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rAvO to the Class of 2008. As you read
this, you are a mere six days away from
fulfilling a twelve-year dream.

Boo to the cafeteria staff for continuing
to sell food during last week’s lunch-
time fire alarm. Waiting in the hot sun in
front of the gym while you sold kids teriyaki
bowls is wrong.

rRAVO to SPHS being ranked the 616st
best high school in the nation by News-
week. At least we placed above TC.

00 to the new cafeteria pay system for

wasting our time. Having to wait 30
minutes to pay for food, then not knowing
your PIN, made lunch unbearable.

rAvO to Ultimate Frisbee for their unde-
feated season. You've proven that you
don’t need $3.2 million to be winners.

RAVO to the seniors for winning the fac-

ulty/seniors softball game. How ironic
that there were no female faculty members
playing a traditionally female game on the
girls’ field.

Boo to Open House for being held at the
same time as the Lakers game. Double
boo to Coach Punaro and David Allen for
announcing the score in a 77vo world.
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Opinion

Maria Haras

SPUSD priority problem

Staff Editorial

The State of California stipulates that
its public schools must hold a full 180 days of
tutelage during a single year. Unfortunately,
with more than four billion dollars in total
budget cuts scheduled for state-run institutions,
stretching funds over three-quarters of a year
will become more and more difficult. Decisions
will be farther-reaching, and every school district
will have quite a job on their hands. Given the
circumstances, this is troubling.

South Pasadena High School is about
to graduate its largest class ever, has recently
installed a multi-million dollar track and field,
and is witnessing the city’s first plans to revamp
the downtown area. The small town is at a
turning point in its unique history, but, as made
apparent by the continuing losses in educational
funds, is not without hardships. Judging by
recent district and schoolwide changes, however,
the issue doesn’t seem to

in renewed vending machines and nutritional
policies in accordance with new legislation, is
more focus on food really so necessary?

On a more specific level, the high school
itself has been mirroring the questionable
decisions previously illustrated. Last year, just
before graduation, ten thousand dollars worth
of lunch tables purchased through a Wells Fargo
grant were brought to the high school to replace
the deteriorated, wooden benches. This year,
just after enrollment, these same tables were
intricately stacked and taken off-campus to
punish the vandalism of such school property. To
review, thousands of dollars were spent on tables,
then, within a four-month period, a few more
dollars were spent to take said tables away.

This decision would be completely
reasonable under normal circumstances. Graffiti
has actually been a prominent difficulty that the

school has been dealing

register among the decision
makers for SPHS.

Most pressing is
the implementation of
an Internet system that
allows parents to digitally
pay for and monitor their

...Junch money didn't
seem to be present-
ing a pressing matter
to the five schools in
South Pas.

with. However, energy,
resource, and subsequent
cost crises happen to be
plaguing all of California,
and the resulting situation
dictates a few changes. One
of these is the fact that

children’s lunch purchases.
A letter from the Director
of SPUSD’s Food & Nutrition Department was
mailed out to explain the system, which involves
the use of a specific six-digit PIN number to
deduct charges from online accounts. It is based
upon the website entitled MyNutriKids, and has
advantages described in the letter, including
more quickly moving lunch lines and the details
mentioned above. Despite the fact that a history
report of recent lunch nutrition somewhat
stretches the definition of “advantage,” there
aren’t many more predicted results described
on the newsletter. And while technological
advancement has definitely been the world’s
general theme over past years, automatic
lunch purchase never seemed a sought-after
commodity for the five schools in South Pas.
The whole situation is a bit confusing. In
the face of lay-offs, redistribution of resources,
and future delineation of summer school
expenses to almost solely private sources,
space-age meal tickets somehow drifted to the
priority area of district spending. After investing

several-thousand dollar
investments should be made
with the knowledge that they won’t be wasted
half a year later because of a few childish
spray-painters. Especially, as it were, when such
necessities as paper towels are in woefully short
supply around campus, and kids are questioning
whether or not to wash their hands when exiting
the bathroom for lack of soap and asthmatic
hand dryers.

Of course, plenty of far-sighted decisions
have been made that will surely benefit the
school for quite a while to come. The water-free
urinals are a good example, put into place long
before this summer’s drought was announced.
The worth of their installment is already
undeniable.

But few such actions have been taken
lately, actions that have countered naturally
occuring obstacles and issues, the likes of
which every school has to deal with. Instead,
unnecessary steps have been made to make
the district appear more modern, much to the
disadvantage of SPHS students.

I’ll be seeing you

By Leslie Toy
Editor in Chief

High school is not perfect. In
addition to science, English, and history
requirements, it seems that struggling is
mandatory. Whether it be academically,
emotionally, socially, or even physically
(often more than one at once), suffering
abounds. In Little Miss Sunshine, Steve
Carrell’s character consoles his nephew:
“High school — those are your prime
suffering years.” Yet these often scarring
adolescent pains are not in vain.

‘We learn what subjects we love,
even with trying tests and painful projects.
‘We learn who are real friends, the people
we can turn to at any moments. We learn
true passion, something we will continue
striving for no how hard it gets.

Teaching is underrated. Nothing
matches the thrill of Saving the World.
‘Who knew that I would look forward
to awesometotes in Bungalow 4. I was
shown how to use scary chainsaws in
woodshop, see the science of color in
physics, and understand Othello’s every
innuendo. The professionals at SPHS
guided me to a path that my family of
teachers could not push me towards: a
career in education. I only hope that I
can someday be as inspiring.

There are just too many amazing
people on this campus. Truly, and I have
heard it confirmed before by others. To
Colee, my ironic bestie, who’s shown
me what it truly is to fight adversity. To
Chloe, my love since kindergarten, who
was never unkind, even when it was
considered cool. To amazing Maria,
the pillar of absolute strength. To Hana
and Taylor, who have always been and
will always be beautiful. To the Tiger
Swallowtails, period. Thanks so much.
To my brother and my family, who I love
no matter what since they do the same for
me. And to Eric. It is never to late to find
what you have been waiting for.

Thave to say that girls tennis is the
best sport at this school. My three years
on varsity have yielded three seasons
qualifying for CIF, two of which resulting
in quarterfinal and semifinal patches.
This team is amazing, as are the girls.

Every morning I've prayed at the
flagpole, surrounded by some of the most
accepting and grounded people I know.
I love Campus Christian Fellowship for
that, particularly Natalie, Holly, and Sam.
Thanks for never giving up on me.

Finally, to Tiger and the people
who share my love for a twenty page
inanimate object. Know that I respect
and appreciate you all. Thank you for not
answering the senior staff writer’s call for
mutiny. It has been my privilege to work
with each and every one of you.

Shout outs go to Emilio, Riley,
and Grey, who have put up with me since
Tyler’s year. To Rebecca, beautiful source
of support. To Sato, InDesign master.
To Nick, my brother and bestie for life.
To Martin and Sam, red pen pundits. To
Hilary, who made this all possible. To
Haley, who probably thinks this song is
about her. To Samantha, Ben, and Oliver.
Please don't kill each other. To Johnny.
You'll love this, you’'ll hate this, and it will
all be so worth it. Finally, to Mr. Hogan.
Know that you have made a difference
in my life, along with countless others. In
the midst of inevitable stress, remember
that your generosity and guidance do not
go unnoticed.

Suffering sucks. But, surprisingly,
high school did not. Really, trust me.
Enjoy.




