








VHi. I'm Poppy. and I'm 50
Bl | grateful to be Plymouth
N [High s Head Student and N
N [Student Council Lead for  ~2Rg ™% -, i
1 /2023. T m excited to see the « iff et
Jpositive impact our projects W/ A VR4
& | Will have on the school | (n-; Uy N
Jcommunity, as Well as continuing Sl r<E
y(the amazing work of last year JES
Keam. Since year 7. I have look ¢ RE< T 5
M wp to members of the HST as |
f amazing role models, and I hope
o || that T become one of these role
gl models myself. I want to make 4
fldsure everyone feels that they can €SP
/’tru.st me and that I am approachable. |

I amonly an email aWway, and you can
I lalways speak to rme in school — I m
~ )se excited to work with you al(!

Hey guys! T am {Erin. and for 2023 Will be one
of your Deputy Head Students whilst alse
coordinating Charity and Wellbeing Within
Plymouth High. This is Such an ama zing
opportunity, and I cannot wait te get to Know /
more of Plymouth High's students through this 7
role. My goals for 2023 are to ensSure eVeryone
one at PHSG has a say in the decisions that take
place for charity and Wellbeing. Encouraging
Wellbeing at PHSG i5 something I alse want to
emphasise We all need to ook after ourselves
and each other so by having a variety of things
in place around school, I arm hoging that students
can access support easier. Charity events
Wthat take place are to raise money, but I
I _als0 want to be fun for everyone to
SN get as many of you invelved.




excited to be part of the PHSG Head

Student Team for 2023) As Well as beindy
Deputy Head Student, T am also (0oKing g
Forward to taking on the role of the leader %’
of the Diversity and ITnclusively group. =y
Although I only joined the school in A\
September, the PHSG community has bee o

| 150 Welcoming and Kind, and I hope to T Las
A lexhibit that same behaviour as a deputy head Vs
| | student! By the end of my term, I wWould have %
liKed to (reate lasting and impactful change
Whith Will benefit the school long after my time
as a student. -
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Hi I'm Zara, and I'm 56 excited to be the editor of
the school magazine Hear Me Out for 2023 . T really
hope I can continue the Work that s been done by my
predecessors and build on it. Although I aspired to
becoming some sort of student (eader When I first ||
Jjoined the school, actually becoming the editor of a | &
magazine Which I m passionate about is guite
surreal. I really hope I can encourage creativity
and curiosity in students of Plymouth high and be |
an approachable source of intelligence and advise.

| 'THE EDITOR!

Moo fonr e editor : v

Than k. go4 & o e ahsks, wnbes el poets
Jor (odeu_/I:lj ?ou_r ras e long work (o #ais eddhon.
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Women in the&yJ
History of Video
Game Production e

There have been, are, and Will be many fantastic female figures in the
tech World. However, Women are often not recognised in the
industry of video games, as they have continually been
dismissed, discouraged, and discriminated against. Many
wWoren in history have had genius ideas, but because they
(iVed in fear of being Scrutinised, they Would not voice Y/ s
them. The ones Who did, like Ada Lovelace, often Worked with® ,v
other male colleges, Who Would receivVe the credit. 1/,

“Forget this World and all its troubles and if possible
its multitudinous Charlatans--everything in short but
the Enchantress of Numbers.” ~ Ada Lovelace

Ada and Charles Babbage created the analytical engine

together — it Was the £irst recorded computer design. It
could complete any calculation set betore it, Which made it

",/\ W ———_the most advanced machinery of its time. T he
R “_analytical engine created the groundiwork
\\ tor today s technology: We Would not have
< A the advanced tech if it Were not for their
N R 5 Spectacular minds.

ST The first woman to desion, produce and sell a 4
: T b Video ganme Was Carol Shaw, an American
Sy programrer. In an interview, Carol said @
, Wy that as a child she had no interest in dolls or'
(3K A > touys, but instead Would tinker With her brother s
VS e railroad layout. Tn school, she excelled in maths, and =
developed an interest in computer Science
X jncollege. a Field dominated by men in the /g

E
w* one in electrical engineering and the other B
in computer science, Carol gajned S
employment at Atari programming games. L
She Was established in the company s 4 A

) new VCS (Video Computer System) &
‘fconsole department and was obliVious
- to the fact that she had become the ,
(- d’wgrtdis fif:ést fenmale ﬂro/’e.s.s/;naé Video garie g
eSigner. She then progressed to a job With
s (f_\ Activision, the very First third-gparty video 8
\ J\ ganme software publisher. During her areer e
") [ & inthe video game industry, Carol Shaw & \ ‘
e treated River Raid, a universally regarded master-. 8\
piece of gane design for the Atari 2600 console, and
e First female deSigned Video gane. |
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From 201%-2021 a study ™
of the d/.str/but/on of gane
developers Worldwide, showed that the Video gare
industry is composed of only 30% women, 61% nmen,
and 8% non-binary. These numbers are clearly
unegual, hoWever the number of Wormen and
non-binary peogle Working in this industry are e e )
increasing. One of the many discriminatory issues women > TR
facein this area of Work includes sexual harassment, {2
Which often leads to depression, anXiety, and (ow ““.a .
Self-esteem. It is untfair that women must often deal 3 L"ﬁ'
With this kKind of behaviour. LGBTQTA* people also get '
discriminated to a great extent, just for feeling a
Separate Way. )

Women have had to constantly struggle for equality,
a fight that has been happening for hundreds of years.
The unjust way a ot of Women are treated is
disqusting, but this has not stopped them from
achieving their goals. Regardless of the bounds of
society, many Women in the history of video
ganme production havVe changed our woréd
albeit through struggle. Sy

A\ Written by~
e N Eloisa Steen _




there was”

Once, there was a place —a place I (oved. This place Was
nicknamed "The Paradise by my friends and people at
Sthool. We used to play there every day — not having a care jn
the world. I still remember it now and the feeling of happiness
and content that I would enjoy after a long day of school.
ThosSe Were the happiest times of my life — and now our place (s gone.

The Paradise was named that because it was the closest thing We could Find
to one - it looked Like it had Fallen out of a picture frame. A surprisingly Still pond was
in the centre and Was full of unknown and mysterious creatures. It Wwas so still it
looKed LiKe a giant mirror. Many days Were spent down on the (095 looKing down at all
the mesmerizing colours and species of fish as they meandered through the pond. T he
water Was crustal clear and as Warm as a hot tub. With ease you could stare down at
vour reflection and Watch it dance in the water.

From the rédlection. you could also See the native, elegant palm trees. Those tall, looning
trees sheltered the clearing from the defiant sun during the day and made it the perfect

place to haVe shelter during bad Weather. Gargantuan, multi-coloured leaves rained
down to the floor during the Autumn months, and the trees thrived during the Summer. I
Still recall the feeling of the bark crumbling away in my hand as I touched the trunk of
the tree in Search of my friends, Who Were playing nearby. Many colours of (eaves Were
around: maroon, green, blue, pink and red. It looked (iKe a rainbow had landed in the
trees. Shards of sunlight hit the water With grace as they spilt from the canopy. Its
rays blinding me, I could feel @ Warm tickle up my spine as the sun reached my back. A
ool breeze Would arrive every now and then, preventing it getting too hot to bear. I't
gently blew my hair out of my face LiKe a hairdryer.

One day, my friends and I added a tyre sWing to one of the sturdiest trees. It was
attached to a branch by a rope and dangled about 80cm above the ground. We used to
take it in turns to push each other and swing on it. I can remember 5itting on it, With the
excitement boiling up inside of re, ready to explode. And then it started to swing.
High above the pond. I looked doWn to my reflection, and the large, happy grin
plastered on my face. T he happiness was radiating off me. The feeling of being
free and Feeling like I was flying Was the best feeling of my lite at the tine.
T would scream With joy and try new tricks cach time I had a go. Although I
%‘ : could feel the rope scratch against my bare hands and start to turn them
1 red., right then, I couldn t have cared (es55. T Was
N } having the time of my lite.
\. R
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Then, one day, it just disappeared.
Vanished. Everything...just gone. T
remember it clearly: I walked With my
Friends to our favourite place, and
all that was left was a (ittle puddle
and a pile of Light brown saw dust. In that ,
morent, my heart shattered into a million tiny ot
pieces, and I thought it could never be fixed again.

My favoeurite memories replayed in my head on

repeat. T Knelt to the floor and cried — until there
Were no more tears left tocry. I saw a digger 044 in »
the distance that day, and a man With a chainsaw. I
soon found out that these Were the people that
destroyed The Paradise” so suddenly and

cruelly. ; L

w . W w - - -;.‘ :l -‘

It s all for the money, I heard my mum say. - Ll

How could so'_%ng,.mm something so M Wi b =X
beautiful forany amount of money? —

Then and there, I decided that T wWould be the 5
one to stog these men doing it to someone els5e s : o 5 gt \1%g
paradise. AL

Although T've tried to glue my heart back : Al
together again, nothing can maKe up for the :
memories and happy moments lost to those men. e %

There once was a place called 'The Paradise,” We ) y T ey R
nicknamed it that because it Was the closest thing G, N ON fal e
We could find to one. There once Was a place — but y / O

now it's all gone. et

Written by \
Molly Brightman '
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a.gamst thc com i or - A
She shall not rise, nor move, nor start -
From bottling rage in Slender vials. |
Draped in sun as fine as thought,

draped in beating rubies rare.
Dread Persephone parts her Lips,
(/ft.s silver tongue to crystal teeth:
"Set a course for Telesterion.”
4 Q.wpona: deScend into abyss.
, ”f cither flinching as their eyes give Way
to effervescent youthful moons -
that leap across the bands of Light
-to childish, toying, true mirage -
that jump and dash and flit away.




sea; the comet Ship
orbit b'r'azenlyi

rer guild e
ally L

t dance' and bow and fe»inet t‘fﬁagether.
Legs, arms strive to accommodate the empress
stride. Telesterion's battlements recoil
shrinking and bending and coWering.
There she meets the architect ‘
Mapping, Searching eyes in an ageless aging
There she breaks her crystal vials
and drowns hirm in her thickened rage.
Dread Persephone walks towards the .star-"
"Something has been done She said
and Kneels beneath the drean ctaud awn:ng 4

“T saw the first star form and die:

burst into fragments of colour and l:g‘»tg,
burst into moments of time and space: "_r'
tearing away from self to Might. :
T watched as Mother Night hid her ;
beneath a jewel-encrusted veil,
tloaked in black brocade
Stooping as She cane W
and all planets and moons and Shif s
are swWallowed up in sSmothering '
and she turns to watch me Wat

>
Ll

; _.ritten by
Zara. Toefy
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I sent her a letter.

My memory failed me: I could not recall the Wwords I d so hopelessly
scrawled. Tn my poor attenpt to rekindle the flame, I remember 1 d asked her
to meet me here, on that green outcrop of the headland Where, ten years ago,
We d parted Ways. Ten years ago, When We Knew not how te discriminate but
rather celebrate the differences between us. T hough brutal in its velatility.,
{oVe Seermed sWeeter then than it does now.

Much to my surerise, She sent one back. ; ;

All the years We ve been silent, drifting close enough to reath out but made sure ?
never to touch. Her handwriting had not changed. It s the same, poet s scrawl as it g
Was When she d just begun to flower. When she was full of dreams, hanging in the i‘*\
balance of Frantic and thoughtful. Her letter remained clutched in my grip LiKe it Were

an anchor, Keeping me from wWandering of# the edge of the World.

OfF the edge of this head(and’.\,

Day began gradually cozing inte night as I stood, hooked in that (iminal Space betWeen
my consciousness and my inagination. SnoWy Gannets soared in the evening Light:
suspended in a sporadic murmuration, dancing a Balette I never Knew how to appreciate
as much as she did. Birdsong silenced by the orchestra of the sea.

“They mate for (ife. She mentioned once.
Long, slow fingers of orange from the delirious sun reached out across the sky of

honeyu, (lutching onto the last few hours of day.That dizzy, drunk feeling haunted me
on evenings Like this. That same, happy overstimulation We had When We Shared our

first, world -bending, time-collapsing Kiss. Back in the halcyon days.
entWined in % each other s arms liKe the veins that course through our
bodjes.
- We met in the teenage years When Summers Were revitalising, and
i worries Were #leeting. She was the fresh-faced daughter of the Shoe
o, 2 company owner my family Worked for. OverworKed and underpaid

but never complained. We d Share furtive glances When We Sal one
another until she plucked up the courage to finally share a Word.
Often in secret for her father Would reprimand her for mixXing With
' uch meagre folk. Her family was disqustingly atfluent, yet She
P seened blind to my financial flaws and broKen smile. We grew
P tlose enough to talk about our dreams. She Wanted to be a
» <L Writer o™ and I, content.We picKed each other apart
2 until ’igwe Were our truest forms, talking and
¥feeling Freely Without judgement or prejudice.

she talked., and FlowWers grew behind her af.-s 5/7(&1& ke



No one loved her llke T did. "k
AS We grew older, we d begin to grow into our destm/e.s like children did With hand-me-downs.

Suddenly, it made sense that she Wanted to be a Writer: She turned her Words into art —
something I couldnt guite fathom. Erudite and articulate. Flowing, ebbing ideas drove her to
moVe to the big ¢ity, desperate to share her floWers With the World. She asKked me to move With
her, start a new (ite together but she forgot. there Was no room for people Like me in that

canCrete jungle. Plus, my parents had grown old beyond their years.They needed me more than
She did. I See her disappointed acceptance before me now. Her face sculpted into the clouds

Was a fire licking the lining of my stomach, Scorching me just beneath my skin.

Wou could rewrite your story. Rewrite it s I m jn it.”

“How can I, I asked, the memory as Vivid as the melting sun before me now, How can I When
I was never taught how to Write?

" She Wa.s my most colourful memory and maybe that's Why She makes me feel so translucent
My colour (et With her. Even thinking of her painted the Wind with the most delicate and
ethereal colours. Hues of iridescent pinks and blues all embroidering the sKky with

Lhe memories of her. She lay inthe fabrics of everything I d built my life around.
something T hadn't realised up until that (etter. TF (ove truly Knows no bounds,
Jhy am I hurting so much now?

T he sun dripped further down past the horizon and the Gannets had returned
to their nests on the clitf edgesback to their roosts Where their lifelong partner
waited patiently. I was truly alone. How horrible it is to mourn — SOMMEONE
whonm is still alive.To Know that being With them i5 completely A 2
possible yet remains completely impossible in every sense of
the Word. Shadows stretched languidly acréss me as I
turned to stone With the growing coldness oFthe dying sun. [
My eielids grew heavy and rmy body stif#. Going home wasn't n Xe

an option: She Was my hore, my heart taking root on this
neadland Where the images of her Were .strangcst gg»

The tussle of grass. The #licKer of 3hadows

“You learnt to write.”

Tt was her. %

There she stood, wrapped in dusk. Age had o’;-;

’the low (ight, my heart knew it was ok
and glowing. T he Letter Slipped From my grasp =
and Whirled out over the edge, taking my
rationality With it. I crumbled. an ancient
stone castle after a storm. T he air Vibrated
betWeen us as she held her arms out to me. Every
Second We drew cloSer, becorming increasingly
magnetised, the colour and Light pouring back
intomy lite. A spark flew and the splint burst
into #lame once again, burning this time, White
hot.

"Tdid,” I Whispered, our eyes meeting like bird-
Wings brushing together in Flight,"T learnt justsoy
T could #ind you again.

M Finally.atter ten years of waiting, here We b(ur
into one, getting lost in the architecture of ealh

@thcr.s hearts on

Tllustrated by Myx Walker
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~ B 7 Museums

our modern societies. T hus, preserving mysteries and
artefacts of past ages has been integral Since the First

2 0f the World.The raiding and Seizing of communities and their riches
before returning to their hore nations and being heralded for their
pUrsuits became common practice and the next era of MmusSeums wWas
Founded upon colonisation and the arrogance of the West. From the
infamous E[g/n Marbles to stolen Saharan rock art, the methods of
/ S \\acqu/rm,g and collecting Wonders from around the World
% (‘i‘m\ -.*/;\ have been under scruting, as Well as the links

‘ SR \‘ between museuns and donors that profited

X qodern World, our next step is to
dewlomze and diversity the
way We consure history
and how We recontile
\w/th the Wrongs of the
4 S _#a.St.

being the World s largest receivVer of stolen goods. Some of its most high- pro}:le disputed

artefacts are a number of Benin Bronzes. T he more. 2 than 2000 bronze statues and ® 9
plagues Were taken from the Kingdom of Benin in” N 3
modern day, Maeria.They were scattered amongst§ W
Museuns across Europe after a military defeat.
to the British army in the late 1300 5. They/™ s
":denote the incredible decoration of the -
Benin palace and are some of the most
Valuable examples of [3th—16th century
African art. While Migeria has been
campaigning for the return of the
significant artefacts since becoming
independent in the 17605, repatriation has beens
a sloW process and While some smaller :
collectors have relinguished their oWnership 4 4
only around S0 pieces arein Migeria.TwWo

thousand four hundred are held across the globe and
there isvery (ittle Willingness to 9iVe them back.



criticised, one example being the looted treasures from the brutal

destruction of China's Summer Palace conducted by Lord Elgin— atter
Whor the controversial Parthenon Marbles are narmed. T he Violent ambushy ¢
and arson of the grand palace wWas a Key moment in 1800°s world
history. Only the stone ruins are left in China, While the silks,

porcelains and other artefacts pillaged from the attack are
displayed in museums (iKe the British Museum Without \ A
acknowled gement of their origin —one of the most significantg
acts of aggression by British and French troops. When

displaying these items and others liKe the Benin Bronzes,
itiscrucial to contextualise and appreciate what objects can
tell us of the past and to allow history to fFultil its most

Fundamental purpose —to teach us of our historical errors

Understanding the original intention of many present-day
museurs is also givotal to undoing the vestiges of :
colonisation and supremacy entwined in many collections. <./
Wealthy donors are central to the development of ga[(cr:c.san
nuseums: many protited from the eras of colonisation and ‘
exploration. 42 {;_f_f,’/ N\
M e y L‘:’{
Sir Hans Sloane bequeathed a collection of 71.000 jtems to the British nation (@ying the &4
toundations for the British Museum, the British library and the Matural History Museur. A
collection he amassed With earnings from his Wite s slave plantation in Jamaica. He also
supported fellow travellers in their acguisition of stolen valuables. Visitors to these large
Sites of interest today often have no idea of the Violence and atrocities that supported the
compilation of many things on display.

T he motivation behind the founding of many musSeums in the discovery era —to preServe
artefacts from cultures they believed wWould die out —underpins many attitudes towards the
chronicling of other cultures today. Commonly, these items have been displayed From a historical
angle rather than as parts of tradition that these communities continue to engage With.,
contributing to misconceptions and Stereotypes, and even today curations still (ack Indigenous
A Voices and continue to narrate as it they are in the past.

TaKing a sSecond (oo at our institutions of history
and culture is vital to confronting centuries of

fps underlying attitudes that
T linger in our unequal society
today — because i f We can't

look at the past through

inclusive eyes, how Will We eVer
look at the future in that Way?

‘\‘
W

Written by Sarah
Darwich
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@ a 200 000 year o[et
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A reputation, your }zr.st thought is proba
/Greeks tor examlc Who USed mercury
Britain Who believed boiled carrots Were
But what some fail to notice is that certain aspects
basis in medicine today, such as (at least 50!’1550,}) her
practice of the medicinal and therapeutic uses of pl {
about 198,000 BC; s0 W¢ can /nhr }rom studn'
reveal they chcwci_ ,
Though We may not u
remedies are liKely
drink ginger. (emon
con.st/tuents calle

nes .that our body § rr
¢ the .Sorencss n

My Tﬁiiﬁ?"lif-e-/sauing
'Tt'a' protect itself

"fza-called, cancer tree has formed the basis o} what We know to be
~alife-saving medicine.
.‘té.st the medicinal uses of plants arevast, it is not the only
| beneticial property that they can pos5sess.
4 t// We often think of science experiments as something
that needs to be donewn a (ab With expensive
“equipment and un-spellable compounds, but it is often
a (ot simpler and more accessible than one may think.
Maybe, for example, you feel the urge to test the
acidity of ingredients in the fridge, but @
~untortunately, you don't Know Where to look to
_ftind some universal indicator. Well, (00K no
s turther, because in your garden - or perhaps
vour neighbours- you can probably find some
Larape hyacinth (they look a Little Like tiny
bluebeéls) Cut o4 Five flower heads, crush
> them With Whatever you have at hand -
- maKing sure not to Waste any of the juice
™ of course- and mix them into an esSpresso
Qwarth of Warm Water. Leave the mixture to

\
1/- Y s5it for ten minutes, then strain it. Once
¢ hyou rhosen your ingredient (I used lemon juice)
‘._‘xi ' ;’l ~ Fr




“add a fair amount to the herbal espresso and watch in

= ale as it changes from blue to, considering you Ve choscn

i something acidic, bright pink.

- So yes, it 5 interesting to learn aboutr
the extensive abilities of plants all

around ws but, it does make one Wonder how We are

treating thepin return, and i We as the human .

SpeciesS @re eVeninnibiting our own development ‘//

by damaging the environment around us. F or one, We haveh

caused at least SU species of vlant to become extinct,_ # 3 \»’

in the last 93 Vears alone. 1.5 it possible We've y L\
alread ydestroyed. the potential for some cures, N
treatrents or Scientific breakthroughs? ‘3"@ &

Written by Megan Wright 3




Following the release of B
Mew York Magazine s
"She Has Her Mother s
"< yes. And Agent” cove
N depicting2022 as The
A \\}’ear of the Nepo
BB ¥ o0 paby the discourSe
: \ R urraundmg nepotism

» il and the absence ot ) meritocracy from ‘ =-._.s3 .
Hollywood has grown (argeryitis difficult to ignore both® the obvious leg-ug provided
to the children and relatives of celebrities, through pre-existing industry connections,
and the inequalities perpetuated by Hollywood in doing so. HoWeVer, the reign of the
Coppola farily over the £ilm industry spans over Sixty years, three generations and
twelve Academy Award wins. Sotia Coppola, daughter of The God Father director
Francis Ford Coppola has amassed Sixteen awards and a further tWenty=four
nominations for a total of eight films so far in her career, the success of Coppola in
the director s chair begs for an exploration into her filmography and an evaluation

of the role nepotism has played in this. &
Coppola s career began With small roles in her father s Films: her biggest role as Gé
Michael Corleone s daughter, Mary, in T he God father T11, as a (aSt-minute

reslacement for Winona Ryder. Wwas suggested to have ruined her career before it

had evVen truly bequn and, at the age of nineteen, Coppola wWas already the target of
most critical hostility towards the film. Coppola subsequently focused her 7o
attentions on directing and made her feature film debut With TheVirgin ‘i,ﬂ '
Suicides in 1999 . Coppola’s socialisation into a World of opulence and Na B
affluence is something Which is unmissable in the aesthetics of the film: a .
group of young girls, sheltered from a god(es5s Suburbia experiencing rapid 3
industrial decline, Seen through the (ustful eyes of the boys With Whonr they
share this microcosm. LooKing beyond the silK, lace-edged curtain of pastel
colour palettes and dreamy, feminised clutter, (urks an honest portrayal of the
maddening dullness of isolation and the sutfocation =&

of girlhood—concepts faniliar to Coppola and,"}«” Bos i %

perhaps, amplified by her family s legacy. Her
tollowing films. Lost in Translation (Q003) and
Marie Antoinette (2006) follow Similar themes and
the ribbon threaded throughout the three of them is
that their Stories occur at a moment of Fracture, all /

three female protagonists ride the life-quake of, " o -

: . IR L o A A { v "

a situation in decline- be it.domestic or socjetal M%,:?\if\ )
/i
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Coppola s use of personality in compinationy y N =g
With politics, seen most explititly in Marie iyl YV}
Antoinette, means that We See, through a Sl '
narrow, rose-tinted lens, an iconit
_historical figure as simply a young
wonman experiencing the Kaleidoscosc

Msychological ruminations triegeer\,..

by her situation. T he de-hi.storicizat/é)‘zé!"v W
of Coppola’s characters. seen also ==\ -\
G Tﬁ?xﬁegu:led (2017) wh;ché& :

o




neglects to depict, and modernise, the bi-racial and

Shortcomings as a director and her
incapacity to portray black, female
characters With nuance or care, and as Yy
Mayukh Sen suggested, Some Will #ind this \ 2

S NaVe governed our sympathy for years.
" oom and perhaps those 5gmpathie5
should be directed elSeWhere

curated cage of their own lor their family s) design L
necessarily portrayed as able to withstand the violent realit
Sheltered Ffrom. Criticism of Coppola s Work is distinctly
gendered- the implication that her Filmography is airy and (acKing in meaty s
(masculine) substance is testament to the misinterpretation of Coppola’ s Vision of 0
Femininity, the criticism of her Work as vacuous and too heaVvily reliant on =
aestheticism=even desScribed as girly - Seems reminiscent of the misogynistic Side-cye
Coppola received for her. albeit poor, pertformance in her father s £ilm. When it is
considered that both her brother, Roman Coppola, and nephews, Tason and Robert
Schwartzman, are heaVily linked to Wes Anderson-with Roman having both production
and Writing credits on several of Anderson s films=it is hard to ignore the disparity in
the public reception of these Works despite the similar focus on aestheticism and colour
palette. 15 it the refinement of sixty yvears of crattsmanship Which
determines Sofia 5 success in portraying young Woren, be it famously
misunderstood historical Figures, blisstulll ignorant to the plight of
thosSe beneath them or girls watching their love for the environment around
them evaporate (characters so reflective of:Coppola s own socialisation
into Hollywood Royalty), or can the current of inherited acclaim and
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_Shectld the Government
%= Control what. is Pluyed
on the Radio

= Government control of the music We (isten to Seems
dystopian, however it s actually a reality in many countries around
W\ /e World —and not everyone agrees With it. They are called music
@ puotas Whith all radio stations must follow.

\%It may be ditticult to think of a reason Why these controls
WL Aave been put in place, but as English and American music

A * \ N hecomes more and more popular, songs released in other

44 M\ languages find (ess success. The production of French language albums

dropped 66% between 200% and 2014

France has had a music guota for a long time. T he (aw, established in 199%. stated

that at (east 40% of songs on the radio must be in Freach. For a While, this Seemed to
wWork and ensured that French music continued to be heard.

Tn 2015 ,very popular French radio stations teok part in a boycott to this (aw.

Ne [ hey said it Was becoriing increasingly difficult to play a variety of French

Music as 50ng9s recorded in French had dropped by 91 4% that year. So,
for onc day. they did not play any French music.

On the other Side of this debate was Fleur
Pellerin (the French culture minister) Who
campaigned to reform the existing music
 ww guota law. She accused French radio
"o =Stations of playing the same songs over
,'.g{ and oVer to meet the quotas—as it Was
found at NRT radio. the same 10 50n9s
* made up %% of the radio’s French music.
\'igr."‘b She said, new talent no longer has a
: % = rhance to be heard by the public .
% Eventually the law was
——— amended. It now states 357 of
songs should be in French during peak
(istening hours (6am-10 pm). Alse, at
least S0% of quota sengs that should
€ Lbe new ta.lent



So,did it work? Yes! In 2018 20% of the top 200 albums Were French debut albums,
Whith tells us there is more new talent being heard. Also, F rench Artists occupied 80%
0f the top 200 s0n95 of 2015 .

HoWever, if We look at Germany — there is no music guota for German music eVen
though there has been support for it since the 1990's5. ITn 200%, new German music enly

covered 6% of German radio airtime. S0 Why hasn t one been imposed?

Well, unlike other countries such as France and Spain, Germany does not have many
international popstars. Most German singers Will mainly have an audience of their
own country. So, German minjsters fear that an introduction of a guota Will rmean the
German music scene Will rely too much on the law and therefore Will be unable to
break out into international marKets in the future.

It can be difticult to decide Whether music guotas should be irmposed _a
eVeryWhere, many foreign countries fear the Anglo-American
. impact on radio may have already become irreversible. As well as

this, putting (imits en radic i5 challenging. There Will alWays be -

backlash and changes may have to be made — the French quota
law has already been amended 4 times in 20 years.

Finally, T Wwould encourage evVeryone to [isten to foreign

artists and diversity their music taste. International songs

are great to (isten to - you can support foreign musicians
While Finding out more about their culture.

@V Written by Poppy Back
\jc $e 3
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Fren(_h Greetings:

*Bonsoir
Good evening.

. .

& ’
o Bonjour
Lo HCL(O \<i~. .
. \’;‘! -
oSalut - »
LHi(ntormal)
-9 Ga va?
LHow's it going? Some popular French
o Comment vas-tu? f@@dﬁ are.
WHow are you? (informal) i bl
sComment allez-Vous? vSouftle
YHow are you? (formal or to group) Macarons
. ¥ O Quiche
°bon apresonid ~ ¢ (rojssant
bGood afternoon! Z{aﬂ 3 B Cras
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A Popular French ;
Musician A

ThZrapie TAXT i5 part of a
popular F rench music group
started in 2012.T he lyrics of
their songs are mostly about
love and heartbreaking With a
lot of French slangin a
straightforward way.

They decided to stop their
adventure With the last EP
released on the 8th of Tanuary
2020 a fter becoming one of the
most popular french bands.

Written by the Tunior Language
Captains
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EVENTS AT HOLCOMBE
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oW, nol many Otpu\ li"h"(i)w;h’w Holcombe
Grammar School is"apart of the same TSAT trust
that all of you attend. So, we thought it would be
fitting to introduce ourselves. Holcombe is an
Lall-boy’s school and mixed sixth form with a huge

\/
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academically focused, but in reality. it’s a community.
\ lot of what our school is built on is the shared

\ '7;\2-:: experiences that take place at the school. That's why |
personally feel that the best way to show the school is

taken place recently aghopefully gives insight into
who we really are. :
&

. U

NeXlisical: Shrek.i#

Holecombe’s Musical Shrek Jr is premiering on
the Wednesday 29th and Thursday 30th March
to crowds of parents and supporters for one of

Holeombe’s most recent performances being a

grand event for all that are involved. The story

revolves around how Shrek. leads a cast of fairy
_tale misfits on an adventure to rescue a princess
-.\?Ed‘fﬁnd true acceptance. Part romance and

with a powerful message for the whole family.
e entire school is excited to see what comes |
Cthis and can be the future steps foraspiring“actors.
. , — | s
Debate Society & -

Y - .
ervone has aspoint to make but sometimes you ean never find the right words, or it doesn’t
sound right so here at Holcombe, we have a club where we are able to discuss certain topics
and hear (rom different perspectives to challenge us to think harder about problems we face.
For example, a recent debate was done on “Whether universal healthcare should be fully
funded by the government”. Due to the club being open to all years, a large variety of people
can come along and hear arguments made and take away their own opinion. Clubs like this are
so beneficial to help the students become better communicators.
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Chemistry Olympiad A AN
e also want to congratulate our students for their outstanding achievement in the \\i

Chemistry Olympiad. 20 students who completed the Olympiad, all received a bronze
award or higher, which is a remarkable accomplishment. Their hard work and dedication to
the subjeet is truly commendable. It's important to remember that the Chemistey Olympiad is
a highly competitive exam that is momentous to even gain a reward. We believe that this
recognition should serve as an inspiration to students who are thinking about pursuing a
career in STEM as it contributes to a list of qualifications. By dedicalting some time to revise,
students can show that they can achieve their full potential. We encourage all students to
pursue their passions and strive for excellence in anything they enjoy, no matter the challenge.
=

Thinking School Competition
The thinking school competition was a contest made for students to submit their ideas on the
theme of "peace”. This allowed students to submit their ideas in any format, whether it be a
wrilten essay, a video, an art project. All submissions made had the opportunity to spark
conversations and inspire solutions that can make a difference in the world. The competition
also provides a platform for students and community members to showcase their creativity
with the winners having won amazon gift cards. This feels relevant to being a part of the trust
because of the emphasis of thinking tools to better express thoughts. 3
o
-

-

Young Reporters

Through a series of workshops and
assignments, Students had the opportunity
to hone their writing skills and receive
feedback from experienced writers to be
able to create news articles with their work
being published on the Newshopper. One
of those students said that “It felt realistic
and was treated like a journalist but not

conly that, they helped us get out of our .
comfort zone™ - Kelly Oppong. The course started on the 31st of January and ends in April. In
this short course, they were given [ree reign on topics around the community that felt

hassionate about. B S A
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pcoming Thorpe Park Trip SR Y 5
The Year 12 students at our school are gearing up for an exeiting school trip to Thorpe Park
appening this week! The trip promises to be an excellent opportunity for the students to
mwind. relax and socialise with friends outside of the classroom with the change of (high
speed) scenery. The 65 were chosen on their attendance and rewards accrued. This trip also
comes as good point to all to reflect on what we have done since September and to make sure ™
students don’t feel burnt out or isolate. If roller coasters aren’t your thing, always remember to
ke time for your hobbies as everyone has interests outside of their academic studies.
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Written by Adam Magni -







