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Entrevista a Juan Jos® Correa, estudiante  de sexto 

curso y m¼sico en Our Miss Brooks: 

àQu® importancia crees que exista entre la m¼sica 

y el teatro? 

En la obra del colegio la importancia de la m¼sica se 

basaba en ambientar el teatro a la ®poca de los cin-

cuentas. En este caso no se utiliz· la m¼sica para que 

se escuche en la obra sino que s·lo era en los entre-

tiempos.  

àQu® crees que falt· con respecto a la m¼sica? 

Creo que le falt· un poco de organizaci·n y tambi®n 

m§s interacci·n entre la m¼sica y la obra. Se pudo 

haber hecho m§s relaci·n entre la guitarra, la bater²a 

y el contrabajo con los eventos y personajes de Our 

Miss Brooks. 

Entrevista a Ana Bel®n Carrera, protagonista en 

Our Miss Brooks y estudiante de sexto curso:  

Eres una de las personas del colegio con m§s anti-

g¿edad en el teatro, àQu® crees que le hace falta 

al Colegio Americano para impulsar la cultura 

teatral? 

A mi parecer en el colegio hay mucho talento que no 

ha sido explotado, hay estudiantes que saben y hacen 

de todo. Sin embargo, el problema es que muchos de 

estos estudiantes no se atreven a mostrar sus habili-

dades frente al p¼blico. Lo que en mi opini·n hace 

falta, es un teatro. La raz·n por la que creo que un 

teatro es necesario es que hace falta un lugar donde 

se pueda exponer este arte a m§s personas y con  me-

jores condiciones. Claro que contamos con el SUM y 

la asamblea pero estos no son lugares ·ptimos por 

Cultura, as² se le denomina a la esencia que carac-
teriza a un grupo de personas a la largo de los a¶os. 

àPero ser§ esta esencia, realmente imborrable? O se 

podr²a tambi®n preguntar: àqu® vuelve a las corridas 

de toros motivo de tanta euforia? 

Traslad®monos al libro sagrado (àno es de all² de don-

de surgen los mayores justificativos universales?) En 

la Biblia, ya exist²a referencia a los sacrificios de toros 

bravos por los iberos, quienes los desafiaban en espec-

t§culos p¼blicos. De all² la explicaci·n del porqu® de 

la tradici·n taurina en Espa¶a. El proceso de coloniza-

ci·n nos trajo consigo una serie de nuevas tradiciones, 

entre ellas, las corridas de toros. No las podr²a llamar 

cultura, ya que pienso que la cultura es un com¼n de-

nominador que comparte una mayor²a, y en este caso, 

siendo solamente Quito y Guayaquil las capitales en 

donde se practica este evento, no se podr²a hablar de 

un todo. 

Me he encontrado con diferentes argumentos del por-

qu® se deben o no preservar las corridas de toros en el 

Ecuador. En el colegio, espec²ficamente, aquellos que 

defienden las corridas de toros, sostienen que el proce-

so anterior al desenlace, es decir a la matanza, es muy 

digno, ya que el ganadero cuida de la especie y el tore-

ro conoce plenamente de sus caracter²sticas, es decir 

que tiene una educaci·n previa, como en cualquier 

otra profesi·n. Piensan que el toro de lidia o ib®rico, 

ya est§, por decirlo as², ñpredestinadoò a servir para 

las corridas de toros, como otros animales que tienen 

como destino ser materia prima para la industria ali-

menticia. Como dice Esteban Aguirre, alumno de sex-

to curso, ñNo se podr§ apreciar la corrida de toros 

mientras se desconozca del trasfondo de ®staò.  

Por otro lado est§n aquellos anti-taurinos. Para 

este grupo, el proceso anterior a la matanza no es 

m§s que una antesala de la muerte, y a pesar de 

que estos animales sean feroces, no merecen mo-

rir, ya que si fuese as², àno morir²an todos aque-

llos que representan un atentado a la integridad 

del hombre? Los animales salvajes tambi®n tienen 

derecho a la vida. Los anti-taurinos reconocen que 

el ser torero es un trabajo, mas no uno digno, ya 

que es inhumano el educarse para matar a una es-

pecie que es parte de la naturaleza, la cual no nos 

pertenece por el simple hecho de ser seres huma-

nos. Como dice Mar²a Virginia Gabela, alumna de 

sexto curso ñEn todo el proceso taurino est§ siem-

pre presente la remuneraci·n que tanto el ganade-

ro, como el torero y los due¶os de las plazas obtie-

nen a costa de ese evento, mientras que el derecho 

a la vida de un animal que no puede hablar por sus 

derechos, jam§s es tomado en cuentaò.    

Ahora la pregunta es: àPor qu® se han mantenido 

las corridas de toros en el Ecuador? Pues porque 

nuestra Constituci·n no presenta ninguna ley en 

defensa de los animales que proh²ba eventos como 

®ste y porque un grupo, por m§s que no sea mayo-

ritario, disfruta de esta feria.  

A mi modo de ver, sean o no impuestas, las activi-

dades que practica un grupo de gente a lo largo de 

los a¶os, son tradiciones y se las puede mantener, 

siempre y cuando, se est® consciente que el da¶o 

mortal que el ser humano le hace a las especies 

naturales, directa o indirectamente, tarde o tem-

prano, repercutir§ en la vida de nosotros mismos.       

Cultura Taurina 

Por.  Andrea Tapia 

Este a¶o los estudiantes del grupo de teatro de la sec-

ci·n secundaria presentaron la obra ñOur Miss 

Brooksò dirigida por Franc Gonz§lez, Erica  Fuson y 

Hannah Hanke.  La obra fue presentada en dos fun-

ciones  el s§bado 20 y domingo 21 de noviembre en el 

colegio. La presentaci·n estuvo conformada por estu-

diantes de nacional e internacional, lo cual propici· 

muy buen espacio para hacer nuevos amigos. ñOur 

Miss Brooksò es una obra sobre un colegio, est§ llena 

de momentos chistosos y amor entre estudiantes y 

profesores.    

Entrevista a Daniel Gavilanes, protagonista en Our 

Miss Brooks y estudiante de 4to curso: 

àDaniel, por qu® te decidiste a actuar en la obra, 

cu§l fue tu inspiraci·n? 

Veamos, al principio el gui·n no me atrajo del todo 

pero me interes· mucho la idea de probar algo nuevo. 

Actuar como una persona muy diferente a quien soy 

me  pareci· interesante porque deb²a presentarme m§s 

serio y de mal humor, lo que es en realidad muy 

opuesto a mi persona.  

àQu® sugieres para que las obras del Colegio Ame-

ricano se promuevan m§s entre los estudiantes? 

En mi opini·n,  a pesar de que la actuaci·n de todos 

los que estuvimos involucrados fue muy buena, falta 

promover una cultura del teatro. Se me ocurre que po-

dr²amos tener m§s recursos para emplearlos en crear 

un espect§culo m§s atractivo y as² llamar la atenci·n 

de m§s personas. 
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ask the experts >>> 

Q: 
A: 

I am looking through the window and I see a beautiful 

world full of trees, grass, and a playground, kids playing, 

people laughing and smiling. But is it all so beautiful and 

good as it looks? Are people as happy as they seem? Well, 

the truth is no. 

If you look more carefully and closer you will be able to 

see reality. There are many people who donôt have a family 

or live in the streets. And there are others who donôt have 

jobs or food and are in the streets asking for food. So many 

times I ask myself why do poverty, hunger, and unemploy-

ment exist; why people have to suffer? Why?  

I donôt really know but what I know is these people who 

have less than most still smile and are happy in one way or 

another. Kids maybe donôt have Barbie dolls or a Wii video 

game, but they play and enjoy with what they have. But the 

question is how? It all changed not long ago when I realize 

I was looking through the wrong window. We live inside a 

small bubble; we belong to a privileged group and a very 

small part of the entire population of our country.   

àPor qu® nos Deber²a Importar? 
Por: Ana Navas 

Looking Through the Window   
  

Por: Karina Gabela Ramirez 
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In our bubble sometimes people donôt appreciate what they have; too often they are unhappy and 

always want more. People want the newest car, clothes, cell phones or iPods. Nothing is never 

enough, and unfortunately people arenôt thankful and take things for granted. They waste food, water 

and take the luxury to say ñI donôt like thisò while there are hundreds of people who donôt have 

nothing and starve of hunger. Also a lot of us have cell phones, cars and iPods and arenôt happy be-

cause we donôt have the newest, while there are many people who donôt have any and still are happy. 

People inside our bubble donôt appreciate the things we have.  My perspective of life changed when I 

started seeing through the right window.  I started seeing things in a different way and acting diffe-

rently. I put my feet on the ground. I started to realize that we are lucky, and we should be thankful 

for each day and not take things for granted because things arenôt forever. One day on my way back 

home I started looking through the window more carefully and saw a completely different picture. I 

saw kids in the streets selling candies, young men in dirty old clothes, asking for money. There were 

others putting gasoline in their mouths and then throwing fire putting their lives in danger. So then I 

asked myself, ñDo I value what I have? Do I take simple things for granted?ò So all the poverty and 

unemployment and bad conditions that many people are forced to endure made me start valuing sim-

ple things like my home, my family and our food. So now I encourage you to start seeing more care-

fully through the right window so you can see the true reality like I do. 

 

 Este domingo, la dejadez se apoder· de m² y 

decid² que me iba a quedar a ver la televisi·n en mi 

casa. Pasando los canales par® en MTV al ver que ha-

b²a un nuevo programa. Este programa llamado ñIf 

you really knew meò  trata de unir a la gente de las es-

cuelas p¼blicas haciendo algo que se llama el d²a del 

desaf²o o ñChallenge dayò en este d²a muchos chicos 

de las escuelas se re¼nen y junto a unos animadores se 

llegan a conocer mejor. De lo que me di cuenta viendo 

este programa es que quiz§s en las escuelas los chicos 

sepan el nombre de cada uno, en que clase est§ o cual-

quier tipo de trivialidades como ®stas pero àEn verdad 

se conocen? àEn verdad conocemos los problemas, los 

miedos, las angustias de la persona que est§ sentada a 

nuestro lado?  La respuesta es no, y no s·lo nos igno-

ramos, sino que nos herimos por cualquier peque¶a 

diferencia que tengamos; por el gusto de m¼sica, la 

forma de hablar, de donde venimos, como lucimos, 

nuestras familias, etc. Pero en realidad como dice una 

canci·n del grupo espa¶ol Fito & los Fitipaldis ñLas 

cosas importantes aqu² son las que est§n detr§s de la 

piel y todo lo dem§s, empieza donde acaban mis 

piesò. Regresando al tema del programa cuando lo vi 

pens® en mi colegio que en un sentido es unido. Las 

profesoras y personas que trabajan en ®l intentan que 

todos seamos unidos pero aun as² estamos llenos de 

prejuicios y cr²ticas ante la gente que no piensa como 

nosotros y;  lo digo as² porque a m² tambi®n me ha pa-

sado. Uno viene con la idea err·nea de que cualquier 

persona que tenga otro tipo de ideas est§ mal. Yo he 

aprendido a no juzgar a la gente porque aunque tenga 

algunos desacuerdos con alguien puede que tambi®n 

estemos de acuerdo en muchas cosas. àPor qu® nos 

deber²a importar? He ah² la pregunta: porque deber²a-

mos al tratar de conocer a alguien hacer que se sienta 

bien. Muchas veces estamos tan adentrados en nues-

tras vidas que no vemos cuando otra persona pueda 

necesitar ayuda de nosotros, una muestra de cari¶o, un 

abrazo, un apret·n de manos o simplemente un saludo, 

pues nunca sabemos por lo que la otra persona est§ 

pasando,  a veces, vivimos cosas muy dif²ciles de su-

perar y no contamos nada a nadie por verg¿enza. En el 

programa hab²a una chica y la mayor²a de la gente 

pensaba que ella estaba bien, que su vida era perfecta, 

pero; en realidad ella sufr²a mucho porque se sent²a 

sola y alejada de su familia y de todos. A lo que quiero 

llegar es que como amigos o compa¶eros debemos 

respetarnos y querernos m§s.  

Sarah Espinosa 



When I first got the invitation to go to visit NYU Abu Dhabi, I couldnËt 

believe it. In the first place, it was NYU, a great university and academi-

cally demanding. In the second place, it was the Abu Dhabi campus, a pla-

ce I never thought I was going to be able to visit. NYU Abu Dhabi is a glo-

bal network university that looks to gather good students from all around 

the world, students that are not only outstanding in academics, but that par-

ticipate in many different activities. I was selected from a big group of peo-

ple from around the world to visit the university and now it was actually 

happening. I had already traveled for more than ten hours and I was at the 

airport in Amsterdam, alone. I was sitting at the gate and I started talking 

to a guy from Venezuela, who lived in England and was also invited to vi-

sit the university. We were selected from a huge group of students from all around the world to visit one of the most 

selective universities. We got on the plane together, and we still had six more hours to go.  

When we got to Dubai, a woman with her hair covered, was waiting for us at the door of the plane. She received us 

and took us to get our bags. When we went through migration and got out of the terminal, two guys led us all to the 

car and took us to another terminal, where we met Achraff, from Morocco, and Emma from Canada. We decided to 

go for a walk around the airport and grab something to eat. Finally, the last girl arrived. We went to the bus that was 

taking us to Abu Dhabi, and we got to the Cristal Hotel at around 3am. We went to the hospitality suite, where they 

gave us our room key, and a bag with books, pens, and a memory stick. We had pancakes, juice, coke, sandwiches, 

and cakes. We went to sleep at four am.  

At the next day, my roommate, Anna (from Germany), woke me up carefully. When we were ready we went to have 

breakfast. After breakfast, we went to meet all the other candidates and people from the university. We introduced 

ourselves in front of everybody, each in our own language and then in English. There were forty-five of us and we 

spoke 37 languages all together. That day was amazing. We got to visit the university and after that, we went to the 

desert. At the desert, the Arabs welcomed us with coffee and dates. We went running up the dune and we got to ha-

ve a camel ride. Afterwards we had a typical Arabic dinner, sitting on the desert floor. We listened to music and 

spent our time around the fire until we went back to the hotel. When we got to the hotel, we went to the hospitality 

suite, where we stayed talking to each other and playing games, once again, until 4am.  

The next day, we went to visit the dorms. They are located in one of the tallest buildings of the area. Afterwards, we 

went to visit the Sheikh Zayed Mosque. It was amazing; it had huge lamps and the largest rug in the world. We even 

had to wear an Abaya ï a head scarf ï to get in the mosque. Afterwards we went back to the hotel to get changed. 

We went to have dinner at the Palace Hotel, a seven star hotel 

all covered with gold. We had a traditional fancy Arabic dinner 

and tons of Arab sweets. That was the last part of our trip. So-

me people left that same day after dinner. 

I had to leave the next day at 3am. That night, nobody got any 

sleep. We stayed awake the whole night, talking to each other 

and getting our things ready to leave. It was an amazing expe-

rience. I got to meet people from literally, all around the world 

(even from Qatar and Sri Lanka). I got to see one of the most 

fancy and most expensive hotels in the world, I got to go to the 

desert and have a camel ride. The thirty-hour trip to get there 

and the forty-hour trip to get back home was totally worth it.  

- My trip to Abu Dhabi 

Take me to your Sultan  

By: Camila Rodriguez 

What Up, Willy Shakes?  

 

Hearing the name of the greatest, most influential English 

writer can be scary and seniors from the English A1 class 

can testify to this. However after Thursday, November 18 

many students might have changed their outlook on the 

author. The day came to be known as the Willy Shakesô 

day, Willy Shakes being the nickname for William 

Shakespeare. What went on was that students from the 

English A1 class took a small trip to forest next to the 

new parking lot. We walked through primary and felt 

very special; we were the oldest students in school and 

were about to learn about the greatest author in the Eng-

lish language so life was good.  

 We arrived at the forest and spread out the blan-

kets we had brought. We were all wearing very warm 

clothes because of the cold that characterized the recent 

days. The smiles we all had plastered on our faces were 

worthy of the hundreds of photographs taken that day. We 

were all holding the huge ñAdventures in English Litera-

tureò anxious to start reading Macbeth. The plan was that 

each class would take care of reading one act, then acting 

out one scene and also we would have competitions.  

The first act was read in between the noise air-

planes made, but the performance of the group was excel-

lent. It served its purpose greatly as the characters in the 

play were introduced and the conflict was stated very 

clearly. The first competition required the students to kill 

King Duncan by throwing  darts at him, and by him I re-

fer to a painting of the character. The class that won this 

challenge was the international class and as a reward they 

got Dunkinô Donuts; they won with five shots.   

The second act was very interesting as well and 

the competition was to reenact the famous ñUnsex me 

here!ò speech by Lady Macbeth. The class composed of 

only girls won this competition thanks to a great perfor-

mance by Ana Bel®n Carrera. After reading the third act, 

we all became engineers and interior designers. Our mis-

sion was to build Macbethôs castle. With a lot effort four 

castles were built, some bigger and greater than others. 

The explanations of the builders were the best part as 

some alleged that the other castles were just an extension 

of their own, while others said that their castle had Feng 

Shui arrangements and therefore it wasnôt big. However 

the winners were the class that built a castle with a very 

different structure than the rest and presented it with stu-

dents up in the trees, guarding their masterpiece.  After 

this, we continued with act four.  While Macbeth was 

starting to go mad, so were the students that had read 

Macbeth for four hours straight. The challenge this time 

was to modify the famous ñdaggerò soliloquy, the presen-

tations ranged from songs to an actual representation of 

the Jerry Springer show with Macbethôs characters. The 

winners were the class that did the hilarious  sketch that 

showed their daggers Jerry Springer-style.  

 We then took a break from reading, acting and 

challenging ourselves with old English. We had lunch 

that was brought to us from the schoolôs cafeteria, and we 

were very thankful for that. After this moment of relaxa-

tion we kept digesting Willy Shakesô play, we looked at 

how the guilt started taking over Macbeth and before the 

guilt from missing every other class that day got to us we 

took part of the challenge. It consisted on filling out a 

quiz about ghosts to remember our dear friend Banquo 

who was murdered by Macbeth. The winners were the 

class that also won the dagger speech challenge.  

The last act came as a relief to many and the de-

sire to be finally done moved students to volunteer to read 

parts. The last challenge was to be the witches and create 

a potion for Macbeth. We had potions that included eve-

rything we learned since junior year and also more catchy 

songs. The winners were the class that adapted the song 

Little Bit to list the creative ingredients they put in the 

potion. With that the day was over.  

 It was not without applause and a cry of joy that 

the day ended. We were able to read and understand all 

Macbeth in one day and we were proud of this, but very 

tired as well. The general opinion was that it was a very 

fun and enriching activity that challenged us and made us 

see that William Shakespeare was indeed Willy Shakes. 

After this day of Shakespeare in the woods we all got to 

appreciate the authorôs talent and how his plays still hold 

validity nowadays. This was an awesome experience that 

should be repeated every year for all seniors in the school.  

Everybody should 

have the chance to 

face Shakespeare and 

learn about him be-

cause he is a classic 

author that changed 

literature. Now sen-

iors can truly say ñNo 

fear, Shakespeare.ò 
 

By: Mayu L·pez 

3 

By Camila Rodriguez 

By: Camila Rodriguez 

By: Mayu L·pez 

By: Mayu L·pez 


