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This year, on September 15, I “celebrated” 
my nineteenth birthday. The word celebrat-
ed being used loosely because, for me, it 
did not feel like an accomplishment. As a 
matter of fact, I live in the constant dread 
that I am playing catch up. Most of my 

It seems like the real danger of peer-pressure is failing to under-
stand its definition, or more importantly, not contextualizing it 
in our community. If we do not recognize the multiple layers of 
peer-pressure at UWCM, we could completely miss its burning 
– and even overwhelming, presence on our campus. p.1 

Multi-Faceted Peer-Pressure 

foregone starting UWCM with only a year left 
at my previous school, I have no idea what I 
want to pursue in university, or as a career. 
Nearly two decades of my life: gone. What 
now? 
 
This monologue is one that plays on an endless 
loop in my mind. It seems that no matter how 
much I fill my schedule with academic pursuits 
and extracurricular activities to distract myself 
from this line of thinking, my brain finds its 
way back to that place. Through late-night con-
versations with many of my friends and class-
mates, it seems that many of us have slipped 
into this vicious cycle of overcommitment and 
self-loathing. Upon reflection, there are several 
common elements that appear among the feel-
ings of underachievement and discouragement 

An interview with a UWC Mostar alumna Valeria Kluitko who is 
now living in Minsk. The city became an epicenter of the current 
political uprising against the “re-election” of Alexander 
Lukashenko, a Belorussian president who has not managed to let 
go of his undoubtedly much cherished position in 26 years.  p.4 

Prosecution of the 
“Conflict” Between       
Azerbaijan and Armenia 
What we define as a massacre of human 
rights violations is, the conflict escalating 
between Armenia and Azerbaijan. p.5 
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The Quarter-Life 
Crisis (and How You 
Will Survive It) 

that my peers have shared with me; ones that I 
can relate to in my own internal struggle. Many 
of those common elements have a lot to do with 
attending a UWC. 
 
There are many benefits to the “UWC experi-
ence” and each day I take time to be grateful as 
those benefits present themselves to me. How-
ever, unless you’re particularly mindful, it’s all 
too simple to become overwhelmed, frustrated 
with yourself and even burnt out. If you’re at-
tending a UWC, you may see this happening all 
around you, or you may be experiencing it 
yourself, especially if you’re a second year. 
This process usually stems from internal pres-
sures to achieve excellence. After all, many 
UWC students’ very acceptance to one of the 
colleges was based ... Continued on page 2 

  The New Sailors  
In this issue, we welcome the 
new members of the Flying 
Dutchman team: Can and 
Polina. 

A new round of application 
for the firsties will be sent 
out soon: Get on the ship! 

“A Part of the Movement” 

The Next Issue  
Be sure to submit your 
opinions to propel our 
community forward. We 
look forward to publish-
ing your thoughts.  

Sulan Bailey,  UWCM 

OPINION 

classmates here at UWCM are anywhere from 
3 months to 3 years younger than I am and all 
the friends that I grew up with back home 
have already started university. In all honesty, 
the month leading up to my latest birthday has 
been one of the darkest periods in my life. I 
look around me and all I can see is the suc-
cesses of the people I know and the people I 
admire who are my age or even younger. At 
16, Greta Thunberg was passionately educat-
ing people worldwide from all generations 
about an impending doom to our planet. At 17, 
Yara Shadidi was interviewing Hillary Clinton 
and the next year she started at Harvard Uni-
versity. At 18, Billie Eilish has five Grammys 
and countless other awards. 
 
I’m 19 and still in high school. Even if I had 
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Belarus: What Now? 
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P 
eer-pressure is one of those words that 
make an appearance around the time of 
firsties’ arrival. We talk a lot about 

making the island a comfortable place for 
everyone, and we question the influence that 
our actions have on others. It is assumed that 
peer-pressure is a concept with purely nega-
tive connotations in our community, and as 
such, once it loses momentum, we tend to 
forget about its existence. 
 
Nevertheless, leaving personal opinions aside, 
peer pressure is, at its core, “the strong influ-
ence of a group, on members of that group to 
behave as everyone else does.”   It is the idea 
that the general social dynamics could shape 
an individual’s actions by exerting pressure on 
that person. But the moral judgment of this 
pressure and its outcomes is something we 
decide upon. 
 
It seems like the real danger of peer-pressure 
is failing to understand its definition, or more 
importantly, not contextualizing it in our com-
munity. If we do not recognize the multiple 
layers of peer-pressure at UWCM, we could 
completely miss its burning – and even over-
whelming, presence on our campus. 
 
Since the very first day of your arrival, there 
is an incredible amount of peer-pressure to 
speak in English because this is the main lan-
guage that the community uses. If you are not 
a native speaker, it might be extremely chal-
lenging for you to adapt your life around a 
new language. But in the long term, this peer-
pressure could have positive outcomes, such 

as you becoming fluent in a language other 
than your own. 
 
Another example of peer-pressure is the al-
most invisible expectation for you to be an 
extrovert. In many cases, the lessons and ac-
tivities on campus are designed to fit this per-
sonality. In the short term, we could say that 
introverts could benefit from stepping out of 
their comfort zones. But the continuous de-
mand for social interaction could be exhaust-
ing for the introverts on the campus. 

 
The example that everyone thinks of when 
talking about peer-pressure is most probably 
the issues related with intoxication. But the 
issue with this example is the way in which it 
is understood. It would be imprecise to say 
that you engage in those activities because 
people in the community force you to do so. 
Instead, the issue seems to be that if you pre-
fer to not take part in it, you somehow “miss 
out” on a portion of the social life in the com-
munity. 
 
Just like those three examples, the list could 
continue indefinitely. I could mention the peer
-pressure to act and think with a western 
mindset, the peer-pressure to hate on the IB, 
the peer-pressure to stand somewhere in the 
political spectrum, or the peer-pressure to be 
productive. 
 
The curious thing about peer-pressure in our 
community is that it does not come in a single 
shape. It is of a multi-faceted nature. Perhaps 
we struggle to perceive its presence in our 
community, or if we do, we mistakenly disre-
gard it as what it is. 
 
We cannot unpack something that we do not 
like to acknowledge the existence of. We can-
not solve an issue that we do not understand. 
The first step to come in terms with peer-
pressure is to accept its existence, and that it 

tributes to our own actions. But above all, we 
must be more empathetic of our community 
and sensitive towards each other’s experienc-
es. 

will not go away as far as we are a communi-
ty. Afterwards, we need to be more critical of 
our actions and the possible effect that these 
might have on others. We need to be critical 
of our environment and reflect on how it con-
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It seems like the real danger of peer-pressure is failing to understand its definition, or more importantly, not contextualizing it in our community. If we do not 
recognize the multiple layers of peer-pressure at UWCM, we could completely miss its burning – and even overwhelming, presence on our campus.  

Natalia Tapia Moreno, UWCM 

OPINION 

Results of “Important Science 
Data Research” 
This survey was sent out to all DP students at UWC Maastricht in the very 
end of September, and conducted by The Flying Dutchman team. Its aim was 
to get a clearer idea of the stress levels in which us DP students at UWC  
Maastricht live with. 

1. Have you thought about dropping out this term? 

2. How many deadlines have you had this term? 

 
3. Were you on top of these deadlines? 

Source: Google Forms survey sent out by The Flying Dutchman on September 30th , 2020. 



signment so that I can meet the deadline. 
Then, not being my best all the time adds 
more pressure for me to work harder and do 
better in the future, when I often feel I have 
nothing left to give. I know many of my 
friends and classmates share this constant 
internal contradiction. Whether or not you are 
attending or have attended a UWC, you may 
be at a place in your life where you are strug-
gling with it too. I haven’t written this article 
to tell you how to better manage your time 
and responsibilities to avoid a situation like 
this. I have not quite figured that out for my-
self as yet. But here’s what I can say: 
 
I am not perfect. Neither are you. That’s 
okay. On some days, I am very productive, 
knocking out task after task with my short- 
and long-term goals in sharp focus. On oth-
ers, getting to the end of the day feels like a 
significant victory. I spend many minutes and 
hours in introspection, reflecting on my habits 
and traits that allow for me to become trapped 
in that vicious cycle of exhaustion and burn-
out and working to counter them gradually. I 
encourage you to do the same. However, my 
biggest obstacle is simply self-acceptance. 
Regarding my failures as failures and not as 
an indication of my self-worth. Acknowl-
edging that, like everyone else, 
I have weaknesses, 
as well 

as strengths, and that that fact does not 
make me a bad person. At the end of the 
day, the person I will become is a combi-
nation of all my experiences, good and 
bad. If I never failed, stressed or felt over-
whelmed, there are many lessons that I 
need to become the person I want to be that 
I would have missed. So, my challenge for 
you (and for myself) is to be more accept-
ing of you, achievements, mistakes, every-
thing. After this storm has passed, you’ll 
see how it’s all shaped you into who you 
are and gotten you closer to who you want 
to become.  

live in close quarters with 200 other students. 
The feeling of not meeting one’s own expec-
tations can be devastating. For me, it was. 
Comparing my grades at the end of DP1 to 
my grades before arriving was ultimately det-
rimental. In my head, that meant comparing 
who I am to who I used to be. And, according 
to the numbers, I had become a worse person. 
 
Like many other students in my position, I 
sought an outlet for all this newfound aca-
demic stress. Luckily, my school community 
easily provided that in the form of a variety of 
extracurricular activities, many of which I 
was excited to try for the first time. However, 
this abundance of opportunity soon proved to 
be a double edged sword. Through CAS, con-
ferences and cultural events, I demonstrated 
my engagement, talent and commitment to the 
whole school community. Seeing that I was 
capable of those few things was an invitation 
to my teachers, fellow students and others in 
the community to ask if I would be willing to 
do even more. I could have said no, of course, 
but adding one more responsibility to my 
plate never seemed like too much, until it 
was.  
 
Before I knew it, I was trapped in an endless 
cycle of running from class to CAS to volun-
tary campus activity, working until the early 
morning to submit assignments barely on 
time, then sleeping whenever I could find the 
time. Somehow, during this last term, I have 
felt the most accomplished and 
fulfilled in my life , while 
feeling more tired and 
burnt out than ever be-
fore. I find myself turn-
ing in work that I’m 
very proud of, and, 
soon after, just 
struggling to 
the end of 
an as-

This year, on September 15, I “celebrated” my 
nineteenth birthday. The word celebrated be-
ing used loosely because, for me, it did not 
feel like an accomplishment. As a matter of 
fact, I live in the constant dread that I am 
playing catch up. Most of my classmates here 
at UWCM are anywhere from 3 months to 3 
years younger than I am and all the friends 
that I grew up with back home have already 
started university. In all honesty, the month 
leading up to my latest birthday has been one 
of the darkest periods in my life. I look around 
me and all I can see is the successes of the 
people I know and the people I admire who 
are my age or even younger. At 16, Greta 
Thunberg was passionately educating people 
worldwide from all generations about an im-
pending doom to our planet. At 17, Yara 
Shadidi was interviewing Hillary Clinton and 
the next year she started at Harvard Universi-
ty. At 18, Billie Eilish has five Grammys and 
countless other awards. 
 
I’m 19 and still in high school. Even if I had 
foregone starting UWCM with only a year left 
at my previous school, I have no idea what I 
want to pursue in university, or as a career. 
Nearly two decades of my life: gone. What 
now? 
 
This monologue is one that plays on an end-
less loop in my mind. It seems that no matter 
how much I fill my schedule with academic 
pursuits and extracurricular activities to dis-
tract myself from this line of thinking, my 
brain finds its way back to that place. Through 
late-night conversations with many of my 
friends and classmates, it seems that many of 
us have slipped into this vicious cycle of over-
commitment and self-loathing. Upon reflec-
tion, there are several common elements that 
appear among the feelings of underachieve-
ment and discouragement that my peers have 
shared with me; ones that I can relate to in my 
own internal struggle. Many of those common 
elements have a lot to do with attending a 
UWC. 
 
There are many benefits to the “UWC expe-
rience” and each day I take time to be grate-
ful as those benefits present themselves to 
me. However, unless you’re particularly 
mindful, it’s all too simple to become over-
whelmed, frustrated with yourself and even 
burnt out. If you’re attending a UWC, you 
may see this happening all around you, or 
you may be experiencing it yourself, espe-
cially if you’re a second year. This process 
usually stems from internal pressures to 
achieve excellence. After all, many 
UWC students’ very acceptance to 
one of the colleges was based par-
tially on the fact that we were 
high achievers in our previous 
academic contexts. While the 
drive for success isn’t harmful 
in and of itself, the pressure 
that comes to continue achiev-
ing at that level can be over-
whelming. Simply put, it’s 
often not possible to maintain 
academic performance at the 
same level as before when also 
dealing with a change in academic 
system, moving away from home 
(often for the first time) and learning to 

Sulan Bailey, UWCM 

OPINION 
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The Quarter-Life Crisis (and How You 
Will Survive It) 

This year and this term have been difficult for me, and for many of my friends and classmates, as we navigate the storm that is the UWC experience, especially 
at the beginning of our second year. Join me for a short reflection on how we can get through to the other side in one piece, if somewhat different.  

Illustration by Can Mavioğlu 



Black Lives 
Matter: What 
Now? 

The Black Lives Matter took the world 
by storm earlier this year, protesting, 
posting and petitioning for equality and 
justice for African Americans and 
Black people worldwide. Even though 
it’s no longer trending on Twitter, how 
can we help to keep the fight against 
white supremacy active?  

T 
he Black Lives Matter movement was 
started in 2013 by three African Ameri-
can women in response to the acquittal 

of George Zimmerman who shot and killed 17 
year old Trayvon Martin in his own neighbor-
hood. The decentralized movement calls for 
non-violent civil disobedience in response to 
incidents of police brutality and all racially 
motivated incidents of violence against black 
people in the United States. 
 
Sparked by the murders of George Floyd, Bre-
onna Taylor and Ahmaud Arbery in the first 
half of the year, protests erupted across the 
US and around the world. For the first time 
since the civil rights’ movement in the 1960s, 
there were demonstrations advocating for one 
cause in every single state - namely, the equal 
treatment of American citizens, regardless of 
the color of their skin. In some cities, like 
Portland, protests were held every night for 
months on end. Initially, the protests dominat-
ed headlines worldwide and social media 
flooded with infographics and posts of support 
from celebrities and activists alike. However, 
as much time has passed, coverage on social 
media or other major media platforms have 
dwindled to almost nothing. Admittedly, it 
was discouraging to see an issue that I consid-
ered so important and personal being treated 
like a trend, from politicians and corporations 
using its popularity to pander to voters and 
consumers in a minority group to major news 

networks giving up on reporting demonstra-
tions when things seemed to get monotonous.  
 
In spite of this downward trend of major me-
dia coverage, the protesting, petitioning and 
pleading of the American people for justice 
and racial equality have not completely fallen 
on deaf ears. Lawmakers and other American 
authorities have responded to the demands for 
justice and equality in numerous ways: 
 
1. Over 100 confederate symbols have been 
removed, renamed or relocated since George 
Floyd’s killing in May. This number is re-
markable when compared to the 142 symbols 
that were removed in five years preceding the 
incident. Eroding the popular narrative that 
celebrates members of the Confederacy as 
heroes and defenders of states’ rights that per-
sists in Southern states to this day is a huge 
step toward dismantling systemic racism in 
the US. 
 
2. Federal investigations have been opened 
into the murders of several African-American 
victims of racially motivated violence, includ-
ing George Floyd and Ahmaud Arbery. Their 
killers have been charged with felonies in-
cluding second-degree murder, manslaughter 
and aggravated assault. 
 
3. On a systemic level, authorities in some 
states took almost immediate action to imple-
ment policing reforms. In an effort to protect 
all members of their community, Minneap-
olis’ city council has been in discussions since 
Floyd’s death to dismantle the police depart-
ment and reallocate funds to other channels 
for social improvement. The respective 
mayors of New York and Los Angeles have 
also pledged to reallocate much of their police 
departments’ budgets. In other cities, such as 
Dallas and Denver, bans have been placed on 
the use of tactics like chokeholds and no-

knock warrants & reviews of the police de-
partments’ use of force policies have begun.  
 
4. In the national context, the George Floyd 
Justice in Policing Act was introduced in the 
US House of representatives and Senate in 
June. The bill aims to reduce and eliminate 
police brutality, excessive force and racial 
bias in policing. Its provisions include a feder-

al ban on the use of chokeholds by police of-
ficers and the issuance of no-knock warrants, 
as well as new and less difficult avenues by 
which individual police officers and entire 
departments can be investigated in case of 
misconduct. The legislation has already been 
approved by the House of Representatives. 
 
While these changes represent a significant 
advancement toward racial equality in the US 
thanks to movements like Black Lives Matter, 
there remains many adjustments on individual 
and systemic levels before everyone is treated 
as though they were created equal. The im-
portant thing to remember going forward is 

that we each have a part to play. For Ameri-
cans, this means continuing to protest, march 
and sign petitions when you have the oppor-
tunity. This can also include reaching out to 
local and state representatives and, of course, 
to VOTE (if you can). For others around the 
world who want to support the cause, there is 
still plenty you can do to dismantle white su-
premacy: Start at a personal level. Educate 
yourself and those around you. Confront your 
own biases where race is concerned and con-
tinue to spark discussions about how we expe-
rience and interact with race. Always remem-
ber what is at stake. This is more than a 
hashtag or a trend to jump on. This is a matter 

Sulan Bailey, UWCM 

REPORT 
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Estella Tenga, UWCM 

OPINION 

My encounter with a certain someone on my way from Mensa to class one beautiful Fri-
day morning, after my teacher let me go get hot chocolate for the double lesson I had 

Illustration by Estella Tenga 

OK, But Why Though? 

It was discouraging to 
see an issue that I con-

sidered so important and per-
sonal being treated like a 
trend, from politicians and 
corporations using its popu-
larity to pander to voters.” 

A Note To My First Crush 
As of October this year, the government of Bangladesh approved an amend-

ment that allows rapists to be charged with the death penalty. This sparked pro-
tests all over the country, renowned activists saying it was a hasty solution to a 
complex and deep-rooted problem, calling for a nationwide discussion on rape 

culture and gender-based violence. These discussions brought me to think 
about one of my experiences from last year, when I found out what my child-

hood crush had been up to these last couple years.  

trying hard not to give away. The bass blared 
through the speakers in a dimly lit bedroom 
and you held my hands for a few seconds too 
long. I thought there was something there.  
 
The next time I heard your name it was 
through the mouth of rumors. It was common 
free-period gossip, what you’d been up to 
after you left school. We all laughed them off 
or rolled our eyes. Female voices mutter dis-
approval, but your acts are justified- “That’s 
just the way he is.” A few deeper voices in 
rebellious praise, “Legend bhai, legend!” I 
gave my best friend a nudge, eyebrows raised, 
as if to say remind me not to get in his car 
ever again. Talk about having dodged a bul-
let. 
 
I was tagged in the comments under a post 
about you on Facebook a few weeks ago. My 
thoughts were in fragments. Whoever wrote 
the post was too angry. Your name looked 
foreign next to the allegations made against 
you. I noticed the name of our school written 
accusingly in capital. I read the screenshots. I 
saw your messages. I squinted under one of 
the blacked-out names to see if I recognized 
it.  
 
She was only in grade 5. 
 
While I played truth or dare with my yellow 
water bottle with you afterschool, six years 
later you expect a girl of the same age to send 
you pictures of her naked body. You wrote to 

S 
omething bubbles inside me where my 
stomach should be. 
 

There’s three plushy couches in this room and 
the two of us share one. Its 3PM, just after our 
favourite shumi’s chocolate cake has been cut, 
and the curtains are drawn. We’re watching a 
movie. A woman pensively tip toes up the 
staircase of an abandoned house. All is silent. 
Anticipation. All I can think about is your 
knee slightly touching mine. Mother-approved 
party frock against GAP kids blue denim. We 
were in fifth grade, it was my best friend’s 
twelfth birthday party, and you were my crush 
she cunningly invited. 
 
Years pass and we lose touch. The next time 
we talk we’re 16 and 17, and you’re picking 
me up before another birthday party. The ele-
vator doors open and I see you sitting across 
on the marble stairs that lead to my house. 
Maybe you looked me over. I would’ve been 
flattered. You opened the door to your sleek 
black car with tinted windows and once you 
closed the doors, you offered me the remnants 
of a chocolate cake hastily wrapped in plastic 
that tasted like it had too much flour in it. Or 
maybe it was something else. That night, you 
kept looking at me from across the room and I 
couldn’t quite pinpoint what your face was 

Anahita Saleh, UWCM 

OPINION 



O 
n the 9th of August, 2020, thousands 
of Belarusians went on the streets fol-
lowing the reelection of Alexander 

Lukashenko who has supposedly gained 
around 80% of votes in a widely disputed 
presidential campaign. Informally known as 
Europe’s last dictator, Lukashenko is now 
serving his 6th term as a country’s leader de-
spite the never-ceasing protests in every major 
city in Belarus, as well as the lack of interna-
tional recognition of his inauguration. The 
media blew up the instant it happened; alt-
hough not to an extent that I would personally 
want it to. 
 
For better or for worse, Russia and Belarus 
are rather close in a political sense, and as a 
Russian, I have been closely following the 
news concerning the events in the neighboring 
country. Nevertheless, amidst the increasing 
politicization of the social media that has be-
come even more outward during the pandem-
ic, I failed to see a lot of my other European 
friends doing the same. It is indeed frustrating 
how many people just overlook, intentionally 
or not, a rapidly unfolding crisis; more so 
when it is happening so close to them.  
 
The circulation of information about police 
brutality in the US along with the increase of 
international attention to racial injustice came 
at a time of Belorussian elections, and, as a 
result, it was simple enough to miss the news 
surrounding them. This is why I decided to sit 
down with a UWCiM’14 graduate from 
Minsk, Valeria Kluitko, to shed some light on 
the issues that she, as well as everyone else in 
this relatively small country in Eastern Eu-
rope, is currently facing.  

 
What has been your per-

sonal experience with 
protests in Minsk? 
 
I try to participate in 
every protest I can. In the 
past few months, there 
wasn’t a single weekend 
that I wouldn’t protest, and 
I think I finally know why I 

actually returned to Bela-
rus. It is a historically 

crucial moment, 
through which I can 

see our unity. 
Honestly, I’ve 
never seen any-
thing similar to 
this here, and it’s 
an invaluable 
experience to par-
ticipate in the 
movement. For 
example, this past 
Sunday, I had to run 
from the police; they 
can do anything, but, 
frankly, people are 
not afraid of being 

caught anymore. My mom 
already knows what she needs 
to put in a package for me, in 
case I get arrested, and I feel 
like everyone who goes to 
protests here is ready for 
that. The police are going to 
be cruel to you, but that’s 
the part you have to do for 
the freedom of Belarus. 
 
We’ve heard about the hor-

rors happening to the ones detained, but are 
the people who do not partake in protests also 
affected by the mayhem unraveling on the 
streets? 
 
The whole country is affected. Right after the 
elections, our internet got shut down for 3 
days, and people had no mobile connection 
whatsoever. Now, it’s scary for many to go 
outside, even if it’s just for a walk. It was like 
that at the beginning, and it’s still a thing now. 
Recently, there was also a person who died 
after being tortured in the main detention cen-
ter; he wasn’t participating in protests, but he 
got caught and arrested. That’s what’s terrify-
ing, the fact that you can’t go out without be-
ing scared for your life; doing simple every-
day things is off the table for now, especially 
on the weekends.  
 
This is not the first time Belarusians are pro-
testing the presidential elections; a similar 
uprising happened in 2010, however, it was 
rather swiftly suppressed by the police. What 
do you think is different this time? How do 
Belarusians find it in themselves to continu-
ously fight back? 
 
The elections are being falsified, and people 
got tired of being fooled. This time around we 
actually have strong presidential opponents to 
Lukashenko, which we never had before. 
However, the people we were ready to vote 
for were arrested for made-up by authorities 
reasons (like money laundering). Currently, 
we have around 70 political prisoners in Bela-
rus, and it’s completely terrible. 
 
A similar number of people went on the 
streets in 2020 and 2010, the difference is the 
media: young people like you can see every-
thing on social media nowadays. Even though 
our connection was shut for the first few days, 
the information got spread rather quickly, and 
whoever followed various Belorussian media 
outlets, got to witness the complexity of the 
situation. The protests went big when we saw 
what was being done to people, and I have no 
words to describe what has been going on in 
the detention centers.  
 
Later on, protests became more peaceful, and 
the weekly Sunday ‘walks’ started. It has been 
26 years, and everyone understands that our 
president has no right to be where he is and to 
think that Belarus is his own country. That’s 
why people can’t stand this anymore. 
 
Is there something that happened over the 
course of the past few months that has been 
particularly striking to you? Did you expect 
any of this prior to the elections, and was 
there already a pre-existing notion about the 
unfairness of the upcoming vote? 
 
I finally see who Belarusians are; I finally see 
my neighbors (and how they look like, to be 
honest). We’ve had dictatorship for 26 years, 
and we were never familiar with the concept 
of ‘fair elections’. We didn’t know you could 
vote in queues, as that was not a thing before. 
It’s also great to see how younger generations 
play a huge role in today’s movement. 
 
I expected protests to happen; elections have 
been falsified in the past as well; we just did-
n’t know that the protests would go so big. 
There’s always a pre-existing notion of the 
unfairness of the vote here, but now people 
are finally fighting back. It started back in 
May when the first opponent decided to run; 
no-one expected us to stand up, but we did. 
 
Over the past few months, everyone who has 
been managing to keep up with the news on 
the current global affairs has definitely been 

exposed to the topic of police brutality in the 
US. On the other hand, I failed to see many 
people talking about this issue in Belarus. 
What are your feelings about this, and do 
you wish this was more widely discussed? 
 
On one hand, it’s fair considering the sizes of 
our countries. Foreigners that I know have 
been following the news, and I have person-
ally read many articles in big newspapers 
about Belarus. It’s just a matter of being in-
terested in what’s happening because, if you 
aren’t, you won’t get information without 
searching it up directly. When I studied in 
the US, no one knew what Belarus was, so, 
it’s expected from such people to not follow 
the news. At my current work, I am sur-
rounded by international people, and they 
always show interest. I wish it was more 
widely discussed, but first, let’s at least put 
Belarus on the map. 
 
What do you think the international commu-
nity needs to know about the situation in 
Belarus? 
 
People need to educate themselves. Every-
one needs to understand that right now, we 
have no freedom, no laws, nothing that 
you would expect in a democracy, which 
will not be established in Belarus any time 
soon. We believe we will win, but before 
that, we need international attention, and I’m 
glad that the EU is doing at least something. 
But please find time to educate yourself, post 
something on Facebook because many still 
have no clue about anything, and we only 
have each other to support us. 
 
At this point, I asked Valeria about ways that 
we, UWC students, can help. She shared a 
couple of links from a Facebook post dis-
cussing the arrest of a UWCSEA’18 gradu-
ate Marta Shcharbakova. Valeria asked me 
to include this, along with mentioning that 
this is a request from all UWC Belarus alum-
ni: 
 
Support for Belarus: 

 
 
Belarus Solidarity Foundation: 

 
 
Belarus Together: 

 

Belarus: What Now? 

Polina Blinova, UWCM 

INTERVIEW 

An interview with a UWC Mostar alumna Valeria Kluitko who, after graduating from the University of Florida, 
came back to home country, Belarus, and is now living in Minsk. The city became an epicenter of the current po-
litical uprising against the “re-election” of Alexander Lukashenko, a Belorussian president who has not managed 

to let go of his undoubtedly much cherished position in 26 years.  
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her words I’d cover her ears for if they were 
being said by actors in a movie.  
 
You are 17 and she is 12. 
 
Now the cake being offered to her might be 
drugged, the dresses she wears might warrant 
a pinch here or there, and she doesn’t like it 
when it’s dark because she can’t see who’s 
edging towards her. Her schoolgirl crushes 
are no longer sweet, they are not boys, they 
are monsters that have robbed her of her abil-
ity to let her guard down. 
 
You are 17 and you’ve taken something. 
 
She’s in grade 5, but she’s years too worried 
to be her age. 
 
For five days afterwards, your name would 
trail uncomfortable winces and grunts wher-
ever it was tossed around. I felt unmistakable 
guilt gurgling in a pit somewhere in my 
body. How did I not see that something was 
not right? What other signs had I decided to 
let go? I was angry, and so was everyone 
else. There was unity in our regret. 
 
Five days. 
 
Five days was all it took for his old class-
mates fall back into their pattern of, “he’s not 
going to learn, it’s just the way he is.”  
 
He made a new Instagram account. The boy 
who tagged me and “angry reacted” in every 
post about him followed him back. The girl 
who was so proud of her “sisters coming 
forward” started liking his pictures of his 
shameless grins and dirty hands clasping 
glass bottles in the driver’s seat.  
 
10 minutes after my last exam on Tuesday, I 
fell into line with half of the kids in the city 
my age, all desperate to get out of the exam 
hall. Out of all the people that could’ve been 
standing in front of me, there he was, in his 
thick rimmed glasses and light blue shirt. I 
can’t help but wonder if he’s hailed by his 
friends as “the guy who got away with it all”. 
The nerve he had to be showing up here. My 
thoughts started to sound irrational; I bet I 
was looking a bit manic. I tugged on my 
friends’ shirts and I pointed as I furiously 
stalked behind him, all in silence, and the 
end of the road he joined his expectant moth-
er and younger sister without looking back 
once. He no longer had to walk out of the 
exam hall with his head down. I just watched 
as he gave them both hugs, and he held his 
little sister’s hand as she led him to their car. 
Her hair was in two braids. She couldn’t 
have been older than 12.  
 
Today, there is something boiling in my 
stomach that refuses to dissipate. 
Guilt by association, shame and 
anger. Disappointment and 
regret. A concoction of feel-
ings I can’t put words to 
brews in my stomach like 
steaming, bitter acid. 
Emotions that should 
only be his corrode 
my insides, while he 
walks free, his phone 
in his pocket now a 
weapon.  
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lation, for the time being. On the other side, 
Russia is still keeping his stand as not inter-
vening in the conflict although it has signif-
icant power over both countries. Whereas, 
the media sources can not sustain transpar-
ency on projecting the physical violation 
since both internal and external media or-
ganizations have biased perspectives on the 
conflict. 
Regardless of what governments’ stand or 
societies’ nationalist biases, civilians from 
both countries are getting affected by this 
conflict between Armenia and Azerbaijan. 
The civilians, who could potentially be us 
or any of our family members, are the ones 
getting damaged physically and emotional-
ly. And even though this massacre is de-
fined as “conflict” from governments' per-
spective, this is a violation of societal val-
ues in the eyes of individuals who are expe-
riencing the “conflict” in the frontline of 
war. This is a war against being humane; 
a  war where the “leaders” are neglecting 
human life, considering people as nothing 
more than numbers. A war where words get 
lost. 
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T 
oday, 5th of October, 23:40:22 p.m., is 
the 8th day since the “conflict” be-
tween Azerbaijan and Armenia ignited 

over the Nagorno-Karabakh region. On the 
early morning of 27th September, the skir-
mish started in the borderline of the Nagorno-
Karabakh. Both countries stated casualties for 
civilians and military. Armenia and Artsakh 
declared mobilization and martial principles, 
as well as Azerbaijan, who introduced martial 
principles and curfew within their country. 
Thorough mobilization followed Azerbaijan’s 
initial declaration on the 28th of September. 
Several legal actions have been taken by both 
governments.   
The conflict over this region, including 7 oth-
er neighbour districts, had started with Soviet 
Russia’s decision of allocating the territory 
into Soviet Azerbaijan, way back in 1988. 
Subsequently, Nagorno-Karabakh Armenians 
demanded the reallocation of this region back 

into their territories, considering their majority 
of the population in that region. On 20th Feb-
ruary of that year, the Nagorno-Karabakh War 
had begun. After 6 years, 2 months, 3 weeks 
and 1 day, the war had concluded with a 
ceasefire, on 12 May 1994, with the formation 
of the Republic of Artsakh, having the control 
over that region. The ceasefire principles have 
been violated several times in the past three 
decades, regardless, without being severely 
damaging. The most acute clashes ensued in 
the 2020 July clashes and 2016 Nagorno-
Karabakh clashes. However, the scale of the 
clashes has increased since Turkey’s support 
became more open to Azerbaijan, last week 
on the 27th, as their relation of Turkic coun-
tries.  
The pandemic had a vital role in the escalation 
of the conflict since politicians of both coun-
tries failed to defuse the tension over the sum-
mer. Two days since the conflict has sparked, 
Turkey and the Syrian National Army are 
included in it and raise it on an international 
scale. Turkey’s appearance indicates its pres-
ence as benefiting from the non-fulfilment of 
international intervention to strive its authori-

ty on that region, in the Southern Couscous, 
whilst it's notably increasing influence in the 
Arabic countries Syria and Libya, as well as 
the east Mediterranian. Turkish media 
sources fail to reflect on this foreign policy, 
for the reason that the censorship protocols 

on the opposition views against the govern-
ment, where 47 journalists are imprisoned 
with charges of potential treason or manipu-

Prosecution of the "conflict" between 
Azerbaijan and Armenia  

Can Mavioğlu, UWCM 

REPORT 

What we define as a massacre of human rights violations is, the conflict escalating between Armenia and Azerbaijan.  

Illustration by Sigrid Sköldberg 

The ceasefire princi-
ples have been violat-

ed several times in the past 
three decades, regardless, 
without being severely dam-
aging. The most acute clash-
es ensued in the 2020 July 
clashes and 2016 Nagorno-
Karabakh clashes.” 



Behind The Clouds 

By Adrienne Daroczi 

 

I decided to go for a walk. 

No particular reason I suppose. 

It was not unusual for me to forget my gloves, 

my fingertips took their time and froze. 

 

I looked up at the clouds 

either way. 

The sun was out, 

a fading yellow in the sky that was grey. 

 

It was charming really, 

the way it just existed. 

It’s warmth was overpowering, 

even if it was distant. 

 

My mother used to tell me 

that staring was bad for your eyes. 

But I would look at it anyway. 

Maybe it was one of her lies? 

 

It just felt so good, 

To stand in the sun. 

I finally understood what it was like 

to have my soul run. 

 

Free. 

 

But hidden in my thoughts, 

I noticed that I was still in my chair. 

And as I looked out the window, 

I realized that the sun was never even there. 
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Routine 

By Natalia Tapia Moreno 

 

Waking up with burning eyes and the sleepiness that I can barely upstand. 

 

Heavy eyelids and heavier thoughts.                One day at a time, it should be like that. 

 

Step by step, keep moving. 

 

Where was the noise coming from? Constant sounds that keep me from sleeping. 

 

Where did I see it last night? Not sure where it is but it’s getting late and I must be there on time. 

It’s always a must, everything, everywhere, all at once. Need to do this and that. 

 

An alarm. A calendar. A call. Reminder of what I must do every day of every week of every 

month of every year. 

  

 

 

I am here. I am alive. 

  

 

            There’s got to be more. 

Illustration by Sigrid Sköldberg 
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Down: 

1. Autumn “…” 

3. No more WAP in Mensa. 

4. “Where?” 

Across: 

2. “I got it for free off of Facebook.” 

5. “I’m gonna jump off of …” 

6. “But I didn't hear a knock!” 

7. UWCM Merch drop: Lingerie edition 

8. “Smile for the camera!” 

YES Conference 2020:      
Flip the Switch 

December 1st-2nd, 2020 

Cafe Night 

December 11th, 2020 

Upcoming events 

Goathi’s Secret Santa 

December 5th, 2020 

Feminist play 2020:          
Why Are We Still Talking 

About This 2.0. 

December 9th, 2020 

Honourable mentions 

Cafe Night 

The Three Little Piggies 

At least the wolf knocked... 

Ubuntu’s Residential Event 

Toxic Masculinity Forum 

Toppling the patriarchy in an army of white. 

UWC Beauty Centre 

Set an appointment with Melisa (DP1) 
to get your hair did. 

IG: @uwcbeautycentre 
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Waiting In Vain 

Bob Marley & The Wailers 

Toking, Dozing 

Feng Suave 

Overthinking IT 

WILLOW 

What’s Getting You Down, James? 

Tom Rosenthal 

you should call mum 

Little Simz 

Where You Belong 

Little Dragon 

Sane 

Greentea Peng 

An Encyclopedia 

Milo, Kenny Segal 

Follow The Flying Dutchman 
on Spotify for this playlist and 
more. 

 

Online Class 

Dev Lemons, Stevie Powers 



Thought of the Month 

 

“To sit patiently with a yearning that has not yet been 
fulfilled, and to trust that, that fulfilment will come, is 
quite possible one of the most powerful ‘magic skills’ 

that human beings are capable of” 

 
Elizabeth Gilbert 

Author 


