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A Really Bad Day... 
 
 There's a guy at a bar staring at his drink. 
He sits and stares like this for half an hour. 
 
 Suddenly, a big trouble-making truck driver steps next to him, takes the drink from the 
guy, and slugs it all down. The poor man starts crying. 
 
 "Come on man, I was just joking," says the truck driver. "Here, I'll buy you another drink. I just can't stand to see a man cry." 
 
 "No, it's not that," the man replies. "This day is the worst day of my life.  First, I fall asleep and I get in late to work. My 
boss, outraged, fires me. When I leave the building to drive home, I find out my car is stolen! The police say that they can do 
nothing. I get a cab to return home, and when I exit the cab, I leave my wallet and credit cards there and the cab driver just 
drives away." 
 
 "I go home, and when I get there, I find my wife in bed with the gardener. I leave home, and come to this bar." 
 
 "And just when I was thinking about putting an end to my life, you show up and drink my poison." 
 
 
 

 Stairs 
 
Bill, Jim, and Scott were at a convention together and were sharing a large suite on the top of a 
75 story sky scraper. After a long day of meetings they were thrilled to hear that the elevators in 
their hotel were broken and they would have to climb all those flights of stairs to get to their 
room. Bill said to Jim and Scott, “Let's break the monotony of this unpleasant task by concen-
trating on something interesting.  I'll tell jokes for 25 flights, Jim can sing songs for 25 flights, 
and Scott can tell sad stories the rest of the way.” On the 26th floor Bill stopped telling jokes and 
Jim began to sing. On the 51st floor Jim stopped singing and Scott began to tell sad stories. "I 
will tell my saddest story first," he said. "I left the room key in the car!" 
 
 
 
 
 

Art 
 
 An artist asked the gallery owner if there had been any interest in his paintings on display at that time.  
 
"I have good news and bad news," the owner replied. "The good news is that a gentleman inquired about your work and won-
dered if it would appreciate in value after your death. When I told him it would, he bought all 15 of your paintings."  
"That's wonderful," the artist exclaimed. "What's the bad news?"  
"The guy was your doctor."  

Submitted by:  Tina Okeke & Estefania Luraschi 
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“Hello, Hungary!” Series Launched with Student Trip to Etyek – 
Discovering Rural, Wine-Producing Hungary 

 
By: Estefania Luraschi  
 

For those of you 
who haven’t had the chance 
to get out of the city much, 
here’s something that might 
catch your eye! The greater 
surroundings of Budapest 
have something else to offer 
besides a flowing Danube 
and city life. 

Dubbed “Vineyard 
of Budapest”, Etyek is a town 
just some 25 km from Buda-
pest and one of the country’s 
long-time vine-growing re-
gions in the Badacsony area. 
As part of a series of events 
under the name “Hello, Hun-
gary!” McDaniel College 
students are offered the op-
portunity to take a day trip to 
this town. Other events in the 
series will include hiking 
trips, concerts, theater pro-
ductions, and other activities 
organized by the school. 

This particular re-
gion attained the rank of wine 
region in 1990, but has had a 
tradition of wine growing for 
several centuries. The main 
product is Champagne-base 

wine, and “Törley” cham-
pagnes have been using this 
region’s base wine since the 
end of the 19th century. 

The  excurs ion, 
conducted by Carpathian 
Tours, begins with a 9 am 
departure from the college; 
upon arrival to Etyek, visitors 
will take a walk in the hills 
and vineyards, visit a local 
goat farm where they can try 
goat cheese and even milk 
the goats, and then see a 
wood-carving artist at work. 
After a picnic, the village’s 
structure, politics and history 
will be outlined. This is then 
followed by a visit to a 
ceramics workshop. A walk 
in the village itself will let 
visitors see the Church and 
the local school, while the 
social structure of rural life in 
the past and today is 
described. 

The last stop is one 
of the town’s wine cellars, 
where visitors can relax, taste 
local wine, and hear about 
wine-making methods typical 
to the region. Dancers and 
musicians will also explain 
the rural musical traditions. 

Later in the evening, guests 
can enjoy the Bogrács, 
accompanied by wine and 
music. The bus then returns 
to the college at 11 pm or at 
an agreed-upon time. 

Since the trip is 
subsidized by the student 
activities fee, it costs 7,000 
Fts instead of the original 
14,000. The price includes 
cheese tasting, wine tasting 
with snacks, a bogrács dinner 
cooked outside over the fire, 
all transport from and back to 
Budapest, local driver, an 
English-speaking guide, all 
entry fees, musicians’, artists’ 
and dancers’ fees, and the 
tour design. 

The trip will take 
place on Saturday the 28th of 
October, as long as there is a 
minimum of 15 people. If 
more people would like to 
go, a second trip can be 
arranged on Sunday the 29th 
of October. The deadline and 
payment for the trip is on 
October 11; students should 
sign-up with Dr. Mandy. 

All are welcome to 
come, see, taste, and enjoy—
and no passports are needed! 
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Student Life 
 

Adjusting to College Life 
McDaniel students look for more student activities: trips, parties, or even camps. 

 

By: Dadvey Zargaran  
 
I definitely agree with almost all the students and especially these five multinational interviewed friends, here at the 
McDaniel Budapest campus, that there should be more student activities or we might say, “getting to know you and doing 
fun stuff” organized by the College. But, let us also see the other side of the coin, that despite the existence of a self-
devoted, passionate director in charge of student affairs, Dr. J. Mandy, and whose enthusiasm and supportiveness to all stu-
dents I myself have witnessed, there is a lack of student participation generally. For example, the Convocation of this new 
semester on September the 4th which ended with a very nice and memorable boat trip on the beautiful Danube and included 
many new faces--both guest professor Jonathan Slade and his wife, and the curious and happy students who arrived from 
the main campus in Maryland. Everything was for free and it was actually a great chance to get to know all those new peo-
ple. Ok! Don’t regret not going so much; we can still do a lot together and enjoy life and study well for a better future si-
multaneously. Now, let us learn some of our students’ view points: 
                                        

IDIGBE EUGENE CHUKWUDI, from Lagos Nigeria- “McDaniel is supposed to be a higher edu-
cation institute, wherein cultural interactions among its diversified students should be encouraged.” To 
be honest with you, Idibe was my first motivated volunteer interviewee who shared what was in his 
heart or at least his expectations. I would agree with him that unfortunately, different student groups, 
specially in large numbers, mostly stick together and probably unconsciously and form their own group 
and community. Therefore, it makes it more difficult for new arrivals or students who are shy to associ-
ate with them. My American and German friends let us share our cultural differences and experiences 
with each other in order to first create a much more enjoyable and friendly atmosphere and second, to 

use this great time to learn about different cultures, so you would have much more clear and real concept about these differ-
ences in your practical life. 
 
Hardy Richter, from Halle Germany- Here, I would like to welcome Hardy to McDaniel College on behalf of 
all students on the Budapest campus. Since he’s new, I just asked him about the first impression entering the 
College. “…You find it; it is great to be in a multicultural college. Hungarians are friendlier and more hospita-
ble,” he replied. Hardy has spent some time in France and Ireland and now is registered for the pre-medical pro-
gram. It’s good news that he decided to live with some other students different from his own nationality. Hardy, 
welcome again, and  
enjoy your time in Budapest. 
 
 

Sitong Liu, from Beijing China- “If you show your kindness and friendship to other people you can win 
good friends, but it is not always easy to join larger groups with the same nationality.” I could understand 
from Liu’s words that she wants to be more involved in associating with different group of students rather 
than Chinese friends. 
 
 

 
 
Avi Dukhno, from Israel- Even if Avi is a new student here, I do believe that almost every one seems to 
know him. Why? Ask him yourself. “I think that the foreign students should go on trips like the Americans. 
… We want more fun activities, trips, camps, or even parties.” These sentences are motivating enough to 
really start warming up the Student Union and its more frequent social, culturaland fun activities. He prom-
ised that he and his friends would fully participate and be active.  
 
  

George House, from San Diego USA- As a new guest student here in Budapest, George is quite well-
known and out-going among his friends. He shares very positive and optimistic views about life in Buda-
pest and our College’s atmosphere. He described it as: “Beautiful people, language, life, and many other 
attractions with a vast mixture of cultures, many fun activities, great organized trips with an international 
atmosphere.” Welcome George! 
 
 I hope that soon, with the great effort, determination and enthusiasm of our staff and your full participation, 
support, and cooperation, we will create a great atmosphere to enjoy our College and make friends. 
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Editorial 
 

Metro Controllers 
Pounce on Prey 

 
By: Katya Ivanova 

 
 "Stop! Ticket Please!" "This 

ticket NO GOOD!" "You have to pay 
fine, now!” So it goes, hour after hour, 
day after day. Hundreds of Metro 
Controllers are constantly patrolling the 
transportation system in Budapest. If 
only their ethical imperatives were up to 
par with their precision, then there 
wouldn't be a need for this article. 

From sun up to sun down 
hundreds of weary tourists are trapped 
and fined for not purchasing the right 
ticket or not validating it. Although on 
the surface this appears to be a just and 
righteous cause, there is an underlying 
dishonesty that was partially covered in 
a Hungarian feature film titled 
“Kontrol” about the infamous Metro 
Controllers in Budapest. There are no 
clear signs in English, German, or 
French explaining that Budapest 
considers each and every metro line to 
be distinctly different from all the 
others, thus requiring a new metro ticket 
to be validated. The majority of tourists 
are from countries that have had no 
experience with the Hungarian 

language. Tourists make up for over 
70% of all the revenue the Controllers 
fine and collect each day. 

 I asked the owner of 
“August Hostel”, who gave his name as 
Jim, some questions. This was his 
response. “It used to be that every day I 
would get young people that were 
scared, tricked or just plain cheated by 
the Metro Controllers. After a while I 
figured it would be easier to just e-mail 
warnings to all my reservations. The 
mentality here is that the ends justify the 
means. If tourists do not understand 
Hungarian, so what? The Law is the 
Law. This way the transit authority 
makes millions of euros a year. If there 
were signs explaining everything then 
there might not be a use for all those 
Metro Controllers. People would lose 
their jobs." 

Jim had one more thing to add: 
"How can a government be trusted when 
part of its income comes from and relies 
on a continuing deception?" 

One day I found myself at Deák 
Ferenc tér. The three metros cross here; 
no one knows that you have to either 
validate a new ticket or use a transfer 
ticket to go from one line to the next. A 
series of controllers were there in action. 
I watched them for a while and 
noticed that if you had a backpack your 
chances of not getting stopped were slim 
to none. Watching these people at work 

was frightening. They carried with them 
the air of authority. They stopped only 
the young. I counted 2 hits for every 3 
stops. What a cash business! I almost 
envy the guy at the other end who gets 
all this dough. Except one thing got to 
me. Everyone that had been caught by 
the controllers had walked away shaken. 
I saw two girls almost in tears 
protesting. For a moment I thought it 
would be funny if someone made a 
poster with a Metro Controller and a 
caption that reads "Welcome to 
Hungary". 

I guess in Hungary, at the end 
of the day, making millions of euros is 
hard work and that leaves very little 
room for anything else, like honesty. 
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Sports Schedule 
 

The hours below are available at the  
Veterinary College gym (across the square) for student use: 

 
Friday 

 
Football: 4:00 – 5:30 

 

Basketball: 5:30 - 7:00 
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Student Creative Work 
 

Flight Plan: Travel 
Horrors Part One 

 
By: Paul Colbert 

 
  I remember it like it 
was yesterday, looking for a 
direct flight from Maryland 
to Budapest.  I called out of 

work telling them I had the summer flu. 
I needed time to look for my flight plan. 
I spent two hours online and found noth-
ing. I did not want to be one of those 
people who had like two or three lay-
overs. I also didn’t want to be that per-
son who waited until the last minute to 
book their flights and end up paying 
double the price I would have paid if I 
had booked it earlier. That has got to be 
one of the most annoying things ever. 
After extensive searching online I found 
a flight that went from Boston to Buda-
pest. This worked out perfectly since I 
have friends that live in Boston, New-
port, and New Hampshire. I could visit 
them for a weekend and then fly out 
from there. This would be the perfect 
solution. The flight would go as follows: 
I would fly in to Newport, Rhode Island 
for $39 thanks to Southwest Airlines. 
Spend the weekend in Newport and then 
get a ride into Boston. My trip abroad 
went from Boston to Dublin. Spend two 
hours in Dublin, then fly directly to Bu-
dapest from Dublin. In a perfect world 
this would have been the ideal flight. 
 Unfortunately, things don’t al-
ways go as planned. About a week be-
fore I was to leave for Newport my 
plans began to quickly unravel. My 
friend called and told me that she was 
called in to her job that weekend, and 
since she was interning at the hospital I 
didn’t want her to have to take off. I also 
didn’t want to sit around her house all 
day so I decided to just change my flight 
so I could just fly directly into Boston. 
All was well (or so it seemed) until the 
day of my flight actually arrived. My 
flight was supposed to leave Baltimore 
Washington International at 11:45 a.m. 
Unfortunately, they had cancelled that 
flight and put me on the 2:00 o’clock 
flight instead. I was a little worried be-
cause my international flight departed 
Boston at 4:30 p.m. When my flight 
finally began to take off, the air traffic 
control grounded us for an hour.  Air 
traffic control stated that there were a 
couple of delays in Logan International, 

and Baltimore Washington International 
had too many planes scheduled to leave 
at the same time. The flight finally left 
BWI at 3:05 p.m. I was praying that I 
wouldn’t miss my flight. 
 By the time the flight arrived I 
ran to the baggage claim only to have to 
wait half an hour for my luggage.  It just 
so happens that the flight I was sched-
uled to take was one of the few which 
actually left on time. I began to get 
really frustrated with the airports. I was 
just ready to hit anyone and everyone. I 
had to go up to ticketing and make my 
case. At this moment I felt neither lucky 
nor that the gods were on my side. I 
went to the ticketing counter and told 
the woman of my dilemma. She sug-
gested I take a flight that wouldn’t leave 
for another eight hours. I looked at her 
like she lost her marbles. There was no 
way in hell that I was going to wait eight 
hours for my next flight. If only I had 
realized then that things were going to 
take a turn for the worse. She found a 
flight that would leave in the next hour. 
However, it was only going to get me to 
Dublin. This wouldn’t be a problem 
since I had open tickets to fly out of 
Dublin anyway. Unfortunately, this left 
me with a flight that included two lay-
overs. I would have to fly from Boston 
to Munich, from Munich to London, 
then from London to Dublin. 
 I actually arrived in 
Dublin with very few prob-
lems with my flight. I was 
on time and everything. I 
had an hour to kill right before my next 
flight as I made my way to the baggage 
claim. As I descended to the lower level 
I began to get an uneasy feeling about 
having to pick up my luggage. Espe-
cially since my last trip to pick up the 
luggage was unsuccessful. After reach-
ing the conveyor belt I saw everyone 
else gathering their luggage and I was 
the only one who didn’t have mine. I 
proceeded to report my luggage and 
they told me that it would not be here 
until around six o’clock that evening. 
They also told me that my flight which 
was to leave Dublin at 2:30 was about to 
take off and I should try to catch it. I ran 
up to the second level of the airport only 
to learn that the flight left about twenty 
minutes early. I was shocked. The next 
flight would not be until the following 
day at the same time. By this time I was 
mentally exhausted. My only source of 
energy was brought by Coca Cola. I had 
used up all of my energy on the four 
previous flights. I went to the ticketing 

agent and asked them for any sugges-
tions. They suggested that I stay over-
night and take a flight the next day. This 
would probably not have been a prob-
lem if they had paid for it, since the air-
line hadn’t put my luggage on the plane 
and also since they had allowed my 
flight to leave half an hour earlier. They 
told me that the only flights going re-
motely close to Budapest would be to 
Prague. 
 As I took that flight which left in 
an hour I had to do something about my 
luggage, since the airport suggested that 
I should make the claim from the Buda-
pest airport. I thought that this was a bad 
idea. I proceeded to go back to lost and 
found when I was told that I would need 
security access to be able to get through 
or that someone would have to walk me 
back. I  left the airport so that I could 
find the security station which was at-
tached to the side of it. The secretary at 
the desk confided in me that it would 
take a while because they were dealing 
with a suspicious package and all the 
police were on the lookout for the pack-
age as well as the person who had the 
package with them. I sat there for like 
thirty minutes and no one came. I real-
ized that I was about to miss my flight to 
Prague. I freaked out. There is no way in 
hell I was going to miss my third flight. 
I made it to Prague without a problem. 
Once there, I found out that the next 
flight to Budapest wasn’t leaving until 
the next morning. I spent an hour asking 
people in the airport how I could get to 
the train station so I could try to get a 
train to take me. After getting directions 
I hailed a taxi. I was overwhelmed when 
he knew where I wanted to go. All I 
wanted was a nice hot shower which I 
would have to wait at least 12 more 
hours to get. I arrived at the train station 
at 8:30 p.m. The train wasn’t scheduled 
to leave until 11:00pm. 
 As if my travels couldn’t get any 
worse, the train was delayed an hour and 
we didn’t leave until a little after mid-
night. I arrived in Budapest the next 
morning at 8:30 a.m. When I arrived, it 
was like a little kid going to Disneyland. 
I was able to take a nice hot shower and 
eat which I had been unable to do for the 
past two days straight. 
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Iranian Students take 
on new art major  

 
By: Maja Florsic 
 
 
Starting this academic year, McDaniel 
College Budapest offers two new 
majors of study: one is Art History and 
the other Studio Art. Studio Art helps to 
develop students' creative and artistic 
abilities. The main skills this major 
teaches are critical and technical art 
skills. Some of the required courses 
include History of Art, Drawing, 
Design, Painting (different techniques), 
Life Drawing, Sculpture, Photography 
and so on.  

 
 The Studio Art major is new to the 
Budapest campus, however it has been 
ava i lab le  a t  the  Westmins te r 
campus.The new programme is 
interesting since it offers various 
opportunities on both campuses. These 
opportunities include trips to various art 
galleries, and internships in different 
fields such as Tapestry, Icon making, 
and Museum internships.  
 
 This expansion to the Budapest campus 
in the Major fields of study has brought 
us three new students who are majoring 
in Studio Art. They are three Iranian 
women, two of whom previously 
studied Art in Iran and just recently 
moved to Budapest: Zeynab Zarring-
hoba and Azadeh Amiridavan. The 
third Studio Art student, Vahideh 
Ahmadpour, previously studied in the 
Azad University in Iran and finished a 
study of the Translation of the English 
Language to Persian, but graduated 
from an Art (graphic), high school. All 
three of the students seem pleased with 
their new major and generally with their 
new college. 

 

A Romeo: Interview 
with Student, Singer, 
and Musical Actor 

Tamás Palcsó 
By: Keyvan Hapali  
 
 
You might have seen him in the halls or 
you might have seen him on TV. His 
name is Tamás Palcsó, he’s 20 years 
old, is a business and economics major-
--and was a finalist in the popular Hun-
garian television show, “Megastar.”  
We caught him for a quick interview in 
the halls as he fits in his careers as stu-
dent and singer, an especially demand-
ing schedule now as he rehearses for his 
lead role in “56 Veres Csepp” (“56 
Drops of Blood”), a musical drama 
about the 1956 Hungarian Revolution. 
 
 Can you give me some background 
information of yourself?  
At an early age, about 10 years old, my 
parents bought me a keyboard.  I prac-
ticed by myself without any knowledge; 
I just listened to music and played.  

After that, I started classic guitar--my 
father taught me how to play at first, 
and then at about age 16 I started to 
learn from a teacher, Tamas Barta. Af-
ter a year my teacher told me that I 
should sing and play guitar; he showed 
me some songs and I started to practice 
and at age 19 I got into TV. 
 
 Can you tell me why they choose you 
for the Romeo-type role in “56 Drops of 
Blood”? 
The biggest part of the play is singing 
and I am a singer so they chose me, but 
I am not a good actor and I so I am 
practicing for that. 
 
 Why did you choose to study at 
McDaniel College? 
I did not know about this college; they 
encouraged me to come to this college. 
 
 Who encouraged you to come here? 
Some teachers invited me but my origi-
nal plan was not to come to this college, 
but I am happy. 
 
 What do you want to do after graduat-
ing from McDaniel? 
I’m going to learn things in the music 
field and maybe I’ll go to America.  It 

depends on if I have work here or not. 
 
 What is your opinion about this col-
lege; is it good or bad? 
It’s fabulous. It is the best college in 
Budapest and I am so happy that I am 
here. 
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News from the Main Campus 

Buffalo Wild Wings is 
the place to go  

 
By: Sarah Black   

  
Buffalo Wild Wings Grill and 

Bar is what some might say essential to 
a college town in America—or at least 
something like it. 

Since its opening last spring, 
Buffalo Wild Wings (or BWW, as I will 
use here) has had a great impact on col-
lege weekends here. Instead of going to 
Time-Out Sports Bar (whose biggest 
downfall is that if you’re in the bar area 
of the restaurant, it’s cramped and pretty 
smoky), people of all ages now have 
another option to pick from. 

BWW is not like the typical 
American sports bar. Not only is it the 
perfect hangout spot for your fraternity 
or sorority (for this is a place that even 
girlie-girls can go), it’s also a great fam-

ily place to go for a fun night out. 
“I love it for its laid-back at-

mosphere and inexpensive food,” said 
senior Jen Harrington. 

There are dozens of TVs along 
the walls, varying in size, but there’s no 
volume coming from any of them. 
While some may not like this, I think 
it’s a huge benefit over other bars—
cutting out the volume can guarantee a 
lot of peace and civility among the avid 
sports fans that may be helps enor-
mously in decreasing the amount of 
smoke in the air, even in the smoking 
section (the bar area). 

No matter what time of year it 
is, this place is always showing sports 
and always the big games. Not a huge 
sports fan? No worries! BWW also 
broadcasts at least one news outlet and 
the QVC channel (which allows people 
to shop from home simply by dialing a 
given phone number). It also televises a 
trivia game called “Buzz time.” Restau-
rant patrons can request a keyboard 
(which is connected to the TVs display-
ing the game), create a screen name, and 
start playing this fun game that quizzes 
you on music trivia, entertainment trivia, 
sports trivia, and everything else! The 
point of the game is to answer the ques-
tions as fast as you can and score as high 
as you can. At the end of each round, the 

program will show how you rank with 
others playing at the restaurant as well 
as others playing nationwide. 

So while all this may sound 
great…you say you’re not a wing fan. 
No problem! Personally, I am not a 
wing fan, and I love this place. The res-
taurant provides a pretty balanced menu 
with a variety of appetizers, seafood, 
salads, wraps, burgers, sandwiches, and 
even fish (all of which are at a fair 
price). If you dig the wings, your taste 
buds will be satisfied by meal’s end. If 
you decide on wings, not only do you 
have a choice of 6-to-100 wings, but 
you also have a choice of 14 different 
sauces to choose from! They range from 
“Sweet BBQ” to “Spicy Garlic” to 
“Blazin’.” 

For senior Ashley Baker, 
BWW is her new favorite spot. “It’s my 
new favorite restaurant in Westminster,” 
said senior Ashley Baker. “The food, the 
choice of drinks, the relaxing atmos-
phere, how open the restaurant is…it’s 
all great.” 

So whether you’re planning to 
take your rat pack, your family, or just 
your girl pals, this is an awesome place 
for everyone. The food is tasty, the at-
mosphere is fun, and you can even take 
home a “Buffalo Horns” crown! 

 

Pictures from the Main Campus 
By: Djerdj Matkovic  

  
 
 
 
  

Albert Norman Ward (ANW) 
Housing for students.  A fraternity 
and sorority are housed here too. 

Hoover Library  

Hering Bell  

Scott S Bair Stadium:  McDaniel College home 
football stadium, popular place to hang out and 
watch football games.  Other events such as charity 
and fund raisers are held here as well as atlhletics.  

Baker Memorial Chapel:  Where the 
Opening Convocation is held and 
other services and events like Choir 
Night and Peer Mentor Ice Breakers 
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panic will set in, causing a mad rush to purchase as much oil as possible. With Nigeria’s oil being of such good 
quality as it is, an enormous profit would be made from sales of the special reserves we have been saving all these 
long years and that money would be put into production of ‘Obi’. About ‘Obi’, I cannot at present say more than 
that it is a renewable energy source which could supply roughly two-thirds of the world with power. Full details 
are ears-only information. 
 
 Secondly, I would like to share some information with you that we have received concerning the ‘War on Terror’ 
currently being waged. As I am sure you are aware, an audio tape by Osama bin Laden was released a few years 
ago in which he declared that Nigeria was ripe for the plucking.  Obviously, this was very disturbing; especially to 
us in the intelligence services. We decided, therefore, to track down Mr. bin Laden and his lieutenants ourselves 
and rip their whole entire network by the seams. In the course of this, we ran headfirst into some rather shocking 
news just recently. I am not at liberty to give details on the sources of this information but I ask you to believe me 
when I tell you that they are some of the most reliable sources possible. After the destruction of the World Trade 
Center’s twin towers in September 2001, America launched the war on terror and proceeded to invade 
Afghanistan in hopes of catching bin Laden and bringing him to justice as the perpetrator of that nightmare of a 
morning.  Not too long after that, America also spearheaded the invasion of Iraq, despite the international 
community’s objections. The general speculation has been that it was greed for oil that spurred this second war. 
The general speculation is, of course, wrong. Our sources separately confirm that the man known as Osama bin 
Laden in fact died of malaria sometime on 11 April 1999 and was buried the next day, as is the Muslim custom. 
The attacks on September 11th were carried out in his honor as, before his demise, he had apparently come up with 
the idea and shared it with his top lieutenants. At his death, bin Laden was with only a handful of people, 
information pointing to only between 5 and 8 people. They buried him and did not share the information with 
anyone, due to the powerful influence of this man’s persona on the average terrorist. After the invasion of 
Afghanistan, America’s Central Intelligence Agency became aware of this fact. It would have been extremely 
embarrassing to bring this information to light and so a strategy was concocted, in essence, “if the fox is out of 
sight, the wolf will do just fine”, hence the invasion of Iraq. The charade could not possibly go on forever, of 
course. The plan was, and still is, to discover the grave of Mr. bin Laden, exhume his remains and blow it up in a 
car or cave and present his DNA to the world as evidence of his “assassination”. This feat is yet to be achieved as 
the only 2 witnesses of this event that the CIA apprehended committed suicide before the information could be 
extracted from them, despite the torture that they were put through. We now have another 3 of them in custody 
and have extracted the information from 2. The third prisoner is yet to confirm the information but we are 
confident that he will in due time. 
 
 This information, of course, is too sensitive to be put out to the world and the belief within my agency is that it 
should be passed on to the CIA, possibly along with the prisoners in our custody. We have drawn up a list of what 
we would like in return and we hope you will do the same.  There are no free lunches after all. 
 
 In conclusion, these matters and more will have to be thoroughly discussed between us and our deputies at the 
next and your first General Intelligence Meeting next week.  Consider this an advance table of contents for that 
meeting. 
 
 It will be a great pleasure and honour to work with you. 
 
 Sincerely, 
Major-General Samuel Bulus. 
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Student Creative Work 
 
Note from the Editor: Dear readers! On behalf of our staff, I would like to mention something before you 
read on. We encourage and support creative writing – if you yourself would like to submit something 
creative (short story, poem, anything…) please do not hesitate! We would like to bring to your attention 
that this is a creative article, a fictitious literary piece. Therefore, we apologize if its content may be 
offensive to anyone. Please feel free to send us feedback on it, which we’ll take into consideration and be 
glad to publish in our next issue of The Messenger. Thanks, and enjoy! 

 
 

Memo 
 

By: Emmanuel Daze  
 
  
 From: Major-General Samuel Bulus; Commandant, Nigerian Army Intelligence 
 
 To: Ms. Edna Nasan; Director, Nigerian Intelligence Agency 
 
 Subject: PRELIMINARY BRIEFING 
 
  
 Allow me to begin by congratulating you on your appointment as Director of the Nigerian Intelligence Agency. I 
have observed your rise through the ranks and am confident in your abilities both as a leader and as a partner on 
the same team. I believe with all my heart that having a woman as the head of a complex organisation is the best 
thing possible. I am married, after all, so I should know. Again, congratulations. 
 
 I ought to have sent this to you as soon as you were sworn in but I decided to put it on hold for a while because I 
know how our dear intelligence types like to swarm us with information and speculations, whether necessary or 
not. Nobody wants it to be said later that they neglected to include anything in a report. As you are relatively new 
to all this, allow me to impart some hard-earned advice on you. As Director, you are responsible for all decisions 
made by your agency, which goes without saying. The operatives and their handlers almost invariably unload tons 
of information on any new Director, possibly hoping to overwhelm them with reports and all what-not. 
Sometimes this happens, in which case the Director becomes putty in their hands.  Any operation they feel 
strongly about can be easily approved since the Director is forced to rely on their “superior” knowledge of 
operations and how they should be coordinated.  Whomever you appoint as your Deputy Director of Operations 
ought to be able to filter through half a million reports in 2 days and pass on 50 to you, with a summary of the 
rest.  I trust you will select worthy deputies. 
 
 Since the last Director passed away almost a year ago, there have been several new developments which I, in my 
capacity as Commandant of Army Intelligence, declined to pass to the acting Director of your agency. It was my 
belief that the intelligence I received was not to be passed around lightly. Also, it needed to be confirmed and 
validated before being delivered.  There is no sense, after all, in an ‘intelligence’ organisation spreading rumours. 
It is time now to bring you up to date. 
 
 The Federal Republic of Nigeria now possesses, through several dummy corporations and individuals who exist 
solely on paper, nearly 25% of the world’s largest oil companies. We have been arranging buyouts for 3 decades 
now, purchasing shares in virtually every oil corporation worth the name. Obviously, the previous Directors all 
knew about this. Outside of the intelligence agencies, however, Operation Giveaway is unknown. The entire 
Government is unaware of the operation, therefore they have complete deniability and the intention was to keep it 
that way until the operation was complete, but circumstances have now dictated otherwise. The world is now 
beginning to have the same fears we had not long after oil was discovered in Nigeria. I am of the opinion that it is 
time to enter phase 2 of Operation Giveaway, though it is ahead of schedule. Of course I know that phase 2 was 
not to be activated until Nigeria’s stake was almost 40% but with world opinion the way it is now I believe we 
should take advantage and kick the momentum up a notch. My prediction is that oil prices will rise steeply and 
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How To Make Sure the 
Movie is in English 

 

By Julia Fila 
 
 Although Budapest is full of 

cinemas, one may find it rather difficult 
to find certain films in English. In the 
past few years, the dubbing of foreign 
movies became an increasing habit. 
Genres, such as comedies and cartoons 
and those that may be of special Hun-
garian interest are often translated into 
Hungarian in almost all movie theaters 

of the city.  
In order to avoid an unpleasant 

situation in which you only realized that 
the movie is dubbed after you sink in the 
comfortable theatre couch, you can con-
firm it in a number of ways. You can 
check the Movie listings in The Buda-
pest Sun (http://www.budapestsun.com/) 
or take a look at a Hungarian weekly 
newspaper, the “Pesti Est that” is dedi-
cated to the listings of movies, theatres, 
concerts and other artistic and social 
events as such. The paper is free and 
available at the entrance of the school by 
the security men, but you can also find it 
in a number of coffee houses and restau-
rants. The movie listings of the Palace 
Cinemas (in malls like West End and 

Mammut) are found under the “MOZI” 
section. Here, you can find out the start-
ing time, the audio language, the subti-
tles and the length of the movies. A thin 
column shows the language information 
of the film: “SZ” (szinkronizált) or 
“MB” (magyarul beszélı) stand for syn-
chronized movies, while “F” is for the 
subtitles. You can also ask the ticket 
seller and make sure that the movie you 
are about to see is in English.  

 As the public premieres 
are on Thursdays, a special discount 
(800 Fts) is on for all movies on 
Wednesdays in every Palace Cinema. If 
you want large screen, Dolby sound 
system cinemas, the following are rec-
ommended: 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Palace Mom park 
XII, Alkotás út 53, Tram 59, 61, Bus 8, 139 

 
Palace WestEnd  

VI, Váci út 1-3, 4, 6, Metro: M3  
 

Palace Mammut  
II., Lövõház u. 2-6., Tram 4,6, Metro: M2 

 
Corvin Budapest Filmpalota  

Budapest 
VIII., Corvin köz 1. , Tram 4,6 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

The restored historic movie theatre of the town. The interior is just like the Palace Cinemas.  
Mővész 

VI. Teréz krt 30, Tram 4, 6 to Király utca, Metro: M3 
Posh cinema, showing mainly art house and classic movies. European film weeks are often held  

here. Hollywood films are unlikely to be screened.  


