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Researchers at Dartmouth College in America and he Univer-
sity of Warwick have suggested that making love is better than 
making money. 
In 2004, David Blachflower and Andrew Oswald examined the 
data on the self-reported levels of sexual activity and happiness 
of 16,000 people, and found that sex “enters so strongly (and) 
positively in happiness equations” that they estimate that getting 
it on just once a month more is equivalent to the amount of hap-
piness generated by receiving an additional £50,000 in income 
for the average person.
Their paper, “Money, Sex, and Happiness: An Empirical Study,” 
which appeared in the National Bureau of Economic Research, 
not only estimates the pound amount that happiness from sex 
can bring you, but it also debunks the old myth that having 
more money means that you’ll have more sex. In fact, Blachflow-
er and Oswald find that there’s zero difference in the frequency 
of sex from one income level to the next. But they do find that 
sex appears to bring more happiness to highly educated people 
than those with lower educational status, which roughly corre-
sponds to economic status.
The long and short of it is that the happiest people are those that 
are having the most sexytime, though it’s not clear whether sex 
leads to happiness or if happy people just have more sex. Having 
more sex seems to make us happy, but thinking that we’re get-
ting more than the guy or gal next door makes us even happier.
Back to the sex/money question, there are indications that 
having more nookie is linked to making more money. A study 
led by Nick Drydakis, economics lecturer at Angila Ruskin 
University in Cambridge, England, found that folks who had sex 
three or four times a week earned more dough than those who 
had less frequent sex. Drydakis commented that a lack of sex 
can lead to loneliness, anxiety, and depression that could nega-
tively impact working life. He pointed to the famous hierarchy 
of needs theory developed by Abraham Maslow, which suggests 
that humans have to meet their basic needs like food, water, and 
sexual activity before they can achieve success in other areas of 
life.
It seems clear that the pursuit of happiness definitely happens 
between the sheets.
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Sex makes you happier than 
money
New data suggest getting it on just once a 
month has the same effect on your psyche as a mas-
sive raise in salary

Editor’s Letter. 
The clocks have now gone back and the days are getting 
darker and darker by the hour. Autumn is a perfect time to 
go for a ride on a motorbike and  although I personally don’t 
own a bike, nor have I ever ridden one, I can image that the 
cool breeze you feel on your skin whilst riding is  
incomparable. In this month’s edition we focus on the people 
that wake up every morning and think “I can’t wait to go out 
on the road today”. These people are full of energy and will 
do anything to feel alive. They are so passionate about what 
they do and that is why I respect them so much. Hold on 
tight, open up the throttle and enjoy the issue. 

Sam 



When you visit wales 
you can never too sure that you 
would have a completely dry 
weekend, so I opted to bring the 
SV rather than the blade (yes I am 
rather fussy over the blade getting 
wet...).
We opted for a pretty straightfor-
ward route - the A40 all the way 
- relatively fast but not as boring as 
sitting on the M4 for several hours. 
The weather forecast predicted that 
it wouldn’t start raining in Llanelli 
until around 2pm. And it was bang 
on schedule.However it wasn’t in 
Llanelli that we encountered the 
rain.  

“The place 
was infested 
with  honey 
bees”
You see, we took the A40 so 
that we could ride through the 
Brecon Beacons. I am not sure 
what which road we ended up on 
but it reminded me a lot of when 
myself, Rob and Emma ended up 
stuck in the Pyrenees in very foggy 
weather. This meant tight bends in 
poor visibility and the sad fact that 
we couldn’t take in the views.
It took around 6 hours for us to 
finally arrive in Llanelli, where we 
grabbed a KFC before heading to 
the cottage. 

We had a great surprise when we 
got there as the place was infested 
with honey bees. Many hadn’t 
survived, but a few were trying to 
escape. Emma cleared up what she 
could whilst the 3rd-place playoff 
of the World Cup was on.

Day 2

Today we continued along the A40 
west to ride the road between St. 
Davids and Fishguard.
Once we got off the A40 we had 
some lovely coastal views on the 
way on and through St Davids. We 
wanted to walk along the coast, but 
were unsure whether motorcycles 
had to pay for the parking and so 
carried on past the old harbour. 
On the way back we went through 
a national park that is not really 
highlighted on the map known as 
“Forest Wood”. We went for a walk, 
but then realised it was around 
4pm and we hadn’t had lunch. 
With around 40 miles still to go we 
went back and headed back to the 
cottage.
Back at the cottage the trouble with 
the bees continued with the World 
Cup final in the background. I 
managed to convince Emma to see 
the ducks before we headed back 
home the next day. There is a duck 
sanctuary nearby and every time 
we have been to Wales we have 
always had to get a bag of bird 
seed and walk around and visit the 
ducks, so it seemed only right that 
we did it before we left!

Day 3

Emma’s bike decided that it 
didn’t really want to go home... 
we had to jump it from my bike 
to get to and from the duck 
sanctuary.  We spent around 
an hour feeding the ducks, 
some more willing to eat from 
our hands than others. Emma 
always tends to get through her 
bird seed really quickly whilst I 
manage to ration mine for the 
whole tour.
On the way back we stopped at 
Bridgend for a short time look-
ing for a present for Emma’s 
friend but they didn’t have what 
she was after so we continued 
back, heading back through 
Wales to the A40.

I would recommend not 
using the A40 if you want to 
get over to Wales as quickly 
as possible. We were staying in 
Pembrey which is still a couple 
of hours once you get over 
the Welsh border so its worth 
bearing that in mind. The views 
when you get there however are 
worth the wait.

• Gaz Colman’s blog can be 
found online at  
mcblogspot83.blogspot.co.uk
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Gaz Colman - Wales Trip 2014

A Kenyan nurse and gradu-
ate of USW’s online Cancer 
Care has won the Nurse of 
the Year Award. 
Lawrence Gichini also won 
second position nationally 
and received  his awards 
from the Deputy President of 
the Republic of Kenya. 
A delighted Lawrence said: 
“Receiving the two national 
awards was a most humbling 
experience. I am an ardent 
believer in quality of life for 
cancer patients.” 
For me this was just a reg-
ular duty, doing what I think 
that needed to be done. For 
the national nursing body  to 
recognize my efforts  and to 
award me, it truly proves we 
can achieve anything for the 
betterment of our society if 
we just but believe.”
USW offers many different 
courses in nursing at their 
main campus in Treforest 
and online. 

• southwales.ac.uk

 Two students have come up 
with an unusual, if not effec-
tive, way of saving water - by 
weeing in the shower. And 
they want you to do it too.
The campaign, called gowith-
theflow, has been dreamt up 
by Debs Torr and Chris Dob-
son at the University of East 
Anglia (UEA) in Norwich.
Mr Dobson said: “We’ve done 
the maths, and this project 
stands to have a phenomenal 
impact.” 
“Imagine how big an impact 
it could have if we could get 
everyone in East Anglia, or 
even the UK, to change their 
morning habits. The cam-
paign has been really divisive 
- people either seem to love it 
or hate it,” Mr Dobson added.
“But that’s exactly what we 
want. We’re trying to chal-
lenge conventional behav-
iour, to start a debate on a 
resource that we largely take 
for granted.” 
The pair are representing 
UEA in the Npower Future 
Leaders Challenge, encour-
aging students to devise an 
environmental initiative on 
their campus.

• uea.ac.uk



annual Price of a Pint Index reveals 
Leeds’ students stand to get the most      
beer for their buck this academic 
year. Student Union bars in

  

 

• Vouchercodes.co.uk

Student living has long been synonymous with 
drinking, with the average uni student in Britain 
spending £121 on alcohol during Freshers’ Week 
alone.University bars up and down the country 
are now back in full 
swing after the 
summer break and 
VoucherCodes.co.uk’s
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A typical student kitchen sink.  
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Fancy A Pint?
Leeds offer the best   
value round to their 
punters at just £6; the av-
erage price for drinks in 
this student city have actually fallen 
by 27p from last year.
       The average price for a pint in the UK’s student union bars          

is £2.37, up by 7p compared to 2013. The University of Ulster is 
the most expensive place for a student night out once again this 

year, but at just £8.60 for a round it’s still great value for students. 
Manchester Met takes the crown for the cheapest pint, easing the 

burden on purse strings with a lager there coming in at a very 
reasonable £1.70. The University of Leeds offers the best value 

for a small glass of wine at £2 and those hitting the University of 
Manchester for a night out will enjoy the cheapest vodka and mixer 

at £1.50. The prices are based on the cost of a pint of lager, vodka 
and mixer and a glass of wine in the student union bars at the top 

20 most popular universities as published by UCAS.

What Midlife Crisis?
By Sam Neve

Riding into the Past

Photo: Bruno Caimi @ Flickr 



The summer of 1964, a 14 year old Danny Pilon decided to 
take his girlfriend home on the back of his father’s motorbike and sidecar. 
After surviving the trip he brought the bike back home to an angry Mr 
Pilon waiting on the doorstep to give him a slap across the head. Ever 
since that rush of driving straight down the road and being in control of 
such a powerful machine at such a tender young age, he knew that motor 
biking would always be a part of his life. 
Back in 2014 and Danny, now 64 pulls up on his bright red Honda, with 
his wife Pat and biking partner Dave. They climb off the bikes and walk 
towards me with their full gear on, helmets, gloves and even the cliché 
leather jackets with embroidered badges and logos and sit down to join 
me for coffee and some lunch. 
“The best thing about biking” Dave begins “is the freedom. You can go 
where you like, whenever you like and just enjoy the fresh air. You’re one 
to one with the bike and the road.” 
“When you’re a pensioner you don’t have to keep thinking oh what’s the 
bloody time now, you can stop when you like and as a bonus you have no 
trouble parking” 

In 2008 Danny had what he calls bad indigestion but what a doctor would 
describe as a mild heart attack and he now also suffers from Rheumatoid 
Arthritis in his hands. There was no way that was going to stop him from 
fuelling his passion for bikes. Many people are led to beleive, when men 
have a life changing experience like a heart attack, they go through a 
certain amount of lifestyle changes. When I ask the guys if they believe 
biking is a midlife crisis Dave says a categorical “Yes” but Danny believes 
it’s more of a retirement crisis. “It’s a thing that blokes can do and leaves 
their wives at home” explains Dave “I think the bottom line is we always 
have had an interest in biking, but coming up through your working and 
family life you just couldn’t afford 
it. Age definitely makes it more 
accessible.” 
Instead of thinking of it as a midlife 
crisis, you can tell by the enthusiasm 
in his voice and the passionate way 
he talks about the bikes that Danny 
truly loves them and it’s not just 
the riding that gives him that buzz. It’s the thrill of the open road, the 
excitement of buying a a new model and the feeling of pride when you 
complete a restoration.

There was a time in Danny’s life where he was balancing his biking hobby 
with his family life and in the early 80’s he would take his 12 year old 
daughter Sharon down to Ilfracombe in North Devon every Sunday on 
his Honda 900. One week he was riding without Sharon and decided 
to open up the throttle down the dual carriageway and hit just over 130 
miles per hour. As soon as he hit the next set of traffic lights he realised 
that eventually this bike could be the death of him and even his daughter. 
He decided there and then to take it to a friend to sell the very next day. It 
was two decades before Danny decided it was time to get another bike. 
The dark clouds begin to gather outside and the guys are wary of the 
weather as they don’t like to leave their bikes out in the rain for too long 
both for the health of the engine and for other safety reasons. 
Bikers are normally bashed by the media for being reckless and always 
causing trouble on the roads and Danny explains that of all the vehicles 
on the road, bikers are the most aware of everything around them. 

“We do spend a lot of our time looking out for Plod! (They both break 
into a hysterical laughter to which I can only assume has a back story) 
We do look out for other things like stones in the road” and Dave cuts 
him off to explain that Audi and Jaguar drivers are the most notorious 
for giving bikers a hard time “They are nightmares on the road defi-
nitely, even more dangerous than the leaves!” 
Danny assures me that bike riders are the best road users in many 
different aspects. He explains that they are a lot more forgiving than 
any car driver could be.
“If everyone rode a motorbike, it would give you a lot more insight 

into idiots on the road. For start, I 
want to say that we are 50%, 60% 
more responsible than any car 
driver because you are constantly 
looking for fault” 
Unfortunately for bikers, they do 
receive a lot of bad press and the 
public opinion has been shaped 

and moulded by the media portrayal of them as dangerous and incon-
siderate of other drivers. 
“The media uses every motorcycle accident as a lever, so they are 
saying wether you are involved or not in an accident, somebody down 
the line will blame you. For example when I was on the bike whip-
ping round a corner and there was an accident right in front of me, I 
managed to stop, and the policeman arrived to say straight away “Oh 
another bike problem.” It’s very disheartening especially when there 
are definitely more bikes on the road than there ever has been.” 

Figures from the Department for Transport demonstrate a worrying 
increase in the number of motorcyclists hurt on Britain’s roads in 
recent years. Green Flag reveals that last year some regions saw an 
increase of over 30 per cent in the number of motorcyclists killed or 
seriously injured on the roads. Thet otal reported motorcycle user 
casualties increased by 8% to 20,150 last year which is 5000 more than 
the population of Bideford. As well as an increase in the number of 
motorbikes on the road, there is a growing trend for bikers to choose 
more powerful machines. A significant number of motorcyclists are 

thrill-seekers, riding as fast as they dare, often far exceeding the speed 
limit or risking lives with dangerous stunts. Police forces have have 
recorded some motorcyclists riding at speeds of up to 150mph.
“Everybody thinks we are the Hells Angels, because the organisation in 
America has such a bad name” Pat explains. 
Danny adds that “You can go anywhere in England, or the world even 
and you stop with a bike and you see another guy with a bike, it’s 
almost guaranteed that he will talk to you. You don’t get that with cars 
you see.” 

Pat agrees and adds that wherever you’re going, it you’ve got bikers 
coming one way and bikers coming the other nine times out of ten they 
will acknowledge each other, either nodding their head or putting their 
hand up. 

Danny tells me that some of them won’t acknowledge you, but his 
favourite are the bikers that don’t just wave, they do something to really 
show their enthusiasm for bikes. “There was one guy who I nodded my 
head to and he pulled a wheelie all the way down a hill. There is such a 
strong sense of camaraderie between bikers, if a bike is broken down I 
can honestly say that any biker who goes past will stop to try and help 
you, it’s that strong.” 

Dave, Danny & Pat have been all members of the North Devon British 
Motorcycle club for 5 years and almost 200 of them meet once a week 
at a local cabin along the dual carrigae way in Devon for a big break-
fast. The club does a considerable amount of charity work for local 
charities such as the Air Ambulance and the North Devon Hospice. 
They also do an annual Easter egg run to the disabled children and 
adults of Cheshire Homes. At a recent Air Ambulance event the club 
raised £5,600 from admission prices alone. 

When I ask Danny how much he’s personally spent on his bikes his 
wife, Pat just begins to laugh as if the figure is astronomical. Dan-
ny joking replies that “probably all of his kid’s inheritance has gone 
towards it!”

 

“The media uses every motorcycle accident 
as a lever, so they are saying wether you are 

involved or not in an accident, somebody down 
the line will blame you.

Olly Milton, 20, is a current student of business management at UWE and 
is our student biking expert. He currently owns an orange 2006 Kawa-
saki z750 and I spoke to him about his biking life and current Instagram 
account that is fast becoming the next big thing in biking social media. 

What first got you interested in biking? 
 My Grandad, Dad and Brother all had off/on road bikes, but I wouldn’t 
want to call it a family tradition, it’s more of a shared passion. 
Christmas 2001 and my dad got me my first bike when I was only six 
years old, a Yamaha pw50. As I was growing up we went out weekly to 
Cotton Hill and various tracks around Devon to get used to it. 
As i grew up I would get more powerful bikes such as my first geared 
bike which was a pw80 which eventually led up to a Kawasaki kx80 which 
was a full blown race bike. 

What do you get from biking that you don’t from driving a car?
I guess it all depends on the way you drive. I enjoy going out as a group 
because although it sounds cliche, all bikers are one big family, greeting 
you as you pass, helping one another and meeting up for rides etc. 
In the summer I would meet up with a group on Facebook called the 
“North Devon Bikers” every Tuesday evening. 

Olly enjoys biking even whilst he is at University and when he isn’t riding 
through the city centre or heading down the A38 with a group of friends 
he is updating his UniversalBikers pages on Facebook, Twitter and espe-
cially Instagram. 
The page which was set up in January of this year already has over 
22,000 followers and is growing at an exponential rate. 

“I promote the group in a number of different ways, either through the use 
of hashtags, liking pictures on other bikers pages and especially through 
word of mouth. People see the hashtag, put it on their image and I’ll 
feature their bike. I get around 1200 followers a week. 
It isn’t really a hobby, it’s more to keep up to date with the latest bikes 
and to feature bikes from around the world. I have followers from all of 
the most developed countries from America, Britain, Dubai and Australia.” 
He is currently in the process of developing an advertising plan for his 
page as a few companies have been in touch with regards to placing ads 
on his page. 

“Biking is for everyone really, even my Grandad who hasn’t ridden in a 
good 30 years last year bought an er5 and more recently bought my 
Suzuki sv650 from me is absolutely loving it again. 
In September he rode 350 miles from North Devon with my brother to visit 
his daughter in Kettering” 

Many people give up biking when they leave education and start their 
lives on their own and Olly really hopes that it wont happen to him “I’ve 
spent a lot of money on bikes in my life, almost £10,000 probably and 
hopefully I’ll never not own a bike!”
So do bikers get a negative portrayal in the media? Olly thinks that al-
though some people are reckless it’s up to drivers o be more aware. 
“You can get the odd guy caught speeding etc, or if there’s a crash a lot 
of the time it’s seen as the bikers fault, but form my experience (I’ve nev-
er come off, touch wood) it’s the drivers that don’t make the precautions 
to check their blind spots etc.” 

Keep up to date with Olly’s biking page @UNIVERSALBIKERS  



filled it up and keeps the can to himself and 
proudly displays his 10 full cans of new oil on his 
shelf in the bike shed.  
To which Dave replies “well if that places goes up 
in smoke then it would be goodbye to the whole 
street!”
Having biking as a hobby is much more beneficial 
than other hobbies Danny believes, “If you go 
down the pub every night and drink 10 pints of 
beer, I mean you would enjoy yourself up to the 
first four or five but after that you just don’t know 
why you’re doing it any more. Whereas we can 
go from here to Bournemouth, to Birmingham, 
wherever you want to go and after all that you’ve 
still got your initial investment of the bike.” Aside 
from all the day to day things you can do on or 
with a bike once or twice a year you get to go to a 
show with the chance to show it off and win  
prizes based on your effort to make your bike  
the best of the bunch. 
Just like old memories, you can store bikes for 
years and years and to you they will always be  
valuable. After years of not riding, or even  
thinking about bikes, one day you could go into 
your garage and see a part of your own history 
and that’s what I believe these guys are doing now. 
These bikes are a time machine back through their 
very own personal history. 
In a second Dave can be transported back to 1960 
when he bought his first bike, a Velosette 350 to 
impress his girlfriend. He drove down to pick 
her up from work the day he bought it and upon 
seeing that the back seat was raised far too high for 
her and that she would need a step to get on the 
back she left. “That was the last I ever saw of her” 
Dave tells me “It ruined my love life”. 

I guess bikers don’t get all the girls after all.

“On a busy month we could spend around £250 
just on petrol. It’s cheap to just run around in, 
but doing what do, travelling all around the 
county and occasionally around the country it 
certainly adds up.” 
Dave admits that just one new tyre for his bike 
costs £210 and on average every month all costs 
put together could come to around £600. It’s not 
just a hobby anymore explains Danny. 

“For me it’s become a case of I see it, I want it, I 
buy it. It’s that simple now.”Both Dave & Danny 
have an excess of gear for their bikes. “£1500 
on jackets alone and I have about 5 helmets for 
the two bikes that I own” explains Dave and he 
expresses his disgust at Danny when he tells 
me that he now owns 6 bikes. He ran out out of 
room in his makeshift bike shed at the bottom 
of the garden, and a few of the bikes have their 
own room in the house. 
For Danny biking has become sort of an invest-
ment hobby, not just purchasing and selling, but 
buying new parts and refurbishing them. In the 
last 5 years he has bought 16 bikes and made 
enough money back on the resale of them to 
buy himself a BMW K1300 Super Bike.
“I can honestly say, regardless what a certain so 
and so next to me says whatever I have sold, I 
would sell to my family, because it never leaves 
my workshop without me putting 150% effort 
into it.”
Pat explains that he’ll travel all across the coun-
try to pick up different bikes that he’s purchased 
through E-Bay from Penzance to Scotland.  The 
banter between Dave & Danny is comical as 
Danny explains that whenever he services Dave’s 
bike he tells him that his oil has ran out and he 
needs to buy a new can. When Dave returns 
with the new can Danny just tells him that he’s

Sam Neve 
University of South Wales
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   Editorial

Most people feel comfortable sharing some of their most personal 
secrets online and to an extent actually enjoy sharing their beliefs with 
anyone who will listen. 
The Internet gives small people a voice and although many of you may 
or may not believe that this is a huge step for society. It isn’t.  
Single minded people normally find a way to big audiences, wether 
that be through blogging, shouting on the streets or becoming a poli-
tician. 
Blogging site Tumblr is a free speech minefield, sometimes you’ll find a 
post that can have a big effect on your life and even change the way you 
think about a person or subject. But unfortunately these are shadowed 
out by the single minded “trolls” who sit at their computers with an 
agenda that centres around antagonising as many people as possible. 

There was a scandal online back in March that involved YouTube 
personalities and how some girls were making sensational accusations 
about them. The Tumblr posts were full of emotive language written by 
girls who felt they had been manipulated into doing things that they 
didn’t really want to do and, recently one of the personalities gave his 
side of the story.  
Throughout history people have had their lives destroyed by false or 
misconstrued accusations and the Internet has become a place where 
this happens on a daily basis. The YouTuber didn’t post any content 
for 6 months and became an online recluse and, in his latest video he 
talked about how many of the stories were sensationalised and blown 
way out of proportion.  
He claimed that the matters had come to light and he had resolved 
them without the need to share anything with the online community. 
But all it takes is one person in a crowd to shout witch and an angry 
mob will chase them down the road.  
The video is filled with vile comments telling him to go and die and to 
never make videos again, these people probably didn’t watch the video, 
they don’t care, they just want other people to like their comments. 

The Internet is a dangerous place but, just like an iPhone without a case 
it’s a beautiful thing that when treated with respect becomes some-
thing that many people couldn’t live without. The beauty however is 
shrouded by the fact that one mistake could leave things shattered in 
pieces across the ground, just waiting for you to cut yourself as you try 
to fix it. 

The Internet is part of us now and will evolve as we do, it’s a wonderful, 
terrifying time to be alive.

Sam Neve - University of South Wales
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Privacy is a virtue, and seems to even be a privilege nowadays.
Internet privacy has always been an issue, but this is getting worse and 
worse as the days go by. Actually, it is getting ridiculous.
Seems to be great that all these celebs got their nudies leaked on the 
web for all you gawkers out there, but  in really, it is very sad and 
pathetic. They were probably all trying to just show a significant other 
a little something something, which we can all say that we are guilty 
of. (Right?)
Some people are saying that the celebrities get what they deserve 
because they decided to choose the life that they live and that is such 
bull. Celebrities are people just like we are and getting their nudes 
leaked isn’t their fault. It is a crime, the same as someone breaking into 
your home or device and rummaging through your personals.
Sometimes, there is a blind eye towards the celebrities that donate or 
do positive things, but the second a nip slip is leaked, everyone knows 
everywhere.
Lets talk about Snapchat and how many nudes everyone sends on that 
app. That seems to be the purpose of it, right?
A one to ten second timer of a picture, a notification if someone 
screenshots it: the perfect set up for a nudie free for all.
While Snapchat promises us to delete the pictures as soon as the tim-
ers up, snap chat received just one star for its policy of publishing law 
enforcement guidelines.
Surprised? Because I’m not in the slightest.

“Celebrities are naked  
under their clothing!”

The annual survey by the Electronic Frontier Foundation, a digital 
rights group, evaluated more than two dozen companies on several 
factors, including whether they require a warrant before handing over 
communications and whether they notify their users and the public 
about government data requests.
In other words, Snapchat was surveyed about how private their app 
was and they did very poorly.
“This is particularly troubling because Snapchat collects extremely 
sensitive user data, including potentially compromising photographs 
of users,” the EFF report said. “Given the large number of users and 
nonusers whose photos end up on Snapchat, Snapchat should publicly 
commit to requiring a warrant before turning over the content of its 
users’ communications to law enforcement. We urge them to change 
course.”
Now lets pretend we are celebs for a minute, and our nudes that we

In other words, Snapchat was surveyed about how private their app 
was and they did very poorly.
“This is particularly troubling because Snapchat collects extremely 
sensitive user data, including potentially compromising photographs 
of users,” the EFF report said. “Given the large number of users and 
nonusers whose photos end up on Snapchat, Snapchat should publicly 
commit to requiring a warrant before turning over the content of its 
users’ communications to law enforcement. We urge them to change 
course.”
Now lets pretend we are celebs for a minute, and our nudes that we
send all over Snapchat were leaked. What now? 
Many people would be left speechless and wrecked, which is how they 
probably feel too. Just because Kim Kardashian is married to a god and 
Jennifer Lawrence is the closest thing to perfection doesn’t mean that 
their reputation doesn’t matter.
While it is not clear who leaked these photos, they hoped to receive a 
moment of infamy. But what these hackers don’t notice is that they are 
revealing something everyone knows, Celebrities are naked under thier 
clothing! Soak that in. It shouldn’t be that shocking.
What I don’t understand and will never understand is that there are 
porn stars with perfect photo shopped bodies that are willing to show 
it off. Look those up, pervs. They are available and open for business. 
Why ruin someone’s life by leaking their private business?
For most of us, privacy is more of a misconception; a misconception 
that we create so we can feel protected as we move through our lives. A 
misconception that makes us believe that some things about are lives 
are kept in private without judgmental eyes and voices. If you’re not a 
middle class, straight, white man with a dream house and the perfect 
job then the more of an illusion your privacy really is.
For celebrities, privacy is entirely fictional. As a celebrity, the public 
wonder and ask about your personal life, your love and sex life, your 
family, your bowel movements, and everything else between A to Z. 
You sign an invisible contract saying that you can be photographed at 
any moment. Your family is harassed daily for information and just for 
simply having your last name.
Since privacy is so rare to have, this is what happens. It easily could 
have been avoided, and that is true but sending a nudie when you 
were 21 and single shouldn’t have to haunt you when you are 30 and 
married with children. Or rich and famous.
This affects celebs more than we may think. No amount of money can 
erase those nudes from the Internet and being leaked for more than 
24 seconds gives at least a thousand of people the chance to see these. 
Those are moments not for the public, and not for your eyes.
Remember that the next time you are alone in your room, tinkering 
with your camera.
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Are The Hackers
 Coming For You?
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Moving away is always rather difficult, full of complications and never with-
out hassle, especially when you move out of your comfort zone. 
Wether or not you’re moving across the Atlantic or even just across the bor-
der to Wales the process is rarely easy. 
Last year I spent my first few months in America in a small room, with just 
a few of my things that I could bring with me from England.  I shared the 
room with anther student who was practically my polar opposite, the weeks 
were flooded with tension and every moment of silence between was more 
awkward than most people can bare. 

This time around things were a lot easier for me and although there were 
hiccups everything has seemed to fall into place. The weather was beautiful 
(and for Wales that is extraordinary), the motorway was clear and the new 
house was all ready for me to move in, what could possibly go wrong? 
We arrive quite early on the Saturday afternoon, open up the door to find 
that the landlord had replaced all the old doors with brand new ones, things 
are going great. The living room door however lacked one of the key features 
that a door needs to function. A handle. 
A door with no handle? Simply a minor blip that can be fixed in an instance 
really, nothing was going to bother me, nothing at all. This was my moving 
day. 

We walk down the hallway into the kitchen and see that the freezer for the 
four of us to share probably couldn’t fit more than a simple bag of ice in it. I 
know that students are fuelled by reheated food and other frozen rubbish but 
I wasn’t going to let that take me down either, because I know Wales is pretty 
much in Arctic territory. When the winter comes we should just be able 
to leave our chips outside and get ice for our Jack Daniel’s from the frozen 
rainwater. 

Now I know what you are all thinking; “Sam, New York was so amazing, you 
never complained, why would you come back to live in Wales?” 
That’s a very good question, and obviously Wales is such a fascinating place 
to live, filled with lovely people with a ‘charming’ accent and I really love my 
house that has no issues whatsoever. I couldn’t be happier here. 

The first night was great, all of us gathered together again, sharing a few 
drinks and stories of the last year. I even went to my favourite pub in Cardiff 
and enjoyed live music all night long. 
But then the morning came. 
From what I’ve learned, Wales only has three seasons, it’s Winter from Octo-
ber to May, Spring from May to July and the Autumn all the way till October 
again. So it’s never really that warm here and when you get up in the morn-
ing, a warm shower should set you up rather nicely for the day. I step in to 
the cold glass tomb that these people call a shower and I get hot water just 
long enough to lull me into a false sense of security. Just as I’m covered from 
head to toe in shampoo and shower gel, the water decided that I was too hot 
and needed cooling down. 

No hot water for the rest of the the week. 
I sit here now, a cold, smelly student as the plumbers who, decided to wake 
me up at 7am are downstairs fitting a new boiler. 
I’m still happy about my house, a few minor problems aren’t going to ruin 
this for me. What’s the worst that could happen right? 
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A Cold First Week



Sure, we’ve seen it all – from 
flesh eaters, to cannibals, to the 
living dead. But nothing says stop 
and stare like the jaw dropping 
season four’s finale of Frank 
Darabont’s AMC series, The 
Walking Dead, sure to give even 
George Romero a run for his 
money.
Admittedly, there was a favored 
formula for season 4 with the 
usual waiting walkers, an addi-
tion of some creep show cluster of 
rabble-rousers patiently on prowl, 
the continued trip to (tainted, or 
so it seems) Terminus and the 
character conflictions along the 
way. But that was simply dangling 
the bait, for in the first fifteen 
minutes we see the now-not-
so-subtle subplot of the show 
-monsters are what you make 
of them, as Rick,(our farmer or 
fighter, depending on scenario) 
goes from being fresh meat to not 
on the menu with his chow down, 
neck-nipping scene.
Although some may have seen 
the second half of the season as 
slow paced, a scene such as this 
sets the stage for the significance 
behind the nail-biting series itself. 
It’s like that old saying: don’t fear 
the dead, but the living for they 
are the only ones who can hurt 
you.
The series, with the start of the 
first season depicts the dead as a 
threat that can be outrun and/or 
hidden from. It has also devised 
a plan to “treat” those that suffer 
from immediate infectivity by the 
severing off the limb infected. But 
seemingly enough, throughout 
season after season, it isn’t so 
much the dead that make a mess 
out of morality, but the people 
still left alive that demolish 
anything sort of sanctuary. For 
instance, the first season’s finale, 
TS-19, leads with the group 
(Rick, Carl and Daryl, among 
a few others), finding refuge in 
a center for disease control and 
prevention only to come to terms 
with the fact human civilization 
ceases to exist and Dr. Jenner is 
generously offering an instant

and painless death to all those 
inside. It ends with Rick pleading 
to let them all at least “try” to 
overcome this tragedy despite the 
thought that everyone with a lin-
gering pulse is already plagued by 
the disease and that they, are the 
walking dead. Season two ends 
on a similar note as well, as soon 
as sanctuary is formed or in this 
case, found at Hershel’s farm, the 
group once again is forced to flee 
thanks to human heroism in the 
form of trying to spare the dead 
in hopes of a coming cure.
Season three’s finale is when the 
gnawing subplot comes into play, 
hitting hard with the unfortunate 
facts as the Governor proclaims, 
“in this life now, you kill or you 
die. Or you die and you kill,” be-
fore ambushing the prison which 
has now become sanctuary for 
season one and two’s survivors. 
That season ends with Sheriff 
Rick playing savior to those left 
over from the surviving assault 
team and those still residing ‘safe-
ly’ behind the walls of Woodbury, 
all the while with the Governor 
and his tag team still at large. 
Which, subsequently, leads into 
the fourth season’s midseason 
finale with the capture of two 
of our main character’s Hershel 
and Michonne, who are used as 
pawns in the Governor’s plans 
to reclaim his sickly sought after 
retribution. Rick, with shredded 
sanity pleads that they all, aren’t 
too far-gone to coexist peacefully, 
echoing Hershel’s former plan of 
action.
This midseason finale and the 
ones prior play on the fundamen-
tal plot of The Walking Dead; 
living is what makes monsters 
of men. This episode, “Too Far 
Gone” ends with the casualty of 
the Governor, his hostage Hershel 
and several other survivors and 
we are left with Rick’s solemn 
statement to his son, “don’t look 
back, Carl.” Which, of course is 
a read between the lines to all us 
viewers that they, and us, have 
reached the point of no return.
That said, after three and a half 
seasons fully focused all on 
action, sure the second half of the 
fourth season is a tad bit slow, but 
all for reasonable rationale. It is as
Rick states to his son with 

weighted words, “we’re gonna 
tell them who we are,” and Carl’s 
counterclaim, “but how do you 
say that, I mean, who are we?” 
The Walking Dead series, unlike 
zombie fan favorites before it, 
isn’t just a show about the dead 
walking. we are left with Rick’s 
solemn statement to his son, 
“don’t look back, Carl.” Which, of 
course is a read between the lines 
to all us viewers that they, and 
us, have reached the point of no 
return.
That said, after three and a half 
seasons fully focused all on 
action, sure the second half of the 
fourth season is a tad bit slow, but 
all for reasonable rationale. It is as
Rick states to his son with 
weighted words, “we’re gonna 
tell them who we are,” and Carl’s 
counterclaim, “but how do you 
say that, I mean, who are we?” 
The Walking Dead series, unlike 
zombie fan favorites before it, 
isn’t just a show about the dead 
walking. Instead, it showcases the 
story from a completely different 
standpoint, which simply is, what 
sort of horror show will man be-
come when civilization ceases to 
exist and there is no sane society 
to conform to.
This taunting theme resurfaces 
time and time again throughout 
the finale, only starting with 
Rick’s teeth tearing into Joe’s 
(a cut throat, seeking solace in 
an eye for an eye) throat. The 
episode delves in to the depths 
of piecing together the parts of 
lives once lived by the other cast 
off characters, such as Michonne 
with the (about time) spilling of 
her story to a, what seems to be, 
horrified Carl all in mere means 
of reassurance to Rick’s (thank-
fully) throat-tearing turn of 
events. Though Carl’s commen-
tary, “He told me the other day 
that he was proud of me, that I 
was a good man, I’m not. I know 
more now, about what he wanted 
from me, and I tried, but I still 
have these thoughts. I’m not what 
he thinks I am. I’m just another 
monster,” compliments the con-
flicting spotlight of the show and 
showcases the spectrum of what’s 
waiting for us in store in season 
five.Walking-Dead-414-04
Rick’s final quote of the finale
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A Look Back
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faces the facts, that The Walking 
Dead, up to this point has been 
played out passively, with fore-
shadowing before each bend in 
the road. The current characters 
have been set in stone, so to 
speak, with the repetition of 
flaws, acts of humane heroism, 
or the transformation of saint 
to sinner. Now, with our gallant 
group of steadfast survivors 
once again with their backs 
against the wall in a Terminus 
boxcar, and Rick’s conclusion, 
“they’re screwing with the 
wrong people,” there’s no telling 
what inducing gasp welcom-
ingly awaits us. The series, in 
itself, depicts man, (the fully 
fleshed, warm blooded type) as 
the modern monster. A subtle 
statement that should, undoubt-
edly scare us into shock with the 
plausible possibility behind such 
a suggestion. So, what better 
way to end the season than dip 
our toes into a little character 
building before the fifth season 
breaks down our waiting walls 
of what-ifs and shreds our silky 
sense of morality some more.
Season four’s finale, “A” leaves us 
with words of wisdom for what’s 
to come calling in the following 
season. My guess, “A” not-so-
subtly stands for anything goes, 
promising a fifth season surely 
worth sinking your teeth into.
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1. Who was the second ever president of the USA?

2. According to the Bible, who was Jacob’s eldest son?

3. ‘Criteria’ is a plural noun in English – what is the singular version?

4. Which was the first studio album to be released by the Beatles?

5. Which UK university has the greatest number of enrolled students?

6 . If you were born on St. Andrew’s day, what star sign would you be?

7. In which country is Absolut Vodka produced?

8 . How many lines are there in haiku poetry?

9. Albert Einstein failed his maths exams at school – true or false?

10. What is the chemical formula for salt (sodium chloride)?

11. In which century did Antonio Vivaldi compose the ‘Four Seasons’?

12. How high above the ground is a basketball hoop?

13. In which city might you find the ‘Gallleria degli Uffizi’ art gallery?

14. What would you be having if you were undergoing rhinoplasty?

15. What is the highest award for gallantry that can be awarded to civilians in 
the UK?

John Adams
Reuben 
Criterion
Please Please Me
Open University 
Sagittarius
Sweden  
Three 
False
NaCl
18th (1725)
3m or 10 Feet
Florence
Nose Job
George Cross
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