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Editor’s Corner
Editor-in-Chief 
Erin Thomas answers 
the troubling questions 
of Upper School students.

Q:It’s already our senior 
year, and we still haven’t 
found the HockaPossum! 
What do we do?
 - Seniors Mahima Agrawal 
and Mercer Malakoff

A: Dear concerned citizens,
Ah yes, the infamous 

HockaPossum. Known for 
its stealth and cunning, the 
HockaPossum rarely reveals 
itself to any members of the 
human species. Unless, of 
course, you’re me.

Once upon a time, 
during my freshman year, I 
was strolling through Metzger 
Plaza when something brown 
and fluffy caught my eye. My 
time had come. The Hocka-
Possum was going to reveal 
its presence to me. Me! Of 
all people!

I tracked it into the 
bushes. But, to my dismay, all 
I found was a discarded math 
textbook and what looked 
like parts of homo naledi.

After alerting Lee Berger 
about my findings, I contin-
ued my search. Why would 
the HockaPossum torment 
me like this? I, however, re-
fused to succumb to the evil 
shenanigans of this wretch-
ed rodent. I would find the 
HockaPossum, even if it was 
the last thing I ever did.

After years of endless 
searching, I finally gave up. 
But as I walked through 
Metzger Plaza once more as 
a junior, I stopped, dead in 
my tracks. The HockaPos-
sum – the myth, the man, the 
legend – had revealed itself 
to me. (This moment has 
been filed under Erin’s Best 
Life Moments and is currently 
ranked number two. See me 
for more details.)

You wanna know the 
truth? You don’t find the 
HockaPossum. The Hocka-
Possum finds you.

e

Punny asks, football, mums, 
dresses, suits, dinner and pictures. 
What does homecoming mean 
to you? For many Hockaday stu-
dents, they can never ask them-
selves this question. 

Unlike many co-ed schools 
where all students can go to 
homecoming without a date or 
with a group of friends, this op-
tion is not available for us. Why is 
the tradition of homecoming that 
started over 100 years ago so un-
reachable to us?

To better understand this 
situation, the Fourcast spoke to 
St. Mark’s Interim Head of Upper 
School Scott Gonzalez.

To Gonzalez, homecoming is 
more than simply a football game 
and dance for the students. Aside 
from the game on Friday night and 
the dance on Saturday, St. Mark’s 
hosts a variety of alumni events on 

Friday and throughout the week-
end. The school values the tradition 
of the alumni returning to St. Mark’s.

We understand the signifi-
cance and respect this tradition 
and are not asking to take part in 
the alumni events. However, the 
actual dance part of home-
coming is for students 
and does not interfere 

with these events. 
After all, Ursuline Academy of 

Dallas, another all-girls school near 
us, has the option to attend home-
coming at their brother school, Je-
suit Preparatory School of Dallas. 

Why can’t 
we do the same with 
our brother school St. Mark’s? 

At the same time, it is no se-
cret that the relationship between 
Hockaday and St. Mark’s has weak-
ened over the years. Even The 
Remarker’s centerspread for the 
September issue focused on this 

deteriorating relationship.
The Fourcast completely 

agrees. We value the relation-
ship we have with St. Mark’s very 
much but believe that it could be 
so much stronger. Thus, we would 

consider reciprocating and open-
ing Winter Formal to them. 

Winter Formal is a significant 
tradition at Hockaday as well. By 
inviting St. Mark’s, we would be 
able to keep it a tradition but simply 
allow more people into the event. 

We already share other tra-
ditions and social events: Junior 
Patron’s Guild, mixers, spirit par-
ties, football games and cheerlead-
ers. They pick their homecoming 
queens from our school, too. 

Thus, why is the dance part of 
homecoming not included? At the 
same time, why do we not include 
St. Mark’s in our Winter Formal?

Could opening up these 
dances to each other be a way to 
reconnect us? Could this finally be 
a way for us to restore the bond 
we once shared?

The Fourcast asks both schools 
to consider this. 

I know this is Russian but 
that’s no excuse for rushin’.
Fine Arts Department Chair Ed Long in orchestra 
rehearsal, referring to a Russian piece

ARE YOU 
ALRIGHT?

Mr. Brown: I want to be on 
a reality TV show.
Student: Like the 
Kardashians?
Mr. Brown: No, like my 
own. I don’t have a name 
yet. Maybe Brown Town?

Upper School physics teacher 
Richard Taylor to his 
AP Physics C class

Upper School history teacher Lucio 
Benedetto’s response to Seniors Talia 
Meidan and Sunila Steephen applying lotion 
to Senior Manisha Ratakonda’s legs

You guys are so interested 
in the personal lives of rich 
people.
Upper School history teacher Tracy Walder regarding her AP U.S. 
History class’s discussion on rich people of The Gilded Age

Land of the Free, Home of the Strange

When I stepped on Amer-
ican soil three years ago, I fig-
ured I was in for a little culture 
shock because I had lived in 
Hong Kong my whole life; 
however, America was far 
more different than I had 
first expected.

Sometimes it seems 
like you guys (or should I say 
“y’all?”) do everything differ-
ently; from your food to your 
measuring system to even the 

way you talk – seriously, what 
is soccer? I love it here, but 
you have to admit… Americans 
are really weird. Guys: what’s 
so hard about using the metric 
system? Everyone else does it. 
Why do you feel the need to be 
so special? 

But America’s a big place, 
and I don’t have time to talk 
about everything wrong with 
it. Today I’m going to focus in 
on a place closer to all of us: 
Hockaday.

If you think American cul-
ture is weird, then Hockaday 
culture is even stranger. There’s 
one thing I’ll never understand 
about it, no matter how long I 
live here. Girls in Dallas spend 
hours putting on their makeup 
and straightening their hair and 
making sure they look pret-
ty, but then they just go ahead 
and throw on a big T-shirt and 
some Nike shorts and trainers 
and leave the house. 

Why? Why is this your 

outfit of choice, Hockaday 
girls? See, where I come from, 
you dress up even if you’re go-
ing outside for only a few min-
utes. I know for certain Hong 
Kong isn’t unique in that as-
pect–even in New York, people 
wear nice clothing to go out. 
My sister goes to a university 
in New York and can verify this 
information. Really, it’s just a 
part of being a self-sufficient 
human being. Why is this such 
a hard concept for Hockaday 
girls to grasp?

Just when I think I’ve 
assimilated nicely into 
Hockaday culture, I have 
to return home for the 
summer and reunite with 
my Hong Kong friends. In 
Hong Kong, I’m constant-
ly reminded of how odd 
Hockaday culture is. One 
time, I forgot that I wasn’t in 
Dallas, and I wore shorts and 
a T-shirt to go meet up with 
my friends. This is how that 

fateful encounter went down:
Me: Hey guys! I’ve missed 

you! How is everyone?
My friends: Amanda. 

What are you wearing. You 
look homeless.

Me: Now I remember why 
I left Hong Kong.

Okay, but all joking aside, 
I really want to be a part of 
American society, but I’m not 
sure if I’ll ever fit in properly 
(hyphenated American, any-
one?). I wish I could wave 

around the American flag and 
chant USA! with frat bros 
and follow the @SorryIm-
Texan twitter account, but 
alas, I cannot. 

To be fair, I’m sure I seem 
plenty different to Ameri-
cans. I say “trainers” instead of 
“sneakers” and I call it “foot-
ball” not “soccer,” and I still 
don’t understand why ham-
burgers are called hamburgers 
(seriously–where is the ham?). 

Maybe someday, 20 years 
from now, I’ll be able to sit back 
in my American chair in my 

American home and tell my 
future American child about 

whether or not Johnny Ap-
pleseed was a real person 
(I am still unsure of his ex-

istence), but for now I’ll have 
to be content with feeling out 
of place.

Junior Amanda Kim
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Upper School math teacher 
Andrew Brown in relation to 
his dream of having a reality TV 
show based on Hockaday 

How have you 
gotten this far in 
your education 
without 
knowing the 
graph of 
e^-kx? 

Junior Joy Nesbitt: Mr. Kramer, is 
there a guillotine in here?
Mr. Kramer: No ladies. 
Only my tests.
Upper School history teacher Steve Kramer’s 
response to a student on Halloween


