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December Graduation: The day of Freedom 
By: Tina Okeke 

 
 Four years 
have gone by since 
the year 2003 when 
some of the ‘will-be 
graduates’ enrolled in 
McDaniel College 
Budapest. Two se-
mesters ago, McDan-
iel College had the 

first set of students ever to graduate from 
the Budapest campus and last semester 
about 13 international students gradu-
ated; they all came from different coun-
tries. These past two graduations were 
really cool and it encouraged students 
who were not yet ready to graduate to 
buckle up with their studies in order to 
get their own diploma and be free from 
all the school stress! 

 This year on 
the 15th of December, 
McDaniel College 
will be graduating 
international students 
who have worked 
hard over the years to 
get diplomas in their 
major courses. The 
seven graduating 

students are citizens of six different 
countries: China, Sweden, America, 
Hungary, Nigeria, and Iran. All the stu-
dents have something interesting to say 
about the years that they spent in 
McDaniel College, and what they will 
miss after they graduate. Some of the 
students, however, also have their fa-
vourite classes and also their worst 
classes in the college with good reasons 
to back it up. That seems to be an experi-
ence that some students go through when 
they are in college or even in any level 

of their education.  
 Looking back 
to when they came to 
McDaniel, interest-
ingly, almost none of 
the graduating stu-
dents ever went to 
school on the first day 
of class, either be-

cause it did not matter to them, or be-
cause they did not get to the country 
early enough (for whatever reasons). 
Lena Sarnblom, from Sweden, explains 
that she “started late halfway through a 
semester, so it wasn’t really a first day, 
but still the first day of class was fine.” 
On the other hand, some of the students 
did find their first day at school very 
interesting: meeting new students and 
especially the boat trip that was organ-
ised by the College. Tina says the boat 
trip “is one thing I will miss if I gradu-
ate, because I enjoy every time spent in 
the boat with other students and the 
beautiful view of Budapest by night 
when the boat is moving and taking us 
for the ride”.  

Almost all the 
graduating students 
will miss the col-
lege, students and 
even the computer 
lab, because the 
college is where 
everyone can inter-
act freely with 
other students, pro-
fessors and other 

people within the environment. Karolina 
Koppany, a Hungarian/American stu-
dent, says she will miss “the teachers, 
students, cool schedule, skipping classes, 
talking to students in the school buffet 
and the whole atmosphere.” Of course 
every student will miss skipping classes 
and giving excuses to the professors 
about having a flat tire, being ill, having 
overslept, missed the bus, traffic jam and 
every other excuse that one can think of.  

All the years spent 
in Budapest while 
studying has left 
graduates with a 
beautiful place that 
they will always 
love to visit again 
and again even if 
they go back to 
their various home 
countries. They 

will miss places like the shopping malls, 
restaurants, cafés, Gellert hill, the castle, 

clubs and all the exciting places that Bu-
dapest has to offer. 

 G r ad u a t i o n 
day is a lovely day to 
look forward to. 
Every student is 
looking forward to 
getting their di-
ploma, but some of 
are glad that they 
will be leaving the 
college. Some stu-

dents, like Ali Raeeszade from Iran, is 
really looking forward to graduate be-
cause for him, “it is the day of freedom.” 

 Every single 
day spent  in 
McDaniel College 
will always be a day 
to remember and a 
memory to go away 
with. It feels good 
to be a graduate and 
move forward in 
life, be responsible, 

and build a future while settling down. 

Names Major 

Liu Hui Business 

Karolina Koppany Communication 

Clementina Okeke Communication 

Ali Raeeszade Business/
Economics 

Lena Sarnblom Communication 

Lui Sitong Business 

Christopher  
Torday 

Business 

From the Messenger staff: 
 “Good luck guys!!!” 

List of Graduating Students 

Liu 

Lena 

Karolina 

Ali 

Lui 

Chris 

Tina 
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Current Events 
 

Budapest riots – 
Through  

Student’s Eyes  
 
By:  Estefania Luraschi  

  
It is but a few weeks 

after October 23rd, the day 
the 50th anniversary of the 
Hungarian Revolution of 
1956 was commemorated - a 
memorable day for anyone 
who was here. However, for 
some, much more time than 
this will have to pass to for-
get it. Two McDaniel Col-
lege students, Katya Ivanova, 
from Russia, and Allison 
Hurney, from the USA, re-
counted some of their experi-
ences. 

 Katya Ivanova, 
an upper classman studying 
on the Budapest campus, was 
on the scene that night and 
says, “I went to Ferenciek 
Tere at around 11 pm be-
cause I was essentially bored 
at home, and because I had to 
make a documentary film for 
my class but was out of 
ideas.” She emphasized that 
her being there was not po-
litically motivated. Nor did 
she have to go to the demon-
strations because of a class 
assignment. 

 When there, 
however, and things got 
dodgy, Katya wanted to go 
home, “but police weren’t 
letting anyone through the 
bridge to Buda.” When she 
told police she just wanted to 
get home, they told her she 
should have left earlier, and 
that she should go back the 
way she came--where the 
police were already firing 
tear gas “without warning.” 
“So people who wanted to 
leave did not have a chance!” 
Katya says. 

As for the violence, 
Katya did not get hurt, “but 
that was pure luck,” she says. 
“Police shot at me, but I was 
pulled away from the bullets 

by an unknown man.” Katya 
saw when he and his friend 
were “brutally” beaten up by 
five or more policemen. 
“They used rubber sticks and 
kicked those men in the head 
and stomach several times. 
An hour later, another man, 
who sat on the steps of a 
house and smoked a ciga-
rette, was attacked by at least 
eight policemen and beaten 

up severely, even though he 
was screaming ‘just don’t 
beat me, please.’” 

According to Katya, 
the reporting of the event was 
not accurate. “The govern-
ment dared to say that there 
was absolutely no police bru-
tality, and that the police did 
the right thing when they 
shot rubber bullets into peo-
ple. They also said that 
peaceful demonstrators were 
not hurt, which is totally un-
true, because I was almost 
beaten up,” she says. 

Allison Hurney, a 
McDaniel College student 
from the Maryland main 
campus, also witnessed the 
riots. In her account about 
her experiences, she says, 
“Having witnessed police 
brutality toward unarmed 
p ro tes to r s  a nd  no n-
discriminating use of tear gas 
into peaceful crowds first 
hand it would be hard to say 
that it is a fair fight.” 

Katya was not the 

only one to witness some 
violence, as Allison contin-
ues: “We were watching ‘the 
show’ for a bit from the bal-
cony and saw one of the 
worst displays of police bru-
tality I could imagine. As 
these two men walked down 
our street they were bom-
barded by at least 30 Police-
men who beat them sense-
lessly!” 

What it was like to 
breathe tear gas? Allison 
says, “My lungs burned and 
my eyes were pouring water, 
but as we pushed our way 
through the crowd all I could 
think about was how if the 
police were doing this, who 
would we call?” 

On a positive note, 
Allison finds that “even 
though it was a scary experi-
ence, being an American and 
watching people display their 
concerns about the govern-
ment and being so passionate 
about their cause was nothing 
short of refreshing.” 

 

Commentary: 
Why did this day 

end up being so violent? 
You’ll get as many different 
answers as people you ask. 
According to an October 27th 
article from the Associated 
Press, it was the expulsion of 
a small group of protesters 
from Kossuth Square (in 
front of Parliament) that 
sparked the violence. Ac-
cording to a Fidesz press 
release issued the day after 
the rioters’ violent clashes 
with police, the party said 
that “police used unprovoked 
and disproportionate violence 
against peaceful demonstra-
tors after a lawfully convened 
rally by Fidesz.” (Budapest 
Sun, Duncan Welch, Nov. 2) 
Yet others will tell you that 
hooligans and “skinheads” 
started it. There is always a 
different version. 

This ambiguity of 
accounts makes it difficult to 
know what really happened, 
and this is fuelling both sides 
of the political spectrum here 
right now, making the rift 
between the opposition par-
ties MSZP (left, now in 
power) and Fidesz (right) 
even larger. However, talking 
to some who were personally 
there and saw what happened 
with their own eyes may 
bring more to light. 

A c c o r d i n g  t o 
“Magyar Nemzet Online”, 
people demonstrated in front 
of police headquarters in 
Budapest on November 18th, 
demanding that Péter Gergé-
nyi, Chief of Police, be tried 
in court for the brutality 
caused on the night of Octo-
ber 23rd. 

Police attack:  
Demonstration turns violent 

Peaceful demonstrators 
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Movie Review 

 

Children of Glory 
 

By: Gabriella Rákos 
 

 This is a film about a small 
part of the history of the world, a film 
about one of the most important events 
in the history of Hungary. 

The revolution of 1956 is the 
subject of the film. Many Hungarians, 
mostly youths, want a free country with-
out Russian control. At first they start to 
fight with words, but it is not enough 
against the Russians, they have to fight 
with weapons. At the same time the 
Hungarian water-polo team lost a match 
against the Russian team. 

Karcsi Szabó a player from the 
Hungarian team, meets Viki Falk at the 
Technical University, who is a fighting 
student. Karcsi falls in love with Viki at 
first sight, but Viki is dealing only with 
the revolution. Karcsi also believes in 
freedom, but for him water-polo and the 
Olympic games are the most important 
things. 

He wants to conquer Viki, so 
he follows her on the street and find 
himself in the middle of the demonstra-
tion. He starts to fight for Viki’s love 
and for freedom. 

At the end he travels to the 
Olympic Games to Melbourne to fight 
in the pool against the Russian team. 
The Hungarian team wins the match, but 
he knows the Russians had gone back to 
Hungary and the revolution had failed. 

This film has a different mean-
ing for different people. For foreigners, 
Children of Glory is just an interesting 
film about a small country and a small 
nation. A story about people who 
showed they are strong enough to fight 
for their freedom against a superpower. 

For Hungarians this film talks 
about us and our history. For us it is not 
just a film, it is a part of our grandpar-
ents’ life. It is fiction and not a docu-
mentary film, but it talks about true sto-
ries. 

The producer Andy Vajna and 
his staff showed the story of the revolu-
tion in a very powerful and emotional 
way. This film is really a Hollywood 
super production, but it is also a pure 
Hungarian movie with really good Hun-
garian actors and filmmakers. 

For those who want to watch a 
sweet comedy, this is not the best 
choice, but those who want to know 
more about the Hungarian Revolution in 
’56 it is worth watching. 

You can watch the film with 
English subtitles in the Mom Park Cin-
ema. 

Insider Tip 
 

Travel Guides, Mysteries and 
Fair Coffeebeans 

 

by Julia Fila 
 

 Looking for a cozy bookstore 
with reasonable prices? Or just sick of 
the large, but impersonal bookchains? 
Treehugger Dan’s Bookstore and Cafe 
has a broad selection of second-hand 
English paperbacks just five minutes 
from Octogon. The prices range from 
200 to 10,000 HUF and the average 
book costs about 800 HUF. Also, trade 
your English magazines in with the help 
of the English speaking staff, sip some 
”socially just coffee” that was morally 
purchased from the third world, attend 
political discussions or simply relax and 
listen to the stories and poems of others 
on designated nights.  

Treehugger Dan’s truly serves 
as an eye opener to the mostly foreign 
customers. By serving Fair Trade coffee, 
Treehugger Dan’s encourages the fair 
treatment of coffe small growers of third 
world countries who are often underpaid 
and forced into poverty. So, by drinking 
coffee here, you contribute to a  yearly $ 

400 million earning organization that 
appreciates, respects and pays a just 
wage to each hard working farmer. “ We 
put a great emphasis on environmental 
and social protection,” says Tünde, a 
fluent German/English speaker and staff 
member. Her boss, Daniel Swartz, an 
American environmental activist, writer 
and translator has lived in Hungary for 
over 16 years. His activities in regional 
and global environmental organizations 
earned him the Treehugger nickname.  

  With over 4000 books in 16 
different genres, you may even be able 
to find some unique copies unknown to 
the shelves of shopping centers. ”I like 
this place a lot, because it is well 
organized, although I don’t come here 
with anything specific on my mind. In a 
second hand bookshop you’ve got to 
browse,” says Daniel, a British editor 
and a frequent customer at Treehugger 
Dan’s.  

By offering a site for social and 
cultural education Treehugger Dan’s 
deserves to be called the ”local 
bookstore with global conscience” 
beyond doubt. Through its informative 
fliers that point out minority problems, 
advertise bio foodstuffs, promote 

smaller art exhibitions and most 
importantly bring people together during 
Poetry and Political Discussion nights 
create a  truly unique international 
atmosphere in the heart of Budapest.  

 

Open:  
M-F: 10-19 
SAT: 10-17 
SUN: 10-16 

 

 Csengery u. 48, VI. District 
For more information, visit: 

www.treehugger.hu  
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Student/Teacher Opinion 
 

10 Things I Hate About You: Students and Professors Confess Dislikes 
 
By: Katya Ivanova 
 
A small survey was conducted last week within the walls of McDaniel College. Fifteen students and 10 professors were 
asked to name three or more things they do not like about each other’s behavior in class. These Top 10 lists were not intended 
to offend anyone. The subjects were chosen randomly and were given a choice of “no response.”  Thanks to all the people 
who participated in this project. Hopefully, both students and professors can learn something from the survey. 

10 Things StudentsStudentsStudentsStudents Hate About Professors  
  
1. Following a textbook like the Bible 
2. Thinking that they know better than anyone else; 
underestimating students’ mental abilities 
3. Pompous and monotonous lectures with no interactions 
between students and the professor 
4. Lack of visual elements during lectures 
5. Singling students out and embarrassing them in front of 
the whole class 
6. The majority of classes are based on theory, but lack the 
practical elements (e.g. how to use the skills in the practical 
field) 
7. Closed minded attitude 
8. When an answer is given to a question, a professor says 
it is wrong, but then gives an answer consisting of the 
student’s words changed around--so basically there is either a 
lack of listening or miscommunication 
9. Not finishing classes on time 
10. Not being able to spell in English 

10 Things ProfessorsProfessorsProfessorsProfessors Hate About Students 
  
1. Not being prepared for class 
2. Being late – acting like 10 minutes late isn’t late at all 
3. Assuming that originality and creative thinking are 
endangered by learning 
4. Cheating/ Plagiarism 
5. Using cell phones during class 
6. Not taking notes when it’s obviously requested 
7. Asking for better 
grades without making 
an extra effort 
8. Not participating 
in class discussion 
9. Last minute work 
that looks like the 
student really waited 
until the last minute 
10. Being uninterested 
in the course 

The conclusion of this research is simple: students and professors have to work on their behavior and communication skills to 
make the classes more enjoyable. Everyone makes mistakes, but with the right attitude we can avoid those mistakes in the 
future. No matter how hard it is to admit, both groups, students and professors alike, depend on each other, thus we have to 
play fair in order to have more fun. As Jonathan Slade, an Assistant Professor of Communication, says, “I love to teach be-
cause I really enjoy real-time give and take with students, and I'm always excited to hear the new solutions they have to old 
problems… and so, I learn along with my class.” 

Jokes 

Fun things to do during an exam 
 
You should not attempt these 
things during an actual 
exam. The following is meant 
for entertainment purposes 
only. 
 
 
 

1. Get a copy of the exam, run out screaming "Andre, 
Andre, I've got the secret documents!!" 
 
2. Walk in, get the exam, sit down. About five minutes 
into it, loudly say to the instructor, "I don't understand any 
of this. I've been to every lecture all semester long! 
What's the deal? And who are you? Where's the regular 
guy?" 

 
3. Run into the exam room looking about frantically. 
Breathe a sigh of relief. Go to the instructor, say "They've 
found me, I have to leave the country" and run off. 
 
4. Arrange a protest before the exam starts (i. e. Threaten 
the instructor that whether or not everyone's done, they are 
all leaving after one hour to go drink) 

 
5.  Do the entire exam in another language. If you don't 
know one, make one up! For math/science exams, try 
using Roman numerals. 
 
6. Comment on how sexy the instructor 
is looking that day. 
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Commentary 
 

What Warms Our Cold Moods, Gives Us Passion, Warms Our 
Hearts 

 
 By: Dadvey Zargaran 
 

 It is winter time, there is less green on the trees, the sky is often grey, it is cold. I know all of this. Do you want to 
continue: you don’t like this weather, you don’t like the taste of foreign foods, you miss your granny’s apple pies, you have-
n’t found good and true friends, you are confused with the new education system, you are not able to express your feelings 
through this new environment, you feel alone, left on your own, you don’t like the colour of your skin, your religion is being 
discriminated against, your country is not famous and appreciated, you are fat, bald, disabled, you come from a poor family, 
you don’t have a family, your grades are low, you are not as smart as your classmate. What else? Are you emotionally embar-
rassed and confused? “Nice girls or guys” don’t date you?    

Ok! Sorry, I didn’t mean to remind you of all these new problems or pains. Don’t worry! It is important also to see 
the sunny days of your life. Why don’t you start a new life now? A new appreciation of life, a new optimistic sight of your 
present life, of the things you have: health, money, family, shelter, food, education, etc. Why don’t you start giving the things 
you wish to get to others? Why don’t you repeat these words in order to ease your problems and pressures: “I will wear my 
best clothes, perfume and, of course, a nice and real smile on my face; I will greet my friends, shake their hands, and tap them 
on their shoulders, especially those who may experience a blue day like the ones I had before. I will try to change my sur-
rounding environment by acting the way I would like to be treated; I will go and appreciate the beauty, knowledge, and suc-
cess of my friend, I will try to dare to express my emotions and feelings through my honest behaviour. I do not want to bottle 
up feelings and emotions from now on.   

What you need is the warm and great support of a community who speaks in one “language”, has one philosophy, 
and has no bias or prejudice. A community which recognizes no borders and “limitations”, encourages and gives hope and 
joy, and forgives and covers up your little and big mistakes.  

Believe me, you just need to dare to make a big change in your life. If you get rid of your bad feelings caused either 
by you or anyone else, you will be able to enjoy a moderate and stable joy and happiness. And with happiness, you will not 
be alone and you will not leave others alone. Is there any problem in regards to your classmate, your colleague, your boss, 
your friend, or your teacher? Go talk to them before making any wrong judgements or building negative feelings; give your 
friend or classmate a hug, a present, or a smile that can touch their hearts.  

Now, I want to share a secret with you that you might have recognized in your life by now. That is the love of your 
fellowman. Yes my friend, love is the answer to all questions, the cure to all diseases, the solution to all problems, the hope to 
all dissatisfactions, and the fuel for all joy and happiness. 

We can do a lot for each other (or at least try with a nice intention). We can shake hands, hug, hold each other, kiss, 
tap each other on the shoulder and say: “We want to share a good and happy day, full of fun, joy, passion and hope. We don’t 
expect so much, but at least some feedback, a warm response, a simple hug, or maybe a friendly support in times of dissatis-
faction, difficulty, or sadness.  No negative words--we will make it together, we will build a culture of love, tolerance and 
generosity; we will give not just the physical presence but share the depth of our own joy and love.  

 
 We will defrost our all cool moods so we will have summer and sunny days even in the coldest winter days with 

their sad, greyish sky. 
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College Activity 
 

 Peace in Etyek  
 

By:  Paul Colbert  
 

The McDaniel College Buda-
pest campus figured it would be a good 
idea for students who attend the college 
to get to learn more about Hungary. 
This makes complete sense because 
most of the students will do all four 
years at the Budapest Campus. I was 
shocked to learn that a lot of students 
didn’t take this opportunity to go on it. I 
decided to go because it was a day trip 
and I figured no harm would come from 
it. For once I was right. The trip was to 
Etyek, Hungary which is about forty 
minutes outside of the city. Etyek is a 
rural town in Hungary that is known for 
its wine tours and cheese. After all it is 
a historic wine district. There are about 
4,000 people living in Etyek. It is more 
famously known for its Törley Cham-
pagne of Budafok.  They hold most of 
their festivals in May and July. 

The leaves were falling as we 
left the school grounds to go on the trip 
to rural Hungary. This trip was offered 
to all college international students. The 
students were to depart October 28th at 
9:30 a.m. The guide named Susan was a 
woman who originated from Australia 
but fell in love with Hungarian Folk 
music and decided to come to Romania 
and Hungary to learn of it. The trip was 
to experience Hungarian wine, cheeses, 
and Folk music. There were a total of 
about twelve students, two teachers, and 
a guest. 

Our first destination was to a 
family farm that made cheese out of 
goat milk. The family owned over 160 
goats, the females of which they milked 
twice a day. The group got to sample 
five different types of cheeses which 
included some with garlic and other 
flavors. After sampling the cheeses, the 

group was given the choice to buy 
some. A few of the students milked a 
goat and had fun with it, while I, like 
those who are more use to a city atmos-
phere, was a little taken aback by the 
bugs, smells, and droppings of the ani-
mals. We were allowed inside the ani-
mals’ living quarters, which was a little 
creepy; a Texas Chainsaw Massacre-
like barn with numerous spider webs 
hanging from the ceiling. 

After leaving the goat farm, 
we took an hour-long walk in the wine 
villages. The houses which we visited 
looked to be at least one hundred years 
old. Minus being almost run down by a 
couple of cars, the walk was very se-
rene. We saw some amazing wine cel-
lars. The group then proceeded to climb 
to the top of a hill so we could take 
group pictures. The view was amazing 
except for the fact that we could see the 
village people burning there trash. After 
the hill we walked to a local wine res-
taurant where the students split two 
bottles of wine and talked about the 
day’s events. 

Our third destination was to 
this bohemian women’s house that 
makes pottery for a living. Before we 
really got to look at her pottery though, 
we visited her pets. Her pets consisted 
of two cats that looked like they had 
fleas and rabies. The chickens looked 
like they would kill a person in a sec-
ond. Remember I am a kid from the city 
so the animals probably were not that 
bad. The husband showed some of the 
group members how to use a bow and 
arrow. It would not have been a good 

idea for me to shoot it because I would 
probably hit someone in the eye or my-
self in the foot. Some of the students 
began to use clay to make pottery and 
ceramics. 

The day ended with a dinner at 
the wine cellar where we tried four dif-
ferent wines: two white wines, one red 
wine, and a white dessert wine. The 
meal we ate consisted of cheese, bis-
cuits, bread, and a bean and pork soup. 
After that people were stuffed after just 
one bowl. We were also entertained by 
the Hungarian folklore music and got to 
watch people sing and dance to it. It 
was also fun to watch some of the 
adults being faded. All in all a nice trip 
that was very informative but could 
have been a little more educational. 
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Creative Work: Short Story 
 

Bed Monster Exterminator  
 

By: Connor Rasmussen 
 

In the eerie half light, the evil seeping out from under my bed was demonic.  I 
dared not imagine what might be brooding beneath me: I lay awake and thought in 
horror of what could feel this evil. On my bed, rigid with fear, I tried to distract 
myself by examining my hands, every crevice and line, the way the dim light from 
the moon played off the wrinkles and folds from years and years of use.  The wind 
outside was calm, with naught a cloud in the sky. It seemed so unlikely a night for 
such a demon to haunt my bed. 
 I am a professional Bed Monster Exterminator, or BME, though people 
rarely expect it due to my age and appearance. I trained for years to be the best in 
my profession. Through working in cramped spaces and perfecting my use of the 
Clothes-Hanger sword and Pant-Leg whip, I became a body guard for hire.  Kids 
all over the neighborhood would call me to clear their beds for sleep. During my 
prime I claimed many tails and spots that had been left behind in the monsters’ 
haste to flee my blows and biting criticism. Nothing could stop me or stand in my 
way until a monster had the audacity to haunt my bed; the bed of a professional 
BME. 

 As much as it rankled, and twisted my pride, my only thoughts were of flight. I would pull my pajamas up to 
my belly button, roll up my sleeves, and sprint out the door.  But instead I lay in bed rigid, paralyzed with fear. I thought all 
my training would be nothing to this monster, this extraordinarily vicious being of malevolence.  I tried to think back on what 
monster I might have exterminated who would have even a hint of such power. There was nothing that came to mind as the 
room darkened. 

 My chattering teeth sounded like a jackhammer in my head as clouds moved in front of the moon.  The dark-
ness seemed so much scarier than the half light. All the reassuring things in the room were being folded into shadow upon 
shadow, and not only from the lack of moonlight. Shadows began to expand from beneath the bed, growing thicker and 
darker: the monster’s power was immense! I had seen monsters darken the area under the bed and even extend their shadows 
into terrifying shapes on the floor, but I had never been in a room as black as the refrigerator with the door closed. 

 With the darkness there came a kind of artificial cold, as though an air conditioner had appeared under my 
blankets. The cold was enveloping my body and mind.  I shivered under my blankets and tried to contemplate my next move. 
Battling against shock and paralyzing fear, I decided making a move for the door would be my best chance of survival. I 
needed to make a distraction, and then rush the door and choose my own battle ground. Unlikely as it seemed for a Bed Mon-
ster to come out from under the bed, I thought this one was vicious enough to do it. The monster would never let me go now, 
not after putting so much effort into terrifying me. 

 The cold and darkness gnawed at my resolve like a starving thing. What if this is the end? What if this is the 
last monster I ever battle? In the darkness death is always scarier; the idea of blackness going on forever and knowing noth-
ing was nearly paralyzing.  I tried to remove my mind from fear by thinking of more peaceful times, but the monster began to 
growl, displacing all my calming thoughts.  It was a low guttural sound coming from vocal cords that could never speak, but 
only mumble incomprehensible ill wishes.  The sound filled me with fear but galvanized me, finally, to action. I needed to 
move quickly if I was going to survive. I discarded the idea of a distraction and grabbed my pant leg whip and clothes hanger 
sword, and, feeling emboldened by their solidity, I sat up in bed. 

 In the darkness I glanced toward the window hoping for a shaft of moonlight to illuminate my mad dash. I 
needed to make it to the hallway so I could turn around and fight the monster on even footing. The main advantage of any 
bed monster is fear and the bedroom. I had fought through my fear, now I needed to get to an area where the monster felt less 
safe, and more exposed and vulnerable. I knew I needed to run but instead I continued to crouch on my bed and listen to the 
fright-some growling of the monster. Then the timbre began to change. The monster could feel my fear growing again, but I 
was using all my training to deceive him. And when the growling rose to a tone preempting attack, I mustered all my passion, 
and commenced my dash for the door, leaping over the attacking monster. My one glance at the monster nearly made me 
stumble, but I landed and hurtled toward the door. 

 I clasped the doorknob and turned it as fast as spilt milk, but I was not fast enough. I could feel the monster’s 
grip on my chest: nothing had ever felt so cold or final. Watching the floor rush upwards I could see the line of shadow and 
light marking the limit to the monster’s overwhelming power mere inches from my falling head. As I collapsed downward 
there was no hope of escape.  The monster’s grip tightened around my chest and constricted my heart. 

‘What about the children?’ could be a final thought, but it was not mine. The children always grow up someday. My 
final thought was not singular, but very plural.  Plural in the sense that emotions came rushing in, sweeping individual memo-
ries and visuals away and replacing them with the hope for more.  Whether the more is life or the afterlife, the idea of the end 
is not what I would pass away thinking about. I would die thinking about the next monster, the next moment, the next experi-
ence, the next… 

 Beginning 
Continued on pg. 8  
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Croatia: A Country 
Worth Visiting   

 

By: Maja Florsic  
 
Many people thinking about 

visiting Croatia ask me what to expect, 
where to go, what to do/see and whether 
it’s worth seeing. Personally, being 
Croatian, I don’t really think I can be 
too objective answering those questions. 
This is because Zagreb, the Croatian 
capital, is my favorite city in the world 
and the city I have lived most of my life 
in. Still, this is what I usually reply: 

Of course, I’d have to recom-
mend visiting the Croatian coast in the 
summer for the ultimate tourist experi-
ence; more than 1,200 islands scattered 
in the Adriatic Sea, beautiful nature, 
warm weather…just relax... Some of the 
most famous tourist cities are Dubrovnik 
and Split, known for their amazing 
beaches and culture. However, this 
doesn’t mean there’s nothing to do in 
Croatia in the winter!  

Zagreb is the city to visit in the 

winter--when lying on the beach is not 
an option. Zagreb has a special charm, 
especially the centre. There are count-
less tiny, old, stone paved streets, a huge 
cathedral and a lot of beautiful old archi-
tecture. On the other hand, in this same 
centre there are diverse clubbing possi-
bilities, bars, cafés, restaurants, muse-
ums. Hard to imagine these two to-
gether, but it works! Outside of the cen-
tre, there are many wide avenues and 
plenty of "green" areas and parks. 

An important social activity in 
Croatia, well, in Zagreb at least, is the 
whole aspect of “going for coffee.” I 
really don’t think you could count all the 

cafés in Zagreb’s centre. Any time of 
day, any day of the week, they will all 
be filled with people chatting and drink-
ing coffee. There’s an extremely relaxed 
atmosphere about it all. In fact, there’s a 
whole street, Tkalciceva, where there 
are only cafés, one next to one another 
on both sides of the street!   

The restaurants aren’t too ex-
pensive and neither are the drinks in 
bars. Public transport is based on trams 
and buses but since Zagreb isn’t really 
that big, it’s easy getting from place to 
place. 

What else to say? “A small 
country for a great holiday!” 
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Obituaries. 
Ulysses, Kansas 

Howard Frank O’Connor 
1910-2005 

In our small town, Howard was most uncom-
monly known as the Bed Monster Exterminator, 
to children and adults.  He lovingly cleared un-
der-beds of monsters for the children, giving 


