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 In this essay I intend to inform you, Mr. Kliewer, of what helped me this semester.  
Then I remember back to the first month of school thinking that it was mathematically 
impossible for our Grant proposal, led by the outstanding budget which, not to brag, was 
carefully crafted by the amazing Wilter, to be accepted over the twenty five other schools 
out there striving for the same success that only ten could achieve.  Then I remember the 
day you just wouldn’t give us the bad news about us not getting it, and finally when you 
came out and said we got the proposal, I was in shock.  Then The WAM and Analog 
Digital labs started.  Wilter was, to the surprise and scepticism of you (I know you were 
wondering how the Blackholes could be more than twice as far as the rest of the class) 
and the class, way ahead of the game.  Then we got back to our old selves and let 
everyone catch up to us.  Then the whole class passed us, but who were the first group to 
turn in all the labs; Wilter of course.  We also did the JPL research, in which you were 
contemplating splitting the mighty Wilter in two, but I did eventually get my research in 
and I received at least a “B” on the presentation if not better.  I will admit when quarter 
grades went out and Wilter had the second and third highest grades in the class I was a 
little surprised, but then I thought who were the only two people to show up at Tyler 
Brigham’s house to complete the grant proposal that the rest of the class “Knew” we 
weren’t going to get?  Well it was Wilter, and because of that all I got was a bad rap for 
not tipping the pizza guy.  No worries though, I’m a team player.  I completed the budget, 
which I remind you was the strength of our grant proposal.  Then, when we finally got 
over the shock from getting the grant proposal, we all decided to elect new officers.  Can 
you believe that the class didn’t even consider nominating either half of the Wilter, who 
were so vital to receiving the grant in the first place, for any office.  May I remind you 
who came up with a perfect budget when the class thought it to be too undecided to get 
exact prices.  I’m not mad though. Mostly because, although I’m not in charge of the 
budget, Jamie would be completely lost if I didn’t find all the totals, misprints, exact 
amounts, and product numbers before she attempted, messed up, and asked yours truly 
for 
consultation.   
 Back to the problem at hand.  This class has helped me tremendously.  Mostly I 
enjoyed the class, which I know that doesn’t impress you at all, but I go into your class 
and everyone sees me as just a goof off that is lazy as hell and does absolutely no work.  
At a glance that description would hold true, but really I do as much if not more work 
than anyone in the class.  I apologize for keep coming back to the budget, but that is the 
perfect stereotype.  Everyone talks big in class then laughs at us, but when time was 
running low and things needed to get done, the only people to show up was Wilter.  
That’s not a lie, we showed up and set our priorities strait: Order pizza, Complete the 
budget, call everyone who didn’t put out like Wilter and finally at around 10:00 PM go 
home to know that the class was saved by the clowns that obviously weren’t good enough 
to be elected again.  I didn’t know how much I could do when put under pressure.  Also 



do you remember our four page research assignment, I had never before taken a perfectly 
good football Sunday to do nothing but work.  So with some difficultly and a ton of study 
breaks, I accomplished the previously unaccomplishable by completing the research 
assignment.  I was so proud of myself, I had never before completed that much work on a 
weekend in my life.  I am still a little surprised that we got the grant, and I can’t imagine 
what the people that we beat out put into their Proposals.   
 All in all Mr. Kliewer, I enjoy your class, and although you may disagree, I feel 
that Wilter was probably the third most vital ingredient, behind you, for completely 
motivating our class to levels which without you would be completely unreachable, and 
also I would gladly put the success of Wilter behind our fearless leader; Tyler Brigham.  
We come to class everyday without failure, and we may be hesitant or get preoccupied 
with the Internet but somehow we complete everything put on our plate which is again 
third to only you and Tyler. 
 Finally, I would like to thank you for putting on this class and providing the perfect 
balance of strict authority with the freedom that is much appreciated.  We all owe that 
grant proposal to you for cracking down and getting everyone in gear.   
 I would also like to dedicate my success in this class and elsewhere to my second 
half, commonly known as Hunter T. Boulware.  With out him I don’t know how I would 
have made it this far.  I don’t think you understand exactly how much he does in fact help 
my success and the success of the team.  Are team would have been no where without 
Wilter, and Wilter wouldn’t function productively without both halves.  Splitting Wilter is 
like splitting Batman and Robin or even worse, Harry and Lloyd(Dumb & Dumber).  I’m 
glad that you are our teacher and starting next semester I’m going to show you just how 
much can be accomplished when we put our minds to it, and away from everything else. 


