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Throughout the years, the world has been re-
covering from the crater which is COVID-19. 
Originating as a virus, the disease slowly took 
over the whole world until everywhere you 
looked, there were new coronavirus cases ev-
erywhere. But soon, there were talks of a vaccine 
and whatnot until the first, actual COVID-19 
vaccine was released. Through stumbles and a 
long rollout, the vaccines were finally adminis-
tered to everyone. Nation by nation, the world 
slowly emerged from the black hole which is 

COVID-19. 

2021 saw the world first begin to get freed from 
COVID-19 and although some countries went 
through second and third waves, it was pret-
ty safe for the world as a whole as the vaccine 
was administered to most, if not all countries. 
In NSW however, there was a scare during 
mid-July which continued until around the end 
of August. It did make everyone wary of the vi-
rus and urged many to follow restrictions and 

keep strict hygiene.

In 2022, most countries had come out of the 
COVID-19 situation and had begun to follow a 
standard style of living and everyone was final-
ly allowed to travel normally and there were no 

lockdown restrictions. And by early June, the 
whole world was coronavirus-free and all trans-
portation methods, lockdown restrictions and 
hygiene strictness all returned to normal status.

2023. A fateful year for humanity. When we 
thought all was well, it struck. Late September 
of 2023 saw the coronavirus return, mutated. It 
had a 75% mortality rate and spread like light-
ning. Thankfully, because we had already faced 
it before, a vaccine was soon developed and 

COVID-23 was fought off easily.

During 2024 and 25, the coronavirus did not 
make a comeback but there were some very mi-
nor cases during the former. It was then estab-
lished that the coronavirus had officially been 

removed from the face of the planet.

2026 was a massive year in terms of corona-
virus. A research initiative saw research being 
conducted into COVID-19 itself and how it 
formed. This was conducted in a safe environ-
ment with spread-safe air, maks, gloves and 
much more. It was then found out the corona-

virus formed due to lllllllllllllllllll.

Though times were tough, human will and ini-
tiative was able to overcome it, just like how we 

can overcome our current affairs.

Ragavan Vijayan 

Quad Schools 2035 - 
Baulkham Hills has won a whopping 14 
consecutive Quad Schools tournaments now, 
beating James Ruse, Penrith and Giraween, 
3-0-1-0 respectively. This leaves only 1 
blemish in their record, being the 2021 Quad 
Schools where they lost to Penrith High 
School. More information later.

Hills Zone Athletics - 
The first day of the Hills Zone Athletics Car-
nival has passed by wonderfully, with Baulko 
students qualifying (to Regionals) for 7 of 
the 9 sports which they contested. However, 
the biggest surprise of the whole event was 
that Girraween managed to qualify for every 
single event they contested in. They lead the 
standings at 476 points after 1 day.

Push-Up Challenge - 
This year, the Push For Better challenge has 
begun. It’s time to roll up your sleeves, get 
in a team or go solo and exercise. The target, 
like it, always was, is 3318 exercises over a 
period of 25 days. So get out there Baulko, 
let’s get exercising.

The A-League -
Sydney FC has finally turned the tables on 
the Central Coast Mariners, bringing back 
the 5-win streak that... (contd. next pg.)
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evaded them in the 2021 season. Captain Luke 
King, winner of the young player award back 
in 2021 and leaving the club after this season, 
states this victory as a ‘long time coming’ 
(audio link here). With this victory, Sydney FC 
overtakes Perth Glory with the most premier-
ship wins in the history of the A-league. Next 
time, Central Coast!

The NRL -
Tigers vs Rabbitohs, a long-running rivalry 
facing off tonight. That’s right, the Tigers came 
back and dominated this season after sign-
ing the Panthers’ halfback, which apparently 
was the driving force in their team because 
the Panthers dropped below the Bulldogs 
and the Tigers rose to victory. However, the 
long-standing soldiers and rubies in the ruff, 
the Rabbitohs, are ready to take them on. Fresh 
memories of the 2021 season return, with 
the Tigers almost taking out an 18-14 win in 
golden point! However, Tom Burgess’s try was 
found to be legitimate and the Rabbitohs took 
home the win. Can they do it tonight? Watch 
on your streaming service to find out. This 
broadcast was sponsored by Raid, Shadow 
Legends… 

Quad Schools Close-Off -
While soccer happened in the oval of James 
Ruse, basketball happened at our very Baulko’s 
basketball courts and touch-footy was set in 
the oval of Penrith High. In addition to this, 

table tennis happened in the gym of Girraween 
High. While Baulko almost managed to com-
plete a full wipeout, they did win table tennis, 
soccer and basketball. However, Penrith man-
aged to win touch-footy after beating Baulko 
in the finals.
Here is an interview with Fox Seymour, one of 
the basketball players who won - 

Interviewer (Anonymous): How do you feel 
about winning a sport in Quad Schools?
Fox: Honestly, it’s quite overwhelming, but 
looking back, I can definitely say that it was a 
close game and it’s nice to have come on top. 
Interviewer: To all of the folks back at home, 
what was the scoreline and some other statis-
tics from the game?
Fox: The score was 45 - 44* in favour of 
Baulko. It was originally a draw until we went 
to Golden Shoot where a teammate of mine, 
Bobby Miller scored a dunk to win the game 
for us.
Interviewer: Thank you for the short interview, 
we understand that you need to get back to 
catch your bus and good job on the win.
Fox: Yep, thanks for understanding.

Now, for the in-depth scores for each sport. 
Soccer’s scores were 3-2 in favour of Baulko 
and table tennis resulted in a clean wipe with a 
3-set win for Baulko. Basketball, as mentioned 
by Fox above, was 45 - 44 after Golden Shoot. 
Touch-footy went to Penrith after an 8-5 win 

against Baulko. Here is another interview, now 
with Kayley Blackman, a student from Baulko 
- 

Interviewer (Berny Emmet): How do you 
feel about Baulko’s performance in this Quad 
Schools competition?
Kayley: I feel pretty good about it. It is almost 
like an acquired taste since we have been win-
ning for a long time now.
Interviewer: Now, you are Year 7 as of now, 
so what would you like to do relative to Quad 
Schools in the future?
Kayley: I want to be a part of it as a player, 
hopefully in soccer but it would be good to be 
in any sport at all. 
Interviewer: Thanks for the interview Kayley, 
hopefully, you do get to be a part of Quad 
Schools in the future.
Kayley: Yep, thanks, Berny.

As you can see, Baulko is pretty satisfied with 
this performance and the belief is that we will 
continue this winning streak into the far future 
and hopefully, at least into the near future.

*All scores mentioned are those of the finals.

Ragavan Vijayan

LIFE IN BAULKO #72
I guess It’s my turn to do this segment 
now.

Well, my Pa went to this school, and he 
was a great guy. Whenever I asked him 
about this school, he would put on a wan 
smile and say ‘it changed my life’. He was 
always a good person, ready to lend a 
helping hand at any point in time.

Then one day I got the news that he’d 
died. Jumped in front of a train. To save 
a life, Ma says. But I don’t think he saved 
hers.

So I came here, I worked hard, because I 
wanted to understand my Pa. Why this 
school changed him. What it did. Why it 
pushed him to instantly give his life for 
someone else’s. What could drive some-
one to do that in a heartbeat. Ma says 
it happened in a heartbeat. That my Pa 
knew right there and then that he would 
die to save this person. 

I don’t know what happened on those 
train tracks. I don’t even know who he 
saved. So I guess I came here to know. To 
know my Pa. To find that feeling, that I 
would die for someone in a heartbeat. My 
Pa found it here. So could I.

And I know that this is a unique reason 
to come here. Most children here come 
from families that push them to get here, 
but the atmosphere is different. My Pa 
wrote an article a while back, around 
2020 when that weird year happened, 
as Ma described it. Of course, they were 
both out of school and happily married 
by then, and that year I was conceived. 
There was nothing else to do, really, Pa 
used to joke.

Anyway, back on topic. Pa wrote this 
article, about his old school, about what 
he thought. He hadn’t been pushed to 
go there. He hadn’t seen that. And wrote 
about what the school did to him. I’ve 
read that article many, many times. It 
makes less sense every time I read it. It’s 
all about Love, as a force, and it makes no 
sense. He says that Love makes no sense, 
and that’s why it makes sense.

I’ve tried to find this, this Love that he 
talks about. I see it in Ma, but hers is 
twisted, and broken. I think I saw it in Pa, 
but I don’t know. And while this is now 
a more supportive environment to most, 
I’m usually an outsider. This paper gives 
me something to pour my effort into, 
something to do. It gives me a communi-
ty. A life. And now a competition.

They wanted a story. They wanted a nor-
mal example of Baulko life, but they want-
ed it to look amazing. And so they picked 
me. And they told me what I was going to 
write. And how I was to write it. And that 
the only person who could write was me.

I was going to write about how I found 
that Love, give this a wholesome ending, 
give Baulko a little bit of promo, but no. 
I’m not. I’m going to tell you what is my 
Baulko life. My real one.

Pa changed this. This school, with that arti-
cle. He changed people’s minds, and hearts. 
And he felt happy with that. He wanted 
people to be happy. But the one he didn’t 
change was his own.

And so, what I’ve found is that nothing can 
change what drives this school. Nothing. 
Nothing can change the twisted culture 
and lies that drive our relationships, that 
drive everybody. Nothing can. Only Love 
could, and Pa was the only one that could 
spread that.

And now Pa is gone. And so his Hope was 
that I carry the torch. But no. I carry my 
own torch. And my torch burns no flame, 
because it’s a damn flashlight.

This school is better for what it was. What 
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As you may know, recent events and 
ignorance have caused ocean levels 
to rise, with the arctic caps com-
pletely melted. It’s not like we didn’t 
know this, having known as early as 
2020. The Arctic is no longer an ice-
capped tip of our globe, but a warm 
watery wasteland, we wrought when 
we willfully wasted weeks and years 

to finally take action. 

It took until 2025 for us to finally 
implement seriously enforced mea-
sures to prevent that, but even then, 
it wasn’t enough. It seemed what we 
had done was unstoppable, since 
now, our ice caps are gone, right on 

cue.

Luckily, like it always has, science 
has saved us! With the slap in the 
face we needed, we finally got our 
stuff together and began ordering 
our people to do something, and 
they did. Numerous people from nu-
merous institutions have proposed a 

promising new technology, geoen-
gineering! This technology has been 
under fire as a last resort option for 
decades since it’s essentially a ticking 
time bomb, but well, we are that des-
perate. After all, some places have 
reported warming up by 8 degrees 

since 2020. 

Geoengineering is the deliberate 
release of chemicals into the atmo-
sphere to regulate global warming 
and to cool down the atmosphere. 
We had known this long ago, but al-
most always swept it under the rug 
as too dangerous. Who can blame 
them? By pumping these chemicals 
into the air, we can manually slow 
down global warming, even control 
the climate, where it rains and where 

it doesn’t.

But such technologies do have risks. 
Although we understand it a bit bet-
ter than decades ago, we still face 
many issues that we still don’t know 
anything about. We’re pumping ran-
dom chemicals into the air, and we 
only have one shot. If we mess up, 
what will we do? We don’t have an-

other planet we can run off to. Due 
to the massive amounts of chemicals, 
it will also be pricey. Crazy pricey. 
It could cost 10 billion dollars. Al-
though that doesn’t sound huge, it 
should be noted that we’re firing into 
the dark. We have no idea whether 
this will actually succeed. It’s a pos-
sibility, and right now, it’s almost a 
unanimous decision to keep this 

technology off bounds.

But the threat is real, and with no 
new technology we can really rely 
on, what can we do? Well, not now, 
but if we look back, it’s pretty obvi-
ous what. Stop burning stuff! Had 
we started in, say, 2020, we could 
probably have prevented this, so a 

message for the past? 

Stop burning old dead dinosaurs!

Simu Xie

it became, after it changed. It tried to 
change. But it’s still a smile that covers a 
deep dark hole that nobody can really fill 
in. That was supposed to be my job. And 
for a while, it was. For a while, I tried. I 
tried to fill in that hole.

If I go into how hard it was to even try to 
fill it in, we’ll be here for way longer than 
needed. They all want me to say that I 
did, and the school is better, and now I’m 
happy. But no.

All I saw was what that hole did to my Pa. 
Because when I was conceived, when he 
was spurred to write that article because 
he wanted his child to see a better school 

than he did, it broke him again. And for 
eight years he kept his silence over what 
his school had done to him.

And so when he threw himself in front 
of that train, there was nobody there he 
was saving. He thought, he thought that 
he was saving me. Saving me from his 
broken Love.

And so no. I’m not going to lie and write 
about how happy everyone is. This school 
is broken because it thrives off of a bro-
ken culture. And I have a Hate for that 
which drives into my bones.

My goal is not to fill in this hole. My 

goal is to close it off, to save those who 
I can, and to forget all those who fall in, 
because they’ll never be with us again. 
Never be with the rest of the world, that 
can Love, and be sane because of it.

James Tuesday Halacus, signing out.

CONTROVERSIAL NEW TECH-
NOLOGY MAY STOP GLOBAL 

WARMING
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Amy, Berrie and Claire were walking 
home one night when one of them 
drops their purse. Amy picks up the 
purse, declaring it to be hers, when 
Claire rebuttals, saying “I dropped it. 
It has $100 in it.” Berrie checks inside, 
to find no money. Claire declares that 
Amy stole it, but Amy is refusing to 
show the insides of her pocket. What 
are the chances that Amy did in-
deed steal the money?

I have a hat, a nose and arms, but no 
skin, no muscle and no organs. I am 
forged from white dust, but turn to a 
fluid under the sun. What am I?

I am a dust in the air, a fluid in the 
water, and a gas in the ground. What 
am I?

Taken a switch and some ‘just a 
number’
Create an eight letter word, that 
forces over and under

From the plumbers pipe, take a 
commercial pitch
Then take what’s left from the force 
you were with

The Greek letter, like it’s English 
translation, leads the pack
and all together, means the force 
levels back.

Last week’s answers!
• Swiss Cheese
• Bradley did; A tanner’s shop sells 

leather, not tans
• A snowman

Answers in next week’s issue!

RIDDLES
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24/7/35
Our next project must be cen-
tred around Schrodinger’s Cat. 
We have no guidelines for our 
experiment, only that it must 
commence on the 13th of Au-
gust and we must have a de-
tailed report submitted by the 
15th. Schrodinger’s Cat is a the-
ory that suggests that if a cat was 
placed in a box and none could 
observe it, and when the box is 
opened the cat is either dead or 
alive, then the cat is neither dead 
nor alive but both while the box 
is closed.  

This should be an interesting 
theory to test.

26/7/35
Brainstorming has successfully 
led us to two possible experi-
ments, the original test detailed 
in the theory, or a more modern 
version. Instead of a box, the 
subject of the test would be dig-
ital, isolated in a digitized lock-
box where no measurements 
could possibly be taken. 

27/7/35
Going ahead with the digital 
idea. The bulletin board has vol-
unteered their latest issue as the 
test subject of our experiment.

30/7/35
It seems this idea is attracting 
a lot of attention. The IPT stu-
dents have started to design a 
digital lockbox to fit the needs 
of our experiment. If everything 
goes as planned, we should have 
our project ready to go on the 
13th.

5/7/35
As part of our project, we’re look-
ing at quantum theory. Some-
one had the great idea of trying 
this experiment on a quantum 
computer. It seems that while 
everyone has their own projects, 
ours is the one that the class is 
looking at.

7/7/35
We’ve got clearance to use the 
school’s old and decadent quan-
tum computer. Though much 
faster options exist, this one 
should fit our needs. Plus, the 
lockbox that the IPT students 
designed only works with this 
ancient computer.

10/7/35
I shouldn’t be putting this in the 
logbook, but something about 
this project is jumping out at 
me. There’s a tingling sensa-
tion that we’re on the edge of 
something… I don’t know what 
though.

12/7/35
Last-minute preparations are 
complete. We’re all set for the 

experiment tomorrow. Not that 
it will bear any fruit, but any-
thing is possible.

The isolation time is set as two 
hours. Once that time passes, 
the lockbox will self-destruct 
and anything left inside will be 
revealed.

13/7/35
The bulletin thought it would 
be fitting to publish our current 
logbook into the issue we’d be 
testing. This would soon go out 
to all of the students, and an in-
side look at our experiment does 
seem like something interesting 
to put in the bulletin.

The logbook is updating as I’m 
logging in the final entry be-
fore the test right now. Once the 
lockbox shuts, I won’t be able 
to access this document un-
til we open it again. It should 
come out just the same, but who 
knows. At worst we might delete 
the bulletin issue.

We might even send it back in 
time. But it’s a very slim possi-
bility so most likely, we’ll get to 
see what happens… most likely.

Here we go, the countdown has 
started. Everyone in the room is 
taking up the cheer. In precisely 
two hours, we’ll see what comes 
out… 

Oliver Appave

SCHRODINGER’S CAT 
THEORY TEST
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“On that day, mankind received a grim re-
minder. We lived in fear of the titans, and 
were disgraced to live in these cages we called 
walls.”

I love Attack on Titan and it’s become my 
favourite show (tied with others, of course). 
What I didn’t realise was how much the show 
really meant for me and how much it re-
flected the world I lived in. And don’t worry, 
there’s no spoilers in the article if you haven’t 
watched the show or read the manga. 

The show begins with humanity trapped in 
between three walls that protect them from 
the man-eating titans of the outside world. 
The story begins with a Colossal Titan, a very 
big one, kicking down the wall of an outer 
distract, before also breaking down the first 
wall, exposing humanity to a plague of titans 
they have never seen before, at least for a hun-
dred years. 

My story started at the end of 2020. In 15 
years time, I wonder what will happen to this 
year. Was it given a special name? The year of 
the virus, the year of the fires? Is everyone ok, 
did they recover? Or did I fail to save them?

The end of 2020 was great. School was over 
and my friends and I were enjoying our last 
days of year 8. You remember that, don’t you? 
I certainly wouldn’t forget it, it was when the 
wall that shielded my view was at its tallest. 
Blinded by happiness. Seeing their smiling 
faces and thinking, “They are ok. They’re hap-
py. That means I’m happy as well.”

The last of my humanity hid within these 
massive walls that I had, subconsciously, con-
structed for myself. Three walls, in fact. The 
outermost wall was known as Ignorance. The 
mid wall was known as Naivety and the in-
nermost wall, the one that guarded my abso-
lute essence, was futility. Uselessness. 

Do you remember that fateful day? That mo-
ment, that text message? A plea for help that 
you had failed to see your entire life? You’ve 
had fifteen years to think about it and witness 

its effects. Whatever heartless demon is inside 
you, I hope you’ve figured it out. But here’s 
what it is from my perspective, as I start to 
watch the fall. My friends, one by one, opened 
up to me about their innermost worries and 
struggles. The reality of their situation and 
the magnitude of their stress. I heard abso-
lutely awful things mere teenagers had to go 
through. Obviously, I will not name anyone or 
specify. But it essentially ranged from every-
thing you could think of. Problems at home, 
domestic struggles, overloading stress, identi-
ty crisis, attack on mental health, trust issues, 
problems with friends, problems with school.

Titans. All of them were titans. Devouring 
humans, and no one was there to stop them. 
They came to the outer Trost district and 
smashed through the wall. Then ensured a 
massacre of the lives and souls that was the 
bait for the titans. Those outer districts… 
they were places for them to gather first. Ap-
parently sacrifices for the rest of humanity.

And they had chosen to open up to me about 
it. Just like how Trost sent the signal to the in-
ner district Shiganshina, they opened up and 
asked me for help. The Colossal Titan that in-
vaded my peace. No, they invaded my Igno-
rance. I was finally awakened to the horrors of 
the real world. You remember that moment, 
preparing yourself for the impact. You and 
I were just like Hannes. Just like everyone 
else in the walls. For a hundred years we had 
never seen a titan before. We had never seen 
what they do, how they act and why they kill. 
We only went on words, what we heard about 
them. We heard what they do to humans. We 
heard how serious it was. We heard about 
why it happens. 

Haha… You were so pathetic when you were 
me!

This part is only the breach of the first wall, 
Ignorance. When I finally realised the world 
and situation I was in. I was oblivious to the 
enemies of humanity. I heard of them, never 
seen them, much less ever experienced it. But 
suddenly I was brought into this new world 
that I had never been in before. When Wall 
Maria was breached, what did everyone do? 
Run, and hide behind the second wall. Seek-
ing protection and shelter behind the wall of 
Ignorance once more.

The members of the Garrison Regime, the 
protectors of the walls, rushed out to combat 
the enemy. Instantly, I was unable to defend 
myself, and required help so I could know 
what to do. I started my comforting act, try-
ing to sympathise with them and offer my 
help and company should they ever need it. 
That’s what I thought would happen. Instead, 
I watched as the harsh realities of the world 
came in and totally obliterated my inexperi-
enced self. My ignorant self.

Hehe. It’s scary to think how much the very 
first episode reflects this instance. Of my 
downfall. Instead, any help I could offer them 
ran away, abandoning them to die. I didn’t 
give everything I had because I knew that it 
wouldn’t be of any use at first, what was a mo-
ronic teen like me supposed to do? I ran away, 
carrying whoever I could and watched as my 
entire perception of my friends and my world 
was shattered. 

If you don’t understand me, then you need 
to re-watch Attack on Titan. The outer dis-
tricts were my friends, and they fell first. The 
true evils of the world came to them first as I 
cowardly hid behind the first wall. The team 
that was supposed to protect the walls actual-
ly had never seen them before, and ran away. 
Essentially just like what I did.

And inside me, my inner Eren was awakened. 
We had waited far too long in our comfort-
able cells. We waited and forgot about our 
natural enemy and became ignorant. Just 
like the edgelord himself, I was furious at my 
complacency. The enemy… found me first. 
And that’s why they won. They won because 
I didn’t know what we were fighting against. 
Because of my stupidity I wasn’t ready to face 
the titans of the outside world and that’s why 
they attacked my friends and I couldn’t save 
them.

And slowly, the titans broke through each one 
of my walls, until I could finally see the truth 
of the world. An awakening I had never felt 
before, at the cost of my humanity.

I gladly took that offer.

Arik Akon

TO ME IN 15 YEARS: THE 
FALL OF MY TROST AND 

SHIGANSHINA
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Well, we might as well begin as usual, you are go-
ing to hate this article within seconds of begin-
ning to read it.

Yes, I know you’re all wondering what I’m going 
to make you hate now, but to start this one off, let 
me tell you a story.

In ancient Norse mythology, there is a tree. This 
tree is the Yggdrasil, and this is the tree of life. It 
connects all Nine realms, with its deepest roots in 
the fiery carnage of Muspell and the deathly cold 
nothingness of Niflheim. This tree houses various 
species of animals, including some deer, but there 
are three that take part in our story.

There is a dragon, Nidhogg, that lives at the bot-
tom of the Yggdrasil. He burns it’s roots, all day, 
every day, since the tree was there, until the tree 
will die. He gnaws at the branches that he can, and 
one day he will gnaw through them.

Now, at the top of this tree, there sits an eagle. His 
name is Verdrfolnir. He sits, proud, atop of the 
world tree, and to this day he sits. 

Now, roaming the tree, climbing up and scram-
bling down, is Ratatosk. He is a giant rodent, larg-
er than all rodents, and he consumes everything 
in his path. The only things he could not consume 
are Nidhogg, or Verdrfolnir, or possibly Fenrir 
Wolf, who will one day eat the sun. But this story 
is not about Fenrir.

Ratatosk roams the tree, and since he cannot con-
sume the dragon nor the eagle, he consumes them 
with lies.

He tells Nidhogg that the eagle speaks foul of 
him, and Nidhogg roars in fury, and more roots 
burn. Verdrfolnir hears these branches bruning, 
and he thinks nothing of it, not until Ratatosk tells 
him that Nidhogg thinks that the eagle is puny 
and fearful. Then Vedrfolnir puffs his feathers 
and blows gusts of wind across the Nine Realms, 
which confuses Nidhogg, until… you get the idea.

Ratatosk is the reason that the universe will one 
day die, according to the Norse. Because some 
just want to watch the world burn, even if they’re 
still in it.

And not just some people. Ratatosk lives and 
breathes within forces as well, forces that control 
us, bring out our animal desires and ultimately 
make us human. I’m talking about Hate.

I use a capital because I’m not just talking about 
hating something. I’m talking about the force it-
self, Hate, which twists and turns us to the point 
where it’s deserving of a capital. Hate, that of 

which disguises itself as a friend, a companion, to 
the eagles and dragons of our minds and hearts.

Hate, which at its own basic level, is simply want-
ing to take. We so often think of Hate as sub-
merged in anger, but is the hate we think of then 
hate or Hate? If we remove anger from Hate, and 
put something else, what do we get?

Is not Lust Hate? Is Lust not wanting to take plea-
sure in someone? Is not Greed Hate, that we want 
to take from our prosperity? Is not Greif Hate, 
that we mourn our losses?

Is not all Hate, that our sense of logic and progress 
is defined by our success? That we would take to 
strive, to succeed? Is not all Hate?

Yes, because Love is not Hate. And Love, Love is 
unexplainable, illogical, irrational, and yet is the 
one thing that keeps us as humans sane. Because 
it is the one force that empowers us to give, and 
not to take.

Love is what is at our core, all of us, because it is 
itself a gift, given by others, and for us to give to 
others. To the world, to ourselves, to everything 
around us.

Okay let’s drop the Shakespearean act and actual-
ly discuss this. What is Love? And why is it what 
needs to be our future, and what we need to be 
defined by? And most of all, do we need to rede-
fine Love itself?

This is the future. In this future, the 2035 I’d like 
us to be in, Love is not defined by gender, but by 
heart. Not by what we are told we are, but by who 
we are. We love who we love, and can do that by 
all means. Our Nature and Nurture determine 
who we are, and that will determine who we love.

That, even that goal, which seems perfect, isn’t. 
Because a perfect world is one where everybody 
can love everybody, and that world is one that I 
always have Hope in, but believe I will never live 
to see.

Hate will always exist. Love and Hate will always 
fight, and Love will always win, but Hate will nev-
er give up. And so the battle ensues. And here I 
was saying I wouldn’t go all Shakespearean again.

Love is not Hate. We know that. Love can turn 
to Hate, but Love cannot and will never be Hate. 

Love can transform to Hate quite easily, but True 
Love never will. I know this because no matter 
how hard I try, there is one True Love that I have 
which refuses to turn to Hate.

What is Love? Simply a connection between hu-
mans? A desire stronger than that of ‘taking’ to 
something? Then is True Love simply the contin-
uation of this? The highest point of all?

I don’t know. And I’m tired of trying to figure it 
out.

It’s not really about what Love is. It’s about what 
Love does. And we already know what it does. It’s 
what keeps us from destroying ourselves. A sim-
ple love for life. Love and Hate will never make 
sense, but they are the two opposing forces which 
control Life, are they not?

Love today, now, is supposedly restricted. Maybe, 
in an older time, it was. To be someone who loves 
all is to be someone in a minority group, now. 
Then it was a death sentence. But tomorrow can 
be different.

I’m asking everyone reading this, who thought 
that being on the LGBTQIA+ spectrum was a 
character trope and not inherently part of the self, 
I’m asking them to reconsider. I don’t have to go 
everywhere and ask them to change laws. I just 
have to find somebody that can do that, and get 
them to agree. Not to agree, but to see.

Why is it that Love has to trap me into a small 
box to the side of the road of life where I am des-
tined to stay? No. Today, I open that box, and I 
announce myself to whoever is going to listen.

Which starts with you.

I don’t know how many people this will reach. But 
I have no option but to try. This world is changing. 
But at this rate, it’s draining this chamber from a 
leaky tap while we’re all drowning.

Every person might just be another drop drained. 
But with enough drops, we’ll all have our feet on 
the ground again.
So please. Don’t be the rat that spreads Hate. Be 
the thorns in its way, forever pricking it, until one 
day, one day, it will fall.

Oliver Appave

THE FUTURE OF LOVE: 
TALES FROM A NON-BI-

NARY STUDENT


	riddle 1: 
	riddle 2: 
	riddle 3: 
	riddle 4: 


