
Bravo to the second blood drive this 
semester. SPHS was able to alleviate... 

the... Whoa... I’m feeling a little woozy...

B   oo to Hanukkah being so far away from 
Christmas this year. Christmahanuk-

wanzikah has been broken up!

B                   ravo to the Leo Club for their exem-
plary Red Tape-avoiding flexibility.

Boo to the health code for nixing Winter 
Wonder candy. Apparently only ath-

letes can eat sugary treats “on campus.”

Bravo to Kwanzaa for homogenizing all 
African traditions into a ball of  politi-

cally correct goodness. 

Boo to the uninventive students who didn’t 
enter the Winter Formal Video contest. 

They can’t play Paul’s video every time. 

Bravo to the Writer’s Guild Strike. In    
support of  my fellow journalists I refuse 

to write about it any more.

Boo to true colors. My blue-green person-
ality rejects this kind of  labeling. 

Books bite the dust
Staff Editorial

Where have all the readers gone? The 
printed word once reigned supreme. Sure, 
families would occasionally gather ‘round 
the radio or television, but books were the 
entertainment mainstay. Be they action-packed 
comic books, enthralling detective capers, or 
intellectually stimulating prose, there were 
always hundreds of accessible titles and more 
than enough readers to consume them.

Since then, the quantity and variety of  
literature have increased exponentially. Our own 
library boasts tens of thousands of titles. In the 
days of yore, such an archive would be swarming 
with students gawping at the selection. Yet today 
the shelves are untouched, the aisles devoid of  
people. There is an invisible barrier between the 
computers and the books 
that students simply do not 
cross.

Simply put, there is 
no longer an appreciable 
interest in reading for 
pleasure. What happened?

It’s not that students 
don’t have time to read, but 
rather that they don’t make 
time to read. Students never even consider 
reading when the prospect of  reaching level 
70 in World of  Warcraft beckons. Reading 
seems too much like work; there is no instant 
gratification, and the only visual stimulation 
derives from one’s own imagination.

Most high schoolers find their 
entertainment in instantly-gratifying television, 
movies, and video games. This faster pace 
leads to a dwindling attention span; people 
become unwilling to pay attention to anything 
with more than 30 seconds of  exposition. 
This explains why Die Hard With A Vengeance 
is so popular and why books lie dormant and 
unloved on store shelves everywhere.

This is no fault of the students; American 
culture simply does not encourage reading. 
No one talks about the new Pevear and 
Volokhonsky translation of War and Peace. The 
media and consumers ignore the printed word. 
It’s a vicious cycle: books are not as profitable as 
movies, television, and video games, so they are 
not advertised. As a result, books become even 
less popular and even less profitable.

Of course, teens don’t always have the 

best role models when it comes to reading. It’s 
unlikely to catch parents enamored by a copy 
of The Kite Runner or Against the Gods. Even if  
their parents are avid consumers of books, high 
schoolers only see them for a few hours each 
day, and do any people honestly pay attention 
to their mothers’ and fathers’ activities?

The state of modern education is has also 
led to the decline of the leisure book among 
high schoolers. Teachers assign dense novels to 
students who lack the foundation necessary to 
appreciate such literature. Students can barely 
make it through Julius Caesar—a fairly brief  
historical drama—without complaints, let alone 
Melville’s Billy Budd. The Scarlet Letter, and Anna 
Karenina may have been fine reads for students 

fifty years ago, but today 
they fall flat as teenagers 
cannot understand their 
value or appreciate them 
for their sheer artfulness.

This is not to say 
that these books should 
not be taught—au contraire. 
But it is futile and counter-
effective for teachers to 

force high-level books onto ill-prepared students 
and expect them to analyze or summarize as 
they would a textbook. Reading has become 
more of a chore and less of joy as books are 
merely pulled open and prodded without regard 
for the big picture.

Literary analysis is absolutely vital to 
education, but equally critical is a cultivated 
love of literature. Without it, The Red Badge of  
Courage would be little more than a laborious 
novel juxtaposing the ideals of manhood and 
definitions of bravery. While students may come 
up with polished little theses about Stephen 
Crane’s message, few will ever close the book 
awed by his intense descriptions of battle or his 
use of imagery solely for imagery’s sake.

Alacrity for literature is rarely taught—a 
pity, since it is so dreadfully needed by the 
members of  the MTV generation. Few can 
claim to have read and enjoyed any piece of  
prose that did not appear in Cosmo. Reading for 
pleasure appears to have sung its swan song, and 
in its wake one can find the mindless menaces 
of Top Chef and High School Musical 2. If  only 
people could find the imagination to care.

A new age 
of mixing grades

By Leslie Toy
Editor in Chief

Within our small community, 
it’s almost impossible to avoid the web 
of  relationships that invariably form in 
tightly knit areas.  As we ascend through 
grades, we continue to share classes and 
activities with our desk partners from first 
grade or the neighbors we always knew. 
New friends, of  course, are thrown into 
the mix as years pass. Yet we still end up 
working on senior projects with our old 
handball buddies. While it’s wonderful 
to strengthen ties with the people we’ve 
grown up with, individuals might long 
for new connections. Someone who 
doesn’t remember that scarring haircut 
of  ‘98 or a short-lived obsession with 
Yu-Gi-Oh.  

The logical solution to this 
problem is to explore beyond grade 
levels. Many people have already 
take advantage of  this idea: seniors 
and freshmen can be seen sharing 
conversations on campus. These 
interactions should be encouraged, being 
both refreshing and mutually beneficial. 
However, for inter-grade friendships to 
continue on a larger scale, some facts 
need to be taken into account.

This senior knows that four years 
of  high school cannot possibly supply 
all of  the knowledge that is needed for 
a lifetime.  Nevertheless, the time spent 
on campus does give older students 
experience that should be respected 
by the younger grades awaiting the 
same developments.  There’s a reason 
why twelfth graders have always had 
authority: we’ve worked, struggled, and 
grown in ways that can only be fostered 
by years of education and understanding.  
We’ve benefited from the wisdom of  
those who graduated before us and now 
hope to serve as similar role models. 
Underclassmen need only to realize 
that maybe they do have something to 
learn from those who have already gone 
through the motions. A little humility 
can—and will—be happily exchanged 
for enlightening conversations and 
irreplaceable support from those who 
once seemed intimidating.

Be warned: this upperclassman 
understanding can easily become a flaw 
instead of a virtue.  Many older students 
become arrogant as they climb grade 
levels, and subsequently alienate others. 
Their way becomes the only way, and 
youngsters who try uncharted paths can 
only be characterized as ignorant fools. 
This inaccurate conception truly cheats 
upperclassmen out of  fresh perspective. 
After all, sophomore buddies will never 
bring up application stress or senior 
quotes. Their revitalizing influence 
has been known to lift even the lowest 
spirits.

It takes both effort and courage 
to approach new people in the harsh 
adolescent atmosphere. Finding 
similar interests seems daunting, as 
age differences are glaringly obvious. 
However, the results that spring from 
such ventures can potentially forge some 
of  the best connections high school. 
Sure, there’s pride among different 
grades, a distinction that is easily heard 
with the double-digit screams of  four 
classes. Yet crossing those Color Day 
lines is just as invaluable, an experience 
that nobody should either ignore or 
miss. There is still time to explore the 
possibilities.         
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There is an invisible 
barrier between the 
computers and the 
books that students 
simply do not cross.  


