Julia Long – jbl34 
CompSci 101 – Assignment 9

When APTs Are Due – A Story Told In Haiku 

Rodger shows the prompt 
We think it will be easy
We start Monday night

We rush through, careless
We feel like CompSci masters 
We load the test page

First, upload error 
Second try, we are surprised
Expected more green

Again and again
We fix our code, line by line
Only to see red

Frustrated, we quit
Post our code on Piazza
Looking for answers

Code is deleted
She says, we posted too much
We just wanted help

Two hours later
We see the problem, we groan
Duh, it was simple 

We test it again
Expecting a line of green
We are not happy

Only one-third green?
Are you kidding? We tried hard! 
Feel like giving up 

Twelve thirty a.m.
We have it, messy and long
But it runs all green

Ecstatic, we cheer
And submit, finally done
All that work paid off!

Not finished, though
Have to do five of seven
Can we do four more?

We rush, in a hurry
Time is running out, we panic
Making careless errors

It’s one fifty-five
We submit the very last one 
Get it? Wesubmit? 

Thankful I am done
I have an eight-thirty class
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