprawling their stuff into various living 
rooms or home offices. Many only have their bedrooms to work with. The following 
is a guide to optimise the space you have, and turn it into the versatile space that all 
students deserve.

If there is only one thing you take away from this, it is that you should keep your study space and your chillout space separate. I promise you 
that no matter how good studying in bed sounds, it's a shit idea, and you will get nothing done. Besides, who wants to feel guilty about not doing 
readings while you're in the comfort of your own bed? You'll want that space for when you inevitably give up on your readings at your desk and 
start binging more TikToks.

While your chillout space can be literally anywhere comfortable, Critic recommends putting your desk in front of a window so you can 
remember that there is an outside world which one day you can be part of again.

Since you can no longer whittle your hours away in Central Library, take some time to 
rearrange your deskspace for all the joyous hours of online classes you have ahead of 
you. Place your textbooks and notes to one side, tissues and hand sanitizer to the other. 
Commandere a cup from the kitchen to keep all of your pens in. If you take any daily 
meds, keep that by your desk, too, so that you can get a routine going of beginning your 
day with all of your shit together.

When studying, listen to calming, relaxing music to really get you in the mood. You can 
now hunker down with all the essentials and a glimmer of the outside world while you 
study. You officially have no excuse to miss a class or assessment again, since it is the 
only thing you can do when in isolation. Despite this, you’ll probably still miss classes and 
procrastinate. Good job, not even a global pandemic can force you to finish BSNS113.
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3. Hang up pictures of the outside world

4. Panic Wardrobe

5. Nightclub corner

6. Bedside Shrine for Mumma Cindy

After spending a number of weeks inside, there is no doubt you’ll be craving the outside 
world. To combat this desire, print out a variety of photos from different landmarks and 
hang them on your window, ceiling, or laptop screensaver. Think picturesque lakes in 
Queenstown, or the hustle and bustle of New York. Maybe even Italian wine country, 
or the crystal clear waters of Fiji. The world really is your oyster with this one, you can 
transport yourself to a variety of different nations, whatever floats your goat. This way 
you are safe from the threat of Covid-19 and also getting arrested for leaving your house. 
Brilliant stuff, remember, it’s all about the imagination. 

At some stage throughout this lockdown you’re bound to have a mental breakdown or 
60. In this instance, convert your wardrobe into a panic room with all the essentials you 
may need at some point or another. 

Simply clear out the bottom half of your wardrobe and line it with pillows to hug, you 
know, so you can pretend to feel some sense of human connection. Follow this up with a 
copious amount of alcohol, three bottles of wine or a few coffins should likely suffice, as 
well as a few packets of ramen. Good thing about ramen is that you can ration it out over 
long periods of time, and since it isn’t real food, it won’t ever expire. You can either eat 
the noodles dry, or you can suck the sauce out of the sachets, or maybe even a spicy 
combo of both. You should also stockpile issues of Critic for your entertainment and to 
distract your mind from spiralling into dark, deep, depressing waters. A vibrator may also 
be of essential use in case you get a lil horny, too.

If you don't have a wardrobe, try to fit this all under your bed.

If there is one thing you’re craving more than sex during this difficult time, it is probably 
getting on this piss with the bradas. So instead of wallowing in your own sorrows 
about all the good times you're missing on the rark, simply transform a part of your 
room into a nightclub. Tear down the fairylights you've sprawled across all four walls 
and string them all in the one corner. Bonus if they have a strobe function. Make a 
stand for your alcohol and speaker (stolen from a flatmate who managed to get home 
before lockdown began, of course) to live. If you don't have any fairy lights, just flick 
your lightswitch on and off really fast to give the illusion you’re in a club. Rally the gang 
over a group FaceTime, trust me, you won’t be able to tell the difference at all.

The first step to creating a blissful isolation sanctuary is to set up a shrine on your 
bedside table. Now, I’m sure your bedside table doesn’t get that much use as it is. It 
probably has a book that collects dust, a condom wrapper or two, and a variety of mugs 
you’ve been hoarding for the past few weeks (which you should return, or your flatmates 
will keep getting shitty). What better a way to spruce things up then create a shrine/
prayer area to bow down to every night. It is my recommendation you dedicate it to the 
saviour of this fine nation, Jacinda Ardern. 

First fill the space with a warm, calming, bright lamp to set the mood for the area, 
radiating the same energy as Cindy herself. Following this, cover your bedside table with 
a soft red fabric, such as a Labour Party shirt. Add a framed photo as the main focal 
point, preferably in a gold frame to add extra bedazzle. Then surround the frame with 
other token items such as magazines or photographs. Every night simply lay beside 
your shrine and discuss your worries, thoughts and concerns. Jacinda will listen to 
you. She will not run, she will not hide. She will be one with you and put your mind at 
ease. Remember, we can get through this together. We are a strong nation that comes 
together in times of need. Stay calm and be kind. We will get through this. Thanks Cindy. 
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OFFENCE

Best Degrees to Ally With During 
t h e  A P O C A LY P S E PT. 2

BY FOX 
MEYER

Alright, we’re back for more. Apparently I forgot a few degrees the first time around, so here’s the first expansion pack for Apocalypse Simulator 2020: Dunedin 
Edition. Same rules as last time. More options for your 5 flatmates. Eat up.

ZOOLOGY: These kids have some serious perks. The ability to understand 
and cooperate with animals will prove exceptionally useful when all semblance 
of human trust dissolves in the catastrophic hellscape that is post-quarantine 
Dunedin. You may not be able to trust your neighbors - but you can trust the 
stray cat that your zoology friend has been feeding for the last 6 months. 
Importantly, at a high enough level, zoo students can attempt an alliance 
with the seagulls. If successful, this grants your flat air superiority: ensuring 
surveillance and unlocking the ability to send messages via bird. This degree 
operates well within the wild, but can also amass a menagerie of loyal beasts 
to guard the homestead. A solid all-rounder. Note: zoology is incompatible 
with any flatmates suffering from animal-related allergies, unless paired with a 
pharmacologist or med student.
Class: Druid.
How long they’ll last: They’ll last a while, unless they screw up their alliance with 
the gulls, in which case you’re all toast.
Weapon of choice: Lasso made from the hairs of fallen enemies. 

How they’ll taste: Honestly, they’ll probably be the ones eating you.
 
MARINE SCIENCE: Like other rangers, this degree is best suited to a proactive 
playstyle. Their knowledge of coastal ecosystems can provide your team with 
ample food and travel opportunities, but only if your team manages to get to 
an adequate location in time. Like Davy Jones, a marine science student can 
not survive long without the touch of seawater, so make sure that you bring a 
squirt bottle of the salty stuff whenever you make a mission into town. They 
will dry up and crumble in its absence. I’ve seen it, it’s not pretty. Careful not to 
accidently adopt a marine geologist; even before the apocalypse, these guys 
could only access their field of study remotely, so with the end-times upon us, 
that particular breed of marine science is utterly useless. Make sure to ask lots 
of questions about fisheries and tides and erosion before taking on a marine 
scientist, so you don’t get stuck with somebody blabbering on about “spreading 
centers” or whatever the fuck.
Class: Ranger.

32

FEATURESQUARANTINE



33

DEFENCE

SUPPORTBest Degrees to Ally With During 
t h e  A P O C A LY P S E BY FOX 

MEYER

HISTORY: They’ve read about past crises, now it’s their time to shine.What 
lessons will they pull from the great past masters? What bits of sage wisdom 
can they offer in these trying times? We know they can talk the talk, but can 
they walk the walk? Fortunately for all of us, it doesn’t matter. True history 
majors, busy double-checking their notes and peer-reviewing their theories, 
will be bulldozed by herds of staving physio students in week three. For history 
students, the best strategy is to construct some sort of great barrier out of 
their abundant, hefty tomes, and hole up in their literary castle until this latest 
apocalypse washes itself out. After all, someone has to survive and document 
end-times in overly-banal, patronizing paragraphs. 
Class: Monk.
How long they’ll last: If their walls go up in time, they’ll ride it out. Otherwise, 
they’re doomed.
Weapon of choice: Pouring hot tar out the window, dropping hefty 
bibliographies.
How they’ll taste: Salty, with afternotes of ink and parchment. Kinda semen-y, 
really, pretty gross.
 

ENGINEERING: Okay, I get it, I left it out the first time. There are just so many 
different types of engineers, and many of them (as they are today) prove quite 
useless and frustrating in the apocalypse. However, they do each have their 
perks: a civil engineer can help you relocate and navigate stealthily if your 
team decides to settle in a city. A mechanical engineer can provide traps and 
maintenance to your home and vehicles. An electric engineer can hotwire 
abandoned cars, keep the lights on, and maybe even set up a solar plant on 
your roof. A software engineer can go fuck themsevles (again, same is true 
pre-apocalypse). Obviously engineering is a valuable skill to take with you into 
the catastrophic future, but you’ll have to carefully vet any engineering candidate 
for their personality, work ethic, substance dependence, and physical capability: 
much like you would a prostitute. 
Class: Wizard.
How long they’ll last: Variable, but dependent entirely upon type of engineer 
and supply of beer.
Weapon of choice: Heavy things falling very quickly.
How they’ll taste: Pencil shavings mixed with stale Speights, and a hint of the 
personality that was long-ago replaced with shame.

How long they’ll last: Seriously, don’t let them dry out. It only takes a few hours 
before cracks start to appear, and then they’re damaged for life. You don’t want 
that.
Weapon of choice: Very sharp oyster shells, net and trident, plus a combat 

bonus when submerged.
How they’ll taste: Best served freshly caught, wrapped in kelp if possible, very 
nice with a garnish of lemon and capers.

SOCIOLOGY: So, society has collapsed, and you’ve spent your time at uni 
studying what, exactly? Practically as useless as the computer scientists, 
sociology students have also seen the evaporation of their field of study. At 
the flat level, this teammate can only analyze the dynamic of their peers. If this 
student manages the weasel their way into a leadership role, this can be very 
useful, but adopting one into your group runs the risk of accidentally including 
a member that really just pisses everyone else off. If you can find a sociology 
student that also happens to have useful hobbies, such as a fisherman or 
a builder, then their social graces could put everyone else at ease while 
contributing something more meaningful. That being said, these guys tend to be 
pretty geeky, so good luck finding that diamond in the rough.
Class: Bard.
How long they’ll last: If out of combat, they can survive as long as they 
maintain sanity. Keep them safe at home. 
Weapon of choice: Manipulating others. When that fails, they’ll try to poke your 
eyes out.
How they’ll taste: Like the blood, sweat and tears of the bourgeoisie. 
 
MICROBIOLOGY: Allying with this degree is important only if they have access 
to the tools of their trade. Like a sniper without his rifle or a shepherd without 
his flock, a microbio student is nothing without her lab. That being said - if 
your game plan is to storm and seize the Otago labs (bold move, btw), having 
someone who can make good use of the equipment is essential. Partnering 
with a botanist, a microbio student can grow cultures of wild bacteria. With 
a pharmacologist, they can feed these cultures adequately, and with a med 
student, they can provide sophisticated care to injured flatmates. Microbio 
students are very valuable if they have the right assortment of teammates, but 
this requires significant investment. Otherwise, they can prove a burden on your 
team and will probably be eaten first. If they don’t have a microscope, there’s not 
much they can do. 
Class: Wizard.
How long they’ll last: Depends on which bacterial infection they accidently 
contract first.
Weapon of choice: Holding the magnifying glass in front of the sun and trying 
to burn you.
How they’ll taste: No matter how you cook them, you’ll still get E. coli. That’s 
one of their perks.

PHARMACOLOGY: Value of a pharmacology student is dependant on their 
supplies. Why would you partner with a student from the drugs department if 
they don’t have drugs? It just doesn’t make sense. If they do come equipped 
with their arsenal of pills and procedures, then a pharma-bro can boost the 
overall aptitude of your team. In times of shortage, this supply can prove 
invaluable, and once true wasteland scavenging kicks in, it’s the pharma 
students that you’ll want to send into the long-abandoned aisles of the chemist. 
They know how to pronounce “dextromethorphan” and know what it does. 
Again, if you’ve managed to secure a lab, this degree grows in value. Otherwise, 
a pharma student may just prove useful as a grunt or educated scavenger.
Class: Medic.
How long they’ll last: They’re running on a diet of amphetamines and nicotine, 
so when those go, so do the pharma bros.
Weapon of choice: Threats of a lawsuit, questionable poisons, overwhelming 
attitude.
How they’ll taste: Exactly like whatever they huffed to wake up this morning.
 
GEOGRAPHIC INFORMATIONS SYSTEMS (GIS): Ha! Somehow, this degree 
manages to marry the computer lab confines of a compsci degree with the 
least practical parts of a geology or surveying degree. If a surveying student and 
geology student were to tough it out in the wilds, there may be some close calls, 
but they’ll last weeks beyond their GIS compadre. Without a screen and swivel 
chair, a GIS student is basically a glorified, fleshy GPS, and utterly unequipped to 
deal with the harsh realities of survival (or, honestly, the harsh realities of today). 
Though some may have surveying experience, none carry rock hammers, and 
all are too accustomed to the comforts of a computer science lifestyle. Without 
a microwave on-call, they’ll starve. If there’s anything that surveying and geology 
students can agree on, it’s that they’d be feasting on the bones of a GIS kid 48 
hours into the apocalypse. 
Class: Techno-mage.
How long they’ll last: Heart palpitations claimed them when the power went out 
and they lost all their backups. 24 hours.
Weapon of choice: Strangulation via computer charger cord. 
How they’ll taste: Like the chickens we keep confined in their cages, unable to 
exercise or move.
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A TALE  
OF TWO  
SERVERS:
UniCol 
and Locals

UNICOL

By Wyatt Ryder

Good and evil. Light and dark. Yin and yang. Mine and craft. 

There are few things in life more wondrous than the joy of sharing a beautiful blocky world with your 
friends. All the epic gamers who haven’t got the new Animal Crossing are spending their lockdown on 
Minecraft. This includes UniCol and Locals, who have both set up their own servers. 

I set out to investigate the worlds they had built. What I found was tragedy, despair, and beauty. Here is a 
tale of two servers.

I stood in the ruins of what was once a fine oak wood mansion. 
Cobblestone lined the floors with accents of red netherrack. I was supposed 
to be having an interview with the owner of this household, however it 
seemed evident that the plan had changed.

I was meeting GhostDrake266, more commonly known as Nicolas. Nicolas 
is a resident at UniCol, and a regular player on the Minecraft server that 
was set up for UniCol residents to enjoy during the lockdown. Nicolas 
is also known as “the guy who killed the Ender Dragon”, a prestigious 
achievement, for sure.

Nicolas met me at the spawn point, donned in an impressive set of 
enchanted gear (a clear sign that I had picked the right man for the tour 
guide). However, as I looked around from atop the blocky mountain I 
had spawned, there was no sign of other players. Most servers have a 
designated spawn area that most people opt to build their homes by, for 
easy access to each other. But by Nicolas’ reaction to his freshly destroyed 
home, I had a feeling that UniCol’s server was no utopia. 
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LOCALS

Nicolas’s first house was supposed to be the first stop of the tour. There wasn’t much to see. We took a series of winding nether portals and arrived at his current 
house, which was also destroyed. Judging by his reaction, this home seemed to have been far grander. Nicolas began gathering his things. I stood to the side while I 
watched the sad scene play out before me and asked Nicolas some questions.

Nicolas told me that “most of the players are pretty fine” when it comes to playing fairly, however as I looked across the scorned remains of his home it was evident to 
me that some of the players were not “pretty fine”.

The server was apparently started by a UniCol staff member. If true, nobody seems to moderate the server anymore, and people are left to do what they like in this 
anarchical society. Unfortunately what some people want to do is fuck with other people’s shit. 

To avoid this, every user’s build was located far away from anyone else, and hidden behind layers of hidden portals. Even with a tour guide I got lost several times. 

Nicolas expressed his concerns over ‘griefing’, a term for the act of destroying or messing with other people’s Minecraft builds. There are plans to put the server 
on a whitelist to avoid anybody who is not a resident from getting in. “We are concerned the IP could get spread and griefers might come.” Which was a fair point 
considering the IP had been shared to me, a non-UniCol resident.

Nicolas said that the server is “another option out of the things we have at UniCol”, and that people also spend their days doing things like playing PlayStation, 
watching movies, or playing board games. “There’s one called photosynthesis that’s about growing trees. It’s surprisingly strategic and fun,” he said.

He said there were a few people who play on the server regularly, but “most people come on for a second then leave when they notice nobody is online”. In the 
evenings, the server has around eight players online at a time.

Our interview was cut short by a ghast who blew up our nether portal and set me on fire. After burning to death I decided it was time to take a look at the Locals 
server.

The Locals server is very new, but compared to the UniCol server, has all 
the hallmarks of a fledgling utopia. There was an actual spawn room for 
starters. Outside, well constructed farms were plotted around the land. Most 
notably, nothing was destroyed. I met a player there whose username was 
Veryrelaxedprune, but their name was Sam. 

Sam said that they had “only started playing [Minecraft] during the 
lockdown”, and that it was a good atmosphere for a group like Locals. A 
few more new players joined while I was taking the tour. As a team, we 
spent the night getting repetitively killed by monsters. However as all of my 
current comrades were new to the server they couldn’t show me around or 
answer any questions.

I spoke to Maya Turner, who is actually the Deputy Head of Locals. She 
runs the server, alongside one of the other Locals leaders. Maya said that 
they havent had to impose any rules on the players yet, and that they “are 
kind of leaving it to see what happens”. She also said that “obviously we 
wouldn’t want any bullying”, and a “no destroying other people’s stuff” rule 
is being considered.

Their server is only a week old. I told Maya of the destruction I had seen on the UniCol server, and asked if she was worried her lovely little paradise would end up a 
lawless warzone as well. She said that “being new does help”, but she was hopeful. “People seem to be working together to do things, and we have a discord where 
they can all chat as well”. Maya then logged on to help build some infrastructure, which would stop new players like me from being killed throughout the night.

Maya and her players seemed to be having a great time. “We made it to help continue building a community and encouraging our students to play social games 
during isolation. We have a really diverse group of students so it won’t appeal to all of them but the number of them using the server is increasing every day” she said.

Some players on the Locals server made it clear that they had no intention of playing once the lockdown was over. However, over the span of a day a large amount of 
progress had been made, so I can’t imagine that they will all leave this paradise behind.

Later, drunk on the positivity of Locals’ utopia, I returned to UniCol’s dystopia. I had told Nicolas to invite other players on at a set time so we could take a screenshot 
together. Three players showed up wearing skins similar to fucking Nazi uniforms, so I told them to get out of the screenshot. Once we were done a bit of a fight 
broke out, and people started hacking at each other with their diamond swords. I decided to dip, content with my work. Two hours later I get a series of messages from 
Nicolas. 

“Everything collapsed”, 

“Every build has been griefed”, 

“We're gonna Nuke them in retaliation lol”,

“This server has no moderation”.

I replied with a simple “whew lad”, and left them to their crumbling civilization.
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ESSENTIAL DEALING:
How Unlicensed Pharmacists Ensure a Clean Supply

By Sinead Gill

If there is ever a time for weed to be legal, it is during a pandemic. Personally, my 
anxiety has been at an all time high, though I am slowly learning to be kinder to 
myself for not being as productive as usual. Sometimes, the only way I can sleep 
is with a cheeky bit of the dev’s lett’.

Before lockdown, I would watch my dealer, Mr Green*, neatly tuck a fifty into a 
plastic bag before handing it over, his hands gloveless. The day lockdown was 
announced, I hit him up, like countless other customers, keen to stock up before 
it was illegal to leave my house, let alone buy weed. He sent us all a newsletter-like 
message, detailing how he was managing sanitation, implementing a new delivery 
system, and dealing with an influx of new customers.

Mr Green wasn’t the only dealer taking these precautions for the safety of 
themselves and their customers, though. Critic managed to get in touch with five 
different weed dealers about how Covid-19 has affected their business. 

For starters, there is the question of accessibility: how are you going to buy weed 
when you aren’t allowed to leave your house? Once lockdown was announced, Mr 
Green messaged his customers to offer a delivery service for $5 a pop, or free if 
you bought more than $100. Professor Baggie* did the same, and for the same 
price. “I used to only charge $5 for people who were buying late at night,” the Prof 
said, “but now that there is more risk and time involved in keeping everything clean 
and shit, and more people want it delivered, had to change [my business model].” 
Professor Baggie is Snapchat based and, like Mr Green, communicated how he 
was keeping his baggies clean to his customers. One Snapchat he posted had a 
picture of rubbing alcohol next to a jar of nuggets with the caption “cleanest and 
skunkiest nugs out”. I asked him if he thought that $5 was low for the risk he was 
taking. “Gotta do what you gotta do,” he said.

Comrade Leaf*, on the other hand, has not offered home deliveries, but business 
is still open. People could go to his house, but had to pick up through the window. 
Dankman* wouldn’t even go that far - letterbox pickup only, he said, completely 
contactless. Buddy* has had to give up dealing all together. Her health “isn’t stable 
at the best of times” she said, and couldn’t risk catching the virus from a customer.

Buddy is gutted. Not just because she is losing business at a time when the weed 
market is in high demand, but because “now more than ever people need their 
weed”. Comrade Leaf agrees. He said “in a crisis people need [euphemism for 
weed so the GCSB don’t catch on] to distract them from the stresses of the world. 
This shit’s vital.” 

The customers seem to agree. Once lockdown was announced, most dealers 
noticed an influx of requests, all except Dankman* who said although customers 
would talk to him about Covid-19 when they bought, they weren’t buying any more 
than usual. Mr Green said his sales have doubled, even “on days that were usually 
quiet”. He hasn’t run out of stock yet but said there is a possibility he may in future. 
Comrade Leaf said the demand has “died away” but certainly he experienced “the 
expected rush” after lockdown was announced. “I don’t think people are smoking 
much more than normal,” said Professor Baggie, “just that they can’t guarantee 
they can buy [weed] in a couple weeks ... I can’t guarantee that it won’t be too risky 
for me to sell in a couple weeks.” 

Supply and demand aside, during a pandemic, hygiene practices are more 
important than ever. Professor Baggie and Comrade Leaf described treating any 
cash “like they are nuclear” or “explosive” - nothing gets touched without a lot of 
hand washing or sanitizing. Mr Green makes sure when his bags are made up, 
everything is done with gloves. 

I was surprised that almost all of them were so committed to continue dealing. With 
very few people out on the streets, getting caught is even more likely than ever. 
“It’s definitely worth the risk,” Professor Baggie said. Mr Green said “the amount of 
people who are grateful and happy [with] my service is amazing. I do this everyday.” 

Buddy admitted that despite the risks to her own health, she still supplies to “a 
couple” of clients who have been buying off of her for years, because “it’s like their 
meds, I can’t cut them off”. She said, “it’s fucking stupid that this isn’t legal yet” 
and that “it sucks” to be the only supplier “to people who need it to eat, sleep, and 
even get up in the morning sometimes … this is legit essential”. 

* Names changed to ensure anonymity.
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Aquarius

You’re doing great Aquarius. Stop overthinking and 
start watching the last 8 lectures you’ve missed now 
that they’re probably online.

Your flat chore this week: Mop the piss off the floor.

Jan 20 – Feb 18

Scorpio

You’re officially banned from your local supermarket. 
They aren’t there to listen to your problems. If you are 
seen there you will get a trespass notice and thrown in 
jail. Enough!!!

Your flat chore this week: Put the rubbish out and take 
your used condoms with it.

Oct 23 – Nov 21

Capricorn

Due to my resentment towards you, Capricorn, I sadly 
cannot write your horoscope. I can’t see past the 
rejection or your flaky ass feet. Get a foot mask maybe…  
And don’t hit my phone.

Your flat chore this week: Clean the curry stained 
toilet and wipe away any memories we had together.

Dec 22 – Jan 19

Virgo

Start doing squats while you isolate this week. Get 
double caked up. Then post it on Instagram you sexy pig.

Your flat chore this week: Cook a proper meal.

Aug 23 – Sep 22

Pisces

If you’re lost you can look and you will find me…. Time 
after time.

Your flat chore this week: Get on that aux and raise 
the morahhhle.

Feb 19 – Mar 20

Taurus

You’re the strongest bitch I’ve met but helping teachers 
move the chairs in Year 5 doesn’t make you better than 
us. Be humble this week.

Your flat chore this week: Punch a hole in the wall.

Apr 20 – May 20

Cancer

Try not to be crabby this week. Facetime your nan and 
tell her you love her. Then play Minecraft.

Your flat chore this week: Wash your mates crusty 
tuna pasta bowl.

Jun 21 – Jul 22

Sagittarius

Everything about you is perfect. Don’t change anything. 
You’ll have an amazing week because I said so.

Your flat chore this week: Sit there and look stunning.

Nov 22 – Dec 21

Libra

Your week will be bumpy. Almost as bumpy as your last 
relationship or a Jetstar plane landing after a trip home. 
Try not to cry, get bangs to hide your tears.

Your flat chore this week: Spring clean your nasty 
room.

Sept 23 – Oct 22

Leo

Your family will call you twice a day unless you decided 
to stay with them in quarantine. You can’t escape it. 

Your flat chore this week: Feeling guilty enough for 
the whole flat.

July 23 –Aug 22

Gemini

Self-isolation doesn’t mean you should lie in bed all 
week. Get up, pour yourself a Merlot, then go back to 
bed. I don’t have high expectations for you.

Your flat chore this week: Please vacuum up the 
toenail clippings.

May 21 – Jun 20

Aries

Bet you’re excited about your birthday season. Instead 
of you getting surprised, wake up your flatmates by 
standing in the corner of their room and singing happy 
birthday to yourself at 3am while downing a Scrumpy.

Your flat chore this week: Come quarantine with me 
x.

Mar 21 – Apr 19
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Seasonal Affective Disorder Got Me Fucked Up

We’re closing in on just over a week into the 
nationwide lockdown, and things are weird. We 
can’t leave the house for more than a short walk, 
everywhere is shut, and there is an overwhelming 
anxiety that looms over everyone. It’s a strange 
time to be alive. When the lockdown first ensued, 
I thought I would be all good with self-isolating. 
I mean, staying inside all day and being able to 
work from bed sounds like a dream. I decided 
that it would be easier to stay in my Dundas flat 
during the lockdown, so that way I didn’t have 
to worry about moving anything, it’s easier to 
work here, and I can vape. However, I’ve come 
to realise there has been a fatal flaw in my plan. 

You see, if you’ve been in Dunedin for long 
enough, you know that the weather is always 
some varying degree of shit. There seems to be 
no regular consistency, as it appears to have 
all four seasons in the space of one day. Turns 
out the exposed brick in the flat is aesthetically 
pleasing, but not super great at keeping in heat. It 
always has a slightly cold feeling to it, as there is 
little natural light that can come into my room. It 
didn't really phase me before the lockdown, since 
I was able to go outside and get that vitamin D 
we all love. But during the lockdown, my mood 
has been Not The Goods. 

I’ve been struggling with anxiety and depression 
for a while now, and have been taking 
antidepressants to try to balance it all out. During 
the winter periods, I noticed that my mood would 
often drop severely compared to other time 
periods. It would get dark faster, it was always 
chilly, and I felt unmotivated to do anything. It’s 
so much easier to stay in bed and sleep all day 
when it’s gloomy out. Now, I’m no scientist or 
psychologist, so don’t go diagnosing yourself 

By Henessey Griffiths

constantly online and active in terms of 
messaging and video calling takes such an 
emotional toll on a person. There is no real time 
to rest or recover for one’s self as you feel as if 
you have to over compensate for the lost social 
interactions you once had. There is an uneasy 
feeling in the air that everyone is dealing with, 
the fear of the unknown. The comfortability of 
the familiar and the regular is now gone, and I 
don’t know when and if it will ever come back. 
The anxiety of Covid-19 has coupled with SAD and 
created an overwhelming feeling of dread. Even 
as I now look outside and see the dark clouds 
approaching, it feels as if it signifies how my brain 
feels right now. I don’t want to leave my bed or be 
active, because there are so many limiting forces 
telling me that I can’t anyway. So why should I?

The issue is that there is no real solution to this. 
I imagine that this feeling will last as long as the 
lockdown period does. I want to stay the fuck at 
home because the more we do, the sooner we 
will be out of this situation. But it’s getting harder 
each day. If you feel in the same boat that I do, 
all I can say is that you can’t push yourself too 
hard. Although there is such an overwhelming 
need to be productive and use your time wisely, 
it’s more of an idealistic goal rather than a 
reality. Getting out of bed and having a shower 
is just as big of an achievement than anything 
else. Try and go outside for at least five minutes 
a day, even if it’s just outside your front door. 
Little things are better than nothing. As I speak 
from my own experience and understanding, it 
is not universally valid since everyone has their 
own subjective experience. Just feel comfortable 
knowing that if you are feeling affected by the 
changes in the weather alongside the doom of 
being in lockdown, you are not alone.

without talking to a professional. But from the 
research I did on Seasonal Affective Disorder 
(SAD), all the readings seemed to relate back to 
how I was feeling. Various resources described 
how SAD wintery months would start to sap your 
energy and make you experience varying mood 
swings. I felt read to filth. 

Generally speaking, SAD hits you hardest during 
the end of Autumn, when Winter starts to come 
into full affect. However, being in self-isolation 
for me has resulted in it coming earlier. The lack 
of motivation and mood swings is accompanied 
by the sense of boredom that comes with being 
in lockdown. It’s hard thinking of ways to keep 
yourself busy or entertained when you only have a 
limited amount of resources. The main proprietor 
of the mood swings is the sense of claustrophobia, 
and feeling trapped indoors. But there’s nothing 
I can do about it. I can’t go outside for long 
periods of time or interact with people outside 
my bubble since we’re in full lockdown. It’s no 
one’s fault, and I respect that this is what we have 
to do in order to prevent the spread of Covid-
19. But in saying this, I’ve never started to feel 
worse. Especially in the age of social media, you 
constantly see updates and stories of people you 
know flexing how they're treating their isolation 
period. Everyone seems to be productive, doing 
at-home workouts or making extravagant home 
meals. But I just can’t do that. I’ve been trying to 
motivate myself to doing more of these things, 
but it’s so fucking hard. You’re always told to not 
compare yourself to others on social media, but 
it’s always easier said than done. 

While technology has allowed us so many 
affordances to stay in regular contact with 
our peers, even that is overwhelming. Being 

41
UQ R N I EA A T N



42

Shitposting Page Turned Cultural 
Ambassador for New Zealand

Last Saturday, premier shitposting Facebook 
page, Could be keen, streamjacked an American 
music review page, Rock it or knock it music 
review, with instructions to “hijack [their 
livestream] by requesting them to listen to drum 
and bass.” The music reviewers’ initial reaction to 
the spam was absolute confusion and annoyance, 
which later turned into a love affair with New 
Zealanders.

The livestream began with the music reviewers 
chilling in their studio (a.k.a. the caddy shack), 
drinking and looking for top notch beats to put on 
their weekly mixtape. They have high standards, 
too. As Uncle Terry, the man responsible for the 
group’s creative drive, put it: “Everybody’s good, 
but we want the best.”  His wish came true. By 
the end of the stream, they had the best that New 
Zealand’s DnB scene could offer.

As soon as Could be keen shared the stream (at 
about 50 minutes), the requests for DnB started 
to flood in. At first, the hosts were confused. Then 
they got annoyed at the hate they were getting 
for not playing DnB, and stuck to their original 
playlist. “We’re not doing that tonight, fuck no 
… that’s not what we want, bro,” said one of the 
reviewers at the time. 

The one-hour mark was a crucial point. The 
streamjacking could have fizzled out if the 

By Sean Gourley

knowing what any of the New Zealand references 
meant. The reviewers announced that Rock it or 
knock it music reviews would now dedicate an 
entire day of the week to New Zealand and our 
requests. New Zealand’s day is Friday for their 
time zone or Saturday for us.

When asked about their recent success in New 
Zealand, Rock it or knock it said it was “truly 
remarkable to say the least,” but they also “want 
to give thanks to our family for the continued 
support [for] the long nights in the studio away 
from them to entertain New Zealand, [their 
support] is nothing short of phenomenal.” They 
also added they’ve got a big surprise coming in 
the next stream. I don’t know about you, but I’m 
hoping they’ve made it onto the RnV lineup. 

This historic streamjacking creates a new activity 
for shitposting pages. Could be keen told Critic 
“the idea came from Who would what [another 
shitposting page], who would get me to hijack 
David Seymour streams with him and I just got 
addicted from there.” 

Whether this is a natural evolution for shitposting 
pages - forever hungry for new content - or just 
a once-in-a-quarantine success, remains to be 
seen. “I’ll keep doing them as long as they’re 
funny,” said Could be keen.

requests stopped. Instead, Could be keen’s 
fans upped the ante, requesting shoutouts to 
‘upcoming musicians’ like Mike Hosking and 
David Bain, requests to play Scribe, Dane Rumble, 
Dave Dobbyn, the New Zealand anthem, and the 
“underground banger” Poi E. “I’m not doing that 
shit tonight … I don’t play that shit,” one reviewer 
said.

Eventually, the music reviewers were unable 
to hold out against the mounting pressure and 
angry reacts from hundreds of dedicated New 
Zealanders. The first three DnB tracks they 
played were Magic Carpet by Bou, Get Physical 
by Culture Shock, and Moments by Macky Gee. 
Not a bad introduction to the genre.

Then, Rock it or knock it got cold feet. They tried 
to pull back from the Could be keen fans, called 
DnB “trash,” and told them to “get the fuck out 
of here.” For the next hour they demanded five 
dollars per DnB request. But once Uncle Terry left, 
the other reviewers softened up to the kiwis. At 
about two hours and 15 minutes in, On the Rark 
by Machete Clan played, and the music reviewers 
were converted to DnB. “I actually fuck with that 
song,” said one reviewer. They did not, however, 
fuck with the next song: Dane Rumble’s Cruel.

By the second and third stream, the music 
reviewers were loving the DnB, despite not 
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'Suzy Cato' (a.k.a Queen) Tier 
It’s our time, kia ora, talofa, it’s our time, a special time of day. It’s 
our time just you and me together, it’s time to say hello, gday, kei te 
pēhea koe? Not much else to say, except anything categorised into 
this Queen tier. 

6 bongs.
It’s probably time for food. Six pm dinner time is what I like to hear. 
This also means time to stop studying in the hopes to return to it 
after food, then food coma and watch The News instead. Six am 
doesn’t count. Chances are no one will be awake at six am anyway.

9 bongs.
Iconic bongs. Free hour of power reminder bongs. Time to crank 
up every heater in the house, put on the dryer, watch your favourite 
Adam Sandler movie. May I recommend Jack and Jill? 

12 bongs.
It’s either lunchtime or midnight. Food is guaranteed. Nothing 
is more exciting than the idea of food, even if you’re sitting in 
McDonalds after a shit night in town eating an NYC Benedict Bagel 
that will 100% make you spew after.

 

'‘Rocky’ from the movie Boy' (a.k.a King) Tier
All that most people remember from Boy is the scene "hey 
Chardonnay, wanna see some Michael Jackson dance moves?" 
What hurts the most the lack of recognition that Rocky, the most 
wholesome character, is recieves. Only a King could rock a bowl cut 
and cut off shorts and have superpowers.

2 bongs.
No one really thinks of two pm or am being pretty good hours 
because like Rocky, they’re forgotten. The two pm bong may be a 
reminder to have a snack. Two am means go the fuck to sleep and get 
off Runescape. Good reminder bongs. 

5 bongs.
As much as I hate to admit, five pm means happy hour. Cheap drinks, 
cheese and crackers, and chilling with your grandparents. Five am is 
shit but happy hour overrules. 

8 bongs.
These bongs are necessary. Eight am bongs are wake up calls for us. 
Get out of bed! Stop pretending that playing Sims 4 is a replacement 
for a boring personality! Eight pm bongs are dessert moscato rosé 
bongs and that’s that.

 'Tik Tok Dance' Tier
Crippling, addicting, can’t escape these bongs. Stop trying to teach 
me the renegade I’m NOT going to get the hang of it. 

3 bongs.
Usually the bongs tell me it’s afternoon tea. Have an Apple. Get off 
youtube. If it’s three in the morning, be asleep or the clocktower is 
calling the police. 3 bongs is a bit of a nark. 

7 bongs.
Nothing really special. It’s usually when I started drinking after 
dinner in first year to go out to town. It’s also the time I wish I woke 
up but don’t. All in all disappointing, but not shit. 

10 bongs.
These hours are ok. The ten am bongs remind me it's class time 
which kills the buzz, and ten bongs in a row is too much. Unless it’s 
lunch time, don’t make so much racket for no reason. 

 

Irrelevant Tier
Why do the bongs on this tier even exist? Just to check a box? They 
serve no purpose except to blindly follow orders like the machine it 
is. Pathetic. 

1 bong.
The most anti-climactic bong. One bong. Absolutely forgettable. 
Could NEVER live up to 12 bongs. “Bong.” That’s all? Disgusting.

4 bongs.
Fuck these bongs. These bongs tell me that it’s not dinner time yet 
and mock my hunger. They say it’s too late in the morning and too 
early in the day. They taunt me. You sound ugly, 4 bongs. 

11 bongs.
In the same boat as 4 bongs. You’re not food time. Unless you’re 
brunch, but I’m usually hungry by 10 so you’re too late. Also too early 
for lunch. If I could mute these bongs, I would. Get better, 11 bongs. 
You suck. 

A Definitive Ranking of 
the Uni Clocktower Bongs
By Kaiya Cherrington

Every time I sit in my room, the clocktower’s flat chimes remind me that my time in this world 
is fleeting. Every bong that rattles through my window slowly drives me insane. 

Because I have nothing else to do, and to help you all feel a little bit closer to campus, I have 
categorised each hourly bong into four tiers: Queen, King,  Tik Tok Dance and Irrelevant. 
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Freshers 
in the 
face of 
Covid-19
By annabelle vaughan

It’s no secret that 2020 is shaping up to be a bit of a shit show for everyone thanks to our special friend ‘Rona. But in amongst the panic and chaos that 
has swept our university community, I feel there is one demographic which has been hit particularly hard by this event. The freshers. Yes, you heard that 
right. The freshers. 

Picture this: You’ve just moved to a new city to begin a whole new level of education. After probably forking out thousands of dollars to go to a hall, you’ve 
spent the past few weeks making new friends, starting your degree and doing all the crazy shit you do once you’re away from your parents’ gaze. This 
alcohol drenched, freezing cold, cesspool of a town is officially your home for the next however many years, with your first year often paving the way for 
the years to come through the people you meet and the experiences you have. 

Then just as you begin to get into the swing of things, coronavirus hits harder than the eggs thrown at you before toga. The city of Dunedin and the 
University shut down, forcing many people to go home, having to leave all their new friends and miss out on experiences while still paying for their 
residential college. 

Despite the uncertain news headlines, constant emails and the precautionary changes taking place amongst residential colleges, it was only a matter 
of time until the lockdown was announced. And with that announcement, the fresh faced, enthusiastic first years who had only just scraped the surface 
of their Otago journey got ground to a halt. As John from UniCol recalls it, his immediate thought was “what the fuck is happening with my course,” and 
describes that it felt as though “the best year of my life had been put on hold”.

But he wasn’t the only one with this thought.

“From the first day I moved into my hall, I’ve had a great time at uni. I had no idea that a pandemic would strike our country and university the year I 
would start,” explains Thiliner, a first year health science student at St Margarets. “I never thought of the idea of having to go back home, even before my 
student experience had really started.” Thiliner also describes the thought of being in lockdown daunting, but still remains hopeful and optimistic about 
the outcomes which lie ahead,  the kind of optimism you would really only find in a hopeful first year. He says the “support of the hall and uni have made 
this process much easier. I think that this lockdown can save so many lives,” he continues to say “this time will pass, but we’ve got to work together”.

Although most first years stay in halls which provide extra support and tutorials during times like these, things can be a little different for those not living 
in colleges. Tamika, a Local first year, also describes that the COVID-19 lockdown has had a major impact on her first year, not necessarily the social side, 
but more the academic side. “I’m not too worried about missing out on parties for the time being, I’m just scared that I’m falling too behind in uni,” she 
expresses. Although the Locals programme has worked hard to provide extra support and move their weekley activities online, it’s still a stressful time 
with no clear end in sight. “This lockdown is making me exhausted, all of the constant background anxiety. When will this end? How bad is it going to get? 
I feel like I’m constantly on the edge of danger.” 

It’s no secret the lockdown has presented challenges when it comes to studying, but for those taking competitive entry or practical first year courses, it 
seems to be causing more feelings of stress and missed opportunities. “The health sci papers have labs that are often difficult to deliver online, but they 
have done a good job given the circumstances,” continues Thiliner, “lots of the assessment and delivery has been significantly changed and our final 
exams are worth much more, which adds pressure during first year”. 

Hannah, who is currently completing her first year of Teachers College explains it’s annoying and disappointing, but not necessarily the end of the world. 
“Our placements were meant to be the week following the lockdown. It hasn’t been confirmed if it’s happening but I think it’s clear it won’t. It’s annoying 
because we’ve been working hard and looking forward to it.” But she continues to say there’s other options, such as adding weeks on at the end of the 
year, or throughout the duration of the degree but it’s a shame we have to wait to get into the classroom.” 

Although there is plenty of stress and uncertainty surrounding the first year courses, some aren’t too concerned. Another first year, Harry, expresses that 
the University staff might be more relaxed with grading exams, so overall, it could be an easier year to be enrolled in. But when it comes to semester two, 
there’s still uncertainty as to what type of first year these students are going to experience. 

But there seems to be one underlying message that seems to keep coming up, first year or not. “We, as Otago students, can pull ourselves together 
during a crisis, we’ve gotten this far together, let’s not give up,” says Thiliner. “We’ll get through this together.” And you know what, he’s right. Times are 
tough, futures uncertain, and many are feeling anxious to get back to life the way it once was. The more we stay home, the sooner we are back. And the 
sooner we can start teasing freshers on the piss again, sorry kids x
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Critic speaks to couples who wouldn’t let lockdown letdown their love

By Naomii Seah

If you’re single as fuck, like me, the Covid-19 lockdown is a government mandated four 
week dry spell. Two weeks in, and I’m wanking with my left hand so I can pretend it’s 
someone else. I’ve named my sex toys (Buzz and Woody) and I’m taking increasingly 
long, hot showers and pretending it’s a warm hug. I’ve begun to prop my pillows up 
around me in bed so I can pretend I’m having a cuddle, and they’re starting to smell like 
tears and desperation. 

For the more—or less, depending on how you look at it—fortunate among us, the 
option exists to go into lockdown with their significant other. If you’ve ever been in a 
relationship, you’ll know that this can either be heaven or hell. Spending all your time 
with someone else can get exhausting, and it can lead to issues with boundaries or 
personal space. On the flip side, it can also lead to a deeper and more meaningful 
understanding of your significant other, and strengthen the bonds of your relationship. 
Unlike your unqualified, perpetually single friend (me), couples in lockdown are probably 
in the best position to give relationship advice right now. Critic spoke to five couples to 
find out what pearls of wisdom they’ve harvested in these uncertain times.
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The Decision

Love in Lockdown

Parting Advice

Clearly, the decision to spend four weeks in constant contact is not a light one, even for couples who have been together for a while. So the first question 
on everyone’s mind is: how do you decide whether or not to spend the lockdown together, and more importantly, can you really put up with your partner 
farting in bed for four whole weeks?

For Hannah* and Kevin*, the decision to go into lockdown was a last minute one. They’d only been dating for around three months long distance, and Kevin 
was just about to fly back to Wellington before the lockdown, when Hannah’s mum suggested they spend it together instead. Hannah and Kevin both 
decided to stay together because of the uncertainty around when lockdown would end, especially because they would have both been alone in their 
flats. Also in a new relationship, Ivan* and Sam* decided to go into lockdown after just one month together. Ivan* said that they “joked about it when it was 
announced, and then the day lockdown started he messaged me asking if he actually could stay.” Like Hannah and Kevin, Ivan and Sam didn’t want to be 
alone in their respective flats for the four weeks. 

For Jacob* and Sophia*, Poppy* and Isaac*, and Rani* and Hans*, the decision to go into lockdown together was a natural one. Jacob and Sophia were 
also in a new relationship, but had been spending a lot of time together even before the lockdown, so they prepared for it in due fashion. Their biggest 
decision was deciding which flat to spend quarantine at. Jacob said that “we decided hers because all my flatties pissed me off” and Sophia said that 
quarantining with Jacob at hers allowed her a “buffer” during the extra time spent with her flatmates. Another couple, Poppy and Isaac, already shared a 
flat, although they technically had not been living together before the lockdown as Isaac was in Invercargill. They said that they never really spoke about 
the lockdown but it was natural for them to spend it together given their existing living arrangement in Dunedin. Finally, Rani and Hans had been in a 
relationship for two years before the lockdown began. Both their parents were healthcare workers so they couldn’t go home, and they decided to spend 
the time together instead. 

Finally, Critic asked our couples what advice they would give to others currently in the same situation, or even looking to move in together in the future. 

Across the board, our couples emphasised open communication and the need to give each other space. Poppy and Isaac noted that you shouldn’t 
“take it too seriously and [you should] use it as a way to make your relationship better because I can safely assume there will never be another situation 
where you’re pretty much trapped with your [significant other].” Similarly, Jacob and Sophia said to “try and keep some remnant of your personal space 
… and when you do things together on purpose, try to make sure it’s something you both enjoy.” Ivan noted that you shouldn’t “be afraid to ask for space. 
Sometimes it’s the people you love the most that are going to drive you crazy.” Hannah agreed and added “I think just communicate with one another. It's 
scary, and stressful, but you can do it. Just remember to [sort] out your priorities and be open with one another.” Finally, Hans and Rani said to “Give each 
other space. And maybe organise something small to do together. Like we do this thing where before bed we tell each other a new interesting fact that we 
didn’t know before. Just so we have something different to talk about.” 

Cute, right? And sickening. I’m off to have a cry-wank.

Once our couples had made the decision to spend the lockdown together, there was no escape. The lockdown is essentially a crash course in living 
together, and they had to adapt quickly to each other’s routines, make new ones and set boundaries, especially since their spaces were now so confined.

For our new couples especially, spending so much time together in quarantine was a big change in their relationship. Hannah and Kevin said that “living 
together is such a different ballpark. You learn the little intricacies [about each other] that you wouldn’t have picked up before…. It feels really grown up 
but it’s fun.” They’ve said that they’ve managed to avoid conflict so far as they’re really good at communicating. For Ivan and Sam, there have been good 
experiences as well as bad. Sam has been making all their meals, which they both find really nice. However, “we’ve had one fight and it was a pretty 
serious one, but we worked through it.” Sam has also realised that Ivan “burp[s] way too much for a normal person,” while Ivan has noticed that “[Sam] 
doesn’t shower everyday like I do and it feels weird that I’ve adapted to his routine. I don’t like it.” 

For many of our couples, the time in isolation has brought them closer together. Hannah and Kevin have “gotten to know more about each other and 
spend physical time together which we couldn’t do during long distance,” while Poppy and Isaac have “definitely gotten closer and communicate better 
because we have to,” and Ivan and Sam have gotten “too comfortable with each other and a lot more affectionate”. Jacob and Sophia found that the 
time together has lead to “way more sex and way more vaping” but that it’s led to them being better at communicating, “especially if we have small 
disagreements because you can’t just let it fester when you’re stuck together, you have to go ‘hey, you’re pissing me off’. I feel like that’s healthy.” 

At a trying time like this, boundaries are also increasingly important. Some couples have found clear boundaries to be a necessary and useful aspect 
of spending quarantine together. Rani and Hans have found that they can “avoid conflict by spending lots of time apart… we try not to interact unless 
we need to during the day.” Hannah and Kevin are much the same, stating that “we make sure to have some alone time... If one of us feels like shit or 
needs some space, we tell the other person. There's no bad blood or anything because we both get it. It's such a hard time that communication is more 
important than ever.” Other couples, however, are finding it hard to establish clear boundaries, with Poppy and Isaac stating “Boundaries? What’s that?” 
Similarly, Ivan and Sam have found that they don’t really have boundaries, more of an unspoken agreement that “when it’s work/study time we’re pretty 
serious about that and keep to ourselves, but any other time it’s pants off babey!”
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SWEET DREAMS ARE MADE OF CHEESE
By Philip Plant
The pirate ship’s remains lay scattered on the beach. The pirate King, still breathing, is 
dripping with salt water, sweat, tears, and blood all over your lap, on which his head is laid. 
His exposed torse shines in the moonlight. “It’s just us now,” he says to you; his voice is 
playfully suggestive. “I suppose it’s time for you to plunder some booty,” you joke back. But he 
sits up and says, “I thought you’d never ask,” and pulls out his intimidating 12 inch...

You wake up suddenly. That was no ordinary dream: that was a cheese dream.

According to the British Cheese board (a leading authority on everything cheesy), eating around 20 grams of cheese roughly 30 minutes before you 
sleep will greatly enhance your dreaming experience. This works because cheese has significant levels of tryptophan, which the body uses to create 
niacin, which the body then uses to create serotonin, and everyone knows that serotonin makes you happy.  I know this is true because I googled it.

Imagine how amazing your life would be if you dreamt of sexy adventures, instead of the boring old dreams of not being smart, pretty, or just plain 
good enough. You already know you feel useless and past your prime, you don’t need your subconscious saying it, too.

Luckily for you, we here at Critic have tirelessly experimented on ourselves so that we can say, with authority, how you can take your dreams to the 
next level.

In the spirit of non-aggressive patriotism, we used a series of five New Zealand made cheeses over a series of different nights. What follows are the 
types of dreams you can expect from each of them.

Side effects include: Loss of money. Cheese addiction and withdrawal. Fucked up dreams. Sore stomach (if you are lactose intolerant like three of our 
testers were). We suggest cheesing in moderation.
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Night one: Pam’s Tasty Natural Cheese Sticks
Are you tired of people treating you with respect? Have you ever wanted 
to sail on a boat against your own will? Are you one of the few people 
who watched all five Pirates of the Caribbean movies and thought “wow 
what a great franchise”?  If you answered yes to any of these questions 
then you not only qualify for financial compensation, but you should 
also try eating Pam’s tasty cheese before bed. 

Beginning this experiment with tasty cheese (which is the actual name, 
not an opinion) was quite a spicy intro to dreamin’ cheesy. Several of 
our test subjects ended up having visions of nautical naughtiness in 
which they were kidnapped by pirates and taken through many mystical 
worlds. One subject dreamed of exploring a wacky alien space land, 
where they were kidnapped by a vampire pirate, who also happened to 
be Robbie Rotten. There were others who dreamt of rebellion, in which 
the pirates’ victims fought back and took control of the ship. In fact, 
even when there were no pirates involved, some dreams still involved 
being kidnapped and forced to do incredibly embarrassing things (e.g. 
looking at pictures of that anime phase you had when you were 14 and 
your parents didn’t understand you).  However, there was one outlier in 
which a tester dreamt of walking down a spooky lane, yet never making 
any progress to their eventual destination. Then again , spooky lanes are 
the exact kind of place where you’d expect to be kidnapped. I don’t think 
that is a coincidence. 

Fair warning if you’re keen to try this cheese out, the packaging is 
incredibly phallic and filled with some kind of weird cheese-lube. So it 
should cum as no surprise if your dreams end up being PG 16.

Night two: Totoi Blue
For most of our unfortunate test subjects, the blue cheese caused a 
series of unnerving dreams.  According to the British cheese board, 
cheese isn’t supposed to give you bad dreams. It is possible that the 
mold-factor of the blue cheese instilled a sense of dread in whoever 
ate it. One tester said that they dreamt of having a Year 9 maths class 
reunion (horrific). There was also a dream where the tester’s teeth fell 
out, which apparently means that you’re scared of growing old. Which 
is very reasonable because growing old sucks. Old people are legally 
required to keep at least two kilograms of hard candy on their person 
at all times, under penalty of death. It gets very expensive. However, 
what’s more alarming and mysterious is that most of our testers couldn’t 
remember their dreams at all after eating the totoi blue. Yet, they all 
reported to have felt a sense of dread or fear upon waking up, as though 
they had been observed the entire night by a stranger with a strange, 
obsessive fascination. What scared me about this is that, in this day 
and age, that is incredibly possible. The other day I fell asleep writing 
an essay on my laptop and was woken up by the sound of a GCSB agent 
laughing at me. 

If you’re feeling as though your regular dreams are too nice, then the 
Totoi blue may be just what you’re looking for. Just keep in mind that 
Critic takes no responsibility for anything that happens to you if you 
actually do eat the cheese. And don’t forget, if you die in the dream 
world, you die in the real world. Good luck.

Night three: Edam
Did you know, Edam is made backwards. Is your mind blown yet? 
No? Ok, well that’s something that you and our Edam testers have 
in common. Who would have ever guessed that such a common and 
run-of-the-mill cheese as Edam would produce such boring dreams. 
Not us. We were actually really hoping that Edam would break free 
from it’s shackles of mediocrity and rise up as the dark horse of our 
experiment. So you can probably imagine our disappointment when the 
most exciting thing to happen was a husky voice narrating the clock 
tower's destruction by fire. According to the tester, the voice said things 
such as "there was a fire engine, which was representative of the fact 
there was a fire engine". The voice probably also sounded suspiciously 
like the voice of my highschool English teacher. If a dream analysis of 
Shakespeare’s greatest comedy (Othello) is what you’re looking for, then 
go right ahead. 

However, there was one tester who ended up having not only one, 
but six distinctive dreams in one night after eating edam. In the first 
epic tale, John Snow shoots Daenerys Targaryen in the heart, but she 
doesn't actually die so he orders our dear tester to drown her. Turns out 
Daenerys has an amazing lung capacity, though, so they eventually 
gave up and restarted the dream. The second time around the tester is 
with Deanerys at a barbeque on a warship, and is trying to warn her 
that John Snow is trying to kill her. Sadly Deanerys doesn’t listen, and 
ends up dead for good this time. “When you do clownery, the clown 
comes back to bite”.  This is truly an epic tale that rivals the likes of 
Beowulf and Ragnarok. However, I’m going to say that this was probably 
just due to a rare mutation which makes the human body actually enjoy 
Edam. Seeing as we’re not all lucky enough to be mutants, I’ve decided 
to completely disregard this response. So, it’s with great pleasure that I 
can officially say that Edam is the basic bitch of cheeses. 

Night four: Camembert
Camembert was a weird one. Some of the testers just had weird dreams, 
which involved such shenanigans as attending a creepy university 
where no one had a face, which is different to the real life university 
where most people have two faces. There was also a dream about 
seducing a cop in order to not get caught with a baggie of weed, even to 
the point of marrying one to get police wife immunity. As someone once 
said, desperate times call for desperate measures.

On the other hand there were also a lot of dreams about flying. None 
of that dangerous Icarus flying either, but proper stable airplane 
stuff.  In the one dream where the flying resulted in a crash, there 
was Pohutukawa to break the fall of our intrepid tester. For the others, 
disaster hit only once the plane had landed. For one unfortunate 
dreamer, they were upstaged at a friend's birthday party when their gift 
of an egg was overshadowed by someone else’s gift of a much larger 
egg. And yet, throughout it all, the airplanes were there, laughing and 
taunting all the poor humans.  

So, if you’re the kind of person whose life goal is to dream about flying 
on an airplane, then maybe you should reevaluate your life goals. But 
if that doesn’t work then there’s always camembert. Someone once told 
me that a good camembert takes just like a good dick. Sadly I have 
yet to find a dick with a deep smoky base and subtle undertones of 
peppercorn.  

 
Night five: Colby
Eating colby before bed is like participating in a low risk but high 
reward ritual, where one outcome is that nothing happens, and the other 
is that you become a literal oracle. One such prophetic dream involved 
someone releasing a virus which turned people into monsters, who 
were then let loose to eat a whole bunch of rich evil villains (so kind 
of like Resident evil, but without a terrible movie franchise). I call this 
prophetic, because with all of these millionaires and movie stars singing 
“Imagine” as they livestream their ‘suffering’ in self-isolation mansions, 
then it’s only a matter of time before us poor people rise up and eat them 
all. Except for the ones that we think are really cool, like Cher and Betty 
White. 

There was also a dream where a tester saw one of their friends finally 
break up with their awful boyfriend. It happened at a dunkin’ donuts 
in a mall and involved a lot of what I like to call, “Screaming and 
creaming”. Honestly it was just so satisfying to see them take control 
and just cut the toxicity out of their life... Or so I heard. Anyway, if you’re 
reading this you’ll know I’m talking about you. You’re too good for him. 
It’s time to diatch that biatch.

Other than that, the testers who were not blessed with fortune telling 
dreamt of little to nothing. Turns out that colby is the kind of cheese that 
either hits you like a train, or not at all. Unfortunately there’s no way to 
tell what kind of reaction you might have on a given evening. One time 
you might dream about eating a pie, and the next night you see a vision 
of you getting bukkaked by the cast of Shortland Street. Life is full of 
surprises in that way.
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Ingredients Ingredients

1 pack dates

1/2 cup cocoa powder

1 cup dessicated coconut

A handful of something else – can be any 
nuts, seeds or dried fruit. If they’re big, give 
em a rough chop

1 tin sweetened condensed milk 

1 cup desiccated coconut  

Handful of something else – any nuts, seeds, 
dried fruit. Gma goes for dried apricot and 
almonds but it’s your bumblebee

MAKES ABOUT 20 BALLS MAKES ABOUT 20 BALLS

'BUMBLEBEES'Baking sweet snacks is the perfect isolation activity. But I hear ya, 
there’s no FUCKing flour or sugar at the supermarket. What the 
fuck are you supposed to bake then? I know bliss balls might seem 
like a sad proxy for baking but they are actually delicious, sweet, 
quick and easy. Just like me. Sorry. It’s the isolation talking.

They are also the perfect study snack for in between all those 
online zoom classes, maybe even make a batch and take some to 
campus when this is over? Sustenance for IRL library sesh in the 
future? I don’t even know how we lived anymore.

For the bliss ball connoisseurs (I’m looking at you: F, white, 5’5”, 
law) these are like if Smooshed balls and The Good Bite had a child 
out of wedlock and dropped it as a baby. Tom and Luke can suck it. 

So the date bliss balls are healthyish. Sometimes you’re just not in 
the mood for that kind of vibe. Sometimes you want to just eat 
spoonfuls of condensed milk without your flatmate finding you at 
midnight, spoon in hand, eating straight out of the tin. Double 
dipping and everything. These are that. This is my Grandmother's 
recipe and she calls them bumblebees. How can you not.

BLISS BALLS 2.0

1. Empty your dates into a bowl and cover with boiling water. Leave to 
soak for about 10 minutes, until the dates are super soft. 

2. Drain all the excess water away, with your (clean) hands give the dates 
a squeeze to get it all out. 

3. With a fork or potato masher, smash the dates up a bit so they lose 
their individuality and come together as one for the greater good. 

4. Add your cocoa powder and other bits (nuts/seeds/dried fruit) and mix. 

5. Sprinkle the desiccated coconut onto a plate. 

6. Wet your hands to stop the date mixture sticking and roll into balls. Roll 
in the coconut to coat.

7. That’s it. Chuck em in the fridge to set up a bit and then snack away 
my friends.

1. Preheat your oven to 180. Prepare a baking tray with some baking 
paper.

2. Mix all your ingredients together in a bowl.

3. Shape into ping pong sized balls, roll in more coconut and place on 
baking tray.

4. Bake until just starting to get some toasty colour. 

Let them cool a bit before you eat, they’re fucking hot inside straight from 
the oven. Yom. Stay home, eat bumblebees, save lives.

& Alice Jones
with Caroline Moratti

BLISS BALLS
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MOANINGFUL
CONFESSIONS

ACCIDENTAL ISOLATION PARTNER
Monday 23 March, 2020. Doomsday. When the news hit, there was 
panic in my flat. So much so that it rubbed off on me. My flatmates 
were making plans to move home, but with the flights blocked and 
my dad immunocompromised, I knew it wouldn’t be that easy for me. 
I was left with a choice. I could stay at my Dunedin flat by myself, or I 
could find someone to quarantine with, immediately. 

Now, four weeks alone is no joke for a horny extrovert like me. I spent 
six weeks alone in the flat over summer school, and even without the 
quarantine, I went a bit crazy. Like, writing poems at 4am and getting 
drunk and sad alone crazy. I craved social contact like nothing, and 
took long hot showers to feel some form of intimacy. My dry spell was 
so prolonged it felt like my vagina had inverted, and I got so desperate 
I broke it with some second year breather from Castle St. So, when my 
sometimes dick appointment asked me to go over before quarantine: 
I said yes. 

First, some background. I’d seen this guy around in Flo and O-Week. 
He was a friend of a friend’s, but we didn’t hook up until two weeks 
before the pandemic. He came over maybe once more the week 
after, and we spent the weekend at St Clair. A nice enough guy, but 
maybe not boyfriend material (sorry). Still, the promise of getting away 
from my stressful flat, maybe out of Dunedin for the quarantine was 
appealing. His family owned a house in Cromwell, and he was due to 
take some time off work. You bet I packed my shit and gassed it out 
of there. 

That was my first mistake: I didn’t factor in that I would have to meet 
his family, and deal with all the subtext that comes with that. I spent 
the evening getting to know his dad and brother, and when his sister 
arrived the next morning, I overheard her asking if I was the new 
girlfriend. Fuck. I needed a contingency plan. My flatmates were still 
at home so I decided to hold off a bit. Maybe he wouldn’t get time off 
work and I could wait until my flatmates left the house to go back. This 
idea was pretty reassuring, so I settled down to do some work and 
wait it out. 

Not even a full day later, he came back with the news that he was sent 
home sick. My heart lurched: did I just walk into a coronavirus case? 
He started packing. We were going to Cromwell. 

Now, I’ll admit, it’s nice here. The house is right in front of Lake 
Dunstan, and there’s ducks that come around for a feed of bread. His 
sister is cool, and we all get along pretty well. So what’s my problem? 

The problem is that I now know way too much about this guy. Like way 
more than anyone should know about a dick appointment. I know all 
about his ex-girlfriend. I know about his childhood, his interests, his 
hobbies, his music taste. I know about his father, his grandfather, his 
extended family. I know which movies he’s into, and that he snores 
in his sleep. There’s nowhere to go: we sleep in the same bed, eat 
together, drink together and even shower together.

It’s getting increasingly domestic. In the mornings when I try to get up, 
he plays a game where he won’t let go of me because he wants more 
cuddles. He gives me forehead kisses for no reason. He holds my 
hand when we go out for walks. He makes me coffee in the mornings. 
We did a facemask together. The other day he referred to himself as 
my “man”. That’s not to say I’m not being domestic too. I’m a slut for 
human contact after all. Every time we watch a movie I find myself 
insisting on a cuddle. Every time he goes out for a cigarette I sit on 
his lap. Sometimes I find myself thinking what would happen if we 
did end up in a relationship. And then I remember that I emphatically 
don’t want one, and I’m kind of in love with a girl from Auckland. My 
commitment phobia is off the charts, but it’s currently struggling with 
a tinge of Stockholm syndrome, which is probably the case for him, 
too.

I don’t have a means of transport other than the car we drove here. I’m 
left with the dawning realisation that I’ve literally trapped myself into a 
four week relationship with some guy I’ve known for two weeks. 

On top of that, since it’s not my house and not my family, I feel 
constantly on edge. I’ve been stressed 24/7, having weird nightmares 
and a weak appetite. I’ve discovered a newfound fear of lakes, and I’m 
quickly running out of green tobacco to relax. I’m bad at confrontation, 
and I probably have to tell this guy I don’t want a boyfriend soon.  

It’s day five, and I’ve moved into the garage to do work. It’s the only 
place I can’t hear his music that he plays on repeat. If you’re reading 
this and you’ve moved in with an intimate other, you’ll know an 
unplanned quarantine with someone is a crash course on all the little 
things that annoy you about the other person. Now imagine that, with 
someone you barely know, and have nothing in common with other 
than the bacteria that live in both your mouths. Yeah. To be fair this 
was a bad idea from the start, and it’s my fault. Probably should have 
listened to my brain instead of my pussy. 

TLDR: Don’t quarantine yourself with a dick appointment. The stress 
will shave ten years off your life and you will owe them and their whole 
family a long term relationship.
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OPINION: The Government’s Tertiary Package 
Is a Joke, Not Support

The government’s tertiary student support 
package for Covid-19 dropped yesterday. To get 
support, students need to take on $1000 of debt 
that cannot be used to pay rent or buy food. 
The government has also made changes so that 
Studylink will not penalise students for dropping 
courses by cutting off their living costs, or by 
changing their eligibility for fees-free or future 
student loans (which would have been a dick 
move anyway).

That’s the entirety of the tertiary student support 
package. Even that limited support is unavailable 
to part-time students and international students. 
We waited three weeks for this.

None of the other Covid-19 financial packages 
require people to take on personal debt to 
continue through the crisis. A $1000 loan for 
students in the middle of a pandemic, facing an 
economic crisis, is laughable. The tertiary student 
support package is an unsurprising, unfunny joke. 

The punchline of the joke is that if students use 
course-related costs for rent or food, they’re 
technically committing fraud. Course-related 
costs are designed to be spent on textbooks 
and laptops and field trips. Raising the amount 
of course-related costs to $2000 for the year does 
not, from the government’s point of view, help 
students with rent or food.

Education Minister Chris Hipkins’ press secretary 
confirmed this to Critic. When asked if students 
could use the course-related costs increase of 
$1000 for rent, he said that they could use it 
for power and internet, but not food. He didn’t 
specifically say no to rent, but he did very 
obviously avoid that part of the question, which 
we will take as a “no.”

without strings attached, to students soon”. 

And that’s disappointing. When I saw hints that 
the government was working on a support 
package for students, I was hopeful. 

Employers, employees, and landlords have all 
received generous and immediate financial 
support from the government. Benefits, including 
jobseeker support, increased by $25 per week 
from 1 April.  

Covid-19 has been rough and has placed students 
in tough financial situations too, particularly in 
terms of paying rent for flatmates who have left 
or coping with increased power bills. 

But a $1000 loan is a distraction. It will be 
welcomed and taken up, because for a lot of 
students, their debt is an imaginary monster that 
won’t hurt them until they have left university. 
That doesn’t make it adequate. 

Increasing course-related costs, which is a one-
off payment, is the least disruptive way to give 
students cash within the current framework. 
It does not change the problem, which is that 
students have to go further into debt in order to 
get financial help in a crisis. 

Debt is not support. We face an employment 
market with grad jobs drying up by the second, 
losing part-time work for the foreseeable future, 
and immediate costs like hefty power bills due 
to the lockdown. Unless the government can 
provide a debt-free alternative to assist students 
with their living costs, they are just adding one 
extra way students will suffer because of Covid-
19.

The joke is that, whatever the government says, 
students use course-related costs for whatever 
they want. A trip to Japan. Alcohol. Drugs. It’s 
$1000 of cash and I don’t know anyone who’s been 
audited by Studylink for spending it. 

The support package might be a nod to the poorly-
kept secret about course-related costs spending. 
Or the government might be targeting those 
students who cannot learn online due to broken 
laptops or weak internet connections. 

But leaving living costs untouched fails to address 
the main problem. Either the government hasn’t 
considered what students are struggling with or 
they’re completely unwilling to reach beyond the 
current student loan system to help students. 

In his press release on the package Minister 
Chris Hipkins claimed that “[t]hese pragmatic 
measures, coupled with the support MSD can 
already give, will provide an immediate response 
to the financial impact Covid-19 is having on 
tertiary students.”

The MSD support appears to be emergency 
grants, because students are not eligible for other 
support from MSD due to Studylink payments. 
Hipkins refers to the emergency grants as if they 
are an alternative to Studylink for students. But 
the MSD grant is only available if students have 
no other way to pay for food or other emergency 
services like medical treatment. It cannot be used 
for normal accommodation costs. 

Minister Hipkins hints that “a second package 
of changes” is in the works, but makes it pretty 
clear that these will be “to prepare the system 
for significant growth in key strategic areas”. That 
doesn’t sound a whole lot like “we will give money, 

By Erin Gourley
News Editor // news@critic.co.nz
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OPINION: Stop Complaining About the 
Tertiary Package

It has been three days since the government 
dropped the Tertiary student support package 
as part of their Covid-19 response. Instead of this 
package being met with gratitude, relief, positivity 
or thanks, it was met with negativity, spite, and 
bitching from the student masses. But we, as 
students, remain far better off than the rest of 
the world and ought to keep that in perspective. 

Many students are saying that the package is 
not enough, is a joke, and that this means the 
government doesn’t care about students. In 
reality, I believe that the Government is doing 
the best for us that they can, while juggling every 
other demographic and various sectors in New 
Zealand. The point of a government is to govern 
and assist, not babysit and throw money at you. 

The purpose of the package is to assist students 
financially, specifically so that they can continue 
their education despite the huge and swift move 
to studying online during Covid-19. The package 
boosts course related costs to $2000 instead of 
the usual $1000 which can be used to pay for 
power, internet and other educational resources. 
Students still receive their weekly StudyLink 
payments, and those who cannot continue their 
studies for whatever reason are still able to 
receive these payments for up to eight weeks. 
If your course has been discontinued due to 
Covid-19, you will receive a partial tuition fee 
refund. Furthermore, should you not be able to 
continue your course, your entitlement to fees 
free or further student loans will not be affected. 
Students who work are also able to claim the 
wage subsidy package from their employer, 
and the Ministry of Social Development has 
emergency funds available for those who really 
need it. 

The majority of students have gone home, and 
each night will eat dinner with their family and 
go to bed in a warm, dry house. Some chose 
to stay in Dunedin which yes, may be more of 
a struggle given how empty and lonely it feels. 
But nonetheless, your StudyLink is still coming 
through week after week, the same StudyLink 

While you are going stir crazy about having to 
stay at home all day, there are doctors, nurses 
and supermarket workers who risk their lives to 
keep things going for you. 

While you lay in bed at night, there are people 
shovelling dead bodies into morgues across 
Europe. 

While you eat dinner with your family or 
flatmates, there are people dying in the United 
States because they cannot afford healthcare.

While you sit here with the ability to take out 
more money should you need it, there are small 
business owners declaring bankruptcy. 

While you sit here complaining the government or 
the university did not ‘do enough,’ remember no 
one saw this coming. At least not to this extent. 
This is unprecedented. 

Your parents have lost their jobs or taken pay 
cuts but are still finding a way to look after their 
home and family. 

This issue is bigger than us as students, and 
bigger than us as a country. Instead of going 
up in arms about what isn’t there, or what’s 
missing, we should put things in perspective. 
We need to recognise that many of us just have 
to look after ourselves as individuals, we aren’t 
running a business or carrying the responsibility 
of an entire family. We are sole individuals who 
should have self responsibility and try our best 
to be sufficient. This package is not meant to 
be our one saviour that we have to rely on for 
every single necessity in our lives. It is simply 
some assistance. It’s a temporary solution to a 
temporary problem. We should be thankful for 
the steps our Government has taken, as we are 
much better off than a majority of other people 
and places in the wake of Covid-19. 

*Disclaimer: Annabelle is an active member of 
Southern Young Labour, but this opinion is her 
own and is not affiliated with the party.

that you’ve been living off for however many 
years, and now you have the ability to get a little 
more money, should you need it. You are still 
going to bed every night with a roof over your 
head, in a safe city, with help available should you 
require it. Yes, being in isolation, away from your 
friends and out of routine isn’t really the most 
ideal situation. But it’s not the most ideal situation 
for literally every single person on the planet. 

Now is not the time for grouches and grumbles 
about yet another support package, which is just 
one of the many other packages the government 
has issued in aims to keep all New Zealanders 
afloat during this time. Because, guess what, 
everyone has it tough right now and money 
doesn’t fucking grow on trees. The Government 
has to play a careful balancing act with how much 
they distribute and when, because we inevitably 
will face an economic and financial crisis once 
this is all over, and we need to make sure we 
can somehow soften the blow. Jacinda and Grant 
don’t have some big fuck off load of cash sitting in 
a vault somewhere in the Beehive to dish out to 
students who would, for the most part, probably 
be more than happy to blow their course related 
costs on alcohol and travel any other time of the 
year. That’s not how it works. And the last thing 
the country, in fact, the whole world needs right 
now is more sobs, sniffles and sorrows. Especially 
from a young demographic such as ourselves 
which claims to be the most tolerant, caring, 
politically correct generation yet. 

Because we live in New Zealand and it can often 
feel like a place which is disconnected from the 
rest of the world, we need to remember to put 
things into perspective. We are too far away and 
in our own little bubble to really acknowledge 
or truly understand what is going on in other 
places, especially when it comes to measuring 
the magnitude of this crisis.

So while you sit here and complain about your 
online classes, which your lecturers bend over 
backwards for, there are people who do not have 
access to education. 

By Annabelle Vaughan
Staff Writer // annabelle@critic.co.nz
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Students Across New Zealand Are Angry 
About the Tertiary Student Support Package

The Government’s Covid-19 tertiary support package 
has been met with feelings of disappointment and anger 
by students. Students believe that the Government is 
ignoring their concerns during the Covid-19 pandemic. 
NZUSA (the New Zealand Union of Students’ 
Associations), claim to have been literally ignored in 
the development of the package.

Almost three weeks into lockdown, tertiary students 
have received their first Government support package 
in the form of a $98 million extension to student debt. 
Tertiary students are the only demographic in New 
Zealand whose Covid-19 support is a loan. 

The support package gives students the option to take 
out an additional $1000 in course-related costs, which 
will need to be repaid. Additionally, students whose 
courses have been cancelled due to Covid-19 will 
continue to receive Studylink support for up to eight 
weeks. Students whose courses have been cancelled or 
partially refunded have also been reassured that their 
eligibility for fees-free and student loan entitlements 
will not be affected. 

Some students still cannot afford living costs
When students apply for course-related costs, they 
are prohibited from taking money out for “normal 
accommodation costs”. It has been confirmed to Critic 
by Hipkins’ press secretary that the additional $1000 is 
loaned under the same rules.

OUSA President Jack Manning believes “this financial 
support package does nothing to address student 
hardship”. NZUSA President Isabella Lenihan-ikin 
pointed out that of the hardships that students are 
facing, paying rent is currently at the top of the list. Both 
Jack and Isabella said it was unfair that only full-time 
domestic students could access course-related costs, 
leaving part-time students in the cold.

Finn, a student from Vic Uni believes that the package 
“completely omit[s] some of the actual needs of 
students - domestic and international”. Scout, a recent 
Otago Polytechnic graduate, said “I’m thinking of all 
the students in flats unable to afford heating right now 
… [the Government] should have at a bare minimum 
extended the winter energy payments to be for students 
too”. Xavier, a student from Auckland Uni, feels let down 
by the government. “[During Covid-19] We have had no 
changes to our allowances all the while main benefits 
were increased. The government is letting down an 
already vulnerable group,” he said. 

Students feel ignored by the Government’s 
response to Covid-19
Most students believe that the Government’s response 
ignores the real concerns that students have. Alarmingly, 
in the case of student representatives, students have 
quite literally been ignored.

When asked about the three week wait for this 
announcement, Hipkins said “We understand students’ 
concerns, which is why we moved quickly on becoming 
government to introduce fees free and an extra $50 a 
week in support.” Hipkins also said the Government 
“acted decisively during the onset of Covid-19 to 
introduce wage subsidies, which are available for 
casual employees including students; and to address 
the pastoral care of students in halls of residence.”

Hipkins believes that “The changes announced today 
will provide some assistance for students and gives us 
time to consider other options as part of a much wider 
package for the short and medium future of tertiary 
education.”

Tangi, who is a Otago Polytechnic student believes that 
“It's a piece of shit package that should have happened 
as part of the immediate response. Students have been 
asking for assistance the whole [lockdown] and this is 
their response?” Another student from Vic, Annabel, who 
also contributed to the reporting of this article, believes 
that “nothing less than a universal student allowance is 
going to adequately assist students.” 

“People are dropping out and that should be enough 
to make them worried,” Tangi claimed. The Minister for 
Education has been asked if he is aware of the number 
of student withdrawals from tertiary education due to 
Covid-19.

Tangi believes that Studylink payments should be 
doubled and students should have access to payment 
cards like WINZ, whose clients use cards at approved 
stores to pay for essential goods. Additionally, they feel 
that it is “criminal” that students’ only option is to take 
out a loan “when all other demographics are getting 
direct assistance from the government.” 

Isabella, like many other students, believes that students 
are one of the most vulnerable communities during 
Covid-19. “Students are literally just trying to survive,” 
she said.  

Reid, a student from Vic Uni, believes that the increase 
in course related costs is "an acknowledgement that 
course-related costs are actually used to keep us alive, 
and an admission that student allowance and loan living 
costs aren’t enough to survive on.”

Tangi said “I think it's laughable and they need to 
announce more changes over the next few days or this 
could be detrimental for students.”

*Written with additional reporting by Kirsty Frame, 
Annabel McCarthy and Finn Blackwell (Salient).

“[NZUSA] weren’t consulted at all,” said NZUSA President 
Isabella. “We haven’t heard anything from the Minister 
[of Education] since Covid-19, despite multiple attempts.” 
The Minister has been approached to comment on this 
claim. 

Isabella said that NZUSA approached the Ministry of 
Education to provide their data on student hardship, 
which they accumulated  through a student survey. 
They hoped that this would be used to inform a tertiary 
package. Now, NZUSA are hoping that any future tertiary 
student package will “have student consultation” and 
“will actually include living costs.”

“Education is what will enable our economy to keep 
going,” Isabella said, repeating from memory a statement 
Jacinda Arden made on a livestream. She believes that 
“This announcement contradicts that.”

Students like Sam from Otago Uni are disappointed that 
there has been no consultation with NZUSA, especially 
“considering how long it took to announce [the package].” 
Ben, also from Otago Uni, said something similar, and 
added, “It feels like we’re being expected to live with 
hardship through Covid-19 while across society people 
are getting more support than ever. Our lives have been 
put into a holding pattern as much as any other group, 
but we’re still not receiving assurances that we’ll be 
secure enough to keep ourselves afloat heading into the 
winter months. I don’t know if another $1000 on our loan 
to buy shit tonnes of textbooks to burn to keep us warm 
is a cracker result.”

New Zealand student debt is at $16 billion 
New Zealand student debt sits at around $16 billion. 
Students believe that it is unfair to add more debt to 
a generation of students entering a recession. Kayli, a 
student at Otago, said this was “disappointing” and “is not 
any sort of solution.” NZUSA took to Facebook to state: 
“increasing debt is NOT a support package.”

Recent Otago graduate, Olivia, has observed that many 
businesses are pausing their graduate programmes 
because they cannot afford to hire new people, 
particularly those they will need to train from scratch. 
“Pretty scary stuff for students leaving studylink with 
zero savings,” she said. 

Xavier said that when Labour came into office, he 
expected the Labour government to decrease student 
debt, not increase it. 

The package is too little and too late
Students are questioning why it took so long to deliver 
a lacklustre tertiary support package. Kayli said it “does 
not go far enough to support students through the Covid-
19 pandemic.” Sam, another Otago Uni student, added 
that not only was it not good enough, it was disappointing 
how long it took. 

By Sinead Gill
Critic Editor // critic@critic.co.nz
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Otago Uni Has a Student Hardship Fund in 
the Works

The University of Otago has confirmed to Critic 
that there will be a student hardship fund 
available for students, the details of which will be 
announced next week. The fund will help Otago 
Uni students cover living expenses. 

Last week, the Otago Uni began soliciting 
donations from alumni for a student hardship 
fund. Alumni were told that the fund will "help 
our students cover expenses such as rent, power 
and increased Wi-Fi to access online teaching.”

Since the lockdown began, other universities 
in New Zealand have also launched a Covid-
19 student hardship fund. Auckland University 
has one to help cover living costs, and Victoria 
University of Wellington will cover living costs 
plus support for dental, glasses and textbook 
costs.

In the meantime, most student unions, including 
OUSA, have open hardship funds. OUSA’s 
hardship fund can be accessed through the OUSA 
website under the ‘support’ section. 

"In this extraordinary time many Otago students 
in flats, who rely on part-time and casual work 
to get by, are facing major financial hardship as 
retail and hospitality close for the foreseeable 
future," the email to alumni said.

OUSA President Jack Manning confirmed that 
student representatives, as well as OUSA Student 
Support, were on the group that is leading Otago 
Uni’s planned hardship program. 

By Sinead Gill
Critic Editor // critic@critic.co.nz
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Company Bay
East Taieri
Fairfield
Macandrew Bay
Saddle Hill
Taieri
Vauxhall
Wingatui
Glenleith
Andersons Bay
Broad Bay-Portobello
Hyde
Kaikorai Hill
Helensburgh
Outram
Sandymount
Waldronville
Maori Hill
St Leonards-Blanket Bay
Abbotsford
Inner Peninsula
Strath Taieri
Belleknowes
Evansdale
Kenmure
Opoho
Roslyn North
Roslyn South
Balmacewen
Brighton
Corstorphine East
Musselburgh
Wyllies Crossing
Maheno
Nenthorn
Sawyers Bay
Waihemo
Warrington
Aramoana
St Kilda West

Forrester Park
Mornington
Ravensbourne
Waitati
Halfway Bush
Karitane
Palmerston
Waikouaiti
Wakari
Woodhaugh
Bush Road
Concord
Green Island
Mosgiel East
St Clair
Hampden
High St-Stuart St
North East Valley
Pine Hill
Port Chalmers
Middlemarch
Mosgiel South
Taiaroa-Cape Saunders
Brockville
Caversham
Harbourside
Stuart St-Frederick St
St Kilda East
Corstorphine West
Fernhill
Forbury
St Kilda Central
North Dunedin
Otago University
South Dunedin

*Data from the Parliament Dunedin 
North and South electorate breakdown 
pages.

RANKING DUNEDIN SUBURBS 
FROM RICHEST TO POOREST
Definitely Not for Looting Purposes
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Illegal Employment and “Toxic” Work 
Environment at ReBurger

Former employees from ReBurger Dunedin 
have spoken to Critic about illegal employment 
practices, a lack of training in food safety, 
inappropriate comments made by the owner, 
and a high-pressure work environment. The 
eight employees who spoke to Critic worked at 
the restaurant from the end of 2017 until the 
end of 2019. 

ReBurger’s owner, Boris Reiber, started the 
business as a food truck in 2017. The burger 
chain now has restaurants in Dunedin, Mosgiel, 
and Wanaka. 

The claims made to Critic range from specific 
allegations about food preparation to broader 
concerns about a stressful workplace. Six of 
the employees who spoke to Critic said they did 
not sign employment agreements for their jobs 

“I wouldn't even question for a second if you 
asked me ‘which were the worst employees you 
ever had?’” he said. By contrast, David*, a former 
employee who spoke out independently from Amy 
and Joy, described them as “some of the best 
workers the place has ever seen.”

Amy and Joy were not alone in their problems 
with ReBurger and Reiber himself. Critic has 
been investigating since a news tip in early 2018 
from Beth*. Critic cannot know whether all of 
these complaints are accurate, but the number 
of employees who spoke to us and the similarity 
of their complaints made it clear that further 
investigation was needed. 

Illegal employment practices
Only two of the workers that spoke to Critic said 

at ReBurger, which is in breach of employment 
law. None of the employees who spoke to Critic 
could recall receiving food safety training, which 
breaches the MPI’s basic Food Control Plan for 
restaurants. 

The employees gave many examples of 
inappropriate comments that made them 
uncomfortable around Boris Reiber. They also 
claim that they felt pressured to work at ReBurger 
and struggled to keep up with the number of 
orders the restaurant received. Overall, the 
employees described the work environment as 
“toxic”.

Reiber denies most of these claims. He blames 
two of the employees who came forward, Amy* 
and Joy*, for “seek[ing] to get back at [him] with 
plainly exaggerated comments.”

By Erin Gourley
News Editor // news@critic.co.nz
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that they signed employment agreements for 
their jobs at ReBurger. The rest of the workers 
received employment agreements by email 
a few months into their jobs or did not have 
employment agreements at all, both of which 
are illegal. 

Dr Dawn Duncan, who lectures and researches in 
the field of labour law at the University of Otago, 
said “employees absolutely have to have written 
employment agreements. That’s a statutory 
minimum.” She said that emailing an employee a 
contract does not meet the employer’s obligations 
under the Employment Relations Act unless both 
parties have signed the employment agreement 
and the employer has it on file. Employment 
agreements mean that “employees know what 
their rights are and employers know what their 
obligations are,” she said. “It really clarifies what 
everyone in that employment relationship is 
obliged to be doing.”

The employees said, based on their observations, 
that Reiber would employ staff as casual workers, 
give them regular part-time hours, then stop 

the reality of the situation may be different. “Once 
you start having someone work for you routinely 
or regularly, then you stop being casual,” she 
said.

Lena* quit in mid-2019 over issues in the 
workplace. She wrote Reiber a message detailing 
her complaints, which included employees not 
getting their minimum required breaks and the 
lack of employment agreements. 

“As I haven’t seen or signed a contract in the 
10 months of working here I have no clue what 
my notice period is,” Lena wrote to Reiber on 
Facebook Messenger in a screenshot viewed by 
Critic. “Treating part time employees as casual 
employees is frustrating as it seems to be just a 
way to force employees into being flexible enough 
to suit ReBurger.” She believes, and wrote in the 
message, that this also allowed Reiber to avoid 
paying part-time employees their annual leave 
entitlements over the summer close-down period.

Lena said that, to the best of her knowledge, 
those issues have not been resolved. “I know 

giving them hours if they were working too slowly 
or business at ReBurger slowed down. Reiber 
denied this. “I'm not aware of any time where 
I have reduced someone's hours unlawfully,” he 
said. “If I have done so then it was in error.”

Joy said an employee working at the same time 
as her was obviously “not keeping up” in the 
kitchen. “But Boris just wouldn’t fire him,” she 
said. Instead, she said that Reiber just stopped 
putting the employee on the roster until he got 
the message. 

David said that although Reiber never fired him, 
he has not been given hours at ReBurger since 
December last year. He worked regular part-time 
hours (between ten and fifty hours each week) 
but he was told that he was a casual employee. 

Dr Duncan said that this is probably illegal. If 
someone works regular part-time hours over a 
period of months, the law views them as a part-
time employee rather than a casual employee. 
So even if an employer claims to be able to stop 
giving someone hours because they are ‘casual’, 
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current staff that have been employed for over 
a year without contracts,” she told Critic.

Reiber denies this. “All current employees are 
under contract.” He said that ReBurger’s “HR 
systems have certainly improved since we 
started.” None of the current employees at 
ReBurger wanted to talk to Critic about their 
workplace. 

“What I would say to the employees is that they 
should get the Labour Inspector in,” said Dr 
Duncan. “The Labour Inspector is likely to talk 
to the employer and say these practices need to 
be improved.” To be clear, Critic does not know 
whether the current employment practices at 
ReBurger have improved or whether current 
employees have contracts. Reiber claims that 
every current employee is under contract.  

No food safety training
None of the workers that spoke to Critic could 
recall being given training on any food hygiene. 
Reiber maintains that employees were trained by 
their team leaders. 

All of the workers that spoke to Critic said that 
a silver metal container of uncooked chicken 
tenders in buttermilk would sit out on the bench 
in the kitchen for entire eight-hour shifts. The 
workers were certain that often, that room-
temperature chicken would not be cooked within 
the four-hour period that MPI’s restaurant Food 
Control Plan requires. 

Reiber denies that the chicken sits out in breach 
of any food safety obligations. “This stock [of 
chicken] is very rapidly depleted,” he said.

The kitchen staff wear gloves. “But the people 
there aren't trained well enough to know to be 
getting rid of their gloves all the time,” Olivia said. 
“So it would probably be safer if everyone just 
washed their hands well.”

David was particularly concerned about the 
lack of training in terms of allergens. “We never 
got trained this is what you say [if someone 
asks about gluten],” said David. He said that 
workers would sometimes say that they couldn’t 
guarantee the food was gluten-free, but there was 
no blanket instruction about what to say. “We 
definitely didn’t say that every time.”

Under MPI’s Food Control Plan for restaurants, 
staff need to be trained on managing allergens 
so that they can prepare safe food. Either a 
manager or another person on shift needs to 
be knowledgeable enough to talk to customers 
about what’s in their food.

because it annoys me so much”, he wrote in 
the ReBurger staff group chat. He then posted 
a screenshot of a private conversation between 
himself and the employee. The employee had 
requested time off from work to visit family 
overseas, six weeks in advance of the holiday. 

Reiber posted the conversation in order to 
demonstrate that “this is NOT how anybody asks 
for a holiday”. He then wrote “just absolutely 
whatever [employee’s name].”

“It was heartbreaking because all [the employee] 
was saying was I'm so so sorry, I’ll never do this 
again,” Olivia* said. “Even with the strictest of 
contracts [six weeks] is usually enough to apply 
for time away,” she said. The flights had been 
booked by the employee’s girlfriend as a surprise. 
“But Boris was just super mad that the flights 
were already there.”

She stepped in, sending a message to Reiber 
in the group chat that called him out for the 
message. “This is a work place, let’s keep it 
professional,” she wrote. Reiber then wrote 
that he thought it was “pretty commonsense” 
that employees should give two months notice 
before applying for a holiday, “but I have been 
proven wrong.”

“I've had loads of shitty bosses, but I've never 
had a job where there weren’t clear-cut ways to 
do things,” Olivia said to Critic. “There should be 
systems in place if you want a day off.” There was 
no formal procedure at that point for requesting 
a holiday, she said. After Olivia’s message, Reiber 
created a formal procedure for staff to request 
holidays.

“As I remember the holiday was requested 
without the appropriate notice,” said Reiber. “I 
do believe I apologized to the person involved.”

Screenshots viewed by Critic show that a Dunedin 
social media personality, who was a fan of 
ReBurger, requested that Reiber name a burger 
after him in 2018. Reiber developed a burger with 
his catch-phrase but did not link the burger to 
the man’s Facebook page. 

The man sent multiple messages to Reiber asking 
about the burger and why it wasn’t named after 
him. Reiber screenshotted the conversation, put 
it in the group chat, and said “honest to god I 
wanna smash this dude disability or not”. He also 
said “honestly this guy is a &$#*@€” (censorship 
by Reiber) and then described him as a “raving 
spamming megalomaniac” and “fucken nuts”.

“My colleagues know me to be a pretty calm guy, 
they should have known this was not a threat,” 
Reiber said on this incident. “My comment was 
taken out of frustration and was privately shared 

David said he would make coeliac burgers when 
coeliac requests came through, because other 
workers had no training in cross-contamination. 
His brother is coeliac so he felt that he had some 
knowledge of the correct procedure. “The [other 
workers] just treated it like it was a gluten-free 
order, they didn’t know that you have to strip your 
gloves every time.”

“I definitely doubt that the [food safety] knowledge 
was consistent across all workers,” Lena said. 

“Training was certainly given,” Boris said. “But as 
we aren't a huge franchise the systems are mainly 
taught by the team-leaders.” 

Inappropriate comments from 
Reiber
“[The work environment] was really toxic,” said 
Beth. “It was so uncomfortable and awkward to 
bring up issues with Boris,” said Joy.

Employees from 2019 told Critic about a period 
when porn webpages appeared in the frequently 
visited pages on the work iPad. That iPad was 
used to view DeliverEasy orders and it was 
linked to a Google account that was used in all of 
Reiber’s restaurants. Joy reported this to Reiber, 
and he said “I'll check it out”. 

Joy and Maddy*, who discovered the issue, said 
the history of sites on the Google account was 
cleared from time to time, but porn websites 
continued to appear in the history for weeks and 
remained on the ‘top sites’ home page of the iPad. 
Joy followed up and Reiber said that he would 
deal with it. Maddy said “it was just like he didn’t 
care at all.”

Reiber accepts that this happened but denies that 
it was his porn history. “I believe [there were] 
a total at the time of around 10 devices with 
approximately 35-40 ppl with direct access,” he 
said. “We conducted an investigation into this and 
the matter was dealt with internally.”

The employees who spoke to Critic were 
“disgusted” by the incident. They said that none 
of them saw any evidence of an investigation 
occurring. Amy said that, to the employees, it 
looked like “he did nothing about it.”

Joy claims that “any time I had an issue that 
I needed to talk to him about, I would tell him 
about it and he would say ‘oh yeah, I'll look into 
it.’ Months would pass and I'd ask, ‘did you look 
into that?’ and he would say no.”

Reiber publicly shamed an employee for private 
conversations about work in screenshots viewed 
by Critic. “guys I’m going to do this publicly 
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with my staff.”

“[Reiber] told me that he hired me to be the girl 
who works on till and who smiles and flirts with 
the customers and not to make burgers,” said 
Nina. “I wasn't allowed to make burgers [when 
Reiber was in the restaurant].” She described 
how other workers had taught her how to use the 
grill, but when Reiber came into the restaurant, 
she would switch back to the till. 

“I was the ‘ReBurger girl’ at this point,” Nina said. 
“People would come up to me in town and say 
oh you’re the ReBurger girl.” Beth believes that 
Nina replaced her as the “token female” in the 
restaurant.

Amy describes that if Boris came in and she was 
frying on the grill, he would act surprised. “It was 
just little comments,” she said. “Like ‘oh my god, 
a chick on the grill!’”

Reiber does not recall telling a worker she was 
meant to be on the till or making comments about 
women working on the grill. “My respect is given 
on how the job is carried out, not on who carries 
it out,” he said. He also said that there is a policy 
at ReBurger that all workers learn how to work 
in every section of the restaurant and kitchen. 

Reiber later updated his response to allegations 
of inappropriate comments. “I understand that's 
a very subjective point of view,” he said. “If I 
have offended anybody then I offer my sincere 
apologies.” He also said that he intends to “open 
this conversation [about jokes and comments in 
the workplace]” with his current employees.

In another incident shown in screenshots, a 
woman was tagged in the comments of a post 
that a job was available at ReBurger. Reiber went 
to her Instagram, screenshotted a photo of her 
wearing a bikini, and posted it in the group chat. 
The caption of the message was “ill say no more 
[laughing crying emoji]”, followed by “cracker :o”.

“I apologized in person to the person it 
referenced,” Reiber said. The woman was told 
about the incident by a friend who worked at 
ReBurger. “She laughed it off.” He said she 
continues to buy burgers from ReBurger.

Nina* posted a photo of herself wearing a men’s 
size large t-shirt, which was too big on her, in the 
group chat. “Any chance I can get a size small 
shirt?” she asked. Reiber told her to “just buy 
a belt and call it a dress.” He acknowledged to 
Critic that ReBurger has only ever had two sizes 
of t-shirt, but said that no one has ever requested 
other sizes. 

Nina, Beth, and Joy all remember Nina requesting 
a smaller t-shirt. They provided Critic with a 

When she said that she could not drive her 
car after the accident, he said “thought it was 
minor…” Boris said he does not remember this 
incident. “But if it was indeed a minor accident 
why would she have needed to walk?” he said.

On busy days, the workers claimed that they 
would not get time to take their half-hour lunch 
break. “You're lucky if you even got your half an 
hour break,” said Nina. “Because if it got busy 
you had to go back to the kitchen and you would 
be in the back room trying to jam your burger in 
your face.” She said that for breaks, the workers 
would sit on upside down buckets in the storage 
cupboard because there was no space for chairs 
and no time to leave the restaurant.

David said that the lunch break is paid for 
workers on an eight-hour shift, but on busy shifts 
the pay would “just make up for the fact that you 
don’t actually get a break.” He said that there 
was a culture of not taking the missed breaks 
on busy days, because that would put pressure 
on other staff. 

Reiber denied this. He said that all staff are given 
paid 30 minute breaks during their 8.5 hour shifts. 
“Sometimes breaks can be cut slightly short but 
I would expect them to recoup this time later in 
the shift,” he said. 

Reiber told Critic that the restaurant “has a 
history of being too busy for its own good.” 

When Reiber first started allowing online orders 
through the website, “he didn't tell anyone that 
it was live and suddenly you're inundated with 
orders,” claimed Beth. All of the workers who 
spoke to Critic found the pace of the online orders 
difficult to keep up with.

“I’d think oh my God we just got twenty orders 
in a minute” said Amy. “No way we can do that 
when we've got a line out the door and we've also 
got DeliverEasy orders spitting out.”

The workers claimed that they would often 
ask Reiber to increase the delay on the online 
orders so they could keep up. Amy said that 
their requests were usually ignored. She can 
only remember one time that Reiber stopped 
the online orders. Customers would be waiting 
for “ridiculously long periods of time,” she said. 

Reiber said he has “never” refused an employee’s 
request to stop the online orders. “We really do 
try and limit the incoming orders as much as 
we can so the team can deal with them in the 
appropriate manner,” said Reiber. However, he 
acknowledged that sometimes the pace is so fast 
that they are unable to do so. 

screenshot of that message. “It’s not good to 
have extra fabric around when you’re dealing 
with heat and oil and grills,” said Joy. They felt 
that the concerns of female workers were ignored 
by Reiber. 

Olivia worked at a cafe near ReBurger during the 
same time period she was working at ReBurger. 
Reiber came into the cafe to order and she 
asked whether he wanted marshmallows with 
his mocha. 

“He said ‘No, because I’m not a homo.’ It’s 
comments like that [that are the problem], they’re 
not something that ends up digging at me because 
I’m cis and straight,” she said. “But you still hear 
it and you just feel sick.” She speculated, in his 
defense, that some of the comments are ‘jokes’ 
which may have been appropriate when he was 
at university. Reiber denies that he made this 
comment.

On these inappropriate comments, Reiber said 
that he has a lesbian family member and a 
gay senior employee. Employees said that he 
responded in the same way when they challenged 
him. “Don’t assume from these comments that 
I am [sexist or homophobic],” he told Critic. He 
said that his workforce is “pretty much” gender 
balanced. 

Female employees said they felt uncomfortable 
around Reiber in the workplace. Maddy said that 
“by the time I was there, [Reiber] definitely kept 
away from any women, just to avoid the conflict.” 
Nina agreed and said Reiber “would literally 
pretend I didn't exist or wasn’t there and just 
wouldn’t acknowledge me.” 

Reiber denies that he ever treated female workers 
differently. “I totally refute the idea that I pretend 
people don’t exist,” he said. 

Pressure to work
Amy once drove back from Queenstown to 

Dunedin, a four-hour drive, because Reiber 
insisted that she cover a shift. “He wasn't taking 
no for an answer,” she said. “He just said: this is 
what’s going to happen.”

Reiber denied that Amy refused to cover the shift. 
“If that employee had said no I would have totally 
respected that, no questions asked,” he said. “My 
style has always been no pressure.”

Nina felt pressured to work by Reiber. She once 
texted him after being in a “minor” car accident 
and said that she was not sure what time she 
would make it to work. He replied with “you don’t 
need to call insurance right away btw. just take 
details. that’s all you need”.
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A Year of 
Outlash, Antics, 
and Scooting

BY WYATT RYDER
Lime: 
It’s been over one year since Lime hit the streets of Dunedin. Students 
rejoiced when the pavement was filled with the bright green toys on 10 
January 2019. 

Students wondered: do you ride in the cycle lane? On the street? On 
the pavement? Nobody knew, and nobody cared. Anarchy reigned for 
the low price of 40 cents a minute.

But the ride hasn’t always been smooth. Lime was hit with backlash 
after backlash since their launch. The first few months were a 
nightmare for Lime in Dunedin.
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It took only five days for the first problem to strike. A deployment of Limes in Switzerland were found to have problems 
with their brakes. When you’ve got civilians hooning alongside cars without helmets, it’s not a good look to take risks. 
Every single Lime throughout Dunedin was individually assessed. Any faulty scooters were culled from the flock.

On 20 January, ten days in, the real trouble began. A 26-year-old collided with a large truck near the Dundas 
Corner Dairy. She was left in a critical condition after the collision. This was the beginning of a big legal mess and 
an investigation which would continue on for months. In one of the strangest flexes to ever hit the electronic scooter 
scene, a helmet manufacturer offered the poor woman a free helmet, despite the accident already having occurred. 

A few days later, an absolute madlad reinvented what it means to ride a Lime by shoving his La-Z-Boy on top. He rode 
it the wrong way down the cycle lane, and video footage was shared throughout the country. Another set of scarfies 
were spotted transporting a mattress by chucking it on two Limes and riding them down the street. 

On 29 January, three Limes from Dunedin showed up in Balclutha. Locals called the police, but as the scooters were 
not stolen there was no crime to investigate. The Balclutha Mayor made it clear that he doesn’t mind Limes, just not in 
his town.

February is when the pushback against the Lime hordes began. While many had scorned the green menace in private, 
the first public move started with Dunedin author Lynley Wood. 

Dr Wood did what we all do when faced with an issue caused by a giant corporation. She started a petition. She 
wanted Limes to be recalled. Looking onto any Dunedin street (well, before we went into lockdown) will tell you just 
how successful that was.

Then the University got involved. Otago was faced with a rather dire issue when it comes to Limes: students can be 
stupid. How could they stop students from cracking their head open after a few too many Billy Mavs? First they tried to 
offer free loan helmets, which could also be purchased as a part of the 150th Otago Uni anniversary merch line. When 
that didn’t work, they banned students from riding Limes on campus.

On the 21 February, Critic released its only-partially-satire article ‘How To Look Cool on a Lime’, painfully unaware of 
how poorly timed the article would be. 

The next day, it happened. Full Lime apocalypse. Limes were completely removed from the streets of Dunedin due to 
legal issues in Auckland creating a domino effect around the country. Freshers were confused by Critic’s Lime feature. It 
was a little awkward.

Two weeks later, Lime would return. Lime agreed to a set of terms set by the Dunedin City Council, and the electronic 
green plague returned to our streets. 

Just one week later, a New Zealand Transport Agency official questioned the vehicular status of the Lime. A lot of 
semantic bureaucracy happened. They decided that Limes were not motor vehicles. As a result, nothing changed.

In one last ditch effort to rid themselves of this new motorised menace, the University of Otago decided to start the 
Walk Your Wheels campaign, which advertised that no skateboards, bicycles, or e-scooters would be welcome on their 
turf. Most students neglected to care.

The great Lime drag race was announced, and caused quite a stir. Hundreds of people on Facebook set themselves as 
‘going’ to a Lime race through the University. Two people showed up. 

By July, Lime news had dried up. The public had come to accept the looming presence of Lime in their everyday life. 
The most newsworthy thing for months was a video of two Dunedin residents driving a trolley full of groceries using 
two Limes. It was frankly a bit derivative at that point, and a lot less interesting than the man on his La-Z-Boy.

Nothing exciting has happened since. Limes have become a normal part of society, and crappy opinion pieces or daily 
press coverage no longer gets the people of Dunedin clicking. In August a blind man injured himself on a Lime parked 
crudely on the street, but nobody could spare any more attention for the topic. What would have been a pressing issue 
just months before was swept under the rug.

It’s safe to say that nobody cares about Limes anymore. They're a fun mode of transport, not a conversation topic. 
While crashes and accidents are still happening all the time, they have become normalised. By battling their way 
through the initial backlash and acting in good faith with the Council, Lime has cemented their place in our transport 
system. Here’s hoping that in ten years students are still getting them stuck up trees or tossing them in the Leith.
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How to Find a Boyfriend  
in Club Penguin Caroline Moratti

With Club Penguin back up and running (praise be), I thought I would use this 
bountiful opportunity to get something I’ve only ever dreamed about: a boyfriend. 

The new CP is slightly different: there’s ads on the loading page for one matter and 
everyone is a member. The class divide is finally gone, Club Penguin is a socialist 
haven and peace is restored to the igloos once more. But also all the old data is 
gone, so I’m forced to make a penguin from scratch. This is probably for the best 
(sorry Crazymag1c but you’re lacking prominent pussy potential (PPP) to pull in 
the dick.) I toss around a few possibilities like hot_thot and thotty, all of which get 
rejected for being too vulgar; this is a kids site after all. I type in slimey, as an ode to 
my greasy, quarantine hair, then I hesitate. I need more. Tentatively, I type in V. Then 
A. Then G. I stop and look up, barely unable to believe my luck. Slimeyvag is an 
approved nickname. Slimeyvag has maximum PPP. I click login. 

Now: a few things to note. With this new Club Penguin comes the incredible arrival 
of mature servers. On mature servers you can swear and shit-talk as much as 
you want with zero repercussions. It’s the closest I’ll ever get to being a straight, 
white male. The mature servers are Walrus, Tea, Mammoth, Flippers and Frozen. 
Memorize them, ink them on your skin if you have to. However, with the ability to 
swear and flirt like a sailor also brings a strangely right-wing tone to these servers. 
There was a confusing and shocking amount of antisemitism. Not at all what I’m 
looking for in a BF. So, be warned.
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Once logged into a server, I got straight to work. Don’t be foolish enough to think you can land a straight-up hottie with a plain-ass penguin. 
No. You are a 1/10, fresh out of the website womb. You need money, you need some banging accessories, you need to sort your shit out before 
you can even sniff the underside of a penguin dick. So, to the mines I went. The mines, like in real life, are the best place to earn money fast. 
For a one minute game I was earning about $200 a pop, which just makes you wonder about the state of inflation on the island. 

With some cash under my belt, it was time for the best bit in any teenage rom-com: the makeover. Now, I was looking for commitment, not 
just some sleazy one-night stand, but also I needed a boyfriend fast, so I couldn’t play the boring friend-that-slowly-turns-into-something-more 
route. First up: false eyelashes. Need I say more? I bought a tight, shimmery pink dress that hugged my penguin curves, but topped it with 
bunny slippers so that I remained quirky and approachable. My accessories: a puffle (I can love and be loved), a feather boa (I’m fun) and a 
shopping bag (I have money.) I stayed away from the weird alien spacesuits and cavemen togas. No weird fetish gear for Slimeyvag, thank you 
very much. 

With my look complete, it was time to hit the dating scene. Now, the island offers a wide variety of scenic spots for the savvy love-maker, it’s 
only a matter of figuring out what vibe you want to go for. Because it was still afternoon and I didn’t want to delve into anything too night-
timeish, I went to the pond. Ah, the pond. Stoners galore. I sat at the wooden logs placed charmingly around a bonfire, waiting for my prey. 
Almost immediately a penguin by the name of “BeatMyMeat” approached me, enticed by my feminine offerings. 

“Nice name,” BeatMyMeat coyly said. 

“You’re not so bad yourself,” I replied. 

He sat to join me and we engaged in mild chit-chat, intoxicated by the warm flame of the open fire. We had fun, what can I say. But honestly, 
do I want a boyfriend with such a vulgar name? No, BeatMyMeat was just a one time affair. It was time to move on. 

I checked out the nightclubs, but don’t bother- even on the fullest server the club is as empty as my bank account. It’s basically like a real life 
Catacombs. If you go to town, there’s a bunch of parties being advertised, all absurdly porny-sound. “XXX girls, tits and drugs at my igloo,” one 
penguin boasts. “Dirrrtttttty slutty strippers, come party,” advertised another. I went to a couple but the crowded, sticky nature of the packed 
igloos didn’t bode well for an emotional connection. Shockingly, penguins are able to buy products that closely resemble stripper poles, so pole 
dancing was aplenty. Oh, and lots of weird, racist talk about Covid-19. For a change of pace I tried the coffee shop but it was far too nerdy for 
my taste. I want a boyfriend, not several weeks of confusing 'are we friends or are we something more' that leads to me inevitably ghosting 
them. The search continued. 

I was getting hungry so I went to the pizza parlour and joined a half-empty booth. The man across the table was user 'Unknown1738' wearing 
a fedora, sunglasses and gamer-style black and white hoodie. Did he remind me of the man I lost my virginity to? Maybe. We made small 
talk about puffles and pizza, but I sensed a deeper connection. He had hopes, dreams, aspirations. More to the point, he thought I was pretty. 
Taking a deep breath, I asked him to be my boyfriend. “Hmmm,” he typed. Fuck. But then: A “yes”. It was official: I had a boyfriend. I should 
have known that I would meet my boyfriend in a fucking pizza parlour. Hahah I’m just a cute, quirky girl that likes pizza! Ask me about sports! 

Unfortunately, as fate would have it, it wasn’t a perfect relationship. Our first hurdle was when I asked him about his age, and he dodged the 
question. I asked again, anxious to make sure that my first relationship wasn’t going to be with a 14-year-old. Another dodge. I asked him 
directly, “are you 14?” which met a response of “not anymore.” Unknown1738, what do you mean? Am I accidentally dating a child? He never 
told me his age and, not keen to push the issue anymore, I let it slide. 

The waitress was being a bit weird and kept pestering us for our order. We decided to bounce back to his place, ready to begin the next stage 
of our intimate relationship. His place was decorated with bags of gold. A bit kitsch but nice to know I bagged a zaddy. Our penguin bodies sat 
on the sofa together, our flippers tentatively touching. Unfortunately, the waitress from the pizza parlour then appeared in his igloo, intent on 
following us. Her name was SillySue1331. She claimed she and my newfound boyfriend had previously spent the night together. It was a very 
uncomfortable encounter, but I was determined to work through these newfound relationship problems. I told SillySue to fuck off, and got back 
to some PG snuggling. 

Unknown1738 was nice. Despite a slow start, he slowly turned up the banter and I eventually felt comfortable with him. Too comfortable. About 
half an hour into the conversation, I had to give my apologies and log off. He asked for my Instagram but I declined, and fled. If I’m honest with 
myself, it was far too personal, despite being anonymized under a hot penguin with an ass that just won’t quit. Rather, the exchange of “I love 
you” and “you look cute, babe” amongst many other flirtatious comments made me realize, oh my god, I haven’t flirted in so long. It’s been 
years, dear reader. My skin crawled with the thought of emotional intimacy. What the fuck was I doing? This shit is scary. 

Unknown1738, I’m sorry. You were a darling, a man among boys. I hope you accomplish your dream of developing an action RPG video game. 
I hope, from time to time in the icy Club Penguin wind, you think of me.
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Long
Surviving 

By Henessey Griffiths

Call them while you are busy

Create small meaningful gifts

Take advantage of apps and games

Communicate your feelings clearly

Stay calm

Distance

For almost all couples, going long distance is generally the 
last thing you want to do. Critic spoke to couples who moved 
in together for lockdown to avoid doing just that. But what 
if you weren’t ready, or able, to do that with your partner? 
Or what if your significant other is your best friend, who now 
lives with their parents on the other side of the country? For 
those who are struggling, here are some of the most simple 
but effective ways to stay connected.

Setting up a facetime to talk about your day and feelings might seem like the 
most effective way to stay in touch, but from what Critic’s long-distance liaisons 
have said, it oftens turns into the most depressing part of their day. One person 
said it began to feel like they were “ripping off a bandaid too soon”.

Instead, you should make your long distance loved one a part of your daily routine. 
Put them on speaker while you study, or clean, or are watching some bullshit 
online. If you find you get nothing done while doing this, then revise your strategy. 
But having both of you chatting about what you are doing rather than how much 
you miss each other will definitely help the heartache. 

For many couples, long distance brings about anxiety, and even a little jealousy. 
Those feelings are exacerbated by a pandemic. No matter how you’re feeling, be 
sure to clearly and openly talk about it with your partner. It sounds cheesy, but 
it creates such a stronger bond between you both. Your feelings don't have to 
be about the relationship specifically, but anything that might be making you feel 
uneasy. Most times, if you are feeling a particular way, there’s a very high chance 
that they’re feeling the same way too. There’s no better sense of relief than when 
you bring up however you’re feeling with someone you care about, and get it all 
out into the open. It’s not an easy thing to do, but it feels so good once it’s done. 

The most important thing to remember right now is that this is only a temporary 
thing. While it seems like it is going to last forever, you can’t let yourself get caught 
up in it. It’s shit and it sucks, but there is an end in sight. For the time being, you 
can only really focus on what is happening currently. If you ever feel anxious about 
everything going on, be sure to tell your partner that. It’s hard to stay calm in 
a time like this, and it also seems very obvious to say it. But it’s easy to lose a 
sense of rationality when you’re stuck inside each day. Sometimes you just gotta 
be reminded that everything will be okay. If it feels like it’s getting too much, try 
discussing something unrelated to the situation at hand, as hard as that may 
seem. Be sure to utilize your time well, while also taking time out for both you 
and your partner to unwind. There is no golden amount of communication each 
couple should have since everyone is different, so find a regular routine that works 
for you both. Just remind yourself that it’s all going to be okay in the long run.

Bust out those art supplies from your childhood bedroom you bought during your 
artsy phase. Use those painting TikToks you keep watching as inspiration. Now 
is the perfect time to create meaningful gifts for your partner that you can give 
to them once this is all over. Little handmade gifts carry so much sentimental 
weight that they can keep forever, and it doesn’t have to be anything too difficult. 
Write them little notes or letters, or keep a daily journal of things you did that 
day. Make them a collage using old magazines you have. Even become pen pals 
with them over email. If you live in the same city, walk by their house on your 
daily allocated walk and scream to their window as a romantic gesture. A really 
simple idea is to start a gallery with one another, where each day, you send the 
other person three different photos that describe your day. There doesn’t have 
to be context for it, but it encourages you to start taking photos you might not 
have otherwise taken, and share your day in a different light. 

There are countless apps that you can use during this time to make things more 
fun. Netflix has one so you can watch movies together. Download some multiplayer 
games that you can play at the same time. Push those Minecraft beds together. 
Find each other on Habbo Hotel. Go on Club Penguin and flirt with a stranger so 
that your partner can walk in on you and go nuts, strengthening your bond, ala 
Blair and Chuck from Gossip Girl. Being able to feel like you’re both actually doing 
something while being together brings a different vibe to your conversations. 
There’s heaps of artists putting on live shows via Instagram at the moment, 
so you can even go to a concert together. Fuck it, have a fully glammed up date 
night over Skype. 
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Aquarius

Eating healthy and doing puzzles are the best money 
moves you can make this week. Get cosy, chuck the 
heat pump on and make your flatmates pay the bill for 
a laff. 

This week’s supplement to boost your health: A 
bottle of apple cider vinegar.

Jan 20 – Feb 18

Scorpio

Your ability to make the craziest snap decisions is 
astounding. You’ve got this far anyway. May as well keep 
living life on the edge. Stability who? We don’t know her.

This week’s supplement to boost your health: Kids 
gummy vitamins.

Oct 23 – Nov 21

Capricorn

Getting blazed with your bubble every night and giving 
other people a mullet is definitely not a bad idea. 
Make sure you get high on life too though. Your Uni 
commitments won’t magically disappear and neither will 
I. I’ll be nagging at you forever, soz.

This week’s supplement to boost your health: Please 
drink some water I’m begging.

Dec 22 – Jan 19

Virgo

Put on your old CD copy of ‘Now That’s What I Call 
Music 25’ and kick back. Let Ne-Yo’s voice soothe you. 
Let P!nk get you riled up. Don’t let your flatmate push 
you around anymore.

This week’s supplement to boost your health: The 
cinnamon challenge.

Aug 23 – Sep 22

Pisces

Your restlessness and bubble resentment may get the 
best of you this week, your level-headed nature is on 
vacation. Download a meditation app, get fucked off 
with it, and eat three (3) bags of cassava vege crisps 
in one sitting.

This week’s supplement to boost your health: Mg lax 
bowel support, to keep things moving. 

Feb 19 – Mar 20

Taurus

Being a social media influencer might not be working 
out as well as you planned. Trade your 30 followers for 
some scissors and a dream. Hairdressing could be a 
good career in this climate. 

This week’s supplement to boost your health: 1 
lemon and 1 egg.

Apr 20 – May 20

Cancer

You might be feeling extra stressed out this week, with 
assignments and exam uncertainty looming. You’re 
a mess, Cancer. Drink green tea, work non-stop and 
follow your dreams. You can rest in a few weeks, 
maybe.

This week’s supplement to boost your health: B 
stress free™

Jun 21 – Jul 22

Sagittarius

Falling asleep at night may be a struggle for you recently. 
Try not to stress about your past and go through every 
conversation you’ve ever held preventing you from any 
rest and making you cringe every muscle in your body. 
Haha. You’re crazy, Sag. Be cool.

This week’s supplement to boost your health: A chill 
pill.

Nov 22 – Dec 21

Libra

The skeletons in your closet are dying to be let out. It’s 
time to let out your secrets that are bothering you. Not 
other people’s secrets though, big mouth.

This week’s supplement to boost your health: Vagisil 
wash and cream, extra strong.

Sept 23 – Oct 22

Leo

Don’t let your lack of love life and social life get this 
butterfly down. Get back on Poptropica, make some 
friends on Runescape, and get your ass on Club Penguin. 
There’s always a way to get your gossip fix. Won’t help 
your sex life though sorry.

This week’s supplement to boost your health: Vitamin 
D.

July 23 –Aug 22

Gemini

Sims house building challenges and youtube vlogs have 
ruined your schedule and your life. Log off for a break, 
jump in the shower and eat a quarter of an apple to get 
your wellbeing back on track. Then log on and repeat.

This week’s supplement to boost your health: Flora 
Restore for your between me down there.

May 21 – Jun 20

Aries

I’m sick of playing games, Aries. I’ve been dropping 
hints for a while, hit me up already. 1 fire + 1 fire = a big 
fire. Also the unpredictable nature of this week might 
inspire you to catch up on lectures for once.

This week’s supplement to boost your health: Oyster 
plus™

Mar 21 – Apr 19
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Alcoholics Are 
Struggling During 
Lockdown, and Our 
Social Media Habits 
Are Making It Worse

Social media is the go-to place for keeping in touch with loved ones over the lockdown. But with an increase in alcohol 
related content online, alcoholics are struggling to stay sober and connected. 

Tom Tremewan has been sober for two years and four months. He said that the Covid-19 lockdown has been “the 
hardest challenge so far.” For Tom, the lack of routine and the increased focus on alcohol in the media are making his 
lockdown a struggle with addiction.

“It came as a shock that the removal of that routine just took the wheels off. When the wheels come off, that desire to 
drink comes back.”

People are posting photos of themselves and talking about drinking more than ever, and it’s interfering with Tom’s life. 
“I see exposure to it every single day,” he said. “I’m guaranteed to see people on my timeline after 5pm having a drink.”

It’s also interfering with Tom’s relationships. Right now, the internet is one of the only options to connect to loved ones, 
and this is an issue. “In all my video calls with my friends and whānau, someone is having a beer, pouring a drink, or 
mixing a drink.“

“I have definitely declined [online] hangouts with people while they were having a glass of wine,” Tom said.

Sam* is a recent graduate also struggling with alcohol during the lockdown. She agreed that social media makes her 
want to drink. “Whether it’s friends or family posting selfies, old photos of when they were drinking and enjoying 
themselves, or posting memes about drinking, it’s normalising it in my mind.”

Dr Tony Farrell, a GP with a Fellowship in Addiction Medicine, said that “the really sad thing about alcohol memes is 
that they really normalise alcohol, and they really normalise the excess taking of it.” This ranges from advertising like 
Tui’s ‘Yeah Right’ campaign, to alcohol-based challenges, like the ‘See a Skull Send a Skull’ challenge where people 
share a video of themselves downing a glass of wine on Snapchat.

He said that activity on social media “really shows how this type of drug taking has been seen as a funny or sexy or a 
normal thing to do when in fact, it's a high-risk behavior.”

Dr Farrell said that those struggling right now should communicate with their peers. He suggested people ask to be 
excluded from posts to do with alcohol, and to make friends aware that the exposure can trigger alcohol dependent 
people and make them unsafe.

He also stressed that alcohol companies actively try to normalise alcohol on social media. “Social media is one of the 
more sophisticated ways that alcohol companies are able to keep reminding our unconscious brains that alcohol is an 
everyday thing, when in fact it shouldn't be.”

Tom described this sensation his own way. He said: “Have you ever watched Madmen and thought ‘I want to drink and 
smoke like Don Draper’? It’s like that.”

Dr Farrell said that the exposure of alcohol on social media and in advertising is dangerous. “Alcohol-dependent people 
will respond to cues. It’s like our survival systems have been hijacked.”

Sam thinks that the exposure from social media is feeding into her drinking, especially while working from home. 

!
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“Normally I have multiple people who call me out on it, because I don't realise how much I'm drinking.” But Sam’s partner isn’t 
home while she works, so she’s left unchecked throughout the day. 

She believes that the normalisation of drinking more during lockdown makes her feel like there isn’t anything wrong with her 
consumption throughout the day. “I don't have to drive, I don't have to operate heavy machinery, there’s no risk of me being alcohol 
tested or drug tested, so it’s like ‘what’s the harm in a drink?’” 

She said that alcohol stores delivering “makes it a lot harder during a time where no one can go out for big walks away from home 
or distract themselves by doing something else.”

“I'm not a prohibitionist, I still drink alcohol, but it’s the over-commercialisation [that’s the problem],” said Dr Farrell. 

He said that part of the issue lies with alcohol companies desperate to move their product. “Here’s all these essential businesses 
like doctors, nurses, cleaners and police out there trying to help our situation, and here’s these alcohol companies going ‘but we're 
essential too’, like you need to be able to buy it online in large amounts.”

“The general lockdown message has been to care and be compassionate, look after yourself and the elderly,” said Tom. “I’ve seen 
no exposure for people suffering with addiction and dependency going into lockdown.”

Tom wanted to know why there was no coverage for this issue. “I’ve never been this close to breaking.”

“It makes it so much harder,” Sam said. “There's not that awareness of 'I need to keep myself in check with this.' I can't easily go 
out and get counselling or be exposed to people that have been through the same thing.”

She stressed how important it is to have someone around who makes you aware of your consumption. “I have been surrounded by 
alcoholics my whole life, so until I was called out by my partner I never actually realised [my drinking] was an issue.”

Tom thinks that there has been a serious lack of support for people like him, and that people aren’t taking it seriously. “This rāhui 
really does seem like one big piss-up.”

Dr Farrell said that addiction issues were left unaddressed way before Covid-19. “We know that addiction and mental health 
services are really underfunded in this country.”

“We don't get respect from alcohol companies about their product, so I can't see why there would be a sudden kind of 
enlightenment during a lockdown that people with dependencies really need some help here,” he said.

“If you're addicted to something there's this idea that something is wrong with you, that you're a bit faulty,” Dr Farrell said. “Clients 
that come in to me with these issues feel dreadful about themselves, when in fact it’s a primary issue like depression or heart 
disease.”

People who are concerned with their drinking can visit www.alcohol.org.nz, and Dr Farrell says that anybody who has concerns 
should reach out to a health professional.

“There is help available. If you do have addictions they are treatable.”

 

*Name has been changed for anonymity.
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During your tender, sweet time at the University of Otago, it’s highly probable that you’ve picked up a nicotine addiction. Let’s face it, 
sometimes there are parties so shit that you just need to smoke/vape outside in order to avoid your 2nd cousin making ‘come fuck 
me’ eyes at you. However with the arrival of the c-word, thousands of scarfies have packed in their party days and headed home to 
Ma and Pa to wait out the apocalypse. The only trouble is, you just can’t stop hooning on that peach flavoured vape. You’ve already 
disappointed your parents enough with your grades, you don’t want to further trouble them with devastating news of your lung health. 
Critic spoke to a range of students that were grappling with hiding their naughty nicotine habit from their parents. Only time will tell if 
they succeed. 

Emma’s worked out a strategy to dodge the noisy ‘rents. She vapes in the bathroom, saying “everytime I go to ‘pee’ I have a wee hoon 
on the missus”. She goes on to note that “when you have to refill the vape you’re basically taking a shit”. Her parents are yet to notice 
her sporrentic bathroom habits, so here’s hoping Emma doesn’t get marched down to the doctor for a suspected UTI at any rate. 
She prefers the locked security of the bathroom over her bedroom and says “bathroom is kinda just better cause if you come out the 
shower and have had a hoon they won't know the difference.” She also recommends walking the dog alone for maximum vape time. 
Only at nightime does she dare to smoke in her bedroom because “the fat clouds won't be seen”. Mostly at night time I just cry, lol. The 
precautions Emma is taking shows she’s not here to fuck around, and even the smallest details have been thought of. For example, she 
charges her vape on her UE boom charger to avoid her parents inquiring about a miscellaneous charger in her bedroom. Her vape is 
hidden under her mattress whilst it charges. She’s determined not to get caught. 

Bella’s parents know that she’s a “serial vapist” but have banned her from vaping inside the house. Unlike Emma, Bella doesn’t go to the 
bathroom to vape, saying she indulges in the hobby far too much for it to be subtle. “They’d think I have bowel problems or something.” 
Instead, she takes a much more risky approach in her methodology: “I just take a hoon every time their back is turned, and if they catch 
me in the act I have to hold it in for a really long time until the smoke dissolves in my mouth or pretend I’m doing a socially distant 
cough and hide it with my arm,” Bella admits. This strategy has proved mostly successful, with a few hiccups. Thankfully her vape is 
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HIDE 
YOUR 
VAPING

By Caroline Moratti

melon-flavoured so isn’t particularly strong-scented for those with eager noses. Bella says she “accidentally vaped in eyeshot of mum’s 
zoom meeting with the MOH the other day. I thought she couldn’t see but forgot about the camera.” We’ve all got to take risks for the 
things that we love. 

Islay purchased a vape just for lockdown, as she’s normally more of a cigarette smoker. She seems very happy with her last-minute 
decision. “Fuck, I just love my vape.” Islay’s family house is lucky enough to have multiple bathrooms, so she has her own bathroom 
for her to “have a couple of hoons on my vape, practice some Os”. Her mum is an essential worker so is out during the day, but Islay 
admits that “maybe she notices how long I’m gone for in the evenings when I ‘go for a wee’”. Not one to subject herself to just the cold, 
uncomfortable bathroom, she’s also moved a cushion into a corner of her room where she can both get wifi and avoid being seen.  “I 
do nothing to hide the smell and if Mum notices and asks why my room smells like blackberry I would probably just bullshit and say it’s 
a new body spray or some shit,” Islay admits. Her newfound love of vaping has also inspired something university has never been able 
to make me do: create a schedule. Islay’s daily schedule consists of hooning in the mornings, putting the vape on charge and then by 
the time her next craving hits, it’s fully charged for the day. Perfect! There’s one dark cloud on the horizon however: supply. Islay’s been 
using about a pod a day of juice and “now we’re in isolation I’m worried about buying more online and it not coming in time”. She has 
about ¾ left of 30ml, but “with the stress of living with my mum again that’ll be gone fairly soon.” Keep her in your prayers, guys. 

If you’re secret vaping, don’t despair. Consider getting into cooking really smelly food, or just generally burning things over the oven. 
Go outside for lots of walks, say you’re going “stir-crazy” or whatever people that like fitness say. Hunt around for that old 2010 Cool 
Charm spray, or better yet, unwrap that Lynx Africa body spray set from Christmas and put it to good use. Or maybe, just maybe, 
consider having an open and honest relationship with your parents. 

Just kidding hahahahaha fuck that. 
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I’ve been wanting to live without time for a while now. I’d heard about a petition by a Norwegian town called 
Sommarøy, north of the Arctic Circle, which called for the abolishment of the 24 hour clock. The campaign asked: 
“Why do we need time and clocks when there is no night?”

A fair question. Unfortunately, the town of 350 people never fully freed themselves from the confines of a 24-hour 
day. The realities of international meetings, trade schedules, and news broadcasts made the experiment unrealistic.

However, sitting here in New Zealand during the Covid-19 quarantine, with no formal lectures to attend, no work 
schedule to meet, and no real obligations to my name, I figured this was the perfect chance to do what I’ve always 
wanted to do: give a big middle finger to the confines of a 9-5, to alarms, and to analog clocks. I made it my mission 
to abolish time. The first step was losing my watch.

Watches have been around for about 500 years, and mechanical clocks precede them by only 200 years. Before 
that, time was told by shadows and intuition. In that short amount of time, mechanical clocks - big and small - 
transitioned from being a mark of the elite to being in every classroom, kitchen, and car. 

Now, it is seriously, really, really hard to not know what time it is. There’s a clock on my laptop, right now. One on my 
phone. One on my microwave. Getting rid of the watches and analog clocks was easy - these omnipresent digital 
displays were the next hurdle. I found the most successful method of removing these timers was to simply ignore 
them. When I couldn’t remove a clock face from the display, I tried to obscure it with tape, but that didn’t work; 
usually the display also showed things I needed (like timers or temperature). 

A blind eye had to be turned to devices like ovens and microwaves. When I couldn’t ignore them, I’d set the time to 
something random and inaccurate. This scrubbed pretty much all the meaning from the time; currently the sun is 
high and hot, but my oven tells me it’s around 6pm. A minor success.

Some benefits of this lifestyle were immediate: I rose with the sun (and then proceeded to sleep for a few more 
hours) and I slept when I felt tired. I ate when I was hungry. I exercised when it was sunny. I worked when it rained. 
Sunset was beer-o’clock. Thanks to a mixture of privilege, pandemic, and providence, I have no obligations to my 
name other than my health and keeping up with family and friends. 

LIVING 
WITHOUT 
TIME WITH SOME WILFUL 

IGNORANCE, ANYTHING 
IS POSSIBLE
FOX MEYER
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Most of the people I kept in touch with had no idea I’d eliminated time. Instead of setting times to call, they would 
text me or I would text them asking if they’re free. It was hard to ignore the time on my phone when these texts go 
through, but - as is my life motto - with some willful ignorance, anything is possible. 

Some drawbacks: scheduling anything formal can become a nuisance. I had to schedule an interview this week, and 
was quite bitter when I opened my (formerly empty) calendar to add this single, obnoxiously permanent task to my 
docet. 

The most common vestige of time in my life these days has been the kitchen timer. This still operates in minutes 
and seconds, of course, but I’ve begun eliminating even this instrument. Instead of setting exact times for things to 
cook, I’ll just sample the dish as it heats or cools, finding the readiness based on actual quality rather than the time 
some abstract chef has set for me. My oven’s pretty shit, anyway, so the given times were already inaccurate. 

A couple of weeks ago was daylight savings. I’ve always been frustrated by being robbed of an hour at night; I 
usually sleep late, so none of the day is “saved” for me. Daylight savings just means I get less sun over the course of 
my day, and this year, I’m determined to be immune. The sun will set with my dinner, just like it did yesterday, and the 
day before that, and nobody can tell me otherwise. 

Overall, this little display of personal anarchy was a liberating experience. I know that a timeless lifestyle is 
incompatible with normal life, but with the global crisis on, normal life is the least of my concerns. With each day, I’ve 
been able to pry the 24-hour clock further and further from the front of my mind. 

Already, the day, hour, and minute are starting to blur together. It’s been a week, I think? By the end of this quarantine 
I’ll have made some serious progress; it feels pretty damn good when someone asks “what time is it?” and I can say 
“honestly, I haven’t got a fucking clue.”

I predict that when the crisis passes, we’ll take some of our new habits into the future with us. Working from home, 
perhaps; better hygiene, perhaps. But I doubt a timeless day will be a possibility. The 24-hour day is just too 
integrated with global proceedings, with the academic calendar, and with our personal appointments. But I advise 
you all at home, now, to experiment with this lifestyle while you have the chance. After all - since we’re talking about 
time - there’s no time quite like the present.
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The E-Witch
By Fox Meyer

The Crystal Magic Witch

Dresses in flowy, raggedy clothing that looks antique but was made in Indonesia and purchased for $85. Only keeps up the act on-camera. 
Doesn’t even know what the Malleus Maleficarum is, let alone how to properly recite an incantation. Checks Costar every day and takes it 
seriously (yes, @ you). Loves the whole “witchy movement,” and burns sage because that’s what all of her cooler friends are doing. She once 
danced around a fire, so she’s basically pagan. Insists that the bad energies in the room are the reason she can’t pay her bar tab. Will fight you.

Notable example: Billie Eilish.
Authenticity: In it for the internet points. 0/10.
Dateability: If you want to be her personal photographer, it’s a good gig. 6/10.
Where to find her: Tik-Tok, Instagram, Tumblr. 
Likelyhood to curse your family: Maybe she’ll tear a leaf in half or something. 0/10.

Will insist that you hang fire opal above your bed to prevent the spread of contagious disease, because she knows best. Relies on a complete, 
unyielding trust of cure-all crystal magic to compensate for deep-seated feelings of existential dread and a lack of control over her life. Puts 
crystals into her water bottle to infuse it with good vibes, but also maybe cholera. The crystal-magic witch is a new variety and is only a few 
more steps towards arcana than her online peers. However, she is actually able to placebo her way through most problems, so we can’t say that 
she’s entirely powerless. She still can’t cast spells on others if they aren’t willing to buy into the hype, though.

Notable example: Gwyneth Paltrow.
Authenticity: There’s some legit belief going on here, but her powers are pretty limited. 3/10. 
Dateability: Cares more about her rocks than about you, and it’s all she’ll talk about. So it’s like dating any geologist, really. 4/10.
Where to find her: Setting out her crystals under the full moon to “charge” them.
Likelyhood to curse your family: She’d probably try to offer them an unsolicited cure, more than anything else. 10/10 chances she leaves a 
few healing crystals behind.

WHICH WITCH IS WHICH?
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The Cosmic Witch

The Spice Witch

The Wilderness Witch

The Withering Witch

She’s into astrology, yeah, but she also literally lives in Cosmic. Definitely takes advantage of the 8 incense for 2 dollars deal. You’re not sure how 
much of her stuff is magic and how much is drugs. Dresses like a witch but it’s just because she spends all her money on drugs. Less of a witch, 
really, and more of a shaman, but that’s something. She can provide prophecy under the right circumstances, but they’re dubious at best. Owns 
a pretty legit tarot deck that she didn’t buy online, and can read it - points for that. She’ll try to read your palm but will get distracted halfway 
through, and then ask if she can score some weed.

Notable example: Stevie Nicks.
Authenticity: She doesn’t really care about being a witch, so she’s not trying too hard, and that’s like half the battle. 4/10.
Dateability: Probably a great time, but will be a bender. If that’s your speed, 8/10.
Where to find her: On the lawn outside OUSA every Wednesday fire spinning.
Likelyhood to curse your family: She’s too chill for that, but if you steal her weed, she’ll definitely lace your breakfast with acid. 2/10.

She has a strange and inexplicable power. Butterflies land on her arms, trees whisper to her, and she can keep a plant in full bloom longer than 
you can keep a succulent alive. She can nurse anything back to health, her foraging skills are uncanny, and she doesn’t brag about being a 
vegan. Your dog likes her more than it likes you. She has an array of pets, but will tell you “I don’t really own them. They’re just here.” Performs full 
moon ceremonies but doesn’t post anything to Insta - if she even has an Insta. Often solo tramps, not concerned with mortality. Doesn’t have 
time for you. You’re jealous.

Notable example: Martha Stewart.
Authenticity: Owns a spellbook and crafts potions, but her magic is limited to concoctions. 5/10.
Dateability: This is a keeper. Just remember: don’t piss her off. She can kill you with a single shroom. 10/10.
Where to find her: New World wine aisle.
Likelyhood to curse your family: Her recipes are fueled by love, not hate. When you inevitably break her heart, you’ll be more worried about 
the wrath of your family for losing such a catch. 0/10.

Her culinary concoctions are basically potions, and you really don’t know what’s going in there anyway. Probably owns a cauldron-like vessel and 
is generally in great spirits. Believes strongly in the magic of the kitchen and possesses a de-facto spellbook in the form of her heirloom family 
recipes. Can actually burn herbs for treatment and produce natural remedies that do something, I guess? Should she choose to use her powers 
for evil, she could turn to poisons, so be careful. However, all of the magic that this witch produces is physical - no arcana here. She’s more of a 
spiritual alchemist.

Notable example: Kate Bush.
Authenticity: Whatever magic she possesses is clearly non-verbal. Powerful stuff. 8/10.
Dateability: 1/10. Very unlikely that she’ll slow down for you. Unless you’re an independent spirit following the same creed, you won’t get along. 
Her true partner is Mother Earth. 
Where to find her: In the botans, freeing the parrots from their cages.
Likelyhood to curse your family: If you wrong her, she can and will take your pets. Your houseplants will shrivel in her absence. A pestilence 
upon your land and family. 6/10.

If you’ve seen her, you know. You’ve seen her selling her wares at the farmers market. You’ve seen her on public transport, muttering what can 
only be incantations. You’ve seen her feeding swarms of seagulls by the water. You’ve never seen her eat. You don’t know where she sleeps - if 
she sleeps - you don’t know who she knows, but you do know that you’re afraid of her. She who communes with gulls wields a mighty power, 
indeed. There are no young old hags - impetuous young witches trade their youth for a quick shot at true power. These witches escaped the 
patriarchy through ancient pagan practice, and can bend the will of weaker men. Her evil eye is unparalleled, so cough up $10 for a handmade 
bracelet or you’re definitely getting shat on on your walk home.

Notable example: Her Majesty, Queen Elizabeth II.
Authenticity: Literally made a deal with the devil, so yeah, 10/10. That’s a witch.
Dateability: Kinda in a serious thing with Satan, so good luck with that. 0/10.
Where to find her: Follow the birds.
Likelyhood to curse your family: It’s already too late, dude. You’re fucked. 10/10.
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HOW TO SPICE UP
YOUR ZOOM LECTURE

PUT A BACKGROUND 
BEHIND YOU

It's been a few weeks now, and Zoom lectures have well and truly lost 
their novelty. Lecturers are trying their best, but like some in-person 
lectures, classes can get boring. Here are some proven ways to spice up 
your Zoom lectures, keeping yourself alert and ready to learn.

This one is simple but effective. No one’s gonna 
tell you off for having the cast of Madagascar 
chilling behind you while your lecturer talks about 
the economic disadvantages of Māori following the 
signing of the Treaty. If anything they won’t even 
notice. Here’s an example of a werkroom entrance 
on Rupaul’s Drag Race:
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ADMIRE YOUR CRUSH

DRINK COKE OUT OF A WINE GLASS

SHOW OFF YOUR PETS

GET YOUR MUM TO WATCH INSTEAD

VAPE TRICKS

START A RAVE

INTERRUPT YOUR LECTURE TO TEACH YOUR CLASS 
THE TIK TOK DANCES

TAKE YOUR TOP OFF

Look at your class crush, or maybe even your lecturer, and blow them a kiss. They won’t know who you’re aiming it to, 
which will make you seem both mysterious and confident. Snapchat your mates a pic of your crush with a love heart 
around them, or make a Tik Tok with that Ne-Yo song in the background. For the love of God make sure the mute is 
on.

From a distance, who is to say it isn’t wine? Day drinking during lockdown is a slippery slope and not recommended, 
but that doesn’t mean you can’t still get a little dizzy on the fizzy. Bonus points if you can figure out how to vorteke with 
it.

For real, everyone loves to see a cute pet. Show them your dog or cat or pet fish #5. Give them a full introduction. If 
lacking a pet, show your flatmate. Or your nan. Get them to sit in on the lecture, why not.

We busy. Playing Mario Kart by yourself is time consuming, and watching mukbang or parkour videos on YouTube is a 
priority. Ask your mum kindly to go in your place, I’m sure she won’t mind, they are bored too.

Cleanse your mind and soul by blowing fatty ghosts into your laptop camera. Your classmates will gaze in awe, unless 
you forget to mute your mic, and instead they focus on your parents fighting in the background. All the while, you’re 
transported back to playing Wii Sports in 2011, pretending to ignore their threats of divorce, then pretending to heal 
from the trauma. Lol vape time.

If you’re lucky enough to have your DJ decks that you asked your 
mum to get you for Xmas on hand, put them on the desk in front of 
your laptop and get going. Spin those decks. Scratch them up. Flash 
those lights and play Darude’s Sandstorm. Try not to cry when you 
remember that Darude was meant to play at Starters bar.

Look at your class crush, or maybe even your lecturer, and blow them a kiss. They won’t know who you’re aiming it to, 
which will make you seem both mysterious and confident. Snapchat your mates a pic of your crush with a love heart 
around them, or make a Tik Tok with that Ne-Yo song in the background. For the love of God make sure the mute is 
on.

Only do this if you are wearing a Kath and Kim t-shirt underneath or are Patrick Swayze in the Dirty Dancing era. 
No-one really wants to see your nipples, Tom.
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The transition to online classes has been difficult for many students. But what if your studies required access to labs and materials that you can’t recreate from home? What if, 
say, your research included looking after live creatures? Critic spoke to Eloise Lancaster, an ecology Masters student, about how she gained literally thousands of flatmates over 
lockdown.

Eloise is studying the Southern Ant, one of the most abundant ant species in New Zealand. Just before quarantine began, Eloise had collected the colonies and brought them back 
to the Zoology Department to observe. Rather than part ways with her new friends once the lockdown was announced, her supervisor suggested bringing some of them home. So 
she did. 

She said that recruiting her flatmate and heading down to the department to grab her boys felt “very heist-like”. Apparently they weren’t the only ones with the same idea, either - 
during their escapade they met a fellow soldier: “I recognized one of the PhD students from my lab group as he loaded up his car with cartons of grasshoppers.” For the students 
unable to smuggle their animals home, University employees have taken over their care.

At home, Eloise has created her own “lab” near the backdoor. Her flatmates were happy to help home the ants, and only slightly regretted that support when they found out they 
were a flying variety. “It’s like [the flat] have quarantine pets,” she said. She also said her parents were significantly happier about her staying in Dunedin once she told them about her 
plan.

Since their rescue, the challenge now is to keep them alive during a global pandemic. Eloise has gone full hunter-gatherer mode, foraging for food in the absence of their usual 
preferred snack, mealworms. “Ant broods require protein to grow, so I’ve been digging up dirt to find worms, trying to make traps for flies, scraping aphids off plants and now literally 
feeding them wet cat food.”

With support from her lab group and supervisor, Eloise has been able to continue her observations and start thinking about research. “I’ve been tracking their tunnels, the position 
of their brood, and taken lots of photos for analysis.” It is a luxury a lot of other science postgrads have not received during the lockdown period. She said “It’s been an interesting 
experience, but as far as postgrad student woes go, I’m one of the lucky ones.”
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The 
Scientist 
and Her 
Thirteen 
Ant 
Colonies
By Sophia Carter Peters
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