Desperate Need to Redeﬁne Fun
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CHEERS!
1. Santa Ana Winds: exempt from
dues!
2. CST grade boosts: roll again!
3. New basketball courts: draw
an athlete career choice card!
4. Gym auditorium renovations:
new hotel on your property!
5. Good WASC evaluation: New
properties unlocked!

JEERS...
1. Bomb threats: Lose two hundred dollars.
2. Food Fairs banned: Skip a
turn!
3. Grad-DAY: Not enough cash...
4. “OFF LIMITS DURING
LUNCH”: Property stolen by another player!

Teenagers in this generation need to seriously
reconsider the meaning
of fun. Being young and
naive doesnʼt justify
stupid actions or poor
judgements. The meaning of fun changes from
one person to another,
but should having fun
entail harm and danger,
or a trip to the emergency room?
Within the last few months, ABC
News reported that six teenagers have
shown up in emergency rooms in the
Los Angeles area for alcohol poisoning due to the ingestion of hand sanitizers. About 2,600 cases have been
reported in California since 2010,
but it has now become a trend that is
evolving into a national problem.
Hand sanitizers, which contain 62
percent of ethyl alcohol, in itself can
cause one to become drunk. Just a
small amount of this alcohol-based

sanitizer can dangerously intoxicate
students and itʼs game over from that
point on. Not only does it cause one to
become drunk, it also has dangerous
side effects, including heart failure,
alcohol poisoning, unresponsiveness
and possibly falling into a state of
coma, which is common when consuming large amounts of alcohol.
So how can this be considered fun?
For teens, the sensation of getting
drunk is probably something that they
may deem as an exciting experience.

The fun comes in the form
of being intoxicated and unaware of what is going on.
On top of that, many drink
the sanitizer as dares, laughing as friends catch the situation on camera and eventually upload to websites like
YouTube.
But this type of fun is far
from worth it. These effects
are painful, and death is
deﬁnitely a possibility. Just
imagine how sad it would
be to die with people remembering you dying of
hand-sanitizer
ingestion;
itʼs not quite something you would
want to leave behind.
Fun can be found in many different
forms, but not at the cost of a life, or
the cost of a trip to the emergency
room. Maybe we need to spend some
time thinking about the fun that simply comes when watching a movie,
eating out with friends and wasting
time on Facebook.
Injury and trauma arenʼt necessary,
so why choose to harm yourself? So
much for having fun.

When would you have wanted a Get Out of Jail
Card in high school?

5.Yard aids on wheels: Pay tax to
all players.

senior quotes

“I wish I had it about two
weeks ago when I got caught
for my shorts.”
-Rita Zhou

“Part of my Speedo ripped once
during water polo practice.”
-Thomas Phan
The day that I was feeling really sleepy but I
had an AP exam
-Itzel Gonzalez

“ We were doing our lab during AP Bio and
I was really into the lab and I had a question for Mrs. Carr and for some reason, I
accidentally shouted out ‘mom.’ Everyone
stared at me like I was crazy.”
-Stephanie Lu
“AP testing because there is nothing like

“When my teacher calls on me
to give the answer to a question [and] I don’t know. It’s
really embarrassing!”
-Suviana Avila

“Every time I take
a Calculus test.”
-Alex Wang

knowing that the best teachers ever are
relying on your performance to prove that
they actually are the best teachers ever.”
-Pamela Ng

“I did some really embarrassing things
during a sophomore English presentation
that pushed the boundaries of what was
allowed in class.”
-Yuki Wong

“The time I accidentally ripped Ms. Keenan’s door
handle off. I didn’t really get in trouble, but I still feel
bad. [There was a] substitute that day and I had no
idea what to do with the detached door handle.”
-Richard Lam
“Lunch time. I mean,
“I got a written referral for throwing a
come on, Rickʼs is just
piece of paper. Another guy started it,
across the street.”
but he didn’t get any punishment. ”
-Rachel Munoz

-Nery Rodriguez

The day that I had many tests
on the same day: a math.
goverment, English and fashion test.
-Marissa Tovar
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Sweet Home
Al-a-hambra

Within the next four
months, I will ﬁnd myself surrounded by endless
stretches of farmland and
cow country. No, I wonʼt
be a contestant on next
seasonʼs “Survivor”; Iʼll
be at a university just six
hours away from my cozy
Alhambra.
Itʼs true that NorCal
isnʼt so far. After all, itʼs
still in California. But itʼs
far enough that The Hat
doesnʼt exist up there. Itʼs
far enough that my ring of
acquaintances and friends
will either be diminished
to a tenth of a percent or
replaced mostly with farm
animals. And most importantly, itʼs far enough that
I wonʼt be able to immediately return home in cases
of collegiate cold feet. Iʼll
be isolated, with the exception of roomies, who could
be ax-murderers for all I
know.
Relocating would mean
relinquishing years of research compiled from simply living here. Oh, how it
took eighteen years just to
ﬁgure out what is the best
place to go for ramen or
which bus line will get me
to Old Town Pasadena. All
of the knowledge of my
hometown will be forsaken
in these new battlegrounds.
How nice it would be to
stay in my comfort zone
that is the SGV.
But thatʼs not how life
works. I can stand still and
resist for as long as I can,
but life will move on. Denying the next chapter in
my life will just make me
much less well-adapted
when the time does come.
It doesnʼt do me well to fear
cow dung and horseﬂies, so
I might as well embrace everything that is this new experience. And if anything,
home is a short plane ride
away, so no need for panic
attacks.
For now, Iʼll just have to
kowtow to these changes.

High School has its Ups and Downs
JENNIFER PIERCE
Copy Editor
Weʼre looking at the end of a four-year odyssey. Looking forward, our
whole lives lie ahead. But looking back, itʼs hard to imagine us today
without what has passed.
Weʼve all been there, especially in high school. The bad, the really bad
and the really, really bad. Maybe it was a test we totally bombed or a
friendship we neglected beyond repair, both of which we regret now. We
know we could have studied harder or given our friend more attention,
and, try as we might, we know even better that thereʼs no changing the
past.
But high school is a growing experience, and every little piece counts
in the end. How much did we learn about ourselves when we didnʼt study
for that test? How much more effort and care was put into the next friend?
The list never ends.
Most of us are ecstatic to be completing high school. Graduation is so
close and was hard-earned. However, it was high school that brought us

there, that allowed us to grow. Every regret, every pain, every sadness
helped us ﬁnd out whatʼs inside and who we truly are. Weʼre not the same
freshmen who walked onto campus four years ago.
Of course, itʼs not just the bad that shaped us; itʼs also the good. Every
triumphant grade, every lasting relationship is proof of growth. Sometimes
it just takes a few falls to get back up
again. And thatʼs what we should really take from high school.
Life continues. Maybe youʼre like
me, and these past few months have
been really hard on you. But thereʼs no
reason to give up. Itʼs those hard times
thatʼll really help us in the long run because they made us stronger.
This is the year of the Apocalypse,
and, so far, weʼve survived. Congrats,
Class of 2012.

