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Are you a grade 8?
By
Sylvia Drapier

      So, you stand in the middle of the hallway, brag about that awesome first party you went to and stayed up past your bedtime for, and you HAVE to be in the same group as your friends for that 10 minute game of volleyball in P.E.? Sorry, but… you're probably a grade 8.

      You wonder why all the grads give you dirty looks and tell you to move out of the middle of the hallway in between classes and at lunch, so you give a dirty look back and continue to stand in the middle making sure nobody can comfortably get by. Obviously nobody cares to get by, so why not just crowd all of your friends around your locker? Even better if they're all rowdy and can’t stand still; who cares about an easily accessible and usable hallway? It’s not like they were made for any specific reason at all. One thing I know for sure is that when I was in grade 8, we didn't do any of this annoying stuff. All those dirty looks from the grads in the hallways were for nothing, I guess.


      I can guarantee that my first party was way cooler than the first parties you grade 8’s are going to nowadays. All I hear on Monday mornings before class is all you grade 8’s bragging about how you stayed up until midnight both Friday AND Saturday night to attend the biggest and coolest party you've ever been to. Yep, 20 people and a game of twister! So big, so cool. When I was in grade 8, there’s no way I was this lame… I didn't even have a bedtime! My mom just wanted me to get a good night sleep, and wanted me home by 11pm. It’s different than a bedtime, I swear. The problem is, you grade 8’s keep getting worse and worse every year. I know you all love to brag about how fat your vape clouds are; it clearly impresses everybody, especially those grads you're talking extra loud for to try and get their attention to look cool. Yep, your $30 vape that you bought behind your mom’s back is definitely going to impress them and make their $200 vape look useless. So impressive, talk louder don’t you? I’m amazed by you grade 8s. You see, when I was in grade 8 the grads actually were impressed with us and thought we were cool. They just didn't show it but I know this is true.


     You're being split up into two groups for that volleyball game in P.E., so you cling on to your best friend so the teacher knows to keep you on the same team, but then she splits you guys up. How dare she! Doesn't she know you two are a vital part of each other’s lives, which is so relevant to this 10 minute game? Now is the time you throw a fit. You cling onto each other even tighter to show your teacher how important this is to you to be on the same team. In my grade 8 year, it actually was important to be on the same team as my best friend, so of course we clung on to each other. I'm not sure why the grads thought it was ridiculous. Didn't they know it actually was important? Yeah, we wasted 10 minutes of class time arguing with the teacher about the importance of being on the same team just like you grade 8’s do to this day, but in my year it was relevant. 


      Clearly, I wasn't this annoying in grade 8. I definitely didn't clog the hallways; people just shoved me and gave me a dirty look for no reason. Those grade 8 parties back then were actually cool. Even though the grads would laugh at us, I think they were laughs of approval. And we did have to be on the same team as our friends; obviously it was a vital part of our grade 8 lives. I wouldn't be the same today if it weren't for all those times I fought so hard to be on the same team as my friend. Why do grade 8’s keep getting worse and worse as I get older? 

    




