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The telephone rang at 9:30 a.m. last Tues-
day when I was home from school.

“What’s the matter today?” the voice asked.

‘C’mon, what’d’ya have?”®

“Larengitis,” I whispered.

“That doesn’t sound like much to me,’ the
voice argued.

“WELL ACTUALLY, I WAS CHEWING ON A
PENCIL AND I GOT LEAD POISONING!” I
yelled.

She wrote it down.

“Have your father call us about this today,”
she told me, and hung up.

My father can always tell when I’ve stayed
home from school. He knows -- I don’t know
how---the minute he walks through the door.

“It was diarrhea,” I told him.

“Crap!?

“That was the problem,” I tried to explain.

He was unsympathetic. “You need your
education to prepare vou for a career,” he
scolded, “Youw’ll never learn anything staying
home from school. What do you think you
will be when you grow up?®

“A truant officer,” I said.

He threw up his hands and went into the
bathroom to cry.

But I wasn’t worried about getting an ex-
cuse. Ever since schools got with computers,
I have been keeping up. I now have a per-
forated packet of 26 excuses printed at the
beginning of each school year. I just tear
them off. It’s like writing a check.

In the past two years, I have had nearly
every conceivable disease or illness; Ifinally
had them put on flash cards.

Now all I have to do is “flash the flu® when
I walk in and they nod their heads.

Of course, some absences are harder to
explain, particularly those for educational
purposes, For instance, I went to do some
hunting in Afghanistan last week . .

“What were you hunting in Afghanistan?®
they asked.

“Afghans,” 1 replied. What could they say?

Another time when I returned to school a
staunch attendance clerk wanted to know
exactly how many days I’d been absent.

“Seven or eight,” Isaid, “I don’t remember.”

“That’s strange,” she said tersely. “What
did you have?®

“Amnesia.?

Though T have been absent a lot this year,
1 would not want anyone to fear for my health.
I have been taking a penicillin pill before
every meal--unfortunately, I skip breakfast,
and I do not consider school lunch a meal.

The administration now requires me to have
a visitor’s pass whenever I enter the build-
ing. But they are tolerant of my legitiment
illnesses. I think that Richard St. Germain
is deathly afraid of catching what I’ve got.

Sickness seems to run in my family. A
five year old cousin of mine was a natural
artist, a happy, health child . . until his
kindergarten teacher told him to color between
the lines.

Kids come to school in the pink of crea-
tivity; school kills it in epidemic proportions.
Perhaps some day these institutions will be
made to post a notice, “Caution -- this school
may be hazardous to your health.”

1 honestly feel that if I stayed home and
read for two months, I could learn more
than in two years of school. But attendance
officers always ask for a good excuse for
staying home.

Nobody gives you a good excuse for coming
to school.

Like most institutions, Stu-
dent Council is ineffective, In-
effective  because, like the
school population, itdoesn’t give
a damn -- except about number
one.

When I conducted class ele-
ctions this fall, a common sick-
ening refrain was evident. The
refrain expressed a popular
misconception that the conven-
tional student problems, dir-
ectly related to school, were
not getting sufficient attention.
While this “line” is an easy
cop-out for not stating con-
structive action to be taken
on realistic problems, not once
did it fail to gather votes from
a misinformed, apathetic elec-
torate.

However, it wouldn’t hurt to
affix the blame on the proper
party - the apathetic student.
The student who will cry out,
but never contribute; the typic-
al student - the student you

probably are. Not that apathy
is always bad, but the sad point
is that, the Student Council, like
it or not, represents you.

It’s time YOUR represen-
tative demanded from the of-
ficers a realistic program of
action and concern for the com-
ing year; realized Council can
not survive if its main purpose
is that of a fund raising or-
ganization, demanded from
themselves something other
than the presently asinine Stu-

dent Council meeting; demand
that they shut their mouths,
when someone else is talking
at the Council meetings(a little
trick which they should have
picked up in second grade) and
instead concentrate on rep-
resenting the best interests of
their class and not of them-
selves. Finally there are two
things you must do; first,
make the officers you elected,
in the spring, live up to their
cheap promises of last year and
second, question your repre-
sentative, impeach him, but
don’t remain apathetic.

Bob Meek, junior



