
after the exams, right before 

the holidays (for the first year 

students) and a good moment 

to take time to catch up before 

drowning in the master thesis 

(for the second year students)! 

In this newsletter we reflect 

again on past activities! The 

city trip to Dinant was a big 

success. There was the fantas-

tic karting activity. In March 

the World Evening took place. 

Or a little longer ago many of 

you attended enthusiastically 

the End-of-Exams-party! It 

was for sure an enjoyable 

night, seeing the smiles on 

your faces! 

 

Well, I hope you will have a 

relaxing time reading this 

newsletter and that thinking 

about the barbecue will free 

your mind from time to time! 

Further, I wish each and every 

one of you the best in this 

period and hope to meet you 

at our next activity! And do 

not forget to register in time! 

Good luck to all of you! 

 

Yannick Vandendijck 

Your president 

 

Dear JOSS-members, Dear 

students, 

 

Each newsletter I 

realize that that time 

is going so unbe-

lievably fast… I still 

remember the intro-

duction day of the 

first year students in 

September. Getting 

to know them at the 

beginning of the aca-

demic year. And 

now, exams are com-

ing up. The students 

are in the last straight 

line towards the end of the 

academic year: a lot of home-

work to be made and classes 

to attend  – a really busy pe-

riod. However, for some of 

you, the exam period will not 

be the end, since thesis time 

will be waiting. During two 

months, you will experience 

what doing statistics is all 

about: managing data; brows-

ing literature; developing 

methods; applying them to 

data. Sounds like fun! 

 

In the meantime there was 

also a little baby boom within 

JOSS. The succession of 

JOSS is assured. Kim & Koen 

became the proud parents of 

Fons. Leen & Koen got a 

beautiful boy named Sam. By 

the way, it is not the same 

Koen... And An is in the last 

weeks of her pregnancy. Also 

professor Niel Hens became 

father of a little girl called 

Leonie. Congratulations to all 

of you from the whole JOSS 

board! 

 

With the busy period of 

studying for the exams ap-

proaching, relaxing reading 

material is a must, but per-

haps insufficient! That is why 

we already want to inform 

you on the next upcoming 

activity, which will be the 

annual barbecue that will take 

place Wednesday July 2nd! I 

know it seems still very far 

away, but it’s definitely worth 

to put this not-to-miss activ-

ity, which you will certainly 

enjoy,  in your schedule. At 

the annual barbecue you will 

have the opportunity to relax 

with your fellow students, 

with alumni who went 

through the same stress peri-

ods as you before and with 

the staff of Censtat… It is the 

perfect moment to relax, right 

Foreword from the President 
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End-of-Exams Party 

J O S S  N E W S L E T T E R  

After the exams, it can all be 

about fun and games, right?  

 

We had LOTS of fun at the 

annual End-of-Exams party!!!  

Check out the pics to get an 

impression! 



Go-Karting Event 
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 JOSS recently organized the first go-karting acti-

vity and what an experience it turned out to be! 

 After some safety and driving instructions, the 

fun could begin. I mean, “How difficult 

could it be?” However, what initially looked 

easy to do, turned out to be quite a challenge 

for some of us :-). The tremendous amount 

of crashes (luckily without remaining dama-

ge) constitute the best possible proof. After a 

second and more in-depth explanation by the 

instructors, everything went better. Although 

I tried to keep it safe and therefore chose not 

to drive very fast, I still felt and enjoyed the 

thrill a lot.  

And oh yeah, guess what: as a statistician, I 

believe the need for speed is gender-related. 

How some guys would try to work their go-kart 

through the circuit – accompanied by the alrea-

dy mentioned high amount of crashes – was in-

credible to see. Sometimes, it was hard to choo-

se between laughing or thinking “Ouch, did that 

guy hurt himself?”. But us girls, 

we laughed ;-). I really hope that 

this event will be held again next 

year. It may be a good idea to so 

some sort of a competition, may-

be divided between boys and 

girls. I’m destined to win against 

Eva from the JOSS board, who 

will race next year too!!!  

Candida Geerdens 

PhD student 
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Trip to Dinant 
“MY DINANT EXPERIENCE “ 
 

The not-so-smooth smooth ride 

 

Just like other trips to cities in Bel-

gium, Dinant was a memorable one.  

Not because of their ‘passion’ for de-

stroying bridges or its history of trade, 

succession wars, forts and an ancient 

church but rather because of the com-

pany I was in. Even the hilarious story 

of saxophone invention by Mr. An-

toine-Joseph (Adolphe) 

Sax (November 6, 1814 - February 

4, 1894), a native of the city could not 

mask the ‘heroics’ of my ever- humorous friend Leroy (Nigeria) and country- mate Sammy (Kenya). 

 

The ride from Diepenbeek campus was smooth and nice until my Nigerian friend started mumble- 

jumbling in the name of marketing his country. As my mother taught me, the best lie detector on 

earth is called Consistency … hehehe, did I say he wasn’t consistent? No, if I did then the opposite 

is true. Indeed he made me believe that everything good comes from his country. The trip that nor-

mally would have taken two hours felt like thirty minutes; thanks to my friend’s state of the art sense 

of humour. 

 

The not-so-french Frenchmen from Africa 

 

Sammy, talking in his native Kenyan language but in a coined French accent, obliviously formed a 

tag-team with Leroy in spite of the fact that the latter was a self proclaimed ‘guru’ in French. For a 

moment I convinced myself that my worry on how to communicate with Dinant inhabitants was 

under control but no, I was wrong. My two 

friends were suffering from ‘Attention Defi-

cit Syndrome’ characterized by linguistic 

dwarfism.  

 

This condition has two main diagnoses; ei-

ther speaking to someone who knows French 

or reading and interpreting a text written in 

that language. In an effort to save your ribs 

from fractures I will not release the results of 

the former.  

J O S S  N E W S L E T T E R  

Kola Mark 

1st Year biostatistics 

http://nl.wikipedia.org/wiki/6_november
http://nl.wikipedia.org/wiki/4_februari
http://nl.wikipedia.org/wiki/4_februari


My Checkmate 

 

As a just and understanding examiner I gave my two friends the second test to boost their dented morale. 

A menu pasted on a restaurant door would serve as the text to be interpreted. I made it an open book exam. 

Unlike Hasselt University exam regulations, they were free to access Google translate from their smart 

phones. I also allowed them to discuss the content with each other because there was no grading.  

 

Nevertheless, smart phones need smart dudes. I didn’t shout that they were not smart … I just whispered.  

At some point I heard the word oga, broda (brother) and igwe (king) but with a French accent. I still won-

der how a brother and king had made it into a restau-

rant menu. Maybe tomato ketchup is a brother to may-

onnaise and pizza is their king … maybe, just maybe! 

At least I am sure that onions and cooking oil are not 

brothers. The diagnosis was clear. 

Eating my first pizza 

 

I deemed it fit to feed my stomach before it starts vio-

lently demanding for its right. Stepping into the restau-

rant for a meal was a choice-less choice. However, set-

tling for one pizza among twenty that I did not know 

was rocket science. To ensure I was within the 

‘confidence interval’ I waited for Sammy to pick number 6 before I told the waiter to bring me number 7 

(Don’t u think I deserve a smart phone?).   

The cook who prepared my pizza must have mastered the art. Google informed me that it originated from 

Italy but with the sound of “everything good comes from Nigeria” still reverberating on my eardrums I 

concluded that the pizza traced its ancestry from the blessed African nation to avoid raising a storm on a 

tea cup. 

Their Chaturanga checkmate 

 

In the midst of that hard task of eating ‘Nigerian pizza’ my eyes caught two girls in the far end corner … 

one glanced at me and winked. In a split second I downed my bag and removed my jacket to reveal my 

chest-less chest. As if that wasn’t enough I shrugged my shoulder in a circular motion to reveal my muscle

-less muscles. I was about to tear my shirt from my body to reveal my six-pack before I remembered that I 

had ribs instead. I felt macho as I thanked God for knowing the appropriate time for dropping manna. 

What followed was a broad smile from the second girl. It made me feel eighteen years younger. Her teeth, 

like maize on a cob, were white and well arranged to the latter. For a moment the pizza tasted sweeter that 

I almost swallowed my tongue. I was about to tell Leroy to make the move before my conscience whis-

pered to my heart, “Kola, do not do that, your name refers to a nut in West Africa but you are not nuts, you 

are good, good things come from Kenya too, rise to the occasion because you are actually on demand”.  

 

Trip to Dinant cont... 
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From xkcd.com 
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Trip to Dinant cont... 
In an ironical twist Sammy, my ‘french- speaking’ 

countryman, snatched the poignant day dream with 

his words, “Hey man, pizza is taken by hand, just 

use the fork and knife to cut a piece you can hold!” 

Hehehe … it immediately dawned on me that God 

had actually extended the drought instead of drop-

ping manna. The broad smile and wink were satiri-

cal. Call it culture-shock made in Dinant. To the 

board- lovers, that wasn’t a meager ‘Xiang qi’ nor 

‘Shogi’ … it was a Chaturanga checkmate.  

 

With the memorable experience we all headed back 

to Diepenbeek. To ensure that he wins Sammy took 

the front seat in the bus so that he could be the first 

to reach school. I have, since then, bought pizza thrice and trained myself on how to cut a big 

piece then hold it using my hands. A repeat of the broad smile and wink shall have a positive 

meaning. To my two friends, do you know French; I mean the French – French; and not Kenyan- 

French or Nigerian- French? Just give me a Yes or No. 

J O S S  N E W S L E T T E R  

Statistical Comic... 
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World Evening (by Martine Machiels) 

On 12 March the 10th edition of the World evening took 

place. This event which started as a benefit event for a 

student in need has evolved over the past 10 years to a 

yearly event to which foreign students and staff look for-

ward to.The 10th edition was one to remember: students 

from 21 countries (a record) prepared delicious dishes 

which were tasted by 320 participants (a record as well). 

Students from AIESEC, AES and THEMIS helped turn 

the event into a successful event by taking care of the bar, 

cleaning, …. 

 

For the 2nd year in a row, dishes could be scored by the 

participants and this year Turkey won the Cook en Win 

contest ! The Turkish students received a gift from Fair Trade. A World Tour for participants was organized with 

questions, games, tasks, and so on. For each completed answer sheet Hasselt University donated € 5 (total € 315) to 

Kattendans, a non-profit organization which supports projects in Nalou, Mali. 

 

To end the celebrating 10th edition, a party 

with World music was set up at the Agora, 

where students and participants joined and 

danced until closing. 
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Universiteit Hasselt 

Agoralaan 1  

3590 Diepenbeek 

Feedback 

We welcome your comments and 

feedback on this newsletter. Please 

email your feedback to 

 

E-mail:  joss@uhasselt.be 

Joint Organization of 

Statistics Scholars 

Contributions:  

If you would like to contribute an 

article or to let us know about a 

news item or an event in your life, 

please send an e-mail to 

 

E-mail:  joss@uhasselt.be 

    JOSS Item Collection of Censtat 

 

I can give you warmth, I'm 

round and I have one ear (that 

gets pulled a lot). 

Yep, I'm the JOSS coffee mug. 

You can use me to drink some-

thing, to show off with the nice 

"CENSTAT" logo on my belly, 

or just as a souvenir of your 

nice stay in Belgium. And this 

for only 5 euro. 

So, if you want to buy me, 

please hurry to Thomas, room E132. I will be waiting for you.  

 

The printed CenStat t-shirts 

with the CenStat logo and 

"Ten reasons to be a Statisti-

cian" are still available. For a 

very cheap price of 10 euro, 

you can avail of a high quality 

tee, and, not to mention, a 

nice souvenir from your days 

at UHasselt. You can ask any 

JOSS board member if you wish to purchase one . 

NEXT  

ACTIVITY.  .   . 

Web:  

http://www.uhasselt.be/UH/

censtat/JOSS 

And join us on facebook! 


