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Today was the first (possible) day to begin online testing; two tests have been 

opened for students to access, between today and this Saturday. I’ve actually 

always found the distribution of people across the three test-taking dates to be 

fascinating, especially when I had asked people the reasoning for why they had 

chosen a certain date; most commonly answers I received where completely 

antithetical, with someone stating they chose the first day because they were 

incredibly confident and ready for the exam, and another stating that they chose 

the first day because they could care less about it.  

I usually go for the third day no matter what state I am in: when God grants you a 

lifeboat, or two extra days to prepare, you have no one to blame for drowning but 

yourself. I will be taking both tests this Saturday. But this test in particular, being 

online, started spurring among my peers different motivations for taking it early; 

alas, the human spirit is not as pure as one would hope, and many had anticipated 

that online testing set the golden, smooth path to A+s they could only dream of, 

that path of course being cheating. Well, we received the information that two 

students were caught today, unaware of the proctoring system installed to track 

monitors while the exam is in progress. Tragic, maybe; justice, relative to its 

definition; but the only thing I could really reflect on, especially amid this pandemic, 

is my sense of value in education. There are many underlying motives behind an 

act like cheating, but ultimately what is most significantly ingrained within it is a 

deep sense of indifference to education. 

 And to be frank, much of my struggle the past days that accompanied the decision 

to remain here have been a concern for grades, not necessarily my education. At 

no point did I consider cheating, but I am realizing that my objection to it has been 

reduced to moral grounds and not the practical one, which is that the act of 

cheating contradicts the main goal of being a part of this institution: receiving a 

quality education. I spent the rest of today reading Spinoza’s Ethics and studying. I 



 

 

certainly hope I perform well on this test, but that’s not as important anymore: I 

know the solid mechanics material I need to know. 


