
Beijing Day 1. 

 

We arrived safely in Beijing today a full 8 minutes early.  The flights were seamless.   We were kidding 
Ben that since this was his first flight ever he was never going to have it as good as he got it today. 
During our travel there were only two minor hiccups …. 

 

1st, right off the bat in Philly, Anthony placed his Passport in his checked luggage.  It turns out this was 
only a minor inconvenience, but in the moment we all seemed a little worried.  5 minutes of worry was 
not a big deal …  but 10 days of teasing Anthony about his passport location is going to leave a mark.  

 

2nd, After landing in Beijing we met the tournament organizers and they shuttled us to the Friendship 
Hotel in downtown Beijing.  Unfortunately, the van left us in front of the Friendship Palace.  At the time 
we were all super excited to learn that the CCIU had sprung for a 5-star hotel at the same time as the 



Chinese Shrimp Procreation Society (CSPS) was having their annual meeting.  We thought that not only 
were we going to get all the shrimps we could eat, but the gilded marble lobby screamed rock stars 
usually slept here.  We soon learned that we were actually staying in the Friendship Motel and Fish 
Market around the corner.  So like a train of ducks crossing the street in the rain we all followed our 
guide through the streets of Beijing with our bags in tow.  Ultimately, we arrived in our hotel rooms 
unscathed a full 19 hours after arriving at Philly Airport 

 

 



 

 

After giving the kids an hour to freshen up, we met in the lobby for dinner at 7.  The Hotel and Fish 
market folks are super nice and encouraged us to go to a local Chinese restaurant located in the next 
building over.  It was there that for the first time any of us have ever had real Chinese food (in china) …. 
While it was all delicious I did not go hard after the least familiar stuff … for example I bypassed the 
lamb tendons and the leak pastries… instead choosing to have rice with eggs and peanuts with chicken 
in a spicy red sauce.   

Regarding the kids and food we had been warned that Jarod was a little bit picky as an eater … all I will 
say is that the item with the most color on his plate was the potato … lotta carbs for this young man 
tonight. 

Also, regarding food I have decided that while in Rome do as the Romans do … so for the week I have 
vowed not to touch a fork or spoon at any time … instead I am committed hard core to the chop stick.  I 
started to feel I was getting carpel tunnel syndrome by the end of the meal … but I figure I just have to 
make it through a day or two and I should be Gucci. 

Finally, the kids are super excited to be here … Eric is chomping at the bit to perfect his slides and Kali 
wants to practice, practice, practice. We are going to work for 5-6 hours in the morning tomorrow and 
then do some sightseeing in the afternoon ….  

And with that … I am going to bed a tired, tired man. 

 

Bill 

  



Beijing Day 2 

Today was an incredibly interesting day.  Quite frankly I believe I could summarize the day in one of two 
ways.   

 

 

The easy task would be to highlight each one of our failures today and the terrible things that followed.  
Specifically, we could discuss the how all of the kids woke up by 5 am, were force by their task master of 
a coach to work on their presentations.  After a solid 6 hours of verbal abuse from the coach wearing a 
Death Row Records t-shirt that may have foreshadowed our prospects in the tournament, we ate at the 
home of the Whopper (Chinese Style), before heading off to sight see at the forbidden city.  However, 
when we arrived at the forbidden city, it was closed.  Not only was the Chinese version of Wally World 
closed but the two cabs we had taken became separated and dropped us miles apart.  Also consider that 
communication issues kept us from finding each other.   Eventually, we reunited and trudged back to 
the Fish Mart Hotel tired and hungry searching for any dinner opportunity.   Everything closes by 8 pm 



on campus so we had to move across the street to eat in the food court of the local mall.  However, they 
only take cash, of which we had a limited supply.  The first 7 restaurants had closed.  The first open 
restaurant we found only served foods that Jarod is allergic to.  As a last resort we stopped at a 
restaurant that had no menu.  Not a Chinese menu … NO MENU.  Facing the real prospect of putting 
these kids to bed hungry we went for it and hoped Jarod would not eat something that might kill. 

That is the story I could write and it would all be true.  Not a single element above has been embellished 
and no-one in the US delegation would disagree on the facts, except maybe that we would not actually 
let Jarod eat something that would kill him! 

Instead I am going to write a different story.  Our story is one of triumph.  A story of perseverance and 
that of sheer American will power.  Team USA will not be defeated and it all started today at the Chinese 
buffet for breakfast. 

Two months ago at our organizational meeting Mary informed us that when eating in China, even 
breakfast is Chinese food.  Which makes sense when you hear it, but you are not really prepared for 
low-mien noodles and pickled eggs for breakfast until that is your best option.  Today, looked a lot like 
that at first … until we embraced the experience.  I will say that the biggest surprise at breakfast was 
eating cereal with yogurt.  This is an amazing invention … you get the milky experience without the 
soggy after effects.   I would recommend it whole heartedly. 

Mary Curley is exactly the type of person you need on a trip like this.  She is always smiling, never gets 
upset or angry and will do anything I ask her to do.  Sandra is tough.  I honestly believe that we could be 
dropped into the most remote city in the world and she would wrestle an alligator to feed these kids.  
The team of Mary and Sandra must be like calling in the CCIU all stars for school districts.  I am thankful 
for their work.   

The reason I share about Mary and Sandra is that they had one job today … Their job was to organize 
our sightseeing in the afternoon and find dinner.  Almost everything they worked really hard to 
accomplish did not work.  Not once did their heads drop.  Instead, team FUN put their head on a swivel 
and found another solution.  It is amazing to watch really talented people do what they do …  

While team Awesome was working on our afternoon experience, the students were all assembled in my 
hotel room going over our slides.  From the outside this was not a great experience.  We were able to 
review every single presentation and go over the practice oppositions but none of it was the product I 
was looking for.  What is incredible is that as we struggled early I could see a steely determination 
emerging in the students.  They were getting angry and were taking out their anger on the problems.  By 
the end of the day I had a motivated group of young people looking to attack.  Their reports were 
getting better and their oppositions are starting to take shape.  We will go over each presentation again 
tomorrow with Elia (hopefully!), and I expect them to be really sharp by tournament time.  I am getting 
excited and want to see what they can do.  I am expecting big things. 

If I had said to the students that we were going to forego any fun stuff and keep practicing until we got it 
right they would have done so, without a peep.  These kids are tremendous.  Fortunately for them, I 
believe that having an experience outside of classroom is important.  I forced them to have fun although 
not all of the students wanted any part of it.  It began with my realization that since we would eat 20 
Chinese meals in authentic Chinese restaurants, not all of them would stand out.  However, if we ate at 
a Chinese version of one of our fast food restaurants that could be something interesting.  So off we 
toddled to the Burger King.  What we did not realize was that no one in the home of the Whopper would 
speak English.  For a moment as we ordered our food watching our bill go up and up, we realized that as 
each kid ordered their meal the cashier was ringing up 8 of each item we ordered (one for each of us)  
…. This totaled 48 Whoppers of various denominations to the tune of 1100 yen… about $180.00.  
Quickly corrected, we were able to bridge the communication gap and have a reasonably priced lunch of 
food that the kids could compare and contrast with their American experience. 



Only one meal stood out today at lunch … and that contribution to this story belongs to the Iron GUT … 
Eric “Boom Boom” Beery.  When I was in college there was a young man who I was friends with that 
motivated the game …. Will Eric eat it?  With Boom Boom, there is no game.  The answer is always yes … 
he will give it a go.   At Burger King the he looked at the menu and decided he would try the most 
interesting item he could find.  For lunch, the menu item was a normal Whopper topped with tuna.  He 
claimed to really enjoy it, and I think I believe him.  We will talk about dinner later! 

After our lunch we took an arranged ride to see the Forbidden City.  As a party of 8 we needed to take 
two separate cabs.  After the first cab left, but before the second cab arrived the concierge came to the 
car pool and informed us that the Forbidden city was closed.  Mary Curley, in a stroke of brilliance, 
texted ahead and called an audible.  We were going to divert to Tiananmen square.  Sandra got this 
message and confirmed that the cabbie was on it.  Unfortunately, what we are finding is that the 
Chinese that work in the hotel do a good job with English and our existence is an easy one.  However, 
once we get off campus communication is not an easy task.  We are pretty sure Sandra, Kali, Ben and 
Jarod were all dropped off near the Forbidden city, a solid 2 mile walk from Tiananmen square.  Despite 
leaving 20 minutes after the first group, we arrived in Tiananmen square half an hour before the 1st 
team found us.  When they did find us, the only word they could spit out was … “water”. 

 

Regarding Tiananmen square we did not know why we went there…other than that this was a name of a 
park we had heard before.  As it turns out there is not much to see or do in Tiananmen square.  There 
are a couple of buildings about as interesting as the National Monument in Washington.  Cool, I guess.  
Interesting, maybe?  But would I have chosen to go there … not at all.  That does not matter with these 
kids.  We could give them a box of rocks in an empty Walmart parking lot and they would make it work.  
We decided that as long as we were there, we would get some pictures to share with mom and dad … 
we would put on a happy face and pretend everything was splendid.  This is when the magic happened. 

There is something special about Coatesville Kali … she bubbles.   At least 3 times, locals would see this 
cute blonde haired American girl getting her photo taken and they started taking her picture.  Then they 
started taking our picture, of us taking her picture.  When they realized we were together, they wanted 
to get the boys in the action.  At one point there were 15-20 Chinese taking pictures of other Chinese 
wanting to have their picture taken with our kids.  Our kids were being treated like rock stars and they 
were soaking it up.  At the moment we were feeling the most down about our day, the Chinese people 
really picked up our spirit … it was very motivational.   



 

 

After Sandra managed to wrestle a couple cabs away from the locals we made our way back to the hotel 
… tired, sun drenched and hungry.  30 minutes to freshen up and back out on the town.  I have been 
somewhat of a task master on the trip and I insisted they be back down in the lobby promptly at 7:45 
pm so that we would have a hope of finding dinner.  I did not count on falling dead asleep in my room 
within 2 minutes of laying my head down to rest my eyes.  After 20 minutes they sent Eric to see if I 
could be found … he woke me up from dead sleep when he rang the doorbell.  Hopefully, I will get more 
than 4 hours of sleep tonight … we will see … as I write this, it is midnight local time and practice is in my 
room no later than 9 AM tomorrow. 

Off to dinner … first 7 restaurants either closed or required cash.  We sat down at the 8th restaurant … a 
hot pot restaurant.  In a hot pot restaurant, they bring you raw stuff and you cook your own in either a 
salty both or a spicy broth.  Most of the food was fish and some shellfish.  We could not really read the 
menu but it looked like maybe one of the entrees had beef in it … however, we were unsure if Jarod 
could eat beef cooked in the same pot as shellfish.  We decided not to risk it.  



Now we were 0 for 8 … it was getting late and we spotted this little shop in the corner.  No credit cards 
excepted.  They needed us to pay cash up front and the menu was no help.  I have a Chinese text 
conversion app but when I scanned the menu it looked like only desert items.  The cost was going to be 
about $14.00 per kid which is reasonable and worst case scenario was that we loaded them up with 
sugar and sent them to bed.  Not hungry, but hopped up and primed for a sugar crash. 

They sat and handed us the desert menu.  Then they placed a grill in the center of our table and pulled 
an exhaust fan from the ceiling.  This was a cook it yourself at the table restaurant!  The reason there 
was not a real menu was that they bring you a ton of food, you choose what to cook and leave the rest.  
All of this (plus Beer for everyone, if I had approved) was included for $14 per person.  Then they started 
to bring food out to us.  A stack of meats in little trays, some sushi, all manner of vegetables, fish, squid, 
head on shrimps the size of a babies arm and fried rice.  Jarod was looking a little squeamish and then 
the fried chicken showed up on the table … In this moment he was the most excited I had ever seen him 
when he yelled out “That’s what I’m talking about”…. With a little fist pump. 

 

 

 





 

At this moment, I made a proclamation that there would be a prize for the most adventuresome eater 
(relative to past practice) … Now, I knew Eric would eat everything … and he did.  But what impressed 
me was that Ben and Anthony kept up with the Iron Gut … bite for bite.  It was an impressive 
performance had by all.  Ultimately, it was a terrific meal … one of the best any of us had ever had and 
totally unexpected.  China is full of surprises. 



 

The topper to the night was when the waitress brought a backpack she had found on the seat in the hall 
of the mall to our table to see if it belonged to one of us…. It belonged to Anthony, and inside the 
backpack … his passport!  This story will not die for Anthony … I have put the other kids in charge of 
making sure Anthony has his passport with him whenever he moves. 

After everything is said and done … it was a great day.  What could have been terrible was awesome.  
Karma is on our side and we are really looking forward to tomorrow. 

Excited and happy to be here. Hoping to get a good night’s sleep on the firmest mattress in existence. 

Bill 

  

  



Today will be a short summary. Perhaps my worst decision to date was a failure to insist that every 
student bring a laptop computer. We are constantly juggling machines and at this moment Eric needs 
two machines including the one I normally use to write these pearls of joy. 

 

So at the moment I am writing to you on my phone. Additionally, the cell service and WiFi connection is 
spotty at best ... this mean no pictures today.... maybe tomorrow, but we will see how that all goes. 
Also, capitalization and spelling is not high on my list when typing on a phone .... so hopefully that is not 
something that bothers y’all ..... because it’s going to be bad! 

So today .... 

Kali, Eric, and I started the day by trying to get money from an ATM .... in order to get to the bank we 
had to cross a fairly substantial road. We had done this many times over the last two days and had not 
thought anything of it ..... however, just today I realized is that this road is actually an 8 lane highway 
separated by a median with no cross walk or traffic light. On the first day we were a little scared to cross 
until I realized a 75 year old couple using a walker crossed at the same moment I was holding back our 
squad. This morning we basically stepped out in front of a bus .... Kali starred down the driver while Eric 
pointed and shook his head while waiting for us to cross and the bus complied .... just do like the locals 
be doing as Jarod would say. 

 

Our attempt to get money was for naught .... as it turns out most of the folks here only take cash. In the 
big joints they will take a credit card ... but even Burger King was cash only. My wife will laugh at this but 
I showed up in country with only 12 dollars and my credit cards won’t work ... good thing Mary and 
Sandra are here! 

 

The kids and I moved from the friendship hotel and fish market to the middle school buildings for 
Renmin University. Renmin university is a very large state run school working primarily with students we 
would consider Junior High School to High School age. I think the word university has a slightly different 
meaning here. 

The rooms we are staying in are very much like traditional dorm rooms. Two people to a room with a 
private bathroom. 

 

There is air conditioning in the room which is nice because the weather is brutal. We had been told 6 
months ago that the pollution here is bad and to bring face masks .... we have not found that to be true. 
Very few Chinese in Beijing wear face masks in the street and it is not noticeably polluted ... the streets 
are clean. However, we have not seen the sun since arriving and it has rained at 90+ every single day. 

Regarding the rooms. All the girl competitors and me are housed on the third floor of the dormitory. Our 
boys are together on the 5th floor. Kali has been assigned a roommate from the Ukraine her name being 
Svitlana somethingorother.  I am located directly across the hall from Kali. 

Most of my day was spent trying to resolve issues related to their rooms. A couple of power outlets 
were not functional so I had to get folks to find an electrician. Interestingly, the most exciting time of the 
day came when a group chat went out asking for a plunger. In my life I have learned that there are a 
couple of questions that you never want to answer yes to .... this is high on that list. I won’t get into the 
details but apparently Chinese middle school toilets may have not been designed to accommodate the 
average American teenage male. 



Food in the cafeteria has been good. Last year the cafeteria food was poor ... by the third day the adults 
were paying for food ... by the 4 day the kids were paying up. This year lots of fresh fruit and vegetables 
with what I assume are traditional Chinese meals. In addition, it is clear they are trying to give options ... 
both meals today include pasta in sauce with cheese options. 

Tomorrow we get catered meals so that will be even better, I am sure.   

 

As far as the competition is concerned the kids just need to compete. Aside from perhaps Ben, every 
student is feeling a little anxious. They are worried and really want to do well. I just need them to have 
an experience, get it over with and realize it will all be fine. Until that happens they are just going to 
continue getting twisted up inside. 

Regarding Anthony .... I love this kid. He has such a great personality and a willingness to be teased like 
very few I have ever known. I keep telling myself I want to stop having fun at his expense .... but then he 
does it again .... first he lost his passport again (third time). Turns out they were practicing in my room ... 
he set his stuff down and it it got closed within my suitcase ... that was not a very scary one. Now we 
have been given room keys ... day 1 ... lost three times. Each time recovered, but a clear pattern is 
emerging. We will get this kid home I assure you Mr. Mazur. 

We practiced until 10ish and then I told them to go to bed. We will see. 

Bill 

  



Beijing Day 4 … The beginning of the tournament.  Today was the first day of what we had been 
preparing for the entire school year.  The kids were nervous and they needed to get the anxiousness 
out. 

The day started with plumbing problems … again.  For the record none of the American team knew that 
in China you are not supposed to flush Toilet paper, ever. Our scorecard at the moment is … 4 clogged 
toilets, 2 clogged shower drains, 2 serviced electrical outlets and one broken toilet seat.  In an effort to 
meet the student’s needs I have been the one finding local Chinese woman in the building and 
requesting her help.  This woman thinks I have personally been responsible for clogging toilets in 4 
separate doom rooms.  When they see me walking through the halls the staff point at me and start 
laughing… I am beginning to develop a complex.  I have a sneaking suspicion that the 5-star hotel the 
CCIU ladies are staying in has a better plumbing system. 

Another interesting thing about the bathrooms in the building is that the shower head is located directly 
above the toilet seat and there is a drain in the floor.  Maybe middle school Chinese students can control 

the spray from the shower, but when I was done everything 
in that room was wet … like really wet.  Plus, this shower rain 
was also clogged (not my fault! seriously I have no hair). For 
the better part of the day you had to walk through an inch of 
water to brush your teeth.  I understand the 5 star Pullman 
hotel in Beijing (where Mary and Sandra are staying) has 
gilded bathtubs.  Although Mary shared with me that in a 
show of support and concern for my plight they were only 
going to have the complimentary massage once. 

 

Any who, once our plumbing woes were resolved it was off to 
breakfast. 

Remember that part about having Chinese food for breakfast 
… well on the menu for breakfast this morning was roast 
duck, chicken nuggets and salad. I am pretty sure chicken 
nuggets is not a classic Chinese meal but is Salad?  I am 
impressed they are really going out of their way to give kids a 
taste of home … it is much better than what we were served 
last year. 

Following breakfast was the opening ceremony.  This was 
cool.  There were a handful of speakers giving a speech in 
Chinese and then followed by the same speech in English.  

There were several performances by very talented Chinese youngsters.  The kids seemed to have a good 
time and then it was down to business.   



 

Eric needed to pick the number that would determine our fate.  He chose, and we drew team China in 
the first round.  China has finished 2nd or 3rd for several years.  Pretty much the only thing keeping them 
from the title is Singapore.  This year China is the hosting school and my suspicion is that they are 
coming loaded.  Boy did they ever. 

 



Eric drew the short straw and was forced to open the tournament against a team that is built to destroy.  
He performed really well.  They would lunge, he would pary.  He was holding his own.  While winning 
against the Chinese was never really an option for us, he performed really well.  At the end of the stage, 
average scores … a solid performance.  Eric wanted 10’s and was a little disappointed, but I was not.  He 
did a nice job. 

 

 

We then went to the review.  In this stage of the fight two other teams fight it out and we evaluate their 
performance.  In this instance Jarod stepped to the plate.  The other two teams were going to be 
arguing about floating drinking straws.  Unfortunately, this was a problem we had not prepared.  
Furthermore, the Chinese team was presenting the problem and their solution was very complex … to 
be honest the math they were spouting was stuff that Jarod had never seen.  Again the Chinese painted 
us into a box, but we did well.  Average scores, nothing to get excited about, but we were not blown 
away either.  This was nice considering that this involved an outstanding solution on a topic we had no 
pre-existing knowledge of. 



 

 

In the final stage of the fight we chose to throw Eric back into the fire to and challenge Thailand on their 
solution to the seismograph.  This was a problem we had worked on but were unhappy with.   By 
allowing Eric to oppose that today, he does not have to worry about this problem again EVER!.  Quite 
frankly, taking some pressure from Eric should pay us dividends through the remainder of the week. 

At the end of the day, we are sitting firmly in 25th place but very close to the 8-10 teams in front of us.  
No one was excited with the result, but we had 1 really tough round and this was it.  Going forward 6 of 
the 8 team we compete against performed significantly worse than us.  There is a real chance to make a 
move up the leaderboard and I am excited for it.

 



 

The nice thing is that They became pretty good friends with the Thailand team.  As I write this I am 
pretty sure Ben and Kali are hustling Yuan ($) from unsuspecting locals on the ping pong table. 

Anthony, had a pretty mellow day today … but he did manage to lose his toothbrush, so there’s that. 

 

Tomorrow we compete against Chile and Romania.  Chile was the worst performing team today and is 
led by our former comrade Andrei.  I would really, really like to do well.  Romania is basically tied with us 
so we should be able to make some hay …. I hope.  If things break right for us, tomorrow could be our 
first round win … cross your fingers and look for a celebratory text sometime about midnight your time if 
things break right! 

 

I am going to put some random pictures below and go to bed. 

 

I am tired, tired, tired.  

Bil  

 

It don’t seem like it be, but it do! … Jarod Dagney quoting “someone else” 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 





 



 



 

 

 

  



Beijing Day 5 
 
First, no bathroom related drama I am aware of ... so that is good news! 
 
I want to start by telling y’all how much I love these kids.  After yesterday, the kids were really 
disappointed.  I assure you that this year’s collection of students is better prepared than last 
year.  However, it is entirely likely that this will not show up in the score sheet.  We have a really tough 
schedule, and it is getting tougher.  Despite this ... when you see the pictures and hear the stories you 
would never know their disappointment.  They are really enjoying themselves and for that I am really 
grateful. 
 
I had a chance to speak with the Korean team leaders over dinner and discuss the differences in how our 
teams prepare.  In Korea, 24 schools submitted 5 man teams to a national tournament.  At the conclusion 
of the tournament a panel of college professors selected the best 5 students from the best 3 
teams.  Those students were then excused from school for 3 months to train for this competition working 
with two paid college professors. They worked 6 days a week for 10 days.  Korea will likely finish 6th or 
7th.   
 
The Chinese held a lottery to find physics students to volunteer to work this event for us.  Keep in mind 
this is not for the competition .... but to merely volunteer. They had physics students apply to volunteer to 
show us where the cafeteria is located.  Last year the largest university in Beijing graduated over 1000 
physics students.  When I graduated from the university of Delaware, I was one of two. 
 
To put it mildly, we are out populated, out funded, and over matched.  These kids need a lot more than a 
high school physics teacher to find victory here among the big boys.  Despite all of the obstacles before 
these kids they still performed really well.   
 
Today we started in the review position.  This is something we had not done before yesterday and it 
showed.  However, with a little debrief a little expense and some coaching and Jarod was ready for 
business.  He was tasked with reviewing a someone else’s fight.  His job was to watch the Fight and 
provide context for the judges.  Amazingly this was the first time Jarod actually had the chance to discuss 
a problem he had spent time working on.  Both at the nationals and in the first round he had been given 
the task of discussing work that someone else completed despite having not performed any of the related 
research.  Today, he had a chance to talk about something with experience and he came out swinging .... 
earning the highest scores for our team to date.  His scores were really quite solid (except for the Russian 
judge of course).  
 
Immediately following the review, we had the chance to oppose someone else’s work.  In this instance, 
we were opposing Romania and we chose to have Anthony step in and discuss bubbles.  Romania never 
knew what hit them … hovering over the quivering Romanian lad Anthony kept hounding him into 
submission.  Ultimately Anthony went on to become our new high point scorer for the week earning a 7 
from the Russian judge which is a high compliment. 
 
Finally, it was our turn to present … in steps Coatesville Kali with confidence and perhaps just a little 
swagger.  Kali was ready for this.  She had prepared and practiced and was up to the task.  At first she 
was nervous but as the presentation drew on she began to find her rhythm.  In fact, the area where she 
was most concerned was the cross examination phase and in this area she excelled.  Ultimately earning 
solid scores for Team USA. 
 
When the day was all said and done we were improved in some areas and about the same in others.  Our 
overall standing has not changed.  The kids are still a little disappointed, but you would know it.  As I write 
this the kids are outside playing ping pong with the Romanian Team.  From what I understanding the 
Romanian team are all quite attractive … boys, girls, probably the coach for that matter.  In any event, 
they are having fun and enjoying themselves.  For this I am happy. 
 
Following the fight in the morning we had an excursion to the Temple of the Heavens.  A temple created 
during the Ming Dynasty and where Emperors would go to speak with god.  It is beautiful and large.  
Unfortunately Beijing is going through quite a heat wave … today was 95 F and 95% humidity … it was a 
killer. 
 
I thought we might lose one of the chaperones … but as it turns out even with a bad wheel Mary is still 
pretty nimble. 
 



Tomorrow we have two fights in the same day.  This is going to be rough.  They will have a 4 hour fight in 
the morning before lunch and then conclude with a another 3 hour fight in the afternoon.  They will be 
unbelievably tired at the end of the day.  In the morning we will be competing against India and Australia 
… I have not looked ahead to the PM match yet  
 
Sorry for not including more fun stuff today … I will try to be more on top of it tomorrow. 
 
Bill 
 















 
 

  



Beijing Day 6. 

 

Today was an exceptionally long day at the IYPT.  The students had a 4-hour fight in the morning 
followed by a 1-hour lunch break.  During this time, they needed to review their materials and plan for 
round 2. 

Round two was a 4-hour fight that started at 3 P.  This basically meant they were arguing physics from 9 
AM until almost 7 pm.  It was a long, long day. 

 

So I summarize here: 

 

IN fight one, we were being opposed by India.  They had 10 problems they could chose for us to present 
to them.  We had prepared solutions for 4 of those problems.  If they chose well, we were happy.  If they 
chose poorly we may have been forced to take a penalty.  As it turns out, they chose well and our little 
super star from Coatesville was called into action.  Coatesville Kali was called on to present her solution 
to the Candle.  This was a problem we started late in the process and Kali worked like the dickens to get 
completed.  While not our best problem we prepared, Kali certainly owned it.  Mary, who was in the 
crowd, described her steely determination and ferocity.  Ultimately, Kali performed well earning only 
the second 6 we have earned all week in a report.  While nothing in our competition has made us 
ecstatic this week … this was a solid start for her. 

After our report we were set to review the work of the Australian and Brazilian teams.  Australia choses 
to oppose blowing bubbles and we call in our resident fluids expert … sir Anthony.  The two teams he is 
reviewing are near the top of the standings and they do outstanding work … however Anthony is a 
staunch advocate for the US.  He does not quite make them cry like the other dude, but he does land 
several heavy blows and walks away with a 5.6 average … the best scores of our week … by far. 

 

IN the opposition stage we Challenge Brazil to Acoustic levitation.  Benjamin is up.  This is the problem 
he opposed I the national championship in Philly.  He looks and feels good, but the Brazilian team is in 
5th place and they are no Joke!  As it turns out their report is similar to our work, but they use really 
mathy words that serve to confuse Ben.  Ultimately it is my fault as team leader not to have prepared 
him for the variety of terms that will make appearances in these fights.  Despite not being completely 
sure what he is doing is the right thing … Ben takes a stab and hits directly into the soft underbelly of 
this report.  Ben has correctly identified what the challenge is with the Brazilian approach ( I will take 
some credit here) …unfortunately the Brazillian is a seasoned fighter and simply ignores Bens objections 
and attempts to trun the attention away from this hole in his argument.  Ultimately, the issue is not 
resolved but the Judges see exactly what ben was attempting to get at.  He scores on Opposition are 
solid. 

 

Break, lunch and right back at it.  I was judging at this time so I am not sure who the kids were flirting, 
socializing, or playing with during this time. 

 

In round four they have a tough battle.  They are to challenge the Australians and the Austrians. 

We begin by challenging the Bulgarians.  First we challenge color of powders … rejected.  Then we 
challenge ring oiler … rejected, then we challenge weighing time … rejected.  Finally, they accept candle 



in water … Anthony will oppose this one as well.  This is not a problem he worked on but instead a 
problem that he has been studying since his arrival in China.  HE knows it well and begins his assault.  BY 
the end, I am pretty sure Mary saw the Bulgarians walking with a limp … and of course she knows what a 
limp looks like.  IN any event, Anthony does his thing lays down a beat down and earns higher scores 
than the reporter … solid work. 

 

Then we go to the report … We are challenged on ring oiler, probably our best remaining problem.  Eric 
steps up to the plate and delivers for team USA.  His presentation is solid although the opposition 
attempts to poke holes.  In the end, our report earns satisfactory marks. 

 

Now on to the review … We have no input in these decisions when we are on the review …. The other 
teams chose to debate the lantern problem.  The reason none of you have heard about the lantern 
problem is that we did not work on the lantern problem ,…. At all.  So who do we call when we need to 
do something related to physics and no one knows what to do … Jarod! 

Jarod is the man … I think his super power is being awesome …. The Reporter makes an outstanding 
presentation.  We are pretty sure she is the only one in the room that knew what was going on … but 
that did not stop Jarod …. Jarod paries, Probes, interjects … makes stuff up and walks away with solid 5s. 

 

Team USA with a little victory and now it is time to celebrate.  I tell the kids I am taking them out to 
dinner at a little Chinese restaurant across the street.  We invite the Austrian team and all 14 of us 
toddle over to the noodle restaurant.  We had no idea what to order, we could not read the menu and 
the woman running the place had no idea what we were saying …. So I did two things … first I pulled up 
a picture of a cow and pointed to it … beef.  Then I googled a duck and showed her the picture.  Picture 
of a fish and showed her. But this was taking to long … so I pointed at about 12 different pictures and 
said … bring it all. 

 

Before you knew it the table was filled with food and everybody was eating family style with their 
chopsticks.  The best item of the night was the fried duck … head and beak still attached.  Super Star Kali 
was a little freaked out … so we named it for her.  She was not impressed. 

 

By the end of the night the bill came … for 14 folks 460 yuan …  

 

or about $5 per person.  This included 14 different entrees, drinks, rice etc.  Plus my understanding is 
you are not to tip either … this is an unbelievable bargain. 

 

ANywho, off to bed … last fight tomorrow and we are all tired. 

 

Bill 

 

Pictures below 



 

 

 

 



 

 

 



 





 

 



 

 

 

 

  



Beijing day 7  

 

This one I thought was going to be an easy one to write.  But as it turns out I am kind of sad knowing 
that my time with these guys is almost over.  (BTW Kali would jokingly point out at this point I said 
“guys” and did not include her … but she knows she will always be one of the guys!) 

Many of you received the round by round coverage from this morning (our time) so I won’t bore you 
again with all of the gory details but I will say that we performed as we have all week.  Neither did we 
move up in the standings, nor did we move down.  We did a good job but our scores were somewhat 
disappointing.  We could easily point to a couple things that could have gone better or a judge that was 
overly critical on their scoring … but the fact of the matter is that we deserved to be where we ended 
up.  The teams in front of us did better work and they earned it. 

There is always that moment when I do a little self-reflection on the success or failure of any endeavor I 
pursue.  I will probably give it few weeks before I come to grips with this entire past year … but there is 
one thing I am certain of … these kids deserve to be here.  They were able to compete among the 
world’s best.  The final score is important, but not the only measure of success …. Of this I am certain. 

When talking to the kids on our van ride this afternoon I asked the kids that if they had it do all over 
again “would they”.  Would they give up hundreds of hours to work in my classroom?  Would they 
spend hours crafting powerpoints, coding simulations, would they give up summer days and Saturday 
afternoons? Would they spend 2 days in a cramped plane and put up with the weather, the dorm rooms 
and the toilets?  Would they do all this knowing the frustration they would feel after fights that did not 
quite go our way?  Would they do it again when the judges were being bluntly honest to the point 
where the kids thought it was personal?   

As it turns out every kid said yes.  This warmed my heart … helped me to realize why I committed to this 
project so long ago.  Forget about the relationship I have formed with teachers from Coatesville and 
Phoenixville.  Getting to do “real physics” for the first time in a long while…..  The partnership Octorara 
has formed with the University of the Sciences for rising physics students …. The alumni grant Dr 
Eschanazi can get for Ben at Drexel …. The research connections we lined up for Jarod and Eric at their 
schools…. 

The real benefit is that the 5 students that traveled with me and the other 15 students back at Octorara 
that worked with us throughout the year derived real benefit from the experience.  The cherry on the 
Sunday is the Chinese adventure but the real pleasure was the work.  

Hopefully we get to do it again and I am able to make the kind of changes needed to have more success.   

 

So with this over we begin the celebration phase of this trip.  The fight was over by 12:30. Lunch and in 
the van no later than 1:30. 

 

Last year the IYPYT had organized a field trip to the science department of the University that was 
organizing the event.  It was a fine excursion … I enjoyed it.  But, the kids were clearly bored when they 
went into lab after lab to look at computers running experiments.  This year another trip to a local 
physic labs was scheduled again.  I decided we would not do that again …. I put our fun squad on the job 
of finding the kids a Chinese experience.   

Mary and Sandra got busy …. They came to me and said they had lined up a van to take us to a 
calligraphy artisans house and we would be taught how to do calligraphy.  Then we would go to a tea 
house and finally shopping at Silk Road (a Chinese mall).  I will be honest when I say I was not super 



excited.  I realized the kids wanted to get souvenirs and such things so the mall was in order ….. but the 
other stuff seemed a little to “girlie” for this squad.  I did not have time to do it myself and Sandra / 
Mary has never failed me before so we went for it. 

As it turns out this was a great day.  All of the pressure had been relieved following the last fight and the 
kids were excited to do something other than obsess about physics.   The kids all had goals … Kali 
needed to buy treats for 20 family members back home.  Anthony wanted to buy “anything spicy on a 
stick” from a street vendor.  Eric has this obsession with buying a Roleks … (yes I spelled this wrong … he 
needs a knock off).  Ben had Aaren obligations and Jarod’s goal I think was to not spend any money at 
all.  I love this kid like he was my own, but I think he is more than a little thrifty…. Jarod did manage to 
procure a PP boy which you will have to see to believe.  I think all the kids now have a PP boy. 

First up we traveled to the calligraphy workshop.  Here we learned the basics of writing Chinese figures.  
First we were able to inspect some old artifacts related to writing letters … some as old as 1500 years.  
The we began to craft our words … ONE, TEN, King, Woman, Child  ect.  These were all designed to get 
us to the point where we could write our names.  I will tell you this, I have no concept of how the 
written word in Chinese works.  Some of the longest names were basically one simple symbol … other 
short names took up the entire page.  The number of letters in a word in our language has 0 correlation 
with the number of lines drawn to say the same thing in Chinese. 

Then it was on to the Tea shop.  This was a little touristy, but super fun.  A woman led us through a 
discussion of 5 main types of Chinese teas …. She showed us how to pour the tea.  How to drink the tea.  
How to hold the cups.  Specifically, she showed us how tea should be brewed and Let us sample each of 
these teas.  She then led us into the gift shop.  It is a thoroughly effective way to get folks to buy tea 
related products. It was good fun and the kids certianly enjoyed it. 

Finally our trip concluded at the silk road mall.  This is a famous chinese shopping experience.  The name 
of the game is negotiation.  The kids were instructed to never pay more than 50% of the posted price.  
This really intimidated them and they did not think they could do it.  As we walked down the halls of the 
mall, shop workers would holler at you to see if you wanted silk ties, or new pajamas, or watches.  Very 
aggressive approach to marketing.  If you stopped anything they would point out they had whatever size 
you needed … if any interest was expressed they let you know they were willing to bargain.  For example 
the was a polo shirt I like to wear to work.  The sticker price was 600 yuan or about $100.00. The 
following is a transcript of our conversations 

ME: That is to expensive and started to walk away …  

She said: 450 then 

Me: , NO, I will just leave 

Her: 400 

Me: To much 

Her: Just name a price any price.   

Me: 200 yuan  

Her: no, to low … 350 

Me: Walking Away 

Her: 300 

Her: 250 

ME: 200 



Her:  Ok, Ok you are killing me $200 …  

So I bought the shirt thinking I had won a tremendous shirt for about $30.00.  The as I was walking out 
the door she offered me a second one for 150…. 125 

Unfortunately, I have no idea how low I could have gone.  Every Item I purchased I bought for a lower 
percentage of the initial offering.  At one point an item than was listed for 900 yuan I offered 75 yuan 
for.  I never came up off my initial offer and they never let me walk away without the item.  I never 
really figured out where the bottom was.  Now perhaps the stuff will fall apart after three washings, but 
on the surface the POLA shirts I bought look nice … the NIKKE sweatshirt looks like it is of reasonably 
good quality … especially for the price. 

When it was all said and done the kids got their souvenirs …. Anthony got his stick (you will see what I 
mean mom and dad) and everyone returned to campus happy to play.  It is midnight here and it looks 
like the kids will be up very late having fun … I just heard them trying to start a ping pong game starting 
now.  Sleeping ….  

Hold on Anthony just knocked on my door to ask me a question.  Yes, you heard that right … Anthony 
just knocked (twice) on my door at midnight to ask me a question.  When I pointed the time out to him 
he was shocked it was midnight ... he genuinely thought it was 10.  Any who, back to the blog 

Sleeping will be tough tonight.  These kids are loosened up and ready to relax.  Anthony just informed 
me that the Austrian and Romanian teams are in his room at this moment.  I don’t know how they are 
fitting 12-15 kids in one of these rooms … but I do know nothing that bad can be happening because 
there could not possibly be room to move.  

Tomorrow we were supposed to travel to the Great Wall … everyone was excited.  However, there is 
Typhoon Anbi bearing down on Beijing.  The government has closed down all public offices and parks.  I 
do not know what is that we will be doing … but if it is outside we will be getting wet.  Stayed tuned for 
changes to our schedules. 

Any who, that is our day in a nutshell … more to come tomorrow. 

 





 

  



Beijing Day 8 

 

Today we were hit by Typhoon Abni which sounds much worse than it actually was.  What this involved 
was a rain through the night continuing until about 1:00 pm.  Never really bad, but apparently enough to 
keep us from having access to the Great Wall.  Everyone was disappointed, but this is a resilient squad 
and we have fun everywhere.   

 

The schedule for today was to board the bus and travel to see the Bird’s Nest where the major Olympic 
events were held in 2008.  Following this visit we were to stop by the little street where there were 
vendors and street merchants.  We then visited a park overlooking the forbidden city.  Our day 
concluded with a trip to a second shopping street.  This street was located in the former Red Light 
district of Beijing, but has since been heavily commercialized.  This was a much more polished 
experience than the first shopping street.   

I do not intend to give you a detailed play by play … instead I am going to include some pictures and 
write captions when I think something interesting happened. 

Two big events happened with Anthony today and for those keeping score at home I thought I would 
spell it out.  First, Anthony was finally able to get something “hot, spicy and meaty on a stick in his 
mouth”.  This had been a goal of his since we landed.  Also, he lost another personal item … fortunately 
not his passport but he left a package in the post office we stopped at.  Anthony was going to let it go, 
because it was a relatively inexpensive item and we were departing for the bus … but Jarod and Ben 
decided that no object of Anthony’s could be left behind.  This would set a dangerous precedent and 
karma in a dangerous thing.  So Jarod and Ben went running through the streets of Beijing ultimately 
recovering the $1.50 fan that Anthony had lost.  Good job boys! 

These kids are amazing in their ability to connect with every kid in the competition.  When they walk 
through the quad, sit down for dinner or hang out in the rooms … kids from all over the world either 
want to be them or be with them.  I am really enjoying my time with them. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Anthony eating and egg puff … kind of a Chinese desert 



 

 

 

 

Forbidden City from on top of the coal hill 



 

 

 

 

 

 

     

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Ben, ever the boy scout is showing off his ability go hands free in country. 

 



 

 

 

Hot, Spicy, Meat on a stick for Anthony! 

 

Team USA 



 

Fighting Poses 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 



 



 

 

 

 

 



 



 

 

 



 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Anthonuy Kicking Back with Mary  

 

 

Team USA photo bombing a television dealie 



 



 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  



Beijing Day 8 

 

Today we were hit by Typhoon Abni which sounds much worse than it actually was.  What this involved 
was a rain through the night continuing until about 1:00 pm.  Never really bad, but apparently enough to 
keep us from having access to the Great Wall.  Everyone was disappointed, but this is a resilient squad 
and we have fun everywhere.   

 

The schedule for today was to board the bus and travel to see the Bird’s Nest where the major Olympic 
events were held in 2008.  Following this visit we were to stop by the little street where there were 
vendors and street merchants.  We then visited a park overlooking the forbidden city.  Our day 
concluded with a trip to a second shopping street.  This street was located in the former Red Light 
district of Beijing, but has since been heavily commercialized.  This was a much more polished 
experience than the first shopping street.   

I do not intend to give you a detailed play by play … instead I am going to include some pictures and 
write captions when I think something interesting happened. 

Two big events happened with Anthony today and for those keeping score at home I thought I would 
spell it out.  First, Anthony was finally able to get something “hot, spicy and meaty on a stick in his 
mouth”.  This had been a goal of his since we landed.  Also, he lost another personal item … fortunately 
not his passport but he left a package in the post office we stopped at.  Anthony was going to let it go, 
because it was a relatively inexpensive item and we were departing for the bus … but Jarod and Ben 
decided that no object of Anthony’s could be left behind.  This would set a dangerous precedent and 
karma in a dangerous thing.  So Jarod and Ben went running through the streets of Beijing ultimately 
recovering the $1.50 fan that Anthony had lost.  Good job boys! 

These kids are amazing in their ability to connect with every kid in the competition.  When they walk 
through the quad, sit down for dinner or hang out in the rooms … kids from all over the world either 
want to be them or be with them.  I am really enjoying my time with them. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Anthony eating and egg puff … kind of a Chinese desert 



 

 

 

 

Forbidden City from on top of the coal hill 



 

 

 

 

 

 

     

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Ben, ever the boy scout is showing off his ability go hands free in country. 

 



 

 

 

Hot, Spicy, Meat on a stick for Anthony! 

 

Team USA 



 

Fighting Poses 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 



 



 

 

 

 

 



 



 

 

 



 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Anthonuy Kicking Back with Mary  

 

 

Team USA photo bombing a television dealie 



 



 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


