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Why did we choose this 
issueô



 

 Can an image say it all? 

I 
t is a truism that a picture can paint a thousand words. 







 

 

      By Diana Saakyan 

I have a question for you. The question is a philosophical, anthropological and to some extent psychological one: 
can human nature be altered so that a person will forget his/her longing for liberty, dignity, and love? In other 
words, can an individual forget to be a human? 

1984 by English author George Orwell is a dystopian novel expressing a new mood of hopelessness. From the first 
sentence, the audience is consumed with an imaginary world that is undeniably convincing, while the last four 
words are bound to resonate with the reader. George Orwell's 1984 is unquestionably the most thought provoking 
book you can ever read. 

To answer the previous question let me provide you with some details of the plot. The novel is set in the superstate 
Oceania (former Great Britain) in a world of constant war, between three all-



 

Since I was very young, I have always been more 

interested in boysô clothes rather than girlsô. I tried 

to find a companion who shared my thoughts, but 

I encountered a very strange phenomenon: many 

girls have the same thought as I do, but I have 

never heard any boys saying that they want to wear 

girlsô clothing. At first, I took it as a very normal 

thing: of course, why would guys want to wear 



 

 Finding my way through the 
room I stopped, struck by the 
hypnotizing eyes staring at me. 
Painted on the entire wall, covered in 
an absorbing turquoise, with dark 
orange brushstrokes, were his green 
eyes, filled with an ostensible 
anguish. 

  Here I was, in Amsterdamôs 
Van Gogh museum, in the very first 
room with his self-portraits. Each one 
of them had the texture of the ever 
blue background changing, the colour 
of his eyes differing, the shadows 
molding his facial structure in new 
ways, but two things stayed the same: 
the ginger of his hair and his eyes 
gazing at things youôll never see 
yourself. These changes of 
composition, these boldly contrasting 
colours are what made his art so 
famous: we are attracted to the 
unusual, to the peculiar, to the 
antithesis - things are which made 
Van Gogh famous as an artist. We 
find his art disturbing, but so was he: 
the epitome of the artist who never 
found his place, who sacrificed 
everything for his vision. We look at 
ñStarry Nightsò and see his madness, 
we look at ñChairò and see an utterly 
lonely person, we look at his 
otherworldly colours and see his 
disquieting mind. ShouMӿ  w hou g?s 
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he had deduced were inmates) into the doors on the sides of the corridor. Most inmates would murmur to 
themselves in a quiet agitation of words and each was dressed in baggy black and white jump suits.  

Over time, John realised that somehow, without him noticing, silence had covered the strip. He hadnôt 
thought that silence could make him feel more uneasy than the cries and passionate groans of 
psychopaths. But this silence was alien, it was wrong. Silence was unheard of in any place like Holdon. 
Silence shouldnôt be at the heart of insanity. Silence shouldnôt be eating away at him. Silence shouldnôté 

His train of thought was cut off by a startling: 

ñHi.ò A latch on the door in front of him was open and a gangly man was peeping through at him. His 
voice sounded amused and somewhat inquisitive.  

ñHelloò John replied in an overly polite tone, quickly turning his head to avoid making eye contact. The 
inmate wore a pair of glasses with prodigiously thick lenses, his brown eyes bulging like they wanted to 
spring through the hole in the door. He seemed young; John guessed silently that he was in his late 
twenties. His hair was neat and his skin was an ailing pale, bu ô t seem to hinder is energetic 
voice.  

ñYou ]oulh" Įᴀok happy.ò His words came in rapid streams of sentences and ended in abrupt sets of pauses. 
John realised that heôd prefer the silence and just nodded. ñWhy is that?



 

By Oleksii Moskalevskyi 

Humans of Bromsgrove 
Jonathan Burke  

What do you consider to be the most important thing in life? 

 ñFamily. You only get one family, and whatever you do they will 

listen to you and love you. So any chance you have to spend time with 

your family, use it. You will not have another chance.ò 

 

 

 

Mr T Clinton 

What is the most important advice on being a houseparent? 

 ñThe way to control the house is to make the students respect you. 
If members of the house respect what you are trying to achieve, they 

will follow you. To get respect you have to help and listen to the 

members of the house. Fear will not get you far. The respect built with 

fear will gradually fade away.ò 

 

 

 

Mr Edwards  

What subject do you think is the most important to study? 

 ñRS. In RS you learn that we are all very similar, as hippie as that 

sounds. Ignorance leads to racism and disrespect. RS teaches people to 

respect one another, no matter their culture, race or religion.ò 

 

 

Debby Westwood 

How would you recommend relaxing after a day of work? 

 ñThe best way to relax after a hard day at work, is sitting down 

comfortably in a chair with a cup of coffee, and watching some 

television.ò 

 

 

 

 

 

  George Goodall  



 

  Which is your favourite movie? Why? 

  ñMy favourite movie is ñCaptain Phillipsò, directed by Paul 

Greengrass. It has a very good plot, based on real story. It talks about a 

US ship being attacked by the Somalian pirates. Every scene makes 

you worry about the characters. I think every person should watch it at 

least once, as it leaves you with a great experience afterwards.ò 

 

 

Charlie Chaplin - “My Autobiography”     
Life: a multitude of experiences we live with an 

intensity that seemingly continues forever into the 
future… Until, one day we realise that we forgot the 
name of the person sitting next to us in primary school, 
or the sound of our best friend's laughter, or the way we 
felt when we graduated - it’s human: we live the instant 
and then, we forget it. 

Still, in “My Autobiography”, Charlie Chaplin, 
going back to the times when he was three and “all 
things were possible”, until the very last years before 
writing the book, seems to describe all of his 
recollections with the vividness of the just-lived moment. 
The agitated years of his childhood, his first tours, aged 

8, as a vaudeville performer, his sudden departure to US, 
his “desperate ways” in trying to produce his first 
comedies, the accidental creation of the Tramp - none of 
these experiences seem to be recounted by a 70 year 
old, but rather by the child running through the slums of 
London, the nearly twenty year old bewildered by New 
York, the young adult caught in the exhilaration of movie 

production. There is constant name-dropping: Elinor 
Glyn, Marion Davis, Eddie Knoblock, followed by short, 
precise portraitures - it’s as if different version of Chaplin 
would walk with you around the diverse party of life, 
showing you the rooms of his memories, with short 
stops in introducing you to some of the guests.  

The book, though, has been harshly criticized by 
some in lacking any references to a couple of his key 
works, like The Circus, and in his selective way of 
mentioning friends and relationships - his second wife is 
not even named once, while Stan Laurel, who 
accompanied him throughout his tours, seems to have 
been lost in the narration of other minor events. 

So, here is the peculiar: even in Chaplin’s 
strikingly accurate and lively descriptions, memories will 
get mixed up, names will be forgotten, and events will 
be misplaced. Compared to an image’s exactness, writing 
will always embrace the forgetful, imperfect and 
subjective nature of humans. “My Autobiography” is not 
a precise description of his life, or a faultless depiction of 
his movie-making techniques, neither the correct way of 
viewing his life - it is simply the result of that multitude 
of his experiences. You won’t get the perfectly 
preserved image: the background might be blurry and 





 

EAT. PRAY. LOVE. 

The travelogue evokes the feeling of wanderlust from the viewer, through the richness of colours, the 

sense of freedom and the atmosphere of love. This movie stands out from other travelogues, because the 







 

Navigating Fashion: An 
Interview with  
Daniella Vitale 

Daniella went to LIM, a small private college in New York 

City. This allowed (in fact required) her to work whilst studying, 

taking evening or early morning classes. The fashion veteran 

advocates working as much as possible while in university; any type 

of experience you can get is absolutely critical. Many donô



 

Mark Lee had gone to Barneyôs as CEO, and he asked her to 

join him. After some deliberation, she accepted, going in as 

Chief Merchandising Officer and Business Development, 

with the understanding that within a yearôs time she would 

become COO. Sheôs now been there for six years.  

 

Although her job involves operations rather than more 

ócreativeô aspects of the business, everything they do is 

creative, in addition to the business function. She 

warns not to get hung up on whatôs ócreativeô and whatôs not 

- any creation of ideas, any new ways of doing things, any 

new ways of thinking are creative also. There are 

people that are just creative, but most are in between; ñitôs 

the combination of left- and right-brain that a 

successful business person needsò. You absolutely 

do not have to choose between ‘creative’ and 

‘business’; you can



 

You know the kind of style that looks easy, but isnôt? Thatôs 

Carmen Hamilton. Neutral colours, unusual shapes, and 

oversized items combine to create an effortlessly chic look. 

On her blog she gives tips for last-minute styling that 

require zero effort, but make you look on point for every 

occasion. Hamiltonôs style is practical for everyday life, but 

has the extra touch, the kind of look that says: change your 

shoes and take off the jacket and you are ready for the night. 

That perfectly messy bob of hers is probably my favourite 

part about her look. 

 

 

The Australian fashion lover started her blog in 2011, thinking that she would regularly post about 

fashion as a hobby. Hamilton did not expect that just a few years later, she would not only be able to blog 

for a living, but extend her immense shoe collection, through her hobby. She got drawn into the big world 



 

Bridget Jones is back. The words spoken 

in anticipation as women across the country 

prepare to reunite with their best friend after 

more than a decade apart. The film, helmed by 

the original filmôs director Sharon Maguire, 

follows a now 40-something Bridget (Ren®e 

Zellweger), single and surprisingly together, as 

she navigates the turbulent waters of 


