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Decisions, Decisions, Decisions

It was finally time to decide. I hadn’t really thought about it for the first two years of middle school, but now I was an eighth grader, and I not only got some extra privileges, but I also was stuck with a key decision. I needed to choose whether to stay at Woodside Priory Preparatory School, or return to my local school district, and attend Palo Alto High School instead. Priory had finally asked me what I planned to do about next year. With shocking speed, that brought the choice from something to be dimly considered every few weeks, to something I really needed to think about. I went up to my bed to think over my choices. I lay down, got under the covers, and got comfortable, until I finally closed my eyes and started thinking. Unfortunately, in nearly every applicable field, each of the schools had major advantages and disadvantages.

Priory, of course, had several advantages. I knew all of the people in my class, as well as a bunch of the teachers. I’d already been on the robotics team for a year, and I liked my teammates.  I could take two more years of college level math, and my teachers would be more accommodating when it came to special requests.

In contrast, Paly was a larger, less flexible school. However, that did mean they had a larger pool of computer people than Priory did, and those were really the sort of people that I liked. I knew a few students from my Boy Scout troop, and soccer team, so that was good news. Paly didn’t have math classes for me, but in my junior and senior years they might let me join the kids who bike over to Stanford for classes.

Paly also didn’t have the mandatory Theology classes that Priory, a Catholic school, forced on its students.  Theology classes had been easy in middle school, but I’d heard that they got difficult in high school. Paly also didn’t require three humanities classes in senior year – just English. Of course, any comparison of the factors wouldn’t be complete without cost and travel time. Paly required about 15 minutes of biking, as opposed to Priory’s half an hour in the car.   My potential partners on projects would be nearby at Paly.  I, of course, wouldn’t be paying the bills, but Paly is a good $25,000 cheaper or so, enough to get my sisters interested.

I visualize how my time at Priory might end up being spent.

I pull myself up out of bed at 7:10. I get ready for school, and hop into my mom’s car, pulling out a book as I do so. I continue to happily read it during the half-hour that it takes me to reach school.

I walk up the long staircase to the Computer Lab, finding only Mr. Wang, and one other student in AP Computer Science A. Over the next several minutes four more students arrive, and then, just before the second bell rings, the other half of the class walks in. I say hello to the few sophomores and juniors that I know. Mr. Wang dismisses us to work on our projects, so I find a computer and login. As I work, I listen quietly to the conversation going on around me. I know that if I want to stay accepted, I don’t dare push too hard to join in.

After an hour of class, I head for my C period subject, AP Physics. It’s a very similar situation, here, although this class is mostly juniors and seniors. In Computer Science, I also already know a lot of the material. In physics, I’m about as lost as the rest of the class. After Physics comes break, and then its back to the normal 9th grade classes – English, History, Theology, and Art.

At lunch, sit with my friends, and listen to them discuss AirSoft battles that I hadn’t joined, classes that I hadn’t attended, teams I don’t play on, and the occasional class that I had been to.

I shake myself out of my thoughts. I realize that a tear has come to my eyes. I don’ have to take AP Physics, of course, and its not even guaranteed that I’d be able to. The alternative, 9th grade Physics, had to be understandable to the half of the class with only Pre-Algebra and some Algebra I. Given how much more math I’d had, that could be painful to sit through. I began to muse on what my time at Paly would be like.

At 6:50 in the morning my alarm begins to blare. I turn over in my bed to snooze for a couple more minutes. I eventually pull myself out of bed, and change into my clothes. I head downstairs, place my book on the counter, and eat breakfast. After my normal two bowls of cereal, I reluctantly set my book down, go outside, and hop on my bike. The cold air helps to wake me up as I cycle on over to the Paly campus.

AT 7:50 I walk into my first class, English. After that comes Biology, and then we have break. I spend break listening to some of the tech people that I know. I am glad that at last I have found some people that I fit in among. The rest of my of classes aren’t especially interesting, and it doesn’t help that I know very few teachers and students. I mean, I’m lucky if I know I single student in each period.

A few hours later, history ends, and with it the school day. I unlock my bicycle, and get home fifteen minutes before the kids at Priory are even let out of class.

As I shook myself out of my imaginings for the last time, I tried to figure out what exactly I should do. Sure, the listing of the factors, and the imaginary day made Priory sound pretty darn bad, but I did know the people, and I did like the extra half-hour of sleep that I would get in the mornings. I pondered all of the relevant factors, my mind running in circles, until my body finally got smart, exerted its authority, and shut me down for the night.

