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Found
Old
Diary Discovered

Provides First Written Account
of the event. Penned by T.S.

E ntry 001
I am awake… I can’t tell if it is night or day… time stretches
on… and yet it is as though it has stopped altogether.
We heard rumours at first…whispers here and there. No one
believed them… the government would step in… their sole purpose was to protect us… they wouldn’t abandon us… we were to
be rewarded for our loyalty…
That’s what people would say…
Yet here we are… I say we… but, in reality there is only me.
They reached too far, and control slipped from their fingers.
They were greedy, and now the world must pay the price… at
least I think it is the world. I cannot hope for the alternative.
That only the continent was affected… how could the others
leave us to die like this. It must be global… It has to be…
I am beginning to forget, and so I write. My hope is that someone will find my story. If there is anyone left.
My father was a paranoid man… he built this bunker… stocked
it with food… iodine tablets…fresh water.

I am safe for now… but what does it matter, for I am also
alone.
In my mind I think of them as dead… I hope they are dead…
the alternative is too much to bear… I can’t…
They are dead… I will be dead soon… at least that is my
hope.
I have never been religious, yet I find myself praying to god,
any god… anything to escape from this hell…
I must tell my story… someone will find this journal… at least
that is what I tell myself…
It came in waves at first… the source was unknown. Some said
it was foreign government… some said it was our government… I
suppose it no longer matters… everyone is just as dead.
The radio worked at first… now there is nothing but static...
I leave it playing in hopes that someone out there will say something… that I may find a wayward signal…
I have nothing but this journal… this story… my story…

This is the first of three hundred entries from the diary of the mysterious T.S. Their journal was discovered in a bunker near what was once an old farm site along
the river. There was no body in the bunker, we can only hope that the mysterious T.S. escaped and found a better life. The entries were not dated. As the first discovered written account of the event, The Swill will be publishing each entry on a weekly basis.
find us online! | website: thequill.ca | twitter: @quillbu | Facebook: The quill | instagram: @thequillbu
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G
etting Around The Wasteland
Leonard Oswald, Former Taxi Driver
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f you find yourself in a
post-apocalyptic survival situation, chances
are you’ll need to get
around
somewhere,
whether it’s for foraging, looting, or uprooting to a safer place. But
the realities of postmodern civilization are different from the realities
of the wasteland, and
one cannot simply go
about their merry way
commuting as they did
before. Each mode of
transportation has a
whole new set of pros
and cons which must be
considered. Here are but
a few of your options.
Bicycle: Bicycles are
considered by some
to be the best thing on
two wheels our species
ever invented. With
nothing more than the
power from your legs,
you can reach sustained
speeds of up to 20 km/h,
enough for an idyllic
commute through the
wastes, and you can always go much faster for
short periods in times of
danger. In fact, a bicycle
can be three times as efficient as walking – an
enticing prospect for
the stingy wastelander.
On top of that, a bicycle
is dead-simple to maintain and repair. However, depending on the
rider, your fastest on
a bicycle still may not
be fast enough to stay
away from bandits who
want you dead, especially when burdened with
cargo on a backpack or
pannier. If you’re looking out for one, try to
find a mountain bike,
as smooth roads are
never guaranteed in
the post-apocalypse. In
and around Brandon,
this should be rather
easy – many bicycles in
the area are mountain
bikes, seeing that most
of Brandon’s roads and
sidewalks can be consid-

ered “post-apocalyptic”
already.
Automobile: A sort of
polar opposite to the
bicycle, an automobile,
be it a compact car or
an SUV, a minivan or a
Mustang, can also be a
good way to get around.
It can go much faster
than a bicycle, can carry much more cargo,
and the body can provide a degree of protection against gunshots
and other projectiles.
But a big, and, for some,
damning, disadvantage
to automobiles is that
you need fuel to go anywhere in them. Therefore, drivers would be
well-advised to find a fuel-efficient machine and
stock up on fuel before
heading out, as depending on the time, place,
and type of apocalypse,
fuel availability will be
spotty, or even nonexistent. Another issue
for some is noise. Even
assuming a properlymaintained
exhaust
system, the roadway
noise of over a metric
tonne of metal wheeling
across the pavement can
be prohibitively loud for
those who wish to stay
stealthy.
Motorcycle: A compromise between the bicycle and automobile,
the motorcycle strikes a
chord with those wanting to go fast, but not
use nearly as much gas
as their four-wheeled
friends. A motorcycle
will still be loud, especially due to not having
as quiet an exhaust as
most cars, but will also
be more fuel-efficient,
meaning you can stretch
the same amount of fuel
for longer. You can only
carry as much as a bicycle, but also travel a lot
faster than one, which
is important for safety
in any area prone to
banditry. An older, duthequill.ca | Mar. 28th, 2017
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al-sport motorcycle is
recommended, as they
are among the simplest
to work on, are capable
of off-roading with ease,
and possess almost no
electronic components,
meaning that your chosen mode of transportation will still be functional if an EMP wipes
out the ECUs on all your
neighbours’ cars, rendering them useless.
Beasts of Burden: Quite
possibly the oldest mode
of transportation aside
from one’s own two feet,
people have been riding horses and donkeys,
both common in North
America, for millennia.
Having legs instead of
wheels, they can traverse somewhat rough
terrain, and though
they require food, they
can feed themselves.
However, their main
disadvantage is what
makes them what they
are – separate, alive
beings with their own
wills. They may get tired
when you’re still awake,
make noise when you’re
trying to be quiet, and
get spooked when you’re
trying to move ahead.
One may be ill-advised
to own one in case of a
zombie apocalypse that
also affects non-human
animals as well.
Aircraft: An airplane or
helicopter, to someone
who knows how to fly it,
is especially useful during a zombie apocalypse:
however, you’re going

to have to land eventually, and a safe place to
land isn’t always guaranteed. Perhaps, in an
“ideal” post-apocalyptic
future, survivors across
the world will implement a system of winchlaunched gliders, but
given their disadvantages and relative rarity, betting your survival
on any aircraft is a bad
idea.
Skateboard/Longboard: While skateboards are scientifically proven to make you
look at least 500% more
WICKED SICK, one
would be well-advised
not to act on their Tony
Hawk’s Post-Apocalyptic Pro Skater LARP
fantasies, even if a
skateboard can also be
used as a blunt weapon.
Longboards are faster
and easier to ride, sure,
but are a jack of all
trades, yet a master of
none. You still can’t go
as fast as a bicycle, and
you can’t do any sweet
kick-flips on them, either.
Bus: Car owners: ever
have that one annoying friend who always
asks you for a ride, but
never gives you gas
money? Now, picture
having dozens of those
friends, some of whom
being ready to kill you if
you refuse. That’s what
owning a bus in the postapocalypse is like.
Rollerblades: No.

Rollerblades. Sketch Credit Georgina Perry.
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IOld-Man
ncoming Patients or Liabilities?
Bitterington, Citizen 3008B

I

t’s been a few weeks
since the world went
to hell in a hand basket.
None of us saw it coming until it was too late.
The explosion itself sent
tremors through the
earth that we could feel
them from here, over
200 kilometres away.
We hear that it was part
of a mass assault on all
major cities in Canada.
Vancouver; demolished.
Ottawa; destroyed. Montreal; gone. Winnipeg;
wiped off the map. How-

ever we are now discovering that there were
survivors. That is, if you
can call a walking pile of
radiation a survivor.
At first we were kind
of relieved to see a survivor, sure it was scary
and some feel awful for
not sending help earlier but we’ve had our
own problems to worry
about. Quarantine and
rationing; riots and murders; looting and ravaging. Times are tough everywhere.

When that first survivor came stumbling
into the city some people took it as a sign of
hope. The idea arose
that maybe there were
some people who had
survived the carnage.
Some members of our
community are heading
out tomorrow to help the
“survivors” from Winnipeg. They think they are
going to save lives, help
the patients who need
medical attention, maybe even find loved ones.

Those are the optimists.
I think if this world has
shown us anything its
that optimism is going
to get us killed. First it
blinds us to reality, then
it strikes while we’re
asleep.
No the odds are that
there won’t be many
survivors and if they did
make it they would just
be liabilities. There’s no
hope thinking they survived. My sister’s gone.
I’ve accepted that. What
we should be doing is

focusing our resources
on those living here in
Brandon, not the partially dead in Winnipeg.
More people will just
mean more competition
for the things that matter like food and water.
It’s better for those people to die out there than
have to finish them off
here to supply for our
community. The cemetery is overfilled enough
as it is.

the bread. Congratulations thats your first ‘go
to’ meal.
Now if you can’t find
bread growing naturally
in the grocery store, for
what ever reason, it’s
easy enough to make
on your own. First you
wanna find yeast, water,
sugar, salt, oil and flour.
Now yeast is commonly found between
the legs of yo momma so
that’s where I’d start. Or
where I’d finish depending on her mood. Water
can be found in the tears
of fish and only fish, any
other tears aren’t real
water. For sugar you can
just use anything that
has sugar in it. Fruit,
chocolate, cane, etc.
whatever works for you.
Salt’s easy, just check

your ex’s attitude. Oil is
located in your car, this
is important to check
regularly so don’t fucking miss this, your vehicle needs that to vroomvroom. Flour should be
of the all-purpose variety but if you just have
single-purpose variety
that should be ok too.
Alright, now mix everything together in a bowl and
beat the dough.
Seriously give it
the pounding of
it’s life. Insult it,
break it physically and emotionally. After you’ve
crushed it’s spirit when it needed you because
you’ve kneaded
it, you can throw

it over a fire for 30-35
minutes or until it’s a
light golden brown. Just
make sure you have
quick reflexes to catch
it or tongs to pick it out
of the fire if it falls. And
voila you have food.
Liked this roller
coaster of a story? Stay
tuned for next week
when I will be walking

you through the secret
to making seven layer
cake. The secret? It’s
only one layer.

M
aking Bread in the End Times
Impotent Llama, Post-AlpacaLimpdick

S

o you’ve made it to
the end times have
you? Survived that
nasty little boom-boom
and now you’re looking for your next big
thing right? Gotta get
that next thrill. Well do
I have a proposition for
you; something that will
prove useful and allow
you to not die! Sounds
good right? Well you
can find your thrills as a
post-apocalyptic chef.
“But Mr. Llama I’ve
never cooked anything
before, I’m just a good
for nothing uni student,”
is what you might say,
but fret not I’ve got you
covered. For this first
cooking tip all you need
is toaster and a slice of
bread. Now throw the
toaster away and eat
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Protection

Happy Craft Corner of the Apocalypse
Margaret Keller, Knitting Instructor

N

ow that the apocalypse is upon
us, the rules are out the window.
Whether you need to protect yourself from irradiated surface-walkers or traditional zombies, or you
just want to settle a score with an
enemy now that the laws don’t matter, you’ll need an effective weapon.
Some households will be more prepared than others, of course, and
the need for DIY won’t be as strong
for everyone.
Since my household doesn’t have
anything as convenient as a semiautomatic shotgun or even a machete, I’ll need to get creative. The
first and most obvious DIY weapon
is a small, somewhat dull hatchet
we use for firewood when camping.
By no means is it long range, and it
probably isn’t going to be very effective because I have neither the
means nor skill to sharpen it, but
it’s better than nothing. This isn’t
necessarily a “DIY” on its own, but
once you start doing at-home upgrades – taping knives to it, for example – you can make it as deadly
as you want.
Another potential weapon found
in my house is a bag of bowling balls.
This isn’t convenient for going out
to seek revenge: they’re very heavy
and cumbersome. The best use for
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these is in a series of traps. Turn
your house into a giant game of
Mouse Trap, only deadlier!
Now, when I went through my
house looking for more weapons,
I found a lot of nothing. I am truly
screwed, friends, and this may be
my last missive. As a last-ditch effort, I’ve dismantled the standing
lamp in my living room and ducttaped four long knives to one end.
It gives more reach and prime stabbing potential in the event of a duel
to the death with that enemy previously mentioned, or just when encountering monsters on a casual
walk outdoors to the nearest mall
– it’s not open anymore, but there’s
still some stuff to loot probably.
Finally, as a preventative measure, spread Lego in front of all
doors and windows. Any unsuspecting interloper will be incapacitated
by the pain of stepping on it, giving
you time to either flee or get the advantage on them. If you don’t have
Lego at hand, either loot the mall or
make due with other small, sharp
objects. Those hair clips that look
like claws are a good substitute, as
are shards of broken glass.
Happy hunting, fellow survivors!
And remember that in a pinch, fire
kills all.
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Survival Break

P
odcAst revieW: survivAl edition
Pandora Perigo, Aspiring Radio Announcer

I

Civilization, for all intents and purposes, has
ended. And for some stupid damned reason this
stupid damned paper
is still being published!
What’s worse than that,
though? I no longer have
easy access to numb,
tired minds to enslave.
My form, being incorporeal, was undamaged by the blasts, and
the fallout didn’t harm
me either. For weeks I
stewed trying to find just
one small mind to toy
with. And do you think I
could do that? NO!
All of those puny
little humans went and
died as if someone gave
them permission or
something! Well it certainly wasn’t me, I’ll tell
you that. I despise the
insipid race, yes, however without such easily molded little minions
my plans to dominate
the world have become
so much harder to realize.
Theoretically
the
world is mine. I’m the
highest form of life on it.
But what do I get to rule
over? Beetles and packaged cakes. Lucky me.
Almighty Glow Cloud

t turns out there are
dozens upon dozens
of survival podcasts. So
many in fact that I could
not possibly listen to
them all before the impending apocalypse arrives. If you choose to
listen to all of them that
is your choice, however,
don’t get so busy listening that you completely
forget to follow their advice and prepare things.
Here are four podcast
you should listen to in
preparation.
“The Prepper Podcast” provides listeners

with survival information based on military,
wilderness, and modern
day survival techniques.
This podcast covers everything from off-grid
living, why you should
build a bug-out bag that
won’t break, and all
you need to know about
natural water resources
and other water options.
There are 129 episodes,
which run from 25 minutes to an hour.
“In The Rabbit Hole
Urban Survival” is a
weekly podcast focusing
on surviving in an urban
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area. They start you off
as a new prepper, and fill
you in on how to make
it as an urban homesteader, preparing for
natural disasters, and
libertarian ideals and
political philosophies.
Within 210 episodes you
are sure to be ready for
the apocalypse.
For those of you living in the north, “Canadian Outdoor Survival” is
a must listen. This podcast covers, the skill set
you will need to survive
the outdoors, challenges of surviving different
seasons,
critical
survival
items,
fire craft,
and appropriate
attire. This
podcast
a i r s
monthly,
so there
are only
15
episodes,
w h i ch
run from
15 - 2 0
minutes.
As there
are fewer
episodes,
listening
will take
up less
of your

time. Listen to this podcast, or risk death in
the outdoors. Don’t plan
on going outdoors? You
never know what the
apocalypse will bring…
“Survivalist.com:
Survival|
Preparedness| Prepper” will
prepare you for surviving any disaster that is
thrown your way. Their
most recent episode is
titled “how to blend in
like a secret agent”. Depending on what triggers the apocalypse this
may be the most valuable episode you listen
to. Other episode topics
include: when technology fails, overconfidence
in your preps, how to
pick a bug-out location,
and what survival food
to stockpile. There are
currently 78 episodes
running between 15 and
20 minutes.
Above all else, do
yourself a favor and listen to some of these podcasts. You will be glad
you did when the zombie outbreak, some form
of pandemic, nuclear
war, or a giant asteroid collides with some
place on earth. These
podcasts are available
on iTunes, or wherever
you listen to your favourite podcasts. Stay safe,
and happy prepping.
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Apocalyptic Homework: Reading List
Quinn Ranger, Librarian

A

s much as we try
to predict what
will trigger the apocalypse it is impossible to
know for sure. This is
where we need to take
a page from dystopic
literature.
Therefore,
in preparation for the
impending apocalypse
I have complied three
readings that are essential should you wish
to survive. These readings will prepare you
for three very different
apocalyptic scenarios.
Up first is Cormac
McCarthy’s “The Road”.
This book is the account
of a father and son, trying to make their way
to the coast. America
is burning, and they
are armed with nothing but a pistol. They
must proceed with caution: marauding bands
of thieves haunt the

roads, and cannibalism
has become a standard
practice as food supplies
have dwindled. Still they
carry on.
With little punctuation and no chapters,
this book is a quick read.
If you aren’t interested
in reading, then it may
be best to watch the
movie. Don’t wait for
the apocalypse, prepare
yourself now.
The second reading
takes us back to 1949.
“Earth
Abides”,
by
George R. Stewart tells
the story of Isherwood
“Ish” Williams. Ish is one
of the survivors of a terrible plague that swept
the globe. Finding himself all alone he searches across the United
States for answers to the
plague, along the way he
comes across pockets of
survivors. Upon return-

ing to the west coast he
meets a woman, Em.
They decide to face the
world together, and do
what they can to begin anew. This novel is
a must read, one that I
struggled to put down.
The final novel takes
us to New-England,
somewhere in the near
future. It is “The Handmaid’s Tale”, by Margaret Atwood. A totalitarian theocracy has

overthrown the US government. Freedom is no
more, and women who
can bear children are
highly valued. They become “handmaids” and
their entire purpose is to
breed. Those who cannot
or do not become pregnant are sent away to
work camps, or become
sex workers. We are invited into the life of one
handmaid, Offred. This
story is also available as

a podcast from Secrets,
Crimes, & Audiotapes,
and a TV adaptation
will begin airing at the
end of April.
Whether you wish to
prepare yourself for the
apocalypse, or are just
a fan of dystopic fiction,
you cannot go wrong
with reading any, or all,
of these books. Trust
me, you will be glad you
did.

Books. Sketch Credit Quinn Ranger.
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7 Bug-out Bag Essentials

Campus Survival

Irisa Willmott, Small Engines Mechanic

A

s the threat of the
apocalypse looms
it is of the utmost importance that you prepare yourself. You, and
each of your loved ones,
should have a bug-out
bag on hand and well
stocked. As important
as that bag of Oreos
may seem at the moment, this is one such
item that may result in
your death. In the days
following the beginning
of Ragnarok it becomes
a matter of kill or be

killed. No one wants to
die over a bag of Oreos
even if they are double
stuff. Here are seven essentials that should not
be left out of any bugout bag.
1. Merino Wool Underwear.
You
don’t
know what access to
laundry facilities will be
like once the apocalypse
begins, this underwear
is lightweight, breathable, moisture wicking,
and most importantly,
not itchy. Stuff a couple

of pairs in your bag. A
pair for wearing and a
pair for washing, all you
will need when you are
on the run or in hiding.
2. Iodine Tablets and
Iodine Tincture. Should
there be nuclear fallout,
Iodine tablets can be
used to protect the thyroid from radioactive iodine. Iodine tincture can
be used to purify water
prior to consumption.
3. A Flint and Steel.
You never know when
you will need to start a

fire.
4. Space Blankets.
These are tiny and compact. Of the utmost importance, should the
apocalypse occur during
the winter months. Or
if it is too dangerous to
use your flint and steel
to light a fire.
5. A LifeStraw. With
the original you can convert up to 1,000 liters
of contaminated drinking water into clean and
consumable water.
6. Knives. You don’t

have to reload them.
7.A Seven Year Pen.
This pen will write up to
1.4 meters a day for seven years. Now you can
ensure you will have
enough ink to keep up
with your daily log for
2,555 days. Let’s hope
the apocalypse doesn’t
last that long.
You are now prepared for the apocalypse
and all that it may bring.
If you are particularly
cynical you may want to
pack some cyanide tab-

enough time to lock
down the Campus Buildings connected to Residence. Which is approximately half the Campus,
so that’s pretty good.
While the students in
the science faculty hastily research a cure from
the Brodie Building, you
are tasked with taking
turns securing the barricades and occasionally
running trips through
town to find resources.
Eventually,
someone
falls asleep on the job,
and zombies find their
way in. Quickly taking
refuge in your dorm,
you hear your friends’
screams of terror as
they are devoured by
zombies, because the
walls in the building
don’t keep out any of the

noise. When the zombies
finally break down your
door, you wish the Residence Agreement didn’t
prohibit all the things
that you could have
used to defend yourself
with. You die.
Doomsday Apocalypse:
Not sure there are any
concerns here. The four
horseman of the apocalypse don’t scare you,
you’ve already survived four much more
frightening and soul destroying ordeals. 1. The
fire alarm going off at
3:00am the night before
you have two final exams. 2. The Cafeteria being closed at 9:00pm on
a Friday when you have
nothing
else to
eat after

sleeping all day. 3. Your
roommate’s half eaten
food that you swear you
saw moving by themselves. 4. Not being able
to tell what is splattered
all over the toilet/sink
in the shared washroom, but using it anyways. You figure there
must be a portal to hell
in Darrach Hall’s Basement, which explains
why all the doors are
locked. You continue
with your studies, and
graduate with a student
debt amounting to your
soul, which you are
never able to repay. You
work until the world
falls apart. You die.

coffee supply is diminishing, and in turn desperation is rising.
The library is overrun with bookish introverts intent on getting
the internet functioning
again. The Residence
Coalition leaves gifts of
food at the doors to aid
in the all-important efforts.
Alas, the KDC is the
site of civil war – the Swill
office and the bureaucracy one floor below
battle for control. There

h a v e
been no
c a s u alties,
as
the
battle
is mostly cutting remarks
and catty notes.
No end
appears
to be in
sight.

The Apocalypse Survival Guide for Residence
Señor De La Muerte, Reluctant Resident

T

his is it… the darkest of days are here.
Before you start carving
your tombstone, best
consider your chances
of survival since you
live in Residence. Let’s
view your potential situations here, matched up
against your greatest
concern for survival.
Nuclear Apocalypse:
Between radiation poisoning of livestock,
contamination of water
sources and the possibility of a nuclear winter, food will be your
major concern. There’s
no convenience store
within less than a risky
ten minute walk from
your building entrance,
not that it matters,
since as a broke student you couldn’t hope

to barter over inflated
prices. Luckily, you are
less than a three minute
running distance from
the Cafeteria, completely unexposed to the elements. Unfortunately,
the only non perishable
food items you can get
your hands on are some
bottles of soda, bags of
chips, and the value
lunch Turkey Schnitzel. Your starving fellow
residents eventually resort to cannibalism, and
your sugar rush just
isn’t enough to keep you
out of their reach. You
die.
Zombie
Apocalypse:
The concern is obviously staying safe from
the hordes of zombies.
The outbreak hit so fast
that there was only just

Safety Zones on Campus
Bellevedere Jones, Deputy Swill Commander

The campus is divided
into factions, and territories are being claimed.
The residence students
have formed a coalition,
claiming the three residences and Harvest Hall
as their base. Food is a
commodity, and they
currently have the corner on the market.
The science students
marked their territory:
the Brodie Building has
been booby-trapped to
keep out the undesirables. As I type this, they

quarrel amongst themselves to be the leader,
the situation rapidly devolving into every-manfor-themselves. Unless
a compromise can be
reached, the Science
stronghold will quickly
become a tomb.
The bell tower has
been
commandeered
as a sniper hideout by
intrepid faculty members. They take turns
on watch, looking out
for infected former people. I’ve heard that their
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BUSU AGM Recap

Online
People’s Market Place
32 13th Street
We have the furniture you need at
the prices you can afford
(204)727-4708
visit us on Facebook at
People’s Market Place

Ariele Kehler, Assistant Editor-in-Chief

T

he Brandon University Students’ Union
held their 2017 spring
AGM on Tuesday, March
21st. In order for any
proposed changes to be
enacted, they required
at least 50 students to

8

attend. They met quorum with 51 students in
attendance.
Read the full article
online with details on
the major events of the
AGM at www.thequill.ca.

Quill Classifieds
and Notices
Disclaimer:
This is The Quill’s yearly satirical
edition in honour of April
Fool’s Day. This year’s chosen
theme was “Apocalypse Survival
Guide”. None of these articles
are meant to be taken seriously,
except for the BUSU AGM
Recap and any advertising.
Got something you want to
sell? Looking for something to
buy?
Students get FREE classified ads
with The Quill!
Email us at eic@thequill.ca

Desks For Sale
Are you looking for a gently used
desk? The Quill has some for
sale! Stop by our office or email
for more info!
2nd Floor KDC
eic@thequill.ca
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