Share an ethical dilemma that challenged you. What did you do? (Please limit your response to 1500 characters or less)

I have been no stranger to honor codes. Both my middle school and high school have had one—my middle school didn't even put locks on lockers because the honor code was so strong there. I hold such codes in extremely high regard and thus have repeatedly come across the same challenge: how to help classmates with problems when asked, but do so appropriately. I have known several people who just respond to such requests by simply giving the answer. This has never sat well with me both because it is dishonest and it doesn't really help my classmates. Thus, I have instead always done my best to direct them to the right answer without giving it to them directly; most often I do this by trying to figure out where their logic is going awry and ask them questions to get them back on track. This can be difficult and quite time consuming because if they give an answer that is not wrong, but that wasn't the line of thought I was going down, I have to adapt my own thinking and strategy to still get them to understand what they need to. Still, its worth it because I feel accomplished that I have really helped out and don't have to worry that I've violated the rules or failed to live up to my personal integrity.

Caltech students have long been known for their quirky sense of humor and creative pranks and for finding unusual ways to have fun. What is something that you find fun or humorous? (Please limit your response to 1500 characters or less)


People have a tendency to take themselves too seriously. It's always best when people realize  they are ridiculous and just laugh at themselves. If they refuse, however...well, we just have to do it for them. This is why we have satire.


Regularly viewing two of our time's most popular satirists, Jon Stewart and Stephen Colbert, I really appreciate this. Lampooning politicians at the end of the day is a great stress reliever. I also enjoy the web-comic xkcd. The author, Randall Munroe, makes fun of many of my (and his) interests: computer science, higher level math, the internet, and language. Rather than finding it offensive, I think it just that much more enjoyable because with it I can take a second to stand back and laugh at myself.


I am not a stranger to creating satire either. My friends and I created a skit called EASTer SIDE STORY for Destination Imagination. We parodied West Side Story, making the gangs into the J-beanz and the Peeps and rewriting several of the songs to fit the new theme. It was pretty ridiculous, but it did legitimately comment on the absurdity of prejudicial hatred and gang violence by giving such odd specifics to the concept. In a similar vein of creation, but with opposite intentions, I rewrote the lyrics of Journey's “Don't Stop Believing” at Governor's School this past summer (where it was something of an inside joke amongst the students) as a tribute to our Mentors, RAs, and teachers which we all sang at a reception in their honor.

Please elaborate on one of your activities (extracurricular, personal activities, or work experience)(150 words or fewer).

This past weekend, I went to the Virginia Theater Association festival and had an amazing time. I performed my part, an East German baseball player, pretty well, but it was much more than that. I gained a new appreciation for theater. Sunday morning, one of the finalists, Wit, about a woman dying of ovarian cancer really touched me—it made me sob. Not just cry, sob. This festival made me see that theater is truly more than entertainment, it's a wonderful art that lets actors and audiences take on new perspectives they couldn't otherwise understand. It can make you cry, as I saw. It also can make you laugh, as several workshops on improv reinforced for me. Even more, it attracts a certain kind of people—warm, excitable, and just fun. Coming out of this weekend, I have a strong resolve to stay involved with the theater.

