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Ever heard of a man called Paul Polman? Unlikely, I’m guessing. How about 
the company, ‘Unilever’? Perhaps (it’s partly-Dutch, after all) but perhaps not 
(it’s hardly a household name).   
Even if neither name resonates with you, I’m ready to bet that both have 
touched your life somehow. Inadvertently or incidentally, maybe. Yet touch it, 
they almost certainly have. 
How can I be so sure? Because Unilever is huge. Like, really, really huge. It 
owns hundreds of major brands, many of which you will find in your cupboard 
or fridge at home. Helmann’s mayonnaise, Dove soap, Walls ice-cream, Axe 
deodorant, Vaseline … err, that greasy jelly stuff.   

Running For What? 

Page 4 

While the UNICEF inflatables, posters, 
and branded apparel may have con-
structed an advantageous image of our 
school for local news stations, donors 
and parents, I wonder if our donations 
may have been better spent elsewhere. 
Students were forced to contribute, but 
were not given the opportunity to col-
lectively agree on an organization to 
donate to. Our community alone has 
been the birthplace of numerous chari-
table startups and much more in need... 

Mostar’s Marches  
Page 2 

Contacting the Mostarian police was 
the first step necessary if a march was 
to happen on the 8th. Making sure 
that not only would we not get arrest-
ed but also that we would be protect-
ed was one of the priorities. The au-
thorities agreed; we would get two 
police officers to escort us from the 
plaza in front of our school building 
(Španski trg), through some of the 
city, to the famous old bridge (Stari 
Most), and back. 



Illustration by Prune Engérant 

      Page 1 

The Flying Dutchman                                              Culture                                      Friday, March 29th, 2019 

The March 
 
    Organized by “Students for Climate Maas-
tricht”, an NGO concerned with environmental 
conservation, the march followed an itinerary 
similar to others in the Netherlands and around 
the World. For UWCM students it was familiar, 
since they took part in the march in The Hague 
last month. Friday morning, participants gathered 
in the Vrijthof, Maastricht’s central square in 
preparation to march. At 11 AM, after hundreds 
of people had gathered, the march began. 
    
Protesters marched on through the heart of the 
city, passing by the Markt and crossing St. Serva-
tius historical bridge, which connects the two 
sides of the city over the river Maas. They con-
tinued on through the streets and as the numbers 
grew with passerbys  joining and other attendees 
showing up, it could easily be seen that the hun-
dreds in the Vrijthof had turned into thousands 
over the bridge at Ceramique. 
 
Protesters coming down the bridge at Ceramique 
The march continued on through Stadtpark and 
ended at the starting point, the Vrijthof. Where 
some protesters conveyed a truly profound mes-
sage through a rather creative approach. The im-
age above perhaps speaks for itself. 
 
“The Future of Humanity”, unless things change 
At marches’ end, some of the organizers gave 
speeches in both Dutch and English. From 10-
year-old activists to a representative of Grandpar-
ents for Climate, everyone has a say on this issue 
that concerns the world.. The protesters stood 
around the podium and listened to what they had 
to say, whilst the crowd began to disperse slowly. 
A concert was held at the end,, something which 
was also done in The Hague a month ago. Simi-
lar to back then, the concert seemed a contested 
event among the protesters.. After that, the first 
climate march in Maastricht had come to an end. 
 
 
 

 

Maastricht’s First Climate March 

Bleron Nelaj, UWCM 

REPORT 

Last Friday, twenty MYPs and fifty DPs joined their fellow students on a global march against government negligence toward reaching their Paris Climate 
Goals. Some 1 million children, students and adults over 123 countries took part in the “Youth4Climate” movement’s most recent march. The movement began 

as an individual act of protest by Greta Thunberg, a Swedish sixteen-year-old climate activist who began striking on the steps of the Swedish parliament last 
August. Her actions and advocacy for more institutional commitment toward reaching the Paris Climate Goals inspired millions, 3 500 of which marched here 

in Maastricht. 

Conclusion 
 
“We don’t want to hear promises anymore, we 
want to see action and results. The provincial 
elections are coming up, and we will march to 
show political parties, no matter which ones, that 
we are there, we are many, we are impatient, and 
we want change. The time of passive politics is 
over, the time of petty politics is over too. Wher-
ever you are on the political spectrum, we expect 
you to act swiftly, fairly and strongly to the cur-
rent climate crisis. The European elections are 
coming up too, and we want to send the same 
message.” - Students for Climate Maastricht 
    
This statement from the organizing NGO sum-
marizes what we, as UWCers, youth and human 
beings are trying to achieve here. For decades 
the planet has been neglected and it’s beauties 
destroyed, with each coming generation more 
damaging than the other. Climate change is a 
result of that negligence, which is something 
that our generation is acutely aware of. If things 
don’t change now, the consequences of this irre-
sponsible and unsustainable development that 
humanity has enjoyed for the past hundred years 
will befall those who are the youth of today. 
This is why we march and this is why we will 
keep on marching, tirelessly and confidently, 
until those in power take responsibility for their 
policies and lack of action. We will not stop 
until that day comes. 
The march last Friday was the first of many to 
come and UWC should continue to support this 
movement, not just because it is in our mission 
statement or because that’s what looks good for 
the school, but because it is the right of every 
child, student or adult to protest when their fu-
ture is endangered. As a last remark, I leave you 
with a UWCM student’s impression of the 
march: 
    “The march was an unbelievable experience, 
where I felt as if I was actually making a change 
by marching rather than just talking and sitting 
in the atrium. Being part of a global student 
strike, with students from over 100 countries and 
2000 cities, was a realization that baffled me. 
This resonated to me even more since this is our 
generation’s future” - Etienne Michel 
 

We don’t want to hear promises any-
more, we want to see action and re-

sults. The provincial elections are coming up, 
and we will march to show political parties, no 
matter which ones, that we are there, we are 
many, we are impatient, and we want change. 
The time of passive politics is over, the time of 
petty politics is over too. Wherever you are on 
the political spectrum, we expect you to act 
swiftly, fairly and strongly to the current climate 
crisis. The European elections are coming up 
too, and we want to send the same message.”  

Children, students and adults came together last Friday to march on the streets of Maastricht 

“The Future of Humanity”, unless things change 



Nonetheless, the feminist approach to the day 
remained subtly visible in the city. From a few 
days before, ‘Vaginini Monolozi’ (vagina 
monologue) stickers could be found peeking 
through the remnants of last election’s posters. 
These pink and black invites were no bigger 
than the palm of a hand and their vague, sim-
plistic vagina imagery could only be seen by 
those looking for it. 
 
The Womxn’s day march did not employ such 
a subtle invitation. Students from UWC Mo-
star gathered outside the Gymnazia building 
and distributed posters that they had made the 
day before. Quotes and slogans were painted 
on cardboard signs. These posters called for 
the empowerment of womxn and an end to 
sexual harassment, calling out the oppressive 
nature of the patriarchy in both English and the 
local language. 
 
As the march chanted through the streets, reac-
tions were mixed and abundant. Glares and 
middle fingers were countered by posters and 
calls for unity, and ambiguous honks from the 
cars passing by added to the ruckus produced 
by the students.                                               

 
The chant ‘Ne želimo koje želimo prava’ (we 
don’t want roses we want rights) echoed 
through the building walls, dragging people on 
to their balconies to witness the chants on the 
street below. 
 
Emerging from the passivity of a rose-filled 
8th of March were those willing to fight back. 
Some observers clapped and held their fist as 
the march flowed past.  

feminist march that called for emancipation 
and empowerment of womxn regardless of 
their ethnic background. Such a feat felt wor-
thy. but reached the Mostarian newspaper the 
next day. The headline, ‘Mostarke i Mostarci 
marširali za bolja prava žen’ (Mostar’s men 
and women march for women’s rights) went 
beyond the complicated ethnicity-based iden-
tity politics of the country and focused on a 
feminist march that called for emancipation 
and empowerment of womxn regardless of 
their ethnic background. Such a feat felt wor-
thy.  

Some local students had even joined the 
march from the very beginning, helping us 
translate our slogans. A man known among 
the college students for his weekly Wednes-
day protests joined the procession, calling for 
youth empowerment. 
 
The hour-long singing and chanting not only 
broke the vocal cords of the students but 
reached the Mostarian newspaper the next 
day. The headline, ‘Mostarke i Mostarci 
marširali za bolja prava žen’ (Mostar’s men 
and women march for women’s rights) went 
beyond the complicated ethnicity-based iden-
tity politics of the country and focused on a  

 

Contacting the Mostarian police was the first 
step necessary if a march was to happen on the 
8th. Making sure that not only would we not 
get arrested but also that we would be protect-
ed was one of the priorities. The authorities 
agreed; we would get two police officers to 
escort us from the plaza in front of our school 
building (Španski trg), through some of the 
city, to the famous old bridge (Stari Most), 
and back. 
 
For a few years now, womxn attending UWC 
Mostar have planned a march for Womxn’s 
day. Mostar’s ex-Yugoslav context makes the 
significance around the 8th particular to its 
history as a part of the communist block. For 
the West of the world, Mother’s Day is when 
mothers and women are appreciated. But dur-
ing the Cold War, the communist block reject-
ed  Mother’s Day and branded it as a capitalist 
tendency. Instead, the 8th of March was 
adopted as a day for emancipation, a day for 
bringing women into the workforce as equal 
labourers to men. Time has since passed, the 
former ‘communist block’ now has countries 
in, or waiting to be in, the EU. Therefore, this 
day of emancipation has adopted the tone of 
the western ‘Mother’s day’. From the 7th to 
the 8th of March, the streets of Mostar became 
a stream of flower vendors, and men lined up 
to purchase roses for the women in their life. 
For most in Mostar, the day is mainly choco-
lates, flowers and appreciation. 
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Eva Garcia Malkin, UWC Mostar 

REPORT 

Some shots from the march 

On 8th March, International Women’s Day, students of UWCiM ”rose-filled” Mostar by marching for ”emancipation and empowerment of womxn regardless of 
their ethnic background”. 

Mostar’s Marches 



Anabel Ropero & Emilia Gerz, UWCM 

 
We all know it: feminism lacks cohesion. It is 
fragmented, polarized.  The meaning of that 
word differs widely from person to person. In 
this play alone, there aren’t two people who 
would agree on what feminism is or should be 
like. And, despite the fact that I am and aspire 
to be a feminist, I strongly disagree with one 
of the most widespread ideas affiliated with 
this ideology. 
 
Feminism is as simple as equality between 
men and women. Well, not for me.Of course, 
feminism is about achieving basic rights like 
security, economic independence, freedom of 
choice for women, “No means no”, equal vot-
ing rights, and fair salaries. All of that is femi-
nism. However, achieving this is not the same 
as achieving equality. Think about it for a 
second: equal to whom? 
For sure, not equality for men. Not all men 
can walk safely in the streets or have the free-
dom to make their own choices.  
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freedom of choice for women, “No means no”, 
equal voting rights, and fair salaries. All of that 
is feminism. However, achieving this is not the 
same as achieving equality. Think about it for 
a second: equal to whom?  For sure, not equal-
ity for men. Not all men can walk safely in the 
streets or have the freedom to make their own 
choices. Instead of equality, we could say that 
feminism is about respecting women's freedom 
and dignity. It is about fighting for the rights 
that have been denied to them, rather than 
reaching certain standards. 
 
Moreover, the term “equality” can be mislead-
ing in itself. We usually hear that women are 
fighting for equality, that they want to be equal 
to men, but never the other way around.  
Men wanting to be equal to women? Such a 
weird concept. Even putting it like this, it 
makes me think that women will be the ones 
responsible to make an effort – to adapt and 
change in order to be the same as men. This 
concept allows men to stay in the same posi-
tion, without actively changing anything about 
themselves. 
 
Secondly, it implies that the pinnacle of wom-
anhood is… to become a man. Many of the 
characteristics traditionally and biologically 
associated with femininity are considered 
weaknesses or disadvantages, while those as-
sociated with masculinity are considered the 
only way to achieve success and power. What 
is the easiest way to discredit a female political 
candidate? Pointing out at a well-known sign 
of vulnerability and superficiality: her feminin-
ity. Women that refuse to pursue their careers 
because of motherhood are seen as lacking 
ambition. “Stop crying like a girl”. “Why are 
you acting like a hysterical today? Are you in 
your period?” 
And the list goes on and on. 
The feminism that I identify with does not try 
to make men and women equal, and much less 
women equal to men. For me, feminism is 
about many other things. 
 
It is about promoting knowledge. Until some 
decades ago, there had been very little 
knowledge about women's bodies and minds.  
Myths and taboos floating around us – in the 
past and the present. The result: a haze against  
Our own bodies. Have you ever heard anything 
positive about menstruation? 
Or is “disgusting,” “annoying,” or 
“uncomfortable” all you use to describe it? It is 
true. Menstruation can hurt. It can hurt a lot 
but have you ever thought that maybe the rea-
son why you are so tired during your period is 
because your body is asking you to rest? Did 
you know that understanding the effects of 
your menstrual cycle on your body and your 
brain help you understand yourself better? 
This can apply to many other topics. Women 
don't know their bodies. Science doesn't know 
women. Culture doesn’t know women.  
Visibility is still needed in literature, cinema, 
or politics. In songs, films and books women 
are treated like furniture. Likewise, religion 
doesn't know women. It's time to open up new 
paths and new systems for women to live their 
spirituality. In which they can strive and live in 
their own nature without the restrictions of a 
patriarchal mentality. In which they are not 
relegated to the second plan exclusively for 
their genre. 
This is why, if you ask me what feminism 
means, I would never think about equality in 
the first instance. Instead, I would answer that 
feminism is about valuing femininity as much 
as masculinity, promoting knowledge, ac-
ceptance about women's bodies, or recognizing 
and promoting women's spirituality. 

A Brief                     
Reminiscence of “Why 
Are We Still Talking 
About This?” 

Why Feminism Does Not Mean Equality 

Elena Meijer, UWCM 

Precisely pinpointing the origin of this 
year’s feminist play “Why Are We Still 
Talking 
About This?” is rather difficult. The play 
was partially the result of the desire echoing 
from various corners of the community for a 
second version or redo of last year’s “The 
Vagina Monologues”. The play also emanat-
ed from a more personal driving factor: my 
own experience as a #MeToo victim. This 
being a quite fresh wound for myself, and 
with 
the recent incidents which occurred at Pear-
son College finally being brought to light, it 
seemed a fitting and appropriate moment to 
start a discussion about this in our 
community. Still, the play did not solely 
birth from issues relating to sexual 
abuse/misconduct, but more so from the 
general misinterpretation of feminism and 
the 
wrongful preconceived ideas of feminism 
that exist(ed) in our community. 
To dedicate some words to how this play 
was set up: I approached Ell asking her 
whether 
we could present a feminist play to the com-
munity this year; her answer being that I 
should come up with something tying in to 
her already long-existing idea of the theme: 
“Why Are We Still Talking About This?”. 
That same night, I wrote one of my pieces 
called “Into The Mind Of A Dirty Person”, 
which was when the idea to let the 
community write the script first came up. 
After having performed my piece at the first 
meeting with the cast, it became clear that 
many of us invisibly and silently carried the 
#MeToo mark. But more importantly, the 
meeting proved there were more than 
enough 
experiences that could be – through the sub-
tle ways in which words and language have 
the power to capture and convey – be turned 
into powerful pieces. Pieces which would 
seize and strike the audience because of their 
personalness and verity. Pieces that reflect 
hard truth and present-day realities for some, 
rendering feminism not only a relevant, but 
an all the more important and legitimate 
issue today. 
The diversity in this school provided the 
audience with multiple understandings and 
perspectives of feminism – hopefully, letting 
the audience take a relook at their own 
definition of feminism through a multicol-
ored lens. In essence, this was the purpose of 
the play: telling stories that will move the 
audience and make them rethink and perhaps 
reshape their definition of feminism. There 
is still a long way to go as far as the global 
and general conception of feminism, but I 
hope that “Why Are We Still Talking About 
 
This?” was a significant and memorable step 
in the right direction for the UWCM 
community. 

A Feminist Play to the community, 
from the community. 

An extract from the script. 

Instead of equality, we could say that femi-
nism is about respecting women's freedom 
and dignity. It is about fighting for the rights 
that have been denied to them, rather than 
reaching certain standards. 
Moreover, the term “equality” can be mislead-
ing in itself. We usually hear that women are 
fighting for equality, that they want to be 
equal to men, but never the other way around.  
We all know it: feminism lacks cohesion. It is 
fragmented, polarized.  The meaning of that 
word differs widely from person to person. In 
this play alone, there aren’t two people who 
would agree on what feminism is or should be 
like. And, despite the fact that I am and aspire 
to be a feminist, I strongly disagree with one 
of the most widespread ideas affiliated with 
this ideology. 
Feminism is as simple as equality between 
men and women. Well, not for me. 
Of course, feminism is about achieving basic 
rights like security, economic independence,  

Illustration by Prune Engérant and Leva Gutierrez, 
photo credits to Poetae Lucis Media 
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Running For 
What? 

While the UNICEF inflatables, posters, and branded apparel may have constructed 
an advantageous image of our school for local news stations, donors and parents, I 

wonder if our donations may have been better spent elsewhere. Students were 
forced to contribute, but were not given the opportunity to collectively agree on an 
organization to donate to. Our community alone has been the birthplace of numer-
ous charitable startups and much more in need of funding than UNICEF. The can-
celing of classes is also ironic amidst the administration’s fear that our school has 
been missing too many classes. As students, we must inquire. We must wonder, 

and more importantly, we must challenge. 

 

Elijah DeRoche, UWC Maastricht 

OPINION 

related to it, I barely perceive the embarrass-
ment or prohibition and I don’t feel the patri-
archal tendencies in society as strong as my 
grandmother or my floormate from another 
part of the globe could do. Nevertheless, I 
am more and more convinced that the igno-
rance and mystery concerning the mentioned 
aspects can definitely be seen as a product of 
an established mindset, rooted at the point 
that it’s not even recognizable anymore. No 
one is to blame, but we need to be conscious 
of how easy is it to be blind, how, as it’s 
understandable, the culture of gender ine-
quality in which we all grew up addresses 
and influences our thoughts and perceptions. 
A “gender inequality” that doesn’t take 
shape only in salary differences. 
 
Now, it might be your turn to ask a question: 
why am I talking about this? 
 
I wanted to tell you my version of feminism, 
a short story, as so far I don’t have a precise 
definition for this term. 
 
Still, why? It’s important to tell stories of 
different faces of feminism and feminists 
because too often “feminism” is misunder-
stood and feared, connected to its extremist 
side, a side that is only a small portion of the 
scenery and therefore should be in the back-
ground, leaving space on the stage to all the 
other connotations of the movement, which 
are many more than one could expect. 
 
A broader and colourful picture of feminism, 
collecting all its shades, has been painted, 
written, performed, danced by the voices and 
bodies of our community, under the direc-
tion of Elena, Fabian and Ellora. Indeed, 
“Why are we still talking about it?” is the 
title of the play that on Wednesday 13th 
March turned on the spotlight over the issue 
in our school. The script was a patchwork of 
stories from member of our communities 
who identify in the same label (“feminist”), 
in spite of the different meanings the word 
might have for them, conscious that there is 
not a single or wrong definition. 
By talking again about the topics of           
(in)equality, oppression, social constructs, 
sexuality, which are sometimes over-
discussed, using art, the aim was to start a 
dialogue based on a new awareness and con-
ception of them, a dialogue that wants to 
hear the stories of everyone. 
 
At this point, one last question is needed: do 
you have a story to tell? 
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I have a question: who thinks that vaginas are 
aesthetically pretty? 
I don’t. I really don’t. 
 
Maybe it’s because I approached my sexual 
organ for the first time at sixteen years old, 
after a life in the bliss of ignorance around the 
true shape of a part of the body fundamental 
to me and my identity as an individual: I got 
shocked by the complexity of it, by the layers 
of skin and the appearance overall. My bad, I 
should have started to explore my body be-
fore, be curious, google my doubts: no prod-
uct of a patriarchal mindset is involved this 
time. But. Before looking for an answer, ques-
tions need to arise and I have never had the 
instinct to know more about this specific field, 
to take a mirror and give a look down there, 
just like I have never felt the need to mastur-
bate. At least, in the second case I am not 
alone: in most of the cases, women find out 
the pleasure of feeling pleasure by accident 
(maybe playing with the shower during prima-
ry school or putting a tampon?) or only after 
the first sexual interactions. It’s quite sad, 
especially considering that an average boy 
starts to properly benefit of “the tool” since 
his early childhood. 
 
And here comes the second question: why has 
the instinct of getting to know my body and 
how it works, which should be natural, never 
been that natural? 
Maybe it’s a chain reaction: if I don’t explore 
and look for an answer, it’s difficult to be 
aware of all the features and functionalities 
that my organism has. 
Maybe the image of the vagina in the science 
book has always been enough to think I knew 
my friend down there pretty well. Unluckily, 
it’s not sufficient. Again, I ended up finding 
out that every vagina is unique and has its 
own shape and sensibilities only last year. At 
sixteen years old. 
 
Maybe it’s a matter of position. A vagina is 
definitely less exposed than a penis: you don’t 
bump into it, one has to have the intention to 
look at it and understand how it works. The 
same explanation applies to masturbation, as 
the interaction of a man with his sex is more 
immediate (it’s just there, you don’t need to 
dig to find it!), while female masturbation is 
more invasive and complicated as an art. 

 

Or maybe,  as I come to hypothesise only 
now, it’s because of a taboo around the female 
body and sexuality that still persists. The male
-dominant vision that historically and tradi-
tionally has characterised human communi-
ties, naturally impacts everyone, either direct-
ly and explicitly or through latent manifesta-
tions. Particularly in those contexts in which 
gender equality is strongly striven and partial-
ly achieved, it’s difficult to address the issue 
of years and years of patriarchy, as their ef-
fects are not that identifiable. As a western, 
liberal and extrovert (little) woman that poten-
tially has any problem to discuss about her 
sexuality and what is  

In fact, our community alone has been the 
birthplace of numerous charitable startups like 
the Sibouche Project, Western Sahara Project, 
and Water Project. These organizations, much 
more in need of funding than UNICEF, are 
run by our fellow classmates and community 
members and take a direct approach to solve 
critical problems. 
 
After the run, I was also met with questions. 
Questions about the purpose of the run. The 
impact we really had, and if us running 
around the moat would really help anything. 
While I appreciate the hard work of the MYP 
students and the manner in which our commu-
nity came together to run, have fun and play 
games, it was just that. Our running had no 
actual impact as our donations had already 
been collected. Amidst mounting pressure on 
next year’s conferences to push workshops 
into weekends due to our administration’s 
fear that our school has been missing too 
many classes, I find it ironic that students 
were withdrawn from classes for two periods 
roughly two weeks before April DP1 mocks 
and one month before the beginning of our 
final IB exams. With just over ten periods of 
each class before the last day of school, the 
event was set at a time where teachers are 
already cramming to finish their syllabuses 
and begin the tedious but crucial process of 
revision. 
 
As the Economics, Geography and Global 
Politics classes are currently teaching or have 
taught a ‘Development’ unit and the long-
term ineffectiveness of foreign aid organiza-
tions like UNICEF, I find it interesting that 
nobody questioned the consequences of as-
sistencialism and where their money was real-
ly going. As students, we must inquire. We 
must wonder, and more importantly, we must 
challenge. With no questions, there is no 
change, and with no change, there is no pur-
pose. 
 

As students gathered with their tutor groups, 
eager to run and donate to support charity, I 
wondered; could we be doing this differently? 
While every student across the UWC move-
ment may not have been attracted by colorful 
messages of changing the world, we have all, 
to some extent, become more empathetic and 
globally aware; and what better way to ex-
press this than through a school-wide fund-
raising event for UNICEF? Well, maybe there 
is a better way. 
UNICEF, or the United Nations Children's 
Fund, is an NGO that “saves and protects the 
world's most vulnerable children, and works 
to ensure child rights and providing health 
care, immunizations, nutrition, access to safe 
water and sanitation services, basic education, 
protection, and emergency relief.” With an 
annual budget of approximately $5 billion, 
UNICEF is a multilateral organization key in 
assisting in and stabilizing emergency situa-
tions. But what impact does our dollar, or 
euro, really have when it gets sent into the 
pocket of the charitable giant? The fact is, 
UNICEF is one of the largest NGOs in the 
world, securing million-dollar donations from 
wealthy philanthropists, governments and the 
accumulated public. And while the UNICEF 
inflatables, posters, and branded apparel may 
have constructed an advantageous image of 
our school for local news stations, donors and 
parents, I wonder if our donations may have 
been better spent elsewhere. 
 
While students were pressured to contribute, 
we were not given the opportunity to collec-
tively agree on an organization to donate to; 
perhaps one that more directly addresses is-
sues critical to our lives, friends and families.  
  
 

Illustration by Prune Engérant 

Why Are We Still Talking 
About This? 

What the community has to say about feminism 

...do you 
have a  story 

to tell? 

Lia Da Giau, UWC Maastricht 

OPINION 



Why Mensa Food is Great  
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Two roads diverged in a yellow wood, 
[...] 
Two roads diverged in a wood, and I— 
I took the one less traveled by, 
And that has made all the difference. 

-Robert Frost 

 
Two roads diverged. 

Small break, lunch, school’s over, 
dinner’s done… You are walking, perhaps 
with a couple of friends, towards the back 
gate of this diverse and sometimes contra-
dictory school, just as everything that’s hu-
man, just as you. You stumble upon the al-
most daily decision of turning left or turning 
right. 

“Let’s go to McDonald’s” 
“Let’s go for a walk” 
On this mischievous dichotomy 

your next step relies on your habits, and 
although this is an almost automatic deci-
sion, we never seem to stop and think about 
the impact of our choices. Especially this 
one. 
 
I don’t pretend to sermonize or correct any-
one’s choices, I would just like to evaluate 
how much we truly think about what we do. 
 

As the world’s largest fast-food chain, with 
over 31,000 restaurants in 120 countries, 
McDonald’s is also one of the greatest con-
sumer contributors to the pollution epidemic 
facing our world today. Globally, at least 
196,821 kg of trash are being generated eve-
ry hour.   
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Scott Grech Allen, UWCM Teacher 

OPEN LETTER 

Are the complaints about the food quality in Mensa reasonable?  

Present, however, is widespread safety on the 
streets (we’ll leave the bike helmets issue for 
another article), warm, running water in most 
households, well-functioning heating systems, 
and supermarkets and grocers that are heavily 
stocked with fresh and nutritious products.   
There are far worse places, therefore, to spend 
one’s formative years away from home study-
ing to pass a challenging and time-consuming 
IB Diploma Programme. Pity, then, that for 
some students, this experience is being soured 
by ‘the poor quality of food’ provided in the 
Mensa, to quote from an article published in 
the previous edition of this paper.Canteen 
food will always be a bone of contention, par-
ticularly if you’re an adolescent with a healthy 
eating appetite. There are, though, a couple of 
things worth keeping in mind before passing 
judgement. 
  
Firstly, our school prides itself on welcoming 
over 100 nationalities. Good luck with coming  
up with dishes  

meatball sandwich, a quiche and a perfectly 
cooked sizeable piece of salmon, all of which 
were watered down with fresh fruit juices or 
smoothies. Staff, most of whom enjoy interact-
ing with students from various backgrounds, 
are constantly courteous and polite, and the 
tables I ate on were spotless. Not many stu-
dents appeared teary eyed to be digesting this 
‘poor quality of food’. The majority were hap-
pily munching away and sharing plans for the 
upcoming break. A sizeable number of staff 
were also present, a number of whom eat there 
regularly.On all three occasions, I walked out 
of the Mensa satisfied and happy with the food 
provided, just as I had done on previous occa-
sions. The Mensa’s drab décor and rowdy am-
bience hardly make for an atmospheric meal. 
Then again, not many school canteens do. But 
what the Mensa lacks in style it makes up for in 
service and food.  Describing it as ‘poor quali-
ty’ is unjust. Probably students in Venezuela 
and Yemen would agree. 

Although this is a rough estimate, it helps to 
give an idea on which role consumers play 
when visiting McDonald’s. 

McDonald's main meat supplier is Cargill, a 
privately owned American conglomerate that 
provides agricultural services, crop and live-
stock, food, health, and raw materials admin-
istration management.  Which has been 
subject to multiple accusations regarding 
negative environmental policies, human 
rights abuses, and even mercury poisoning. 
For instance, Cargill, through their oil palm 
arm CTP Holdings, owns 5 oil palm planta-
tions in Indonesia and Papua New Guinea 
(PNG), and is the largest exporter of palm oil 
to the USA.      It is also the largest US 
importer of palm oil, sourcing the oil from at 
least 26 producers and buying roughly 11% 
of Indonesia's total palm oil  output.               
 Cargill's palm oil operations violate 
environmental law and human rights, includ-
ing data such as; all 83,000 hectares of Car-
gill's five directly owned palm oil plantations 
have been carved out of lowland rainforests, 
causing massive deforestation. As of 2009, 
Cargill is actively clearing forests in Borneo 
at their PT Harapan Sawit Lestari plantation 
without an environmental impact assess-
ment, which is required by Indonesian law. 

McDonald's utilizes palm oil for frying pur-
poses, as well as baked goods such as cook-
ies and biscuits in its breakfast. 

It is widely known that agriculture and cattle 
raising is one of the major sources of green-
house gas emission. A cow does on average 
a release of between 70 and 120 kg of Me-
thane per year. It is known that methane is 
roughly 30 times more potent than CO2 as a 
heat-trapping gas. Cargill slaughters an ap-
proximate of 800,000 cattle a year just to 
satisfy the US demand for McDonald’s prod-
ucts. Do the math.       

Now the other choice is not bright either. 

Tobacco threatens many of the Earth’s re-
sources. Its impact is felt in ways that extend 
far beyond the effects of the smoke released 
into the atmosphere when consumed. The 
harmful impact of the tobacco industry in 
terms of deforestation, climate change, and 
the waste it produces is vast and growing.                                                                         

From cultivating and curing tobacco leaves to 
creating and distributing tobacco products; and 
from the impacts of burning and using tobacco 
to the post-consumption polluting waste such as 
smoke, discarded butts, and packaging. 

In the report Tobacco and its environmental 
impact: an overview the World Health Organi-
zation depicts a network of contaminating ef-
fects that the tobacco industry has on the envi-
ronment. 

Commercial tobacco farming takes place on a 
massive scale. In 2012 it produced almost 7.5 
million metric tonnes of tobacco leaf on 4.3 
million hectares of agricultural land in at least 
124 countries. 

In addition, , an estimated 11.4 million metric 
tonnes of wood are required annually for tobac-
co curing, and after the tobacco is produced, 
more wood is needed to create rolling paper 
and packaging for the tobacco products. 

An estimated 1.5 billion hectares of (mainly 
tropical) forests have been lost worldwide since 
the 1970s, contributing to up to 20% of annual 
greenhouse gas increases. Deforestation is one 
of the largest contributors to CO2 emissions 
and climate change. Loss of biodiversity is an-
other consequence and has been associated with 
tobacco-driven habitat fragmentation in Argen-
tina, Bangladesh, Brazil, Cambodia, Ghana, 
Honduras, Kenya, Malawi, Mozambique, Tan-
zania, Thailand, Uganda and Zimbabwe. 

It doesn’t get any better when it comes to con-
sumption,  With nearly 1 billion active smokers 
in 2012 consuming an estimated 6.25 trillion 
cigarettes worldwide. Tobacco smoke from 
cigarettes globally releases significant amounts 
of toxicants and pollutants directly into the en-
vironment.  In a single year, global tobacco 
smoke contributed thousands of metric tonnes 
of known human carcinogens, other toxicants, 
and greenhouse gases. Toxic emissions include 
3000–6000 metric tonnes of formaldehyde; 12 
000–47 000 metric tonnes of nicotine; and the 
three major greenhouse gases found in tobacco 
smoke – carbon dioxide, methane, and nitrous 
oxides. 

Since the 1980s cigarette butts have consistent-
ly comprised 30–40% of all items picked up in 
annual international coastal and urban clean- 

Two Roads Diverged 
Turning left. Turning right. Turning back. It is all a matter of choice. 

that constantly tickle everyone’s taste buds.  
 
Secondly, cultural context. Dutch cuisine fea-
tures soups, bread, cheese and meat aplenty, 
with early dinners frequently a feature of daily 
life.   
 
Perturbed by the content of the article, I set 
out to see what ‘poor quality of food’ is hin-
dering the well-being of our student body, 
having my lunch in the Mensa on three occa-
sions in the build-up to carnival break. I had 
eaten in the Mensa on several occasions be-
fore, and always walked out a satisfied man. 
Perhaps, I thought, the criticism was prompted 
by a downgrade in standards. 
Far from it. If anything, the food has got bet-
ter. All three meals came with soups and 
warm bread for starters, and a selection of 
fresh fruit and yoghurt for afters. Pleasingly, 
there was a choice of two dishes as main 
course, one of which was vegetarian. For my 
mains, I opted for an open-faced  

It has been a distressing winter on the news 
front, and not only for those in possession of 
a British passport. 
Hundreds have died crossing the Mediterra-
nean on cheap rubber dinghies, with those 
surviving doing so miraculously after days on 
end without any food or water. Supermarket 
shelves in Venezuela remain barren, as the 
country continues its spiraling political and 
economic crisis, while disturbing images 
have emerged from famine-torn Yemen, 
where thousands of children have died from 
starvation since the outbreak of its civil war. 
These are times when living and studying in 
the Netherlands should not be taken for grant-
ed. There might not be any mountains, volca-
noes or national parks teemingwith wildlife to 
keep us occupied on grey wintry weekends. 

Cesar Almeida, UWC Maastricht 

REPORT 

ups.  

Given that the weight of 20 cigarette filters is 
3.4 g, the estimated discarded waste from 
global cigarette consumption in 2014 could be 
anywhere between 340–680 million kg. This 
does not include the weight of remnant tobac-
co and other byproducts of the discarded 
waste. 98 percent of cigarette filters are made 
of plastic fibers (cellulose acetate) that are 
tightly packed together, which leads to an esti-
mated 1.69 billion pounds of cigarette butts 
winding up as toxic trash each year. 

Just as a fun fact, cigarette butts are the most 
littered object in the world. 

We all know about the health effects that both 
fast food and cigarettes have on our bodies. 

And yet, here in school, we seem to stigmatize 
“the corner” more than the close-to-daily habit 
of eating dinner at McDonald’s. This stigmati-
zation limits us from questioning our behav-
iors as a community and leads us to point fin-
gers, instead of establishing constructive feed-
back and a real discussion about the implica-
tions of these two paths.  Let’s question the 
paradigm, treat these decisions as what they 
are; decisions and not taboo. Perhaps then we 
will be able to evaluate them with all the in-
formation available. 

As of now, you know a little bit more about 
the systems that you are supporting by con-
suming McDonald’s and tobacco products. 
You could  perhaps think about turning left 
and going to McDonald's, turning right and 
going to the corner or turning around and do-
ing something else. As Frost once said: 

 

Deciding what 
not to do is as 

important as deciding 
what to do. 

-Robert Frost 

Illustration by Sandra Leow 



good leader, he cited a number of factors: be a 
human being (not often a CEO says that), pas-
sion for the job at hand, hard work and person-
alethics. 
These are all well and good, but none made it to 
the top of his list. You’ve guessed it: that hon-
our went to a sense of purpose. To quote this 
high-flying Dutchman’s own words: “The basic 
skills of leaders are always the same: be driven 
by a deeper purpose…”  
In his decade or so at the head of Unilever, Pol-
man put social and environmental purpose at 
the centre of the company’s strategy. 
Every brand, he argued, had to have a reason 
for being that went beyond merely generating a 
profit for shareholders. 
Not all achieved this by any means. But the 
leading examples – Dove’s work on women’s 
body image, for example, or Ben & Jerry’s 
championing of environment causes – are genu-
inely inspirational.  
Not all of us are set to be titans of business. 
Maybe a life in politics lies ahead for you. Or 
perhaps a career in the charity sector or in sport. 
The options are vast. With the start that UWC 
Maastricht gives you, life after school could 
take you in any manner of wild and wonderful 
directions.  
Forgive me if this sounds preachy, but let me 
say it anyway: the education and life skills 
picked up during your school years will help 
you navigate the road ahead. This is undeniable 
(and a reason you have to sit through ten+ years 
of lessons and homework). Rest assured: it will 
pay off. Push a door and these are the tools that 
will help it swing open.  
 So you’re set up, but the question(s) is this: 
Which door will you choose? And, once inside, 
which will prove the most  
impactful and rewarding?  
 

in sports. For this reason, UWCM’s delegates 
constantly took part in debate, defending Rus-
sia’s interests whilst acting as if they were ac-
tual delegates to the United Nations.            
This experience full of pressure was neverthe-
less quite enjoyable for the delegation, which is 
understandable. As UWC students, talking 
about global issues is something that the dele-
gates do on a daily basis, which allowed for 
them to maneuver with ease between the com-
plex global topics that they had to deal with. 
Additionally, being the “villain” of MUN (this 
is an unfortunate simplification of global poli-
tics in MUN)  was also something which enter-
tained the delegates a lot during lobbying and 
debate. 

THIMUN and UWC 

The THIMUN 2019 experience was definitely 
something to remember, especially when  
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any other chief executive over the last decade, 
this super-successful Dutch business leader has 
spelled out a vision for business that goes be-
yond mere profit-making.  
Turning a profit matters, of course. Multina-
tional companies like Unilever aren’tt charities. 
They exist to create returns for their sharehold-
ers. Until the capitalist system changes (watch 
this space?), that is the way it is. 
But profit shouldn’t come at the cost of the 
rights of individuals or the future of planet 
Earth. This core message – known in business 
jargon as the ‘triple bottom line’ – is Polman’s 
chief legacy.    
The details of his management philosophy can 
be left for your Economics and Global Politics 
class. What is important here, on the eve of this 
year’s Yes Conference, is the question of how 
he arrived at his vision of a more compassion-
ate, less destructive form of capitalism [Note: 
I’m not saying Unilever is perfect; think, ‘palm 
oil’ & ‘deforestation’].  
The answer to this ‘how’, I’d wager, can be 
found in his driving sense of purpose. Yes, 
‘purpose’. An innocuous word, I know. Just 
two simple syllables. Yet right now, by which I 
mean today, aujourd’hui, hoy, vandaag, there is 
no single more important word in the English 
language.  
That’s a bold statement, but I’m 100% con-
vinced it’s true. A sense of purpose is what 
motivates our actions and directs our decisions. 
It gives us a goal and a reason to go after it 
whatever stands in our way. 
Without purpose, we’re flotsam, being taken 
wherever the current leads us. With purpose, 
we’re like a GPS homing device, fixed on a 
specific course of our own choosing, with 
(hopefully) rocket-fuel in our shoes.       
When Polman was asked about what makes a  

“Deeper Purpose”: Lessons for a High-Flying Dutchman  

Oliver Balch, Freelance Journalist 

OPINION 

The answer to this ‘how’, I’d wager, can be found in his driving sense of purpose. Yes, ‘purpose’. An innocuous word, I know. Just two simple syllables. Yet right 
now, by which I mean today, aujourd’hui, hoy, vandaag, there is no single more important word in the English language.  

From January 27th to February 1st of this year, sixteen UWC Maastricht students had the privilege to attend one of the largest Model United Nations conferences in 
the world.  

Ever heard of a man called Paul Polman? 
Unlikely, I’m guessing. How about the com-
pany, ‘Unilever’? Perhaps (it’s partly-Dutch, 
after all) but perhaps not (it’s hardly a 
household name).   
Even if neither name resonates with you, I’m 
ready to bet that both have touched your life 
somehow. Inadvertently or incidentally, 
maybe. Yet touch it, they almost certainly 
have. 
How can I be so sure? Because Unilever is 
huge. Like, really, really huge. It owns hun-
dreds of major brands, many of which you 
will find in your cupboard or fridge at home. 
Helmann’s mayonnaise, Dove soap, Walls 
ice-cream, Axe deodorant, Vaseline … err, 
that greasy jelly stuff.  
And Paul Polman, until recently, was the 
person in charge. So what? So a lot. The 
decisions that he and his senior leadership 
take have a ripple effect that result in real, 
tangible and potentially very significant ef-
fects on your life and the life of the world 
we all inhabit.    
A few numbers to give you a sense of the 
magnitude of all this. Unilever’s total em-
ployees: ‘172,000’ (that’s eight Dutch ar-
mies put together). Total revenues: 
€53,700,000,000,000 (almost ten times the 
budget of the Icelandic government). Total 
customers: over 2 billion per day (equivalent 
to more than one in four people on the plan-
et).  
This is all a way of teeing up the importance 
of Polman’s sense of purpose. More than  
 

 

YES CONFERENCE  
31st  MARCH -1st  APRIL 2019  

The THIMUN 2019 Experience 

Bleron Nelaj, UWC Maastricht 

The World Forum in The Hague, Netherlands 

considering that it was the first time that 
UWCM represented the Russian Federation in 
a conference of this scale.  

What’s more, the feedback given by confer-
ence organizers and teachers points to the 
possibility that the last delegation was one of 
the best the school has ever sent to THIMUN. 
When asked to talk about the conference, one 
student described it as: “Intellectually stimu-
lating and an excellent opportunity for self-
reflection and networking”. 

This description fits perfectly into what 
THIMUN really is.  

Beyond it’s scale, importance and even the 
severe pretentiousness of some of it’s dele-
gates, THIMUN really boils down to some-
thing very similar to UWC. It is a place where 
youth from all over the world come together 
to discuss global issues and come up with 
ideas to try and solve them, all under the 
framework of a conference organized and lead 
by students. Apart from these two, many other 
similarities could be found between UWC and 
international conferences such as THIMUN. 

So, if discussing global matters with a diverse 
range of smart individuals is something that 
you enjoy, THIMUN is the place you’re look-

ing for! All students interested should not 
hesitate to apply next year. If you want to 
take part in any other MUN conference con-

tact the MUN Club team or check their email 
for applications to future conferences, one of 
which is in Robert Bosch UWC in Germany. 

 

The World Forum 

For the whole stay in The Hague, the routine 
of the conference did not change much. Stu-
dents would wake up early in the morning, get 
themselves ready and make their way to the 
“World Forum”, one of the World’s most fa-
mous convention centers where even the Unit-
ed Nations assembles to discuss pressing glob-
al challenges. The forum was situated among 
other famous buildings such as the “Yugoslav 
Tribunal”, “The Organization for the Prolifera-
tion of Chemical Weapons” and yes, even ad-
ministrative offices of the “International Bac-
calaureate”. 

 

How It Works 
From nine in the morning to five in the after-
noon, delegates took part in the procedures of 
lobbying, debate and voting on their resolu-
tions.  

No-one can answer these questions but you. Not 
your parents. Not your tutor. Not Paul Polman. 
Only you. That’s because the answer lies in 
your personal sense of purpose, which only you 
can possibly know.  
Do you have a “deeper purpose”? If so, fantas-
tic. Cherish it, cultivate it, and, above all, bun-
dle up all your courage and pursue it wherever 
it may lead you. If not, then find one. And fast. 
Not just for your own sake. For all our sakes. 
The future will be determined by purpose-led 
leaders. 
A final thought (if I may). To lack purpose is to 
sleepwalk through life. There lies mediocrity at 
best, and planetary meltdown at worst. To have 
purpose, in contrast, is to assert sovereignty 
over your life. Therein lies hope – for you, your 
future, and, more importantly still, for the wider 
world around you.   

The resolutions are documents outlining the 
issues at hand, their possible solutions and the 
framework necessary for implementing the 
measures proposed. Much like the resolutions 
of the United Nations, they are related to spe-
cific topics which are discussed in specialized 
commissions. For example, issues of collective 
security would be discussed in the Security 
Council, whilst issues on the violation of Hu-
man Rights would be discussed by the Human 
Rights’ Council. 

These commissions are made up of a board, 
delegates and administrators. The board super-
vises the commissions and makes sure the 
THIMUN procedure on the conduct of dele-
gates are respected, whilst the delegates act as 
representatives of states and NGOs. Adminis-
trators take care of arranging seating, passing 
notes between delegates and counting the 
votes. 

 

UWCM’s Delegation 

    UWCM had one of the most important dele-
gations of the whole conference, representing 
the Russian Federation. Sixteen students from 
UWC were protecting the interests of the larg-
est country on Earth, which is also a major 
player in the United Nations. The delegation 
had to be thoroughly prepared for the confer-
ence, due to the inevitable attacks that would 
come upon Russia in discussions about topics 
such as the conflict in Syria, nuclear disarma-
ment and even corruption  

A picture of this year’s remarkable delegation 
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There seems to be a change in the current leadership of the school. The community will soon experience changes - it may or may not affect you. This poses a ques-
tion of whether the school requires more institutionalization? Does this management reflect our student body? 

Sandra Leow, UWC Maastricht 

OPINION 

This may cause the students to perhaps, gain 
less trust for the leadership in the school, 
thus threatening their wellbeing. 
Adding on, there should be a more explicit 
division of responsibility between the 
different stakeholders in the school, for 
instance - to what extent should the staff for 
help, are the current policies reflective of 
members be involved in ensuring positive 
mental wellbeing for the students, to what 
extent can we rely on the residence mentors 
the different stakeholders in the school and 
are they present in the decision-making 
processes when these policies were 
implemented? - these are just some very 
pressing questions that should be reflected 
upon. 
With this rather autocratic bureaucracy, 
students may foster a sense of complacency, 
especially when raising their voices in the 
community. Fear that their voices may not 
be heard may eventually result in a sense of 
responsibility taken away. At this point, 
there may be two possibilities:  
either accepting the situation as it is or 
attempting to confront the management - 
both in which may result in a rather 
destructive state. A potential conflict may 
arise leading to a rise in the internal pressure 
within the community - after all, what is a 
community without its people. The ideology 
of the ‘common good’ then, ultimately, fails 
to be achieved. 
More so, without a sense of collaborative 
spirit within the community, the distinction 
between different stakeholders (management
-students) will continue. Prospectively, both 
the leadership and the students will continue 
to deviate from the root of the issue. Is this 
really the community we wish to replicate 
for our future generation? How do we wish 
to be represented and what message are we 
actually bringing across in this UWC 
mission of ours? 
However, the recent shift in management 
may be a leading factor in this phase of 
change in school. Change isn’t necessarily 
bad, it just brings about a feeling of 
uncertainty. The evident change in the 

leadership may bring about a positive 
change in the community - this could 
either be a tool to unite the community - 
after all, this leads to a more complex 
question, are we just like any other 
international school? In the end, we 
applied to a UWC school and not an 
international institution, change can occur 
with the collaborative efforts of all the 
stakeholders. However positively, we can 
also witness positive changes such as the 
leadership incorporating the 
representatives of student council to sit in 
on the interviews of the incoming 
residential mentors, providing a platform 
for constructive criticisms and gathering 
the voices of the students in these 
decision-making processes. I would like 
to end by posing a question to the 
community, “Is this current management 
reflective of the student body? Does our 
school need further institutionalization?” 
 
 
 
 

were told about the new check-in policy;  
although there was a divided consensus 
towards this topic, some individuals felt that 
this policy was reasonable and others not, 
there was no open dialogue that reflected a 
more democratic decision-making process.  
Although arguably, if all the policies were to 
be discussed by the students first, this may 
cause a long deliberation in the decision-
making process as a whole. However, if the 
community feels that this is necessary, it 
could be a step in which the leadership in the 
school could reflect on their current decision-
making process and build upon it. 
Furthermore, students should feel that they 
employ a large sense of responsibility in the 
school. In my perspective, the current system 
of the school is transitioning rapidly from a 
democratic bureaucracy to a rather 
authoritarian regime.  This is evident 
especially in some of the CAS activities that I 
am involved in - the leadership suggests for a 
more leadership-controlled system, rather 
than having an independent structure 
(mirroring the current system as most of the 
creativity/activity/ service are independent 
projects, especially if they stem from YSE 
projects, student-initiative). I think the 
element of student-initiatives should stay as it 
is. Firstly, the brand image of our school 
presents itself as the campus with the most 
student-led initiatives. Most of the projects 
implemented by the school are independent, 
meaning that the students are placed with a 
certain degree of responsibility. With more 
control placed on these independent 
initiatives, there may be a question of whether 
it is necessary to continue these initiatives asit 
may not add as much value to the students if 
the initiative is carried on by the leadership in 
our school, signifying that the students may 
have lesser control over their own initiative, 
whilst having to abide by the bureaucracies in 
school.   

members and students regarding this topic, 
members of the community came to a 
consensus that although responsibility is placed 
on the individuals, there is a general lack of 
trust amongst the members of the community.  
I feel that the students believe that not much 
emphasis is being placed on ensuring that they 
employ a sense of responsibility as information 
is not being well-communicated to the entire 
community.  This is highly evident, speaking 
from this current year, as we are able to witness 
the change in the absences policy (the shift from 
the policies included in the 2018-19 handbook 
to the policies briefly introduced by Marcus 
during assembly) for instance - information was 
not properly communicated to the whole 
community, leading up to a feeling of 
dissatisfaction amongst the students. The policy 
originally stated that a letter of warning will 
only be sent out to the parents after 18 
unauthorised absences, however, the changed 
policy included having a letter of warning sent 
to the parents after having only 10 unauthorised 
absences. Notably, all the students that have 
reached a limit of 5 absences were supposed to 
have a conversation with the tutors, however, 
this very much differs from tutor-to-tutor as 
most students did not have a proper meeting 
with their tutors. Even so, although I had a letter 
sent home to my parents, evidently, many 
individuals did not receive one even after 
exceeding the number of unauthorised absences 
one is allowed to have. This brings about poor 
communication by the stakeholders in the 
community and the potential consequences that 
follow. The students are simply asking for a 
simple favour - we want to be communicated 
for changes in policies and we want to have a 
dialogue about the potential changes before the 
change is initiated. 
Additionally, this was also shown in one of the 
recent residential meetings where students 
expressed a heightened sense of disappointment 
towards the leadership in the school when we  

The founder of the UWC movement Kurt Hahn 
once said that “If a school were a ship, the 
students should be seen as the crew members, not 
as the passengers on the board.” I would like to 
pose a question to the student body. Ask yourself: 
“Is this mentality reflected in our school?” 
We were once told that the cohesive effort of the 
students and the leadership are bonded together to 
create an experience ‘in the pursuit of the 
common good.’ However, it has led to the 
community’s attention that the pursuit of the 
common good no longer exists. The lack of 
parallelism between the the action of the 
leadership and the students reinforce the 
misalignment of the two parties. The 
representation of the management in the school 
amplifies the hierarchy that is now ever-pressing. 
And so, the aspect of taking in the opportunity to 
express a ‘sense of responsibility as a part of our 
own learning journey’ becomes a blurred concept. 
The notion of co-existence between individuals in 
the community impairs - the clear hierarchy 
between the two entities is resulting in an evident 
divide amongst the community. A ship simply 
fails to sail without acknowledging the different 
needs and wants in the community, although quite 
reasonably, the management is unable to cater to 
each and every want and need of each individual 
in the community. However, at this current 
climate, there seems to be a unanimous sentiment 
in regards to the leadership team amongst the 
students in school - a sentiment shared by the 
majority of the community that they do not feel 
that they carry a major responsibility in the school 
- mostly due to the fact that the school leadership 
imposes an excessive amount of control in the 
school. 
After having conversations with various staff  

A Sinking Ship? 

Illustration by Sarah Lilja Petursdottir Skieller 

On the following page, the 
open letter of a student  about 
to graduate: her view of the 
potential “sinking ship” we 

are on. 
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Rant 
Close minded school preaching open-minded values 

Marina Arostegui, UWC Maastricht 

OPEN LETTER 

 

The story of the cave highlights humanity’s 
struggle to seek truth and to be critical think-
ers. We want to resist; ignorance is bliss 
after all, for discovering the truth can lead to 
a painful journey, so in some ways it is easi-
er to be left in the cave. For those who return 
with a new reality, they are shut out, ostra-
cized, and expelled from their former com-
munities. 
Now, imagine yourself a prisoner. Your 
shadows are the roofs of your old town, the 
smiles of the strangers on the street, the 
breakfast you eat every morning. The fellow 
prisoners become your friends and family, 
those in your community back home  The 
puppeteers? It’s the government. The media. 
The schools. Everything. Everything that 
you happily gulped down as the truth. We 
are all for much of our lives in the shadows, 
in our own unique imperfect realities, living 
with our own interpretations of goodness. 
They are like shadows that are projected 
onto the walls of our fragile and flawed 
minds, engraved within us by authority. No 
one chooses to be in the cave. But it be-
comes our choice to escape. 
So you’re here now, at a UWC. You’ve dis-
covered your faults, your downfalls, and 
your insecurities. You’ve questioned, chal-
lenged, and learned. So when you return to 
your cave over break, and you tell your fel-
low prisoners “so and so,” when they 
scrunch up their noses in scorn of the fables 
of foreign lands and aliens, and when they 
sigh and shake their heads at the truth behind 
your intangible enemies across some border, 
you are rejected, cast aside, and ignored. 
You can no longer stay or enjoy the cave. 
That sense of euphoria and easy acceptance 
of the status quo has disappeared. The es-
cape from the persuasion of your immediate 
senses that you relied on during your time in 
“the cave,” to discovering the enlightenment 
through intellect and critical thinking marks 
the beginning of a long journey of owning 
up to your ignorance. 
Though, one must question: did I truly es-
cape the cave? Or when looking for the way 
out, did I chain myself in another one–
another “reality” with new puppeteers and 
their new toys, casting their shadows along 
the large grey brick walls? 
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Within a cave, four prisoners sit still, chained 
by their necks and feet, unable to turn their 
heads, facing a wall. They’re happy—trapped 
in a state of constant euphoria since their 
birth. Behind them, a colossal fire rages on, 
gulping in the musty air of the cave. Puppet-
eers, holding wooden puppets, cast shadows 
of plays across the damp walls, forming a nar-
rative for the prisoners. The prisoners create 
names for the shadows they see, and take 
pride in their interpreting of the world intelli-
gible to them. This is their reality. This is their 
world. This is all they know. 
One day, one of the prisoners is granted free-
dom. Liberty. He turns his head and faces the 
manipulative masquerade occurring behind. 
The puppeteers parading with their toys, creat-
ing a facade of reality. The puppets which he 
only knew by their shapes and edges are 
smaller. Simpler. He squints as the fire ex-
hales its fury. He stumbles out the cave. Ever-
greens, mountains, and the violent screams of 
the wind engulf him. Squinting, his frail eyes 
singe under the sun’s dazzling light. His 
breath quickens. His head throbs under the 
shock of betrayal. The lies. The impostures. 
The fantasy. His ambition to explore and dis-
cover strikes through his veins like lightning. 
He indulges in the curiosities of his new 
world. His former reality shatters, severs, and 
splinters. Rebirth. 
Upon his enlightenment, he returns to the 
cave, prepared to convince all of his fellow 
prisoners of the “real world.” The prisoners 
immediately reject his perception of reality. 
They call him a lunatic and kill him. And 
that’s that. 
 
Sounds familiar? Chances are you’ve heard 
this story by the title of “Plato’s Allegory of 
the Cave” from Plato’s The Republic (Book 
VII). The story delineates the enlightenment 
brought to us humans through philosophy and 
education, and the eventual escape from igno-
rance. It also confronts the idea of comfort 
found within ignorance, and our intrinsic de-
sire to destroy anything that threatens our 
bliss.  

Illustration by Ece Fisgin 

Pigs in a Cave 
Plato’s “Allegory of the Cave” depicts the journey out of the cave in order to 

come face to face with our ignorance. 

Ece Fisgin, UWCM 

OPINION 

These teachers, however, are willing to with-
stand this to keep food on the table for their 
kids, to get them through college and to 
change the mind of at least one student. 
And now students are behind them, support-
ing them, because as much as we want them 
to move on and find happiness, we will fight 
to get our magic back… At least, I hope so. 
 
This place has chosen to ignore the purpose of 
a UWC, the methods and the values of it too. 
This is supposed to be a place where teenag-
ers from ages 16 to 20 grow and learn to be 
independent, gain perspectives and challenge 
their own. Yet in this system, my mother can 
see my grades before I do, even though she is 
in a time zone 7 hours apart and on the other 
side of the world. In this system, they want to 
control deadlines, homework and absences 
through an online platform to be able to in-
form my parents how behind I am in all of my 
academics because they don’t trust that I will 
do it myself. In this system, a teacher can get 
punished by trusting a student. In this system, 
the people in power get elected without any 
student's voice, but it doesn't matter because 
we never talk to them anyways. In this sys-
tem, we get threatened with calling our na-
tional committees because we missed the first
-period lesson. 
 
This system does not care about the wonder-
ful relationship I have built with teachers and 
staff members, this system does not care 
about how hard it is to get out of bed some-
times due to my diagnosed anxiety, this sys-
tem only cares about the reputation we hold 
as a school to the outside rather than the qual-
ity of life and education we have within. This 
school does not care about me, or my room-
mates, my floormates, my classmates, my 
teachers; my family. 
 
 

United World College Maastricht is a unique 
place to experience the unexpectable, where 
magic is taken away from the people of the 
community, where beauty surrounds the mis-
erable faces because UWC is a place where 
everything is seen through a bureaucratic per-
spective. You grow and you learn how to han-
dle feeling useless and powerless, this comes 
from an email having to be sent to prove that 
you are sick, from a walk through the forest to 
leave the suffocation of five grey buildings, 
from a bike ride to the city with the hopes of 
never going back, with the mandatory PSG 
event you have to volunteer in where the 
amount of balloons used in it can cover the 
Pacific Ocean, from conversations at any 
point of the day and night where we all share 
how badly we hate it here and how much we 
want to leave, with disrespected and untrust-
worthy students, teachers and within every 
person stuck in the same place at the same 
time.  
 
We come with this expectation, craving this 
magic that we call the UWC experience, and 
we are now 58 days; 13 weeks or 3 months 
away from leaving this place forever feeling 
disappointed, because we leave craving the 
same we arrived with, open-mindedness. 

United World College Maastricht is a unique 
place to experience the unexpectable, where 
magic is found within the people of the com-
munity, where beauty surrounds faces be-
cause UWC is a place where everything is 
seen through a different perspective. You 
learn and you grow, you feel loved and happi-
ness, this wonderful magic comes from a sim-
ple guitar played in the sun, from a walk 
through the forest, from a bike ride to the city, 
with music shared and sung in different lan-
guages even though no one knows the right 
pronunciation, from conversations at any 
point of the day and night, with respect and 
trust within every person stuck in the same 
place at the same time. We come with this 
expectation, craving this magic that we call 
the UWC experience. 
 
I have come to question why my UWC expe-
rience has turned to continuous anger and 
frustration, towards what we call the system. I 
came here expecting to finally be in control 
over my education. Not the traditional educa-
tion of a classroom, pen, and paper in hand 
and a group of tired students copying what is 
said by the teacher. I mean these unimagina-
ble experiences we crave before arriving that 
are promoted by the UWC to Instagram page, 
where you can choose and make your path. A 
year and a half into this exact experience, I 
find these promises hypocritical. It’s wonder-
ful to sit and imagine all these things, but how 
disappointing is it when they are all manipu-
lated by the people in charge. All these con-
versations I have come to have this year have 
been complaints about everything wrong, all 
the ways the system has found loopholes to 
change the UWC values, how we have lost 
our voices and we have found ourselves feel-
ing powerless. 
 
Where is this energy that we were looking for, 
that we were expecting? The energy of 
change, of love, of happiness and support. I 
feel exhausted day and night as I waste my 
energy in texting Facebook groups begging 
people to show up in an event, as I try to 
maintain the expected ---academic excellence, 
as I’m not trusted by the “adults” when it 
comes to my mental and physical health, as 
residential students get generally treated as 
kids yet expected to behave like adults, as I 
wake up every day to my roommate’s count-
down of days until my graduation, not in sad-
ness or pain, but in genuine excitement to 
leave. The freedom and experiences that we 
crave, have been lost through the bureaucracy 
and systematic process that has gone against 
the UWC values. UWC is built upon a com-
munity: teachers, staff, students. Yet in this 
school, the system has destroyed the sense of 
community we had and we have given up, as 
our sense of power, our voices and choices 
have been taken away from the community, 
from all of us. 
The teachers we admire, that we have come to 
trust and love, wait for us to move, to fight 
and to change, yet we sit and complain. These 
teachers had their own UWC experience, and 
the most wonderful thing about them is that 
they see us as equal, they trust us just as much 
as we trust them. They are the true mentors 
and guides to us, to what our past has been, 
how our future will be and how this is all felt 
in the present.. 
How sad is it that we want them to leave be-
cause we see how miserable they are here, we 
see how this place has sucked the magic out 
of them. If the teachers have no magic, there 
is no magic in the classroom, no joy, no love 
for teaching and learning.  

Where is this 
energy that 

we were looking 
for, that we were       

expecting?  



From the dawn of civilization, the star-rich 
exhibition dominating the night sky has occu-
pied a central curiosity in human culture. Re-
gardless of their geographical location, some 
form of astronomy was practiced among all of 
the early civilizations, from the Chinese, Indi-
ans, Egyptians, Babylonians, Iranians, Nubi-
ans to the Greeks, Maya and Norte Chico. 
This universal sense of wonder underscores 
the human spirit. 
 
The 20th century has offered ample opportuni-
ty for space travel with our own tools, leading 
to footsteps on the moon, the launch of satel-
lites and continuous human presence in space 
in the International Space Station. Since then, 
thousands of satellites have found their way 
into various orbits around Earth, space tele-
scopes such as the Hubble have transformed 
our understanding of the captivating vastness 
of the universe, and private space companies 
reaching orbit are an increasingly frequent 
occurrence. This has come at a cost - and it is 
not modest: the entire Space Shuttle Program 
cost a total of almost $200.000.000.000 over a 
few decades, Roscosmos devours almost 
$3.000.000.000 per year and ESA uses up the 
astronomical sum of 5.000.000 EUR annually. 
It’s costly business. 
 
So why do we care? Having served as the 
GoldenX speaker at our recent 
TEDxYouth@Maastricht conference, my 
space-infused talk prompted the curiosity of 
many: why do we choose to devote so much 
money and effort in space travel, when we 
have so many problems down here, on Earth? 
As perhaps the most commonly inquired mat-
ter regarding space travel, and being a worth-
while question to ask; I dedicate this article to 
highlighting what space travel constitutes for 
humanity. 
 
Waste VS Spend 
The online version of this article can be read 
by anyone with access to internet on the face 
of the planet (and beyond). The global con-
nectedness of billions via the complex system 
that comprises the Internet is reliant on satel-
lite technology. Practical benefits such as this 
are overwhelmingly obvious in society, 
whether it’s about using GPS to navigate a 
small town in Eastern Europe, using climate 
data to understand and predict how we’re con-
tinuously screwing up the planet, or having a 
flurry of new jobs created in array of indus-
tries connected to space. Advancing our un-
derstanding of science and the cosmos is also 
spearheaded by space exploration - the fron-
tiers of science are constantly being expanded 
by the Hubble space telescope, the constant 
experiments being run in the ISS, the rovers 
exploring other worlds, probes reaching be-
yond our solar system; all familiarizing our 
species with the elegant depths of space. The 
spending on space programs, be it done in 
China, India, Japan or US, has a direct and 
profound impact on human society. 
 
Indirectly, the list of benefits gets weird. Pow-
dered lubricants, video enhancement, the 
memory foam in your mattress (unless you’re 
a residential), fire blankets, prosthetic limbs, 
predicting the yield of crops, new alloys, new 
welding techniques, wire insulation, crisps 
manufacturing and a whole swirl of software, 
medicine, aerospace and robotics innovations 
are just a fraction of the spin-off technologies 
that have either been developed or improved 
via investing in the ongoing endeavor of space  
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The Case for Space 

Ilija Lichkovski, UWC Maastricht 

REPORT 

exploration. Even countries with fiery rivalries 
have come together towards space, famously 
with the construction of the International 
Space  
Station: the United States and Russia collabo-
ratively turned a stellar vision into reality. 
Good things have happened on the way to the 
sky. 
Alright - so the money does end up benefiting 
us, the normal people. To say ‘waste’ would 
be a misrepresentation of the tremendous posi-
tive outcomes of the money being invested 
into space; a waste of words. Space spending 
proves to serve science, technology and socie-
ty well; but we are still far from a conclusion. 
After all, the spin-off technologies that arise 
from spending on space would have probably 
happened anyways if the money went to other 
fields, even potentially yielding other innova-
tions in medicine or civil engineering. So, 
apart from these practical benefits, there are 
things beyond practicality that render space 
exploration a worthwhile human pursuit: the 
spirit. 
 
A cultural revolution 
“Oh, my God! Look at that picture over there! 
Here’s the Earth coming up. Wow, is that pret-
ty!”. Moments after astronaut Bill Anders ut-
tered these historic words aboard Apollo 8 in 
1968, a generation-defining picture was taken. 
Earthrise is the first ever color photo of the 
Earth viewed from outside in its entirety; with 
its distinct blue tint emerging out of the deso-
late darkness. The image went on to be the 
spark that ignited the environmental move-
ment and started to redefine our perception of 
our paradoxical place in the universe. Count-
less more were taken ever since. 

For eons, our collective human spirit has sub-
sisted on the transcendental, therapeutic and 
vibrant power of art. Our longing for aesthetic 
actualization, threads through history an over-
arching drive to stretch human imagination 
beyond its current limits, embodied in the likes 
of Wolfgang Amadeus Mozart, William 
Shakespeare, Zora Neale Hurston, all the 
school choirs, juvenile painters, street per-
formers, hip hop dancers, movie directors and 
amateur chefs. Being human constitutes an 
intellectual hunger for relentless exploration of 
the sacred, be it via creation or discovery. Art 
has sparked cultural revolutions, toppled  

UWCM  Golden X speaker Ilija Lichkovsky speaks about his passion for space exploration and the importance of developing perspectives. 

regimes, metamorphosed ideologies, spread 
religions and transformed perspectives. But 
that is not the reason we’re doing it. 
 
Art is not an area where we speak of practical 
benefits. We dance because we feel like danc-
ing. Beauty is not bound to the pragmatic con-
sequences of pursuing it; it simply is. 
 
With space exploration, humanity has discov-
ered an unprecedented arena of spiritual actu-
alization. Earthrise became popular not be-
cause of the social benefit of seeing it; but 
because it unveiled a deep longing for ecstatic 
understanding within all of us. Just like art, 
the spiritual experience stemming from the 

fruits of space exploration -- be it advances in 
astrophysics, breathtaking photos from the 
Hubble or the fulfillment of the human long-
ing for transcendence -- is worthwhile in it-
self. Space exploration is no different to music 
- intrinsically motivated from the spiritual 
madness of the pursuer, actualized through the  
synchronized effort of generations, and mani-
fested as a cultural cornerstone that shifts our 
perceptual parameters beyond our present 
ones. Seeing the stars is spiritually seductive. 
Being among them is a privilege of our gener-
ation; done simply because we want to. Lots 
of money has went to space, and similarly to  Illustration by Alejandro Cu 
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music, cinema, art exhibitions, museum visits, 
dance classes, caricature sketches, opera tick-
ets, novels, Spotify memberships and photo 
sessions. The experience of being human is 
unquantifiable, and it subsists on wonder, 
whatever the means of actualization. The 
problems in the world are not a reason to stop 
looking up and playing Bach; on the contrary, 
they’re a sign that we need to do it a little bit 
more. 
Space exploration constitutes a cultural revo-
lution for humanity, just like the realm of the 
arts has repeatedly done so. As our horizons 
broaden beyond our pale blue dot, as Carl 
Sagan called our Earth, humanity evolves. An 
age of actualized wonder and a multiplanetary 
realm of our existence underscores the es-
sence of humanity. Space won’t solve all of 
our problems for us; we still have to take care 
of our decaying planet, figure out how to 
rightfully distribute resources among our-
selves, manage our markets fairly, learn how 
to gracefully disagree and educate  
ourselves properly. However, just like with 
the environmental movement after Earthrise, 
the knowledge of the vast infinity beyond our 
tiny planetary home puts our earthly matters 
into perspective, prompting our kindness. 
 
Next 
It is quite essential to be excited. I am thrilled 
to know that humans will inhabit  other 
worlds soon, and to be able to see deep field 
images of the Hubble, unveiling profound 
cosmic secrets. Not everyone shares my senti-
ment about space, and that’s fine. With this 
article I do not aim to change minds, but shift 
perspectives. Space travel is not an invest-
ment to be justified or a box to be ticked, but 
a pursuit to be experienced; equally so for all 
of us. 
 
At this point in time, governments have out-
sourced space travel. It’s no longer the costly 
business of mobilizing an entire nation 
against another one in reaching a celestial 
object. Private companies have taken control 
of this industry, drastically reducing the costs 
of spaceflight and bringing orbit closer for all 
entities. The first tourist trips to near space 
are to commence, deepening our infatuation 
with the skies. Luxembourg and the United 
States have already drafted legislation con-
cerning space mining - an activity with the 
potential to metamorphose our global econo-
my. It is a thrilling period to live in, as our 
species transcend the eternal limits that have 
conditioned us ever since our inception. As 
we inhabit other worlds and spread human 
culture into the solar system and beyond, we 
will only accentuate the awesome wonder of 
being alive in a vast cosmos. 
 

                                                                                                                                    Earthrise, 1968 | Source: NASA 



Newspapers are already facing stiff competition 
in the market; the Internet and its users seem to 
dictate information being free. One can simply 
search for any headline and click comes a slew 
of results from hundred-and-one sites. Any site 
found “locking” their content behind a paywall is 
spurned by customers, seemingly doomed to be 
stuck sniffing for crumbs. Even reputable pub-
lishers like the Guardian falls prey to the vicious 
nature of free news nowadays. Sure, their articles 
are free for the public to access, but entry to their 
website is greeted by immediate pop-ups that ask 
for our help in keeping their platform alive. So-
cial media journalists are also popping up; 
whereas once upon a time news presses had the 
monopoly on the distribution of news, the advent  
of social media has given a voice to everyone.  
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Newspapers: Relevant or Relics? 

Azif Fazriq bin Azizi, UWC Robert Bosch 
 
Anyone’s Tweet or Youtube post could poten-
tially  go viral. 
There’s also the issue of ad revenue. Tradi-
tional newspapers used to rely on two pillars 
of income: subscription and advertising. With 
subscription funds currently dwindling, news 
presses are hard-pressed to find companies 
willing to advertise through their paper. After 
all, if fewer and fewer people read the news 
nowadays, why should companies waste their 
advertising budget on reaching only a handful 
of potential customers? According to Fortune 
magazine, the top three advertising platforms 
are Facebook, Google and Amazon. It’s not 
really a surprise, either, considering how sta-
ple they’ve become. 
 
With both of its foundations decaying and 
facing assault from monolithic companies, the 
future of traditional media may seem to be 
bleak at best, but there is a case to be made for 
keeping them alive. 
While it is true that free media is easily  

The digital age has rendered a lot of inventions obsolete: carbon copies, snail mail, typewriters, and an ever-expanding list. The question is, “ would newspapers join 
this seemingly endless list, or would they float as a paper island in an electronic sea?” 

available, one should and must question the 
authenticity of every single story they read. 
We always hear the term “fake news” being 
thrown around like rag dolls, but how often 
do we critically consider the information 
that we consume? Not all sources are to be 
trusted: sensationalism and the ever-
shortening news cycle threaten to compro-
mise the integrity of our news. Outlets don’t 
necessarily care about truth as much as  so 
as the clicks. Therefore, a case can be made 
that by making news premium, we maintain 
its quality. After all, we pay for food deliv-
ery, among other services. Isn’t information 
delivery just as valuable a service, and thus 
deserve our patronage? 
 
There’s also the case for regionality. Local 
news outlets combine the expertise and acu-
ity of journalists while having the same per-
spective of the region as locals that post on 
social media. With that, local newspapers 
deliver on stories in locales familiar to their  

Illustration by 
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readers quickly and accurately. They’re also 
able to satisfy the advertising needs of smaller 
local businesses- the likes of which are run by 
the family next door, the ones that are unable 
to afford conventional modern advertising, 
the ones that have been serving your family 
for generations. With increasing encourage-
ment to shop regional, local businesses and 
newspapers could thrive in symbiosis. Seems 
like a win-win. 
 
Of course, there is a case to be made on the 
opposite side: for how newspapers could, in 
fact, fade away into obscurity in a matter of 
decades, maybe even less. And I’m no expert 
on the topic either, but I do believe that if 
newspapers manage to shift with the times, 
they stand a chance at surviving this digital 
revolution. They’re already starting to adapt, 
what with digital newspapers. But only time 
will tell if newspapers will stand the test of 
time and remain relevant, or if they’ll simply 
be another relic of a time not-too-long-past. 

 

Crossword 
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My favourite wave: 
 

My favourite wave crashed on the seashore today. 
I cried 200 tears as I watched it go. 
It’s easy to say I didn’t see it coming, 
But I guess all waves will reach by tomorrow. 
 

Their favourite wave: 
 

Their favourite wave crashed on the seashore today. 
There were no more tears to shed as they watched it go. 
They really didn’t see it coming. 
That’s the worst part about sorrow. Illustration by Prune Engérant 
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Thought of the Month 

 

“The seed must grow regardless 
of the fact that it’s planted in 

stone.” 
Tupac Shakur 

Rapper 

 


