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Mathsetter

Tate Neff
How does it feel to have earned the title Mathsetter?
A bit surprising, but I’m glad all the same.
What is the most fun you have had in a Math class?
Not exactly math related, but the Code Red incident made for a good laugh
Where plan to go to College:
University of Iowa
Do you plan to continue with math (directly or indirectly) in college?      
Yes, in Biomedical Engineering
Any sto
ry you would like to share about one of your classmates?
I’d like to share plenty, but I’m not sure that it’s worth the retaliation
What is your favorite song?
Ashes of Eden by Breaking Benjamin or Girl With Golden Eyes by Sixx:A.M.
Person from the past that you would have most liked to meet?
Leonardo da Vinci
Does math come easy to you, or do you have to work at it?
Up until this year it came easily, now it takes some effort.
Activities Involved in at School:
Cross Country, Track, Scholastic Bowl, WYSE
Favorite Movie and/or Book:
11/22/63 by Stephen King
Favorite Fictional Character:
Gregory House, M.D.
Best piece of advice you have heard in school?
“If you take AP Chem and AP Bio at the same time you will hate yourself”
If you were an alien, what planet do you think you would come from?
I’ve been hiding for this long, there’s no way I’m giving myself up now!
What is your favorite article of clothing?
Probably the grey jacket that makes more appearances than it should
What is your favorite equation or formula?
sinx/n = ?         n/n = 1        six = 6
What is your opinion on technology? Good or Bad?
Great, until it stops working
What is your favorite non-perishable food item?
Peanut Butter
What is your favorite joke?
A man is driving down the road and his car breaks down near a monastery. He goes to the monastery, knocks on the door, and says: “My car broke down. Do you think I could stay the night?” The monks graciously accept him, feed him dinner, and even fix his car. As the man tries to fall asleep, he hears a strange sound. A sound unlike anything he’d ever heard before. He tosses and turns all night wondering what could make such a sound. The next morning, he asked the monks what the sound was. They replied “We can’t tell you. You are not a monk.” Slightly annoyed but grateful nonetheless, the man leaves the monastery. Many years later, the man had yet to forget the sound. He returned to the monastery and pled for the answer once again. The monks replied “We can’t tell you. You are not a monk.” The man says, “If the only way I can find out what is making that sound is to become a monk, then please, make me a monk.” The monks reply: “You must travel the earth and tell us how many blades of grass there are and the exact number of grains of sand. When you find these answers, you will have become a monk.” The man sets about his task.
After forty-five years of searching, he returns to the monastery an old man. He knocks on the door, and a monk answers. He is taken before a gathering of all the monks. “In my quest to find what makes that sound, I have traveled the earth and found what you have asked for. Only God knows what you ask. All a man can know is himself, and only then if he is honest and reflective and willing to strip away self-deception.” The monks reply, “Congratulations, you have become a monk. We shall now show you the way to the sacred sound.” The monks lead the man to a wooden door, where the leader among them says, “The source of the sound is beyond this door.” The man, growing excited, tries the doorknob to find it locked. “Very funny,” he says. “May I have the key?” The monks give him the key and he opens the door, only to find a locked stone door. He receives the key and opens the door, repeating this through doors of iron, ruby, emerald, pearl, and diamond. Finally, they come to a door made of solid gold. The sound has grown louder and more clear. The monks say, “This is the last key to the last door.” The man’s heart is racing. The object of his life’s quest lies behind this door! With trembling hands, he unlocked the door, turning the knob, and slowly pushed it open. Falling to his knees, he is utterly awed to discover the source of the sound that had haunted him all his life. But of course, I can’t tell you what it was. You are not a monk.
Is there anything else you would like to share?
I sincerely apologize to anyone that actually took the time to read the joke
What is your favorite time of the day?
9pm on
Any advice you would give to students who have to have Mr. C for a teacher?
Don’t fall behind, you might never catch up
How many times have you laughed in class this year?    
83
Do you have a favorite number?
7
Favorite food or place to eat:
Pretty much any kind of seafood
What is your LEAST favorite color?
Lime Green
What is your favorite hobby, why?
Running, because it gives me a chance to decompress and think.
What is your favorite sport and why?
Cross Country, because it’s one of the few sports in which your only goal is to improve on your best.
How many times have you dropped your calculator in class?
Once
Which came first the chicken or the egg?
The egg, obviously
What is your favorite word in the English language?
Principle What is your favorite place to do your homework? Why?
In my car. It’s the most quiet place that I can find and has the least distractions.
What is the most recent search item you have attempted?
“google drive”
What is your favorite kind of weather?
Snow, as long as it’s seasonally appropriate
What is your favorite gift you have received or given?
A car for my 16th birthday
AP Calculus - Is it as intimidating as it sounds?
Absolutely
