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Upcoming Events
The Annual KAOS Spring
Picnic. This will probably take
place on the first fine weekend
day in Spring (September).  The
Dictator will confirm a day next
week.  As usual the Picnic will
be in the Botanical Gardens, by
the Avon River near the band
rotunda.  Dress is formal or in
the spiffing “what ‘ho old boy!”
English style.
The KAOS End-Of-Year +
Final 1998 Award Party will
be held in November, after all
University exams have been
completed.  Issue VI of the
Daily Illuminator will provide
informative coverage of the
usual succession crisis.
New Years Eve Party.  Issue
VII of the Daily Illuminator, the
last for 1998, will provide the
latest in cutting edge doom
laden prophecies for the last
year we will experience with a
1 in the front of it.  We don’t
have a venue yet.
The Foundry Score (132 and
counting), will be converted
into copious quantities of beer
to be drunk sometime next
term.  More details as we come
to hand.  But you better keep an
eye on those Politburo bastards.
It would be just like them to
sneak into the Foundry when no
one is looking and scoff all the
lager points many brave,
fearless, and subsequently
poverty-stricken KAOS Agents
have accumulated.

THE 48 HOUR PARTY
As yet another weekend of
debauchery is embarked on by
those relentless agents of
decadence, the KAOS club, a
small nod of gratitude must be
made in the direction of those
KAOS agents who started this
fine tradition, NML and Mell.
But don’t let this fact let them
score free booze off you.
Needless to say, the number 48
is less of a rule than a good
idea.  A few 48 Hour parties
have been known to stretch out
towards the sixty hour mark.
Although even the most
unjaded aesthetes endurance is
usually fading by Sunday
evening.
For some  reason this paragraph
nowhere implies  that it is going
on to  make  any sense that may
relate  to  what   is  functionally
determined to be reality.
But this is why we have the
following picture of “fuck-me”
boots.  To disable your mental
facilities and disfigure your
face with drool.  To distract

your ever-
sharp wits and

mental
faculties that
yet remain
undimmed by
the alcohol
you have
consumed this
evening.  Go
drink the
punch and

watch out for the spiders.

Darel Hall surveys the UCSA building extensions.

Mell & Vizi on Exec
Congrats and Commiserations to
Mell (390 votes), and Dillon (449
votes).  Back for another year on
Exec.  A witness, Joan Smith, said
“Are you mad?”  “Mell can move
the motion to wind up UCSA” said
Dillon “and then I can second it”.

Photo-shoot.
The Grand Vizier has a grand
plan to shoot everyone in
KAOS at once, so that a club
photo can be taken as once
happened in 1988.  This will
happen, weather permitting, on
Saturday afternoon in the
UCSA amphitheatre between 3
and 4pm.  More details will be
available at the 48 Hour Party.

ROYAL VISIT
His Excellency the Dictator of
KAOS on the Massey Campus has
seen fit to grace us with his
presence (and that of three
accompanying minions).  Your
mission is to help get these guys so
drunk that they have a glorious
opportunity to qualify for the
‘Darwin’ or ‘You Sicko’ Awards.

KAOS T-shirts.
There are still T-shirts uncollected
from the start of the year.  A final
effort to locate their owners will
be made during Term 4.  After that
the T-shirts will be sold.


