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The undergrads finally have enough of St Patrick 



A Notice from the      

Editor 
Gesta returns once again to grace the halls of Black 

Tie Dinner and the hearths of those ASNaCs with   

nothing better to read. Many thanks if you are one of 

them.  

Thanks are most due to Lauren once again for her    

indispensable help in getting this printed. Some    

meagre thanks, groans, and complaints are due also to 

the various content contributors.  

Unfortunately, due to a tight budget, this year we have 

been forced to abandon Gesta’s lofty independent   

ideals and accept a sponsorship deal, but we hope this 

won’t be too distracting... 

Coming Up... 
• A handy saga character quiz 

• ASNaC Valentines suggestions 

•  A graph I do not understand 

• The usual silly quotes 



A Word from Our          

Sponsors 

Gildas 

Every vote for the Liberales Democratas 

is a vote to stop Rexit and bring the     

Romans back. 

             For many years Gildas has led                     

the tirade against British                  

kings, empowered by Rexit.                    

He has campaigned for order and      

good Christian sense, and we                

unequivocally believe that Britain is 

stronger as part of the Roman Empire. 



Page 3 

Not as lively as our normal page 3 girls 



Hilbert: It's better than porn, it's reconstructed medieval 

 Manx 

Judy: We start out with a hair fetish to the fore 

Gus: He's got a lot of buttons, I've got a lot of fingers 

Ben Bach: Ideally I would get my act together... It's a long 

 road to death 

Dominic: Learning that women don't have testicles made 

 me rethink the whole parking ticket system 

Paula: We have had mayonnaise-related incidences in 

 this room 

Angharad: Who would win... I cow-sized Hitler or 100   

 Hiter-sized cows 

Isy: I don't like that argument because it disagrees with 

 me 

Mark D: It's either cows or verbs - that's how I divide life 

Eleanor: God, I miss the tenth century 

Isy: I don't want to be uncorked 

Dominic: Jar Jar Binks is weirdly sexual because of his 

 long tongue, and he's tall 

Mattias: Truly Shakespeare was the first weeaboo 

Asnac Quotes  



Anglo-Saxon Kings 

as Asnac Students 
It’s normal to feel distant 

from the figures you study 

in Anglo-Saxon history, 

who lived so long ago. 

However, as these   

sketches show, the Anglo-

Saxon kings were in fact 

just like a whole range of  

people you may meet 

around the department  

today.  



By Alison 



Which Saga Hero 

Are You?  
Have you ever had that feeling where you wonder which 

of the inspirational Íslendingasögur protagonists you’re 

most like? Of course you have.  

Well look no further… These questions look straight into 

your soul to provide the answers you have always been 

longing to know. The question is, are you ready..? 

 

1. How will you pick your romantic partner? 

A— Make a best friend and marry their sibling 

B— Never talk to them before asking them to marry you. 

Preferably they were married to your sibling first 

C— Just one?  

 

2. You’re considering a change of pace, where might you 

relocate? 

A— An extended stint in the countryside, maybe camping 

B— Lots of places: people can’t kick you out fast enough 

C— Somewhere quiet and peaceful, a man-free zone 



3. You have a disagreement with a family member, how do 

you resolve it? 

A— Kill their friend and/or spouse 

B— Write and recite a long poem about your feelings 

C— Make them a ridiculous new outfit disguised as a gift. 

They look so stupid that you feel better  

 

4. A friend asks you to keep an important secret, what do 

you do? 

A— Just mutter it to yourself, but make sure everybody is 

there to hear it clearly 

B— You don’t have friends 

C— Actually keep the secret and use your knowledge of 

their weakness to plot their downfall 

 

5. Someone wrongs your family, but it is an intricate and  

difficult social/political situation which must be navigated 

with care and subtlety. What do you do? 

A— Kill them 

B— Kill them 

C— Have them killed 

 

Turn over for your results... 



So who are you?:  

 

Mostly As—Gísli Súrsson 

You may be surly, but you would do      

anything for your friends. Sometimes 

your big mouth gets you in trouble, but 

your willingness to hunker down means 

you can tough it out.  

 

Mostly Bs—Egill Skallagrímson 

Violent, and deeply unlikeable, you are     

nobody’s favourite person. Yet you are 

also a soft, poetic-type at heart. Just 

don’t let your feelings get the better of 

you.  

 

 

Mostly Cs—Guðrún Ósvífrsdóttir 

Despite being a woman, you’re         

definitely the one who wears the   

trousers. You’re calculating and 

scheming and know that things are   

always going to go your way in the end. 



By Kate  

Sarah: Wouldn't it be cool if you could summon an undead 

 shrew 

Isy: I can't believe you shoved James' butt-twix in my 

 mouth 

Paula: I'm going to slap all of your tops today 

Dominic: I can't be man-spreading, I'm wearing trousers 

Isy: [about Jabba the Hut] How does he even have a belly-

 button? 

 Gus: Because he works out 

Kate: Anybody who posts regularly I immediately unfollow 

James the Elder: Evolution works better when you don’t 

 set it on fire 



Helena: I'm often glossing over little daddies 

Isy: Have any of you seen that blog that's horny Jar Jar 

 Binks 

Frank: Who needs the gym when you have the UL? 

Ros: I always take eunuchs when I go partying 

Kate: My spiritual virginity is all shrunken and withered 

Paula: I may be a cowboy but I'm certainly not self-aware 

Dominic: It’s not a good prank if a baby’s not in pain 

Prussell: Brigit wasn't on call at that time 

 Helena: She was too busy trying to fix eDiL 

Mark D: Old Irish seemed to fetishize irregularity 

Helena: When I think of Christmas cheer I think of the 

 plague 

Paula: They put spoons in my mouth... in a nice way 

Dominic: What if one of the Wiggles was the grim reaper? 

Isy: I do have a lot of fond memories associated with ham 

Ani: Even bitch daughters need a roof 

Helena: I don’t want a mammoth grape! 

Eleanor: Paint me like one of your continental bishops 

Kit T: Ethics is overrated 

Gus: I’m not slagging off Tolkein, Tolkein is a very flawed 

 individual! 
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A Key to                                
Understanding the 

Irish 



In this excerpt from some of his lesser-known work, Ifor 
Williams ruminates on a now-lost example of one of the 
englynion: 

 

"The prose text of this tale has been lost, but the plot is 
easily inferred, and we might imagine an extended      
narrative, in which the narrator meets "her man", falls in 
love, and Jolene emerges on the scene. We might expect 
a long character description of Jolene, which can be   
easily inferred from the poetry: she is exceptionally   
beautiful, and likely charismatic. The resolution to the 
tale, who the man ends up 
with, has sadly also been lost" 

 

-Ifor Williams, lectures on the 
early parton poetry, published 
in The Journal of Country   
Lyrics, vol VII, Spring, 1974 

Newly Uncovered 

Writings by Ifor    

Williams 



Valentines Notes  
With just 2 weeks to go until Valentines day, we know that 

many of you may be looking for that special something to 

give your beloved to show that you care. Well, we have 

you covered with a selection of the finest ASNaC      

greetings between lovers.  







Reggie: If the English goat society can be an educational 

 charity then we can 

Paula: [trying to translate Latin] Fuck this nun 

Kate: I think to Alcuin all breasts are distant metaphorical 

 breasts 

Ros: [about St Petersburg Bede] Squiggle city Arizona 

Prussell: [about Acta Sanctorum] Indispensably helpful 

 and head-bangingly useless 

Isy: Babies slap 

 Dominic: Slap babies 

Lily: I would rather have a snake than a baby 

 Dominic: I would rather have syphilis than either 

Helena: The majority of the Cold War was perpetrated by 

 little wild cows 

Ros: Gimme gimme gimme a stemma after midnight 

Prussell: Little Daddy the Hun 

Dominic: If I were Brigit I would be calling the police 

Isy: I need to get some pork pies for my costume 

Eleanor: Snorri is tee total 

Ros: Cheers to our spiritual virginity  

Eleanor: I’ve cracked a new baked good! 

 Emilie: What, the mayonnaise?  



The Normanist Controversy 

By Ellie 

Kate: The only man I need is the Isle of Man 

Isy: He's not even Irish, he's just weird 

Mark D: Tag yourself, which laryngeal are you? 

Emilie: How do we do this prostitute thing? 

Kit T: I'll bear that in mind next time I fuck a koala 

Paula: Wreak havoc... and you can honk 

James the Unready: Who's evading taxes?! 

 Maeve: Well, not us, yet 

Brigid: Salt is salt, and when it crunches it’s Pringles 



A Meaningle                 

Nobody  



ss Graph That            

Asked For  



“Now on the other path are two cliffs, one of which  

reaches with its sharp peak to the broad heaven, 

and a dark cloud surrounds it. This never melts 

away, nor does clear sky ever surround that peak in 

summer or in harvest time. No mortal man could 

scale it or set foot   upon the top, not though he had 

twenty hands and feet; for the rock is smooth, as if it 

were polished.  

And in the midst of the cliff is a dim cave, turned to 

the West, toward Erebus, even where you shall steer 

your hollow ship,  glorious Odysseus. Not even a 

man of might could shoot an arrow from the hollow 

ship so as to reach into that vaulted Cavern Club.  

Therein dwells our Cilla, yelping wondrously. Her 

voice is indeed but as the voice of a Liverpudlian-

born whelp, and she herself is a chart-topping  

wonder, and anyone would be glad at sight of her 

flaming barnet, yes, not though it were a Beatle that  

The Odyssey, Book 

12—Cilla & Charybdis 



met her. Verily she has many power suits, all    

eighties in cut, and many showbiz friends, each    

exceedingly fake-tanned, and on her a gaping 

mouth, and therein two rows of teeth, prominent and  

dazzling, and it full of a lorra lorra laughs…  

But the other cliff, thou wilt note, Odysseus, is     

lower—they are close to each other; thou couldst 

even shoot an arrow across—and on it is a great fig 

tree with rich foliage, but beneath this divine      

Charybdis sucks down the black water. Thrice a day 

she belches it forth, and thrice she sucks it down 

terribly. Mayest thou not be there when she sucks it 

down, for no one could save thee from ruin, no, not 

the Earth-shaker. Nay, draw very close to our      

Cilla’s cliff, and drive thy ship past quickly; for it is 

better by far to endure six episodes of Blind Date 

than mourn thy ship all together’…  

So I spoke, and they quickly hearkened to my words. 

But of Cilla I went not on to speak, a cureless bane, 

lest haply my comrades should not accept the full 

reward of such a Surprise Surprise. Then verily I 

forgot the hard command of Circe, whereas she 

bade me in no wise to arm myself; but when I had  



put on my glorious ear defenders and grasped in my 

hand two long earplugs, I went to the fore-deck of 

the ship, whence I deemed that our Cilla of the    

cavern would first be seen, who was to bring Paul 

O’Grady and Thatcherite support upon my comrades. 

But nowhere could I descry her, and my eyes grew 

weary as I gazed everywhere toward the misty 

rock…  

We then sailed on up the narrow strait with wailing. 

For on one side lay our Cilla, pet, and on the other 

divine Charybdis terribly sucked down the salt   wa-

ter of the sea… 

 

Trans. A.T. Murray and H. Fox 



James the Unready: Just to let you all know, we've        

 decided the old English for Ghostbusters is... 

Kate: I'm looking forward to not being dead 

Prussell: Your tongue is a very squidgy thing. Trust me, 

 I'm a doctor 

Frank: The sharks in Finding Nemo can be seen as an   

 allegory for Christianity 

Dominic: I'm in a polyamorous relationship with all the 

 Boobahs 

Ros: I'm Ros-splaining 

Katie: I’m pretty sure Christ is gluten-free 

Rory: Wilfred was the ‘bad boy’ of the English church 

By Millie 



GATION 
OF THE OLD IRISH VERB 

THE SCARIEST MOVIE THIS SUMMER 

DO-BEIR 

DO-UCC 

TABAIR 

DO-RAT 


