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Teacher torture tactics are revealed
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by Violet Wallerstein
Center Editor

I am not supposed to be writing this. I barely 
escaped from the National Teachers 
Convention, but I have to warn you 
that students everywhere are at risk. 
Teachers have always tried to make 
students uncomfortable by turning 
the AC on in classrooms until it’s 
freezing or making you do dread-
ful busy work just to “acciden-
tally” lose it, but there is 
more in the works. Prepare 
yourselves, quick.

Not having tis-
sues. In cold and 
flu season, this can 
make class dread-
ful. You’ll hear sniffles 
from everyone in the room, 
but no one can do anything about it. They 
sit and laugh at your illness while having a 
secret box for themselves in their desks.

Putting gum under desks. They 
have always been blaming 
students, but now they 
are the ones making the 
uncomfortable sticky mess 
you accidentally touch. 
Thanks for making 
me need an acid bath, 
teachers.

Moving up project 
deadlines without notice. 
A week before the essay is 
due, they’ll expect to col-
lect it, and when you ask “Isn’t 
it due next week?” They’ll smirk and 
say “Oh no, I changed it. Didn’t I tell 
you guys?”

Greasing the floors. This slightly 

insane method is to keep you in your desks at all 
times. You’re less likely to go talk to your 

friend or leave the room because you 
may injure yourself. 

Playing music. This may seem like 
an upgrade, but not when it’s smooth 

jazz for an hour and a half.
If you talk while they’re talk-
ing or use your cellphone, 
teachers and principals 
alike are now authorized 

to use not only spit-
balls as punishment, 
but keep you after 
school for as many 
hours as seconds 
you were distracted. 

They hope this will 
promote wolf-like 

attention in class. 
Eating lunch in their 

rooms. “What will this do?” 
you may ask. Trust me, you 
don’t want to sit in the stench of 
your teacher’s hard-boiled egg 
or stinky tofu. Good luck with 
the olfactory-induced nausea.

If you complain to adminis-
tration, they won’t help you. 
They’re just as dedicated to 
eradicating fun. The pro-
paganda posters going up 
around campus will con-
vince you that less vaca-
tion is for your own good, 

and they’ll keep the front 
lawn hostage for maybe 

years. Any color pen besides 
teal will not be graded or 

even recognized by anyone. 
Joy in education is dead.

by Ruth Murai
Web Editor-in-Chief

After four years of what can only be described as war with the high school grading system and 
standardized testing expectations, I have finally done it. I have gotten into my “dream school” 
(let’s be real-it was my second choice): UCLA. Having already posted on Instagram, the LGHS College 
Decisions Page, and written my name obnoxiously large on the whiteboard in the Career Center, I 
guess you could say it’s official. 

The next step is to make some friends and possibly find a roommate. Everyone knows the 
best way to do so is to post in the UCLA Class of 2019 Facebook group, but scrolling through the 
completely original, creative, and unique posts (Netflix is so quirky!), I am having a hard time 
deciding what exactly would be the best way to get the attention of my fellow Baby Bruins. So, 
I’ve decided to do the exact same thing I’ve been doing that allowed me to get into a school I’m 
obviously way too dumb for in the first place, and sacrifice my integrity. The following posts are 
compiled from actual sentences taken from real people in the UCLA Class of 2019 page. 

Option One: Quirky Gal
Well, I guess I should start off by saying I can eat a gallon of ice cream in 30 minutes.  I am 

a fan of impromptu trips and out-of-the-box conversations. I like music that sounds bubbly, has 
what sounds like a group of people singing at the same time, and a higher-pitched whoa whoa 
type thing.  I’m proud to say that I know all the words to Lipgloss and Hollaback Girl. Oh! And, 
I’ve recently come into my Taylor Swift phase (No shame). I am a super silly person who loveessss 
to laugh and make others laugh and smile because everyone needs someone in their life to cheer 
them up ya no? You all seem like beautiful people and I can’t wait to meet you! 

Option Two: Artsy Intellectual Philosopher
O Roomate, Roomate! Where for 

art thou Roomate? I have lived in 
the San Fernando Valley all my life, 
but still don’t understand what the 
“Valley Girl” stereotype is. I am just 
a California girl. I felt like I needed to 
start with that because it’ll automati-
cally narrow down the selection of 
potential roommates/ people I’d asso-
ciate myself with. While other seniors 
suffer from senioritis, I’m already an 
entrepreneur and a published author. 
I’m a pretty cynical person, who’s usu-
ally described as blunt, so I’m always 
there if you want an honest opinion. 
did any of you guys locate coffee 
shops around campus? 

Vote for your favorite option at 
elgatonews.com

College admissions

by Brent Gingell
Web Editor

A local salad-roots movement released a blatantly unreasonable 
complaint about the future of livestock in the United States. These 
over-bored urbanites complain that too many cows are being fed 
grass, which is cruel because grass doesn’t, like, balance out the 
cows diets, man. 

“We need to support our livestock better, man, we need to 
make sure they live 
healthy lives before 
we eat them. It’s 
so messed up that 
we feed them grass, 
which everyone 
knows is disgust-
ing, instead of deli-
cious salad with, 
like, ranch dressing 
or Italian dressing 
on it,” said one of 

the leaders of the movement while munching on what 
appeared to be seaweed wrapped kale. 

The complaint justifies the addi-
tional cost by saying that “it’s just 
the decent thing to do, man. Every-
thing needs to be treated well until we lead them 
to slaughter to cook and eat their bodies.”

The letter went on to point out that they had abso-
lutely no issue with the actual systematic slaughtering 
of the animals, and that the major beef companies 
were doing an excellent job with that. In fact, 
the only thing the group finds fault with 
is these “cruel feeding techniques,” not 
other major issues like the close quarters 
cattle are kept in or the reliance on 
hormone treatments. This group 
simply wants cattle to have more 
diet options like romaine lettuce 
and carrots instead of the gross 
flavorless grass.

Local salad-roots movement demands that cows eat salad and quinoa

by Rachel Salisbury
Editor-in-Chief

Glamorous and fashionable, the Kennedys 
were influential, wealthy, and politically power-
ful American royalty. When John F. Kennedy was 
assassinated on Nov. 22, 1963, the American public 
was shocked at the loss of the 35th president and 
a national celebrity. 

Equally glamorous and fashionable, LGHS His-
tory teacher Allen Rudolph has since his youth 
looked similar to the late president. While Rudolph 
himself says JFK assassination conspiracy theories 
have little to no merit, his uncanny resemblance 
to Kennedy begs further questioning.

JFK, 46 at the time of his death, would be 93 
if he was still alive today. Although Rudolph is 30 
years JFK’s junior, the possibilities for this discrep-
ancy in age are endless. One can easily speculate 
that Rudolph has experimented with a variety of 
cosmetic anti-aging creams, but his flawless com-
plexion indicates that his moisturizer of choice is 
Forever Flawless’s Diamond Infused Age-Defying 
Cream. A unit of the diamond-based cream sells for 
599 dollars, in line with the Kennedys’ historically 
lavish spending habits.

In order to keep the wrinkles away, Rudolph-

Kennedy has chosen a laid-back job teaching history 
at LGHS and enjoys playing fantasy golf in his spare 
time while looking at Marilyn Monroe pop art. In 
fact, his current alias, Allen Rudolph, is an anagram 
for “Par Holed Null,” a common saying among golf-
ers when a drive is especially good and the golf ball 
hits the golf flag.

Other than fantasy golf, Rudolph-Kennedy has 
for the most part stayed off the grid. One of 
the only teachers at LGHS who has resisted 
moving gradebooks to Aeries, Rudolph’s 
apparent opposition to technology and archaic 
technology lingo suggest that he has something to 
hide. No pictures of Rudolph come up when you 
search “Allen Rudolph” on Google, but many 
photos of him show up when you Google 
“John F Kennedy.” Not a coincidence.

The similarity between JFK and 
Rudolph is so striking that I am 
not the first to think of it; in fact, 
I’m decades late to this conspiracy. 
Rudolph claims that he has been told he 
resembles JFK since his teen years. Rudolph’s 
quick response and acceptance of this similarity is 
suspicious. Have you ever seen JFK and Rudolph in 
the same room? I haven’t. Think about it.

Mr. Rudolph oddly resembles former president, John F. Kennedy
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“We don’t want to change the 
whole world, we just want to 

make life a little better for 
these animals by giving them 

healthy options like flax seeds 
and kale and quinoa. I mean, a 

good diet will make them happier right 
before we lead them to slaughter.” The 

group has been publicly trying to persuade 
people to make them care about livestock 

in a way that doesn’t change anything or 
actually make a difference. The group sug-

gested they chose the idea based on what 
wouldn’t catch on so they didn’t actually have 

to do anything.
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