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Verdadera is a publication created by and for Monta Vista teens for the purpose of instigating 

communication concerning the 'real world' of high school within the community. Each month, an issue 
on a topic relevant to the lives of our students is sent home for reading by parents and students alike. We 
encourage you to discuss and explore the issues and stories, as the publication aims not only to offer an 
outlet for expression but to improve our lives. Keep in mind that the emotions that flow through the text 

and the feelings behind the words could be those of your child, your classmate, or your best friend. 
While we do not edit submissions, we aim to publish personal experiences, not opinion articles. Please 
utilize all the resources present in the publication; Verdadera is designed to help in the understanding of 

truths of our community. Please feel free to email comments and feedback, and the Verdadera staff 
thanks you for your interest and support. 

 
 

Stay on the lookout for the date to the  
Verdadera Parent-Student-Teacher Cheating Forum!  

 
Survey Results  

 
Students were polled in a var iety of classes. The left column is a collection of their  responses, 
compared to the same survey taken in 1996.  
 

Have you ever  cheated on… 
2006 More than 

Once 
Once Never 

A quiz? 42% 26% 32% 
A Test? 32% 20% 48% 
A Final?  13% 7% 80%  

1996 More than 
Once 

Once Never 

A quiz? 24.5% 15.1% 60.4% 
A Test? 14.4% 7.2% 69.5% 
A Final?  4.3% 2.9% 84.2%  

 
Students were also asked how they felt when they observed others cheating, or  when they cheated, 
and these are some of their  responses:  
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§ I don’ t get angry, it’s their choice. They have to face the consequences, short-term or long-term. 
§ I’m embarrassed/ashamed to admit I often times I feel a rush of exhilaration, or success that I beat 

the already unfair system. 
§ I don’ t feel bad as long as it’s not detrimental to me directly. 
§ I know that it is not good for them/me, but if it is somebody else, it is not my responsibility to 

correct that. 
§ Cheating is the only means to be successful in life. I believe that my peers and I are preparing 

ourselves for lucrative careers this way. 
§ I don’ t approve of blatant cheating i.e. when people pass around entire exams. It’s okay if it’s 1 or 2 

questions. 
§ I don’ t mind unless they cheat off me.  
§ If someone else cheats when I am not, I feel sorry for them but if I am cheating I do not feel guilty. 
§ The MV environment is very stressful and causes people to cheat. It sucks but…people are always 

going to cheat in life. 
§ Depends on how smart the person is 
§ Survival of the fittest :)  
§ I feel it’s unfair for someone to do better than others without putting in as much work. 
§ They screw up Birdsong’s curve. 
§ Depends on how much they cheat. A small glance wouldn’ t be bad. 
§ Sometimes it feels kind of bad especially when one person always asks you for their homework. 

They never do it, knowing they would be able to get the answers from someone else. 
§ If others can get away cheating, then they are just being practical, and I guess that’s fine. 
§ It makes me look at them with a lowered sense of respect.  
§ The cheater is certainly doing something unfair, but there isn’ t much I can do about it. 
§ I feel kind of betrayed because they may even screw the curve. 
§ At first I used to get mad when I saw people cheating and they didn’t get caught, but when I realized 

how many people cheat at this school, I started to, and I don’t mind if the other people cheat, 
because I do too. 

§ I feel really bad but also like it needs to be done sometimes. 
§ I have given up trying to tell people to stop because they just don’ t care. 
 
 

Student, Teacher , and Alumni Submissions 
 

MEAN PEOPLE SUCK. PLAGIARISTS 
ARE MEAN. You can finish the syllogism.  
Why do I say plagiarism is a malicious act? 
Plagiarism is theft. A thief shouldn’ t get to 
enjoy or benefit from his loot, because it 
wasn’ t his to take, and because he’s stolen 
something someone else values, even if that 
someone else doesn’ t know. I wonder if the 
plagiarists—cheaters, copiers, liars –think 
their ends justify the means.  
Before I go on: One of the things I find 
terri fic about MV is the way so many 
students are so incredibly honest, forthright, 
and in fact humble about following a 
scholastic honor code. More than once I 
have had to convince a student that his or 

her own points were really earned. I wish I 
could say that I’ve not come across any 
cheating in my three months here, but I can’t. 
Of coruse, that’s why this Verdadera’s focus 
for this edition. As a ten-year teacher, I have 
seen my share of copied homework and 
papers cut and pasted from electronic souces. 
Blech. What a waste of time. This kind of 
plagiarism wastes the plagiarist’s time – for 
what did he learn?  
 
Based on the often hastily misread, 
miscopied words, not a darned thing. Further, 
plagiarism steals from its source, and – my 
personal peeve – it steals the teacher’s time. 
Grading copied work is pointless; it benefits 
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the thief alone. (There are those who would 
argue that buying work, paying a service for 
an essay or an “enterprising”  student for 
doing an assignment, isn’t theft. Perhaps 
then it only wastes the teacher’s time. But 
keep reading.) Finally, if it isn’t caught, 
plagiarism skews the competition for college 
admissions. A high school plagiarist could 
conceivably steal a four-year educational 
opportunity from another, more deserving 
student.  
 
See? Plagiarists suck.  
 
Sure.  I cheat.  Not always, but 
sometimes.  But you see, those times that I 
do not, I see the girl  across the room 
cheating, yet I persist and keep my eyes on 
my own paper and keep my notes in my 
binder .  It's frustrating though.  I know I'm a 
hyprocrite in saying this, seeing that I do let 
my eyes wander some days, but it's 
annoying when you know that they're going 
to get that extra point, and you're not, just 
cause you're honest.  So then I ask myself, 
why be honest?  I don't get any medal for it, 
cause it's supposed to be one of those 
understood things that everyone does.  And I 
don't get a good feeling from it, for knowing 
that in my mind I did the right thing...I feel 
bad for NOT cheating, if anything,  cause I 
know that I''ll  probably get a lower test score 
than that girl that did.  It's true when they 
say the good guy finishes last. 
 
 
Cheating a taboo made by society, but how 
often does it occur in our society? Cheating 
is said to cheat oneself in a way but how can 
this be so when we see our countries leaders 
doing the same. For myself cheating, lying, 
and deceiving come naturally now as i have 
see it every day. This has become a problem 
in our society and one that won't be dealt 
with. I am trully dissapointed at seeing such 
a bad habit being a norm in society. 
 
 
I feel there are two types of cheating.  One is 
the kind where you studied, but when you 

get to a problem on the test where you have 
it down to two but aren't quite sure.  So you 
look over and "verify".  The other kind is 
where you just don't give a shit and go into 
the classroom praying that the guy that sit 
nexts to you isn't out sick.  I admit, I do 
both.  But so does 75% of the kids 
there.  There's nothing you can do to stop 
cheating. 
 

 
As a link leader I believe that link 

doesn’t touch on the subject if cheating as 
much as it should. Link Crew covers time 
management, stress, communication and a 
lot more, but there is no specific activity on 
cheating; bluntly showing freshmen the 
consequences of their actions on themselves 
as well as others around them. Due to 
cheating students other students who work 
hard to get the grades are at a disadvantage. 
I think that cheating along with stress and 
time management is a very big issue on the 
Monta Vista campus which can be 
incorporated into Link – a freshman’s first 
interaction with Monta Vista. Cheating has 
become so common at our school because of 
the pressure which is put on the students by 
their families and themselves. It would be 
key to show the freshmen how cheating now 
in high school could affect their lives in 
college. They might get used to cheating 
now but it would be hard for them in college, 
where they could get kicked out if caught. 
Training the freshmen and enforcing stricter 
rules, would ensure the fairness in 
classrooms for the future students of Monta 
Vista. Although this is easily said it isn’t 
that easy to do so in day to day lives. 
Teachers are there to teach us, and although 
some don’t, they aren’t there to police the 
students. It is the students’  duties to make 
sure that they DO NOT cheat and create 
unfairness for other students in the system. 
When it comes to cheating I guess its not 
clear black or white it’s more gray. There 
are many things which can count as cheating 
and can’t count as cheating and it depends 
on each person about how they look at the 
situation. Is telling someone the test was 
hard and what to study, cheating? Or is 
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copying someone’s notes? I guess it depends 
on every individual.  
 
 
An article was recently published in the 
school newspaper talking about cheating in 
APush. Violations of the traditional 
definition of cheating are so rampant at 
Monta Vista, especially in APush that I 
challenge anyone to find a single student at 
MV who has not at one time or another 
"cheated." Which leaves us with a much 
bigger question. Is there a fundamental 
problem with the beliefs and morals of the 
youth at Monta Vista, or is it perhaps our 
definition of cheating that needs adjustment? 
Cheating implies some sense of effort or 
danger involved with gaining an "unfair 
advantage"  over other students on an 
assignment or test, however  with the ability 
to gain information about classes and tests 
made so much easier by the internet and 
other information sharing mediums it is hard 
to say that cheating contains any risk and 
certainly requires minimal effort. Perhaps 
part of the problem is that at Monta Vista 
there is no set definition of cheating? 
Although at the same time it could be said 
that there is no way to define cheating. The 
art of cheating is ever changing and 
morphing to the point that administration is 
always playing catch up to regulate the 
cheaters and have to determine the legality 
of each scenario on a case by case basis. 
This makes it near impossible to give a set 
definition of cheating and as such, none has 
been formulated up to this point. An ethics 
commission has been set up in Leadership 
class and hopefully high on it's agenda will 
be discussing this issue. Yet I doubt that 
they will come to any conclusions. The issue 
of cheating is intangible. It is my belief that 
no decisions will be made on this issue, 
today, tomorrow, or at any point in the 
future. It will be up to the discretion of 
administration, and the moral conviction of 
the students at Monta Vista to decide 
whether or not any single act they perform 
will be considered cheating, in their eyes 
and the eyes of others. 
 

 
I didn't mean to. I swear I didn't. It's just 
most people wouldn't believe me if I told 
them that I cheated by accident.  
My friend and I have had the same math 
teacher since freshman year. We'd always 
prep for tests together. We'd check over the 
other's work. Every group assignment, I'd 
drag him over to work with me.  
This year, that changed. We're still in the 
same level, but not the same teacher. Not 
even close. The only thing we noticed is that 
their tests are pretty similar. Now, we didn't 
make the effort to have one person help the 
other cheat. That was never an option. We 
just did what we always did. 
One day, I was going to have my third test 
in that class. My friend had already taken his 
test the day before and I was nervous. He 
offered to help me study on whatever I 
thought were my weaker parts of the chapter. 
I asked him for one type of problem and he 
gave me the first example that came to mind. 
I messed up, but he showed me how to do it 
correctly and I made sure to remember.  
Next period comes and it's time for the test. 
I'm down to the middle of the second page. 
The exact problem that my friend showed 
me is on there. I had no idea what I was 
supposed to do. Did I tell my teacher that I 
already knew the answer, getting a good 
friend in trouble? Did my friend even mean 
to give it to me? Should I just keep going? 
Well, I did keep going. I did fine on that test. 
Not good, not bad. But I felt as though I had 
falsely received 100%. It kept bothering me 
and I didn't really do anything. The next 
time he helped me study, it was a different 
problem entirely.  
I just can't help but think that I did 
something that I shouldn't have. Maybe I did. 
Maybe I didn't. And maybe, it was just a 
math test. 
 
 
it started in chinese school.. it was just 
chinese school, didn't mean anything at all. a 
few tests here and there and let me 
emphasize that i sucked at chinese. its not 
even as if my parents cared about my 
chinese school grade, i just did it because... i  
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did. its about 7 years later. i don't cheat on 
tests anymore. not real ones anyways. i  
admit i've tried to, it's just...i guess my 
heart's not really in it, so i ended up cheating 
"wrong" anyways. so there's a new truth: i'm 
a bad cheater. did you know there was a 
such thing? well there is. in the recent el 
estoque article, "bad cheaters are bound to 
get caught. it's inevitable". very true. a mix 
of that + it didn't feel right is what caused 
me to stop. 
with the occasional homeworks, i do let my 
friends copy off of me. they ask, i give. i 
understand their situation. rough night last 
night, didn't sleep until 3:30am, had to go to 
so-and-so, broke down and didn't have time 
to do it, didn't understand the homework. i  
get it, i really do. unsurprisingly, high school 
life is hard. i 'm just trying to make their day 
a little easier. sure, i do understand in the 
long run i'm not helping them if they don't 
learn the material on their own. but most of 
my friends are good people who, when they 
get the chance, will catch up with the course 
at their own speed. they just need to get 
through the day, and i definitely have known 
that feeling before. 
the worst part is if you asked me to choose 
between morals and the higher grade in the 
circumstances of cheating, i'd probably 
choose the higher grade. that's what it has 
come down to, even though i'm not proud of 
it. that's what pressure has done to me. 
 
 
I've been allowed to use my laptop for my 
in-class essay and there's only 10 minutes 
left in the period.  I should be done but I'm 
constantly losing my train of thought and 
forgetting what I'm writing about.  I'm 
flipping through the book looking for quotes 
to use and then it suddenly, an idea hits me.  
I have a laptop and the school has wireless 
internet.  Add those two together and you've 
got a cheater's heaven.  I quickly log into my 
AIM account and seeing as how it's 7th 
period, some of my friends are already home.  
I start asking them about quotes to use for 
my essay and they start sending me page 
numbers and what I should put down.  I 
worry that my teacher could have used the 

laptops as an excuse to somehow monitor 
what we do using the free internet.  I start 
typing like a madman and I've got 5 minutes 
left to spare.  I send my friend my essay and 
he sends it back to me after he corrected 
some mistakes and added some extra info.  
We go back and forth for a while and I'm 
telling myself that it's her fault that I can use 
my laptop to cheat.  I quickly grow guilty 
but before I know it, I've already sent her 
my essay and I'm afraid I'll get caught.  I 
feel ashamed of the fact that I would take 
advantage of my teacher's kindness. 
 
 
i never thought there was anything wrong 
with cheating. i just didnt do it. why? 
because i didnt need to. only people who 
werent smart enough did. no qualms about 
other people copying my stuff. i  just didnt 
do it. too smart. and then one day a friend 
looks at me. time of crisis. too proud, he told 
me, too proud- that was what i was. 
pressure's on. choice was mine. tick. tock. 
tick. tock. -i didnt. a good thing right? but 
for the wrong reasons. why? not because of 
ethics. i wanted bragging rights. my friend 
was right. too proud. 
 
 
i know why they cheat. they do it because 
they can and because the only thing of 
interest is their grades. why should their 
grades suffer because of some petty 
homework assignment or a bunch of small 
quizzes? 
well sooner or later those bitches are gonna 
face the consequences. you can see the act 
of cheating as either a remedy or a 
consequence- you copy someone's 
homework because you didn't do it at home, 
you work together on an independent 
assignment because you don't know what 
you're doing, you get answers for a test/quiz 
because you didn't study. (and honestly, all  
those actions could've been avoided in the 
first place.) but as with all actions, cheating 
has its consequences, too.  getting caught, 
being cheated of the good and sincerity of 
learning, karma. sooner or later they're 
gonna get it handed to them. 
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