MAGAZINE

MDNW
Progress, Revision, Integrity and Love

Ultimate

Study
Guide use

your
graphics
calculator

better Mr

ah sam's

parting
words art

competition

skristin
hould
results

leave

?

Nz

1

Contents

This issue is dedicated
to the memory of

Peter Troake

A
letter

Ultimate Study Guide.............................................................4
Japan: A Culture Shock.....................................................5
Seeking New Horizons with Mr Ah Sam...................6
Hidden Figures: Pole Edition...................................8
Debate: Kristin Republic?......................................9
DeVoid of the Holidays....................................10
Art Competition Results..............................12
Memology: Sohail’s Veteran Verdict.....14
West Side Story.....................................16
The Perfect Study Spot...................18
Calculate Better............................20
Kreative Korner.........................23
Hello esteemed reader,
Find Mr Burge.................back
I see you are back again. For whatever reason it may

from the

Publications

committee

be—genuine interest, a tentative curiosity or plain ol’
boredom—you have decided to pick up this copy of
MDNW’s second termly issue and take a proverbial shot at
it. This is much appreciated—without you, dear reader, we
are simply a committee without purpose.

So, here we both are. It is now the end of Term 2, and we all can’t
wait to head off to the holidays. Naturally, we must address the
elephant in the room: exams.
It’s likely that you have stopped reading, or were deeply tempted to,
as soon as that dreaded word dared to show up in print on this page.
However, I encourage you to plough on...if you want. This could be a practice
of resilience.
In reality, as we all know, exams are hard. They are stressful, unruly beasts, the
taming of which require patience, understanding, plentiful sleep and a whole lot
of snacks. Sometimes, you question the purpose of their existence. Other times, you
revel in the knowledge they have forced you to acquire. Even then, this is a largely
individualistic process in working out what works for you—a deeper understanding of
self, if you like, and a step towards self-actualisation… Ahem.
Thus, in the following pages, we have included some study-related tips, to hopefully help you
out in your exam preparation. Of course, you can relax with the other miscellaneous content,
and spot some recurring segments across issues.
Remember: Progress, Revision, Integrity and Love.
And, you know, vision.
Thank you for your readership, and we hope you enjoy!
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By Victoria Gancheva

Ultimate Study Guide
By Tash Lip

Recently I was fortunate enough to have gotten the opportunity to travel to Japan with the dovetail exchange program.
After hosting a student from Keio Shonan Fujisawa for three weeks towards the end of term one, I, along with three
other students, went to Japan to attend school at Keio and experience the culture. While there I noticed a number of
miscellaneous things that were noticeably different in Japan to New Zealand. So I thought I’d recall a few in case others
might be interested.

Japan

a culture shock

How long before your exams do you start studying?

1 month

2 weeks

a few days

night before

1 hour

EXAMS

To School and Home
Congrats! You
seem to have
your life together
and will be able
to achieve some
great grades!

Don’t worry
you still have
plenty of time
to revise lots
of material.

Ensure you have full and
complete notes from all
of the content you have
studied in class. Consider
helping some one else
in that subject – it is the
most effective form of
studying retaining 90% of
information.

If you really work
hard and put all
your focus into
studying... you
should be okay.

Go through notes and
highlight sections of
importance. Ask your
teacher lots of questions
and attend after-school
tutorials.

Work some practice
questions in the areas
you need it the most.
Read chapter summary
notes and study guides.

You
definitely are a bit
of a procrastinator...
but you will still be
able to cover your
weakest areas.

Use online resources to
quiz yourself on topics –
Kognity for the sciences is
great. Do and re-do past
papers, read the marking
schemes.

Go through 100 stages
of regret at not studying
later. Try not to stress
too much as this will
not aid you in the exam.
Read through any final
notes and ask friends
to explain concepts you
don’t understand.
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Now, you
definitely regret
those Netflix binge
sessions. Next
time start studying
earlier!

As a denizen of Auckland, I feel some level of
duty to point out how completely Tokyo’s public
transportation system dwarfs our own. In Tokyo you
can catch a bus or a train to anywhere, and they always
run on time. Because public transport plays such a
huge role in their everyday lives, I spent around two
hours each day just travelling. The network of routes is
truly extensive, and it’s really very easy to get around,
even without a car.
This freedom of movement plays a significant role
in affecting the after-school time of students as well.
What I noticed was that Japanese students were very
independent in their journeys to and from school. I
saw primary school children no older than 8 getting
on and off trains alone. This seemed really unusual to
me because in New Zealand the majority of students
seem to either catch a chartered school bus or get
driven by their parents.
Anyway, because students travel of their own accord,
they aren’t limited by the time the school bus drops
them off at home or when their parents can come and
pick them up. So, many times I saw students in groups,
still in uniform, travelling around in the evenings as
late as 9pm. Indeed, when I inquired about this, I was
told that it was very common for students of all ages
to go on excursions with friends after school, and
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arrive home late. This was really fun for us exchange
students, as we got to go on lots of really cool afterschool outings as a group without having to worry
about transport.

Club Activities
An unusual quirk of the Japanese education system is
the prevalence of after-school clubs, which they take
quite seriously. At Keio and most schools in Tokyo, all
students are required to be a member of at least one
club. At Kristin, this might mean a weekly lunch-time
meeting and some occasional extra-curricular work to
help out, but at Keio this means a 2 to 3 hour stretch
several times a week. What’s more, many students are
members of more than one club. My host student,
Yuma, was a member of both the running club and
track and field club, so he spent upwards of 10 hours
each week attending them.
What’s even more strange to me is the value placed
on these club activities. The school seems to consider
them incredibly important, to the point of only
handing out around 2 hours of homework each week
for students so that they don’t have to juggle too many
hours. I thought it unusual that activities such as sport
would take priority over schoolwork, coming from the
Kristin environment, which has always stressed the
idea that academia comes before most else.

By William Cooper

What is your main instrument?
Piano is my main instrument. I also play drums,
trumpet and I sing. I’ve played in orchestras too. My
favourite chord is C major 7. It’s the chord of purity.
Have you ever experienced any difficulties working
at Kristin?
There’s one thing that has been the
same since I’ve been here. People
keep calling me Mr Mataio. It
happens to me all the time.
And I always reply with “Look,
I know we all look the same. Try
harder.” Another incident was
when Mr Taylor for 2 months
thought that my middle name
was Opeloge and that my first
name was Sam. He would also say it
full so he would call me “Sam Opeloge
Ah”.

I heard the door open. I opened one of my eyes
quickly and saw that it was Mr Heath and all of these
parents coming through. I had no idea what to do. So
I started talking to the student with my eyes closed,
asking them if they can hear the silence. I didn’t want
to embarrass them about the fact that there were like
15 parents in the room watching them, so I played it
as if nothing happened. The parents and Mr Heath
were so confused that they were just silent too. So
the students didn’t notice that they were in the
room. After about 5 minutes, they finally left.
I had to do a lot of explaining the next day
to Mr Heath.

“when I finally
get to see them
perform in front
of an audience,
it’s the best
feeling.”

Seeking New

What was your most memorable moment as a
student?

Horizons with

One of my maths teachers was leaving, so we decided
that it was a good idea to throw him into the school
pool. The only problem was that the school pool was
nearly empty with water. So when we threw him in,
we all laughed especially since we couldn’t see the
bottom of the pool. We then saw him pull himself up
out of the pool all covered in blood.

Mr Ah Sam
By Sohail Din

Are you a bank of awkward moments?

What has triggered you to make a sudden move
out of Kristin?

stage. That’s the thing I enjoy the most. I like seeing
the students grow.

Not really a sudden move. Probably something that’s
been in my mind for two terms. It’s mainly a change
of lifestyle and for me I’m quite ambitious. I just want
a new challenge. This is the longest I’ve been at a
school so I’m just looking to broaden my horizons.
If you teach in a good school all your life, no one will
truly understand how great of a teacher you are. Also,
I’m doing a PhD in musical composition. So hopefully
if I pass, I will be a doctor by August.

How do you think students viewed you?
I think some were scared of me at first. But hopefully
they discovered that I’m sometimes a bigger idiot
than they are. I hope they see me as a fun teacher
who could give them a chance.
What inspired you to become a music teacher?
The reason why I became a music teacher is because
when I was in high school, I had a music teacher
who inspired me and showed me the fun in music.
Ever since then, I’ve wanted to pass that on to other
students. I teach for the relationships I build with staff
and students.

When you look back at your time at Kristin, what
are you most proud of?
The thing I’m most proud of is seeing students who
were afraid of the stage ending up being on the
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Pretty much. I was teaching in Queen’s college
in Melbourne. I had to go on stage and
accept a card. As I went up to receive it, I
slipped and fell at the feet of the person
that was supposed to hand the card to
me. The worst part was I accidentally
grabbed onto his ankle as if I was
trying to pull him down.
Did you ever have a moment like
that at Kristin?
I have this really bad habit of not
reading emails on time. I had a year 9
class and I hadn’t read the email, which
said that there was a parental tour that was
going to go through my music class. On that
day, I decided to teach the class about “the
idea of silence”. So I turned off all the lights in class
and we all lay underneath the tables on our backs. As
all the students and I lay down with our eyes closed,
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How did you find the general
atmosphere of music classes at Kristin?

I think generally it’s pretty positive. I think
for me, what I tried to do when I first
arrived was work out the main purpose
behind Kristin students wanting to
do music other than them loving it. After a couple
of weeks, I realized that music at Kristin provides a
stress free zone for students, away from the everyday
pressures of school.
A lot of times, you meet students that have musical
talent, but lack stage presence. What I’ve enjoyed
doing at Kristin is building the confidence of many
students who would struggle with stage fright. The
thing is, I can relate to them since I used to struggle with
that too. So when I finally get to see them perform in
front of
an audience, it’s the
best feeling.

H DDEN
F GURES

Debate: Kristin Republic?

Should Kristin School leave New Zealand and
become its own micronation?

Pole Edition
The two poles stand tall, with stately
stationary presence, within the
bustling throngs of students, who
pass them every day. One marks
the beginning of the present-day
Language area, while the other is
positioned opposite the Octagon,
overlooking the rocky fountain. It is
likely that the two poles have caught
your eye one time or another—their
assortments of colours are bright and
vibrant, and their imagery rich and
layered. But do you know how they
came to be?
The poles, created between 2003
and 2005, were the projects of Mrs
Judy Sullivan, a teacher at Kristin for
a total of eight years. She was asked
by the then-Middle School principal
Mr Ted Berry to create a mural for
the school, however—as murals were
overdone—she chose to create a
wooden pole inspired by the carved
poles in Tokoroa.
This became the first of the two
pine poles. Mrs Sullivan’s design
was executed by a team of hardworking students, whose names
can be seen on the pole itself, over
the course of three terms as an
extracurricular project. Hidden under
the layers of Resene test-pot paint

are chalk messages by other, younger
students—it was felt that, the more
young artists contributed, the greater
became the sense of communal
ownership which drove the project.
The pole’s design depicts a variety
of Māori and European imagery
honouring the significance of the
land to the Māori and reflecting
New Zealand’s colonial history. A
spiritual piece of work, it was blessed
at its unveiling by both the school’s
reverend and a Māori gentleman,
who had acted as an advisor to the
work.
The first pole proved to be such
a success that a second pole was
requested. Created sometime later,
it also honoured culture—this time,
recognising the internationality within
the student body. The collection of
flags, greetings and symbols, chosen
by students themselves, reflected
the 70-strong cultures of the school.
It serves as a celebration and is
welcoming of Kristin’s diverse cohort.
This is the history of the two poles
which stand among us. Make sure to
stop by and take a closer look at the
intricately painted interweaving of
cultural imagery.

Special thanks to Mrs J. (Sullivan) Jackson,
Mrs J. Pulsford and Mr K. Coulson.
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By Victoria Gancheva

Against

For
Kristin school is a bastion of education and freedom
of expression, so what better way to extend that
freedom than to break away from the government
that seeks to control us? With such a vibrant culture
of learning and compassion, and over 1500 students
and staff under its belt, Kristin could easily assert itself
as an independent micronation.

Of all the ridiculous propositions I have heard in
my life, none are quite as absurd as the idea that a
school such as Kristin could possibly assert itself as a
detached micronation separate from New Zealand.
Though it would be feasible, and we certainly have
the financial support to pull it off, there are some
glaringly obvious issues that this scenario would
introduce.

But how could this be, you ask? Surely our school
couldn’t become independent from New Zealand?
However, one needs look no further than Vatican City
to see that such a feat is feasible. With just 110 acres
of land—only double that of Kristin—and fewer than
900 inhabitants, it is fully recognised by the United
Nations as an independent city-state.

First of all, under which flag would “DERK” exist? Four
factions (houses) divide the school today and due to
their deep-rooted pride, comradeship and rivalry, it
would be unrealistic to assume that they could ever
answer to one house or unite as a conglomerate.
In the absence of the New Zealand Government, a
power vacuum would rip DERK apart, and although
the rightful house, *cough Jupiter *cough, would
win, it would come at a great cost. I would be much
more accepting of this concept were we to declare
war on the rest of the country, as we all know the
uniting power of a common “foreign” enemy.

If such a prime example of the benefits of
independence isn’t enough to convince you, let
me list some of the benefits that citizens of the
Democratic Educational Republic of Kristin (DERK)
will receive. First, citizens will receive the benefit of
free, government funded education. That’s right, no
more school fees. Any student from Kindergarten
to the Senior School will receive free admission.
Members of DERK’s parliament, formerly teachers,
will receive an annual salary equal to what they were
paid previously, but they will get 7 days extra sick
leave annually. DERK will declare Fridays a national
holiday study break, except for mandatory lunch time
assemblies. Plus, Kristin charges a fixed tax rate of
only around 50 UKD* annually. With all this and more,
why wouldn’t Kristin want to gain independence?

Furthermore, due to Kristin’s rising demand for fidget
spinners, it is without doubt that trade tariffs on such
valuable items could eventuate as punishment for
our split from NZ. This particular disaster would suck
our economy dry as well as deprive Kristin students
below the mental age of 12 of their well-needed
fidgeting.
I do not disagree entirely with the motion, but it must
be done when the time is right. One cannot rush into
such a potentially detrimental circumstance without
due preparation, very much like exams. Study hard
kids.

*$20,000 NZD

By William Cooper

By Oliver Denny
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De V
OID
The temptation to leave
everything to the void of the holidays is great, but as easy as that is,
you’ll just as easily find yourself very suddenly and abruptly devoid
of them.

of the Holida
ys

Got an Internal? It can wait until later. Got an essay? into gear at crunch time, but you can’t possibly
Well. We’ve got the holidays for that.
keep that up for a whole three weeks. I know I spent
most of my last holiday playing video games and
Considering probably most of our work — or watching people play video games. Year 12 was
maybe not, if you’re a particularly diligent student much the same. So what? Sue me. I think I pulled
— is done in the week, or even the day, leading through fine.
up to its due date, 3 weeks seems a long time to
get anything finished. You can manage one essay. Maybe we shouldn’t get so complicated about it.
Or two. Or three. Not to mention you’ll get the full
20 hour experience each day. (Or more, or less. It’s not really a big deal, the fact that you
Sleeping is a matter best left for later.) Come on, procrastinate, and that the holidays acts as some
you’ve probably written a decent essay in less than depthless maw while you toss your days in there
5 hours. 3 weeks has the capacity for anything. You (of your own volition). Perhaps people will chastise
could become Mozart in that time if you tried hard me for saying this, but it’s entirely possible to cram
enough. It’s really quite a substantial span, three and cram and still do decently. What you might
weeks.
not realise is that everyone does it. I know Harvard
students who sit around in their library playing
Very simply, some people would say, the holidays League all day and then worry their hearts out
epitomises something quite prevalent in the when an assignment needs to actually get done. It
student lifestyle — or, rather, your entire life: Failing happens everywhere.
to live up to potential.
What it is is your choice, and if you choose to —
That does sound a little dire, doesn’t it? It’s not as however unwittingly — you will be the one facing
bad as it seems. How many people have dismissed the consequences. If you can handle them, fine.
grades in Year 11 as no matter because they Last year I was laughing to myself hysterically while
thought they’d pick up the slack in year 12? Or 13? writing last-minute IAs. This year I’m doing much
“When it matters”? Leaving things to the holidays is the same. If you can’t, though, you ought to either
much the same thing, and maybe you feel it acutely get better at it or wisely stop.
when you get a result back for something, the fact
that you could’ve tried harder. Maybe you consider The temptation to leave everything to the void of
that to be a good thing, that you still have room for the holidays is great, but as easy as that is, you’ll just
improvement. Maybe you consider it a failure on as easily find yourself very suddenly and abruptly
your part. That’s really up to you.
devoid of them.
Either way, the matter of the fact is that most of us That being said, take everything in stride. Have
can’t achieve 100% efficiency, so it’s silly to set the some fun. If you’re going insane, you might as well
bar that high. Okay, maybe you can get your head find some humour in it. There’ll always be more to
come.
By Felicity Qin
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Art

‘80s Jesus

Finley Campbell

Straight from the pages
of a bible published in the
1980s this fine specimen
looks like he was
a spokesperson
for Colgate
between
miracles.

Competition

Winners

Ele
Funk

Annabel Lister

Art Comp Results

No explanation required.

1st

Madi Shera

Playful, mysterious,
laced with subtle vibrance,
this photo is a masterpiece.

2nd

Nic Ackland

“I was not
under the
influence whilst
making the
artwork or the
explanation”
Bruce Zhang

This epic photo of a
golden statue of
Buddha taken
in Ladakh,
is tranquil
yet
grand.

Flynn’s
Left Foot

Best explained by artist.
Essay published on website.

Flynn Smith

Featuring contortionism.

Honourable

Memetions
Flynn’s
Left Nipple

3rd

Madi Shera

Finley Campbell

Gorgeous and
visceral, this gothic
photograph allures while
remaining very well composed.
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What’s more beautiful:
the glint of the dimming sun on
Lake Taupo, or Flynn caressing his nipple?

13

Memology
Sohail’s Veteran Verdict
Meme. The word means different things to different people depending
on their experiences. As someone who is always looking for humour in
everything, this got me wondering. What and why is meme?

Essentially, I wanted to know the memeing of life.
The first thing I did was to try to discover when the
word was first published. I came across an excerpt in
the book The Selfish Gene, by men’s rights activist
and Emma Watson lookalike, Richard Dawkins,
which reads:
“We need a name for the new replicator, a noun that
conveys the idea of a unit of cultural transmission, or
a unit of imitation. ‘Mimeme’ comes from a suitable
Greek root, but I want a monosyllable that sounds a
bit like ‘gene’. I hope my classicist friends will forgive
me if I abbreviate mimeme to meme. If it is any
consolation, it could alternatively be thought of as
being related to ‘memory’, or to the French word
même. It should be pronounced to rhyme with
‘cream’.”
(Richard Dawkins, 1976)
So, after coming across this, I accepted that it is
the origin of “meme”. But, there were still many
questions. What’s not classified as a meme? What
makes one meme better than another? What can’t
be made into a meme? Are memes beneficial to
our society? What makes a meme funny? Why is it
that whenever I be myself, girls still don’t like me?
What shouldn’t be made into a meme?
I decided that it was my duty to write the philosophy
of memes. I felt this was brave, but really the only
thing I was risking was my dignity. After all, this is a
subject of critical importance to the teenage pysche.
So, without further ado, here is my dissertation on
memes.

People. This is the strongest factor when it comes
to the fate of a meme. People and society really
are the judges of memes. Also, anyone can make
a meme. The reason for this is because memes
are the embodiment of ideas. If we look at the
evolution of memes from 2008 to today, we can see
that memes have bred as fast as antibiotic-resistant
bacteria. We have reached a stage in humanity
where everyone is surrounded by memes, and
thanks to Richard Dawkins, we know it. This is due to
the growing popularity of memes amongst kids and
adults leading not only to their creation, but also
their classification.
I’d like to quote French philosopher René Descartes
when he said ,“I think, therefore I am.” The existence
of memes is dependent on our thoughts. It is
reliant on how the humour resonates with people.
This is the answer to what makes one meme
better than another meme; a meme is better than
another meme when it is funnier to more people.
Sometimes, the phrase “dead meme” is used to
describe a meme that is being overused or spoilt
by the general public discovering it. However, a
meme only dies when we stop talking about it ... or
Grandma starts talking about it.
So, you may think of yourself as an expert on memes
because you browse them on an exclusive platform
or because people can’t stand being around you.
However, it really does not equate to you being “in”
on meme culture. Unless of course, you have at your
fingertips the ability to direct the masses towards
finding one meme funnier than another.
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Now, I must address the influence of memes and
their effect on society. In 2017, understandably,
memes have become something that have
played a role in politics, diplomacy, current affairs,
marketing and sports. Critics are concerned by the
edginess of some memes. However, memes will
exist regardless of how distasteful we find them.
Whether or not “memists” are censored and
shamed will depend on the audience.
If you think about it, memes may seem like
something that is way beyond the individual.
However, this isn’t the case. Think of memes not
as a trend, but as a way of self expression. Art and
memes are conceptually the same. People have
regarded memes as a form of art. Now, I would like
to proclaim memes as the new definition of art. As
crazy as it seems, I know that I can back myself up.
Think of any art piece, now tell me, how is it not a
meme. You can’t. Many memes exist that we may
not find understandable or humorous. That doesn’t
make it any less of a meme. We are all different.
Both memes and art possess emotional power.

Maybe 10 years ago they would have been a part
of art, but now, they have merged.
With the newfound definition of it being
synonymous with art, you may be thinking that
everything is a meme, but this is simply not the
case. Everything CAN be a meme just as everything
can be art. In terms of some memes having a direct
influence on politics, they can almost be seen as
propaganda, which is also form of art. Go ahead,
tell me that I’ve reached my conclusion by making
memes into something that is overly-ambiguous.
I agree with you. But you can’t say that I haven’t
made it easier for you to devise successful memes.
The better it communicates an idea, the more
successful it is.
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By Sohail Din

Hair and makeup done, costumes on, microphones checked and all
chattering backstage silenced. Within moments the lights come up, the
music starts, and the talented cast flood the stage to begin Kristin’s 2017
production of West Side Story.

This was the routine that over 70 cast and crew
members followed for three consecutive nights in
front of sold out crowds. There’s something quite
surreal about being involved in such a massive
production — and most definitely something that
the cast will remember for the rest of their lives. Not
only the performances, but all the time and effort
that’d gone into building up and preparing for their
time on stage.
Regardless of whether you were a
named cast member or a part of the
dance ensemble, you still completed
the show. Imagine the small parts
of a larger machine. With Hamish’s
incredible choreography and Mr
Duirs working with the orchestra and
handling the singing, all under the
overall direction of Mrs Rood, these
three were the dream team. Kristin is
so lucky to have them all.

long tiring rehearsals for months on end.
However, all the hard work most definitely pays off
because the reviews and standing ovations are for
sure worth it. There’s nothing more rewarding than
seeing Mrs Rood walk in front of the company to
complete cheers after opening night with a look of
pure joy on her face and saying, “We have a show.”
This in particular is something that lets the cast know
that they have done it, they have done Kristin proud
yet again, and the legacy of incredible
productions will continue for another
year.

“It’s one of the
most rewarding
and memorable
experiences of
your school life”

It may be hard to believe, but auditions for lead
cast members were first held at the end of 2016!
Rehearsals and workshops started almost as soon
as term one began and it’d been full steam ahead
since. With cast members giving up multiple days
of their week for up to 6 hours at a time, the closer
to opening night they got, the longer they were at
school for. During production week, all cast and crew
members were at school until 10pm every night!
The time and effort that goes into each of the shows
is hard to appreciate unless you’ve sat through the

By the end of the third performance,
every single one of the cast and crew
members are part of a family and it
is beyond difficult to say goodbye
to the shows, especially for the Year
13s. It’s the last production they will
ever do at Kristin — some Year 13s have been in
every production since middle and even junior
school! That makes the final curtain call on the last
performance a very emotional one. However, over
their journeys, they’ve made new lifelong friends
and created memories that are going to stick with
them for the rest of their lives.
If you’re looking at auditioning for next years
production but feel nervous or apprehensive,
just go for it! It’s one of the most rewarding and
memorable experiences of your school life and the
people you meet along the way are pretty cool too.

By Alana Herd
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1

Comfortable seating with a beautiful view of the
library and forest.

2

4

and a great atmosphere for concentration, convenient access to
2 Quiet
information and help from the librarians, also has multiple printers nearby.

1. Seats outside
the Tasman room
2. The Library /
The Summit
3. LIC Foyer
4. Tables by the
Old Gym
5. Hidden
courtyard by the art
department
6. Picnic tables by
the art rooms

The perfect study spot for those who want a little fresh air
and sunshine.

The Perfect
Study Spot
Whether it’s a book you need to read by
next week or an urgent assessment, we
all need a place of
tranquility to gather our thoughts and
concentrate.
By Cynthia Hou

5

3

2

Great lighting, well ventilated, comfortable sofa, and
close to the bathrooms.
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2

6

An ambient study spot tucked away from any distractions.

Surrounded by the gardens and overlooking the auditorium
fields, a place to enjoy the weather while studying.
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Note that, if you’re really just checking your work for
x-intercepts and you already have values for x that
you think f(x) = 0, there’s no need for [CALC]. The
way [TRACE] works is that, you give it an x, it’ll give
you the y point on the graph. Once you hit [TRACE]
it’ll come up with a x = ? prompt. Give it the x value
you want. If the y value is 0, then you have your
x-intercepts.
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Tl;dr: Type in your equation, check your window
size, ask the calculator to give you its min/max,
x-intercept, whatever you happen to be looking for.
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After that, you’re done! This might have seemed
like a lot, but it’s not, really.
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It’ll give you a few options of what you can calculate.
Pick the one you want. Give it a LEFT BOUND that’s
left of your x-intercept etc. and a RIGHT BOUND
that’s on its right. Then your calculator quizzically
asks you, GUESS? Scroll or list an x value that’s a
good guess.

What you’re probably looking for will be a)
x-intercepts or b) local/absolute min/max. Bear in
mind that when you’re looking for these features,
your calculator will ask you for right boundaries
and left boundaries. That means it wants you to
give it a range between which you think the thing
you’re looking for will be found. Your calculator isn’t
actually a magical wizard; it’s a very fast trial-anderror machine, so it does need this — and so do
you, if there’s more than one intercept or min/max,
to specify which one you’re looking for. Anyway,
when selecting left and right boundaries, you can
either scroll to a point on the graph or you can input
an x value. What this means for you is that, unless
you do know roundabouts where the thing you’re
looking for is, you’ll have to visually scroll along and
guess and click a button.
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After that, hit [GRAPH]. Casio: [SKETCH]. That’s
[SHIFT][F4].

+

Then, to find those min/maxs or intercepts in
your graph, you need to go [CALC]. That’s [2ND]
[TRACE].
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You can go to [y=] the very first button from the top
left of your calculator, and type in your equation. On
the Casio, this is under [MENU] and then [GRAPH].
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This means you should be able to see the thing
you’re looking for on the screen. To change the
zoom factor, go to [WINDOW] or [V-WINDOW]
and set different specifications.
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The most notable feature of your graphics
calculator is probably the graphics part. Let’s
say you’re solving a quadratic, quartic, cubic, or
hyperbola in the first place. How do you do this?

Okay, so you’re looking at a graph. So what?
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So how exactly do you use a graphics calculator?
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Okay, as a general rule of thumb, I don’t like calculators. But that’s
probably because working by hand gives you exact values, and, well,
I’m a bit lazy. That being said, I can’t begin to count the amount of
times I’ve made blunders because I’ve performed basic arithmetic
incorrectly, and — even if mid-terms are through — your calculator is
invaluable when it comes to checking your answers.
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Kreative Korner
In my dreams the trees speak to me. They are ancient,
everlasting. Venerable creatures that outlast the
boundless generations of man, ageless, nameless,
immortal. Forever taken for granted, forever
discarded. Time passes differently here. A minute
can last an hour, a second a day. On and on and on
and on for all time. Endless. Time slips through your
fingers like water in this place. Wandering through
time, space, travelling miles, in a second, standing
still, not moving at all. Tinkling voices, crisp as the
chime of a soft breeze. A symphony of sighs. Secrets.
The trees speak to me in my dreams. Et nos unum
sumus. Nos aeternam.
Arbores loqui latine.
Spring leaps, quick and lively. Sweetness. Flourishing.
Life. Spots of colour show through the dismal grayness
of defeated Winter. Bluebells thrive, spreading to all
corners of the world, covering the warm ground in
a blanket of blue, lilac, purple. Small buds grow to
blooming flowers. Green gems sprout from skeleton
trees. The near dead return from the slumber of
cold, shaking off the armour of ice to reemerge
draped in the finest cloak of rustling leaves.
Ethereal. Royalty of Earth. Sunlight
trickles through the branches
to kiss the ground with its
warmth. Love. A sun-warmed
sigh caresses my ear, whispering
secrets, revealing truths. Et nos
unum sumus. Nos aeternam.
Arbores loqui latine.
Summer arrives, slow and lethargic. Tangy.
Sweltering. Life. Heat permeating, spreading,
shedding the crisp chill of Spring. Daffodils blossom,
spreading to all corners of the world, draping the
scorching ground in a suffocating cradle of green,
gold, yellow. Small buds grow to blooming flowers.
Green gems cover glistening fruits. Their thriving
hearts producing perfect jewels, extended on dainty
fingers, offerings for the prosperous land, presented
with the highest regard for all that is given. Ethereal.
Royalty of Earth. Sunlight beams through the branches
to shower the ground in its welcoming heat. Passion.
A searing gasp grazes my ear, whispering secrets,
revealing truths. Et nos unum sumus. Nos aeternam.
Arbores loqui latine.

Autumn falls, swift and nimble. Crackle. Glowing.
Life. Leaves drift, drop, dance in the wind, painting
the world in fire where it once was Summer green.
Gerberas flourish, spreading to all corners of the
world, wrapping the cooling ground in a delicate
embrace of orange, crimson, brown. Small buds grow
to blooming flowers. Red gems fall, leaving blackened
bare bone behind. The barely living beginning their
slow descent into impermanent slumber, leaving
behind past jewels to rot away with time. Ethereal.
Royalty of Earth. Sunlight leaks through the branches
to reach the earth only ever scratching the surface.
Hatred. A clouded breath strokes my ear, whispering
secrets, revealing truths. Et nos unum sumus. Nos
aeternam.
Arbores loqui latine.
Winter appears, heavy and reluctant. Brittle.
Numbing. Life. Exposed bones of wood and ice
rattle and clink replacing the once grand coat of
Autumn. Lilies prosper, spreading to all corners of the
world, enclosing the frigid ground in a sparkling layer
of white, silver, gray. Small buds grow to blooming
flowers. Red gems disappear, replaced with clearest
crystal. The dormant entity, heart frozen, sleeps on,
ignorant of the white death that steals away so many.
Ethereal. Royalty of Earth. Sunlight drips through
the branches, only to be reflected, never touching.
Sadness. A brisk draft brushes my ear, whispering
secrets, revealing truths. Et nos unum sumus. Nos
aeternam.
Arbores loqui latine.
In my dreams the trees speak to me. They are
temporary, ephemeral. Venerable creatures that
are killed by the boundless generations of man,
destroyed, broken, mortal. Forever taken for granted,
forever discarded. Time passes differently here. A
minute can last a second, a day an hour. On and on
and on and on for all time. Finite. Time slips through
your fingers like water in this place. Sprinting through
time, space, remaining motionless, forever, constantly
moving, not stopping at all. Booming voices, dull as
the strike of a hard gust. A cacophony of screams.
Betrayals. The trees speak to me in my dreams. Et
nos unum sumus. Nos aeternam. We are one. We are
eternal.
Arbores loqui latine.
The trees speak Latin.
The trees speak Latin to me... in my dreams.

By Madi Shera
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