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For some of us the end of this academic year also 
means the end of the study career at DKE. Ready for  a 
new step into your future. Some years ago you decided 
to start your future at Maastricht University. A deci-
sion which you hopefully won’t regret. During the last 
couple of years you gathered a lot of knowledge and 
skills and perhaps made friends for life. You are ready 
for the next step. A future you have probably made up 
in your mind already. The upcoming years will learn 
us whether your dreams will come true. We are look-
ing forward to hearing from you!

For some of us this is simply the end of the academic 
year. The next step you’ll probably take is the course 
catalogue for next year and decide which courses you 
will take or which master you will start. Your future is 
for the time being at DKE.
For some of us this a moment of leisure, holiday, sun, 
beach and nothing to do. Your future is far away. For 
now, you don’t want to think of your future. Perhaps, 
that’s the best option:

HAVE A WONDERFUL HOLIDAY!!

Pascal Breuls
Managing director FHS

YEARBOOK 2011-2012

KNOWLEDGE 
ENGINEERING
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In schoolyear 2011-2012, a lot happened again. In this 
yearbook you will find some detailed reports of what 
happened on some events and you will find some less 
detailed reports. You will also find a lot of pictures!

Three people that went abroad this year share their 
experiences, someone who remains unnamed wrote 
something about the annoying habbit that some of 
our teachers have to pronounce ‘variables’ wrong 
(amongst others) and a first year student shares her 
thoughts on her first day at DKE. 

We hope you enjoy it!
Nadine Barth and Leoni Haagmans

A WORD FROM THE EDITORS
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BOB 6 YEAR 2010-2011

After some fierce competition one team won the com-
petition, but didn’t get the trophy yet. For that sensa-
tional story I’ll have to redirect you to the piece about 
the OMGWTFBBQ! 
And everybody lived happily ever after.

We were chillin’ out maxin’ relaxin’ all cool, but 
weren’t all shootin’ some b-ball outside of the school. 
That said, we did have block openings drink at the 
faculty in block 6.
Just like every year the 6th block openings drink is at 
the faculty if the weather allows it. This time we did 
make it a bit more challenging. We added a game ele-
ment for everybody who wanted to join!
Each team had a shot at winning the big trophy, but 
for that they had to compete in a set of games. 
What competition you say? Well, there was Trackma-
nia Nations, hitting a nail into a piece of wood and 
(what would we do on our faculty without it) some 
table soccer! But because a Block Openings Drink is 
also about having a little bit of a party, a group was 
rewarded for drinking (alcoholic or non-aclholic). If a 
group drank enough, a certain handicap was lifted for 
an activity. Which was good, because Trackmania is 
quite hard with a blindfold on, hitting a nail is hard if 
you get a tiny hammer and table soccer is hard if you 
can only use your left arm… Get the gist?
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OMGWTFBBq

Where were we.. Ah yeah, the barbeque! This year 
there was even enough gas to power the damn thing. 
Everybody got 4 pieces of meat, which was mildly 
burned, just as it should be at a barbeque. A lot of 
people ended up enjoying the food and drinks while 
sitting in the grass, while others chose to eat it at the 
tables. Some even used the plastic cutlery during that.
During the evening Pascal gave his famous “We all 
had an awesome year”-speech and held a little promo-
tional talk about the yearbook who everybody at the 
barbeque got. Just like you got it this year, otherwise 
you wouldn’t be reading this.
Because I sent you here from the piece about the 6th 
Block Openings Drink with a promise, here it is: After 
Pascal’s speech, the winning team got their trophy, 
made a hideous picture and decided to get drunk to 
celebrate!
We all hope that the OMGWTFBBQ of this year is go-
ing to be as much fun as last.
Peace out peeps.

Every year, in the very last week before the last resits, 
Incognito organises the end-of-the-year-barbeque. 
This event is better known under the much more fun 
name, the OMGWTFBBQ. 
It was a beautiful sunny day, the party tents and 
standtables were set up, tables full of salad, bread and 
other food were available, the barbeque itself func-
tioned without any mayor hiccups, but most impor-
tantly: The awesome people of our faculty were pres-
ent. Teachers, staff, students and alumni all mangled 
together to celebrate the ending of another year full of 
soaking up information. Or for the teachers pouring 
information and for the alumni making money with 
that information. But I digress…
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Every year, the academic year starts with 
a day for all new students. They get to 
know the faculty, the building, a little bit of 
Maastricht and they’re introduced to In-
cognito. This year, the faculty introduction 
took place on August 30th. During the day, 
people were divided into groups and fol-
lowed a program. That program included 
a walk through Maastricht – visiting the 
library, different faculties, the Mensa and 
our own faculty, including the robotlab – 
it also included a theatre workshop, for 
people to get to know each other a little 
bit better and the project groups were 
announced on this morning. In the after-
noon, Incognito took over and there was a 
tour through Maastricht where people had 
to answer questions about things they’d 
seen on their way. The tour took them to 
the Vrijthof, Markt, Plein 1992, Onze Lieve 
Vrouwenplein and back to the faculty. 
After this tour there was a BBQ with some 
drinks and music at the faculty. New stu-
dents could get to know older students and 
it was a very nice evening!
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The opening BBQ is always a bit of a 
stresser for the folks organizing it. 
(Will it rain? will any of the first-years 
show up?) 
Luckily, this year the weather god(s) 
gave us a beautiful sunny day and 
thus afforded us the opportunity to 
meet classmates and professors we 
hadn’t seen for a couple of months. 
The break from tradition this year 
was the fact that we were greeted by a 
true flood of first-years. However, the 
food was good, the drinks cheap, the 
weather great, and the company not 
boring; so we were left with plenty of 
options to survive this incoming tide 
of new-years.
The highlight (or lowpoint) of the 
day, was the manhandling of a first-
year (who will remain unnamed for 
his protection) by a senior year in the 
common room.
Ah... to be introduced to the faculty 
again...
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Since this rule wasn’t respected, the barmen had to 
literally sacrifice themselves to finish the bottle...
All in all, it was a successful BOB and the few people 
who were there had a very nice evening (and night for 
those who went on...)

After two months of holiday, the serious side of 
life begins, once again. The first Wednesday of the 
academic year, everyone comes together for the 
traditional “Block Opening Borrel” to exchange 
the news of the past months and talk about the 
new block. But something is different this time... 
Where is everyone? Apart from people in New-
York, Montreal or Iceland, aren’t we missing some 
new people? Some fresh-new first-year-students?
Even though the appearance wasn’t record-break-
ing, everyone had a lot of fun and the planned 
quiz was canceled in favor of some drinking 
games. But what about people who don’t drink 
beer? No problem – they can participate with 
wine under one condition: if you start a bottle, 
please finish it!
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A traditional dutch game (mostly played in primary 
school) which produces a lot of fun, even for “adults”. 
You need: a bunch of Knowledge Engineering stu-
dents, a gym and some sport equipment like mats, 
vaulting horses or ropes (and don’t forget the snacks!). 
The equipment is not so randomly distributed in the 
room and is used for locomotion. Obviously, it is not 
allowed to touch the floor. To make it even more fun 
than it sounds, two catchers try to make the rest touch 
the floor or simply catch them. One has to be very 
careful not to hurt himself or anyone else while trying 
to escape from one of the catchers, nicely decorated 
with flower-necklaces. 
After a few very exhausting rounds, the first play-
ers declared the lost against their own condition and 
the game went on with always some people having a 
break. 

But again, we did miss the contribution of some first-
years to this great event.



1818

JUL
AUG

NOV

TIBBE BREULS

17

JUL
AUG

SEP
NOV

DEC
JAN

FEB
MAR

APR
MAY

18

2011 was a very special year for Pascal 
Breuls. On Saturday October 8th, his baby 
boy was born. He was 10 weeks early, so 
it was a very exciting time for Pascal! But 
Tibbe Breuls now is a very healthy baby 
boy, still growing and we show you some 
pictures of  Tibbe in a special Incognito 
shirt! Congratulations again to Pascal, 
Jitske and Robin.
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CONSTITUTION DRINK
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Factually, the 2nd BOB is the BOB where the 
new board is introduced to the members of 
Incognito and fellow boards of similar studies 
are invited.
This years board was populated by: Nadine 
Barth (Chairman), Gerrit Drost (Vice-Chair-
man), Leoni Haagmans, Suzanne van Wijk 
(Secretary), Sara Moosdijk (Treasurer), Job 
Hartjens (Web Coordinator) and Gijs-Jan Ro-
elofs (Guy-Who-Just-Won’t-Retire-Aarrgh) 

Subjectively.... The author (and everyone at-
tending) drank too much to remember any-
thing, sorry... I do remember someone singing 
multiple Backstreet Boys songs, and (righ-
teously) being heckled for this.

It was fun though, and I’m sorry you missed it.

BOB 2
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On November 22nd, Incognito went to a pool centre 
and played some billiadrs the entire evening. There 
was no tournament; it was just for fun with some stu-
dents from Knowledge Engineering and their friends. 
If you want to play some pool sometime, you can go to 
the pool centre on the Tongersestraat, it’s very close to 
the faculty and it’s a very nice way to spend an evening 
in Maastricht. We’ll let you know when another pool-
evening is being hosted by Incognito!

NOV
AUG

This years’ board 

Front row (left to right) 
Gijs Jan Roelofs, Job Hartjes, Leoni Haagmans and 
Nadine Barth. 
Top row (left to right) 
Sara van de Moosdijk, Suzanne van Wijk and Gerrit 
Drost.
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Last year, Incognito kicked of a new tradition. In Hol-
land, Sinterklaas is a very huge festivity and we can’t 
let this get by unnoticed to our foreign (and of course 
native) students. Sinterklaas is a tradition where small 
children place their shoes at the fireplace and Sinter- 
klaas puts gifts in them when the children have been 
good the past year. Every year at December 5th 
‘pakjesavond’ is held in Holland. This is the night 
where Sinterklaas gives the children not one gift in 
their shoe, but a whole bag of gifts! At the faculty, on 
December 5th, some students placed their shoe near 
the fireplace in the common room and the morning 
after, they found a couple of gifts in their shoe from 
Sinterklaas! The gifts were educational and connected 
to Knowledge Engineering, so Sinterklaas seemed to 
have done his best. Rubix-cubes, small other puzzles 
and ofcourse ‘pepernoten’ were handed out. We hope 
that Sinterklaas will see how nice we will be next year 
and we hope that he’ll come back next year to give us 
some awesome gifts again!

JUN DEC
D

ec
em

b
er

AUG



JUL
SEP

OCT

SARA VD MOOSDIJK

25

JUN
JUL

SEP
OCT

NOV
JAN

FEB
MAR

APR
MAY

ICELAND

26

Góðan daginn!
In the months leading up to my departure for 
Iceland, the most common reaction I got was 
“Why Iceland?!” Most people thought I was 
more than a bit crazy, and it got to the point 
where I started to doubt my choice for study
ing abroad. However if anyone were to ask 
me that question now, my shortest answer 
would be “Hell yes, Iceland!” I still miss the 
strange language, the surreal nature, and the 
amazing people. 

Iceland is a land of extremes. It is about 2.4x 
larger than the Netherlands and has a popula
tion 1/50 the size of ours. They have massive 
glaciers sitting on top of active volcanoes. Dur
ing the summer I experienced nearly 24 hours 
of daylight, which decreased to about 5 hours 
during winter. Travelling away from the capi
tal city Reykjavik, you’ll find a vast expanse of 
rocky mountains not unlike something you’d 
expect to find on Mars. There are no trees, 
which was strange at first, but I learned to ap
preciate it when I realized that there was noth
ing to block my view of all the spectacular wa
terfalls. 
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Due to the lack of vegetation 
there are very few larger animals which can survive 
out there, and the only creatures you see are the Ice
landic sheep and the Icelandic ponies. Both species 
are allowed to roam free for parts of the year before 
being caught again and brought back to the farmers 
for winter.

The surrounding areas of Reykjavik host two thirds 
of the population. It is as vibrant as any other city, but
with an extremely low crime rate. My first visit to one 
of the city’s hot pots (open-air pools with naturally 
heated water) was not quite as relaxing as it should 
have been, when I realized there were no lockers and I 
would have to leave my wallet, phone, and laptop in 
the open changing room. Fortunately all of my stuff 
was still there an hour later, and within a few weeks 
I started to become as care-free and relaxed as the 
natives. Everyone always arrived up to ten minutes 
late for class, teacher included, and I was pleasantly 
surprised when most drivers would stop and allow me 
to cross the road even in unusual places. 
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Supermarkets sell most of the food we´re used to, plus 
Icelandic delicacies like harðfiskur (dried fish), svið 
(sheep’s head), and kæstur hákarl (rotten shark) to 
name a few. Although none of them sound very appe
tizing, I can confirm that the hákarl makes all the rest 
taste like delicious cakes. It is the single most disgust
ing thing I have ever put in my mouth, and the taste 
can only be washed away with brennivín, the alcoholic 
drink also referred to as “Black Death”. Fortunately I 
was also able to find Icelandic food which I did like, 
such as skyr (type of yoghurt), hangikjöt (smoked
lamb), and kleina (similar to an oliebol). 
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So if you get the chance, I highly recommend a visit to 
Iceland. This small yearbook piece simply cannot 
describe how great the country is. There are a lot of 
unique places to visit, and I wouldn´t hesitate to go 
back and spend another six months in Iceland.

Sara van de Moosdijk
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GAMES DAY

By now, everybody knows about evolution 
(except maybe the Catholic Church), the 
way today’s world came to be. Evolution 
even works its wonders on a smaller scale, 
as we all noticed on the 11th of January 
when we rang in the newly named games 
block with games night’s evolved form: 
GAMES DAY (Pokémon reference intend-
ed).

Officially, games day started at 9 a.m. 
However, as is to be expected of young 
adults, we actually got started around 11 
a.m. We had planned to play some board 
games (this we did) and had even orga-
nized 3 computer game tournaments. But 
who needs rules and restrictions while 
playing games? 
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WELL WE DON’T, so after unofficially cancelling the 
tournaments, we had no winners, no losers, just fun. 
Whether it was a digital Holy hand grenade blowing 
up some worms, or us defeating AI’s with sheer num-
bers instead of intricate strategies, we had an awe-
some day. At least until 6 p.m., when we had to stop 
the worm slaughter (among other things) since we 
were forcibly ejected from room 1.001 by the security. 
Just in time to head over to Kiwi for our new year’s 
dinner.
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NEW YEARS DINNER BOB 3
JANJUL

After a fun day of gaming we were all quite hungry, 
this was a good thing since we had planned to cel-
ebrate the New Year with a new year’s dinner. 

We celebrated this at “Kiwi”, located a few meters 
from our faculty. The mood was good, the food wasn’t 
expensive yet delicious and we all enjoyed our meal 
while discussing some of the finer problems in life. 
When we had all stuffed our bellies with pizzas, burg-
ers and spareribs, we paid the bill (after some fuss 
over not being able to pay separately) and we headed 
for “de Twee Heren” to drink the rest of the night 
away.

The Mystery of BOB 3...
As always around the beginning of block 5, the edi-
tors of this yearbook were collecting all the pieces and 
pictures from the events of the year. Of course not all 
people have done their work and written the pieces 
they were supposed to, but after some serious threat-
ening, the work was finally done: All the texts are writ-
ten and associated to pictures, ready to be published. 
But something was missing... BOB 1,  the constitution 
drink (a.k.a. BOB 2), BOB 4, BOB 5, even BOB6... But 
then, where the **** is BOB 3? 
We decided to quickly put something together but we 
couldn’t really remember anything. So we changed 
plans: “Let’s look at the pictures and then make a 
story about it!” Basically a very good idea but no pic-
tures could be found at all everyone we asked couldn’t 
remember anything... 

What happened that day? 

Please help us to figure out what happened in the 
night of 11th January! The local police takes all infor-
mation or witness’s statements. In case you are men-
aced by zombies, do not go to the police under any 
circumstances and please tell us what you know before 
they take you.



JUN
AUG

OCT
NOV

33

DEC
APR

SEP
MAR

FEB
MAY

34

SUzANNE VAN WIJK NEW YORK STATE
JANJUL

Ever since I knew going abroad was an option in the 
third year, I wanted to go. Where I wanted to go, was 
another question entirely. Finally, I chose to go to the 
United States, to study at Hobart and William Smith 
colleges. These colleges (which are technically two col-
leges, one for guys and one for girls, merged together 
into one), are located in Geneva, NY. First thought: 
yay, that’s close to NYC! But it isn’t. Not. At. All. It 
takes 6 hours in a crowded bus to get to the Big Apple, 
but that’s okay. I went to the states because I wanted 
to experience a real American college. And I sure did! 
Everything there is coordinated. You have to be a 
senior (in your fourth year of studies) to be allowed 
to live outside campus. This includes living across the 
road. You have to be a junior (in your third year) to be 
allowed to buy less than 15 meals a week at the cam-
pus ‘restaurant’. You have to be a sophomore (in your 
second year) to have a slight chance at not having to 
share your bedroom with one or two or even three oth-
er people. And you only have to be a freshman (guess 
what year that is) to go to crowded parties, drink dis-
gusting beer and wake up in some hallway you don’t 
know with some guy you just met. And no, I don’t tell 
you this from experience, but merely out of observa-
tion. 

Before I went to the States, I thought that the picture 
they paint in the movies of American campuses, were 
at the very least exaggerated. They’re not, really. The 
campus itself is just a big park, lots of grass, lots of 
trees, where the buildings are scattered. People walk 
around in their pajama’s drinking coffee and having 
breakfast, even going to class. When it’s time for fi-
nals, everyone looks like a zombie and practically lives 
in the library (even more so than here). And yes, they 
have cheerleaders. 
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SUzANNE VAN WIJK NEW YORK STATE
JANJUL

And yes, they wear short skirts (or shorts), and they 
smile all the time, and they have silly cheers and try 
to get the ‘fans in the stance’ to clap their hands. And 
they even cheer for their football team when it’s rain-
ing, and only 8 degrees Celsius outside. And this, I 
DO tell you out of experience. I almost froze to death 
cheering for our football team, just because I wanted 
to mingle with real Americans. In hindsight, that does 
seem a bit crazy, but honestly I enjoyed it a lot.

What this semester abroad really was for me, was a 
chance to do some things that I would otherwise not 
have done, study things I would not have been able 
to study, and meet awesome people I would not have 
met. I honestly think going abroad is an amazing op-
portunity to broaden your horizon, and get to know 
yourself a bit better.
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To start the new semester, there was an-
other block openings drink. This time, 
we were very proud to get some new first 
years to come to the drink for the first 
time! However, when we came to our fa-
vourite place, Twee Heeren, we found out 
that the place was booked double for the 
night. Apparently, people from another or-
ganization were doing karaoke. After some 
talking back and forth, we all decided that 
it would be fun that we’d join them and 
they could profit from our extremely nice 
drinking prices! That’s when the evening 
started to be real fun. We were allowed to 
sing some karaoke-songs; starting with the 
Pokémon theme song and other songs in 
that category. When we were finished with 
all the singing, we pulled out their famous 
buzzer-quiz. Randomly pressing the anw-
er-buttons or actually thinking things over, 
it didn’t really matter, scores varied from – 
100000 through + 8000. 
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The winners got free beer (what else?!). At the end 
of the evening, some people challenged the other as-
sociation for a beer-race. Four people from every as-
sociation each drank one beer as soon as possible. Of 
course, with a German guy, an English guy and two 
TasKE-guys, we won! Good job guys.
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People, you might’ve noticed, our old, very loyal table 
soccer table, the one that was always there, always 
prepared to be played on and never too tired to let 
people play... That table, has passed away. 

We are very sad to see that the table that has brought 
not only us, but very many people that studied Knowl-
edge Engineering before us, joy and distraction in 
times of hard studying. Therefore, it seemed only fair 
to spend a few pages in this yearbook on this fabulous 
table. 

Its origin is not very clear. When I came to this faculty 
three years ago, it was already standing there, fair and 
very strong. People told me that they found this table 
on a joyous day in the basement of this building. Since 
they did not know where the table came from and it 
obviously did not have a family in that basement, they 
decided to quickly adopt the table into their lives and 
it has been there ever since. Knowledge Engineering 
without that table wasn’t Knowledge Engineering any-
more. 

TABLE SOCCER OLD TABLE, NOSTALGIE
M
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The last years Incognito hosted the Table Soc-
cer Tournament. And this year was no differ-
ent. Teams signed up, teams fought eachother 
till the death, some teams won, some teams 
lost, some teams didn’t show up. Just as every 
other year, the final was never reached. After 
5 weeks the information was taken from the In-
cognito board in the common room (officially 
the tournament only lasts during the project 
weeks :p) and it disappeared into the void of 
space. So this year is even worse than last year.
Last year we were able to pronounce some-
body the winner, just by the results of the pool 
phase. This year we don’t know anything about 
who won which match. So just for the hell of it: 
Everybody is a winner! Congratulations! And 
we hope to see you all next year!
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Then however, on a very sad day, the table started to 
wear down. People played it so often that its players 
were beaten badly. Some of them even needed lots of 
tape to be able to enforce their team. Others had faces 
drawn on them, and again others were a little loose.

The support system, the bars and the wood, were also 
suffering from being used as much. The bars wouldn’t 
slide through their holes as smoothly as they used to 
and the table was falling apart from being transported, 
lifted, punched, kicked and climbed over/under and 
all other things. Fixing these things could only make 
sure the table lived for another year. 

I’m sad to say that some time last year we even re-
placed our table by a new one. But that table was a 
wimp, after playing on it several times, it gave in and 
broke down. We didn’t know how fast we wanted our 
old table back! And we were happy again. 

Then, sadly, someone who remains unnamed, broke a 
bar with players and that made the table really ill. 

MAR

Therefore, a sad decision had to be made and Incog-
nito decided to buy a brand new table, that would last 
for another decade. The old table, which we miss every 
day, was sent away to a very happy place. (Yes we say 
happy place, but to the people who want to hear the 
ugly truth, it went to a trash dump... We’re sorry to 
say that even ‘kringloop’ did not want him, we really 
tried!)

Dear old, beautifully fixed, always ready to play, table, 
we miss you and we hope you had fun during the time 
we made sure you were used well!

        In memory of our old beloved table.

 “Kon ik wel op spelen” - Gijs-Jan Roelofs 2012



JUN
JUL

AUG
OCT

NOV

43

DEC
JAN

FEB
SEP

APR
MAY

44

Mostly, the details of the Cantus itself after the first 
half hour of singing either escape the author of this 
article in a alcohol-induced haze, or are repressed to 
conserve the little amount of sanity that remained af-
ter the end of the night.

Cogito ergo Bibo!

And with these words, I leave you!

CANTUS CANTUS
MAR

Cantus, one of those events which becomes the genesis 
of an abundance of stories referenced to a lot, never 
mentioned aloud.
I will not break this unwritten rule, no, not today!

If you are one of those unfortunate souls that did not 
attend this years Cantus, you will be leave this page 
with a desperate need for both details and names!
For this story, this re-imagining of events, is only for 
those fine warriors who were brave enough to venture 
with us into the halls of “De Beurs” and need some 
help remembering.

Tragically, or luckily depending on the perspective of 
the reader, this years Cantus went by without the tra-
ditional hazing of Incognitos spiritual leader..
However, it was compensated by a tale of legendary 
proportions summarized by the words: toilet-mara-
thon, belgian-pride, soixante-neuf, corrupt barmen, 
excessive C2H6O consumption and a new, eager and 
outstanding presidium. 
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On Tuesday March 20th some people gathered in the 
common room to play some Texas Hold ‘m!
Officially it started at 19:00, but as always people 
were late, some people needed to get dinner first and 
some people didn’t know the rules, so they had to be 
explained. It was about 20:00 before the actual game 
started. Leoni dropped out first and Job was second, 
because he went all in on a high card. The idiot. They 
did a buy-in, but ended up losing anyway.
In the end Dries and someone else were left, but they 
were equally matched. This went on for about half an 
hour, till we got kicked out of the building at 23:00. 
Dries ended up with more chips. So we have a new 
poker champion! Dries de Rydt.

During this exiting Poker game Leoni, Sara and Job 
ended up playing a game of Age Of Empires 2: The 
Conquers versus two AI’s on the faculty PC’s. Leoni 
didn’t know the game, so it was a confusing experi-
ence, Job somehow got an enemy barracks in the mid-
dle of his base and Sara’s navy fleet was apparently 
manned by little umpaloumpa’s that were incapable of 
fighting. So to describe the game in two words: Great 
Succes! They lived happily ever after. The end.

CANTUS POKER NIGHT
MAR
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This little fragment was only the start of an unbeliev-
able journey to one of the most advanced universities 
in Northern America. The ‘Univesité de Montréal’ re-
ally is leading in learning, internationally recognized 
for her work and developments in the field of Opera-
tions Research. As mentioned in the piece by Suzanne, 
also this university has a movie-like sphere around it.
One of the things that shocked me most at my arrival 
was the terrible French accent the locals had. Seri-
ously, if you know French please take some time to 
google some talks, you might not understand a word 
of it. Terms like accent québécois should be sufficient. 
At first I thought my knowledge of French was insuf-
ficient and I started to worry for the courses. But as 
soon as I talked to other Europeans, native French-
speakers, I was reassured it was not my fault, they had 
a hard time understanding it as well.

JEROEN LEUS MONTREAL, CANADA
MAR

The international and border-crossing character of the 
education at the Department of Knowledge Engineer-
ing as well as the exploration of foreign views on our 
study topics have always interested me powerfully. 
Since a semester abroad next fall would combine these 
two major interests of me, I am sure you understand 
my strong enthusiasm concerning this opportunity.
After spending three years in Maastricht (at the De-
partment of Knowledge Engineering), a semester 
abroad would also be the perfect occasion for me to 
broaden my horizon. It would allow me to experience 
other cultures, other ways of living and thinking… 
without having to be concerned about too much obli-
gations yet. And so on and on and on...
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A second issue I wasn’t really prepared for, were the 
extreme temperatures in winter and in summer, +40° 
Celsius and -40° Celsius. To protect the people from 
the cold, downtown Montréal was entirely accessible 
underground. By this I do not mean the subway but 
the entire shopping street and all other main streets 
had a parallel beneath the surface providing access to 
the upper stores. Also at the university all different 
buildings were interconnected through a network of 
tunnels and corridors.
Due to time and word limits I’m not allowed to tell 
you more anecdotes about this amazing experience 
so I strongly suggest you have comparable experi-
ence. Such an experience would enhance and enrich 
you with unmatched life experience and knowledge. 
Furthermore, as software programming and other 
knowledge engineering related jobs take place in an 
international setting, this experience abroad could be 
an important benefit for your future career.

JEROEN LEUS MONTREAL, CANADA
MAR

Living the American life at its fullest -Canada is a 
‘light version’ of the United States of America in my 
opinion- I went to a football game of the university. It 
all started with a massive tailgate, i.e. barbeque, beer 
and music until the game began which brought a real 
vibe and sphere. Having those intense scenes from 
television in mind and some beers, I was completely 
aroused at the start of the game. As soon as it started, 
the referee had to call of the game due to a fault by one 
of the teams. The game started again and was, almost 
immediately, called of another time. From that mo-
ment on, I knew why cheerleaders are so omnipresent 
at a football game. These intense televisions scenes 
happened a few times though and at those moments, 
they really bursted the entire stadium.
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Because on this day, some space-shuttle 
was shot into the sky, this BOB’s theme 
had something to do with space-shuttles/
aeroplanes. This night we had to create our 
own flying objects with balloons, paper, 
tape and some other stuff. The one that 
would fly the furthest would get free beer! 
Everyone got to work really quickly and 
some really nice planes came out of it. Of 
course, balloons were also used for other 
purposes than the airplanes. Some people 
that already study at DKE for some years 
now will remember another BOB where 
we witnessed the birth of several ‘balloon-
people’. This evening, the same thing hap-
pened.  And after people were done playing 
with the balloons and markers, they started 
to play with the markers and their faces/
arms/hands. Moustaches arose and people 
started to go crazy. This seemed a good 
point to make an end to the evening.

BOB 5
APR

A
rp

il



JUN
JUL

AUG
SEP

NOV

53

DEC
JAN

FEB
MAR

OCT
MAY

54

Like every year, there was a MSV Incognito Business 
Day in 2012. Three companies would do a presenta-
tion. Also,  an info market was planned in between 
where these companies, together with some other 
companies, could present themselves to the students 
and have a chat with the students during lunch. The 
three companies we had planned to give a presenta-
tion were Google, Ordina and MARC. At the informa-
tion market, Procam, career services from the SSC and 
our PhD students would also be present. 
 
Unfortunately the Google engineer that was supposed 
to give the presentation for Google, called us the eve-
ning before the Business Day: he was not able to come 
due to illness. Fortunately however, there were some 
PhD students that were prepared to fill the gap and 
give a presentation on all the positive and negative as-
pects of choosing an academic career after doing your 
Msc. 
 
First in the morning, the people of Ordina had the task 
to wake up the still sleepy students. After introducing 
themselves, they gave an interesting presentation on 
cyber warfare and how IT companies played a big role 
in providing tools for governments in both conven-
tional and cyber warfare. Afterwards, the info market 
was scheduled. Our common room was filled rather 

BUSINESS DAY

well with approximately 50 people at that moment, 
most of them chatting with the employees of the vari-
ous companies present. 
 
After an hour, the students went back to the lecture 
hall where a former DKE student now working at 
MARC had set up his presentation. He told about what 
it meant to be an Oracle consultant and trainer, how 
big the pains were in several body regions when talk-
ing to Oracle support team members that would not 
admit their mistakes, and how fun it was to give Ora-
cle training sessions in several European countries.

APR
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BUSINESS DAY
M

ay
The evening of billiards with DKE students was very
successful. Despite differences in level of skill, ranging 
from completely useless to pretty darn good, everyone 
had a great time. The people with some skill ensured 
that we didn’t embarrass our faculty too much, so that 
the completely useless ones could provide the comedy 
involved with completely missing the ball, scraping 
the table, and generally failing to score. It is certainly 
an activity which should be repeated next year!

BILLIARDS
MAY

Last but not least, after a small break, some 
of our own PhD students held a presenta-
tion on what it mean to go for an academi-
cal career. They told about all the struggles 
they were and still are having as (former) 
PhD students. Struggles like getting an 
interesting research project and publish-
ing your first article, but also motivational 
issues when all your attempts seem to be 
useless. The differences between the PhD 
students doing computer science related 
projects and the students doing more 
mathematical stuff also became very ap-
parent.  
 
To end the day, we had set up a buffet and 
a bar in the common room. Both the stu-
dents and the employees were invited to 
eat something and have a drink.
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WEREWOLVES

This article is to commemorate all the brave souls of
DKE that gave their lives to protect our other students 
from the werewolf attack during the night of Tuesday 
May 8th. Many students passed on that night, but 
thanks to their efforts the werewolf threat has been 
suppressed, for now…

MAY

For those of you that are currently wondering: no, no 
one actually died during that night and no, werewolves 
have not attacked our faculty. However, on the 8th of 
may we played the role playing game “Werewolves of 
Miller’s Hollow” in which some of the players are 
werewolves, killing the others during the night, and 
the others are villagers that try to kill the werewolves 
before time runs out. 

We had a whopping 11 players of which 4 were not 
even from our faculty. We played for 3 hours straight, 
elected 5 mayors (which usually did not live long), 
killed 11 werewolves, killed/ate around 40 innocent 
villagers and we all had a great time doing it.
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(Note: The following piece is filled with sarcasm and 
melodrama. This does not make the underlying point 
any less valid.)
As I prepare to leave the beautiful, picturesque city of 
Maastricht, I feel the need to make one last desperate 
attempt at achieving a revolution within the DKE fac-
ulty. Throughout the three years of fun and laughter 
I’ve spent at this faculty, there is one persistent, recur-
ring nuisance. It has caused many eye rolls, exasperat-
ed sighs, and occasional facepalms; the pronunciation 
of the word ‘variable’.   

Don’t get me wrong. I do not plea for perfect use of 
the English language. There is quite some entertain-
ment to be found in the mispronunciation of the word 
‘toothache’ or the literal translation of Dutch expres-
sions (“You’re in the neighborhood”). However, the 
word ‘variable’ is such an integral part of our disci-
pline that it makes me cringe every time I hear some-
one pronounce it as ‘var-ai-able’. At first it was just 
the teachers, but to my horror I noticed that my fellow 
students were adopting the habit.

VARIABLES A PLEA FOR CHANGE
MAY

So how is ‘variable’ supposed to be pronounced you 
ask? Well according to the International Phonetic 
Alphabet (IPA), but its symbols are so cryptic that 
they cannot be shown in the yearbook. If you find this 
as incomprehensible as I do, then the pronunciation 
guide from dictionary.com gives a better idea: [vair-
ee-uh-buhl]. Of course your final option is to simply 
approach the nearest native speaker. 
If you ever catch yourself going back to the monstrous 
‘var-ai-able’, think back to this plea, correct yourself, 
and the faculty will become a better place for all. 
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BOB 6

According to research, cheap-ass nerf-guns only work 
when throwing them instead of firing them correctly. 
We were planning on playing real-life space invaders, 
but we had to cancel that. *sadface*
We had fun though with trying/practising with the 
guns, and I think there are still some bullets in the 
trees and plants, we’ll find them later. Due to a way 
too high level of epicness of the quiz, we decided to 
move it to the OMGWTFBBQ at the end of the year, so 
be there! But it was a real fun night!

JUN
DEC
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PROMOTEAM
JUN

Do you remember, when visiting an Open Day or a 
‘Student-for-a-day’-day, seeing a lot of fun, young peo-
ple in blue Maastricht University shirts? Enthusiastic 
students that could tell you everything about Knowl-
edge Engineering, but also about what it’s like to study 
in Maastricht or even about studying in general. We 
call those students promoteamers. The promoteam-
ers work at the open days or other recruitment activi-
ties to talk to high school students and help them to 
make their tough study choice a little easier. Being a 
promoteamer is a very rewarding job, you have the 
opportunity to share your enthusiasm for Knowledge 
Engineering with a lot of other people. And because, 
as a Knowledge Engineering student, you know what 
you are talking about it’s really easy! When working 
for the promoteam you are also never alone. You work 
together with many different promoteamers, not only 
from Knowledge Engineering but also from all the oth-
er faculties from Maastricht University. And next to 
work of course there is room for fun, after open days 
or other big events the promoteamers get together and 
go out for dinner or a drink. 

DEC

So, did you like those people that you talked to during 
an activity? And do you feel that you are someone that 
could do this as well? Than I would suggest that you 
send an email to claudine.jeurissen@ maastrichtuni-
versity.nl as quickly as you can and apply for the pro-
moteam! Hope to see you soon. 
Leoni Haagmans- experienced promoteamer Knowl-
edge Engineering 
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MY FIRST DAY @ DKE CINDY HUBINON
JUN

JAN

Oh god, the activities we had to participate in to “open 
up” to the others were… interesting. xD Asking me to 
stay serious is like asking for me to jump off a bridge, 
so having to portray emotions like anger to the person 
in front of me was impossibru!! I apologize to Audrey 
once again for what I made her go through <3

I also found some of the Dutch names hard to under-
stand or remember, so I stuck to some nicknames 
that came up that day :P Right, dear Evil and Stephen 
Hawking? :D

Since that day, the BEST days of “school” I’ve had so 
far in my life were definitely those I’ve spent here at 
DKE! One reason is of course because I chose to come 
here, but the other reason is that, hell, everyone and 
everything here is awesome!!

Cindy

PS: Sorry but I’m the one who ate all the marshmel-
lows on the introduction day <3

The very first day at DKE was so much fun. As I enter 
the common room, I see a few guys, all alone at each 
of their tall white tables. On the couch though, I see A 
GIRL!! Our eyes stare right into each other’s and I feel 
like it’s going to turn into a Hollywood movie where 
we run towards each other in slow motion. “Hiiiii I’m 
Cindy!!” “Hiiii I’m Gabi!!!” My first friend here…so…
happy… :’D

We talk to each other a little then decide to undertake 
a perilous task: “LET’S SOCIALIZE!!” We run towards 
one of the lonely boys, deeply focused on his copy of 
the student manual, and scare the hell out of him. >:} 
Then nicely talk to him~

The tour of the city was really nice too, but for the quiz 
we had along the way, seriously, how were we sup-
posed to answer the questions?? What’s the price of 
flour or something at the Albert&Heijn? I didn’t even 
know what Albert&Heijn was! o.0 It sounded so posh 
I thought it might be a kind of museum, but then I 
guess the flour wouldn’t be that fresh… :P
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BACHELOR Y1 2011-2012
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Here you can find the pictures from 
bachelor students and master students that 
studied Knowledge Engineering in the year 
2011-2012 (Not guaranteed that everyone ac-
tually is on the pictures...!)
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BACHELOR Y2 2011-2012 BACHELOR Y3 2011-2012
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SOME MASTERS
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ALUMNI

We would like to congratulate all people that 
managed to finish the bachelor and/or master in 
the year 2010-2011!

Bachelors 2010
Ivo Brauers
Aljoscha Lautenbach
Jeroen de Haas
Henning Metzmacher
Fabian Wahle
Franz Hahn
Enno Ruijters
Daniel Mescheder
Niek den Teuling
Remco Bras
Burkhard von Osten
Marcel Neumann

Master OR 2010
Joep Janssen
Ufuk Guridogmus
Lian Nouwen
Solmaz Karami
Johan Ensinck
Jorge Saint Aubyn Labori
Katrin Przybilla

A
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ALUMNI

Master AI 2010
Ralph Meijer
Zhen Wang
Matthijs Moed
Jeroen Claessen
Jan Stankiewicz
Michael Clerx 
Rik Boss
Fedde Jager
Aisan Maghsoodi

Bachelor 2011
Frans van Egdom
Gijs-Jan Roelofs

Master OR
Miranda Gubbels
Linda Meessen
Mandy Tak

Master AI 2011
Michael Schneider
Kalle Fischer
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For this yearbook we would shortly like 
to thank a couple of people.

First of all, Pascal Breuls for making this 
yearbook possible again. 
Secondly, everyone who helped us writ-
ing reports or other things. Sara, Su-
zanne, Jeroen, Cindy, Irme, Alex, Gerrit, 
Job, Gijs-Jan, Nadine and Leoni.
Thirdly, we’d like to thank the people 
that send in pictures/make pictures at 
events. This way we can show people who 
weren’t there how much fun it was and 
people who were there can look back at 
them laughing. Irme, Sara and Leoni.
There are a few memes in this yearbook, 
they are made by Gabi and Max, thank 
you for sharing (and thank you Frank, 
Steven and Jan for letting us show them 
in the yearbook!)

Last but not least, the two people who 
made this yearbook come together com-
pletely in the end, Nadine and Leoni, 
thank you very much!T
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“And that’s the whole egg-eating”
 - Ronald Westra
“I hate it when I am at a restaurant and suddenly the place  
disappears around me!”    
 - Joël Karel
“Next week, we’re going to look at some models. Probably  
not the kind of models you like, but they’re still fun!”
      - Frank Harmsen 
“When you are looking at the number of hart operations you 
have to perform in a day and Linear Programming says: 3.2, 
you’re fucked...”    

- Steven Kelk


