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When I reflect on when I have felt most
dehumanise, it is an equal tie between
my dating life and the unwanted
attention I have received from men. The
fetishisation of Asian women has not
only reduced us to a stereotype, but it
has also put our safety at risk.
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From the Editor
CW: sexual harassment and sexual assault

Kia Ora,

Send Nudes
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Switching It Up: Inclusive Sex Positions
Who Has Sexual Ownership in Music?
How Language Minimises Assault
Top Sex Podcasts
Group Sex: A How To
Horoscopes

I don’t know about you all, but I’m
fucking exhausted.
I can’t really find a culprit for why every
single task is so taxing, but I guess
it’s just a product of my environment.
Assignments are piling up, no one’s
responding to my emails (lol @ being
ghosted in your workplace x), and of
course the news.
There has been a long history of
misogyny and violence towards Asian
women by men of all races. For a while
now, I’ve been processing the Atlanta
shootings and Asian hate crimes.
Before I even understood misogyny
or racism, I remember being deeply
disturbed by how men treated my

mum. Despite only being ten years old,
I couldn’t shake the feeling of ick I felt
when middle aged customers told her
she looked so beautiful despite working
so hard.
I have always been protective of how
others may perceive my mum. Her lack
of English means that she’s frequently
misjudged for being passive and docile,
a stereotype that has long fuelled the
hypersexualisation of Asian women.
At a press conference held a day after
the Atlanta shootings, law enforcement
officials expressed that the shooter was
driven by sexual addiction, not racism.
The shooter was supposedly driven by
a want to eliminate sexual temptation.
However, like many other Asian women,
I would argue that the two are not
mutually exclusive. Asian women are
instead victims of sexualised racism.

Lately, I’ve been feeling this intense
pressure to keep on top of every
new conversation. I feel as if it's my
responsibility to comment before I've
even processed the intensity of my
emotions. And I know this sentiment
is shared amongst many of you. We’re
emotionally tired, frustrated and
burnt out. I’m grappling with how my
relationship with the media is taking a
toll on my everyday life - and it’s time
to take a break. As much as I believe
it’s important to be well informed, I also
understand that the majority of news we
consume isn’t conducive to our overall
well being. I've been limiting my news
consumption to 20 minutes a day. This
move has allowed me to slow down
my thoughts while keeping moderately
engaged with the world.
This issue of Debate is themed ‘Sex.’ Our
Sex issue is the most anticipated of the
year. Each year, new topics are brought
to the table and past conversations are
re-explored. Normally, I would shout out
the highlights of the issue here, but tbh
they’re all goodies (proud mum moment)
so that would be a disservice to this
issue.
Lastly, I would like to give a (temporary)
farewell to our designer Ramina. Ramina
is responsible for making Debate that
pretty thing in your hands right now.
And she’s off to pop out a baby! Best of
luck for the next chapter of motherhood,
Ramina.
Take care,
Rebecca
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Uni Cancels North Shuttle Bus; Remediation Work
Prompted By Mobility Concerns
By Justin Hu (He/Him)
AUT has discontinued its north campus
shuttle bus citing low patronage and
declining environmental and financial
viability. The change has raised concerns
from students with disabilities, who have
told Debate the suggested replacement
isn’t suitable for wheelchair or mobility
users.
The university is recommending former
users of the shuttle use the NX2 public bus
service as a replacement — which drops
off passengers at the Akoranga bus station,
near the north campus.
Concerns from students with disabilities
have primarily centred around a dilapidated
walkway on the roughly 600-metre walk
between the bus station and campus.
A north campus student, who previously
used the service, said that the removal of
the direct shuttle has resulted in needing
to find alternate means of transport. The
student uses a wheelchair.
“Without a direct connection, I am forced to
use the NX2 and I have to use the walkway
to get there. The walkway itself is extremely
bumpy and a long walkway that’s quite
uncomfortable.”
“The other big issue is when it rains,
especially in winter. On those kinds of days,
I would tend to avoid using the walkway
and alternatively would have to get a taxi
company to pick me up and drop me off.
Otherwise, the lack of a direct connection
changes my plans when I don’t absolutely
have to go into the city campus or if the
class is recorded,” the student said.
Rain shelter was part of the walkway’s

original design but hasn’t been maintained
in the past few years. AUT says that
remediation work is necessary on the
walkway to improve accessibility, and that
support is available for affected students.
The student continued: “Though I am
looking forward to a more accessible
walkway, it shouldn’t just be accessible now
that there isn’t a shuttle, it should’ve been
accessible in general anyways.”
Debate spoke to another student who
is reconsidering whether to study at the
university as a result of the removal of the
service.
“With my mobility issues the lack of a
shuttle bus to the north campus will be
a major barrier to my intended DHSc
degree [...] and would seriously make me
reconsider which university I apply to,” said
the prospective student.
The prospective student also said AUT
should also be conscious of the effects on
faculties lacking in disability representation
when making decisions about transport
accessibility. Previous disability and north
campus student reps, Michael Kanara and
Kelsey Cornthwaite said the university had
presented them with a case for a reduction
of service last August. Both said they
understood the reason for the service’s
cancellation though they raised concerns
about the campus’ walkway accessibility at
the time.
In a statement, AUT spokesperson Alison
Sykora said that the introduction of the
more frequent NX2 means the shuttle is no
longer viable.
“Less than six percent of the north campus
shuttle trips broke even and almost 60

percent of trips did not have enough
passengers (6) to be environmentally
sustainable,” Sykora said.
AUT said the walkway “would benefit from
improvement” and that remediation work
would happen towards the end of 2021.
AUT also cited that non-slip pads were
being installed as an interim fix.
“To ensure current and future impacted
students do not face accessibility issues
when travelling between campuses
to attend classes, travel vouchers for
alternative travel options have been made
available, these are available in the Student
Hub,” AUT said in a follow-up statement.

Renters Rejoice: You Have New Rights
By Justin Hu
Generation rent.

Though the university has not
recommended it, students and staff are
also able to take the 923 bus from the
Mayoral Drive bus stop which connects
more directly with the north campus at
street level. However, the bus has a longer
journey time than the previous universityrun shuttle, as a result of running more
indirectly. Current student disability rep
Margaret Fowlie said that the decision
was made prior to her election to the role,

It’s no longer just a catchy opener for a Spinoff opinion piece or
the title of a (pretty good) book, it’s an indisputable reality, as
more people — disproportionately younger people — are now
renting than have done so at any point in New Zealand history.

but that she understood the university’s
reasons.

to the sector. Here are the key details that you need to know if
you’re one of the tens of thousands of students who rent.

Despite this, renting remains mostly a cottage industry, with
tens of thousands of disputes between tenants and landlords
settled by the Tenancy Tribunal every year.
From February though, changes made by the government to
the Residential Tenancies Act brought in a swathe of new rules

“The removal of the AUT shuttle is
understandable considering the significant
financial loss it was running at.
I am very much open to feedback from
students around the accessibility of the
walkway to the NX2 bus and if it is safe and
accessible from their perspective and if
there is anything they would like improved,”
said Fowlie.

No cause terminations are now banned. Tenants must
receive a reason when they get told to leave. Landlords will
only have the right to end your periodic tenancy if they wish
to move into the home, if it will be sold or renovated, or if you
haven’t been paying rent. Otherwise, they will have to prove
a case of ‘anti-social behaviour’ at the Tenancy Tribunal. The
notice period for how long your landlord has to give you warning
has also been extended for both fixed-term and periodic
tenancies.

The current north campus student
representative did not respond to requests
for comment.

Rental bidding is now banned. Landlords must now plainly list
the asking price for all rentals and they cannot encourage you to
bid against someone else.

Contact the current student disabilities representative at disabilities.affairs.officer@aut.ac.nz if you would like to receive AUTSA support on this issue.

Landlords must allow tenants to make ‘minor changes’ to
the property like installing curtains, wall hooks, or a babygate. You as a tenant are responsible for organising and paying
for installation, as well as also reversing the modification when
you move out if the landlord doesn’t want to keep it. ‘Minor’
will remain up to interpretation between you, your landlord and
the Tenancy Tribunal, but the Ministry of Housing and Urban
Development has a longer example list on its website.
In addition to the changes to what you can do to make your
house feel more like a home, there’s also a special provision
for allowing fibre broadband. This means that landlords must
let you get fibre installed as long as they’re not footing the bill.
Tenancies don’t expire unless agreed upon. Fixed-term
tenancies will now automatically roll over to become periodic
tenancies unless landlords or tenants make alternate
arrangements. Landlords can still terminate your tenancy using
the periodic tenancy rules and other grounds for eviction,
mentioned above.
These changes were part of the second phase of the
government’s recent law changes. The final phase in August
2021 will give renters additional rights for terminating a tenancy
if they’re experiencing family violence.
The first wave of changes under the amended law were
implemented last August. Those earlier changes primarily
introduced rules which meant rent increases could only happen
once a year as opposed to every six months.

Learn more about your rights at www.tenancy.govt.nz
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“These are separate projects – the
recreation centre is for all students.”
“The student accommodation is
independent to the other elements of the
building, though residents will be able to
make use of the facilities.”
AUT’s student association said in a
statement to Debate that it is getting
updated on the construction progress
through President Sisifa Lui’s position on
the AUT Council.

Artist’s impression of what the sports court at AUT’s new Mayoral Drive student
accommodation looks like. (Image: Supplied)

“Subsequently, a delay for the
accommodation towers has been
advised until 15 February 2021 and that
a Certificate of Public Use would be
achieved for partial occupancy of the
towers.”

The South Tower, left, and the North Tower, right, of AUT’s new student accommodation on Mayoral Drive. (Image: Justin Wong)

AUT’s new student accommodation ‘open’
but construction still ongoing
By Justin Wong (He/Him)
Only one tower of AUT’s new twin-tower
student accommodation on Mayoral
Drive is open, with the building still under
construction until at least mid-May.
Currently, only 90 out of almost 700 rooms
are occupied.
The agenda paper for the February AUT
Council meeting showed the university
was aware that the WQ building, named Te
Āhuru – The Sanctuary - could not be fully
prepared by February 1 because of water
damage repairs and other construction
delays.

The facility offers 697 self-contained studio
apartments for AUT students that come
with a kitchenette and bathroom. It is
now operated by private accommodation
provider UniLodge.
The building’s North Tower, which borders
the Mayoral Drive and Wellesley Street
intersection, hosts 391 apartments, the
accommodation’s management office and
reception.
On top of providing accommodation by
hosting 306 rooms, the opposite South
Tower also includes a recreation centre at
its lower levels alongside student activity
spaces, storage and office spaces.

The centre is funded by the student
building levy, which costs $77.52 for each
AUT student this year in addition to tuition
fees, but it would be open for all to use.
Level 6 of both towers are stretched into
a common level that acts as the facility’s
communal space with study rooms,
kitchen, dining area, theatre room, and a
BBQ courtyard.
The Council document said a pipe burst
on five floors of the South Tower on
December 23 last year caused water
damage, resulting in up to 80 apartments
needing repairs, but it “will not be
completed until mid-May 2021”.

The agenda paper also said that a podium
between levels 1 and 5 of the building
is still under construction until May 18
because fit out works started four months
later than originally scheduled last
September.
Construction is visible as of a Debate
visit to the building late March, with site
hoardings surrounding the lower levels,
construction materials being offloaded on
St Paul Street, and contractors working at

There are no apartments still under
construction but the university is still
waiting for a definitive date for contractors
to complete and hand over the South
Tower.

Acting General Manager Simon Bell
said that it was to the association’s
understanding that most of the
apartments at the WQ building are
completed and no residents have asked
them for any assistance.
“It is understandable that projects such
as this have been impacted by the events
of the last twelve months.”

Current works include the repairs for the
water damaged studio apartments from the
December pipe burst, and the construction
for the podium space across 5 floors, the
recreation centre, and sports court.

“Additionally, AUTSA is not aware of any
students having been impacted by a lack
of availability, and we are aware that AUT
has in place contingency plans to ensure
suitable accommodation for those who
had booked rooms in this block.”

However, Sykora rejected that
the university pushed to open the
accommodation even knowing some
facilities are not fully available because
they were unconnected with the
accommodation.

Rent for each apartment is $375 per
week, but the university offered a nowended $1,000 discount for a full year’s
stay and waived the $150 application fee
for 200 rooms at the facility.

what looks like a sports court.
AUT’s Head of Communications Alison
Sykora did not say how many studio
apartments out of the proclaimed 697
rooms were available at the building’s
opening, but said it was enough to
accommodate everyone who wanted a
place at that time.
She confirmed that the university only
received the building’s North Tower when
the facility opened in February, and it
is now available and used by staff and
residents alongside the level 6 communal
spaces.

The sports court at AUT’s new Mayoral Drive student accommodation is still under
construction on March 23, 2021. It is expected to open in July 2021. (Image: Justin Wong)
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Finding Sexual Liberation
via The Strip Club
By Dani Weaver (She/Her) | Illustration by Yi Jong
Kia Ora lovelies! I’m Dani, a first year comms student (who isn’t?) and dance teacher/choreographer at my recently established
business-baby, Honeypot. Basically, I love to dance, and I draw inspiration from my hip-hop dance-crew years, as well as my more...
exotic experiences. In other words, my classes pack a mean punch, and they’re hella sexy. I’m a big advocate for open sexual expression,
embracing and celebrating the body, particularly the female form, and creating safe spaces for self-exploration to take place.
If you’re interested in taking a class or just checking out the vibe, @honeypot.akl on Instagram is ya bestfriend.
Or if you wanna see my own w(ho)lesome content, @lavendertheone.

When I saw that Debate were asking
for writers to talk about all things sex,
I salivated. Maybe it was the eggplant
covered in blue jizz, or the deliciousness
of the word ‘fetish.’ Or maybe it was the
opportunity to over-share my sex-worker
story with an audience of strangers. Or
perhaps, a culmination of all of the above.

It wasn’t fetch.

My relationship with sex has been a
topsy turvy one. As a teenager I struggled
with sexual shame, both internally and
externally. My earliest encounters with
sex were publicly shared through gossip
and social media, making the last years of
high school a living nightmare. I remember
attending parties where students from
other schools would approach me and
ask “Are you Dani?” They seemed to spit
my name, a now rumour-filled novelty and
almost overnight it held a new meaning.
One that was dirty. One I learned to be
ashamed of. Teens these days seem to
carry with them a level of ‘wokeness’
and self-awareness that honestly blows
me away, but ten years ago, my peers'

I left school insecure and deeply troubled.
I found myself in the most promiscuous
phase of my life, partying every weekend
and fucking different guys on the reg,
completely oblivious to the underlying
emotions I was supressing. So, where to
from here? How does a young woman find
sexual self-acceptance after experiencing
such shame and ridicule? How can one
embrace their sexuality, gender expression
and the juicy, juicy goodness of their
body? Spoiler alert, I found it all. And in the
most unlikely of places: The strip club.
So you hear the word ‘strip club.’ What
comes to mind? Probably a dark seedy bar
blasting AC/DC, naked women slinking
over men in suits and the faint smell of
Britney Spears ‘Curious’ wafting off some
big ol’ fake tiddies. Now, I’m not saying
this perception is incorrect. In my personal
experience, it’s quite accurate! But dive
a little deeper, past the sweaty tippingdollars and you’ll find some very important
hidden gems, and some very liberated

attitudes resembled that of Regina George.

women.

There’s something about being naked
in front of a complete stranger that is
incredibly empowering. It was in lapdances and stage shows that I found
pride in my body as well as the bodies
of other women. Every inch of skin was
beautiful, every curve was something to be
marvelled at, every movement powerfully
feminine. Pussy Power is a real thing,
by the way. The polarity is, in a taboo
environment that is enriched in social
judgment, I was able to release my shame,
which propelled me into a life of flourishing
sexual expression, and eventually into
a career designed to empower women
through dance.
Please don’t read this and think the only
way you can connect to your body is by
stripping. That is totally untrue. Intimacy
is so important and can be found in a
variety of different ways, but stripping was
my gateway. Like any job, working in a
strip club obviously has its downfalls, and
because of the nature of the role, those
downfalls can be quite intense.
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As a stripper, you make your moolah
from sweet talking a customer into a lap
dance. I personally find power in knowing
a man is willing to pay $50 for 10 minutes
(the average going rate in Melbourne)
for a dance from me, but others may
view the power dynamic in this situation
differently. I’ve also known many women
who develop a hate for men after
experiencing rejection after rejection,
‘no’ after ‘no’, which on some dreaded
nights is simply unavoidable. I’ve seen
this hatred linger and follow girls back
into the ‘real world’, where this perception
becomes projected onto all men in
society. This rejection can also manifest
in other damaging ways. The “what’s she
got that I don’t have?” mentality, where
comparing yourself to other dancers who
seem booked n’ busy, can eat away at
your self esteem. Stripping is based on
the premise of beautiful naked women,
and while beauty comes in all forms, with
little clothes worn it can be hard not to
over analyse and compare, to measure
beauty by currency. It can be a dangerous
place to be if you’re not feeling up to it,
or if your mental health is suffering. I’ve
seen many a nervous breakdown in the
changing rooms backstage and it’s not
uncommon to see multiple women in
tears each night, which now that I think
about it, is pretty fucked.
Many dancers I’ve known have thought
of stripping as just a job, and they find
little to no enjoyment talking to customers
or giving dances. But surprisingly, it was
while giving lap dances that I discovered
the true essence of my sexual self. In a
dance I always conjured the same feeling.
It was soft, sexy, horny, feminine, strong.
Physically speaking, it feels like a warm

glow where my womb is, that sends a
gooey hum through my body and oozes
like honey. No matter who was sitting in
that chair, I’d have that same feeling. It
didn’t matter if they were male or female,
young or knockin’ on heaven’s door, rich
or broke af. I had that same feeling every
time. 100% embodied. So what did that
mean? If it didn’t matter who I was with,
what I was wearing (or not wearing) or
what environment I was in, if I could still
feel completely at home in my body, then
what did that tell me about myself and my
sensuality?

It feels like a
warm glow where
my womb is, that
sends a gooey hum
through my body
and oozes like
honey.
I found that evidently I was in control,
and this was the key. I was the only
person who had any influence over
my energy, over how sexy I felt and
ultimately, over my womanhood. The
sense of empowerment I felt was my
own, created by me, for me. Sexual power
wasn’t a fleeting resource and there was
no external force turning the tap on and
off. It was metaphysically boundless and
endlessly flowing. And so, it became a
spiritual practise for me. An opportunity
to connect with myself, to feel my oats,
to touch my body, to create intimacy
and to be a slut. A word that no longer

disempowers me. In fact, quite the
opposite.
Now I bring this energy into every
dance class I teach, with the intention
of giving women permission to express
and unleash it within themselves. When
I returned from Melbourne last year, I
started teaching hip-hop burlesque at
a dance studio in Auckland. It was a
real shock. I went from seeing women
strutting their stuff in teensy bits of
lingerie, to some of the shy and timid
women who would come to my classes
and I remember thinking, “wow, this is
reality. This is how most women feel in
their bodies” and I wanted to change
that. Every woman deserves to feel good
about themselves. Every woman deserves
to feel sexy. The saturation of certain
aesthetics and images fed to us through
social media have an undeniably negative
affect on how we perceive ourselves and
our beauty.
It pains me to think that young women
in particular see themselves as anything
less than perfect. When I look around
at my Honeypot girls, I feel extremely
proud. I’m like that overprotective Mum
that smothers you in cuddles and tells
you she loves you every five minutes. It’s
the most fulfilling feeling in the world to
see the walls come down, the hair shaken
loose and to feel the room shift into an
atmosphere that reeeeks of confidence.
A lot has changed since high school. This
time, as their faces beam with pride and
they speak my name, it sounds like music
to my ears.
“Thank you, Dani.”
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Being Bad Never Felt So Good
Can BDSM be good for your health?
Debate’s feature writer, Alana McConnell (She/Her) explores why people that practice
BDSM may be more pathologically healthy than those who lean towards ‘vanilla’ sex. Alana
speaks to Dee Morgan, an Auckland-based counsellor, on how when BDSM is done right, it
can be an inclusive, non-judgemental and liberating space. Illustrated by Yi Jong.

For decades BDSM and kink have been considered to be deviant and taboo behaviour. It was used
as a justification in court for a parent not being suitable to look after their children, and was at a
time included in the DSM’s criteria for pathological behaviour. But times are changing, and we are
slowly moving away from kink-shaming to kink-acceptance, partially due to the 50 Shades of Grey
phenomenon - which every kinkster has either derided and debunked, but admittedly can’t deny its
impact on popular society.
A study conducted by Wismeijer and van Assen (2013)1 looked at 902 BDSM and 434 control
participants who filled out online questionnaires. Using the Big Five personality test, attachment styles,
rejection sensitivity, and subjective well-being, the results showed that those who practiced BDSM had
more favourable psychological characteristics. They tended to be less neurotic, more extroverted, were
more open to new experiences, had less rejection sensitivity, were more conscientious, and had higher
subjective well-being than the control group. However they were less agreeable. The researchers then
concluded that unlike previous popular and psychological beliefs, BDSM can be viewed as recreational
leisure rather than an expression of negative pathology. It raised the question, are kinky people more
healthy than vanilla-minded individuals?
To cover the basics, BDSM is an umbrella term which encompasses bondage/discipline, dominance/
submission, and sadism/masochism. Before writing this article, a part of me found it difficult to wrap
my head around the idea that those who practice BDSM could be considered more psychologically
healthy than those who preferred vanilla sex. This could be down to my warped perception of the
practice, influenced by violent porn that tends to be overly misogynistic and abusive and may not
accurately represent BDSM. I have never personally participated in a local kink community, whether
that be online or in my city, and of course this means my understanding is limited. BDSM is a huge
spectrum which isn’t even close to being captured in popular culture and media. Some of the extremes
can be body modification, paraphilic infantilism (regressing to an infant-like state), breath play, electroplay, mummification, and even scat play. Of course, there is also the use of handcuffs and rope, which
for some would be considered light BDSM, and to others that would be the farthest they go.

https://pubmed.ncbi.nlm.nih.gov/23679066/

1
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I reached out to Dee Morgan, who is
a practicing counsellor in Auckland,
focusing on supporting sexual and
gender minorities as well as those in
kink and polyamorous communites.
Dee spoke to me and drew on her
personal and professional experiences
regarding kink. On the misconceptions
with BDSM, Dee said “many people who
haven't explored kink (those who are
'vanilla') often assume that those who
do practice only do so because they've
been traumatised or damaged in some
way.” It has been shown that those who
practice kink are not more traumatised,
but for the kinksters with past trauma
“there can be ‘landmines’ accidentally
stepped on in a play scene." Those who
are experienced in the world of kink are
aware that this is a possibility, which
makes communication and negotiation
with their partner all the more paramount.
If practiced healthily, BDSM is something
that can be a shared experience
between people who want to engage in
something that is pleasurable or affords
them something, like even healing past
trauma. One domme mentions how the
controlled environment allows the sub
to dictate what happens, to “rewrite
traumatic moments from the past in a
new way where she’s in charge, instead
of them happening to her''.2 BDSM
allows individuals to enter a “subspace”
through pleasure and pain, the thin line
where you are flooded with feel-good
endorphins and a buzzy, floaty sensation
is created. Dr Joe Kort, a sex and
relationship therapist, said “the benefits

2

are the same as children who have had
traumatic things happen and then engage
in play therapy. BDSM/kink/fetish - and
truthfully all sex- is ‘play therapy’ as long
as it is open, honest, and negotiated.”
Healthy BDSM needs to follow the RACK
principles (Risk-Aware Consensual Kink)
and that is just covering the basics!

You could be
an outspoken
feminist in your
life, advocating for
equal treatment,
but when it comes
to sex all you really
want is to be tied up
and controlled.
It’s worth examining where our desire
to dominate and be dominated in the
bedroom comes from. “Many of us have
internal fantasies, which they’d never
want to actually engage in - but turn them
on. And many people also have external
fantasies: things they’d like to explore by
themselves or with a consenting partner”
says Dee. You could be an outspoken
feminist in your life, advocating for equal
treatment, but when it comes to sex
all you really want is to be tied up and
controlled. Or maybe you participate in
vanilla sex but your fantasises involve
rape, kidnapping, and being tied up.

I would say that a majority of us have
some pretty wild fantasies we wouldn’t
feel very comfortable divulging to others
about. Perhaps for those who haven’t
done enough inner work, this can bring
up a mix of strange and contradictory
emotions, some of shame, some of
confusion. Many of those who practice
BDSM have done lots of self-exploration
to understand themselves and their kinks,
and also could have worked through
potential shame or difficult feelings
around the practice. Dee acknowledges
there are certainly unhealthy ways to
practice BDSM as well as individuals'
perceptions of their desires, such as
“being ashamed of your interests,
assuming it means you’re ‘broken’. There’s
still a lot of unspoken assumptions
about being deviant and wrong, and
that’s simply not true.” Chances are,
if you are an active member in a kink
community, especially one operating
locally with meetups or play parties, then
you are not tied down by societal stigma
or pressures, having worked through
potential feelings of shame or feelings of
brokenness. In kink communities there
is also a strong emphasis on safety and
looking out for one another, especially
those new to the scene who could be
vulnerable to being taken advantage of.
For an argument against the
psychological health of kinksters, the
point can be raised that some people
who identify as “submissive” or “bottoms”
may have chronically negative self
image or self-destructive tendencies.

My best friend once dated a guy who was
submissive, who loved to be treated terribly
and wanted to watch my friend with other
men and have her call him demeaning and
derogatory names. She told me that he
had a pretty difficult childhood, resulting
in incredibly low self esteem, which had
manifested into his sexual tendencies. It
didn’t seem healthy to maintain low self
esteem through sex and avoid addressing
the clear issues head on. The important
question to ask is, is the kink behaviour
reinforcing the negative self image, or is
it being used to work through the pain
and turn it into something pleasurable?
That is highly subjective and down to the
practicing individual.
Some of those who identify as “dominants''
or “tops” may use this title as a way to
enact their potential misogynistic or
abusive ideals onto others in an accepted
fashion. Dee acknowledged this, saying
“within every community there can be
potential abusers, the kink community is
no different to a sports club, a church, or
a gym. Some people who are looking for
others to victimise see the potential in the
kink community to do so.” But these are
the exceptions. From the outside, a Dom
can be seen as abusive and cruel, but with
healthy BDSM the submissive is the one
who is in control, laying out what they want
in a checklist, where the Dom has to stay
within those agreed parameters. My best
friend is enthusiastically outspoken about
practicing kink with those she is intimate
with. She told me that the one partner who
was the most kinky and dominating was

actually the most progressive and feminist
partner she had, and she believed the two
things were linked. He was constantly
checking in and communicating, and
within the safety of their partnership was
exploration and the testing of their limits.
As I talked to my friend, she also drew
parallels with the kink and polyamorous
community. With healthy polyamorous
relationships, every potential concern or
future issue is talked about extensively,
so that every party knows exactly what
is happening, much in the same way
extensive communication is vital to healthy
BDSM. Conventional, monogamous
relationships, and conventional ‘vanilla
sex’ can have a lot of unspoken rules and
regulations, resulting in miscommunication,
possessiveness, and ultimate ruptures in
the relationship. The definition of cheating,
for instance, is so variably defined for
different people, but in a polyamorous
relationship, clarity is at the forefront of

there is extensive negotiation surrounding
consent ahead of time, and then this
is maintained through the use of the
safeword and regular check-ins. Consent
is incredibly difficult if you don’t even
understand your own sexuality, and that is
the beauty of the BDSM community, where
lots of work has been done to understand
your own desires. What makes you tick,
what you like and don’t like. There is a large
space for acceptance and non-judgement,
the freedom to explore, something that we
don’t always see with traditional sexual
relationships, where a lot of the time we
are afraid to voice our desires for fear of
rejection or judgement. We are scared to
really say what we want, and we go along
with things just for the sake of it.

conversation.

imaginations, a more open and accepting
perception and conversation surrounding
the topic stands to benefit us. It is no
wonder that the results of the study found
those in the BDSM community are more
open, conscientious and showcase less
rejection sensitivity, among other positive
attributes; these are fundamental to being
a part of this community. You don’t have to
get out the whips or the handcuffs (nothing
wrong with a little missionary) but learning
from those within a community that are
willing to explore, communicate, and
express themselves and their desires can
crossover to our more traditional ideas of
sex and relationships.

Clear communication is paramount,
because what may be hot and sexy for
one person can easily be uncomfortable
and painful for someone else. Everyone
has their own unique threshold as well,
and that’s where safewords come in.
Consent can also range from enthusiastic
and clear “I know that I love to do this!”, to
more cautious but still agreeing “I haven’t
tried this before and I’m not sure if I’ll like
it, but I’m open to it.” Those who lean
towards vanilla sex can actually learn a lot
from those in the BDSM community who
practice it correctly and safely. With BDSM,

While our understanding of BDSM has
come a long way, it is clear it remains
misunderstood. Too often shunned to the
edges of our society and the corners of our

https://abeautifulperspective.com/2018/11/healing-trauma-kink/
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To Read or Not To Read?
By Dani Molloy (She/Her)

Suddenly, Claude’s world is turned upside down when she
finds out that her parents are separating. Furthermore, Claude’s
mother wants to spend the summer at her family home on a
remote island off the coast of Georgia – and she expects Claude
to go with her. On the island, Claude meets Jeremiah Crew; a
mysterious teenage boy who helps her embrace her new life
and discover her authentic self.

Can We Talk About Consent? also features delightful,
brightly coloured illustrations by Irish illustrator Fuchsia
MacAree. These illustrations are incorporated with Hancock’s
understandable, approachable writing style and definitely
make this a book that I wish I’d had access to at 15.
Hancock explores the ambiguous concept of consent using a
variety of analogies including many comparisons to choosing
a pizza, which are matched with adorable illustrations. I
enjoyed the explanation of ‘Should Stories’ which Hancock
explains are things that are "told to us to make us do what is
considered ‘normal’, even if it’s not harmful to do otherwise".
Hancock makes the concepts of consent and agency easy
to understand through his use of everyday scenarios that
young people will recognise. This also shows young people
that consent is not a concept that is exclusive to sexual
encounters and should be something we’re aware of every
day.

The plot of Breathless is cliché but still enjoyable. Niven writes
Claude’s perspective with a compelling teenage voice and the
dialogue between characters is both realistic and entertaining.
I especially appreciated the banter between Claude and
Jeremiah as they’re first getting to know each other.
One of the highlights of Breathless is the characterisation. All
of the characters in this text feel well-developed and have
their fair share of flaws. Claude, as a teenage girl, falls victim
to thinking that the whole world revolves around her and
Jeremiah, as a teenage boy, sometimes forgets that he doesn’t
always know everything.

While Hancock’s writing style in some parts of this book
would probably work better as an informative talk rather than
a book, he still manages to write with an authoritative but
friendly tone throughout. This book does have a few sections
that may feel quite basic to older readers, so I’d recommend
reading the chapters you’re interested in, rather than reading
it cover-to-cover – especially if you already have experience

One of the downsides of the novel is that while the beginning
and ending of the novel are strong, the story falls flat around
the middle. There’s only so many things characters can do on
a remote island for thirty-five days and the middle of the story
ends up feeling routine and repetitive to read – like watching a
YouTuber’s fifth morning routine video of the year.

with the topics of consent, agency and intersectionality and
are reading this handbook for pleasure.

Can We Talk About Consent?
By Justin Hancock and illustrated by Fuchsia MacAree

Justin Hancock used his experience as a sex and relationships
educator to create the multi-chapter guidebook Can We Talk
About Consent? The book is targeted at readers aged 15+ and
covers a range of topics surrounding consent and agency.

Can We Talk About Consent? will be greatly beneficial to the
teenagers that read it and is so much more valuable than the
"sex = penis + vagina” health books that I was handed as a
juvenile. Hancock’s lively guidebook shows a step forward
for the sex and relationships education of young teens and
also offers information to adults whose own sexual health
education consisted of learning how to put on a condom on
and being scarred by graphic images of STDs.
For those of us whose health class had little to no
conversation about the nuances of consent, this is the book
for you.

Breathless
By Jennifer Niven

Eighteen-year-old Claudine Henry, nicknamed Claude, is
counting down the days until graduation and feeling certain
that life will always go according to her plan. At the beginning
of the novel, Claude’s greatest concern is how she and her
best friend, Saz, will maintain their friendship when they go to
different universities at the end of summer.

Breathless successfully provides a nuanced discussion on
female sexual pleasure, virginity and consent that readers can
aspire to replicate in their own relationships. One questionable
element of the novel is Claude and Saz’s continuous slutshaming of their friend Alannis. This behaviour felt out-of-place
in what was otherwise a very sex-positive novel and is left
unaddressed by Claude at the end of the novel.
Nevertheless, I’d still recommend Breathless as a lighthearted summer read or an easy story to immerse yourself in
throughout the busy semester. Breathless will leave you with
a nostalgic longing for your first love and might even make
you consider running away to an island forever (if the influx of
assessments hasn’t already convinced you to do so).
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The Sexiest Albums of 2020
By Nam Woon Kim (He/Him)
Sexiest here speaks not so much to sex appeal but more to the base word: sex. Each album embodies sex:
messy and exciting, confident and sometimes not - more interested in making you feel sexy than trying to
arouse. Each artist approaches the subject in their own way, telling stories built on their perspective rather
than claims of authority. Nor is the logic of the storytelling exclusive to a specific gender, sex, or sexuality. Add
a generous serving of sex positivity and you’ve got some hot albums! From neo-soul to disco revival, folk to UK
rap, each record is an honest exploration of all things sex that I hope resonate with you like they did with me.

however, illustrates a steadfast trust and
clarity. Songs like How to Fight document
the difficult process of growth, and on
Volcano she boldly affirms a love for life
itself. To further set the mood, I want to
add that Phoenix... was created over a
10-week residency in northeastern Spain
(what’s sexier than Europe?) and brought
to life by an all-female ensemble. The
result is a hauntingly beautiful poem on
permanence and transience.

Phoenix: Flames Are Dew
Upon My Skin - Eartheater
Cathartic. Cinematic. Romantic.

Starting off with the artist on that
explosive cover, Eartheater’s newest
album is an ode to lovers, loving, and
being loved. The fiery, volatile twin to
Björk’s frosted over Vespertine, Phoenix...
likewise gives oxygen to the highest
highs and lowest lows of relationships.
Accompanied by gorgeous production,
the album is anchored by a delicate,
yet at times overwhelming, soundscape
constructed by layered vocals and
acoustic instruments which voice and
shape the pleasures and struggles
described. When it comes to others, not
much is certain: crushes can burst into
life, fizzle out, or transform into something
new entirely.
Eartheater’s passion is directed inwards,

Could I play this at my wedding?
It’d be a crime not to have that eightpiece string ensemble you insisted on
hiring play an arrangement of Airborne
Ashes.

featuring an interlude dedicated to
multiplicity, a theme echoed throughout
every song, græ is about the absence
of sex as much as it is about sex itself.
At risk of reducing it to a ‘sexy album’ I
include it here. Sure, the blend of genres
used contain sexy histories conventionally
speaking, but there is little ‘conventional’
in how these are used to tell the
narratives here. If one was to tune out the
lyrics completely you’d have a catalogue
of the best of what neo-soul and other
intertwining genres have to offer in the
department of being pleasing to the ear
and heart.
And that’s all good, but there’s so much
on offer here. If narrative-heavy songs
that tear at your heart are your thing,
read no further and put græ on queue.
In Bloom is the most upbeat song about
mixed messages and unrequited love I’ve
ever heard. You could read the song as
either stubborn optimism or maybe just
self-aware playfulness but either way, it’s
a statement of a song.

Vulnerable. Immense. Tender.

Overall, græ reassures us that it’s okay to
still be figuring everything out – Moses
Sumney certainly is and his music is no
less insightful for it.

Moses Sumney’s græ is a dense record
that resists being put into a box – literally

Could I play this at my wedding?
There’s plenty of crooning ballads and

græ – Moses Sumney

slow songs to pick from, maybe skip Polly
if you’re monogamous though.

What’s Your Pleasure? Jessie Ware
Mysterious. Sensual. Fun.

With all due respect to queens of disco
Kylie Minogue and Róisín Murphy who
also released excellent albums last year,
What’s Your Pleasure? takes the disco
crown here. 2020 wasn’t particularly sexy,
(although the influx of lockdown babies
may disagree) but it’s albums like these
that made it a sexy year for music.
This is one of those records that turn
every room into a dance floor. Gentle
strings introduce us to Jessie Ware’s
world of pleasure on the first track, but
quickly give way to her yearning for the
moment alongside the album’s signature
sounds. Tasteful, neon synths curate an
experience that’s less pastiche, and more

inspired homage.
Every album opener is a promise of
what’s to come and the tracks that follow
deliver and then some. The title track is a
pop classic which kicks off with a bassline
on a mission and an intoxicating verse
& chorus. Jessie Ware never misses a
step as the record turns into a vignette of
iconic nights out that she’s here to guide
us through with earnest sincerity, humour,
and glamour.
Could I play this at my wedding?
Yes! The singles in the crowd will thank
you after falling in love with each other
while locking eyes across the room
during the chorus to The Kill.

ALIAS – Shygirl
These. Songs. Fuck.

Technically an EP, but this list would
simply be incomplete without ALIAS.
Made for the club, the places you go
after, and the spaces in-between, Shygirl
rounds the list off with a grimy dance and
hip-hop record that is unapologetically

about fucking. The EP begins with the
titular shy-girl performatively mm’ing and
aa’ing, but drops the act immediately
to go from 👉👈  to 💦👅.  Her lowkey  delivery 
makes listening to these songs sound like
tuning into a secret journal she’s not-soaccidentally broadcast and invited us to
add to.
ALIAS's seven back-to-back anthems are
packed into this EP like the intimidatingly
hot crowd we must squeeze past to
reach the other end of the room. For
hip-hop heads it’s basically the Daytona
of hooking up - a confident lineup of
songs that make you feel like you can
do anything. On that note, if Pusha T
can make a career exclusively dedicated
to bars about pushing coke, then we
can have the same with music about
smashing. (Let’s have both, both are
good.) In a climate where black female
artists continue to be scrutinised over
subject matter and expressing their
sexuality, Shygirl is a voice that should be
amplified.
Could I play this at my wedding?
If you can’t yell:
“arse up titty out, know you like it when
they bounce, got the neighbours on the
phone, telling me to cut it out” at your
wedding what even is the point? Maybe
not suitable for the walk down the aisle
tho?
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Giveaways
The semester blues are well and truly in full bloom. Here are some goodies that
our lil Debate crew has put together to help make your week a little brighter. To
be in to win any of these items follow @debate_mag on Instagram and let us
know what you’re looking forward to this week!

Stream some
Freeview

Hikuwai Sounds
Double Pass

T2
Gift Card

Unity Books
voucher

Holed up in your room squinting at your iddy-biddy
screen again? Ditch that antisocial shell and watch
some Freeview with your whānau, flatties and
besties. Freeview brings you awesome channels
and shows, live and on-demand, all totally free.

AUTSA and Red Bull present Hikuwai Sounds!
With O-Week cancelled this year, Hikuwai
Sounds has been postponed until 16th April.
Perfect timing to help counter those midsemester blues.

Decompressing calls for a much needed soothing bevvy. We have one $25 T2 Gift card to give
away this issue, making for the perfect little pick
me up after a long day of uni!

Escape the mundane reality of uni with a good
ol' book. Debate has one $20 Unity Books
voucher to give away this week.

Get some good telly into your life with this SmartVU
dongle (RRP $149) – connect it to your TV to turn
it into a Smart TV that streams Freeview (and a
bunch of other stuff too).

Hikuwai Sounds has a filthy line-up this year,
including some of NZ’s hottest acts, so grab
your bestie for a night of fun.

Swap out your weekly readings for something
you'll actually read.
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‘Embrace’, ink on cotton paper, 2020 by Georgie Johnson | @georgiejohnson_
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Send
Nudes
By Lucy Wormald (She/Her)
It's early. You are in bed having an
important pre-dinner nap when the
request dings through your inbox. It is
phrased politely, has the casualness of
the well-versed, and is straight to the
point.
Send a pic?
The request is instantly thrilling, sexy
and sensual, albeit slightly at odds with
the slovenly picture you are curating
right now. The half-eaten bowl of
noodles infusing the air with subtle
notes of chicken and the overflowing
laundry basket at the foot of your bed
are not super conducive to the creation
of sexyvibes. However, the texter is of
significant sauciness in your life. You
trust them and you think you may even
love them. A pic is a warranted wish and
one you are keen to grant.
Outside your window a dog is barking.
Cars are tooting and your flatmate
is taking out the bins. The world is
oblivious to the fact that inside your tiny
wooden walls some serious art is about
to be made.
You jump out of bed and strip. The air
is brisk. For a second as you stand cold
and exposed in your room you consider:
what the fuck am I doing? And then you
realise the chill is making your nipples
look fantastic.

As you crouch down in front of your
mirror and twist on the carpet (which
you haven’t vacuumed in five weeks
and is inches away from your nethers),
you again wonder exactly how you have
found yourself here at 4:36pm in the
afternoon. The light and common sense
of daytime is not forgiving. As you catch
yourself having an out of body moment,
gazing down at the small and pale
form contorting in front of her mirror,
you praise the lord no one is privy to
a behind-the-scenes exclusive of this
process.
You close the curtains. Alight the
bedside lamp.
Bam!
The mood shifts dramatically. The room
is hush and anticipatory as the air
around you begins to seemingly glitter.
The light from your lamp is hitting you
softly, bouncing shadows in all the
right places. Your skin looks dewy and
supple. Your face is adequately and
mysteriously absent. The background is
pleasantly framed, no week-old cups or
used tissues (tactically to the side) litter
the scene. You have instead captured a
monstera frond and a stack of Kerouac
- a mise en scène that nonchalantly

In an age where the nude is a common
form of flirting and a year where
intimacy has become ever more
technological, the humble pecker and
the naked nunga-nunga are seeing an
artistic renaissance not experienced
since Michelangelo unveiled David’s bits
to the whole of Florence. So what can
a downward shot of a red and slightly
angry looking penis tell us about the
state of humanity today? Whilst many
may deny taking nudes is art, I argue
that photographing the body is as much
an artistic expression as carving it out
of marble. Today, the expression is a
juicy concoction of self-determination,
vulnerability and exploration.
University of Arizona researcher Morgan
Johnstonbaugh, says people find nudes
empowering because you can create a
space where you feel safe expressing
and authoring your sexuality and your
body. Viewing your body in a way that
you want to be seen and admired can
help build self-appreciation. A healthy
sprinkle of “wows” and “goddamns” in
response to your nudes sure doesn’t
hurt your body confidence either.
Whoever in the paragraphs above
detailed her afternoon boudoir shoot
(it wasn’t ME mom i swear, I don’t send

informs your beau you are sexy in body
and mind. Undoubtedly the work of
an Old Master, you take the picture
and send it. Euphoric with your own
sexiness you pretzel into the next spicy
position only to realise it’s a fine, fine
line between Modigliani maiden and
gargoyle.

nudes dw!!), has always struggled with
reconciling sexiness with her body.
Capturing it through the lens and
appraising it from an artistic standpoint
has made her feel confident and
powerful on multiple occasions, and
also experience an unfamiliar moment of
safety within vulnerability.

If I recall my Year 12 art classes correctly,
we can study the artistic nude to learn
about different aspects of society, ideas
about beauty, morality, gender, and love.
Classically, female nudes embodied the
divinity of procreation whilst male nudes
reflected on the perfect human athlete
(an artful shading of sexism here.)

As long as it’s solicited or consented to,
sending someone a picture of your
naked body is a wonderfully human
indication of horniness, a selfcurated expression of sexuality, and a
celebration of the human form. Go forth,
send nudes. Make Michelangelo and me
proud.
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He Tangata
Jayden Rurawhe (They/Them) walks us through their play, He Tangata, created
for the launch of this year's Pride Festival in Te Whanganui-a-tara Wellington.

Tēnā koutou katoa

On the 13th of March, the Wellington Pride
festival launched its two-week festival with
the opening ceremony, He Tangata. An
unveiling of takatāpuitanga. Co-directed by
myself and Paris Elwood.

He Tangata is a medicinal rongoā of
movement, made to heal and soothe the
impacts of colonisation on our takatāpui
whānau. By reconnecting with takatāpuitanga, we are healing ourselves by way of
movement; a metaphysical medicine. The
45-minute show invited the audience to
join in the generational grief and healing
of takatāpuitanga and Māoritanga. The
performance moved through the existence
of takatāpuitanga, blanketed in a beautiful
world of traditional and modern Taonga
Puoro, composed by Neil MacLeod and Te
Kahureremoa. A poem written by Elizabeth
Kerekere (a heavy inspiration of the show),
offered a recipe for takatāpui creation,

pain caused by colonisation and the effects
it had on our people. The colonial imprint
on our people had caused a massive divide
between Māori and takatāpui and in order
to heal from our generational trauma, we
must remember our past. This transpired
into thoughts of loss and disconnect,
almost like we have been placed in a state
of Te Kore, a void of limitless darkness. The
performance ended with dancers moving
out of this vast darkness into Te Ao Mārama. A guiding light. The future. I wanted
the audience to know that we have always
been here, that our history, knowledge and
stories have just been hidden away. That
whatever place we are situated in on our
decolonial journey, we will always be guided by our tūpuna, atua and tuakana into
new light from the darkness. Into a place
that we have always belonged.

This show was a search for the forgotten taonga of Te Ao Māori. A reminder of
oneness. He Tangata danced through the
realms of ira Tangata and ira Atua, exploring
takatāpui whakapapa and the existence
of takatāpuitanga, to remember, mourn

“Born of Papatūānuku
You are the soft weeping of Ranginui
The elusive presence of Hinepūkohurangi
The tremble of Rūaumoko
The allure of hinemoana
The home of kokotea”

He Tangata is a reminder to all, Māori,
Pākehā and Tauiwi that queerness and gender identity have always been woven within
Te Ao Māori. To tell the story of takatāpui
existence, we maintain our ability (as Māori)
to learn and practice ancient methods of

Ko Hineraki te Maunga
Ko Rotokakahi te Awa
Ko Māmari te Waka
Ko Te Uri o Tai te Hapu
Ko te Rarawa, ko Ngapuhi, Ko Ngati Raukawa te Iwi
Ko Morehu te Marae
Ko Jayden Rurawhe tōku ingoa
No reira, Tēnā koutou, Tēnā kotou, Tēnā
tatou katoa

and heal from generational trauma. The
intention of this performance was to weave
takatāpui and Māori tanga back together. I,
like many of my whānau, felt a disconnect
between our Māoritanga and queerness,
that we must leave our queerness at the
door of the marae and leave our Māoritanga
within our queer lives. Before moving to Te
Whanganui-a-tara I had never heard of the
word takatāpui before, let alone acknowledged my queerness within the existence of
Te Ao Māori. But through decolonising and
acknowledging my whakapapa I discovered
that both takatāpuitanga and Māori tanga
had been woven together harmoniously,
since the separation of Papatūānuku and
Ranginui. It is only through the white fingerprints of colonisation that this harmony was

severed, dividing the positive ideologies
of sexuality and gender that had always
existed within Māori culture.

It tells a story of strength and unity, a
raranga of takatāpuitanga and Māori tanga,
solidifying the notion that queerness has
always existed. As the show progressed,
the introduction of Tī Whanawhana, a queer
lead takatāpui rōpū, sang waiata of creation
and togetherness. I felt it was important to
include our tuākana in the show, as these
trans and takatāpui elders have paved the
way for the queer rangatahi of today. It was
truly a beautiful moment to see both young
and old queer Māori share breath with each
other.
He Tangata also followed the story of death
and grief. It was agreed during the conceptual phase of the show that we must show

preservations that have kept our cultural
traditions and reo alive. He Tangata is about
remembrance and acknowledgement. It
starts a conversation, creating korero and
provides education to all people.
Decolonising the thought and ideology of
gender and sexuality within Te Ao Māori, I
felt it was important to create this show to
tell our stories of my people from a Māori
perspective, that it is no longer time to
listen to the foreigner, the foreigner will
listen to us.
To all my takatāpui whānau. It is time we
reclaim. To let our stories and voice be
heard. To remind the world that we have
always belonged. That we will always be He
Tangata.
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Switching It Up
Inclusive sex positions for all
Spider

By Toa3000
Let’s face it, the missionary position isn’t
for everyone. As a gay man, when I first
started learning about sex it was from the
media. Inherently heterocentric, seeing
missionary after missionary concealed by
weighted duvet covers in every movie and
show wasn’t much help. When I wanted
to learn about different positions, the only
way that I got to see what other men did
with other men was, of course, in porn.
Thankfully we have come a long way
since then, but it’s still important to show
the diversity of sex positions that work for
all, not just your religious mum and dad.
Straight, gay, bi, or anywhere along the
spectrum, check out some common, and
less common, positions that can work for
you.

Sporking
A position that's both intimate and
relaxing. One person gets to take the reins
with this one, and they'll be rewarded
with an awesome view of the other's
body—especially their face. Plus, for the
person being ‘sporked’ your hands are
free to explore other erogenous zones.
If you like the Spoon sex position, you'll
love the Spork. Instead of lying on your
sides, you’ll stay flat on your back while
your partner positions their body at a
90-degree angle in between your legs.
This works for all types – for lesbian lovers
they may simply enjoy the stimulation of
their genitals touching, or they could use
dildo or a strap-on if they prefer.

Both people controlling the movements,
you rock back and forth to get into a
satisfying rhythm that works for you both.
At first, getting into this position might
require some flexibility - there is a lot of
leg-over-leg action and hip spreading.
But once you're there you can both lean
back and let your pelvises put in work. For
the one lying down, your pelvis should be
above the others while your legs bend to
the side of their body.
(some googling may be helpful before
attempting this one.)

The Chairman/
Chairwoman
This position is both pleasurable and
comfortable. But that does not mean
that the position is boring. This position
is a great way for you both to view each
other, especially if you do it in front of a
mirror. This way, you get to watch yourself
getting off. Essentially this one is about
getting one person to sit on the edge of
the bed (or... chair...) and the other sit on
them, facing away.

Doggystyle
This position is always on trend, but
I am surprised at how many people
don’t understand that the back is also a
hypersensitive area for most people. So
yes – though one is being penetrated
from behind, the real key to this is to

incorporate some back play. People
don't realise how hypersensitive their
backs can be. The next time you're
doing it doggystyle, have your partner
glide a feather along your back during
penetration. It's guaranteed to hype
up the sensation. Plus - this position
guarantees easy hair access. For people
that love a little hair pulling during sex,
and when you're looking for pressure but
not pain, grab from the root of the hair. If
you're looking for a bit more pain in that
pleasure, grab from the end (just make
sure you are both onboard with this.) So
- get on all fours, then have your partner
kneel behind you, with their upper body
straight up or slightly draped over you,
and let the dogs out!
Sex can be an important part of our lives,
and can be an access point to greater
mental and physical health. Long story
short, sex can be great and trying out a
variety of positions can help keep it great!
Our bodies are in a constant state of
change and with that the way we interact
sexually will also change. Our wants,
needs and desires also transform as we
age and it only makes sense to flow and
go with the change of our sexual desires.
The next time you have sex, rather than
just doing the same thing that you did
last time think about trying one of these
positions. Take off the autopilot, have
some fun and above all, be safe and be
consensual!
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Who Has Sexual Ownership in Music?
Debate’s music writer, Lyric Waiwiri-Smith (She/Her), critiques how we frame conversations around
sexually driven music by women. In a largely masculine and westernised field, Lyric explores whether
there is space for empowered women of colour to be afforded respect.

There’s something inescapable about
Cardi B and Megan Thee Stallion’s WAP.
Released late last year, it made the rounds
across streaming services and social
media platforms, inspiring dances on
TikTok and reactions from the likes of Ben
Shapiro (which of course was meme’d,
and so the reign of WAP progressed
further). It was resurrected again this year
when Cardi and Megan performed the
song at the Grammys, accompanied by a
giant shoe with a stripper pole heel, and
a giant bed, upon which Cardi climbed
atop whilst performing the song, and laid
herself over in a way that had to seem
effortless yet seductive. Megan Thee

Stallion bounced on Cardi B and flipped
her over with all the ease of someone who
has DEFINITELY done this before, and the
level of artistry showcased by the women
provided Grammys entertainment that has
surely been missing from the often stale
awards show.
The choreography, creative direction,
costuming, and set would have no doubt
taken weeks to prepare and perfect,
however the performance came under
an avalanche of backlash simply for
being a celebration of confident women
of colour showing off their talent and
sexual prowess. The USA’s Federal

Communication Commission received
80 complaints from viewers, Fox News
dedicated a segment in their programme
to slam Cardi, Megan, and the ‘left
agenda’, and internet trolls took to social
media platforms to flex their lamest disses.
“When did the Grammys start giving
awards to nasty porn stars?”
“Entertainment provided by two sluts”.
“Dr Seuss is cancelled, but this is
acceptable. Welcome to the worst planet
ever.”

However, there was another song
celebrating wet ass pussy at this year’s
Grammys that was also performed, and
even won an award, but totally flew
under the radar of criticism. Harry Styles
opened the show with Watermelon Sugar,
a song embraced by many as being an
oral sex anthem due to its suggestive
lyrics (fruit metaphors = pussy, duh).
Styles’ performance was still sexy, but
in a laid-back and “classy'' way - here’s
an unthreatening white man dressed in
black, swaggering around the stage with
his background singers and musicians
cooly swaying behind him, channelling
the energy of rockstars before him.
Styles and Watermelon Sugar exist in
a realm of social acceptability - Styles’
lyrics and his image are ‘cleaner’, and his
instrumentals more pop than hip-hop,
the latter of which is often thought to be
synonymous with ‘trashy’ music, an idea
born from racism. Cardi B and Megan
Thee Stallion are operating in a largely
masculine and westernised field as two
empowered women of colour rapping
about their genitalia (as they should!),
and so their artistry will almost never be
completely accepted, and if you think
this is because WAP is just a trashy song

and reputation in the dirt. Timberlake
went on to enjoy a lucrative and long
lasting career in both film and music,
coincidentally dabbling in sexuality in
both arenas (think the 2012 film Friends
With Benefits and the 2006 single
SexyBack). Beyoncé was slammed
in 2013 when she released her selftitled album, an exploration into her
sexuality as an adult woman, wife, and
mother. In the same year Kanye West
released Yeezus, another exploration
into an artist's career and life, while also
including sexually explicit songs about
fucking hard on the sink and eating
pussy.

and Megan and Cardi are just trashy
artists, and you’re sure this opinion has
nothing to do with racism and sexism,
then maybe you should think again.

The way we frame conversations around
sexually driven music made by women
for women has changed very little over
the years despite a significant rise in
female artists taking control of their
own narratives in their music. Recently
a YouTuber vocal coach uploaded a
video of her crocodile tears over the
WAP Grammys performance, claiming
Megan and Cardi possessed no real
talent, and that it “grieves her heart” to
see ... women having sexual ownership?
Because Cardi B was dancing on a
stripper pole, and we associate pole
dancers with sleaziness? Because it’s
hard for us to see and accept something
outside of our realm of thinking?
Because a lot of people see hip-hop/

So who owns a woman’s sexual
ownership in music, especially the sexual
ownership of non-white women? Janet
Jackson was a powerhouse throughout
the 80s and 90s before the infamous
2004 Super Bowl performance - she
pioneered music and sexual liberation
the likes of SZA, Lady Gaga and Rihanna
are now famous for today - but Justin
Timberlake ‘accidentally’ ripping off
her costume onstage and exposing her
breast in front of millions of viewers
effectively buried Jackson’s career

Because a lot of people
see hip-hop/rap as
not being as artistic
and complex as other
genres, and believe
women of colour are
naturally dangerous
and overly sexual?

rap as not being as artistic and complex
as other genres, and believe women
of colour are naturally dangerous and
overly sexual?
At the end of the day, WAP is just another
song in an enormous catalogue of female
artists expressing agency over their
bodies and sexuality. And for as long
as women have been celebrating sex
in musical format, men have too - the
“whores in this house” sample used in
WAP was originally released by Frank
Ski in 1992, and has previously been
sampled by Lil Wayne and Outkast. It’s
easy to write off a song literally titled Wet
Ass Pussy as being sleazy and gross, and
harder to question our thinking around
this. Looking past the coded language of
Watermelon Sugar and outright sexiness
of WAP, why do we consider Harry
Styles and his art to be clean cut and
acceptable, and don’t afford Cardi and
Megan the same thinking? Why is it still
taboo to talk about sex? If you’re afraid
of children listening to explicit lyrics, you
could take a leaf from Cardi B’s book when the rapper was playing the song
on an Instagram livestream and saw her
toddler enter the room, she immediately
turned the song off. Easy as!
The critical reception around WAP and
sexually empowered female artists will
likely never end. Women will continue to
release music about sex, as will men, and
the latter will likely walk away with less
critique. So long as we appeal to racist
and sexist ideals, we’ll keep shaming
women for fucking and talking about
fucking, an act as old as time.
Anyway, BRB, me and the girlies are
going out this weekend, and I’m really
trying to get down to City Girls and
Megan Thee Stallion and have a good
ass time.
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But words
will never
hurt me?
How language minimises assault
By Lucy Wormald (She/Her) | Illustration by Yi Jong
CW: Sexual Assault
Language is brimming with floating cultural meanings. When you select a
word and speak it you are not only activating all of its accrued meaning but
perpetuating the cultural ideas that are sediment within it. Language reflects
culture. It is a barometer of our perceptions and the shadow cast by our social
constructs.
I flinch when I hear the word rape. And so I should. It is a repellent word. It
is brusque and sharp and cuts through a space with violence. When I hear
the word rape I know precisely what it means and what the act entails. It is
language done correctly. But I also flinch because hearing sexual assault talked
about in such clarity is foreign to me. I am not used to hearing it talked about
with words that accurately reflect its reality. This is because our vocabulary
for speaking about sexual assault is incapacitated and bound by a linguistic
framework of consensual sex.
By this I mean the words we choose when talking about sexual assault are
sugar-coated, clinical, whittled down and re-ordered until they describe assault
in trivial, vague, erotic and confusing ways. This vocabulary belongs to the world
of consensual sex and works to erase the violence of, and responsibility for, the
assault. Our language minimises the harm suffered by survivors by turning the
perpetrator into a passive actor and blurring consent. This language makes it as
difficult as possible to talk about sexual assault. And this is not a coincidence
or an oversight – it is intentional. Our language reflects a culture that refuses a
truthful conversation.
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Listen up!
Top Sex Podcasts
By Alana McConnell

The language we currently use to
describe sexual assault is mutualising.
When we employ the language of
consensual sex to describe sexual
assault we imbue the assault with the
eroticism, affection, and a reciprocity we
associate with consensual sex. Consider
the phrase: he forced oral sex. Whilst
we understand force entails a lack of
consent, oral sex is a consensual act
and used here misrepresents a violent
act as requiring the participation of two
people. When we use phrases such as
these, we frame the assault a mutual act
contributed to by both parties who both
hold a level of responsibility. Oral sex is
a mutual term. Forced oral penetration is
not. It is unilateral and makes clear the
violent action was undertaken by one
person against the will of the other. Sex
with a minor is a mutual term. Child rape
is unilateral. Kissing is a mutual term.

to remain invisible and unaccountable
and often places blame upon victims. In
our cultural discourse, sexual assault is
presented as an act without an agent,
harm without a harmer. It thus places
agency upon the survivor and erases the
perpetrator.

Forced his mouth on theirs is unilateral.
The difference is clear. Using the
language of consensual sex minimises
and shrouds the violence and force of
a sexual assault. It makes it harder to
perceive the acts as unwanted violations
and allows our culture to both justify
and excuse sexual assault, and re-blur
boundaries of consent. The less specific
our language, the more invisible the
violence becomes.

avoidance obscures any responsibility for
the assault and places the agency of the
rape upon David. Instead, we must place
responsibility with the assaulter: ‘Donald
raped David’. Consider the difference of
responsibility in the phrase: ‘The assault
occurred in Sylvia’s kitchen’ with ‘the
assault was perpetrated in Sylvia’s kitchen
by a man’.

Linguistically, responsibility is assigned
by the subject of a verb, by naming the
agents of actions. Our sexual assault
vocabulary adopts a passive voice which
allows perpetrators of sexual violence

When we employ the
language of consensual
sex to describe sexual
assault we imbue
the assault with the
eroticism, affection, and
a reciprocity we associate
with consensual sex.
An example of this is the phrase ‘David
was raped’. This sentence does not
even mention a rapist. This linguistic

The terms sexual misconduct and nonconsensual sex are similar passive
terms. Any term with mis- or non- in
front of it when talking about sexual
assault is passive and evasive and only
works to dissipate agency and conceal
the perpetrator. ‘Misconduct’ implies
a misstep, an innocent mistake, a mis-

managed situation. Sexual harassment
and assault are none of these things.
Passive language is the language of the
accused, used to hijack the conversation
and sugar-coat a violent abuse of power.
Our language is not inherently neutral.
We create it for our own purposes.
Throughout the history of the
English language, we can see that those
purposes have been to reinstate the
power dynamics of the hegemony. In this
way, language is insidious and makes
this power invisible, and seem innate
and essential. Language has the ability
to misconstrue, obscure and normalise
sexual assault. Equally, it can illuminate
responsibilities and resistance. So what
can we do?
Avoid victim blaming language. Your
sentence should have a subject other
than the victim. Someone did the
assaulting/raping/abusing. Let’s name
that person and place responsibility for
the crime with them.
Choose your language carefully. Use
phrases that reflects the unilateral
nature of sexual assault. Avoid using
the language of consensual sex when
describing assaultive acts. Instead, use
language that describes body parts and
what the victim was forced to do.
With conscious language we can create
supporting cultural narratives that allow
us to open up avenues of communication
for survivors and talk about sexual
assault truthfully.

Sex is something on our minds on the
daily, but it’s rarely really talked about. We
wonder how to improve our experiences,
how to get more of it, and if what’s
happening to us is normal. Podcast
are then beautiful things because they
connect us to others, put a voice to unsaid
things, and educate those who listen. You
often feel part of a conversation, struggling
to differentiate as to whether you heard
something from a real life conversation or
that podcast you listened to last week on
the bus. Here’s a roundup of my personal
favourites, ones that I have just discovered
but also my solid favourites. There should
be nothing weird about listening to sex
podcasts. Sometimes it feels like we are
expected to know how to do everything,
to have it all sorted out with no qualms.
The truth is sex is nuanced and intricate,
and it ties in with your relationships, your
identity, your quality of life, and your
health.

How Cum

by Remy Kassimir
Standout episodes: Slutver, She Cums
First
This gem of a podcast is notable as the
only podcast dedicated to achieving the
female orgasm. 28 year old comedian
Remy Kassimir started this podcast after
never having experienced an orgasm
before. Realising she was not alone, Remy
started interviewing people about their
first time cumming, and asking her guests
to give her an assignment to complete to
have an orgasm. Interviewing the likes of
Candace Bushnell (writer of Sex and the
City) and Dan Savage (world famous sex
writer), How Cum is both funny and also
relatable for lots of women who have felt
left behind in the quest for pleasure.

The Heart

Standout Episode: No, Mariya, God +
The Gays
An audio art project focusing on intimacy
and humanity, The Heart was created by
Kaitlin Prest in her bedroom in 2014. It’s
a community driven project, composed
of writers, artists and radio-markers,
who use their own lived experiences and
their curiosity of the human experience
to create episodes that are quite frankly
stunning, nuanced and diverse. No is a
four part exploration by Kaitlin about her
journey through girlhood and grappling
with her boundaries and consent. Mariya
follows a Pakistani woman who explores
her sexuality in the aftermath of female
genital mutilation. This is a very special
podcast that once you discover will
change the way you think about how
podcasts are created and how sex is
portrayed.

Authentic Sex with
Juliet Allen

Standout episode: Secrets of a WellFucked Woman
Juliet Allen is a Australian sexologist
whose podcast leaves no stone unturned.
By answering listeners' questions, nothing
is off limits, and each episode covers an
array of fascinating topics in a measured
and honest way. My favourite episodes
tend to be when Allen invites Alison Rice
on the show, another podcaster of the
series Offline. These two ladies draw on
their own experiences in a refreshingly
open sense, speaking on topics like
navigating casual sex as a single
parent, the myth of the tight pussy, and
wholehearted blowjobs.

Dying for Sex

hosted by Nikki Boyer
Standout episode: A Walk on the Wild
Side
After being diagnosed with terminal
cancer, Nikki Boyer’s friend Molly decided
to turn her life upside down even more.
Ending her marriage and having a
sexual awakening, Molly’s inhibitions are
extinguished and she begins an adventure
involving sexual exploration and pleasure.
This series is also about deep and candid
friendship, where nothing is off limits or
considered too taboo or scary to touch on.

Gayish

Standout episodes: Tops, Circumcision
This award-nominated podcast has set
itself the challenge every episode to break
down a gay stereotype, and there a ton
of them, as they’ve already wracked up a
200 episode count. From hookup apps to
fitness to fisting, each episode is lively and
rich, with hosts Mike and Kyle not holding
back on any subject material.

U Up?

Standout episodes: Girls Trying Not To
Be Crazy is What’s Gotten Guys Laid for
Centuries, Blowjobs are a Selfless Act
This podcast is a modern day daters' best
friend, as each episode covers incredibly
specific but always relevant quandaries
and experiences of dating in the 21st
century. Episodes titled “Am I An Asshole
If I Keep Hooking Up With Someone Who
Has Feelings For Me?” and “Everything
You Need To Know About Dating With
Herpes” shows how this podcast is
refreshingly honest and relevant for so
many people.

35

Group Sex
A How To

By Sandy Cheeks *names changed for obvious reasons, you pervs.

"You like that, you little slut?”
I looked down at the knot of tangled limbs. We were all
lying on our friend’s hotel bed, large but still barely enough
room for all of us. I was nestled comfortably in the middle,
lying in James’* arms, my legs flung over Archie’s* hips. I
was pleasantly drunk, and more than a bit high, but it didn’t
matter. I felt safe. The question of whether I (the slut) ‘liked
it’ had come from my friend Bella*, who had reached over
Archie to wrap a hand around my throat.
Archie traced a line from my nipple to my navel as my head
began to buzz from oxygen deprivation. I wasn’t wearing a
bra (I never do—it’s a perk of the tiny titty club), and from
the looks of things, I did, in fact, like it.
“Let’s go,” I told them, murmuring against James’ mouth.
As we exited the borrowed room and made our way to the
pick up spot, our friends asked us where we were going.
Stay, they said, drink some more with us! But we were on a
mission. We called an Uber.
Let’s back up. You’re probably wondering how I got here.
I don’t blame you. I’m trying to figure it out too. But if
you’ll excuse the brag, I’ve always had what the kids call
‘game.’ The secret is confidence, leaning in with the body
language, and adding just the right amount of flirty banter
to a genuine conversation. I know what you’re thinking
though: that’s what everyone says! So when it comes down
to it, how do you pull, really?

Here’s the best advice: be straight up with your
intentions. Honestly, it works. If they’re into you, the
clarity and assertiveness is hot. It also means that open
communication is established, and both you and the other
person can be straightforward with your feelings. If things
are getting a little much, it’s all good. Make sure you’re
checking in with yourself too. And if they’re not giving you
the same open, honest energy back, then that’s a red flag,
and you can re-evaluate your night.
That’s not to say you have to come on strong. No one likes
a random creepo assuming they can get with you if they
look you up and down and buy you a drink. It’ll take more
than a $9 G&T (good price I know) to get in these pants,
bro. I like to keep it friendly. Never assume you’ll get laid,
and even if you don’t, you’ll make a friend. ‘The game’ is a
skill, like learning to paint, or playing an instrument. No one
is naturally talented at it. It’s corny, but just feel the vibes. If
it’s a little flirty, lean in. If they start looking uncomfortable,
check in. Maybe just leave them alone.
Worst case scenario: they’re not into you, and that’s that.
Let’s be honest: it’s 2021. If you’re not learning how to
handle rejection, then what are you doing?
At the same time, I know I’m in a privileged position. I’m cis,
femme, and able-bodied. But confidence is an attitude you
need to wear before it starts to feel comfortable, and no
matter your appearance, if you know your worth, others will
see it too. Trust.
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we're here for you!

The team at AUTSA are
here to help.
Make the most of our many
services such as Advocacy,
Clubs, Volunteering, Foodie
Godmother, and contributing to
Debate Mag!
Any questions or concerns can
be sent to autsa@aut.ac.nz
For more info, head to
www.autsa.org.nz
We'd love to hear from you!

It helps if you’ve got some friends you
have pre-existing sexual tension with.
If not, it’s perfectly possible to get with
three strangers, but that’s not what
happened that night. I had known James
and Bella from university. It was a small
department, and if you wanted to map
the people that’d slept with each other, it
would be a very tangled web.
I had always suspected I would sleep with
Bella. We were both staying with James,
and both of us had assumed we would
be sharing a bed. We were wrong, there
were two singles, but I guess it was just
wishful thinking on our part. Bella was
photographing the wedding. At one point,
we went to the bathroom and shared a
cheeky kiss. For now, I was content with
the promise of a no-strings-attached
romp later on.
But throughout the night, I got talking to
one of the groomsmen—Archie. He was

cute, tall and just a bit shy and awkward. I
pulled him onto the floor for a dance. We
talked about a lot of things: growing up
in a small town, our degrees—even some
gossip about who was with who that
night. But from the way he was looking
at me, and the way he casually dropped
that he had a hotel room for the night,
I knew the game was on. But it left me
the problem of Bella—would I bring her?
Would I have to choose?
In the back of the car, on the way to
the bride’s hotel room for more drinks, I
quietly broached the subject to her. We
were squeezed into the boot, along with
another (straight) male friend, who we
shared some kisses with. Bella was down
for a group “hang.” Our friend wanted
to come with us too, but unfortunately,
we were worried he couldn’t handle the
queer vibe. We collectively decided to
leave him behind. You’re allowed to say
no.
James was rather more shy, but as we
were staying with him, it made sense to
ask. He was into Archie too. Foursomes
work best when everyone is a little bit
gay. But that’s just personal preference.
I invited him into bed for a cuddle. Soon,
Archie and Bella were in bed with us. The
bride and groom were outside having a
vape. I thought it best we didn’t take their

bed on their wedding night, so we hastily
left in our Uber. I’ll spare you the sordid
details, but we went back to Archie’s hotel
room. Group sex is a different experience
for sure, and it can be tricky to juggle your
attention between partners. But that’s the
fun of it; your options are many. Perfect
for a Libra like me (just kidding, haha…
unless?). Group sex is dynamic—you’re
always conscious of the give and take.
In the end, group sex is an exercise
in communication. It’s an extension
of the skills you use to ‘pull’ in the
first place. Like ‘pulling,’ group sex
can be overwhelming, and it can be
intimidating—but as long as everyone is
comfortable expressing their thoughts,
it can also be reeeaally fun. For most
people, group sex doesn’t fall into the
regular pattern of sex with another
person. It forces you to think more clearly
about what’s going on, to be intimate with
intention. Ultimately, it’s a crash course in
being considerate to your partners, and
that carries on into the ‘regular’ sex that
you may or may not be having.
So if you’re interested, don’t be afraid to
just ask for what you want. Honesty, clear
communication and just a splash of game
can go a long way, and the results just
might teach you something.

Have
your say

J006800_16.03.21

And that’s what brings me to this fateful
night, the night of my friend’s wedding.
Yeah, you read that right. I’d only ever
done it once before, but it was about to
go off again. It’s the ultimate pull: not one,
but three partners at the end of the night.
If there’s one thing I’ve learned, group sex
is more achievable than you’ve been led
to think. If you’re into that, of course.
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On the 10-year
plan for Auckland’s
transport network
Regional Land Transport Plan (2021 – 2031)
To learn more and tell us what you think, go to
AT.govt.nz/haveyoursay and click on
‘Regional Land Transport Plan’.
Come talk to us

Speak to someone in person at one of our drop-in sessions.
Visit AT.govt.nz/haveyoursay for a list of all events and
event updates. (These events will not be held if Auckland
is at COVID-19 Alert Level 2 or higher).

Want to see your
work in Debate?
Get in touch at debate@aut.ac.nz
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H oros c op es

By Naomii Seah (She/Her)

Aries (Mar 21 - Apr 19)

Prepare yourself for a double whammy
this week, Aries. It’s your season, so you’re
already feeling like a wildcard--but this
week Mercury will also move into Aries,
making your decisions bold, headstrong
and seemingly unpredictable. It’s time to
focus on you. So tell your partner/fuck
buddy/FwB what you really want from
them, or else this time, you’re moving on.
Your fortnightly sexscapade: Buying
yourself a Satisfyer Pro 2. Happy
birthday x

Taurus (Apr 20 - May 20)

Strong and steady usually rules for you,
Taurus, but you’ll soon find yourself pushed
out of your comfort zone. With the Moon
in Libra this last month, all your low-key
flirtations are starting to catch up to you.
You just couldn’t make up your mind, and
now you have too many options to handle.
But go with what feels right, and you’ll feel
right ;)
Your fortnightly sexscapade: Inviting
both your FwBs to a party. It’ll end one of
two ways, the rest is up to you.

Gemini (May 21 - Jun 20)

Your romantic life is going to get
increasingly muddled in the coming
weeks, Gemini. Maybe you’ll realise you
have feelings for a friend, or decide you’re
into the cutie in your tutorial. Life is short
Gemini, shoot your shot. Lean into the
chaotic energy and your animal magnetism
will explode.

Cancer (Jun 21 -Jul 22)

You’re feeling more sensitive than usual,
Cancer, but don’t let anyone make you feel
bad about it. Emotions are natural. So what
if you’re getting back together with your ex
for the fourth time? The heart wants what
it wants. Except… maybe think about it this
time.
Your fortnightly sexscapade: Another
public breakup on university campus.
Get a room already, and not for sexy
reasons.

Leo (Jul 23 - Aug 22)

You’re on fire this fortnight, Leo! Your star
is shining bright, your confidence is at an
all time high, and Mercury in Aries means
you’re not afraid to go after what you want.
Don’t come on too strong, but keep it just a
little bit aggressive. Dominance is hot.
Your fortnightly sexscapade: Buying
some second-hand handcuffs as “a joke.”

Virgo (Aug 23 - Sep 22)

It’s getting hectic out here, Virgo. What
with uni assignments and extracurriculars,
you haven’t had time to think about
relationships, let alone get laid. Venus
moves out of Gemini this week, so you’re
feeling more flirtatious than usual--take
advantage of this, and maybe you’ll have
company that’s not your right hand this
weekend.

Libra (Sep 23 - Oct 23)

Love is in the air, Libra, or is that just
flu season? Either way you’re allergic to
commitment, as usual. The sun is in Aries,
so you’re apt to make snap decisions; just
don’t move too fast, and keep your options
open. Just make sure that all that flirting
doesn’t land you into another relationship
situation.
Your fortnightly sexscapade:
Memorising the “let’s be friends” talk.
You’re gonna need it.

Scorpio (Oct 24 to Nov 21)

Scorpio, you’re feeling extra spicy this
fortnight. Dress up in your Saturday best
and hit the town--you might just get lucky.
Make sure you get that STI check though,
you have been feeling an itch lately.
Your fortnightly sexscapade: Using!
Protection! For! Once!

Sagittarius (Nov 22 - Dec 21)

It's been a long year so far, Sag.
Sometimes all you want is a nice cuddle
and a romantic hand hold, and that's OK
too. Hang out in the library - maybe you'll
find a shy cutie on your wavelength.

Capricorn (Dec 22 - Jan 19)

You're tired of being let down, Capricorn,
and that's entirely valid. Maybe it's time to
focus on you for a while. Light a candle,
do a face mask, buy some sexy undies… if
you want a job done right, you have to do
it yourself.
Your fortnightly sexscapade: forgetting
to lock the door.

Aquarius (Jan 20 - Feb 18)

Poor communication? Please. You're
done putting up with people that don't
know what they want, Aquarius. If they
can't figure it out, then they simply don't
deserve you. Too bad for them, you've been
looking sexy recently.
Your fortnightly sexscapade: trying out
phone sex.

Pisces (Feb 19 - Mar 20)

God you're tired of playing the field, Pisces.
All you really want is a nice, comforting
presence to come home to at the end of
the day. Someone who will soothe your
worries and inspire you as great muses do.
So get a dog.
Your fortnightly sexscapade: abstinence.

Your fortnightly sexscapade: "what if…
we held hands… UwU
"

👉👈

Your fortnightly sexscapade: Running out
of condoms and being forced to knock on
your flatmate’s door at 2 a.m.

Your fortnightly sexscapade: Being
invited to the toilets by the cutie in your
tutorial. I won’t tell if you don’t.
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PUZZLES

Tough Mazes by KrazyDad, Book 22

Sexuality
Language
Positions
Engage
Empower

Pleasure
Women
Satisfy
Communicate
Ambiguity

Group
Seduce
Stigma
Narrative
Shame

Maze #5

Album
Dance
Own
Attitude
Judge
KRAZYDAD.COM/PUZZLES

Need the answer? http://krazydad.com/mazes/answers
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