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The Students' Story. 
For Dana It's Books, 
·Boredom, 13ells and 

a Bus Ride Home 
The No. 2 bus winds Its way over the boulevards 

and side streets of Ct~lver City with the best figure 
and legs in Hamilton High's senior class riding In 
back. exhausted. 

For Dana Robinson (not lier real name), holder of 
hoth those titles with the· pl~stic trophies to prove 
it, it is the fourth bus ride of the day-2,ol2 down, 
100 more to go. . · · 

During her last class, with Woodrqw Wilson 
making the world safefor democracy, Prohibition 
ushering in the appearance 9f organized crime in 
America and the. Japanese developing reasons fm• 
bombing Pearl Harbot;, she was hardly able to keep 
her eyes open. 

She stretches out across two seats In the rear of 
the empty bus to rest. 

. She is of medium height with golden brown hair 
and skin and a smooth,.shiny complexion reminis· 
cent of the girls who smile from the covers of Gla· 
mour magazine. 

Somehow 'Untuned' 
It was Monday, and she said she felt somehow 

huntuned." . 
She leaned against the bus window and watched 

the· familiar landscape through a window across 
the aisle. 

Somewhere, In the maze of courses she didn't 
want to lake, lectures she didn't want to hear and 
books she didn't wimt to read, she had lost her en· 
thusiasm for school. . · 

It had beim replaced by a calm, seemingly lm· 
pet:turbable expt·essil)n her classmates have termed . 
''mystery" and rewarded with an additional plastic 
trophy. · · 

There was a time \Vhcn she had. ·competed for 
gmdes and the attention of teachers. 

She was one of the few bla~k students at Playa 
del Rey Elementary School and "I was always com· 
,peting, always raising my hand for the right an· 
swm· to get patted on the. head by the teacher," she 
recalled. · 

"I was brainwashed into thinking whitey was my 
!riend-I didn't really distinguish between'blacks 
and whites.n · 

Then, Complications 
At Marina Junior High School, life became more 

complicated. 
There were more blacks. And there was the drug 

scene to be reckoned with. 
Her attitude toward people In general-especial

ly whitey-become more skeptical. 
"Everybody is not out there trying to get me, hut 

e\'erybody's not out there trying to help me, eith· 
er," she now says. . 

Grades, classes and teacher's approval have fallen 
so fat• down on her list of priorities 'that her new at· 
titude is, "lf I can't con my teacher, then I just do 
enough to get by~" 
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I I T.. ···v········ ~-: wo .1ews; 

CAUGHT NAPPING- -Boredom Is a common complaint in the Hamilton High classroom routine. 
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DANA 
Continued !rom Third Pago 

Perhaps If liCe hadn't In· 
terfered with schoolwork, 
"I probably would have 
gotten into the routine of 
school and continued on, 
but I don't know. I am not 
unhappy with the way I ' 
turned out." 

As far as school Is con· 
cerned, her only goal is to 
collect her diploma this 
month. To her, it is just 
one of those things society 
and parents have come to 
expect. 

Dana is one of about 400 
blacks who do not Jive In 
the Hamilton attendance 
area but go to the school 
on transfer permit. 

She li v e s with her 
parents, a younger brother 
and four dogs in a small 

· house on an Integrated 
block in Culver City. 

She is ·shy and soft-spo· 
ken, friendly and amazing· 

. ly frank:--a combination 
In an. attractive teen-ager 
that leads many to mis
takenly assume she Is 
snobbish and conceited. 

Trouble as a Freshman 
Dana started high school 

at Venice, but she had 
· trouble there with other 
~iris who, she says, were 
jealous of her. boyfriend. 
She decided It was too 
much to handle at 14 so 
she transferred to Hamil
ton, where her sister had 
gt·aduated. 

Dana is sensitive and 
bright but, in the euphe· 
mistic phrases of a coun· 
selor, "she is not realizing 
her potential." 

There is pressure from 
home for grades and col
lege, but her grades are 
average and she's not sure 
about college. 

She is toying with the 
idea of going to South Ca· 
rolina after graduation to 
live with a 70-year-old un· 
cle who runs a farm there 
and think about what she 
will do with her life. 

She begins this day with 
a toaster waffle and milk 
at 6:45 a.m. She grabs her 
books and is out of the 
house by 7 a.m. 

By 8 a.m. she Is walking 
Into her second-year Spa
nish class. 

"This," Dana says, "is ' 
really a bol'ing class." 

The· first of the day's in· 
cessant bells signals the 
start of the period. The 
teacher moved' from her 
desk to a student desk in 
the middle of the class. 

After the class makes a 
few unsuccessful attempts 
at simple conversation in 
Spanish, one student con
fesses there is a biology 
test today and several of 
the class members have 
not studied their Spanish 
lesson. 

The teacher leads the 
class to safer ground in 
the textbook for questions 
and answers.. Things go 
better, but the answers 
still come with difficulty. 

For the final15 minutes, 
· the students are allowed 

to take refuge in a written 
exercise .. 

The bell rings. 
A short trip to her locker 

to put her books away, a 
brief discussion with a girl
friend in the hall, then 
Dana heads across campus 
to the girl's gym and 
archery. 

After exchanging her 
jeans, tank top, jacket and 
4·inch platform shoes for 
gym clothes and helping 
her teacher set up the 
equipment for the class, 
Dana spends about a half· 
hour shooting five, color· 
coded arrows at a target, 
walking ·the distance to re
trieve them, then return
ing to the line to shoot 
them again. 

The bell rings and ·it's 
back to the locker room to 
change her' clothes, back 
to her ·locker to get her 
lmoks, then ·13 minutes of 
nutrition 
An Orange and Peanuts 

Nutrition is an orange 
and some dry roasted pea
nuts. 

The bell rings and its off 
to 1'Man and His Environ
ment." 

The teacher is the most 
unorthodox member of the 
faculty and it is the only 
class 'she looks forward to. 

"It's not a matter that I 
like or dislike him," . she 
says. "He always talks 
about something I can re·. 
late to. I listen to what he 
says and make up my 
own mind." 

"I have heen working 
hard for the. past few 
weeks reading up on how 
to tell you where it'!'! at
what's going to happen,• 
says the slim, bearded 
Please Turn to Next Page 
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STUDENT 
Cont. from Preceding Page 

man from his orange rock· 
lng chair near the front of 
the class. 

"You are going to lean 
so much, It's going to blow 
your mind," he says, pat· 
ting a stack of manila fold· 
ers he has prepared for 
each member of the class. 

"I have collected some 
material for · you-grap)l, 
diagrams and color-three 
colors," he says, holding 
up three fingers. Then he 
launches into a discussion 
of pollution patterns in 
W e s t e r n, Socialist and 
developing nations. 

The discussion is lively 
and Dana sits in the back 
of the room taking It in. 

The bell rings. 
Seven minutes later she 

is in her next class, "U.s·: 
Government." The 
teacher is older and more 
traditional in his ap· 
proach. 

All semester he has 
been teaching his students 
about the strengths and 
weaknesses of the Ameri. 
can system of government. 
With the present turn' of 
national events, it has be
come increasingly difficult 
to talk about the system's 
strengths. 

Back to the Text 
"It's hard for you to un

derstand how I can stand 
here and talk about hones
ty and integrity," he con· 
cedes, winding up a brief 
discussion of the Water
gate affair. "But I believe 
in the government, and I 
think there are some 
honest people in. thet·e if 
you just look for them." 

The attempt made, he 
retur11s to the safely of the 
text and instructs the cia~:~ 
to read the chapter on the 
Presidency and answer 
the questions: 

Dana. opens her book to 
the chapter and works 
silently for the rest of the 
period until the bell ring!!. 
It's lunch time. 

Leaving campus for 
lunch is one of the few pri· 
vileges enjoyed by Hamil· 
ton seniors. Dana uses it 
for a cigaret and a trip to 
the 1 o c a 1 liouor s t o r e 
where she picks up a 
lunch of strawberry soda 
and pistachio nuts. · 

Back on the lunch quad 
she sits alone and eats, 
watching her fellow stu: 
dents pass by. 

What she sees are people 
doing things they don't 
want to do or things ~he 
believes are n' t w o r t h 
doing. 

"The only reason blac•k 
students come here is he
cause their parents mal\e 
them. They come here and 
talk' about who they are 
messing with and joke 
about what they are · 
doing," she says. 

"The Cheviot Hills pe~ 
ple-all they think abot~t 
is money, money, money
they are so materialistic. I 
am not off into money 
right now. 

"I think this country is 
going to have tp go Social
ist because things can't 
keep going o:1. this way
that's why I want to get 
away." 

Another bell and it's the 
last class to be hurdled be
fore the trip home. 

The teacher tries to 
make the problems of the 
post-World War I nations 
and their leaders human 
by taking the class on 
short side trips into inter· 
esting little anecdotes. 

But her students stare 
back at her with blank 
faces. 

'Just Take a Look' 
"U would be nice if you 

just took a look at your 
book" she says finally. 

The bell rings and the 
day is over. 

"The minute I· started 
. hearing her voice, I just 
couldn't keep my eyes 
open," -says .:Pana as she 
leaves the classroom. 

On the walk south to the 
bus stop she says, "It's not 
that. I'm lazy, it's just that 
I lack motivation. If I 
don't do it I know I am not 
going to get a very good 
grade, but then I say, 'I 
don't want to do it.' 

"Just the fact that I don't 
know where I am going, at 
points 'makes me so de
pressed I feel like going 
away so no one will bother 
me." 

The· bus pulls up. She 
boards It and makes her· 
self as comfortable as pos
sible until she can get 
home and take a nap. 


