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Sonic ‘06(9) and the Wet Dreamcast
;

creature would bring to mine heart? Cruel 
Venus on that day, wishing me to suffer for her 
craft, sent wing’d Desire on a mission down to 
earth. At the very moment I caught the deep 
blue gaze of that beautiful son of Jules, Desire 
did strike my heart with his arrow. Such a 
mortal wound of Love I did suffer. What 
burning, what pain mother Venus did thrust 
upon me. I stared into his beautiful, separated 
dark eyes, and I caught flame with Love. 

Oh how I burned with passion for thee, Sonic! 
How did you not see me suffering from the 
wounds of Love, bleeding for such a cause? 
For days I could not sleep, I could not eat, 
mind constantly taken with thoughts of your 
sweet furry face. Like tragic Queen Dido, I 
was consumed by the flame of desire for my 
lover! I craved the feeling of your solid form, 
and strong runner’s thighs against mine. I 
desired the soft caress of your sapphire pelt on 
my human skin, and to feel your hog’s needles 
against my fingertips. I wished nothing more 
but to be yours in marriage, and to suckle at 
my breast your spike-backed progeny. The 
jewels of your family would have provided me 
such pleasure, and from our union what strong 
and swift-footed sons I could have borne! How 
I desired it! I dreamed of our marriage bed, of 
the hymns that would be sung at our union, 
the marriage torches carried by our mothers, 

and the golden rings that you accumulated 
adorning our future abode. Sweet Juno, 
protector of marriage unions, how could you 
not have granted me this? 

Alas, such a love was not fated, for Jupiter, god 
above all, did taketh away my sweetheart, and 
replace him with another, different hog. What 
plan the gods did have to abuse mine heart! My 
darling, fur-covered, tall, and two-eyed, was 
taken away from me suddenly by the cruel gods 
and returned to me a new creature. Oh how I 
was robbed of my future husband, robbed of 
my future family when swift-footed Sonic was 
altered in his figure and in his countenance! 
His hair no longer furry and soft, his height 
drastically reduced, and his eyes merged into 
one. Like Daphne, changed before lovesick 
Apollo, my dearest Sonic was so changed. In 
seeing his new appearance, from Venus’ spell 
I was at once immediately released. Desire’s 
hold on me instantly shattered. I did not burn 
with Love for this new Sonic, I no longer bled 
from the vicious wounds of mine lust. Such 
a love, taken from me! I do continue mourn 
my marriage bed, and I mourn the union 
that never was. This torture, to give and take 
from me so quickly, must have been of divine 
intervention. Oh woe is me and my ill-fated 
love for the old Sonic the Hedgehog! What a 
cruel trick of fate! 

Muse, I invoke thee. Sing of the 
story of the swift-footed blue 
hog. Descend from the cloud-

shrouded tops of mighty Olympus, and 
provide aid on my quest to tell this tale of woe, 
this tragic song of love and loss.

There was a hog, and in hedges he did reside, 
at times when he was not fighting against the 
evils of our world. He was as swift as a mare 
and ran with such grace, one thought the 
zephyrs did propel him forth. The ill-fated 
day I met such a creature was at a banquet 
in my father’s house, a feast was prepared to 
celebrate Veneralia, festival of holy Venus. On 
that day I did see with mine virgin eyes, wide 
and innocent, the figure of such a hedgehog. I 
was most intrigued by his colouring, such soft 
azure fur, and his lightness of foot when he ran 
past me. His striking countenance caused me 
to turn to my dear nocturnal friend, Rouge, 
and she obliged me in divulging information 
about this most handsome character. He was 
Sonic the Hedgehog, son of Jules, she did 
tell me. From the long and ancient line of Sir 
Charles Hedgehog, the renowned master of 
the physical sciences. Sensing my curiosity, 
my dearest companion did call forth to her 
acquaintance, and had us formally introduced. 

Oh how did I not know the troubles this sweet 

Ovid, The Metamorphoses. Book 16, Lines 14-53.
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It’s Saturday night and no matter how much 
you try to persuade bae, they don’t want to play 
smash. Don’t worry, we’ve got you covered. 
Here’s a list of wHOlEsome things to do this 
winter with your one-and-only!

#1 Steamy date in the anatomy lab
Nothing will get your juices flowing like 
learning about the reproductive system. From 
sexually frustrated glances across the lab to 
suggestive glove removal, we can guarantee the 
sex afterwards will be a 12 (unlike your final 
grade).

#2 Sneaking around HSL bathrooms
Have you given any thought to moving beyond 
the bedroom? We recommend HSL bathrooms 
because there’s nothing like the dank, empty 
and downright s t a n k atmosphere to get your 
gears going. But remember to BYOS (bring 
your own sanitizer).

#3 Staying at MDCL after 11
If the danger of getting caught gets you off, 
then this one’s for you. In the cover of darkness, 
make sure to keep your moans and groans at 
min., or the cleaning staff will have to barge in 
and make your night suck (and not in a good 
way).

#4 Wear matching BHSc hoodies
What better way to look even more like 
siblings than you did before? Here at The 
Procrastinator, we accept all types of kinks and 
fetishes, and this is as close (legally) to incest 
as you’ll ever get.

#5 Lounge date
Ah, the BHSc lounge. There’s nothing quite 
like the musk of the back room to help you get 
all hot and bothered. If you’re worried about 
leaving a sticky mess, don’t worry, someone’s 
probably already beat you to it.

Wholesome Things to do 
With Your S.O.

The Sequel to Our Guide on Avenue Dating

Happenings, A

Totally Unrelated to the Headliner

MONDAY - The McMaster Furry Society 
released a public statement last Friday 
condemning the new live-action “Cats” movie. 
In a press release, President Tony Nighttiger 
publicly distanced him and his club from 
the movie, stating, “This movie is absolutely 
not representative of what furry culture is 
and stands for. These anthropomorphic CGI 
abominations are as far away from what we, as 
a society, have collectively achieved in the last 
2,000 years as possible and should absolutely 
not be thought of as what furries like, enjoy, 
believe in or even come close to.”

“Furries want something that they can 
[redacted],” states an anonymous member of 
the aforementioned on-campus organization, 
wearing a bright blue fox’s head over their 
own. “The characters in the movie are sexy, 
but they’re also still… cats. It’s like wanting to 
[redacted] your housepet.” 

This sentiment has been further echoed by the 
majority of the movie-going population. First 
Year Health Sciences students, for example, 
have recently started a petition to boycott the 
movie, in hopes that it will help them with their 
NOCATs. The Anatomy Department has also 
begun experimenting with a Cats-based series 
of lectures, asking students to point out what 
is “anatomically incorrect” about Jason Derulo 
in the movie. When questioned, however, the 
department denied any involvement, stating 
that they were against “cruel and unusual 
forms of torture.”

The Procrastinator vehemently denies any 
involvement or connection with the McMaster 
Furry Society, despite many of our recruitment 
questions having to do with furries, fursonas, 
fursuits and the upcoming live-action Sonic 
the Hedgehog movie. 

McMaster Furry Society Denounces “Cats” (2019), States 
That Characters Are “Not Sexy Enough”

Since Mastering Chemistry proved how lucrative 
forcing students to buy good marks could be, 
the university has been in search for other ways 
to financially exploit its students even more. 
Inspiration finally struck when, after she tried 
to procrastinate from resolving enrolment 
issues by marathoning all of The Suite Life on 
Deck on Disney+, Joan from Avenue realized 
that they could expand A2L’s learning platform 
into a tiered streaming service of their own. 

“I immediately contacted the Health Sciences 
faculty after that breakthrough,” Joan explains. 

“MacAnatomy+ and Chill?”: 
The Launch of Avenue+  

Worse than the BHSS’s Student Choice Tiers

“They had the susceptible audience for the 
tiers we wanted, like locking the secret stats 
podcasts to only high-tier subscribers so you 
can pay your way out of attending that 8:30.”

Many of Learnlink’s old features, like read 
receipts and blatant academic dishonesty, have 
also been reincorporated into Avenue+. 

Most controversial of all, though, is the site’s 
“MacAnatomy+” section, which boasts 5D 
bell ringers, forbidden Dr. Ball Tiktoks, and 
modules of TAs ASMR-whispering validation 

into your trembling auricles, features not 
available on the regular MacAnatomy website. 
More second year BHScs and iBiomeds are 
now on Tinder than ever before, all of them 
praying to see “I’m 5’4 but have MacAnatomy+ 
;)” in the bios of their prospective matches.

To compete in the broader streaming wars, 
Avenue+ has also begun creating original 
programming for its paid subscribers, 
including the highly successful “Health 
Sciences Musical: The Musical: The Series: The 
Module” and “Diary of a Childhood Cha Ree.”

And They Say There Aren’t Rubrics in Healthsci

Sponsored Article: Relationship Robustness Rubric

We at the FHS Office earnestly 

hope that all Healthscis are thriving 

both academically and romantically. 

Because reflection is an integral part 

of the BHSc experience, we have 

created a group evaluation form for 

you and your significant other to 

reflect on your Persanal development, 

Professional cumunication, 

Persanal uwuareness, Problematic 

identification, Problem ;) solving, 

Peer collaboration, Personal/Peer 

evaluation, and Promoting and 

creating community ;)))! We hope 

all couples out there will be able to 

rekindle some warmth to keep your 

flexor digitorums cozy this winter. If 

students are looking for a new group 

member, please contact the office as 

soon as possible to participate in the 

newly-revitalized BHSc Buddy Night.



Occurrences, B

Donate to Our Kickstarter to Support This Project of Passion

Introducing 50 SHADES OF BLUE: ANIME DATING SIM

From the creators of the top-selling otome game, 
My BHSc Girlfriend: Forbidden Faculty Incest 
Dating Sim, comes an all-new release!

Story:
You take the role of a prodigy BHSc student 
who is entering into your first year after 
undergoing the rigorous IB workload. You 
know you’re prepared for what’s to come—
you’ve already contacted 23 professors asking 
for a research position. The program may be 
competitive, but you’re ready to take on all… 
comers. 

Immediately, you are thrust into a self-directed 
story, where you have the chance to romance a 
mix of mysterious, but sultry, characters. Get 
to know your love interest as you make new 
choices! Your path to medical school begins!

Meet the Romanceable Characters:
Schedule a late-night MDCL study date 
with five new, unique characters! Hug 
them, kiss them, or even step on them! 

•	 Monika - The renowned President of the 
BHSc Charity Fashion Show and Insta 
influencer who loves to be on top 

•	 Ellen - The gym-rat-turned-anatomy-TA 
who knows all the erogenous zones of 
the body 

•	 Julian - The one who won’t admit he 
wants to go to med school, with the 
longest resume and an even longer 
[redacted] 

•	 Carmen - The infamous flutist of the 
Health Sciences Musical with some 
excellent tonguing technique 

•	 William - The best teammate, he does 
everything in groups

Did you do poorly on your NOCAT? Were you 
absolutely crushed when you saw your work 
being torn apart in front of the entire class 
during the review session? Did you find that 
demonstration of power … kind of kinky? 

Well, it turns out Cha Ree did too which is 
why he has reached out to The Procrastinator 
to inform everyone that he is offering a 69% 
boost to the final grade of the group that 
submits the most “sexogenous” fanfiction 
about cell signalling by February 14th. 

Yes, you read that correctly, it seems that the 
Valentine’s day mood has gotten the Cell Bio 
professor feeling a little more generous about 
marks... 

Or maybe he’s just feeling a little bit rowdy, 
R-O-W-D-Y.

HTHSCI 1I06 A/B Opens 
Call for Smutty Fanfiction

Here’s a Bone, First Years

Welcome to Dear Dendrites! With Valentine’s 
Day looming over us like the weight of 
expectations your S.O.’s expectations, we asked 
you to submit your BHSexiest questions.

Dear Dendrites,
My boyfriend used me to write his CASPer, 
then dumped right after he got an interview! 
What do I do?
— Ghosted

Dear Ghosted,
Carefully consider both perspectives, 
avoid making assumptions, and use if/then 
statements to explore your options. Personally, 
I would play the long con and wait until he 
becomes a doctor to report him to the OMA 
and have his license revoked. He left you 
broken-hearted? Leave him with a disgraced 
reputation and thousands in student debt!

Dear Dendrites,
The boy I have a crush on won “most likely to 
eat ass” at health sci formal … I’ve never tried 
it, but do you think it’ll help my chances?
— Maya Nusnext

Dear Maya,
We are all but hollow tubes of flesh and bone. 
The connection of his opening to your closing 
is almost poetic, a metaphor for the cyclic 
nature of life and death. In this moment, your 
holes and spirits become one. 

Dear Dendrites,
It is my deepest desire to have sex in the most 
forbidden of locations on campus: HSC 1A1. 
Every time I enter those doors I am filled with 
lust for the sensation of those scratchy seats 
against the arch of my bare back. I fantasize 
about it being podcasted. I single-handedly 
crash the website as the entire cohort opens 
Echo360 for the first time. I guess my question 
is, what’s the last class of the day on Thursdays?
— Margie 

Dear Margie,
I believe cell bio ends at 5:30!

To submit a question (we’re 100% serious!), go 
to bhscprocrastinator.com/advicecolumn: 

Hot Singles In Your Area 
Give Unsolicited Love Advice 
to Fill the Gaping Void

Dear Dendrites

Rejected Custom Cocktails 
from 2020 Formal Leaked

Smurf Juice

The 4th Year
4 parts Prune juice, 10 parts Spirytus 
Rektyfikowany 98% vodka

The Bloody Cha Ree
8 parts blood of human 
sacrifices made for that Cell 
Bio 12, 12 parts Atropine, 
plus a lethal amount of salt



 OUR  EDITORS  AND   CONTRIBUTORS    REMIND  YOU  TO

PLEASE
GET BACK TO WORK

Sponsored by the:Michelle Yao
Hadi Tehfe
Judy Zhou
Gracia Chen

Celina Liu
Eric Ge
David Key

Nicole Lorencez
Albert Zhao
Oliver Chow
Olivia Mendoza

If you were personally offended by this 
issue, please send your grievances to:
the.meducator@gmail.com

Precipitations, C

Lab Supervision Required

An exclusive insider, Lenny Posier, has informed 
us that Netflix has ordered the production of 
12 episodes for everyone’s favourite show, You. 
Although she was given strict rules not to 
release the following synopsis, we promised 
Lenny that we would hand the Health Policy 
assignments back for her; so, sit back and get 
excited for the new adventures of Boe HScberg.  

Having moved into a new suburban 
neighbourhood in Richmond Hill, Boe 
HScberg’s attention moves from his current 
Love to his neighbour, Em Dee, a second year 
in the BHSc Program. Her love for the classics 
draws him in, books ranging from Doing 
Right to Homo Sapiens. Failing to catch her 
attention by pretending to be both a Stanford 
and McGill medical student, he publishes a 
BHSc Opportunities post masquerading as 
a principle investigator looking for students. 
Ian Quire, Em’s BHSc buddy - who like most 
Health Scis - she never interacted with beyond 
facebook messenger, falls victim to this trap 
and Boe quickly takes their space. Rekindling 
their friendship, Boe HScberg, or should I say 
Ian Quire, asks Em Dee for private chemistry 
lessons. Will Em and Boe fall in love, or will he 
destroy her before anatomy gets the chance to? 
Find out this Valentine’s Day, February 14th 
on both Netflix and Avenue+.

You Season 3 Synopsis
Just in Time For Vday Midterms

With the new introduction of HTHSCI LOL69: Sexology, we teamed up with this year’s class to 
create some fun suggestions to spice up your sucking dick for research Valentine’s season.

6 Fun, Evidence-Based Positions to Try this Valentine’s Day

#1 The MDCL Bridge
Meet each other halfway this Valentine’s Day with this 
fun little exercise. And just like the real MDCL bridge, it’s 
wheelchair accessible too.

#2 The Group Meeting
They say the more the merrier and that’s exactly 
the philosophy we brought to this one. Only just 
like real group meetings, no one really wants to 
do any work, and one person ends up carrying the 
team. Be warned, this one comes with a mandatory 
group performance eval at the end with some 7 P’s 
that you probably aren’t familiar with.

#3 The Practice Bell Ringer
Ever wanted to bring the raw sexual energy of the anatomy 
lab to your bedroom? Well try this position out with your 
TA crush, or that one classmate that thinks LARPing as Dr. 
Ball is a personality trait. Either way, make sure you wear 
gloves and keep the specimen moist every 5 minutes.

#5 Begging for the 12
For this one you’re gonna have to tie back 
your hair, get down, stretch out your vocal 
chords and start praising your partner. 
Act like your career is on the line, make 
your partner really feel the desperation. 
And, like a real prof, if they’re really not 
into it, you could just have normal sex to 
seal the deal.

#4 The Learn Link
This Valentine’s day we’re going digital. 
This one’s for people to channel their 
inner Psychobio Discussion Forum and 
be someone they’re not. Meet up with 
hot 12’s in your area, and don’t worry 
about getting caught, it probably won’t 
last long anyways.

#6 The 4XXX03
Complicated, overly ambitious, and honestly both 
parties are probably going to end up faking it anyways. 

Now that you’ve taken a breather,


