
Bagpiper mission statement
As Floyd Central’s offi cial news 

source, we pledge to serve our read-
ers with a balance of objective infor-
mation and informed opinions. We 
ensure that we will report all stories 
regardless of controversial quality 
and will provide an open forum for all 
readers.
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According to our 
2010-11 Student 
Handbook, it is ex-
pected that students 
who have piercings 
other than the ear are 
to keep them invis-
ible to teachers and 
the administration, as 
well as other students 
out of the fear that the 
piercings will create 
a distraction in the 
learning environment. 

This means that for 
students who have 
a part of their body 
pierced other than 

the ears, they must 
come up with an ef-
fective way to con-
ceal their piercing. If 
they fail to adhere to 
the policy set before 
them, the adminis-
tration will give the 
student a bandage to 
cover up the piercing 
which they must wear 
as long as the piercing 
remains visible.

We have all expe-
rienced that moment 
during class where the 
student sitting next to 
us distracts us from 
learning not by having 
a miniscule piercing 
on their face, but by 
sporting an obnoxious 
bandage instead. 

Not only are the dis-
ciplinary actions taken 
against students with 

piercings unneces-
sary, they are creating 
a larger distraction 
than the actual pierc-
ings themselves. 

To go through the 
trouble of calling 
those students out of 
class and administer a 
bandage is taking the 
issue out of propor-
tion.

It is impossible 
for students with or 
without piercings to 
stay focused in class 
when  someone is con-
tinuously being called 
down to the offi ce. It 
makes it not only a 
punishment for the 
policy breaker, but 
one for the innocent 
peers in class with 
them as well.

The administrators 

defeat their purpose 
of  reprimanding by 
covering up a “distrac-
tion” with a distrac-
tion.

This school has big-
ger problems to deal 
with, like cheating, 
bullying, and failing 
students, before any 
insignifi cant facial 
piercing should be 
dealt with.

We agree with how 
the school has dealt 
with the issue of tat-
toos thus far. As long 
as a student does not 
have something as 
blatant as a sleeved 
arm, a tattoo here and 
there is excusable and 
virtually overlooked.

Piercings should be 
treated similarly with 
the same discretion.

It is understand-
able to call a student 
to the offi ce if their 
entire face is covered 
in rings and studs; ex-
cess piercings are dis-
tracting.

In contrast, stu-
dents with a small 
amount of piercings 
without a prior disci-
plinary record should 
not be punished for 
something that is not 
actually distracting.

The student hand-
book should be 
amended to include a 
more specifi c and le-
nient policy on facial 
piercings. This would 
benefi t not only the 
students, but the fac-
ulty would benefi t as 
well due to fewer over-
all disturbances.

Piercing regulations cause distractions

Song brings 
fond regrets

Irrational 
disciplines 
create idle 
problems
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There is something  
beautiful about a 
damsel in distress.

As a country, we 
publicize it. We fuel 
the crackling blaze 
that engulfs the 
down-trodden indi-
vidual, and become 
mini-arsonists as we 
allow a fi ery ember to 
practically wane away 
the besieged. Not un-
til it is almost too late 
do we intervene or 
at the very least play 
devil’s advocate and 
propose commentary.  

We think there is 
something 
c o m f o r t -
ing about 
the men-
tality of 
k n o w i n g 
s o m e o n e 
else is 
w e i r d e r 
than you 
are.

T h e 
girl next 
to you on 
the bus, 
a teacher 
with a 
quirk, a 
neighbor 
with a loud record 
player, all are every-
day people who know 
how to be real, and yet 
they are ostracized.  

But if they are 
“weird”, or “too dif-
ferent”, then why 

do we love them so 
much? Yes, love. Be-
cause guess what? In-
fatuation is a form of 
love. Do people “hate” 
Lady Gaga because 
she wears meat dress-
es and uses sexual in-
nuendos for lyrics?

 No, they love her. 
They love to cri-
tique her, love to talk 
about her, and love 
to hate her. Love al-
ways overcomes hate; 
therefore, one should 
know that those very 
starlets gracing every 
tabloid in America are 

actual-
ly fl at-
t e r e d 
t h a t 
people 
l o v e 
t h e m 
s o 
m u c h 
t h a t 
y o u 
cannot 
s t o p 
talking 
a b o u t 
t h e m . 
T h a t ’ s 
r i g h t 
f o l k s , 

they are eating it up.
So why is it that 

high school students 
are so troubled by the 
thought of unzipping 
their Northface jacket 
and bearing what is 
underneath? After my 

“Uggly-trends” col-
umn two issues ago, 
I have heard a lot of 
interesting feedback. 

So interesting that 
it has inspired me to 
write another column 
based on someone’s 
comment about my 
columns.

One of my after- 
school jobs is being a 
fl oor model for Hol-
lister Co., a branch off 
of the mega-chain Ab-
ercrombie and Fitch. 

We have people 
that come in just to 
buy several of our 
graphic tees, which 
feature our logo in an 
array of contrasting 
colors and fonts. Then 
we have my favorite 
customer, which hap-
pens to be one from 
over-seas, usually on 
a visit to the U.S.

Occasionally one 
wanders over to me, 
and in a very seduc-
tive foreign accent 
will conduct an in-
quiry about our gray 
jeggings, or pairing 
a collared shirt with 
one of our ruffl ey car-
digans.  

They have quickly 
become some of my 
customers  of choice 
because they are not 
afraid to step into a 
store completely un-
known to them and 
re-work all of our rec-
ommended outfi ts to 
resemble one of their 
own European styled 
ensembles. 

This proves that 
one does not need to 
be an “Aberzombie” 
to look like [insert 

your own name here].
There is a way to 

look stuck in a cookie-
cutter style rut, and 
there is a way to keep 
things interesting.

The one thing that 
I have always said is 
that I would rather be 
called anything but 
ordinary. Being cat-
egorized as ordinary 
would be the ultimate 
put-down for me, and 
honestly why would 
any one want to be 
called that? 

How boring! Not 
only should other 
peers look up to 
someone for branch-
ing out of the norm, 
but employers will 
especially consider 
someone fascinating 
over someone with 
a watery appearance 
and attitude.

Fashion is what I 
would call a form of 
art. It is a tangible, 
three-dimensional 
expression of oneself. 
It changes, it evolves, 
it puzzles. It draws at-
tention to, and it can 
also screen you in. 

Statements per-
taining to standing 
out with one’s style 
always baffl e me 
because my initial 
response is to ask, 
“What is weird about 
it?” My other re-
sponse would be to 
shake them and wipe 
their eyes and say, 
“Can you not see what 
you are missing?” 

My heart aches 
when I am brought to 
the attention of some-
one who is suffering 

from boorish fashion 
blasphemy like this.

It should not be 
normal to simply 
blend into the mo-
notonous hallways 
of your high school. 
It should not be star-
tling to see someone 
wearing their heart on 
their sleeve. 

Fashion is self-ex-
pression of the high-
est form. If you come 
to school in yoga 
pants you are saying 
to everyone around 
that, “I feel tired.” 

If you come to 
school in high heels 
you are saying to 
everyone around you 
that, “I feel empow-

ered.” 
If anything, you 

should look up to 
these peers for they 
have real distinction. 
They are courageous 
to stand up to nor-
malcy, or whatever 
that really is, and fi ght 
back by saying with a 
simple babydoll dress 
and some smeared 
lipstick that they do 
not care what you 
think. 

One might say 
those words, but how 
do they really feel, be-
cause by the looks of 
their timid, standard 
ensemble I am getting 
a dissimilar impres-
sion.

The point is that 
instead of asking that 
guy behind you why 
he wears that purple 
sweater every week, 
you should be ask-
ing him, “Hey man, 
what’s your story?” 

These peers are fac-
ing judgment every 
single day just so that 
you can feel inspired 
to push away your 
own bullies and wear 
what is true to you.

 It may be easier 
to point and say, 
“What’s it to her?” 
But if you get dressed 
with the right mindset 
every morning, you 
may just see what it 
is, in fact, to her.

Teenagers set aside personal style to satisfy others
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Danielle Rehor

“Music and 
lyrics”

Staff Staff editorial

-Senior Hunter Hartman

Reader style question of 

the month: 
“When choosing formal wear, 

what colors are best?”

See Alexandra’s answer at fchsbagpiper.wordpress.com

Alexandra Clark

“Couture in the 
country”

Close-mindedness reaches all time high as self-acceptance gives way to peer pressure

“A penny for my thoughts. Oh no, I’ll 
sell them for a dollar. They’re worth so 
much more after I’m a goner.”  

One album, one family, one unique 
sound full of heart, banjo, and guitar;.
The Band Perry is unstoppable.  When 
I fi rst heard “If I Die Young,” I almost 
cried. An acquaintance of mine died this 
summer in a car wreck, and a song about 
dying young really caught my attention. 

I met this kid Zack when I was at a 
summer camp a few years back, and al-
though he was not my best friend, nor 
did we have in-depth conversations, he 
made an impact on me. This 15 year old 
was always happy, friendly, and a best 
friend to some of my best friends.

He was blond-headed, had an outgo-
ing personality, and he was always sur-
rounded by good friends and tons of 
girls. When I heard he had been in a car 
crash and in the hospital with serious 
brain trauma, and fi nally they turned 
the machines keeping him alive off, I felt 
more regret than I had ever felt before.   

I would say I will go talk to him after 
volleyball or I will sit near him at lunch 
tomorrow, but I never did. When I heard 
this song, I realized my excuses do not 
make up for never  getting to know him. 

My sadness does not begin to compare 
to his family’s, who had to decide if he 
would go on living off the machines, or 
his brother’s, who was in the car when 
both his best friend and little brother 
died. Living with that knowledge is ab-
solutely inconceivable in my mind, but I 
know if he can, then I must as well. 

If I had just gone up and talked to him, 
I know it would not have been a big deal 
then, but now, like the song says, his 
thoughts are worth so much more. But I 
know I haven’t blown all my chances and 
I will have a second chance, a later op-
portunity, to really get to know him.

”
“

 
        Fashion is 
what I would 
call a form 
of art. It is 
a tanglible, 
three-
dimensional 
expression of 
oneself.


