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 The Tell-Tale Ringtone
by Caroline Egan

True! Nervous - dreadfully nervous - I had been and am, but how can you say that I am mad? I possess hearing and senses acute. Hearken and hear how 

calmly, how healthily I tell you the story.

I can’t say when the idea entered my head, but when it did I could not hope to try and cast it back to the depths from which it came. Object there was none. 

Passion there was none. I loved English class. I loved the teacher. Neither had wronged me, and yet I felt the unending compulsion that drove me to my wits 

end - the compulsion to text. 

You should have seen me. You should have seen how cautiously and wisely I proceeded. How cleverly I hid my cell phone from the teacher, with what cau-

tion, with what foresight I went to work! And every day, I hid my tiny cell phone from her, and when I texted, I would slowly pull it out from my pocket - oh 

so gently - slower than a sloth! Oh you would have smiled and laughed to see how slowly I moved! Once I had the phone in my hand, I would text with speed 

greater than that of the second hand of any clock.

The eighth time I texted in English class, however, I made a near fatal error. I left the volume - the accursed volume - on! Right as I, with fingers as nimble 

as a thrush weaving its nest, was sending a message to my friend, it rang. As quick as a mouse fleeing from its feline nemesis, I turned off the volume, hid my 

phone under the folds of my sweater, and threw it under my desk.  

I was safe. The teacher had indeed heard a noise, but she had been unable to discern from whence the noise had come. If you still think me mad, listen to 

the wise precautions I took. After five minutes had passed, I ran to the bathroom, carrying the sweater which hid my phone. In the bathroom, I worked hastily, 

but in silence, separating the phone from its battery. I would reconnect it later, but there was no way it could make a sound.       

When I reached the end of these labors, I proceeded to return to class. I entered the classroom with grace indescribable, as if I floated from heaven itself. I 

then slid into my seat. The teacher, however, felt the need to discuss with the class the hatred she had for people who carry cell phones to class. I smiled, for 

what had I to fear? I raised my hand and addressed her. I told her, at great length, I agreed with her whole heartedly. She smiled brightly, happy to find in me a 

compatriot, while I myself shook wildly from the audacity and cleverness of my action and placed a hand on the sweater that hid my cell phone. 

She was satisfied. My manner averted any suspicions of hers that I might be the culprit, the fiend whose cell phone had gone off earlier. But, ere long, I felt 

myself grow cold and I desperately wished the class would end. My hands quivered and I began to hear a slight buzzing noise in my ears. I raised my hand 

again, and began talking wildly, trying to dispel my fears. The noise grew more and more distinct. I spoke louder to try and drown it out. Surely the rest of the 

class must hear it! 

Then, with horror, I realized it was not my ears; it was my phone vibrating from underneath my sweater!

I carefully watched the teacher. Perhaps she suspected? I shifted in my seat, and the noise grew steadily louder - louder and louder! God, no! Surely, by now 

everyone could hear it! And yet the teacher kept smiling. Was she deaf? No, no, she knew! Her smirk seared my soul. Surely, I thought, the most onerous of 

burdens would be more endurable than that mocking gaze. Oh, God! What could I do? I felt I would most certainly explode benaeath that ghastly stare, those 

diabolical eyes. And still, my phone! Louder! Louder! Louder! And still, her eyes! They were upon me, burning like fire.

“Monster!” I shrieked, “It’s me. It’s me! It’s my phone! I admit it! Here, here take it. Here is the accursed phone. Now leave me alone!”

With apologies to Edgar Allan Poe.
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OMG: ppl xprss mixed thots on chtspk 

vampires4lyfe: OMG huge news

twilight_luver: omg what???

vampires4lyfe: new pics r up 4 new 

moon!!!

twilight_luver: OMGGGGGG!!!

vampires4lyfe: IK!

twilight_luver: omg edward looks soooo 

cuteee omg omg lolll

vampires4lyfe: i luvvvv himm

twilight_luver: brb g2g do humanities 

paper

by Frank Corazza

As you’re surfing through 

the Internet to read about 

Kanye West’s latest outburst, 

an instant message from one of 

your friends pops up on your 

screen: “Hey wat up! Omg I 

got sumtin 2 tell u lol.”  You 

respond with something simi-

lar that reads, “Yo brb I gtg do 

sum HW.”

Basically it translates to, 

“Hey what’s up? Oh my God, 

I have something to tell you.  

Laugh out loud.  Hey, be right 

back.  I have to go do some 

homework.”

 Conversations like these 

exist throughout the instant 

messaging world.  The abbre-

viations of words and phrases 

such as what, you, oh my God, 

to, be right back, etc., are used 

in order to communicate fast-

er.  Sometimes when people 

instant message and text mes-

sage, they ignore  punctuation, 

grammar, and capitalization.

Senior Daniel Pecoraro 

believes that this has caused 

the “devolving” of society. 

“No longer does one articu-

late their words, instead using 

shorthand to get  across ideas. 

The use of chat speak has hurt 

us in terms of grammar, usage, 

and capitalization,” he said.

On the other hand, senior 

Caitlin O’Grady argues that 

chatspeak is “very convenient 

in casual conversations.”

Jennifer Pancoatl, sopho-

more, claims that using chat 

speak saves her a lot of time.  

“It is so much easier to type 

long phrases such as laugh 

out loud, rolling on the floor 

laughing, and be right back.”

“I think chat speak is fine 

in certain situations - instant 

messaging rather quickly 

comes to mind.  However, 

outside that specific time and 

place, its cuteness rapidly 

vanishes.  I don’t think young 

people should use abbreviated 

chat in emails, or, God for-

bid, homework! People! Why 

can’t you just speak English? 

It works for me,” said English 

teacher Rafael Olechowski.

 According to an ar-

ticle from BBC News 

in January 2009, “Text 

messaging, e-mail and 

computer spell-checks 

have long been blamed 

for declining standards 

of spelling and gram-

mar.  A publisher of a 

new dictionary warned 

last Friday of a ‘degree 

of crisis’ in university 

students’ written Eng-

lish.”

Classic advisor Ilsa 

Cowen said she has had 

students who used ab-

breviations in their as-

signments, “especially 

‘u’ for ‘you.’” 

“Luckily for me 

(and them!), this didn’t hap-

pen very often.  Most students 

seem to know that chat speak 

is not appropriate for school 

assignments,” she continued.

“Sometimes I am instant 

messaging while doing home-

work and I accidently use chat 

speak,” admitted sophomore 

Deesha Tikamdas.

According to an article 

from an online magazine, 

Suite 101, “While abbrevia-

tions should be used sparingly 

in most formal writing, they 

do serve a purpose when a stu-

dent is taking notes.  For the 

purpose of taking notes, a stu-

dent should feel free to create 

his own abbreviations, provid-

ed he can remember later what 

the abbreviation stood for.”

 “By using chat speak in 

instant messaging and texting, 

it has helped me know a lot of 

abbreviations I use when I am 

taking notes during school,” 

said Ashley Lecaro, junior.

David Crystal, a research-

er on English language stud-

ies, doesn’t believe that chat-

speak will damage the English 

language. He also claims that 

children writing instant mes-

sages all day aren’t in danger 

of becoming illiterates.

Stephanie Harris, junior, 

believes that chat speak does 

do harm. “I think that using 

text messaging lingo has a 

harmful effect on our writing 

in school and the English lan-

guage.  Instead of trying to en-

hance our vocabulary, we use 

meaningless abbreviations that 

won’t help us on the SAT’s,” 

she explained.

 The argument over wheth-

er the English language is be-

ing destroyed by chat speak 

can go on and on.  One thing 

is certain, though: with over a 

hundred million people using 

instant-messaging throughout 

the world, it won’t be going 

away any time soon.
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