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By some odd chance this magazine has found its way into your hands, 
and you have thought it best to read the block of teeny tiny words placed 

right before things get interesting. I must advise you to stop now as it’s a 
total waste of time. You might as well skip ahead to see the pictures, or close 

the magazine for good as everyone knows the best bit is on the back page. You 
don’t want to read the babblings that serve as filler, fattening such a vain yet utterly 

inconsequential page as this, do you? 

I see. So you’re one of those people. The classic clickbait-clicking, ad-watching, innocent 
who expects to find meaning in everything. I see what you’re doing. You’re desperately 

searching for the point, waiting for the punchline because it’s published, it’s been validated. 
It must have some didactic imperative between the lines. Well, I’m sorry to disappoint. 

Now you might be feeling a little irritated. You weren’t thinking any of those things and such ac-
cusations were totally unprovoked. Then again, you really don’t mind because you know that anything 

written in this magazine was designed to engage and evoke the reader’s response so it might have had 
the opposite effect out of your lack of interest in being manipulated. Or not.

And now I will add my two pennyworth, because I haven’t been doing that at all up until now, and because I 
was always going to include a point, because otherwise writing this would have been for nothing. Essentially, 

don’t be boring even when you have nothing to say. In fact, especially when you have nothing to say, because you 
might as well provide entertainment, if not wisdom or knowledge, so as not to waste the time of your audience, but 

rather, intrigue them, excite them, humour them. We managed to make a whole magazine out of absolutely nothing 
at all, Kanye West managed to build an entire career out of absolutely nothing at all, and Donald Trump rose to power 

saying absolutely nothing at all.

So go forth and hoover up the first edition of Make Dove Not War for 2017. We hope you enjoy!

committee
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Over camp week, each year level expe-
rienced a uniquely exciting New Zea-
land adventure. Whether it was crash-
ing over waves in kayaks or climbing 
iconic mountains, Senior School stu-
dents pounced on this year’s outdoor 
activities, making for an enjoyable and 
fun atmosphere, which we predict will 
carry forward into the rest of the year. 
These photos are just a small insight 
into the happenings of 2K17 Kristin 
camp week.

Oliver Denny



6 7

From philosophy to physics club, debating to de-
code or perhaps Chinese club to classics society, 
there’s no doubt that Kristin boasts an eclectic mix 
of clubs to choose from.  Whether you’re scouring 
for another extra-curricular activity, wishing to meet 
new people, wanting to learn a new skill or are just 
keen for some fun, there will be something for you. 

Of course, if you’re looking for an oh-so-coveted 
CAS major, or hope to polish your CV, clubs can be a 
great place to practise leadership. 

Connect with that spiritual side and master your 
downward dog with yoga or exercise a more crea-
tive aspect of your mind and have a go at knitting 
or poetry. 

At Kristin, we know we are privileged, so it’s great 
we have clubs that address social issues and en-
courage service. Amnesty International, Roots and 
Shoots, SADD, UNESCO and UNICEF are just some 
of the clubs that allow you to do some good. So 
take a risk, join a Kristin Klub and who knows, you 
could find your next great passion.

Kristin
Amnesty International Youth Group
Year 11-13

Chess Club
Year 4-13

Chinese Club
Year 7-13

Classics Society
Year 11 to 13

Debating
Year 7-13

Decode Club
Year 7-13

Duke of Edinburgh
Year 9-13

Future Problem Solving
Year 11-13

Jane Goodall’s Roots and Shoots
Year 11-13

Japanese Club
Year 7-13

Korean Club
Year 7-13

Knitting Club
Year 7-13

Philosophy Club
Year 11-13

Physics Club
Year 11-13

Poetry Club
Year 11-13

Robotics
Year 7-13

SADD
Year 11-13

Science Club
Year 7-13

Spanish Club
Year 7-13

UNESCO
Year 11-13

UNICEF
Year 11-13

Yoga
Year 11-13

Klubs

Tash Lip

Fairtrade 

On the 13th of May, New Zealand will be 
having its very on Fairtrade Festival. We 
will be selling only fairtrade products, so 
be sure to come down and have a look 
at what’s happening in the Fairtrade 
world!

For more information on our 
vendors and fairtrade, 
visit our website or 
Facebook page.

www.facebook.com/fairtradefestivalnz/
www.fairtradefestivalnz.com

The truth behind the great

Dear Year 11,

You will have been handed this magazine some five to ten 
minutes later than the two cohorts above you-and yes I said 
above. By the time you have fought your way out of those 
narrow doors and snatched it from the hand extended to-
wards you, we older students will be eating our lunch. Why? 
Because you were last. Because Mr Burge said those fateful 
words: “Year 11, remain seated”.

I get it, I’ve been there. Your brain, fresh from being top of 
the food chain in Year 10, takes a moment to comprehend 
what has just been said to you. Watching the tide of people 
flow out into the freedom of lunchtime irks you, it grates at 
you. But come on now-you should have seen this coming. 
Remember your first day? That was step one. 

Initiation into our Senior School family takes a lot longer 
than one assembly, however. It lasts for a year, and one of 
the greatest manifestations of this age-old tradition (realisti-
cally it can be no more than 44 years old, but forgive me) is 
asking you to remain behind. You will find the evidence of 
this tactic in the traces of Mr Burge’s trademark grin or in the 
knowing glances thrown at you by the older students as they 
walk out. 

In a year’s time you will see just how short your memory for 
great injustices can be, when you too look upon the Year 11s, 
still resting, bemused in their seats, as you file out from assem-
bly first. You will not pity them, for you will tell yourself that you 
earned this right.

So my advice to you is this. Yield to Year 13s at the 
Science Block doors. Enjoy the lesser volume of 
people exiting assembly each Friday. Take this 
copy of Make Dove Not War gratefully and 
look forward to the day where you may be 
handing it out. Do not allow this practice, 
this test if you will, to defeat you, Year 
11. Rise above. 

One term down, three to go. 

You are dismissed. 

injustice of the ELEVENTH
year

Anonymous

Admission Cost: Free
Location: Albert Park

Time: 13th May 10am-2pm  

6 7

Festival
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Felicity Qin

There’s a rumour that you originally 
started as a gardener at Kristin, can you 
confirm this? 
*Laughs* Definitely not. That was just to get 
one or two people that thought I was a bad 
teacher to have a reason to think so.

Looking back at your time at Kristin, 
what was your most memorable mo-
ment? 
One of the funny moments was that there 
was a rumour spreading around the science 
teachers...the rumour was that I once threw 
chairs at students. I don’t know where they 
got that rumour from but now that I think 
about it, I do wish I had thrown some chairs 
at a few students. 

Do you believe that it is the right time to 
leave Kristin? 
I’m not leaving. 

2016 saw a lot of good teachers wave their 
last goodbyes to Kristin, and although we 
were sad to farewell them at the end of 
2016, they will always be a part of the Kristin 
family. The Publications team interviewed a 
few of them before they disappeared into 
the void beyond our school. Here are their 
final words of wisdom.

We thank Mr Daniels, Mrs Gray, Mr Peat 
and Mrs Daniels for their time, and for their 
dedication to our learning. You will be able 
to read the full interviews on the MDNW 
website soon.

Last Goodbyes

Farewell 
Mr Daniels
Sohail Din

“I’m not leaving.”
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How many correct answers 
do you think a single ques-

tion should have?

Maths!
Because computers will always 
crunch numbers better than 
you, maths is more than 2+2. 
Say, when you’re looking for an 
asymptote for f(x) = x2/x. You let 
x approach infinity. But what’s 
the difference between infinity2 
and infinity? One approaches 
infinity faster. Isn’t that just neat?

English.
Level 1 can be a bit misleading, 
for both Level 2 and IB year 1. At 
its core you’re dissecting how 
text is crafted and the mechanics 
of every loop a book throws you 
for. Language is very revealing 
of its people and its time. You’ll 
get to know history and how his-
tory was made through words.

Science.
There’s really just too much of 
each to fit in here. I’d say: Bio, 
memorisation; chem, a little less 
memorisation; physics, even 
less. Each is integral a compo-
nent to learning how the world 
works and essential in that way. 
There’s also computer science — 
don’t forget that.

Humanities.
Also integral to understanding 
the world around you, though 
more specifically the societies 
we live in and their finer inner 
workings. 
A lot less quantitative than the 
sciences, less problem-solving, 
more evaluation and essay-
writing.

WHICH FACULTY 
SUITS YOU BEST?

One? Do you think you could per-
suade someone, given time, 

of your correct answer?

Really?

Are you sure? Just the one?

Even if your worst enemy 
were to look at it, they’d still 

concede it’s right?
So you think you’re wrong? All the time?

Through what?

Do you just like citing the 
data or deriving it?

Do you care deeply about 
uncertainties? Do you like reading?

Y

Y

Y

Y

N

N

N

N

YY

# & Stats.

Derive. Cite.

Y

An essay

Fists.

Y N

Both

Many.One.
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‘Adios’ Mrs Gray! 
After teaching at Kristin School for 30 years, Mrs Gray 

decided to retire at the end of 2016

Do you believe it’s the right time to 
leave Kristin?
Definitely the right time for me. There’s 
a time and place for everything, I leave 
with a happy heart and I am thrilled for 
the next step in my journey.

Would you be able to carry on for a 
little bit longer i.e 10 more years?
 *chuckles* Oh no, you wouldn’t want 
me around here in 10 year’s time. 
There is no doubt I will miss the lovely 
students. You know, I did contemplate 
going part time, but I think I’ll come 
in for relief instead. Definitely coming 
back to get my student fixes. I am go-
ing to miss the students so much, and 
I mean that sincerely, that’s what gets 
me out of bed every morning, that’s 
what I love doing. Being with you guys 
in the classroom, it is such a privilege, 
it really is.

I actually do look forward to maths 
class you know Mrs Gray! 
Aw good! *As Mrs Gray’s face splits into 
a smile of surprise* Not everybody does, 
though. 

When did you start working at Kristin 
and what was your first day like?
I started working at Kristin in the August of 
1987. Long before you were born, I came 
across from South Africa with my young 
family. I had a one-year-old baby and a six-
year-old son. The political system in South 
Africa was such that we felt it was time to 
go, we wanted to be part of a new South 
Africa. It was almost like a social obligation 
to be part of it. We were of such an age 
that we would have stayed, but looking 
into the future, we thought we should give 
the children a chance. So I came out on my 
own in March of 1987.

I did a trip to Australia. I went to all the ma-

jor cities and was offered jobs in South 
Australia and Queensland, but when I 
landed in Auckland airport (you’re tak-
ing me back to a very special moment), 
I just…I’ve said it to so many people 
it sounds corny, but I felt as though I 
had arrived home. It was like that time 
my husband and I had done a trip to 
England from South Africa - we were 
chatting with some 3rd/4th genera-
tion South Africans in the pub, and we 
just felt that we were at home. We just 
felt that the people could relate to us, 
and that was the feeling I had when I 
landed in New Zealand. 

It was a magical moment! This NZ 
green was not like Irish countryside 
green. The green was just so welcom-
ing. Then I came to Kristin and had to 
teach a lesson and be observed by the 
head of department, and I

was offered the job! I started working at 
Kristin sometime in August that year, the 
main admin block had only just been built, 
there was a very beautiful staff room with 
flowers on every table, gorgeous warm 
wood and the staff were just wonderful.

Kristin is gorgeous. There’s this poster 
that says “Kristin students love to come to 
school everyday.” I’m not sure if all of them 
agree, but certainly I love to come to school 
everyday with this beautiful environment I 
walk into. Just fabulous.

Would you describe yourself 
as a human calculator? 
Definitely not. You know me, 
Cynthia! I’m not that good 
at the mental stuff, neither 
am I that hot on the logic 
stuff! There are students 
who are better mental 
and logical calculators.

Some tips for procras-
tinating and night-owl 
students?
I don’t think I have ever 
stopped procrastinating. There 
are some things I tend to put off... 
procrastination really is the thief of time. 

When I first came to NZ, my girl was only a 
baby, and an energetic one. I was still do-
ing some studying alongside teaching so 
the only time I could study in peace was 
early in the morning. I love rising in the 
tranquil morning, listening to the chirping 
of the birds. A tip to become 
more pro- ductive is to 
plan. Plan to succeed, 

and you will succeed. Another thing is 
discipline. Be hard on yourself, be true to 
yourself and know your own limitations. 
There is no pretending to study just be-
cause you’ve got headphones in! 

What have you got planned for next 
year? 
I’m looking forward to doing some online 
university courses, 

maybe some- thing about 
history; it fascinates me. Never stop learn-
ing. I am also expecting two grandchil-
dren in 2017! 

Looking back at your time at Kristin, 
what was your most memorable mo-
ment? 
That’s a hard one, Cynthia, so many 

moments, so many special people. 
Dangerous camp moments were defi-
nitely memorable, but there were also 
students who have influenced my life. I 
don’t really think I could put one above 
the other. Perhaps my most memorable 
moment was having the opportunity to 
come and teach here. Maybe it was the 
opportunity for my family to come and 
live in NZ. 

You know, many students have touched 
my life. I remember a boy called 

Raphael, an excellent student 
he was. My last memory of 

Raphael was him walk-
ing across the stage and 

receiving an academic 
excellence award. He 
passed away due to a 
sudden illness. At his 
funeral, the boys in 
his choir sang ‘Stand 
by me’ while holding 
each other, and it was 

an emotional moment 
that will stay with me for 

a long time. 

Another one was 10 years ago. 
There was an ex-student of mine 

driving along Albany highway and left a 
note for me in the office. The note said: “I 
called in to see if you were still at Kristin, 
because I don’t think I have ever thanked 
you before for all you’ve done for me 
when I was learning maths.” He didn’t 
leave a contact or anything, but that was 
very lovely.  These students have been 
the shoulders of giants to me. 

Final words for the students?
It has really hit me that I am leaving 
Kristin. I will definitely be back to get my 
student fixes. 

I can’t say goodbye... got to say adios!

Cynthia Hou

e i π+ 1 = 0

Favourite maths jokes
- A mathematician is a person who 

says that when three people are sup-
posed to be in the room, and 5 come 
out, 2 more have to go in so the room 

is emptied.

- Maths is like love, it’s a simple idea 
but it can get very complicated. 
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How would you describe your years in Kristin in 
one sentence?
It’s actually quite hard to objectively capture it as there 
are so many things to cover. Maybe in the future I could 
structure it. Working at Kristin has allowed me the op-
portunity to work with a fine array of young people who 
have not only influenced me as a person but also al-
lowed me to help them realise their future potential.

If you could look back at your time spent at Kristin, 
what moment was the most memorable moment?
I never cease to be amazed by what Kristin students 
go on to achieve. Despite our small size, our students’ 
successes rival that of any other school I know. I’ve 
also been fortunate during my time at Kristin to have 
worked alongside some of the most innovative educa-
tors in the country. 

Have you ever one day woke up on a school day 
and questioned whether or not you should wear a 
suit?
The suit phenomenon is a relatively recent one and is 
reflective of the person I want to be.

In that I mean, I value order over chaos, straight lines 
over clutter. Wearing a suit is simply a demonstration 
of my need to live a life that is ordered-sequentialed 
and not abstract-random. 

Peat
Suit up

withMr

What brand of hair gel do you use?
A variety. Despite many attempts, I have yet to settle on one par-
ticular brand. However in recent years, I have preferred products 
that best show my natural highlights. I’m not the type of man that 
commits. 

What’s the best perk about being an assistant principal?
The best thing about being an AP is that you’re in a position to 
give individualized support and advice to those who ask. One of 
the things I’ve enjoyed the most is helping students find their 
path in life. 

Have you familiarized yourself with the Australian football 
league?
I was advised to do so if I wanted build any meaningful relation-
ships with the Victorian people. A man without an AFL team is like 
a dingo without a baby. 

Has anyone ever managed to not “beat the Peat” in cross-
country?
Many have tried and failed. The reason behind it is quite straight-
forward. The main point of it is to not enforce a challenge that you 
can’t do. There’s also the challenge of whether or not you can beat 
a slightly middle-aged old man. If you are unable to, then you 
need to reconsider your choices. So it comes down to setting the 
bar as low as possible. It’s about the journey ; not the race.

Do you feel like you are prepared to move nextdoor?
The real question is, is Australia prepared? It’s not about me, it’s 
about them. 

Will you slightly change your accent when you start your job 
in Australia just so you can slightly fit in?
It’s actually my fear that I will slip into the ways of our cousins 
across the ditch. One needs to embrace the culture and retain 
their sense of identity. Although, I suspect it won’t be too long 
before I develop a “Kozzy” accent. 

What are your thoughts on “Tim’s Top Tips”?
I’ll pass on that one. Having heard the tips on numerous occasions, 
I’ve never memorized any of them.

What is something you think that students from Kristin do not 
know about you?
What I’ve discovered in life is that there is more than one way in 
achieving your goals in life. And sometimes, you will achieve your 
goals in the most unexpected 
ways. As a re- sult, what I have 
learnt is that the journey towards 
achieving your goals is just as 
important as the goals themselves. 
My urban plan- ning degree from 
Auckland Uni- versity was never 
designed to prepare me for a 
career in educa- tion. However, the 
skills and knowl- edge I acquired in 
pursuing that degree prepared 
me well for transitioning into 
education. Initially I was following in the footsteps of my father who 
was an urban planner. But as I progressed through with experience, 
I came to realise that the industry wasn’t for me. That’s when I real-
ised that I had a passion for teaching. 

Is the future of Tertiary Futures at Kristin in good hands once 
you leave?
Absolutely! Kristin’s model of individualized academic mentoring 
is unique and it is radically different from what happens at other 
schools. It has been upheld as the model of best practice by uni-
versities here and abroad. The model has seen Kristin become the 
largest contributing school outside of Australia, to University of 
Melbourne ; the go to school for US colleges. The largest contrib-
uting school in New Zealand to Oxford and Cambridge in the last 
3 years. Our Year 13 graduates have received more than a million 
dollars in Tertiary funding for the last three successive years. 

Sohail Din

“the journey to-

wards achieving 

your goals is just 

as important as the 

goals themselves. “

Kelly Wang Photography
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Mrs Daniels: Absent
After so many years, why would you leave now? 
I’ve reached the stage of my life where retirement age is not too 
far, it’s time to be with the family more and have less pressure in 
my days.

What have you got planned after you retire? Any new hob-
bies to take up? 
I will enjoy not having to rush in the mornings and having relax-
ing sleep in’s. There will be no need to deal with late students. I’ll 
get to enjoy being with my growing family and grandchildren, 
looking after my husband, doing more exercise, gardening and 
reading.

For once and for all, can we dispute the rumour that if a 
teacher doesn’t turn up in 15 minutes, students can leave 
class? 
That’s definitely a rumour! One teacher had a long morning fare-
well, and the students in the class all disappeared! 

How would you describe a typical day at Kristin? Hectic? 
Frantic? Mellow? 
Mornings are pretty hectic, not too many frantic days. However, 
the most frantic day in first year of my job was the World Cup 
opening ceremony. Half the seniors signed out to go to it, and 
not many had notes of permission from home. The queues were 

so long they were almost around the school!

What is the most ridiculous excuse for an absence? 
There’ve been funny ones, classic ones, stuck in traffic is unaccepta-
ble. But there are unusual ones, such as a power failure so they could 
not open the garage to drive to school, or retrieving farm animals 
before coming to school. 

Could you tell if someone has a fake excuse? 
Definitely yes! Nearly always. I have frequently managed to detect 
false notes, signatures, even fake voice mails, and checked with par-
ents to see if notes and phone calls have been legitimate. It has hap-
pened, they have tried their luck, but some slip through.

What are you going to miss the most? 
Truthfully, I’ll miss the students and staff—just the company of the 
great people here and the atmosphere of the school. Also I’ll miss 
meeting the students’ parents, and making connections with their 
family. 

Any final piece of advice…for students who want to sneak out 
of class? 
Please don’t just disappear, just come in with permission and we 
can sort it out.

Cynthia Hou

15thingsKristinkids

wouldNEVER say

15



A special thanks to Mr K. Coulson, Mr B. Stewart, Mrs L. Rood and Mr G. Burge.

H  DDEN FIGURES
THE KRISTIN LEGENDS YOU’VE NEVER HEARD

ARTS EDITION

The Statue
Truthfully, nobody really knows what it is— the exact definition of its somewhat-human form has faded with time. Some say it is a belly 
dancer. Others—an ice skater. With some prodding, Mr Coulson has decided that it must have been a ballerina.

Whatever it may be, it seems to have witnessed much from its spot in the corner. The artist, Victoria Judge, graduated somewhere in the 
region of 2002-2003 (forgive my source’s undecidedness—it was a murky, ‘bursary’ time, prior to the rigid structuralism of IB and NCEA). 
In her final year, Judge made the statue as part of her art course. Consisting of galvanised iron and copper riveted together onto a steel 
frame, the creation stands on a concrete-filled bucket with one arm and one foot positioned gracefully in the air.

Judge was also an outstanding Graphics student, which is why she left her creation to the ‘Technology’ part of the Science and Technol-
ogy block. In fact, the piece was the first statue to be put inside the then-newly built building as a sort of housewarming gift. While she 
later went to the UK to complete a Masters degree in Graphic Design, her artwork still stands in its original place, watching over the ever-
changing inhabitants of the school.

Rumour has it that the statue is getting ready to shed some of its weather-beaten appearance and be ‘reborn’ as part of an underground 
plot called ‘Operation Phoenix’. Be sure to keep an eye on it—the belly dancing, ice skating ballerina is sure to rise from its long-held, 
ancient silence.

Technican
In an inspiring tale of rags-to-riches, an orphaned young parrot abandoned in the Auditorium green room has now become the driving 
force behind all shows and assemblies at Kristin School. After an incident involving a misspelt sign, a well-meaning dance teacher, or 
a student crew member-in-training (the details are murky) and a bamboo stick, he was affectionately named Technican (a variation on 
‘Toucan’ and/or ‘Technician’, pronounced ‘Teck-nee-kin’). He was adopted by the school, possibly after an unrelated incident involving a 
confusion with a partridge in a pear tree, and is primarily looked after by the technical Performing Arts department.

Sporting a proudly colourful quiff, he perches by the Lighting and Sound desks, watching over all the students across the three schools as 
they embark on their various endeavours. Technican’s role as the ‘presider’ over the Auditorium and Dove venues and, as he likes to think 
of himself, the Head Technician,  is vital to the very existence of all our stage-related events. In fact, in the words of the great Bard Burge, 
“Without the parrot, there would be no major assemblies or productions” at Kristin. Mrs Rood echoes this sentiment—without him, “the 
show could not go on...”.

Technican has recently had a makeover, in which his felt features were reinvigorated with new colours and his eyelashes received a ‘fluff-
ing up’. He has also had an illustrious career on stage, with roles in ‘The Beauty and the Beast’ (as ‘Bird in Cage’) and a sadly short term 
as Captain Hook’s Parrot in Peter Pan (he lacked sufficient focus to pull off the role in performance). However, he does boast (without 
actually speaking, of course) that he inherited his talents from his great-great uncle, who was known for rivetingly portraying the ‘Dead 
Parrot’ for Monty Python.

Technican has been known to dedicate his spare time to participating in Prefect initiations, and allowing himself to be dressed up, usu-
ally to the theme of the current musical—he wore a gold turban for ‘Aladdin’, sported the outfit of a cat for ‘Cats’, and impersonated the 
‘Pharaoh’ from ‘Joseph and the Amazing Technicolour Dreamcoat’. He once also had a six month stint as an ‘angel’ which he shudders at 
the thought of. Another time, albeit unrelated to any major musical production, he was a pancake.

Next time you enter the Auditorium, be sure to say hi to Technican, or try to spot him in his favourite potted plant. This year he is also 
hoping to land a role in ‘West Side Story’, ‘Fame’ or ‘The Jungle Book’, so ensure to watch out for Technican’s possible return to the stage...

To read an official statement by the school’s Head of Productions Mrs Rood about Technican, head to the MDNW website, coming soon.

Victoria Gancheva
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Korner

Yilged Erebothedon was a marble statue
though why, no one knew.

A bust on a plinth set apart from the rest
in a window not quite facing the sun,
an expression somewhat akin to guilt

for the fraud that committed his likeness in stone.

Imitation only, Yilged the statue couldn’t 
remember who Erebothedon had been,

nor what feats of honour and grandiose success
his name had conjured,

if any.
By looks he was no Hercules -

soft of skin despite being immortalised in rock,
bland and grayscale in life and post.

One you would overlook in a room of two.

Yilged Erebothedon sat head and shoulders above nothing,
peering with plastered pride at the shadow

of a day far removed from that which built him,
half-convinced of his mistaken conception -

the joke of a drunken sculptor forgotten,
force-fed to future onlookers,

justified as modern irony.

Yet, for all his self-disillusion,
if you looked closely,

if you gazed deep into his white flecked eyes,
it was hard to miss Yilged’s impassioned hope

that he was chiseled
from the legacy of a hero -

borne of legend, which, though lost,
was heart and hearth of homes

when it mattered.

He swam in this dream while his veined lense lapsed time.
People’s lives flitted before him - blended blurring judgement,

staring through to the splendour of Zeus and Caesar 
three metres to the left.

Then something strange happened.

A young grape of a man, deflated, juice-drained,
skin clinging to the product of his stunted growth,

stepped up to Yilged.

The gap between foreheads closed, noses touched,
and in that brief moment

one resembled the other, a double-act frozen,
filed in time.

It was without clear reason why Yilged plunged from plinth
onto the tougher marble beneath,

coating rock with rock, cracking form into obscurity.
Shock shuddered through the man

and pumped him full of all that was preserved in
the statue - the hope and heroism, sorrow and unease.

He left in a hurry, not grape but grapefruit
twice the man he’d been.

Lungs of dust and heart infused with stone.

Yilged Erebothedon was a marble statue
though why, no one knew.
All could see he suited best

living as a plinth for the man he fell into.

Yilged Erebothedon

Kreative
Oliver Denny

Felicity Qin



“SO WHAT,
EXACTLY, ISTOK?”
Regardless of whether you take NCEA or IB, you’ve probably 
heard of it passed down as some sort of dreadful 
secret or heavy mantle… TOK. (How omi-
nous.) It’s like the slightly sinister 
poster boy of IB whose notoriety 
inevitably spans an impor-
tant question:

“What, exactly, is 
TOK?” 

(Followed, of 
course, by: “Why 
do we have to 
learn it?”)

The actual sub-
ject title ’Theory 
of Knowledge’ isn’t 
exactly very elucida-
tive, so we’ll go with 
an example instead. Say 
we’ve got a very serious 
conundrum like “Does girl A 
have a crush on boy B?” where two 
sources provide us differing answers. 
Girl A’s friends say yes, girl A herself 
claims no, boy B chooses not to com-
ment and looks away uncomfortably. 
Our immediate reaction might be 
that we’re deigned to accept girl A’s 
perspective as the hard-boiled truth. 
Why? The question itself is about girl 
A’s feelings, and we’d assume that 
girl A herself would best understand 
her own feelings towards boy B. This 
is a pretty big assumption to make, and it 
might be one that relies on what you know about girl A. Has she 
previously made accurate observations of her own emotions?

Say we attribute her ‘no’ to denial, or assume that she’s just 
feeding us gratuitous lies. We’d then turn our atten-

tion  towards girl A’s friends and ask them why 
they think what they think. Girl B tells us 

that girl A gives him mooning looks 
all the time. But does girl B have 

a record of seeing things that 
aren’t there? Was she the 

one constantly telling 
people to get together 
and convinced that 
every person out there 
had crushes left right 
and centre? 

You’ll notice that un-
less some of these 

sources are seri-
ously invalid, 

you’re not 
going to get 

a 
straight answer. You 

have some sort of 
probability, a measure 

along the scale of ‘yes’ and 
‘no’ as to how much you believe of both, 
but unless you get a hardcopy of girl A’s di-
ary where she’s written “i want to marry boy 
B” in hearts, it’s doubtful that you’ll have a 
definite answer anytime soon.

What we’ve just done, aside from act out a rath-
er odd detective flick, is a very crude version of TOK. Very simply, 
TOK is thinking about how people think, evaluating that, and try-

ing to draw some sort of conclusion about their statements. 
It provides a framework with which to look at most thinking 
processes, and it’s definitely finicky at times and a bit of a 
mindset change. I imagine most people are familiar with the 
act of processing various perspectives, but it’s the new termi-
nology and the foreignness of the system itself that throws 
them for a loop. For instance: in TOK terms, when we’re ex-
amining how girl A ‘knows’ she doesn’t have a crush on boy 
B, we’d name a couple of ‘ways of knowing’, of which there 
are only a set few (which might seem ludicrous 
to you). Girl A might be using ‘memory, 
imagination and emotion’. We can 
then give some statements 
about memory, imagination 
and emotion and those 
three ways of knowing 
in general. We’d also 
have to apply this is-
sue into an area of 
knowledge and the 
rest of TOK protocol.
 
The initial ques-
tion itself would 
need to be 
c h a n g e d , 
given the 
indefinite 
nature of 

the answer, to some-
thing like, “To what 
extent does girl A have a 
crush on boy B?” Except there’s still an-
other road bump here. TOK would break 
down the word ‘crush’ in attempt to de-
fine. What would constitute as a ‘crush’? 
Is there a quantitative or qualitative as-
sessment for that? What would it mean 
in the grand scheme of things; can we apply 
it to other people whom we suspect have ‘crushes’?

TOK might seem to make a short question very convoluted, but 
that’s probably the nature of knowledge itself. 

Of course, there are other attemptable solutions to this question. 
Maybe you could just hook girl A up to a MRI and read brain activity 
or take hormone samples when she’s presented with the strapping 
young lad B, though that still raises problems regarding conscious 
and subconscious reactions. 

Also, the (knowledge) questions and 
claims in TOK generally tend to be 

a bit more serious. Things such 
as:

“It is only knowledge 
produced with diffi-

culty that we truly 
value. “ To what 
extent do you 
agree with this 
statement? 

Should key 
events in the 

historical devel-
opment of areas 

of knowledge al-
ways be judged by 

the standards of their 
time?

You’d have to go look up perspec-
tives and evaluate their validity by dis-
secting where their viewpoints are 
coming from. Supposedly this TOK 
stuff is useful later in life, but I’d wa-
ger that most of you have been using 
it already… to some extent.

Felicity Qin
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I have been at Kristin for a long time. When the edi-
tor of this fine publication asked me to write this, I 
decided to count the days.
 Then I realised the amount of work that 
would entail. I would have to account for the Rugby 
World Cup shortened year that was Year 7 and all of 
the random lengths of terms (10 weeks, 9 weeks, 8 
weeks, 3 weeks) and simply, I do not have the time. 
Perhaps the reason my time is so remarkably con-
stricted is because I find myself hurtling through 
a finite number of last days at this 
school, and I am trying to fit as much 
into them as I can.
 Also, have you tried the 
Year 13 academic year? 
 In short, I concluded that I 
should definitely take a short cut be-
cause my IAs were staring at me with 
slit eyes and grabby hands. So I have 
calculated a (very) rounded value 
that works on the basis of three ten-
week terms and one nine-week term 
per year. That’s 546 weeks- or 3822 school days.
 After all of those days, I have a mere two 
and a bit terms left. People ask me often how it feels 
to be in my final year and for a long time this year, I 
have not really given a very genuine answer. I said 
things that I was expected to say, like “weird”. But 
weird isn’t actually what it feels like because I have 
been here for long enough to realise that one day 
I’d wake up and only have a year left. How I really 
feel right now, is a little bit like someone trying to 
carry water. Using a sieve. I have all of these memo-
ries and opportunities I want to keep a hold of that 
keep slipping out of my grasp.

(One  of ) these
numbered days

Each day, I come to school and enter that mythical 
common room I am now allowed inside. 
I walk across this campus, that to five-year-old me 
was once incomprehensibly large, but that I have 
now strolled through almost every inch of. I reach 
classrooms that I have spent years learning in. 
The content is different now - much harder, much 
faster, but the rooms remain the same. I spend 
my study periods with my Prefect Class in Year 2 
where I see children who look so much like Mini-

Mes.
 I eat lunch with people who 
have shaped my childhood. I go 
to more classes with teachers who 
have known me since I had that 
bob and those glasses. Then, usu-
ally I race off to a training for a sport 
that Kristin helped me fall in love 
with. Once I am home, I will admit 
that I become buried in homework 
- but I will not say that I hate it. 
 This year, I am determined to 

use each day, however much of it gets stolen by 
IB, however much of it I am half-asleep for. When 
your time in a place that has been your constant 
becomes limited, everything is thrown into new, 
refreshed importance. 
 I will not wish these numbered days 
away. 

Helena Wiseman
Year 13 student

Junior School Liaison 

Prefect

“I eat lunch 
with people 

who have 
shaped my 
childhood.”
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DO YOU
LOVE TO TAKE PHOTOS,
PAINT, OR EVEN DRAW?
THEN WE

NEED
YOU

Lots of exciting prizes up for grabs
Anything artistic qualifies

Winner will have their work displayed in the next edition of MDNW
Email entries or questions to Alana Herd

FOR THE

ART
COMPETITION

MDNW
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Find Mr Burge


