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Members of the GHP applaud during the Halloween Party 

Bridging the Divide – Contemplating Differences 
and Forging Commonalities  

By Dr. Dumm, Director of the Global Honors Program 

Greetings! 

I hope this edition of the Occasional Word, our Global Honors Program newsletter, 
finds you healthy and happy in the new year. I also hope you enjoy some much needed 
downtime. 

Mark your calendars now for the 12th Annual Awards Banquet and senior recogni-
tion on Saturday, April 29th. This very well could be a record year of GHP graduates. 
More details will follow in mid-March. 

I would like to take this opportunity to comment on the theme for the upcoming 
Northeast Collegiate Honors Council (NRHC) conference slated for April 6th – 9th in 
Pittsburgh, PA. Several GHP students are anxiously awaiting decisions on the proposals they submitted. I was quite im-
pressed with the quality of all proposals.  

The theme, Bridging the Divide – Contemplating Differences and Forging Commonali-
ties, is quite fitting given the location of the conference.  

Pittsburgh is referred to the “City of Bridges”. It has 446 bridges total, which is three more than the historic “City of  
Bridges”, Venice, Italy. While I have never visited the latter, I know Pittsburgh quite well…including living there for nine years 
during my graduate school days. It is quite impressive to take in all the bridges while driving through the city, especially at 
night, when they are lit up and glisten against the skyline. One of my favorite views is entering the city through the Fort Pitt 
tunnels and voila! Bridges galore! 

With this said, I think faculty, students, staff and administrators can relate to the conference theme after having experi-
enced the first job action (faculty strike) in the history of the Association of Pennsylvania State Colleges and University Fac-
ulties (APSCUF). October 19th, 2016 and the days, weeks, months, leading up to it was one of the most stressful and uncer-

tain times in my career as an educator.  
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Study Abroad: Life Changing Experiences 
 A Perspective by Brennan Register 

 My name is Brennan Register. I graduated in May 2016 with a dual major in Mathematics 

and Spanish. I am very enthusiastic about traveling, partaking in new adventures, experienc-

ing new cultures, and stepping outside of my comfort zone and in fall 2015, I was so happy 

to take advantage of the opportunity to complete my study abroad semester in Valencia, 

Spain. Valencia is truly a wonderful livable city and has thriving culture, cuisine and activities!  

 I had the most wonderful experiences while 

there. It was a challenge to adapt to the language, the Spanish 

eating times, the bigger city, and the many other obstacles that 

come with figuring out a new place. Because I was enjoying myself 

so very much I felt like my time flew by! I have found that time is so, so 

hard to grasp. This comes from a deep level of 

enlightenment; from restless nights and 

seemingly long days, to airports and experi-

encing new places in Europe. From being 

homesick to living happily in Valencia; from 

amazing conversations with interesting peo-

ple and gaining new perspectives.  

 I realized that it doesn't matter if I had decided to 

study in Spain, China, New Zealand, Brazil, or any-

where else in the world. Getting out of the country, leaving the 

people you love, your school, your comfort zone, leaving everything to 

go to a foreign place with absolutely no one familiar is a life changing 

experience. It stays with you and shapes you. Through my traveling 

experiences I have learned that Mark Twain said it best with “travel is 

fatal to prejudice,” and I 

loved that I was given 

the opportunity become 

more connected to the 

world and to personally grow as a global citizen. I would recommend a se-

mester abroad to each and every one of you!  

*** 

“Because I was en-
joying myself so 
very much I felt 

like my time flew 
by! I have found 

that time is so, so 
hard to grasp.” 

**** 

Valencia, Spain (above) and  Moroc-
co (below) 

 

I had the chance to travel to Morocco with a bus full of international stu-
dents from every corner of the world. This was by far one of the most 
amazing trips I had ever taken. We traveled to Chefchauen, which is 
known as the blue city, to Fez, which is known for its thousands of nar-
row streets that are designed to get one lost, to the Sahara where we 
trekked into the desert by camels and spent the night in a Berber en-
campment, to Ouarzazate, nicknamed “the door of the desert”, and to the 
markets of Marrakesh.  

Off to New Destinations... 



Exploring the 

Great Wall 

While studying abroad in 

China, I knew that there was 

one place I had to visit: The 

Great Wall. The area of the 

wall I climbed was one of the 

most popular parts for tour-

ists to visit. I loved climbing 

the wall, which took about 3 

hours in total; however it was 

a great challenge. Despite 

what pictures online may 

look like, the Great Wall is 

very difficult to climb. The 

majority of the wall is going 

up and down constantly, and 

if you trip this can cause 

many injuries. To make mat-

ters harder, I went during the 

winter time, which meant the 

wall was covered in snow 

and ice. Since the wall needs 

to be preserved, no salt can 

be put on the wall to melt the 

ice.  Many tourists, myself 

included, slipped while climb-

ing, but thankfully none of us 

were hurt. However, it was 

all worth it.  Experiencing 

something that everyone 

knows about but not many 

people have seen really can 

make an impression on your 

life. Not to mention that the 

view is beautiful once you 

get to the higher parts. It is 

definitely a memory that will 

last for the rest of my life.  

The Forbidden City in China 

A Perspective by Hannah Wilkinson (2016 alum) 

 While studying in Changsha City, China, I experienced many things, like food, cul-
tures, music and language; however what had the largest impression on me was being 
extremely different from everyone else in terms of appearance. One would think that 
just looking different would not cause a huge impression, but it certainly does.  

 I was never discriminated against because of my appearance or mocked; life in 
China was quite the opposite. Everyone would stare at me, especially young children. 
The majority of people in the area that I lived 
have never seen a person with white skin, 
blonde hair, or green eyes before, so every-
where I went many people were very 
shocked to see me. Some people wanted to 
touch my hair as if they thought it would feel 
different from theirs. I was told many times 
that I was very beautiful and was asked 
questions about my home--if all people 
looked like me. Being that I was learning 
Chinese and hung out with many people 
who were studying it as well, I could com-
prehend some Chinese.  

  I think because of my appearance that 
many Chinese did not think that I could un-
derstand them when they spoke of me in 
front of me. However, they would usually 
debate whether I was American or Europe-
an, with either decision they came to they 
were always wondering how I ended up in 
Changsha.  

“This feeling of being different from every-
one around me gave me a new apprecia-
tion of other people that may have the same feeling when in a foreign land or envi-
ronment.”  

Even though this new knowledge wasn’t anything I learned in the classroom or on a 
tour in the capital, I think it was one of the valuable lessons the country taught me.  



NCHC: An Experience in Learning to Share New Ideas 

by Shelby Helwig 

  

 This year, the National Collegiate Honors Conference (NCHC) was held in Seattle, 

Washington. The NCHC is an honors conference that typically three to four honors students 

attend annually. This conference’s theme was “Know Yourself” and students are encouraged 

to present posters and host discussions according to the theme. I attended the conference 

with two other students, Theresa Johnson and Sierra Kirsch. The flight to Seattle was 

smooth and a wonderful opportunity to get to know Theresa and Sierra. One of the best 

parts of these conferences is not only meeting new people, but bonding with those you rarely 

see at your own school!  

 There were many great opportunities including a portion of the conference called “City As 

Text”. This allows students to explore an aspect of Seattle with other students from Universities across the nation. I had a 

wonderful group of people to travel with and traveled to a destination 

called “Gasworks Park”. At Gasworks Park, we discovered a lot about the 

history of Seattle and took a lot of pictures with the Seattle city skyline!  

 On the last day of the conference, I presented my poster of the Gender 

Differences in Moral Decision Making. I am always surprised by the won-

derful conversation I have with others about psychology and research. 

Conferences are a wonderful way to travel to cities, experience a new 

culture, and connect with other Honors students through the nation. I have 

been fortunate enough to attend multiple conferences and I highly encour-

age any student interested to seek out a conference through Honors, your 

major, or any other organization! 

*** 

Conferences are a 
wonderful way to 

travel to cities, expe-
rience a new culture, 

and connect with 
other Honors stu-
dents through the 

nation. 

**** 

Gasworks Park, Seattle (above); The theme of the conference this year, “Know yourself” (below) 

 



Sean finally opened his eyes. He had hoped that when he opened them he 

would be at home, or at the ski lodge, or any other place on this God-forsaken earth than 

where he was right now. He looked up and saw a crescent moon, peeking through a 

single cloud in the sky. He looked left and right, and saw the tree line on either side of 

him, black and hazy. And finally, he looked down at his own two legs. The wind picked 

up and chilled his right cheek and ear, even through his helmet. His skis were still 

strapped to his boots, pulling gently down with their weight on his dangling legs. The 

wind flared up suddenly, and shook Sean violently left and right, jarring his seat intensely 

in all directions. The cold was slowly creeping through his helmet, he could feel his hot 

sweat under it begin to cool, if he didn’t move it could freeze, quickly spelling disaster. 

Sean looked at his wristwatch in the pale moonlight, 00:15 hours, just past midnight. The 

ski resort had closed 45 minutes ago.  

 It was a brutally cold December evening, on winter break. The slopes had 

been crowded all day, and it seemed like such a good plan. Hide in the bushes near a 

low point of the lift, grab on, and ride to the top, getting one last dive-bomb down the 

slope before heading home. This wasn’t part of the plan. Sean listened, and he heard a 

soft cooing from his lift, an owl in the woods, perhaps. He peered behind himself, to-

wards the bottom of the mountain and the on trail of carriages behind him, about 100 

feet apart from each other. A single, thick steel cable ran down the line connecting them. 

Every few hundred yards a wheel tower kept them suspended and moving. At least it 

would, if the lift was running. But it wasn’t, and this left Sean his dilemma. Damn it Sean. 

Just when you think you had it. Sean couldn’t move, not without jarring the lift in the 

wind, and he couldn’t get up without having to detach his skis. Sean could see faint 

lights on the horizon form the nearby towns, but they were nowhere near him to call out 

for help. The cold wind blew again, and made his eyes tear incessantly.  

  Sean took his poles and dropped them, seeing how they would fall. They 

cracked down below him, there was snow, but he didn’t know how much, or worse, what 

could be under it. Grass or rock? Sean pondered. He gently lifted the bar holding him 

onto the lift, and the wind nearly jarred him off prematurely. Something began to rustle in 

the brush below him, it sounded big…bigger than him. Four legs. A black mass came out 

from the brush and stood over Sean’s poles, causally investigating them. It sniffed, and 

stood up, looking around but not up. It went back on all fours, and waddled several yards 

to its den. Christ. Sean thought. I’m going to have to hit the ground running. Sean de-

tached his skis one by one, letting them drop and gently slide on the slope until they 

stopped. The bear did not stir. Impulse equals force over time. Sean thought. If I can 

increase time of impact, I might not break something. Sean thought to the skiers who ran 

moguls, how their knees bounced to take blows, not the bones. He thought of ski jump-

ers. The problem was, he was neither of those. Sean studied his environment, but there 

were no more details than what he had gathered. If Mother Nature did perform natural 

selection he would be selected out if he didn’t move. He felt a shiver up his spine and 

head. He was getting cold from being immobile.  

Sean sat up, standing on the lift’s bench, holding the overhead bar for stability. He looked down, at the snow and his 

gear, and up, at the moon that shone on him indifferently. He looked left and right at the tree line, no coos came this time.  

He looked straight forward, tightened his helmet, and without looking down, stepped off the lift.  

Novel Writing: Expression through Words 

This semester 

students in the GHP 

received an 

opportunity to flex 

their creative muscles 

through this group. 

Similar to Basics of 

Imaginary Writing, 

this AG opportunity 

offered a chance to 

write creative pieces 

based on a new 

prompt each week,  

covering multiple 

genres and styles of 

creative writing. 

Featured on this page 

is a sample of one of 

those pieces done by 

one of our very own 

Novel Writing: The 

Activity Group 



Looking Back: Fall Semester 2016 

 Below are moments from last semester, includ-
ing Mr. and Ms. Honors, the Halloween and Holi-
day parties, and  Structure Construction 



Contact Us 

If you have any sugges-

tions or written pieces 

you would like in the next 

newsletter, please send it 

by email to this address: 

grm4926@lhup.edu  

(Make sure you state who 

you are in the email) 

We at the GHP encour-

age you to participate in 

the newsletter!! 

The “divide” created by this event is far reaching and is different for each per-
son and groups involved. I hope that all parties will reflect upon, try to understand, 
and learn from the differences on both the Union and State System’s parts. 

In future negotiations, it will be even more imperative 
to focus on finding a common ground where academic qual-
ity is not compromised while recognizing the fiscal limita-
tions of the system. 

I hope that you have caught up from the three days where most of your clas-
ses did not meet and then had to be rescheduled in some fashion. I know that 
every professor had their own “recovery plan”; and in some cases, this plan creat-
ed extra conflict with other events already on your schedule. In my opinion, this 
was an excellent example of how everyone worked together to implement a suc-
cessful and creative solution to a difficult situation. Administration took a proactive 
approach with providing guidance, faculty were flexible and willing to accommo-
date student concerns, and students were very understanding with the proposed 
plans, even when they had to meet late on a Friday evening. 

I am looking forward my own much needed downtime once grades are sub-
mitted. Of course, there is always something to do in the world of honors, cap-
stones, augmentations, and status reports…oh my! 

Best wishes for a successful close to your fall semester and an even better 
spring semester. Safe travels over the winter break and enjoy your time spent with 
family and friends.  

Kind regards, 

Dr. “Jackie” Dumm 

Director, GHP 

 

Disclaimer: The opinions expressed in The Occasional W ord do not necessar ily reflect those of the LHU Global Honors Program or  those of 

Lock Haven University. 


