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by Lexi Kupor
People Editor

If you’re currently a sophomore at LGHS, chances 
are you’re probably taking part in the elusive 
process of obtaining a driver’s license and 
becoming one of the several hundreds 
of students who attempt to park 
at school. I know it might 
seem scary to get out on 
the roads, but don’t worry 
– as an official licensed 
driver of exactly seven 
and a quarter months, I 
have all the experience 
necessary to guide you 
through this coming-of-
age process. Here are the 
certified steps to follow if you 
want to become as accredited of 
a driver as I am.

Pass Driver’s Ed: Welcome to your 
journey to license-hood! First, you’ll need to 
pay several hundred dollars to watch a 32-year-old 
video of a strange man explaining the rules of the 
road. I recommend leaving the course to play on 
its own while you go off and finish those AP Euro 
notes you’ve been putting off for the past week. 
Don’t forget to occasionally click ‘next,’ though, 
or the process could drag on even longer than the 
minimum of 95 hours.

Take your permit test: In order to complete this 
step, you’ll need to brave the DMV. Make sure to leave 
open a time window of four to seven hours in order to 
get through this process. If you didn’t 
pay attention during drivers ed, 
don’t fret! You can simply 
cheat off of the 90-year-
old woman at the 
computer next 
to you, unless 
she opts for 
the pen and 
paper ver-
sion of the 
test. In that 

Wei shares budgeting tips

by Jamie Blough
Editor-in-Chief

With election season quickly approaching, 
newly 18-year-old seniors are scrambling 
to educate themselves on potential can-
didates as they enter the voting pool. 
Lucky for us, no matter who we decide 
to vote for, it is close to impossible that 
they would be worse for the general sanity 
of our country than Donald Trump. With 
that in mind, I have created a list of candi-
dates who – assuming we all worked together 
to get them elected – would make a better 
president than our current depraved moron 
(there really is no better way to put it).

Avril Lavigne: Avril, Melissa, America’s 
Mom; however you want to put it, she has every-
thing our society needs. Not only does she possess 
the talent to shape an entire generation’s childhood 
with hit singles like “Sk8er Boi” and “Complicated,” she also has the 
finesse to pull off the most iconic bait-and-switch of American history. 

by Morgan Tinsley
Editor-in-Chief

As the year comes to an end and a new decade 
nears, it’s time to commit to 
another New Year’s resolution 
that you’ll probably drop after 
one week into 2020. If you’re 
struggling to create a resolu-
tion this year, consider some of 
the options below, specifically 
catered to the entire LGHS stu-
dent body.

Stop vaping at 8 AM: I 
know we told you to do this last 
month, but from my observa-
tions, not everybody listened. 
If you’re considering kicking 
your vaping-in-the-bathroom 
habit, or if you simply want to 
decrease bathroom traffic by 
dissolving the circles of vape 

gods and their cotton candy clouds, you should 
seriously consider taking this offer. During this 
season of giving, please consider giving your lungs 

a break. 
Don’t bike through the 

senior lot: Look, if the driv-
ers in the senior lot are nice 
enough not to hit you when 
you fly in front of our cars 
on your bike out of nowhere, 
you should think about being 
nice enough to avoid the 
cars in the first place. If the 
adrenaline rush means that 
much to you, try skydiving or 
delving into the Coro moshpit 
in heels. 

Actually do the required 
reading: Don’t lie to yourself, 
you know you skipped out on 
a few books in English class, 

New Year’s resolutions to inspire the LGHS student body

Blough suggests presidential candidates for the election

by Wilma Wei
Humor Editor

It was a fresh start, a new day, a new begin-
ning, and my bank account was in 
the negatives. As my card got 
declined for the fifth time, I 
realized it was time to try 
out budgeting. With my 
current savings account 
at that time, I told myself 
only to spend 80 dollars 
a month from then on 
so I could save money 
for future Christmas 
and holiday gifts.

On the first day of 
November, I woke up, 
determined and ready to 
be stingier than Scrooge. 
I started my day off strong 
– I refused coffee runs and a beautiful, warm, and 
flaky croissant from Philz that I still dream about 
to this day. Despite my moral strength throughout 
my day, I finally gave in when my friends men-
tioned the word, ‘hot pot.’ So, on my very first day, 
I decided to make the brilliant choice of going out 
to eat hot pot and spending 22 dollars. Let’s just 
say this wasn’t the best decision, but hey, can you 
blame me? I was celebrating finishing my early 
college applications, and I needed some hot pot 
to warm my cold, dark soul that the CollegeBoard 
had leeched the life out of.

With a whopping 58 dollars left to spend that 
month, I was ready to give up all things in life. I was 
prepared to give up Starbucks’ legendary Iced Matcha 

Green Tea Latte, Anthropology 
candles, and hot pot. Two days 
later, I accidentally broke my 
friend’s Polaroid after dropping 
it. I’m telling you, when that 
120 dollar polaroid camera 
flew through the air and 
hit the ground, I could feel 
my bank account shatter-
ing along with the camera’s 
fragile insides.  

After paying for half of 
the camera, I was officially 
at negative 2 dollars in my 
budget and I had 27 days to 

go. This was definitely going 
to be a test of my resolve. When 

going out with friends and getting dinner like we 
normally would, we instead opted for activities that 
didn’t require money; after we hiked, we ate cheese 
and crackers when we got back to my friend’s house.

When it finally came to the point that even my 
two year old cousin had more money than I did, I 
realized I had to start selling my services. But even 
after tutoring for a few weeks, I have only accumu-
lated enough money to afford exactly one Bob Ross 
Chia pet for each family member for holiday gifts.

In addition to learning many skills including 
organization, how to manage money, and 

skills on saving, I learned 
one very impor-

tant lesson. 
Let me just 
say, if I had 
a dollar for 
every time 
my last name 
was used in a 
joke or a pun, 
I wouldn’t even 
have to budget. 

Then I guess ‘Wilma really would 
know the Wei’ to budgeting.  

and you probably have one textbook that you’ve 
never opened this year. You probably skipped 
reading this article too. But next year, make 
a promise to yourself to read all of the books 
you’re supposed to. Your English teachers are 
tired of reading the same bad essays on Lord of 
the Flies and East of Eden. And if I had to read 
Brave New World, you all should have to suffer 
through that too. 

Arrive at Loma Alta earlier: For the sopho-
mores and juniors, I’m sure it’s frustrating to 
get to Loma Alta at 7:50 on a Friday and have 
nowhere to park. It’s bad enough that some of 
your classmates make sure to park as far away 
from the car in front of them as possible, and we 
all know that some residents of Loma Alta spread 
out their trash cans to prevent parkers in front 
of their house. Try getting ready sooner so you 
can snag a front spot on the street, and don’t be 
afraid to move those obnoxiously placed garbage 
cans out of your way if need be.

Stop writing song lyrics on bathroom 
stalls: Do you know how upsetting it is to 
have to read the entire chorus of idontwan-
nabeyouanymore by Billie Eilish on the 
bathroom stall door while I’m trying to 
squeeze in a quick bathroom break between 
classes? The second I escape the vape gods 
by the sink I have to stare at depressing 
lyrics in the stall. Great. I get that those 
Twenty One Pilots lyrics really speak to 
you, but is the vandalism really necessary? 
We have CASSY for a reason, and it’s so 
students like you don’t feel obligated to 
write your favorite sad Paramore lyric in 
the same place I pee. I know you’re excited 
about the My Chemical Romance reunion 
and all, but I still don’t want to see the 
second verse to Welcome to the Black 
Parade written in bad handwriting in the 
bathroom before first period. It’s not cute, 
and it’s not deep.
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case, good luck remembering the guidelines to 
transporting an animal in the trunk of an oversized, 
three-wheeled motor vehicle (you will definitely 
need to know that on a day-to-day basis once you’re 

on the road). 
Take your driver’s test: In order 
to pass step three, you have 

two options. You can either 
take the test in Los Gatos 

and prove that you can 
successfully drive for 15 
minutes without com-
mitting any felonies, or 
opt for the Capitola DMV 
if you’re a lame cheater. 

It’s up to you. Either way, 
don’t forget to have your 

mom post a picture of you 
holding your temporary paper 

license in front of the DMV sign on 
Facebook once your test is complete.

Find a parking spot at school: This may be 
the most impossible step on the whole list. You must 
set your alarm for exactly 5:17 AM in order to make 
it to Loma in time to snag a spot two miles uphill. 
If you’re one of the unlucky ones, you may get a 
vitriolic reprimanding from the junior in the pickup 
truck whose reserved spot you just stole. If you’re 
faint of heart, you might be better off lying to the 
attendance office that you live in the mountains so 
you can get a senior lot parking pass. 

By following these simple guidelines, you’re sure 
to be a licensed driver and parker at LGHS in no time. 

I look forward to giving you a courteous head 
nod as I wait in my heated car on Loma 

Alta an hour before school starts and 
welcoming you to the licensed 

squad. If you can’t make 
it past step one, just 

pray that one of your 
friends will put up 
with driving you for 
the next two years. 

Good riddance, and 
good luck.

There is not a doubt in my mind that Avril Lavigne has been hiding 
out since 2003, and if she were to get elected, Gen Z babies would 

do everything in their power to make sure our 
queen’s story is told. For an added 
benefit, electing Ms. Lavigne 
could potentially put us 
in a buy-one-get-one-

free situation where we 
never know whether our 
president is the “Girlfriend” 
singer herself, or her body-
double clone Melissa. 

Shane Dawson: Shane 
Dawson’s claim to fame 
during the earlier years of his 

well-known YouTube channel was 
his conspiracy theory videos in which 

he recounted, rated, and reviewed both popular 
and lesser-known conspiracies. This, in itself, already makes 

him one of the most worldly educated and sophisticated public fig-
ures in America. Not only that, but Mr. Dawson also possesses a very 

unique trait that I like to call the “please let me be your therapist” 
personality. As someone who is also a victim of this insatiable need to 

psychoanalyze everyone in their life, I can guarantee that 
this will make for a very entertaining presidency at 

least. Stay tuned for Shane’s newest docuseries on 
Vladmir Putin’s childhood traumas, set to release 
Tues., Nov. 4, 2020. 

Drake: After getting booed off of the 
Camp Flog Gnaw Festival stage a few week-
ends ago, Drake now knows what rejection 
feels like. This works in his favor in case 
he wins by way of electoral college (sounds 
familiar, doesn’t it?) and has to justify his 
own presidency to himself every day. With 
Drake’s election will come many pros, includ-

ing a fifteen-year-old first lady with superhu-
man powers (thank you, Stranger Things), a never-

before-seen rap album about the struggles of leading 
a country, and unlimited material for Twitter meme accounts. The 

only con is that Drake would be the president of the United States, 
but in the grand scheme of things that is only a minor inconvenience.
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