Sweeping tardiness out of hallways

Possibility of Saturday school aids administration in putting stop to lateness

By Heidi Sfiligoj
Oracle Editor

As the year comes to a close,
students are beginning to slack
and give into senioritis—but not
if theadministration has a say in
it.

Beginning the week of April
26, Assistant Principal Richard
Griffin announced that hall
sweeps would be put into effect.

“That Monday when I was
standing at Senior Rail, I looked
down all four halls and kids were
everywhere,” said Griffin.
“That’s when I said we need to
tighten up.”

Eleven students were caught
on the first day of hall sweeps,
but on Friday at the end of the
week, only one student was
caught.

Students were warned that if
they are caught in a sweep, they
would automatically receive a

punishment of Saturday school,
which has some students upset.

“[If you are caught in] a first
offense like that the punishment
should only be a stern talking to,”
said senior Jerry Barb. “Saturday
school is too harsh.”

Griffin, however, believes the
punishment helps the hall sweeps
be effective and ensures that
more kids will ‘get to class on
time: the purpose behind the
sweeps in the first place.

“If you know you’ll be caught
with afternoon or morning
detention, you won’t care. But
nobody wants to come to school
on a Saturday,” said Griffin.

Saturday school serves as the
punishment for students caught
on the first and second offense,
but those caught for the third time
receive a one-day suspension as
do those who do not show up to
an assigned Saturday detention.
In addition to any punishment, a

Susan Sommerfeldt
Senior Administrator Richard Griffin and Ninth Grade Adminisira-
tor Pat Hans caich a student in the hallway during one of the
frequently administered hall sweeps.

letter is mailed home to parents.

Griffin does what he can to
help students avoid the
punishment by shuffling them
along in the halls and saying “you
don’t want to be late.” He also
allows students who may be
running late extra time. He waits
to make the announcement for
teachers to close their doors 20-
30 seconds after the tardy bell has
rung, but he doesn’t promise that
the extra time will always be
given.

“I’m giving you a little
leeway by giving 30 seconds. 1
really don’t want to catch
anybody,” said Griffin. “But I
also might pick up the phone as
soon as the bell rings.”

The announcement is directed
either to teachers on the bottom
or top floor, varying each time.
The building is too large for
administration to cover all areas,

See SWEEP on Page 4.
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‘POOR LIZ'S ALMANAC' PROUDLY PRESENTS:

By Liz Weiderhold
ETC. Editor

Dear Class of
2004,

Now starts the season where you will
be bombarded with speeches, memories
and music signifying that you, as adults,
are going to drink lots of beer next year.
You will hear Vitamin C’s “The
Graduation Song” so many times that
your ears will bleed. Your yearbooks will
be filled with page-long notes with every
inside joke you’ve ever had with any
human since birth. You will laugh. You
will cry. And you will hear every
representative from generations above
you talk about what graduation means.
(For the record, “graduation” is a noun
meaning “conferral or receipt of an
academic degree or diploma marking
completion of studies™).

But I'm not writing this to tell you
what you should expect. After all, T
won’t be applying to college, not doing
my homework and obsessing over prom
for another two years at the very least,
so really, what do I know anyway?

I have, however, discovered that
rarely do seniors truly understand their
effect on the underclassmen. Therefore
I write to you, Class of 2004, as an
appreciative sophomore who wishes to
convey your significance in my life. I'm
just kidding of course. But I feel I do
owe you some apologies, so here they
go in no particular order:

I’m sorry for the miscommunication
between Desmond Braziel and myself,

- I'm sorry to 2004 =

resulting in Ew severe embarrassment,
and hopefully his, but the most fun I've
had writing anything. I know now how
to spell “Thur” and continue to stand
firmly for my belief on the lyrics of “Get
Low.” I still hate the song “Shut Up.”

I'm sorry that I continually quoted
Jared Timmons’ famous lines of (and I
am paraphrasing) “I want there to be
dancing on the streets of Manhattan and
the streets of L..A.” for a full two months
until I was literally beaten out of it.

I’m sorry to Heidi Sfiligoj for EEEm
her Lent.

I’'m sorry to Katherine Hutton for
calling her Hilary, a name which is not
even close to “Katherine.”

I’m sorry to Beth Ann Dick for almost
being mean to her due to my firm belief
that she was Christie Kim.

I'm sorry to Valerie Heruth and Erin
Yanovich for having to put up with me
every morning in the car, where I would
tell them the dreams I had featuring
Valerie, my brother, Christie Kim and
myself. I won’t go into much detail
except to say that my brother made me
go to his physics class (which was a
closet) in order for him to be left alone
with his friends. These were disturbing
and so I offer only my most sincere
apologies.

I am sorry to every senior on the crew
team that I gave wedgies to (except

Susan m.naaw_.ﬂ..n__,

Jessica Klynsma displays her trademark attack of biting on senior Mait Welsh.

Christie Kim). I am most sorry to Jenn
Young who I wedgied for no reason
while we were rowing.

I am sorry to Jessica Klynsma for
anything I ever did to her. These acts of
rudeness were a mistake for many
reasons, the most critical being that she
would bite me viciously on the arm or
back and call me names.

T’m sorry to Betsy Miller that I don’t
know what to be sorry for.

I’'m sorry that the random man, who
would come onto the stage and break
dance, interrupted every school
function.

I’'m sorry, on behalf of the sophomore
class, that we rightfully won the spirit
stick during the second pep rally. I am
also sorry a man wearing panty hose on
his head took the spirit stick from you
again and you were left with nothing
but bitter memories.

I’'m sorry, on behalf of Fairfax County,
that yeu only had one snow day.

I am sorry for walking up senior rail. I
am sorry for associating with your
friends. I'm sorry for making eye contact
with you accidentally or on purpose.

I am most sorry that you are leaving.
With the exception of Christie Kim, this
has been a great class. You may not be
honored or idolized by we insignificant
lower classmen, but you will be missed.
Again, not Christie Kim, per se, but the
class in general. So farewell, bon voyage,
sayonara, adios, muy bein, como estas,
avowal, avril lavigne, too da loo, cheerio,
Casablanca, Cambodia, Nuremberg,
good bye Class of 2004. Our last month
together will be an interesting one at the
very least and I hope it doesn’t go by
too quickly because I don’t want to say
bye yet. Well, maybe to Christie Kim.

Some fanatics
orphan wizard
through anime -:.._ fan
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