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Should be OPTIONAL

By Jessica Riooue

When you hear *
what do you think?

I think of long grueling hours of
research, experimenting
decorffing, and preparifg. 1 also

« think of the two weeks of dfter
school experimenting and writing |
must do 1o complete my project

Even though my science fair is
oyer'and done, | stii believe’ the
whiole project” should not be
mandatory. Science fair should be
optional for thfce Mmain reasoris,
There are students involved. in
extracufricular activities, the
overwhelming amount of time that
is spent, and the amount of
instructional time that is wasted on
the projects that could be used 10
further teach the subject,

“Science fair is very important
to exit, standards and to .the
students. It is where the students
have to make choice and budget
their time,” said science teacher
Stc;':nhnmt Harmon
“Extracurricular activities aren’t
required, science fair is, that is
what should come first.”
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Teachers do make a great point,
but I still say that it should be
optional because of the time and
also the money that must be spent
Some kids that
aren’t involved in sports or aren’t
part of a team yet they still have
lhlﬁg\ ke work and faimilies that
they have obligations 1o, Why
should they have to put so much
unavailable time and monéy into
something that isn't life altering
and just a grade in-a class that |he':,-
already have to do homewts

Secondly many sfudent

/\:nh

RCHS are” invglv
extracurricular actvities from
volleyball to academit¥eam. This

leaves those students in a bind for
time when it comes 1o science fair.

Not only'. is time and
involvement a factor, but the time
lost in class is also. - Your teacher
may have'to give up two 1o three
days to science fair and those days
are lost and cannot be gained back.
This can cut ‘dowh_on more
important things hike preparations
for upcomirig test, labs, and even
portfolios,
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new outlook on the present

By PauLa Rowuaso
All of my life 1 have heard
- people say o take chances: “Seize
the day, Paula-Ann!™ 1 just never
100k the time 1o think of how many
. decisions we make. éach day and
how they truly affect us. However,
as.| have matured, 1 have learned
that you.do what makes you happy,
as long as you also do-what is.ex-
pected. You have to choose white
or black every day of your life--it's
inevitable. Some decisions are go-
ing to'be easy while others will take
some decp.concentration. This is
all common sense. “What 1'd like "L
know is what choice do you make
when both choices are expected of
you?

Earlier this month, I had the -

choice of either staying an entire
four days with my friends, or I could
travel over 200 miles to Pikeville and
visit my 92 year old 'great-grand-
mother. | knew that my friends ex-
pected me 1o hang with them and
be crazy. But T-also knew that my
family would expect me to WANT
to spend time with my great-grand-
mother. | had no idea how to
decide...but I'm glad I finally made.
the decision I did. -

The plans were to leave out
bright and early that Thursday
moming with my mom and travel
the two and a half hour journey to

+ the ‘“mountains” (as we call
Pikeville and Vicca). We would
*meet up with my grandmother who

- had been there for the entire week

and then spend three whole days

- ‘st my great-grandmother’s house,
enjoying the simple things in life.

1 would be lying if T said | wasn't
excited aboui the trip. Sure, [ missed
ﬂg/ﬁ!endl, but | would see them

tudents &

nakes, because the

can hide and they
bite.”

Chiert” Cumagin

“Diying at & young age,
Pecause | want 1o live miy
life 1o the Tullest.”

again: Besides, 1 figured that week-
end lo be a sort of “girl’s weekend
out.” Four génerations slept in that
‘opuse that weekend: my mom, my
- grandmother, my. great-grand-
mother,-and me. )

. With no television or radios;
most teenagers Wouldn't bave
lasted past the first night. For me,
however, the excifement just kept
building

. I'loved hearing the stories of
how my Granny Fouts [great-
grandmother) had sold moonshine
dufing the early twenties; how their
farmily worked in the coal mines and
fields night and day, and how they
had moved there as sharecroppers
I had never kriown these' things
about my family. | had always been
taught that life back then was hard;
and you just didn't bring back up
hard feelings

That weekend held many “firsts™
forme. I'llbe 17 years old in a week,
and I had never in my life seen my
Granny Fouts take her long silver
hair down...until that weekend

She carefully pulled the pins apd
hair bows out, smoothing her hair
back with her hands, then slowly
brushing in gentle strokes. | had
learned from her when 1 was young
that a lady doesn’t take her hair
down in front of people. This s
why tears grazed my face as |
watched her.

Picture: albums, stories of old
times, and strings of pedrls awaited
me:-that weekend. Memories passed
down by generations of the three
generations of that house, and
memories made by me to pass down
to other génerations
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1 didn"t want to come home that
weekend. The simple life of work-
ng hard
to get
what you
deserve
h a d
made my*
heart in
ache fora
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standing
of my i
past. - As | reached out to. grasp
facts and stories of the years that
have passed, my grandmiother and
great-grandmiother pushed for me
10 sustain a future for-thg years to
come

11l never forget the lessons 1
Iéarned that weckend. | believe God
has miraculous ways of showing us
the true meanings of life and the
things that are really impertant. I'll
nevér forget the words | heard my
great-grandmother say as walked
out the door that Saturday: “I love .
you, Paulie, and do g:sod things in
life.”

Never in my life had | heard her
sty she loved me. .

Now the simple things, such as
her telling me she loved me, and the
necklace of blue pearls she gave to
me that she had bought back in the
1930s, will mean more to me than
ever. Words will never be able 1o
express how lucky and blessed 1
feel. I've hever been more thankful
for the opportunity 1 was given. ‘I
only wish that everyone else could
experience what | have. It gives you
an entirely different outlook on
what “life” means.

Because it crawls
away.”
“John Philli

“Losk nf;-:hlld -1 \mul.!
be devastated and nuul.dn 1

! bedible 10 go on.”
Nancy Bussell



