
January 2012The BICLC Presents:

Since you are currently reading this article, I gather that not only 
did you conquer first semester, but you return with a thirst for 
more of the craziness that the BIC undoubtedly provides. As your 
fellow BICer, I would like to personally commend you on all your 
hard work. I have experienced first-hand the perils of BIC, so I 
empathize with those of you who perhaps feel dissatisfied with 
your academic performance. I have totally been there. The BIC 
is tough- there is no arguing that. However, I am also privy to the 
joys of BIC, so I empathize with others of you who feel pride in 
your academic success. The BIC is rewarding- this is also beyond 
argument. As the semester unfolds, I have made a few resolutions 
for myself when it comes to handling the undulating array of 
negative emotions that are exacerbated every time a test is around 
the corner. I hope my resolutions resonate with you.
 
Talk to Professors
    I am already pretty good at this for two reasons: 1.) I am a 
pretty talkative person in general, and 2.) BIC professors are quite 
honestly a lot cooler than most other professors. I have gained 
quintessential knowledge from my profs; they have taught me 
everything from Japanese culture to Plato’s Forms, but believe it 
or not, professors are more than mere teaching machines. They 
recall (with greater clarity than we give them credit for) the stress 
of being an undergraduate and can which deprives me of sleep 
and induces anxiety. 

Don’t Be A Scaredy-cat
    I confess that I was a scaredy-cat last semester. I would come 
home from class, snack, browse the internet, snack again, nap, 
and before I knew it, it was already ten o’clock at night and I 
had not even started on the work due the next day. I avoided 
doing my work out of fear that it would be difficult. Homework 
intimidated me, so instead of immediately embarking on the task 
of completing it, I would waste time doing other things in hopes 
that my homework would just magically do itself. This semester- 
no more. Henceforth, I vow to not let homework scare me into 
procrastination, which deprives my sleep and induces anxiety. 

Live A Little
    I have a tendency to immerse myself so deeply into my studies 
that I forget to enjoy college. For the longest time, anything remote-
ly fun was anathema to me; activities unrelated to my pursuit of a 
perfect GPA were unnecessary fluff. As one individual in a milieu 
of ambitious and competitive people, it’s easy to lose sight of what 
is important: our happiness. Perceived in this light, “unnecessary 
fluff” transforms into something very necessary and concrete. This 
semester, I will spend more time outdoors; I will eat more chocolate; 
I will drink less coffee; I will sleep; I will call my parents frequently; 
I will recreationally read. I will treat myself to many of life’s small 
gems that are regularly overlooked. 
    The holiday high has not completely worn off yet, which makes 
it difficult to get back into the swing of things. However, it is time 
to shake away the remnants of New Years glitter and get focused. If 
the results of last semester left you disappointed, then now is your 
chance at redemption. If you did awesome last semester, then keep 
up the good work and offer assistance to your peers. Deep breaths, 
everybody. 
You got this. 

Ada  Zhang  ‘15
QUICKBIC Editor
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   My palms became sweaty and my heart raced as I was 
called into the courtroom.  It was my turn to deliver a mock 
oral argument to a panel of law students serving as judges.  I 
was advocating an appeal for a fictional Mr. Fisher who had 
been ruled guilty for assaulting a flight attendant. 
   I nervously stepped up to the podium and began.  “May it 
please the court,” I said with a tremble in my voice.
   A mere three weeks earlier I knew next 
to nothing about the legal system, much 
less how to prepare an appeal for a case.  
During the four weeks I spent at the 
Florida State College of Law Summer for 
Undergraduates, I learned more about 
the legal system than I probably had in all 
of my history, politics, and government 
classes combined.
   As a junior in the spring of 2012, I was 
feeling the pressure to make post-grad-
uation plans.  I knew I wanted to earn a 
graduate degree and felt fairly confident that I did not want 
to continue in my undergraduate field of linguistics.  Law 
school crossed my mind, but I thought it would be too in-

tense.  Plus, courthouses really intimidated me.
   I felt, however, that I needed to explore the option. After 
doing a Google search of summer pre-law programs, I 
found the program at Florida State University, the alma 
mater of my parents, located in Tallahassee, Florida.
   The four weeks of the program were an intense combi-
nation of law classes, networking with attorneys, field trips 

to the state capitol and Supreme Court, 
and taking the LSAT.  Through my 
experience in Tallahassee, I discovered 
that law school is a good fit for me. 
   Deciding what to do after graduation 
is nerve-wracking.  Summer experi-
ences are a great opportunity to catch a 
glimpse into a field to see if it is a viable 
option without giving a lifetime com-
mitment.
   If anyone is interested in this free 
pre-law program, more information is 

available at: http://www.law.fsu.edu/summer_undergrad-
uates/index.html. 

Emily  Tichenor ‘13

Carpe Aestas!

Baby BICers
We extend a warm welcome to the newest members of BIC!

Baby Boy Liam Walden
Baby Girl Amelie Noelle Train

Congrats to 
Dr. Walden 
and Mrs. 
Train!


