


editorials 
Anjelica Polychronopoulos 
Senior Student Editor of  the Magazine 

WOW! Yet again, an amazing ‘Christmas 
Edition’ published!  

This edition has been the most thrilling, I 
think out of  all the magazines at BSG I 
have been apart of. I will never forget the 
moment in the first ASA when I had sat in 
front of  me five students who willingly 
chose to be committed members of  the 
magazine.  However, little did I know that 
within a few minutes, a swarm of  students 
would come in and ask politely if  this was 
the School Magazine. In awe, I quickly 
glanced over to Miss Hardwicke. We were 
both surprised by the amount of  students 
we were about to have as part of  our ASA 
and who would help us make this magazine 
what it is today. Even though at the end of  
the day, it is the Editors and Designer who 
collate everything together, without the 
writers and the commitment each and every 
one of  them shows, there would be nothing 
for the readers to read.  

For a moment I stopped to think about all 
the endless possibilities we had but first the 
right thing to do was to ask everyone 
involved what they would most like to write 
about! We knew that each student would 
write best about the thing they were 
passionate about.  It’s not about quantity 
but rather about quality that we strive for. 

This edition contains a range of  diverse 
articles that could broaden our readers from 
students to teachers and parents and I 
believe that our success is because of  this 
new change we have brought this year to 
Backstage. 

Without everyone behind the scenes, I’m 
positive that this magazine would not have 
been able to go to print. There is a lot of  
unknown time and effort that goes on to 
make this all possible. From myself  to 
Junior Editor Tae, new Graphic Designer 
Caleb and of  course ‘Chief ’ Editor, as we 
like to call her, Miss Hardwicke for always 
being one step ahead and pushing us all to 
meet deadlines, I can honestly say that this 
would have never been accomplished.  

I’m so proud to be publishing this Magazine 
because I know that hard work pays off  and 
that hard work should always be rewarded.    

Here’s to the next issue of  Backstage! 

TaeKyu Lee 
Junior Student Editor of  the Magazine 

First of  all, I’d like to say that this magazine 
contains a bunch of  interesting topics to 
read about such as our school’s first premier 
trip (Germany), restaurant reviews, and 
much more. The content of  the magazine is 
extremely diverse and therefore offers a 
little bit of  excitement for everybody. I’d 
like to say that all members of  the school 
magazine have put in a lot of  effort into 
putting all of  the articles together, and that 
they’ve been busy during the past couple of  
weeks to raise the overall quality of  the 
magazine.  

Regarding the basic structure of  the 
magazine, we thought it would be 
appropriate to use the ‘Germany Trip’ 
article as the main, highlighted section of  
the magazine due to the significance of  the 
event itself. Well, if  you’re not interested in 
this article (hopefully you will be), again, the 
amount of  variety the magazine offers will 
be more than enough to draw you into 
reading for your personal interests! 

Emily Hardwicke 
Chief  Editor of  the Magazine  

It's been an absolute pleasure being 
involved in this year's Christmas edition of  
BSG Backstage. Mainly because I haven't 
had to do very much!  Recruiting Anjelica as 
Editor, Caleb as Designer and Tae as Junior 
Editor (all student leadership positions) 
meant that I became slightly redundant as 
they planned and led ASA sessions, 
supported students with writing articles and 
created a truly professional looking 
magazine. 

It's a real testament to their hard work, as 
well as all the other students involved in the 
magazine, that the finished product has so 
many quality articles covering a wide range 
of  topics.  

Anjelica mentions how much work goes 
into putting a magazine together and I 
would echo that wholeheartedly. I'm sure 
you will agree that all their work has been 
worth it 

As an additional thanks, I would also like to 
mention our sponsors who have taken up 
advertising space in the magazine. We are 
very grateful for this as it should allow the 
magazine to make a profit which we can 
then donate to our nominated charity: 
Room to Read.
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 paronomasia! 
               by Advaitha Reddy 

Paronomasia, more commonly known as the ‘pun’, is actually a very early type or 
word play. Shakespeare for instance, loved using it! Puns are often used as a  
humorous device, but can also be used to skilfully convey a discerning message, 
make advertisements more powerful or even code a computer language! As 
interesting as that sounds, let’s practice the most common puns for now… 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1. March! 

2. A garbage truck 

3. They wave. 

4. Bison 

5. Ten-tickles 

6. You planet 

7. A gummy bear 

8. It was two tired. 

9. Because the ‘p’ 
is silent.

1. What is the 
best month for 
a parade?

2. What road 
vehicle has 
four wheels 
and flies?

3. How do 
surfers say 
hello to each 
other?

4. What did 
the buffalo say 
to his son 
when he left 
for college?

5. How many 
tickles does it 
take to make a 
squid laugh?

6. How do you 
organise a 
space party?

7. What do 
you call a bear 
without any 
teeth? 

8. Why 
couldn’t the 
bike stand on 
its own?

9. Why can’t 
you hear a 
psycho going 
to the 
bathroom?

Flip for the 
answers!

















i am not blind without glasses! 
by Davy Yung 

To those of you who wear glasses, I’m sure 
you’re going to appreciate what I’m about to 
talk about. However to those of you that 
don’t, maybe after reading this, you’ll finally 
understand our feelings. 

What I strongly want to emphasise is that a majority 
of us get stereotyped into being totally blind without 
our glasses on, when in fact this is not the case. As 
we take off our glasses, we get bombarded with the 
same old questions: ‘Can you see?’, ’Aren’t you 
blind?’  

What many people tend to forget is that we wear 
glasses not because we are blind but rather for them 
to allow us to see more efficiently. This is what all 
glasses wearers want to stress and that no it’s not 
because we are blind but so they can help us define 
and see clearer.  

When being asked about his feelings regarding this 
small yet important matter, Hasib Reza gave such a 
response, "When people inquire what life must be like 
without the aid of my spectacles, and whether I "go 
blind", impotent angst rises up within me, like 
phlegm-filled bile that must be expelled from the 
body.” 

“It makes me feel a little bit insecure, but then at the 
same time it makes me wonder if they actually 
considered my feelings at all or if they actually 
understand how glasses work,” was the reply of 
Toluwani Omibiyi. 

In regards to the two responses above, you 
can already see that neither of them find it 
humorous, and why is that? They have 
already suffered through being condemned to 
the label of “blind” far too many times, and 
having gone through similar experiences with them, I 
can almost guarantee that it really hurts their feelings, 
whether they are willing to admit it, like Toluwani or 
not, like Hasib. 

At the end of the day, what I’m trying to get across to 
all of you, is that people who wear glasses are not 
blind without them and there is no reason you should 
assume such a thing or label them as such. All it does 
is cause emotional devastation for them and scar 
them for life. You might not see any visible changes to 
them, but deep down inside, they really want you to 
treat them just as you treat anyone else without 
glasses.
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Why do you 
think she looks 
so unhappy?

Hasib Reza 
and Toluwani 

Omibiyi





historical 
streets of 
europe 

by Jan Janeczek 

Like travelling through a time machine, 
on we go through the current century 
into the old one, and I ask, where are 
we? In a distant continent, far from 
China much like the date that we have 
been learning about: September 1st 
1939. We find ourselves in Europe, 
Germany amidst one of  the darkest six 
years of  mankind with sheer violence 
ripping countries apart. 

History trip, or a ‘trip of  a lifetime’ 
whatever one pinpoints it as, there’s no 
doubt about it. One of  the best 10 
days of  my entire life, full stop. It 
definitely beats the 10 days pre-
Christmas or pre-birthday however the 
knowledge gained is simply 
incomparable. Closely inspecting the 
paved roads of  German historic cities, 
they had an element of  connection, a 
link between the heart and stone.  
After all, it was just less than 100 years 
to date, since the bloodiest war ever 
took place. 

Light at the end of  the tunnel however 
was constantly visible, joyous moments 
around every corner. Truly historic 
cities such as Prague unveiled their 
treasures and supreme heritage, 
showcasing magnificent cathedrals 
dominating the unique skyline. The 
Old Town Market Square marked a 
milestone within our journey – halfway 

through, and yet it seemed like the 
start. Long lasting memories capturing 
the imagination, overloading the long-
term memory with golden experiences, 
much like the Catholic décor of  past 
Kings and Queens of  a once 
prosperous medieval Europe. Constant 
exploitation of  natural culture 
fascinated us and above all, succulent 
sausages and thrilling tarts were 
culinary delights. The World Cup also 
featured heavily on our trip, although 
we had to wait for a full day of  
breathtaking tours around ancient and 
modern cities, stunning vistas and a 
stomach filling dinner before we could 
somehow manage to fit in 90 minutes 
of  football before bed.  It would have 
been more beneficial for me if  Poland 
had tried harder to qualify – but you 
can’t have everything… 

Arriving in Krakow, a sense of  
nostalgia flooded my emotions. Ten 
years abroad teaches you new 
knowledge, unlike home. However, 
home is an immeasurable capacity, 
indescribable due to its unique place in 
one’s heart. The heart beats faster, 
races into super-speed realising the 
roots of  a person - a special 
connection is made. Walking through 
the streets of  my homeland, I felt a 
belonging, like a perfect fit of  a puzzle; 
everything was how it was supposed to 
be. The rapid two days flashed like a 
distant memory, nevertheless hearing 
my mother tongue was a deeply 
sensory experience. 

Auschwitz was our next stop. In my 
view, a radical reset of  mind is 
necessary in order to fully be 
connected to the place, yet not be 
overwhelmed at the same time. 
Absorbing the significance of  the 
location was difficult as birds chirp and 
life goes on.  On the other hand, a 
simple motto needs to be acquired: 
always remember, never forget. 
Combined with Oskar Schindler’s 
factory we witnessed two sides of  the 
balance: the good versus the sheer evil. 
The ‘sheer’ is important, due to it 
being genuinely indescribable. No 
winners, all losers within the conflict 
and it’s important to acknowledge 
events as such. Consequently here lies 
the ‘life’ part of  the trip as we gained 
an understanding of  human potential, 

not only positive but equally negative. 
The destructive, devastating, damaging 
capability of  man’s dark side was 
difficult to bear at times. The emphasis 
of  feeling sympathy is massive and 
crucial for these types of  experiences. 
Inspecting the crime-bathed buildings 
and sanctuaries of  sinful actions, I 
reminded myself  and repeated: never 
forget.  

The most touching moment 
throughout the tremendous trip 
without a doubt would be the visit to 
Lidice, a rural, isolated patch of  freshly 
grown grass –in the middle of  
nowhere. 

During the war, a brutal massacre took 
place, annihilating citizens, defenceless 
women and children among them. 
Mesmerised by the astonishing 
tranquility, it was both an awkward and 
unique experience. Ordinary life had 
never felt so distant and it was hard to 
picture surrounded by the greenest 
grass I’d ever seen. Perhaps that’s the 
determining factor, which struck me. 
The feeling of  nothing in nothingness.  
Simply blank. The statue of  the 
children signified far more however, as 
it not only reflected them but also 
reflected me straight back. One doesn’t 
understand the meaning of  being ‘at 
peace’ until an experience such as this 
takes place. Like many others, I was 
struck by one child in particular, one 
boy. Same height as me, same siblings 
as me and even the same eyes as me. 
And yet such a different life. 
Contemplating the horrors was 
impossible, in fact I started to reflect 
on myself  mulling over every single 
mistake I had ever made. 
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It is a fact that witnessing a crime will be emotional. If  
you saw a shooting would you think about the minor 
details or would you be praying for dear life? An 
eyewitness testimony will not be exact like a video 
recording; for there are many psychological factors such 
as, anxiety, weapon focus and reconstructive memory (e.g. 
schemas – a certain perception of  the world) that affect 
ones memory. So… how reliable is it?  

Loftus and Ketcham (1991) found that innocent 
individuals were wrongly convicted 45% of  the time by 
eyewitness testimonies from the police cases they studied 
– almost half  of  the people were wrongly convicted! We 
should be concerned about this issue, for wrong accounts 

made from eyewitnesses testimonies will result in injustice 
– ruining the lives of  innocent people. 

Jean Charles de Menezes death is an appropriate example 
of  just how unreliable eyewitness testimony is! Jean 
Charles de Menezes was a Brazilian man shot dead by the 
London Metropolitan police at Stockwell tube station on 
the London Underground after he was misidentified as 
one of  the fugitives involved in the previous day's failed 
bombing attempts. These events took place two weeks 
after the London bombings of  7 July 2005, in which 52 
people were killed – the whole of  London was on edge. 

There were many witnesses –that gave very different 
accounts for what happened that day. According to the 
Guardian (23 July 2005, p.3), one eyewitness reported that 
there were ten policeman armed with machine guns that 
fired six to eight shots. A second eyewitness reported 
shots from a ‘silencer gun’. Another reported that there 
were twenty cops carrying big black guns… and, the most 
improbable report was that Jean Charles de Menezes had 
a bomb belt with wires and that there were two shots.  All 
these different versions of  Jean Charles de Menezes death 
prove that eyewitness testimonies are very unreliable. He 
was innocent and uncovering the truth about what 
happened was a long and tedious process.
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how reliable is 
eyewitness 
testimony? 

By Kwezi Rutega and Ben Thomason



restaurant review - 
café laguna 

by Kotaro Hayashi 

“Just as food eaten without appetite is a 
tedious nourishment, so does study without 
zeal damage the memory by not 
assimilating what it absorbs” - Leonardo 
da Vinci 

Every time I’m hungry, I always seem to be in a state of  
unconsciousness. This quote above said by an Italian genius gently 
floats into my mind. If  you don’t understand what you’ll be digesting, 
you’ll be gaining nothing. Striking, isn’t it?  

It is very important yet difficult to find something that not only 
stimulates your appetite, but satisfies your five senses with blissfulness. 
However, some rumours that I have heard have said that there is a 
hidden oasis of  food somewhere in Golden Lake Garden. As a 
professional epicure, I couldn’t miss this opportunity 

When I arrived at Golden Lake, Kwezi Rutega, Advaitha Byereddy and 
Ernesto Means warmly welcomed me with marvellous smiles. After 
we had a quick chat about what we had been up to over the weekend, 
I immediately jumped to the main purpose of  this visit.  

“Oh, it must be that Café Laguna!” 
They all shouted out the same name with one voice. Café Laguna… 
What a bewitching name. I could hear my belly growling just as a wild 
beast in front of  a chubby cow ready to attack. As I was guided 
towards the café, as ever I couldn’t begin to control my excitement.  

A fine serene melody of  a 
nostalgic and mysterious piano 
quickly created a pleasant 
atmosphere within the café. An 
elegantly dressed waiter quickly 
recognised me and invited me 
to the seat near the window 
positioned to see the splendid 
view of  the lake that stretched 
beyond the horizon. After I 
ordered, all that I needed to do 
now was wait.  

While I was fascinated by 
everything surrounding me, the 
nifty waiter kindly brought me 
the first dish; a light brown, 
crunchy, and finely toasted 
garlic bread. I cannot stress how 
much I was fascinated by the 
fusion of  organic garlic on 
yeasted bread. It clearly was a 
masterpiece ironically though, 
due to it being only just a tiny 
dish.  

The second dish was a Margarita Pizza. The history of  this pizza flies 
back to the 8th century BC, in Ancient Greece. As I was sitting in front 
of  the pizza fully prepared to disclose it’s mysterious history I took my 
first bite: the sophisticated aroma of  basil and olives ran through my 
nose, the enchanting taste of  margarita filled my palate with 
delightfulness.  Thin dough and crunchy crust, just the way I like it!  
Surely a dish that I will order again. 

After probably one of  the best meals of  my life, I ordered a lime 
sherbet to top it all off. I personally would not choose to eat lime 
sherbets, however, tonight’s lime sherbet was a taste of  fabulousness.  

After spending some wonderful moments in the Café, I grabbed an 
opportunity to play pool games with Mr. Ryan Davies from our school. 
Ryan expressed his love for Café Laguna… 

“They always have a takeout service for any dishes”, said Davies. 
“That’s why I hang out with my friends here and order as many dishes 
as we want. It doesn’t matter how much we eat because I know I can 
always have it for the next day.”
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