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The title 23] Xue Xi originally comes
from the first two sentences of the
"Analects”,

a collection of what Confucius, the
great Chinese educator, had said and
done.

He said in the beginning of the book.

To learn and practice what is learnt time
and again is pleasure, is it not?

To have friends come from afar is
happiness, is it not?

Xuexig

(FI) RESE N AFBRREE, RE4B8HT, WORBHIMARIEBE .
Submissions open in November each year for our Spring issue (published

Head of School’s Note

BX£E Spotlight
MA<HHE Empowered Learners

More Than a Sketch:
The Boy Who Put His Dreams in Gear

Rethinking Math: IB vs Chinese Public Schools

What Empowerment Means to Me
Empowered Learners:

Through Their Lens, Driven by Passion
Moments of Growth

Efn1 Canvas
MEBDE - R 48
RE MR 76
REFHLIE - ERRBHFSTESRR 84
AR | E#EF - XA | IR 12
BRSiE - g 120
REHH, RERE 122
1Bk | NREE 124
E 8 LRI, EREHPE 125
ECCEEER 132
38 Imprint
bt - &M
| Wish | Looked Like You
The Story of 'LOVE'
Love and Sharing—A Letter to Cyrus
Do You Play Eggy Party?
Snow - Reading
Autumn - Spring
Happiness - The Meaning
1 Kaleidoscope
%8 ERE Y Starlight on Fabric
&35 Vision
EXTH=TFF: —REBRZHNNE
Alitaf9 25
Joey HIRK M- =TT
Finding Light
Little Pig and Bicycle
| Use Pictures to Explain Words

EXZ (] Contact

in April). You are welcome to contribute or join our editorial team.

xuexi@bcis.cn



5 Feature
b8! BIFIFIG? —BCIS 2025 EEEA 4IRS

EE S Wonderbook

Now | Can!
Let’s Learn About Characters with Zootopia!

IHIETHIS Horsepower

So Many Horses, So Many Ideas!
Ink painting of Horses
From Campus Mascot to Character Design

$1i§ Back Cover

BCIS Adventurer BIER

M2 MBCISE fuR—— S — KB FHIR
NERBEF (ATURRNNFESD) , BiE—
PALERI kM, NE Rt &, i ER Al . &
—S R ARIEF LIRS R RIMNE
BRI EIF IRIX R R E R /B FBCISH
CHAES , RRiTanEkRIE!

Welcome to BCIS Adventurer! Prepare
one die and your own special token

(it could be two small figurines). Invite
one or more friends, start from the
starting point, and take turns rolling
the die to move forward. Each step
may trigger a surprise reward or an
unexpected penalty on the grid. The

first player to land exactly on the finish BCIS Campus BCIS ECC Campus BCIS CK Campus

ird wi This is BCIS’ T +861087717171 T +8610 6770 0766 T +861087751725
ST WIS is is BCIS's very own No.77 Baiziwan Nan Er Road, No.11 Dongbai Street, No.6 West Lane, Shuanggiao
Monopoly—let's get started! Chaoyang District, Beijing ~ Chaoyang District, Beijing Street Chaoyang District, Beijing

E admissions@bcis.cn E admissions@bcis.cn E YCCKadmissions@bcis.cn




Xuexif

Editor's Note

LIRBAXARBNNGR, BRERZI-LEHNSE?

B TAFERFTE, RI—BEERR—HGH—mX—3, ERRTHANRENTTIA,

PG L, 2 FEBEN Student Agency’. B—RENRBER, SRELRRE
HEER—LZE. XE. FR. BY, NPILERSF, A ACERIRRE., XEE
RENIER, 2 BCIS ZAETMUREMNNAEI., XENENE, BRRINSENNERA.

MX—H#, FMNEET —MHNES: WBEEUESHNFAS SR RENREDE,

TR, #MBETHSZ2ENX KBRS SHRE— HMNEENTES S 5? ”

RiE, BOBTUNBRE", MEBRTHENR; BT NRE, BNFEFT=ZNEER, A
ELARENNAENITEBCHMRE, WIIRBELA, PECRKEBAIER,; Ik
EHUE, EERAEMEBN NER, FEXEEHE TN —HXRi;

#1189 Student Editorial EIBA, NHEE T A& OMEBE—REMKBNET WEL.
R, ERin. 8B, 2R3 5, FHTHEENTWES, M Xuexi@bcis.cn ER41EE
HMFETE, HNERT —PRERELZ T 010 MNEBEBELBTRA @] HNIRTEE,
LTS5 BREN RN PH—R,

XpEL, ZNRIFE. KEES—H, RIEIIESREFHEES PR, X2HMNBHOH
HE, BRFEMNABNEE—IL () RAES, LS MRERK.

R, BE-—LERANRKE,

(%) , KARKHE—ADHHNNE, RATLECEEFH, GIRNECA—H, BSE
W, BFEHE, ERATLCR—CRMEERMNRE. £, BEENE—RRER, R
RETHZF. BITHE. BZRER, 12RAPLEXF MBI/ E,

—KRINE, —FARUM, NERBER, A—TARIERE—B AN,

BRAND, HEEFIRNFES, BRIEREALS.
(3 REHEBERA
2026 £ 4 B



Dear Reader,

As you open this familiar little square book, do you sense something new?

Since our 20th Anniversary Issue, we have been quietly preparing for a renewal. This issue marks the beginning of a new chapter for
the magazine.

At the heart of this change is Student Agency. Every time we send out a call for submissions, we are met with an inspiring wave of
responses—paintings, stories, poems, photographs; from kindergarten to high school; from individual pieces to whole-class projects.
These self-initiated contributions are the most vivid expression of our students’ agency, and they are what we treasure most.

This issue also sends out a new message: we invite students to take part not only as contributors, but as editors.

Soon, letters arrived from students and parents alike: “How else can we be involved?”

And so, new roles emerged.

We now have Junior Advisors, helping design and shape our columns. We have Junior Editors—some only in Grades 3 or 4—who
revise their own work through an editor’s lens. They interview people around them, explore topics they care about, and propose ideas
for new sections. Some even become “young chief editors” of their own columns, guiding readers into worlds they have created.

Our Student Editorial Team took on the most important feature of this issue, themed The Power of Growth. From planning and topic
selection to interviews and writing, they were involved every step of the way. In their emails back and forth, | saw the outline of a
real editorial team taking shape. They, too, have crossed from the inbox where calls for submissions arrive, to the outbox that sends
invitations— from being “they” to speaking as “we,” on behalf of Xuexi.

This transformation has only just begun. In future issues, more and more students will step into the spotlight. This is both our direction
and our promise: to make Xuexi a stage where every student can shine.

And yet, some things remain unchanged.

Xuexi is still a small, square book you can hold in your hands—easy to carry, easy to open, like a notebook of your own. It continues
to record your explorations in classrooms, on the playground, and in the art studio: the words you write, the pictures you draw, the
questions you ask, and the small moments of growing up.

A little book, a big world.

May this little book continue to accompany your learning—and witness your light.

Xuexi Editorial Team
April 2026
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At schools around the world, we speak often of
empowerment—of equipping young people to think
critically, act with integrity, and contribute meaningfully
to the world around them. At BCIS, this is not merely an
aspiration; it is something we see come alive each day.
Our students do not wait for opportunities to arrive—
they create them. They are collaborators, innovators, and
leaders in every sense, and this year’s magazine theme,
Empowered Learners, perfectly captures who we are as a

learning community and what we stand for.

One of the finest illustrations of this spirit comes from
Bruce and Rocko, SS BCIS students, whose love of film
blossomed into something that brought our community
together. Inspired to celebrate student storytelling, they
imagined, organized, and hosted our first student film
festival—a feat that required creativity, coordination, and
courage. In turning a personal passion into a collective
experience, Bruce and Rocko discovered not only the art
of filmmaking but also the power of their own voice to
inspire others.

We see similar leadership in Cong Cong, another SS BCIS
student, whose drive and generosity continue to make a
profound impact. This year, she led a debate tournament
on campus, showcasing remarkable initiative and poise.
As a GOA Student Ambassador, she now represents BCIS
globally, engaging in meaningful dialogue and expanding
her perspective as a young leader. Her journey reminds
us that leadership is not about titles; it is about taking
initiative and making a difference in the lives of others.

Empowerment at BCIS, however, extends far beyond
high-profile events. It thrives quietly in everyday
moments—the kind that reveal genuine character and

CalEN




We see students mentoring younger peers on the
playground, coaching sports teams, hosting assemblies,
and contributing their energy to community traditions
such as the Eco Market or Winter Bazaar. Each initiative
reflects their growing sense of purpose and belonging,
their understanding that learning is most powerful when
shared.

North China

cuﬂ‘:ﬁgﬁm \ = = In classrooms across our school, empowerment takes
shape in the way students approach their learning.
Whether in Early Childhood classrooms or the Diploma
Programme, students act not as passive recipients but
as active inquirers. They challenge assumptions, explore
their interests through Personal Projects and Fun Fairs,
and often take their learning beyond the school walls.
Their education is not something delivered to them—it is

something they design, question, and own.

Our students also take part in shaping the very culture
and identity of our school. One of the most meaningful
examples is their participation in the interview process
for new leadership roles. When students sit on panels
alongside faculty, they ask probing, thoughtful questions
that speak to their values—questions about empathy,
curiosity, and the learning environment they wish to see
grow. Their insights enrich every conversation, reminding
us that the future of education must be crafted with

students, not for them.

This same partnership was evident in the development
of our Graduate Profile. Students played an active role in
defining the attributes that will guide generations of BCIS
learners to come—advocating passionately for wellbeing,
empathy, resilience, curiosity, and global awareness. Their
contributions ensured that our vision for the future truly

reflects the hearts and hopes of those it serves.







As our learners take increasing ownership of their
educational journeys, they are also helping us refine what
personalized learning means at BCIS. Through thoughtful
course choices, exploration of interests, and reflection on
their goals, students are shaping pathways that mirror
who they are and who they aspire to become. Their
voices and choices continuously push us to keep growing
as a school that listens, adapts, and trusts.

At its core, empowerment is an act of trust. We entrust
our students with real responsibilities, real decisions, and
real opportunities—and they rise to the occasion every
time. Yes, they make mistakes, but in doing so, they
develop courage, compassion, and confidence. They learn
to lead not by being perfect, but by being purposeful.

Most importantly, our students are discovering something
profound: that their ideas matter and that they have the
capacity to create meaningful change. From organizing
film festivals to championing community initiatives, BCIS
students are proving every day that they are ready—
ready to think deeply, act boldly, and lead with heart.

As we reflect on this theme of empowerment, | would like
to extend my sincere gratitude to our teachers, parents,
and community members. Together, you create the
environment in which our learners flourish. Empowerment
is not a destination—it is a shared journey. And at BCIS, it
is a journey we are proud to walk side by side.

Tom Egerton
BCIS Head of School
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Elina W

Rita J

Bruce L

The BCIS Student Editorial Team is the main student-led media organisation at BCIS. It is also
one of the EAs with the longest history. We aim to create an inclusive and engaging school
environment through sharing stories of school life with the rest of the BCIS community. This
was the first time the Student Editorial Team collaborated with the Xuexi Magazine, and it has
been an honor to learn through this experience. The Student Editorial advocates that growth
can be exhibited in diverse ways, and every story of growth deserves sharing. Thus, we hope
that by reading these stories, the readers can be inspired to be empowered learners just like
the BCISers featured in the cover story.

Our work for the Xuexi Magazine this year has been one of the highlights of my Grade 11
experience. | loved every step of this experience—meaningful conversations with BCIS’ers
from every corner of the community, gaining practical skills such as writing and interviewing,
fruitful meetings with the Editorial team and typing away late into the night, trying to finish
the articles on time. Through this, | myself have had the opportunity for grown as a learner
and a community member. After reading this magazine, | encourage you to also reflect on the
moments of growth in your own life and how growth has manifested in different ways along
your own journey.

Thank you so much to the Xuexi Editorial Team for giving us this opportunity to broaden
our horizons. As someone who loves art and design, | enjoyed learning about organising the
visual elements of an article to accentuate the story it tries to tell. This project pushed me
to think creatively and bravely vocalise my ideas. | am honored to have contributed to this
collective album of shared memories, and | believe this magazine serves as a testament to
the collaborative power and extraordinary talent of my community. Enjoy your reading!

Working on the Xuexi Magazine this year has been one of the most rewarding chapters of
my time at BCIS. Through every edit and every conversation, | witnessed growth appear
in a thousand different forms within our vibrant community. How the Xuexi Editorial Team
has been continuously inspiring and supporting us feels like the purest embodiment of
"Empowered Learners.” May these stories empower you, and | hope you'll enjoy the column!
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If you were to put “cars” and “drawing” on a Venn diagram,
not many people would be able to find the intersection.
But Patrick from Grade 6 found it when he was just a
toddler, and it has remained the driving force behind his

journey ever since.

From the day his parents bought him a toy car when he
was 2 years old, Patrick has been a car fanatic. At 3 or 4
years old, he could identify the exact model of cars just
by a glimpse of the tail-lights. Nothing excited him more
than studying the different cars he saw on the streets or
expanding his model car collection. What he needed was a
creative way to capture this fascination and keep a record
of the car models he liked. A box of coloured pencils and
some paper presented him with the perfect opportunity
and thus began his first foray into art.

Initially, Patrick’s goal when drawing was simply to record
what he saw and replicate the car models he liked as
realistically as he could. He used his pen and paper like a
camera and his sketchbook like a visual diary. Never having
attended art classes, his best teacher was his own curiosity.
Even then, his precocious artistic flair set him far ahead
of others his age—and even children much older than him.
As he grew older, his passion for cars flourished, as did
his creative insight. He immersed himself in books, video
tutorials, blogs, and online resources, gathering ideas for
his own art. Gradually, he built confidence through his
commitment to his hobby and his bravery to try new styles
and techniques. He began drawing motorcycles, ships,
the inner structures of racing cars, and engine bays. He
expanded his toolkit to watercolour, marker, and acryllic
paint. He tried composing series as well as standalone
artworks.

Soon, Patrick advanced from purely sketching his
observations to pouring his boundless imagination and
ambitious dreams onto the canvas. His growth as an
artist led him to start telling stories with his art—stories
he saw in movies like Back to the Future, Titanic and Mad
Max, as well as stories he created himself. For instance,
in one artwork he completed at 8 years old, a gas station
floats high in the sky, and cars zoom around it mid-
air. This sci-fi vision was his imaginative projection of
the future. Moreover, he even began to explore themes
of environmental awareness; the vibrant blue sky in the
background symbolises mankind’s desire for a bright,
clean future, whilst the dusty fog in the foreground
represents environmental contamination. “I designed this
all by myself!” Patrick declares with pride, exhibiting the
confidence and enthusiasm he finds in his work. Indeed,
his canvas is not just for paint, but also for his hopes and
ambitions.

Of course, his journey of growth has been marked by
numerous challenges, all of them shaping him into the
confident, ambitious boy he is today. An example includes
his artist’s block, a period of time when he struggled
to find inspiration to draw. To anyone familiar with the
creative process, this is one of the most agonising and
frustrating obstacles in an artist’s career. During that
period, his creative ideas seemed to be stuck at the tip
of his pen, unable to flow out onto the page. Determined
not to give up his passion, he was patient with himself but
also pushed himself to search for motivation. Slowly but
surely, his drive was reignited. Through this experience,
he became even more confident in his skill and more

purposeful in his quest to improve as an artist.



Art is not the only way he communicates his love of
cars, however. Taking his interest for cars even further,
he discovered the niche hobby of remote control (RC)
car racing. His particular area of expertise is drifting—
an exacting and competitive motorsport which is mostly
dominated by adults due to its high intensity and difficulty.
In fact, there are no youth divisions for this motorsport,
so Patrick competes along side RC drivers 20 years older
than him. His mom recalls that standing next to his hulking
competitors on the driver stands, he could barely see
over the railings onto the race track. However, Patrick did
not let this deter him. Training hard every week, he was
determined to succeed. Once, he attended a training camp
where he practiced for eight hours a day in demanding
conditions, pushing himself until his throat became
inflamed, much to the concern of his parents. This taught
him that while pursuing his goals requires dedication and
discipline, it is just as important to maintain a healthy
balance and take care of his body. Ultimately, Patrick’s
diligence and perseverance won him 1st place in the 2025
National Vehicle Model Drift Championship among other
national-level awards. He was even signed by a team
manager, officially becoming a competitive driver.

Through these experiences, Patrick turned from a tentative
child to a confident and driven individual. By relentlessly
exploring his passion and bouncing back from adversity,
Patrick found his strength and inspiration to create
extraordinary results. However, this is only the start of
Patrick’s exciting journey. He will no doubt continue to
thrive and develop his interests. We are eager to see what
new triumphs and lessons Patrick’s future years at BCIS
will bring him.

Interviewed and Written by Elina W
Illustrations by Patrick | G6
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They include projects, presentations, and open-
ended questions that check if you really get
the math concepts and can use them. You get
feedback all the time to help you get better
during the learning process.

The learning environment also plays a part. In
public schools, most students come from similar
backgrounds, so you might not get many different
viewpoints. The focus on test results can make
things really competitive and stressful. But at an
international school, you've got students from
all sorts of cultures, which makes learning much
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richer. This variety makes discussions and group
projects better.

The IB approach creates a supportive vibe where
making mistakes is just part of learning, and it
encourages you to try new things when solving
problems. So, yeah, the way math is taught in
Chinese public schools and in IB learning is
pretty distinct. While public schools are big on
memorization and test prep, IB schools focus on
understanding ideas, working together, and using
math in the real world. This gives students a more
complete and engaging math education.




By, X
eans,to Me

Empowerment means for someone to
give you confidence and feel excited
to do something. Ms. Lily, my Chinese
teacher makes me feel empowered.

| came to BCIS not knowing a lot of
Chinese. | felt worried at school that
| would not be able to communicate
well enough to make friends. | felt
worried living in China that | would
not be able to read or talk to people.
But then, Ms. Lily empowered me to
learn and use my Chinese.

Ms. Lily empowered me to learn
and use my Chinese by saying |
was already good at Chinese. She
challenged me to take a more difficult
class. When she told me that | could
do it, | felt way more confident. | am
even excited to do my homework
every day. | want to get better at
my Chinese, so | make sure | do my
homework as soon as | get home from
school!




Written by Owen | G4

Ms. Lily empowered me to learn
and use Chinese by helping me
understanding the meaning of the
Chinese radicals, Chinese characters,
and the story of them. It helped me
to understand the language more
fluently and confidently. Plus, it was
super interesting.

| was just in Yunan and | helped my
family translate and communicate
with my Chinese skills that Ms.
Lily empowered me to learn and
use. For example, at restaurant, |
ordered food for my family, and |
could communicate with people a
lot easier. | want to thank Ms. Lily for
empowering me because now | don’t
have to worry about communicating
and making friends that English isn’t
their first language.
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Empowered Learners:

Through Their Lens, Driven by Passion

Among the many talents that bloom in our community, photography is one of
the most unique and diverse. Photographers are like record-keepers who tell
stories of their own growth but also the growth of our world. From everyday life
to scenic landscapes to social phenomena and even to outer space, our student

photographers captured different corners of the universe.




These students—Jerry C (’26), Bruce L (’28), Vickey Q ('27) and Eva Y (’27)—are
among the most seasoned photographers at our school. Through their camera
lenses, they creatively express their values, passions and dreams. In the photos
they have taken throughout the years, their technical improvement is evident as
is their personal growth. Below are photo collections from each of these students
which exhibit their unique photography journey.
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Empowered Learners:

Through Their Lens, Driven by Passion

Vickey Q | G11

PHOTOGRAPHY PORTFOLIO / 2025/26

lights: 11 photos
*300 seconds =
Integration time of
55 minutes

There are 20 darks,
20 flaots and 20
biases

Shooting location:
Hegezhuang Village
Committee,
Tongzhou District,
Beijing, light
pollution level 6.1

Shooting time:
September 1st,
2025

Post-processing:
siril + Topaz Denoise
Al + Adobe
Photoshop

I’'ve been passionate about astronomy for the past four years, and my interest in astrophotography

began during my Grade 10 Personal Project, in which | had the opportunity to capture images of

some of my favorite nebulae using ZWO Seestar S50. With the continued support of my family and

friends, | gradually deepened this interest and transitioned to more advanced equipment.

Western Veil Nebula (NGC 6960)

Eastern Veil Nebula (NGC 6992)

lights: 15 photos
*300 seconds =
Integration time of 1
hour and 15 minutes

Shooting time:
September 1st,
2025,

The delicate
filaments of the
Cygnus Loop, the
expanding
remnant of a
supernova that
exploded ~10,000
years ago. The
eastern and
western nebuloe
are the
shockwaves from
that explosion,

~2400 £Light Yeans Away

The Eastern and Western Veil Nebulae were the first two targets | photographed with my telescope gear back in August

2025. To me, these two images mean something that transcends artistic expression. They remind me of the excitement |

felt during photoshooting, gear adjustment, post processing, and most importantly, learning the entire process in order,

all the way from how to plan the location of photoshooting, how to assemble the gear pieces, the three major steps in

pre-photoshooting, taking bias/dark/flat files, etc. | love how the gear upgrade allowed me to capture minute details and

vivid colors of the nebulae to a greater extent. To me, these nebulae look like shrimps in space



Astrophotography is a deeply meaningful practice for me. The process of capturing these images often takes me to
quiet, remote locations, where | can lie beneath the night sky, listen to music, watch the stars sparkle and the sun rise.
Through my telescope, | am able to express myself artistically while engaging with scientific observation, translating
distant and invisible light into visual forms.

-2590 £Light Yeans Away

VYast emission nebula's distinctive shape is illuminated by a tremendously hot, young star (HD
199579) just off the 'East Coast.'

PHOTOGRAPHY PORTFOLIO / 2025/26

Northamerica
Nebula
(NGC 7000)

lights: 28 photos *300 seconds = cumulative
exposure of 2 hours and 20 minutes

There are 20 darks, 20 flats and 20 biases

Shooting location: Hegezhuang Villoge Committee,
Tongzhou District, Beijing, light pollution level 6.1
Shooting time: September 19th, 2025

Post-processing: siril + PixInsight + Adobe
Photoshop

| took this image in September 2025, when the Northamerica nebula had a high angle of elevation throughout the night.
This image marked a series of ‘firsts’ for me: the first target | successfully shot independently, the first time stargazing
with mom, the first time | tried post-processing my photos on Pixinsight, the first time | tried manually stacking the
frames for better quality, the first time | realized that | probably need a 0.6x reducer to shoot large targets like this in its
entirety, etc.
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Empowered Learners:

Through Their Lens, Driven by Passion

PHOTOGRAPHY PORTFOLIO / 2025/26

Soul Nebula (IC 1848)

Gear: Askar 103APO
(equatorial mount), ZWO AS

This was the first image | took during winter holiday. Winter would intuitively be the worst season for stargazing
because of coldness, but for astrophotography one would argue that it’s the best because some of the most beautiful
nebulae will be visible during the night. The sould nebula is my favorite nebula because it looks like a bear and a
bee. Before successfully photoshooting this image, | had to go through multiple nights of disappointment because of
problems related to lens switching to 0.6x reducer, startracking, battery losses, etc. But creating this image was a true
encouragement because no amount of words can describe the joy | felt with this favorite image of mine.



The Heart and
Soul nebuloe are
part of a vast star-
= forming complex in
* the Perseus Arm .

N

of our Milky Way

galaxy, ~7,500

light-years away. - il e it

The dense, dark_ lights: 70 photos *300 sec
‘minutes

pillars within them
are Bok 2
globules(dense My narrowband filters isolate the light ef ik
clouds of gas and specific elements: Hydrogen-alpha (red) and| | Beliing, light pollution level &.1

dust = future sites | | Oxygen-lil (teal/blue), mapping the nebula’s | | Shooting time: December 24th, 2025

i oF atar formation). chemical composition Post-processing: siril + PixInsight + Adobe Photoshop

‘Meart nebula is also one of my favorite deep space targets because it’s sooo romantic. | also happened to photoshoot
this target for my Personal Project using Seestar S50. However, | had to photoshop combine three segments of the heart
nebula because of limitations of its scope, and the result |m.age lacked accuracy and beauty. | saw a major improvement
take place in this image because of how the 0.6x reducer can accommodate the entire nebulae in its frame. Q

-

There are 20 darks, 20 flats
Shooting location: Hegezhuang Village Committee, Tongzhou District,
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PHOTOGRAPHY PORTFOLIO / 2025/26 ~5200 £Light Yeans Alway

Rosette Nebula (NGC 2244)

Shooting location:
Hegezhuang Village
Committee, Tongzhou
District, Beijing, light

| pollution level 6.1

Shooting time: December
29,2025

Post-processing; siril +
Pixlnsight + Adobe
Photoshop

Image 1 (Left) is presented
| in HOO mode 2. Image 2
(right) is presented in HOO
- | model.




The intense ultroviolet radiation and stellar winds from the cluster of young, hot stars (NGC 2244) at its center
PHOTOGRAPHY PORTEOLIO / 2025/26 have carved out the central cavity and cause the surrounding hydrogen gas to glow (emission nebula).

Gear: Askar 103APO The steps...

(Telescope/main lens),
Bear Harmonic Il
(equatoriol mount), ZWO
ASI294me Pro (main
camera), ZWO Asi
120mm mini (starguide
camerag) + Yulong
len?nm light pollution
filter

lights: 27 photos *300
seconds=Integration time -
of 2 hours and 15 minutes g

There are 20 darks, 20
flats and 20 biases

On the right is the dual
narrowband color mode
of the nebula.

a massive stellar nursery located about 5200 light-years oway in the
et osette Nebula

The rosette nebula is my second favorite nebula! IT IS EVEN MORE ROMANTIC. It introduced me to the idea that
stacking more frames does not necessarily correspond to a better-quality image. | only stacked 27 frames for this
image, which would correspond to a 2 hour and 15-minute exposure time. However, the nebula is still presented
with great detail due to how each frame captures a decent amount of information. This taught me how shooting
conditions, including wind speed, atmospheric pollution, star tracking precision all play major roles in the quality

of the final image.
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Jerry C | G12

As someone drawn to photography, |

-,

—_—
.'.."‘“ -

perceive life through two filters: one
in color and one in monochrome. The
polychrome filter must be the palette
of lvan Shishkin, the nineteenth-century
Russian landscape painter, while my
black-and-white vision would resemble
the monochrome style of British star
photographer Greg Williams. When
capturing picturesque landscapes, | slow
my pace to absorb the clear blue sky
and each shaft of light piercing through
the tree canopy, as if | were spending an
entire morning painting an oil landscape
alongside Shishkin in his “Pine Forest.”
If | were to photograph a composed
statue in a temple, | would switch to
Greg Williams’s monochrome aesthetic.
His natural contrast and focus on
authenticity, along with the warm tonal
range of gray, recall classic bromide
prints and Tri-X 400 scans. By excluding
artificiality and emphasizing stillness, |
allow the moment to feel timeless and to
speak without distraction.



The photography “trilogy” (Anyue01-03), created at Anyue, Sichuan Province, marked a turning point

in my journey as a photographer, representing my first formal experimentation with the monochrome
style. Inspired by Hiroshi Sugimoto’s Sea of Buddhas, | immersed myself in the historic Dazu
Grottoes, taking the time to carefully position the tripod and adjust shutter speed, exposure, and
focal point before capturing each image. This image centers on the internationally celebrated gilded
Thousand-Hand Guanyin of the Song Dynasty. His face emanates profound composure, while her
myriad hands dissolve into pools of darkness; the work embodies a state of serene transcendence.

Anyue 02_28/06/2024

This photograph focuses on the unconventional and region-specific Buddhist symbolism of the
peacock. Under the monochrome style, the residual pigment, wind-eroded patterns on the sandstone
surfaces, and the meticulous carvings depicting the peacock’s feathers are visually emphasized. Color
distractions, such as dirt, moss, or variations in the rock strata, are muted, leaving only the quiet flow
of time etched upon the stone surfaces to cast its magic on the audience.
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Aftermath_15/02/2024

This photograph documents a temple in Zhuozhou, Hebei
Province, following catastrophic deluge damage. | employed a
small aperture to maximize the depth-of-field, emphasizing the
scale of destruction in this image, as shattered stone pedestals
and architectural fragments were enclosed by red safety
barriers to mark what they had endured. This scene embodies
the philosophy of “thinking like a farmer”: accepting cycles
of prosperity and adversity while acting within one’s means,
mirroring the quiet, persistent conservation efforts to safeguard
the temple.

Eternity_10/05/2025

This photograph represents not only my return to the
polychrome style but also a new perspective on traditional
Chinese civilization: focusing on small, intimate details that
reveal eternity—qualities that resonate universally across time. In
the Mile (Maitreya) Buddha statue at Lingyin Temple, Hangzhou,
the smile on the statue’s face is what captivates me and speaks
across time. Though the architectures that once housed him
have faded, the landscape transformed, and precipitation and
vegetation reshaped, he still smiles gently at viewers across the
river.




of | S

Anyue 03_28/06/2024

This photogram of the Huayan Three Saints (Avatamsaka Trinity) at Tapo explores the tension between conservation and the
essence of faith. The bold white light streaks framing and separating the three statues correspond to the barriers erected in front
of them, which serve to prevent tourists from approaching the sculptures. Such conservation measures are understandable, as they
protect the statues from vandalism; yet they dilute the spirit of faith, as they bar believers from standing in the optimal position,
originally designed so that the statues would look down upon them.
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6.27.2025

This piece was taken in Wuxi, Jiangsu.
That summer, | visited many cities in
southern China, a region often referred
to as Jiangnan. | took many photographs
of water, including scenes from Xihu
(West Lake) and Taihu. However, those
waters felt too stagnant, and | wanted to
capture something with movement. This
photograph is special to me because | was
finally able to adjust the shutter speed just
right.



SRS LS NS

6.15.2025

This photo was taken on Father’s Day,
when | was walking with my dad in my
favorite place in Beijing: the area around
Today Art Museum. The neighborhood feels
calm despite being in the middle of a busy
city. | absolutely love it there. Whenever |
have time, | go for a walk in that area.

11.22.2025

This photo was taken in Shougang Park,
located in Shijingshan District, using my
new iPhone. Through this experience, |
discovered my iPhone’s potential and
learned not to blame myself every time
| forgot to bring my camera. | often felt
frustrated about the limitations of my
iPhone’s camera compared to my older
Huawei phone. However, | eventually
realized that those limitations created a
different visual style.

33

=% | 1HOI7.L0dS

M



34

8.8.?024

This :|Iohoto was taken_in a Nongtang ( 5%
% ) iQ.Shanghai. It was the hottest day of
thels h\\‘ so I'didn’t bring my. camera
because | was worried it might overheat.
After taking this photo, | became more
interested in capturing places that feel
lived-in and full of humans.

\

-
-




~ Lijiang, Yunnan. When | was very young, |
was actually banned from going up to the
second floor because | would always pour
water off the roof, trying to create my own
rain. Now, | am finally free to stand there

again.
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Bruce L | G10

| have pursued photography since

middle school. | was initially drawn to
the camera as a means of capturing
the world’s visible beauty - sweeping
landscapes, glowing skylines, and
carefully composed cityscapes. Over
time, however, photography evolved
from documentation into inquiry.
| began to look beyond surface
aesthetics and toward the quieter, often
overlooked realities within the spaces |

photographed. Today, | use my camera
not only to capture scenes but also
to examine them - to surface hidden
contrasts, to question social structures,
and to invite viewers to reflect on the
tensions embedded within everyday life.

HNPEFRERXT RS, &40, BNKR3IR
MREHRERITNZENEN—HENR
M. BEOXIRE. BOMEREHXYE. A,
EENENES, BYABENCIRBER A
RR. RARBUREREANES, BORMAES
B RLLREN. BRRAANIAL, SX, B
FUERMENMIBATHELSR, ERNTAR
ABREBRMNEANNHRS—@E, RENE
REBEEERGESHKA.
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City of Light | 21

This photograph of the Hong Kong cityscape represents my early
exploration of photography as a study of light, scale, and technical
control. | experimented with long exposure and stabilization to
capture clarity and luminosity amid a densely lit environment.
Through this work, | learned to control exposure and composition
deliberately; it reflects a period when | was focused on mastering
technique and capturing aesthetic intensity.

REFBHDRMBAARTREPNTHE. SENGRNEERR. &
SRERARKBANRERA, ERENITARE P EMbER S 2 1,
BEXHER, REFSTERRMEHEBEANEE, SME2, SRBTR
BENTEERAMMBREENEE.
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Edge of Stillness | &2zl

In this image, my focus shifted from urban spectacle
to the beauty of mood construction. The snow-
covered Icelandic town allowed me to experiment
with spatial balance. Rather than dramatic contrast,
| explored quiet gradients of blue and the warmth
of scattered lights, reflecting my evolving interest
in mood construction rather than visual impact.
Photography became less about brightness and
more about stillness.

ERKBRED, BNERAETTNEQTHEESRE. kS
EZNKkBNELEGURRZAFE, RIEBREEIK
X, MERRZBNESHEURTEMNNERE, X
BRIRT HNBHEET—NERNE P HREAEEEE.
FABBAXEIRE, MEEEEHHE,

Frozen Horizon | EE

In this aerial photograph, | began to consider how
human infrastructure intersects with vast natural
landscapes. While still visually driven, this piece
shows the beginning of my interest in human
presence within space. The roads cutting through
the snow imply connection within isolation.
Ultimately, | was learning that perspective itself can
carry meaning.

EXEMBRAP, RABRRASEBANZR, XM4Fm
ERTHENZEPALRFENNEN iR, BEID2SH
EEER T ML PHER, RE, REMNREANEERSH
BEREE N,




Street Vendors of the Night Market
| MR

Here, my focus moved from environment to people. The
rising smoke, artificial lighting, and warm tones allowed
me to experiment with human-centered storytelling.
Instead of photographing cities from afar, | began
working closer to daily life, exploring how photography
can document lived experience. | learned to embrace
imperfection - from the haze and to the uneven lighting -
as expressive tools.

E, BNERMNRREEEDT A, FABOEE. AETXMEREN
BIRUERSUUAATOHENE. RIBESSINMBEIN,
MEEHEFE, REREXNTERERNEFERLE., RFLTHR
RE—NEHMABENRNESEAYINRB—FEARNENF
R,

Homeless and Cosmetics

| BERTAES IR

This photograph took in London represents my transition
from aesthetic observation to social commentary. The
juxtaposition between a luxury cosmetics advertisement
and the homeless man beneath it was profound. |
intentionally framed both elements to create tension
and contrast. By this stage, | was consciously exploring
inequality and invisibility in modern society. This image
reflects my understanding that photography can function
as a critique, as a tool for questioning structures of
privilege and marginalization.

XEKBRAMSERNEENREOHSITICNEST, LCEBHP,
ERUNR SERRTPEZANMLLSAER., RERERE
HPHAEE, UEEKATNLE, BXIMER, BERRMERRN
f‘ﬂi‘“ﬂPE‘JT\¥%'ﬂ$ﬁ/$‘ﬂ% RIKRA KRBT RS R IAERIE
R SYUBMEA—TRIH, fENERESRLSUENNTEA,
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MOMENTS OF GROWTH '+ '+

Read

A collection of social media posts from our
community, capturing moments of learning and the
journeys in between &

Growth doesn’t always present itself in grand or
formal ways. It can happen anytime, anywhere.
Often, it's found in the small, everyday moments
we choose to share, much like how people
celebrate and capture these experiences through
social media posts.

W Jessie L '28

NISMUN V#

Gemeral Assembly 2 — Outitanding Delegate

L,
eal

Jeatie Lisi— Japan (BETS)

2026-3-8 21:03



Ms. Catalina Roncancio

A cross-curricular moment between Science and
Spanish EA, where students practiced laboratory
vocabulary in Spanish while observing a safe
science demonstration. The activity helped connect
language learning with real scientific experiences.
Special thanks to Mr. Miguel for demonstrating the
experiment to the EA-Spanish class.

2026-2-5 16:20

s Apple J '27
TfhdkacamisitiI&Lg &

2026-1-25 11:04
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James L '29

and i swear in this moment we are infinite

/\;:a‘" M 2
2025-12-102:34

Mr. Nick Kolentse

Growing in our understanding of Chinese culture,

travel, baseball and hiking in the mountammde

2024-12-29 19:22




) £ 7 ' Mr. Tom Egerton @

exploring panorama

2024-5-9 13:51

W Jessica Z '23
M 1o the past 8 yrs

Beijing City - At KA EFRFR

2023-4-2118:47
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United Kingdom - Cambridgeshire

2023-2-12 14:41

& @ Michael Z 28

(T We actually got into nationals, yes! Yes yes yes yes yes yes

r T TR /4 P

2026-1-19 15:42



Rita J ‘27
working with the marketing team feels like...

Mentioned:Elina W '27

2025-3-18 17:01 o

O a Rita J ‘27 20:10

" Content Credits:
James L '29, Jessie L '28, Michael Z '28, Apple J '27,
Jessica Z '23, Qinglan D '22, Ms. Catalina Roncancio,
Mr. Nick Kolentse, Mr. Tom Egerton

Rita J ‘27 20:1
‘ Designer: me ;)
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Poem 1 oo

Depicting Beijing's early stage republican era

itis: BSRMIEARE. ZRENYE, ERAERZBERTAAARFRNARE, BEMAILFE (IER)
RARZNARREZ — X EHEFE, R *ax,ﬁ,\UUKZE&'—E/\)ZZE’E,Z:{YEKA%%%T*Z%‘E‘Z
SIS, tRAMERFNENEFELNENN M,

BiE: EUTRESZHNBIMEE, 2B ADRER. REANTS, BBARER, KSME,
EERA—IAENFHEEINES T,

ART: NTFIEFEREMNEESF, NRKEELN—FELE RAEAS—LEENENERN. =
FEAKD, NEHRE SUEREHRZEROBENE,

North Sea (Beihai Park): Known today as Beihai Park (could also be translated into North
Sea), it was transformed from an imperial garden into a public park during the Republic of
China era, quickly becoming one of Beijing’s (then Beiping) most renowned public spaces.
With its vast lake, exquisite architecture, and a perfect blend of natural scenery and cultural
elegance, it was not only a place where literati sought inspiration and gathered for refined
activities but also a favored dating spot for young men and women embracing modern

trends.

White Pagoda: Standing atop Qionghua Island, this Tibetan-style lama pagoda is the most
iconic and striking landmark of Beihai Park. Its bright white structure and elegant form

make it visible from almost every corner of the park.

Five Dragon Pavilions: Located on the northwestern shore of the park, these five pavilions
stretch into the lake like a dragon winding over the water. As an important architectural
feature, they offer excellent views and are an ideal spot to enjoy the scenery and feel the

breeze from the lake.




AeiEy “The North Sea”

B SRS, Again | gaze at the white pagoda’s sunlit trace,

BB DL, Counting the ripples, each watery line,

Wil 7B LR G ks, I’'ve warmed the white pillar of the bridge with my embrace,
FIHHR0 TR P A, Yet its cold pierces this flesh of mine.

KBH, RPN, Sunset, do not slip away like her,
IS R ER Veiling her blush in twilight’s golden hue

PR LERE K EAE R She ought to linger here, forever.

JEPE U B RO, I feel the willow branches sway in autumn’s breath,
TP R R 5% B Missing the dew that summer lotus leaves upheld;
WA S S AL I hear the wind whisper by Five-Dragon Hall,
AR S DL, Like promises in dreams, that rise and fall.

IR EEHS, A, Water shimmering, wind sighing low,

Pl Xat B A IR North Sea holds but a lovesick body’s pain;
PMEAR, Kb, Willows wandering, skies vast and slow,

itz A N KAC b, North Sea making me long for her, again.
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Poem 2

Depicting modern Beijing

Forest is set in Beijing after the 2010s, a period marked by rapid urbanization
and accelerating daily life. During this time, natural spaces were steadily
replaced by high-rise buildings, and everyday routines became increasingly
planned and efficient. Within such a fast-moving city, individuals often lose
their sense of direction, and emotional closeness is no longer guided by instinct
but by schedules and expectations. In the poem, the “forest” symbolizes an
undefined state—slow, intuitive, and driven by the body’s response, where
closeness happens naturally through the rhythm of the heart. The “city,” by
contrast, represents maturity, control, and speed. When the two figures finally
meet, the forest has already evolved into a city, and love is folded into plans,
labeled, and managed. Rather than a pure, gradual intimacy, it becomes a brief
and functional relationship shaped by urban life. The poem does not describe
a clear separation, but a quiet drifting apart, in which the heartbeat that once

guided closeness slowly fades.

(MY LL2010 FRZBEHRIERAER, & HTW S WH HEN, BesERmhed P BRI
M., EX—HH, EREFT CRNAR, SEAMRABEATE, EFEAL. WNE, AMIIR
ERBNERESHEERDH. EXENETHET, MAISZESEAEFPELLTE, ASAZE
MR HEREERES DA, FPH TR KA—FPRFEXORS—EER. BR. LOBKAE
SIMER: Mmm UARKHA. BHESHE, AMAREREN, FRSELARNT, EHERBKA
WHISRHEZ S, HWHIR, KRR, RiIDE, RETBE—HARNSEE, MAABHEEP—REE.
WAMBXRR, FPARINHIFNRNSE, MEEREETE, EHLAEELFERILNDPHE
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“Forest”

I wish we could meet in a forest,

you standing in the crown of that tree.
Between the shadows of trees and bodies,
time would slow on its own,

the rhythm would gradually soften,

the quickening of the heartbeat unmistakable.

I wish the forest

meant soil and wind,

and paths left undefined;

meant that closeness was not a choice,
but an instinet driven by a racing heart.
Yet when we finally meet,

tree roots turn into roads,

tree trunk grow into high-rise buildings,
leaves evaporate into smog,

the forest evolves once more into a city;
we stand within it,

fold longing into plans,

interpret silence as maturity,

postpone our embrace to the next weekend.
Paths are designed,

directions are labeled,

even getting lost

feels out of place.

I cannot find an open space where we can sit.
So within what was once a forest,

we walk farther and farther apart,

never truly leaving,

only slowly losing the heartbeat we once had when we drew close.
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I Wish
I L.ooked
1ik

The picture was beautiful. Her hair fell in soft ringlets, as graceful and
natural as waves on the ocean. They framed her face, a face that had lips
the perfect shade of red and cheeks the perfect tinge of pink. Her eyes
shined blue, like diamonds in the sun. So bright. So flawless. So exquisite.
The picture was beautiful, and Stacy Drabton hated it.

Stacy slid her fingers across the phone screen, zooming in on the selfie until
she could count every immaculately curled eyelash. She was an expert at
finding imperfections, whether it was a speck of dust on the windowsill or a
coffee stain on the tablecloth. Stacy had to be good at that sort of thing, or
else who would pay her a dollar an hour to scrub and sweep every surface
of their home? But even she could not pick out a single blemish on that
face.

The face was simply too radiant, too dazzling. Staring at it was like peering
into a brilliant flame—mesmerizing, but painful after a while. Stacy couldn’t
stand to look at the photo a moment longer. Her gaze drifted to the heart-
shaped icon at the bottom corner of the screen, and the number beside it
that read 9,700.

Nine thousand and seven hundred likes. Nine thousand and seven hundred
people who thought the picture was beautiful. How could they not? Stacy
agreed with them, but she could not bring herself to tap on the little heart.
It would be like sticking her finger into the fire. It would burn. Instead, she
clicked the symbol next to it—the comments. There were hundreds of them,
and Stacy scrolled through the compliments until her vision blurred.
Stunning!

So cute!

Absolutely gorgeous!

You're the prettiest person I've ever seen!



| wish | looked like you, Lia!

Lia. Now we know the name of the woman who was blessed with this
spectacular face. Lia.

Stacy didn’t know how long ago she had discovered Lia’s account and
started scrutinizing her life through the cracked screen of her phone. All
Stacy knew was that Lia was perfect. The pictures she posted belonged on
the cover of a magazine.

But Lia didn’t just post her face. She posted her clothes—flowing dresses
and silk shirts that definitely cost more than Stacy’s car. She posted her
possessions—glittering pieces of jewelry and vases full of bright flowers that
were probably gifts from all her adoring friends. She posted her travels—
photos of beaches and monuments that Stacy would never be able to visit.

Lia’s life was Stacy’s dream. Some days, when Stacy felt especially tired
and hopeless, she would play pretend. She would pretend that instead of
mopping someone’s dirty floor, she was skiing in the mountains like Lia did
every December. Stacy still remembered Lia’s post from two winters ago, the
one with the gleaming white ski slopes and mugs of hot cocoa. Upon seeing
those pictures, Stacy had dropped her phone onto her bed and buried her
face in her pillow. She hadn’t been able to stop the tears from leaking out
of her eyes, because why was Lia always on vacation in such magnificent
places? Why was she constantly having the time of her life, all year round?
Perhaps Christmastime for Lia meant snow and chocolate, but for Stacy, it
meant no money for heating and clothes that never dry properly.

e | INIAdINI



So you can probably see why Stacy liked to play pretend
so often. She could be Lia, even if it was just for a little
while, even if it was all in her head. But no matter how
much she cried or fantasized or hated Lia for having
everything she wanted, Stacy was never holidaying in
the mountains and always mopping someone’s floor.
Or cleaning their sink. Or wiping their windows. For
minimum wage. And Lia? Stacy couldn’t picture her
doing anything of the sort. She probably had her own
cleaner! Stacy could imagine Lia in a glamorous mansion,
laughing with her head thrown back and surrounded by
all her equally beautiful friends.

Oh how Stacy wished she could be Lia’s friend. If | can’t
be Lia, at least let me be around someone as perfect as
her, thought Stacy. Maybe if she was prettier, she could
message Lia and ask to meet her in person. Maybe they
would hit it off instantly. Maybe Lia would teach Stacy
how to take gorgeous selfies, and they would comment
on each other’s posts every day. Stunning. So cute.

Stacy continued to flick through all the adoring remarks
on her phone. Gorgeous. So pretty. Each one pierced
holes through the make-believe bubble in Stacy’s mind.
Who was she kidding? She was no Lia. Her face wasn’t
worthy of likes or comments. | wish | looked like you, Lia!
Stunning! So cute!

Stacy could feel the tears coming. Absolutely gorgeous!
You’re the prettiest person I've ever seen! Stacy blinked
furiously. Stunning. So cute. Absolutely gorgeous.
Prettiest person. | wish | looked like you. Stunning so
cute absolutely gorgeous—

“Drabton!”

58

Stacy’s head jerked up in surprise, the phone sliding out
of her hands and clattering onto the floor.

“What are you doing? The guests will be here any minute
now!” The speaker was a thin, grey-haired lady, standing
in the doorway with her arms crossed and an even more
crossed expression on her face.

“Sorry, Mrs. Baker,” Stacy mumbled, grabbing a towel
from her apron pocket and turning her back on the
disgruntled woman. She began to scrub the dining table,
trying to avoid Mrs. Baker’s glare.

“How have you not finished setting everything up?” Mrs.
Baker demanded. “You’ve been here all morning! Or have
you been on your phone this entire time? | swear you are
obsessed with that thing. If | catch you on it again while
you’re supposed to be working, | will cut from your pay
this month!”

What a hypocrite Mrs. Baker was! She was the one who
spent all day on call with her friends or scrolling through
videos on her phone, while Stacy made her breakfast
and barely had time to eat her own. Stacy desperately
wanted to say so, but the thought of getting her wages
reduced kept her quiet.

“It won’t happen again, Mrs. Baker,” she promised,
stuffing her phone into her pocket.

Mrs. Baker was glad that Stacy worked quickly and
attentively after that. She didn’t know, however, that
every time the phone buzzed with a notification in her
pocket, Stacy itched to take it out and check if maybe
Lia had posted again.




Stacy parked in the driveway of her house and all but fell
out of the car. Her hair had fallen out of its braid from
all those hours of sponging and scouring Mrs. Baker’s
apartment, and the sticky August heat was not helping
with her mood.

“My life is horrible,” she grumbled to herself, then pulled
up short as she spotted a figure on the neighboring
lawn.

“Hey Elizabeth,” said Stacy, inclining her head in the
other woman'’s direction. Her gaze travelled from her
neighbor’s dirty sandals to her bed of greasy, unkempt
hair. Stacy had never felt pretty enough to dress up—
what was the point, when supermodels like Lia existed?—
but Elizabeth looked, if possible, even more disheveled
than her.

Her sweatpants were dotted with stains and her wrinkled
T-shirt smelled like it hadn’t been washed in days. Or
perhaps that stench was coming the bulky trash bags in
Elizabeth’s hand.

Stacy realized with embarrassment that she had been
eyeballing the woman for quite a while.

“Um, taking out the trash?” Stacy asked awkwardly, then
immediately regretted it. She’d never been good at small
talk—she knew it was the kind of thing that only came
naturally to confident people. People like Lia.

“Yeah,” Elizabeth replied. She didn’t seem to mind the
fact that she looked like she’d just come out of a washing
machine. Perhaps it was because Stacy didn’t have the
appearance of someone who took care of herself either,

with her shabby apron and dark eyebags.

Stacy pitied Elizabeth. She thought back to the day she
had first moved into the neighborhood, all those years
ago.

“You asked for the house with the lowest rent,” said the
agent.

Stacy stood in the very same driveway as the one she
stood on now, surveying the grey brick house and its
untrimmed hedges.

“This is it?” she queried. Despite the fact that this was
the cheapest street in town, Stacy knew that she’d
probably have to work double-time for a month to even
pay the deposit.

“Well, it’s actually the second-lowest,” the agent
admitted. He pointed at the house next door—if you
could even call it a house. Its cracked brown walls looked
on the verge of collapse and its windows were duct-
taped together. “That is the property with the lowest rent

s

in town. But it’s occupied—been occupied for years.

“Occupied by who?” asked Stacy.

“She’s a bit of a mystery,” said the agent, his brow
furrowing. “She rarely ever leaves the house, so she must
have some sort of work-at-home job, because how else
could she afford rent? No emergency contact number—
no friends or family. Probably an orphan or widow, or
both. Poor thing. ”

e | INIAdINI






After moving into the neighborhood a week later, Stacy had wondered when she would meet the
poor thing. The mysterious woman must have it worse than her, to have to live in a shack like that.
There was no car in her driveway. She didn’t even have a backyard.

Perhaps she had some kind of illness that inhibited her from going outside. Perhaps she was old and
stooped. Perhaps she was weak and miserable. Or could she be a witch? Whatever she was, Stacy
had thought, she couldn’t be beautiful. Beautiful people didn’t live in trashy suburbs and rot in their
rooms all day.

Now, as Stacy stood across Elizabeth, she contemplated the fact that she’d been right. Not about
the witch part, of course. She looked at the woman’s pimply face, beady eyes and rather pronounced
nose, and felt a wave of despair wash over her. Because Elizabeth wasn’t beautiful at all. Beautiful
people didn’t rot and clean and cry and pay rent and take out the trash and feel horrible.

Stacy climbed up the front steps of her house after bidding Elizabeth goodbye. She stepped
through the door and the sound of it slamming was a hundred blows to her stomach and a thousand
cracks in her heart. Forget feeling sorry for Elizabeth. The feeling was probably mutual. Elizabeth
probably looked at her and thought poor thing and she’s not much to look at and what a dreadful
life she must have and she would be right.

Stacy’s phone buzzed. She took it out of her pocket in an instant, clicking on the notification and
coming face to face with another picture of Lia. Another picture of those blazing eyes and those
bloodred lips and the rest of that beautiful, beautiful face.

Stacy ran to the bathroom and stared into the small, dirty mirror. She scratched at her eyes because
they would never be blue enough and pulled at her hair because it would never be silky enough.
Her pale cheeks would never be rosy enough and her sparse lashes would never be long enough.
Her face was so unlovely Stacy had had enough and she wanted to smash the mirror into pieces
because she would never be enough.
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Although for us it has been mere seconds since Stacy’s
breakdown, for her, it has been four years.

Not much has changed for Stacy. She still cleans and
tidies people’s homes for a dollar an hour. She still
follows Lia’s account, analyzing all her selfies but never
pressing the like button on any of them.

Except Lia hasn’t posted in a week. She’s probably
camping in the mountains, Stacy thought, scrubbing
furiously at Mrs. Baker’s dinner plates. No signal, but
plenty of friends and marshmallows and pretty pictures.

Stacy’s phone buzzed.

She whipped off her rubber gloves and grabbed her
phone from the kitchen counter. It had to be Lia. As
much as Stacy did not want to see proof that Lia was
living the dream while she was serving Mrs. Baker hand
and foot, Stacy could not help herself. She tapped the
screen, and it lit up with not a notification, but a call.

“Hello?” Stacy answered.

“Miss Drabton?” said a voice. The real estate agent. “We
need you to do us a small favor.”

“What favor—"

“You see, your neighbor, Elizabeth—she died on Tuesday.
Slipped on a bar of soap in the shower.”

Stacy barely had time to feel shocked before the agent
rattled on.
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“The body has been removed from the premises and
there’s no blood or anything of the sort left, so you
needn’t worry.”

“What do you—"

“It’s just that she has so many belongings stuffed in that
house, and we need it all cleared out as soon as possible
in case there are prospective renters. The agency is quite
busy at the moment, so we would be incredibly grateful if
you could help us out. We thought you’'d be good at the
cleaning aspect of things, given your—erm—profession.”

Gl

“Perfect,” said the agent. “It’d be best if you could get it
done by this evening. Thank you!”

Stacy stared at the screen that was flashing “Call Ended”
in disbelief. How irresponsible of him! Part of her wanted
to call the agent back and tell him to clear the house
out himself, but like how she’d refrained herself from
snapping at Mrs. Baker a lifetime ago, Stacy took a deep
breath and began gathering her things.

She arrived at Elizabeth’s house an hour later and stood
wearily by the front door. It was slightly ajar, and the air
that wafted out from the crack smelled stale. Stacy had
always wondered what her neighbor’s house looked like
on the inside. She’d pictured a smaller, emptier version
of her own. There was no way Elizabeth could afford
expensive furniture or decorations. But the agent had
said that her house was crammed with possessions.



So what was in there?

Stacy pushed open the door and peeked inside.

The tiny living room was packed with things. Things that
didn’t make sense. Clothes in every color were strewn
across the floor. A vase of roses stood on a small table.
Stacy stifled a scream as she saw a head under the sofa,
only to then register that it was merely a wig of long,
wavy hair.

She noticed another door to her left and threw it open.
Stacy stepped into the room, staring at the tiny bed and
the paper thin sheets that lay upon it. She inspected the
closet, which was wide open and held—if possible—even
more clothes than the living room. Finally, she turned
to the desk, which was cluttered with tiny bottles and
containers in shades of peach and pink and red. Makeup,
Stacy realized. In the center of the desk, surrounded by
all the powders and creams, was a bulky computer. Stacy
reached down and clicked on the mouse beside it, and—

The dusty screen lit up, and Stacy found herself, once
again, staring into Lia’s big blue eyes.

Stacy shrieked. She stumbled backward, tripping over a
shirt that lay on the floor. She heard the sound of tearing
fabric as she fell down beside the closet. Stacy peered
down at the top she had just ripped. The cloth was
shiny—silk. But as she picked it up, Stacy knew at once
that it wasn’t. Silk did not feel scratchy. It did not look
like that when it teared. Stacy would know, having ironed
and handwashed Mrs. Baker’s silk shirts for who knew
how many times a month.

Silk shirts. Stacy felt her body go cold, as if all the blood
had drained out of it. Silk shirts. Flowing dresses. Long,
wavy hair. Vases of flowers. And most importantly—a
beautiful, beautiful face.

Stacy’s gaze landed on the pile of makeup on the desk,
then she looked up slowly to meet Lia’s stare.

Lia.

Elizabeth.

One and the same.

Suddenly, it all made sense. Stacy jumped up and rifled
through the closet—fake silk, fake leather, fake designer.
She dashed to the computer and combed through every
file and application. Thousands of selfies. Thousands of
Lias. But Stacy opened one of the photos, and her eyes
went straight to a button that read “Reverse all edits”.
She clicked it, and Lia was gone. It was Elizabeth who
was winking at the camera.

Perhaps you have suspected this all along, or perhaps
you were just as surprised as Stacy to discover the
truth. Now we watch as she ransacks the entire house,
finding necklaces made of copper and flowers made of
plastic. She sits in front of the big computer for hours,
uncovering the reality behind every lying picture she
had ever fallen for. The snow-capped mountains and hot
chocolate and all the other snaps from Lia’s “travels”?
Taken from the internet. Photoshopped. Edited.

None of it was real.
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Stacy understands now. She understands it all. She practices and practices on the photo-editing
softwares, enlarging her eyes and pinching her face and whitening her teeth. She tries on every
itchy piece of clothing and every shade of lipstick in the closet, like a little girl playing dress up. She
calls the agent and tells him that she will be moving into Elizabeth’s house. She goes back onto the
computer, deletes Lia’s account, and starts a new one.

As you finish reading this story, Stacy is probably still sitting at that desk. She has been there
for months, maybe even years. She touches up her makeup and poses for the selfie. Then comes
the step that takes the longest every time—but Stacy never gets tired of it. She hunches over the
computer and clicks all the buttons, watching her face slowly become what it was always meant to
be. Beautiful.

Stacy clicks the final button. Post. She gets thousands of likes and hundreds of comments. Stunning.
So cute. Absolutely gorgeous.

Stacy knows that none of it is real. She still feels horrible when Mrs. Baker orders her around,
barking at her to sweep and clean. But every time the phone buzzes with another like, another
comment, another | wish | looked like you, Stacy forgets. Real life doesn’t matter anymore. The
stunnings and so cutes are what matter.

| suppose Stacy gets a happily ever after. Did you want this story to have a happy ending? If not, let
me say one last thing.

While Stacy washes off the mountain of makeup on her face and gets ready for bed, somewhere in
the world, a girl is staring at her picture. No, not just one girl—hundreds. They zoom in on the red

lips and curled lashes and the tears start falling.

The picture is beautiful, and the girls hate it.
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ol LOVE

We’'re four girls whose initials happen
to make the word LOVE, Luna, Olivia,
Vivi, and Emily. The four of us have
been best friends for more than a
year, so let me tell you about this
story of our friendship.

It was the start of Grade 5, | walked
around during snack time, trying to
find somewhere to sit, then | saw a
table with an empty seat. Two girls
sat there, that’s Vivi and Luna. Later
on, | learned that they’ve been friends
since Grade 4. | asked, “Hi! Do you
mind if | sit here, it’s pretty crowded
and | can’t find a seat.” “Oh, sure!”
they said, and scooted around to
let me sit. We started to talk, share
snacks, and laughed together. The
snack bell rung, and they invited me
to play tag with them. We shared our
favorite books and hobbies. Soon, we
became friends in homeroom too, and

you could see the three of us together
every day.

After the winter break, a new student
came to our class, and we learned
that her name’s Emily, and she’s from
Australia. After class, we saw Emily
standing there alone, the three of
us eye-contacted, then we walked
over to her to invite her to join us.
Emily seemed a bit surprised but
relieved, and she accepted our offer.
Now, our group is four people united.
Our homeroom teacher Mr. Jordan
Sprentz, said that the four of us were
so different in personalities, yet we
can still be best friends. He said that it
was such a miracle.

The four of us did projects like the
Fun Fair and the Grade 5 Exhibition.
We also went to WWW, living 24
hours together was like being with



family. During the first activity of
climbing trees, we gave each other
thumb-ups and yelled words of
encouragement. Another time, it was
the musical, Emily and | were in the
cast, Luna and Vivi bought tickets
and enthusiastically watched our
show with their family. As we bowed,
my best friends waving at me was
the only thing | could see through the
audience.

Now we moved up to Grade 6, though
‘LOVE’ is split into two advisories
now, we still share some learning tips
with eacn other during iunch time.

We even added two new members

to our group: Gillian and Stella. Our

‘LOVE’ continues endlessly, we try
new things, and explore as a group
in our journey. Our group is all about
‘LOVE’, friendship, courage and

diversity.




Dear Cyrus,

I’m your sister Elsa. You were born
during the Spring Festival of 2025,
when | was in G3, and | was so
thrilled. | want to kiss and hug you all
the time.

But as you grew older, a worry crept
into my mind: would Mom and Dad
stop loving me because they had
you? That’s why | always wanted to
snatch things from you and hated it
when you came into my room to play.

As you kept growing, | noticed you
were getting more and more capable.
You learned to roll over, to sit up
on your own, and then to stand
by yourself. Today, | even saw you
pushing your toy cart and taking a
few steps!

You are such a little rascal. You love
climbing onto my desk and messing
up all my stuff. Whenever you do that,
| shouted at you. Yet every time you
see me, you break into the biggest,
happiest grin.
These days, I've realized that
whenever you see a beautiful view
or taste something yummy, you
always want to share it with me.
You can’t talk yet, so you wave your
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little hands, point your fingers, and
babble to get my attention. You even
try to feed me your favorite treats—
watermelon, oranges, Chinese yam,
and sweet potatoes. Mom asked me if
| was happy that my little brother had
learned to share. | told her | am very
happy, and my heart felt as sweet as
honey.

| think true sharing is about giving
your favourite things to the people
who matter most to you. And that is
such a wonderful, happy thing.

Dear little brother, this past year,
both of us have grown a lot. Even
though you’ve become naughtier and
naughtier, I’ve learned how to get
along with you. | don’t worry anymore
about “sharing” Mom and Dad’s love.
In fact, there’s just one more person
who loves me now—and that person is
you.

| love you, Cyrus.

With all my love,

Your sister Elsa

January 1, 2026
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Eg9gy
Party?

Interviewed and Written by
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-

ElsaY | G3

On the last night of 2025, my parents
and little brother watched fireworks
to welcome 2026. | watched a digital
fireworks show with 20 Eggy Party
friends on my Eggy Island.

Dad thought this way of making
friends was really fun. But Mom felt
worried. Eggy Party is a video game.
Mom said playing it would hurt my
eyes and make me not focus on my
studies.

Are video games only bad and no
good? | wanted to find out, so |
decided to do an interview at school.

Many of my classmates play Eggy
Party too. Like me, they think the
game is fun and helps them make
friends. When we win the game, we
get points and special gifts. It’s really
cool! Their parents also worry about
their eyes and their studies.

So | asked my G3D homeroom
teacher, Ms. Darden, for an interview.
She says students can play video
games. "Video games are fun. They
help relax kid’s minds and take their
focus off schoolwork, plus they boost
hand-eye coordination.”

See? We can play video games! But
Mom told me to talk to more teachers

and experts.

Then | asked Mr. Fred Schafer,
elementary school principal, to talk
with me. He was interested in this
topic. He also says kids can play video
games. "Because there are actually
a lot of things kids can learn from
them,” he said, "but we have to be
careful with how much time they
spend on gaming. "There’s plenty of
research about how long kids play
games and how easy it is for them
to get hooked.” Mr. Schafer said if
we can control our gaming time, and
parents make sure to check the games
to confirm they’re age-appropriate,
then gaming is totally awesome.

Now | know one thing for sure from
the interviews: we can play video
games, but we need to control our
time. Mom agreed with this. But she
asked me, how can we stop playing
when we are having so much fun with
the game?

| asked Mr. Schafer and Ms. Darden
for help. Mr. Schafer is a dad too. He
told me, "First, set a timer on your
phone. Let it ring after 20 minutes of
gaming. When it rings, stop playing,
take a break and do other things. A
simple timer can help you keep track

of time."



Ms. Darden said young kids can’t
balance gaming and study by
themselves. We need parents’ help.
"Parents need to guide their kids,"”
she said. "They can set a timer, or
take away kids’ phones at night. Then
kids can’t play games on phones or
laptops. Parents must be responsible
for their kids’ gaming habits.” She
also said: "Set clear time limits—it
always works. Let kids play for 10 or
15 minutes. Then tell them to play
outside. They can play a little more

later.”

But what can teachers and adults
do if a kid wants to play games for a
very long time?
Learning Frontier Clinical
Psychologist Ms. Shum Pei San said
we need to talk to parents about our
ideas. If we tell parents why we like
playing games, they can understand
us better and help us find a good
balance.

Mr. Schafer said the key is to tell kids
why we can’t play too long. "Parents
and teachers must tell kids the real
reasons,” he said. "Playing for hours
is bad for eyes. And it also makes
it really hard to step away from the
game if they do it all the time. People
call this ‘addicting’, like getting
addicted to a game. I’'m not sure if

it’s a full addiction for kids, but these
games do have addictive qualities. It
can make kids feel like they have to
play. They will be miserable if they
stop.”

For gaming addiction, Ms. Shum
Pei San gave us good advice,“It's
important to focus on managing our
time better. We need to remember
that our lives include different parts,
like physical, emotional, social,
occupational (like studying), spiritual,
and intellectual aspects. Balancing
these areas is crucial for our overall
well-being. While playing games can
help us feel better, having a plan is still
a good idea and making a schedule
for other activities, like reading,
playing outside, or doing homework,
can help ensure you have a healthy
mix of fun and responsibilities. ”

Then Mom agreed that video games
are part of our life now. We can’t
avoid them. | think we can learn fun
and useful things from playing games.

Ms. Darden said some games help kids
know space better—we learn where
to put things and how to arrange
them. Games with obstacle courses or
building parts can teach kids to build
things with our hands. There are even

math games—we can learn math while

playing.

Mr. Schafer also said there are so
many great video games that help
kids build creativity, problem-solving
skills, and logical thinking, and they’re
fun too! So if kids play those kinds of
games, we’re not just having a good
time—we’re learning at the same
time.

But remember, the most important
thing is: don’t play for too long.
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Alita (G1) 1515

Alita Wl A A BCIS GIM BY, HER —F
REENX B monkey bar, REM=T. &
ERAZNGNEF—HERITMSRZE, ith
DEEERTT 1218 “BhEMXL
TezIFpsk, BEHBEETE! 7

When Alita first entered BCIS G1M,
her eyes lit up when she saw the
monkey bar in the first-grade activity
area. Watching her classmates
swing around like little monkeys, she
secretly planted a dream in her heart:
"l also want to climb from this end to
that end and fly freely!”

JEERRE, WA KRAAREHZ, RNF—
MAr, W—Eit, BEPOAEREN EES
hRKRE, ETKMBAE. tELE
¥, ERENSF, RMBARSFECRXER,
HAUEEE! 7

MU, SXIESMTE, monkey bar 6L T it
RRENNES . NEVRERERL.
FEERR, HRTFHEFE K. BE—K,
BRGUNNHEE, EILESHERENE,

But when she actually tried, she
found it was not easy. As soon as
she grabbed the bar with both hands
and lifted her feet off the ground,
she was hanging straight in the air,
swinging back and forth, unable to
even reach the next rung. She felt a
bit frustrated, but she didn't give up.
Instead, she silently told herself, "It's
okay, | can practice slowly!”

From then on, every after-school

time, the monkey bar became her
favorite "training ground”. From being
able to only hang in place with her
arms shaking at first, to finally being
able to move forward one bar, then
another. Every tiny progress made her
smile like a little flower.

AXRATERAE, Alita I ESSHFU:
‘BE, HNEFZRE monkey bar B! " X
RESHRER, FUOEBBL, MBRFH
ZF; FERGRAER, H—&, XER
HUE BRAR AR HEAT

HE—H®EH, EIVNNFOLER, EH
T—ERAN/NER—B R IR — T A&
=, BEEBNNSZIIE!

On weekends when others were
playing, Alita would hold her father's
hand and say, "Dad, let's go to school
to practice on the monkey bars!" The

wind blew, making her body sway, and



her palms were rubbed red. She shook her hands and
continued on. Her arms were so sore that she could
hardly lift them.

She took a break, then firmly grasped the familiar
horizontal bar again. Day after day of effort had
formed a thin layer of calluses in her small palms -
that was her unique "medal”, a shining testament to

her persistence!

B—X, BelindaZIfXE@M: “Alita, SRAXKMEHFIZ? ~
X—aNE, B—REENY, BETHNSH, BRRTHE
REORA: “B—FEMHF " X, —XX—X, t/1F
MERERFE

One day, Miss Belinda asked her with a smile,
"Alita, aren't you going to go on the monkey bars
today?" This question was like a warm ray of light,
illuminating her efforts and igniting her even greater
determination: "I must do it!” And so, day after day,
she almost never missed a day.

== | NOISIA



ERERFTRAR, £2FEF—X, Alita
WEER, RR—OS, WF—M, SHE
%, &, Fig. = EBSREER,
REHRES! HHNHBRREEL R
—Z, ABEWRIE: "HHMIT! BREBMN
XLeE) THRSL! T kg, XABHET
Bk, X—R, WABZEMN, FERR,
EIEXLH T 7 monkey bar Lk £ B
WY ZERERE, hEESHkESER
B9 monkey bar, BIXBLINAERR!

After two weeks of continuous
persistence, one day, Alita stood at
the starting point, took a deep breath,
grabbed the bar with both hands,
and her body swung lightly. One
rung, two rungs, three rungs... Her
movements became more and more
stable, and her eyes shone brighter!
When her feet landed steadily at the
finish line, she cheered loudly, "l did
it! | really climbed from this end to
that end!” She turned around and
climbed back calmly. This time, she
was no longer afraid or hesitant, truly
achieving "freedom of movement” on
the monkey bar! In the following two
weeks, she bravely challenged the
monkey bar for the older grades and
successfully conquered it again!

90

MEMDBERFERE, T—NEFE2TUE
TAEE AN, BAERMEETRE monkey

bar !

Now she is still persistently
challenging herself. Her next goal is to
cross two bars at a time and complete
the monkey bars at a faster speed!

E—NARRE, Ik Alita TR T —IRSA
FEA R SR, IFENARE, XX
RIREENET, BEAtaLE, X2
MWHAES. FHSFHER, —K—1KEed
RHETHCHRBZ B!

Nearly a month of persistence has
enabled Alita to make a proud "leap in
growth”. Maybe in others' eyes, these
are just a few ordinary horizontal bars;
but in Alita’s heart, this is her own
path of glory, which she has climbed
rung by rung with courage, curiosity,
and unwavering persistence!
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This is an excerpt from the Grade 7 Comic Creation Project



Little Pig
and Bicycle

Nora |

Nora @ — " EEFRYPENHIR, SthE =M
RINNRERFHEFSNERKOMENEND, TEMRR
ERETHANEEESR, X2 NORANE—ARELK, &
EE/NE Rosie ATESBEITE, TREBAELS, &
ETLREZR, HERHMBARBCHNESR, BAESF
IR RRP IR T BSKFERE, (E5 S0 MRS
ZIFHBERE, Rosie MARRKEES, MEHOSRHML,
BTFWMFSTHETE, EBEIETEEXMNMTT!
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iITTLE PG
AND

Today is Leo’ s sixth birthday




In the forest pasture
a birthday party is
being held----

leo was so
excited that he
couldn’ t fall asleep
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First, give it a
kick with

your fOOtt
then keep your

balance
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The first time he rode a bike, m é@%

leo was boht excited and nervous.
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It would be
safer for me
to use it as
a helmet.
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The little dog came
running over

leo didn ‘t know how

to avovd it.

He opened
the remaining
gift box
Divi k
«® iving mas

bl and swimming ring
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Here is a cushion for you.
you also need to learn how to
turn and brake=--='-




The little rabbits also
joined in, They worked
together to help leo- -

Now , he can go
to any place
in the world.
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Bella | University College London (UCL)

Written by Bella, BCIS 2025 Graduate
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Cici | New York University
(NYU)

Written by Gaia,
BCIS Alumni, Community Relations Officer

|

After an intense final two years of high school,
many students rush straight into university.
For Cici, Class of 2025, choosing to take a gap
semester before starting college became an
intentional pause—one that helped her reset,
explore the real world, and begin her university
journey with greater confidence and a broader
perspective.

“I’ve always been someone who gets
overwhelmed by academic pressure,” Cici shared.
“After Grades 11 and 12, | knew a short summer
break wouldn’t be enough for me to truly recover
and prepare for the next stage of my life.”

Admitted as a spring-entry student of New
York University, Cici saw it as a serendipitous
opportunity. With the support of her family, she
decided to spend the extra months in Beijing
focusing on herself before entering university.

From Classroom to Office

Although Cici plans to study psychology, she
intentionally chose an internship outside of clinical
settings. Having already interned in hospitals
during high school, she wanted to explore a
different professional environment—one that
would give her a glimpse into how businesses
operate in an office setting.

Cici completed a two-month internship at a
marketing company, where she worked in the user
research department. Her role involved analyzing
user interfaces, comparing competing products,
and identifying why users were leaving certain
platforms.

“First, | worked on trading app projects for a

”

leading securities firm,” she recalled. “One of the
biggest challenges was that | had no background
in finance or investment. To analyze user
experience, | had to learn everything from scratch

in a very short amount of time.”

Later, while working on a project with Xiaomi,
she assisted in preparing focus groups for a
specific product. She conducted user interviews
and helped translate consumer feedback into a
professional report.

The experience pushed her beyond her comfort
zone and reshaped how she viewed herself.

“It helped me step out of the mindset of being
‘just a student’ and understand how workplaces
actually operate.”



Life Has No Clear Manual

As a graduate of the IDEATE program, Cici reflects
on her time at BCIS and the transition into life after
graduation. She credits the experience with shaping
a flexible and open mindset.

“It’s easy to fall into the belief that there are clear
manuals for everything in life,” she said. “But in
reality, the world is far more flexible than we are
taught to believe. There are usually multiple ways to
reach a goal.”

She recalled initially feeling frustrated in IDEATE due
to the freedom and lack of strict instructions. “At
first, | struggled with the uncertainty,” she shared,
“but in the end, it opened up more opportunities for

me.”

This perspective proved especially valuable as she
navigated adult responsibilities for the first time—
renting an apartment, managing utilities, and making
independent decisions.

“Things were still challenging, but | panicked less,”
she reflected. “I became more proactive and creative
when facing unfamiliar situations.”

A Message to G12 Students During Application
Season

“During application season, everything feels
extremely high-stakes.” Looking back on her own
application journey, Cici clearly remembers the
pressure of juggling essays, activities, deadlines,
and schoolwork. She deeply relates to what current

students are experiencing.

“Rejections from universities can feel like personal
failures,” she said. Having received multiple rejections
herself, she now views the process differently.

“Decisions made by university admissions offices
don’t define your intelligence, your potential, or your
future. Once you’re on the other side, you quickly
realize that.” she reflected. “I hope keeping this in mind
can help Grade 12 students face and move beyond the
self-doubt and disappointment of rejection.”

She also emphasizes the importance of fit. By
comparing the schools that rejected her with those
that accepted her, she came to better understand the
role of compatibility in the admissions process.

“Schools look for students whose experiences,
personalities, academic records, and values align with
their own. When | applied, | felt that NYU was the
most compatible school for me—and apparently, the
admissions officer felt the same.”

Moving Forward

Now settling into her college life in the New York City,
Cici is grateful she gave herself the time to pause.

“The gap semester allowed me to start university
feeling more grounded, confident, and ready for more
adventures.”

Her story reminds students that there is no single
“correct” path. When leaving high school, life’s clocks
begin ticking at different paces—but BCIS graduates
are confident and ready to follow their own.
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Catherine | University of California, Berkeley
Written by Catherine
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Now | Can!

BCIS ECC

Our ECC learners tell their stories of growth in the
simplest words.

These small steps show how they understand being
Empowered Learners —

“l couldn’t before, but now | can.”

Violeta

| learned how to draw stars.

| can draw many stars now.

126

Pengpeng

Before | can not jump. Now | can jump high.

| can go to EA's by myself. Before, | was
scared.

Nadia

Before | can only read pictures, but now |
can read words and pictures, and | can write
words too.
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Archle
| can write my name and | can daw
f so beautifully.

In nursery | didn't like to write. In Pre-K | like to write. |

can write books now.

Aiden

| know how to melt ice.

1. Can put it in the oven.

2. Can put it in hot water.

| can learn things.

Qiqi (middie)

When | was little, | didn't like to go outside.

like to go outside and learn.

Now |
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Leo H - Leo:

P Now I can speak lets
| can make cool of English.
stuff. Like a robot.

I can draw very good,
This Robot has 4
extra arms, see, 1, \g )
2,3, 4. 2 é-
LA

Marcus

| can read and
write a book.

Lucy 2 v k= 0 e )
= VR [ W @~ aq
| learned to write letters. t-m \R@ Nl

| know the alphabet.
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Pulling up en the bar.

Ivan (right)

| have many friends. | can make new friends.

o . N

Me doing cartwheels.
The arrews shows

where I move, I'm
saying Isla

Isla

| can do gymnastics now. That makes me proud.

BEE | YOOIITANOM

Anny:
I can draw s many things. Like this Chipmunk home, with mushreoms and the gingerbread man jumping,

I can draw this now.
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@ class Journal v || =5

In our storytelling sessions, we explored
character development by delving into both
appearance and personality. The children
began by articulating their own traits, learning
to distinguish between external appearances
and internal qualities. This exploration created
a supportive environment where students
engaged with one another, asking insightful
questions and reflecting on their friends'
personalities.

Next, they collaborated in feams to analyze
characters from Zootopia, using familiar
figures to deepen their understanding of
character traits. Working in pairs or small
groups, they discussed and reached consensus
on the main features and characteristics of
each character. They utilized the phenics skills
they had learned to write descriptive words for
each section, helping one another with the
sounds and spellings. This collaborative process
not only fostered creativity but also
encouraged teamwork, as they enjoyed
bouncing ideas off each other and sharing
insights.

Wonderful job, KG!
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”* An art mqulry about color choice, and creatlwty

aX
Article by Elsa c (G4) ® Ak N S
What goes through a young artist's mind when they pick.up a paintbrush? | sat down with Mrs. Jess and some of our
youngest Iearners t? find out how Grade 1 and. 2 students' think about color, choice, and creativity. Their answers were full
of curiosity and heart showed me just Row: wonderful artlst|c exploratlon can be—especially when horses and creativity
collide! ‘
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Student editor Elsa interviewing Mrs. Jess Jason | G3
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3. Trying Many Things

Elsa C: | have a question for you. Why do they choose these colors?

Mrs. Jess: That is a great question. What we are working on is helping young artists slow down and really think about
their choices. This is an important skill we are learning in Grade One and Grade Two. Sometimes when students are
very young, they just want to work quickly. So | always remind them to slow down and think carefully before they start
painting.

| asked them to choose only two colors, and they needed to justify their choices because we are practicing thinking and
communication skills. After they chose their two colors, they explored how the colors look together. For example, some
students used light green and dark green. One student said they love nature and were also inspired by Minecraft. They
added lines and designs, and they had to explain why they chose those colors.

Every child chooses different colors because we all have our own identity. One thing | learned since coming to China is
that white is not an auspicious color here. Many students chose red and yellow because red stands for good luck, and
yellow or gold represents good fortune. They connected their color choices to their culture and identity. Some students
just said, “I like this color,” like a little girl who loves pink. Both kinds of answers are okay, if they slow down and think
about the colors they use.

Elsa C: When you slow down, do you ever think of others?

Mrs. Jess: | think that when you slow down, you do think about other things, and yes, | do too. When we do art, if we
slow down and give ourselves time to really think, that is when we produce our best work. Sometimes | tell the students
let’s try it on the table first. If they like how it looks, then we can do it on our paper.






Jasper | GI1



y many different t

. Jess: They try many things. In
could choose different kinds of artw

Some worked tog

practicing

Elsa C: They get the inspiration for what they do.




4. Working Together

Elsa C: Do they compare and get
inspiration from each other?

o W,
Mrs. Jess: That is such a great question!
| used books to show the students what
a horse looks like, and that gave them
inspiration. Then some students worked
together and created a horse using
tape. Later, a Grade One student saw
that and made a smaller horse. You can
see how inspiration grows. Creativity is
contagious. It is fun to see how a simple
book can lead to so many different
ideas.

Elsa C: When they compare to each
other, will they make their work better?

Mrs. Jess: That is another good
question. | teach the students to stop
and reflect: How can | make this better?
Sometimes they look at their own art
and think quietly. Sometimes they ask
a friend for suggestions. Learning to
improve is part of the process.
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Elsa C: When they work in a team on
one project and have different ideas,
do they put them together into one
idea?

Mrs. Jess: That can be tricky
sometimes. But | make sure they learn
to be good communicators, caring, and
open-minded. They must listen to their
friends and respect different ideas. If
someone really likes their own idea
and doesn’t want to change, they can
also work independently. | try to step
back and let them solve problems by
themselves, and | only help when they

need me.

Elsa C: When they are in a team, do
they all do the same thing, or do
different people do different jobs?

Mrs. Jess: It depends. They don’t
have to be in a team; that is their
own choice. When | watch them work
together, | see students sharing jobs.
One boy might crumple newspaper,
another holds it, someone else uses the
tape. They split the work and help each
other to finish the project.

Amaya-Grace | GI

Martin | G3




Ashley | G4

Angelina | G5
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Jenny (G1)

Elsa C: If you make it again, what details will you add?

Jenny: | will add some details on the fur and draw
some patterns on its body.

Elsa C: What colors will you add to it?

Jenny: | like pink and purple. The legs and the fur on the back
will be pink. The body, tail, and head will be purple.

Marico (G2)

Elsa C: Why did you choose these colors?

Marico: Because they are so beautiful, and | really like them.

Elsa C: Why did you use these patterns?

Marico: | think the patterns will make it look much more real.

Elsa C: What details will you add if you make it again?

Marico: | will use different colors and different patterns.
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As | listened to Mrs. Jess and
watched the students at work, one
thing became clear: creativity isn’t
about being “perfect” or following
rules—it’s about being ourselves,
slowing down to think, and sharing
our unique voices. The horses
they created, in all their colorful,
varied forms, are more than just
art—they’re little pieces of who
each student is. And in that, | saw
something amazing: when adults
let us choose, explore, and work
together, so many horses (and
so many ideas!) can bloom. Art,
is just like us, is better when it’s
diverse, curious, and full of heart.
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Ink Painting of Horses
Inspired by Xu Beihong

MYP Grade 9 Artwork
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From
Campus
Mascot to
Character
Design

Anna Fan’s Tribute to
Lele

Studying far from home at UC Berkeley,
Anna Fan (BCIS Class of 2025) recently
created a personified portrait of Lele, the
school mascot. Inspired by the Year of
the Horse and her daily drawing practice,
she turned a familiar symbol into a lively
character design. In this interview, she
shares the story behind the artwork, the
details hidden in her design, and how her
life after BCIS has unfolded.

Drawing Lele from Berkeley

Studying so far away from home at UC Berkeley,
what made you think of BCIS and choose our
school mascot as the theme of your artwork?
Was there a special feeling or moment that
inspired this idea?

Even in university, I’'ve been trying to keep up
with the habit of drawing something every day.
A few days before Chinese New Year, | realized
that since the Year of the Horse was right around
the corner, it would be nice to draw something
horse-themed as a break from my usual queue of
illustrations — and who better to draw than our
esteemed, world-famous Lele?

| decided to make a personified design of
Lele, because I've been working to improve
at character design for some of my future
projects and thought that this would be a great
opportunity to put this skill to use. I've also been
wanting to see more diversity in Lele-related
media, so | decided to use this mini project as a
way to take that initiative as well.

Overall, the artwork took about 5.5 hours to
complete, which includes designing the character
and creating the actual splash art (which is
much better than the usual 15+ hours | spend per
illustration, making it a great way to take a break
and tend to my mental health). | had a lot of fun
working on this piece, and I’'m happy to see that
BCIS likes it!
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Hidden Meanings in the Design

Could you tell us more about the design of your artwork? Are there any thoughtful details or hidden meanings in it?

| love incorporating Easter eggs into my artworks and designs. For the Lele artwork specifically, | was aiming to
combine the red-haired and black-haired Leles we’ve seen at BCIS into one character. As a result, the character’s hair is
a combination of the two colors. Her overall palette also features BCIS’ red and black theme, with some white added to
portray a more energetic personality.

For her outfit, | decided to go with clothes that imply a traditional Chinese heritage, incorporating a special type of
silky flare pants that are evident in Chinese dances. The background features a silhouette inspired by the BCIS “Warrior
Horse”, the blue sky inside which represents hope and limitless potential.

From BCIS to Berkeley

How has your life at university been so far? Do you ever miss BCIS? Is there anything you would like to say to your
former teachers and fellow students at BCIS?

I'd say that university has been very rewarding and fulfilling so far. I've been able to gain meaningful experiences from
all aspects of life, from attending research symposiums to working in the executive team in clubs. I've met many new
friends and am happy that I’'m able to share my experiences with them.

Not only have | been able to develop professionally in neuroscience, but I've also found the time and opportunities to
explore my artistic interests, taking classes on digital illustration and using my creativity to contribute to campus events.

Of course, | miss BCIS, especially the people | grew up with there. | must also say that college classes are now becoming
unbelievably easy after | suffered my way through math, biology, and chemistry HL for two years.

If there’s something I'd say to my former teachers and peers, it would be this: to my teachers, thank you for getting
me through the challenges of high school so that I'd have an easier time in college. | miss being in your classes and am
excited to visit you over the summer!

To my peers, the IB may feel difficult right now, but it will probably help you in some way in the long run. Also, high
school isn’t all about suffering from CAS and exams; | hope you can make some time to stay committed to your
interests, just like how | played video games every single day throughout the entirety of the DP. Good luck — and |
believe in you.



Lele’s two
hair colors
combined
into one

inspired by
this version
of Lele
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silky flare pants
often featured in
Chinese dance

horseshoe
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