
Dr. Santa Ono’s Lecture
Elwin Zhu

Santa came to visit on May 9th, not to hand out toys, but a 
valuable lesson. Dr. Santa Ono, the president of the University of 
British Columbia, made the decision this month to visit 
University Hill, who so graciously invited the Transition 
Program, and educate students about the dangers of mental 
illnesses to an individual. He shared his own struggles with 
depression, and how he attempted to take his own life. He 
explained how the expectations of his family to become a famous 
mathematician or musician didn’t fit him, and he had yet to 
accept that. Later in life, he realized that he 
was actually excelling in Biology. This 
discovery shocked both him and his parents, 
as they didn’t know that this child who they 
thought disowned their family in Math, was 
more interested in Biology. From that point 
on, Dr. Ono continued to persevere through 
life and climb to his current status as the 
president of UBC. After sharing his 
experiences, Dr. Ono opened up a Question 
and Answer session in which students from 
University Hill and University Transition 
were able to ask meaningful questions about 
how they could support and help those who 
have mental issues cope with them. 

Birthdays
● Noreen C. - June 8th

● Veronica N. - June 

18th

● Natalie T. - June 23rd

● Jean Z. - June 26th
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Romeo and Juliet Play
Donson Dong

For the past few months, the Year Two class 

has been studying Romeo and Juliet by 

William Shakespeare. As a project to finish 

this unit, the students acted out certain scenes, 

displaying deep understanding of the plot to 

show emotion and actions. The Year Ones 

were lucky enough to come watch the 

performances. From lightsabers to grad 

gowns, the students wore a variety of creative 

costumes to display their character’s 

personality or the setting. Amidst all the 

laughter, this fun experience allowed the 

students to work on acting and speaking skills 

as well as getting a better understanding of 

the play overall. 

UTP Cookbook Update
James Yu

In the past few weeks, the Transition 

Program has been working on developing a 

compilation of student recipes from diverse 

cultures. This collection is becoming the 

first-ever UTP Cookbook, Tastes of Transition. 

The characteristics of each recipe will be shown 

to help readers decide on what to pursue. In 

addition, the recipes will have background stories 

and photos included to provide helpful context so 

readers can understand what each recipe is about. 

Hopefully we are able to complete this cookbook 

and have it published. Thank you to Ms. Safarik 

for supporting this exciting project.

Birthday Celebrations
Donson Dong

During Bamfield, two very special 

occasions were celebrated. The first birthday 

celebrated was Mr. Wilkie, where a large 

chocolate cake was baked by the camp chefs. 

After, during Pachena Bay, the students 

celebrated Mr. Coopersmith’s birthday, who 

had kindly decided to come and help with the 

trip. The PAC had prepared cupcakes and other 

treats as well as gifts and cards. These special 

celebrations were able to be celebrated during 

this unique trip, and were both enjoyable 

memories from Bamfield.



TRIUMF Visit: Year Ones

 Jerry Shao

On May 24, the Year Ones had an 

amazing chance to visit Canada’s largest 

cyclotron: TRIUMF, also known as the 

Tri-University Meson Facility, in UBC. It was a 

great opportunity as the Year Ones learned about 

the mechanics and concept of the Cyclotron and 

how it influences many parts of our society, 

including research and in efficient medical 

assistance. (TRIUMF provides medical facilities 

with the needed resources and materials for 

subjects like cancer therapy.) The legacy of the 

Cyclotron carries significance, including the 

revolutionary construction of the vacuum resistant 

and resilient structure by the shipyard companies, 

back in 1968. Altogether, the TRIUMF visit was a 

unique moment for Transition, and was 

appreciated as we learned along the tour. It was an 

unforgettable moment for us and we are thankful 

for that opportunity

Reading Club Update

Jean Zheng

This past month, after the business 

and craze of the aftermath of our Bamfield 

trip had died down, we held a meeting on 

Ernest Cline’s Ready Player One. Previously 

introduced in a book talk last year, we 

decided it would be a good time to come back 

to it — the movie had been released just a 

month prior. Thus, we spent the majority of 

the time debating on whether the movie or the 

book was better, analyzing them in terms of 

setting, character development, and the 

general effectiveness of each. No consensus 

was reached at the end, of course, but we still 

had an engaging meeting full of fiery 

arguments. For June, we are considering 

taking up George Orwell’s Animal Farm (for 

its brevity), or even A Time Traveler’s 

Delight, by our very own Kieran Weaver.



RPLBC Student Maker Expo 

Ricky Liu and Floria Gu

This past Sunday, May 27, students from Transition volunteered at the Richmond 

Public Library BC Student Maker Expo, an educational event intended to inspire 

the public to learn about STEM (Science, Technology, Engineering and 

Mathematics), arts, and crafts. Students from Transition prepared booths and 

presentations showcasing various interesting topics to visitors of all ages. This 

event provided an opportunity for students to to develop communication skills as 

well as share passions with the public. Thank you to the organizers from the 

library and Transition students for your efforts and planning this wonderful event, 

and we look forward to taking part again next year.

Organizer’s Comment

James Yu

Thank you to everyone for supporting the initiative of the first ever Student 

Maker Expo. This was an amazing event that was the result of the hard work and 

collaboration of the students of the Transition program and other organizations 

across the Lower Mainland. Hopefully we will be able to organize an event like 

this next year, to further enhance our connections with the community.



Preparation

Amy Xu

From May 11th to May 16th, our students and staff went on an educational and recreational trip to 

Bamfield Marine Science Centre and Pachena Bay. We had been involved in activities and planning long 

before heading on this excursion. As a class, we discussed the appropriate and necessary clothing, 

equipment, and precautions needed for most situations. Mr.Wilkie taught both the Year Ones and Year Twos 

about the importance of bear safety and awareness for emergency situations we might encounter, and about 

how animals suffer more from our encounter than us humans. Each Pachena Bay tent group planned out our 

own menu for the five meals that we needed to make during the three days of camping. Finally, on the 

morning of the day before we left, we all brought our luggage to load onto the moving truck and headed to 

Save On Foods to buy things that we needed to cook the five meals. This included items such as kitchen 

appliances, cutlery and utensils, ingredients and seasoning, and clean-up equipment. In order to be up and 

ready early the next morning, we were dismissed from school to get some rest.

Lab Experiences

Aiza Bragg

The laboratories that the Year Ones and Twos visited at the Bamfield Marine Sciences Centre were 

experiences that will likely stay with me forever. With the filtered West Coast sunlight scorching us 

constantly, the labs were a often-needed break from the heat. The students attended several different labs 

over the course of our stay at Bamfield, including seaweed photosynthesis experimentation, experiences with 

the dreaded Winkler bottles, marine invertebrate explorations, run-your-own experiments, oceanography 

labs, and of course, microscopic plankton studies. The teachers also ran their own bioluminescence lab in the 

nighttime, and the students discovered that the most beautiful of marine lights can be unveiled by 

enthusiastically stirring a stick through some water. The Bamfield labs gave us new experiences, but they 

also gave us new memories, and I doubt any of us will be forgetting everyone’s favourite zooplankton 

(accurately nicknamed Big Boi) anytime soon.

BAMFIELD AND PACHENA BAY CAMPING 
EXPERIENCES

Bamfield and Pachena Bay Camping 
Experiences



Pachena Bay Camping

Caitlin Han

For two days during our Bamfield trip, we lived at the Pachena Bay campground, an isolated natural 

paradise tucked away in a small inlet on the coast of Vancouver Island. This sojourn was a blissful break 

from the fast-paced, modernized world of our daily lives and we immersed ourselves in nature while forming 

valuable bonds with one another. From the moment we stepped off the humid school bus, we were entranced 

by the turquoise river that ran along the campground, flowing into the ocean that stretched beyond the 

horizon. We spent an entire carefree afternoon by the ocean as we enjoyed ourselves while the hours slipped 

by. Exploring the beach that was blanketed by a soft layer of misty fog, our feet sunk into the soft sand with 

each step, making a satisfying squelch as we walked. Some students attempted to roasted food by the 

campfire while others waded waist deep into the ocean, soaking themselves thoroughly. 

After an ethereal afternoon spent laughing in the surf and chasing waves, we gathered around the 

dusty U-Haul truck, searching for the food we needed to make dinner. This was the first time cooking for 

many, and after many failed attempts and scorched pans, everyone eventually had their fill of delicious food. 

Thankfully, the kind teachers generously provided us with two meals, allowing us to eat to our heart’s 

content. We discovered the tediousness of cleaning pots and pans during these two days with only a tap, a 

sponge (not a Porifera) if we were lucky, and some dish soap. Although some of us ended up getting more 

water and soap on ourselves than the plates, we all learned to appreciate the difficulty of doing dishes, 

especially the group that scrubbed the stoves clean on the last day.

At night, we gathered around the campfire as a community, our faces illuminated by the gentle orange 

glow of the fire as we sang songs and chatted with each other. Beautiful guitar chords rang out in the 

darkness, carrying across the sand, accompanied by some other more discordant sounds of plucking and 

tuning that echoed in the night. From far away, the fire seemed like a glowing beacon of light, surrounded by 

shadowy figures whose laughter mingled with the crackling fire, creating a blissful mood. Finally, we 

reluctantly headed back to our tents, glowing with the warmth of happiness. In our small, orange tents, the 

gentle swoosh of the ocean and the rustling of nearby tents quickly lulled us to sleep, with smiles lingering 

on our faces.

The two days spent at Pachena Bay flew by as we formed deeper bonds and gained a profound 

appreciation for nature. We learned so much about each other, bonding without technology in front of us, as 

we laughed at our camping failures and successes. From spending time by the sandy beach to cooking meals 

as a community, this trip has been a stunningly memorable experience that we will never forget.



The West Coast Trail

Eddie Lee

The day was one of those peculiar ones, where the sun was shining brightly but the clouds gobbled up 

heat like a starving man would go after a juicy papaya. Transition, as a collective whole of a person, woke 

from its tents, groaned a collective moan of morning after a long night, and collectively prepared ourselves 

for a long hike ahead: 22 kilometres of pure and utter leg pain. After a quick breakfast and sandwiches 

packed for lunch, we set off on the 15th of May, swarming onto the West Coast Trail, our pockets packed 

with squares of toilet paper that Mr. Coops had insisted we take along in case of a shameful emergency. 

The start was seemingly uneventful, as with most events. Birds chirped, grass very slowly 

grew, and a gentle breeze blessed us with its touch. This apparent calm was shattered, however, by the 

piercing sight of a wooden ladder rising into the sky along a sheer wall of gravel and dirt. Still, not bad. “A 

ladder,” we thought as we began to climb, “how hard can it be?” Not very, it seemed to many of us who 

made it to the top. But then came another ladder. And another. And another, before a long uphill climb with 

huge clouds of bloodsucking flies that feasted on the delicacy that were Transition students. When the last 

group arrived at our lighthouse destination three hours later, they were clinically deceased; as dead as a 

doornail. 

Once we had enjoyed our lunches at the lighthouse, however, things changed. The nature revealed its 

beauty, in a way only a coastal rainforest by the open Pacific could. Intricate patterns of moss, bark, and rock 

made themselves noticed, accompanied by the sweet smell of the ocean. Each step through the muddy floor 

was a delight. Transition students observed a rookery of 50 sea lions honking on a large flat rock, inspiring 

our curiosity with their novelty and giving us even more memories. In those moments, we could feel that we 

were a part of nature in a way that we hadn’t before. It was a truly astounding experience, one which we 

won’t forget. 



Dream Girl

Kieran Weaver

This is getting a little out of hand. She was lying on a sofa somewhere, 

laughing. I shouldn’t have seen her. She shouldn’t have been there. Her and her 

friend, they looked younger, more innocent, yet not quite childish. She beckoned 

with her eyes and I walked over. She felt smooth, like a wax doll, never blinking, 

always staring into my eyes. Yet her face was changing, reacting to subtle 

movements, with laughter, pleasure, at times desire. She looked so inviting, so 

delicate, so enchanting.

Then the scene was cut short.

There was a woman, sitting in a chair. She had an air of authority, like 

some kind of detective. Dressed in a suit, she was interrogating me about my 

connection to that girl. The atmosphere was rowdy, but it sounded quiet, like 

white noise. Something seemed...wrong. The girl was sitting in a chair off to the 

side, glancing at me from time to time. A cloaked person crossed between me and 

the woman, and a gunshot rang out in the dim light. The person collapsed, blood 

pouring onto the floor as I ran off with the girl. Her piercing, shining eyes 

stared into mine, and the scene was broken by the opening of a door.

I woke up to the sight of a big man and his booming voice breaking the 

silence of the early morning. The girl’s face was tantalizing, resting in my mind 

as I floated through the first minutes of the day. Eventually, it faded too, and 

there was nothing left of the dream but distant memories.

Until next time, good night.



the third-floor hallway window

Aiza Bragg

 
to the dust motes flickering 

and

frolicking in the wayward 

light

beams: you coat

the inside of my lungs like

 

smoke, drifting

from the fires of the sun,

casting their shadows, I

find peace in the light

 

silence fills the hallway of

the third floor, in the light

flowing from the window-panes

I hear only the steady, 

rhythmic, proof that

 

I am breathing

I am breathing



Kilauea Volcanic Eruption in Hawaii

Emily Grabovac

On May 3rd, a magnitude 5 earthquake 

rocked the island of Hawaii, setting off its 

most active volcano, Kilauea. Although the 

volcano has been active since 1983, this was 

the first time it has had major explosions 

since 2014. If past eruptions are anything to 

go by, the lava readily flowing from the 

shield volcano could continue to do so for 

weeks, or even months. Already 2,000 people 

have been evacuated from their homes, and 

82 or more structures have been destroyed. 

The eruption has been an impressive one, 

with a six mile high smoke plume and molten 

rock projectiles spewing from the 17 or more 

fissures that have opened around the 

volcano’s perimeter.

Important dates

● Year Zero Orientation: June 6-8

● Bard on the Beach: June 7

● Shoreline cleanup: June 8

● Grad Rehearsal June 13

● Grad Ceremony: June 15

● Course selections for UBC: June 

19-21

● Term 3 End: June 21

● English 12 Provincial Exam: June 25

● Last Day of School: June 29
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