
 



 

 

 

On Wednesday 16th March, 18 hopeful candidates bundled into The [ŀƴŎŀǎǘŜǊ .ǳƛƭŘƛƴƎΩǎ ƭŜŎǘǳǊŜ 

theatre 3, with only 9 destined to become successful committee members, plus a pair of douchebag 

secs. They were flanked by some fantastically old looking olds, who outdid themselves on the talcum 

powder this year.  

The year of SUCC was summed up by the elusive President 

Fred, and we celebrated coming 3rd at NSR and winning our 

very, very pretty Jaffa Diesel 70!! GO SUCC!!! The clubs debt 

was skimmed over by Tristan whom entertained the rowdy olds 

ōȅ ŀŘƳƛǘǘƛƴƎ ά¸Ŝǎ L am s***!έ And then the fun could truly 

ōŜƎƛƴΧ 

First up for the role of Pres was Grace and myself, we were 

dressed in a fetching ²ƘŜǊŜΩǎ ²ŀƭƭȅ ƻǳǘŦƛǘ ŀƴŘ ǘŀǎƪŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ 

ŎƘŀƭƭŜƴƎŜ ƻŦ CƛƴŘ ǘƘŜ CǊŜŘ όŎƻƴǎƛŘŜǊƛƴƎ ƘŜ ƘŀǎƴΩǘ ōŜŜƴ ǎŜŜƴ ǘƘƛǎ 

year). Running around the lecture theatre and the building, Grace won the task after getting the 

fright of her life from the ex-Solent student hiding in the disabled toilets, 

and after a unanimous vote was counted in our new president for the 

year!!!! #gracie4pres  

bŜȄǘ ǳǇ ǿŀǎ ±tΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘƛǎ ȅŜŀǊΩǎ ŘǊŜǎǎ ǘƘŜƳŜ ǿŀǎ ǘǊƛŀƴƎƭŜǎΧ ΨƴǳŦŦΩ said. 

Jack exceeded expectations with his triangle shirt and mini cut-outs of 

Nat and Tristan stuck to his chest. Unfortunately Rachel had been taken 

into hospital in the week leading up to the AGM so could not provide 

triangle attire for her speech. Luckily the new pres Grace stepped up to 

represent Raquelle the prƻΣ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ƳŀƎƴƛŦƛŎŜƴǘ ǎǇŜŜŎƘ Ŧǳƭƭ ƻŦ ΨǉǳŀƭƳǎΩΣ ΨŦǳƭƭȅ ƴƻΩΣ ΨƎƻǳǊƳŜǘΩ ŀƴŘ  ǘƘŜ 

promise of banning ketchup. Sticking with the triangle theme, the task was to fit as many 

¢ƻōƭŜǊƻƴŜΩǎ into ones mouth as possible.  After some stiff competition, Jack won, but we can assume 

the real reason Rachel was in hospital was due to a Toblerone-mouth-stuffing accident leading up to 

ǘƘŜ !DaΣ ŀƴŘ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǾŜ ƛƴ ŦŀŎǘ ōŜŀǘŜƴ ōƻǘƘ ƳȅǎŜƭŦ ŀƴŘ WŀŎƪ ƘŀŘ ǎƘŜΩŘ ōŜŜƴ ƘŜǊŜΦ ¢ƘŜ ƘƻǎǇƛǘŀƭ 

based campaign tugged on the fraying heartstrings of the olds, and Rachel was voted Vice 

President!!!  

The all-powerful Treasurer was up next, with Zoe Booth taking on Amy Ringer 

in pirate form. To warm up the olds, Amy began throwing her gold pirate 

treasure out into the audƛŜƴŎŜΦ hŦ ŎƻǳǊǎŜ ǘƘŜƴ ŎŀƳŜ ǘƘŜ ά²Ƙƻ Ŏŀƴ ƎŜǘ ǘƘŜ 

Ƴƻǎǘ ƳƻƴŜȅ ƻŦŦ ǘƘŜ ƻƭŘǎέ ŎƘŀƭƭŜƴƎŜ ǿƛǘƘ · ƳŀǊƪƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǎǇƻǘ ŦƻǊ !Ƴȅ ŀǎ ǎƘŜ 

was voted in this years Treasurer!!  

In the first run for a position from Clive T Bear, Kit Sec was next to be voted in. 

Even though he was dressed as a kayak, Nat completely and utterly lost the 

ŦƛǊǎǘ ǊƻǳƴŘ ǘƻ /ƭƛǾŜΦ Lǘ ǿŀǎ ŀƎǊŜŜŘ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ŜƴŘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ !DaΣ ŘǳŜ ǘƻ /ƭƛǾŜΩǎ 

unknown whereabouts that he defaults the position and Nat was in fact this 

ȅŜŀǊΩǎ Yƛǘ {ŜŎΦ  



The role of secretary was next on the agenda, with Clive and myself running yet again, and Seb. In a 

typical Secretary role, we were tasked with writing the alphabet on the board and finishing in a yoga 

pose as quickly as possible. Seb had an impressive crab position but was caught short at the 

alphabet, and I was voted in as Secretary!   

Josh and Archie were competing for the role of Training Sec. As Archie was 

unable to make the AGM, he was represented by Seb, who declined the 

challenge. Bibby volunteered to face Josh and participate in the spray deck 

challenge and lap around the lecture theatre. Any excuse for Bibby to get 

naked, he proceeded to give the audience a cheeky flash. Josh was then 

unanimously voted in as Training Sec!! 

Safety sec was up next, with Jack running against Taylor. The challenge for 

safety sec was an obvious choice, leading to both contestants with condoms 

on their heads. WŀŎƪ ǿŀǎ ǾƻǘŜŘ ƛƴ ǘƘƛǎ ȅŜŀǊǎΩ {ŀŦŜǘȅ ǎŜŎΗΗ Ironically, a vodka 

bottle was smashed soon after the Safety Sec Campaign.  

For some reason, Jacoō ƘŀŘ ōŜŜƴ ΨǾƻƭǳƴǘŜŜǊŜŘΩ ǘƻ Ǌǳƴ ŀƎŀƛƴ ŦƻǊ ²Ŝō {ŜŎΣ ōǳǘ 

ŘŜŎƭƛƴŜŘ ŀƴŘ ƻŦŦŜǊŜŘ ǘƘŜ Ǉƻǎƛǘƛƻƴ ǘƻ ¢ŀȅƭƻǊ ŀǎ ǘƘƛǎ ȅŜŀǊǎΩ ²Ŝō {ŜŎΗ 

!ŦǘŜǊ ŀ Ǿŀƭƛŀƴǘ ŜŦŦƻǊǘ ŦǊƻƳ ²ŜŜǾŜǊΣ bŀǾƛƴ ŀƴŘ .ƛōōȅ ΨǿƻƴΩ 5ƻǳŎƘŜōŀƎ {ŜŎǎ ŀŦǘŜǊ ŀ ŦŜǿ ǊŜƴŘƛǘƛƻƴǎ ƻŦ 

the Animal Hospital theme tune throughout the AGM, which they achieved by placing a speaker on 

top of the projector and interrupting any current committee members who were faffing.   

In a last minute campaign change, Zoe Butler and George 

were running against Weever, Em, Elise, Brona and Kathryn 

for the position of Social Secs! Dressed in some fabulous 

sparkly hats, the girls began to challenge Mean Girls George 

and Chav Zoe to a dance off. A Taylor Swift Dance Off!! 

Talcum powder, high heels and glitter flying everywhere, 

both teams pulled some gnarly shapes on the makeshift 

dancefloor, but ultimately George and Zoe were voted this 

ȅŜŀǊǎΩ {ƻŎƛŀƭ {ŜŎǎΗΗ 

Once all ǘƘƛǎ ΨǎŜǊƛƻǳǎΩ ōǳǎƛƴŜǎǎ ǿŀǎ ƻǾer, the pub crawl to the Palace of Dreams could begin. Clowns 

began respectable, until rounds of JuiŎȅ [ǳŎȅΩǎ ōŜƎŀƴ ŀǇǇŜŀǊƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ƛƴ ǘǊǳŜ {¦// ŦŀǎƘƛƻƴΣ DŜƻǊƎŜ 

got punched, and along with Nat, was kicked out of Jesters! wƻƭƭ ƻƴ ƴŜȄǘ ȅŜŀǊΩǎ !DaΗΗΗ SUCC LOVE!!!  

Gem xoxoxoxox 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


