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THELIBERTARIAN

editorial
By Jin

I think it would a bit late for me to 
say a big welcome to all the new 
first years (accompanied with nice 
hugs) to the journalism side of MU-
WCI. Hi, my name is Jin and I am 
the chief editor for the Libertarian. 
This is your one way ticket to the 
Other Side. Before I go on further, I 
would like to acknowledge our major 
rival—The FTB. To give you a brief 
history intro, we just started last 
year (It was a really rough year) but 
yeah we made it through and it’s all 
cool. But yea, this year we want 
more clashings and bangings of 
opinions and voices. Most impor-
tantly, we want to hear what you 
have to say. I urge all those rebels 
and revolutionists out there to an-
swer my call. It is your destiny to 
join us in our race against the tide. 

As what is printed on my T-shirt 
(You will see me wearing it one day), 
there is a cute guy in a hoody say-
ing: “Me Against The World!!!” May it 
be about the lousy conditions the 
dryers are in, or even how you like 
the heat is killing us (Or is it just 
me?), write it, Join the brotherhood/
sisterhood/humanhood. 

A bit of provoking thought: What did 
you like or hate about orientation 
week? I thought the silly games 
were pretty violent with people ac-
tually trying to strangle one another, 
and the other trying to yank an-
other’s hair off her head? What 
about the curfews? Do you think it’s 
really useful to pay extra money to 
keep four guards up all night when 
we can use their wages to help 
Shankar’s babies? Well, I can keep 
going on and yea, that’s what we are 
about: Freedom………. Babe!



Remember what we 
are!
By Arjun Jain

 As I sit wallowing in boredom in 
my tiny single-converted-to-double 
room I think it is definitely time that I 
brought myself out of retirement as 
once the Chief Correspondent of the 
Libertarian. So considering my article 
would be arriving around the time first 
years show their faces on campus I 
thought it more than appropriate if one 
of the Three Founding Fathers of the 
Libertarian (also called The Unholy 
Trinity at times) decided to educate 
you in what the Libertarian is and its 
simplistic policy. 
 So yes what the Libertarian and 
the reason for its original creation is to 
express yourself. WE DO NOT EDIT 
YOUR IDEAS OR YOUR MEANS OF EX-
PRESSION. The editors are only there 
to edit any grammatical mistakes and 
occasionally to tell you what they 
would appreciate an article on. This I 
must point is in direct contrast to the 
FTB (popularly known in most circles 
as the Feeble Twit Brains) where the 
paper is what the editors want it to be. 
This has always been in direct contrast 
to our motto. We feel that the point of 
a newspaper is to tell people what you 
want to tell them, and not take orders 
from some silly guy who doesn’t care 
about your thoughts and opinions. 

Now I know you’ll are all desper-
ate to write something controversial 
(and with all these new exciting rules I 
am sure there is ample opportunity, 
which makes me wish I did a 3rd year 
course or something, oh I miss some 
of the stupidity already), go ahead and 
do it and we will print it. This is be-
cause not only does controversy gen-
erate cash (or in this case readers) but 
also because the Libertarian highly 
values the freedom of speech. 

 So I shall goodbye to you for now 
at least as I am not a believer in the 
wastage of printing space and the Lib-
ertarian does not really stand for very 
much else (though we did consider an-
archy at one point of time) I shall say 
goodbye to you. 

However, remember, always re-
member that if you ever have anything 
to say, a personal take on something, 
say it. It does not have to be the popu-
lar belief because an opinion is never 
wrong, its just a different take on a 
matter close to a lot of peoples’ hearts.
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Random Quote

“Hey, uuhm... Does the Kya-

period also count for relationships?

  by Random Sex

What’s your story?

By Urs Riggenbach

If you tell me something, you might be telling me what you've been doing, how you are and so on. But you also might tell me a piece of “your story”.

I never realized how different peoples’ stories are in this place. Everyone of us have their own friends, the people they don’t like and their own heart-breaking stories. They have their own family background, the things they lost on the way, some really nice experi-ences and places they have been to. There are people who you can trust, people who care about you. Basi-cally, you have a life. 

At the same time, these stories have something in common: They belong to you, and you have to deal with them. You might keep  them for yourself, or you might share them. 

But when you First-years arrived, no-one knew your stories. Everyone was a potential friend, and you've not settled in your little own net of friends. No-one tells you what to be, or how to act. You can redefine your-self, and create your own identity. It's scary to think that each  of you will have experienced your own story by the end of this year! You will have messed around with friends, bur also gotten to know some extremely valuable people here.

Take this chance! Tell your story.



Issue: War. Solved!
By Amanda Lanzillo 

The US war in Iraq has continued into 
its 5th year. However, recent events 
show, yet again, that George Bush and 
his administration have no clear plan 
for a post-invasion Iraq, or any way of 
leaving the “quagmire” they have cre-
ated.  Reports on quality of life in Iraq 
show continued deterioration, and 
questions continue to rise about the 
exact purpose of US involvement.

Early this week, US General 
David Patraeus stated in a report that 
the “surge,” or addition of thousands of 
troops to the Iraq war had been suc-
cessful. Because of this statement, 
president Bush announced that he 
would begin withdrawing about 30,000 
troops, bringing the number of troops 
back to the pre-surge level. It is im-
portant to note that this decision to 
begin cutting back on troops does not 
mean the beginning of a US withdrawal 
from Iraq- rather, it means a move 
back to the troop levels of about seven 
months ago, with over 130,000 troops 
remaining in Iraq, according to the 
BBC. 

George Bush seems to be playing 
politics with war, claiming in his speech 
this week, “The principle of guiding my 
decisions on troop levels in Iraq is re-
turn on success.” As he tries to ap-
pease a nation in which he has only 
about a 33% approval rating, Bush 
must make it appear that he is suc-
ceeding in what many now feel to be a 
doomed, pointless and incredibly 
poorly planned war.
 The Bush administration’s recent 
decisions concerning the war prove 
that there is no cohesive plan for the 
future of Iraq. Despite the claims of 
“success” by the Patreaus report, Iraq 
is supposedly failing at least half of the 
US benchmarks, and, most tellingly, 

“about 70% of Iraqis believe security 
has deteriorated in the area covered 
by the US military ‘surge,’” reports the 
BBC.
 While the Bush administration at-
tempts to prove to the world that the 
war in Iraq is on the road to “success” 
(while still not defining that word), 
most news out of that country sug-
gests the exact opposite.  For exam-
ple, this week a major Iraqi ally of the 
United States, Abdul Sattar Abu Risha, 
was killed in a bombing, leading to 
cries for revenge from his Sunni 
mourners. Despite events like this one, 
the Bush administration continues to 
deny the fact that Iraq is descending 
into civil war, preferring to use euphe-
misms like “sectarian violence.”  Re-
gardless of what term is used, the fact 
remains that the United States can find 
“no graceful exit,” from Iraq, as For-
eign Affairs magazine reported earlier 
this year.
 Without a cohesive plan either to 
completely stop violence and conflict in 
Iraq, or to withdraw troops entirely, 
the Bush administration continues to 
waste Iraqi and American lives. By 
making false claims about the nature 
of the war, the US government is con-
tinuing to endanger the Iraqi nation.  
Without US involvement in Iraq, the 
current government would quickly top-
ple, sending the country into even fur-
ther civil strife. However, prolonged US 
involvement without a clear plan sim-
ply creates anger on the part of Iraqis 
and immensely diminishes quality of 
life.  The withdrawal of “surge” troops 
is nothing more than a symbolic and 
political move that, in the end, 
changes nothing about the Iraq war, 
outside of continuing to prolong it.
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Aigre psalmodie	 	 	 Scheisse Hike! 

I  asked myself: was it worth it missing German 
AbInitio? The answer I got: Hell yeah!

We left campus  over an hour late due to a  
minor misunderstanding with the JEEP  MAN 
who waited an hour for us  at the security 
desk. ANYWAYS, our real adventure started 
from some unknown road near Paud. We 
crossed the flat  fields  of green to reach the 
foot of the hill, Mount Wilkinson and Internet 
Hill were to our backs. I  took one good look 
up, and found it difficult to absorb everything I 
saw.
 The start was  pretty laid back, but 

once we left the trail, we had to go up against 
the shrubs  and bushes. We, as Urs  had so aptly put it, swam up the mountain. Doing the breaststroke all 
the way up, flattening and uprooting everything in our way as  we went. Ok, I felt bad, honestly, for hurt-
ing these plants  while the rest of MUWCI are pouring their sweat and blood to reach the goal of planting a 
hundred thousand trees! 
The view from the top was breathtaking! The hills were alive with the sound of music! 
 Lunch was  amazing: chapatti, peanut butter, processed cheese and rock-hard guavas. I’m salivating 
already! Seriously, chapattis  rock!  We dined on the edge of the world, with a mess  of green and brown, 
water and cows  at the bottom. We flew a chapatti over the edge before we headed back down, and 
watched it drift gracefully away.
 The journey back was the best part. Once again we made our own road, crashing through the trees. 
It was  bloody steep, rocky and slippery. When I  wasn’t sliding on my arse, I  was  abseiling down by hold-
ing on to the thick and long growth of grass. Once down, we made our way through a town, paddy and 
sugarcane fields. Finally, Mulshi River!  We made our way across  by foot, it was  unexcitingly shallow, with 
our rucksacks in an inflated raft. Unforgettable! But I couldn’t help thinking of cow pie from upstream… 
 On the other side, it wasn’t long before we reached the college gate and the end of our adventure.

J’ai souvent bien assez de courage

Pour combattre les choses avec rage

Mais je manque toujours de foi

Pour maîtriser mon amour pour toi

Les médecins me disent bien portant

Et je me sais malade pourtant

Car je ne souffre pas dans mon corps

C’est mon psychisme qui agonise a mort

Deviendrai-je bientôt un schizophrene

Au destin perdu et que rien ne freine?

J’ignore  ce que c’est que la science

Car je ne connais que l’impatience

De t’enlacer dans mes bras,

Tres fort, si fort comme un cobra.

Avec toi je ne crains plus l’hivers,

Car mon paysage est à jamais vert

Sans toi je suis tel le poisson dans les fi-
lets

Triste à l’ idée de devenir bientot un met.

J’ai l’espoir que notre amour va éclore

Comme les fleurs quand vient l’aurore.
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By Renaud Hien	 	 	 	 	 	 	 By Flora Wong

MUWCI


