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“THE INWARD EYE IS THE BLISS OF SOLITUDE”: REFLECTIONS 

The English Romantic poet, William Wordsworth, wrote a famous line in “I Wandered Lonely as a Cloud” about the 
merits and joy of reflecting on one’s memories when alone. The stanza says, “For oft, when on my couch I lie / In 
vacant or in pensive mood, / They flash upon that inward eye / Which is the bliss of solitude; / And then my heart 
with pleasure fills, / And dances with the daffodils” (Wordsworth 1807; republished online on The Poetry          
Foundation website). For Wordsworth, though he may experience some time alone, he does not feel lonely or sad. 
For him, the “inward eye,” a phrase by which he is referring to memories and reflection (with this eye, he looks 
inward at the scenes and images he stores within himself), is the “bliss of solitude” - it brings joy and reason to be 
happy when alone in this contemplative state.  
When we leave Morocco - and we leave the friends we have made, our supervisors and colleagues, our neighbors, 
the security guards and cleaners, the shopkeepers and taxi drivers we have acquainted ourselves with – although 
we may find ourselves lonely with their absence in our lives, we will have plenty of memories to cherish and relive 
to fill in those empty spaces and learn to move on. So far, we have all had the opportunity to travel to amazing new  
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THE JOYS AND GUILT OF 
TRAVELLING IN AN EMPTY 

COUNTRY 
It was an interesting experience to 
be a tourist in what is usually a 
touristy country. This becomes even 
more apparent in a city that is de-
pendent on tourism, like Marra-
kech, where I happened to spend 
part of my break. It was surreal to 
see facilities that thrive on mass 
tourism in an almost empty state.   
It all started with my arrival. I 
stayed on a small street in the Me-
dina, which had something like ten 
riads. I was wondering who was 
staying at these. When I arrived at 
my own Riad, where I was the only 
one - my earlier question was an-
swered. From the roof of my Riad, I 
could look down into the courtyards 
of the adjacent ones, all of which 
were shuttered.   
The experience repeated itself in 
most places I visited. I was the only 
visitor at two museums that I went 
to.  Even the Bahia Palace was 
mostly empty, with the majority of 
visitors being a historical drama 
filming crew. Many of the shops in 
the Medina were closed and those 
that were open did not have any 
customers. When I did go in one, 
the shopkeeper told me that I was  

the only person to have come in all 
day.  
On the one hand, it was a unique 
experience for me. I am not sure if I 
will ever get to be that lucky again 
and to be able to explore all of these 
sights without other people or hav-
ing to stand in line. On the other 
hand, it is an incredibly difficult 
situation for the people that depend 
on this for their livelihood. Luckily, 
the government has opened the 
borders back up again. However, 
the experiences of the last two years 
are hopefully also a point from 
which to create a new development 
concept, one that is not so depend-
ent on tourism.   

By Simon Bruns 
 

 
 
 
 
 

FEELING “STUCK” 

Once again, we find ourselves under 
lockdown, and for the first time, I 
have felt the impact and anxiety of 
living under closed borders. During 
the first year of COVID, I willingly 
and happily stayed in Switzerland, 
because several job opportunities 
arose for me and it was a wonderful 
time, spent on self-improvement 
and learning.  
Since moving to Morocco, however, 
I wanted to take this opportunity to 
travel to Portugal for my birthday or  

visit my friends in Switzerland, 
since the plane tickets were fairly 
affordable (five to seventeen euros). 
My family members were also final-
ly going to travel across the Atlantic 
Ocean and visit me, because they 
never visited me while I was in col-
lege. However, now that the borders 
are closed, I truly feel trapped. 
There was a time in November 
when I was feeling sick and just 
wanted to take the next flight back 
home, but then I went to the doctor, 
and it seemed like everything was 
alright. A few days later, however, 
when the government officially an-
nounced that they were closing the 
borders until the end of December, 
I felt a sense of panic. All of a sud-
den, I did want to go home, because 
I remembered how I felt earlier and 
grew scared. If I was going to be 
sick, I at least wanted to be near 
people whose “It’s all going to be 
ok” reassured me (my mom), or 
where they could panic alongside 
me (my sister) and not just over the 
phone, which makes everything 
more overwhelming.  
But, as usual, time passed, and I 
learned to accept the situation I was 
in. My anxiety subsided for the most 
part, although every now and then, I 
would think about home and my 
family, and I could feel the panic 
rising again. A beloved uncle passed 
away, my family went to Mexico, 
and I remained here. I was really 
worried about my dad, because his  

(Continued on page 3) 

places, try new foods, see new sights and experiences new things that we probably could not have even imagined. 
We have had the chance to make memories that will be beloved for the rest of our lives.  
For this issue of the PiP Newsletter, the Presidential Interns have reflected back on their time in Morocco so far. 
We are a little over halfway through our stay here, and the following months will fly by. Before we know it, we will 
find ourselves like Wordsworth, back in our countries or at our next stop, and alone, remembering the great—and 
not-so-great - times we have spent here. For now, let’s transport ourselves to each of these intern’s inward eye…  
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As time passed by, I watched the 
government peel back the COVID 
restrictions little by little. On the 7th 
of February, the national borders 
open again for international air 
travel. Flights anywhere are super 
expensive (upwards of 4,000 MAD), 
so I will not be leaving the country 
anytime soon, but hopefully my 
family or friends can visit in the fu-
ture. Like the time I was “stuck” in 
Switzerland, I need to redirect my 
focus inward: I need to turn my eye 
to look back into Morocco, Ifrane, 
AUI, myself. I need to rediscover my 
hobbies and find balance within 
myself once again.   

By Carisa Villela 

 

 

 

 

A NEW START, AGAIN 

I arrived in Ifrane with a very broad 
idea of what I would be doing here, 
but with the excitement and the 
desire of exploring a new culture 
from the very inside, breaking with 
ethnocentrism and integrating as 
much as possible into the beautiful 
culture of Morocco.  
People are used to judging accord-
ing to initial or externally-
influenced ideas, but those ideas, 
for the most part, are just prejudic-
es. I landed in Morocco with a very 
open mind, but I soon realized that 
no matter how open-minded you 
are, you will always face the fact 
that you have pre-established ideas 
that can hurt your vision of reality.  
Morocco is very different from 
where I come. The people seem to 
be a little nicer here, the food is 
different, religion is very present,  

the work culture is nothing like 
what I'm used to where I come 
from... although - and despite being 
so different from Spain - I have al-
ways felt welcomed and have always 
found help whenever I needed it.  

I realized that experiencing these 
new changes in my life was some-
thing very different from getting 
used to the culture. Before I could 
start figuring out my job, my contri-
bution to the community and to the 
program, or even my place at AUI, I 
needed to be aware of the new envi-
ronment I was being exposed to. I 
soon noticed that I wasn’t simply 
passing by. My year abroad sudden-
ly felt very real, and I realized that a 
lot of the things I was formerly used 
to, I would have to leave behind and 
adapt to my new reality.  
I did not take long to realize how 
challenging it was to change a 
mindset which I had been living 
with for the past 23 years, and soon 
culture shock kicked in. To this day, 
I am still working on small things 
that remind me of where I come 
from. Indeed, it is a duel that one 
must go through in order to adapt. 
You miss your people, your home, 
your traditions, in other words: 
your life. You made the decision to 
move for good. You wanted a  

(Continued on page 4) 

(From page 2) 
sister had passed away from COVID 
just two months before, and as the 
typical Mexican man, machismo1 
did not allow him to express his 
sorrow in ways that we could un-
derstand and try to help him.   
Everything was moving around me 
so quickly, and I felt powerless. I 
could not do anything. Strangely 
enough, whenever my family is in a 
different place from where I am, I 
feel so impotent, like I can’t protect 
them. I feel like they could face any 
danger, because I am not with them. 
I am sure my parents feel some-
thing similar each time I leave, and 
it’s an irrational fear we have, be-
cause what makes us think our 
loved ones will be safe simply be-
cause they are with us? We are not 
superhumans, and try as we might, 
we can never guarantee the other’s 
safety. Maybe we feel this way be-
cause we think we would do any-
thing to save them, even if it meant 
risking our own lives.   
My father got COVID again recently, 
and again, I felt panic well up inside 
me. What was I going to do if he got 
really sick? How could I ever forgive 
my selfishness in deciding to come 
across the globe for a second time, 
yet again leaving their side? God 
had already protected them the first 
time, and here I was, asking for an-
other extension on their safety.  

_____________________ 

1The term machismo refers to the strict code of 

conduct that men are expected to abide by in the 

Mexican culture. According to this, Mexican men 

are expected to be strong, not express their emo-

tions, especially not cry. The popular phrase 

“los hombres no lloran” (“men don’t cry”) teaches 

boys from a young age that they need to remain 

strong and ignore their sorrows, as crying shows 

weakness. In the traditional Mexican household, 

men are supposed to be a pillar of support and 

provide for their families. Thus, their emotional 

needs are sacrificed to remain strong for their 

families and maintain this image.    
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(From page 3) 
change in your life, but that change 
was bigger than expected, and may-
be you won’t go back again...  
Changes are dangerous. One never 
knows what a change implies. In my 
case, a win and a loss.  

By Clara Sánchez 
 

 

 

 

 

“JIPPU JAM”2 

At 18, I developed a love for Moroc-
co and deemed it one of my travel 
goals. I hoped that at least once in 
my lifetime, it would be opportune 
to visit. Nearly 6 years later, I find 
that I not only got to visit Morocco, 
but I work and live here. February 
28th, 1:15pm will mark my 6th 
month in Morocco, and I feel noth-
ing but gratitude because it is a true 
testament that dreams do come 
true.   
The life of a presidential intern at 
AUI is marked by a continuous pro-
cess of learning. I have grown to 
appreciate that every day is differ-
ent, yet there is always a takeaway 
to reflect on. I find myself in that 
awkward transition from being a 
university graduate to working as 
staff in an academic environment 
comprised of peers, older col-
leagues, and everyone in between. I 
still covertly giggle when senior col-
leagues demand I call them by their 
first names because “I am their col-
league.”   
I marvel over the fact that I gradu-
ated and am working and living  

alone in a foreign country. Being 
here has been exciting, rigorous, 
and thought-provoking. I think of 
the magnitude of independence and 
empowerment the PiP stands to 
offer and remind myself that it is 
ultimately up to each of us to make 
what we can out of this experience.   
The idea I had of this internship 
prior to coming here is very differ-
ent to how it is turning out. My ex-
periences have been richer than I 
could have ever imagined. It has 
involved a range of emotions which 
I recognize as necessary for this 
experience to feel wholesome to 
me.   
Working at the Hillary Clinton Cen-
ter for Women’s Empowerment 
(HCC), I have been able to put into 
practice working with and report-
ing to a supervisor, assimilating into 
office life, carrying out assigned 
tasks in a prompt manner, comfort-
ably liaising with faculty and staff 
on a horizontal instead of vertical 
level, and forming professional con-
nections.   
Having the privilege to undertake 2 
courses and exploring Morocco are 
two major perks of serving as a 
presidential intern at AUI. While the 
former has given me the chance to 
further my interest in communica-
tions, public relations, and human 
resource development; the latter 
enables me to discover cultures, 
values, peoples, and cities within 
this wonderful country.   
My time here has been enlightening, 
fascinating, and thoroughly enjoya-
ble. Particularly, I am thankful to 
have improved and acquired new 
skills, gained priceless knowledge 
working with the esteemed Dr. Cla-
ris Harbon, and making genuine 
positive connections I will cherish 
forever. I am excited and look  

Moving to Morocco 

When I started this internship, I was 
not sure what to expect. There were 
definitely moments when I would 
question if I should even come to 
Morocco at all because my family 
was having problems at home, and 
mostly because I was scared of 
adapting to a new culture after be-
ing in my comfort zone for a while. I 
have lived in Mexico, England, 
France, Switzerland, and now Mo-
rocco, but after spending 4 months 
in the comfort of my home after 
graduation, I was not sure I wanted 
to start all over again. Moving to a 
new country is an exciting experi-
ence, but it is also quite scary. My 
main concern was that while I had 
some experience of living abroad, I 
was also fortunate enough to be flu-
ent in the native languages of those 
countries, or at least to have a basic 
understanding of them. With Ara-
bic, it was the complete opposite.   
When I arrived in Morocco at the 
end of October, I could not believe I 
was finally here. My transition was 
smooth thanks to my roommate 
Clara and the PIP team. I felt sur-
prisingly at home when I arrived. As 
soon as I landed at the Mohammed 
V Airport, people welcomed me in 
Spanish, were very warm, and 
seemed genuinely happy that some-
one from so far away was here to 
explore their country. I love the 

(Continued on page 5)  

forward to what the next few 
months hold.   

By Hauwa Hamidu 

_____________________ 

2Best wishes in Fulfulde towards one embarking on 

a journey 
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(Continued from page 4) 
warmth of the Moroccan people, 
their food, and their hospitality and 
approachability. Some people on the 
street would approach me and start 
speaking in Arabic, thinking I was 
Moroccan. I always smile at every-
one that I meet, whether it is at the 
university or on the street, and I 
think it is this positive attitude that 
has also helped me have a smooth 
transition. Of course, I have also 
experienced culture shock, like the 
rest of my colleagues, but I was 
comforted by the similarities I 
found. As I mentioned, Mexico and 
Morocco are not that different, as 
the people are warm and hardwork-
ing in both countries. Both Mexican 
and Moroccan meals would be in-
complete without spices. The spices 
used are, of course, different, but 
that’s what makes them unique to 
each cuisine. Another similarity that 
I enjoy is that both Mexican and 
Moroccan traditions revolve around 
spending time with family. My fa-
vorite similarity is that we both 
have an interesting concept of time; 
in Mexico, if we have a party at 8 
most people won’t arrive until 9. In 
conclusion, I love Morocco – it’s a 
real challenge to all five senses. You 
think you know something, and you 
don’t. It’s wonderful because it 
keeps you on your toes. 

By Frida Terrazas-Carrillo 
 
 
 
 
 
 

THE TREE AND ITS JOURNEY 
OF GROWTH 

My time as an intern has been quite 
the journey - from trouble sleeping,  

being next to them really helped in 
putting things into perspective for 
me. The ability to understand how 
not to worry about things outside 
my control is the biggest prize I 
gained from this experience.  
This process was made even easier 
by the fact that the people I went on 
vacation with were able to keep my 
mind from going off the edge. I 
spent my vacation in Casablanca 
and stayed in most of the time and 
spent my time doing what I do best: 
cooking.   
With the new semester comes new 
challenges, one of which is coach-
ing. As the American football team 
prepares for its upcoming matches, 
I find myself coaching and playing 
quarterback at the same time. This 
has really been a test of my time 
management skills, which I recently 
acquired. This task, coupled with 
playing basketball with the school 
team, has me learning and truly 
stretching my skills and talents to 
their limits.  
As each day of this internship pass-
es, I am learning more and more 
about myself: things I thought I 
liked, I no longer do; habits I used 
to be able to indulge in have mel-
lowed out to be less intense; and 
things I never knew I was capable of 
being, I am starting to realize I am.  

By Mafeni Odhegolo 
 
 
 
 
 
 

REFLECTION OF MY TIME AT 
AUI  

I have been at AUI for over a year 
now, one semester as an exchange 
student, and one semester as a  

(Continued on page 6) 

to mental breakdowns that nobody 
saw - I have been in different situa-
tions that have aided my develop-
ment and growth overall.  
Firstly, my professional life started 
off somewhat okay - this is even 
considering the fact that I came a 
month late (note to self however, it 
is better to arrive way too early than 
late). Because I had arrived late, I 
found myself going through endless 
reports and a stack of work await-
ing me on my plate. This at first 
overwhelmed me, but now I am 
used to the work. After accomplish-
ing my first two tasks, I had a minor 
break where my job wasn’t too de-
manding. Then, came the DFF (Data 
First Forms) - the cause for so many 
of my nightmares (this is slightly 
exaggerated). This kept me occu-
pied for a while. However, I was 
unaware of the amount of incoming 
work, and this was a major turning 
point for me. When mid-October 
hit, I found my work piling and pil-
ing up. Personal time for myself 
started becoming even smaller and 
smaller, till it became almost non-
existent. This is when my sleeping 
struggles hit full force. At this point, 
I have 4 full projects on my plate, 
and this is not counting the count-
less meetings I must attend nearly 
every day. This situation made me 
understand that my time manage-
ment skills were quite horrible at 
that point in time. I took some time 
out to truly figure out how to be 
better at this. Now, while this took 
some time, it aided me in a way I 
didn't think was possible.  
When the lockdown was reinstated 
in December, it put thoughts in my 
mind about how my family was far-
ing in these unprecedented times. 
Trying to be there for them (my sib-
lings most especially) while not  
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(Continued from page 5) 
Presidential Intern. There have 
been so many ups and downs, 
sometimes I feel like I am lost in a 
whirlpool. In this whirlpool of 
travels around Morocco, classes, 
work, extracurricular activities, 
and trying to stay fit and healthy, it 
can be difficult to stay focused. 
This semester, I am taking a class 
that I have always dreamt of tak-
ing: “Intro to Film Making” with 
Professor Noelia Santos and Lab 
Assistant Soufyane Moussaoui. It’s 
such a great, refreshing feeling to 
find passionate instructors. If you 
like films, documentaries, or series 

and want to flirt with the idea of 
filmmaking, I strongly recommend 
this class. You know that feeling of 
being super energized at the end of 
a class and getting excited for every 
new assignment? Well, this is how I 
feel after every session of this 
course.  
But the focus of this internship is 
not about being a student. I came 
back to AUI because I wanted to give 
back to the student community and 
make up for the amazingly warm 
and friendly welcome I received as 
an exchange student back in Spring 
2020. So, while I am juggling life 
through endless rules and  

restrictions at national and univer-
sity level, I am trying to remember 
and continue my work towards that 
contribution in the Undergraduate 
Research Centre, the new Center 
for Awareness, Responsiveness, and 
Empowerment, and of course, my 
core job in the Honors Program. I 
think this semester, what I enjoy the 
most is the relationships I’ve devel-
oped with some of the students and 
seeing them grow on an academic 
level, particularly in the Honors 
Seminar.  

By Carmen Bulac 

Sun, beach, and surf 
I love beach holidays, but the idea of chilling in the sun without doing anything stresses me out more than it relaxes 
me. So, the past winter break, I decided to go on my first solo holiday in Morocco to Tamraght and had the best time 
learning to surf, while making new friends amongst the local surfers. Nothing beats those fresh fish tagines or bar-
becues at the end of a very tiring, yet delightful day trying to catch ‘em waves.    

Carmen Bulac 
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WHERE IN MOROCCO 

ARE THE INTERNS? 

We decided to take a couple of days off and visit the capital. Winter is nothing 
like in Ifrane; indeed, we appreciated the nice weather and the coffee under 
the sun. We also spent Frida’s birthday there—her first one away from her 
family. So, it had to be special. We got our nails done, we went to a nice Ham-
mam, and finally, we had dinner at a Sushi restaurant. Rabat gave us a break 
from Al Akhawayn’s work and Ifrane’s cold.   

Frida Terrazas-Carrillo and Clara Sánchez 

A Birthday in Rabat 

The Winter Staff Break came highly anticipated for me. I yearned to 
venture out of Ifrane, into warmer and bigger cities. I figured that it 
would serve as a good opportunity to explore, yet relax in a retreat-
like fashion. I visited Marrakech, Ouarzazate, and Essaouira.  Therein, 
some of my activities included: museum and restaurant hopping, quad 
biking, camel riding, horse rides, beach bumming, eating lots of sea-
food, and long-awaited late-night cinema trips! It was one of the best 
vacations I have ever had in my life, and I hope to visit any of these 
cities again before I leave Morocco.                                   

Hauwa Hamidu 

Are we there yet?! 
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Like most of the interns, I took the week
-long staff break during the first week 
of January and mostly spent it in Marra-
kesh, although we did get to enjoy the 
beach in Essaouira on one of the days. 
This was a very eventful, yet relaxing 
week. Hauwa and I visited the Yves Saint 
Laurent Museum, as well as the Ma-
jorelle Garden and the Berber Art Mu-
seum. I loved visiting the Majorelle Gar-
den, because the sounds of the water in 
the pond were so calming. It smelled 
amazing and I did not want to leave the 
cool shade. I wish I could teleport back 
there right now! 

- Carisa Villela 

Essaouira and the Jardin Majorelle  

This winter break, I went to Rabat and Marrakech to see 
friends and relax. I enjoyed an almost empty Marrakech. 

- Simon Bruns 

Marrakech, but empty... 

HOBBIES AND OTHER PROJECTS 
SUSTAINABILITY WEEK 

IFRANE  

One of the main projects I have 
been working on recently is helping 
bring Sustainability Week Interna-
tional to Ifrane. Throughout the 
majority of my time in college, I was  

involved with organizing Sustaina-
bility Week Lugano and I quickly 
joined the core team of the Sustain-
ability Week Switzerland, mainly 
-writing and sending their monthly 
email newsletter with a colleague, 
helping at some points with their  

recruitment and onboarding of new 
national core team members, and 
revising the values of the organiza-
tion.   
I am passionate about spreading 
knowledge about sustainability  

(Continued on page 8) 
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(Continued from page 8) 
issues and helping find better ways 
to be sustainable not only in the 
environmental sector, but also in 
the economic and social realms. 
One of the main things I love about 
this organization is that they do not 
believe in hierarchies. In fact, TEAL 
organizations (a term coined and 
the subject of a book by Frédéric 
Laloux) are a high priority of this 
organization, as they strive to undo 
hierarchical structures and think-
ing, and encourage members of 
teams to be more self-led and self-
reliant, as well as learn to work with 
one another.  
Switzerland is a country that al-
ready has a lot of sustainably-
minded policies and laws in place, 
such as mandating the recycling of 
paper, glass, aluminum, and several 
types of plastic. In addition, at my 
university, Sustainability Week Lu-
gano took a part in helping the uni-
versity sign a net-zero/carbon-
neutral plan and implement many 
other HEI (Higher Education Insti-
tution) policies that the organiza-
tion sets as goals for the Local Sus-
tainability Weeks (LSWs), such as 
composting food waste from the 
university dining halls, replacing 
single-use and plastic takeaway 
containers at the dining halls with 
biodegradable containers or en-
couraging students to bring their 
own containers, and including sus-
tainability into the teaching in all or 
most courses (e.g., including units 
in economics, literature, or science 
courses).  
Thus, I am happy to know that other 
students and faculty at AUI are ex-
cited about this organization and its 
mission of helping our world be-
come more sustainable. A group of 
students, led by Fatima Zohra  

and Rhita Azerhouni, with the guid-
ance of Dr. Yousra Chtouki and Ssi 
Samir Ouzir have even founded the 
Sustainability Club, which will be 
dedicated to the planning and exe-
cution of the Sustainability Week 
Ifrane, expected to be held in the 
last weeks of March. We have just 
completed the registration of the 
LSW with Sustainability Week  In-
ternational and are elbow-deep in 
the planning of the week in March.   
By bringing the Sustainability Week 
to AUI, I hope we are able to unite 
other green efforts on campus, such 
as the EcoVillage/Educational Farm 
project, Greenhouse Club, and the 
Azrou Center, and take the oppor-
tunity to showcase what is going on 
at AUI in terms of sustainability. In 
addition, HEI Politics bring a clearer 
focus to these efforts by providing 
clear goals we need to work towards 
and accomplish by key years. The 
implementation of these HEI Politic 
goals also requires the participation 
of faculty members, administrators, 
and students. Indeed, we need to 
work together for sustainability. 

By Carisa Villela  

SIMON PUBLISHES ARTICLE 
IN THE EAST ASIA FORUM 

Presidential Intern Simon Bruns, 
currently working in the Accredita-
tion Steering Committee at 
Al Akhawayn University in Ifrane, 
published an article titled 
"Democracy should feature in South 
Korean development assistance" in 
the East Asia Forum on the January 
18, 2022. The Forum focuses on 
"Economics, Politics, and Public 
Policy in East Asia and the Pacific." 
The East Asia Forum is both an 
online publication and releases a 
quarterly magazine. The publication  

is based in the Australia National 
University and is a joint initiative of 
the East Asian Bureau of Economic 
Research (EABER) and the South 
Asian Bureau of Economic Research 
(SABER).  
The article provides a critical analy-
sis of South Korea's current devel-
opment assistance structures and 
the absence of democracy as a pri-
ority in its programs. Bruns writes 
that the current official develop-
ment assistance (ODA) policy 
"emphasises a technocratic ap-
proach to development based on 
infrastructure expansion and the 
strengthening of foreign trade", ra-
ther than emphasize democratiza-
tion, and he compares this to South 
Korean democratization following 
the state's economic development. 
In addition, he highlights two prob-
lems with the Korean International 
Cooperation Agency (KOICA): 1) its 
budget is overstretched; and 2) the 
close collaboration of the organiza-
tion with Korean conglomerates is 
troubling, as there is "a global trend 
toward ODA privatisation", which, 
in any case, hurts democracy. Bruns 
recommends that KOICA be more 
selective of the countries it grants 
assistance to, such as limiting the 
aid given to non-democratic coun-
tries and "upgrading partnerships 
with democratic countries [sic]." 
However, he does acknowledge that 
South Korea should incentivize de-
mocratization, rather than force it 
on countries that need ODA.  
More details can be found 
at: https://
www.eastasiaforum.org/2022/01/18/
democracy-should-feature-in-
south-korean-development-
assistance/  

By Carisa Villela 
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WATERMELONS 

My sister’s best friend loves watermelon. She loves the colors red and green, 
and the sweet taste of that hydrating fruit. As soon as she got a house of her 

own, she decorated the entire place with a wa-
termelon theme. So, for her birthday, my sister 
commissioned me to embroider a watermelon 
coin purse. I was supposed to finish this and 
mail it off in July/August of 2021 for the piece to 
arrive in time for her birthday. However, as 
with many other unfinished projects, her birth-
day came and went, and I still had but the skel-

eton of the watermelon. It remained so for so long, that a friend thought the 
colorful slice of watermelon next to the partitioned, empty, white circle was 
abstract art. Finally, when I found out my sister’s friend was expecting, I decid-
ed to buckle down and get it done in December. Indeed, I was able to finish it at 
long last and I went to the university post office to mail it off. However, as fate 
would have it, I found out last week that it had never been mailed off, when 
they called to ask what suspicious, irregularly-shaped and heavy item was in 
the envelope. It turns out that sending little bars of soap along with the letter 
and embroidered watermelon was a bad idea, but I reported what I had stashed 
in the envelope, and hopefully the gift will make it to her by her half-birthday, 
which is in February...    

By Carisa Villela 

BOOK RECOMMENDATION 

Before the Coffee 
Gets Cold is a book 
set in a coffee shop 
in Tokyo, and it 
revolves around 
one of my favorite 
topics: coffee! I 
liked it because it 
is not your usual 
time-traveling book and there are a few 
rules involved: you can only time travel 
within the same coffee shop and see people 
that have been customers either in the past 
or the future, but you have until the coffee 
gets cold to speak with them. What I liked 
the most is that no matter what you do, it 
will not affect the future, so it really makes 
you question how you are spending your 
time. The book follows the barista as he 
meets 4 different customers, and it has un-
expectedly become one of my favorite 
books.   

By Frida Terrazas-Carrillo 

AUTHOR APPRECIATION AND PERSONAL REFLECTIONS THROUGH THE LENS OF BOOKS 
I will forever be grateful to Dr. Fatimi Sadiqi for introducing us to Fatema Mernissi’s work in one of the gender classes I took at 
AUI back in Spring 2020. The first books I read by the Moroccan feminist scholar, Dreams of Trespass: Tales of a Harem Girl-
hood and Beyond the Veil: Male-Female Dynamics in Modern Muslim Society shocked my views on the relationship between 
modernity and tradition. As a feminist, I’m not an advocate for neither one nor the other, but rather, I strive to understand and 
empathize with people at the intersection of different systems of marginalization. To me, this means that every socio-political 
and economic situation has its own reality, its own truth, and its own form of patriarchy and feminist forces that counteract it. 
The terms by which women feel empowered and liberated in one context or region, do not necessarily apply for women in other 
areas and in fact, sometimes, these terms of empowerment and liberation may take a different shape altogether.   
I came to AUI, and Morocco in general, to learn about and from different types of feminisms that are much more meaningful 
and complex than the white, neoliberal feminism that gets promoted in Western Europe (I am an Eastern European from Roma-
nia, not Westerner, by the way). Mernissi’s work turned out to be so much more than that for me. Through her book, 
“Scheherazade Goes West: Different Cultures, Different Harems”, Mernissi presents some of the Arab feminist values that in 
Europe (conveniently) got lost through orientalist translations and interpretations of Scheherezade’s story. This Arab feminist 
lens serves as a mirror of reflection for European values of the so-called enlightenment and women’s liberation.   
When we look at Scheherezade’s story through Mernissi’s eyes, we see women as agents of change in international relations, 
through a beautiful metaphor of women as civilizing agents commanding words and not armies, as symbols of the triumph of 
reason over violence, just like Scheherezade did over and over, every night through her stories. It feels surreal how all these 
important liberating elements were twisted by European orientalists in such a way that managed to exoticize Scheherezade and 
women. At the same time, while Scheherezade was coming to life in the Arab world and women played a major role in the polit-
ical scene, in Europe, there we were philosophers, such as Kant or painters like Matisse who present an ideal of women as 
brainless beauties - passive elements in an exotic fantasy. The European male gaze gains power to control time and space 
through manipulation of images and perception of reality, thus dominating the gender narrative in many countries.  
Through her writing, Mernissi proposes a constant reflection of ourselves and our societies and nothing ever resonated more 
with me than this. After all, we are a constant work in progress and there’s always something new to learn, amend, and make 
just.   

By Carmen Bulac 
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ALUMNI OF THE PRESIDENTIAL INTERNSHIP PROGRAM (PiP)  

Note to Alumni 

We hope you are doing well. We would 

love to hear from you! If you are     

willing to share a little bit about your 

experience in the PiP Program or how 

it has impacted what you are doing 

now. Please send us an email at 

auipip@aui.ma to share about your 

time at AUI. 

AUI Presidential Internship Program 

@auipresidentialinternship 

Madeleine Zahn (USA)                2020-21 
Missouri State University, USA 

Teresa Derr (USA)                       2020-21 
Western Washington University, USA 

Ashley Jazayeri (USA)                  2020-21 
Carroll College, USA 

Nathan Lincoln (USA)                 2020-21 
Bloomsburg University, USA 

Chloe-Kate Abel (USA)               2020-21 
University of St. Andrews, Scotland 

Emily Wang (USA)                       2020-21 
University of Mississippi, USA 

Kseniya Autukhovich (Belarus) 2019-20 
Minsk State Linguistic University, 
Belarus 

Jasmine Malone (USA)                2019-20 
Baylor University, USA 

Rhea Iten (Switzerland)             2019-20 
University of Zürich, Switzerland 

Bryan Cleveland (USA)               2019-20 
Tufts University, USA 

Caroline Kimbro (USA)               2019-20 
Marshall University, USA 

Syeda Khaula Saad (USA)           2019-20 
Rutgers University, USA 

Melody Anthony (Nigeria)         2019-20  
American University of Nigeria,  
Nigeria 

Isabel Bonhomme (USA)            2019-20 
The College of Wooster, USA 

Sara Stokes (USA)                         2017-18 
American University of Paris, France 

Erin Worden (USA)                       2017-18 
Denison University, USA 

Alison Elder (USA)                        2016-17 
Texas A&M University, USA 

Jessica Jasso (USA)                        2016-17 
John Cabot University, Italy 

Marina Lorenzini (USA)               2016-17 
Franklin University Switzerland,  
Switzerland 
Olivia Snow (USA)                         2016-17 
Denison University, USA 

Sarah Taylor (USA)                       2016-17 
Davidson College, USA 

Khairunnisa Usman (Indonesia)2016-17 
The College of Wooster, USA 

Evelyn Cruz (USA)                       2019-20 
Lake Forest College, USA 

Sinclair Barbehenn (USA)          2019-20 
Kenyon College, USA 

Chris Aboukhaled (USA)             2018-19 
University of Akron, USA 

Jessica Borgert (USA)                   2018-19 
Franklin University Switzerland,  
Switzerland 
Kenneth Cruz (USA)                    2018-19 
DePauw University, USA 
Latonya Jones (USA)                    2018-19 
Mercer University, USA 

Sarina Leon (USA)                        2018-19 
Franklin University Switzerland,  
Switzerland 

Gabrielle Leparik (USA)              2018-19 
Hofstra University, USA 

Nabeelah Muhammad (USA)      2018-19 
American University in Washington, 
USA 

Nanuka Chachibaia (Georgia)    2017-18 
Franklin University Switzerland,  
Switzerland 
Liam Reilly (USA)                          2017-18 
Kenyon College, USA 
Carrie Robinson (USA)                2017-18 
DePauw University, USA 


