


THE SECRET OF LIFE

Recently Ann asked our students what they
thought the secret of life was.  Here are
some of the answers  that were posted  in
the Kino library:

The secret to life is to have a pet.

The secret to life is living behind a water-
fall.

The secret of life is to not try too hard to
search for a complex truth or to take any-
thing too seriously; the secret is to accept
imperfections  and  try  to  never  take  any-
thing for granted.

The secret to life is knowing that life is an
illusion and we are meaningless.

If I told you, it wouldn’t be a secret would
it?

The secret  to life is  to not correct your
spelling.

The secret to life is always wearing a cook-
ie monster suit.

There are no secrets to life.

“The True Meaning of Life—we are visitors
on this planet.  We are here for ninety or
one hundred years at the most. During this
time  we  must  try  to  do  something  good,
something useful with our lives. If you con-
tribute to other people’s happiness, you will
find  the  true  goal,  the  true  meaning  of
life.”     ---His Holiness,  the IVth Dalai
Lama

Congratulations to Harrison—accepted at
both Evergreen State College in Olympia,

Washington and at the U of A!

COSTA RICA TRIP

By Griffin Jackmond

I really enjoyed going to Costa Rica, even though
on  the  first  day  I  was  very  tired  from  the
overnight flight and then having school at eight o’-
clock the morning we got in.  We drove from the
airport in San Jose, Costa Rica, a scary event in
itself, and then we arrived at Conversa Language
School.  We ate breakfast in the Comedor, and
then took a placement test for our classes later
that day.

I was in a class with Harrison, Erik, and Sasha, a
boy my age from Canada.  Our teacher’s name was
Sergio, and he spoke to us almost exclusively in
Spanish.  I learned about the future and condition-
al tenses in Spanish, and the difference between
por and para. Mostly we just had conversations in
Spanish with each other.  Sergio taught us a little
bit  about  Costa  Rican  food  and  customs.   He
showed us how to knock down green mangoes and
eat them with salt and lime juice.  Very tasty.
We stayed in La Casona, a beautiful building with a
great view.  One day we had a barbeque there,
and the food was delicious.

Then  we  left  for  the  Monteverde  cloud  forest,
which  was  actually  very  sunny  until  the  day  we
left.  We took several tours and hikes through the
forest,  and  saw  Quetzals,  and  Emerald  Toucan,
and many other birds.  One day we got up very
early and a guide took us out along dirt roads far
away from town and we saw a troop of white-faced
cappuccino  monkeys.   They  were  very  small  and
black with white fur on their heads.  We also saw
several two-toed sloths, one nursing a baby sloth.
The plants and flowers were beautiful, and we got
to walk high above  even  the tallest  treetops on
some suspension bridges on one tour. Every day we
ate  at  a  little  local  restaurant  called  Maravilla.
The food was so delicious.

Then, almost as soon as the trip began, we had to
leave.  The trip back was good except for the six
hour layover in Denver airport


