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0,3 1,3 2,3 3,3 4,3 5,3 6,3 7,3 8,3 9,3

0,4 1,4 2,4 3,4 4,4 5,4 6,4 7,4 8,4 9,4

0,5 1,5 2,5 3,5 4,5 5,5 6,5 7,5 8,5 9,5

0,6 1,6 2,6 3,6 4,6 5,6 6,6 7,6 8,6 9,6

0,7 1,7 2,7 3,7 4,7 5,7 6,7 7,7 8,7 9,7

0,8 1,8 2,8 3,8 4,8 5,8 6,8 7,8 8,8 9,8

0,9 1,9 2,9 3,9 4,9 5,9 6,9 7,9 8,9 9,9
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Chapter 1 A friendly duck at level 0 (chapter)

There once was a very smart but sadly blind duck. When it was still a small duckling it was renowned for
its good vision. But sadly as the duck grew older it caught a sickness which caused its eyesight to worsen.
It became so bad, that the duck couldn’t read the notes it once took containing much of inline math. Only
displayed equations remained legible. That annoyed the smart duck, as it wasn’t able to do its research any
longer. It called for its underduckling and said: “Go, find me the best eye ducktor there is. He shall heal me
from my disease!”
“But my duck, how are you supposed to manage your daily routines without my visual guidance”, replied
the underduckling. The smart duck’s face turned grim in anger. “You dare to talk back?” The underduckling
blushed ashamed. How could he have objections after his duck gave strict orders? The underduckling was
so embarrassed about his own behaviour he had to solve an equation.
After the equation was solved and the underduckling prepared his leave for the next day it fell asleep in a
shaky mood. It did not know what the journey had prepared for him and if he was prepared enough for it.
His sleep was restless. The dreams he had that night were not calm and bright as they used to be for an
innocent underduckling.
Before dawn the underduckling woke. He didn’t have the feeling of being well rested. But nonetheless he
knew that this was the day he should leave. Except saying goodbye to his beloved ones there was nothing
holding him back. His duck had sent him on the most important mission a five weeks old inexperienced
underduckling was ever sent on. He bid farewell to his mother, all his brothers and sisters, and finally from
his duck. The bag was shouldered, the boots were tied, the underduckling left.
As the underduckling went along he saw a tree. It was so tall he couldn’t even approximate its height. Oh,
how small he felt. What should he, a small duckling whose plumage was still fluffy, achieve in this vast,
gigantic world? He stuck his trembling wings under the straps of his backpack to calm his shaking limbs.
Where should he start his search? How should he survive in the hostile nature surrounding the sheltered
pond of his community?

1.1 A friendly duck at level 1 (section)

There once was a very smart but sadly blind duck. When it was still a small duckling it was renowned for
its good vision. But sadly as the duck grew older it caught a sickness which caused its eyesight to worsen.
It became so bad, that the duck couldn’t read the notes it once took containing much of inline math. Only
displayed equations remained legible. That annoyed the smart duck, as it wasn’t able to do its research any
longer. It called for its underduckling and said: “Go, find me the best eye ducktor there is. He shall heal me
from my disease!”
“But my duck, how are you supposed to manage your daily routines without my visual guidance”, replied
the underduckling. The smart duck’s face turned grim in anger. “You dare to talk back?” The underduckling
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Chapter 1. A friendly duck at level 0 (chapter) 2

blushed ashamed. How could he have objections after his duck gave strict orders? The underduckling was
so embarrassed about his own behaviour he had to solve an equation.
After the equation was solved and the underduckling prepared his leave for the next day it fell asleep in a
shaky mood. It did not know what the journey had prepared for him and if he was prepared enough for it.
His sleep was restless. The dreams he had that night were not calm and bright as they used to be for an
innocent underduckling.
Before dawn the underduckling woke. He didn’t have the feeling of being well rested. But nonetheless he
knew that this was the day he should leave. Except saying goodbye to his beloved ones there was nothing
holding him back. His duck had sent him on the most important mission a five weeks old inexperienced
underduckling was ever sent on. He bid farewell to his mother, all his brothers and sisters, and finally from
his duck. The bag was shouldered, the boots were tied, the underduckling left.
As the underduckling went along he saw a tree. It was so tall he couldn’t even approximate its height. Oh,
how small he felt. What should he, a small duckling whose plumage was still fluffy, achieve in this vast,
gigantic world? He stuck his trembling wings under the straps of his backpack to calm his shaking limbs.
Where should he start his search? How should he survive in the hostile nature surrounding the sheltered
pond of his community?

1.1.1 A friendly duck at level 2 (subsection)

There once was a very smart but sadly blind duck. When it was still a small duckling it was renowned for
its good vision. But sadly as the duck grew older it caught a sickness which caused its eyesight to worsen.
It became so bad, that the duck couldn’t read the notes it once took containing much of inline math. Only
displayed equations remained legible. That annoyed the smart duck, as it wasn’t able to do its research any
longer. It called for its underduckling and said: “Go, find me the best eye ducktor there is. He shall heal me
from my disease!”
“But my duck, how are you supposed to manage your daily routines without my visual guidance”, replied
the underduckling. The smart duck’s face turned grim in anger. “You dare to talk back?” The underduckling
blushed ashamed. How could he have objections after his duck gave strict orders? The underduckling was
so embarrassed about his own behaviour he had to solve an equation.
After the equation was solved and the underduckling prepared his leave for the next day it fell asleep in a
shaky mood. It did not know what the journey had prepared for him and if he was prepared enough for it.
His sleep was restless. The dreams he had that night were not calm and bright as they used to be for an
innocent underduckling.
Before dawn the underduckling woke. He didn’t have the feeling of being well rested. But nonetheless he
knew that this was the day he should leave. Except saying goodbye to his beloved ones there was nothing
holding him back. His duck had sent him on the most important mission a five weeks old inexperienced
underduckling was ever sent on. He bid farewell to his mother, all his brothers and sisters, and finally from
his duck. The bag was shouldered, the boots were tied, the underduckling left.
As the underduckling went along he saw a tree. It was so tall he couldn’t even approximate its height. Oh,
how small he felt. What should he, a small duckling whose plumage was still fluffy, achieve in this vast,
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gigantic world? He stuck his trembling wings under the straps of his backpack to calm his shaking limbs.
Where should he start his search? How should he survive in the hostile nature surrounding the sheltered
pond of his community?

A friendly duck at level 3 (subsubsection)

There once was a very smart but sadly blind duck. When it was still a small duckling it was renowned for
its good vision. But sadly as the duck grew older it caught a sickness which caused its eyesight to worsen.
It became so bad, that the duck couldn’t read the notes it once took containing much of inline math. Only
displayed equations remained legible. That annoyed the smart duck, as it wasn’t able to do its research any
longer. It called for its underduckling and said: “Go, find me the best eye ducktor there is. He shall heal me
from my disease!”
“But my duck, how are you supposed to manage your daily routines without my visual guidance”, replied
the underduckling. The smart duck’s face turned grim in anger. “You dare to talk back?” The underduckling
blushed ashamed. How could he have objections after his duck gave strict orders? The underduckling was
so embarrassed about his own behaviour he had to solve an equation.
After the equation was solved and the underduckling prepared his leave for the next day it fell asleep in a
shaky mood. It did not know what the journey had prepared for him and if he was prepared enough for it.
His sleep was restless. The dreams he had that night were not calm and bright as they used to be for an
innocent underduckling.
Before dawn the underduckling woke. He didn’t have the feeling of being well rested. But nonetheless he
knew that this was the day he should leave. Except saying goodbye to his beloved ones there was nothing
holding him back. His duck had sent him on the most important mission a five weeks old inexperienced
underduckling was ever sent on. He bid farewell to his mother, all his brothers and sisters, and finally from
his duck. The bag was shouldered, the boots were tied, the underduckling left.
As the underduckling went along he saw a tree. It was so tall he couldn’t even approximate its height. Oh,
how small he felt. What should he, a small duckling whose plumage was still fluffy, achieve in this vast,
gigantic world? He stuck his trembling wings under the straps of his backpack to calm his shaking limbs.
Where should he start his search? How should he survive in the hostile nature surrounding the sheltered
pond of his community?

A friendly duck at level 4 (paragraph) There once was a very smart but sadly blind duck. When it
was still a small duckling it was renowned for its good vision. But sadly as the duck grew older it caught a
sickness which caused its eyesight to worsen. It became so bad, that the duck couldn’t read the notes it
once took containing much of inline math. Only displayed equations remained legible. That annoyed the
smart duck, as it wasn’t able to do its research any longer. It called for its underduckling and said: “Go, find
me the best eye ducktor there is. He shall heal me from my disease!”
“But my duck, how are you supposed to manage your daily routines without my visual guidance”, replied
the underduckling. The smart duck’s face turned grim in anger. “You dare to talk back?” The underduckling
blushed ashamed. How could he have objections after his duck gave strict orders? The underduckling was
so embarrassed about his own behaviour he had to solve an equation.
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Chapter 1. A friendly duck at level 0 (chapter) 4

After the equation was solved and the underduckling prepared his leave for the next day it fell asleep in a
shaky mood. It did not know what the journey had prepared for him and if he was prepared enough for it.
His sleep was restless. The dreams he had that night were not calm and bright as they used to be for an
innocent underduckling.
Before dawn the underduckling woke. He didn’t have the feeling of being well rested. But nonetheless he
knew that this was the day he should leave. Except saying goodbye to his beloved ones there was nothing
holding him back. His duck had sent him on the most important mission a five weeks old inexperienced
underduckling was ever sent on. He bid farewell to his mother, all his brothers and sisters, and finally from
his duck. The bag was shouldered, the boots were tied, the underduckling left.
As the underduckling went along he saw a tree. It was so tall he couldn’t even approximate its height. Oh,
how small he felt. What should he, a small duckling whose plumage was still fluffy, achieve in this vast,
gigantic world? He stuck his trembling wings under the straps of his backpack to calm his shaking limbs.
Where should he start his search? How should he survive in the hostile nature surrounding the sheltered
pond of his community?

1.2 Lists

1.2.1 Example for ducks (itemize)

• First swims father drake

• Then floats mother duck

• After her paddles baby duckling

• And over there bathes uncle canard

Nested ducks

• swimming father drake

– swimming father drake

∗ swimming father drake

· swimming father drake

· floating mother duck

∗ floating mother duck

– floating mother duck

• floating mother duck
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1.2.2 Example for ducks (enumerate)

1. First swims father drake

2. Then floats mother duck

3. After her paddles baby duckling

4. And over there bathes uncle canard

Nested ducks

1. swimming father drake

(a) swimming father drake

i. swimming father drake
A. swimming father drake
B. floating mother duck

ii. floating mother duck

(b) floating mother duck

2. floating mother duck

1.2.3 Example for ducks (description)

drake is the swimming father

duck is the floating mother

duckling is the paddling baby

canard is the bathing uncle

Nested ducks

drake is the swimming father

drake is the swimming father

drake is the swimming father
drake is the swimming father
duck is the floating mother

duck is the floating mother

duck is the floating mother

duck is the floating mother


	A friendly duck at level 0 (chapter)
	A friendly duck at level 1 (section)
	A friendly duck at level 2 (subsection)

	Lists
	Example for ducks (itemize)
	Example for ducks (enumerate)
	Example for ducks (description)



