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Presidents Shout:  
 

Editors Note: 
RSM, 

Entering into 2015 we thought now would be a 

good time to share with you all some of the 

snaps you have been sending to the rsm_pit 

Snapchat account (add us). We have chosen the 

best… or the worst, depending on how you look 

at it. Also in this edition you will find accounts of 

the RSMA and DLB dinners which went off with a 

bang!  

As we approach the bottle match we would like 

to remind you to refrain from reading any of 

James Cox’s famous novels such as “Handsome 

Men Bite Back (Handsome Heroes Book 7)”. But 

instead, we would like you to concentrate your 

efforts on creating Bottle Match paraphernalia, 

coming up with 

imaginative chants and 

banners, and generally 

being a nuisance to CSM. 

Go and buy some body 

paint? 

 

Sam + Dom  

A belated Happy New Year to everyone, or nah! 

Since the last Pit a whole lot has happened. One of 

the highlights was the glamorous Christmas Dinner 

which ended last term in style. So Genki. We’ve also 

seen the 100th Anniversary of the De La Beche Club 

which was marked with a celebratory dinner which 

was well attended by students, staff and alumni. 

Further socialisation with the Alumni was afforded 

at both the RSMA Dinner and the Old Boys Hockey 

Match which were as always enjoyable with plenty 

of great stories. Jank. 

There is a palpable air of excitement in the air which 

can only mean one thing is on the way: The Bottle 

Match! #ThatsSoRaven 

Get Psyched! 

 

Ben 



 

 

Eugene recently undertook some 
medical testing to help him pay for his 
silly lifestyle and unicorn tattoos. You 
can see in this photo he is yet to 
recover from the experience and has 
also not washed since 1998 



 

 

Hi everyone, we hope you had an amazing Christmas and New Year 

and revision didn't get you down too much...  

If coming back to uni was a bit of a daunting task, and you are pining 

to go back home, don't forget you can e-mail us and we can sort out 

some solution for you, you most certainly are not alone! 

Lastly good luck in the new modules this term and exam results, 

again if you are worried about them, please do just send us an e-

mail, all matters will be kept completely confidential. 

 

 

For any welfare (feeling sad) 

problems: 

RSMU.Welfare@imperial.ac.uk 

 

 

 

 

For any academic related problems: 

RSMU.AcademicLiaison@imperial.ac.uk 

 

 



 

 

The Geology of Geologists, (The Journal of the DLB Dinner) 

Abstract 

Recent studies have shown that, when congregated, certain phenomena may be observed amongst 

geologists (Homo petrotus). Regions of higher energy are reported to lead to increases in fluid flux, 

chemical disequilibrium and, rarely, periods of intense degassing. These have long been thought to be 

due to individual peculiarities, to which this species is prone. This study reports that, while individual 

cases may present strongly, the group as a whole is unaffected and the system generally tends towards 

exhaustion following rapidly alternating phases of dormancy and hyperactivity. 

Methods 

A sample of around 100 geologists was selected for study. Individuals were given a brief and subjected to 

the same conditions (three courses, half bottle of wine) to minimise uncontrolled variables. A wide 

variety of samples were taken from different periods in order to identify inconsistencies throughout 

time. 

Results 

Lithologies were found to vary drastically within the group. Clasts ranged from large to medium boulders 

and were poorly sorted with little or no cementation to provide support. As a result crushing and shear 

failure often occurred though this may have been due to a high pore fluid pressure. Reworking of clasts 

occurred early as individuals migrated, perhaps not understanding the seating plan. John Cosgrove 

swiftly intruded the De la Beche table triggering a mass uptake of fluid among the alumni. 

Eventually individuals became saturated, so the Loyal Toast was given, initiating an exodus. Likely caused 

by this rush, increased pressure caused the evacuation of connate fluids and some individuals considered 

restricting the fluid flux through their systems. A typical error, this was expected and corrections were 

applied (the usual gain calibration). 

As the study progressed, reservoirs began to run low. This was likely caused by a certain member, whose 

unique mass balance had ensured that vast quantities of wine partitioned into him. Similar geochemical 

gradients were observed amongst the younger samples though none of these had such a pronounced 

effect. Initially thought to be largely composed of marl, staff had caught up with the PhDs and vigorous 

reactions were now occurring, mud residues are thought to have been removed by organic-rich hydro-

alcoholic solutions. After reaching critical volume a significant eruption began within Mount Meach. 

Cutlery ejecta were thrown into the air and were deposited distally in pools. It was unclear whether any 

vent-proximal hydrothermal activity occurred as closer inspection was considered unwise. The sound of 

this eruption was reportedly heard throughout the room. 



 

 

Speeches were well delivered and received. Alex Whittaker’s revelations that Sir Henry was a slave-

owner have resulted in his re-writing of UROP contracts. Students will now be required to collect Alex’s 

dry cleaning at any time of day, as well as be fluent in Oh-Rah, as to discuss waitrose’s own-brand wine 

covertly. Fresh theories on the physical conditions of geologists were mooted; “If you took all the drunk 

geologists in the world and laid them end-to-end, they’d be a lot more comfortable” (Dick, D. H. 2015).  

Following the period of effusive activity, the pressure of the magma chamber within Mount Meach 

subsided. This was revealed to be a false-positive as the system had actually begun to remove material 

from the base of the chamber. The hotspot subsequently relocated and basal removal of hot viscous 

material was closely observed and recorded. Coprolites have been traced to a small community of 

organisms associated with this event. A pale, sub-cylindrical “look at my fucking” fumarole continuously 

leaked phosphoric-sulphurous fluids. 

The centre of activity amongst the group began to shift North, to the union, where a fresh source of 

fluids was released. Final stages of fluid uptake at the hotel were used to generate an effective 

décollement, permitting this movement of the group allochthon. Migration of this sheet was erratic, 

likely caused by severe chemical disequilibrium. Once thrusting ceased many individuals were left 

nappe-ing. 

Conclusions 

Though an endangered species, this event proved an effective way to collect H. petrotus in groups, for 

study, is to provide sites with abundant nourishment and organic-rich, low-temperature fluids. When 

gathered in numbers behaviour is noted to become less inhibited, associated strongly with increased 

uptake of volatile fluids. Rate of fluid flux is variable across individuals though a general trend is for 

increased fluid flux with increased age and/or mass. An increase in banter does not correlate with fluid 

uptake, though there is a self-perceived increase (see Fisher, Ganesh and Rumbo (2012)). Interactions 

of volatiles within samples lead to enhanced eruptive activity and often violent exsolving of gaseous 

phases. A previously unrecorded instance of reverse magmatism was observed within the chamber of 

Mount Meach which warrants further investigation. A repeat study of field-interactions will be 

conducted between the 6th-8th March. 

DOTD – Steve Watkins 

Aside from shirking this responsibility last year, Steve finally caught me with the bloody tankard. As per 

those tacit laws, the pint was finished and I bought two more; one for each of us. Was this enough for 

him? No. He rejected and returned the pint I bought him, thus ensuring I was double-parked. Cheers 

Steve. 



 

 

WHERE’S RYAN AT?(KAR) 



 

 

RSM CUpLZ  pt1 

Unlike the bleak desolate social wasteland of the greater Imperial College, the RSM is a haven of interesting people and 
complex interrelationships. Mining couples or ‘pure bloods’ as they are widely known are important for the future of our 
great civilization, although NOBODY IS ALLOWED TO HAVE ANY BABIES – (Craig.L 2011). Power couples have risen (Debens.H 
+ Hayes.C)(Judd.J + Toms.E) and fallen through the years and here is a brief 
overview of the current known pairs in the department 

Bruaridh – these two have made waves in the RSM student circles since two 
liquored up gentlemen were seen eating face at 9 o’clock at the bonfire bar 
night. It turns out that one of them was actually Bronwen disguised as a man 
and since that moment it has been love. Park life. These two share a love for 
voluminous quantities of wine and dislike for sobriety. Their favourite date 
spot is on the RSM stairs where they like to splay themselves over the stone 
and tell each other about their favourite body parts (the part between 
Ruaridh’s nipple and shoulder). They have also recorded and distributed dirty 
acts to housemates although we’re not sure that this was on purpose. 

Favourite Position: The Sultry Saddle 

Time Together: 1 month 

 

Madagowan - Mad is really good at fancy dress and using these distracting 
shapes and colours she managed to tame the bear once and for all. When 
Stuart isn’t frequenting the undergrad room, the two are experiencing 
romantic adventures. Window spit. Stuart loves to take his lady on dates 
where they go on the Internet and watch videos about different types of rock 
crushers and minecrafts. Mads unwavering stubbornness to put up with Stuart 
is admirable however more effort needs to be made so that chicken is not 
boycotted from the next RSM dinner in favour of inferior foodstuffs.  

Favourite Position: The Good Spread 

Time Together: 1 year 

 

Domeacher – “LOOK AT MY FUCKING PENIS” (pers comm Meacher. J 2015) Mr 
and Mrs Hockey. Ms Dominika, first lady of hockey spends most of her time 
cleaning up after her love after heavy metric sessions, Sluggy slime fests and dirty 
dinners. At 4 years together they’re probably the longest standing couple on the list 
and deserve mad cred. 

Favourite Position: Organ grinder 

Time Together: 4 years  

 

BJJ – “never relent; never give in and true love will prevail. Don't quit. 
Never give up trying to build the world you can see, even if others can't 
see it. Listen to your drum and your drum only. It's the one that makes 
the sweetest sound.” (Jeary. J 2014) This man did the impossible, the 
unfathomable and the vehemently unbelievable by breaking out of a 
friend zone so deep, not even Talia could escape with Bane’s help. They 
now do everything together, and sometimes even brush each other’s 
teeth during foreplay. JJ is now regarded as a shining example to 
friendzoned miners everywhere that it can be escaped! all you need is 
persistence, charm and about 2 years of spare time. RIP BABBIE 

Favourite position: Lap Love 

Time Together: 2.5 years (-2 years) 

 



 

 



 

 



 

 

                          RSM CUpLZ pt.2 

Sollie – “I am the voice of reason.” Slug times. “You’re the one that I want.” “Hopelessly 
devoted to you.” Taking lessons in persistence from Sensei JJ. “Hollie Taykor is oud of this 
woeld” (Argyle.S 2013) This relationship is fully accredited to Slug PLC and in part to the 
Grease Soundtrack ©. Strong batting #brianlara. Sam has done all of his work and is going 
home. 

Favourite Position: Speed bump 

Time Together: the best 2 munfz ev3r  

RowBell – not sure on the technicalities of interbreeding earth science and 
materials but Katie seems to have no problem in measuring Rowan’s hardness 
#Mohs. Rowan first wooed Katie by making a chocolate cast of his member giving it 
to Katie as a gift. It is believed that she feasted upon it enthusiastically. These two 
live together in their fairy-tale castle located in Acton Town and spend all day doing 
each other’s hair, writing power ballads and riding a tandem bike. 

Favourite Position: The kneeling fox 

Time Together: 1 year 

Spurraven – A perfect example of geology and geophys working together #1love. 
History tells that the Raven went to drink at the pool when he became transfixed by 
a beautiful Spurrfish. His non aquatic ways were a barrier at first but after a month of 
submarine courting, they found a compromise of a semi-aquatic lifestyle together.  

Favourite Position: Slippery when wet 

Time Together: 6 months 

Freya? Hardly even Noah – Noah had his eyes set on Stifler’s Mom for a long time (2 days into 
1st term) and it wasn’t long (3 months) before she decided to board Noah’s Ark for their 
maiden voyage #biblical #thegreatflood. These two are serial snapchatters and 
“bigtitsforyoureyes” is always number one on Noah’s best friends.  

Favourite Position: Glass-bottom boat 

Time Together: 2 months 

Rob & Pike – Rob was a prince and had a party and pike wanted to go but pike senior was 
nasty and said no so a fairy came and turned a pumpkin into a coach a pike became a princess 
and went to the party and then they fell in love but the magic was not strong enough and so 
she had to run away but left a glass walking boot and then he went round asking everyone if it 
was theirs but it was pikes and then he found her and then they fell in love 5eva. 

Favourite Position: The slippery nipple 

Time Together: 4 months 

Rachael and Joel – They thought they could keep it a secret, but oh they were so wrong! 
Hopefully you know Rachael as she is the rsm welfare officer and also just happens to be the 
nicest person in the world ever ever and please if you have any problems about anything go 
and see her because she is amazing and will make all of 
your wishes come true.  

Favourite Position: always practice safe sex 

#welfareofficer 

Time Together: 9 months 

Chris Thomas and his left hand (JILL) 

 



 

 

LOOK ALIKES 

Mark Sephton Avory Bullock 

Grizzly Female Stuart MacGowan 

Scary Movie Scream Face James Jeary 



 

 

After a quiet Friday afternoon pint at the union with El Pres Warnick, I was offered a last minute ticket to 
the annual RSMA Dinner. For the pups of the department (aka the freshers) the Royal School of Mines 
Association maintains links between RSM alumni all over the world, and also funds student grants and 
events.  

 

The night started off as a civilized evening meeting various ex-RSM students 
who are now working all over the world, and were very happy to buy drinks 
for us poor students…while telling us a great story or two from their time at 
the RSM! After a bottle of wine I found myself sitting at a table of undergrads 
in the corner of the room, notably Mr. Irwin, with the most outrageous shirt 
for the occasion.   

 

An old boy stumbled past our table during the speeches, only to sit down, 
steal our wine (Which we definitely didn’t need more of, who knows where it 
was coming from), and ask why the apparently 16 year old looking Mr. Pike 
was here! Then continue to enforce Korean eating rules on us in true 
Rembrant Hotel style; you obviously don’t have real power until you are 
alumni.  

 

One of the highlights of the evening was watching President 
Warnick lead the so-called RSM anthem, definitely a song that 
needs to be brought back in my opinion! But then again, it made it 
all the better that Ben didn’t know the tune, and was desperately 
looking to the dead silent crowd for support. 

 

Mr. Avory (Lean mean 119) was a lucky man that night, winning the 
raffle not once, but twice. Firstly taking home the ever present, 
sought after, RSM Cyan Hoodie - a fan favorite in every raffle. Then 
swapping it later for a mini Davy Lamp, turns out the Hoodie doesn’t 
come in Bottle Match Prop size!  

 

After the dinner we all headed back to the place that Royal Miners cherish the most, the Union Bar. And 
as the night quickly descended into drunkenness, I still somewhat remember learning a little Norwegian 
that night… 

 

Ååå, så svinger vi på seidelen igjen – HEI SKÅL!  

 

G.Warner 

STOKED 

THE WORST THING ABOUT 
THIS PHOTO IS STILL THE 

SHIRT. 

RSMA DINNER 



 

 

RSM_PIT 

FRUIT JUICE 



 

 

LiKES 



 

 



 

 

 

 



 

 

RSM Men’s 1st XI vs. IC boys 2nd XI - After Action Report 

From a long time ago… 

Prologue 

Players were restlessly champing at the bit during the week before the match. This was to be unlike any 

game we had played so far; we were to face our own brethren on the field. Having raised them as our 

own they had, like Kronos turned against Uranus, betrayed us. Our sympathies, however, lay with Ben 

Bell. Being a stalwart of both the IC 2s and RSM he was stuck between a rock and a sandy place. 

Unfortunately the 2s captain out-sanded Meacher and Ben was forced to play for the 2s.  

Chapter 1 – Circumspection 

Sunday, 2.15PM, Acton. We ponder a number of questions; Where is the captain? Where is the keeper? 

Where is the rest of the team? And where the fuck is Acton? The first two questions were solved quickly 

with the news that, with only 40 minutes ‘til pushback, our illustrious captain and slightly drab keeper 

had just reached the RSM1. Worse news arrived, five of our players had dropped out leaving us with no 

substitutes. Of particular note is one Rob Tomkies who, purportedly under the influence of the 

munchies, had eaten a holly leaf salad the night before2 and subsequently had stomach cramps that 

morning. We decided the best course of action was to intimidate the opposition. Clearly the 2s already 

knew of our physical prowess3 and quickly made way for us to have the prime warm-up ground afforded 

by a nearby car park4. Being filth they warmed-up in the street. At exactly just after 3PM, the game 

started. 

Chapter 2 – Duel of Wits 

Within a few minutes of the start it became obvious that the 2s were unable to break through our 

defensive line (AKA Will Murray). Every time the scum were in our circle they lost the ball, without fail, 

and impressive play from Jonny Jones and Harry Fisher moved the ball up the centre and right wing, 

while Ben C-J dealt with the left-wing in a way that would have made Thatcher proud. The excessive 

power wielded by Das Meach (C) repeatedly sent the ball the length of the pitch leaving only a small 

sonic boom to remind me I had failed to receive yet another “pass”. Mott Irwin (3) at this point, feeling 

he hadn’t made enough of an impression on the game, made a shitty tackle, earning himself a green 

card5. 

Chapter 3 – Extrication 

With the first half drawing to a close two players were awarded yellow cards and sin-binned. The first 

was for a “ludicrous and dangerous” tackle from Marcus Brutus, and the second for a 2s player who got 

confused between hockey and rugby. These occurred within 3 minutes of each other6. Now with two 

boys fewer, the 2s were on the back hoof and we spent the remaining few minutes of the first half 

wearing down their strength and resolve. 



 

 

Chapter 4 –Palliation 

Halftime. Meacher’s age began to show at this point; team tactics changed. Meach went to sit up front 

and distract the opposition keeper with pleasant small-talk and a brief discourse on preparation of boiled 

tubers pureed with dairy products. With play now concentrated in the back-left Will Murray borrowed 

the ball from the opposition (as per) took three steps to the right and delivered the ball to the feet of 

Meacher (Fig. 1). At the speed of moss, Meacher turned, lured the keeper off his line and lofted the ball 

gently over the keeper’s uselessly flailing arms. From the other end of the pitch we lost sight of the ball. 

Time slowed. The tension turned the air to treacle and us to stone. 

Chapter 5 – Exultation 

A dull thud ran the length of the pitch, clearing the thick air and reviving the ten gold and black statues; 

Meach had scored. 

Chapter 6 – Hubris 

Play intensified and the previous arrogance of the Miners was now bolstered by the confirmation that we 

really are better than everyone else. Sadly, the Gods sought to level the playing field. Mid-way through 

the second half Mott again felt left-out and goaded the umpire into awarding him a yellow card. Further 

dismay came when the sound of a small hippopotamus being run over brought play to a halt. Closer 

inspection revealed the source of the sound was actually Kieron Creagh going into labour. He was in great 

pain as we removed him from the pitch, but at least he didn’t complain about it7. From his position on 

the sideline Mott had an excellent view of the event. Such was his sympathy for poor Kiki that he couldn’t 

pick himself up from the floor. Clutching his stick for support, and still not allowed on the pitch, Mott was 

able to express his medical concern for the former DPFS8. 

Chapter 7 – The Lockdown 

Now two men down and with a few minutes to go, the RSM went into full defensive. Like that scene from 

the end of 300 we closed down. The wolves were well and truly at our door, hounding us around the 

edge of the circle. However, such was our tactical skill that the 2s were unable to get past the barricade 

we had parked in front of the goal. Meacher, optimistically, remained by the opposition goal until the 

final whistle, should any stray aerial bypass all 19 outfield players currently involved in a fracas (Fig. 2).  

Epilogue 

History is written by the victor9. The 2s will not be remembered for their excellent teamwork nor their 

many strong attempts on goal. They will be remembered only by the scoreline and the indignity they 

brought upon themselves by ever thinking they could defeat us. 

MoM:    Ben Warnick 

DOTD:     Matt Irwin 

Champagne Moment:  Kieron’s ankle giving up 

Thanks for Coming: IC 2s (specifically Rich “Judas” Price, Steve “Marcus Brutus”   Pugh and 

Rowan “Peter Pettigrew” Bushdick) 



 

 

Figures 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

Footnotes 

1. The RSM is famous for not being in or near Acton. 

2. They supposedly had a sharp taste. 

3. Recent performances from athletic figures such as Meacher, J. (2), Creagh, K. (4) and MacGowan, S. 

(10) had been reported by certain treacherous members of the RSM. 

4. See David Attenborough’s “Life Story” episode 4, “Power”, for similar displays of dominance. 

5. He is now free to enter the USA. 

6. Thus demonstrating that Tris “Alluvial Fanny” Edwards cannot control his rabble of a team. 

7. I lied; he is still complaining. 

8. “Kieron, it appears your contractions have quickened” – Irwin, pers. comm. 2014 

9. Captain Price, pers. comm. 2009 

Figure 1. Play is taking place in the red triangle. 
Will Murray cuts the entire field out with an expert 
move (yellow arrows) to give Meach the ball (star). 

Figure 2 . The standard RSM defensive play in action 


