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by Alan Deutsch
 

Since the dawn of the information era decades ago, waves of social media platforms have brought new 
methods of communication and social awareness to the world. Ideally, the relationship between the 
user and platform is mutual–meaning the user uploads content without intervention, and the plat-
form distributes the user’s content without impeding upon their essential rights of free speech. How-
ever, in recent years, a spread of radical ideologies and propaganda by terrorists, governments, and 
activists on social media has stirred heated debates and political clashes on these platforms. Naturally, 
social media companies have since extensively increased regulation to limit the amount of terror-
ism-incentivized media appearing on their sites. Yet, this all begs a dire question: Has the cost of 
rigorous censorship achieved by media platforms outweighed its benefit?
 
Consider this: In response to the 9/11 attacks, many nations began to implement new or bolster 
pre-existing legislation and policies surrounding anti-terrorism. Since terrorist organizations   exploit-
ed social media platforms long before the attacks, many of the legislations enacted after 9/11 specifi-
cally targeted those organizations by exposing their content to rigorous screening. This enhanced the 
media platforms' ability to collect and regulate information. With this in mind, content regulation, 
specifically concerning the vetting of terrorist content, could be harming freedom of speech more than 
it’s protecting it.

Currently, freedom of speech is protected by multiple international agreements and conventions 
sanctioned by the United Nations. According to Art. 19 in both the International Covenant on Civil 
and Political Rights (ICCPR) and the Universal Declaration of Human Rights (UDHR), freedom of 
expression, or the right to voice, "constitutes one of the essential foundations of a democratic society 
and is as such protected by international human right laws." With this in mind, how can regulation of 
speech be imposed in such strict and universally accepted laws? Certain caveats exist within these 
agreements. In the case of the ICCPR, a three-part-test for determining valid regulation was devel-
oped that has similar counterparts in the other international treaties: restrictions must be provided by 
law, serve either of the purposes listed in Art 19, and attend to this purpose.  Unfortunately, this 
system is not foolproof. Anti-terrorism laws contain vague definitions of terrorism in the context of 
social media. In fact, there is no universally recognized strict definition of terrorist hate speech and 
propaganda. These definitions blur the line between acts of terrorism and free speech. In addition, 
since definitions are primarily influenced by unique cultural circumstances, international social media 
corporations must cater to the individual censoring needs of different nations. This vague terminology 
has resulted in lackluster rationales for censoring journalistic content reporting on politics or terror-
ist-behaviour that could be unjustly labeled as "promoting" or "glorifying" acts of terrorism. Consid-
ering the already narrow margin between what appropriate and malicious content, the ability for 
independent media to release information surrounding these topics could be significantly restricted in 
the future.

The intrinsic value of unrestricted journalism and freedom to voice has undoubtedly proved its worth 
in the recent era of emerging racial, political, religious diversity. Without it, democratic societies, 
which thrive upon personal autonomy and free speech, would not exist. The extensive regulation and 
censorship of malicious content has solved one problem but created another. While freedom of expres-
sion can and should be restricted under some circumstances,  restrictions must uphold to strictly 
defined nation-specific parameters. States which support independent media and allow constructive 
debate are strengthened democratically in an age where countering arguments is more beneficial than 
forcibly preventing them. The rigorous censorship enacted by social media platforms to eradicate 
terrorist-content on the cyberspace is a detriment to the public’s freedom of speech.

 
The purposes of Art 19. includes “for respect of the rights or reputations of others” or “for the protec-
tion of national security or of public order, or of public health or morals.”
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On behalf  of  the secretariat, I would like to express our most sincere gratitude to our 

MUN director Mr. Paulson, not only for his assistance during our preparation, but also for 

his sarcasm and extremely generous support. We would also like to express our thankful-

ness to all the administrative staff  and Concordia faculty who dedicated strenuous 

amounts of  time and effort into making this conference a reality. Lastly, we hope to thank 

all the participating schools. Thank you for allowing us to see the purpose in all the 

months we dedicated into preparing for this conference.

While you are still here, I encourage you to truly devote yourselves to the discussions in 

your committees and beyond. Only then will you depart on Sunday having grown a mean-

ingfully and a genuine understanding of  your role in significant change. I also encourage 

you to stay in touch with your peers, for they might prove to be some of  the most valuable 

assets in your life. I hope CISSMUN X has been a worthwhile experience for everyone in-

volved and that you had a great time :)

-Anna Wei, CISSMUN X Secretary General
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Flying Fish pt. 3
a short story by Emilie Zhang
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Tuesday, May 22, 2015
 
 The four foreigners are frantically throwing their personal belongings into bags of all shapes and sizes. “Where’s my book” 
and “who took my shorts” and “mama I want hug!” and “why isn’t anything ready yet?” A synchronized city circus, touring the 
countryside.

  She shuffles into the kitchen. She still isn’t getting the hang of the whole electricity thing but she is too old to cut firewood 
anymore. Ah well. She is old, and once they are gone, she only has to make two meals a day. Maybe only one.

  “Who the hell touched my briefcase?” Her son thunders. He turns on her and she freezes, shrinking in size to minimize her 
presence. “Did you touch it? Ma, everything in there is important! It’s not like,” he pauses, face mutilated in fury, and then sweeps 
his hand across the room, “here!”

  “Dad!” Wen says, but the volume is indeterminable. The old woman wants to say it was a scream. That her granddaughter 
is screaming for her. But really, it lay somewhere between a whisper and a funeral conversation. It must be her ears. Her son isn’t 
done. “What? What if she took it and burned it up in her pile of firewood? She’s illiterate. She can’t tell the damn difference 
between Greek and Chinese and you expect anything from her?”

  When her son came back home a week ago, she cried. Like a symmetrical tunnel of time, tears roll in her eyes now and she 
blinks, leaving two trails of water down her leathery face.

  Everything is quiet. Mei Mei is only four but even she knows to hide under the bed when daddy is angry. It is a simple rule 
of survival in the household and she’s a quick learner.

  Her son doesn’t see the tears. Maybe all middle-aged men are blind. She knows this because regardless of…everything, he 
gives the final blow. “Look at you. You don’t even know your name.”

 Seventy percent of one’s body is water but women are water and she is a water woman, leaking from a puncture somewhere 
deep, dark, and unbelievably rotten. No one has drawn from this well in too long. Meters deep and miles wide, it overflows the 
banks of an old, Chinese woman and drowns her. But rotten can only stay rotten for so long. Someday or another, it is eaten by 
vultures or devoured by insects and owned by crawlers or eventually, eventually, decomposes by itself. She was waiting for the latter. 
She decides, now, to unleash the former.
 

***
 
Friday, January 1, 2019
 
 I am seventeen. Grandma is dead. She died yesterday and was cremated the day of. There was no funeral. Dad didn’t 
cry. It started raining so they all left. I am the only one still standing at her gravestone.

  I have had four years to ruminate on the week spent here an eternity ago and I think, now, I know more than what I 
started with.

 Grandma was the kite. A fish swimming in the canvas called sky, riding on summer’s first breath. She looked desper-
ately for another fish, but people don’t attach wings to fins.

 People don’t like flying fish. So they reel them in, cut the string, snap the wooden frames and push them to the 
ground. Somehow, a crawling fish looks better to them than a fish with dreams.

 Dad loved that slippery, golden koi. He wasn’t supposed to. He tried not to.

I look around at the cemetery and every gravestone says “so-and-so, mother of whoever, grandfather of anyone” except my 
grandmother’s. My grandmother’s gravestone has only three characters. 

 Her name.




