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It’s truly a wonder that we ever get anything done. A 
surprising proportion of our supposedly civilized modern 
society is typically and overwhelmingly late to everything 
under the sun, from classes to meetings, appointments to 
family reunions, holiday gatherings to job interviews. With 
such loosened standards, actual accomplishments in a more 
lax world have certainly been on the decline. In high school 
especially, where tardies are so prevalent, the practice of 
commonly being late should be eviscerated from students’ 
quotidian lives. Though we need practice for the adult world 
where tardiness faces stricter consequences, we lack this 
instruction, in part because the adults expected to provide 
good examples are jumping ship en masse to the poorly-
constructed lifeboat of delay and lethargy.

Being late is an oft-ignored but crucial way of showing 
disdain and vitriol to friends, family, teachers, coworkers, 
and everyone in our life. You can implant the sense that you 
have better things to do, that your selfish needs trump those 
of others. When two people commit to a certain time and 
one shows up late, just whenever they feel like it, the former 
is typically hurt by the latter’s tenuous grasp on what an 
agreement really is and their obvious lack of effort. Tardi-
ness represents the increasing sedentariness of our society 
as well as creating hostility and uneasiness for those who 
are habitually late. With that in mind, how can being late be 
treated as completely acceptable, even “fashionable?” This 
truly reflects how we have slipped from old standards of 
honor and punctuality, hurtling toward a lax and lazy stan-
dard of living. 

How did we get from the Victorian principles of 
promptness to the unrestrained society in which “I’ll be 
there in 5-10 minutes” is typically interpreted as at least 15? 
It sure hasn’t seemed like a sudden accord to suddenly relax 
the once-viselike grip on promptness to such a substantial 
degree. Are we that lazy that we no longer wanted to adhere 
to the unwritten rule of being prompt? 

I promise that it really isn’t that hard to be on time, 
though it may be easier to be late. Just pay attention and do 
what you need to do. Counting on the trend of being late as 
an excuse encourages inertia and fosters lethargy, turning 
us away from the increasing demands of this day and age. 
When high school students are expected to attend school for 
the better part of a day, complete extracurricular activities 
and several hours of homework, being late is helping no one. 
It may seem like an excess of responsibility, but I assure you 
firsthand it can probably be managed. (I do agree that adults 
often expect far too much from adolescents, but complain-
ing about it through delayed action will help nothing.) Be-
ing late, whether with homework or in a social setting, tends 
only to make things far worse and more stressful. 

However enticing the promise of an extra few minutes 
in bed can be, the trouble caused by this tardiness far out-
weighs the benefits. Despite this, lateness has become in-
credibly common of late. To remedy this worrisome trend, 
teenagers must endeavor to be on time whenever possible 
as well as to influence their parents to avoid being late. One 
family at a time, this can be fixed.

Seniors: your movement to bring back the honor of 
promptness begins at the bell on the first day of your first 
college class. 

Don’t be late. 

Ethan “Resident Cool Guy” Sears
Staff  Writer

Ah. El Camino. Remember what a breath of fresh 
air it was as an incoming freshman? Boy those were the 
days. The hallways were bigger, the people were certainly 
bigger, and the classes were harder. But even with all the 
changes, it was still the start of something new in our young 
lives, and we couldn’t help but feel like something new and 
amazing was just around the corner. Huge football games 
versus rival schools, events like Homecoming or the infa-
mous Mardi Gras, all containing so much excitement and 
wonder to freshmen. But, as the years drag on, things that 
were once so exciting slowly turned into monotonous daily 
routine, and to some people, not special or exciting at all. 
And as those once hopeful freshmen, turn into hardened, 
ready-to-graduate seniors, we can’t help but think of all the 
things that we won’t miss about El Camino. 

Let’s all be honest right now. El Camino is by no stan-
dards a ¨perfect¨ school. It has narrow hallways, rude un-
derclassmen, and smelly bathrooms. Although these things 
are pretty awful, it’s nothing compared to the big griev-
ance of all Seniors: The Hall Pass Policy. It has dramati-
cally changed over the past two years, and us seniors have 
become very dissatisfied with it. Before the changes, you 
used to be able to go to your locker and get things you 
might have forgotten. Now, you can only use it to go to the 
restroom because it is a ¨bond of trust.¨ Bonds of trust are 
great and all, but I’m sure everyone got real sick of hearing 
that every day for a week at the start of the school year. On 
top of everything, the hall passes themselves are simply 
gross. The papers are always wet and curled up, they are 
made of wood and, quite frankly, smell pretty bad. 

Senior Wyatt Carey had this to say about the Hall 
Passes: ¨I miss the days when I could go to my locker if 
I forgot something. Now, if you forget something, you’re 
essentially out of luck. I understand that we need to learn to 
be responsible,  but we shouldn’t be punished for a simple 
mistake.¨ 

Senior Adam Hachme took a different approach when 
discussing things he wouldn’t miss. ¨I hate it how we can’t 
even use the athletic fields. We aren’t even allowed to use 
the basketball courts at lunch. What is the point of having 
all these awesome fields and courts, if you can only use 
them in PE or if you are on a sports team? The state of Cali-
fornia is really concerned about obesity amongst children, 
so I don’t understand why we can’t play sports at lunch. 
I’m also tired of the hall monitors and VPs yelling at us 
to get to class during passing periods. Like, yeah, I know 
where to go, thanks.¨ 

Senior Mason Minns had this to say, ¨I wish the caf-
eteria food was better. It was awesome until around sopho-
more year, then the quality started to go down.¨

Now, these are a few small things that some seniors 
won’t miss about EC, but there are plenty of things that 
we will miss. The outstanding teachers, the amazing feel-
ing you get when your school defeats Rio at any sport. 
But above all, the thing that seniors will miss more than 
anything else is our amazing friends. All of us have been 
through so much together these past four years, and we are 
finally going our separate ways, most of us never to see 
each other again. It’s truly a bittersweet time in all of our 
lives, but it’s also the start of the rest of our lives. So, a final 
message from the senior class of 2015, we would like to 
say: Thank you El Camino, for giving us four of the best 
years of our lives. 

On a Scale of One to Ten...

The good, the bad, and the uglyOur Late 
Society

Max “Superman” Arbogast
Staff  Writer
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