No president of no union of no college anywhere in the world pays for a single issue of the Newswagon. Our assholic seniors told us that the union will pay for our issue and they even lost the so-called passbook. When we complained about it, they even promised that the ex-Newswagoners will send some 1000 bucks. Liars. We haven’t made any such promises to our juniors. Frankly our dear males and females, we assholes don’t give a damn who pays.
At the time of going to the press ( A1 printers who gives bills even for Rs.1,60,000 ) the rest of the world is studying for the exams. Over the last few years, we have often paused to wonder the whole purpose of Newswagon – whether it was to report or entertain. And if so whom to entertain ? If so, how ? If not, why not ?
Newswagon doesn’t exist any longer. It died long back. We are a shameless bunch of assholes who just want to take the burden of writing anything about anybody minutes before our exams, put it anywhere and still get away. That is of course if we have some cash with us. Each issue of four pages costs us about Rs. 4O and we are some 8-15 people, some of who pay. Some of us read the issue with you people for the first time when it comes on the walls. On so many occasions we found that such a shit load of stuff that we write, isn’t understood by most people. We have no meetings, no sponsors, no trips and no T-shirts and undergarments to be given away (not even one for ourselves).

We wonder why nobody does something about this. Of course we are glad nobody did. We had a great time writing although we always took care not to settle private vendettas. However, we always had this list of people we would bakra-fy because firstly because sometimes we are under pressure to sleep before sunrise and we just want to finish it off. Secondly, they are such nice people like Bali, Bond, Soupthik, Udupa and My3. 
We got some great help from you males, we didn’t have to clean the walls ourselves, you did it before we were ready with our next issue. We thank you males for marketing Newswagon by putting up those comments. We are sure that some people who never bothered to read an issue read Newswagon trying to find out if it was really that worthy of comments ! We thank you females for not interfering with the internal affairs of the Nwagon and never complaining that you never understood what we wrote. 
We are screwed up nutcases, screwed on September 24th, 2000, the day we realized our sexuality and got recruited into Nwagon. ( Juniors, please prove your sexuality all by yourselves.). These are just things that are in our mind as come to the final days of assholicism. 
Booze, fag, dope, pondi don’t give kick enough. Therefore, we write. We don’t really know how to conclude and so we stop. Live happily ever after.
