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Over The Edge is the University 
of Northern British Columbia’s 
independent student newspaper. Our 
office is located on the third floor of 
the NUSC building in room 6-350. We 
are an equal opportunity publication 
which represents students in the 
UNBC and Prince George community. 
Our publication supports student 
writing by welcoming news, arts, 
sports, culture and opinion articles, 
as well as photography, comics, and 
creative writing submissions. 

Every year, we provide employment 
as editors, designers, and managers to 
students with a passion for journalism 
and are always looking for motivated 
individuals to work and volunteer in 
our collaborative environment. Over 
The Edge offers competitive advertising 

rates for space in our print publication 
as well as online.

Support is always needed and no 
experience is required; help make Over 
The Edge better. We want to hear from 
you! Call us at 250-960-5633, tweet us 
@overtheedgeunbc, email us at over.
the.edge.unbc@gmail.com and be 
sure to like us on Facebook. For more 
information, please visit our website 
www.overtheedgenewspaper.ca.

Next deadline:  
September 2019
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As 
f i n a l s 
approach, a familiar, crushing 
sensation of impending doom is 
settling over the undergraduate 
body. Here is something to help 
you understand your brain during 
finals and maybe help improve 
your test-taking abilities.

We all have unique coping 
mechanisms to survive those first 
three weeks in April when the 
snow melts, along with our hopes 
and dreams. Procrastination is a 
cherished pastime for many and 
I too love wasting my days with 

Netflix and bubble baths — 
until the deadlines come 
crashing down on me.

One of the exam strategies 
that undergraduate students 

often employ is a frantic all-
nighter. Some stressed students 
choose to drown their sorrow 
and panic with caffeine while 
attempting to cram a semester’s 
worth of information into their 
brains in just a few hours’ time.

Clearly, some tactics are better 
than others. Whether you are 
an organized student who crafts 
flashcards three months in 
advance or one who is searching 
for a crumpled page smeared in 
inky, indecipherable notes, you 
can always improve your study 
habits.

It might be good to start by 
understanding the abyss where 

facts and equations go to die: your 
brain. Inside its squishy pink folds 
lie a series of strange structures 
that are critical to your test-taking 
abilities

During the recall, the brain 
“replays” a pattern of neural 
activity that was originally 
generated in response to a 
particular event, echoing the 
brain’s perception of the real 
event. In fact, there is no real 
solid distinction between the act 
of remembering and the act of 
thinking.

The brain likes continuity. If you 
learned how to conjugate verbs 
while stressing at your desk, 
then your amygdala may have a 
better chance of digging up that 
information when you really need 
it. The key is moderation. A little 
stress goes a long way, while too 

much stress will be detrimental to 
your memory.

The human brain works best 
when it can use associations to 
recall information from its dark 
depths, so understanding is key. 
If you truly comprehend the 
information, you are going to be 
able to draw on those associations 
to dig up even the most concealed 
data.

Hopefully, you’re a little wiser after 
this quick look at the dynamic 
between your brain and final 
exams. We can avoid the cyclical 
trap of procrastination and panic 
by taking time for comprehension 
and building up those associations. 
Sprinkle in a dash of fear but 
try to keep it from boiling over. 
Appreciate your brain, and it will 
return the favour.

M
el

a
ni

e 
Be

llw

ood | News Director

M
o

ni
qu

e 
Gendron | PC

Ti
m

 H
illi

er

 | M
C

A
b

d
ua

lla
h A

l Nahhas | AC



3News

The first day of spring has 
come upon Prince George 

and potholes are revealed as the 
thick blanket of ice and snow 
melts across town. With this 
return of sun, heat, and colour to 
the local environment comes the 
realization that another school 
year has come to a close. While 
that may mean nothing to the 
students who look forward to a 
summer of extra classes and work 
in preparation for the September 
2019 semester, the end of the year 
is an important time for the many 
students who are saying goodbye 
to the university for the warmest 
third of the year. Though this is 
the case, the university will not 
be saying its farewells quietly. 
Instead, it does so with a showcase 
of UNBC heart and soul that 
rivals any other university across 
Canada. 

First, the UNBC Musical 
Productions Club has completed 
its run of Dirty Rotten Scoundrels 
at Theatre Northwest. Not only 
was this a record-breaking year for 
the club’s sales, but the first time 
that an agreement was made that 
brought the club together with 
the theatre as a venue. News of the 
event plastered local television, 
newspapers, and social media 
websites as hundreds flocked to 
see the musical performances 
once, twice, and sometimes thrice 
over the course of two weekends. 
The show featured a cast of both 
old and new members to the UNBC 
Musical Productions Club, all of 
whom spent the better parts of 
2018 and 2019 preparing their 
voices and their dance moves for 
intrigued audiences. While it is 
unclear whether the arrangement 
between the Musical Club and 
Theatre Northwest will continue 
into the future, it is obvious that 
the partnership has fostered 

incredible success for this year’s 
full-length musical. Those dirty, 
rotten scoundrels have made 
memories for both their viewers 
and performers that will last a 
lifetime.

Hot on the heels of the musical, 
the university has also kicked 
off its three day Global U event. 
The students and faculty of 
the International Education 
Department welcome people from 
all backgrounds and cultures to 
celebrate together as the school 
year draws to a close. Between 
March 19th and 21st, this event 
hoped to bring the community 
together to celebrate “the 
diversity of our campus through 
speakers, dialogue, performances, 
crafts, and food” (UNBC.ca). And 
the best part is, it did exactly that. 
With small events happening 
every hour or so in UNBC’s 
Wintergarden area, students were 
exposed to new foods, smells, 
and traditions that brought 
smiles to the faces of everyone 
who participated. The Tuesday 
evening Global U showcase in 
the Canfor included traditional 
dancers, musicians, and speakers 
who wowed the crowd with their 
talents and excitement. Each 
day brought a new theme for the 
food menu and with it hundreds 
of students who hoped to try 
new flavours and experiences. 
Workshops in Aboriginal beading, 
Russian nesting dolls, and fashion 
were available free of charge 
every day of the event. Everything 
ended with laughter and 
celebration on Thursday night as 
the International Studies Student 
Association brought everyone 
together at Diversity is Strength 
- one final gathering before the 
event came to a close. 

All of this culminates around the 
same time that awareness was 

being spread about UNBC’s new 
Research Ambassador Program. 
The university itself is taking the 
time to recognize that one of the 
reasons our school is considered 
unique in British Columbia is 
because of our focus on new 
research in many academic fields. 
As students are chosen from each 
department to showcase the 
incredible achievements of our 
school. If you are a graduating 
student, or even interested in 
pursuing further education after 
your Bachelors degree, keep an eye 
out for the information sessions on 
becoming a Research Ambassador. 
These meetings might give you the 
insight and connections you need 
to get everything you want out of 
your education. 

But that is not all for our end 
of winter festivities. The UNBC 
Drama Club has put together a 
performance of Romeo and Juliet: 
Choose Your Own Ending that will 
open for its first show on March 
29th, 2019. A comedic twist on a 
classic Shakespearean tragedy, 
the audience will be encouraged 
to participate in the outcome, 
with multiple endings to choose 
from. To memorize, practice, 
and perform with the play in the 
hands of your audience is no easy 
feat, and the group of performers 
has been working hard since 
before Christmas. The show will 
be happening all weekend, and 
people are welcome to purchase 
multiple tickets for different 
nights, as it is a guarantee that 
each show will be different. Also, 
don’t forget about the matinees, 
as Saturday and Sunday both offer 
a show at 1 pm that tickets are on 
sale for in the Wintergarden! It 
will be an event not to be missed. 

 These are only three 
examples of the countless 
gatherings, events, and 

celebrations being hosted 
by UNBC’s many clubs and 
societies as the end of the year 
approaches. While hundreds of 
students prepare for exams, it 
is important to remember that 
coming to a university means so 
much more than the stress and 
strain of final research papers. 
Sometimes, it’s just as important 
to take a break and enjoy the 
atmosphere of a university whose 
students unite to get through 
the tough times together. That is 
the beauty of coming to a small 
university; though there are 
thousands of us here, there are 
always opportunities for all of us 
to come together and celebrate 
for one reason or another. Even 
if we have never met, we might 
see each other in the hallways, or 
share a noisy corner of the library. 
Ultimately, it allows us to feel 
connected as individuals trying 
separately to create a future. For 
me, whose Bachelors degree days 
are coming to an end, I will never 
forget the incredible memories 
made, even as I look ahead to a 
potential future of continuing 
my education at the same school. 
The wonderful part is that I know 
this school will do the same thing 
every year - 2019 is not special. 
There will always be fantastic 
events and new opportunities 
for the students and faculty here 
and that is one of the reasons the 
University of Northern British 
Columbia is such an important and 
unique place to study. 

UNBC’s Winter Semester Goes Out With a 
Bang!

Melanie Bellwood
News Director
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Hearing the news before bed 
Thursday night, March 14th, 

was shocking, disheartening, 
distressing and disgusting. I 
still cannot imagine how the 
victims, survivors, witnesses 
and community members could 
have been feeling after having an 
Islamophobic white-supremacist 
gun down 50 fellow Muslims 
during Friday prayer at their 
mosques in Christchurch, New 
Zealand. So many people are still 
numbed by the news – how could 
someone have the audacity to kill 
50 innocent people, all because of 
their religion?

اَّنِإ َنوُعِجاَر ِهْيَلِإ اـَّنِإَو ِهّلِل

(Inna lillah wa inna ilayhi rajeoon)

مهمحري هللا

(Allah yarhamhom)

Upon the passing of a person, 
Muslims say, ‘inna lillah wa inna 
ilayhi rajeoon,’ meaning that to 
God we belong and that we will 
return to him (upon death). ‘Allah 
yarhamhom’ means ‘may God 
have mercy on them.’ These are 
all prayers said upon the death 
of a person, and I pray that these 
victims lay in peace. May God 
strengthen the family members, 
friends and community members 
who were affected or lost loved 
ones. It is undoubtedly a time of 
pain and sorrow. My unending 
prayers go to all that were affected.

On Friday, March 15th, New 
Zealand’s worst-ever mass 
shooting took place. The gunman 
live streamed his whole attack of 
two mosques (Al Noor and Masjid 
mosques) on Facebook, with 

people online praising his acts. The 
gunman specifically chose Friday 
afternoon, as it is the weekly day of 
worship for Muslims. Immediately 
news headlines declared 49 people 
had been killed and dozens of 
others were in hospital due to gun 
wounds. Within hours, support 
from across the globe flooded 
in for the Christchurch Muslim 
community. The infamous picture 
with a woman hugging a Muslim 
woman wearing a headscarf 
was shared worldwide with the 
caption, ‘This is your home. You 
should have been safe here.’

As of March 19th, the death count 
sits at 50 people – all targeted 
for their faith. Dozens more are 
in hospital, with some in critical 
condition. The victims are of all 
ages, ethnicities, both male and 

female. Many young lives were cut 
short, with the youngest victim 
being 3 years old.

The very first victim was Daoud 
Nabi, an elderly Afghan man who 
had been living in New Zealand 
for more than four decades after 
fleeing Afghanistan as a refugee. 
According to reports, he had 
opened the door to the gunman 
and greeted him with, “Hello, 
brother,” before being shot to 
death.

Another person killed was Ansi 
Alibava. She and her husband 
came from India with dreams 
to complete her studies in New 
Zealand and to get a great job. Her 
husband, Abdul Nazer, has been 
left in devastation. “She had so 
many dreams,” he says. “No one 
would expect something like this 

Goodbye Brother: Mosque Terror Attacks
Lila Mansour
Writer

Photo courtesy of Gulf News
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would happen. There are a lot of 
good people here ... This shouldn’t 
happen to any family.”

Many of the other victims 
were Pakistani, Bangladeshi or 
Indian nationals. Hosne Ahmed 
of Bangladeshi decent went 
searching for her paralyzed 
husband that uses a wheelchair. 
In trying to save her husband, she 
lost her life.

Other victims were of Somali, 
Palestinian, Jordanian or Syrian 
descent, among others. What is 
saddening to hear is that a few of 
the victims were Syrian refugees 
who had come to New Zealand 
for a better life. They had fled the 
warfare in their home country, 
only to be shot to death by a 
white nationalist. The thought is 
chilling.

One unique victim was Linda 
Armstrong who converted to 
Islam in her 50s and took the time 
to open her home to immigrants, 
travellers and refugees. It is 
paining to know that her life has 
been cut short.

In the first few hours of the attack, 
the media was criticized for failing 
to call the gunman a terrorist. 
New Zealand Prime Minister 

Jacinda Ardern finally labelled the 
incident a “terrorist attack,” as it 
was apparent that the terrorist 
had embraced extremist views and 
had written a white nationalist 
manifesto. The gunman was 
identified as 28-year-old Brenton 
Harrison Tarrant.

The goal of his massacre was to 
“take a stand to ensure a future 
for [his] people” and to “directly 
reduce immigration rates to 
European lands.” As an extremist 
white supremacist, he claimed to 
represent “millions of European 
and other ethno-nationalist 
peoples,” and wanted to “ensure 
the existence of [his] people, and a 
future for white children.”

It was clear that after his trip to 
France in 2017, after witnessing 
the large volume of refugees in that 
country, Tarrant felt that French 
cities were overflowing with 
“invaders.” After killing dozens of 
people, he feels no remorse, and 
instead wishes he “could have 
killed more invaders, and more 
traitors as well.” As of March 
19th, Tarrant has fired his defence 
lawyer and has chosen to defend 
himself. The ex-lawyer claims that 
Tarrant is very “rational” and is 
not insane. It appears that he is 

enjoying the limelight. NZ PM 
Ardern has vowed to never say 
the terrorist’s name nor give him 
the platform and attention that he 
wanted to gain from the tragedy.

In the wake of this attack, a little 
humour arose in a must-watch 
video showing a young teen, 
William Connolly, cracking an egg 
over the head of Fraser Anning, 
a far-right Australian politician 
who implied that immigration 
and “Muslim fanatics” were what 
caused the devastating shooting. 
This racist politician, Anning, was 
blaming immigrants for bringing 
the attack onto themselves 
because they had chosen to come 
to New Zealand.

After being egged, Anning 
immediately punched the young 
man in the face, and soon many 
people tried to restrain the older 
man from beating Connolly. On 
March 18th, young Connolly 
publicly announced that he would 
donate most of the proceeds of 
a GoFundMe page set up in his 
name to the family members of 
the Christchurch shooting victims. 
TheGoFundMe page was created 
to help fund Connolly’s legal fees 
after he was arrested for egging 
Anning.

If you have the chance, check out 
the video – just Google ‘eggboy’. Or 
better yet, ‘eggboi’.

Overwhelming support has come 
from all over the globe for the 
Christchurch Muslim community 
and for Muslims from across the 
globe. It is evident that people 
of all faiths and backgrounds are 
willing to take a stand against 
Islamophobia and stand with their 
Muslim brothers and sisters. In 
addition, New Zealand has made 
many reforms to its gun laws. 
There is a hope that one day we 
can live in a terror-free world, in 
which we understand each other’s 
differences and learn to live in 
peace.

The content of this article has 
been collected from various online 
news sites including Al Jazeera, 
CNN, BBC, News18, news.com.au, 
and Rolling Stone, among others.

Photo courtesy of The Straits Times
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Vigil Held for Christchurch Victims at 
Prince George City Hall
Lila Mansour
Writer

On March 17th, UNBC’s very 
own South Asian Student 

Society quickly and spectacularly 
organized a vigil for the victims 
of the horrendous attack on 
mosque-goers in Christchurch, 
New Zealand. Over 150 people 
attended, and it was heartwarming 
to see the community come 
together to support the PG Muslim 
community.

In addition, many Prince George 
residents dropped off flowers and 
cards to the Prince George Islamic 
Center mosque to show their 
condolences for what happened 
in New Zealand. Local Prince 
George churches also sent a letter 
to the Muslim community stating 
their support for the Muslim 
community and expressing their 
sadness for the terrible terror 
attack of March 15th.

South Asian Student Society 
executive and young Muslim, Fizza 
Rashid led the vigil on the steps 
of town hall. She spoke about the 

attack and spoke of the victims, 
particularly the one killed after 
greeting the gunman with “Hello, 
brother.” Fizza also discussed 
the Australian politician that 
blamed immigrants for the attack 
in Christchurch and how Trump 
refuses to acknowledge white 
supremacists as a real problem. 
Fizza first encountered racism at 
a young age after the 9/11 attacks 
when she witnessed a person come 
up to her mother and tell her to go 
back ‘home.’

“There’s always that little seed 
of fear planted within me,” she 
said, “especially after things like 
this and the Quebec shooting a 
couple of years ago. But ever since 
I’ve been [in PG], it’s been seven 
years, and everyone has been 
incredibly kind and supportive 
and welcoming.”

Mayor Lyn Hall, MLA Shirley Bond 
and chairperson of the Prince 
George chapter of the B.C. Muslim 
Association Mostafa Mohammad 

also spoke. The non-Muslim 
leaders reiterated their support 
for the Muslim community, while 
Mostafa led the group in a prayer 
for the deceased.

Neelam Pahal also spoke 
emotionally on behalf of the 
Sikh community and extended 
her support for the Muslim 
community. She could not believe 
how someone like the terrorist, 
could have so much hatred and 
have the boldness to kill so many 
innocent lives.

I also had the wonderful 
opportunity to speak at the vigil. 
For those who are interested in 
hearing what I had to say, my 
words are below:

Greetings of peace and mercy to 
all my brothers and sisters that 
are here. All of us in humanity is 
one big family, so on behalf of the 
Muslim community, thank you 
to everyone who is here today to 
show their support for the Muslim 

community and thank you to those 
who were not able to make it but 
are keeping us in their thoughts 
and prayers. It means so much 
to me when I see the community 
I grew up in supporting me and 
my community, and stand by us 
during these times of sadness and 
fear. 

“Whoever kills an innocent 
person, it is as if they have killed 
all of humanity” [Quran 5:32]. It 
doesn’t matter what faith.

Inna lillah wa innah ilayhi rajeoon 
– you are probably reading that 
a lot in social media posts and 
hearing it from Muslims, and it is 
our way of remembering that we 
are God’s creation and upon death, 
we return to him. May the Muslims 
that were slain in this terrible 
attack lay in rest and peace and 
may God fill their graves with light 
and god willing be of the dwellers 
of paradise, as we believe anyone 
killed unjustly will enter paradise.

Photo courtesy of CKPG
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May God strengthen those who 
have lost family, friends, loved 
ones, colleagues, community 
members to this atrocious 
incident. I am sure words cannot 
describe how they are feeling, 
and may God help them and 
give them the patience to make 
it through these tough times. I 
cannot imagine how people, the 
Muslims and especially the youth 
of Christchurch and New Zealand 
are feeling. It feels like attacks like 
this are happening all too often, 
and not just against Muslims. It 
was just two years ago I was in this 
very place attending the vigil for 
those slain in the Quebec mosque 
shooting.

As a young Muslim who has lived 
just about all my life in Prince 
George, I have never been afraid to 
be a Muslim, to show that I am a 
Muslim or say that I am a Muslim, 
and I am very fortunate for that. I 
am a frequent goer of the mosque, 
and I have never felt afraid to go, 
but rather always excited and I 
always expect it to be a safe place. 
Thank God we’ve had a wonderful 

community here in PG.

Yet, Islamophobia is such a very 
real problem. Discrimination and 
racism are very real. Extremism 
and hate are present in the world 
around us. No city is immune to 
this. It is our job, for those of us 
here, to spread love and peace, no 
matter who we are. Every life is 
important whether it be Muslim, 
Christian, Jew, Atheist or no 
religion at all. We must look past 
our differences and look instead 
at the things that connect us and 
bring us together.

To my fellow Muslim community 
members, stay strong and do not 
fear. This is our opportunity to 
open our doors and for people to 
learn about us. Just one month 
ago we had our open mosque and 
people from across the community 
were so eager to meet us and 
witness our place of worship. We 
must keep the avenues of dialogue 
open because our biggest fear is 
not of terror but of ignorance. 
Continue to be active members 
of the Prince George community 

and know that your community 
supports you. And to the young 
Muslims specifically, your futures 
are in your hands. Don’t be afraid 
to say you’re a Muslim, and don’t 
be afraid to show that you’re a 
Muslim because the majority is 
here to support you and God will 
be with you always.

To the greater Prince George 
community, thank you again for 
your overwhelming support and 
for standing by us during this 
tough time. It will take all of us 
together to create a world of peace, 
acceptance and understanding. 
We must show to those who have 
hatred in their hearts that terror 
is not the solution and that our 
voices will be stronger than theirs, 
as our voice is the voice of love, 
peace, and unity.

May we one day, god willing, live 
in a world in which no person, 
be they a person of faith or not, 
Muslim or not, never fear to walk 
out of their home or fear going to 
a place of worship. May God help 
and guide those affected by this 

terrible tragedy. Thank you and 
God bless you and strengthen you 
all.

Photo courtesy of Prince George Citizen
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Politics exist all around us, 
and you do not have to be a 

political science major to take 
part. Everyone’s opinion matters, 
and every voice counts!”

Those are the words of Laura 
Parent, one of the organizers of 
UNBC’s very first ‘Political Weeks’ 
and from the sounds of it, the week 
was a terrific success. Running 
from March 11th to 15th, various 
UNBC political clubs and groups 
(UNBC Conservatives, UNBC 
Greens, IWAU, PSSA and Northern 
BC Young New Democrats) came 
together to host a variety of events 
encouraging UNBC students and 
faculty to take part in political 
discussions and get to meet local 

leaders within the community.

Laura Parent, Mackenzie Kerr 
and Micah Green, each of whom 
associates with a different political 
party, led and organized the week 
of events. The events included 
meeting local politicians, learning 
how people have found their 
degrees useful for finding work 
in Ottawa, a Women in Politics 
discussion with local female 
politicians, a funny political mock 
debate and a great wrap up event 
called ‘What Conservatives (and 
everyone else) Get Wrong.’

For Mackenzie Kerr, the goal 
of politics week was to create 
an opportunity for students to 
engage in respectful political 

conversations. “I believe we 
definitely reached that goal. We 
saw an opportunity to host events 
that would bring people together 
instead of always tearing them 
apart.” And she’s right, talking 
politics is not easy: [it] can be 
difficult, especially when you 
disagree, so our overall goal was 
to create an event where students 
could explore those thoughts and 
not start a family feud.”

Laura Parent hoped that this week 
would give university students the 
opportunity to engage

with local politicians and learn 
more about the political system. 
She feels that there is very little 
political engagement on campus, 
which in her perspective is 
“evident in low voter turnouts for 
university governance elections,” 
and Parent wanted to change that 
by fostering political discussion. 
While she felt student turnout was 
low, Parent felt that the political 
discussions that took place were 
engaging and meaningful for the 
UNBC community.

Aside from wanting to allow 
others to be a part of political 
conversations, Laura Parent had 
a personal goal for the event as 
well. “One of my personal goals 
was to prove that people can rise 
above partisan politics to work 
together to achieve something. 
Every one of the organizers, 
myself included, are associated 
with political parties. Even though 
we disagree on some issues, we 
are still able to come together 
to create something positive. I 
think people shy away from being 
involved in politics because it is 
so highly polarized.” By hosting 
such events, Parent hopes to prove 
that anyone and everyone can find 
common ground, which in turn 
creates meaningful discussion.

As for the highlights of the week, 
Kerr did not pinpoint one event 
in particular. Rather, she enjoyed 
the overall engagement. She 
was delighted about the number 
of people and politicians that 
attended the Tuesday ‘Meet and 
Greet’ and the ‘Women in Politics’ 
event on Friday. Many people 
participated in the mock election 
on Monday and answered questions 
they had posted throughout the 
week. Similarly, Parent could not 
choose one favourite moment, 
but definitely enjoyed the ‘What 
the Conservatives (and Everyone 
Else) Get Wrong’ event: “I always 
get to crack jokes about my own 
party, and it was really amazing to 
hear the perspectives of members 
from other parties.” Like Kerr, she 
enjoyed the Women in Politics and 
Meet and Greet events, as it was 
thrilling to see students engaging 
with local politicians.

Both young women are looking 
very forward to what next year 
has in store. Both told me that 
they are aiming to have an event 
next year that is “bigger and 
better.” Especially since there is 
an election this upcoming fall, 
Kerr expects that to shake up how 
the next event is framed. They 
are hoping to bring special guests 
from across the country and have 
more day to day activities.

The organizing team wants to 
thank everyone who came out 
and for those who believed that 
they could pull off this big event. A 
special thanks go to all the donors 
that helped to make the events 
possible. If anyone wants to join 
any of the political clubs, they can 
be reached via their Facebook pages 
or respective emails. If anyone 
wants to help in planning next 
year’s Political Week in 2020, reach 
out to unbc.club@greenparty.ca or 
unbcconservatives@gmail.com.

Embracing Politics in a Time of Political 
Chaos
Lila Mansour
Writer

OTE | Micah Green
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WUSC Regional Meeting
Sorroush Kafili

Writer

I hope everyone has heard about 
WUSC. If not, I will give you a 

brief summary of the purpose of 
this organization’s existence. 

Founded in 1957, the WUSC 
mission is to promote and facilitate 
education for students all over 
the world, especially those who 
live in unsuitable and do not have 
access to essential necessities. The 
main goal of this movement is to 
provide the same opportunities 
for everyone regardless of their 
ethnicity, religion or any other 
demographical differences. WUSC 
operates in different countries, 
different continents, such as 
Kenya, Jordan, Lebanon. This 
organization funds a program 
called “SRP” which is run by local 
committees that sponsor student 
refugees to resettle in Canada 
and help them pursue higher 
education in safe and friendly 
environments at Canadian post-
secondary institutions.

As the representative of the WUSC 
local committee at UNBC, two 
members of this committee and I 
headed to Vancouver to attend a 
meeting held at UBC. The purpose 
of this meeting was to familiarize 
new members of this club and the 
ones who are interested to take 
part in club’s activities with the 
core objective and teach them the 
basic knowledge required to be 

considered as a trained member. 
Looking around, you would see 
people coming from different 
institutions to exchange ideas 
and opinions in order to find the 
best alternative to each issue. The 
fun part of this gathering was the 
opportunity given to each group to 
take initiative and be creative and 
having these diverse perspectives 
give WUSC the edge to come 
up with efficient and effective 
solutions.

Another program WUSC created 
to promote an integrated system 
working together to overcome 
challenges; It is mentioned in the 
description of this program that” 
We live in an interconnected 
world, but not all of us are 
affected on the same level by 
the increasingly urgent social, 
political and environmental 
changes our world faces.” It 
encourages others to spark a 
critical discussion on campus 
about how Canada can contribute 
to global development at a local or 
national level. Uniterra definition 
is #oneworld and it reminds us 
of the effect our actions have 
on others as we live on the same 
planet and our actions impact 
others all over the earth. This 
concept is taken by a large group 
of people who believe that these 
lines drawn between countries 
are imaginary and no matter what 

we should respect each other 
and collaborate with each other 
to eliminate all the inequalities 
placing a burden on efforts made 
to correct these issues. One of 
the top subjects that have been 
attracting attention is gender 
inequality; the ‘Shine a Light’ gala 
supports refugee girls’ education 
and “manage expectations of 
household work and family care, 
displaced and conflict-affected 
girls often miss classes or drop 
out of school altogether. ”Local 
committees help raise funds so 
WUSC can increase its’ capacity to 
protect displaced girls and enables 
them to show their capabilities in 
a dynamic environment. WUSC 
tries to spread this awareness 
among Canadian people and raise 
funding in order to reach its’ goals 
in this field of activities.

Besides all of these new activities, 
WUSC is still focusing on its’ 
program SRP by establishing 
offices in new countries and 
open this program to students in 
other nations that are recognized 
by WUSC to be eligible for this 
scholarship. Unfortunately, the 
number of countries struggling 
with inner conflicts is increasing 
and it is adding to the number 
of students not able to have the 
chance of educating in post-
secondary level. 

In addition to all the supports 
WUSC offers to local committees, 
it gives local committees access 
to a limited budget to hold one 
world symposium and introduce 
other students in campus that are 
not aware of WUSC programs and 
let the ones interested in these 
kinds of activities to join and bring 
their ideas to the organization, 
and contribute in problem solving 
sessions to come up with solutions. 
You can apply for this limited fund 
on their website mycommittee.
wusc and share your thoughts with 
them. As they say, they are there to 
guide us the right way and help us 
to reach a comprehensive solution. 
Aside from all the activities this 
organization is involved in, it 
prepares a friendly and engaging 
atmosphere for its’ members not 
only to influence and impact the 
way we cope with problems, but 
also have fun and enjoy their time 
working as a team.

As a guest at the latest meeting 
in Vancouver, I met with students 
with different backgrounds who 
have passed through tough times 
that would be unimaginable to us, 
and that’s when we appreciate all 
the work done by WUSC Canada. 
We hope this organization 
will continue to hold the same 
attitude toward students lacking 
the opportunity of education all 
around the World.
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Deep, Deep Thoughts is an opinion 
column. If you have any questions 
of your own, comments or you 
would like a particular topic or 
question addressed, please send 
them to deepdeepthoughtsote@
gmail.com and we would be glad 
to answer in an article (always 
anonymous)!

Dear Worried and Fearful, 

Yes, you are most correct. The 
world seems to get scarier and 
scarier and even now it seems like 
the only news there is, is bad news. 
Like you, I am asking myself, what 
is wrong with the world? I even 
look at my life and ask, is it truly 
as ‘bad’ as I think it is?

Keep this in mind – the mainstream 
media is very good at blowing up 
negative stories. They are always 
more dramatic and sensational, 
and for anyone who just turned on 
the television, the negative stories 
are worth watching because 
people want to stay up to date with 
the issues around them. And yet, 
after watching the news for more 

than half an hour, it seems like 
there is nothing more than bad 
news. For instance, this week all 
there was, was the terror attack on 
the mosque in Christchurch New 
Zealand, the SNC-Lavalin scandal, 
the Ethiopian plane crash, even 
science proved that eating three 
or more eggs a week increases my 
risk of heart disease and death! 
That’s not the news I want to hear, 
but yet if I opened the television, I 
am pretty sure I would be hooked 
for the first few minutes, trying to 
hear why eggs increased my risk of 
death.

Rest assured, there is plenty of 
good news out there, it is just not 
as worthy as all the crazy negative 
things going on. Although I cannot 
confirm the credibility of this site, 
there is a website called canoe.
com which is purely GOOD news. 
I encourage you to check it out – 
I learned that a girl survived in 
the wilderness for two days with 
just granola bars. I also found 
out that this year’s flu shot was 
more effective than last year and 

a nearly brain-dead patient in 
Nebraska fully recovered and left 
the hospital. See there is plenty 
of good news to go around – it is 
just not as sensational enough 
as the negative news stories 
that make top headlines and it 
is understandable. Bad things 
are usually our ‘main’ issues. I 
still believe however that the 
media often needs to take a break 
from negative news stories and 
emphasis on the good in the world.

Also, a tip for you dear Worried 
and Fearful, find ways to have 
positivity in your life. Volunteer, 
help others, spend time with great 
people, read good news (like at 
canoe.com), eat good food, be 
spiritual, have fun, be proud of 
your accomplishments and look at 
all the blessings you have in life. Do 
not spend long hours listening to 
the news, hearing other people’s 
problems or dwelling on your own. 
Take breaks throughout the day to 
watch something funny. Take the 
time to smile. The world is a much 
better place than you think it is! 

I am not telling you to ignore the 
ill in the world, no. There are the 
right times to mourn, to be upset 
and I believe that we all have a 
duty to be aware of the things 
going on around us.

However, as humans, we have 
a maximum capacity as to how 
much negativity we can manage to 
handle before we go crazy or begin 
to feel depressed.

Trust me, contrary to what you 
might think, the world is full 
of a lot more good than bad. It 
takes a strong person to shut off 
that negative thinking in order 
to appreciate the beauty of the 
world. Everything is alright, and 
everything will be alright.

If you have any of your 
own questions, reach out 
to Deep, Deep Thoughts at 
deepdeepthoughtsote@gmail.
com.

Dear Deep, Deep Thoughts: Why do we 
live in such a scary world?
Lila Mansour
Writer

blog.churnbuster.io
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Syria, Oh Syria
Lila Mansour

Writer

I have nothing for Syria but tears 
and hope. 

8 years later, and there is still no 
end in sight for the horrific Syrian 
civil war which started in March 
2011. The initial uprisings led to 
a full-on civil war, with rebels 
fighting against government 
forces in a hope to topple the 
autocratic Bashar Al Assad. 

Hundreds of thousands have died 
within Syria, many of whom are 
women and children, and millions 
have left the country. 

The Arab Spring began in late 
2010 after a Tunisian fruit vendor 
set himself on fire in frustration 
against the Tunisian government 
and its treatment of Tunisians. 
Quickly after, protests began in 
Tunisia, calling for the president 
and his regime to step down. 
Within a month, the Tunisian 
president had fled. 

Soon after, Egyptians took to 
the streets, with hopes that they 
too could successfully oust their 
president, Hosni Mubarak, which 
they did. However, over the 
following few years, Egypt faced 
political uncertainty, as a leader 
from the Muslim Brotherhood 
party was elected in but then 
shortly after the military took 
power over the country. It is not 
clear yet what is in store for Egypt 
in the long term. 

The Arab Spring spread to many 
other countries, including Libya, 
which resulted in the death of 
the dictator Moammar Gadhafi, 
and in Yemen, where President 
Ali Abdullah Saleh signed a power 
transfer agreement which ended 
his over three-decade-long reign. 

Witnessing the successful ousting 
of other Arab leaders, Syrians 
expected to experience similar 
results. Oddly enough, God had a 
much different plan for Syria, and 
here we are, years on, with Bashar 

Al Assad still in power, six million 
Syrian refugees outside Syria and 
the creation of a terrorist group, 
ISIS. 

Bashar Al Assad came to power in 
2000, after the passing of his father, 
Hafez, who had been in power for 
thirty years prior to his death (talk 
about dictatorship). Although 
‘elections’ took place, there was no 
true opposition to Assad’s Baath 
party. Syrian citizens did not have 
the freedom to criticize their 
government, and there was much 
government corruption. 

Finally, in March 2011, a group of 
youngsters in Dar’aa wrote graffiti 
on a building with the words, 
“Your turn, doctor” (meaning that 
it was Assad’s time to be removed 
from power as other Arab leaders 
had been). These youth were taken 
in and tortured by government 
officials. Soon, people took to 
the streets, demanding political 
and economic reforms. Initially, 
the protests were peaceful, but 
soon the regime began to fire 
at protestors. People began 
videotaping the government’s 
actions and found ways to post on 

social media, which allowed the 
world to finally witness what the 
Assad regime’s true colours were. 
Over the proceeding months, 
protests and rallies across the 
country got bigger, and soon the 
security forces began using armed 
forces and tanks. Syrians were 
asking for dignity and freedom; 
instead, they were met with terror 
and destruction. By late 2011, 
people began to flee the country. A 
rebel army formed, called the Free 
Syrian Army, and at some points 
made many advances.

While many Western and Middle 
Eastern countries denounced the 
actions of the Assad regime, the 
West did not act like they had 
in Libya. Many sanctions were 
introduced, but after witnessing 
the destruction the Arab Spring 
had caused in other countries, 
most countries were reluctant to 
get involved in Syria. Syria’s long-
time allies Iran and Russia stood 
by the Assad regime and still do 
to this day. Many countries did 
however welcome Syrian refugees, 
while others closed their borders. 

The Syrian conflict has truly 

shown the inefficiency and failure 
of the United Nations to do its 
job; Russia and China have vetoed 
every action. The UN has failed the 
Syrian people. After events like 
the Rwandan genocide, in which 
world leaders left one million 
people to die, people continue 
to be killed in Syria. The world 
stood and watched in the days in 
which young children were being 
suffocated by toxic chemicals or 
blown to pieces by grenades. 

Today, Syria remains in shambles, 
but it is a little more stable than 
before, particularly the capital. 
For anyone living there, life is not 
easy, as the cost of living is high, 
and resources are scarce. Syrian 
government forces with the help 
of Russia, have gained control 
of the majority of the country, 
while Kurdish forces control the 
north and rebel forces control 
small pockets in the southeast 
and northwest. Syria is at times 
a battlefield for the West against 
Russia and Iran, which further 
complicates the issue and creates 
hurdles to peace.  In addition, the 
uprising of ISIL has allowed the 
Assad regime to frame the civil 
war as a ‘war against terrorism,’ 
as he did from day one of the civil 
war. 

Time will only show what will 
happen to Syria. I believe that Syria 
will remain the biggest tragedy 
I will witness in my lifetime, as I 
watch my country of origin burn 
from afar. I watch it crumble and 
I watch those with Syrian blood 
like me die innocently, and I feel 
unhelpful. 

I feel like I am watching and doing 
nothing, and that is what hurts the 
most. I guess all I can do is pray for 
Syria. May it one day, God willing, 
return to the glorious country it 
once was. I believe one day it will. 

Oh, how I love you, dear Syria.Vox
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Abuse in a relationship: “Any 
relationship that would reject 

you for being true to yourself is 
an abusive relationship.” There 
are different types of abuse, and 
none of them are better or worse 
than the other ones. All kinds of 
abuse have negative impacts on 
the victim’s life and health. Today 
I would like to focus on verbal or 
emotional abuse, physical abuse, 
and sexual abuse. And the effects 
of these abuses on a victim’s life 
and health, and how to heal from 
these abuses. I also will talk about 
why people abuse others.

Verbal or emotional abuse is a type 
of abuse in which the abuser uses 
words, body language, and negative 
behaviours to cause distress, 
sorrow, sadness, emotional pain 
and discomfort to another person. 
Most of the time the victims of 
verbal abuse are not sure if they 
have been abused or not, because 
they are not being hurt physically. 
Verbal or emotional abuse is very 
difficult and painful, with a long- 
term negative effect. Verbal or 
emotional abuse includes yelling 
or screaming, name calling, 
swearing, insulting etc. I believe 
that verbal or emotional abuse 
is the first stage of abuse, which 
later leads to physical, and 
sexual abuse. On verbal abuse the 
abuser often makes the victim 
feel unworthy and unloved. The 
abuser uses negative comments 
about the victim’s appearance, 
friends, family, and career. Usually, 
the victims lose self-confidence, 
peace of mind, the ability to be 
independent, and they also feel 
isolated, lonely and depressed. 
Verbal or emotional abuse is often 
difficult to identify, and its effects 
can last longer.

Physical abuse can be any physical 
force that injures a person and put 
the person’s health in danger. It 
can also be threats of violence on 
a person.

Physical abuse includes hitting, 
grabbing or shaking, pulling hair, 
throwing things at a person. It 
starts with grabbing or shaking 
and throwing things, then 
becomes more intense over time. 
In physical abuse, the abuser will 
hurt the victim, and then blame 
the victim’s attuite or word to 
their violent behaviours. It is 
very common that the abuser 
will apologize after their actions, 
and they may ask for forgiveness 
or they blame alcohol or drug for 
their behaviour. Thus, it makes it 
difficult for victims to leave the 
relationship. But their apologies 
will not guaranty that they will not 
hurt the victims again. Physical 
abuse will negatively affect a 
person’s mental health, such as 
chronic pain syndromes, heart 
problem, high blood pressure, 
eating disorders, and poor weight 
gain etc.

Sexual abuse is sexual behaviour 
that is forced upon a person or a 
sexual activity that a person does 
not agree to. Sexual abuse includes 
forcing sex (rape), putting a person 
down sexually (calling names), 
demanding sex as payment, and 
insisting on using pornography 
actions on victims. The abuser 
often performs violent action 
against someone who is weaker 
than them, and usually, it does 
not come from an uncontrollable 
sex drive, but a crime which is 
committed to control or humiliate 
the victim. The negative effects of 
sexual abuse are feelings of guilt 
and shame, fear, sleep disorders, 
self-harm, and depression. 

Verbal or emotional abuse, 
physical abuse, and sexual abuse 
can negatively affect a person’s 
life and health. From losing 
confidence and feeling depressed 
to having heart problems, 
problems with sleeping and eating 
disorders. So how does one heal 
and recover? The first step is 
recognizing and acknowledging 

the abuse and remember who 
you are. Most often in abusive 
relationships, the victims forget 
who they are because the abuser 
makes them believe that they are a 
worthless, unwanted, and unloved 
person. Then the victim must 
be able to blame the abuser, not 
themselves, and be able to leave 
the relationship. The third step 
often requires help and support 
from others, and the victim must 
find the courage to ask for help. 
The help and support may come 
from family, friends, doctors, 
police, and social services. Also, 
self-care practices and socializing 
with positive people will help as 
well. 

Why do some people choose to 
abuse others? It is a very difficult 
question to answer, and the answer 
varies, it might not be the same 
for everybody. Some abusers have 
mental health issues or disorders 
such as intermittent explosive 
disorders (people who have IED 
cannot manage their anger). Also, 

drinking or using drugs can get 
out of control. Another reason 
is that some abusers have been 
abused themselves as a child, and 
their innate empathic skill never 
developed properly. These abusers 
do not relate to other people as 
people, in fact, they treat others 
as objects. Abusers can also learn 
it from seeing others. For example, 
they could learn their abusive 
behaviours from TV, school, 
or from just watching parents 
abusing others or siblings. Abusive 
people are usually insecure about 
themselves, needy, jealous, and 
distrustful. Most of the time, the 
abuse does not start suddenly, 
and nor it does not start from 
the beginning of the relationship. 
In the beginning, the abuser 
gives the victim a lot of love and 
attention. And slowly, the abuser 
tries to control each part of the 
victim’s life one by one. Once the 
relationship is established, and 
the victim feels strongly bonded 
to them, then the abuser begins 
the abuse.

Abuse in a Relationship
Tuba Raofi
Contributor

oukas.info



Walking a Mile in Someone Else’s Shoes
Corey Bonner

Contributor

Great to see students on campus 
showing leadership by 

committing to a 5-day challenge 
to raise money for a good cause! 
These brave souls are sacrificing 
all the things we take for granted 
in our privileged everyday lives 
and getting a taste of what it might 
be like to be living in the shoes of a 
homeless person.

The hard, hungry, lonely, isolating, 
depressing and often boring life 
that can be the life of someone 
who is homeless. However, we 
can’t forget that homelessness 
is a hidden epidemic all over the 
World. Some places are just more 
in your face with it but even here 
in cozy, small town Prince George 
we have a growing community 
of homeless and disadvantaged 
people living between the harsh 
streets and temporary shelters. No 
doubt abuse, addiction and mental 
health play a role in our society and 
how it is shaped but there are even 
so-called “normal” functioning 
and contributing members of our 
community who are struggling 
with homelessness. I am reminded 
of a personal experience that I had 
as a perceived

crazy homeless person living 
on the street. It was a beautiful 
summer afternoon in the lovely 
city of Victoria. I was visiting a 
friend of mine who lived there 
and shared a four bedroom house 
with 7 other people who were all 
working good jobs and just barely 
surviving. An all too common 
living situation with the ever 
increasing cost of housing today 
in B.C. I planned ahead and booked 
a room at a charming hostel right 
downtown by the water. I was out 
that day strolling the streets like a 
tourist, enjoying the beautiful sun, 
visiting all of the sites, checking 
out all of the unique shops and 
fun spots in the city. It was during 
my travels that I happened upon 

a really cool café and was drawn 
into it by the smell of coffee.

After I had ordered my coffee I 
looked around and discovered 
there was a studio upstairs with a 
sign that read “Messages Tuesday 
& Thursday 2 pm – 7 pm”. I had 
covered quite a few kilometres 
that morning and a massage 
sounded amazing. I began to 
imagine how great a foot massage 
would feel, even though I always 
feel bad for the person who has 
to touch my feet and then I just 
get all self-conscious so it makes 
it harder to enjoy. I was in an 
especially adventurous mood that 
day so I decided to inquire with 
the barista. It turned out that the 
masseuse was also there standing 
in line at that moment waiting 
for her special health drink 
concoction. She overheard my 
question and introduced herself 
and said her name was Mami. She 
handed me her card and said she 
had a time at 3:30. I found myself 
agreeing without any questions or 
formality and just like that she got 
her green smoothie turned around 
and left. I now felt obligated to 
show up. When I did, I entered the 
door of the studio and

noticed just how empty it was. 
There was a simple, thin mat on the 
floor and a table with a few lotions 
and candles on it. Now I may be 
naïve but I wasn’t about to step 
any further into this arrangement 
without a clear understanding of 
just what the heck I was walking 
into. She said she offered a half-
hour Thai massage for $80. I wasn’t 
quite sure what a Thai massage 
was so I told her it sounded 
dangerous. She said it was fine and 
promised I wouldn’t feel any pain. 
As Mami was all of about 4 feet tall 
and 70 pounds I felt embarrassed 
at my concern and decided to step 
into her studio. Within minutes 
she had me lying down in my 

underwear face up on the thin 
mat on the floor. She began what 
would soon become a gruelling 
half-hour of torture inflicted by 
both her hands and feet. It was like 
I was a fly caught in a web with a 
spider slowly softening me up for 
its meal. She flippantly snapped 
my neck and

my back and every other joint in 
my body like a masochistic black-
belt martial artist. I whimpered, 
grimaced and clenched my teeth 
as my only show of emotion 
but deeper, in my tissues, I was 
withering in pain. She acted 
somewhat amused, like she was 
winning at a game of Twister. 
Her phone rang and she gave me 
a moment’s mercy by lifting one 
hand to accept a clients’ call on 
speakerphone. She confirmed 
the appointment, hung up and 
resumed crawling and twisting 
over my hamstrings and shoulders. 
When it was finally over I recovered 
a smudge of my remaining self-
respect, wiped my tears, paid, got 
dressed and scurried away like a 
rabbit who has just escaped from 
a trap, injured but with enough 
adrenaline flowing to flee. Within 
20 minutes of leaving I was struck 
with what felt like a knife being 
stuck into my calf and instantly 
dropped to the ground. Now it 
just so happened I was downtown 
walking past the Salvation Army 
at the time the sniper bullet of 
pain hit me, so the only ones who 
witnessed it were the homeless 
people who were also laying in the 
street. There were a few chuckles 
and comments but no immediate 
emergency response. I began 
struggling to take my shoe and 
sock off and pull my pant leg up as 
I writhed on the street in pain. To 
my horror, I saw a small spider web 
of colour materializing on my leg 
and realized at that moment that 
I didn’t have a cell phone. I started 
asking for help, for someone to 

call me an ambulance, to help me! 
It was like I was alone screaming in 
the forest. I spotted what appeared 
to be non-homeless people walking 
past with cell phones in hand and 
yelled Help! I need an ambulance! 
I think I have a blood clot! These 
witnesses, to what I thought was 
now my finally breathes, kept 
on walking without making eye 
contact. The silence and complete 
avoidance of acknowledging my 
existence was crushing. They 
thought I was a crazy homeless 
person. There was no way they 
were going to stop and help a 
crazy homeless person. I just want 
money or to steal their precious 
phones. Thank God someone 
finally did stop and help me and I 
was rushed to the Victoria General 
Hospital where I was hooked 
up to an i.v. and pumped full of 
blood thinners. I had to stay in the 
hospital overnight. I was given a 
wheelchair so I could use what was 
probably the last known payphone 
still in existence to call my friends 
and family. But my first call wasn’t 
to my loved ones, instead I pulled 
out the black widows card. When 
she answered on speaker phone I 
thought of the poor soul pinned 
down like a fly on the mat listening 
as I told her I was in the hospital 
because she gave me a blood 
clot. The most important lesson I 
learned that day was not to avoid 
Thai massages, although that was 
a valuable lesson, it was to always 
remember what it feels like to 
be in a place of need and to act 
with compassion and be humble 
when I see someone struggling to 
survive on the street. We are our 
fellow human beings and we are 
all alive and we all have feelings 
and sometimes we just need to 
share a smile or give a helping 
hand. It could mean the difference 
between doing the right thing and 
not caring about others, between 
life and death.
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Monique Gendron & Ryan Van Aalst
Contributors

Where do we begin.

We aren’t entirely certain 
what Wild Wild West was meant 
to be, but it was not a western. 
Perhaps an attempt at a comedy 
with a splash of western paint, 
some sci-fi elements and a dash 
of steampunk technology, but it 
was certainly not a western. It 
was hardly even a comedy, since 
most of the jokes fell flat, except 
for a few gems from Will Smith. In 
fact, Will Smith was the only thing 
which salvaged this movie, and 
only barely. 

Whatever personality these 
characters had was entirely 
replaced by quirks and 
stereotypes. Will Smith was a 
black cowboy. His partner was a 
socially inept inventor obsessed 
with inane gizmos. The President 
stood still and talked, and not 
even authoritatively. The villain 
was a Confederate soldier who 
was ‘wronged by the north’, and 

bound to a wheelchair. The only 
character resembling a female 
lead was a damsel in distress 
whose most memorable part in the 
entire movie was getting Will, his 
partner, and herself captured in 
the most undramatic fashion.

In fact, you could describe this 
entire movie as ‘quirky’ and 
‘undramatic’. When the movie 
built something up, the payoff was 
little more than a letdown. When 
it wasn’t building up the absent 
dramatic tension, it was too busy 
being unnecessarily weird. Within 
the first six minutes, we had Will 
Smith drop buck naked out of 
a water tower in front of three 
gentlemen who nearly dropped 
the N-word and proceeded to 
attempt to smack down our 
protagonist. And it leaves us 
asking the question: But why?

The best part of the entire movie 
was Will Smith. He couldn’t fix 
the mistakes in the movie, but 

he at least made some of them 
bearable. A few jokes fell flat or 
were entirely inappropriate, but 
there were some genuine gems 
that came from him. Of the jokes 
that failed, he could not really be 
faulted. They were poorly written 
and thrust into the movie with no 
regard to their real-world impacts. 
His expressions, however, and the 
delivery of many choice lines, 
were splendid and succulent, an 
oasis within the barren desert that 
was the Wild Wild West. 

Another pleasant surprise were 
the CGI effects. While some 
practical and visual effects were... 
lacklustre to say the least, the giant 
spider tank at the end was the 
best-looking piece of steampunk-
esque technology out of the entire 
movie. For a 1990’s movie, it was 
surprisingly well-animated. The 
movements were smooth, and the 
tank itself merged seamlessly with 
the western countryside it found 

itself in, without any obvious 
evidence of a green screen.

In the end, this is our 
recommendation: Do not ever 
watch Wild Wild West. Will Smith 
is great, but he could not save this 
train wreck. It got so bad it made 
Ryan curl up in a closet and want 
to die. 

On the plus side, any inaccuracies 
we might commit in retelling this 
movie will go unnoticed, since 
none of you are going to see this 
steaming pile of lukewarm trash. 

We hope.

Everyone’s a Critic
Wild Wild West

Power Rangers | Saban
Warner Bros.
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I remember your eyes

desperately holding me up,

it was useless

I was a stone, you were a lake

I remember your screams

haunting me

but it was you who 
was frightened,

we shouldn’t be here

I remember flying

through fields of rocks

shades of yellow sun

fading in and out of coal black

I remember sinking

as time took a coffee break,

tattooing my skin crimson

shattering my chances

I remember waking

a rush of uncertainty

and then all at once,

the blur begins to focus

A Nightmare
Norma Khalil
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The Last Word

Hey,
Everyone!

OTE is 
hiring for 

2019-
2020!

See our website 
for details!


