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- West Potomac Parties to the op of the Charts
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West Potomac, where excellence is a
tradition and the, “cultivation of ethical
scholarship, leadership, motivation, and
strength from which to achieve excel-
lence,” is our vision. One thing that is
not in our formal statements is our stu-
dents’ dedication when it comes to par-
tying. So much so, that West Potomac
has been announced as the number one
high school to go to if you are looking
for a rage.

The wall on the side of Quander build-
ing which is decorated with the various
awatds and years won will soon have a
new accolade. This win for West Po-
tomac tops all the band, track, and aca-
demic awards ever won at the school.
The official announcement for number

one party high school is out and West

Potomac is finally number one. Experts

have studied the frequency and amount
of students at vatious parties for the past
fout years and in previous years West Po
has fallen short.

This year the students have pulled out
a win and the unity of the student body
is at an all-tdme high. “This is no fluke,”
says Senior Sean Trenchard, “We have
worked since freshman year to get this
school on the map and now it’s finally
happened.” Students have banned to-
gether in effort to gain the prestigious
award and the school spifit has been at
an all-time high.

Facility, the student government, and
the parents launched the “party to num-
ber one,” campaign early in the 2009-
2010 school year hoping to offer incen-

tive for West Potomac students, As part
of this effort the class of 2012 even
changed it motto to, “2012, lets rage!”
Students’-grades and spirit have all in-
crease in relation to the launch of this
campaign and reactions to the award
have been extremely positive.

When looking around West Potomac
the student body is always eager to reach
the end of the week and find that latest
party. “There is always a spot to hit up
on the weekends, and even most week
days,” stated Junior Elliot Adams.

The SGA organizes major rage spots
each week while collecting funds for
the major celebration at the end of the
year that is sure to set the year off with

a bang. Students also take it upon them-

selves to find places to go during week
days and often switch houses to keep

the patties happening. This year’s effort
has made all the difference and with the
class of 2012 leaving coming graduation
time there are some worries about next
year’s competition.

The biggest freshman class entered
West Potomac this year and they will
have to pick up whete the senior class
leaves off. Freshman John Arnold said,
“It cool coming to the school the year
it won, I only hope that we can keep up
the tradition.”

With such enthusiasm and the “Party
to number one,” campaign is still in full
fotce so the student body is confident
that they will remain at the number one
spot for years to come. West Potomac
is a school of education, top athletes, a
strong theater department, and now we
can add best parties to the resume.

Seniors scarfed and then barfed

Norris Brooks
Editor-in-Chief

It seemed like 2 dream come true. There were prizes,
friends, games, and food... all creating a spectaculatly
festive backdrop for the senior meeting in February.
Little did the senior class know the event would ruin
theit lives. Chevy’s Fresh Mex graciously agreed to ca-
ter the affair. The restaurant supplied the class with
fresh homemade tortillas; steaming bowls of rice and
beans; platters mounded with chicken and guacamole;
and a supply of lettuce, tomatoes, sour cream and sal-
sa. As the seniots walked into the gym, one could see
their faces light up when they set eyes on the magnifi-

cent feast before them. In fact, senior Tamaric Wilson

screamed, “I FREAKING LOVE THIS PLACE!"”
and broke through the nearest window.

While the custodians cleaned up the broken glass,
students chowed down. Almost every senior went
back for fourths. People couldn’t believe how good
the food was. After almost sixteen hours, the meeting
ended and the students went home. Bloated stomachs
and happy thoughts put each student to bed.

A month later, those bloated stomachs threatened
to explode. The problem was first noticed when 25
seniors left school eatly due to illness. Their symp-
toms included swollen eyes, uncontrollable vomiting,

sleepwalking, and the inability to speak with proper
grammar. The problem escalated and after two weeks,
the entite 500-member senior class was out sick. The
Nurse said she had never witnessed anything this dev-
astating. Soon the Washington Post was making com-
patisons to the influenza epidemic of 1918.

The school and the Fairfax County medical commu-
nity were stumped. They knew it could not be a severe
case of senioritis because the students’ eyes weren’t
swollen from sleeping in class, but rather looked like
ovet-inflated balloons. So the West Potomac admin-
istration hired a sleuth it knew could find an answer.
Senior Sonia Gatakiaghi reported for duty and began
wotk on the case. Her first step was to take a blood
sample from 30 students. Much to her surprise, she
found a strange mutation in the cells. The microscopic
organisms were shaped like alphabetic letters. When
Inspector G, an amateur Scrabble enthusiast, examined
the letters, she noticed something extraordinary. They
formed a word, and that wotd was' “CHEVY’S.”

Garakiaghi gasped. “The Senior meeting!!” As it
became cleat the food from the popular restaurant was
the source of the breakout, the inspector did not know
how to inform the school of the news. Due to the lit-
eraty nature of the illness, she decided to approach
someone in the English department, and that person

was teacher Mr. Cabral. When he initially heard the
news, his mouth dropped opened, but then he sprung
into action. Dressed in black and wearing a sombtero,
he staged a sort of Mariachi healing ceremony. It was
an odd sound combination of maracas and a Boston
accent. Only time will tell if it worked.

Senior ‘Lauren Soriente found herself constantly -
having to run to the restroom because of the food
she ate at Chevy’s.















One day when Mrs. Millians was !

a little girl, she spent too long
playing in the sun and started
seeing mirages in-the light. One
of these illusions came to her as a
giant magical flamingo and it told
her that flamingos were the true
Gods. From that day on, she de-
voted her life to history, trying to
uncover the true meaning behind
everything in the universe, and to
flamingos. Ms. Millians’ students
realized this and they decided
to give her a giant, stuffed, pink
flamingo. She took it as a sign and _
began using flamingo stickers and
stamps for grading, putting up post-
ers of flamingos in herclassroom,
and buying anything she could find
with flamingos on it. Her students
last year thought it would be fun for
her to get a lasting image of “Bob,” her
favorite and original flamingo. They
raised the money and paid for her to get
a tattoo of the bird on her arm. She says
that no matter where her wings take her, at
least now Bob will be at her side.

Mr. Dunlap is quite possibly the most self-sufficient man West Po-
tomac has ever seen. He makes pens, bows, spice racks, carts, grows
crops in his farm; he even makes candle sticks and his own lotion. It
was assumed that Mr. Dunlap was just extremely interested in mak-
ing things, so he taught himselfthe tricks of the self-sufficiency trade.
It actually turns out that when Mr. Dunlap was a baby, he was cap-

tured by Polish ¢ n. They raised him to adore everything Pol-

ish and whe as even forced to get a Polish tattoo, He =
was so ela cognized as an honorary Pole that he got -

a huge his forearm. Now that he is on his own,

theea ilia from his childhood in thehomeland.

: . In college,

ed for the members’ love
irt of the hazing process to join
0 get a tattoo. He picked some-
e subject and one of his favorite words.

Fiy .. : E : ng ) an sor > seemingly impossible chemistry problem,
2 v » : ‘ ju aber all he wants you to do is “ThInK”



Have you ever wondered how your teachers got so good
at the subject they teach when it seems like no matter how
much you practice you will never quite get it The truth is,
many of them have felt the same way before and some have
found a way around it. This picture is a glimpse onto one of
the many tattoos math teacher Mrs. Larsen has to give her “a
quick refresher” on the subject material. Have you ever seen
her go to the back of the room and cross her legs? Now you
know she is just looking at her ankle to try and find sin(r/6)
on her handy unit circle. Sources tell us that the back of
her wrists she has each of the magic triangles for back up.

e was known as our West Po Mama, or last year’s lovable
derful receptionist, she was Patty Joop, the sweet and de-
ity Boop's alter-ego. She rode motorcycles around town,
und in junkyards and skipped school every Tuesday and
. Her favorite accessories were a ripped up leather jack-
d bandana. Her tattoo is homage to her past. She wanted
. remember the rebel rock star she once was. She says “I
ito a pantsuit-wearing, hair-combing, somewhat respect-
1an, but I can never forget who I was. Who I really am”

jerre was in college, she was a math
One night, when she was out with her

ers | yhated math and figured English was
er way to go. Now she uses! powers as an English teacher to make
pless high school students suffer the way.she had. Essays and novels like
‘The Odyssey are her main sources o abuse. Now when her students are

working in class, she simply laughs to herselfand thinks, “Reedin iz 4 Lozrs”















ybot teachers discovered at West Potomac

st lov Vistoy, teachers. Yow won't be back/

Photo Courtesy of Sonia Garakyara_ghi

mistry teacher, Eli Hyman, has been spreading his knowledge at West Potomac since 1869. It was
recently discovered that he is really a robot posing as an innocent high school teacher.

nmy “T-Fried” Friederich
ts Editor

rom iPods, Kindles, and exotic
technology has made a huge
act on the generation that has
sumed West Potomac High
bol. It seems that now a days
ents don’t have to do much
e than “googling” questions to
plete their homework.

Infortunately 2 new discovery
been made that may shock the
ents and community of West
ymac High School. It was re-
ed this March that 23 members
the West Potomac faculty are
ercover tobots that were sent
> by a far away planet known
Yerkville,” to teach our youth
trect information so that soon
rkville” and it’s robot’s could

S Sports Page 4 Entertainment Page 9

tyle Page8

rule earth. This discovery was first
made when chemistry teacher Mr.
Hyman was found on the floor un-
conscious. When the school nurse
came to check on Mtr. Hyman, he
did not have a pulse and was pro-
nounced dead on the scene. As
they were carrying the body out
the school nurse then noticed an
irregular patch on the back of Mr.
Hyman’s neck. It was a power cable
outlet that is used to charge Mr.
Hyman for a days work at West Po-
tomac. “Mr. Hyman was running
around all day, out class was crazy
and he got so angry and worked
up that he just collapsed. Every-
one in the class thought it was a
heart attack, but we all know now
that we just made his system shut
down. The anger overpowered his
circuits” said Sophomore Richard
Cochran.

Photo courtesy of google.images.com

When authorities arrived on the
scene an investigation began to
see where this robot teacher had
come from. The CIA investigated
the school and made a discovery
of 22 other teacher-robots among
the West Potomac faculty. Biology
teacher Chip Dibling-Moore said,
“It was a shocking discovery, all the
good teachers I came to know, love,
and look up to are now evil robots
plotting to destroy the human pop-
ulation.”

Authotities are still not sure what
they are going to do about these ro-
bot teachers, should we allow them
to live in our society? Or should we
send them back to where they be-
long on the planet of “Yerkville?”
The biggest fear is that there are
even mote “doe mo ori gato Teach-
er robotos” around the world.

Photo courtesy of youtube.com
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» »a Get your cloaks here! Check
4 J) out which Harry Potter fash-
i - ions are in style this spring.

Find which West Potomac
athlete is going to the 2012
Olympics!

Is Whitegirlztothemax get-
ting back together to make
a new video? News inside!
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Bye-bye class
of 201721111

Emily “Norris Brooks” Woods
Editor-in-Chief

Starting on February 22™, teachers and faculty
alike began observing a trend in West Potomac seniots.
They were diminishing. The attendance record of
this class of 8,947 students had dropped suddenly
and inexplicably to well below average. Even seniors
who in the past had been renowned for their “perfect
attendance” were now being matked absent in all of
their classes. While many are quick to point to seasonal
illness, or even the popular slacker mindset colloquially
known as “senioritis,” it seems a larger factor is in play
here. The entire class of 2012 has given up going to
school for Lent.

Lent begins on Ash Wednesday and is a time
of pteparation for Easter. The 40-day period is one
of the major liturgical seasons of the Catholic Church
and is often marked by intense prayer, fasting, and
sacrifice. For West Potomac seniots, the latter is the
most important. While many who practice Lent opt to
give up sweets or fast food during this sacrificial season,
these students all decided to not partake in any form
of public ot ptivate education. This includes attending
classes, attending extracurricular activities, and even
reading fot leisure. Their goal during these 40 days is to
not learn a thing;

The unconventional Lenton practice began
after the recent senior class meeting, in which the pupils
came to a consensus that their thirst for knowledge and
their desire to learn has taken too great a prominence
in their life and that Lent is the perfect time for them
to realign their priorities. As explained by senior
Barker West, “These 40 days are supposed to be about
sacrifice. We need to let go of our habits that consume
us and get in the way of our service to others. School
was taking up too much of my time and effort.”” At this
point, the tan, cutly-hair Vatsity lacrosse goalie began
to teat up. He broke down as he described his Lent
sacrifice to be “the hatdest endeavor in my life thus
far. I can’t sleep or eat. All I want is to learn. It will be
worthwhile, though.”

When news spread that the seniors’ lack
of attendance was due to religious treasons, many
administrators were up in arms. Several, such as
English teacher Paul Russell argued that the seniofs
could not do this; that to do so would be to violate
the sepatation of church and state, as well as break the
state truancy law and that “these seniors be tripping!”
The West Potomac administration said in a statement
released last week, “Although we, as a public institution,
recognize the freedom of religion, and respect the
spititual reasons behind the class of 2012’ collective
absences, we simply cannot condone missing school to
such an extent. We ask that all seniors please tetutn to
their classes effective immediately, or they will run the
risk of not graduating.” 3

As of now, the senior parking lot remains
empty. And if all goes as planned, it will remain that
way until after the season of Easter Egg hunts, and
bunny hops has come to a close.

- Photo Courtesy of Sonia Garakyaraghi
Pictured above are three senior cars who are leav-

ing and never looking back.




