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Being dead sucks. Ask Michael 
Jackson. But being pregnant 
isn’t a piece of cake either. Ask 

Britney: you get fat, your boobs are 
full of milk (although this one can also 
fall in the ‘pro’ column,) you throw up 
every morning as if you had a massive 
hangover but you don’t even have the 
consolation of thinking, “Yeah it was 
worth it… last night was wiiild!”
We women spend a huge amount of 
time and energy trying not to get 
knocked up. It’s a silent war; an 
everyday fight. But lately we’ve found 
ourselves in front of a pretty crappy di-
lemma: being dead or being pregnant. 
And that is NOT cool.
Recently Marion Larat, 25, decided to 
sue Bayer, the drug manufacturer that 
produces Meliane, the 3rd generation 
pill that apparently caused her to have 
a stroke back in 2006 and left her 65% 
handicapped.
Marion’s lawyer decided to spread the 
story widely in the media, which is 
pretty good for the French Ministry of 
Health who wanted to stop reimburs-
ing the 3rd and 4th generation pills.

Dead or Pregnant? 
...Pick Your Team!

The Pill Scare

By Rachel Eden Zimerman, 
L1 Art History

...Continued on page 2

Bâtiment 13 became a improvised 
refugee camp over the vacation as 
thousands of homeless students from 

the Sciences, Espaces, Sociétés (SES) UFR 
fled their homes in neighboring Bât. 14.
The population of the SES is composed of 
five tribes known as Math & I.T.; Education; 
Economics & Management; Geography; 
and Sociology & Anthropology. Each has 
its own language and culture.
Historically these peoples have been at war 
with each other; they were grouped together  
in Bât. 14 decades ago by Mirail adminis-
trators who poorly understood their ethnic 
differences.
Sociology & Anthropology students have 
traditionally suffered discrimination because 
other tribes say they have no hope of ever 
getting jobs. (Which, let’s face it, is true.) 

They have also been accused of witchcraft.
In early March, Sociology students, armed 
only with copies of Bourdieu’s Distinction, 
launched a genocidal campaign to expel the 
other tribes from Bât. 14.
The Bât. 13 camp leaks in the rainy season, 
lacks heating and has dangerous ceiling tiles 
that may fall at any time, causing injuries.
One U.N. aid worker said, “I’ve been in 
Haiti and Darfur, but these are the worst 
conditions I’ve seen. The Mirail community 
must help. Please send donations of soap and 
toilet paper.”
Marauding gangs of management students 
now patrol the corridors of Bât. 13 enforcing  
fundamentalist 6 Sigma. Coffee machines 
have fallen under the control of the Eco-
nomics tribe, who have raised prices 900%.

REFUGEE
Like most refugee camps, Bât. 13 also lacks toilets

Left: Bat. 13 is now home to thousands living in inhuman squalor. Right:  Red Cross officials say 
the poor conditions in the Bat. 13 refugee camps have led to political extremism.
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About the Mariner
You are reading the Mariner! The greatest free 
monthly English-language student newspaper 
in France

FREE! and worth every penny.

MONTHLY! or whenever we don’t run out of 
money. Entirely funded by the Mirail, who give 
us cold hard cash to drink beer and print photos 
of monkeys. 

ENGLISH! Not just for karaoke and 
chatrooms.

STUDENT-run! By students for students.

NEWSPAPER! We have a website, but in our 
hearts we know print journalism is the way of 
the future.

FRANCE! Because nobody’s perfect. 

Find the Mariner in Bat. 31, the English Foyer, 
the Arch, the MIE and in trash cans all over 
campus.

Want to join the Mariner? Check our Facebook 
for info.

Have something to say? Ideas for a story? A 
corection? Some hot gossip? A dirty joke?  Send 
us an email: the.mariner.news@gmail.com 

Write poetry? Sorry.

The Mariner is a monthly student newspaper edited 
by Casey Heagerty and Paul Scanlan and proudly 
funded by the University of Toulouse - Le Mirail 
since 2010. The Mariner takes its journalistic respon-
sibilities very seriously. The Mariner’s masthead was 
designed by the talented Florent Guth, and other 
contributors are credited as they appear. The Mariner 
would also like to thank Dave Finkbrau for his help, 
and all the Finkbraus that helped in the creation of 
the Mariner.

Contact  the Mariner  
the.mariner.news@gmail.com
facebook.com/themarinernews

Twitter:  @themarinernews
Read the Mariner online at: 

themarinernews.wordpress.com

The ANSM (National Drug Safety 
Agency) has also launched a probe into 
Meliane and Diane-35, an acne drug 
that also functions as a contraceptive.
Since then, the pill scare has grown, 
women have stopped taking their 
pills, and sometime soon babies (or 
abortions) will blossom everywhere.
Studies have long found that 3rd and 
4th generation pills increase the risk 
of blood clots and strokes. But guess 
what increases blood clot risks more 
than the pill? Being pregnant. 
On top of that, only 4 deaths 
in over 25 years were of-
ficially caused by the pill 
Diane-35. Pre-existing 
conditions or other health 
issues were responsible for 
the others. Clearly screen-
ing should be done before 
prescribing the pill, to make 
sure at-risk people don’t 
take it. Otherwise the risks 
remain low. 
In fact the French government’s move 
is not supported by any new research. 
US and EU regulators still approve 
these drugs.
And ladies, if you have been on a 3rd 
generation pill for more than 6 
months, you’re safe. The strokes only 
happen in the first 6 months (pre-
existing conditions and health risks 
of the people who had strokes that 
fast might be an explanation) so don’t 
abruptly stop your pill, this might 
cause you some trouble, (e.g. a baby.) 
In 1995, Great Britain witnessed a 
similar “pill scare” episode: the 3rd 

generation pills were blamed for 
increasing the risk of blood clots. 
Women were warned not to take 
them. An enquiry later found the 
warnings were unfounded, but not 
before leading to a 9% increase in 
abortions in one year as well as a sharp 
rise in unwanted pregnancies.
Martine, former coordinator/marriage 
counselor at the family planning clinic 
in Clermont-Ferrand told me that for 
her it’s a shame that 3rd generation 
pills will not be reimbursed anymore. 
She explains “At the clinic, lots of girls 

wanted to take the pill without 
their parents knowing about it 
because of religious beliefs or 
many other reasons. And so we 
would prescribe the pill Diane 
-35 officially as a treatment 
against acne, though effectively 
as a contraceptive. Now those 
girls have lost that solution.” 
So maybe this scare around the 
pill is a tiny bit exaggerated; 

maybe the media has turned this story 
into something huge and scary, like 
Fat Joe. Maybe it’s coming out right 
in time to justify the French Ministry 
of Health’s decision to stop reimburs-
ing the pill. In my research, I have 
not been able to find any new, clear 
medical research that now confirms 
suspicions about the pill Diane-35, 
but rather I did find that we’ve known 
about the risks for a long time.
Any doctor will tell you that there’s 
always a risk when you take any sort of 
medication. There’s no such thing as 
risk zero. Humans are not infallible. 
I mean, except for Chuck Norris, of 
course.

The Pill Scare ...Continued from Page 1

Left: The media has turned this story into something huge and scary, like Fat Joe.  
Right: Few among us are infallible.

What’s 
riskier 
than 

the pill? 
Being 

pregnant. 

By Rachel Eden Zimerman, L1 Art History



Fix This Shit

Adventures in Finding Your Classroom 

WHERE IS PLATFORM 9 ¾?

Semester 2 has begun and with it the 
hunt for our new classrooms. We’ve 
all experienced this: sometimes the 

room in which we are supposed to have 
class is nowhere to be found. Other times 
we find it, but wish we hadn’t - maybe it’s 
full of rainwater, for example. Sometimes 
it’s just…complicated.
My timetable said that for my TD we had 
to go to one of the prefabs of the History 
Department. As there was no 
heating yet, it was decided 
that we would instead go to 
room 650B, building 14, for 
the first week. 
Off we go! A few of us gather 
in front of a locked 650C af-
ter having looked around for 
650B which was, according to 
the map, supposed to be next 
door. This UFR Sciences, Es-
paces et Sociétés building has, 
improbably, an accueil, where, 
eventually, we went to fetch 
information.
Apparently, 650B was in the opposite cor-
ridor from 650C (obviously). And yes, the 
teacher was waiting for us at the door. 
Not inside; but at the door. Why? Because 
there was already a class in our assigned 
classroom (obviously). 
Then, we were told that the following week 
we had to go to the 1st floor of building 
13 (yes, the bright and shiny one!). On the 
morning we had to be there I arrived at a 
partition blocking the corridor… my class-
room was in the hidden half of the hall, 
where workmen were working diligently 

at taking the building to pieces.
In case you haven’t been told (and I know 
that some teachers don’t even know about 
it yet) building 13 is going to be partially 
pulled down during the March vacation. 
And this makes me wonder: what the heck 
are they doing in there until the vacation? 
Punching tiny holes in the basement, fol-
lowing a highly precise equation that will 
make the building collapse the 1st day of 

the vacation but not before? And 
will Bât. 13 really last that long 
before collapsing?
Anyway, the teacher got on the 
phone with the secrétariat and 
we found a “new” room, also in 
Bât. 13. But don’t you wonder 
why it is so difficult to get a 
room that is not being used 
when you’ve just come across 
a dozen empty ones? Are there 
invisible and inaudible students 
and teachers in there? 

By the next week, this room was ...empty. 
The furniture had been removed. (Another 
point for the Mirail!)  We thought it would 
be easier with tables and chairs so we looked 
for another room...again. We’ve never been 
able to start this class on time and it’s get-
ting on everybody’s nerves - both teachers’ 
and students’. Such a struggle should not 
happen as there is a “classroom planner” 
on the fac’s computer network that isn’t 
supposed to allow a room to be “booked” 
twice at the same time.
If you want to study here and attend 
courses, you have to be a fighter.

Laura L1 LLCE English
“It is so EASY to find the right class-
room at university... just kidding.... 
This is my first year at the Mirail, and I 
thought it was normal, as a new-comer, 
not to find the room where I was supposed 
to be straight away. I thought ‘I just need 
to get used to it.’ But No No No... It’s not 
that simple. You just have enough time to 
understand where your classes are, and 
then suddenly you have to change every-
thing because it’s the second semester! 
Even if we don’t know where our 
Chinese teacher is waiting for   
us, it creates good memories, doesn’t it?”
Sonia, L1 LLCE English
“Trouble finding my classrooms? No-
body, either an the registration, or at 
the accueil (which was closed in the 
morning - Welcome dear new students!) 
had offered any help as to how to find 
the numbers of the classrooms. It was 
written on a tiny paper, on the board in 
the corridor of the department. Result: 
I didn’t find my two first classes at all!”
John,† Doctorat in Archeology
“The room [in Bât. 13] we had to go to 
was flooded. We went to the next room, 
but since we couldn’t hear the teacher, 
as someone was vacuuming the water 
in the room next door. When the noise 
stopped, every few minutes, our atten-
tion was drawn by a big bucket of water 
thrown out the window.”

by Alice, L1 LLCE English

Alice’s Advice:
 1) A “Walkthrough through the Mirail Maze” application 
for smartphones should be created
2) Bring a compass until 1) goes beta
3) Water. Handy when you finally arrive, panting, in your 
classroom.
4) Good footwear. Believe me, lose the high heels - after 
running around the whole campus twice you’ll understand 
why. Roller-skates could be a plus. No roller-blades: better 
to be late and cool than on time and dorky.
5) Distress flares to signal your position to your mates once 
you’ve found the classroom.

We thought 
it would be 
easier with 
tables and 

chairs (!) so 
we searched 
for another 

room...

†Name changed to protect the confused.
Schedule says your room’s here

Your room’s here.



by Eoin Vaughan, Erasmus, Ireland

Erasmus was a sixteenth century 
Liechtensteiner explorer who 
foretold of the modern-day Eu-

ropean Union and advocated toleration, 
some would even say harmony, between 
all the peoples of Europe. He travelled, 
or wagooned, as it was known then, 
throughout Europe aided admirably by 
the financial backing of his parents and 
spread the news of our hitherto unknown 
good nature to all. After this adventure, 
his life was complete and he retired to 
his country residence in the 
Liechtensteiner mountains.
   The Erasmus programme is a 
European Union venture, thus, 
it incorporates many rules and 
conditions.............................
1.   You must be open and 
agreeable to new experiences. 
Erasmus is a way of life which 
will enable you to discover the 
meaning of life, pan-European 
style. After your year on 
Erasmus your life will never 
be the same, and there will be 
so many things you won’t have 
to ask anymore -  you will just 
understand them intuitively. 
Erasmus, if nothing else, will 
at least give you plenty of Face-
book notifications!
2.   There is one existing pre-
condition to get the most out 
of your Erasmus experience, 
you must be single! There are 
hot and exotic members of the 
opposite sex strutting about 
everywhere and at times, it may 
be too much to handle! Don’t be suprised 
if a few Erasmus babies pop up in the  near 
future - Prince Albert can attest to that! 
Erasmus has touched a lot of people in 
a special place, in fact, Erasmus himself 
once said  “being touched in a special place 
is the cure for all ills.” This swashbuckling 
scholar was ahead of his time!  
3.   Despite all the hints to the contrary, 
Erasmus is not a holiday, you are still a 
full-time student; a student of life, that is, 
and of endless nights out, getting up late, 
trips around the country and weekends 
away! If you have lived a nerdish existence 
before your arrival be assured you will 
return an alpha-male or a top model!

4.   An important tip: many stereotypes 
are true ; for example, never expect an 
Italian to be on time. If ever she is, she 
will turn around and make sure she is 
late. Never take an Irishman seriously 
especially when he’s drinking which is 
most of the time. Germans pack two of 
everything so if you’re missing something 
ask one of them but be very polite - you 
don’t want to see a German angry. And 
don’t expect to sleep if you live with a 
Spaniard. Don’t leave a Portuguese with 

the bill it’ll wreck his week. If an English 
person is behind you in the queue, make 
sure to quietly move out of the way and 
let them surreptitiously take your place. 
Scandinavian women really are drop-dead 
gorgeous... it’s just how to get rid of their 
men?
Beware, a Finn is a completely different 
person in the dark of night than in the 
light of day. The Poles are unlikely to be 
on Erasmus because they already live in 
your country en masse. Don’t talk to a 
Czech about the extortionate price of beer 
here, they’re already suffering enough. 
The Austrians are so smug in their own 
land you’re unlikely ever to meet one, 

sorry. Balkans are strangely excluded , has 
anyone noticed? Any Greek you meet is 
fleeing from their tax bill. Avoid Dutch 
people - they will make you sound like 
you can’t speak English properly and also 
look like you never really grew up. A Bel-
gian’s idea of Erasmus abroad is living in 
Wallonia or Flanders. The Swiss wouldn’t 
ever consider living in a country where all 
the products and people are inferior. The 
Scot is the drunk guy at the bar with the 
Irishman.

As for our hosts  : 
French people aren’t all 
romantic cheese and 
wine loving painters 
with moustaches and 
berets... just some of 
them!
5.   And finally, you’ll 
come face to face with 
the Erasmus hangover, 
a year long reality 
check which has been 
enjoyed by many. You 
can scour the internet 
and find many tales of 
woe and many with 
whom to share your 
post-Erasmus depres-
sion. We wish you the 
best of luck in counsel-
ling and/or therapy 
and being a stranger in 
your own life on your 
return home! Your 
rose-tinted glasses 
have been tarnished 
forever! If people tell 

you to “ just shut up” 
when you’re going on about your year 
abroad, remember you’re not the only one 
to have become an annoyance. Erasmus is 
now a part of you!
   Some call it a haphazard melee (yes! we 
have learned some French!), some call it a 
well-oiled machine, but what we do know 
is that it’s an unforgettable experience and 
remember you can’t possibly fail! Also, 
remember body language and gestures 
go a long way, especially with Italians. 
Erasmus is a lifestyle that never ends, the 
key to unravelling it: “Be different and 
similar at the same time!”

Eurotrash

Erasmus: travellin’ light

The Erasmus Experience



February 13th, 2013, was the 100th  
anniversary of the declaration of the 
independence of Tibet by the 13th 

Dalai Lama.
Tibet, a land of mysteries, is also a land in 
dispute. Many in Tibet think it should be 
an independent religious nation. In recent 
years, the situation has become more and 
more dramatic,
Between 2008 and 2012, especially around 
March, during the Tibetan New Year, the 
Tibetan areas were the scene of numerous 
protests against the Chinese government 
In their struggle to win freedom, some 
Tibetans even set themselves on fire. I 
don’t get why people always choose this 
way to make their point. There’s just one 
result: they die or hurt themselves awfully 
but they have no chance to see the fruits 
of their sacrifice.
The Chinese government, on the other 
hand, maintains its position that “Tibet is 
an integral part of China.” 
Well, with this issue, as with so many 
others, it depends on your perspective, just 
like in Rashomon.
Besides this official rhetoric from the 
government and other organizations, let’s 
just focus on the point of view of the aver-
age person. Take, for example, the students 
of the Mirail. Here are 4 questions that 
I posed to a number of students. What’s 
more, it’s a comparison between the Chi-
nese students and the students from others 
countries.
  1.  What’s your opinion on the issue of 
Tibet? Do you think it’s a sovereign 
country or a part of China?
Chinese students: the view is divided into 

2 parts. For the first, 
it’s apparently part of 
China. Why do you 
ask me this kind of silly 
question? (Well, it’s just 
a question, calm down 
dude). Second part, from 
the background of our 
education we would say 
it’s a part of China. But 
if we think further, the 
culture, the atmosphere 
and the way they survive 
there, we will begin to 
contemplate the fact 
that we insist in is right 
or wrong.
Students from other countries: I never take 
this issue seriously. But if you ask me now, 
I think I will say yes, it’s a country. And 
if they want to be independent, we should 
give them our support, shouldn’t we?
2.  Where is the source of your opinion?
Chinese students: Books, the media and 
other people.
Other students:  the media and the books.
(My opinion on all the media stuff: The 
western media likes to concentrate on 
the deplorable things China does. On 
the contrary, the Chinese media is like a 
dull show that is played as the single cycle 
every day: firstly the state leaders are so 
busy; secondly, the Chinese people have 
a happy life; thirdly, the people of other 
countries are suffering.  So do we trust the 
media? (Ndlr. Look what you’re holding 
right now.)
3.  Do you know Tibetan history well?
 “No”. “Um, no.”  “No way.” “No.” “I went 

to Thailand once...Does that 
count?” “Nope.” 
4. Do you know the current 
situation in Tibet?
Chinese students: the answer is 
yes. Among these Chinese 
students, they have been to the 
Tibetan area for a travel.  They 
talked to the people there, ate 
the local food and visited some 
Tibetan cultural relics. In their 
minds, the Tibetan people are 
satisfied with their material lives. 
The Chinese government 

provides so many preferential conditions 
for the Tibetan habitants. For example 
the financial subsidies, the daily neces-
sities and the conditions of education, 
etc. Nevertheless, the Chinese students 
don’t know much about what the Chinese 
government did or does for the Tibetan 
people’s spirits.
Other students:  actually no.
Obviously, the issue of Tibet’s future ap-
pears to be a topic the world would rather 
not deal with.
To finish this article, let’s look at an inter-
esting report from the French newspaper: 
A Tibetan man marries a French woman. 
On his residence permit, the French gov-
ernment showed its position. It printed 
the man’s country of origin as Tibet. So 
let’s wait and see what happen’s when the 
Chinese government finds out…

Tibet: Country or Part of China?

Fast Facts from Wikipedia:
1913: the Dalai Lama declares the 
independence of Tibet to the Manchu-
rian Qing dynasty government.
1949~1951:  The “Seventeen Point 
Agreement” formalizes China’s sover-
eignty over Tibet, though promises it 
autonomy.
March 1959: the 14th Dalai Lama flees 
to India after failed Tibetan uprising.
1965: Tibet iss renamed the Tibet Au-
tonomous Region, which is now con-
trolled by the Chinese government.
2010: HEY JESSICA LOL <3<3!!!!

International Crises Solved

by Fiona ZHOU, Project Management studies, China 

Tibet. Photo by author



Sloppy Mess

Pierre, a 27-year-old former Mirail stu-
dent, remembers his drunk food journey 
throughout Italy “You usually fix yourself 
a plate of pasta when you get home,” he 
says, “except if you live in a city where they 
sell “pizza al taglio”, squares of pizza sold 
by weight. The difference with traditional 
pizza is that it is already done and baked, 
and you get it right away. “Have you ever 
seen anyone drunk and willing to wait for 
their food?” 
Tyler, a former exchange student from 
Maryland, says America’s after-party 
specialty is Macaroni and Cheese. It either 
comes in a can, or worse: dehydrated and 
ready to be microwaved. “If you make mac 
n’ cheese, you’re liable to burn the shit out 

of your mouth,” says Tyler, “and especially 
if you’re drunk.” 
For Elena, student in Malaga, Spain’s 
classic nighttime food is churros: “on a 
special night that ends at breakfast time 
[…] churros con chocolate is what you must 
eat.” 
As for Finnish students, they can turn to 
makkaraperunat after a long night. “It’s 
French fries, pieces of sausage and salad all 
in the same box,” says Ave, from Jyväskylä, 
“but other variations also exist… and of 
course, we drink it with milk.” 
Street food carts also seem to be fairly 
common around the world, serving BBQ 
food or plain hot dogs. In Uruguay those 

carts serve choripan, a meat sandwich com-
mon to other South-American countries. 
“It consists of a thick chorizo between 
two loaves of bread,” says Florencia, from 
Montevideo, “and it’s delicious!” 
As for Joshua, an Italian student living in 
Switzerland, drunk food is unfortunately 
part of the past: “In Switzerland you don’t 
eat anything,” he says, “going out and 
drinking is way too fucking expensive!” 

Something we missed? Let us know on Face-
book or at the.mariner.news@gmail.com

Food that makes you never want to drink again...

Drunk Food From Around the World

What you need:
3 French fries (or Freedom fries, it’s really up to 
you) It’s better if they’re homemade, but we won’t 
blame you if you buy them at the local kebab.
3 Really cheap cheese. Now this is important. You need a real 
North-American cheese: tasteless, and with a plastic texture. As Quebec-
ers say: good poutine cheese makes a kweek kweek sound when you chew 
it. Hope that helps.
3 Brown Poutine Sauce And that’s the tricky part. Nothing close 
to that sauce exists here. If available, use some gravy. If not, use some 
kind of thick brown sauce for meat that comes dehydrated. Beef or 
chicken flavored is the best.
Directions:
Cut the cheese in tiny cubes, and sprinkle it on top 
of the really hot French fries. Pour the sauce all over. 
Sensually play with it with your fork or fingers. Eat 
the Poutine. Go to bed, alone, but happy.

Too drunk or lazy to cook? You can get Poutine 
from the restaurant Ô Québec on the Allées Jean 
Jaures. You can even get it to go.

by Alex Herpe,  M1½ 

So here you are, drunk again. You probably shouldn’t have had that last round of 
shots. You laboriously make your way through Saint Pierre, zigzagging against the 
flow of spoiled kids who demonstrate their prepubescent swag with great amounts of 

pastis, which clearly is a grown-up’s drink. As you make a useful contribution to the local 
ecosystem on the nearest tree trunk, it hits you: you are hungry. On the list of your student 
primal instincts, vodka just dropped down one position, and kebab is now leading the race.
But don’t let that dietary guilt get to you: the 3 a.m. quest for junk food is part of human 
nature - a universal feeling, shared across all corners of the world. Here are some of the 
local drunk food specialties we’ve run across:

Makkaraperunat. Or Makeyouwannapuke

Poutine. Thank you, Canada.

The Mariner’s chefs are proud to present to you the 
best drunk food ever: La Poutine. This Russian 

president homonym is a very famous fast food dish in 
Quebec. Cheese, French fries, and brown sauce, all 
mashed up together: the intense concentration of salt 
and fat will, just like Vladimir, put a tiger to sleep.

How to Feed Your Drunk Ass: A Recipe for Poutine



Saint Patrick’s Day
Wearing Green

Or how to not wake up crying in a fountain with no pants on... again

How to Celebrate St. Paddy’s,  Toulouse Style

Your evening (read: afternoon) should start at Place du Capitole. It’s the one place in Toulouse that 
EVERYONE can find. You should be dressed in green, with as much green face paint and jewelry as 
you can manage. Leave valuables at home. Bring money - preferably several different currencies. We’ve 
sketched out a sample itinerary below.

The George and Dragon
Not Irish, but they’re a nice 
bunch, and they’re always up 
for a party. Grab a Guinness 
(or two) here and enjoy it: 
that’ll be your dinner. 

The Melting Pot
Not really Irish, but along with Guinness 
they have Kilkenny and Magners cider on 
tap. We recommend the cider - apparently 
it’s what real Irish people really drink over 
in Ireland.  A Mariner Tip: If you go early, 
you can get your drinks and and tell them 
you’ll “pay later.” (Before 5pm or so.)

The London Town
Another English bar, this one 
is actually the cousin of the 
George and Dragon, so expect 
the same smiley faces and 
the same high prices. Score 
yourself a free Guinness hat 
or souvenir, while you sip your 
Jameson 12 year from the flask 
that you snuck in.

The De Danu
Taking it’s name from Irish 
folklore, this place is best for 
weekend brunches, but you can’t 
stay away today, can you? If you 
do make it through the crowds 
and up to the bar, order an Irish 
Car Bomb, and listen to owner 
and former rugby player Trevor 
Brennan (see Armando, page 8, 
for more) explain that this term 
is offensive. Tell him that the 
only offensive thing is that he 
never went home.
Run.

The Killarney
Run by a nice older guy 
who’s hard to understand, 
this place can be sweet or 
sour depending on the night. 
Order your beer and ask him 
why your lecteurs get to 
drink for free once a week.

Mulligan’s
Stumble into Mulligan’s and order “the 
most expensive thing on the menu.” 
When they bring it to you, say “No, I 
said a pint.” When they tell you to leave, 
tell them they should leave. Continue 
as long as you can.

The Dubliners
As many times as we’ve been here, 
we actually can’t remember any-
thing about it.
A great place to end the night!

Note: Yes, we know there are no 
bridges here. Swim. Or better yet: 
build a raft!



Armando’s Feel-Good Moment:  Blame It on the Leprechaun.

If we’re to 
believe the 
G u i n n e s s 

advertising, on 
March 17th 
everyone is Irish. 
Really? I hope 
not. I spent a 
whole summer in 
Ireland between 
my L2 and L3. 

I was attracted by Irish culture, the Cran-
berries, the Corrs, U2 and all that crap. I 
wanted to see Connemara and the Cliffs 
of Moher. I dreamed of spending my 
evenings in pubs listening to folk music 
played by fishermen. 
When I flew back to Toulouse at the end 
of the summer on my Aer Lingus flight, 
(do not google image the name of that 
company,) I had mixed feelings, but that 
is another story. 
Don’t get me wrong I still pub crawl in 
Toulouse on St Paddy’s day. (Can I call it 
‘Paddy’ or is that offensive?)
I noticed throughout the years that one 
pub attracts a bigger crowd each time; I’m 
talking about the De Danù. The pub is 
co-owned by Trevor Brennan, a former 
rugby player for Stade Toulousain and for 

the Irish national team. I would like to tell 
you the theatrical story of his retirement. 
Back in January 2007, during the half-time 
of the Stade Toulousain vs. Ulster game, 
Brennan was warming up near some Ulster 
fans when all of a sudden he jumped into 
the crowd and punched an Irish spectator 
five or six times in the face. 
The 1m98 Brennan justified beating the 
shit out of a seated person - who was wear-
ing a Santa’s hat - by claiming the man 
insulted his mother. 
Comhghairdeas, Brennan! You just made 
the lamest homage to Karate Kid Cantona.

After the investigation Patrick Bamford, 
Brennan’s punching bag that day, explained 
that he simply chanted, “Your pub’s a load 
of bullshit!” 
The Ulster fan spent the evening before the 
game with his pals at the De Danù and 
was expressing to the co-owner his feelings 
about his pub. As a true Irishman, Mr. 
Bamford expresses his feelings by singing. 
Nothing wrong with that. 
After this incident the Rugby Board fought 

to give the player a heavy punishment, so 
Trevor “Balls of Steel” Brennan reacted 
and decided that it was time for him to 
retire. Well the Board did not drop the 
case and banned the Irishman for life. The 
suspension was later reduced to five years 
after an appeal. 
You might think that I’ll ask you to boycott 
this pub on Sunday. Au contaire. I would 
like a maximum of Mariner readers to 
go there and lay out some issues of your 
favorite newspaper. If someone asks, 
a leprechaun did it. And if you see Mr. 
Brennan there (he is usually the bouncer 
that evening) why don’t you sing him a 
song? Maybe Mr. Bamford’s song?

“Brennan, your pub’s 
a load of bullshit!”

You should see what he did to the reindeer.
Photo credit: Not the Police Nationale, unfortunately

The Mariner went to the Mirail’s very 
own Maison des Initiatives Etudi-
ants (MIE) in February for the Mu-

litcolore 31 “International Day of Culture” 
festival. What originally appeared to be 
organized by the Mirail’s SIDRA cultural 
association, was in fact done in partnership 
with a group of students from ESC busi-
ness school. Here’s what we saw:

Countries like Algeria and India 
demonstrate their culture by dancing. 
Germans do PowerPoint slides entitled 
“The 3 Longest Rivers in Germany” 
 “At school everybody wants to work with 
us because we’re so efficient and we always 
start on time” said Teresa, 25, Erasmus, 
ESC.
The Germans showed a PowerPoint of 
famous Germans featuring a photo of 
Hitler. “As a joke,” said Teresa, one of the 
presenters, speaking of the guy whose idea 
it was. “We told him not to do it! But he 
said ‘I’m half-Polish so it’s ok’” I’m not 
making this up. The guy responsible was 
clearly the ballsiest German in the world.

Finnish people enjoy “Wife-Carrying,” 
(which is exactly what it sounds like) and 
getting naked in saunas and whipping one 
another with birch branches.

It is considered a human right to pick 
berries and mushrooms in Finland’s “very 
beautiful forests.” Detailed statistics were 
given to prove the wisdom of this belief.

Mariner: What’s your name? 
Glen, ESC, South Korea: Glen
Mariner: “Glen?” What’s your real name? 
Glen: Heung Yong. 
Mariner: Heung Yong. Did I say it right? 
Glen: Uh…No. Not at all. 
Mariner: Damnit. 

Ahmed-Tidjani, LLCE English L1, 
Mauritania was spotted dancing on stage, 
in traditional dress, to “My Heart Will Go 
On” by Celine Dion.

Mariner: What culture did the Titanic song 
represent?
Bouchra, Vice President of SIDRA 
Association: That was just an interlude.

Festivities ended with the traditional 
“Hey-Everybody-Let ’s-All-Dance-to-
Gangnam Style.” Because he’s Korean, 
Glen is immediately pushed to the front 
of the stage. It turns out not all Koreans 
can dance Gangnam-Style.
Mariner: Who dances better –Mirail 
students of ESC students?

Bouchra: I couldn’t say…
Mariner: You can’t?!? (Mirail students 
dance well and have fun. ESC students 
look like nervous Azerbaijani Eurovision 
extras performing at gunpoint. ...But to be 
fair, it was a little early for their traditional 
vodka-Red Bull and cocaine.)

Consider the following:
The festival was organized by the Mirail’s 
SIDRA. The ESC students were in charge 
of publicity. Did you see any publicity? 
Neither did we.
ESC students were getting a grade. 
i.e. Getting school `credit for a festival 
they hardly helped organize. The Mirail 
students were participating for the fun of 
it. 
The average GDP per capita of the ESC 
countries was roughly 5 times the GDP 
per capita of the Mirail countries.
Hmm. So: a bunch of people from rich 
countries go to poorer countries to set up 
in their territory and use their stuff, get 
the locals to do all the work, then take 
the product back home and benefit from 
it. Oh, and appreciate the locals’ love of 
dancing. If only there were a name for that.
The Multicolore 31 festival was a vivid 
depiction of differing cultures…but maybe 
not in the way intended.

The Mirail Gets Colonized by Paul Scanlan,  M1


