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 Goodbye 

Doobee Tarhule 

 It’s always difficult to say parting words. Nothing ever quite 

seems adequate enough to sum up ones’ experiences. The more time 

you spend somewhere, doing something, the harder it is to give it up. 

Be it from natural adjustment, or genuine love, leaving familiarity is 

always a bizarre event. In a few days, I can no longer just decide to 

ramble about the oddity that is this little town in the middle of no-

where. The unique qualities that make Webb what it is, both good 

and bad, will be gone from my life forever. Sure, during a reunion or 

event I can return to campus and have a grazing of these memories, 

of my experience, but it will never be the same. I honestly can’t say 

how I feel about that. As a sentimental person by nature I am inclined 

to hold onto things and resist major life changes, even if they are for 

the better. I am going to love living with my cats again, but at the 

same time there’s nothing quite like the sunrise from the dining hall 

view with a cup of Earl Grey. The oxymoronic concept of bitter-

sweet is rather fitting.  

 Let’s not lie, there have been some rough times. I can have a 

temper and it’s shown though the years. Still, I like to think from 

freshman year to now I’ve grown a least a little more mature as a 

person. Webb has some negative memories for me, but frankly any 

place I live for a long time will have some bad times. Even so, there 

have been some incredible opportunities and experience I’ve had that 

only Webb could have given me. My fashion show comes to mind. 

Though it didn’t go exactly as I dreamed from my freshman year, it 

was still a great time when I think about it. I have found a sense of 

courage and confidence though theater with Ms. Cordell that I can’t 

imagine anyone else giving me. And even if it may seem like I don’t 

really care about others, I did genuinely enjoy making people smile 

when I popped up arbitrarily with muffins, cakes, or chocolates. It’s 

one of the main factors that drove me to try and pursue owning a 

restaurant.  

 I’ll never forget moving into Rand, four years ago, dragging my 

suitcases up from the Chapel parking lot with my dad. He said to me, 

“Just look at this place compared to my high school.” You have to 

understand that my dad comes from rural West Africa, and when I 

saw his high school I thought it was abandoned because it was in such 

a state of disrepair compared to the standards I’d grown up with. I 

don’t think I’ve ever felt prouder to attend Webb then in that mo-

ment….[continued on next page] 
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Overtime, the magic’s worn off a bit, but when I think about those 

words, I honestly feel so thankful that Webb gave me the opportuni-

ty of a lifetime by granting me my scholarship. You may think I’m be-

ing overdramatic, and words can’t really convey what I’m trying to 

describe properly, but just know even if I don’t really express this 

sentiment often, in the end, I’m proud to have gone here.  

 Am I excited to move on? Obviously. Am I going to miss what 

I leave behind? Probably. But that’s life. I could go on, rambling about 

my memories, my experiences, the people I’ve met and grown fond 

of (about how strange Bell Buckle is, it’s honestly the epitome of a 

horror location. Why does no one every speak of or acknowledge 

the abandoned houses, like the snack bar in the park? but I digress), 

but I won’t.  In the end, Webb is important to me. I’ve grown up 

here, I consider Bell Buckle a home, and I’m going to miss it here. Life 

goes on, as will I, but I don’t think I could ever forget my time here. 

So, to say it all in succinct, generic words:  

Thank you, and Good-bye. 

Senior Will and Testament: Class of 2017 

Aubrey leaves Petit Nicholas to Donovan 

Abbey leaves her unique laugh and constant noises to Lucas 

Wiesmann 

Clem leaves his caffeine addiction to Kelty Shroyer, his cam-

era to Jim Dowell, and his violin to Chelsea Star Jones 

Chris Watts leaves the phrase “mother trucker” to the ones 

who are still pure 

CJ leaves his ability to make creepy voices to Mr. Barrett 

Alyss leaves her procrastination skills to those still not done 

Ming leaves his anime poster to Yang 

Tobiaz leaves his lacrosse sticks to a future Webb graduate 

Keaton leaves his health insurance to Donald Trump and his 

supporters, who will surely need it 

Jessica says, “Maybe we can do something really fun”  

Amber leaves tradition and independent thoughts to the 

leaves on the tree, that has already fallen last Fall 

Austin leaves his patience and tolerance for Mrs. Mullen to 

Brooke Williams as she will surely need it in the future. 
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Austin leaves his patience and tolerance for Mrs. Mullen to 

Brooke Williams as she will surely need it in the future. 

Alex Hurley leaves his incredible dancing moves to Cole 

Zuckowsky 

Caroline leaves her $3 to Lucy Mitchell.  

Corrina leaves all “A’s”  

Andrey leaves all his knowledge and power for the Webb 

School students 

Rohan leaves an unholy amount of beard shavings buried in a 

metal box on campus 

Doobee leaves weekend Asian drama marathons to Dacey  

Yash leaves his tennis racquet to Brandon Azar 

Cameron leaves to finish the Senior paper and pass it with 

flying colors 

Katie leaves midnight roast sessions with Kehlani breaks to 

Chelsea-Star and Jael 

Jamie leaves but one day will come back to this school to 

make sure that prom has a good dj 

Sarah leaves her lunch bag of strawberries to Ashton 

Crick 

Alex Wang leaves behind his dirty dishes to Meadows 

Jhansi leaves the ability to nap anywhere for any amount of 

time to stressed out students 

Katherine leaves her crease rolls to Lucy Mitchell. 

Pierce leaves his Trump sign to Harrell Vaughn. 

Kennady leaves all of her horrible decision making skills and 

wardrobe style to Ashton Crick. 

Will leaves nothing but his blood, sweat, and tears behind. 

Wes leaves everything 

Flora got out 

Class of 2017 
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SAWNEY: THE STATUE STORY 

By Connor “Anders” Anderson, resident Sawney religious scholar 

Webbies rejoice! In case you are blind, Webb has recently 

unveiled a brand new statue to our benevolent, divine 

overseer, “Sawney” Webb, finally giving the student body 

a proper place of prayer and worship! The statue was first 

proclaimed to be revealed with much fanfare by a single 

casual sentence at the end of chapel announcements 

which stated that the Sawney’s holy image would not only 

be life sized, but “bigger than life.” The statue itself, ap-

proximately the size of a sixth grader sitting on the shoul-

ders of another sixth grader, gazes out onto its domain 

from the plaza in front of the Big Room. However, one 

may notice that the bronze of the statue is already green 

with age. One may wonder why this is so. However, the 

answer is rather simple: it is, in fact, a very old statue! 

Some historians argue that it may predate time itself, and 

could have possibly originated from the ancient Sumerian 

kingdoms of Mesopotamia. How exciting! But, of course, 

with such age comes many stories and quirks. So, here is a 

compiled list of the all exciting gathered lore surrounding 

the Sawney statue we now share a home with: 

1. The statue is not only made of bronze, but also iron, 

carbonite, ununpentium, plutonium, and dinosaur bones! 

2. When alone with the statue, one may hear whispers em-

anating from within it! Those who approach Sawney, fol-

lowing the orders of the whispers, are never seen of again! 

3. The statue was actually constructed before Sawney was 

born, and the sculptor had to consult the stars to see what 

Sawney would look like in his prime! 

4. The statue is not only bigger than life, it is actually 

alive! 

5. Crows seem to flock to the statue! We’re still not sure 

why they do that! 

6. If you lick the statue’s foot, there’s a high percentage 

chance that you’ll get sick! Seriously, what did you think 

was gonna happen! 
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The Radish 

Chaney McKnight 

     To combat Webb student’s bad breathe, toothbrush and tooth-

paste have been added to the dress code. After many complaints 

from visitors, the members of dress code changes and improve-

ments have added this change. “As the years go on, the breath of 

the students seems to get worse and worse,” said a long-time teach-

er. Many students have talked about this with great disagreement, 

one stating, “I brush my teeth after breakfast, lunch, and dinner. 

There is no way I am one of the students with bad breath!”. But 

they were very wrong. This has become such a great ordeal that 

many students have started to hold their breath in class, many 

turning to the color of the sky and flopping on the floor like their 

heavy backpacks. 

     Many alumni confirm these statements. Yet, some are in deni-

al, with one saying, “Webb is a very prestigious school, national 

merit scholars are common and AP classes have many students. 

This issue is most definitely not a problem, maybe just a select 

few.” This was before said alumni visited the Webb school. We 

are still waiting for a follow up statement (but they have refused 

to speak face to face with any Webb student). This makes it very 

awkward on alumni weekend as they refuse to speak to any stu-

dents. Many visitors who had high hopes of Webb turned it down 

due to the lack of minty fresh breath in the Webb community. 

One ex-potential student said, “Hygiene is sign of education and 

intelligence. On this, the students at The Webb School are the 

most ignorant!” 

     Some intelligent students have brought it upon themselves to 

make a profit by taking toothbrushes and adding Webb stickers 

onto them stating, “it’s obvious that most of the kids here don't 

have a toothbrush, so we will be selling the unofficial Webb 

toothbrushes for ten small payments of  $9.99 and with an addi-

tional five payments of $1.99 you get three 1 ounce tubes of tooth-

paste!” 

     To further combat this problem the dining hall will no longer 

serve anything with garlic and onions, so thanks to those who do 

not know how to use a toothbrush because now we cannot have 

garlic bread. The worst offense of all, Coffee, the only thing keep-

ing me awake, is also banned. If the problem progresses any fur-

ther the dining hall will serve nothing but fruits and mints with 

nothing to drink but water. This is a public service announce-

ment, an engraved invitation, a final notice, to brush your teeth 

or at least have a mint. 
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A Special Thanks to all those who Contributed: 

Editors:  

Doobee Tarhule  

Lucas Wiesemann  

Alex Wang 

Amber Jared 

Bailey Brock 

Beyza Baikan 

Carol Zhou 

Chaney McKnight                                  

Clem Smith                                        

Connor “Anders” Anderson 

Jim Dowell  

Kelty Shroyer 

Nate Sherwood 

Rohan Kaza                                         

Scarlett Liu 

Wilson Fennell                      

 

Faculty Advisor:  

Neil Barrett  


