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Space Trash: Why Does It Matter"

By Yuhao Yeh (5F)
“'ma rocketshlp on my way to Mars.on a collision course, I'm a satelllte vy

_ut of control.”
- - Queen, “Don’t Stop Me=Now” -
“A rocketship coII|d|ng in the middle of Space Whl|e trdvelllng tG Mdrs thtJt mdkes no sense at dll

- right? If you th|nk so, | hdte to say it, but you're wrong

Humans have been Iedvmg junk incspace since 1957 and the dhount of spdce trOSh.hOS soared
- with increasing human activity out there, starting with just over 2, 600 pieces: orbrtlng the Earth in
.- the 1980s to over 130 million pieces in 2025 posing a.huge threat to humanity. If space trgsh is not
dealt Wlth the consequences couId be not jUSt detrlmentdl but cotdstrophlc ; :
y - Vel $
Pieces of trash bump into each other more edsrly when there aré more of them, edch coII|S|on
producing tiny fragments. These microscopic pleces contlnue to collide, resultlng in a collision
cascade. This phenomenon is known as Kessler Syndrome, and it is notorlous for the harm it cah |
‘cause to spdcecraft. All this space debris acts like a barrier; enddngerrng every spdcecrdft that
passes through it. With that, the opportunity for humans to safely explore space is put at risk —
how can we travel and explore the void if we can't even leave our plonet sofely° :
Space trash will not on1y deter our dmbltrqns in spdce but also dffect our liv on the ground We
tend to think that the dtmosphere will always functlon ds the final sofeguord most spdcecroft do
burn up during re- entry. But the chance of you denag up to the soldr panel array of a Starliner at
the end ‘of your bed is not zero. An average of 80 preces of debrls surV|ve re- entry dnd
supersonrcolly reach the ground on Eorth every year. o Ay 4 Ry
‘Humans must ve tdken octlon to deorl ‘with thts hdZdrdous debrls :
- right? Well we have, but not mucH: The limited action can be
attributed to. the public’s’low awareriess and the cost’ requwed {c]
organisations to take action. There are S|gn|f|cont Iegol dnd physical
-|mpI|cot|ons dround thls |ssue : ' : i o A

R

-

‘To prevent the number of Unused’ sotellltes in _space from,
dccumuldtlng,. the US ngerdl Aviation Administration * has
implemented a five- yedr rule, ordering all satellites to de-orbit within -
; 5 years of decomm|SS|on A few Ol’anISOtlonS have also developed
ClearSpace-1in action debris  removal -vehicles,. like - the Europeon Space Agency’s

]

Source: SpaceNews . , " ~ClearSpace-], which grabs defunct and retired satellites ‘and safely

de Qrblts them. Componles like Astroscale are also working on technologies that use mognetlc i
copture systems to retrieve and remove non-functional satellites. These efforts aim to mltlgdte
the -growing problem of space debris, ensuring that Earth's “orbital ‘environment. remains
sustainable for future satellite operdtlons and space explordtron B :

Spdce debris hinders our dblllty to explore deeper into. spdce and poses S|gn|f|cont rlsks to
scientific discoVeries and .even lives on Earth. «The next time. you think about humanity's
achievements in space, such as moon landings or. sbdcevydlks take a moment to consider the
junk we've left behind up there, and the ongoing threat it poses to everyone.: - :



My Experience with NotebookLM: Functions and Use Cases

A refreshing alternative to ChatGPT and other Al-powered bots
By Matthew Lee (5A)

Do you find it infuriating to use ChatGPT or Deepseek for revision because they constantly provide
irrelevant or fabricated information? We've all experienced the same situation where we can’t get
the chatbot to provide what we need. NotebookLM is worth a shot if this is the case.

Overview

NotebookLM, a free generative Al provided by Google (subscription available) and powered by
Gemini has multiple purposes, ranging from revision to research. Unlike ChatGPT, NotebookLM
requires users to provide their own sources, such as texts, PDFs, or webpages, and extracts
relevant information from them to answer users’ queries. It doesn’'t answer questions based on its
pre-trained database, eliminating the risks of providing irrelevant or false information, as answers
are based purely on provided sources. Currently, NotebookLM supports both English and Chinese
(Simplified and Traditional), but you'll need a VPN to access it since it's not officially available in
Hong Kong.

Functions

Question Answering: You can provide prompts or ask questions related to the sources you
provided. NotebookLM can then generate a_succinct or detailed response according to your
requirements, while citing the source of its answers, largely preventing Al hallucination, which we
all fear.

Timeline generation: This is especially useful for users whose sources include events in
chronological order. For books, NotebooklM automatically:summarises the sequence of events,
making following the gist of the story effortless. Since | chose History as my elective subject,
NotebookLM also helps me summarise the order of historical events, greatly reducing the time |
would spend sorting them out by hand.

FAQs: This function. automatically generates short questions related to your seurces, and it comes
in handy when you're trying.to study and want to test.your understanding.

Audio Overview: Out of dll the functions NotebookLM provides,.| found this the most interesting
and useful. Based on the sourcesyou provided, and with the click of a button, NotebookLM
generates a podcast within minutes: Two hosts talking about the content on your upcoming tests
and exams — isn't this just great? You can download and listen to the podcast while commuting,
allowing you to passively consolidate your memory.and reducing the time you'll need.to revise at
your desk. What's more, this podcastis interactive, meaning you can join _the conversation and
ask questions to the two hosts, as if you were asking a teacher. They’'ll give unique responses for
every question.

Personal Experience

I've used it on multiple occasions, including preparing for a History test and a book sharing. For
the test, | generated a few podcasts to deepen my understanding of the factors and impacts of
various historical events. The two podcast hosts were informative and had a multifaceted
analysis of historical events, greatly increasing my grasp of the content. For the book sharing, |
asked NotebookLM to generate questions based on the book to ensure | retained important
details, allowing me to answer questions from the audience confidently.

Conclusion

All in all, | strongly encourage you to try out NotebookLM. We—especially junior form students—
often receive digital notes from our teachers, so using NotebooklLM to assist your revision will
undoubtedly increase your productivity and save you valuable time.



Britain and France

London is the first ever place | vi

| can still remember the unique charm of London’s neighbourhoods. An early morning stroll took
me to uptown South Kensington. Red brick houses stretched along the entire street. Snow white
trims adorned every part of the houses— the windows, the balconies and the pillars— standing
out against the dark brown: bricks. They dated back to Victorian times, yet they didn't seem old;
their colours-seemed to hove never faltered— no sign of paint peeling, no SIgn of discoloured
: wolls -
‘| had often been told howjglorious these hIStOI‘IC bundlngs were, and having now experienced
them first-hand, | can “a\.:.'l]gt “iﬁq:t they.are indeed nothing, short-of the magnificence | had -
-~ anticipated. The orchlfectﬁrol grandeur of Westminster Abbey was particularly amazing. Intricate~
carvings onthesstone facade exuded a pale, weathered glow; the pointed arches of the grand
doorways stood in silence and the GOthIC splres plerced the sky. The chlm%,s of neatby-Big Ber—1=-'-£_"“‘
echoed across the Abbey. .. it 485 g Rl
Socred, just sacred, | murmured under my breath.
o

We've all encountered the stereotypes of the French and of Parisians — that they're rude and will
frown upon you if you try to speak a word of French—or if you don’t! Countless blogs and articles
characterise the country and its most famous city as overrated tourist destinations. My
experience, however, couldn’'t have been more different.

In August 2024, | travelled to France with my parents, who didn’'t speak a word of French.
Whenever my parents spoke English, the waiter or shopkeeper would indeed scow! akin to the
stereotypes on the Internet, but, if | spoke French, people’'s faces lit up, and the tone of the
conversation immediately warmed. Soon, | discovered that something as simple as “bonjour”
would be enough for the locals. No matter how bad my grammar or accent was, they were
thrilled to see foreigners attempt to communicate with them in their language.

When we visited the quaint French town of Honfleur, the hotel receptionist spoke to me for an
hour, happily switching between French and English whenever the French got too hard for me—
something | had obviously never expected, given the alleged hostility of the French to non-
francophones. During this one conversation, | picked up so much French vocab and grammar,
and even learnt a little about French politics and the structure of the French Government. | learnt
that just a little effort at the local language goes a long way.

00000000000000000000000000
Globalisation

Communication, Cooperation, and Connection Across Nations
By Brian Cheng (5C)

Globalisation has emerged as a buzzword nowadays, appedring in newspapers, on corporate
websites, and even in university brochures. But what exactly is globalisation and how does it
influence our everyday life?

Globalisation refers to the merging of various social fields across the globe, like technological
innovation and cultural exchange, which normalises and accelerates international
communication, cooperation, and connection. Globalisation affects us far more than we might
imagine; it changes the food we eat and the products we purchase. In this article, let's explore
several highly-globalised fields that are obviously relevant to us.



Transportation Transformation and Communication
Connection

Transportation and communication are the foundations
of globalisation. Some believe that globalisation started
as early as 2000 years ago, when the Silk Road
connected different countries by trading their local
goods, allowing one civilisation to reach and interact with
another. As the transportation and communication
industries grow, globalisation becomes more prevalent,
which in turn boosts these industries, creating a
relentless positive feedback cycle. This has, in turn,
resulted in thriving aviation and shipping industries,
complex and highly efficient international transportation
networks, and rapid advancement in communication
technology.

Globalisation in transportation has delivered us unprecedented convenience. An arduous voyage
that once took weeks can these days be done in a day, and overseas goods can be shipped to
our front doors in mere days. Globalisation in communication has allowed global citizens to be
connected like never before. We can search for any information online whenever we like.
Development of different communication platforms allows us to chat online, make phone calls,
conduct virtual conferences, and communicate without geographic boundaries.

The Silk Road, which was
said to be the start of globalisation
Source: English Plus

Food Fusion

The first question many of us ask when deciding.what to have for lunch might be “which cuisine
would | prefer?”, but.back in the past, this would have been an impossible question to ask, as
multinational cuisine did not exist. Yes, the MeDonald’s-and Sushiros near your home are products
of globalisation. These multinational companies have brought foreign food culture to_our local
societies. The. emergence of fusion cuisine by mixing multiple cuisines in ‘a dish shows the
cohesion betweenicuisines of different cultures—another characteristic of globalisation.

Global Groceries

Purchasing exotic.products is no longer ‘fancy’."By
pressing a few buttons on. Amazon, eBay or Taobao,
we buy products from far-flung places and transfer
them to our homes within days.-In the bricks-and-
mortar world” - too, in .shopping=.malls and
supermarkets, foreign™ brands and goods are
ubiquitous.

To .the global economy, this. phenomenon is
' extremely beneficial. Booming«global " trade lets
fjihiro, a Japanese restaul anf.chain,fs capital and goods flow between countries without
merSthan30'shops open in Hong Kong hindrance, generating profits and growth for the
Source: Sushiro HK
glokal market.

For everyday citizens, this phenomenon.opens doors to a wider range of products and services,
improvingiliving standards and consumption-intentions. It also creates job opportunities as large
global companies set up offices and employ lacals-to manage their local businesses.

Globalisation is an irreversible 21st century.phenomenon, bringing people across the world much
closer, permeating and shaping every aspect of our lives. We must capitalise on globalisation to
build a more connected, cohesive, and inclusive glebal society.



When orchids brighten the earth,
Darkest winter has turned to spring
May this dark. griell Flower with hope
In every heart that loves you.

- On the Death of the Beloved Iay John O'Donohue
Mother

By Jayden Lee (5C) and Harry Wong (5F)

A fluorescent hue filled the room, devoid of life, the only sound coming from the faint beep of a
heart monitor. His mother lay motionless on the hospital bed. Her breath faint, her heart beating,
her eyes closed, a body that functions but no longer feels. She was there, yet she wasn't. Jason
sat down beside her, staring into that pale face, a silent tear trickling down his own.

“Why... why must you go so early?” His words echoed across the room, soft and ragged, but to no

reply. J——

The scene from the afternoon replayed endlessly, the €ar ride to the mall, the screeching tyres,
the fear in his mother’'s eyes as she shoved him to safety—it wouldn’t stop. It just wouldn’t stop.
Jason buried his face in his palms. They were cold, colder than the nights he spent at his desk,
revising in the dead of night. Back then, his mother would always bring him a cup of hot
chocolate, or tuck him in when he inevitably fell asleep. Now, she never would. Tears streamed
down his face, running like a river to the ocean, and he let them fall, drifting into sleep beside her
body.

“Wake up, sleepyhead!”

That was the first thing he heard when he came back to his senses. He took a long hard look at his
mother once again, the same person who was cold a moment ago. A quick glance around his
surroundings revealed that, instead of the cold, lifeless hospital, he had returned to his bedroom.

“What're you looking all confused fo-"

Before his mother could finish the sentence, Jason leaptforward to hold her in his embrace, tears
filling his eyes.

“Hey now, what's gotten into you? Did you have a nightmare?”

His hands shivered, his eyes fixed on what he thought he had lost. Jason opened his mouth, but
no words came out.

“Come on now, we don‘'t have all day! How about | get you a treat from the mall to cheer you up?”
His mother’s words, soft as an embrace, brought him back to reality. He climbed into the car, and
they sped off with a weird sense of deja vu.

They drove to a stop at an all-too-familiar intersection. Fragments of a vivid memory that felt like
a dream flooded into his mind. A blaring truck horn, the sound of tires screeching, and the pool of
crimson red blood.

No..no..no! Jason realized what was going on— these “memories” weren’t a bad dream, they were
glimpses of the future. :

“Mom! Stop!” Jason yelled, just as the light flashed green. The car came to a screeching halt, as
its passengers watched a semi speeding into the intersection from the right.

“That was close!” said his mother, as she turned to check on her son. What she didn’t realize, her
back turned, was that the truck had slammed on its brakes, a manoeuvre that resulted in a
complete change of its direction. That's when Jason heard it all over again— the truck horn, the
skidding tyres.



It was as if time had slowed down. Jason watched as the truck drew closer to them. He felt
powerless. Fear and despair consumed him.He wanted to scream, to turn back time, to stop all
this fr appening. That's when he felt the warmth of his mother’s hand, pushing-him out of the
car and out of harm’s way. He was airborne. He saw his mother, all alone in the car, enduring the
impact of the crash. That same smile, crushed beyond recognition. He lay on the ground,
surrounded by afpool of blood that wasn't his. h

ﬁiedse, just one more chance, | could save her. Please.

b )

Histhoughts echoed in an endless abyss, a veil of darkness enveloped his vision, his ho@hot
Ietting go of the warmth, now no more than a shard of his imagination. =
N
'he sgme words went through his head again. But instead of \h &Qdﬂness }sense of guilt
and onger came. Why didn’t | save her? | saw it coming, and yet sh S _I th to be there
_ for me. No... thrs time... | have to change something. _ For 4 —\ i

”dee up, sIeepyhedd"’ \ -

.I

“Alright, after you'getiready, let's go to the mall and buy some groceries.”
This is where evg

thing“¢an be avoided. ' : " _' =
© “Um, md)}be we shouldn't go to the mall today...”
”Bséwhy?” his mom asked, “if you want to stay home, I'll go by myself.”
V

;ﬁ' : /
: ! Y
“No!” Jason shouted without thinking, “l mean, uh, I guess | could tag o

-
LN

‘=Everything else proceeded in the exact §G.@T\'7vqy as hefexperienced — getting: :
into” the car, and driving off to the mg_ hey_once again redached the intersectie
everything went wrong. Jason fiddled an ouslﬁt'he backseat, thinking of what he could do
avoid the tragedy. S -

I've tried to stop the car at the intersection, I've trie‘d to stop my mom from going to the mall, but
it doesn’t seem like dnythlng has changed from béfore:

A dormg thought crossed Jason's mind. He sprung up from his seat and qurckly opened the car
door

%N é‘LWhere are. you gorng'Pl” yelled his mother, trylng to stop him.

e o run for the sidewalk, hoplng that his mother was foIIowmg hrm Gasping for air, he
' f;o_ the.other side. As he turned back to see where she was, he heard the same
ar horn, the screeching tyres.

ne silent, the only sound coming from the echo of his sobs. He didn’t
 see the aftermath of the crash, didn’t dare witness the same

Blyourself.”



IS mind racing through all the possibilities. I've gone insang, this can’'t be
ctantly, he opened his eyes after what seemed like eternity. He was in a
Jge of photos lay lifeless in a corner; photos of him and his mather. And there
y figure hovering over the photos, wearing the same soft smile he had known for
ing at him. -

cent body looking frail as ever, and they locked in a tight embrace, a
d the dead. Her arms wrapped around him, light as a feather, just as
pody was cold as stone, yet, at the very moment, Jason felt a sense of
ing through his heart. Something he thought was lost forever He didn’t want to
Jdn‘t want to lose her again, but finally his mother let go. F 3

| 3 : ;

me one more chance, | can save you, | can..”, the words got c?uuglht in his throat, he
Welpl(= say he was sorry, that he could change the mewtable fate, but deep down he knew it
was ImpOSSIb|e He couldn’t tell himself that same lie. s 3
His mother watched with apologetic eyes. There was a moment of silencé, and then she spoke, a
gentle voice brushing his ears, her hands soothing his. “You are the best son | could’'ve ever asked
for and I'm sorry | have to leave so soon. I'm sorry | won't be there when you get into university, or
when you marry and have my grandchildren, but don‘t berate yourself, it's not your fault. Think of
all the years we've spent together, the laughter we've shared, the times you \@e come to me crying
after being pushed at the park.” F 3

Moments flashed before his eyes. He had nearly forgotten them, those bltssful moments of his
childhood.

“Promise me one thing — remember me by the joy we've had. Not in vain, nc_'f)t in agony, not in guilt,
just by all the fond memories, free from the pain you're currently in.” ;

Jason looked at the ground, his body trembling like the kid he once was, he knew what he had to
do. His gaze landed on his mother’s hands, small and boney, but comforting his own as always.
He lifted his head, holding back the tears, and released his hands from hers. As suddenly as she
had appeared, the figure of his mother began to fade. She became paler, not the sickening kind,
but in the way a whiff of smoke fades into the night sky. First the hands and feet, then the torso
and lastly, the smile that had guided him through every rough decision. And she was gone. =

The room was empty again, all that was left were the photos, now scattered on the floor
depths of Jason’s heart, there was grief, there was sorrow, and now, there was acceptance. He
looked at the photos, at memories forever encased within the layers of ink, took a deep breath,
and let the floodgates open. Only this time, the tears tasted bittersweet.

When Jason woke up, he was back in the hospital room. Rays of sunlight seepe..':
gaps in the curtains, breathing life into the once lifeless room. He stood up from his c
to the window, pulled back the curtains, and stuck his head out into the cool winter
shivered.

ep of the heart monitor, his mother had passed away in her sleep. As if
olden gleam penetrated the layers of evergreens, illuminating the
, filling his heart with a familiar sense of opr|C|ty a wordishe had taught
s she once had.

Thank you mom, for everything.




The Mirror That Showed the Truth

By Maverix Poon (4F)

This mirror was unlike any other in the shop. Its frame was blackened with age, the glass slightly
warped and bent, as if it had witnessed centuries of untold secrets. Natasha found it hidden in the
corner.of a dusty antique store on a-rainy afternoon. Her eyes were eerily drawn to it despite its
unassuming,.artless appearance.

“Careful with that one, Miss,” the shopkeeper murmured. “It doesn’'t show what'son the outside. It
shows what's inside—funny, isn't it?”

Natasha laughed nervously, assuming it was just a witty sales pitch. However, she bought it
without thinking twice, believing it might add some character-to her mundane dorm room back
at medical school.

While she was hanging'it on her wall, shesneticed something strange—so strange that her face
turned pale.

Her reflection wasn‘t quite right.

At first, the differences were subtle. When she smiled, her reflection frowned instead. When she
turned away, the-image lingered for a moment longer than it should have. Over the next few days,
~ the changes became more noticeable. The face staring back at her 'was still hers;butitlbecame
distorted—its eyes were hollow, and its expressions were sorrowful and melancholie:

The mirror seemed to reflect her inner turmoil. Natasha spent her days acting fine when she was
indeed “not fine,” as she had to handle the immense stress from her friends and professors. She
was tortured by the never-ending classes, exhausting part-time jobs, and a social life that felt
increasingly overwhelming, draining her last reserves of energy. The mirror knew all of her
deepest secrets. It displayed the late nights spent studying that were her most depressing
moments, the constant self-doubt that crept in during silent moments, and the times she
screamed into her pillow, overwhelmed by loneliness.

Each time she glanced at the mirror, it showed her what she was trying to hide: the skipped
lunches and dinners, the tears she shed in the shower, and the sheer emptiness and guilt behind
her forced smiles in front of others. The reflection was like a dark echo of her inner struggles,
unsettling her greatly.

One evening, after a gruelling mid-semester exam, Natasha stood in front of the mirror with tears
streaming uncontrollably down her face. Being a medical student who had always aced her
grades, the weight of her own expectations felt almost unbearable, as if she was drowning, with
the water level rising after each'exam:

“Seriously! What do you want from me?” she whispered, her voice was hoarse, almost cracking
under the weight of her own emotions.

The reflection’did not give a verbal response. Instead, it raised its hand and pointed toward her
desk. Confused, Natasha turned to see it cluttered with textbooks, half-finished assignments, and
a notebook—a notebook she had filled with her fears, frustrations, but most importantly, her
dreams.



Intrigued yet apprehensive, Natasha turned back to the mirror swiftly. To her astonishment, her
reflection was now holding the notebook. It gazed back at her, its face a contrasting blend of
sorrow and encouragement.

Intuitively, Natasha reached for the notebook and opened it to its first page, where her own
immature handwriting from years ago greeted her: “"Remember who you are before the world
tells you who to be.”

These words struck a chord deep within her, so deep that memories flooded back in waves: the
young, ambitious girl who dreamt of composing music, the one who spent hours at the piano,
pouring her heart into melodies that resonated with her soul. Unfortunately, she had lost sight of
herself in the chaos of medical school and simply insane expectations. Her fingers had once
danced over keys, evoking the haunting beauty of Chopin's ballades, and that sensation had felt
like home, albeit a long time ago.
) AN

She looked back at the mirror, but it had gone dark. The reflection was no longer there, leaving
only the image of the empty room. This awkward silence felt, in some ways, liberating.

Natasha took a deep breath and sat down at h"?r;.'c_lesk.l The notebook lay open in front of her,
beckoning her to explore the thoughts she had kept locked away.

She picked up her fountain pen and started to write. Strangely enough, her hand moved almost
entirely of its own accord, without orders from her brain.

“I am much more than my grades,” she wrote, the ink
from the deepest parts of her mind. “l must be more than
a composer, a dreamer..a human being! And | simply re
my words—nobody!” :

wing as if it were pulling her thoughts
it aced upon me. | am
anyone else. Mark

irror had unlocked
rase, she confronted

As she wrote, she felt the weight being lifted off her should
a part of her that had been asleep for far too long. With
her fears, insecurities, and pressures one by one.

Days turned into weeks, and Natasha found herself returning to' irror not with fear, but with a
sense of purpose. She spent time exploring her burning pass for music again—composing
pieces that resonated with her emotions, playing melodic pieces from her favourite composer,
and sharing her newest ideas with friends and family. The mirror, once a source of discomfort and
creepiness, became a friendly reminder of her journey toward self-discovery.

One afternoon, as she sat at the piano in her small dorm room, she caught a glimpse of her
reflection in'the mirror. This time was different, as the image looked vibrant and alive. The eyes
that stared back at her were sparkling with determination ope, and the corners of its mouth
turned up to form a genuine smile.

“See?” the mirror appeared to s /. "You're finding your way k, and I'm happy for you.”

Natasha realised that the mirre
ad always needed to confro

had been a catalyst for change. It had shown her the truth she
the truth about her inner struggles and the significance of

embracing her authentic self. Thal "' who she was, after all.

b




A few days passed. One evening, she stood in front of the mirror and
“I am finally worthy of pursuing my dreams!”

But as she spoke, the mirror bego
Her image started to distort i
noticed .the expression on
some

to shimmer ominously. An unse
t faded into hazy shadows. A ¢
ager's face shift from ¢

D ibrate vigerou . if it was alive. Natasha couldn't look away, so she
T ment mingling with curiosity. The reflection whispered,
ing to sacrific ur true self?”

It s

S ered in the air, hed
of calming down S it asking abo
Sug ions looped a

y and haunting. She felt her heart race rapidly, with no sig
ams? Her sanity? The very essence of who she was?

He ecame colder, and the ened. The reflection began to
ifting through images of h heer delight intertwined with utter
- despair, laughter overshadowed by tears. Each image felt like a cruel reminder of what she had
endured and what she still faced, or even worse, what she would continue to face even if she

found her true self.

As Natasha stood frozen like a lifeless statue, the mirror's surface rippled again, revealing a
impse of a future not yet written. She saw herself on stage, pouring her heart into a
nance, but the applause was drowned out by a cacophony of voices—doubts, fears, and

s. It showed her that whether she embarked on the journey to find her true self or not,
d always be with her, constan.tly launching stealthy attacks.

ight of your truth?” the mifror hissed softly

quickening. She realized that the mirror was not merely o

oths of her soul, revealing the cost of self-discovery. It was
&

or's frame. The room felt alive with possibility,
due to the recent changes

“Tell me, who'c into a dissonant

melody, unlike tt

The mirror darkened ¢
and she stood alone.
and the one she longed to k

In that moment, she understooo
acrifice. The mirror had shown her t
Jd accepting the shadows that come

urned away, she couldn't shake of
return. The echo of the mirror's finc
hat stuck with Natasha as she strove to k&




Natasha realized that true freedom lies not in the absence of-struggle, but in"the courage and
audacity to embrace one’s authentic self, shadows and all: As she stepped away, she murmured,
to herself? To the mirror? To the room? She wasn't sure, yet she said, “To know oneselfis to dance

with the darkness. Embrace it with all you've got, and only then shall we truly shine.”

Brain Teaser

b L ——Cryptic Crosswords—

By Linus Chik (5F) and Chris Wang (5F)

words is d little bit different from normal crosswords. Each clue is a riddle carefully
crafted with wordplay, which requires deciphering and little bit more thinking. For example:

. Stuff coffee dispenser in face - it’s hot!

T | ) b

wordplay ' fodder definition
We have to rhédify the fodder according to the wordplay until we get something the definition
can describe. Here, we first need to find-a-synonym-for-“coffee-dispenser” - “urn”eand-stuff-it-into——

the word “face”, resulting in “furnace” - something that is hot!

Now it's your turn to try. The definitions of the clues are in bold.

JACROSS: - eiar i B e ) DOWN T | | ST

2. There - dancing character in “M3GAN"??? . Stuff coffee dispenser in face - it's hot

3. Dear leader confines member of nobility 4. Politicians such as Kamala Harris and Joe

Biden sent upin FriStarcomedy—————

4. Smart part of Padre’s system

6t appears-afterregularly-adding-anumber—f———

5. One of Hawadii's many redistributed leis

9. Howaiian-greeting backfiring withouta————f———
7. Feeling unusually on time after snagging bagel | Spanish greeting

8. Beer's ingredient: yellow teas stirred 10. Drowsier after regularly dropping amount of
medication

11. Rose after the start, interrupting my stroll

12. Instrument regularly gotbroken}

13. Doctor with opinion after fifth cancelled visit

14. Check on misshapen ears, feet

1"
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