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The challenge for every freshly matriculated college 
student is finding a way to cope with the unerring sense 
of unfamiliarity in a new environment. Considering how 

everyone comes from different backgrounds, it’s really not 
that surprising.

Here’s where orientation camps come in. 

With three intakes a year, UB’s Freshmen Orientation Camps 
(FOCs) are never the run-of-the-mill farce. There is a need 
to be — for the lack of a better word — fresh. At its core, it 
is straightforward, effective, and wholly entertaining. This 
semester’s concept was a simple one: two teams, six groups, 
one mission, and a two-days-one-night fiasco. 

This year the Spring 2018 Freshman Orientation Camp drew 
inspiration from two films: dystopian horror film The Purge, 
and spy-action comic book turned movie series Kingsman. 
Combining the two, the camp gathered agents (Knightsmen 
and Horsemen) to identify the Purge Master and expunge the 
purge.

The FOC took place on the 16th and 17th January and was 
held at two venues: Sarimbun Scout Camp, and SIM. On the 
first day, freshies went through usual informational college 
talks and a campus tour conducted by the Orientation Group 
Leaders (OGLs). Simple ice-breaker games, cheers, and 
dances were introduced in an effort to build teamwork and 
foster new friendships. 

The monotony of the day was short-lived for the real fun 
began at Sarimbun, where freshies got the chance to dance, 
play more games, and trek through the legendary UB Night 
Walk. Everyone, including the Housemasters and OGLs, had 
a whale of a time coming together to teach and learn the 
choreography for the mass dance. One could say that it was 
a chaotic mess of flustered movements and awkward poses. 
If there was one thing we could possibly agree on, DNCE’s hit 
song Kissing Strangers, was the bomb.  

7

F O C



What followed was the UB Night Walk. Freshies were 
put to the test of finding evidence at various stations 
in hope of exposing the Purge Master’s identity. 
All this, while braving darkness and random jump 
scares by the game masters. The night ended on a 
high where everyone gathered around the campfire 
for a skit put up by the Organising Committee, who 
eventually revealed the true identity of the Purge 
Master.
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Returning to school the following day, Orientation 
Groups (OGs) spent time polishing up the different 
cheers and participating in inter-OG games. It 
was a day filled with loads of physical activity, and 
everyone was pretty exhausted by the end of the 
afternoon. However, spirits were lifted as everyone 
gave one last burst of energy for the mass dance 
and team cheers. The Organising Committee joined 
in the fun and quite possibly stole the show with a 
dance they secretly prepared. 

As with the end of every camp, prizes 
were presented. The awards for Best 
Freshie went to Gautham Manesh of 
Knightsmen and Jerome Selvan of 
Horsemen. For the Best OG, Galahad 
emerged victorious. The award for 
the Best Cheer was given to the 
Horsemen and the Best Overall Team 
was awarded to the Knightsmen. 

For every freshman, college is many 
things, but the lack of companionship 
will never be one of them. And this 
is where the magic of UB’s FOC lies. 
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She steps into view, looking across the greenery, coffee in hand and frowning a little under the sun. For someone 
who has barely spent a year in Singapore, Professor Lacey Stein,  who teaches Gender Communications and 
The Dark Side of Interpersonal Relationship, has coped seemingly well with the hustle and bustle of the tropical 
city. Taking up a stint with SIM-UB, she left America to seek new exposure. 

ON SINGAPORE
Fortunately for Dr. Lacey, in spite of the extensive 
change, she is accompanied by her husband and 
four-year-old child. The trio often find themselves 
in Singapore’s dense residential district in their 
free time — a feat they find rather enjoyable. “It’s 
the normal everyday life of people living in this 
culture that intrigues us. Being a Communications 
professor, I come very much from a social 
constructionist background. The idea that norms, 
behaviors, and beliefs are socially constructed in a 
new land is interesting,” says Dr. Lacey.

Dr. Lacey further describes that while she does feel 
comfortable and acclimated to Singapore, she still 
feels occasional disorientation. She recollects how 
in America she found it easy to locate and purchase 

everyday home items; something she still has 
yet figured out in Singapore. “The use of space is 
different here, and being unable to get your basic 
human needs taken care of can be an exhausting 
challenge,” she says. 

Having been here for slightly more than half a year, 
it did not take long for Dr. Lacey to realise that life 
on the Little Red Dot is fast-paced. Comparing how 
Americans spend a great deal of time at home, she 
finds people in Singapore spend a huge proportion 
of their time out hustling. “Go, go, go. That’s me 
in Singapore. I feel like the city is always packed 
and moving — you know, although not like — in an 
unpleasant way,” she shares. “I do tend to be more 
introverted, so eventually I like to go be in a quiet 
space, I want to live it up. I love where we are living 
and I want to be experiencing everything”.

NEW HORIZONS WITH
DR. LACEY STEIN

Ler Jun sits with Professor Lacey Stein, and chats about her new life in Singapore. 

WORDS AND PHOTOS BY SNG LER JUN
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“I don’t feel the same 
in Singapore and in 
a lot of ways, it’s a 

good thing.”

ON SINGAPOREANS
For anyone who first sets foot onto Singapore 
soil, the whole mesh of cultures will undoubtedly 
mesmerise — if not, intimidate. In Dr. Lacey’s case 
it was the former, especially when she celebrated 
Chinese New Year and witnessed the striking 
extravagance of the lion dance in Chinatown.  

“It was phenomenal. There’s so much training 
involved and there’s so much talent in them. It’s 
beautiful — I couldn’t stop myself from tapping my 
toes and dancing,” she says, smiling. “None of the 
audience were dancing. It’s different from America. 

How could anyone not dance to that? That’s some 
powerful drumwork!”  

Curious, I ventured — How different are Singaporeans 
from Americans?

Dr. Lacey replies almost immediately, “[Singaporeans] 
are much more reserved. They are focused and I 
don’t feel the same way with Americans. I don’t get 
that feeling on the train here as I did on the train 
in Denver. In America, people want to stand out, 
whether it’s good or bad. I don’t feel the same in 
Singapore and in a lot of ways, it’s a good thing.” 

ON WORK, FAMILY, AND HUMOUR
Teaching in Singapore breaks many boundaries for 
Dr. Lacey, she still finds it exhilarating whenever she 
completes a lecture. In the States, her class size fits 
20-ish students, and here, she has to face close to 
50 students. 

But one would find it surprising to know that the 
Communication professor does not fair well with 
public speaking. “I am the Public Speaking teacher 

who is scared to death about public speaking,” she 
says, breaking into laughter. “It’s funny because I 
have been teaching it for years. I guess teaching 
is different from presenting. Presenting scares the 
crap out of me and teaching just feels so much 
more comfortable.”

I ventured again — Who are you after work?

“Oh, I’m quiet,” she blurts. “Ok, no. Not always. Right 
now, I am writing my dissertation, but family will 
always come first. I try really hard to set time aside 
for them to go and do all the adventures we can 
find. We love going to Little India or Chinatown. Even 

doing the normal stuff like going to a grocery stand 
feels like an adventure.” 

One thing was consistent throughout my interview 
with Dr. Lacey; her passion for her family, especially 
her four-year-old son, Finley whom she calls “a cute 
little, blonde haired-blue-eyed, maniac-of-a-child”, is 
most evident. 

She recounts the time when she brought him to 
one of her classes, “I can’t quite remember why, but 
yeah, this is the life of a working mom. Finley had no 
qualms about being up in front of like 50 people. He 
was sitting down at the front of the room listening to 
me and he went like, ‘You guys should listen to my 
mom’. He is wonderful — he is what saves me from 
my brain a lot of the time”.

I posed one final question — What is your idea of 
bliss?  

“I think sitting beside and gazing out into the ocean 
puts things into perspective. But for now, I will settle 
with my son being asleep,” she tells me, as we bowl 
over with laughter.
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