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You will be reprimanded if you are that dumb to send this to a college: They already have it.
Haverford Supplemental Essay Topic: Honor Code (Second Draft)
Cheaters blend in seamlessly within the student body and are nearly indiscernible to teachers, their best friends—much less, to a committee investigating academic dishonesty. They are in lecture halls, classrooms, and could be someone from a roommate to a high school valedictorian. If National Honor Society fails to take notice yearly, how then does the Honor Code hope to remedy this dilemma? 
Statistically, not many follow the honor code. It is a representative symbol of what the administration wants, to make the school seem more or less as a hallway teeming with cheaters who are striving to benefit themselves. Students cheat on the SAT I by allowing peers to take the tests for them; they use size-four font "microfilm" for Latin declensions, and whenever the honor code is mentioned at elitist schools such as Harvard-Westlake, Phillips Exeter Academy, and even Boston Latin and Roxbury Latin, just about everyone  laughs. Observations, suggestions, and lamentations: Grades are important—whether they are arbitrary or not—and competitive infighting for college admissions invokes cheating, lying, stealing and suchlike habits. As a philosophical argument, the honor code is valid; in the real world, it is a logical fallacy.

The learning habits that have formed over the years—from the first assignment to the final exam—nurtures cheaters of all denominations. High school is the problem. An academic Darwinism makes the alienation of honest school ethics possible. Grade point average mongrels, the students struggling to pass—they share the same tactics and scientific methods. They lie to teachers, skip class for another day to study, cry about unfair test scores, and think of honesty as a hindrance towards success. Success is the epitome of being happy, and this circling state of mind eventually becomes man's anathema.
There had been a day in advance placement United States History class, with the teacher absent, when my friend Leon asked to read the Emerson essay I finished. Between the lines of, "Grasping the individualistic mood of the Republic" and "a criterion for the basis of our lives," Leon remarked how my paper was perfect for his final English product and started copying it down in verbatim. I did not know how to perceive this or how to react to my good friend; without thinking about my writing folder or being reminded to save the A paper, I reached over and ripped my essay to shreds.

Coming from a school known for excellence and yet amorality, deceit, and false representations—to another known for excellence and perhaps the same things would not do much, for me personally. And for others who are in between conflicting interests and those who have already thrown their rifle in the grass, a transition to the Collegiate level would be oversimplifying the whole process of correcting cheating. 
How does one confront this? There is no exact way. You can prevent it, yes, but confronting it will make friends have less respect for you—as paradoxical as it seems—because they will say, what’s wrong with you? It won’t do anything to you; it will only help those who need it. But it will affect you; it negatively raises the standard above which students can realistically perform to—and there is already a gap between the students who try to study as hard as the same people who decide to cheat, and they will never catch up. American popular culture teaches youth to have things fast, cheap, and easy. Cheating fits this like a spike in the railroad.

How does one to change this? One can not, and that is still the problem. Colleges and graduate schools place the greatest weight on grades, and to receive these lofty marks, those who embody this nation of hypocrites, who want to the do the right thing, eventually push aside honest judgment. When the time comes… when the report is due tomorrow, when you have to use this period to study for another one—and when your parents push you so hard, grades replace the word honesty, and the Honor Code is merely a dilapidated piece of Xerox hanging on the wall. One could be surprised at how few people even know the lines from the honor code.

There was a young woman in my class whose parents pressured her for grades. One day in Greek class, the teacher read a quote aloud: "Character, not circumstances, make the person." She swelled up in tears, in a way that asked for forgiveness. She was indeed fabricated by this GPA-machine; for her, school had been the regurgitation of facts, a quick peer here and there, and loathsome deceit. Students are conditioned to accept (and then cheat through) the school's grading, instead of casting school to shape their own academic and intellectual needs.
I have seen a student cheat for four years and be accepted early decision by Brown; I have been witness to Bob taking the standardized test for Bill for five hundred dollars; still, there is not much I can do, except keep my own ideology. I do not have stellar grades; however, I do not cheat. College is my second chance to prove myself. I believe that by only changing my attitude towards school, I can change the way I learn: not by regurgitation, but by self-thought. To achieve intellectual and academic success on my terms instead of a school's—that has always been my mantra. Of course, the Honor Code's tenets are the foundation for respect and trust. I do not find anything wrong with it; I already adhere to my high school's Honor Code. And that will not change. I only wrote this to address an issue, and to show that character, trust, and self-respect—the important things—determine the extent in which we learn and better ourselves. Hopefully, your recognition of my essay will give cheaters less reason to cheat.
