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Experience: For the past two years I have been an introductory physics lab TA, a fun job that has me attempting to get 15 students interested in, and excited about, physics (or at least just teaching them the basics they need to fulfill the core curriculum science requirement).  Last summer I participated in the Space Life Sciences Training Program (SLSTP) and the privilege of working under P.I. Scott Young on power efficiency of using different LED arrays for growing plants.  It was a whirlwind of a summer and I look forward to the ten-week adventure that lies ahead this summer.

My life away from the science building:

(I do actually get away from it for more than just meals and sleep.)  I love music and play violin for a variety of groups on and off campus, my favorite being an independent chamber ensemble group with some musicians from Haverford College.  I also love sports, in the fall I play goalie for the field hockey team, and I swim competitively in the winter.  I enjoy being out doors (hiking, x-country skiing, tree climbing, and any backyard BBQ activities) and love having weekend adventures.

Most recent (mis)adventure:

This semester I am studying abroad at the University of St. Andrews in Scotland.  So far it's been great with the exception of a few minor technicalities, like my passport getting lost in the mail right before I was supposed to leave.  Anyway, the following describes one Saturday that will live in my (and Colleen's and Dennis') memories forever.  It was a beautiful day, so we decided to hike the 'Coastal Trail to Crail,' a neighboring fishing village supposedly a "scenic 10-mile hike along the sea" (local tourist board). We figured we'd leave after breakfast and get there early afternoon, in time to look around, get an early dinner and catch the last bus back.  Things, as you can imagine, didn't go as planned. The trail started off being wonderfully marked with little notices about where to turn if the tide was too high to follow the coast, but about 5 hours later it seemed to vanish.  The tide had come in, and we had to scale slippery cliffs to avoid it.  We were hungry, covered in mud, and not sure where to turn next when suddenly a gale force wind picked up, the temperature dropped 15 degrees and it started to sleet horizontally.  We had given up and started to back track when we were 'rescued' by a hiking group who knew the hidden turn to take when the tide was in.  Great we thought, it won't be long now.  How wrong we were, it turned out that Crail was 10 miles away if you took the main road, but over 17 miles away if you followed the jagged coast.  Fifteen miles out we realised that if we didn't make for the nearest town we were going to miss the last bus home. We did eventually go to Crail by bus, and the pictures we got from the hike of the sea and the cliffs were spectacular, but we learned the hard way never to trust the weather or the local tourist board.
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