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They say curiosity killed the cat, 
but I believe that creativity brought 
him back again. It doesn’t take nine 
curious lives to know that the two 
go hand in hand. From the moment 
I was born, my curiosity had existed.

“Hm, I wonder how one gets oxy-

gen...” followed by “I know, I’ll open 
my mouth and suck on whatever the 
hell this is.”

When I was six-ish, I was denied 
my first curious thought train. Not a 
blue balls-type experience, but more 
of a blue brain. For the longest time, 
I had always wondered what licorice 
tasted like, but my parents thought 
that too much sugar would give me 
a cavity. So naturally, I got creative. 
I thought I’d climb to the top shelf 
where it was laying.

I thought I’d test the laws of grav-
ity. I ingeniously stacked the tallest 
toys I owned into the tallest tower I’d 
known and before I knew it, I was on 
the way to the top. My idea was bril-
liant, un-defiable, unflappable. My 
stuffed teddy bear-Toy Story toys-
Hot Wheels car-automobile-Lego-
Play-Doh-held structure was untop-

pleable. Or so I thought.
Also when I was six-ish, I experi-

enced my first bruised cranium. My 
father, an avid comic fan, embraced 
creativity and recommended I get it 
patched with vibranium. My mother, 
an avid..well...mother, embraced her 
curiosity and was already looking up 
headache remedies of the new mil-
lennium.

But me? Honestly, I just wanted 
some goddamn licorice.

Curious George struck me once 
more when I was in Grade Four. 
The innocent, young, curious mind 
of mine was dying to find the taste 
of Tia Vanwelingham’s lips. At the 
time, a new curiosity to many Grade 
Four kids.

Curiosity and Creativity

Noah Pacheco
- AERO D III - 
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continued on page 11...
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From the Desk of the 
^
 Editor 

Cassidy “Next” Lang
- AERO C II - 

The title of this article is actually a 
song (and album) title by the brilliant 
melodeath pioneers, At the Gates, 
that really encompasses how I derive 
most of my creativity—from fighting 
to paint fiction with a believable sem-
blance of reality. Plus, it just sounds 
cool.

Often I find most of my inspiration 
to write when playing video games. 
And since I’m pretty much the big-
gest Pokémon dork alive, you’d bet-
ter believe I write mostly Pokémon 
fiction.

(Why do I feel so ashamed to admit 
this? Oh, wait, it must be because all 
your connotations with the term “fan-
fiction” are straight fucked. Just so 
we’re clear, I don’t wish to ally my-
self or my work with any of that shit, 
thank you very much.)

The Pokémon World is already 
a well-developed universe that is 
known and loved by many, which 
means the most difficult aspect of 
world-building (the actual building 
part) is already done for you...

But man, is the world ever fiction-
al. The anime and the games raise so 
many philosophical questions that 
have to be answered before you can 
even think about sitting down to write 

something that takes place in the 
Pokémon World.

There are so. Many. Holes. You 
can look to the copious amounts of 
Pokémon lore that does exist in hopes 
of finding answers to these questions, 
but most are only partially answered 
or not addressed at all.

Of course, that’s the fun part, 
though. You get to make it up. All by 
yourself. With your imagination.

I don’t usually like to make my edi-
torials lists (somehow I feel obligated 
to write them in properly structured 
arguments… something something 
professionalism) but then, Pokémon 
is not a very traditional editorial top-
ic, either so… I think I’m going to 
make an exception this time.

Without further ado, ten questions 
to ask yourself in order to truly bring 
the Pokémon World to grips with re-
ality, along with my personal take on 
the matter:

1. Can pokémon die? How 
is this different than 

fainting in battle?
Of course they can. Nothing is im-

mortal. Pokémon are, to me, just like 
animals that have cool powers. Old 
age will still be a thing, as well as 
very poorly chosen matchups in bat-
tles with other Pokémon.

For instance, if you get a Snorlax 
to use Body Slam or some shit on a 
Caterpie, of course it’s gonna die. 
Would a caterpillar survive a full-
body attack from a thousand-pound 
bear? No. Not a chance. If a Scyther 
were to use Slash on, well, anything, 
it would be a bloodbath. Its arms are 
actual blades.

As far as fainting is concerned, I’d 
equate it to being knocked out, as 
in wrestling. When writing, I try to 
provide a fair representation of the 

amount of gore that would realistical-
ly be involved in a Pokémon battle. It 
can get pretty brutal.

2. Do people eat Pokémon?
Since Pokémon are the only 

creatures that exist in the Pokémon 
World beyond humans, I’d say yes. 
Implications of eating Pokémon have 
actually appeared in the games and 
manga before, so one can almost as-
sume this as fact. I mean, there are 
also fruits (well, Berries) present in 
the Pokémon World, so the existence 
of vegetarianism (Berritarianism?) 
would be assumed as well.

As far as plant-like Pokémon are 
concerned, things may be different. If 
you wanted to take a bite out of an 
Oddish, would you taste blood, or 
something more akin to a tuber (like 
a potato?)

Personally, I’d expect an oniony 
flavour if I bit into an Oddish. Hey, 
regular real-life plants are alive, too, 
until you uproot them to eat them, and 
even vegans don’t seem to think this 
is a crime.

3. How is the pokéball, as 
a capture mechanism, to 

be explained scientifically?
Ha! There are tons of theories about 

this one, but as a general rule, writers 
of Pokémon fiction try to stay out of 
too much detail into the capture pro-
cess.

The fact of the matter is that 
Pokéballs are pretty much scientifi-
cally impossible. The most common 
theory I seem to encounter is that 
they’re mechanisms that can trans-
form Pokémon from matter into light 
energy; however, there’s the annoy-
ing law in place stating that matter 
can neither be created nor destroyed.

(But maybe not destroyed, just tem-
porarily… transformed?)

I’ve also seen Pokéballs treated as 
teleportation devices for transport-
ing Pokémon to the Trainer’s “PC.” 
Whether this is by conversion to 
data or an actual teleportation of the 
Pokémon’s matter from one location 
to another, there’s certainly not much 
actual science in place to back up any 
of this shit… Yet.

4. How is being a Pokémon 
Trainer considered 

a valid career? How much 
money would one be able 
to make?

I’d liken Pokémon training as a ca-
reer to acting or modelling, in that it 
would take a LOT of time and effort 
and a LOT of talent to be able to make 
any sort of sustainable income at it.

Many Pokémon fiction writers 
choose to send their characters to 
universities (that they’ve dreamed up 
for the sake of their stories) for either 
Pokémon research or (gasp!) noth-
ing to do with Pokémon whatsoever, 
since Pokémon training can presum-

totally Metal

Bringing the Pokémon World to Life
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ably be viewed as a dead-end career.
As a side note, with a Pokémon 

Trainer’s license, the services of gov-
ernment-run Pokémon Centers for 
overnight accommodation and health 
care are usually either discounted, or 
completely free, which would help to 
support the lifestyle a little as well. 
That actually leads into the next 
pressing question, which is...

5. Is there even a 
government in the 

Pokémon World? Who 
runs it?

This is an extremely valid question 
with a glaringly obvious lack of an 
answer.

There is law enforcement in the 
form of police officers in pretty much 
every region, but I think one fan the-
ory that I found online provides the 
most believable situation: that those 
employed by the Pokémon League 
of each region (Gym Leaders, the 
Elite Four, and the Champion) are 
the equivalent of our government of-
ficials.

Of course, this begs the question… 
As Champion of a region, having at-
tained that status by being the strong-
est Trainer in that region and main-
taining it by defeating everyone who 
challenges you for it, doesn’t that 
KIND OF give you an unhealthy lev-
el of power and control over a region?

If you make a decision and your 
council of Gym Leaders and Elite 
Four disagree, couldn’t you theoret-
ically just beat them into submission?

Doesn’t seem like an overly sus-
tainable model, but hey—it’s some 
food for thought that could make for 
some quality fiction, right?

6. Why do Pokémon 
that look like ice 

cream cones, key rings, 
chandeliers, and other 
human inventions exist?

Welp. Nintendo is making it harder 
and harder with every passing gener-
ation to provide justification for their 
increasingly shitty Pokémon designs.

This is a stretch, but I treat it as 
though the Pokémon came before 
the inventions, and that the inven-
tions were based on the Pokémon. 
How else could I explain the design 
of Vanilluxe, a Pokémon literally just 
based on a double-scoop ice cream 
cone?

Alternatively, in the case of Ghost-
type Pokémon, it’s fair to assume that 
they’re all just bodiless spirits or even 
energy that just possess man-made 
items. Rotom, for instance, can take 
on many forms based on different 
electrical appliances such as washing 
machines, refrigerators, or fans.

By that logic, (I guess) we can be 
okay with claiming that a Sandygast 
is really just a possessed sand castle. 
#thanksNintendo

7. How do TMS and HMS 
work? Are they just 

CDs that you can "install" 
onto your Pokémon?

Personally, I don’t understand the 
concept. In FireRed and LeafGreen, 
there is an animation of the TM 
(Technical Machine) or HM (Hidden 
Machine) getting slapped onto the 
Pokémon’s forehead, then light or 
some shit getting absorbed, and then 
the Pokémon learns the move.

The manga describes TMs as “ma-
chines that contain the essence of the 
move they teach to a Pokémon.” So, 
with this in mind, I choose to interpret 
these machines as software contain-
ing a depiction of the move that goes 
in the TM case (the headband-like 
apparatus below) and projects the de-
piction into the Pokémon’s mind.

Or in front of its face like any old 
projector. Perhaps that’s slightly more 
believable. But then, if Pokéballs are 
a thing that exists, the technology to 
create mind projections could feasi-
bly exist, too.

8. Are Pokémon born 
evil, or are they 

trained to be evil?
The very same argument can be 

made for humans. Are we born evil 
or raised to be evil? It’s the classic 
nature vs. nurture debate.

I think this depends very much on 
the Pokémon and the situation. Some 
Pokémon have a higher tendency to 
be mischievous than others just based 
on species or nature—pretty similar-
ly to animals in the real world—but 
I believe Pokémon inherently do not 
want to cause the world harm.

The Pokémon World favours bal-
ance. All Pokémon strive to maintain 
it, as has been demonstrated time and 
time again in the anime, manga, and 
games.

A world imbalance will cause all 
Pokémon everywhere to behave 
strangely, thus it can be assumed 
that humans with malicious intent 
can harness this confusion and turn 
Pokémon against humans and each 
other. This is especially true in cas-
es of strong bonds between Pokémon 
and Trainer, or in Pokémon that ex-
hibit strong inherent loyalty.

In my personal opinion, I think the 
only truly “evil” Pokémon that exists 
is Darkrai, just because of the way 
that it is. It causes nightmares by 
feeding off dreams and ambition, oc-
casionally even inhabiting the dream 
and possessing the dreamer.

9. How does the presence 
of alternate dimensions 

affect this reality?
It sounds like a strange thing to con-

sider, but unlike the world we live in, 
the presence of alternate dimensions 
is confirmed and wormholes can be 
opened rather easily.

This is relatively concerning be-
cause Ultra Beasts—creatures that 
live in alternate dimensions—are not 
super friendly and would gladly de-
stroy the world, given the opportuni-
ty.

Keeping these wormholes from 
opening and allowing the Ultra 
Beasts to wreak havoc on the world 
are the legendary Pokémon that gov-
ern various aspects of the world, such 
as space and time, life and death, 

darkness and light. As long as the 
world is in balance, dimensions will 
remain safely separate.

Come to think of it, a better answer 
for the government question is sim-
ply that legendary Pokémon are all 
the world needs. Any petty human 
that would try to establish a tyran-
ny or throw the Pokémon World into 
chaos would, theoretically, be elimi-
nated in one fell swoop by any of the 
legendary Pokémon. Crisis averted.

10. who or what created 
Pokémon?

In Generation I, Mew was intro-
duced as the First Pokémon, the one 
who created all other Pokémon, and 
after whom Mewtwo was modelled.

But then, in Generation IV, Arceus 
was introduced as the God Pokémon, 
the one who created the world and 
everything in it. How can this be so?

Well, I consider Arceus to have cre-
ated the world, as gods do, as well as 
Mew, in an Adam/Eve sort of situa-
tion. It is said that all Pokémon were 
descended from Mew, so technical-
ly, it did create all Pokémon… All 
Pokémon besides Arceus, that is.

In a religious sense, it is most com-
monly Arceus that is worshipped as 
the highest deity, even though there 
are many more god-like Pokémon 
to lord over various other aspects of 
life, such as life (Xerneas) and death 
(Yveltal) themselves.

And there you have it. 10 questions 
you probably never even thought to 
ask yourself about Pokémon. (As I 
am fully aware I’ve got to be one of 
the only people in existence to give it 
this magnitude of thought.)

...Were you hoping for some kind 
of take-away, some kind of moral of 
this article? Some kind of overarch-
ing reason for two pages of useless 
Pokémon pondering?

‘Cause there isn’t one. I wrote this 
because it was enjoyable for me. Cre-
ativity is about expressing yourself as 
an individual, after all.

I don’t write for the multitudes of 
people who likely won’t read two 
pages’ worth of Pokémon because, 
frankly, they don’t give a damn.

I write for the one person who does.
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Problems
Hello C-Eng! Welcome back after 

your break! (I bet you’re all ecstatic 
to be back, right?)

First, before I really get into my 
article, I have to apologise for last 
month. I didn’t have an article to 
submit, and so I accept that I have 
failed you as a columnist.

Of course, my lack of an article 
was not entirely my fault! I had writ-
ten something and was almost ready 
to hand it in but I had been writing 
it on my phone, as I do with all of 
my articles (without backing it up at 
all, of course) and my phone decided 
that three years was enough. It gave 
up.

Just like that, I lost my Decem-
ber article, all my ideas for future 
articles, and all the other important 
notes I had written on my phone (not 
to mention all the useless things I 
had written while procrastinating.)

The realisation that I had lost my 
article right before the deadline 
gave me two options. I could bun-
ker down, get writing, and figure out 
some way to complete my article... 
Or I could pretend it didn’t exist and 
avoid dealing with that problem.

From my lack of an article in last 
month’s edition, you can probably 
tell which option I went with.

Now, because of this, I have to re-
mind you all that I am still very far 
from being a true adult. Sure, I’m 
getting a bit better at doing my laun-
dry and eating healthy, but what is 
being an adult if not dealing with 
problems?

That brings us to this month’s arti-
cle. I could try to recreate the one I had 
ready for December, but discussing 
budgeting right after Christmas (aka 
the time everyone spends a bunch of 
money they don’t have) seems a little 
cruel. (I guess my desire to buy my 
own army of stormtroopers will have 
to be discussed in another article...)

No, this month I’m going to tell 
you all (in the most hypocritical 
way possible) how to deal with your 
problems like an adult.

Firstly, don’t procrastinate. The 
world of adulthood has no time for 
procrastination. Have you ever met 
an adult with a bunch of free time on 
their hands?

No? That’s because they don’t ex-
ist. They’re all too busy dealing with 
their problems as they appear. Think 
about it. Would I have gone out 
dancing, had I chosen to deal with 
my phone problem last month?

No way! I would have been at 
home, trying to remember what joke 
I had made about selling a kidney for 
rent money. (I mean, I didn’t make 
the adult decision, but I think I made 
the right one.)

In all seriousness though, adults are 
expected to actually deal with their 
problems, which is a HUGE issue 
for me. I’m pretty much the queen of 
avoiding problems.

In first year, I started avoiding 
this guy because he remembered 
my name and I, for the life of me, 
couldn’t remember his and the awk-
wardness of asking for his name 
again was too much.

I’m sorry, but who remembers the 
name of anyone that they meet in 
passing during frosh week?

Next, adults are supposed to deal 
with things right away. That’s right. 
Not when they feel like it. Not when 
they have nothing else to do. As soon 
as possible.

Have you ever had a problem that 
you put off dealing with for so long 
that it became impossible to solve? I 
have and it’s awful.

Try telling someone that you still 
haven’t gotten your new health card 
5 months after you were supposed to 
get it. Nobody believes you and they 

all accuse you of losing it and charge 
you for another one.

And finally, you’re supposed 
to learn from your past mistakes. 
You’re supposed to realise that writ-
ing important things on your phone 
is probably not the best idea. You’re 

Julia “Teabag” Psihramis
- ACSE IV - 

supposed to (at the very least) back 
up your work and not leave it to 
chance.

And so, here I am. Signing off from 
my phone with my un-backed-up ar-
ticle praying that it makes it to the 
editor this time...

I Fucked Up       - vol. 4 -
People always say to learn from 

your mistakes. Instead, I suggest 
you learn from my mistakes. It’s a 
lot funnier, and you hopefully will 
save yourself from actually be-
ing able to write an entire column 
about all of them.

Let me start off by saying I hope 
everyone had an amazing Christ-
mas, and a great New Year’s over 
the break! If you don’t celebrate 
Christmas, I hope whatever you 
did celebrate was pretty awesome, 
too!

Jordan “Not So Slim Shady” Stumpf
- ELEC III - 
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The single hardest thing in the 
world to accept, I think, is that 
you’ve failed. It’s not something 
that you accept willingly, some-
thing you tell yourself to build 
yourself up in the mirror.

“I’m a failure.”
And I know we have all felt it. 

No lie, I’m feeling it as I write this 
editorial. As it stands, I don’t know 
how many courses I passed. And 
that’s not an exaggeration; I fear for 
all of them.

It beats me down, because I start 

to think: do I really belong in en-
gineering? Am I actually smart, 
or have I been faking it the entire 
time?

It’s a notion that literally rattles 
you to your core, makes you re-
think your future. Hell, it makes 
you wonder if you have any future 
at all.

The worst part is when you have 
no one to blame but yourself. 
Honestly, I did not put a lot of work 
into the fall semester. All I cared 
about was parties and… not doing 
work.

Do I regret it? Yes. Not only be-
cause of where I think I’ve put my-
self academically due to this reck-
less behaviour, but honestly, I feel 
like I’ve let myself down.

To not study? That is not who I 
am. It scares me that I lacked the 
curiosity that I naturally feel to-
wards science this semester.

I let myself down, because I was 
not myself. I am a reader, I am a 
learner, and I love new informa-
tion. For some reason, I was none 

also that you can’t take it for grant-
ed. And if I’m going to retake some 
courses, then I will do so and strive 
to do much better in them than I 
ever thought I could.

So, a message to myself and to 
all of you: you will fail, like I have 
failed. But what determines your 
success in the future is whether you 
pick yourself back up again.

I’m coming to terms with the 
possibility of immense failure, but 
I don’t think I’m ready to give up. 
It is so tempting to just give up and 
try something else, but I can be bet-
ter, and that is a promise to myself.

I hope that we can pick ourselves 
up and keep going, even though 
it may seem impossible. Because 
I can do better, and we all can do 
better.

of that this semester.
And frankly, I feel ashamed. Be-

cause I could be so much more. It’s 
one thing to live up to, say, a sib-
ling. It’s another entirely knowing 
that you couldn’t even live up to 
yourself.

Now, much of the winter break 
will be spent worrying. As it is, I 
don’t want to check my grades. 
I don’t want to see them or even 
go near them. Because I know I 
messed up, and having to accept 
that is going to be rough.

I might have to retake some 
courses. The hardest part will be 
having to accept that it happened. 
To accept that I messed up, but that 
I have another chance. Engineering 
isn’t supposed to be easy.

I guess that I’m going to have to 
learn that you can’t be perfect, but 

All in all, the break was 
much-needed. Not only are we 
done with first semester, but we are 
done with the shitty year that was 
2016.

The break offered us a time to 
rest and relax. It gave us a chance 
to see family and catch up with 
friends.

It also might have given us some 
cool new gifts, and hopefully a 
sweet kiss when the ball dropped! 
Most of all, it hopefully gave you 
the opportunity to pig out on all of 
Mom’s cooking!

But the break may not have giv-
en you all good things. You know 
deep down, lurking, are your 
grades from first semester that are 
slowly being returned. There are 
some people who may be excited 
to get their marks back.

These people are keeners. For the 
rest of us, this can cause some anx-

This happened to me in first year. 
Along with all the fun stuff that’s 
going on in university, I had for-
gotten what I had actually come to 
school for—to learn.  And while 
mismanaging my priorities, I had 
managed to fail MATH 1005.

iety and discomfort. Yes, we may 
lie to our parents about how we 
are doing in school, but I suggest 
you don’t lie to yourself. Rip that 
Band-Aid off and just look!

There it is. The F. Fuck.

This was quite the shock for me. 
More than finding out that I had ac-
tually passed PHYS 1004, or that 
Mitchell had gotten laid! How did I 
go from being a straight-A student 
to someone who fails classes?

To make matters worse, this was 
a class that was a prerequisite for 
other classes! This meant I had to 
completely remake my schedule 
and totally screw up my progres-
sion tree.

If you’re going through this, 
it might seem like the end of the 
world. Yes, your parents are prob-
ably going to freak out and yes, 
you’re going to have to retake the 
class. Yes, you can cry, but only for 
a short time.

Remember, you can move on 
from this, and you’re not alone. 
This is why we all say engineering 
may take 4, 5, 6, or 7 years to fin-
ish! When that happened to me, I 

Emma Maddock
- ELEC II - 

just kept saying to myself “hey, if 
Kelsey Woodall can graduate and 
get a real engineering job, then so 
can I!”

There’s an interesting saying I 
heard back in first year that went 
something like: “Failing with 
friends is fun.”

Although it may not be fun, there 
are people around you who have 
probably failed that class or an-
other one, who know what it’s like 
to go through what you’re going 
through. All I can say is: chin up 
and keep chugging along.

Hopefully, you learned some-
thing from all of this and will kick 
that class’s ass next time! And if 
you do… then you did do what you 
initially came to school for.

Let’s hope I don’t have to take 
my own advice by the time this ar-
ticle is printed!
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supercalifragilistic!

Artsy engineers are so very marketable

Michael Lanning
ELEC IV

“How do you unleash your creativity when the urge is too strong to ignore?”

Katie Neill
ENG PHYS II

Noah Pacheco
AERO D III

Richard Xu
BMED ELEC II

Be loud. Be bold. Be seen and 
heard. Paint paintings. Sing 

songs. Dance dances. Express. In 
any and all forms you know.

Math. Study. Study. 
Math. Who has time for 

creativity right now?

*writes furiously*

Picking up my bass and 
cranking the volume.

Jessica Mayenburg
BMED MECH II

Jon Zeaton
CIVE I

Google it to see it done 
better than I could.

Sarah Kealey
NEUR & BIOL IV

Send my friend really long, weird texts about the fabric 
of the universe and what is reality until they ask what 

drugs I’m on (spoiler: I’m sober.)

Alec Sleeth
CIVE II

I unleash the Kraken.

Most of the time I just doodle in the margins of my notebooks, 
or I embroider when I have an extra hour or two. I also post 

pictures of my food on Instagram (sue me, I’m basic.)

Kelsey Doerksen
AERO D V

Use the Matlab code that processes my radar signal 
to write my name using RF energy.

I like glitter. In the middle of my ELEC 
final, glitter fell out of my course pack 

and that made me feel better.

Rachael Machnee
AERO A III



Columns

7

I hope to someday remedy pretending I can dance by learning to dance

two kinds of people

“Hit me with the best creative writing prompt you can think of.”

Sydney Zonneveld
CIVE II

Sing, doodle, or jump around the house pre-
tending I can dance. Also make weird sculp-

tures when I’m eating peanut butter.
Katie Miller

BMED ELEC II

I loooove to draw; specifically, I’ll doodle something random, or sketch using pencil or 
pastel pencils. Sometimes, depending on the inspiration, I’ll try mixed media or some-

thing new; trying out new things is one of the best ways to strengthen your skills.

The world is exactly as it exists, only everyone is born 
with a simple smudge on their inner wrist. As they go 

through puberty, the smudge sharpens and reveals a name 
and place. That name is the name of your soulmate.

When I get bored studying, I go to the 
gym. Now, if only I studied, maybe I 

wouldn’t have gotten the freshman 15. 

What are Saturdays for?
I mean, you could just browse r/writingprompts... 

(Sorry, words aren’t my thing.)

Just a fun quote... “Two things are infinite: the universe and human 
stupidity; and I’m not sure about the universe.” –Albert Einstein

Also, prompt: One day, you get to school and there is a muffin paid 
for and on hold for you in Leo’s. The next day, there is another 

one. This continues throughout the week, and when you get back to 
school after a slow weekend, there is a note...

This question is worth 20 marks.

A world where there has been a 
Bee Movie sequel.

The plot of your fave Shake-
spearean play using the charac-
ters from the last TV show or 

movie you watched. GO!

Why did the animal 
sacrifice happen?!



Gallery
much Selfie. Very SCrooge. Wow.

Pictured above: final smiles before exams crashed down upon us8



Gallery
I miss the Christmas spirit already

I did it! I managed to fit everyone!! (I hope) 9



Reports
"Cuz fuck you, that's why" — How can you argue with that logic?!

The madness begins January 20th, 201710

Kids have to be 
stubborn. Why? Cuz 
fuck you, that's why.

As far back as I can remember, 
I’ve always been a stubborn per-
son. I will never back down from 
an argument, and I will go out of 
my way to not do something that 
someone else has told me to do.

Although this quality makes me 
pretty insufferable, I attribute most 
of my accomplishments to it.

When I say stubborn, I’m not 
talking about the unwillingness 
to compromise. What I mean is, I 
refuse to let people tell me what I 
can and can’t do because of who 
I am.

Since the events that took place 
on November 8th, I have been 
terrified for young people. Soon 
Trump will be president and let’s 
just remember that, during this 
campaign, Trump was trying to 
appeal to female and minority vot-
ers.

Now that he’s won, he doesn’t 
have to be so subtle. I am not a 
parent, nor am I going to pretend 
that I know the first thing about 
raising a human being. But I do 
know one thing: Kids need to be 
stubborn!

On November 8th, kids across 
the world learned that you don’t 
need intelligence or decency to 

If a kid dreams of serving their 
country and someone tells them 
that they can’t because they are 
Muslim, they should tell that per-
son to go fuck themselves and be-
come a general.

Kids have to know that, just be-
cause someone is the President of 
the United States, it doesn’t mean 
they are always right. They need 
to know that if Trump tells them 
they can’t do something because 
of who they are or what they look 
like, they should tell him to go 
fuck himself.

Is it a coincidence that I am a fe-
male in software engineering? No, 
it fucking isn’t.

I am where I am because I love 
what I do and I’m stubborn as hell. 
I just hope kids will be, too.

successfully become one of the 
most powerful people in the world.

Young girls and minorities have 
seen that a president who values 
their respect and self-worth is less 
important than an empty promise 
to build a physical monument to 
America’s stupidity.

They will listen to a president 
say that no one respects women 
more than him, and then listen to 
that same president tell them they 
do not have the right to choose 
what they do with their bodies.

They will hear a president tell 
them that he is not Islamophobic, 
and then hear that same president 
call for a ban on all Muslims en-
tering the country.

They will see a president claim 
he is not racist, and then see that 
same president call for the return 
of stop-and-frisk.

They will watch a president tell 
them he is not homophobic, and 
then watch that same president try 
to create a supreme court that will 
favour overturning same-sex mar-
riage.

This is why we need to be stub-
born, because it is unacceptable 
to think that kids will grow up 
believing they only deserve to be 
treated as well as the President of 
the United States treats people.

We have to let kids know that if 
someone tells them they can’t do 
something because of who they 
are or what they look like, then that 

person can go fuck themselves.
This is not at all to say that kids 

should reject all authority, this is 
to say that kids should know that 
they have the right to the same 
opportunities and respect as any-
one else. They should know that if 
someone tells them they are lesser 
because of who they are, then that 
person is a fucking asshole.

If a kid dreams of being a math-
ematician and someone tells them 
they can’t because they’re a girl, 
they should tell that person to go 
fuck themselves and go to MIT.

If a kid dreams of being an ath-
lete and someone tells them that 
they can’t because they’re gay, 
they should tell that person to go 
fuck themselves and go to the 
Olympics.



Reports
Conferences are really good for that. Learning things.

Little Noah's mind was truly an interesting place 11

CSCE Carleton would like to 
thank everyone who participated 
in the Centroid Study Party at the 
beginning of exams. There was a 
great turn-out and lots of snacks 
provided from many different engi-
neering societies.

We hope your exams went well 
and look forward to seeing you at 
the events during the new semester.

CSCE Carleton Chapter is excit-
ed to partner with the University of 
Ottawa CSCE to host our second 
annual industry night on January 
18, 2017.

The night will include a panel 

discussion of local projects, fol-
lowed by a reception to network 
with professionals from local firms. 

Registration is through the CSCE 
Office, 3336 ME. Stop by the office 
for more details! As per usual, stay 
updated with our Facebook page 
and our website! CSCE Carleton 
Chapter wishes you the best of 
luck in the winter semester! 

Audrey Kester

Vice President Publications
CSCE Carleton Chapter

CSCE January Update

The cinematic masterpiece, Anchor-
man (2004), defines diversity as “an 
old, old wooden ship that was used 
during the Civil War era.”

I like fluid dynamics so I was, well, 
excited… and confused is definitely an 
emotion I felt over the weekend. How-
ever, I did still enjoy myself and boy, 
did I learn things.

Evidently, I learnt about diversity. 
Diversity is not about fitting quotas, 
it’s about gaining perspective. Every-
one has different backgrounds and dif-
ferent experiences to bring to the table.

It’s like a banana chocolate-chunk 
muffin. The flour and eggs and oil 
make the matrix which is used to keep 
the other components, and it also pro-
tects the fibres in the matrix from cor-
rosion.

The banana keeps the moisture and 
gives the muffin the banana-yness. 
The chocolate chunks give the choc-
olatey-ness and break up the weird 
mushy texture.

Just having a group of people with 
different backgrounds isn’t enough. 
For diversity to be effective, you need 
to have inclusion. If the members of 
the group don’t feel like they can share 
and contribute, it’s like a muffin with-
out the muffin part.

Diversity doesn’t just have to be in 
work or school or play. You can diver-
sify your LIFE. I am going to list them 
now. (I hope there’s more than one.)

1. Travel
It can be far or not far. The 

other day, I travelled to Bulk Barn, but 
that’s another story.

1. Volunteer
You can meet new people.

1. Talk to people
I need to learn to stop talking.

1. Try Something New
Book reading, hobbies, electric 

face-scrubbers.
The keynote speaker, Julie Payette, 

left us with the final thought: “we con-
trol how good we are.” So go out and 
do things to make yourself more you.

DIVERSITY

Rachael “Fire in the Bowl” Machnee
- AERO A III - 

Now, one would assume that the best 
way to a woman’s lips was the direct 
approach. But not me, the creative 
beast of Mr. Walton’s class. Not me. In 
my head, I had already creatively con-
cocted an elaborate four stage strategy.

Step 1: I would start by purposefully 
dehydrating myself. Over the course of 
the following week, I refused to drink 
any juice or water or soda pop refresh-
ments unless intrinsically necessary to 
the survival of my four-step operation.

Step 2 came naturally. The salty 
winter months combined with my new 
liquid-less diet dried out my lips to a 
visual point where people started to 
point it out.

Step 3 was tricky. At the end of re-
cess, I would take my seat, as usual, 
keeping my head pointed true and 
waiting for Tia to notice. It didn’t take 
long, as my crusty, crude chops were 
dying for a drink.

Step 4 was the moment of truth. Tia 
offered me a sip from her water bottle. 
The angels had spoken. I remember the 
satisfaction of placing my lips against 
an object that had probably touched 
her lips before. Steamy, I know.

But I wasn’t as enthralled by the erot-
ic lip-to-lid-to-lip contact as I was by 
the fact that my creative contrivance 
had acted according to plan. That’s 
right, your boy had become a man.

Many years before my siblings had 
emerged as bright, young adults in this 
new world, they were once innocent 
children, and I remember being asked 
upon one summer’s eve: “Noah, are 
we all going to die?”

To which, as the older sibling of the 
family, I had to gather myself before 
responding with my calm and careful-
ly worded answer: “Fuck yeah.”

I remember as she looked at me in 
dismay before saying, “well, how do 
I don’t?”

To which I, once again, had to gather 
myself before carefully constructing 
the perfect answer: “Fix your gram-
mar, dumbass.”

But, deep down in the deep, dark 
depths of my Grade 5 underpants, the 
question stuck with me. I wanted to 
know. How do I not die? The question 
racked my mind for the weeks to come. 
How was I to prevent myself from be-
coming an old, decrepit bum? And so, 
after a bit of asking and searching in 
libraries and Googling in search bars, I 

figured it out.
How do I stop myself from getting 

old? Creatively.
I knew the answer had to be out there 

somewhere, not invented yet, and why 
not my mind to be the one to be ac-
credited? My ideas were nonstop, like 
a flowing hose of water.

I could invent an expedition and be-
come a Holy Grail marauder. Or may-
be I’d let my name ring out in histo-
ry and become the earth’s first Asian 
globe trotter. Or maybe I’d turn my kid 
into an actual wizard, Harry Potter, and 
live in history as the magnificent Pot-
ter Father. Or shit, maybe I’d become 
a robot. I’d plant my brain inside some 
wires and Popsicle sticks, with some 
super glue, computer screws and mi-
croscopic disks, and live for eternity.

Hell, why not get a hickey from a 
vampire? Let her feast on this flesh Fer-
rari in exchange for the extra years I’d 
acquire. Hire a supplier of carbon-fiber 
bones or MacGyver an artificial robot-
ic reviver to resuscitate my heart when 
it needs a reminder that your man’s not 
a quitter. He’s a survivor.

There’s nothing that my mind can’t 
think of. Seriously, I’ve tried it. Every 
time I think I can’t think it, I try it, 
and I think that the thought just sort of 
pops up in my mind. And I’ve thought 
of some pretty fucked up shit before. 
Don’t tell me you can out-think me if 
you’ve never imagined a half-pigeon, 
half-dragon penis riding a phoenix, 
flying through your bedroom door.

Our minds are immaculate! I mean, 
we’re the species that fucking invented 
Smirnoff Ice! And opium! And mor-
phine! ...Which we invented to cure the 
opium addiction! And heroin! ...Which 
we invented to cure the morphine ad-
diction! And then methadone! ...Which 
we used to cure the heroin junkies! My 
point is, there’s no problem we can’t 
out-think or solve! Our imagination is 
our greatest resolve. If we encounter 
problems, we’ll just blame other peo-
ple as we throw up some walls!

Okay… I’ll admit it.  Maybe some 
of our great ideas aren’t, in fact, the 
greatest. Sometimes we can get carried 
away in all the famousness of a new 
idea, but if you ever have the faintest 
of doubts that our minds are anything 
other than amazing, I beg you to use 
that innovative mind of yours and 
re-assess. Because, as humans, we are 
curious and in turn, the two are related. 
We were born as baby problem solv-
ers. We were created to be creative.

Curiosity and 
Creativity

continued from page 1...



How long will your resolutions last this year?12

New year, new calendar!
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Feel free to hold them accountable at the WGM later this month! 13

This newspaper WAS my break.

don’t be a stranger! anyone involved in cses would be happy to talk to you about anything from directorships 
and event planning to volunteering at leo’s lounge, or just showing up to events. it all plays an important role 
in making engineering your family away from home. remember... everything counts for flightsuit stamps.

President
Julia Dalphy

Happy 2017, C-Eng! Welcome back, and I hope your 
holidays were incredible. I hope you’re excited to read 
our Midterm Report, pick up your Eng Jackets, and 
check out our brand new website! We look forward 
to seeing you at our Winter General Meeting, and 
look forward to hearing your feedback on our work 
to date!

WHAT IS CSES?

the carleton student engineering 
society has been serving the 
students of carleton engineering 
for more than 35 years.
its goal is to provide its members 
with academic, professional, and 
social resources to help them make 
the most of their four (or more) 
years at carleton. if you’re an 
undergraduate student enrolled 
in a stream of engineering, you’re a 
member of cses.

3390 Mackenzie Building

Hey C-Eng! I hope your holiday 
break went well and you have a fun 
and exciting new year! With the new 
start to a new semester also comes 
another Student Group Funding (SGF) 
Application Form. Keep your eyes 
open for the online form that will be 
posted on our Facebook page and 
other advertisement media platforms! 
I will also be sending out emails to all 
CSES-affiliated student groups when 
the form opens. I wish you all the best 
for the new year! If you ever have any 
questions, don’t hesitate to send me an 
email at finance@cses.carleton.ca.

VP Finance
Cylina El-Bouchi

VP Internal
Cameron Wong

Hey C-Eng! I hope you all had a 
wonderful winter break! I am very 
excited about this upcoming term, and 
CSES will be hosting a variety of events. 
Keep an eye on our Facebook page to 
hear about our first year event  (FYE) 
happening this month! Have a great 
start to your winter semester!

VP Social
Céleste Lalande

Hey there C-Eng, welcome back! It 
may be a new year, but it’s still the same 
old me. I hope you enjoyed your break 
and that you’re still going strong on 
that new year’s resolution goal you set 
for yourself. (Don’t worry if you haven’t, 
those things never really last anyway.)  
With all of the fun and exciting social 
events to come, I can assure you that 
2017 will be one for the books. Make 
sure to follow our Facebook page and 
check the monthly calendar in order 
to get all of our latest updates. Have a 
good one, C-Eng!

VP Services
Mike Delay

Happy New Year, C-Eng! Starting this 
new year, we have new items to loan out 
through the Equipment Loan Program 
including 2 cash boxes and a PA system, 
which are being incorporated as special 
ELP. We also have our textbook trade 
starting up again, so be sure to come 
by to drop off your old second term 
textbooks starting January 5th. We will 
also be getting some stylish new pens to 
give away!

VP Academic
Hailey Todd

Hey C-Eng! We had a really successful 
Centroid Study Party in collaboration 
with your other favourite student 
groups this past month! Thanks to 
everyone who came out and studied,  
ate some food, participated in some 
activities, or all three! This semester 
holds many exciting things such as the 
Ontario Engineering Competition right 
here at Carleton, National Engineering 
Week, and more workshops! Looking 
forward to a great semester!

Hey guys! Hope you all had a relaxing 
break and are ready for round two! 
This semester will be full of fun events 
to look forward to including NEW and 
February Feel-Good Week. Good luck 
this semester!

VP External
Yannick Brisebois

VP Publications
Emma Maddock

Hey C-Eng! Hope you all had an 
amazing break and welcome to the 
new year! This month I’ll be working on 
something new and exciting with our 
YouTube channel, so be on the lookout 
for something fun and new!



Distractions
Shoutout to Logan Macgillivray for this gem

I only watch hockey when my dad puts it on TV... Can you tell?14

Aries

Taurus

Gemini

Cancer

Leo

Virgo

Libra

Scorpio

Sagittarius

Capricorn

Aquarius

Pisces

Hockeyscopes

Trust your instincts in 2017—if you 
think you can make the shot, don’t 
wait up for someone to make it for 
you.

You’ll never score this year unless 
you learn to accept that there’s no 
“I” in team.

Take the power back! You may have 
been a push-over in the past, but no 
more. 2017 is the year to take risks!

Choose your battles this year, and 
maybe you won’t spend half of it 
injured on the bench.

You’re gonna see a lot of pucks this 
year, and the only way you’re gonna be 
able to stop them is by remaining calm 
and staying off your goddamn knees.

Be tricky. You’ll never even get past 
the defenders if you don’t mix it up a 
little.

This will be a good year for you! You 
may even be able to pull off the hat 
trick that you’ve always (not so secret-
ly) wanted to accomplish...

You may be the team’s MVP—and you 
may also know it—but having a big 
head gets you nowhere but fired.

Success is not always about getting a 
breakaway. Strategic planning with 
your teammates is never a bad idea.

You’ve never been a star defenseman, 
but becoming a little quicker on the 
draw may save your goalie’s ass more 
than once this year.

There will be plenty of opportunities 
to set up some beauty plays in 2017. 
Look before you shoot.

You will finally start to show some 
promise in 2017! Take this time in the 
limelight to really show your team 
what you’re made of.

Can You Find the Dog?
Only one instance of the word “DOG” appears in the word search below...



Distractions
When in doubt, Polandball

Hastily clicking around SMBC At 2 am is getting old 15

Sagittarius

Capricorn

Aquarius

Pisces
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Last Call

- Footnotes -
Editor-in-Chief
Cassidy Lang

VP Publications
Emma Maddock

Issue Made Possible By: Apologies:
18 cups of coffee blacker than my soul
9 AM sleep-ins almost every day
3 entire boxes of Kleenex
7 temper tantrums of magnitudes 
ranging from 1-8 on the Richter 
scale

To anyone having to 
deal with me when I’m 
stressed—although I’m 
thankful that you do. :)

> Poor man’s skate guards

> Snowshoes for those cold, 
snowy Ottawa winters

> Floor mats for slushy boots

> Fold into a hat in case of 
hair emergency

> A protective layer between 
your bag and the bus seat

> Lining for the sink to catch 
hair when you shave your 
head. #veryspecificneeds

> A surprisingly effective 
mouse pad, actually

> To keep floors everywhere 
safe from your crabs

> You could read it

USES for the 
CHARLATAN

Photoshop is great for hiding your mistakes

The Iron Times STrikes Back: This February

Special Thanks To:
Every contributor, as well as 
every reader. It’s because of 
you guys that this paper is 
the glorious tradition that it 
is. Stay rad, C-Eng! 

Hailing from: Trenton, ON
Your life described with a movie title:
School of Rock
If you had to be a dessert, which dessert would you be and why?
A box of Timbits, because then I could share with everyone!
Describe your personal style in three words:
Energetic. musical, engineer
A song lyric that speaks to you on a spiritual level?
“Carry on my wayward son / For there’ll be peace when you are done / 
Lay your weary head to rest / Now don’t you cry no more.”
				    -Carry On Wayward Son, Kansas
What’s been your proudest moment to date?
When I was 17, I was driving on a gravel road by myself and after going 
over a hill, there was a very sharp left turn, and I flipped my car. It was a 
proud moment because the only injury I got as I was getting out of the 
upside-down car was a scratch on my leg from the broken glass wind-
shield. This occured on Friday, September 13, 2013.
What holds the top spot on your bucket list?
Getting my engineering degree.
If you were to meet Justin Trudeau, what would you say to him?
Merry Christmas.
You can get away with one crime. What is it?
Download a car. Just to prove them wrong.
If you had to give up one of your five senses, which one would it 
be and why?
Smell; around this time of year, I get a stuffy nose anyways.
Hit me with your best six-word horror story:
Glen McRae teaches all your courses.

C-Eng Involvement:
EngFrosh 2014/15/16: Frosh, Facil, Head
CSES Biomed Elec Rep 2015/16
C-Eng Musical 2015/16/17
CUBES Rep
Leo’s Volunteer

Last Call
The Iron Man

Alex "Lawn mower" Fernandes
- bmed elec iii -

The Iron Lady
Hailing from: Niagara Falls, ON
Your life described with a movie title:
Yes Man
If you had to be a dessert, which dessert would you be and why?
Tiramisu, because of its meaning: “pick me up,” “cheer me up,” or “lift 
me up.”
Describe your personal style in three words:
Comfy, practical, simple
A song lyric that speaks to you on a spiritual level?
“So no one told you life was gonna be this way. Your job’s a joke, you’re 
broke, your love life’s D.O.A.”
			   - I’ll Be There for You, The Rembrandts
What’s been your proudest moment to date?
Becoming EngFrosh Director.
What holds the top spot on your bucket list?
Sky-diving.
If you were to meet Justin Trudeau, what would you say to him?
“Hi.”
If you had to give up one of your five senses, which one would it 
be and why?
Smell, because who really needs it?
Hit me with your best six-word horror story:
“Guys, there’s no more pickles left.”

Justine "Two girls, one 
potatoe" godin
- aero d iv -

C-Eng Involvement:
EngFrosh 2013/14/15/16:
	 Frosh, Facil, Head, Planning
	 Director of EngFrosh 2017
CSES VP Finance 2015/16
OEC Finance Chair


