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 ‘Tis the season to be jolly! Or at 
least, it was, folks, so go ahead and 
put your Scrooge back on. 

Last December, MHS finished off 
the holiday season with an absolutely 
hilarious assembly and a day filled 
with fun and games. At the assembly, 
we were entertained by two of the 
greatest imposters on earth--save 
the beardlessness of one (Mr. Keyes), 
one might not have known the dif-
ference between the guy who sneaks 
down the chimney and their  perfor-
mances onstage in full attire (hold 
the beard for Mr. Keyes, and a special 
commendment to Lejon Gines for his 
exceptional beard).

Students were called up throughout 
the assembly and answered ques-
tions or were asked to participate in 
contests and other activities. If their 
answers or their performances were 
deemed sufficient by the audience, 
they’d return to their seats with a 
prize in hand. Teachers and faculty 
were also called up to participate. 
Mrs. Wolford and Mrs. Brewer com-
peted against each other in attempt-
ing to bounce ping pong balls onto 
pieces of peanut buttered bread; after 
the game was up, both were sprayed 
mercislessly with silly string by the 
student council.

Ms. Griffin and Mr. Adair were pit-

‘Tis The Season at MHS

The End of First Semester

By Nathalie Reay

ted against each other in a contest to 
see who could gut a tissue box the 
fastest--one tissue at a time--with one 
hand behind the back. Unfortunately, 
Ms. Griffin’s hand became stuck in the 
box, but Mr. Adair wowed everyone 
with his ability to pull out every tis-
sue in rapid succession for a record 
time (yes, we keep records for tissue-
pulling).

Other contest included tests of 
strength or another ping pong and 
tissue box competition that at least 
one person would rather wasn’t men-
tioned.

The rest of the day included games 
in the foyer and gym (ping pong, corn 
hole, basketball), and a movie in the 
auditorium. Computers were finally 
avialable in both the library and the 
computer lab to use recreationally.

After lunch, the worry over grades 
had dissipated, the  excitement for the 
break had set in, and we all finally left 
school and first semester behind us 
for a greatly missed two-week vaca-
tion. Now we’re back for the last half 
of the year, and it’s time to put the 
Scrooge back on.



Wrestling  & Drill Basketball

The Buckaroo Wrestling 
squad, led by returning state 
champions Cole Eldredge 
and Brandon Musselman, 
are preparing to defend their 
1A state championship with 
a run at a consecutive title. 
Aided by the strong wres-
tling of several underclass-
men (Shandon Bradford, 
Brayson Wilcox, Thomas 
Anderson, Parker Knudsen, 
Spencer Squires, Drew Baird 
and Zach Musselman) the 

Buckaroos look strong in 
their approach to defend.   
Monticello will host the 
region tournament on Satur-
day, February 7.  Teams from 
across the state will travel 
to Buckaroo Nation to chal-
lenge their seating into state.  
The region consists of Escal-
ante, Bryce Valley, Milford, 
Panguitch, Monument Valley, 
Whitehorse, Diamond Ranch, 
Piute, and Wayne.  The 
Badgers from Wayne County 
hope to challenge the Re-
gion Dynasty established 
by the Buckaroos and their 
eight straight region titles.
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Wrestling
by Matthew Freestone

Cheer and Drill
Region Drill competition is 

right around the corner!  Satur-
day, January 17th, The Vaqueras 
will compete in Richfield in their 
annual region competition.  
Drill Captain Averi Christiansen 
will lead her team into yet 
another year of strong competi-
tion in which the girls expect 
to achieve great things.  Averi, 
who injured her foot earlier in 
the season, will have to lead 
from the sideline as her injury 
will prevent her from returning.  

Inspired by her commitment, 
the drill squad will look to 
challenge perennial 1A power 
Duchesne at the state competi-
tion.  

The team consists of Millie 
Boyle, Molly Anderson, Ashley 
Ewart, Sydney Redd, Monae 
Musselman, Hannah Welch, Ad-
dison Hatch, Marci McDougall, 
Yeni Carranza, Lacey Fortune, 
Marin Clark, Halle Young, Abbi 
Nielson, Breanne Slade, and 
Ashton Adams.  
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The length of the 4 month 
basketball season doesn’t 
scare returning state cham-
pion Sheldon Black. Black, 
who in his last game of the 
season a year ago, cement-
ed a state championship for 
the Buckaroos with some 
very intense free throw 
shots.  A virtual ice man, 
Black proved to be a star 
with his rhythm and tech-
nique from the line.  There 
is only one problem with 
this entire scenario.  Black, 
who is coming back for his 
senior year, is no longer 
a mystery to the rest of 
1A.  His presence has been 
accounted for with some 
excellent defense, each op-
ponent hoping to stop the 
MVP from last year’s state 
tournament. 

The 2014-15 Buckaroos 
returned only one starter 

Boys Basketball

Girls basketball

(Black) and several key bench 
players from the year be-
fore.  Matt Freestone, Eli (the 
salute) Johnson, Jens Brewer, 
Makade Maloy, Everett 
Hatch, Joe Fellmeth, Tobin 
Esplin, Andrew Torres, Carson 
Duncan, Talon Black, Nolan 
Freestone, and the infamous 
Tyler Bird all hope to con-
tribute to another run at a 
state title.   The Buckaroos 
will seek another region 19 
title, but look to face a much 
improved Green River Pirate 
squad along with a moti-
vated Monument Valley team 
that has been advancing up 
the ranks with solid three 
point shooting and a run and 
gun game that matches no 
other.

Hall of Fame football 
coach Tom Landry believed 
that “leadership is getting 
someone to do what they 
don't want to do, but to 
achieve what they want to 
achieve.”  That responsibility 
has fallen onto Mary Beh, 
the one returning senior for 
the Lady Buckaroos.  Mary 
brings back several years of 
varsity experience, knowl-
edge that will be needed 
as she leads her extremely 
young team into a hostile 
region 19 schedule that has 
proven to be both challeng-
ing and adverse.  Helping 
Mary on the court will be 

returning starters Atlanta 
Black and Allie Maughan.  
Both are sophomores but 
will be counted on to make a 
huge contribution along with 
junior Kari Schmidt.  New 
comers Amy Rogers, Michae-
la Wolford, and Ashley Adair 
will also look to be counted 
on for quality minutes.



College Corner/ETS New Clubs at MHS
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College Corner
What time is it?  FAFSA 

time!  FAFSA is the acronym 
for Free Application for Fed-
eral Student Aid.  Students 
looking for financial assis-
tance must fill out this form 
which may be found at the 
website, https://fafsa.ed.gov.  
Remember, the key word in 
FAFSA is free.  If any web-
site asks you to pay a fee to 
fill out your FAFSA, you are 
on the wrong site, so make 
certain you are on the official 
Department of Education 
FAFSA website listed above.  
FAFSA is the essential ap-
plication tool for the Federal 
Pell Grant which, unlike a 
loan, does not have to be 
repaid.  The maximum Pell 
grant for the 2015-16 school 
year is currently set at $5,730 
for a college student en-
rolled full-time.  The amount 
awarded is determined by fi-
nancial need, costs to attend 
school, status as a full-time 
or part-time student, and 
plans to attend school for 
a full academic year or less.  
The following steps are your 
guide toward completing a 

FAFSA application.
1. Obtain a pin number at 

www.pin.ed.gov.  If you are 
not yet 24 years old, you 
must obtain a pin number 
for your parent as well. This 
requirement will be changing 
later this year. For now, if you 
have not done it already, get 
your pin # assigned.

2. Apply for FAFSA at www.
fafsa.gov.  Use the pin num-
ber obtained above to sign 
the application.  You will 
need your parents’ 2014 
IRS tax information to fill 
out your FAFSA applica-
tion.  (2013 tax information 
is needed if you apply for 
Summer 2015 college class-
es. USU EASTERN’s COLLEGE 
LAUNCH SUMMER PRO-
GRAM 

IS A GREAT OPTION!)  
Make sure you request the 
IRS data retrieval when you 
apply, linking your tax 

information with your 
FAFSA application.  It will 
save you time and trouble.

3. If, for example, you are 
a registered student at Utah 
State University (USU), you 
would next log into USU 
Banner at www.usu.edu/

myusu.  At that point, you 
would need your college stu-
dent ID number from admis-
sions to complete this step.  
Sometimes, you may need 
to complete additional steps 
before receiving a financial 
aid offer which would be 
given in your To-Do-List.  You 
would select for the aid year 
for which you are applying 
and check for any unsatisfied 
requirements.

4. If all goes well, approxi-
mately two weeks later, you 
would once again log into 
your student Banner account 
(if you are a USU student) 
at www.usu.edu/myusu to 
“Accept your Aid”.  You must 
select the aid year 2015-2016 
and select the “Terms and 
Conditions” tab.  Read and 
accept the terms to receive 
aid then, click on the “Accept 
Award Offer” tab to decide 
which awards you wish to 
either accept or decline.  
Submit your decision. Con-
gratulations!  You are ready 
to receive your financial aid 
in August 2015 which will be 
sent directly to the college 
of your choice.  Remember, 
FAFSA is often a prerequisite 
for Financial Needs Analysis 
used by many other scholar-
ship programs such as the 
Utah Navajo Trust Fund and 
the Office of Navajo Nation 
Scholarship and Financial 
Assistance scholarships.A 
FAFSA night is scheduled for 
Monticello High School on 
Wednesday, March 4th from 
6:00 – 8:00pm. STAY TUNED!  
Remember to work with your 
counselors or you may find 
me at georgiana.simpson@
usu.edu or 435-678-8162.  
Get your FAFSA done now!

Trio Educational Talent Search 
(ETS) is an educational program 
funded by the U.S. Department 
of Education. The program is 
similar to GEARUP and Upward 
Bound, which are all college 
and career planning programs 
here at Monticello High School. 
It is designed to motivate and 
support students in grades 7-12 
to graduate from high school 
and pursue the post-secondary 
school of their choice.  ETS 
provides many services for aca-
demic and career exploration, 
financial aid workshops, col-
lege books, campus tours and 
cultural field trips, etc…

You may be eligible if you are 
a student in 7th-12th grade; 
you meet federal income 
guidelines established by the 
U.S. Department of Education; 
you are a potential first-gener-
ation college student (meaning 
either parent or legal guardian 
has not received a Bachelor’s 
degree); you are considered to 
be an at-risk student.  If you are 
interested in gaining assistance 
with completing high school, 
choosing a major and enrolling 
in college, pursuing your career 
and succeeding in life, then this 
program is for you! ETS is a lot 
of fun and best of all it’s FREE!! 
Sign up today! Please contact 
Marti Brewer, ETS Advisor, at 
678-1148 or stop by her class-
room #136 at MHS if interested 
in joining this program.



New Clubs at MHS

Monticello High School 
will reintroduce debate as an 
extra-curricular activity after 
a three year absence.  Begin-
ning on March 21st, MHS will 
make their first appearance 
in a debate club called Model 
United Nations (UN).  As a club, 
we represent a country (we 
were chosen to represent New 
Zealand) and discuss with the 
“other countries” different solu-
tions to world problems. Topics 
to discuss would include global 
terrorism, the economy, etc.  

Seven students at MHS will take 
part in this challenge: Parker 
Lewis, Jens Brewer, Millie Boyle, 
Anna Rowley, Nathalie Reay, Ev-
erett Hatch and MaKade Maloy, 
all coached by Lynda Boyle. 
The members of the club meet 
every Wednesday at lunch to 
practice Model UN.  This is the 
beginning of something new 
that will help students learn 
more about the world, work 
through problems, and be more 
active in issues that face the 
world today.
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Monticello High School 
will present National History 
Day projects in the cafeteria 
on Wednesday, February 
25.  These historical projects 
will have been developed 
by students in the 8th and 
11th grade U.S. History/
English classes. The public is 
welcome to visit the exhibit.  
The theme is “Leadership 
and Legacy.”  

This annual tradition has 
been a source of pride for 
MHS as several students 
over time have been hon-
ored with the opportunity 
to represent the state of 
Utah in Washington D.C. 
at the National Contest. In 
2014, Easton Bowring, Lind-
sey Crowley, Morgan Redd, 
Kamrie Langston, and Bailey 
Goodwine all were selected 
to attend the contest, allow-

New Club at MHS
“Model UN”

History Fair
Coming in 
February

ing them the opportunity to 
travel to our nation’s capital.

The Humanities Depart-
ment at Monticello High 
School will also give away 
the 2nd Annual Judy Barton 
Award for Best Overall Proj-
ect.  Ms. Barton’s popularity 

at MHS will not be forgotten 
and her passion for the His-
tory Fair will be remembered 
by all her students who 
had the honor of working 
through her class.  Easton 
Bowring won the award in 
2014.  



We all know that some 
people can get away with 
murder. No matter what 
they do, no one will ever call 
them on it. This is especially 
true with that person’s peers. 
If you happen to be around 
the same age, or younger 
then said person, it is ex-
tremely unlikely you’ll call 
them on their crap. This is 
when we start to look to-
wards those older than us 
and more experienced in 
telling people what’s up. We 
start to leave it to them to 
establish order. We agree-
ably give power to them; 
they are the dictatorship. 
Does our system fall then, 
when they fail to keep up 
their part? 

Consistency is a hard goal 
to achieve-- in anything. We 
do expect some type of un-
changing habits in our daily 
lives though, whether it be 
through our morning routine 
or where we tend to hang 
out in school. This is where 

Academic Consistency

we find peace. We don’t 
have to think about what to 
do, or where we’re going, 
and we can concentrate on 
more important things like 
who cheated on who and if 
green is the new blue. 

Within our expected 
school days, however, we 
get thrown curveballs. You 
all know what I mean when 
I say there’s practically no 
dress code this year. Teach-
ers seem to have chosen an 
elect few that need to heed 
to the conformity of the 
dress code. They are the only 
ones who get sent home; 
they are the ones who can’t 
wear exactly the same thing 
that someone else is wearing 
just because. They are usu-
ally boys. 

If a young man is seen 
wearing a hat, he is made 
to take it off. On the other 
hand, if a girl is wearing 
one then it’s fine. I admit 
that I have come to school 
knowing I could get away 
with wearing a beanie. Sure 

enough,a guy friend of mine 
rightfully complained that 
only a week ago he was told 
he couldn’t wear a hat. 

It’s as if the male teach-
ers are afraid of mentioning 
anything to the girls because 
it might seem inappropriate 
for them to have noticed. It 
may seem that their “pry-
ing” eyes were somewhere 
they shouldn’t be. They are 
worried of harassing young 
women for their clothing 
choices. I have one thing 
to say to those teachers: 
be more dependable. You 
aren’t harassing those girls, 
you are doing your job. If a 
boy is sent home because 
he’s wearing sports shorts 
that (hopefully) go past his 
knees, then girls should be 
sent home if the dress, skirt, 
or shorts don’t go past their 
fingertips, and that happens. 
A lot.

While I’m all for self ex-
pression and individuality, if 
our school has a dress code, 
we should follow it. Not 
because it may make others 
feel uncomfortable (welcome 
to the real world where 
everything doesn’t revolve 
around LDS standards), but 
because it is something that 
we all agreed to at the be-
ginning of the school year. 
Remember on registration 
day when we signed that 
packet that no one read a 
single page of? Even if you 
didn’t read it, you agreed to 
follow the rules of the school 
by slapping your signature 
down.

J a n u a r y  1 4 ,  2 0 1 5  •   p a g e  6

The Lariat is a  publica-
tion of the Monticello 
High School Journalism 
club. Our mailing ad-
dress:  
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buckaroo.lariat@gmail.org
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Alma Beh, Mary Beh, 
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The Staff

Where has the Consistency gone?
by Mary Beh



Video Game Addiction

Surprisingly, there positive 
impacts of video games. Vid-
eo games can help improve 
childrens’ manual dexterity 
and computer literacy. Video 
games can teach children 
high level thinking skills that 
will be useful in their future. 
According to psychologist C. 
Shawn Green, 

“Playing video games 
change the brain’s physical 
structure the same way as do 
learning to read, playing the 
piano, or navigating using a 
map.” Many parents fear that 
video games will make their 
children dull, but the hon-
est truth is it will not. Video 
games, if played to the right 
amount and not played your 
whole life, can improve your 
learning capability. This is 
where the world struggles. 
Did you know that as a world 
we spend three billion hours 
a week playing video games? 
Sure video games can have 
a positive impact at a certain 
extent, but in the long run the 
effect is negative. 

Preoccupation, health 
problems, suffering relation-
ships, increased anger, and 
poor performance in life are 
all negative effects of video 
games. People will convince 
you that videogames are 
not controlling their life, but 
they in fact are. Matt Beh, a 
student at Monticello High, 
admits that video games or 
electronics take up a good 
part of his day. Why do 
people play so much video 
games, you might ask? Is it 
the fact that they’re a loser 
and have nothing else to do 

with their lives? No, the fact 
that a person has no life and 
are living off their parents at 
age 35 is because of gaming 
addiction. They started young, 
and as they grew older they got 
more and more addicted. They 
never got the chance to deal 
with real life situations. This 
forced them to be a failure to 
society. 

These people that sit home all 
day not doing a single thing are 
a part of why this country is in 

debt. They sit there and collect 
checks for not having a job. 
People who work pay taxes. The 
taxes that workers pay are what 
pay these lazy people to do 
absolutely nothing. Taxes pay 
for new schools, hospitals, and 
many other important things. 
With taxes going towards couch 
potatoes, there isn’t as much to 
pay for the important things. 
Since there isn’t enough money 
to pay for schools and hospi-
tals, we have to borrow money-
-borrow money that we can not 
pay back. This eventually led to 
America having an enormous 
debt of 17.075 trillion dollars. 

I’m not saying that it’s only 
the non-workers that created 
this debt, but they’re a good 
part of it. If these lazy people 
that sit home in their parent’s 
basement playing video games 
would get a job and pay taxes, 
it would reduce our debt. When 
it comes down to it, parents 
probably should stick to school 
to educate their children. Sure 
video games can make a child 
more intelligent, but it can 
eventually lead to them being a 

failure to our country. 
Mark Beh, a student at Monti-

cello High, says he only spends 
2 hours a week using electron-
ics. Do you think this is true? 
Owning a computer, an X-box, 
a Wii, and an iPod, this must 
be a lie. Kids these days prob-
ably think, “I’m not addicted to 
games; I dont play them that 
much.” 

When kids play video games, 
they lose track of time and the 
hours stack on. You’d think 
these teens would be respon-
sible and cut down their game 
time enough to complete 
homework. 

Surprisingly, they do not. They 
spend their whole day playing 
games and they fall behind in 
school. Once again with failed 
education, teens have a slim 
chance of schooling after high 
school. 

This increases their chance of 
sitting at home doing nothing 
and being a danger to society. 

Gaming addiction is a big 
problem in this world. It is in-
creasing more and more. Once 
again, this problem’s elimina-
tion lies in the hands of parents. 
Parents need to not completely 
eliminate video games, but 
keep it to a minimal amount.
Without gaming addiction, this 
world would be a more produc-
tive place. In America, if we had 
more people working and pay-
ing taxes, our debt would start 
to decrease. It’s not only teens 
who are addicted to gaming, 
but also adults. 

I’m sure you look at these 
adults as pathetic human be-
ings. That’s exactly what they 
are! They’re big, pathetic losers! 
I know that may sound a little 
harsh, but it’s the truth. Without 
them, we could live safer lives. 
We could live lives where we 
are not completely under the 
control of China. We could truly 
be America, the land of the 
free.  So parents, you should 
be encouraged to eliminate 
tons of gaming in your house. 
On those late nights, don’t be 
afraid to take away the Playsta-
tion for your kids to do home-
work. With your help, we can 
make this country, even this 
world, a better place.

Video Game Addiction
by Alma Beh



Student Opinion

Consistency in behavior, or 
rather the lack of it. I have seen 
a steady decline in the degree 
of respect underclassmen have 
for their peers. Gone are the 
days of personal space and for-
ever gone are the days people 
respected people just because 
they happen to be 

Back in the day, underclass-
men would walk down the 
sides of the hall. Not because 
the upperclassmen were scary 
or mean, but because the 
underclassmen had respect for 
the upperclassmen because 
they were just that: older, big-
ger, stronger. Upperclassmen. 

As I walk through the hall 
as a small but loud SENIOR, I 
am constantly dodging un-
derclassmen who seem to 
rule the school. To me this is 
backwards. I can’t for the life 
of me figure out why each 
year I am pushed around by 
so many crazy underclassmen. 
Maybe it is because I am much 
smaller than most seniors and 
I still look like I could be in the 
7th Grade, but this is a small 

school. Everybody knows every-
body, therefore they know who 
is older and they know who is 
not. 

I’m sure this problem af-
fects more than just me. In 
fact, I know it does. It affects 
the 7th graders probably more 
than anybody. After just be-
ing released from the bonds of 
elementary school, the ram-
bunctious 12- and 13 year-olds 
have a sense of entitlement. 
And with every right! They have 
just come from being at the 
top of the food chain, being the 
oldest and the coolest kids at 
school. But just like everybody 
that is in the high school, they 
have come to the quick realiza-
tion that they are now at the 
bottom. 

Everybody (well, almost 
everybody) is taller, stronger, 
louder, and older.  So naturally, 
being normal 12- and 13 year-
olds, they make themselves 
“bigger.” They become louder, 
crazier, and put on a face of “I 
don’t care!”

Well kids, listen up! As a se-
nior, I have now gone through 
every stage of high school. 

I’ve taken every test, been in 
every grade as you! I under-

stand the struggle of balanc-
ing eight new classes, dealing 
with 8 new teachers, having 
homework in every single class. 
I also understand the unneces-
sary but vital problem of being 
“cool.” I understand that you 
are not “little kids!” I also know 
that you are not the “big kids” 
you think you are. Bottom line: 
figure out where you stand on 
the food chain! It is frustrat-
ing to be numerically at the 
top and still be shoved to the 
bottom by sole members of the 
bottom. 

All us older kids ask is that 
you simply realize that we are 
older than you and that you 
show us the respect that we 
so inherently deserve. I real-
ize that I sound hypocritical, 
talking about entitlement and 
being the sole example of it. 
Hear me out, I have already 
suffered through five years of 
being in this High School; you 
are just starting, live up being 
the youngest. Don’t try to be 
the biggest, because you aren’t. 
Be the underclassmen that you 
want when you are a senior. 

Aside from frustrating up-
perclassmen and getting big 
heads, there seems to be a 

giant leap from elementary to 
high school. There is a stress of 
having more than one teacher 
and being responsible for eight 
hours of homework. I get it! 
Believe me, I get it! 

Grades tend to be shaky for 
the first little while. But fear 
not young ones, there is hope 
yet for you! Learn to be con-
sistent in your learning abili-
ties. Learn to take notes and 
be punctual on turning in as-
signments. (Disclaimer: I am 
NOT close to being perfect 
at this; however, I understand 
the stress that comes from 
late assignments). Be con-
sistent in personality; learn 
to respect each other even 
if you are indifferent. Learn 
now so you don’t have to try 
to figure it out when you are 
a senior and it is nearly too 
late. 

By learning to show re-
spect for your peers and 
upperclassmen while you are 
underclassmen, you will en-
sure that the kids who follow 
in your footsteps will do the 
same.  

Respect others and they will 
respect you. It is a consistent 
pattern in society.

Make Way, Under-
classmen!

by Bailey Goodwine

Advice for Underclassemen

Hey Barbie, Give me my Thigh Back
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Barbies: fake, plastic, slightly 
creepy, with impossible body 
proportions. Everything that 
Barbie has is man-made by-
product. Nothing is real-- not 
her drama, not her friends, not 
her house. She lives in a silicon 
world. “I’m a Barbie girl,in a 
Barbie world, life in plastic, it’s 
fantastic!” 

Do you ever get the feeling 

that the high school is our own 
Barbie palace, full of synthetic 
smiles, recorded whispers, and 
fair weather friends? 

I want you to think really hard 
and answer honestly; when you 
come to school, do you act 
different than how you act with 
your family? I do; in fact, most 
everyone does. Though it may 
be subtle, we are always trying 
to act more normal, or more 
nerdy, or weird :b; we want to 

by Anna Rowley stand out, so we act different. 
Does that make us fake? Are we 
all fake? 

When you walk down the hall, 
how many times do you smile 
to people who annoy you or 
hold back a remark because 
you’re worried about how peo-
ple will take it? Maybe you blurt 
out everything you think, trying 
to be funny in your blatant 
honesty. All the world is a stage 
and we put on different cos-

tumes for each appearance 
until we no longer remember 
which one is really us. The 
same applies to your friends 
just as much as you, many of 
us are Barbies and Kens. At 
this time in life we are ex-
perimenting with who we are 
and who we want to be. My 
advice to you, be the same 
person in dark as you are in 
the light; the world could do 
with a little less plastic.
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Our dear, dear, friends have 
you ever had to make a ri-
diculous word count or page 
limit? Of course you have. Just 
remember you had written a 
beautiful essay on the complex-
ities of the goldfish’s mind. It is 
so beautiful you have started to 
refer to it as a she. She is your 
brain child and she is awesome, 
then you count her words and 
you are a walloping 92 short. 
So you add a mini paragraph 
that really has nothing to do 
with the topic and you get it 
down to 20 left that you need. 
You then add a few repetitive 
sentences and split all your 
cant’s into can not’s. Your once 
wonderful paper is now a load 
of crap, and has reverted to “it” 
status. But hey, at least you got 
your word count. We should 
not have to sacrifice the quality 
of our work to make a stupid 
word count or page limit. It 
is the time for a revolution. 
Quality, not quantity, should be 
what’s important. If you want to 
write a paper that is 50 words 
short, then you should be able 
to. If you want to go above and 
beyond and write a page past 
the limit, the restraint to word 
limit shouldn’t hold you back. 
My amazing people, your are 
at that point in life when you 
are assigned to write an essay 
with a word limit of 300. Five 
minutes after starting the pa-
per, you have over 300 words. 
Then a closer look at the es-
say shows that it has no point, 
plot, theme, claim, and no good 
information. The essay only said 
it needed over 300 words, not 
what the essay is supposed to 

have in it. You then hand it in 
and the teacher goes on, checks 
the word count, and then gives 
you an A. Without the word 
count, we have no thought 
process to help us reach the 
limit that was set. If we are 
writing an essay that has a limit 
of 500 with only a subject that 
can hit up to 200,that is when 
the magnificent brain goes into 
overtime to fill in the rest. If we 
are allowed to just use the word 
count, many essays would be 
full of junk that hardly anyone 
could understand.Word Limit 
Works: The good thing about 
the word limit is that it makes a 
writer think. 

When we are not given a 
word limit, the person could 
just crap a paper with only one 
paragraph in it that makes no 
sense. The word limit at least 
helps the child have to think 
more on what they should 
write, even though most of 
it doesn’t fit with the rest of 
it.Take off the constraints: Word 
count doesn’t mean we will 
work harder to achieve the 
limit. There comes a time where 
enough is enough. All the time 

teachers are saying keep it to 
the point, make it simple, direct, 
and strong. How is that attain-
able when you need to find out 
how to ramble for 7 pages? 
And you may say that if there 
isn’t a word count, students 
would be lazy and write little; if 
so, give them a bad grade. All 
I am saying is we should have 
more freedom in the quantity 
we write, whether we want to 
write 1,400 rather than 1,500 or 
if we want to exceed the limit. 
Papers should be graded on 
quality, not quantity.

Word Count

By Anna Rowley 
and Kari Schmidt



Student Life 

It’s So Pinteresting! 
Some people spend their 

time outside - taking pic-
tures. Others like to spend 
their time only looking at 
pictures of the outdoors. 
Some people spend their 
time doing hair and makeup 
in preparation for a night 
out. Others like to look at 
hairstyles and makeup op-
tions that they could try 
someday...maybe. Some peo-
ple just like to spend their 
time making others laugh. 
Others enjoy looking at a 
computer screen to make 

themselves laugh. Is it pos-
sible to believe that you can 
look up all of these “other” 
options on one website? 

Pinterest is a social web-
site that allows you to have 
things called boards which 
you pin things on. There is a 
plethora of pages that you 
can look at including hu-
mor, animals, sports, tattoos, 
quotes, hair and beauty, and 
many others. For some rea-
son this is a spider-web that 
traps innocent women of all 
ages. For example, while re-
searching I got distracted on 
said website for about two 
hours. Something about it is 
so enticing. 

It is a goldmine for creativ-
ity for those who are more 

“artsy-fartsy” than the rest of 
us. 

The ease of pinning could 
add to the amount of time 
spent on the social website. 
It is extremely hard to ex-
plain to someone who has 
not been on it, but be wary 
of only “trying it out,” for the 
moment you create an ac-
count you have become one 
of the addicted. There is no 
way to escape this particular 
trap of humor, food, and the 
lure of outdoors (without 
actually being outdoors). 

In real life, hoarders are 
scorned for being untidy and 
keeping every little thing. 
See, Pinterest would be the 
perfect place for these peo-
ple. It gives you the option 

of easy, somewhat organized 
hoarding without all of the 
clutter in real life. Some 
might even commend you 
for having so many pins on 
your “Arts and Crafts That I’ll 
Do Someday” board. 

It allows for a way to peo-
ple express themselves, and 
can you really call yourself 
a teenage girl if you haven’t 
had the “I just want to ex-
press myself,” crisis? These 
boards and pins illustrate (no 
pun intended) what makes 
us happy, what we desire, 
what we appreciate, and so 
on. 

Don’t worry boys, you can 
join too, but there is a secret 
handshake that you have to 
learn first.

Some people get offended 
for being called a nerd. The 
offence may come because 
of one of two reasons. One: 
they refuse to confirm they’re 
anything other than cool; two: 
they’re a geek, not a nerd. 
Geeks are very knowledgeable 
about certain topics - some to 
the point of obsession. Nerds 

are generally very smart with 
little social skills. Choose your 
poison.

Geeks are more fun to 
talk about, but a little more 
awkward to deal with, in my 
personal opinion. In this day 
and age we are often told to 
embrace our inner self. When 
the inner self is a little exuber-
ant, it’s harder to get people 
to accept it. We must find the 
delicate balance of spewing out 
references that the less edu-

cated portion of the population 
will understand. Try to stick to 
the mundane references of pop 
culture and recent Disney mov-
ies. If you go back too far with 
some movies, golden opportu-
nities will be wasted on minds 
that can’t keep up.

Once you get sick of hav-
ing to explain everything that 
comes out of your mouth, 
try relocating to a safe ha-

ven. Online websites are like a 
goldmine for those who wish to 
discuss their fandoms. Tumblr is 
one of the more popular web-
sites, but be warned, it’s never 
a certain of what will pop up on 
your dashboard. Just remember 
to never quit being yourself. 
Embrace the inner geek.
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the Pyschology 
of Pinterest
by Mary Beh

Embracing the 
Inner Geek
by Mary Beh
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Math. English. They’re con-
stantly competing. 

“I expect you’re going for 
Math Sterling Scholar?” The 
math teachers ask.

“You’re going to go for Eng-
lish Sterling Scholar, right?” 
The English teacher asks.

What do I say to both re-
quests? Yes! That’s a battle I 
don’t want to engage in yet.

Sometimes things get really 
crazy. Between hyperbolas 
and hyperboles, sometimes 
my mind is being squished 
in two opposite directions of 
symmetrical instance. And 
when the English teacher 
tells me that logos is a logi-
cal argument, but the Col-
lege Algebra teacher says it’s 
a logical problem denoting 
the inverse of a power in an 
equation (though to me it’s 
just a dead tree), and then 
the Trigonometry professor 
says that an argument isn’t 
even what we think it is--well, 
then things get a little com-
plicated. A line’s only parallel 
if its counterpart will never 
intersect it, but a sentence 
is only parallel if, supposing 
it includes a successive list, 
contains proportional seg-
ments--and that’s not to say 
line segments. The proportion 
itself needn’t be proportional, 
only similar. I have to wonder 
when a compliment might 
not really be a complement, 
and whereas “continuous” in 
English might refer to a run-
on sentence, in math it might 
mean the difference between 
a whole person and a tenth of 
a person; to me, it just means 

the problem never ends. Com-
paratively--and I mean that in 
the best possible sense-- when 
something is “discreet” in Eng-
lish we might be referring to 
some form of barely perceptible 
rhetoric; in Math, again it’s the 
difference between your bath-
tub losing water slowly or, after 
five minutes, instantly empty.

To me, the sine of pi is noth-
ing more than crumbs on my 
brother’s face and my dejection 
that I didn’t get any. And who 
can really argue that only one 
circle of pie is two pi’s…? But 
I really shouldn’t go off on a 
tangent; I hardly know what I’m 
saying. Sometimes it doesn’t 
make sense why either of them 
would want me to pursue 
Sterling Scholar at all-- much 
to my English teacher’s chagrin, 
I have never understood the 
literary devices of pun, sarcasm, 
or satire. And I’m also not sure 
my math teacher can stand it 
when, upon asked to find the 
explicit formula for an equation, 
I admit, “I’ll probably have to 
get a signature.”

The probability that I’ll figure 
this out is minimal; I’m not sure 
it could be modeled as a 50/50 
chance. But, odds are, I’ll have 
to choose sooner or later. Yet 
I know that I’m running out of 
time, creating an exponentially 
increasing issue. 

Maybe I’ll just settle for sci-
ence. After all, it’s been the only 
refuge for my broken brain 
multiple times--when a ray of 
light travels through the surface 
of a body of water and hits a 
fish’s eye at an affected angle, 
I’m not thinking about the 
angle. I’m thinking about the 

fish’s eye--like the eye of the 
fish we dissected in science. My 
mind wasn’t on math at all.

And it doesn’t stop there-- 
sometimes I’d trade the graph 
of tangent (with the neces-
sary glitched-in asymptotes on 
the calculator screen) and the 
graph of y=4 for their scientific 
value instead--it’s the perfect 
model of my own personal car-
diogram, first during tests and 
then afterward.

I shouldn’t be spending my 
precious high school time 
worrying about this. Everyone 
says it’s the prime of life, and 
yet that must mean when I’m 
17--so not yet-- because 13-
year-olds aren’t in high school 
yet and most kids turn 19 after 
high school. 

All in all, I’m going to say my 
future is condemned. There 
is no such thing as Language 
Mathematics-- I don’t think (al-
though if there was, the tables 
would be turned). But the issue 
is just this: I’m hopeless. 

My English teacher says 
imaginary numbers aren’t 
even real--and I suppose he’s 
right-- but I think the biggest 
problem is when they both say 
“Focus!” After I’ve been running 

in circles, just trying to focus 
and not realizing my oblong 
path requires more than one 
focus,  the English teacher 
tries to teach me my identity, 
but that’s not nearly as im-
portant as the math teacher 
teaching me the identity of 
zero, or nothing. Somehow 
nothing in addition to noth-
ing is the same thing, nothing 
multiplied by anything is still 
nothing, and yet anything to 
the power of nothing still is 
something. When the Eng-
lish teacher says, “I have the 
power!” only an idiot like me 
would dare ask, “Is it noth-
ing?”

I’m foiled, but I haven’t 
used the foil method and I’m 
not referring to a distinction 
between two characters, only 
maybe two subjects.

My mind isn’t functional 
anymore. If something is a 
function, it doesn’t need to 
pass the vertical line test, it 
just has to work. And after 
being squished in “two oppo-
site directions of symmetrical 
instance,” it doesn’t pass the 
vertical line test anyway.

Anyway, I’m pretty sure I’ll 
just have to figure it out. You 
see, my life is full of problems. 

Math and English, Hand in Hand Again
by Nathalie Reay



Introducing  Arsenic and Old Lace 

Dear Teacher,
I know I’m missing an assign-

ment.... I don’t know what it is. 
I was gone yesterday because 
I was, um… sick. I don’t know if 
you could let me make up; that 
would be really helpful. Or we 
could just call it good and for-
get about it….. This is the third 
week now that my mom is get-
ting on my case, but I just can’t 
help it! It probably would have 
helped if I hadn’t been gone 
for so many days… It’s just that 
I have really poor health, you 
know? I’ve been coughing and 
I’ve had a runny nose, and one 
day I couldn’t even come to 
class because my water heater 
blew up and my mom needed 
me to stay home and clean up 
the mess…

I know it’s been a long time 
since I’ve been in class. Life 
is really rough. My dog died. 
We couldn’t even bury him 
because it started raining and 
in the morning his body was 
gone! My mom was in mourn-
ing, so I had to stay home to 
keep things in order. Oh, and 
then she fell down the stairs 
the next day because she was 
sick, and still in shock from 
our dog’s death--and before 
he died, he ate my homework, 
yeah-- and so she fell down the 
stairs. If I hadn’t been home to 
give her assistance, I might not 
have had a mom right now!

What? What do you mean 
that you saw me at Maverick! 
I wasn’t--I meant, yes. I was. 
I was buying OTC meds, for 
my mom, you know. And milk 
because she couldn’t...uh… buy 
groceries. And I was looking for 

a box to put my darling Rover 
in. What--his body was gone? I 
mean, yes. It was, and I was just 
looking for a box to put him in 
if I found him again. 

Which, by the way, I was 
doing! When we realized that 
his body might not receive a 
proper funeral and burial, I just 
knew I had to look for him! And 
that, you see, is why I didn’t 
come to class last Tuesday. And 
Wednesday? Well, my cat got 
electrocuted by the toaster that 
day…

Let me think. Hey, I came to 
class on Thursday. I was late, 
I know, but our car stalled on 
main… These are legit excuses! 
I also came to class on Friday. I 
only left because you stepped 
out, and I went out to find you 
because I needed your assis-
tance! Yes--I did need help on 
the wordsearch. You teachers 
think for some reason that you 
can give it to us really hard just 
before a holiday break. You’re 
all slave drivers and you never 
show us any mercy!

What? You’re giving me an 
F? That’s practically failing! But 
I have been to class! I come at 
least once a week! How do you 
expect me to want to come 
to class if you’re always tak-
ing away points!? How do you 
expect me to ever get a good 
grade, go to college, find a 
job, support a family, and live 
a happy life? Oh, I see-- you 
don’t! Just because the emer-
gencies in my life mean I can’t 
show up doesn’t mean you 
have to be so harsh! Now my 
life is ruined, and it’s all your 
fault!

P.S. I was legitimately gone 
the day you assigned this as-
signment.

Monticello High School Presents... Why Show Up?

Who could ask for a better 
pair of aunts--entirely kind, lov-
ing, and doting, always willing 
to help other people... or to 
murder them with the most in-
nocent mentality. 

The main character, Mor-
timer Brewster, cannot believe 
his eyes when he discovers a 
dead body in his aunts’ win-
dowseat. Supposing it to be to 
the work of his brother, Teddy 
(who believes he is Theodore 
Roosevelt and, needless to say, 
a little crazy), Mortimer does 
not realize until later that the 
blame is actually due to his 
aunts. The play concerns the 
following events with Mortimer 
attempting desperately to sort 
out his crazy family (includ-

ing another brother wanted 
for several murders himself), 
whether to commit them to the  
nut house or the prison (or let 
them be), and what to do about 
the “evidence,” existing as over 
12 previous casualties buried in 
the basement and two more yet 
to find a hiding place.

This comedy will be per-
formed three times at Mon-
ticello High School, with a 
partially different cast for two 
of the nights. Our director is 
Mrs. Sarah Wolford, and our 
assistant director is Mrs. Lynda 
Boyle. Their experience in the 
drama department and their 
many successful former plays 
leave us excited and hopeful for 
this next peformance.
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by Nathalie Reay
Arsenic and Old Lace

by Nathalie Reay


