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Art cannot be defined by a 
word. There’s no phrase that can 
contain it. 

It’s limitless. 
It has the ability to express the 

thoughts that surpass the human 
dictionary. It shows magnificent, 
unique talent that represents the 
originality that each person holds. 
Taking this into account, it is fair 
to question why this school has 
decided to showcase so little of it. 

Our school represents the 
stereotypical version of what a 
high school should be in focusing 
much of its drive into the only 
thing that seems to matter– 
sports.

If we were to live in a movie, 
the art department would have a 
small group of angst–ridden teens 
willing to march up to the forces 
of administration demanding 
unimaginable improvements to 
their program. They would rise 

above the labels and achieve some 
miraculous feat in raising an 
astonishing amount of money to 
create a better art department.

I like that version as much as 
the next person does; however, 
that’s just not the case. 

Our football program is 
amazing because of the value 
placed on it to train the talented 
players to win, and they deserve 
the recognition because our 
school wouldn’t be the same 
without it.

However, the art department 
deserves the same recognition.

Let’s take a moment to look 
at Pleasant Grove. Last year, as 
I entered the doors of PG for 
VASE, a competition in which 
hundreds of students enter 
pieces of art to go to state, I was 
astonished by the numerous 
artworks hanging the walls.

Students’ artworks, showcased 

in glass frames, overpowering the 
walls that otherwise would be 
blank and bland, much like our 
schools’. 

Our school should be just as 
prideful in the arts as it is in its 
sports, and steps can and need 
to be taken to ensure that this 
happens.

The mural that was recently 
added in the main hall 
completely transformed not only 
the image, but provided a better 
atmosphere. Hanging the art in 
our school would have the same 
effect throughout the campus. 

In the small corner of the 
school, there sit students capable 
of recreating masterpieces. Their 

skill has no boundaries, yet their 
art has been confined to the small 
white boards in the classrooms. 
It’s time for these beautiful works 
to be seen by the eyes of everyone 
in the school. It’s time for these 
artists to get the respect and 
recognition they deserve. 

We aren’t asking for an 
entrance into a basketball court 
filled with applause, cheers, and 
music filling the air. We want our 
art to be seen and appreciated. It’s 
time to fill the blank walls of our 
school. It’s time for our talents to 
be showcased. 

The Underdogs
Campus lacks recognition 
for art students’ work

by Colton Johnson
staff writer

“[Art is] limitless. It has 
the ability to express the 
thoughts that surpass the 

human dictionary.”

As I walk down the hallway to the 
office, the plethora of laminated college 
banners stares back. Names line the walls, 
emblazoned on the colors of their future 
alma maters. Anxiety begins to stir in my 
chest, because my name will one day join 
that parade. 

My whole high school experience 
has been one big rat race, and I reach 

the end when I leave home for college. 
Then begins a whole new race, the rite 
of passage for American teens-turned-
adults. 

There’s only one problem: I have two 
more years until I leave home, and I 
have no idea where my next rat race will 
begin.

Because of the emphasis everyone 
puts on college, I spent my freshman and 
sophomore years in a state of anxiety. 
Whenever someone asked what I was 
going to be when I grew up, I assumed a 

deer-in-the-headlights countenance and 
prayed that the subject would change. 

As emails from college started to pour 
in, I grew afraid to check my inbox. I 
honestly had no idea what I was going 
to do, and at the time, that meant I was 
going to end up living in my mom’s 
basement eating Ramen noodles until I 
was 30.

Now, I’ve realized that it’s OK. I’ve 
come to peace with the fact that I’m not 
one of those kids with her whole life 
planned out. I don’t know where I’m 
going to live or what I’m going to major 
in, and it’s not abnormal. My mom 
doesn’t even have a basement. 

The entire American education system 
is focused on what comes next. And more 
often than not, the byproducts of the 
American education system (ourselves) 
have no idea what comes next. 

Class choice sheets are terrifying; 
don’t even start on college applications. 
Deciding on careers, something that 
we’ve had to do since the eighth grade, 
throws us into a state of panic. At least it 
did for me, anyway.

My reasonings for my newfound 

apathetic peace are simple: no one’s life 
plan turns out the way they expect it to. 
There will always be a fork in the road or 
a misread sign that throws us a curveball, 
but that’s the reason we’re human. We’re 
meant to adapt, and we’ve been adapting 
to the curve balls thrown our way since 
the beginning of time.

So if you struggle with anxiety about 
your future, remember that you’re not 
alone. Even though the attitude of 
college recruiters and career advisers will 
never reveal it, the vast majority of us are 
clueless. 

And even if you know where you’re 
going to go but have no idea what you’re 
going to do, don’t worry either. There 
are opportunities to change majors or 
transfer schools for a reason. 

Whether or not you have a plan, just 
do the best you can now, and it’ll come 
back to reward you later. Preparing for an 
uncertain future may seem daunting, but 
keep in mind that uncertainty is much 
more prevalent than you think. 

And remember: if you don’t have a 
plan, it doesn’t mean you’re going to end 
up living in your mom’s basement.

Lost motives
Pressure to form post graduate plan overwhelms students 

“My whole high school 
experience has been one 
big rat race, and I reach 

the end when I leave home 
for college. Then begins a 
whole new race, the rite of 

passage for American teens-
turned-adults.”

by ANNA CANNON
feature editor
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It’s time to 
change pain
caused by 
the past
by anna cannon
feature editor

Recent events have sparked a 
debate over the ethical dilemma 
of the Confederate Flag. Federal 
buildings have lowered it from 
their flagpoles, Dukes of Hazzard 
was taken off TV Land for its 
references to the flag and Amazon 
has stopped selling products that 
bear its image. Some say it’s a 
symbol of racism, while others 
vehemently deny it. 

For generations, many 
Southerners have been clinging 
to the rebel flag. For the 
especially avid, this includes its 
prominent display on virtually 
any surface where it will fit. It 
flies from truck beds, gets tacked 
to walls, is sold on T-shirts 
in gas stations and is 

transformed into bumper stickers 
that will remain until the colors 
turn pink and baby blue.

The main argument in 
support of the rebel flag is 
“heritage, not hate.” Yet I fail to 
see how the flag doesn’t represent 
a time of racial hatred. 

Let’s look at the facts. 
According to The Gilder 
Lehrman Institute of American 
History, Africans were kidnapped 
from their homes, enslaved 
and transported to America; 
about 12 percent died in the 
voyage. Thousands died during 
the period of adjustment to the 
unfamiliar American climate. 
Half of the slave children born 
in America died during their first 
year of life. And millions people 
from later generations died of 
disease, malnutrition, exhaustion, 
injury and any other form of 
mistreatment. We’ll never know 
how many African Americans 
actually died while in slavery, 
because there was no registry 
for deaths of people considered 
property. 

Slavery is considered an 
unfortunate blemish in the 
history of the country because 
the majority of Americans would 
never admit to the fact that their 
country was an active participant 
in an atrocity of this magnitude. 
But because of human nature  
and our inability to take 
responsibility for wrongdoing, 
we have decided that even if we 
uphold the symbol of the people 
who committed that atrocity, we 
are in no way connected to them.

Another argument cites our 
First Amendment rights, saying 
that we have freedom of speech 
that allows us to display any 
flag we want. Yes, you’re right–
we’re allowed to say whatever 
we want as long as we don’t 
threaten someone’s life. And I’m 
not saying that the Confederate 
flag should be illegal, I’m just 
saying that the First Amendment 
shouldn’t be cited as a reason for 
you to be mean. Because, after 
all, racism and its symbols are 
pretty mean concepts. 

Other arguments go back 
to the origin of the war itself: 
supporters say that the Civil War 
was a battle over states rights, 
not slavery. While some deep, 
philosophical reasoning can shape 
this argument into something 
that makes a little sense, it 
entirely disregards everything 
that we are taught in history 
class. The Missouri Compromise, 
the Fugitive Slave Act, the 
Abolitionist Movement and any 
other cause of the war revolved 
around one thing: slavery. 

And the controversy over 
states rights was created by the 
issue of slavery–the Southern 
states were terrified of prospect 
of losing their slaves to a 
government order, so they 
campaigned for their right to 
property and for their states’ 
rights to nullify federal laws. 

You can talk about tariffs and 
states rights all you want, but 
those issues would never have 

erupted into full scale war: the 
South Carolina Nullification 
Crisis was resolved amicably 
enough, and we didn’t worry 
about nullification again until 
it had to do with slavery. The 
“states rights” philosophy may 
hold some truth, but it would 
never have been an issue if 
slavery didn’t exist. 

The remaining argument: 
“stop being so offended, it’s not 
a big deal.” But for some, it’s 
definitely a big deal; while you 
display your heritage and belief 
in states rights, you display a 
symbol of one of the greatest 
transgressions in American 
history. Our generation is the 
one with the ability to change 
things, and nothing will ever be 
changed if we stay silent about 
injustice. It’s our job to create 
a world that doesn’t determine 
worth on the basis of skin color; 
one that decides to own up 
to its mistakes and develop a 

zero-tolerance policy toward 
injustice and 

hate.

THE DIVISION BETWEEN 
HATE AND HERITAGE

Symbol of 
past doesn’t 
mean bigotry 
by tyler snell
print editor-in-chief

As cars stream through small 
towns in Arkansas, Mississippi 
and Alabama, red, white and 
blue can be seen flying next 
to countless homes. As people 
walk down the crowded streets 
of the city, a familiar red, white 
and blue is seen at every corner. 

But some of 
these flags represent a different 
red, white and blue—one of 
a Southern past and pride in 
heritage.

The Confederate flag is a 
symbol of the South, yet people 
always seem bitter when the 
Confederacy is mentioned. 
Contrary to what most people 
believe, the modern Confederate 
flag was not actually flown by 
the Confederacy during the 
Civil War. The modern flag was 
flown by General Robert E. Lee’s 
Northern Virginia Army. 

This symbol of Southern 
pride was once flown during 
the era of slavery, but many 
miss the keywords, “was once.” 
The symbol now supports 

constitutional 
freedoms that many Southerners 
love and fear will be taken away 
by the government “up north.”

Our government seems so 
distant and far removed from our 
lives, and any time freedoms are 
threatened people are reminded 
of a distant tyranny, only this 
time an ocean does not separate 
the divide. 

Southerners pride themselves 
in hunting, fishing, owning 
guns, protecting their families, 
Southern food and country 
music. Granted, you do not have 
to be from or live in the South 
to experience and enjoy these 
freedoms.

The Confederate flag is 

misrepresented. 
It does not mean 

Southerners support 
slavery. It means we pride 
ourselves in being from the South 
where Southern hospitality is 
appreciated, religion is honored 
and respected and where sweet 
tea is the drink supremacy. 
Southerners fly the red, white 
and blue because we are loyal 
to our country but we also fly 
“those other” colors because it is 
a symbol of heritage and pride of 
where we were born and raised.

High school and college 
graduates pride themselves on 
where they attended school 
much like people who grow up 
in the South pride themselves in 
growing up in this region of the 
United States.

So when this stigma of being 

a bigot forms just because a 
simple flag is flown, supporters 
of the Confederate flag get angry 
and do not want it to be taken 
away simply because others don’t 
understand its true meaning. 
Flags symbolize heritage, pride 
and geography the same way a 
country’s famous landmarks do. 

A flag does not mean we want 
the old days back. A flag means 
I appreciate where I grew up and 
call home, and I do not want 
to see this simple symbol of my 
heritage torn from my life, such 
as Walmart and Amazon refusing 
to sell any Confederate flags. 
That seems a little too much 
like a tyrant ordering me to not 
express myself. 

In a world where expression is 
applauded, shouldn’t it be okay 
for me to express my Southern 
heritage?

Photo by K. Moreland



22 entertainment tigertimes
april 17, 2015

it LIST
TRY IT!

READ IT!

WEAR IT!

Age of Adaline

Starring Blake Lively, “Age of Adaline” 
is a tale of a girl who does not age.  
Follow a girl learning the difference 
between living and life. Predicted to be 
one of the year’s best, the movie will be 
released on April 24. 

WATCH IT!

Fitbit

This line of fitness tools aims to help keep people fit. 
Coming in a variety of colors, styles and functions. 
The Fitbit is a pedometer that also has the ability to 
track sleeping patterns and act as an alarm. Starting at 
$59.95, this activity tracker will help anyone achieve a 
summer-ready body. For those who take their athletic 
activities more seriously, the Charge HR ($149.95) and 
Surge ($249.95) have the ability to monitor the heart 
rate of the user. The regular Charge ($129.95), the 
Charge HR and the Surge will sync with a cell phone, 
allowing the user to receive text messages through the 
device. The Fitbit scale ($129.95) syncs with all the 
devices on your home’s wifi network.

Frosted Lemonade 

This refreshing treat 
from Chick-fil-a is a 
hand-spun combination 
with a little bit of 
heaven. The squeezed 
lemons and a blend of 
ice cream is just the 
right drink for warm 
weather to come.

Like all Nicholas 
Sparks books, “The 
Longest Ride” involves 
young couples who 
overcome confilcting 
paths and dreams. 
Will Sofia and Luke 
be as lucky his past 
characters?

DO IT! 

DRINK IT!

Trinity Mud Trek 2015

The Trinity Mud Trek is 
a family fun adventure 
5K run that includes 
10 obstacles along 
trails of woods, fields 
and mud pits. The 
event is scheduled for 
April 25 at 9 a.m. - 3 
p.m.

by ANNA CANNON
staff writer

There’s a new hangout in town. Zoohaa 
Adventure Zone opened Feb. 7 and caters 
to teens and toddlers alike. The business 
is located at 1801 N Robinson Road, 
Suite 1, and has attractions such as mini 
golf, bouncy houses, and even a gigantic 
hamster ball.

“We have our fun zone, which is our 
bounce houses,” owner Phyllis Harless 
said. “We have Hooplaa basketball, putt 
putt golf, and our 9-foot ozone ball, 
which is a gigantic ball with another 
ball suspended in the center of it. You 
get inside of it and you run in it. It runs 
a course in the regular light and the 
blacklight as well.”

Zoohaa continues to expand, and has 
several new attractions opening soon.

“We have some things that are going 
to be opening up in the next three to four 
weeks,” Harless said. “We will have our 

galactic laser tag arena opening up, as well 
as our laser fire zone.”

The owners have taken measures to 
open their business to children of all ages, 
including family and school groups. 

“We have what we call our Zoohaa 
toddler world, which is for children 3 and 
under,” Harless said. “We also do a family 
event on the weekend. If there are four or 
more people who are going to do all the 
events, it would be $12 per person, which 
is the weekday price.”

The Harless’s are finding more ways 
to advertise and hope to expand their 
business once the advertisements take off.

“We are in the process of having a 
commercial done,” Harless said. “We’ve 
had some ads placed in Texarkana 
Parenting, and TXK Today is supposed to 
do a story on us. We sent flyers home to 
8,000 students in the Texarkana ISD and 
we’re working on reaching out to Arkansas     
schools as well.”

Prices vary depending on the events.

“During our weekday, a single event 
is $5,” Harless said. “For example, our 
bounce houses. Right now, a single event 
comes with the Hooplaa basketball, so 
you get two events for the price of one. To 
add another event, it would be $4, so $9 
total. Monday through Thursday, you can 
do all four events for $12. Friday through 
Sunday, the single event would be $6, and 
it also comes with the Hooplaa basketball. 
To add one more event would be $10 total, 

and to do everything would be $15.”
For those who have been, Zoohaa has 

provided a fun and rewarding experience.
“It’s a really cool place,” sophomore 

Olivia Johnson said. “It’s reasonably 
priced, and I think it’ll be a great hangout. 
I think having a place like Zoohaa in 
Texarkana is great because it broadens 
what teenagers can do in their free time. It 
allows us to have fun with all of our friends 
and add variety to our Friday night antics.”

Flinch

Try not to “flinch.” The chart 
climbing game is available free 
on the App Store. Have staring 
contest with your friends and 
even strangers. To win make your 
opponent crack a smile before 
you do and your points will start 
racking up.

Bounce in Excitement
Teenagers have a new place to find their inner child
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by AMANDA HACKLEMAN
managing editor

Sitting at a picnic table under a 
pavilion, a girl stares at her shoes. Across 
from her, a family sings Happy Birthday 
to a 1-year-old. No one makes any effort 
to include her. No one talks to her. She’s 
awkward, doesn’t know how to start a 
conversation with these people. Instead, 
she pulls out her phone and opens her 
new favorite app. She types:

“It’s amazing how even though I’m 
surrounded by family, I can still feel so 
alone.” 

She assigns the emotion of “Lonely” 
to the text, then posts it to her feed. In 
just a few seconds, responses start pouring 
in from people all over the world. People 
offer Hugs and comment on how they 
can relate. For once, she actually feels like 
someone cares. 

For many, expressing emotions is hard 
and almost embarrassing. Getting touchy-
feely is as foreign to them as Mandarin. 
However, it’s much easier to get out those 
feelings when covered in anonymity on 
an app specifically designed for it. Now, 
there’s an app called Vent just for this 

purpose. 
Vent is an app for people who wish 

to share their emotions with other like-
minded people. The mission statement 
is “to connect people with similar life 
experiences to discuss, support, and feel 
better about the issues that matter to 

them.” Whether you’re feeling nervous, 
surprised, depressed, angry, loving, or 
even happy, you can find a way to express 
yourself.  

The first step is to assign an emotion to 
your Vent. The emotions available range 
from happy to angry to sad. Pretty much 

any human emotion is available in varying 
degrees of severity. (Ex: sad vs. depressed.) 
Then you can post it for anyone to see. 
Your Vent will be posted to the feeds of 
anyone that Listens to you, and to the 
“latest Vents feed.” 

In return, you can Listen to other 
users and respond to their Vents. You can 
OMG, LOL, HUG, Favorite, or comment 
on every vent you see, leaving whatever 
response you choose. The app will update 
the user to whatever response you sent. 

With the added perk of being 
completely anonymous, if you so choose, 
Vent is great for talking about personal 
issues without the repercussion of a friend 
seeing drama posted to your Twitter feed. 
In the digital age, anonymity is a very rare 
privilege. However, Vent users can post 
whatever they choose. No one will ever be 
the wiser. 

Vent is a great app for anyone who is 
overwhelmed with life and need an outlet 
for their emotions. Whether a person is 
battling depression or just feeling angry 
at their mother, Vent can help you safely 
express these emotions without fear of 
judgment or scorn. The app is free for 
Apple and Android devices. 
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by ANNA CANNON
staff writer

On television screens across the 
nation, a little African boy holds a 
gas can of dirty pond water for his 
baby brother to drink from. The 
camera pans to a shot of a scrawny 
woman and her equally scrawny 
children walking to a stagnant water 
hole, buckets in hand. Then the 
UNICEF logo flashes across the 
screen, followed by an excruciating 
30 seconds of a UNICEF 
representative begging you to help 
for, “a quarter a day.” For most 
of us, the option is to change the 
channel and not worry about it. 
After all, we can’t help, can we?

Enter the UNICEF Tap Project, 
a nifty little innovation that allows 
the average American to provide 
clean water for impoverished 
children without providing credit 
card information. All you need is 
your smartphone, the Internet, and 
15 minutes or more to go without 
your phone.

Here’s how it works; go to Safari, 

Google, or another Internet browser. 
Search ‘Unicef Tap Project,’ and 
click the first thing that comes up (it 
should be a white screen with some 
nice little blue bubbles). Enter your 
name and email, and begin. For 
every 15 minutes, one of UNICEF’s 
many sponsors will donate enough 
money to buy purification tablets 
for a full day of clean water. You 
don’t have to pay anything. Easy, 
right?

But there’s a catch. If you pick 
up or move your phone, the timer 
stops, and if you don’t steady your 
phone in the next 10 seconds, 
you have to stop and finish. So 
that means no texting, no calling, 
no Instagram, Twitter, tumblr, 
Facebook, or any of the other 
wonderful things that the American 
populace has become creepily 
dependent on in the past decade. 

“No phone?” you may gasp. 
“Why must I endure the torture of 
time spent away from my lifeline 
of communication, interaction, 
and entertainment for the sake of a 
faceless African child?” Well, that’s 

the point– if us Americans are so 
opposed to losing the luxury of 
cell phones for 15 minutes, think 
about all the people who don’t even 
have the necessity of clean drinking 
water. 

It’s not as difficult as it sounds. 
Put your phone on the charger, turn 
down the brightness and leave it 
on while you sleep. For those (few) 
of us who get a full eight hours, 
that’s 32 days of water. Leave it on 
while you’re doing homework. It’ll 
keep you from checking Instagram 
or Snapchat while you’re supposed 
to be studying, and since it keeps 
track of time, you’ll know how long 
you’ve been working. Leave it on 
the bathroom counter while you’re 
in the shower– it makes you feel a 
little better about taking a few extra 
minutes. 

In the way of easy and rewarding 
ways to help others, the UNICEF 
Tap Project takes the cake. It’s 
quick and it’s free, and it tests your 
self control in our technologically 
dependent world. Give it a try. 
Millions of people go without 

water every day. How long can you 
stand to go without something less 
crucial?

Can I vent for a bit?

Cutting wires for clean water
Putting down cell phone can help provide water to impoverished areas
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Senior discusses benefits
of using therapeutic app
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