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Editor’s Note: Wow, what a year it’s been! LCC has been a part of my life for so long and it’s strange to be leaving 
what I consider my second home. There are so many opportunities at this school! I hope that next year, you will 
all try to take full advantage of everything that’s going on here! Summer is perfect for planning out new academic 
and life goals for the coming year. But for now, enjoy your break and soak in the Vitamin D (because you know 
it’s only gonna be around for another three months before the slush comes back.) And congragulations to the 
graduacting Grade 11 class of 2018! It’s certainly been a ride. 

Graduating grade 11 class of 2018 
during their last assembly!
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 adies and gentlemen, the show is starting. I’d ask you all to switch on your phones and talk about this as   
 much as you possibly can. As always, we have esteemed guests presenting. For the sake of the country, we  
 really hope that they break a leg. 
 ‘Murica. The land of baseball and hot dogs - and opportunity too, I guess. A place where people go to ful-
fil their potential – or just visit the Statue of Liberty. Either way, it is a country that has attracted people from all 
over the globe for decades upon decades. Much of the time, however, it was for a reason a little more permanent 
than just visiting the Big Apple. Notice I said “was” and not “is.” Let’s talk about the latter. 
 The country is perceived to have unlimited possibilities. It is marketed through the platforms of suc-
cess, openness, poise, and Angelina Jolie. From the Industrial Revolution in the early 20th century to the 7th of 
November 2016, it was the dream. The American Dream. The first idea was progress. The advertisements about 
the new technology; new money; new buildings; new cities. Everything was new, and everything was inherent-
ly better, and everything was more attractive. Whether you were born in Belfast or Beirut, moving to the West 
and starting a new life was everything anyone dreamt of. Everything was smooth sailing. But let’s not forget the 
crashing waves that ripped the country’s heart into pieces.
 Any individual wants to own something. To have something under their birth name. Sure, kids recent-
ly have turned “owning” into a form of making fun of one another. But the original definition still applies. The 
ability/possession of something of physical nature. For the American Dream, there was nothing more physical, 
nothing more surreal, nothing more tangible, than a home. 
 It all started on a beautifully dark day in 2007. Spring was coming, and with it, downfall. Not rain – lives. 
A countless, ridiculous amount of lives, slowly and painfully ripped apart by the Americans. The “true” citizens. 
More specifically, those who were willing to take advantage of a human being’s dream. 
 Unearthly, barely anyone stood up and told them to stop. Even if there were a few people who had the 
simple strength of character to turn to the fraction of the human next to them and say, “How many different 
kinds of disgusting do you have to be to take advantage of another human being for nothing but money?”, it 
didn’t change anything. Lives were hurt. Dreams were shattered. But life moved on. 
 The worst thing: people didn’t learn from their mistakes at all. The mistake wasn’t trusting bankers or 
trusting other people. No. The mistake was trusting those who say exactly what you want to hear. What you need 
to hear. “You want this house? I’ll do you one better. Sign up for adjustable mortgage rates, and you can have one 
more!” Wow. Sounds like a bullet-proof plan. What even are adjustable mortgage rates? Do they change depend-
ing on my income? Will I lose everything if the value of a mortgage bond drops? What even is a mortgage bond? 
Who cares, I’m a brand new, dual home-owner! Congratulations. Stupid decisions and harsh consequences. At 
least we’re done. Let’s take a much-deserved interval and – oh wait, never mind. It’s happening again. Just nine 
years later. 
 No one more polarizing has ever stepped foot into the White House. Sure, there were the occasional 
scandals that tarnished some men (*cough* Nixon, *cough* Clinton), but in the end, they all made it out in one 
piece (apologies to the Kennedys). But Trump has written defying new definitions to the words scandal and 
reputation. DACA is just one example. Exporting American people for American people. Sounds about as fake, 
staged, and ridiculous as a slogan from one of those hardware stores. He promised more jobs. More economic 
growth. However, for someone who graduated from arguably the most coveted business school in the world, he 
surely doesn’t understand the high-school idea of inflation vs. unemployment. Oh, and basic bloody balance. 
 All of these were the clicks-and-clacks of the roller coaster that we call life. Unfortunately for Uncle Sam, 
the ride was ending; he didn’t have a pass that would allow him to stay on without getting off, and the line was 
frighteningly long. 
 You’re better than this America. You know you are. Be thankful Lady Liberty isn’t in the audience viewing 
the absolute mess you’ve made. Hope everyone enjoyed the performance. Next showing: 2020. - Sahil Tyagi
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 We know them all for their 
addiction to the darkest drugs 
around; but what about their addic-
tion to something far more danger-
ous? 
 Janis Joplin and Amy Wine-
house. Without their influence, the 
music world would never have been 
the same. Yet, they burnt hard and 
fast, leaving a hole in not only the 
music scene, but in hearts across the 
world. Quite evidently, love had a 
major role in the young stars’ deaths. 
Both were involved in tumultuous 
relationships that ultimately left 
them alone and strung out, thus 
bringing about the question; what 
is the crux of humanity? Drugs, al-
cohol and the like, or the seemingly 
harmless love that we all so desper-
ately spend our lives looking for?
 Amy Winehouse rose to 
fame at a young age and at a rapid 
pace. She was one of the many un-
lucky stars to have been surrounded 
by people who were simply along for 
the ride; those that forced her out 
on stage in alcohol-induced dazes. 
However, the true culprit in Wine-
house’s downward spiral was her 
husband, Blake Fielder. Their rela-
tionship was so toxic, that when they 
both tried to be admitted into rehab 
at the same time, the doctor actually 
refused to treat them, on the claim 
that it was unethical, as Fielder 
didn’t want Winehouse to beat her 
demons. Her sobriety would end his 
‘ride on the gravy train.’ 
 Fielder first introduced the 
young jazz singer to hard drugs, and, 
also, on multiple occasions led her 
on a binge just as it seemed she was 
getting better. Winehouse found it 
very difficult to keep up with both 

the immense love she felt for this 
man, and also the massive consump-
tion of substances they took togeth-
er. She wanted to always be at the 
same level as Fielder, and even went 
so far as to cut herself with a broken 
wine bottle seconds after he did (by 
accident), just so that she could feel 
what he was feeling. 
 Moreover, Winehouse 
herself even expressed concern at 
the relationship saying that, “Love, 
is in some ways, killing me…”. It 
is clear that her relationship with 
Blake Fielder caused her years and 
years of drug and alcohol abuse, 
not to mention physical and mental 
pain. After Fielder was incarcerated, 
Winehouse spiralled even further, 
and once he divorced her on claims 
of adultery and that he was ‘just too 
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good for a heroin addict like her,’ 
it was clear that her end was near. 
Winehouse’s relationship not only 
alienated the closest people she had 
in her life, it drove her to her grave. 
Fielder’s careless abuse of her love, 
led her down the path of addiction 
and alcoholism, and ultimately left 
her alone and helpless against her 
demons.
 Our little girl blue on the 
other hand, has a far different story. 
Whilst it was Amy Winehouse’s 
poisonous love that led her to her 
grave, it was Janis Joplin’s lack of 
love at all that sent her to hers. Due 
to bullying, Joplin carried with her a 
deep seated loneliness and need for 
appreciation all her life. As an adult, 
Joplin turned to her music, hoping 
that the love from the crowds would 

Amy Winehouse (top left,) Amy 
Winehouse and Blake Fielder 
(bottom right, bottom left) 



be enough to ease her pain. This 
was never enough, however. Joplin 
famously said, “On stage I make 
love to 25,000 people. And then I go 
home alone.” Evidently, she yearned 
for love in the same way that we all 
do.
 Joplin often referred to 
David Niehaus as her “lost love.” 
Niehaus had helped her get off her-
oin, but left her because she couldn’t 
stay clean. Eventually, she was able 
to quit taking the drug and wrote to 
David Niehaus in jubilation, ex-
pressing the never ending love that 
she felt for him. A few days later, 
Joplin took an extremely potent 
shot of heroine as a ‘last hurrah’ 
and passed away alone in a hotel 
room. Joplin searched her whole life 
for love but to no avail. Her search 
took her from up on stage in front 
of thousands of adoring fans, all the 
way to a dirty motel room alone at 
night. Her story is truly heartbreak-
ing, and who is to blame? Why love 
of course. Drugs were simply a help-
ing hand.
 Clearly, drugs and alcohol 
are not the biggest threat to hu-
manity today. The need for love that 
we, as humans, are destined to feel, 
drives us all. Alas, it also drives the 
famous down into addiction and 
substance abuse. The consequences 
and deathly effects of love are ampli-
fied by stardom and fame. Many of 
us bourgeois people are not driven 
to the same place that the likes of 
Joplin and Winehouse were; we 
manage to (physically) survive love, 
as we live without the added pres-
sures of hard drugs.

Love: The Ultimate Gateway Drug (cont.)
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 We should count our lucky 
stars, that we are able to function 
and survive this ‘curse’ of humanity. 
We should rejoice that unlike Jop-
lin and Winehouse, and countless 
others, such as Kurt Cobain and Jim 
Morrison, we are not thrown into 
the Hollywood world of coke and 
heroine. We are lucky to make it out 
alive, let alone unscathed, in this 
‘cursed’ world. - Annie Klar

Janis Joplin (top, bottom), Janis Jo-
plin and David Niehaus (middle)
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 I was sitting in financial 
literacy class, bored out of my mind, 
wondering if I should play some 
Agar.io (with my newly downloaded 
VPN), or if I should visit BuzzFeed 
to mentally praise the delicious 
looking meals on those “Make you 
own breakfast and we will tell you 
the exact country, city, hospital, and 
time you were born” quizzes. Since I 
had not eaten my usual Froot Loops 
for breakfast, I chose the option that 
would make my mouth water and 
stomach grumble in excited antici-
pation for lunch. 
 As I chose bacon for my final 
side dish, another quiz in a column 
to the right captured my attention. It 
had to do with picking a few places 
around the world that you would 
move to immediately if given the op-
portunity. I glanced at my teacher to 
make sure he wasn’t looking my way 
– to know if I needed to start aggres-
sively typing –  and when I knew the 
coast was clear, I started my second 
quiz of the day. 
 It gave me a list of three to 
four cities to live in for each sea-
son. I chose Tokyo for the spring 
(to witness the beautiful, blooming 
cherry blossoms), Honolulu for the 
summer (to enjoy the breeze by the 
ocean), Los Angeles during the fall 
(to continue to enjoy the breeze by 
the ocean), and finally, New York 
City for the holiday season (nothing 
beats the rockin’ Rockefeller Cen-
ter).  Although the quiz didn’t re-
ally have a point, by the end of it my 
mood was much better. Just thinking 
about how amazing it would be if I 
got the chance to leave the poorly 
made roads of Montreal and live in 
these wonderful places excited me. 

“I just want to get out of here!”

 This is a sentiment that 
I hear a lot from my peers; they 
always say they want to live some-
where else. And while enjoying a 
cocktail on the mouth of a dormant 
volcano in Fiji may seem glamorous, 
in reality, relocating is not always 
sunshine and rainbows. When I 
am playing BuzzFeed quizzes about 
moving, I’ll admit I do find the pros-
pect of an ever-changing lifestyle 
intriguing, but so far in my life, the 
negative sides to this lifestyle have 
been constantly punching me in my 
face – moving is tough. Since I’m 
currently only 17, I cannot speak to 
the financial difficulties of finding 
and moving into a new house, but I 
am quite familiar with the social and 
emotional struggles that come with 
moving. 
 In total, I have lived in four 
different countries and I have moved 
five times. So, when I join a new 
school and people ask me where 
I’ve lived, I respond with the same 
monologue each time: “I was born 
in the Netherlands, then I moved 
to South Africa, then I moved back 

to the Netherlands, after which 
I moved to the States, and now 
here I am in Canada.” The number 
of times I’ve said this sentence is 
mind-numbing. 
Unfortunately, I do not remember all 
the details of my first three moves, 
so I will gloss over them. However, I 
became fully aware of the struggles 
of moving during middle school 
when I was told I would be moving 
from New Jersey to Montreal. 

“I’m sorry, but your father and I 
have no choice. We are leaving this 
summer.”

 I’ll never forget when I heard 
my mother utter those cold words. 
It felt as if my heart and soul were 
being ripped out of my body. I felt 
drained. I desperately wanted to re-
act with anger and hopefully change 
her mind, but I didn’t feel any anger 
at all – all I felt was sadness. 
 I had been living in New 
Jersey for four years and I had spent 
the entirety of my middle school 
years there. While middle school is 
rarely on the list of parents’ “gold-
en years,” it was still a tremendous 

Aly with his “brothers” (second 
from right)

Next page: Aly (far right)



period of transition for me. I went to 
my first house party (without parent 
supervision), gave my first Ted X 
speech, and for the first time ever, I 
was able to call people who were not 
related to me, “brother.” 
 I had nine of these “broth-
ers” (quite a large family) and we 
would do everything together. From 
activities as simple as walking home 
from school together, to enjoying 
death-defying drops in New Jersey’s 
Six Flags, we were always in each 
others’ company. And to be honest, 
I liked the feeling of routine and 
familiarity. For once in my life, I 
was able to slow down and become 
comfortable in my home. I had 
become so comfortable that I even 
decided to create an Instagram (@
cashmoney_guindo). I found it 
fitting to share my extracurricular 
life with my peers in the form of 
goofy pictures and the occasional 
soccer video. My “brothers” helped 
me open myself up to others, and 
this transformation has completely 
changed who I am. 
 Nowadays, I love going out 
of my comfort zone and meeting 
new people. Whenever there is an 
opportunity for me to tell others 
more about myself, I take it. This 
isn’t because I am a narcissistic dude 
who revels in the mentioning of my 
name. It is because I always attempt 
to create as many relationships as 
I can. To me it’s a simple equation: 
the more people I have meaningful 
conversations with, the more mean-
ingful relationships I’ll have. And 
the word ‘meaningful’ is key here 
because through all of my relocat-
ing I have come in contact with a 
plethora of people who I can call my 

Mr. Worldwide (cont.)
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“friend,” but who I don’t genuinely 
connect with. You know, those peo-
ple who you’ll hit up if you need to 
be a plus one at a party but who you 
won’t invite to your weekly Sunday 
barbeque parties. 
While it is nice to know people like 
this, I always try to associate with 
people on a deeper level in hopes of 
filling that hole in my heart that was 
chiseled out when my mom told me 
I wouldn’t be going to my local high 
school. The hole that was stretched 
as tears streamed down my face 
during my graduation. The hole that 
was completed as I touched down 

at Pierre Elliot Trudeau Airport in 
Montreal. 
 All this is not to say that I 
completely hate my new home of 
Montreal, but leaving New Jersey 
did and will always have an emo-
tional toll on me. So, next time you 
complete one of those quizzes, take 
a second and think about all the 
aspects of your current home that 
you take for granted. If you take this 
time, you may realize that the grass 
is not always greener on the other 
side. - Aly Guindo
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 Put the following situation 
into context: A man threatens to hit 
two teenagers for talking at a hockey 
game. Is this normal? Of course it is, 
right? I mean chattering at a hockey 
game is absolutely not permitted. 
Right?
 Here is what happened to 
a friend and me on a Sunday night 
back in April. Since my friend had 
two tickets to the Canadiens’ hockey 
game, he invited me to come with 
him. When we got there, we bought 
drinks and food, as we had not eaten 
yet. The game had already begun 
when we found our places and sat 
down. There was a lot of noise in the 
Bell Center and that created a fun 
atmosphere. As we had not hung 
out together in a while, we caught 
up on everything we had to tell each 
other. We laughed, we chattered, and 
we talked pretty much throughout 
the whole game. However, during 
that time we noticed that a couple in 
front of us kept looking back at us. 
 At one point the man stood 
up, turned around and said: “Shut 
the #$%^ up!” Shocked by his 
reaction, we told him that we did 
not know we were disturbing him 
and that we thought he should not 
talk to us in that way. “ I don’t care,” 
he said in an aggressive voice. “You 
better stop talking before I lose my 
temper!” 
 From that point on, my 
friend and I did not bother respond-
ing anymore. We just kept talking 
as we thought the man in front of 
us was being unreasonable. We 
kept on talking because we did not 
think we were being disruptive. The 
angry man in front of us then stood 
up and said in a raging voice, “Shut 

your mouth or I will #$%^ slap the 
both of you!” As a hockey fan, being 
insulted and threatened was the 
last thing I expected at the game. 
My friend invited me and we were 
hoping to have fun that night, but 
instead, we were given orders to stop 
talking as if we were in the military. 
 I believe that in a democratic 
society such as Canada, citizens have 
the freedom to enjoy themselves and 
spend time with family or friends 
to have fun and relax without the 
threats of overly strict rules or ridic-
ulously unreasonable hockey fans. 
Feeling free to enjoy and have fun 
should be normal for any individual. 
Being threatened when doing so just 
isn’t normal. In a civil society, people 
should be able to feel safe from 
others at all times in public. No one 
should feel afraid for his/her safety 
and certainly not at a hockey game. 
And if someone makes them feel 
that way, then that person should 
face consequences for their acts.   
 We paid for our seats and we 
paid to watch the game peaceful-
ly, which for most people involves 
chatting to the person next to them. 
My safety should never be at risk 
in public no matter what. We were 
talking through the whole game, as 
were many others around us, and 
it did not seem to bother anyone 
else except for the couple in front of 
us. We even asked people that were 
sitting to our left if we were actually 
bothering them. They told us that we 
were not and that the guy who was 
getting angry was a little bit crazy for 
reacting in that way. He was putting 
my wellbeing and security in a peril-
ous state.  

 I turned to my right side and 
asked another couple that was sitting 
right beside us if we were bothering 
them. They both shook their heads 
to say no. The man even replied, 
“We are at a hockey game, not in 
church!” He was right. We were at 
a hockey game and not in a church 
where absolute silence is required. 
The people in front were the only 
ones that were having an issue with 
the fact that we were talking, which 
was incomprehensible.
 On top of this, the man’s 
behavior was absolutely unaccept-
able. The language he used and what 
he said were absolutely disrespectful 
and shocking. Threatening to slap 
two teenagers for talking at a hock-
ey game is completely insane. The 
reason the man reacted this way was 
probably because he had paid a lot 
of money for his seats and felt both-
ered to have two teenagers talking 
behind him during the whole game.  
But the fact that my security felt at 
risk was completely wrong. I was re-
ally perturbed at that moment, but I 
did not realize the seriousness of his 
acts until later. Now that I look back 
at it, I believe the man could have 
been sued for threatening me and, 
legally, could have faced between 18 
months and five years in prison.
 Having lived through this 
experience really opened my eyes 
to the lack of civility in our soci-
ety. I was planning on having a fun 
evening with my friend at the game 
and ended up being insulted and 
threatened for talking. So much for a 
fun evening out with a friend. - Félix 
Viéren
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An Insider’s Guide to being Head Girl
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 Head Girl. What does this title 
mean? What does it mean to be the 
student-leader of a school? What 
does it mean to be seemingly looked 
at every hour of every day? Most 
importantly, what does it feel like to 
have everything fall on you? Here 
are some of the tips and tricks I have 
learnt through being Head Girl this 
past year.
 Is being Head Girl joining 
clubs, going in early every day of 
the week for a meeting, being able 
to make a difference and provoke 
change, chairing student council to 
ensure that all voices are heard or 
making everyone feel like they have 
a place at school? Or, is it being a 
figure, someone who has a pretty 
face and is able to make a crowd 
laugh, someone who was able to lure 
students into the trap of voting for 
them with the promise that the year 
they are Head Girl would be the best 
year yet.  
 I entered Grade 11 eager to 
begin my last year of high school. I 
could not believe that I had won the 
election and would be able to rep-
resent my peers and make this year 
different. I would be able to voice 
my opinion and express students’ 
concerns. 
  Last year’s school leaders 
told me that this job was not easy, 
I would end up doing a lot of the 
work, and that most of the time it 
would all come down to me. Indeed, 
after being Head Girl for the first few 
months, I broke down. I involved 
myself in too many activities, I could 
not keep up with schoolwork, and I 
needed to learn to give opportunities 

for others to be in charge. 
 It was after the first pep rally, 
when I tried to accomplish every-
thing alone, that I realized I would 
not be able to. The first lesson I 
learned while being Head Girl was 
that I couldn’t do everything because 
I would drain myself. At that point, 
I learned to let my guard down and 
decided to give tasks to others and 
trust the grad pride committee. This 
small adjustment to my attitude 
aided me greatly throughout the 
remainder of the year. 
 After changing my mindset, 
when the second pep rally came 
around, everyone was involved and 
took charge of different activities 
we would have that day. Having a 
variety of presentations allowed for 
what became the most successful as-
sembly we have had. It was exciting 
to see so many people participate in 
a school event.
 Along with the success of the 
spirit assembly, I learned my second 
lesson, which was to be thankful 
for the people who surround you. 

Savina during Shourawe ‘18 (top, bottom), 
during assembly (middle)



Rather than thinking about how 
you would have done something 
differently, acknowledge the fact 
that someone stepped up and ac-
complished something admirable. It 
is important to be grateful to those 
people because only then, will they 
want to continue to participate. 
  If you know anything about 
me it is that I am a perfectionist. It 
was about time that I learned to be-
come more lenient and realize that 
not every battle is worth fighting. 
This year I realized that not every-
thing can change and some things 
are just the way they are. Rather 
than judging and commenting on 
the little things, I decided to focus 
on the bigger picture. 
 Along with this new optimis-
tic outlook, I realized that instead of 
complaining, I should give reasons 
and justifications to the issue fol-
lowed by ways that we could solve 
this problem in the future. 
 This experience led me to my 
third lesson, which is “the greatest 
happiness for the greatest number.” 

Stop commenting on how you don’t 
enjoy the food or the amount of 
work you have. Rather, focus your 
attention on those around you. Stop 
bringing up problems that only 
involve yourself and discuss issues 
that affect a larger population, such 
as how we can get international stu-
dents more involved in school events 
or give the Grade 7 students more 
opportunities to lead the school. 
 As the end of the year comes 
closer, I realize that soon I will be 
replaced by another, hopeful, enthu-
siastic student who is eager to make 
a change. I realize that being Head 
Girl, or any leadership position for 
that matter, gets tough and can be 
very time-consuming. Yet, through-
out this entire process, I have 
learned many valuable lessons that I 
will carry with me. If I could sum up 
how to be a great leader, I’d say this: 
be early, be ready, and be happy.
- Savina Cammalleri

An Insider’s Guide to being Head Girl (cont.)
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Rememberance Day ceremony 2017, lay-
ing of the wreath (top),  Savina receiving 
her alumni tie (bottom)
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  Last September, we had the 
incredible opportunity to go Cape 
Town, South Africa for the Round 
Square International Conference. 
This was an amazing experience, as 
we got to meet tons of people from 
all around the world, hear inspira-
tional speakers, and develop our 
leadership skills, all while exploring 
a foreign country. Our number one 
takeaway from this experience was 
how fun and exciting it will be for 
our school to host the same confer-
ence in the fall of 2018. 
 As we all know, our school 
is one of three hosts for this year’s 
annual Round Square Internation-
al Conference! We’re so excited to 
be your Round Square Heads next 
year and look forward to hosting an 
awesome conference with you guys! 
This is a once in a lifetime opportu-
nity for students to get involved in 
something meaningful and take on 
leadership positions.
 Roughly 350 students from 
all around the world will come to 
Montreal from September 20th to 

the 26th to explore our wonderful 
city. Delegates will have the op-
portunity to explore the Canadian 
wilderness in Jouvence, visit the Old 
Port, participate in service initia-
tives around the city, listen to three 
different Keynote speakers, as well as 
meet others to form lifelong friend-
ships. 
 Best of all, our school gets to 
plan all this! Grade 10s and 11s have 
been working on writing a Confer-
ence Song, organizing the Opening 
Ceremonies, a Disparity Dinner, and 
training to become baraza leaders. 
All in all, this is going to be a great 
week and we are so excited to get 
to show our school to the Round 
Square Community!
 Everyone should try to get 
involved, as we can tell you that 
what makes Round Square confer-
ences great is student involvement!
 Get hype for September and 
remember to Bring your Difference!
- Riley Fersten and Andrew Vanden-
bussche

Members of the Round Square Club in 
South Africa for the Round Square Inter-
national Conference (top and bottom)
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 You know the feeling. Your 
hands are trembling, and your 
breaths are becoming shallow. Your 
heart beats so hard, it hurts. You’re 
holding a letter in your hands, but 
it’s not just any old letter. It’s a piece 
of paper that, to you, will make or 
break the next few years of your life.
 It’s your university admit-
tance response.
 Your fingers are crossed and 
you’re praying to anyone that’ll listen 
that the first words will be “Con-
gratulations! X University is proud 
to… .” Getting into university, for 
you, has been the one thing keeping 
you going. The one thing pushing 
you through those really bad days of 
high school, giving you the motiva-
tion to study just a little longer for 
that chemistry final.
 After all, being in university 
isn’t just a question of getting an 
education anymore. It’s a question 
of finding the right “fit” all around. 
It’s about choosing the right bubble 
to live in for the next four years. 
And now, in the 21st century, young 
adults are faced with more pressure 
than ever when it comes to decid-
ing on the right post-secondary 
path. This change in mindset can be 
traced to so many sources.
 This crazy amount of pres-
sure is understandable, when the 
media has portrayed college life as 
“the best years of your life.” These 
are the years you look forward to, 
knowing that after you get through 
the challenges of high school, you’ll 
be rewarded with a magical col-
lege experience. When films show 
university as the time when students 
are finally freed from the shackles 
of family dependence and are able 

to do whatever they want, it only 
makes sense that students go into 
the process of choosing a college 
filled with these misconceptions. 
 Despite what the media 
makes it sound like, university isn’t 
all fun and games. And no, being in 
university doesn’t suddenly give you 
the chance to stop attending class-
es, to stop meeting your deadlines 
or to work any less hard than you 
had been in high school. Quite the 
opposite, in fact, when you take into 
consideration how much more work 
university students are expected to 
do. What the movies don’t show you 
are the hours of studying students 
spend in the library, the stress of 
finals week or the detrimental effects 
burnouts can have on a young adult’s 
mental health. 
 Another reason for the stress 
of choosing the “right place for you” 
is owed to the increasing amount of 
competition when it comes to apply-
ing to schools. With a huge increase 
in students hoping to continue with 
their education at the post-second-
ary level, it only makes sense that 
universities are getting more picky 
about who they let on their campus. 
That school that you grew up think-
ing would be your “safety” school 
can now be just as hard to get into 
as your “reach” schools. With that 
in mind, it’s easy to understand why 
high school students spend so much 
of their time fretting over their 
grades and co-curriculars instead of 
simply enjoying the last few years of 
their childhood. 
 Teens these days spend more 
time worrying about what university 
they’ll get into and what internship 
they’ll need to land to snag a spot in-

stead of their plans for the weekend. 
This amount of stress and pressure 
has become the “new normal”... but 
what does that mean for the average 
high schooler? It means losing sleep 
to study, stressing more than ever 
about grades, and generally feeling 
more anxiety. It only makes sense 
then that teens these days suffer 
from more mental illness, notably 
anxiety and depression, than ever 
before. 
 What’s the point, though? 
In the end, while choosing the “best 
university” for you might seem like 
the most important thing in the 
world when you’re in Grade 11 or 
12, it’ll soon seem irrelevant. Once 
you’re in university, the experience 
doesn’t depend solely on whether or 
not the institution is an ivy league 
school. That won’t make or break 
your future. It’s the experience of 
actually being in university that 
shapes those crucial years of your 
life. And, in the end, the experience 
is what you make it. It depends on 
whether you take advantage of every 
opportunity thrust your way, if you 
break out of your bubble and make 
new friends, and whether or not you 
chose to go the extra mile and find 
your passion. 

So, when it comes time for you 
to be that student holding their 
acceptance letter in their hands, 
remember that it’s not the name of 
the college at the top of the paper, 
but all the potential opportunities 
and experiences you’ll have during 
those four years that matter. - Emma 
Belhadfa
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“What’d you learn in 
school today?”
Uh-oh. There it is. In a record time 
of only five minutes after I walk 
through the door, my middle school 
self is asked the unthinkable.
“Uuh, nothing.” Except I know it’s a 
lie. I did not learn nothing. I learned 
many things. I learned about the Py-
thagorean theorem, the Algonquins, 
and most importantly, I learned to 
kill my own creativity.
 Here’s a fun fact: humans 
naturally have a great aptitude for 
creativity. As children, we draw 
things that don’t exist, play in imag-
inary realms, and constantly ask 
questions as to why the world is the 
way it is. We do not have to learn 
how to be creative; we are simply 
born with this capacity for inno-
vation. Slowly but surely, however, 
this curious, questioning, imagina-
tive mind fades away as we become 
more and more obsessed with doing 
things the way we’re told they should 
be done. Picasso put it best: “All chil-
dren are born artists, the problem 
is how to remain an artist once he 
grows up.”
 So what does school have to 
do with creativity, and how is it pre-
venting us from remaining artists?
Well, school actually has many 
weapons that it uses to kill creativity.
Let’s take a look at the winners in 
a school setting. The ones who are 
successful are the ones who obey 
all orders, drill concepts into their 
minds, and memorize the most 
information. This way of learning 
is effectively what gets the highest 
marks, as creativity is not at all in-

centivized. As a result, we are taught 
that attempting to do things differ-
ently will result in failure.
 This system may be great 
preparation for some industrial jobs, 
but terrible for creativity. It then 
becomes completely logical why 
students are losing their capacity for 
creativity as they progress through 
school. As conventional wisdom 
states: In order to live a good life, 
you must have a good job. In order 
to have a good job, you must have a 
good degree. In order to have a good 
degree, you must have good grades. 
And as we can see, in order to have 
good grades, your focus should not 
be on creativity.
 Getting good grades also 
means not making mistakes, which 
is another conflict of interest with 
creativity. If you’re not prepared 
to be wrong, you’ll never come up 
with anything original. Kids are so 
creative because they’re willing to 
take a chance to try something dif-
ferent, even if it means being wrong. 
The fear that is attributed to making 
mistakes is stopping students from 
exploring these different ways of 
thinking.
 Think of the people in histo-
ry who have pushed the human race 
further along the path of innovation. 
Thomas Edison. The Wright Broth-
ers. Albert Einstein. They all have 
one thing in common: they were 
not afraid to fail. They persevered to 
make their ideas work, even when 
success was improbable.
 Everyone has heard of Elon 
Musk. If you have not heard of 
Elon Musk, I will hunt you down 
in person and educate you on who 
Elon Musk is. He is arguably one of 

the best at tackling abstract prob-
lems in ways no one else thinks of. 
And guess what? He hated school. 
Coincidence? I think not! He hated 
school so much that he pulled his 
kids out of their school and made 
his own. Typical Elon. This school 
that he made has no grade levels and 
“cater[s] the education to match [the 
students’] aptitudes and abilities.”
 His system makes sense, 
since as Albert Einstein once said: 
“Everybody is a genius. But if you 
judge a fish by its ability to climb a 
tree, it will live its whole life be-
lieving that it is stupid.” If formal 
schooling only values literacy and 
not creativity, then those who are 
not talented in your typical class-
room setting will be left thinking 
they are incapable of success. But 
these people may have other talents 
that are left unnoticed, as a result of 
the lopsided value system in schools.
 So, how can the education 
system be changed to help students 
retain their creative capacity, rather 
than destroy it? We should first real-
ize that both literacy and creativity 
are equally important, and should be 
reflected as such in schools. Creativ-
ity should be incentivized and built 
into marking systems. We should 
stop connecting fear to failure, and 
encourage alternative ways of think-
ing and doing. Now, take the time to 
ask yourself: What did you learn in 
school today? - Lucas Norkis-Kostka



 We all know what the end of 
the year means. A lot of work, in-
cluding important assignments, a lot 
of studying, and of course, exams. 
They’re approaching really fast and a 
lot of class material is to be covered 
in order to succeed. You may feel 
stressed or anxious, which is totally 
normal. Here are some tips in order 
to relieve some of this stress.
 A first step you can take in 
order to relax is doing exercise. This 
can be really short like going for a 
walk around the block or longer like 
going to the gym after school. But 
do not limit yourself to these. There 
are a ton of other exercises that you 
can do such as swimming, biking, 
or yoga.  Any type of exercise can be 
a stress reliever as it releases endor-
phins, natural chemicals in the brain 
that improve the ability to sleep, 
which then reduces stress. 

 Another step you can take 
to relieve stress is spending quality 
time with friends or family. Spend-
ing time with people you like and 
enjoy being around will make you 
feel relaxed. You can even go do 
some activities with them, like going 
to La Ronde or just hanging out 
downtown. Just getting away from 
the books for a while will give you a 
chance to recharge your batteries.

 Lastly, you can simply take a 
nap in order to forget about all the 
work you have. This will make you 
feel relaxed, as it will simply make 
you forget about everything, at least 
for a while. On top of this, it will 
make you feel better as you will be 
less tired.
Try these tips out, at least in moder-
ation, because the bottom line is you 
still need to study. - Félix Viéren

Exam Stress
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Guilty or Grateful?
 Recently, LCC hosted a 
disparity dinner for Senior School. 
It entailed the students being sorted 
into high, middle and low income 
groups, and then being restricted 
on what they could eat, due to what 
class they found themselves in. The 
high income class enjoyed a two 
course, hot meal, elevated tables and 
chairs, and waiter service. Middle 
income received rice, beans, and 
clean water, and were placed on 
fold up chairs. Low income were 
restricted to rice and ‘dirty’ water, 
along with having to sit on the floor.  
I turned to the student body to find 
out more on how the dinner was re-
ceived. While some of the reactions 
were obviously negative, the bottom 

line is that the goal of the disparity 
dinner was simply to create aware-
ness and encourage students to be 
more mindful of the issue. Perhaps 
in the future, students will be able 
to play an active role in reducing 
disparity among nations and social 
classes. - Annie Klar

“I thought it was a very interest-
ing and unique idea but having 
a lunch like this once throughout 
the year won’t make a difference 
in how we think about food for 
the rest of our lives.”

Dahlia Kahn (Grade 11):

“I am incredibly grateful that 
I was given the opportunity to 
speak my mind at the dinner and 
I greatly appreciate how Mr. Olive 
handled it afterwards. I believe his 
understanding and engaged re-
sponse will lead to students feeling 
much more confident in speaking 
their minds and asking questions.”

“The only thing I got out of the 
experience was that they were 
trying to teach us to be guilty 
instead of grateful for what we 
have; granted we should under-
stand these things but we should 
not be made guilty for being born 
into this situation. In spite of 
this, the whole dinner was well 
organized and entertaining.”

Nathan Stern (Grade 11):

Massimo Lecavalier (Grade 11):
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spring

The too-bright page 
blinds my gaze of you   
 
The temperature’s rising outside
and mounting in my cheeks

each day the sun grows stronger
so does my confusion

about your touch.
Seeing you sitting there, 

sleeves rolled,
wandering eyes,

I am lost in you 
and you are lost in an uncommitted love song

Pine Farm

Afternoon walk into the trees to the mossy 
foundation,
separating the forest and the pine farm.
I always dreamt that a tragedy happened here
A fire that reduced the house 
to its base, where we now sit. 
I dream that the crumbling stone walls
of farms and orchards are markers of death,
that ghosts wait in the rust 
of the dead pine needles 
on the other side of the path.
You take me to the divide 
between life and death
green path, green trees and stoic conifers.
I choose to rust. 
We walk through the unnatural rows
somewhere above, the sun is illuminating the 
country.
Then I turn and you are gone; 
you leave me with them, alone.
I scream, the needles pierce me.
I tower, reaching for the sun.   

Survival of the parasite

They say you grow into yourself as you get older
So why do I feel like I’m growing out of myself 

like in the nature documentary we watched 
when I was 12 about the fungus that manifests itself in an ant 
and grows out of its dead brain 

with each year I die and someone new grows out of the old,
unrecognizable to all except for the carcass foundation
of who I once was 

For Sale

Turn your face unto me,
But not the peddler’s face 

with the charming smile 
and the glimmering eyes
that you sell to others—  

you whisper false secrets
in ears in exchange for 
misplaced trust 

you entrance them
so that they buy your game
of playing with hearts

and everyone gets the
same smile, same eyes, 
same face, same touch 

I bought it too once 
I want a face
that is only for me

Do you do custom expressions?
Does it cost extra?

How much do I have to pay
for a face of yours?

by Vivienne Webster
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Get your fix of magical, mystical advice 
from the stars.* 

Happy Birthday month! The sun 
goddess is predicted to shine upon 
you every single day this month. That 
means: it’s summer, duh. Did you real-
ly think I meant an actual goddess?

Don’t get snippy because of exam 
stress, Cancer. You could irritate the 
wrong person and get made into crab 
cakes if you aren’t careful.

“Remember who you are.” – Mufasa 
*cue mystical cloud lion*

This summer is the best time to deep 
clean your home and start that healthy 
food blog. The universe will bless you 
with more Instagram followers.

Libras tend to freeze when faced with 
difficult decisions. Like whether to 
go to that weird garage sale, or that 
sketchy ramen place down the street. 
They’re both bad choices. Just sayin’.

Secretive and charming, you’re the 
perfect person to collect all the sum-
mer gossip. Just make sure to keep the 
rest of us up-to-date. 

SUMMER’S HERE! YEAH!! TIME 
TO TRY EVERY SINGLE DAIRY 
QUEEN FLAVOUR IMAGINABLE!

Now that school’s out of the way, your 
world domination plan can com-
mence. That’s great and all, but hope-
fully someone will drag you outside 
to get some fresh air every once in a 
while. 

As the water-bearer sign, it’s time to 
go on a roadtrip to the ocean and go 
fishing and catch some Pisces! Don’t 
forget to wear sunscreen!

Beware of stray fishing hooks in the 
ocean. It might be Aquarius.

Summer romance is right around 
the corner! Don’t be too heartbroken 
when it’s over, cause love grows colder 
in the winter. 

Visit Scotland. The highlands are call-
ing your soul. Don’t ask how I know 
that. 

Gemini (May 
22 - Jun. 21)

Cancer (Jun. 
22 - Jul. 23)

Leo (Jul. 24 - 
Aug. 23)

Virgo (Aug. 
24 - Sept. 23)

Libra (Sept. 
24 - Oct. 23)

Scorpio (Oct. 
24 - Nov. 22)

Sagittarius 
(Nov. 23 - 
Dec. 21)

Capricorn 
(Dec. 22 - 
Jan. 20)

Aquarius 
(Jan. 21 - 
Feb. 19)

Pisces (Feb. 
20 - Mar. 20)

*The Wire is not responsible for any consequences caused directly or indirectly by these horoscopes.

Aries (Mar. 
21 - Apr. 20)

Taurus (Apr. 
21 - May 21)
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