
I’ll come up with this title tomorrow...
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Room 65 is a mecca for the 
students of El Camino before, after 
school, and during lunch, and is al-
ways filled with students. This class-
room stands apart as one of the few 
popular places to hang out at EC, but 
what makes this room so special?

Mrs. Wong has been a teacher 
here at EL Camino for 37 years and 
teaches several levels of math in-
cluding Pre-Calculus and AP Calcu-
lus AB. She is a phenomenal math 
teacher and is great at helping stu-
dents to understand the concepts. 

One key thing that draws people 
into Mrs. Wong’s room is the will-
ingness she exhibits to help any 
student regardless if she has taught 
them in a class or never met them be-
fore, she is willing to help and very 
good at getting everyone to under-
stand the methods and concept that 
are needed. 

But the dedication she has to her 
students and the amount of extra time 
she spends at EC really makes her one 

of the students favorite teachers. 
“She is ALWAYS there!” said 
Senior David Spivack. Being so 
available is great incentive for 
other students from other teach-
ers to go to her, because while 
other teachers have very limited 
tutoring hours Mrs. Wong can 
be found in her class room from 
7:30am to about 4:30pm on the 
average day. Yet on days leading 
up to AP Calculus test in specific 
students will fill her classroom 
till as late as 6 o’clock reviewing 
and preparing for their test for mul-
tiple days leading up to the test day. 
“I usually am in there 5 to 6 times a 
month normally right before a test, 
I go in to do my work, but when 
I have questions she will help me 
and explain it to me” says Spivack. 

But students aren’t only drawn 
to room 65 for the superb math 
help they can recieve, they go to 
hangout, relax, and laugh. Many 
days may start out with the intent of 
studying, but with so many students 
in one room it eventually turns into 
a good time. 

Room 65 also has the reputation 
as the “Mormon room”, seeing that 
the room normally well populated  
with Mormon students who have just 
reached school after attending morn-
ing seminary. According to Mrs. Wong 
a few started to hang out there when 
more and more kept coming. 

Either way Mrs. Wong is one of 
the “most adorable things that ever 
happened to the world! She is very 
nice, sweet, and helpful” said Senior 
Ryan Hesse.  Room 65 welcomes all 
students to join the learning train or 
simply hangout, the doors are almost 
always open.

Wong’s room welcomes wanderers 

Time- How do you spend it, waste it, and do you 
even notice it go by? There is so much empha-
sis on living life and not missing out that we 

ironically miss out by trying to plan what we will do with 
our life and how we will spend our time instead of being 
spontaneous and living without a plan. 

Starting when we’re little kids, we plan ahead to what 
we want to be when we grow up, what sports we want 
to play, what college we want to go to, what career we 
want to major in, etc. We make all these plans based on 
the image we have in our head of how our life should turn 
out. However, what we don’t realize is that by making all 
these plans and picturing how our future should pan out 
we jeopardize that same future in the process. Imagining 
the correct door we want ourselves to walk through sub-
consciously closes any other possible routes.  It isn’t until 
something drastic happens in our life, whether it’s a death, 
a heartbreak, or a shift in what has become our normal, that 
these other doors and windows can reappear. Although for 
some, they never experience that paradigm shift or gain a 
new perception to what time really is and how they really 
want to spend it. 

Time is such a little thing when you consider it, how 
much time do you waste a day? In the short run it may 
not make a difference whether or not you stayed in and 
watched movies all night or sat and played on your phone 
during class, and years later you may not even remember 
those days, but that’s how you know that you made a mis-
take.  If you try and think back to a specific day or event 
and you aren’t able to then you have wasted that time which 
you can now never get back. If there was nothing from that 
minute, hour, day, week, or month that you could remem-
ber, not even a feeling or thought, then you are guilty of 
wasting your time. 

Now I understand that not every second of every 
minute of every hour can be life changing and extremely 
memorable, but I’d like to believe that if I can remember a 
feeling or thought or moment from every part of my life no 
matter if it was the worst pain I had ever experienced or if 
it was pure joy, I would be able to say that I had a good life 
and that I hadn’t wasted my time.  But it’s impossible to 
get back the minutes I have already lost over-thinking situ-
ations, or contemplating what could happen. Realization of 
the time you have already wasted isn’t worth anything un-
less it is combined with the decision not to lose anymore. 

But don’t mistake time and memories you can’t ac-
cess at a moments notice necessarily as minutes wasted, 
the mind is a vast and complex place filled with memories 
from early childhoood or devastaing events that we force 
ourselves to block out. Recalling everything from every 
piece of our lives probably isn’t realistic, but if I can re-
member every moment that impacted the path I choose, 
then I will be satisfied.  

Planning what we will do with our lives instead of 
actually living them is the downfall of human nature, we 
have lost the pure instinct to just act and not think. Being 
the only creature that measures time, we inhibit our chanc-
es of enjoying the moments we are given. By being aware 
of every second, minute, day, month, and year that passes, 
we have grown to despise time instead of prosper in it. 

West by chance 
Wild by choice
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Procrastinators get nary a posi-
tive word tossed their way. Constantly 
referred to as the epitome of irrespon-
sibility and an irredeemable ticket to 
eventual post traumatic stress disorder, 
supposedly procrastination is a folly of 
fools. Nay! Do not believe the hype. For 
those who possess a deep yearning to 
test the boundaries of space, time, and 
the emotional, physical, and spiritual 
limits of their being 
undiluted procrastina-
tion is one of the surest 
methods of doing so.  

Adolescents seek 
to sculpt an identity in-
formed by their past and 
shaped by their dreams. 
This need can lead to completely irratio-
nal behavior. But as teenagers utilitarian 
conceptions of the world mean very little. 
All of these factors come into play in the 
phenomenon of procrastination.    

In essence committed procrastina-
tors partake in a vicious full body brawl 
with time itself. With the specter of the 
temporality of this life haunting the 
dark recesses of the mind, many realize 
a stand must be made if sanity is to be 
maintained. Yes, ultimately their bodies 
are but dust in the wind, but today they 
possess the ability to boldly defy the slow 

tainly can provide a certain  level 
of security, it impairs the owner-
ship of self necessary to be a suc-
cessful adult.  This dilemma comes 
to arise when students are assigned 
projects’ whose mass would make 
a woolly mammoth blush. They 
wish to exercise the ability to use 
their time as they please, rather 
than as their teacher pleases. But 
the price of the steep consequences 
that come with failure to complete 
such assignments greatly lessen 

the likelihood of such an 
act of rebellion. So they are 
left walking a tightrope, 
balancing the desire to do 
as little work as possible 
while wanting to avoid 
comeuppance for slacking. 
This circus trick has been 

mastered by Senior Jordan Vick, 
who explains “ I do it because I 
would rather be doing something 
better or more fun and I think I can 
put it off until later.” 

The best of procrastinators 
are not much different than astro-
nauts, avant garde conductors, free 
verse poets, or nuclear physicists. 
Quite simply they wish to boldly 
bend the confining limits of real-
ity. For this courage, they deserve 
a hearty applause and a salute of 
gratitude.

trickle of hour glasses everywhere. When 
they wish to condense a project assigned 
months ago that realistically should take 
dozens of hours into one sleepless night 
which combines the ecstasy of defiance, 
the sauntering pain of doubt, and the 
sheer terror of complete and utter failure, 
they become warriors for a cause they 
scarcely understand. Senior Jon Hanson, 
a man with much experience in this field, 
recounted his vivid tale, saying “We had 
the Shakespeare project in AP English 
which we had a couple months to com-

plete but I waited until the last day and 
wrote 35 pages from the minute I got out 
of school that day until 3 of the next day. 
That was hardcore.”  

In the messy transition period from 
dependent child to independent adult the 
desire for autonomy and the fear of the 
price of responsibility do battle. These 
battles can often be seen the decision 
making process of students regarding 
their homework. For the entirety of their 
lives they have been constantly told what 
they can and cannot do. While this cer-
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