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Lee's Donuts 
Welcomes New 

Hyper-Intelligent Rat Chefs

Due To Severe Grass Allergies,     
Underclassmen Unable To Sit Down 

For Lunch 

An example of grass (not real grass, not the front 
lawn).

Walk down the front 
steps of Oakland Tech 
any day of the school 
week and you will be met 
by the brave faces of 500 
freshman and sophomores 
who live every day with a 
condition that scientists 
are calling “a medical 
anomaly, for sure.” 

“After years of research, 
the scientific communi-
ty has finally discovered 
what ails this generation: 
it is anaphylaxis poeceaeis, 
a rare and deadly grass 
allergy” said Caractacus 
Potts, an early medicine 
specialist at UC Davis. 

“It is absolutely im-
perative for the health of 
these children that they 
never, not once, sit down 
on the grass to eat their 
lunches,” Potts adds.

The phenomenon was 
first noticed a few years 
ago, when upperclassmen 
began to complain about 
“those tiny loud kids who 
won’t sit the f down at 
lunch.” It was after months 
of observation by experts 
that scientists in Potts’ de-
partment were able to put 
together what has been 
hailed as a ground-break-
ing study by millennials 
on Facebook, who often 
share it on the website 
with the the caption 
“#resist” or simply the fist 
emoji. 

As to the cause of the 
rare wave of allergies, 
there is still some dis-
agreement between med-
ical professionals. Some 
speculate that perhaps the 
brand of disinfectant used 

at Alta Bates Berkeley in 
the years 2001 and 2002 
may have caused the rare 
mutation; others suspect 
that in the aftermath of 
Y2K, new parents reveling 
in the miracle of modern 
technology forgot to take 
their children outside for 
the first few years of their 
lives, at which point they 
had not been exposed to 
the pokey green plant that 
grew in their front yards 
and it was already too late. 

OUSD and the Tech 
administration are coming 
together to provide sup-
port for the classes of 2019 
and 2020 in the form of 
counseling and long, tense 
meetings with parents and 
administrators in the Tech 
library several evenings 
a week. The victims of 
the mutation are mainly 

identified by an understat-
ed “OT ‘19”or “OT ‘20” in 
their Instagram bios, and 
can be found standing in 
large, awkward groups by 
any tree, bike rack, or oth-
er landmark that makes 
their gathering appear to 
have any kind of practical 
purpose. 

The victims themselves 
say that they “try to take 
this fight day by day,” and 
that they have found that 
the best way to cope is to 
“talk too loudly and hug 
each other way too much.”

(Luckily for these stu-
dents, they can easily serve 
their detentions, because 
detention is served in the 
Quick Lunch room, where 
there is no grass.)

By The Above Average Parrot of an Average Pirate

Earlier this year 
Oakland Tech's prima-
ry food source, Lee's 
Donuts, was closed 
due to a health code 
violation. Many around 
Oakland Tech speculat-
ed that the cause of this 
shutdown was related 
to the generator that 
powers Lee's, but our 
trusty reporters here 
at The Scribble have 
uncovered the true rea-
son for the shutdown: 
vermin. 

According to our 
sources inside Oak-
land’s Health Depart-
ment, which, due to budget cuts, is just one man 
with a mouse trap taped to the end of a stick, 
Lee’s was actually shut down because the entire 
kitchen was being run by rat chefs. 

According to Dave, the entirety of the Oak-
land Department of Health, “At first, we didn’t 
know what to do. Clearly, we had found rats with 
a deep passion for the culinary arts. Who knew 

that rats would 
love things like 
boiling water and 
pouring it into 
cup noodles or 
frying the fifteen 
thousand pota-
toes that Oakland 
Tech students eat 
daily?" 

While Dave 
was inspired by 
the heartwarming 
tale, which taught 
him that the 
greasiest things 
sometimes come 
from the smallest 

packages, he was 
still forced to put mousetraps throughout Lee’s 
and close it temporarily. The rats have since re-
turned to their old home, the Quick Lunch room. 

(Said one student, “I missed hearing their cute 
squeaking noises as I, a student who needs to serve 
detention, served my detention in the Quick Lunch 
room.”)

By The Quickest Lunch Room 

This photo was taken before we were kicked out.
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(Fake) News
In Record School Spirit High, Tech Students 
Refuse To Dress Up For Normal Dress Day

"Street Sweeping" Revealed to Be Russian 
Conspiracy

In an astounding display of 
noncompliance, all 1,873 non-
ASB Tech students came to school 
dressed in flamboyant rally day get-
ups last Friday for what had been 
proclaimed ‘Normal Dress Day’ by 
the ASB leadership responsible for 
planning Spirit Week. Leadership 
had planned the newest Spirit Day 
in a last-ditch effort to get Tech stu-
dents to “dress up for literally any 
Spirit Day, at all, ever, literally just a 
single one.”

When asked about her thoughts 
on Tech students’ failure to dress up 
for Spirit Days, one junior clad in 
an orange tutu and rabbit ears said 
“I just don’t really get the point of 
Spirit Days like Normal Dress Day. 
It’s not fun unless everyone does it.” 

The halls were filled with people 
in similar garb. “I couldn’t really tell 
that it was Normal Dress Day from 
walking through the halls, but there 
was that one girl who always talks at 
assemblies wearing white converse and 
a striped crop top,” commented sopho-
more Kevin Castle. 

During Friday’s usual lunchtime 

roundup of Spirit Day participants to 
take a picture on the front steps and 
determine who the winning class is so 
they can win absolutely nothing, ASB 
class officers criss-crossed the grass, 
desperate to find classmates wear-
ing jeans and a T-shirt. The photos, 
which had the junior class winning by 
a narrow margin, were left out of the 

yearbook after much discussion as the 
editors labeled them “pathetic” and 
“lame.”

When asked about the day’s turn-
out, Tech’s ASB President said, “it was 
a little less than we had hoped for, but I 
think it’s just because we didn’t an-
nounce it enough times. For an event 
to really take off, you need to start put-

ting it on announcements 
a good four or five months 
before it takes place.” 

Tech’s senior class vice 
president, for which posi-
tion the only qualifications 
are looking good holding 
a microphone and being 
able to yell ‘seeeeeeeniors’ 
while pronouncing at least 
seven E’s, also commented, 
saying, “We seriously made 
it so easy for them. We even 
offered Bulldog Bucks to 
people for dressing up.”

“I don’t understand why 
these people aren’t moti-
vated by Bulldog Bucks!” 
agreed her junior class 
counterpart. “They’re the 
next Bitcoin!”

When asked to comment, the 
senior class historian was discovered 
simply to be a broken chair with a 
piece of paper taped to it labeled ‘Top 
Secret--names of students who need to 
serve detention.’

By Grapes of Wrath

Drivers and pedes-
trians…. ask yourself….
have you ever seen a “street 
sweeper?” Are our streets 
ever any cleaner after a 
“street sweeping day”? (The 
answer should be no to both 
those questions unless you 
suffer from severe hallucina-
tions). Then why, good read-
er, do Tech students receive 
ridiculous amounts of tickets 
and experience great incon-
veniences by the practice of 
said “street sweeping”? 

Anonymous and highly 
accurate sources reveal that 
the rampant ticketing of Tech 
students was a massive decoy 
in an effort to cover up an 
equally massive gold mine! 
Every second and fourth 
Monday and Tuesday of 
every month, so called “street 
sweepers” actually sweep the 
streets for gold!!! OUSD 
pays off the city, plunging 
the district further into its 
budget crisis, to keep Tech 
students in the dark re-
garding the onset of “Gold Rush Pt. 2,” 
experts say. 

The district’s monied interests are 

uncovered as they ticket nearly 30 
students per “street sweeping” day!! 
What will the district use the gold 
money poached from innocent stu-

dents for? Toilet paper? Desks? Soap? 
Decent wages for teachers? FALSE!!! 
The money stripped from our Oakland 
streets and the pockets of our students 

is souring in the bellies of 
the Russians!!!

 Therefore, Russia’s 
hacking interests have been 
funded by Oakland’s secret 
gold deposit, raising serious 
questions about the future of 
OUSD in the Trump admin-
istration. Should we prepare 
for Vladimir Putin be our 
third co-principal? What 
other new developments 
could Russia be responsible 
for in our school? The recent 
academy switch up? Sopho-
more Paideia shakeup? The 
new attendance policy? Yes, 
definitely, to all those state-
ments. This has been a PSA 
to all you readers out there…
don’t give them your money, 
don’t let them brainwash 
you, and don’t succumb to 
Russia!!!

(The only voice at Tech 
you can trust is the one that 
says “Students who need to 
serve detention, detention is 

being served in the Quick Lunch room. 
You know who you are.”)

These decorations will be destroyed by the end of the day.

Students are NOT allowed to park on campus, so there are obviously no student cars here.

By The Above Average Parrot of an Average Pirate
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(Fake) News

New Teachers Claim Their Job Is Exactly What 
They Expected, No Worries Here

Graduation Rate Plummets With New Exit Exam 
on Oakland Tech Pillars

By The Disappointed Mother of a Flat-Earther

The Four Pillars of Oakland Tech, 
the principles by which we students 
live daily, are loved and revered by 
many around the world.  In an at-
tempt to ensure that Tech is output-
ting perfect individuals into the world, 
the administration last year instated 
a new exit exam.  This test must be 
taken and passed by all seniors in 
order to graduate, otherwise they are 
held back.  

“We truly believe that no matter 
how smart one is, if they don’t know 
the Four Pillars by heart then they 

will undoubtedly fail in life,” said one 
of many Vice Principals.  The test is 
fairly simple, having only one prompt: 
“List the Four Pillars of Oakland 
Tech.”  

While this is a simple test as one 
only has to name the pillars and not 
define them, the pass to fail ratio has 
been incredibly low.  This year’s senior 
class nearly doubled in size from 
previous years due to the vast number 
of students who were held back from 
failing the test.  

This should be an easy test!  With-

out looking, I can name all four pillars 
without a problem:

1. Grief: cry when you see you 
have class at Upper Campus.

2. Persistence: try and figure out 
what “sports” will excuse you 
from PE credit.

3. Regret: get parking tickets on 
street sweeping days.

4. Resignation: get locked out of 
the bathrooms immediately 
when the last bell rings. 

5. Detention: “Students who need 
to serve detention, detention is 

being served in the Quick Lunch 
room. You know who you are.”

 
If seniors spent more time studying 

this list, they would easily be able to 
move on with their lives.  Unscientific 
projections drafted by the AP Statis-
tics classes show that by 2020, if the 
current trend continues, Tech will 
no longer be able to admit any fresh-
men as all classrooms will be filled by 
seniors.

By John Cena's Ghost

“I’m so excited for this school 
year!" exclaimed Celeste Roberts 
back in late August. An incoming 9th 
grade teacher, Roberts is freshly out 
of graduate school, completely with-
out unsupervised classroom experi-
ence, and totally bought OUSD’s sales 
pitch.

As she spoke, Roberts was busy 
putting up posters around the class, 
which had been vacated after the 
previous teacher “accidentally” threw 
a desk across the room to “attract her 
students’ undivided focus” in an act 
of “misdirected aggression.”

“Aren’t these posters nice?" said 
Roberts. "I think they’ll like them. 
Honestly, I don’t know much about 
kids, but they’re very respectful in my 

imagination.” 
Blissfully unaware of the impend-

ing adolescent doom, Roberts contin-
ued. 

“Sure, I bet it’ll be an adjustment 
at first,” she admitted, “but I feel like 
we’re really going to settle into a nice 
groove together, and some days it’s 
gonna be like a great big intellectual 
kumbaya in here, and we’re gonna 
peel back all these layers—of race, 
of gender, of class—until we reach 
raw, undiluted truth together. They’ll 
laugh at my jokes, I’ll laugh at their 
appropriately timed ones, and every-
one will do their homework.”

Roberts added that she also be-
lieved that humans cannot feel regret, 
Brad and Angelina are still together, 

and the 2016 election was just a fig-
ment of her imagination.

Roberts says she could see a long 
future for herself in teaching, adding 
that “maybe, one day, these kids are 
going to grow up to be doctors and 
lawyers and politicians, and they’re 
going to come back here when I’m old 
and gray, and tell me ‘Ms. Roberts, 
that one lecture on California history 
you made gave me the confidence to 
take on the world’ and we’ll kind of 
just stare into each other’s eyes and 
cry because we both feel so hopeful. 
But that’s just me.”

When asked about their hiring 
strategies, a representative from 
OUSD said they had developed a 
“highly technical interviewing pro-

cess” which involved “repeatedly say-
ing yes to every positive expectation 
they had for the job and no to every 
single concern.”

In other news, the Mural Club has 
reconstructed the shattered pieces 
of the desk thrown by Ms. Roberts’ 
predecessor as a mosaic on the Boys 
Gym wall. The mosaic will serve as 
a memorial to all the Oakland Tech 
teachers that leave within six months 
of being hired.

(As we all know, the only perma-
nent things at Tech are budget cuts and 
the comforting reminder of “Students 
who need to serve detention, detention 
is being served in the Quick Lunch 
room. You know who you are.”)

Desperate Staff Flocks To Single Functioning 
Copy Machine On Campus

Recently, attendance has become 
a major problem at Oakland Tech, 
although not among the demograph-
ic one might think.  More and more 
classrooms are seeing days without 
teachers as we inch closer and closer 
to the end of the year.  

Where are they all?  Are they skip-
ping?  Using up their sick days?  The 
Oakland Tech Scribble sent in an un-
dercover investigator to find out what’s 
really going on.  When he reported 
back, we here at The Scribble were 
astonished at the tales he had to tell.  

He found that the missing teach-
ers have actually been on campus 

the whole time, huddling in a distant 
room in the corner of the dimly-lit 
Boys Gym where teachers stand in line 
for hours at a time just to access what 
lies inside.  What makes this room 
so special is that it holds the only 
working copy machine on the school 
grounds.  What used to be secretly 
used by the PE teachers for the numer-
ous paper copies they make each day, 
has become the hub of all academic 
activity.

  One Chemistry teacher discloses 
that he uses the time to grade papers 
and think of witty comebacks.  An 
English teacher usually sits down with 

an enchanting novel or Netflix series. 
One Government teacher actually 
brings her whole class to the copy line 
because she refuses to tolerate any 
waste of instruction time.  

One thing is certain: the situation 
is bleak, with teachers getting no 
response from the administration on 
fixing the machines.  

“Just move your curriculum to 
the chromebooks that Intel® has so 
generously provided you all with,” an 
administrator allegedly told a teacher.  

Repercussions in students’ behav-
ior have been drastic and plentiful 
with the extreme cases requiring the 

calling in of the Coast Guard to sort 
things out.  Until this problem is fixed, 
teachers have no choice but to con-
stantly wait in line as the days tick by 
and hope that there is a brighter light 
outside the gym, waiting for them.

(Their only comfort is the haunting, 
daily refrain of “Students who need 
to serve detention, detention is being 
served in the Quick Lunch room. You 
know who you are.”)

By The Disappointed Mother of a Flat-Earther
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(Fake) News
#PAIDEXIT: Fed Up With Administration, Paideia 

Secedes From Tech
By John Cena's Ghost

Inspired by Britain’s “Brexit” 
movement that successfully with-
drew the nation from the European 
Union, the Paideia Program has 
officially decided to exit the juris-
diction of Oakland Tech.

Starting next Monday, all Paideia 
classrooms will be declared a 
separate zone from the rest of the 
school. In order to enter, students 
must show their special Paideia 
IDs to the security guards, two 
unemployed former English majors 
with nothing better to do. Thanks 
to generous alumni funding, the 
guards will also scan the students 
with special highlighter ink-detect-
ing rays. Any Paideia students only 
pretending to have done the read-
ings will be denied entry until they 
complete a month’s worth of unan-
swerable Things Learned questions 
from Sophomore Paideia.

For most Paideia students, how-
ever, Paidexit is a positive devel-
opment.

“I think I speak for the whole 
school when I say enough is enough!” 
said the Paideia student writing this 
article. “The administration has been 
targeting the program all year.”

One of the fifteen new adminis-
trators hired this year agreed to shed 
some light on the situation.

“Well, we tried pretty hard to work 

with Paideia on this,” said Tech’s new-
est Executive Co-Advisory Assistant 
of Stapling Duties. “We gave them 
plenty of reasonable options for next 
year, like abolishing Paideia but still 
allowing other English and History 
classes to exist at the school, keep-
ing Paideia except they can’t use any 
desks, pencils, or paper, making Ant-

wan Wilson the 
superintendent 
of Paideia, or 
keeping Paideia 
except we won’t 
let them explain 
the program 
to freshmen, 
be listed as a 
course option, 
or receive the 
same funding 
that academies 
enjoy.”

“We sent 
them a really 
thoughtful, 
loving 120-slide 
PowerPoint 
to explain the 
death of their 
program,” 
added another 
administrator 
shoved in the 
corner of the of-

fice. “They didn’t 
seem to appreciate that, so we just 
chose that last option for them.”

Monitoring for evidence of Rus-
sian hacking, Paideia teachers over-
saw the student vote for secession last 
week. A narrow majority prevailed, 
and “Paidexit” became a reality.

Many Paideia students said they 

believed the decision would not dis-
tance them from the rest of Tech.

“Honestly, we don’t receive any 
more privileges than any other 
humanities classes at this school,” 
argued one Paideia junior as he chose 
from the full counter of every variety 
of tea at Trader Joe’s and microwaved 
a frozen dinner in the break between 
his Paideia blocks. 

“We don’t even call attention to 
the fact that we’re in Paideia,” lament-
ed a sophomore, who later turned to 
his Paideia compatriot to remark that 
“the plane crash reading was pretty 
wet, though.”

“Duude,” the other sophomore yo-
deled in agreement. “I totally took the 
L on that essay for Stubbs, though.”

According to eyewitness reports, 
the friends sitting with them who 
were enrolled in regular English 2 
and World History felt secure with 
the rigor of their own education and 
couldn't wait to hear more about the 
Paideia homework for that night.

(Paideia and non Paideia students 
alike are invited to serve their deten-
tions in the Quick Lunch Room. You 
know who you are.)

Here is a side of the building where a Paideia classroom is.

In accordance with the district’s 
new rallying cry, “academies are love, 
academies are life,” Oakland Tech 
administrators have devised an inge-
nious system to place every student in 
an academy for the upcoming school 
year. 

At first, the plan was to divide 
students into each current academy at 
Tech.

“Some people say that variety is the 
spice of life,” said new Vice-Vice Prin-
cipal Sullivan Hayes. “Well you know 
what spices do? Hurt your mouth. 
Variety is bad.”

Hayes’ personal assistant Martha S. 
Vineyard elaborated, saying that “what 
employers really want to see nowadays 
is a narrow and rigid focus on a specif-
ic trade starting from age 13,” 

However, many Tech students grew 
concerned that being forced into an 
academy would stifle their passions.

“What if I want to be a doctor as 
my career, but I also want to take an 
art class?” asked freshman Yesenia 
Rodriguez, who chose to enroll in the 
Health Academy. 

Rodriguez was immediately escort-
ed into the counseling office by some 
security guards and never seen again.

Students quickly launched a protest 
against the administration for limiting 
their course choices. When the entire 
student body threatened to leave Tech 
for Skyline, the administration finally 
gave way.

“Fine,” said an exhausted Vice-Vice 
Principal Hayes. “You can control your 
own curriculum. But you still have to 
be in academies, because we promised 
the district.”

On that day, the Choose Your Own 
Adventure Academy system was born.

Some students have created unique 
academies that link their interests 
into a career path, like junior Devan 
Powell, who built his “Sports Medicine 
Academy” around Health Academy 
classes, Advanced PE, and volunteer-
ing to play games with students at 
Emerson Elementary.

Others, like senior Shawn Jacob-
son, have taken a completely different 
path.

“I designed a rigorous two-period 

schedule of Ceramics and Statistics,” 
Jacobson said proudly. “I’ve taken the 
same two courses all four years of high 
school, and nap for the rest of each 
day. I feel wholly prepared to become 
a data analyst for a ceramics manufac-
turer.”

“Someone’s gotta do it,” Jacobson 
explained with a shrug, before men-
tioning that his path was called the 
“Minimal Effort Academy.”

Other students are taking the ini-
tiative to challenge themselves.

“I’m taking a full course load of 
AP Physics C, AP Government, AP 
English Literature, AP Chemistry, AP 
Calculus BC, Advanced Architecture, 
and A-Period Band,” said freshman 
Sharon Yee. “I feel completely pre-
pared: the last math class I had in 8th 
grade was Prealgebra, and the only es-
says I’ve written before now are book 
reports. I want to grow up to develop a 
debilitating anxiety disorder, no career 
necessary.”

Students in Yee’s “Burnout Acad-
emy” will work their way up into 
classes at local community colleges. 

If they survive the four years without 
suffering a psychotic break and losing 
all their hair to stress, they gain auto-
matic entry to the graduate school of 
their choice.

Still other Tech students are taking 
advantage of an exciting new opportu-
nity sponsored by the federal govern-
ment: the Coal Mining Academy.

Sophomore Eli Rothman-Soto 
says, “the Coal Mining Academy has 
been great for me so far. I spend my 
days digging into a corner of the front 
lawn to see how long it takes for me to 
reach coal. I just hope I can develop 
black lung disease before I take the AP 
Coal Mining test next year...I hear it 
really helps you score a 5!”

When Tech counselors hear they 
would be responsible for constructing 
the new “Choose Your Own Adven-
ture” schedules, they all resigned and 
took higher paying positions at Blue 
Bottle Coffee across the street. 

Not to worry, the administration 
has replaced them with the students in 
the Counseling Academy.

New "Choose Your Own Adventure" Academy 
Revolutionizes Tech

By John Cena's Ghost
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(Alternative) Features
Club Spotlight: Resume Padding Club

This month’s Club Spotlight 
highlights a new, vibrant, and grow-
ing community at Oakland Tech, the 
Young Scholars Leadership College 
Preparedness Club. At the YSLCPC, 
students engage in the time-honored 
academic tradition of doing as little 
as possible while making it seem 
like they are doing a lot. The Scribble 
spoke with Executive Fore-Presiden-
tial Chairman and club founder The-
odore Pewterschmidt about why he 
chose to start this bold new club, who 
says “I just wanted to take the heart of 
school clubs, the real reason that we 
all invest our time during lunch and 
after school, and make a club about 
that.” 

The YSLCPC provides a vital ser-
vice to the Tech community by giving 
meaningless club leadership positions 
to those who feel that their college 
resumes lack the pizzazz to get them 
into a top tier college. And the statis-
tics do seem to support the YSLCPC, 
as the number of club memberships 

required for admission to a high qual-
ity educational institution has been 
increasing rapidly in recent years. 
According to some statistics, the aver-
age accepted Stanford student partic-
ipated in 143 unique extracurricular 
activities, was the captain of 12 varsity 
sports teams, held every student 
government position at their school, 
was on the board of trustees for 17 
nonprofits, and was worshipped as 
the messiah of a minor religion. 

“The YSLCPC is is the most fun 
club I have ever been involved in,” 
added Corduroy Hilberton, the club’s 
Sub-Vice-Under Secretary of Social 
Action and Toasted Sandwiches. 
“Being in the YSLCPC also gives me 
more time to finish my work for the 8 
classes in my schedule and study for 
all 20 SAT subject tests and all 38 AP 
tests.”

To understand the impact that 
clubs like YSLCPC have on college 
acceptances, we interviewed the Dean 
of Admissions at Stanford, Cerbe-

rus, three headed demon hound and 
guardian of Hades, the ancient Greek 
underworld. 

“Woof, woof, woof, woof," said 
Cerberus, in response to the bone we 
threw him so that he wouldn’t devour 
our mortal souls. In response to our 
questions about clubs, he said “All 
that we at Stanford really want to see 
is that our prospective students went 
to the effort to fabricate the 6.00 GPA 
and 28 hours of work a day we expect 
from our students.” 

The YSLCPC is open to anybody, 
as long as they contribute their own 
title and leadership role to the club. 
The YSLCPC is not in a room, meets 
never, and its leadership consists of 
150 seniors, each with an impressive 
title. This year the YSLCPC attempt-
ed to get into the Guinness Book of 
World Records for “Organization 
With Most Administrators,” but lost 
to Oakland Technical High School.

Club Leader/Membership In-
cludes:

Executive Fore-Presidential 
Chairman - 

Theodore Pewterschmidt-
Sub-Vice-Under Secretary – 

Delphiniua Corndog-
Vice-Vice-Vice-Vice-President – 

Corduroy Hilberton
Non-Denominational Chaplain 

and Spiritual Advisor – Dave
Executive Chef and Head of Ca-

tering– Tina Fleisscher-Sandwiesce
Court Jester – Butmin Rubinawitz
Head Dog Walker - Zach Ruffalo
Chief Minister of Administration 

- Philip Croissaint

(Recent evidence indicates that 
many of the same students who are 
involved in the YSLCPC also know 
who they are and serve their detentions 
in the Quick Lunch room when they 
need to.)

By The Quickest Lunch Room

A Hero's Guide To Prom
With Prom season now sud-

denly upon us, many students 
who have never experienced such 
a night may have some burgeon-
ing questions on their minds that 
they are too afraid to ask.  Have 
no fear, I bring answers.  So listen 
up.

First things first: the date.  
Guys, if you have yet to make up 
your minds on who to ask, you 
may still have some time.  Here’s 
some pointers.  If a girl has ever 
made eye contact with you, she 
expects you to take her to prom.  
If a girl has ever spoken to you, 
she expects you to pay for her tick-
et.  If a girl has ever laughed at one 
of your jokes, ever, she expects a 
limousine, two corsages (one for each 
wrist), a suit the exact same color as 
her dress, a chocolate cake to eat while 
you dance, a massage chair, an extrav-
agant midnight meal afterwards, and a 
horse upon which you both must ride 
into the venue.

So once you have figured out 
which girl (or guy) to ask, the ques-
tion becomes how.  Ten times out 
of ten, a large, embarrassing, public 
display of affection will provide good 
results, especially if you don’t know 
whether they will say yes.  Put your-
self out there! The worst thing that 
can happen is they decline the invita-
tion in front of the whole school and 
destroy your high school reputation.  

Then comes the waiting period be-
tween when you ask her to the dance 
and the actual night. I find that this 

time is best spent over thinking every 
detail and discussing every possible 
outcome with your parents.  Even if 
she’s “just a friend,” I would suggest 
planning on falling in love and getting 
married because it’s really the only 
plausible end to the night.

Once you get through that, you ac-
tually have to coexist with this person 
for five hours minimum.  That’s five 
hours where you have to do whatever 
it takes to not be weird or cringewor-
thy.  The best way to keep yourself in 
check is to rush to the bathroom once 
every four and a half minutes to give 
yourself a little pep-talk about how 
you’re the little engine that could, 
stating your mantra over and over 
“I think I can, I think I can, I think I 
can…” 

Also make sure to carry with you 
something to constantly freshen your 

breath.  Nothing works as well as 
Hubba Bubba Bubble Tape.  She’ll find 
it incredibly charming when you keep 
throwing gobs of pink mush into your 
mouth the entire night.  She’ll proba-
bly want to get in extra close to hear 
the intense smacking.

At the dance, don’t make a fool of 
yourself.  Keep cool and calm.  Only 
dance to songs by Lil’ Jon and Nickel-
back (unless of course if the ground-
breaking song “Life is a Highway” 
from the major motion picture “Cars” 
comes on) so you don’t give anyone 
mixed messages.  When the song list 
inevitably gets to the “throwback” 
section played at every event, make 
sure you sing at the top of your lungs 
to any Queen, Journey, and Michael 
Jackson that will be played.  Even if 
you feel you don’t have the required 
vocal range, go for it.  You have to 

show everyone you’re serious.  If a 
slow song comes on and you are too 
nervous to dance all up and person-
al with your date, grab one of your 
friends and start doing Zumba with 
them to reduce the tension.  This 
method works especially well when 
you break it down to a tear-jerking 
Adele slow-jam.  

If all goes well, you’ll be back in 
bed early enough to watch a quick 
season of some obscure Netflix show, 
thinking about the life-changing night 
you had and pondering the ways 
people will see you differently come 
Monday. 

(But don't worry, not even the most 
phenomenal Prom night will change 
the familiar sound of “Students who 
need to serve detention, detention is be-
ing served in the Quick Lunch room.")

By The Disappointed Mother of a Flat-Earther

If your Prom goes well, your legs could look as good as these.

Professional Prom Photography/Scribble

New "Choose Your Own Adventure" Academy 
Revolutionizes Tech
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Op-Ed: 

How One Freshman Learned Not To Always 
Wear His ID Everywhere...

And You Can Too!
It was what some would call 

a chilly day in November.  Mom 
dropped me off at 7:52 in my cool 
athletic shorts and T-shirt.  I remem-
ber her commenting on my outfit, 
questioning my motives.  

Hah, Mom, I thought, Everyone 
knows the girls at school love to see 
how athletically fit us guys are. To 
prove this, I sprint to every class to 
let everyone in the hallway know 
that I’m super athletic and available.  
Each day you can recognize me by 
the sagging backpack and wild stu-
dent ID flying behind me as I speed 
off to my next destination.  

I loved that ID. Every day I would 
flip it to the highly attentive security 
guards everywhere on campus so 
they would know I was a cool high 
school student, meant to be there, 
representing my people.  

On this day, however, that all 
changed.  I was just doing me, 
throwing food at people on the front 

lawn during lunch 
because it’s funny 
and cool. Then I was 
approached by a 
giant senior.  

He said to me, 
and I’ll never forget, 
“Hey, you know you 
don’t have to wear 
those IDs around 
campus right?  The 
administration 
doesn’t really care.  
Just tryin’ to help 
you out.”  

Not knowing 
what to do, I pre-
tended I didn’t hear 
him and turned 
around, putting 
some attitude into 
my bony shoulders.  
I gave him a hair flip 
to let him know that 
I was too cool for 

him to mess with.  After all, I run 
this school.  Everyone would be lost 
without me and my crew. 

The next day I was feeling inse-
cure, so I came to school in the same 
athletic shorts and shirt but with no 
ID! I didn’t want the security guards 
to kick me out for not wearing one, 
so I sprinted through the gate so fast 
that they didn’t time to inspect me.  
Since then, I began to notice how 
absolutely no one wears their IDs 
around campus.  I’m extremely glad 
that that senior was there to point 
out my only flaw that day.  Now I 
run between classes with even more 
speed because I don’t have to deal 
with my ID dragging in the wind.

(Without an ID, you also can run 
more quickly to serve your detentions 
in the Quick Lunch room, because 
you know who you are.)

By The Disappointed Mother of a Flat-Earther

Tech Bathrooms Found Actually Clean, Prompting 
Mass Hysteria

By Subverted Dichotomy

For Zara McNara, it was just an-
other standard bathroom run during 
Spanish class. But when McNara 
pushed open the door to the girls bath-
room, her day took an unexpected and 
shocking turn. Sparkling floors and a 
fresh lemon smell at first invoked sus-
picion. It was the full toilet paper rolls 
that finally did her in: McNara fainted 
out of sheer shock. A few minutes lat-
er, a couple of girls ditching PE walked 
in, took note of their astonished faces 
in the brightly polished, unscratched 
mirror, and promptly fainted as well. 

By the end of the period there 
was a pile of unconscious girls in the 
bathroom, causing the line during 
passing period to extend 50 feet into 
the hallway and creating slightly more 
traffic than usual. The girls were finally 
awakened with fresh lavender-scented 
smelling salts, which were discovered 
hanging on a rack by the deluxe hand 
dryer. Several had to be taken to the 
hospital to be treated for head injuries 
and severe post traumatic shock.

“Never in my life have I seen a 
bathroom so clean,” said one later, 
shaking her head. 

The upgrades are largely due to the 
discovery of a full blown rat colony liv-
ing in the second floor boys bathroom, 
a place that has lived many lives. One 

year the walls were covered entirely 
with answer sheets to tests from nearly 
every class at Tech. The next year, it 
served as a barber shop. Last year it 
was a hideout for the widely despised 
“Meninist Club.” Like all Tech bath-
rooms, it was a dingy, grimy place that 
smells like unwashed teenagers and 
fecal matter with used toilet paper tak-
ing up a majority of the floor space. 

It is widely believed the rats arrived 
in the bathroom this year after fleeing 
the kitchen at Lee’s. A group of socially 

awkward freshman boys adopted the 
rats as pets, taking their cafeteria food 
with them to the bathroom during 
lunch. They named the rats after War-
riors players and began referring to the 
bathroom as “Dubnation.” After the 
boys' overprotective parents discov-
ered they were ditching class to hang 
out in the bathroom, the rat colony 
was finally discovered. 

“No one really understood me like 
Steph,” said one freshman through his 
tears as a janitor hit a rat with his mop 

in the corner of the bathroom. “And 
Klay was just the sweetest. But I’ll 
probably miss KD the most. He was so 
furry. And his ears were really soft.” 

Another one added, “We were 
going to have a party with all the best 
cafeteria food once the Warriors won 
the championship. I was really looking 
forward to it. Ketchup is Draymond’s 
favorite.”

Since the rat fiasco, it appears Tech 
has overcompensated. Over the week-
end an elite bathroom design firm 
(known best for redecorating Khloe 
Kardashian’s Jamaican hideaway hut) 
was hired to redo the bathrooms. 
They were told to spare no expense, 
plunging the district an extra $22 
million in debt. Tech bathrooms are 
now equipped with glitz gold lotion 
soap dispensers, freshly pressed hand 
towels, and antique white marble 
countertops. Students have had mixed 
reactions, but traumatic shock like Mc-
Nara’s is the most common response. 

The pileup in the girls bathroom 
was only the beginning. By the end of 
the second day, only half of one gold 
soap dispenser remained.

Any way we look at it, it seems 
the bathrooms at Tech will never be 
perfect. 

Generic door that could be most doors at Tech. We swear it's a bathroom.
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Dear student, teacher, parent, or legitimate intruder,

We regret to inform you that your request to enter the main campus of Oakland Technical High School has been denied. Today alone, there has been thou-
sands of qualified individuals attempting to enter the building. This represents the most competitive entrant pool in weeks, and, as we are a highly selective insti-
tution, we were only able to let a few enter the building at any given time.

Unfortunately, you will not be able to carry out whatever you were planning on doing today--whether that means getting to class, using the restroom, or meet-
ing with an administrator. We understand this may represent a significant disappointment for you, but sorry to break it to you, this door is straight up locked. 
L-O-C-K-E-D. You will be late.

Why? You might ask. Well, we just felt like locking it. You have to go out of your way to find another entrance, walking all the way around the school, and that’s 
just the way the world works. Don’t you know how fun it is to slap a padlock on a gate for no reason? Hearing that click of cold, utter finality is the best possible 
feeling (especially after leaving it open for hours beforehand when any number of suspicious characters could have infiltrated the school). You could have gone 
through before then, couldn’t you? This whole situation is really on you, friend.

Think of it as character-building. You're learning things, like not to bother if you’re looking for another bathroom. If one is locked, the rest automatically lock 
themselves.

If you’re stuck outside, you’re probably squinting through the glass and searching desperately for a friendly face. Will one open this door for you? You seem to 
be pounding this door pretty hard. Nope, none of them look interested. They've got busy schedules of their own, and they're not going to help you. Try looking 
a little more forlorn next time. 

We wish you the best of luck in your future door-entering endeavors.

Sincerely, 

That Door You Really Needed To Get Through

A Polite Rejection Letter From The Door You 
Really Need To Get Through

Outdated textbooks are a perennial problem at Tech, but we didn't feel like writing an article about them this time around because that's 
old news and The Scribble is a fresh, hard-hitting, modern publication. 

But check out how dilapidated these books are in HD. 

Students, teachers, parents—Are you outraged yet???
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District Rolls Out New Minimal Effort
Sustainability Initiative

By Subverted Dichotomy

Tech's Slow Walking Team Declared Best In OAL

Yesterday, the superintendent of 
Oakland Unified that currently does 
not exist announced changes in the 
Green Initiative, a minimal effort 
plan to make OUSD schools more 
sustainable and energy efficient. The 
plan revolves around one key color: 
green.

 Starting next week, all schools 
will be painted green in order to, as 
the new initiative states, “inspire stu-
dents to connect more with nature 
and maybe even throw food in the 
correct compost bins.” Citing exten-
sive research on how relationships 
with nature improve test scores, the 
School Board approved the measure 
wholeheartedly, as they could find 
nothing else to agree on.

When surveyed, it was found 
most elementary schools are lean-
ing towards a friendly, playful lime 

green, while middle schools are 
opting for more muted tones of 
forest and olive. The darker colors, 
one principal said, are intended to 
“tone down some of the more ram-
bunctious preteen behavior we have 
to deal with. Studies have shown that 
darker environments tend to sub-
due children. Our hope is that with 
less energy, our students will be less 
likely to pull out each other’s weaves, 
start ketchup wars, throw moldy hot 
dogs off the school roof, or set fire to 
the cafeteria." 

The Tech administration said the 
school will probably be a light hon-
eydew with emerald trim. They said 
they hope the new color is effective 
in promoting sustainability within 
the student body. Most students said 
a green school will probably just 
make them want to smoke more. 

“When they first said our 
school was going to be green," 
said one dedicated Prop 64 sup-
porter, "I was like, finally they’ve 
realized the benefits of smoking 
marijuana daily for high school 
students. We’re way less likely to 
fall asleep in class, we’re always 
interested in what the teacher is 
saying, and we smell like Mother 
Nature intended.” 

In addition to new paint, 
the district is installing green 
roofs to mask the ugliest OUSD 
buildings. One of these is the 
Boys Gym. Beyond the new roof, 
no other improvements will 
be made, but an extra janitor 
will be have to be hired for roof 
maintenance to catch the stu-
dent smokers that gravitate to 
the skies.

Staff Contributors:

The Above Average Parrot of an Average Pirate
The Quickest Lunch Room
John Cena's Ghost
Grapes of Wrath
Subverted Dichotomy
The Disappointed Mother of a Flat-Earther
That Door You Really Needed To Get Through

Students who need to serve detention, 
 detention is being served in the Quick Lunch Room. 
  You know who you are.

This can is green in real life, but you'll just 
have to take our word for it.

By John Cena's Ghost

You may have seen them around 
Tech’s campus. In fact, you can’t 
escape them. They’re shuffling 
around the track during their PE 
period. They climb each staircase 
like it’s an escalator running in the 
opposite direction. They clog the 
hallways as they drag their feet on 
their way to class.

The next time you encounter 
one of these human dynamos, 
make sure to give them a solid high 
five. They are Tech’s Slow Walk-
ing Team, and this season, they’ve 
fought hard to bring Oakland Tech 
the athletic glory it deserves.

Senior and team captain Phillip 
Woo fondly remembers his reasons 
for entering the team.

“I was doing my PE mile one 
day as a freshman and I was just not 
having it,” said Woo, smiling. “I re-
fused to jog and was walking so slow 
that I hoped I could walk myself back 
in time so I never would have had 

to start the mile. It took me over 30 
minutes to complete, and afterwards, 
my PE teacher pulled me aside. He 
told me I had some real talent. I was 
the slowest walker he had ever had. 
He said I had to try out for the Slow 
Walking Team.”

“Same for me,” laughed his team-
mate Sara Hopkins. “My PE teacher 
said if I was walking any slower, I’d be 
walking backwards. Her words gave 
me so much confidence in my athletic 
ability, I almost cried.”

This season, the Slow Walking 

Team has continued to achieve 
massive personal bests against 
teams from all over the Bay 
Area. Their stellar performance 
in the Oakland Athletic League 
Slow Walking Championships 
this spring, held inside the 
standing lines at the Oakland 
DMV, guaranteed both the boys 
and girls teams the chance to 
compete at the state level.

“I remember walking right 
next to this guy from Skyline 
during champs,” Woo said. “We 
were neck to neck, but then 
he started going a little faster. 
He realized he couldn’t go any 
humanly slower, and I knew it 

too. He kept speeding up, and I 
stayed slow. I couldn’t believe it! 

Walking that slow felt more liberating 
than anything I’ve ever felt."

“Anyone can run a mile,” concludes 
Hopkins. “It takes real dedication to 
walk one.”

The Slow Walking team was too slow to even make it into this shot in time.


