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  Br i l l i an t  Galax i es

Br i l l ian t  galax ies are being found
T he un iver se r i ch ly  abounds

But, the Ear th  l ies in  great d istress

T he star s sh ine glor ious
T he m oon  gleam s m yster ious

But our  p lanet suf fer s w i th  d i re i l lness

A v i r us has changed l i fe as we know i t  
I t?s catastroph ic, i t  has no l im i t
L eaves us hopelessly  breath less
T he car nage i t  leaves-so end less

O ur  pur su i t  to defeat i ts dead ly  reach
H as l im i ted  the f reedom s we once d id  teach

T he gover nm en t now tr ies to con trol
But that?s not how our  dem ocr acy rol ls

Civ i l  st r i fe con t inues on  the streets
W i th  pol i t i cs there?s no w ins-  just  defeats

T he peop le cr y  for  peace, better m en t, and change
Yet those concepts are now foreign  and odd ly  str ange

Ever y th ing is changing too qu ick ly
L aws are being passed too sw i f t ly  
Big Brother  hopes we don?t see

But that?s not how i t?s m ean t to be

L et?s star t  again  f r om  square one 
Tur n  our  eyes to God and h is Son
Creator  of  H eaven  and th is Ear th

For m ed and loved us at  bi r th

L et?s focus on  un i ty
And p r act ice l iv ing in  civ i l i ty

L ov ing our  neighbor s
And extend ing gr acious f avor s
L et?s do good as God in tends

L et?s spread God?s love, m y dear  f r iends.

M ichael Lee '24
Sophom ore Poetr y

Ed i tor i al

T he act  of  creat ing is sim p le.  Expression , both  v isual  and wr i t ten , i s gi f ted  

by the ar t i st .  T he ar t  of  ed i t ing a m agazine takes care and ef for t  by m any to 

p roduce a seam less singu lar  en t i ty  ?  a volum e of  an  ar t  and l i ter ar y m agazine.  

T he creat ive p ieces of fer  a com plex i ty  that  i s near ly  incom prehensible; being 

d iver se, the select ion  p rocess can  som etim es be in t im idat ing. A represen tat ion  of   

creat iv i ty  i s an  awesom e chal lenge, but a reward ing endeavor  f r om  i ts p rocess to 

i ts com plet ion .

As we cam e to publ ish  th is year ?s ed i t ion  of   V ignette L i ter ar y and Ar t  

M agazine, our  staf f  of  f i f teen  studen ts ref lected  on  the six ty  p rev ious ed i t ions 

that led  us to th is m om en t in  Sain t  Joe?s h istor y. W e cam e to real i ze that  we are 

connected to the wr i ter s, staf f  m em ber s, m en tor s, teacher s, and Ed i tor s- in -ch ief  

of  the past by the in tr insic pur su i t  and under stand ing of  the creat ive p rocess. I t  i s 

th is p rocess wh ich  insp i red  us to con t inue creat ing ed i t ions dur ing a pandem ic 

and al lowed us to br ing to you the 61st Ed i t ion  and latest  add i t ion  to a p rest igious 

legacy. 

Abel Stephen '22

Edi tor - in -Ch ief
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T h e M ask  M aker
?W hat i s i t  that  I  do??, you say, 
A quest ion  ever ybody asks,
But i f  you look beh ind  m e now,
You?l l  see m y wal l  i s decked in  m asks,
T hey num ber  now one-hundred strong,
And soon  they?l l  be two-hundred m ore,
And once the wal l  i s f u l ly  f i l led ,
I ?l l  p i le new ones on  the f loor ,
I  car ved them  al l  m ysel f , you know,
I  wear  one as we speak,
?T he M ask of  a M ad Poet?,
I ?d  l i ke th ink i t?s qu i te un ique,
But I ?ve seen  i t  before som ewhere, 
I ?m  not sure f rom  where or  who,
But I  cop ied  i t  and car ved i t ,
And I  wore i t  just  for  you, 
Ever y m ask, m y dear,
I s m ade bi ts of  f aces that I  m eet, 
I n  books and f i lm s and T V shows,
And peop le on  the street,
I  th row them  al l  together ,
And I  car ve a m ask so f ine,
T hat in  the end you?d never  th ink ,
I t  i sn?t genuine,
I  car r y  them  al l  w i th  m e,
I n  gr and and m assive sack,
And I  go out to the m ar ket, 
W i th  a hundred on  m y back,
And I  don  a d i f feren t m ask,
For  ever y f ace in  town  I  m eet,
And I  get  such  lovely  com pl im en ts,
From  peop le on  the street,
?W hat a handsom e face?, they say
?T hat f ace looks m igh ty f ine?,
And not-a-single-one can  tel l ,
I t  i sn?t genuine,
?H ow?d I  lear n  to car ve them ??
T hat was a t r u th  I ?d  on ly  br ing,

To cor pses in  the churchyard ,
And to i cicles in  spr ing,
But just  for  once I ?l l  tel l  the t r u th ,
M y secret , I  bequeath ,
I  had to lear n  to m ask the f act ,
I  have no face beneath ...

Timothy H oran '23
Jun ior  Poetr y

T h e Face of  T im e

T im e and the elem en ts have changed the f ace of  th is p iece of  ar t  both  l i ter al ly  
and f igur at ively.  T he subject  appear s to be cr y ing and the f acial  features are 
f r actured and broken , yet  the expression  seem s ?al ive,? per haps a sym bol  at  once 
of  decay and endur ance.

M r. Paul Caruso



6 7

7

H ou se of  A r t

O n top  of  a sm al l  and r ugged h i l l  in  m y area, an  abandoned house si ts 

beh ind  tal l ; enclosed gates. T he w indows are covered w i th  dust and the du l l , 

stone, br ick exter ior  i s dam p f rom  the recen t r ainstor m . Fal len  tw igs and leaves 

are scattered  around the unkem pt, patchy lawn  in  the even ing l igh t . I  can  feel  the 

cold  autum n  w ind r ush ing around m e as I  stand in  wonder.

I  sl ip  th rough  the h igh  gates of  the p roper ty  out of  cur iosi ty  and walk across 

the lawn  to the r usty  door  of  the house, being carefu l  not  to m ake a sound. As I  

open  the door, i t  sudden ly  col lapses in  and reveals a dar k and d ingy in ter ior . I  

exam ine the door  and assum e i t  was broken  open  and was never  touched again  

un t i l  now.

I  step  inside and im m ediately  tur n  on  m y phone f lash l igh t  to exp lore m y 

sur round ings. O nce the l igh t  i l lum inates the p lace fu l ly, I  m eet a long hal lway 

and walk to the end un t i l  I  com e upon  a room . As I  walk , I  see m any por tr ai ts of  

obscure and in terest ing pain t ings hanging in  f r am es on  the wal ls. W hen  I  

encoun ter  a room , I  approach  a color f u l  canvas w i th  a palet te of  sever al  pain t  

color s on  a wooden  stool . Ad jacen t to that , a sketchbook is open , f i l led  w i th  

var ious penci l  d r aw ings and shapes crowding up  the page. I  f l ip  th rough  the 

pages and d iscover  sketches of  landscapes, scu lp ture d im ensions, and por tr ai ts of  

f am ous peop le.

Across the room , I  see com pleted  stone scu lp tures of  what looks l i ke to be 

an  elephan t, a statue of  L eonardo D a Vinci , and other  un ique creat ions. T he rest  

of  the room  is scattered  w i th  pain tbr ushes, scu lp tur al  tools, and pain t  buckets 

ly ing around look ing f rozen  in  t im e. Final ly, I  take in  m y sur round ings and leave 

the house qu iet ly, insp i red  by  ideas of  im pressive wor ks of  ar t  in  m y m ind.

Abhishek Borad '22

Sen ior  N on f ict ion

D ow n  to O n e
I  never  though t he would  leave. I  took h im  for  gr an ted and never  

env isioned a day where I  would  be the on ly  k id  in  the house. H aving m y older  
brother  leave for  the Ar m y th is sum m er  was an  exper ience I  never  saw com ing.

M y older  brother  was a hom ebody. H e would  always p reach  that he was 
never  going to leave hom e. H e was the one who never  wan ted to get h is d r iver 's 
l i cense. H e once told  m y m om  that ?dr iv ing is over r ated?. M y brother  was the 
f am i ly  ?buf fer ? -  he r an  er r ands w i th  m y paren ts, walked our  dogs, and m ade 
awkward  conver sat ion  when  relat ives v isi ted . I  cou ld  just  be the younger  k id  who 
cr acked a few jokes before m ak ing m y escape f rom  the house. W hen  he got a job 
and h is l i cense, he gained independence and star ted  to act  m ore m ature. Even  
though  I  cou ld  tel l  that  he was gett ing independen t, I  st i l l  d idn?t th ink that  he 
would  u l t im ately  leave.

H e becam e the per son  I  d idn?t real i ze I  needed. At the t im e that he was 
l iv ing at  hom e, he was just  the annoy ing older  brother  who wouldn?t let  m e p lay 
the r ad io stat ions I  l i ked  in  h is car . I  would  cal l  h im  for  r ides and help  when  I  
needed i t . W hen  I  lef t  m y basebal l  cleats at  hom e the day of  a gam e, I  cal led  h im  
and he dropped them  of f . W hen  f r iends needed to get hom e, I  cal led  h im . I  
wouldn?t ask h im  ahead of  t im e, but just  cal l  h im  when  I  was in  need. O ne t im e I  
cal led  h im  as i f  m y si tuat ion  was ser ious, but al l  I  needed was for  h im  to br ing 
m e a bath ing su i t  so I  cou ld  sw im  in  m y f r iend?s pool . H e dropped of f  the 
bath ing su i t  w i thout any at t i tude, but I ?m  sure he was rol l ing h is eyes at  h is 
younger  brother . I t  was a one-way street in  wh ich  I  would  ask h im  for  f avor s. I  
wouldn?t have been  sur pr ised i f  he refused to help  m e, but he d idn?t. H e just  
helped and I  never  real i zed that I  was rely ing on  h im .

T h is past sum m er, m y brother  lef t  for  the Ar m y. H e w i l l  not  l i ve at  hom e 
any t im e soon  because he signed up  for  the next f ive year s. About a m on th  or  
two before he lef t  for  the m i l i tar y, he star ted  to go out ever y n igh t w i th  f r iends. 
O ne t im e I  cal led  h im  f rom  a f r iend?s house because I  needed help  sneak ing back 
in to our  house. I  f igured he would  p ick m e up  and help  keep  the dogs qu iet  when  
I  snuck back in . To m y sur pr ise, he was out again  and cou ldn?t do i t . H e was 
hav ing a blast  w i th  h is f r iends and was en joy ing h is last  few weeks w i th  them . 
Even  at  that  t im e, I  d idn?t  under stand that he was going to leave. I  knew he was 
leav ing. I  knew the exact date he was leav ing and I  was even  exci ted  about the 
idea of  h im  leav ing, but m y br ain  d id  not com pute h is actual  leav ing. T he day he 
lef t  I  said  a casual  goodbye and wen t on  w i th  m y day. M y paren ts and 
gr andparen ts were al l  so sad and em ot ional  and I   d idn?t feel  the sam e way. I  was 
exci ted  to be the oldest k id  for  once and I  was look ing for ward  to d r iv ing h is car  
one day. I t?s been  four  m on ths since he lef t  and now I?m  the one walk ing the dogs 
and m ak ing awkward  conver sat ion  when  our  extended fam i ly  v isi ts. T he house is 
qu ieter  and I  can?t ask h im  to p ick m e up  or  d rop  of f  any i tem s I  for got 
som ewhere. W e don?t have the f am i ly  buf fer  anym ore and i t?s a wei rd  feel ing to 
be the on ly  k id  lef t  in  the house. O ne day I  w i l l  thank h im  for  that  t im e when  he 
deal t  w i th  m y requests w i thout at t i tude, and m aybe one day I  can  retur n  the 
f avor .

Drew Peters '24

Sophom ore N on f ict ion
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A Case f or  L at i n

 M any peop le would  ar gue that the L at in  language is dead. Af ter  al l , the 
Rom ans, the p r im ar y speaker s of  the language, are gone. I n  the wake of  Vat ican  
I I , the Cathol ic Church  sough t a retur n  to M asses said  in  the com m on  language 
of  the peop le. M ost sur p r isingly, lear n ing L at in  i s no longer  a requ i rem en t for  
som e sem inar ians or  a Classics degree at  som e col leges. W hy, then , should  we 
care about a seem ingly  useless language?

T here is a m isconcept ion  here. L at in  i s not useless. I t  i s qu i te usefu l . About 
60 % of  al l  Engl ish  words are der ived f rom  L at in . T r ue, Engl ish  is at  i ts core a 
Ger m an ic language. H owever, in ter act ions between  the Rom ans and thei r  
Ger m an  neighbor s to the nor th  heavi ly  in f luenced the Engl ish  language. 
Add i t ional ly, the Rom ans them selves invaded Br i tain  and rem ained there for  a 
few cen tur ies. T herefore, i t  i s not  un reasonable to ar gue that under stand ing L at in  
i s key to under stand ing Engl ish . M any com m on  words and ph r ases lend thei r  
or igin  to L at in . For  exam ple, ver b, ver bose, ver biage, and rever ber ate are der ived 
f rom  one word : ?ver bus,? m ean ing ?word .?

Related  to th is idea, lear n ing L at in  teaches cr i t i cal  th ink ing sk i l ls. L at in  i s 
what i s cal led  an  in f lected  language. An  in f lected  language rel ies on  the end ings 
of  words to p rov ide gr am m atical  con text . T h ink of  i t  as con jugat ing ver bs in  
Span ish . For  L at in , d i f feren t end ings ind icate a d i f feren t poin t-of -v iew (f i r st , 
second, th i r d ), tense, and voice (act ive or  passive), am ong other  in for m at ion . 
L ikew ise, nouns are decl ined as wel l . (T here is a d i f ference between  con jugat ing 
and decl in ing: O n ly  ver bs can  be con jugated wh i le on ly  nouns can  be decl ined.) 
To decl ine, studen ts m ust iden t i f y  how the noun  acts in  the sen tence (subject , 
possession , ind i rect / d i rect  object , etc.) and f ind  the cor respond ing end ings. 
L ear n ing L at in  i s no doubt a chal lenge, but i t  i s r eward ing. As the poet, V i r gi l  
said , ?L abor  O m n ia Vinci t ,? (W or k conquer s al l ).

Final ly, i f  not  for  any th ing else, L at in  i s a beaut i f u l - sound ing language. For  
instance, th ink of  the song ?Ave M ar ia.? I t  i s hard  to adm i t  that  i t  i s any th ing but 
beaut i f u l . H owever, th is on ly  scr atches the sur face of  the end less possibi l i t ies 
w i th  L at in . A par t i cu lar  YouTuber, Scor p ioM ar t ianus, cover s var ious songs in  
L at in , such  as ?You?re W elcom e? f rom  M oana and ?Fly  M e to the M oon .? O f ten , 
these cover s are ar guably  better  than  thei r  or iginals. H e has also launched an  
ef for t  to p rom ote f luency by post ing v ideos of  h im  having conver sat ions in  
L at in . W hy? W el l , l i ke m e, he bel ieves there is a need for  i t . 

Timothy H aklar '23

3rd  Place, Jun ior  N on f ict ion  

A l l  th at  Rem ain s

Brendan Walsh '22
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Cr eat i on

D ay one, H is hands stretched out and words he spoke,

?L et there be l igh t ,? and he m ade l igh t  appear.

H e separ ated  l igh t  and cal led  i t  ?D ay?

D ay two, our  God com m anded that a dom e

D iv ide the sky f rom  water s down  below 

D ay th ree, H e m ade the land and har vested

T he p lan ts. T hey gave m uch  f r u i t  and l i fe to Ear th .

D ay four , our  L ord  inven ted t im e and days.

D ays f ive and six , God gave al l  l i f e to Ear th .

D ay seven , God was p leased w i th  al l  he m ade. 

John Toolan '22

Sen ior  Poetr y

A Pr ayer  f or  a Bet ter  Tom or r ow
D ear  L ord ,

I n  the best and wor st  of  t im es, you are m y l igh t  and m y salvat ion .

I  tu r n  to you, now and always.

I  p r ay for  the end of  th is pandem ic and a retur n  to a nor m al  l i fe.

I  p r ay for  the end of  the suf fer ing and sadness i t  has caused.

I  f i r m ly  bel ieve you always have a p lan  for  us even  when  we don?t see i t .

I  know you w i l l  give us al l  we need to per severe.  

I  thank you for  your  love and gu idance th rough  th is dar k t im e.

You always sh ine the l igh t  for  us to fol low.

I  thank you for  giv ing m e the gi f ts of  cour age, w isdom , and under stand ing.

T hese gi f ts are a l i fel ine for  m e in  t im es of  str uggle, especial ly  now.  

I  p r ay that you con t inue to watch  over  us and care for  us.

I  p r ay that you always show us the way to your  K ingdom .

I  p r ay for  you to con t inue to al low m e to be a l igh t  on  th is Ear th , fo l low ing your  
teach ings, and show ing other s the way.

I  ask al l  of  th is in  your  nam e.

Am en

Kyle Giuliano '24

Sophom ore Poetr y
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Bu r n i n g M em or i es

D ancing w i th  m y w i fe to the sound of  sw ing
T hose were the days when  I  had the wor ld  on  a str ing.
I  would  com e hom e each  even ing to the sm el l  of  p ie
And ch i ld ren  r unn ing up  to m e, ages th ree and f ive. 
T he nam es of  those del inquen ts I  f ai l  to recal l
But boy were they happ iest  when  n igh t d id  f al l .

I  spen t m ost weekends near  the w indow look ing at  the drear y weather
Recl ined in  a chai r  sink ing f ur ther  and fur ther  in to the leather .
T he sigh t of  her  sm i le and sound of  her  laugh  always m ade m e feel  bet ter
Yet lead ing up  to her  absence I  always seem ed to have upset her .
T he reasons why I  m ade her  so gloom  I  can?t recal l
But I  always found m ysel f  banging m y head against  a wal l .

D id  she leave m e or  leave th is Ear th  I  can?t seem  to rem em ber.
D id  she feel  pushed away or  lose in terest  in  m e al together ?
T hese quest ions and though ts on ly  p lague m y m ind.
W hy th ink about i t  to pass the t im e?
I t  i s of  no im por tance i f  I  don?t rem em ber,
I f  on ly  to m ake so m iser able a D ecem ber, or  per haps N ovem ber. 

W hy should  I  even  tr ust  m y m ind at  al l?
I f  I  can?t even  rem em ber  whether  I  p layed Footbal l  or  Basketbal l .
I f  I  spen t m y ch i ldhood w i th  two paren ts or  one,
O r  i f  I  ever  t r u ly  loved anyone.
W hy don?t I  r ecogn ize those who seem  to be wel l  acquain ted  w i th  m e?
Are they good f r iends or  are they m y fam i ly?

I t?s apparen t stages of  m y l i fe str ay f ur ther  away f rom  m e;
W hether  m y m other ?s nam e was Sar ah  or  Clar a st i l l  r em ains a m yster y.
I  str uggle to look back on  fond m em or ies that  would  br ing m e com for t .
Gl im pses of  m y l i fe have becom e dar ker  and dar ker . 
I t?s f ascinat ing how a m ind can  succum b to deter ior at ion  
And how i t  m akes a per son  dr i f t  in to i solat ion . 

Jason M agistre '24
2nd Place, Sophom ore Poetr y

A s W e Go O u r  W ay

...As we go our  way,

I  hope we exper ience r ad ian t happ iness

Am idst om inous clouds of  sadness.

As we go our  way,

I  hope we lear n  to love other s

Even  those who seek m al ice upon  us.

As we go our  way,

I  hope we f ind  beauty in  those

W hose beauty l ies w i th in .

As we go our  way,

I  hope we seek treasure

Atop  the h ighest m oun tain .

As we go our  way,

I  hope we accom pl ish  our  goals

Sur passing the obstacles that  once h indered us.

As we go our  way,

I  hope we lead l ives of  in tegr i ty

I nstead of  pur su ing l ives of  d ishonesty.

As we go our  way,

I  hope we th ink back to the lessons we lear ned

And em br ace the f u ture that  l ies ahead of  us...

M iguel Castro '22

2nd Place, Sen ior  Poetr y



14 15

15

T h e Baker  an d  th e Fl i es
O nce upon  a t im e, in  the v i l lage of  Clear lake, there l ived  a f r iend ly  baker.  

H e l ived  on  the edge of  the v i l lage near  the forest  wh ich  teem ed w i th  w i ld l i fe of  
al l  sor ts.  H e m ade week ly  batches of  bread, m uf f ins, and cakes, but he was m ost 
f am ous for  h is brown ies wh ich  would  at t r act  v i l lager s f r om  the other  side of  
Clear lake.  Each  Sunday m or n ing, when  he baked these brown ies in  the oven , the 
sm el l  of  war m , sm ooth  chocolate would  f i l l  h is hum ble house and  pour  out of  
h is w indows and ch im ney.  T he scen t would  em anate across the v i l lage, aler t ing 
the inhabi tan ts that  brown ies would  soon  be for  sale.  T he exci ted  peop le would  
for m  a l ine outside h is house, and they would  al l  wear  beam ing sm i les as they 
wai ted  for  the baker  to open  h is door s. Ever y Sunday, the l ine wr apped around 
the baker ?s house, and he sold  al l  h is brown ies before noon , leav ing no custom er  
d issat isf ied .

O ne Sunday, however, som eth ing broke the baker ?s sim p le rout ine.  For  the 
f i r st  t im e, when  he opened the door s to sel l  h is scr um pt ious brown ies, he saw no 
one stand ing before h im .  I nstead, he saw a swar m  of  f l ies wai t ing outside the 
door.  H e stood in  awe, stunned by both  the lack of  h is usual  custom er s and the 
ar r ival  of  h is bizar re new guests.  H e real ized that the f l ies m ust have dr iven  away 
the v i l lager s who nor m al ly  buy h is week ly  t r eats.  W h i le he stood there 
con tem plat ing what to do, the f l ies f lew in to h is house.  T hey gathered over  h is 
brown ies and devoured them  before the baker  cou ld  even  tur n  around to see 
what had happened.  T he f l ies f led  th rough  the w indow, hav ing eaten  al l  of  the 
baker ?s p roduct for  the day.  

To the d istress of  the baker, the f l ies retur ned week af ter  week to not on ly  
d r ive custom er s away but also to steal  al l  the brown ies.  T he tor m en ted baker  set  
out to put an  end to th is week ly  p lague.  O n  Sunday m or n ing, r igh t  before bak ing 
h is brown ies, the baker  laid  a t r ap  outside h is door.  H e put a bowl of  v inegar  
outside, hop ing the strong sm el l  would  t r i ck the f l ies in to f al l ing in .  T hat 
Sunday, when  the f l ies cam e out of  the forest , they swar m ed over  the v inegar.  
T here, they hesi tated  for  a m om en t, as i f  con tem plat ing whether  or  not they 
wan ted to go to i t ; however, they qu ick ly  decided that the sm el l  of  brown ies was 
m uch  m ore en tr ancing, so they fol lowed the scen t down  the ch im ney and in to 
the house.  

T he fol low ing week, the baker  was so f lustered w i th  the f l ies that  he tossed a 
t r ay of  brown ies th rough  the w indow.  Feel ing defeated, he watched as the f l ies 
swar m ed the tr ay and p rom pt ly  lef t .  Soon  thereaf ter , the v i l lager s, hav ing 
not iced the new lack of  f l ies, hastened to the baker ?s house for  the f i r st  t im e in  
m on ths.  T he baker  f inal ly  had h is custom er s back, and they were m ore 
vor acious than  ever .  H e knew what he had to do now to keep  h is business going. 

From  that day on , r ather  than  tr y ing to t r ap  the f l ies, or  p r ay ing they d id  
not com e, the baker  coun ted on  the ar r ival  of  h is week ly  pests.  H e would  m ake 
an  extr a t r ay of  brown ies ear ly  in  the m or n ing, then  toss them  out in to the forest .  
T he f l ies would  leave seem ingly  con ten t w i th  thei r  share of  baked goods, and 
now the v i l lager s cou ld  buy thei r  brown ies just  l i ke they had in  the past.  T he 
baker  saved h is business by t reat ing the f l ies just  l i ke any other  custom er. 

Alejandro Ruiz '23

2nd Place, Jun ior  Fict ion

T h e D ev i l 's Tow er

Owen Crum '25
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I n  T im e

Bor n , r aised, p r im ed,

I t  was m y t im e.

T h rown , or phaned, den ied ,

I t  was a cr im e.

Found, loved, l im ed,

Fam i ly  was m ine.

Schooled , lear ned, gr ind ,

W ish  I  had t im e.

Grown , f lown , cl im bed,

Golden  was m ined,

L aughed, sang, ch im ed,

Al l  was just  f ine.

Fai led , f al len , cr ied ,

?I t?s not m y t im e.?

Freed, sen t, sl ide,

I  got  m y t im e.

Good, hear t , m ind.

Changing in  t im e,

Know ing what?s m ine,

Always m y t im e.

 

Benjamin Beczynski '22

Sen ior  Poetr y

T im e

A young m an  si ts w i th  an  old  m an  on  an  idy l l i c sp r ing day.

T he young m an  ponder s t r iv ial  th ings wh i le the old  m an  naps away.

T he young m an  says ?Shed som e l igh t  upon  th is l i fe of  m ine,

Tel l  m e how i t  feels to exper ience al l  that  t im e.?

And the old  m an  rep l ies:

 ?Son , there is noth ing in  th is wor ld  as str ange as that t i ck ing of  the clock ,

And even  in  m y advanced age there?s on ly  l i t t le I  r eal ly  know about l i fe on  th is 
rock .

I  have watched war s and em pi res com es and go,

And I  have seen  great peace and p rosper i ty  grow.

I  would  laugh  w i th  f r iends and fam i ly  year  af ter  year ,

Al l  those good m em or ies and peop le I  st i l l  hold  dear.

I  used to be young and boisterous al l  those year s back,

N ow al l  that  ener gy and v i tal i ty  I  have com e to lack .

Son , i f  there is one th ing you m ust take away,

You m ust cher ish  your  youth  and fam i ly  ever yday.?

 

Christian Foster '23

3rd  Place, Jun ior  Poetr y
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T im e: Fr i en d  or  Foe?

T im e: I t?s the greatest  al ly ; i t?s the greatest  enem y. Being given  t im e to th ink 
or  to m ake decisions is usual ly  a great gi f t , however, th is cou ld  resu l t  in  
indecision  and second-guessing. T he oppor tun i t ies that  t im e p rov ides are 
end less. O n  the other  hand, the f u ture m ay seem  far  enough  away that one 
th rows away thei r  p resen t, or  sim p ly  for gets to cher ish  i t . T im e can  be one?s 
greatest  resource, yet  i t  cou ld , too, be a foe.

M ost ch i ld ren  do not under stand how lucky they are. I n  ter m s of  t im e, they 
are r i cher  than  any CEO  or  bi l l i onai re. T im e prov ides oppor tun i ty. Sim p ly put, 
the oppor tun i ty  for  oppor tun i t ies. T hose w i th  clean  slates can  poten t ial ly  ach ieve 
any th ing. W i th  enough  t im e, there is no tel l ing what any given  ch i ld , or  even  
adu l t , m ay grow up  to be. I t  m ay seem  qu i te cl i che, but the d ictum  ?t im e is 
m oney? tends to be qu i te cor rect . T im e can  be spen t to acqu i re m oney or  
resources, yet  no am oun t of  m oney can  tr u ly  buy t im e. I n  th is sense, t im e m ay 
be the m ost valuable cur rency in  the wor ld . I t , however, i s constan t ly  being spen t. 
W hether  wor k ing toward  a great ach ievem en t or  just  get t ing by, the passing of  
t im e is inev i table. W hether  l i v ing an  ideal  l i f e or  l i v ing a l i fe of  great toi l  and 
hardsh ip , the ?wheel  in  the sky? never  stops tur n ing.

N onetheless, for  a per son  who has com m i t ted  a heinous act  that  keeps them  
awake at  n igh t, t im e is but a p r ison . I t  ser ves as a rem inder  of  thei r  act ion , or  
act ions. T he sam e can  be said  for  one who has lost  a loved one. T hey, too, are 
im pr isoned by t im e; they are to spend the rest  of  thei r  l i ves w i thout thei r  loved 
ones. N ei ther  t im e nor  m oney, nor  any resource can  f i x these m alad ies. Yet, in  
ever yday l i fe, a com m on  downside to t im e is not being able to spend i t  wel l  or  
choosing to spend i t  poor ly. I f  one is unw i l l ing to take bold  act ions, i t  i s qu i te 
l i kely  that  thei r  l i f e m ay be punctuated by m any per iods of  boredom  or  ted ium . 
N ow, a som ewhat ?bor ing? l i fe m ay be per fect ly  f ine for  som e, but for  other s, i t  
m ay seem  l i ke an  outr igh t  cr im e. Ei ther  way, i t  i s qu i te clear  to see that t im e has 
been  and always w i l l  be one of  the greatest  m ot ivator s for  the act ions of  
hum ank ind . Af ter  al l , our  goals and am bi t ions are al l  based on  t im e. W hat good 
is an  ach ievem en t i f  i t  takes tw ice as long as one had p lanned i t  to take? H ow 
m uch  t im e is ever y ach ievem en t wor th? 

T im e has m any m ean ings, wh ich  change f rom  per son  to per son . I t  i s qu i te 
im possible to equate t im e w i th  any other  object , physical  or  abstr act . M oreover, i t  
i s just  as hard  to com e up  w i th  an  easy- to-defend conclusion  about t im e. O ne 
th ing is clear , though : being aware of  the com pl icated  concept of  t im e and 
under stand ing som e of  i ts ph i losoph ical  com plex i t ies cer tain ly  al lows for  the 
im proved al locat ion  of  such  a p recious resource.

Ronan Pell '25

Freshm an  N on f ict ion

T im e For ever

T im e.

T im e is in terest ing to say the least . 

I t  doesn?t stop  for  anyone or  any th ing.

I t?s ever- f low ing, ever  changing,

L ike a long, w ind ing r iver .

I t  takes f rom  you,

But i s also a for giver . 

T im e heals al l  wounds,

But also leaves the deepest ones.

T h ings don?t happen  over n igh t,

T hey take t im e to change.

T hey can  take a few seconds,

To a few m i l l ion  year s. 

T hat?s okay though , 

Because t im e has an  end less r ange. 

M any th ings are not balanced, however,

I  m ust adm i t .

Cen tur ies to for m  a civ i l i zat ion , 

But on ly  one day to destroy i t . 

T he gr ievous even ts of  one n igh t

Could  ver y wel l  topp le an  em pi re,

O r  being about a p l igh t  w i th  no end in  sigh t .

Repercussions of  an  even t so f ar  in  the past.

N o one knows when  i t  star ted ,

N o one knows when  i t  w i l l  end.

Ever y th ing and ever yone you?ve ever  known ;

N one of  i t  lasts forever .

T im e is the on ly  th ing that i s in f in i te,

And i t  w i l l  stay that  way forever .

M ihir Joseph '25

Freshm an  Poetr y
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M ean in gf u l  Vacat i on s
I n  20 18, m y fam i ly  exper ienced a t r agedy. M y gr andm other  peacefu l ly  

passed away f rom  br ain  cancer  at  hom e, sur rounded by al l  of  us. T hat m or n ing, 
Januar y 6th  w i l l  be forever  etched in  m y m ind. From  that day cam e em otions 
and feel ings I  had never  fel t  before. Even  now, I  som et im es th ink to m ysel f , 
W hat would  gr andm a have though t about that? 

L ater  that  year , m y m other  and gr andfather  decided i t  would  be 
sen t im en tal  to v isi t  p laces that had had a special  connect ion  to m y gr andm a. W e 
v isi ted  Cur açao in  M ay, a sm al l  i sland coun tr y  of f  the coast of  South  Am er ica. 
O ur  relat ives f rom  the N ether lands l ive there and i t  was a p lace m y gr andparen ts 
had v isi ted  of ten  in  thei r  younger  year s. M eet ing m y fam i ly  and lear n ing about 
what Cur açao is l i ke was in terest ing to m e; I  had never  been  to Cur açao before, 
so i t  was a com pletely  new exper ience. I ?l l  never  for get the v ibr an t, cr ystal  clear  
water s and the late-n igh t, t r op ical  breeze wh ich  f lowed over  m e as I  slep t  outside 
in  our  ham m ock each  n igh t. 

I n  June, we v isi ted  St. K i t ts and N evis, the p lace m ost connected to m y 
gr andm other. She was a f i r st-gener at ion  Am er ican , and both  of  her  paren ts were 
f rom  the islands. M eet ing som e of  the ver y peop le she knew proved to be qu i te 
an  eye opener  to m e, as I  got  to know a par t  of  her  l i fe that  I  never  had before. St . 
K i t ts and N evis was an  exci t ing p lace for  m e, too and one wh ich  I  hope to v isi t  
again  soon . Attend ing the banquet and l i sten ing to the m usic of  the island was 
special  to our  f am i ly. I t  r em inded us al l  of  gr andm a and her  ef fect  on  us. T he sof t  
brown  sand of  the N evis beaches and the lar ge var iety  of  foods I  had never  t r ied , 
let  alone seen , before are the m ost m em or able for  m e. 

Final ly, in  August, we v isi ted  Ber m uda, a p lace I  was m uch  m ore f am i l iar  
w i th . I  had been  to Ber m uda th ree t im es before, and I  al r eady had fond 
m em or ies of  the island. Because m y gr andm a?s older  sister  and her  f am i ly  l i ve in  
Ber m uda, i t  d idn?t feel  l i ke that  m uch  of  a vacat ion . H owever, Ber m uda was 
where I  p robably  had the m ost f un . T he beaches in  Ber m uda were incred ible, 
w i th  such  a lar ge var iety  of  sizes and in tensi t ies. T he water  was always war m  and 
i t  was never  hum id  there. Ever y n igh t, I  was sur rounded by m y extended fam i ly, 
al l  of  us p lay ing gam es, talk ing, and laugh ing w i th  one another . T he t im es I  spen t  
w i th  m y fam i ly  there were som e of  the best t im es I  have ever  had. 

T he tr ips m y fam i ly  and I  took that year  m ean t som eth ing dear  to each  of  
us and our  extended fam i l ies and f r iends. Al l  of  those tr ips were a cu lm inat ion  of  
what i t  m eans to be together  and the legacy m y gr andm a has lef t  beh ind . I  know 
she was look ing down  on  al l  of  us f r om  above, and st i l l  does today, a sm i le on  her  
f ace. 

Owen Griffin '24

3rd  Place, Sophom ore N on f ict ion

T h e Seas of  Poseidon

Jason M agistre '24
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Un cle's Gi f t
M y socks were dangled  over  the f i r ep lace.

W hen  I  looked inside, you should 've seen  the look on  m y face.

D isappoin ted , I  r um m aged th rough  the gi f ts under  the t ree.

To m y sur pr ise, there were none for  m e.

Al l  excep t for  one wr apped neat ly  aside.

I  slow ly opened the gi f t , al r eady know ing what was inside.

I  r em em bered that t igh t  st i tch ing.

T hat f am i l iar  feel ing was always bew i tch ing.

T hey were the socks that m y uncle always got m e on  Chr istm as D ay.

I nstead of  su lk ing, I  shouted, "H oor ay !"

For  i t  i s w in ter  when  m y toes grow cold .

T he socks kep t them  insu lated  l i ke a f i r m  stronghold .

M y socks cush ioned the soles of  m y feet.

To p reven t sores as I  t r aver sed the rough  concrete.

T hose socks i tch  m y legs l i ke an  un treated  r ash .

I  st i l l  love them  even  though  they t i ck le l i ke a m ustache. 

I  wore those socks th roughout the year.

T he holes in  m y socks were severe.

By the t im e next Ch r istm as cam e.

I  w ished I  had a new pai r  of  socks again .

Jason Park '24

Sophom ore Poetr y

Feline Kinda Hungry

Timothy H aklar '23
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Sp i r i t  of  Su m o
I n  ancien t t im es the heaven ly  Kam i , known  as Am atsukam i , were held  to be 

nobler  than  the ear th ly  Kam i , known  as Kun i tsukam i . I t  was in  these t im es that 
sum o was p r act iced not as a spor t  but  as a r i tual  that  honored al l  Kam i  al i ke. T he 
green  har vest m atch , refer red  to as M idor i  Shukaku, was held  in  sm al l  v i l lages. 
T he m atch  honored the Kam i  of  the ear th  in  hopes of  a p rosperous har vest. T he 
Sh in  m atch  was held  for  the N ew Year  and honored the heaven ly  Kam i . 

D ur ing these ancien t t im es, a power fu l  Shogun  of  the East sough t to un i te 
al l  of  Japan  under  a d iv inely  chosen  Em peror . T he noble class suppor ted  T he 
Shogun  of  the East. T hey supp l ied  h is ar m y w i th  the f inest  ar m or  and the 
shar pest weapons. T he ar m y was unstoppable because i t  was blessed by the 
Am atsukam i . W i th  each  m i l i tar y  cam paign , the ar m y becam e m ore in fam ous 
and ear ned the nam e ?T he Ar m y of  the Rising Sun?. W h i le m any Shogun  
gener als fel l  to the Shogun  of  the East, th ree power fu l  Shoguns of  the W est 
would  not y ield . T hey too, were power fu l  and thei r  ar m ies were blessed by the 
Kun i tsukam i . T he ear th ly  Kam i  were long resen tfu l  of  the Am atsukam i?s claim  of  
super ior i ty. 

Al though  the th ree Shogun  of  the W est?s ar m ies were tw ice the size of  thei r  
enem y, they were poor ly  t r ained. M any of  the sold ier s were f ar m er s who had 
tr aded in  thei r  hoes for  spear s. M any war r ior s fel l  on  each  side. L ocked in  a 
stalem ate, both  sides m et to negot iate. T he gener als cam e to an  agreem en t that  
the war  would  be decided w i th  a sum o m atch . Being a r i tual  that  honored the 
ear th  and heaven ly  Kam i  al i ke, sum o seem ed the f ai r  choice. H owever, the 
Am atsukam i  were deter m ined to not lose thei r  claim  of  dom inance. T hey 
d isgu ised a power fu l  sp i r i t  as a hum an  to wrest le for  them . M eanwh i le, the th ree 
Shoguns of  the west searched h igh  and low for  the best W rest ler . W h i le scour ing 
the coun tr yside, they heard  tales of  a sm al l  v i l lage w i th  p rosperous crop  y ields 
even  dur ing f am ines. T he v i l lage claim ed they were blessed by the ear th ly  Kam i  
because the local  w rest ler  per for m ed m agn i f i cen t d isp lays of  sum o at the year ly  
har vest fest ival . T hey sough t out the wrest ler , W akatakazuna, and he agreed to go 
w i th  them .

T he th ree Shogun  of  the west ar r ived f i r st  at  the m oun tain  where the sum o 
m atch  was to be held . T he sum o r ing was on  the h ighest peak, where heaven  and 
ear th  touched. Soon , the Shogun  of  the East ar r ived. T he m oun tain  shook as h is 
wrest ler , the d isgu ised sp i r i t  nam ed Gherofu ji , approached. T he two m en  
en tered the r ing and p re-m atch  r i tuals were conducted. T he con f iden t Gherofu ji  
scooped up  a gian t bou lder  of  sal t  and th rew i t  in  the ai r  to cleanse the r ing. As 
the two sum o wrest ler s stom ped thei r  feet  for  the cerem ony, the ear th  quaked. 
Final ly, the m atch  began . T hey r an  at  each  other  and thunder  er up ted as the two 
colossal  m en  col l ided. W akatakazuna wen t for  an  under ar m  gr ab and Gherofu ji  
shoved at  h im . W akatakazuna dodged the th r ust  but lost  h is gr ip . T hey locked up  
again , but  W akatakazuna held  h is ground against  the d isgu ised sp i r i t . Both  of  
them  gr app led  for  an  advan tage. W akatazuna though t he had found h is open ing 
and at tem pted to pu l l  Gherofu ji  down , but Gherofu ji  d idn?t budge. T hen  
Gherofu ji  over powered W akatakazuna w i th  r ap id , power fu l  pushes. 
W akatakazuna was up  against  the edge and cou ld  not cede another  inch . H e 
reached for  a gr ip  on  Gherofu ji?s bel t . Sum m on ing al l  h is strength  he pu l led  
Gherofu ji  for  a rever sal . Gherofu ji  stum bled, but kep t h is feet  in  the r ing. 
W akatakazuna m oved l igh tn ing f ast  and got beh ind  Gherofu ji . D i rect ing al l  h is 
strength  in to one at tack , W akatakazuna shoved the sp i r i t  out  of  the r ing. T he 
d isgu ise sp i r i t  had been  beaten . 

Dalton Vassanella '23
Jun ior  Fict ion

T r easu r e

W hi le sai l ing out at  sea;
A voice cal led  out to m e,

I t  to ld  m e to go towards nor ther n  land;
To f ind  t reasure bur ied  in  the sand,

I t  was not l i ke a p i r ate stor y ;
I  d id  not f ind  f am e, r i ches, or  glor y,
W hat I  d id  f ind  was qu i te am azing;

At i t , I  cou ld  not stop  gazing,
T he object  I  found was m ade of  wood;

I t  r em inded m e of  m y ch i ldhood,
I t  was car ved f rom  a tw ig;

I t  was not that  big.
I n  the past, th is one sm al l  th ing;
M ade m e feel  l i ke I  was a k ing,

I  r em em bered r u l ing over  the land;
W i th  m y em pi re that  I  p lanned.

I  once waged m any war s;
Even  against  the d inosaur s.

I n  m y k ingdom , I  was respected;
I  was not neglected ,
But I  had to m ature;
I  was no longer  pure.

M y m em or ies becam e a fog;
And then  I  found m y L incoln  L og.

Brian Zafian '22
Sen ior  Poetr y
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L i f e on  th e Gr ou n d

I  am  a rock .  W indy shores, a vast  ocean , the cr ash  of  waves, tal l  cl i f f s, that  i s 
what I  knew.  Ever y day the cl i f f s were dotted  w i th  t r aveler s who al l  cam e to 
conquer  a great chal lenge.  T hey brough t thei r  r opes, helm ets, and f r iends and 
at tem pted to scale the m assive blu f f s.  I n  the even ing m ore cam e to adm i re the 
beaut i f u l  sunset on  the beach .  For  a rock , i t  was a good, peacefu l  l i f e.

I t  was a nor m al  day when  i t  al l  changed.  I  fel t  the waves on  m e, the sun  
beat ing down  on  m e, and heard  the casual  chatter  am ongst the cl im ber s when  
the ground star ted  to shake.  D ust spr ink led  down  f rom  the cl i f f s above.  Al l  I  
cou ld  see were the shadows of  f al l ing objects.  Al l  I  cou ld  hear  was the resound ing 
cr ash  of  the f al l ing objects and the f r an t ic scream s of  the cl im ber s.  W hen  the 
dust cleared and I  cou ld  see clear ly  again , I  saw the scattered  bod ies of  cl im ber s 
who d idn?t sur v ive l i t ter ing the beach .  T hei r  com pan ions help lessly  stood above 
them  in  shock, anger, and sadness.  I  wan ted to get up  and help  them  but I  am  a 
rock , I  have no legs to walk to them , and no ar m s to com for t  them  w i th .  I nstead, 
I  watched as the dead were car r ied  in to the ocean  by the t ide, som e w i th  thei r  
com pan ions cl inging to them .  By the t im e the peop le w i th  loud si rens and 
f lash ing l igh ts ar r ived, m ost of  the bod ies had dr i f ted  out to sea, and the sun  had 
d isappeared.

For  weeks, peop le searched for  the bod ies of  those who per ished w i th  l i t t le 
luck .  As t im e passed, fewer  boats cam e to search  for  the dead, and soon  nobody 
cam e to the beach  anym ore.  Each  passing day seem ed end less.  W hen  those 
peop le d ied , m y percep t ion  of  m y hom e changed.  I  no longer  appreciated  the 
ocean  or  the cl i f f s.  I  m issed the peop le who cl im bed the cl i f f s, thei r  hopes of  
r each ing the top , thei r  per sistence in  reach ing thei r  goals, and the way they cared 
for  each  other .  T he op t im ism  they once brough t to th is p lace was now lost .  M y 
ex istence becam e noth ing but star ing in to the deep abyss of  the ocean  wai t ing for  
l i f e to change.

O ne day som ebody cam e before m e.  I t  was the f i r st  t im e I ?d  seen  som eone 
w i th  the sam e f i r e and am bi t ion  in  thei r  eyes as the cl im ber s on  that f atefu l  day.  
H e stepped for ward  and sudden ly  I  was in  h is hand, r i sing upwards.  H e r an  
towards the cl i f f  that  had been  em pty for  what seem ed l i ke an  eter n i ty, and when  
he reached the bottom , he p laced m e in  h is backpack.  I  cou ldn?t see outside the 
bag, but i t  fel t  l i ke we were ascend ing as i f  the boy was cl im bing the cl i f f .  I  cou ld  
sense h is body m oving, h is ar m s reach ing for  each  new ledge and h is legs 
search ing for  balance along the p recip ice.  Surely  th is boy wasn?t cl im bing th is 
cl i f f  w i thout p roper  cl im bing gear.  But when  I  cou ld  no longer  sense the boy?s 
sudden  m ovem en ts, he opened the bag and pu l led  m e out along w i th  a sandw ich .  
To m y am azem en t, we had reached the top  of  the cl i f f , a cool  breeze waf t ing over  
m e and the boy.  H e put m e on  the ground and sat down  next to m e, f r eely  eat ing 
h is sandw ich  as we watched the sunset.  I  had always seen  other s succeed in  
cl im bing the cl i f f , but  never  im agined I  would  m ake i t  here one day too.  I  took 
in  the sunset and the new envi ronm en t the boy had in troduced m e to w i th  
del igh t .  H is asp i r at ions and innocence gave m e a new beginn ing and 
appreciat ion  for  hum an  passion .

Justin Lee '23

1st Place, Jun ior  Fict ion

L ost  Bal l oon

Rober t  walked hom e w i th  h is bal loon , but a big gust of  w ind  separ ated  h im  
f rom  i t . Rober t?s red  bal loon  d id  not f ly  away, but instead f loated  just  out  of  
r each . Rober t  t r ied  to gr ab i t , but  each  t im e he d id , i t  f loated  a bi t  f ar ther  away, 
forever  out of  r each . Rober t  r an  af ter  i t , but  i t  star ted  gl id ing away, and no m atter  
how fast  he r an , Rober t?s r uby red  bal loon  was just  out  of  r each . 

Rober t  r an  f ar  past h is house, and had to stop  to regain  h is breath . Rober t?s 
rebel l ious, r uby red  bal loon  stopped too, taun t ing h im  f rom  just  out  of  r each . H e 
growled and sw iped at  i t , but  he m issed. H e gr abbed h is shoe f rom  of f  h is foot  
and took aim , but i t  on ly  br ushed the str ing of  h is resi l ien t , r ebel l ious, r uby red  
bal loon . Rober t  d ived for  i t , but  i t  f loated  just  out  of  r each . H e got up  and 
stom ped af ter  i t , f ai l ing again  and again  w i th  each  sw ipe.

H e p leaded w i th  i t , ?Stop  r unn ing f rom  m e!? but the r am bunct ious, 
resi l ien t , r ebel l ious, r uby red  bal loon  on ly  wen t f aster .

H e yel led , ?I?m  not t r y ing to hur t  you!? but the r ad ical , r am bunct ious, 
resi l ien t , r ebel l ious, r uby red  bal loon  kep t m oving.

O nce again  Rober t  stopped, out of  breath , and once again , the object  of  h is 
desi re stopped too. Rober t  looked up  at  the r av ish ing, r ad ical , r am bunct ious, 
resi l ien t , r ebel l ious, r uby red  bal loon , and r an  away f rom  i t  as f ast  as he cou ld . H e 
hoped to never  see or  th ink of  i t  ever  again  and scr ub th is bad day f rom  h is 
m em or y, but the r id icu lous, r av ish ing, r ad ical , r am bunct ious, resi l ien t , 
r ebel l ious, r uby red  bal loon  fol lowed h im . N o m atter  wh ich  cor ner  he tur ned 
and wh ich  obstacle he weaved th rough , i t  was there, stalk ing h im  f rom  just  out  of  
r each .

Final ly, Rober t  col lapsed to the ground, and the round, r id icu lous, 
r av ish ing, r ad ical , r am bunct ious, resi l ien t , r ebel l ious, r uby red  bal loon  loom ed 
over  h im , block ing out the sun  f rom  h is f ace. Rober t  cl im bed to h is knees and 
looked up , tak ing in  the sigh t of  the rotund, round, r id icu lous, r av ish ing, r ad ical , 
r am bunct ious, resi l ien t , r ebel l ious, r uby red  bal loon . Rober t  had no words to say, 
just  looked som ber ly  at  i t . H e cl im bed to h is feet , star ing at  the r ad ian t, r otund, 
round, r id icu lous, r av ish ing, r ad ical , r am bunct ious, resi l ien t , r ebel l ious, r uby red  
bal loon . 

H is f ace lost  i ts sad com plex ion  and he accep ted that he cou ld  never  have i t  
again . Rober t?s r i ch , r ad ian t, r otund, round, r id icu lous, r av ish ing, r ad ical , 
r am bunct ious, resi l ien t , r ebel l ious, r uby red  bal loon  m oved closer  to h im , 
tem pt ing h im  to gr ab i t , but  he d id  not. T he bal loon  f inal ly  f lew up  and in to the 
sky, out of  r each , where i t  had been  al l  th is t im e.

Vincent Smythe '23

3rd  Place, Jun ior  Fict ion
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D ar k n ess of  D ay, L i gh t  of  N igh t

Twi l igh t  appear s; i ts l igh t  w i l l  f ade,

W i th  color s l i ke those of  Van  Gogh ,

L igh t of  the day and dar kness of  the n igh t w i l l  t r ade.

D eep reds per vade,

Pain ted  bordeaux, 

Tw i l igh t  appear s; i ts l igh t  w i l l  f ade.

W est, the sun  cascades, 

To r ise anew tom or row,

L igh t and dar kness now tr ade.

Apol lo ends h is cr usade,

W i th  m ovem en ts al legro,

Tw i l igh t  appear s; i ts l igh t  does f ade.

Consum ing is the shade, 

L ef t  on ly  i s af ter glow,

L igh t and dar kness d id  t r ade.

Gone now is sunset?s serenade, 

D ar kness has bested  i ts foe,

Tw i l igh t?s l igh t  d id  f ade,

D ar kness of  day and l igh t  of  n igh t t r ade.

Ronan Pell '25

1st Place, Freshm an  Poetr y

Blon ded

Alex H awryluk '22
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T h e M an  W h o Saved  th e W or ld

O n O ctober  27, 1962, the wor ld  cou ld  have ended f rom  nuclear  war  i f  one 

per son  was peer  p ressured in to m ak ing the wrong decision  instead of  m ak ing an  

in for m ed decision . T he Cuban  m issi le cr isis was a one-m on th  and four-day 

stand-of f  between  the Un i ted  States and the Soviet  Un ion . T he Un i ted  States had 

sen t Jup i ter  nuclear  m issi les to I taly  and Tur key in  1961. T h is m ade the U.S. able 

to h i t  M oscow w i th  a nuclear  m issi le before they had t im e to react. I n  response, 

the Soviet  Un ion  sen t m ed ium - r ange nuclear  m issi les to Cuba, who was i ts al ly. 

W hen  the Un i ted  States d iscovered these m issi les, Presiden t Kennedy d isagreed 

w i th  the rest  of  the m i l i tar y  leader s on  invad ing Cuba, and instead decided to set  

up  a blockade around Cuba. T h is blockade wouldn 't  let  any sh ip  suspected of  

car r y ing weapons pass. T he blockade was put around Cuba on  O ctober  22, 1962. 

But the Soviet  Un ion  con t inued to send sh ips to Cuba w i th  weapons. O n  O ctober  

27, a sm al l  group  of  Soviet  subm ar ines was able to m ake i t  past  the blockade. But 

one subm ar ine, nam ed B-59, was d iscovered by 12 Am er ican  war sh ips. T he 

Am er ican  sh ips pur sued B-59, and the subm ar ine d ived deeper  under water . To 

have the subm ar ine resur face and iden t i f y  i tsel f , one of  the Un i ted  States 

destroyer s star ted  dropp ing dum m y exp losives in to the water . T hese exp losives 

were not power fu l  enough  to dam age the subm ar ine, but the subm ar ine crew 

d idn 't  know that. B-59 had also lost  con tact  w i th  M oscow a few days ear l ier  so 

they assum ed that war  cou ld  have star ted . T he subm ar ine was ar m ed w i th  a 

nuclear- t ipped tor pedo. T he f lot i l la com m ander, who com m anded the group  of  

subm ar ines, nam ed Vasi ly  Ar kh ipov was aboard  B-59. Ar kh ipov was bor n  to a 

peasan t f am i ly  near  M oscow in  1926. H e wen t to naval  school  in  the Soviet  Un ion  

and gr aduated in  1947. I n  Ju ly  of  1961, Ar kh ipov helped f i x a cool ing system  

fai lu re on  a nuclear  subm ar ine wh ich  cou ld  have led  to a nuclear  m el tdown . N ow 

he was the f lot i l la com m ander  on  B-59. I n  the extrem ely hot subm ar ine, the 

cap tain  star ted  to get anx ious w i th  what he though t were real  exp losives going of f  

around the subm ar ine and decided that they should  f i r e the nuclear  tor pedo. 

T he pol i t i cal  of f i cer  also agreed, wh ich  would  nor m al ly  be enough  to f i r e the 

tor pedo. But since Ar kh ipov was aboard , and he was f lot i l la com m ander, the 

cap tain  also needed h is per m ission  to f i r e the tor pedo. T he cap tain , pol i t i cal  

of f i cer , and Ar kh ipov began  to ar gue w i th  on ly  Ar kh ipov not agreeing to launch  

the tor pedo. Ar kh ipov rem ained calm  th roughout the ar gum en t in  the 

subm ar ine. W i th  the reputat ion  he gained f rom  the p rev ious inciden t on  the 

nuclear  subm ar ine, he even tual ly  was able to per suade the cap tain  that  the 

exp losives d id  not m ean  that there were other  at tacks against  the Soviet  Un ion  

and that he should  sur face the subm ar ine. B-59 sur faced and were escor ted  away 

f rom  Cuba. W hen  they ar r ived back in  the Soviet  Un ion ,  the m ission  was seen  as 

a f ai lu re and the crew m em ber s f aced d isgr ace f rom  thei r  super ior s. O ne adm i r al  

said  i t  would  have been  better  i f  the crew had gone down  w i th  the sh ip . N ot un t i l  

1991 d id  docum en ts reveal ing what had happened inside the subm ar ine and that 

the subm ar ine had a nuclear  tor pedo were m ade avai lable. Ar kh ipov 's abi l i ty  to 

assess and evaluate the si tuat ion  he was in  and rem ain  calm  under  extrem e 

pressure f rom  both  h is peer s and even ts around h im  led  h im  to a conclusion  that 

m ay have saved the wor ld . Ar kh ipov dem onstr ated  h is abi l i ty  to wor k and for m  

in for m ed op in ions and m ake wel l  though t out decisions should  be what leader s 

str ive for  today.

M ichael Armao '25

Freshm an  N on f ict ion



32 33

33

A W alk  D ow n  M em or y  L an e

Som etim es I  r em in isce about the past.

H ow l i fe i s shor t  and how i t  won?t last .

M y m ind is f i l led  w i th  w ist f u l  t im es,

W hen  m y gr andm a sang m e nur ser y r hym es.

O h , how I  w ish  to go back to the good old  days.

T he past i s gone but the m em or y stays.

As when  m y m ind str ays f ar  away,

I t  longs for  those sim p ler  days.

W hen  I  was caref ree and had no troubles,

I  was just  a l i t t le k id  blow ing soap bubbles.

I  m iss the t im es when  I  watched m or n ing car toons,

O r  p layed w i th  legos on  those sunny af ter noons.

I  m iss those days when  I  used to bel ieve,

I n  San ta Claus, the Easter  Bunny, and the Tooth  Fai r y.

N ow that I  am  older , I ?m  less naive.

But I ?m  burdened w i th  expectat ions and responsibi l i t ies.

L ook ing back on  m y ch i ldhood,

T he days were long and l i fe was good.

Al though  those days can  never  retur n ,

I  can?t help  but daydream  and year n .

I  hold  these m em or ies close to m e,

I t  con tains the m om en ts of  what used to be.

T hese though ts give m e feel ings that I  can?t exp lain , but  who cares?

I?m  just  tak ing a walk down  m em or y lane.

Arthur Yuen '25

2nd Place, Freshm an  Poetr y

Br eak in g th e Fou r th  W al l

Jason M agistre '24
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A n alysi s of  "Pain t  i t , B lack "

?Pain t  i t , Black? is a song about gr ief , but  m ore speci f i cal ly  the seven  stages 
of  gr ief . T he song was per for m ed by T he Rol l ing Stones and was released in  
1966. T h roughout the ver ses, the ?m ain  char acter ? goes th rough  the seven  stages 
of  gr ief , or  at  least  m ost of  i t . T here is, however, a deeper  and m ore sin ister  
m ean ing to the al ready dar k song. 

I n  the f i r st  ver se, the m an  is going th rough  the em ot ion  of  anger  as seen  by 
h is aver sion  to br igh t  color s and sym bols associated  w i th  happ iness. H is gr ief  i s 
so great that  he can?t stand to see other  peop le en joy ing them selves. Rather  than  
tr y  and m ove on , he blocks out ever y th ing else and on ly  focuses on  h is loss. T h is 
d i rect ly  cor relates to the stage of  gr ief  that  involves anger, com plet ing one of  the 
f ive. Fur ther m ore, i t  can  be in ter p reted  that by wan t ing ever y th ing pain ted  black 
or  m onotone, he no longer  wan ts to see or  feel  any th ing anym ore, set t ing up  h is 
though ts in  the next ver ses. 

I n  ver ses two and th ree, the em ot ion  of  depression  and den ial  are 
por tr ayed, and the song takes on  a dar ker  m ean ing. As the m an  p laces f lower s on  
h is lover ?s gr ave, he ref lects that  even  the f lower s had to d ie to be used and both  
w i l l  never  retur n  to l i fe. T h is leads h im  to r at ional ize that  death  is just  a nor m al  
par t  of  ever yday l i fe, com par ing i t  to the bi r th  of  babies, but  u l t im ately  p roves 
f u t i le as h is r at ional izing won 't  br ing back the dead. N ear ing the end of  the ver se, 
the m an  th inks about ?fad ing away? to escape h is gr ief  and despai r . T h is i s where 
the song real ly  takes on  a dar ker  tone; the m an  im p l ies he?d k i l l  h im sel f  to be f ree 
of  the pain , say ing that i t 's hard  to l i ve and funct ion  under  such  cr ush ing 
hear tbreak. 

Final ly, the em ot ions of  blam e and shock are real i zed in  the m an . 
Add i t ional ly, h is gr ief  leads h im  to delusion  and bi t ter ness. T he m an  lam en ts 
that  he never  saw h is lover ?s death  com ing and is pained that he cou ld  not do 
any th ing to p reven t i t . T h is shows deep regret  and f r ustr at ion  in  h is inabi l i ty  to 
save or  p rotect  what he holds dear. Even tual ly, th is leads the m an  to delusions: 
hear ing her  laugh ter  and voice before dawn , im p ly ing that he f requen t ly  d ream s 
of  her , on ly  add ing to h is hear tache. W hether  he?s asleep  or  awake, the m an?s 
dead lover  i s always on  h is m ind, on ly  f uel ing the v icious cycle of  gr ief  he is 
going th rough .

I n  conclusion , ?Pain t  i t , Black? is not just  a song about the death  of  a loved 
one, but an  in tr i cate accoun t of  the ef fects of  what that  does to som eone close to 
them . I t  accur ately  in ter tw ines and f law lessly  connects each  ver se to the stages of  
gr ief  and is sure to por tr ay each  em ot ion . W hat seem ed l i ke a gener ic sad song, i s 
found to be even  m ore om inous and gr im .

Joshua Peter '23 

1st Place, Jun ior  N on f ict ion

Stages

Tr apped

Alone I ?m  scared w i th  no one to tur n  to

N ot a single sou l  knows what I ?m  going th rough

Can  I  tel l  som eone I  wonder

W i l l  they bel ieve what I  say

O r  w i l l  they shut m e out

L ike they do ever yday

T i red

I?m  exhausted al l  the t im e

I?m  f r ustr ated  by f ai lu re

W or n  out, I ?m  fat igued, for  t im e is m y jai ler

Can  I  tel l  som eone I  wonder

W i l l  they bel ieve what I  say

O r  w i l l  they shut m e out

L ike they do ever yday

Angered

Am  I  angr y at  m ysel f

Am  I  angr y at  other s

O r  is th is just  how I  am

A m an  r ude to h is brother s

Can  I  tel l  som eone I  wonder

W i l l  they bel ieve what I  say

O r  w i l l  they shut m e out

L ike they do ever yday

D efeated

Am  I  t r u ly  broken

D o I  need f i x ing

O r  am  I  too f ar  gone

L ike a sh ip  that  i s sink ing

Jake Stellatella '23

2nd Place, Jun ior  Poetr y
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O n e L ast  Cal l

I t  was dawn  on  an  ear ly  Ju ly  m or n ing on  Saturday at  m y lake house. 
Yesterday even ing I  had decided to go f i sh ing on  m y new boat wh ich  I  had 
purchased for  that  exact reason . Before I  wen t to sleep , I  had set up  m y rods and 
reels w i th  a br and new l ine and I  r igged up  d i f feren t lu res wh ich  included m any 
d i f feren t sof t  p last ics and hard  bai ts. As I  connected the m otor  to the batter y, I  
heard  a loud sp lash  at  wh ich  I  r ap id ly  tur ned m y head to a gian t lar ge m outh  bass 
jum p out of  the water . At  that  m om en t I  was deter m ined to catch  i t  because I  
now know that there are f i sh  of  that  cal iber  and size. I  on ly  f i shed m y lake once 
because I  owned th is house for  on ly  a m on th . As I  par ted  away f rom  the shore I  
wen t to the patch  of  l i ly  pads across the lake. T he f i r st  lu re I  decided to p ick up  
was m y lucky sof t  p last ic wor m  w i th  a black and blue color  schem e. T he f i r st  cast  
I  m ade was that I  decided to bom b the wor m  r igh t  in to the cen ter  of  the l i l i es. 
Af ter  giv ing the wor m  a coup le hops along the bottom  I  fel t  som eth ing n ick at  
m y l ine. Know ing i t  was a bi te due to the repet i t i veness I  im m ediately  loaded up  
and set the hook in to a sm al l  bass h id ing in  the l i l i es. I  r eeled  h im  back in to the 
boat w i th  ease due to the size of  the f i sh  and let  h im  back in to the lake. T he 
quest ion  of  whether  that  f i sh  on  the f i r st  cast  sign i f ies good or  bad luck 
th roughout the day crossed m y m ind and l ingered w i th  m e dur ing the rest  of  m y 
excur sion . Af ter  about an  hour  later  I  m oved towards deeper  water s where I  
began  to use m y d iv ing cr ankbai ts to resem ble bai t f i sh . T he quest ion  in  m y m ind 
qu ick ly  tur ned in to i ts bad luck and I ?m  not catch ing any th ing else. Af ter  another  
hour  of  pat ien t ly  wai t ing I  fel t  som eth ing take of f  w i th  m y bai t  and i t  was another  
bass, but th is t im e i t  was a l i t t le lar ger  than  the f i r st . Alm ost 5 hour s have passed 
since I  lef t  the shore and because I  haven?t eaten  breakfast  and i t  was gett ing close 
to lunch  I  decided i t  was becom ing t im e to wr ap  up  m y f i sh ing tr ip . O n  m y way 
back I  was passing where I  saw the m am m oth  bass jum p out of  the water  and 
sudden ly  deter m inat ion  took over  m y though t. Tur n ing towards where the rods 
layed on  the boat deck I  was p ick ing between  m any lure choices, but m y lucky 
black and blue sof t  p last ic wor m . Cast ing i t  p in -poin t , r igh t  where I  p ictured  i t  
cam e up  af ter  let t ing i t  sink for  about 5 seconds and giv ing i t  one hop  along the 
bottom  I  fel t  a subt le n ip  at  the bai t . I n  a f lash  m y l ine took of f  and I  set  the hook 
as best I  cou ld  and af ter  he was hooked. I  saw m y l ine go opposi te of  the boat and 
about 20  yards out I  cou ld  see i t  was the gian t bass, look ing alm ost iden t ical  to 
the sam e one. I t  was the hardest f igh t  of  m y l i fe, feel ing ver y back and for th  
between  the f i sh  and I . Af ter  around 5 m inutes of  keep ing h im  hooked I  pu l led  
h im  in to the boat. I t  was the biggest bass I 've ever  seen  and the feel ing around m e 
fel t  so sur real . I  was shocked at  what just  happened but en joyed the m om en t as 
best as I  cou ld . I  let  h im  back in to the lake for  som eone else to catch  h im . 
W henever  I  go f i sh ing now I  w i l l  always l ive by being pat ien t , and know ing that 
even  when  in  doubt always m ake that one last  cast .

Jason Nawrocki '24

Sophom ore Fict ion

Stai n ed  by  th e Ear th

I n  the Great Plains region , a L akota f ather  and son  were p repar ing the f i r e 
for  an  oncom ing buf falo herd . A strong gust of  w ind  blew th rough  the ai r . I t  was 
the af ter noon , and the sun  was sh in ing down  on  the pai r . W in ter  was com ing, 
and m ore food needed to be stored. 

T here was no talk ing between  the two un t i l  the son  asked h is f ather . ?Father , 
why do we hun t buf f alo?? T he father  told  the son , ?W e hun t buf f alo to sur v ive. 
T hey feed us and clothe us.? N ow the son  d idn?t quest ion  f ur ther , and si lence 
once again  f i l led  the ai r . 

?Father ,? the son  asked again , ?why do we hun t buf f alo?? T he father  once 
again  answered, ?W e hun t buf f alo to sur v ive. T hey feed us and clothe us.? But th is 
t im e, the son  d id  not rem ain  si len t . 

?W hy are we hun t ing the buf f alo? T hey are our  f r iends. T hey feed us and 
clothe us and we wor sh ip  them  but yet  we hun t them . T he Ch ief  to ld  m e that 
Í ?ya? created the rocks and the trees and the buf f alo and the r abbi t  w i th  a sp i r i t  
l i ke us.? 

T he father  paused for  a m om en t. H e was st i l l  crouched down , h is hands 
hover ing over  the t r ap . Snow had star ted  to f al l  on  the green  gr ass of  the p lains. 

?W e hun t to sur v ive. T he gr ass grows in  the spr ing greener  than  before. 
Flower s and bushes bloom  and the an im als com e out of  thei r  h id ing p laces. 
T here is no m ore cold , and the snow is pushed away. But when  the w in ter  com es, 
the t rees and the gr ass and the f lower s d ie. And when  the gr ass and trees and 
f lower s d ie, the an im als h ide and we are lef t  w i th  no food. And then  we m ust k i l l  
to sur v ive. O ur  sp i r i ts are created pure. Should  we blam e our selves for  being 
stained by the ear th??

W hen  the f ather  f in ished speak ing, the son  was si len t . T hey con t inued 
wor k ing the t r aps, and when  they had f in ished, the f ather  and son  got up  and 
walked away, si len t ly, wh i le the snow con t inued to f al l . 

M arcus Justiniani '25

1st Place, Freshm an  Fict ion
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N ow  H ear  T h i s!

I  am  not l i ke m ost peop le; I  am  d i f feren t. I  was bor n  w i th  a genet ic 
m utat ion  cal led  Connexin  26, wh ich  causes hear ing loss. M y m other  would  cal l  
m y brother ?s nam e when  he was one year  old  and he responded. W hen  she 
would  cal l  m y nam e, I  d idn?t respond, so I  wen t th rough  hear ing tests and the 
doctor  told  m y m other  that  I  was deaf .  

Two year s later  I  got  m y f i r st  coch lear  im p lan t and at  that  young age, I  
d idn?t rem em ber  m uch , but the doctor s inser ted  a m agnet in  m y head and put a 
w i re th rough  m y coch lea, the par t  of  the ear  l inked to hear ing. Another  year  later  
I  got  m y second im p lan t on  the r igh t  side. T he coch lear  im p lan t i s a 
m in i - com puter  that  p icks up  sound and p rocesses i t  th rough  the aud i tor y  ner ve. 
W h i le m ost ch i ld ren  lear n  how to speak at  an  ear ly  age, I  f i r st  had to lear n  how to 
p ronounce sounds, so I  wen t to aud i tor y -ver bal  ther apy. I  also wen t to a special  
school  that  helped m e iden t i f y  d i f feren t sounds and taugh t m e to speak p roper ly. 
I  also m astered read ing l ips, and I  can  repeat what som eone says by watch ing h is 
or  her  m outh .

T h roughout elem en tar y school , I  was always f ussy about keep ing one 
im p lan t on . I  hated  wear ing i t  because i t  was ver y heavy and annoy ing; however, 
when  I  was around 12, the batter y  in  one of  m y im p lan ts d ied  and m y wor ld  
becam e si len t . Af ter  that  exper ience, I  becam e par anoid  whenever  m y im p lan t 
batter y  stopped wor k ing and I  also grew anxious about losing the dev ice because, 
w i thout i t , al l  m y hear ing was gone.

Tr y ing to hear  in  noisy env i ronm en ts m ay be easy for  m ost peop le but m e? 
For get i t ! I  would  constan t ly  ask f r iends to repeat what they said . T hankfu l ly, 
there's an  op t ion  on  m y coch lear  im p lan ts where I  can  p ress a button  to sw i tch  to 
another  p rogr am  that f ades out the background noise, m ak ing i t  easier  to hear  
the per son  I ?m  tr y ing to talk to.

W hen  the pandem ic h i t  i t  wasn?t a chal lenge at  f i r st , but  when  I  had to go to 
school  in  Septem ber  of  that  year , I  had to t r y  to lear n  in  an  env i ronm en t where 
ever yone wore m asks that covered thei r  m ouths, p reven t ing m e f rom  l ip  
read ing. I t  was ver y hard  on  the f i r st  day of  school  and I  fel t  so t i r ed  and lost . M y 
paren ts ordered w indow m asks for  m y teacher s that  wor ked better  than  cloth  
m asks because I  cou ld  hear  better  and they m ade l ip read ing m uch  easier . Regular  
m asks m ade i t  even  harder  when  I  was tr y ing to talk to m y classm ates because 
they of ten  m um bled and the m ask p reven ted m e f rom  read ing thei r  l ips, so I  
cou ldn?t under stand what they were say ing.

 L ater  that  year , the whole school  shut down  and would  go v i r tual . T hat was 
m y f i r st  t im e using Z oom . Even  though  studen ts and teacher s d idn?t wear  m asks, 
the sm al ler  com puter  screens m ade read ing thei r  l ips d i f f i cu l t  and the v ideo 
qual i ty  m ade hear ing m ore chal lenging. W i thout the coch lear  im p lan ts, I  
p robably  would  not be able to at tend St. Joe?s, and I  wouldn?t be as academ ical ly  
successfu l  or  social ly  and ath let i cal ly  involved w i th  the school . T he coch lear  
im p lan t technology is great and I ?m  so gr atefu l  that  i t  has changed m y l i fe. 

Devon Kiessling '24

Sophom ore Poetr y

M y L i f e W i th  Tou r et te Sy n d r om e

L iv ing w i th  Touret te Syndrom e has becom e easy for  m e. O kay, m aybe not 
easy but m anageable. I  was d iagnosed when  I  was seven  year s old . I  th ink m ost 
peop le?s im pression  of  Touret te Syndrom e (T S) is a ch i ld  who cur ses a lot  or  
m akes uncon trol lable noises. I t?s not just  that  though , the t i cs can  be physical  and 
vocal . I  used to jum p a lot , tu r n  m y head, or  m ake wei rd  noises. At f i r st , I  on ly  
wan ted to be a regu lar  and nor m al  k id .

Ear ly  on , I  would  com bat the t i cs using com pet ing responses. I  cou ld  sense 
the t i cs before they occur red , wh ich  m ade them  easier  to con trol  in  the f u ture. I  
under wen t ther apy to aid  m e in  recogn izing the behavior s and em ot ions that 
would  t r igger  the t i cs and in tensi f y  them . O nce I  began  to iden t i f y  these negat ive 
feel ings and em ot ions, I  lear ned to con trol  them , along w i th  the Touret te?s. 
Al though  I  st i l l  have t i cs, I  have lear ned to m anage them  w i th  the assistance of  
com pet ing responses. W h i le there isn?t a cure for  Touret te Syndrom e, I  have 
lear ned to l i ve w i th  i t .

I  wan ted to r aise awareness for  Touret te Syndrom e and share m y stor y w i th  
other s who are sim i lar  to m e. I  becam e involved w i th  the N ew Jer sey Cen ter  for  
Touret te Syndrom e and helped r aise m oney for  one of  thei r  f undr aiser s. I  looked 
on l ine to see p rom inen t f igures that also have T S, and I  en rol led  in  leader sh ip  
sem inar s. T he insp i r at ion  f rom  other  peop les? stor ies al lowed m e to see m y 
Touret te?s in  a better  per spect ive. I  began  to see T S as som eth ing that m ade m e 
d i f feren t and special , r ather  than  isolated  and d i f feren t.

Above al l , I  wan t peop le to know that I  am  a regu lar  k id , but  also un ique 
and special . I  m igh t have a few t i cs here and there, but i t  i s noth ing m ajor . I  am  
f i l led  w i th  sor row when  I  th ink of  k ids who have t i cs and don?t have the 
oppor tun i t ies that  I  do. I  am  blessed w i th  hav ing sym pathet ic f r iends and fam i ly  
who under stand what I  am  going th rough . I  am  not bu l l ied  or  teased about 
hav ing Touret te?s, wh ich  m akes m e sad for  those who are.

I  wan t ever yone to know that being d i f feren t i sn?t a cur se or  a p roblem , 
r ather  i t  i s a blessing. I f  ever yone was the sam e in  the wor ld , there would  be no 
creat iv i ty  or  ind iv idual i ty, wh ich  especial ly  def ines m y gener at ion . I  p r ay that 
ever yone who feels lonely  real i zes that they always have som eone to tur n  to, 
whether  i t  i s f am i ly, f r iends, or  God. N o one is by them selves in  th is wor ld . W e 
need on ly  to f ind  those who accep t us and love us for  who we are.

Christian Concepcion '24

1st Place, Sophom ore N on f ict ion
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Fal l i n g Back

Roses are red

Violets are blue

In  the beginn ing,

I t  was just  us two.

Put a sm i le to m y face

Stuck on  l i ke glue

L ove was a r ace,

And I  had no clue

Roses d ied

Your  in ten t ions f aded

I  asked i f  you were down  to r ide,

d idn 't  know the exp i r at ion  was dated

W e got old

T h ings got colder

L ies were told  

W e sh r ugged our  shoulder s

Si t t ing in  m y room

T h ink ing about you

Seeing v iolets, I  was blue

H ood ie sm el led  l i ke your  per fum e

I t?s a new year

I ?m  back where I  am  

Glad I  wen t th rough  that 

Just  to hold  your  hand again .

Giovanni Guerriero '24

Sophom ore Poetr y

Fal l i n g Up

I  woke up  on  a cold  hard  cem en t f loor  w i th  m y head r inging, in ter r up ted  
in ter m i t ten t ly  by f lashes of  m em or y f rom  the p rev ious n igh t. I  looked up  and 
was greeted w i th  the sigh t of  a decrep i t  r oom , covered in  gr af f i t i  and foreign  
wr i t ings. A single bare bu lb ser ved as m y on ly  source of  l igh t . An  old , r usted  
m etal  door  was sealed  shut on  the other  side of  the room . T he f loor  was l i t tered  
w i th  black grease stains. Upon  look ing up , I  not iced the cei l ing was cloaked in  
dar kness. I  put  both  hands on  the f loor  t r y ing to push  m ysel f  to m y feet, and 
sl ipped, h i t t ing m y ch in  hard . A woozy feel ing set  in  and m y v ision  was f i l led  
w i th  f leet ing spots. I  looked down  at  m y hands and fel t  sick to m y stom ach  as I  
d iscovered they were covered in  a v iscous layer  of  blood. T he l igh t  f l i ckered 
br ief ly  before retur n ing to i ts du l l  state. I  glanced up  at  i t  again  and for  the f i r st  
t im e real ized that i t  was f loat ing, w i th  the f am i l iar  gl in t  of  a m etal  w i re above 
absen t. An  acr id  scen t f i l led  m y nose, and I  r ecoi led , cr inging at  the sm el l . Sm oke 
cur led  up  f rom  the f loor , envelop ing m e, and obscur ing the room  in  a haze. T he 
l igh t  f r om  the bu lb was war ped by the r i sing sm oke, i l lum inat ing the tendr i ls 
snak ing thei r  way to the cei l ing. T he sm oke d isappeared in to the void  and I  cam e 
to the star t l ing real i zat ion  that the void  was closer . I  desper ately  looked around, 
search ing for  any th ing that cou ld  be used to escape m y pr ison . M y gaze fel l  upon  
a gr im y, cr acked ham m er. Af ter  gett ing back to m y feet, I  walked over  to the tool  
and p icked i t  up , stain ing the f aded wood a dar k red  color . T hen , I  walked over  to 
the door  to inspect i t . To m y p leasan t sur p r ise, the door  wasn?t near ly  as sturdy as 
I ?d  suspected f rom  m y v iew on  the f loor . T he m etal  had buck led  under  an  
unknown  force, and was unstable. I  l i f ted  the ham m er  past m y head, and swung 
i t  in to the door  w i th  f u l l  for ce. I t  bounced of f  w i th  a resound ing clang. I  was 
in i t ial ly  d isappoin ted , but upon  fur ther  inspect ion , I  r eal i zed the ham m er  had 
m ade a sm al l  den t in  the al ready defor m ed m etal . I  al lowed m ysel f  to feel  a l i t t le 
hope as I  r epeated ly  str uck the ham m er  in to the door, m ak ing p rogress l i t t le by 
l i t t le. D r ipp ing w i th  sweat, I  looked up  in  exhaust ion , and was greeted w i th  the 
sigh t of  the void  barely  a foot  above m e. Fr an t ical ly, I  star ted  pound ing the door  
at  an  ur gen t pace. M y m uscles f inal ly  gave out and I  sank to the f loor  in  despai r . 
A m i l l ion  though ts r aced th rough  m y head, as I  t r ied  to f igure a way out of  the 
room . At last , I  cam e to the real i zat ion  that there was no escape other  than  
th rough  the door. T he ham m er  clat tered  to the f loor  as m y hands began  to shake. 
I  looked up  again  and saw that the void  was now at m y stand ing heigh t. Fear  
par alyzed m e, and I  fel t  m y breath ing get harder  and m y hear tbeat qu icken . 
Sudden ly, m em or ies f looded back. M em or ies of  good t im es and of  peop le 
cher ished. M em or ies of  t r ium phs and losses. M em or ies wor th  l i v ing for . W i th  a 
renewed v igor , I  sat  up , clu tched the ham m er  un t i l  m y knuck les were wh i te, and 
began  to repeated ly  h i t  the door  w i th  the last  r em nan ts of  m y strength . W i th  a 
f inal  str i ke of  the ham m er, and a loud scream , the door  clanged open , and I  
peered beyond m y pr ison  for  the f i r st  t im e. An  abyss stared back. Sudden ly, an  
inv isible for ce nudged m e for ward , and I  fel l  headf i r st  in to the dar k . I  t r ied  to 
scream  but i t  was swal lowed by the vacuum . W i th  a gasp , I  r eal i zed I  was fal l ing 
up .

Francisco Tellez '22

3rd  Place, Sen ior  N on f ict ion
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I  am  Per u v i an

T he bel l  r inging, desks and chai r s m oving across the room ; i t  was ever y 
k inder gar tener 's f avor i te, lunch t im e. W ho cou ld  not love lunch? I  asked m ysel f  
wh i le f ind ing a table to si t  w i th  f r iends. W e al l  found a table and sat down , where 
i t  cam e for  the big reveal , what d id  ever yone br ing for  lunch . O ne by one 
ever yone pu l led  out thei r  sandw iches, and i t  was f inal ly  m y tur n  to pu l l  out  m y 
lunch . I  opened m y con tainer  to see a cau cau; wh ich  put a big sm i le on  m y face. 
As I  d ig m y for k in  for  a bi te, I  look up  to see ever yone leav ing the table and 
shout ing, ?Gross, what i s he eat ing.? W as there som eth ing wrong w i th  m e? Am  I  
not al lowed to eat?? Q uest ions l i ke these were constan t ly  f loat ing around m e; 
wh i le the answer  was so sim p le

T hroughout the year s of  m y l i fe, I ?ve been  recogn ized as a nor m al  
Am er ican  being, or  so I  though t. I n  m idd le school  ever yone was just  k ids, we had 
noth ing to wor r y  about, and going to school  was som eth ing I  en joyed. As the 
year s wen t by, i t  was t im e for  m e to take on  the next step , h igh  school . Ever yone I  
wen t to m idd le school  w i th  ended up  going to the sam e h igh  school , but  I  
decided to go to another  h igh  school . O n  m y f i r st  day, I  to ld  m ysel f  ?I t?s just  
school , I  can  just  m eet peop le in  m y classes and m ake som e new f r iends?. M an  
was I  w rong. Ever yone al ready had thei r  f r iend groups, but th is wasn?t going to 
stop  m e f rom  m ak ing new f r iends. I  was wrong again , not  on ly  d id  I  not  m ake 
any f r iends, but I  was given  new n icknam es. I  was now known  as "M exi " and 
"lawnm ower ".

T hese n icknam es stuck w i th  m e for  two m on ths, wh ich  fel t  l i ke an  eter n i ty. 
N o one spoke to m e, ever yone just  m oved away f rom  the lunch  tables whenever  I  
opened m y lunch ; i t  was always "go back and m ow m y lawn". I t  got  to a poin t  
where I  changed m y whole char acter . I  got  a d i f feren t hai r sty le, wore d i f feren t 
clothes, and I  stopped br inging m y m other 's cook ing for  lunch . T h is was okay for  
m e because peop le were talk ing to m e, for  once I  though t I  f inal ly  m ade f r iends. 
O nce again , I  was wrong. T hey con t inued addressing m e as a "H ispan ic", 
"lawnm ower ", and "M exi ". I  wasn 't  going to let  th ings happen  on  repeat, i t  was 
t im e for  m e to be the p roud Per uv ian  I  am .

I  am  Per uv ian  and of  I ncan  descendan t, m y paren ts were bor n  and r aised in  
Per u. T hey had to take on  adu l t  r oles at  a young age, and they always wor ked 
hard , even  to th is day. Al l  Per uv ians go th rough  th is p rocess because they have 
the I ncas blood in  them  so that thei r  hard  wor k can  benef i t  and be used for  the 
next gener at ion . M y paren ts cam e to Am er ica to p rov ide a better  l i f e for  m e. I  
r eal i ze now I  cou ld  care less about those n icknam es and bu l ly ing because they 
don?t have the Per uv ian  wor k eth ic that  m y paren ts and ancestor s bestowed in  
m e.

T hough  m y paren ts wan ted m e to l i ve a d i f feren t l i fe than  thei r s, I  am  
w i l l ing to wor k hard , take r i sks, and do what i s needed for  success. Peop le in  Per u 
aren 't  able to have the oppor tun i t ies m y paren ts p rov ided for  m e, so the th ings I  
w i l l  accom pl ish  aren 't  just  for  m e, but m y coun tr y.

Gianmarco Iparraguirre '22

3rd  Place, Sen ior  N on f ict ion  

I n  a L i t t l e W or ld

W hi le wai t ing to leave, I  wandered about m y sur round ings un t i l  I  
d iscovered som eth ing that caugh t m y eye. I t  was a sm al l  ter r ar ium , a glass box 
con tain ing a sm al l  ecosystem , p ressed up  against  a w indow of  a qu iet  science 
classroom . I t  had seem ingly  been  lef t  there long ago, as m any p lan ts and sm al l  
insects cou ld  be seen  inside. T he panes of  the con tainer  were foggy, reducing the 
outside env i ronm en t to the p lain  blue color  of  the sky. W i th  noth ing else better  
to do, I  wen t to look at  i t , but  as I  obser ved the l i fe w i th in , I  soon  found m ysel f  
lost  in  though t, f i xated  upon  the env i ronm en t.

I  pondered over  the t iny and m icroscop ic or gan ism s. I  was taugh t that  thei r  
sm al l  and sim p le for m s can  h ide unexpected ly  com plex system s, car r y ing out 
f unct ions that d i f fer  vast ly  f r om  hum ans. T hei r  size m ade m e real ize that  th is 
space was the wor ld  to them , however  sm al l  i t  m ay be. I  considered thei r  vast  
num ber s, and how a m in iscu le ar m y h id  w i th in  these wal ls. I  grew to appreciate 
how far  l i fe has gone since then .

I  t r acked the sm al l  insects roam ing about. I  lear ned there was a chain  in  
wh ich  these or gan ism s fol lowed, a h ier archy that com es w i th  each  ecosystem . 
T hei r  behavior  f ascinates m any, being the top ic of  study al l  over  the wor ld . Yet, 
they do not know i t , on ly  per for m ing what they know. But, I  appreciate the 
sim i lar i t ies they have w i th  us.

I  stud ied  the p lan ts grow ing w i th in  the env i ronm en t. I  knew they have been  
here the longest, hav ing grown  to th is state over  t im e. T hei r  f unct ions are v i tal  to 
th is wor ld , and the help  to add to i ts natur al  beauty. W i thout them , th is wor ld  
wouldn?t be the sam e, and m any m ay not even  real ize i t . I ?ve appreciated  the 
wor k they do.

I t  was at  th is t im e that I  r eal i zed how long I  was im m er sed w i th in  the sm al l  
r ealm  of  the ter r ar ium . L ook ing around, I  found a near by clock that hung on  the 
wal l . T he t im e d isp layed that i t  was near ly  t im e for  m e to leave. As I  go to the 
door, I  look back once m ore at  the ecosystem  and i ts inhabi tan ts. N o longer  
wai t ing, I  lef t , leav ing them  in  thei r  l i t t le wor ld .

Elijah Levantino '22

2nd Place, Sen ior  N on f ict ion  
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Gr een  W i th  En vy

T he techn iques used to p roduce th is Sain t  Joseph  color - them ed p iece are cal led  
sp i r al  st i tch , net t ing st i tch , and peyote st i tch . I  u t i l i zed  sp i r al  st i tch  to create the 
neck lace rope, nett ing st i tch  and fur ther  em broider y wh i le cap tur ing the green  
t iger  eye cabochon , and peyote st i tch  to create the toggle closure. T hese 
techn iques date back to the ancien t Egyp t ians and can  also be found in  N at ive 
Am er ican  ar twor k . T he m ater ials used are p recision  cut si lver  Japanese D el ica 
beads, Swarovsk i  cr ystals, a green  T iger ?s Eye Cabochon , and a lar ge H em ati te 
bead.Green  T iger 's eye is lar gely  a p rotect ive stone that wards of f  ev i l  sp i r i ts and 
negat ive ener gies. H em ati te i s said  to keep  us grounded and safe. I t  i s supposed 
to strengthen  our  connect ion  to the ear th  and p rov ide us w i th  a sense of  safety  
and secur i ty. 

Frau Jones

Beau ty  i s i n  th e Eyes of  th e Beh older

As the newly wed en tered the apar tm en t on  D elancey Street in  Brook lyn , 
H ip  H op m usic cou ld  be heard  f ain t ly  f r om  an  ad jacen t room . N oth ing seem ed 
to be in  order . D i r ty  clothes cap t ivated  the f loor , used d ishes p resen t on  the 
k i tchen  coun ter , and ar bi t r ar y  l igh ts were tur ned on . Before she wen t on  to deal  
w i th  the great, scattered  m ess, she opened a set  of  cur tains to del iver  an  
ener gizing aur a. Tak ing a deep, heavy breath  of  ai r , the r ays i l lum inated her . 
Glancing toward  the W i l l iam sbur g Br idge, her  eyes l ingered, f inal ly  spott ing a 
lar ge, blue tar p , ten ted  against  the concrete. Six m en , wear ing dar k colored 
hood ies, sur rounded i t . Som e wore the f am ous br and Suprem e; O ther s 
T im ber land and FUBU. T he f igures looked ord inar i l ly  gender less in  thei r  
com m on  street at t i r e. Recal l ing her  object ive, she sh r ugged and refocused on  the 
m essy room .  

Af ter  som e t im e passed, she began  vacuum ing under neath  the bed, and fel t  
as i f  som eth ing was odd ly  block ing her  path . Tak ing out her  iPhone 7 and tur n ing 
on  the f lash l igh t , she real ized sever al  Spr ayground br and GUBs (Gr af f i t i  Ut i l i ty  
Backpacks) opened, thei r  inner  con ten ts v isible. Kr y lon , M olotow, I r i s, etc. You 
nam e a color , and there was at  least  one bag that exter ior ly  con tained ever y 
im aginable one. Gl isten ing as br igh t  as m oon l igh t , one con ten t stood out the 
greatest : A spr ay can  of  neon  acr y l i c M on tana Gold . Peek ing out of  the GUBs 
were m ore wh i te sur gical  m asks and bandanas in  f luorescen t color s. Pu l l ing a bag 
out to f ur ther  inspect, even  m ore becam e v isible. Spr ay bott les in ter ior ly  al igned 
the bag per fect ly, leav ing no room  for  a f inger  to sl ip  in  between . Con tem plat ing 
i f  her  boy f r iend found an  af fect ion  towards backpacks, she took one out to 
quest ion  h im  later . Push ing her sel f  f r om  out under  the bed, she keen ly  not iced 
her  f iance?s new shoe r ack , con tain ing the or iginal  1970  Van?s Ai r walks. Know ing 
the hef ty  p r ice tag of  an  est im ated $15,0 0 0 , she not iceably  gasped and fel t  an  
aggr avated fur y  f low th rough  her  body, l i ke the N i le River  dur ing the r ainy 
season . 

As she f in ished t idy ing up  the sm al l  apar tm en t, she walked back over  to the 
w indow, p lann ing to close the shades. H owever, she inst inct ively  real i zed a 
change: T he f igures were now fold ing the tar p , im p ly ing a conclusion  to an  
even t. A m i l i tar y - l i ke p recision  and r ap idness were ev iden t.

I n  a m atter  of  a few seconds, one per son  p laced a tar p  in to a shopp ing car t  
and began  to rol l  of f . T he other  m em ber s walked col lect ively  beh ind , and then  
sudden ly  par ted . W i th  the ten t gone, a m aster p iece was unvei led . T he w i fe gen t ly  
p laced her  clean ing supp l ies on  the ground, and walked over  to a near by dr awer, 
pu l l ing out cam o binocu lar s. She focused the lenses, and saw i t : A backpack laid  
on  the ground near  the m ur al , as i f  being a souven i r  for  the f i r st  d iscoverer . 

 I nstan t ly, she real ized that her  husband was secret ly  Banksy, the m ost 
in fam ous street ar t i st . 

M ichael Weikum '22

1st Place, Sen ior  Fict ion  
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Besieged  

T he m an  in  pur p le ar ises f rom  H is th rone

and f rom  H is h igh  cast le looks upon  H is own .

A m ass enci r cles the ci tadel ,

hold ing the pur p le m an  in  a cel l

debat ing h is f ate unknown .

A great Kn igh t kneels before the m an .

?Answer  m e lord , your  w ish  is m y com m and.?

?Si r  Peredur, m y w ish : set  m e f ree!

D r ive ever y m an , wom an , ch i ld  out to the sea.?

O ut the great Kn igh t rode for  the crown?s land.

From  H is h igh  cast le the m an  looks down

to f ind  br ave Peredur  f igh t ing for  H is crown .

But the t i r ed  ser f s are sick of  h is r u le

and bold  Peredur  i s caugh t in  a wh i r lpool .

T he great Kn igh t str uggles on  the ground.

?Useless knave, low l iest  of  m an !

I n  th is hour  I  gave thee one com m and:

?D r ive ever y m an , wom an , ch i ld  out to the sea.?

And now the waves r ush  towards m e!

I , the h ighest upon  the land!?

A m aim ed Kn igh t l im ps in to the hal l .

?M y lord , I  have been  spared to tel l  you al l .

Your  peop le w ish  to be set f r ee too.

Accept th is dem and and they shal l  ser ve you.

Else your  choice shal l  be your  f al l .?

?Cur se you, the gal lows shal l  be your  f ate!

N one shal l  quest ion  m y m andate!?

A sound cam e f rom  the great hal l?s door.

Before h is feet  a ser van t fel l  to the f loor .

?Si re, the ser f s have breached the gate!?

M atthew B. Imhoff '23 

1st Place, Jun ior  Poetr y

T h e Cold  W ar

T he Cold  W ar  was the ter m  that was used to descr ibe the tension  between  
the Un ion  of  Soviet  Social i st  Republ icans (USSR or  Soviet  Un ion) and the Un i ted  
States. Un l ike other  war s, the Cold  W ar  was a war  of  technological  advances 
instead of  war fare, hence the nam e ?Cold? W ar. T he war  was known  to last  f r om  
1947 to 1996. I t  was a t im e in  wh ich  m any revolu t ion izing advancem en ts were 
m ade, m ul t ip le war s r aged, and the wor ld  was alm ost destroyed beyond repai r .

O ne of  the Cold  W ar ?s wel l - known  accom pl ishm en ts was the Space Race. 
T he Soviet  Un ion  and the Un i ted  States were f igh t ing for  the glor y  of  
accom pl ish ing thei r  goals in  space. O n  Apr i l  12, 1961, Yur i  Gagar in  becam e the 
f i r st  m an  to reach  outer  space on  Vostok 1. T h is was a m assive ach ievem en t for  
the Soviets in  the W ar. H owever, Presiden t John  F. Kennedy m ot ivated  the US 
gover nm en t, and on  Ju ly  20 , 1969, N ei l  Ar m strong becam e the f i r st  m an  to walk 
the sur face of  the M oon . T h is was one of  m ank ind?s greatest  ach ievem en ts, and 
secured the v ictor y  of  the Un i ted  States in  the Space Race.

T he Cold  W ar  also spar ked m any other  con f l i cts in  d i f feren t coun tr ies. 
W i th  the Soviet  Un ion  p ressur ing other  coun tr ies to p r act ice com m un ism , the 
Un i ted  States opposed them  and tr ied  to p reven t the spread of  com m un ism . T h is 
r ival r y  becam e so im m ense that i t  t r iggered war. T he root cause of  the Korean  
and Vietnam  war s was the Soviet  Un ion  at tem pt ing to for ce com m un ism  on to 
these coun tr ies. T here were num erous other  war s in  d i f feren t par ts of  the wor ld , 
but  they al l  stem m ed f rom  the Cold  W ar.

Per haps the m ost ter r i f y ing even t of  the Cold  W ar  was the Cuban  M issi le 
Cr isis. T he Cuban  M issi le Cr isis was the closest the wor ld  has ever  been  to a 
nuclear  war. I n  1962, Am er ican  sur vei l lance p lanes d iscovered that the Soviet  
Un ion  was constr uct ing nuclear  weapons at  a base in  Cuba. T h is was per i lous for  
the Un i ted  States since Cuba was on ly  90  m i les away f rom  M iam i , and was also 
relat ively  near  m ost m ajor  US ci t ies. Presiden t John  F. Kennedy ordered for  a 
naval  blockade to p reven t sh ips f r om  reach ing Cuba. For  a few days, the wor ld  
was closer  to nuclear  war  than  any other  t im e in  h istor y. H owever, a few m inor  
even ts caused the Soviet  Un ion  to back down . Even  to th is day, the wor ld  has 
never  been  closer  to nuclear  war  than  i t  was dur ing the blockade.

T he Cold  W ar  was one of  the m ost in f luen t ial  war s in  h istor y. A war  fough t 
w i th  act ions r ather  than  v iolence, th is war  was one l i ke no other . T h is war  was so 
del icate that  the sl igh test  change in  a m inor  act ion  cou ld  have p roduced a 
com pletely  d i f feren t outcom e than  the p resen t one. I t  was a t im e per iod  of  
r evolu t ion izing advancem en ts, r aging war s, and r igorous str uggles between  
cap i tal i sm  and com m un ism .

Devraj Patel '25

1st Place, Freshm an  N on f ict ion
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Ch r i stm as Com es to th e Ci ty

T he breeze w inds i ts way th rough  the al leys

T he lam p f loods the street in  l igh t

T he r iver ?s f low is the on ly  sound

T he busy ci ty  i s at  r est  ton igh t

T he Cathedr al?s bel l  to l ls

Twelve t im es i t  r ings as the snowfal l  star ts

A sm al l  f lake f al ls on to m y hand

Soon  i t  w i l l  cover  al l  the ci ty  par ks

T he square is approach ing

T he sounds of  l i f e grow nearer

So m any color s, so m any sm i les

T he l igh t  snow m akes the m ain  ever green  gl im m er

M ore peop le f i le out of  the Basi l i ca

T he ai r  i s f i l led  w i th  cheer

I  stand in  a w in ter  wonder land

M y hear t  feels at  whole here

Bence Kovacs '22

Sen ior  Poetr y

W in ter  

T he cold  w inds sweep the landscape. 

T he dar kness cover s the sun  f rom  the other  seasons.

Change is upon  us dur ing w in ter .

T he br igh t , sunny color s of  the other  seasons have escaped.

D istress is p resen ted, as w in ter  cover s the landscape we have known .

D ays becom e shor ter .

T he m or n ing sun  r ises ear l ier . 

T he sky becom es dar ker  as we are shown .

O ur  days of  br igh tness and youth  are over . 

For  m el lowness and har shness would  now approach .

N ew bi r th  for  the year  now awai ts us.

T he t im e in  our  l i ves pass over  our  shoulder s.

 

Bi rds m igr ate and peop le p repare for  shel ter .

As cold  weather  star ts to com e down .

T he trees star t  to get covered w i th  snow.

As snow on  the ground begins to en ter .

T he wh ist l ing in  the t rees m atches the f i r e

As we war m  up  to the bi t ter ness of  the bl i zzard  

Spend ing t im e w i th  loved ones as the hol idays begin ,

W hen  we bund le up  w i th  our  coats and at t i r e.

As we com plain  about the num bing tem per atures and we are starched.

W e do not appreciate the blessing we are bestowed upon . 

Appreciate al l  the t im e you spen t w i th  your  f am i ly  and f r iends th is season .

Before you know i t , i t 's over , here is M arch . 

Justin H awryluk '24

Sophom ore Poetr y
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H ow  D ata Sci en ce i s Evolv i n g th e Stock  M ar ket

As we progress th rough  the er a of  AI , also known  as ar t i f i cial  in tel l igence, i t  
i s apparen t that  hum ans have tur ned yet another  sector  over  to data science: the 
stock m ar ket. D ata science, wh ich  is the use of  algor i thm s to d iscer n  patter ns in  
data sets, has p roven  to be m ore rel iable than  hum ans in  m ak ing the r igh t  
decisions regard ing f inancial  t r ad ing. I n  recen t year s, there have been  m any ways 
in  wh ich  data science has revolu t ion ized the m ar ket.

W hen  tr ad ing, per haps the m ost valuable knowledge to possess is how the 
m ar ket w i l l  behave in  both  a shor t- ter m  and long- ter m . T he task of  an t icipat ing 
these trends has been  assigned to a categor y of  data science cal led  big data 
analy t i cs. Researcher s analyze the f actor s that  cause the p r ices of  stocks to be 
volat i le, includ ing supp ly  and dem and along w i th  societal  and pol i t i cal  t r ends. 
Using thei r  f ind ings, they bu i ld  p red ict ive m odels that  can  spot whether  or  not a 
stock?s value w i l l  r i se or  d rop . 

Because of  data science?s capabi l i t ies to est im ate the value of  stocks ahead 
of  t im e, i t  has becom e a com m on  adviser  for  m any ind iv idual  investor s. Using 
the patter ns spotted  by the AI  sof tware, m ach ines can  now tel l  peop le the 
reasonable p r ice at  wh ich  to buy and/ or  sel l  cer tain  stocks based on  the 
aforem en t ioned factor s. T h is reduces the am oun t of  r i sks that  investor s have to 
take and increases thei r  chances of  r eceiv ing h igher  retur ns. 

T he abi l i t ies of  AI  t r ad ing system s are benef icial  to p r ivate investor s, but  
even  m ore so to lar ge com pan ies. Recen t ly, m any cor por at ions have tr ansfer red  
tr ad ing responsibi l i t ies f r om  hum ans to robots. For  exam ple, in  20 19, JP M or gan  
im p lem en ted i ts f i r st  AI  robot to hand le f inancial  t r ades w i th in  i ts global  equ i t ies 
algor i thm s business.

Because of  i ts increased accur acy in  calcu lat ing the f luctuat ion  of  the stock 
m ar ket, AI  dev ices have becom e instr um en tal  for  al l  t r ader s. T he next big step  
for  data scien t ists w i l l  be im prov ing the percen tage of  t im es that AI  m odels are 
cor rect  in  thei r  p red ict ions un t i l  i t  i s close to 99%, to rem ove al l  uncer tain ty  f r om  
the m ar ket.

Armon Singh '23

Jun ior  N on f ict ion

Gold  by  D esign

Ancien t Greek cur rency m akes up  th is wal l  of  gold  
and glass.  T he design  is m ean t to showcase the 
coin  p ieces in  an  unbroken  patter n , as secure as 
gold  is to the m ar ket.  

M r. Paul Caruso
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Relat i on sh ip s

Relat ionsh ips are l i ke f lower s,

Please water  them  ever y hour, 

A garden  lack ing water  w i l l  w i l t ,

A relat ionsh ip  w i thout care,

W i l l  have you fu l l  of  gu i l t .

Say ing hel lo ever yday,

O r  at  least  ?H ey, by the way?, 

W i l l  keep  peop le in  the know, 

T hat you care for  them  so.

So take a second ever y hour,

To put water  in  your  f lower s,

?Cause i f  you?re f lower s don?t w i l t ,

Your  relat ionsh ips won?t have gu i l t .

Emmanuel Brito '22

Sen ior  Poetr y

L ou der !

I  keep  m y eyes shut to block out the l igh t , but  m y at tem pts to block out the 
sound p rove fu t i le. T he cheer s of  the crowd consum e m y ear s. T he thuds of  thei r  
unsynch ron ized feet break m y focus. Al l  I  can  hear  i s them  gett ing:

L ouder
L ouder

L ouder

L ouder

L ouder !
?Snapback in to i t !? m y subconscious tel ls m e. I  heed i ts adv ice and open  m y 

eyes. T he bl ind ing br igh tness f rom  the beam s of  l igh t  al l  around, shock m e in to 
sel f - r eal i zat ion . I ?m  here for  a reason . T he k ing of  these peop le is a f r aud, and I  
am  here to deth rone h im ; in  a batt le to the death ! Two m ar ble gates as lar ge as a 
house slow ly open  to reveal  the biggest con  of  them  al l , K ing D r aven . H e?s 
covered in  a set  of  p r ist ine chainm ai l  ar m or ; in  one hand he w ields an  i r on  sword  
w i th  a golden  hand le and shar p  si lver  h i l t  and in  the other  hand a ci r cu lar  copper  
sh ield  decor ated  w i th  sym bols of  war?  just  m y luck . I  look to m y r igh t  hop ing to 
see weapons of  equal  cal iber ; I  see noth ing. Pan ic shoots th rough  m y body as I  
r eal i ze I  m igh t have noth ing to defend m ysel f  w i th . I  look to m y lef t  and to both  
m y d isappoin tm en t and rel ief  I  see: a copper  chest p late, one size too big; a 
r usted  m ace and chain , w i th  shar p  sp ikes cover ing the m ace; and a rock w i th  a 
sl ing, an  insu l t ing reference to the stor y  of  D avid  and Gol iath . Clear ly, the 
or gan izer s of  th is duel  have i t  out  for  m e, com par ing m e to D avid  and King 
D r aven  to Gol iath . N o m atter , for  I  w i l l  p rove to be the v ictor . I  clam p the heavy 
chest p late to m ysel f  and gr ab the gr ip  of  the m ace and chain . To insu l t  the 
or gan izer s, I  keep  the sl ing and stone in  m y pocket-as i f  I  was tel l ing them  I  
would  use i t . T he sound of  a hundred tr um pets blar ing a h igh  C note f i l ls the ai r . 
I t?s t im e.

Aarav Zutshi '23

Jun ior  Fict ion
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Ju n e D ay

I  had begun  that June day the sam e way I  had done ever y other  m or n ing 
that sum m er. At  daybreak, I  awoke, coaxed by m y alar m , and got up  f rom  bed. I  
br ushed m y teeth , changed m y clothes, and put on  m y sneaker s. O utside, I  
f in ished m y war m -up , a shor t  jog fol lowed by som e dynam ic stretch ing, and was 
now ready for  today?s r un . But what I  saw along that nar row coun tr y  road 
rem inded m e that desp i te m y fam i l iar  r out ine, m y ci r cum stances were any th ing 
but f am i l iar . Fain t ly  beam ing th rough  the val ley 's th ick m or n ing m ist , I  cou ld  
spot sets of  head l igh ts by the dozen  f rom  car s that  had l i kely  been  par ked long 
before sun r ise.

I t  had been  two days since I  depar ted  f rom  the Cen ter  of  Fai th  Just ice in  
N ew Jer sey on  a n ine-and-a-hal f -hour  car  r ide to D un low, W est Vi r gin ia. I t  was 
the job of  us studen t volun teer s to assist  the D un low Com m un i ty  Cen ter , wh ich  
acts as a local  food reposi tor y, in  or gan izing and d istr ibut ing i ts avai lable 
resources, nam ely th rough  food l ines, and today would  be our  f i r st  l ine. W i th  th is 
chal lenge on  m y m ind, I  con t inued m y r un .

Af ter ward , I  ar r ived toward  the end of  breakfast , gr abbed som eth ing to eat, 
and sat down  w i th  ever yone else. W hen  the subject  of  m e being late was 
d iscussed, I  was sur p r ised by the in terest  in  m y r unn ing. Even tual ly, I  was asked 
why I  r un , a seem ingly  t r iv ial  quest ion ; however, I  cou ldn?t m uster  m ore than  
som e cond i t ioned response and vague sen t im en ts. 

W e sp l i t  in to groups to p repare, and when  the f i r st  car  pu l led  up  to the lot , 
each  stat ion  loaded d i f feren t goods f rom  food to f ur n i ture in to the veh icle. O ne 
by one the car s cam e and wen t, and al l  the wh i le that  quest ion  l ingered in  m y 
m ind. As I  car r ied  heavy boxes of  food, a m onotonous and t i r esom e task , I  
cou ldn?t help  but wonder  why I  had signed up  to do th is for  a whole week of  m y 
sum m er  vacat ion , and m ore m yster iously, why I  en joyed doing i t .

* * *

At that  m om en t I  under stood that the answer  to both  of  these 
quest ions? why I  r un  and why I  ser ve? are in tr insical ly  connected. L i fe would  be 
m ore conven ien t i f  I  d idn?t r un . W i thout the com m i tm en t, I ?d  have m ore t im e to 
m ysel f , and I ?d  cer tain ly  be m ore com for table at  hom e on  m y couch  than  dur ing 
long r uns in  the w in ter t im e. Sim i lar ly, I  know how m uch  I  would  love a single 
day, let  alone a whole week, of  extr a t im e of f  f r om  school . Yet I  f ind  m ysel f  
d r awn  to these act iv i t ies and consider  them  not as m ere avocat ions, but as 
ser ious passions.

Un l ike other  spor ts where a v ictor y  i s str i ct ly  def ined as the w inn ing team  
or  ath lete, in  r unn ing there is an  em phasis on  sel f - im provem en t, w i th  r unner s 
p roud ly  walk ing away f rom  a r ace w i th  per sonal  bests instead of  m edals or  
t r oph ies; a m ore sat isf y ing p r ize. Al though  I  f ind  pur pose in  r unn ing th rough  the 
sat isfact ion  of  sel f - im provem en t, I  don?t bel ieve r unn ing to be a purely  
sel f - cen tered quest. Rather , by t r y ing m y best, m y ef for ts cou ld  ser ve as a catalyst  
for  som eone else?s breakth rough , whether  they be a team m ate or  a com pet i tor . 

W i th  ser v ice, I  can  d i rect ly  im prove the l ives of  other s and help  create a m ore 
equal  star t ing l ine for  al l .

* * *

Af ter  m i les of  car s and hour s of  wor k , the food l ine that Tuesday cam e to a 
successfu l  end and was fol lowed by a second lar ger  one on  T hur sday. I n  total , 
over  60 ,0 0 0  pounds of  food and supp l ies were donated that week.

At d inner  on  the n igh t before we lef t , I  asked to lead group  p r ayer  and 
began  w i th  a passage of ten  repeated by m y f reshm an  cross coun tr y  coach , Br . 
Richard  L ev in : ?I  have fough t the good f igh t , I  have f in ished the r ace, I  have kep t 
the f ai th? (2 T im othy 4:8). W e had won  our  batt le against  in just ice and pover ty. 
Yet that  week we had on ly  f in ished our  leg of  the r ace. W herever  I  go, I  wan t to 
be the one to car r y  on  the baton .

Joseph DeRosa '22

2nd Place, Sen ior  N on f ict ion

A H i stor y  Red i scover ed

Place on  an  ancien t m ap, 

over  the m oun tain , beyond fai th fu l  f ields,

A k ingdom  so at t r act ive fel l  to scr aps

Broken  inside thei r  ver y own  sh ields

M inds of  m an  that chaos bl igh ted

And the f ai r  k ingdom 's sh in ing f u ture is vandal ized

O n ly few of  i ts records reci ted

And i ts dor m an t poten t ial  in  though t real i zed

H ere I  wen t to sigh t  the k ingdom

to see p roof  of  i ts ex istence

not for  any recogn i t ion  or  incom e

Just to see i f  i t  needed assistance

W hen  I  ar r ived, the rest ing grounds were p ret ty.

Barely  signs of  chaos, but m ore r ather  l i ke a heaven ly  p i ty

Steven Podczerwinski '22

3rd  Place, Sen ior  Poetr y



56 57

57

M om

She yel ls at  m e to get m y gr ades up .

W e quar rel  whenever  I  go out w i th  m y f r iends,

Som etim es I  hate m y m other  but I  st i l l  love her .

She?l l  give m e a m y r iad  of  chores,

And has bizar re r u les that  I  need to fol low. 

Som etim es I  hate m y m other  but I  st i l l  love her .

She doesn?t talk m uch  to m e i f  i t  i sn?t bicker ing,

And she doesn?t say m any words of  suppor t .

Som etim es I  hate m y m other  but I  st i l l  love her ,

But she leaves wor k at  9 and com es hom e at 7.

W hen  she f inal ly  com es hom e, she m akes d inner  then  passes out on  the couch .

Som etim es I  hate m y m other  but I  st i l l  love her .

She can?t com e to m any of  m y gam es but when  she does,

She?s the f i r st  to cheer  when  I  get  a h i t .

Som etim es I  hate m y m other  but I  st i l l  love her .

She wor ks long days to send m e to p r ivate school ,

And to let  m e do the th ings that I  love.

Som etim es I  hate m y m other  but I  st i l l  love her ,

As I ?ve grown  older  I ?ve began  to under stand, 

T hat al l  she?s ever  done was because she?s loved m e,

I  love her . 

Ryan Kim '22

Sen ior  Poetr y

Rescu e M e

T here he sat, eyes w ide open , 

am ongst a sea of  the other  unwan ted.

O n  four  legs, he stood uncer tain , 

f loppy ear s and tai l  poin ted .

 

A m ajest ic dog, h is breed was Beagle

the chest held  h igh  -  so regal .

Spotted  coat of  black , brown , and wh i te,

 the m om en t I  saw h im , i t  was love at  f i r st  sigh t .

I n to a room , we wen t to p lay,

 f u l l  of  joy, h is past f ar  away.

Chasing a bal l  in  the room , he roam ed,

I t  was h im  whom  I  wan ted to take hom e.

Four  year s together  w i th  m y fur r y  best f r iend,

p r ay ing that th is t im e w i l l  never  end.

D id  I  r escue h im , or  d id  he rescue m e?

 Together , we l ive happ i ly.

William Kwiatkowski  '24

1st Place, Sophom ore Poetr y
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T h e Sp ecial  For est
O nce upon  a t im e,  in  the Ear ly  M idd le Ages, there was an  abnor m al forest  

that  took up  hundreds of  acres th roughout the coun tr ies of  Fr ance and Ger m any. 
T h is forest  bore sweet and am azing f r u i t  that  com m un i t ies around would  har vest 
as soon  as they were r ipe. T he cr aze for  th is del i cacy grew nat ion -w ide, and 
ever yone wan ted to get thei r  hands on  i t . A local  feud between  two neighbor ing 
com m un i t ies spur red  because of  the obsession  w i th  i t . T hese batt les that  
com m enced were v iolen t and un relen t ing. T here was no sense of  m ercy 
th roughout these f igh ts, that  even tual ly  both  sides d idn?t even  have enough  m en  
to con t inue th is war. T herefore, they m ade an  agreem en t to end i t  and share the 
p recious good.

D ur ing the season  in  wh ich  th is f r u i t  grew, both  sides were eager ly  ready to 
star t  p ick ing. T hey wai ted , and wai ted , and wai ted  even  m ore. But un for tunately, 
noth ing sprouted af ter  the inhum ane war  that  just  occur red . You see, wh i le these 
hor r ib le even ts were ongoing the senses of  the forest  knew that the gour m et f r u i t  
had becom e a p roblem . So, because of  th is war, i t  d idn?t grow anym ore. Far m er s 
stood am ong the grounds of  the forest  in  boredom , and wondered i f  the f r u i t  
would  ever  com e. Af ter  3 m on ths, they gave up  and inev i tably  accep ted that i t  
wouldn?t retur n . 

T he two com m un i t ies that  fough t for  noth ing, fel t  b i t ter  and sad that so 
m any l ives were lost  over  som eth ing that d idn?t even  appear. T h is taugh t them  
the lesson  of  how im por tan t i t  i s to share what nature gives you, and to not refer  
to v iolen t act ions i f  your  greed is tak ing over . Af ter  the f r u i t  was gone for  good, a 
com m un i ty  f u l l  of  f r iendsh ip  th r ived even  m ore than  before. T he f r u i t  never  
sprouted again  hundreds of  year s later , and now th is tale i s som eth ing that i s 
used to p rom ote f r iendsh ip  instead of  v iolence.

Troy Boucher '25

3rd  Place, Freshm an  Fict ion

A Ch i l l y  H al l ow een  N igh t
T he w ind blew the leaves across the street, T he yel low street l igh ts sh ined, 

and the m oon  l i t  up  the n igh t sky on  th is ch i l ly  H al loween  n igh t. I f  you looked 
around, the ch i ld ren  had sm i les on  thei r  f aces, bags f i l led  w i th  candy. Jam es and 
Bi l ly  were dressed as thei r  f avor i te hor ror  m ovie char acter s. Jam es as Jason  
Vor hees and Bi l ly  as M icheal  M yer s. T hese k ids were not the n icest  of  k ids. T hey 
p icked on  younger  k ids any chance they cou ld . Even  on  th is H al loween  n igh t, 
they were up  to no good. T hey have al ready taken  al l  of  som eone's candy, and 
were about to steal  another . ?H ey W i l l , whatcha got there?? W i l l  H ardgrove began  
r unn ing w i th  h is bag of  candy when  he saw the boys. H e d idn 't  get  f ar  af ter  
t r ipp ing on  a st i ck on  the sidewalk . Bi l ly  and Jam es laughed and poin ted . T hey 
then  walked over  and r ipped the bag of  candy out of  poor  W i l l?s hands

?T hanks!? said  Jam es sarcast ical ly  as they began  to walk of f . ?You guys w i l l  
pay for  th is one day !? W i l l  said , w i th  tear s stream ing down  h is f ace. T he boys 
ignored h im  and star ted  gett ing m ore candy f rom  each  house. T he boys h i t  ever y 
house on  the block excep t for  one at  the cor ner . T he house was d isheveled  
look ing, boards on  the w indows and deter ior at ing pain t  on  the outside. T he boys 
d idn 't  not ice, too focused on  m ore candy and stepped r igh t  up  to the f ron t 
porch . Bi l ly  wen t to r ing the door bel l  but  then  hesi tated  when  he saw i t  was 
r usted . ?Ew,? he said . Jam es pushed h im  aside and cl i cked the button . N oth ing 
happened. H e cl i cked i t  again  and no sound was m ade. Jam es began  to get angr y 
and decided to just  knock. So he str uck the door  w i th  h is f i st . T he door  creaked 
open . T he l igh ts were on , w i th  a bowl of  candy si t t ing on  a lonely  table at  the end 
of  the hal lway. ?Tr ick or  t r eat !? Bi l ly  said  w i th  a voice cr ack . N o one cam e. ?L et?s 
just  go in  and gr ab that whole bowl, no one is even  here anyways,? Jam es said  
am bi t iously. Bi l ly  just  looked at  the bowl w i th  a ner vous look. ?Y-you go f i r st  
though ,? he m uttered. ?Baby,? Jam es snar led . Jam es stepped in , look ing around 
caut iously  and t ip - toed h is way to the bowl, Bi l ly  ner vously  fol lowed. As he got 
inside m ore he heard  the Telev ision  p lay ing loud ly  in  the room  next to i t . T h is 
d idn 't  stop  h im . H e put both  hands on  the bowl, and yanked. T he bowl d idn?t 
budge, som ehow stuck to the table. W hen  Jam es at tem pted to rem ove h is hands 
they d idn?t budge ei ther . H e yanked and yanked but h is hands were stuck to the 
bowl, wh ich  was stuck to the table. Jam es began  to pan ic and star ted  r unn ing 
back for  the door. I t  was shut and locked f rom  the outside in  alm ost an  instan t. 
Bi l ly  star ted  banging on  the door. ?L et m e out!? he yel led . A hooded f igure 
em er ged f rom  the d istan t dar kness of  the hal lway and approached Jam es, who 
was st i l l  stuck to the bowl. ?H elp !? he squealed . T he m an  gr abbed Jam es and 
covered h is m outh . Bi l ly  watched wh i le cl inging for  the door. ?I ?ve seen  what you 
have done,? said  the hooded f igure w i th  a deep voice. H e then  t ied  Jam es up , 
covered h is m outh  w i th  duck tape and p laced h im  r igh t  next to a skeleton  
hold ing a f u l l  bowl of  candy just  as Jam es was. T he hooded f igure approached 
Bi l ly  and gave h im  Jam es? candy bag. Find  W i l l  H ardgrove and give th is to h im , 
or  else you are next. Bi l ly, speech less, nodded qu ick ly  and r an  out the door. 
?Candy is for  the ch i ld ren  who are n ice to other s Jam es,? Said  the m asked f igure. 
H e then  blew out the cand le that  l i t  up  the room . L eaving noth ing but dar kness 
to the creepy room . 

Edward Avallon '25

2nd Place, Freshm an  Fict ion
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Su m m er  Stor m s

T he stor m y, gr uesom e r ains and w inds of  hel l  

D id  r age across a gr ay yet  p ret ty  sky,

And al l  the ch i ld ren  p lay ing gam es cou ld  tel l  

the powdered snowf lakes r ain ing f rom  the sky, 

were acid  leaves on  wh ich  our  sou ls would  fel l , 

W hat m igh ty stor m s and tor ren ts had ar r ived.

A boom  of  thunder  showed the stor m  shan?t quel l , 

A si len t  ter ror , a boom ing wh isper, a k i l l i ng r ad iat ion , 

Yet spread across a dy ing land, whose fate was al l  but  wel l

As l igh tn ing sen t a sh iver  down  m y sp ine.

As nature?s m or n ing star *1 sighed in  pain ,

the clouds condensed and p i led  upon  them selves

and for m ed a stor m  that begui led  even  her  gaze.

I  sat  beh ind  a w indow by m ysel f ,

em br aced the k iss of  T hanatos*2,

And watched the ?sum m er  weather ? pass m e by.

1 *  M other  M ar y

2 *  the Greek God of  death

Abel Stephen '22

1st Place, Sen ior  Poetr y

L ook  to th e Sk y

Jason M agistre '24
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O n  T h e Ru n

?W i lson , W i lson ,? a d iscordan t voice echoed th rough  m y head, jar r ing m e 
awake. T h is had been  a f requen t occur rence ever  since that hor r id  n igh t. I  never  
though t that  the peop le I  held  closest to m y hear t  would  leave m e on  the side of  
the road, l i ke d iscarded tr ash . T hat 's when  i t  al l  began . T h is f igure would  lur k in  
the shadows, haun t m y dream s, always stalk ing around m e l i ke a p redator  to i ts 
p rey. I  always just  though t i t  was f rom  the sudden  hear tbreak and extrem e stress 
that washed over  m e when  I  r eal i zed I  was on  m y own , but i t  has been  relen t less 
ever  since then . 

I ?ve been  tr apped in  the f r igid  weather  of  m id-w in ter  w i th  no shel ter  or  
food. I  can?t stop  though , I  have been  forced to keep  m oving, l i ke a sick and 
tw isted  gam e of  tag. I  feel  as though  I  can 't  let  th is th ing touch  m e. Al though  th is 
conclusion  is based on  m y gut feel ing, th is th ing feels dangerous. W henever  i t  
gets in  m y f ield  of  v iew I  feel  im pend ing doom  shake m e to m y core. I  am  
gett ing t i r ed , and weak, and I ?m  going insane. I f  th is keeps up  I  w i l l  soon  be dead. 
I  don?t wanna d ie, and that?s why I ?m  on  the r un . W ak ing up  to the creature's 
voice wasn?t a r are occur rence but today som eth ing was wrong. M ore wrong than  
usual . I  st i l l  can?t seem  to f igure out what i s going on , but I ?m  scared. Ter r i f ied . I  
feel  the p i t  that  has been  rest ing in  m y stom ach  has expanded. A feel ing of  
despai r  lu r ks in  ever y cel l  of  m y body. I  now see why. 

T he shadow is beh ind  m e, too close. Closer  than  ever  before. As I  have 
star ted  r unn ing, a sense of  f am i l iar i ty  com es in to m y head. I ?ve been  here before. 
I  am  hom e. T he par k where I  used to p lay p ickup  gam es w i th  m y f r iends is to m y 
lef t  and m y old  house is th ree houses down  on  m y r igh t . I  don 't  know how I  
ended up  here. I ?ve been  r unn ing for  what feels l i ke forever  f r om  th is m onster . 
I t?s as though  i t  led  m e back to where I  grew up . W hy? As I  look back I  r eal i ze I  
have m ade a m istake stopp ing to th ink . I t  i s now face- to- f ace w i th  m e. Extend ing 
i ts ghost ly  ar m  toward  m y shoulder  I  f al l  back knock ing m y head, and m y v ision  
slow ly f ades to black . 

? Beep beep, beep beep.? m y alar m  star t led  m e. I  now know that m y hor ror  
had just  been  a n igh tm are. Rel ief  i s al l  I  can  feel  now, f r ee of  tor m en t. But why 
do I  feel  r estr ained? W hy is ever y th ing in  m y room  m issing? W hy are m y wal ls 
wh i te? W hy does m y ar m  feel  as though  I  was p r icked? O hh , the m ed icat ion  
f inal ly  k icked in .

Tyler LeBrocq '25

Freshm an  Fict ion

Fu gi t i ve

T he coun tr y  was r idd led  by gut-wrench ing ter ror ism ,

and al l  i ts inhabi tan ts had a sur ge in  patr iot i sm .

T he hun t for  the m an  was now in  session ,

and i t  was to be done in  r ap id  succession .

D ays tur ned to weeks tur ned to m on ths tur ned to year s,

but the m an  responsible just  seem ed to d isappear.

T he peop le p r ayed for  the v ict im s at  church ,

and beh ind  the scenes, a wom an  led  the search .

T hen , in  a com pound, a six- foot- tal l  shadowy f igure was spotted ,

and im m ediately  he was a per son  of  in terest , so h is locat ion  was p lot ted .

T he wom an  approached her  boss and m ade her  case,

and in  just  hour s, the team  was in  thei r  V i r gin ia Beach  base.

N ear ly  ten  year s had passed,

and the m an  was spotted  at  last .

T he m ission  was not over  yet ,

since they st i l l  had a m an  to get.

Sw i f t  t r ain ing was al l  the team  would  need,

and they were al l  r eady to m ake the m an  bleed.

T hey f lew to Pak istan , the hear t  of  the f igh t ,

and in  just  m inutes, SEAL  Team  Six was near ing the sigh t.

D isaster  str uck qu ick ly, however  af ter  a bi r d  cr ashed,

and ter ror ists and sold ier s began  to clash .

For ty  chaot ic m inutes wen t by,

And w i th  a body bag in  the chopper, the team  was in  the sky.

T he p residen t walked out w i th  blood r ush ing to h is head,

and he m ade the announcem en t: O sam a Bin  L aden  was dead.

?USA! USA! USA!? was the chan t al l  day,

know ing that six feet  under, the m an  responsible w i l l  lay.

Akshat Neerati '22

Sen ior  Poetr y
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Par r l 's Jou r n ey

Par r l  star ted  to r ush  th rough  the deep Canad ian  m oun tain  forests. H is feet  
p lunged th rough  the snow as h is breath  crep t th ick clouds in  f r on t  of  h is f ace. As 
he was spr in t ing at  f u l l  speed h is boot caugh t on  to a long one causing h im  to 
tum ble down . H is f ace cur led  up  in to h is chest, h is leg f lai l ing around, kneeing 
h im sel f  in  the f ace creat ing a black eye. H is body f inal ly  cam e to a hal t , when  he 
bashed in to a t r ee, break ing a few bones in  h is lower  r ibs. T he red-eyed beast was 
nowhere to be seen  now. Par r l  l i f ted  up  h is car go pan ts, on ly  to see gash  m ar ks i t  
had lef t  for  h im .

?Créature m uette, you gave m e a t iny scr atch  you creature!? H e m uttered to 
h im sel f  as blood star ted  to gush  out of  the so-cal led  ?t iny scr atch? on  the upper  
lef t  leg. Par r l  pu l led  out h is 10  inch  wand and sum m oned h is satchel  over .

?Vienso,? he shouted, poin t ing h is wand at  i t . T he bag began  to f loat  over , 
and Par r l  star ted  to look ferociously  for  h is heal ing oin tm en t, for  he needed to 
patch  up  th is wound or  else he?d be dead in  30  m inutes w i th  the extrem e cold . 
Af ter  two m inutes of  search ing, he f inal ly  found h is pen ici l l i n  for  com m on  
wounds l i ke these, l iqu i f ied  Fafn i r  scales. H e soothed i t  r igh t  on  the cut and i t  
star ted  to heal  up , but would  def in i tely  leave a scar  there for  the rem ainder  of  h is 
l i fe.

Par r l  set  up  a cam psi te to stay for  the n igh t un t i l  he cou ld  con t inue 
tr avel ing in  the m or n ing, when  al l  of  a sudden  he heard  br anches snapp ing. T he 
bloodshot red  eyes f rom  the beast were star ing r igh t  in to h is own , on ly  10  f t  away 
f rom  h im . H e slow ly m oved h is f inger s to h is wand and the m om en t he gr ipped 
i t .

?AUGUE!? H e scream ed, send ing a gigan t ic f i r ebal l  shoot ing r igh t  towards 
the beast engul f ing in  f lam es. T he hor rendous catastrophe was f inal ly  over , and 
he cou ld  f inal ly  go hom e now. Par r l  even tual ly  m ade i t  to a near by v i l lage cal led  
M adel ine, where he sett led  in  and purchased h im sel f  a m otel  r oom  for  the day. 
For  h is jour ney was not com plete, h is peop le were in  danger  and he needed to 
get back to them  before they were f in ished.

Aidan T hompson '22

Sen ior  Fict ion

A  Car  of  th e Fu tu r e or  of  th e Past?

Alex H awryluk '22
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M em or i es N ever  say ?Goodbye?
H ave you ever  had som eone in  your  l i fe that  was so close to you but you 

had to say goodbye for  good?  I  have had som eone in  m y l i fe who was extrem ely 
close to m e and in f luenced m y l i fe so m uch . Al though  h is equal  love of  
f ine-cooked m eals and fast  food always m ade m e sm i le, i t  was h is love for  spor ts 
and h is f am i ly  that  m ade h im  a ver y special  per son .  Sad ly, not  too long ago, I  
had to say goodbye to the per son  I  had a special  r elat ionsh ip  w i th .

Spor ts were a ver y im por tan t par t  of  our  relat ionsh ip , includ ing bowl ing, 
gol f , and basebal l .  Both  of  us were ver y passionate about al l  of  these spor ts.  W e 
par t i cipated  in  bowl ing and gol f  and loved to watch  the Yankees p lay basebal l , h is 
f avor i te team , on  the telev ision .  Bowl ing was a huge par t  of  our  l i festy les.  From  
the m inute I  looked at  h is bowl ing bal l , I  knew that i t  was the spor t  that  I  wan t to 
pur sue.  H e star ted  m e as young as possible, t r ain ing m e since I  was seven .  H e 
taugh t m e ever y th ing I  know today about the spor t  includ ing both  the techn ical , 
physical , and m en tal  par ts of  the spor t . W e both  par t i cipated  in  leagues for  
another  seven  year s, also com pet ing in  an  adu l t - ch i ld  tour nam en t together .  W e 
loved to go gol f ing together  on  the weekends we weren?t bowl ing.  Gol f  was ver y 
im por tan t to h im , as he was the cap tain  of  h is sen ior  gol f  team  for  about twen ty 
year s!  I  have been  gol f ing for  just  about four  year s now, and I  am  real ly  star t ing 
to p ick up  the gam e.  Al though  I  am  not the best gol fer , i t  was a good way for  us 
to spend t im e together . I n  our  down t im e, we both  loved to watch  the Yankees. I 'l l  
r em em ber  watch ing the gam es as m uch  as I  r em em ber  h im  wear ing h is f avor i te 
Yankee cap  ever y day.  Spor ts m ean t a lot  to us and i t  i s som eth ing that I  w i l l  
cher ish  forever .

As we both  got older , I  star ted  to have m ore responsibi l i t ies, wh i le he 
cou ldn?t do as m any th ings as he cou ld  when  he was younger.  I  began  cutt ing h is 
lawn  when  I  was th i r teen .  I  always looked for ward  to help ing h im  out because I  
wan ted to show h im  how m uch  I  appreciated  al l  he had done for  m e.  H e taugh t 
m e how to star t  the lawnm ower, and m ow the gr ass even ly.  Af ter  I  had f in ished, 
he would  always m ake m e the best hom em ade lem onade.  I  looked for ward  to 
th is ever y t im e I  wen t to cut  h is lawn .  Even  though  he always knew the answer, 
he would  st i l l  ask m e ?W hat do you wan t to d r ink?? and I  would  always respond 
w i th  ?Fresh  lem onade p lease?.  H is un for gettable chuck le seem ed to always be 
heard  ever y t im e I  asked for  h is lem onade.  I  knew he l i ked  m ak ing i t  for  m e just  
as m uch  as we en joyed dr ink ing i t  together . I t  was a r i tual  that  becam e m ore than  
just  m owing the lawn .

M y Gr andpa was som eone who though t of  ever yone else f i r st  before 
h im sel f .  From  h is f i r st  day to h is last  day, m y Gr andpa had the biggest hear t  in  
the wor ld , never  say ing no to any th ing we asked f rom  h im .  H e took care of  m y 
sister  and m e when  we were l i t t le k ids and helped r aise us to be the peop le we are 
today.  From  tak ing m y sibl ings and m e to school , of f  to extr acur r icu lar  act iv i t ies, 
then  watch ing our  spor t ing even ts, Gr andpa consisten t ly  was a par t  of  our  dai ly  
l i ves un t i l  the end of  h is l i fe.  Gr andpa, even  though  I  had to say goodbye to you, 
I  w i l l  never  for get al l  of  the m em or ies we have m ade together .  You w i l l  always be 
an  insp i r at ion  to m e and I  w i l l  be your  biggest f an . 

Evan Chin '24 

Sophom ore N on f ict ion

H al l ow een

H al loween  has always been  one of  the m ost un ique hol idays. From  the tr i ck 
or  t r eat ing to the costum es, there?s no other  hol iday l i ke i t . T hat begs the 
quest ion , how d id  H al loween  com e about? T he hol iday 's or igins l ie w i th in  the 
ancien t fest ival  of  Sam hain . T he Cel t i c fest ival  had peop le wear ing costum es to 
scare of f  ghosts and l igh t ing f i r es. T he fest ival  dates back to around 2,0 0 0  year s 
ago. T hey bel ieved that near  the star t  of  w in ter , wh ich  they associated  w i th  death , 
the ghosts of  those who had passed away would  retur n  to the land of  the l iv ing 
and cause chaos/  destroy crops. 

D ue to th is, they would  m ake sacred bon f i r es and m ake sacr i f i ces, such  as 
an im als, to thei r  dei t ies. T hey would  also, as I  said  before, d ress up  to celebr ate 
the even t. Af ter  the Rom an  Em pi re conquered the m ajor i ty  of  the Cel t i c land, 
they com bined two of  thei r  own  fest ivals, and kep t the t r ad i t ion  going. Around 
60 9 A.D , the Pope created ?Al l  M ar ty r s D ay?, to later  be known  as ?Al l  Sain ts D ay?. 
Al though  i t  was or iginal ly  set  to be on  M ay 13, i t  would  later  be m oved to 
N ovem ber  1st . 

?Al l  Sain ts D ay? would  also be cal led  ?Al l  H al lows?, and the hol iday?s 
celebr at ion  was sim i lar  to the Cel t i c fest ival . Even tual ly, the n igh t before i t  would  
be dubbed as ?Al l  H al lows Eve? and af ter  that , what i t?s refer red  to as today, 
?H al loween?. 

Al though  H al loween  was less celebr ated  in  England, due to str i ct  Protestan t 
bel ief s, i t  becam e popular  in  the 13 colon ies, speci f i cal ly  the souther n  colon ies. 
Colon ial  H al loween  wasn?t exact ly  l i ke the or iginal  H al loween , though . T hey had 
thei r  own  adaptat ion  of  i t , hold ing publ ic par t ies where they would  tel l  scar y 
stor ies, sing, dance, and som etim es even  cause som e trouble. I n  the late 19th  
cen tur y, there was a m ass m igr at ion  of  I r i sh  im m igr an ts that  cam e to Am er ica 
and helped fur ther  popular ize H al loween .

H al loween  isn?t just  d ressing up , though , t r i ck or  t r eat ing is also a big par t  of  
i t . Bor row ing f rom  foreign  tr ad i t ions, Am er icans star ted  dressing up  and going 
door  to door  ask ing for  food. T h is t r ad i t ion  becam e what we now know as ?Tr ick 
or  Treat ing?. Tr ick or  Treat ing was always a th ing, but d idn?t real ly  becom e 
popular  un t i l  the 1930 ?s when  i t  becam e a w idespread phenom enon  in  the U.S. 
Sur pr isingly, before the 1930 ?s, Tr ick or  Treat ing was m ore com m on ly associated  
w i th  T hanksgiv ing, r ather  than  H al loween , al though  that t r ad i t ion  had ch i ld ren  
dress up  as beggar s and beg for  food. Sad ly, T r ick or  Treat ing wasn?t accep ted by 
ever yone. O n  O ctober  31, 1948, m em ber s of  the M ad ison  Square Boys Club 
p rotested  H al loween , hold ing a banner  that  said  ?Am er ican  Boys D on?t Beg.?

 I n  conclusion , H al loween  has a r i ch  and ver y un ique h istor y, star t ing as a 
Cel t i c fest ival , and even tual ly  evolv ing in to the hol iday that we know and 
(som ewhat) love today.

Alejandro Tellez '25

3rd  Place, Freshm an  N on f ict ion



68 69

69

D ayd r eam s

I  daydream  of  a technological ly  advanced civ i l i zat ion , l i v ing in  ci t ies in  the 
sky. T he ci t ies are al l  independen t, w i th  p ipel ine system s for  t r anspor t ing water  
and steam . Even  though  these ci t ies are independen t, they t r ade w i th  each  other  
and tr avel  around the sk ies w i th  ai r sh ips powered by steam  engines and bal loons 
f i l led  w i th  hel ium . T hese ci t ies have bu i ld ings and hom es where peop le l i ve, 
even  though  the ci t ies f loat  in  the sky. T hey stay af loat  using hel ium  f i l led  
bal loons for  buoyancy and steam  powered rotor s to con trol  al t i tude. 

T he reason  th is civ i l i zat ion  of  peop le chose to l i ve in  the sky is because the 
ear th  below them  has f looded and is now com pletely  an  ocean . T here is no land 
to be found, and the ocean  is f i l led  w i th  ferocious m onster s who would  at tack the 
ci ty  i f  i t  f loated  on  top  of  the water . T he civ i l i zat ion  had adequate war n ing of  the 
im pend ing doom  that would  com e w i th  the f lood, so they developed new 
technologies to star t  a ci ty  in  the sky. T h rough  thei r  hard  wor k and innovat ion  
they were able to save thei r  civ i l i zat ion  f rom  the catastrophe that destroyed thei r  
old  hom es.

T h is civ i l i zat ion  refer  to them selves as ?steam punks? because they use 
steam  power  for  power ing alm ost al l  of  thei r  dev ices. T hei r  ci t ies are f i l led  w i th  
in tr i cate p ipe system s to m ove th is steam  around to power  thei r  hom es, 
ref r iger ator s, and even  the rotor  blades that keep  them  h igh  above the expansive 
ocean  below. T he steam punks bur n  coal  in  lar ge boi ler s to create the steam  they 
use, so they of ten  send exped i t ions down  to the ocean  below to m ine the coal  
they use. T hese exped i t ions are ver y dangerous since they have to avoid  the 
m any creatures in  the ocean . Af ter  the coal  i s m ined i t  has to be dr ied  so that i t  
can  be bur n t  in  the boi ler s. Sad ly, th is civ i l i zat ion  of  steam punks does not ex ist , 
and is m erely  just  a concept I  of ten  daydream  of . 

David M cCray '24 

Sophom ore Fict ion

Cou n t l ess Fi sh i n g T r i p s

Ever  since I  was a l i t t le k id  m e and m y father  have gone on  coun t less f i sh ing 
tr ips together  on  h is boat. Going f i sh ing is som eth ing we both  love and en joy so 
going on  those tr ips together  i s always great.  M y dad is a f i sh ing boat cap tain  and 
owns a f i sh ing business, so he is ver y exper ienced in  the boat ing/  f i sh ing 
industr y.  T here was one n igh t that  m y dad decided to take m e and one of  h is 
f r iends out on  the boat to do a l i t t le bi t  of  f i sh ing. I t  was a n ice day, sunny, sl igh t  
breeze, not a cloud in  the sky.  W e wen t down  to the dock and loaded the boat 
w i th  our  bags, the f i sh ing rods were al ready on  the boat.  W h i le on  our  way out to 
the f i sh ing spot we were al l  talk ing about how we hoped we were going to catch  a 
bunch  of  f i sh  and just  al l  around have a good day. Fish ing was great, the f i sh  were 
bi t ing and ever y th ing was going wel l , un t i l  we were reel ing one f i sh  in  and you 
cou ld  feel  the w ind  sh i f t  and star t  to p ick up  and blow harder .  D ar k Clouds 
star ted  to appear  over  the hor izon  and seem ed to be m oving our  way. As they 
m oved in  the sky dar kened un t i l  i t  seem ed to be n igh t t im e. At th is poin t  i t  was 
pour ing, al l  you cou ld  hear  was thunder  and l igh tn ing. W e sat there f i sh ing in  the 
r ain  for  about 5 m ins un t i l  the waves star ted  gett ing big and i t  was gett ing ver y 
rough  out. M y dad star ted  up  the m otor  and we were on  our  way hom e in  the 
m idd le of  a huge stor m  w i th  the waves bu i ld ing in to the 4-5 foot  r ange. I t  was not 
by any m eans n ice out and the th ree of  us just  wan ted to get hom e, but of  cour se 
that cou ldn?t happen  w i thout us hav ing to put up  a f igh t . W e were going f u l l  
speed on  our  way hom e when  al l  of  a sudden  the m otor  d ied  and the engine bay 
wen t up  in  sm oke. As we l i f ted  the hatch  cover ing the engine a cloud of  sm oke 
bur st  out  and under  i t  you cou ld  see or ange f lam es. At th is poin t  we were a dr i f t , 
dead in  the water  w i th  noth ing to do but hope we can  f i x the si tuat ion . M y dad 
im m ediately  put out the f lam es and cleared as m uch  sm oke as possible. H e 
star ted  p lay ing w i th  som e th ings on  the engine and wen t back up  the bow to t r y  
and star t  the engine again . N oth ing. T he m otor  cr anked for  about 3 seconds but 
wouldn 't  star t . I  looked over  to m y r igh t  and th rough  the clouds and fog saw that 
there was a big car go sh ip  com ing d i rect ly  toward  us. W e probably  had about 1 
m inute before the car go sh ip  would  r un  us over  and tear  our  boat to p ieces. M y 
dad sat there f ann ing the m otor  t r y ing to clear  the sm oke so he cou ld  see what 
was going on , once the sm oke cleared the m essed w i th  som eth ing on  the m otor  
and wen t to t r y  to star t  i t  again . T he car go sh ip  was super  close at  th is poin t , we 
had about 15 seconds. T he m otor  was cr ank ing for  about 5 seconds and wouldn t 
star t . M y dad d id  i t  again , noth ing. O n  the 3rd  cr ank the m otor  f inal ly  tur ned 
over  and was able to d r ive away w i th  m in im al  room  to spare. W e m ade i t  back to 
the dock safely  even  though  the weather  was bad. 

Andrew Bouchard '25

2nd p lace, Freshm an  N on f ict ion
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D ef eat  i n  V i ctor y

Si lence. I t  was al l  that  seem ed to rem ain  am idst  the r ubble and r u in  of  that  

once th r iv ing v i l lage. Ever  since the f i r ebom bing cam paign  ended a few days ago, 

the Ear th  was tor m en ted by those ter r ib le sounds; the anguished scream s of  the 

f al len , the cr ack l ing of  the f lam es, the cr um bl ing of  the v i l lage houses. T he 

cessat ion  of  those hor r ib le sounds p rov ided a m om en tar y and m uch-needed 

repose for  anyone for tunate enough  to sur v ive the ?r ain  of  f i r e? that befel l  thei r  

v i l lage. H owever, no one had been  lucky enough  to sur v ive. N o one was there to 

m our n  the f al len . N o one was there to bur y the dead. N o one was there to bask in  

that  m om en t of  seren i ty  and ease. I t  was just  si lence, st i l l  and ever  p resen t. 

But i t  would  not last  for  long. Sudden ly, the sound of  a chuf f , chuf f , chuf f  

cou ld  be heard  f rom  above. As t im e p rogressed, the sounds seem ed to increase in  

volum e, as whatever  or  whoever  was em i t t ing those sounds were slow ly m ak ing 

thei r  descen t f r om  the sk ies. Soon , hel i cop ter s cou ld  be seen  descend ing f rom  

the sk ies. D ust and d i r t  swel led  f rom  the ground as i f  they were greet ing the 

ai r bound m ach ines. W i th  f ive loud thuds, the hel icop ter s announced thei r  

p resence to the dead v i l lage. 

O nce they had touched the sur face of  the ear th , a p latoon  of  eigh t m en  

em er ged f rom  each  hel icop ter . T hey slow ly m ade thei r  way to the v i l lage. W hat 

they saw f i l led  each  and ever y one of  them  w i th  a m ixed bag of  em ot ions. Anger  

that  they were forced to do th is, sor row that they were responsible, gu i l t  that  they 

would  have to l i ve w i th  th is. T hough  they were the sold ier s that  took par t  in  the 

f i r ebom bing cam paign  that decim ated the area, they took no joy or  jubi lat ion  in  

thei r  v ictor y. O f  cour se they wouldn?t. W hat v ictor y  was there that just i f ied  the 

deaths of  thousands of  innocen t m en , wom en  and ch i ld ren? N o v ictor y, i f  you 

asked any of  the sold ier s.

A few m inutes af ter  the f ive hel icop ter s m ade con tact  w i th  the sur face, a 

six th  one fol lowed su i t . O ut em er ged the Gener al , the m an  responsible for  the 

oper at ion  that bom bed th is v i l lage. H e had com e to inspect the resu l ts of  h is 

oper at ion . M inutes before h is ar r ival , he had heard  repor ts f r om  h is under l ings 

that the f i r ebom bing cam paign  was a success. I t  had ach ieved i ts goal . D ur ing the 

in ter m ission  in  between , the Gener al  pondered over  whether  to em ploy th is 

str ategy towards other  v i l lages. I f  the repor ts were p roven  to be tr ue, v ictor y  

would  be secured for  thei r  coun tr y. Final ly, af ter  m any year s of  war, they were 

about to p revai l  against  thei r  m or tal  enem y. 

H owever, any feel ings of  hope and op t im ism  that the Gener al  once had 

were cr ushed when  he en tered the v i l lage. As he walked th rough  the r u ins, the 

Gener al  was greeted w i th  one unp leasan t sigh t  af ter  another . I t  m ade h im  wan t to 

hur l . Char red  bod ies were l i t tered  across the streets. Som e of  the bod ies held  

anguished expressions on  thei r  f aces long af ter  death . I n  one cor ner  of  the v i l lage 

there was a hosp i tal , and in  another  there was a school  d i rect ly  ad jacen t to i t . 

Both  were decim ated f rom  the bom bing, w i th  noth ing but the foundat ions 

rem ain ing.

For  m any m om en ts the Gener al  just  stood there, tak ing in  the sigh ts that  he 

had seen . Sooner  or  later  he would  have to repor t  the resu l ts of  the bom bing to 

h is h igher-ups. But r igh t  now he was so m or al ly  d isgusted w i th  h is decisions. 

H ow cou ld  I  have approved of  som eth ing l i ke th is? W as there another  way? W i l l  I  

ever  get over  th is? T hese were al l  quest ions the Gener al  asked h im sel f  as he 

con tem plated  the consequences of  h is decisions, h is act ions. O f  h is ?v ictor y.?

Nicholas Justiniani '23

Jun ior  Fict ion
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T h e M oon l i t  River  on  a I l l u m in ated  N igh t

I n  the dar k n igh t

A stream  f lows si len t ly  

I t  had the ref lect ion  of  the m oon

O n i ts sur face, l i t  

But under neath  dar ker  than  the n igh t i tsel f

T he glare so m agn i f i cen t

Br igh ter  than  the f loor  sur round ing i t

I ts luster  was that of  a newly sh ined m etal

T hose who w i tness i t  w i l l  be overcom e w i th  calm ness

To som e i t?s ref lect ing is better  at  n igh t r ather  than  day

T he cause of  the luster

T he br igh t  l igh t  in  the n igh t 

W ho knew the one w i th  such  dar k cr ater s

Could  m ake such  a n ice n igh t l igh t

T he m oon  is the cause for  th is glor ious occur rence

Although  br igh t  not br igh t  enough  to reach  the sleep ing creatures

Under neath  the f low ing water

T hey l ie sleep ing or  sw im m ing 

As they look up  to see the f ain t  i l lum inat ion  of  the n igh t 

T h is i s where they l ie un t i l  the l igh t  of  day em er ges once m ore

T he m oon  so br igh t  yet  not as br igh t  as the sun

I t  i l lum inates the si len t  r iver  sur face better  than  the sun

As you approach  the end of  n igh t

T he i l lum inat ion  of  m oon  d issipates as wel l  as the dar kness

Goodbye m oon  and the once lustrous r iver  sur face

Gavin Rivera '25

Freshm an  Poetr y

I n n ocen ce

Alex H awryluk '22
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T h e Recr u i ts T h at  Saved  th e W or ld

O nce upon  a t im e there was a young tr aveler  nam ed M arcus who en joyed 
sigh tseeing and going to d i f feren t par ts of  the wor ld . W h i le t r avel ing he ended 
up  walk ing in to a str ange forest . H e looked at  h is m ap because he d idn?t 
recogn ize the area he was in , i t  d idn?t appear  on  the m ap. M arcus though t i t  was 
just  a m istake because he bough t i t  f r om  a v i l lage he just  passed. Tr avel ing 
th rough  the forest  w i thout a care in  the wor ld  he stum bled upon  som eth ing he 
cou ldn?t im agine.

?W -what i s that?? said  M arcus as he gazed upon  a str ange look ing object . H e 
wen t to exam ine the object  but  as he got closer  i t  jum ped out at  h im . I t  was a 
m onster ! M arcus fel l  over  in  fear  but qu ick ly  got up  and star ted  r unn ing. As soon  
as he gained enough  d istance f rom  h im  and the m onster  a f ai r y  appeared f rom  
one of  the t rees. 

?H el lo, what i s your  nam e, young tr aveler ?? said  the f ai r y. M arcus was 
shocked and con fused about what was happen ing. ?M -m y nam e is M arcus, 
w-what i s going on  here?? said  M arcus. ?T h is forest  has al l  k inds of  wei rd  
creatures and m onster s. To sur v ive here you?re gonna need power s.? said  the 
f ai r y. ?But I  don?t have any power s,? said  M arcus. ?O h  is that  so? W el l  I  can  give 
power s to anybody who is deter m ined enough  to defeat the ev i l  lord  Clagetor  
who has been  ter ror izing th is forest  for  ages. Clagetor  p lans on  tak ing over  the 
wor ld  w i th  h is m in ions, so we need al l  the help  we can  get. Are you up  for  the 
chal lenge?? asked the f ai r y. ?O f  cour se I  am  up  for  i t ! I f  I  can  save the wor ld  f r om  
destr uct ion  of  cour se!? M arcus rep l ied . ?O h  so you?re the eager  type are you? 
Per fect  just  what we need. I  w i l l  gr an t you your  power s then  you have to get 
stronger  and defeat the ev i l  lord  Clagetor .?

?Alr igh t !? said  M arcus as the f ai r y  gr an ted h im  h is new power s. ?You w i l l  be 
gr an ted the power  of  a swordsm an ,? said  the f ai r y. ?You w i l l  lear n  new th ings 
about your  power s the stronger  you get.? M arcus said  ?T h is i s great! I ?m  so ready 
to do th is.? As he char ges in  to f igh t  the m onster  he r an  f rom .? ?W ai t  no! D on?t 
r un  in to batt le l i ke that ! You?re going to get your sel f  k i l led !? Shouted the f ai r y  at  
M arcus tr y ing to stop  h im . As M arcus tr ied  to f igh t  the m onster  he qu ick ly  
real i zed that i t  was a lot  stronger  than  h im . H e cou ldn?t get away as easi ly  because 
i t  cal led  for  help . Af ter  gett ing severely  in jured  M arcus found a way to escape. H e 
m ade a r un  for  i t  and found a cave that was p ret ty  safe. H e decided to go in to the 
cave and take a break. M arcus soon  fain ted  f rom  h is in jur ies. 

M arcus woke up  to f ind  the f ai r y  hover ing over  h im . ?W -what are you 
doing here?? said  M arcus, con fused that the f ai r y  was w i th  h im . ?I  saw you r un  
in to batt le and cou ldn?t do m uch  to help  you so I  healed  al l  your  in jur ies for  you.? 
said  the f ai r y. ?O h  ha, thanks for  that .? said  M arcus. ?L ook, don 't  be so reck less 
you can  get k i l led ,? said  the f ai r y. ?Yeah , I  lear ned that the hard  way,? said  M arcus. 
?L isten , i f  you wan t to defeat Clagetor  you?re going to have to for m  a team  of  
war r ior s.? Said  the f ai r y. ?O kay so where do I  do that?? asked M arcus. ?T here?s a 
town  fu l l  of  war r ior s to the west.? said  the Fai r y. ?I ?l l  be going there I  guess,? said  
M arcus. M arcus star ted  to fol low the d i rect ions wh i le thank ing the f ai r y  for  
heal ing h im . T he fai r y  said  ?H ey wai t , don 't  for get m e! I ?l l  t r avel  w i th  you and 
help  you along your  way ! O h  d id  I  for get to m en t ion , m y nam e is Fiona. H appy 
to be tr avel ing w i th  you M arcus.

T he new pai r  M arcus and Fiona m ade thei r  way down  to the W ar r ior ?s 
town . W hen  they ar r ived at  the W ar r ior ?s town  they instan t ly  began  going door  
to door  ask ing the W ar r ior ?s i f  they wan ted help  tak ing down  ev i l  lord  Clagetor . 
T hey al l  said  they cou ldn?t and that he?s too strong. T he two were star t ing to lose 
hope in  f ind ing peop le un t i l  they found a huge house fu l l  of  outcasts. T he town  
d idn?t l i ke them  because they had power s nobody else had. M arcus and Fiona got 
exci ted  and asked them  i f  they wan ted to help  take down  Clagetor . T hey al l  had 
d i f feren t sk i l l  sets of  power s they cou ld  use to easi ly  take down  Clagetor . Af ter  a 
wh i le of  conv incing al l  the outcasts reluctan t ly  agreed. M arcus and Fiona were 
ecstat ic.

T he newly for m ed team  began  talk ing about p lans to f ind  Clagetor ?s cast le 
and take h im  down . T he team  m ade thei r  way back to the forest  to take down  h is 
m in ions to get stronger  and grow together  as f r iends. M arcus found the m onster  
he tr ied  to take down  alone before and w i th  help  f r om  h is team  they took i t  
down  easi ly. Figh t af ter  f igh t  they fel t  them selves gett ing stronger. M arcus found 
new ways to use the sword . T he healer  K i r i  m ade her  heal ing stronger, and the 
archer  Cole got m agic spel ls to put on  h is ar rows f rom  M y r a the m age, who also 
got stronger  spel ls. As they got closer  and closer  to Clagetor ?s cast le the whole 
team  were best f r iends and cou ld  alm ost read each  other ?s m inds in  batt le. T hey 
helped each  other  per for m   m ul t ip le at tacks and com bos to deal  m axim um  
dam age. As they appeared at  Clagetor 's cast le the team  got ner vous but reassured 
them selves that they cou ld  do i t . Af ter  a f ier ce batt le against  M arcus? team  and 
Clagetor  they cam e out v ictor ious sav ing the wor ld .

Avery Cambero '25

Freshm an  Fict ion
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?W hat do you expect of  m e?? asked I  to the appar i t ions -  

To wh ich  thei r  r esponse was unclear , on ly  a sl igh t  tune wh ist led  by the l i t t le one -  

Fol low ing th is a satan ic screech  let  out  by the m other, then  af ter , a bl ink f r om  m y 
eyes,

A bl ink that  would  br ing m e back to m y cabin  

I  sat  in  a cold  sweat as I  alm ost regret ted  f al l ing asleep , as the sam e th ing 
repeated i tsel f  n igh t ly  -  

T hat i s, the ghost ly  appar i t ions that p lagued the woods that sur rounded m e,

T he woods that en tom bed m e, 

For  m i les, and m i les.

Tyler Quesnel '24

Sophom ore Poetr y

A Place A f ter

I n  a f an tast ical  land far  f r om  the hum an  eye?s reach , l ie p leasures and joys 
that peop le cou ldn?t possibly  teach . T he unceasing sur face of  the wor ld  i s 
covered in  a si lky  wh i te fog, incom par able to any th ing ever  before touched. 
T here are f loat ing posies spr ink led  in  a gaiety  of  yel lowed powder. T he 
p reem inen t sm el l  of  these f lower s is one w i th  the sp i r i t  of  a m i l l ion  roar ing star s. 
An  alm ost holy  m ist  for m s in  the ai r , set t ing a posi t ive and buoyan t m ood across 
the land. T here is a cer tain  sense of  nature, w i thout the m ar k of  a M other . 

T he sky?s l igh t ing includes each  color  of  the r ainbow, gl im m er ing join t ly, 
creat ing a gleam ing, v ibr an t sky. T h is an im ated atm osphere ref lects over  the 
m ajest ic wor ld , giv ing the region  a con f iden t feel ing of  com for t  and glee. W h i lst  
f i l l i ng the dar kness w i th  a gl i sten ing sense of  hope and l igh t , th is sky l igh t  sh ines 
on  the rest  of  the wor ld  w i th  gr acious, hear twar m ing r ays of  cer t i tude and safety. 
Such  a wondrous, creat ive p lace cleanses one?s sin fu l  sou l  w i th  i ts pure beauty. 

T he color f u l  hosp i tal i ty  of  the land gives i t  al l  the l ivel iness a wor ld  cou ld  
have. Each  speck of  th is in f in i te realm  sends blazes of  w ind  and l igh t  th roughout 
th is n i r vana. T here is no n igh t, and there is no day. T h is p lace bathes in  
t r anqui l i ty  and noth ing m ore. T he jubi lan t  land consum es any ev i l  that   dares to 
step  foot in  i t . T h is u top ia that  stands out in  the dep ths of  sor row and gloom , 
con tains p lay fu l  elem en ts of  whole-hear tedness and eter n i ty, wh ich  m ay st i l l  
r esum e. 

T homas DeAmorin '24

2nd Place, Sophom ore Fict ion

Sea of  Sy lvan u s

Just two w in ter s ago, on  a M onday eve, I  guarded the cabin  I  claim  as m y hom e, 

En tom bed by the leagues of  a vast  sea of  m igh ty ever green ,

For  m i les m y hear t  and sou l  cannot be heard  or  seen  -  

T hat i s, un less there were som e other  sou l , who would  chal lenge m y own .

T hat though t wh ich  stem m ed f rom  m y core, 

T he though t wh ich , i f  there were a sl igh t  cr ack le, would  tur n  in to m ore -  

W ould  l inger  in  m y m ind as I  lay in  sol i tar y  and bore

T hat i s, un t i l  I  p icked up  what seem s to be a note, a wh ist le, f r om  a m outh  not 
m y own .

I n  great hor ror  and quest ion  m y m ind r aced i tsel f  

For  al l  the bi rds asleep  in  the m idst  of  n igh t,

Al l  m am m als in  thei r  annual  w in ter  state,

And no other  m an  dares en ter  the vast noth ingness in  wh ich  I  encoun ter  no 
p l igh t .

M y m ind, st i l l  ponder ing, had m e deep ly  wonder ing,

W hat cou ld  be lur k ing am ong the sea of  Sy lvanus that I  stay -  

And to m ysel f  I  kep t m um bl ing -  

?W hy m e??

As I  t r ied  to f ind  the l igh t  in  the black void  of  m y sou l  and though ts,

I  searched for  the l igh t  of  hope that m igh t stem  f rom  m y head -  

I r on ical ly, I  found not a l igh t  of  hope but a d istan t l igh t  in  the forest , 

Appear ing to be a n igh t ly  appar i t ion  of  a coup le of  jackals.

M y senses and fear s slow ly but surely  p lagued m y m ind and sou l , 

I  no longer  fel t  the wonder  that  was p resen t before -  

I  was sure that what I  had m y eyes on  was here for  m y essence,

M e and no one m ore. 

T he tem ptat ion  bi r thed f rom  cur iosi ty  got the better  of  m e,

For  I  found need for  answer s in  what I  had to see,

Tem ptat ion  brough t m e closer  to the f igures star ing at  m e.

As I  walked closer , the less jackal  but  m ore m an  they seem ed.

I n  f act  not  m an , but a wom an , and not just  one, but a m other  and daugh ter , 
stared  in to m y sou l  -  

W i th  sunken , f lam ing eyes that r ipped m e apar t ,

Faces that seem ed to be bur n t  to a cr isp , 

And wor st  of  al l  -  a stench  l i ke none other .
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L an d  of  A p athy

I ?m  just  singing to m y shower head at  4 AM

I?m  just  l i st ing of f  m y issues to an  object  who can?t respond

But the m usic nowadays, just  doesn?t seem  to cl i ck

T he ly r ics that  I  wan t to hear, I ?m  not ready for  i t

T he saddest of  words are the ones that never  publ ished

And the saddest of  days are st i l l  a coup le year s away

T here?s a ghost town  near  a bay that st i l l  has som e sou l

But no one ever  talks to them  so they?re stuck in  thei r  hom es

But why do I  feel  just  l i ke them

Social  in ter act ion  w i th  no genuine react ion

W hen  I  say that I  feel  just  l i ke them

Ever yone?s a ther ap ist , what happened to m y f r iends

Com e and see, com e join  m e in  the land of  apathy

T here?s no t im e for  anger  or  joy when  you l ive in  apathy

Stephen H oran '25

3rd  Place, Freshm an  Poetr y

L ook s th at  K i l l

Pey ton  and h is f r iends were f at igued and angr y af ter  the longest week of  
school . T hey com plained about how thei r  teacher s cr am m ed in  m ul t ip le tests in  
the unbear able late spr ing heat just  before the school  year  was end ing. Al l  of  
Pey ton?s f r iends were too t i r ed  to do any th ing act ive as the har sh  sun  would  wear  
them  out too qu ick ly  so he was lef t  alone w i th  al l  of  h is though ts. H e soon  lef t  
outside and wen t on  a calm ing nature walk to th ink alone. H e of ten  d id  th is to get 
h is m ind of f  of  whatever  was anger ing h im . H e would  walk for  hour s around the 
forest?s path  excep t for  the ch r ysan them um  pond. I t  was a beaut i f u l  pond 
sur rounded by ch r ysan them um ?s, had l igh t  blue water  that  alm ost glowed as the 
r ad ian t sun l igh t  h i t  i t , had a  water fal l  that  m ade beaut i f u l  sounds as water  
cr ashed in to the pond, and was closed of f  by dazzl ing, lar ge, and heal thy t r ees 
that never  seem ed to d ie. 

D esp i te i ts beauty, i t  i s said  to be the m ost dangerous p lace in  the wor ld . 
Rum or s spread around the sm al l  town  that Pey ton  grew up  in  that  anyone that 
en ter s the pond w i l l  be lost  forever  and never  be found. A wom an  who had once 
snuck out at  n igh t, con tr ar y  to her  per sonal i ty, wandered in  there, and af ter  she 
wen t m issing a search  team  m em ber  d isappeared w i th  her . Since then , i t  has 
been  ingr ained in  ever yone's m ind that there is an  angr y sp i r i t  in  that  pond. 
Pey ton  was never  super st i t ious and always scof fed  whenever  som eone told  h im  
to avoid  the pond when  he would  go on  a nature walk . H e always bel ieved that 
there was a scien t i f i c r eason  beh ind  absolu tely  ever y th ing and Pey ton  decided to 
go in to the pond to p rove how si l ly  the adu l ts were act ing in  the town . H e walked 
in to the beaut i f u l  ci r cle of  t r ees and ch r ysan them um s and adm i red  the beauty of  
a pond. Pey ton  then  sat and adm i red  the scener y and then  som eth ing str ange 
happened. A vu l ture hold ing l i t ter  in  i ts m outh . D isgusted by the per son  that 
would  l i t ter  in  such  a beaut i f u l  area he carefu l ly  approached the an im al  and 
qu ick ly  r ipped the p iece of  paper  out of  i ts m outh . H e looked at  the paper  and 
saw the m ost beaut i f u l  wom an  in  the wor ld  on  i t . She was sm i l ing at  the cam er a 
w i th  her  two f r iends. H e then  quest ioned the odd ci r cum stances of  how he 
acqui red  h is photo but he assum ed that i t  was a cr azy coincidence. H e then  lef t  
the pond and though t about al l  the nonsensical  claim s m ade by f u l ly  grown  
adul ts. 

Pey ton  wen t hom e and told  nobody of  the str ange but cool  exper iences that 
happened at  the pond. I t  was late so he put the p icture on  h is bedside table, shut 
out the l igh ts, and slep t. Pey ton  was soon  woken  up  by a beaut i f u l  voice outside 
h is w indow singing. H e looked at  h is phone and i t  was 2:30  AM . H e swung open  
h is w indow and saw the m ost beaut i f u l  wom an  in  the d istance, sim i lar  to the 
wom an  in  the photo. H e gr abbed the photo and h is phone and r an  out of  h is 
house chasing af ter  her  in to the forest . Pey ton  was exci ted  to see the wom an  w i th  
h is own  eyes as he though t that  the photo was a sign  of  them  being sou l  m ates. 
Bl inded by love, he r an  in to the pond where he was never  seen  again . Soon  af ter , 
a vu l ture p icked up  a photo of  a beaut i f u l  per son  sm i l ing w i th  her  th ree f r iends, 
one of  wh ich  is Pey ton .

 

Owen Smythe '24

1st Place, Sophom ore Fict ion
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O h , So M an y Places to Go!

M y room  is a m icrocosm  of  the wor ld . A m ap dom inated by a v iv id  blue 
and a sham rock green  occup ies m y wal l , inv i t ing pai r s of  cur ious eyes to exp lore. 
A v ibr an t globe rests on  m y bedside table, slow ly sp inn ing around i ts t i l ted  ax is. A 
volum inous at las, l i t tered  w i th  l ines, assor ted  color s, and pecu l iar  sound ing 
nam es, l ies open  on  m y desk as I  d ream  about where to go next. I taly? Egyp t? 
Tuvalu? O h , so m any p laces to go!

Bor n  in to a f am i ly  w i th  a passion  for  t r avel , m y in terest  was, in  m y eyes, 
inev i table. Sure enough , t r avel  has engrossed a lar ge por t ion  of  m y l i fe. From  
weekend tr ips to tem p les around the tr i - state area to week- long excur sions 
th rough  the p icturesque ham lets of  nor ther n  I nd ia, m y paren ts have always 
em phasized the value of  exp lor at ion  and d iscover y. Af ter  al l , i t  was solely  
th rough  thei r  t r avel  and thei r  end less cur iosi ty  that  m y paren ts ar r ived in  
Am er ica, a land of  f r eedom  and oppor tun i ty, so m any decades ago. 

W hen  I  t r avel , I  am  constan t ly  rem inded of  how expansive, d iver se, and 
fascinat ing the wor ld  around m e is. W ho knew that the Py r am ids of  Giza aren 't  
the on ly  py r am ids in  the wor ld? O r, who knew that peop le f r om  Texas don 't  
actual ly  say "howdy " when  they speak? T h rough  tr avel , I  have the oppor tun i ty  to 
im m er se m ysel f  in  d i f feren t cu l tures, l i f esty les, and cu isines of  peop le f r om  al l  
over  the wor ld . H owever, whether  I  am  develop ing f r iendsh ips over  d inner  at  a 
roadside stal l  or  si t t ing w i th  som eone f rom  hal f  a wor ld  away, I  always aim  to 
refu te the stereotypes p ropagated by society  and broaden  m y under stand ing of  
those d i f feren t f r om  m e. 

W h i le t r avel  has great ly  con tr ibuted  to m y renewed out look on  the wor ld , i t  
has also strengthened m y passion  for  geogr aphy and car togr aphy. From  rest  
stops along state l ines to v isi tor  cen ter s at  ai r por ts, I  always p ick up  a m ap for  m y 
col lect ion . W hen   obser v ing m aps, I  cease to be am azed at  how im aginar y l ines 
dr awn  cen tur ies ago can  deter m ine the cour se of  h istor y  or  how a single l ine can  
separ ate a seem ingly  iden t ical  group  of  peop le. O ver  the year s, m y col lect ion  has 
grown  to over  twen ty - f ive m aps, each  f rom  a d i f feren t geogr aph ical  area and 
h istor ical  per iod . 

As I  age, I  aim  to br idge the gap  of  d i f ferences between  peop le th rough  
tr avel , a m echan ism  for  d iscover y. Al though  the wor ld  i s d iv ided by language, 
r ace, and cu l tur al  bar r ier s, hum an i ty  w i l l  always be un i ted  by one shared love: 
exp lor at ion . 

Animesh Borad '22

1st Place, Sen ior  N on f ict ion

D ocked

Jason M agistre '24
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W h at i f  th e Un ion  L ost  th e Civ i l  W ar
I t  i s a war m  day in  the beginn ing of  Ju ly. T he batt le of  Gettysbur g begins. 

T he un ion  forces m ake a cr ucial  m istake by leav ing a Gap in  the f ron t l ines. W i th  
th is m istake, Con feder ate Gener al  Rober t  E. L ee's ar m y f lanks and sur rounds the 
m ajor i ty  of  the un ion  forces. T he Un ion  troops are forced to retreat in to 
W ash ington  D C, w i th  on ly  a sm al l  am oun t of  t r oops rem ain ing. L ee takes the 
cap i tal  qu ick ly. Fol low ing th is cr ush ing defeat, Un ion  Presiden t Abr aham  L incoln  
resigns, and the Un ion  qu ick ly  m akes peace w i th  the Con feder ates. T he 
Republ ican  Par ty?s popular i ty  i s ver y low, w i th  new ideologies r i sing  fo l low ing 
the defeat. T he peace treaty  i s signed by the h igher  up  gener als. W i th  the defeat, 
Br i tain , Fr ance, and Russia vow to recogn ize the Con feder ate states but on ly   
upon  one con t ingency : that  the South  out laws slaver y. W i th  th is oppor tun i ty  of  
an  al l iance between  the coun tr ies, Presiden t Jef fer son  D avis signs the t reaty, 
though  segregat ion  is inst i tu ted  W i th  W ash ington  D C in  a vu lner able spot for  
invasion , they m ove thei r  cap i tal  to Ph i ladelph ia. W i th  thei r  new al l iance, the 
Un ion  also created an  al l iance w i th  T he Ger m an  Em pi re and Austr ia-H ungar y. 
T here are som e sk i r m ishes along the border  of  the Con feder ate States of  
Am er ica, but there is no big con f l i ct  yet . T he Con feder ate States are wor r y ing 
that the Un ion , w i th  i ts m assive industr y, w i l l  grow m ore power fu l  than  them  and 
that thei r  r ecen t ly  obtained al l ies w i l l  not  go to war  w i th  them . T he South , not 
wan t ing to r i sk defeat, chooses not to go to war. W oodrow W i lson  is elected  
Presiden t of  the Con feder ate States of  Am er ica, fo l low ing T heodore Roosevel t 's 
elect ion  as p residen t of  the Un ion . W i th  the loss of  popular i ty  of  the republ ican  
par ty, T heodore Roosevel t  r uns for  the W h ig Par ty. T hen , on  June 28 1914 
Archduke Fr anz Ferd inand is assassinated  in  Austr ia-H ungar y. Austr ia-H ungar y 
blam es the coun tr y  of  Ser bia for  the assassinat ion , as the assassin   was a Ser bian  
nat ional ist . T hey send Ser bia dem ands for  annexat ion . Ser bia and i ts al l ies,  
Russia and Fr ance, begin  to m obi l i ze for  war ; the Un ion  does the sam e on  i ts  
border  w i th  the Con feder ate States of  Am er ica. T he Br i t i sh  do not wan t to jo in  
the war, but  Ger m any tr y ing to get around Fr ance's for t i f i cat ion  invaded 
Belgium . T h is br ings Br i tain , Canada, and I nd ia in to the war. T he Un ion  qu ick ly  
takes al l  of  the m ajor  ci t ies and por ts in  Canada, d r iv ing them  to sur render  and 
the Un ion  to occupy Canada. T he un ion  star ts to m ake gains near  the M ississipp i  
River , but  the Con feder ates star t  to bu i ld  tact ical  t r enches, al low ing them  to  
great ly  slow down  the Un ion . T he Br i t i sh  help  the Con feder acy by cut t ing the 
Am er ican  por ts of f  f r om  tr ade. W eakened by a revolu t ion , the Russians 
sur render. Consequen t ly, the Un ion  star ts a push  to take N ashvi l le. An  in tense 
batt le occur s in  N ashvi l le, con t inu ing un t i l  the end of  the war. W i th  the Ger m an  
troops f ree of  Russia, they star t  to push  in to Fr ance. T he Ger m an  troops are t i r ed  
of  f igh t ing, though , so they begin  to m ut iny. W i th  no end in  sigh t , excep t for  
thei r  own  loss, the French  sur render  and are occup ied  by the Ger m ans. W i th  i ts 
now f reed-up  troops, Ger m any star ts to sh ip  out t r oops to the Un ion . T he Un ion , 
w i th  Ger m an  help , star ts to push  in to the Con feder ate States of  Am er ica. T he 
p residen t of  the south , W oodrow W i lson , leaves to go to Great Br i tain . Br i tain , 
lef t  w i thout al l ies, sur render s. T he Un ion  Annexes Canada and the Con feder ate 
states. L ater  on  Fr ance?s populat ion  v ies for  revenge and votes in  a d ictator  that  
p rom ises just  that . T he Royal  Fam i ly  nar row ly escapes w i th  thei r  l i ves, f leeing to 
Austr al ia.

Joseph M iller '25

Freshm an  Fict ion

Atom ic A n t i qu i t i es

I n  the even t of  a catastroph ic nuclear  war, the US gover nm en t has m ade 
num erous con t ingency p lans to p rotect  the gover nm en t. For  exam ple, in  a 
post-apocalyp t ic scenar io, the N at ional  Par ks Ser v ice would  be in  char ge of  
establ ish ing refugee cam ps. T he D epar tm en t of  Agr icu l ture would  be tasked w i th  
feed ing what i s lef t  of  Am er ica and has therefore spen t m i l l ions of  dol lar s 
research ing food p reser vat ion  techn iques and bu i ld ing up  lar ge stores of  food. 
T he Un i ted  States Postal  O f f i ce would  not on ly  be in  char ge of  del iver ing m ai l  as 
per  usual , but  they would  also be assigned to catalog al l  deaths, p rov ide suf f i cien t  
t r iage data and not i f y  next of  k in  of  thei r  r elat ives' death . I n  a post-apocalyp t ic 
wor ld , the US gover nm en t m igh t ver y wel l  endure, but would  Am er ican  cu l ture 
sur v ive? 

I n  the lengthy l i st  of  old  Cold  W ar-er a con t ingency p lans, the US also m ade 
i t  a p r ior i ty  to p reser ve var ious ar t i f acts. N atur al ly, docum en ts such  as the 
Const i tu t ion , D eclar at ion  of  I ndependence, and Bi l l  of  Righ ts are the p r ior i ty  in  
the gover nm en t?s p lan  for  the p rotect ion  of  ar t i f acts. H owever, of  a lar ge l i st  of  
designated ar t i f acts, on ly  th ree are known  to the publ ic. H owever, known  
ar t i f acts are m erely  esoter ic. T he th ree include: Japan 's sur render  docum en ts, 
Abr aham  L incoln?s autopsy records, and a log of  wood f rom  an  old  
Revolu t ionar y W ar sh ip . 

T hese ar t i f acts, wh i le esoter ic, do, of  cour se, have thei r  ind iv idual  and 
d ist inct  m ean ings. M any m ay ar gue that these ar t i f acts are not especial ly  
im por tan t to save, especial ly  consider ing the use of  valuable gover nm en t 
resources to p rotect  them . H owever, they sign i f y  a p rofound idea. I t  i s not  m erely  
enough  to save the Am er ican  gover nm en t and peop le; we m ust also p rotect  what 
t r u ly  m akes Am er ica special : our  un ique yet d ist inct  cu l ture. I t  i s not  enough  for  
just  the peop le to sur v ive; there m ust be som e goal  greater  than  m ere 
p reser vat ion . W e m ust str ive to con t inue to ceaselessly  str ive for  im provem en t 
and never  for get the t r ials and tr ibu lat ions we have overcom e. Ar t i f acts, even  
seem ingly  inconsequen t ial  ones, rem ind us of  the past, f r om  wh ich  we can  der ive 
m any lessons. T hey w i l l  al low us to better  p repare our selves for  the uncer tain  
f u ture of  the post-apocalyp t ic wor ld .

Joshua Oliveira '23

2nd Place, Jun ior  N on f ict ion
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A Glaci al  N i gh t

I t  seem s w i th in  an  ar m 's reach

T h is th ing I ?ve been  look ing for

T hose gian t, b lue and wh i te blocks

Com bined w i th  the sound of  a kayak?s oar

Just a bi t  closer

T i l l  m y eyes f i l l  w i th  glee

T hose colossal  i cy  str uctures

Float ing on  the deep blue sea

And as I  tu r n  the cor ner

I n  m y sou l , a bur n ing f i r e ign i tes

?Final ly,? m y hear t  says,

?I  am  seeing them  ton igh t?

Lucas Estela '24

Sophom ore Poetr y

T h e Sw ar m

O n the great p lan t of  T i tan , a devastat ing war  r aged, known  as the Sch ism . 

T h ree sister s w ished to help  thei r  peop le gain  the upper  hand by going on  a great 

voyage. T hei r  nam es were Sathona, Ar aush , and X i  Ro. Sathona, was the m ost 

clever ; Aur ash  was the nav igator ; X i  Ro was the kn igh t. O ut they wen t on  thei r  

voyage to the deep ocean , to f ind  a for gotten  power, long lost . T hey tr aveled  and 

tr aveled  un t i l  they cam e upon  the deepest and dar kest sect ion . T hey sank in to 

the dep ths un t i l  they encoun tered the L ev iathan . T he L ev iathan  war ned them  

that the deep had noth ing for  them  and that to ven ture f ur ther  in to i t  would  be 

to couse the death  of  the un iver se. Ar aush  stepped for ward  and told  the 

L ev iathan  that she wan ted to see where the wh isper s led . So, she told  Sathona to 

d ive deeper. D eeper  and deeper  they wen t un t i l  they cam e to a p lace of  absolu te 

dar kness, where thei r  wh isper s becam e louder  than  ever . 

A low voice r um bled and said , ?I  am  Tap, the Ravenous?. W i th  that , th is 

unknown  force had in troduced them  to the ver y ancien t power s the sister s had 

com e look ing for : the m or phs. Each  of  these m or phs cam e w i th  special  power s, 

wh ich  would  u l t im ately  change the tr io forever . Sathona took on  the m or ph  of  

w isdom , increasing her  w isdom  and cunn ing ten fold . H er  t i t le also changed to 

Savathun . Ar aush  took the k ing's m or ph , gain ing the power  to take or  steal  other  

creatures' sou ls and take thei r  bod ies for  her  own  in  order  to bu i ld  an  ar m y. H er  

t i t le was changed to O r yx. X i  Ro took the kn igh t m or ph , al low ing her  to becom e 

the best f igh ter  in  the un iver se. She changed her  nam e to X ivu Ar ath . W i th  thei r  

new power s, the sister s wen t on  to create thei r  brood, wh ich  they cal led  the 

Swar m . T he Swar m  would  go on  to conquer  the known  un iver se.

M atthew H ohmann '24 

Sophom ore Fict ion
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W h at th e Gover n m en t h as D on e

T he year  was 20 50 , and a ty r an t over th rew the US Gover nm en t. From  that 
day on , m yster ious occur rences have been  al l  too p resen t. D isappear ances of  
ch i ld ren  have occur red  so f requen t ly  that  they have becom e com m onp lace. I  am  
one of  these k ids, and I  know the tr u th  beh ind  al l  these inciden ts. 

O ne in  ten  ch i ld ren  d isappear s f r om  thei r  hom es by age ten ; af ter  f ive 
year s, they sudden ly  reappear. N ot one civ i l ian  knows why the d isappear ances 
happen  or  where the ch i ld ren  go. Paren ts who lost  thei r  k ids never  real i ze i t  
happened, because they for get they ever  bore them . W hen  these teens show up  
again , they retur n  to thei r  "biological  paren ts." H owever, they can 't  r ecal l  thei r  
past  and can  solely  recogn ize these peop le.

T he per petr ator  beh ind  the lack of  r em em br ance is the gover nm en t. T he 
gover nm en t sedates m em ber s of  the f am i ly  and in jects them  w i th  a ser um . 
Af ter ward , the agen ts that  sedated the f am i ly  m em ber s k idnap  and tr anspor t  the 
ch i ld  or  ch i ld ren  to a m i l i tar y  inst i tu t ion . I n  th is inst i tu t ion , the k ids are 
br ainwashed and are m od i f ied  neurological ly. T hey are put in to sol i tar y, 
str apped in to a chai r  and a screen  is p laced in  f r on t  of  them . For  the f ive year s 
the ch i ld ren  are there, they are desensi t i zed  and neurological ly  m an ipu lated . I n  
th is m an ipu lat ion  of  thei r  neurological  f unct ion , they becom e m ore in tel l igen t, 
dem onstr ate a h igher  abi l i ty  to lear n , and becom e hyper-aware of  ever y th ing 
around them . Af ter  ten  year s pass, the now teens are again  sedated, have thei r  
m em or ies er ased, and are sen t to the door steps of  thei r  "f am i ly."

H owever, when  I  awoke, I  r ecal led  ever y th ing. T he tor ture I  had 
exper ienced, the th ings I  had been  forced to watch , the sur ger ies I  had been  put 
th rough ... T he peop le who said  they were m y paren ts were not. M y paren ts were 
lov ing peop le, both  in  the f ield  of  m ed icine and science. T hese new guard ians of  
m ine were in  m i l i tar y  and in tel l igence f ields of  wor k . I  h id  ever y th ing I  knew 
f rom  them , because I  under stood that they were there solely  to see i f  I  r em em ber  
any th ing. I  d idn?t expose m y knowledge to them , because I  over heard  them  
say ing that they m ust ?si lence? m e i f  I  r em em bered any th ing. I  chose not to 
expose th is un t i l  the last  leg of  m y l i fe because of  the consequences. N ow that I  
am  in  m y eigh t ies, I  am  no longer  af r aid  of  th is and am  prepared to f ace the 
consequences, w i th  the hope of  a change com ing f rom  m y death . 

Ryan M uce '25

Freshm an  Fict ion

 T h e I m p or tan ce of  th e Elector al  Col l ege

O ur  elector al  p rocess is un ique because the f inal  r esu l t  of  the Presiden t ial  
Elect ion  is based on  the elector al  votes r ather  than  the resu l t  of  popular  votes. By 
def in i t ion , the popular  vote represen ts the votes cast  by each  U.S vot ing ci t i zen . 
T hus, the h igher  the state?s voter  populat ion , the m ore popular  votes i t  has.  I n  
con tr ast , the Elector al  vote represen ts the num ber  of  votes assigned to each  state 
by the Elector al  Col lege.  

So what i s the Elector al  Col lege?  T he Elector al  Col lege represen ts the 
p rocess establ ished by the Un i ted  States Const i tu t ion  m andat ing that each  state 
gets a num ber  of  elector s equal  to thei r  num ber  of  m em ber s in  the H ouse of  
Represen tat ives and one for  each  of  thei r  two U.S Senator s. T he Elector al  Col lege 
was created in  180 4 by our  found ing f ather s as a way to balance the state and 
nat ional  gover nm en t, w i th  the goal  of  stabi l i zing our  dem ocr acy and p rotect ing 
the r igh ts of  the m inor i ty. T h is p rocess was based on  the Twel f th  Am endm en t, 
wh ich  p rov ides the p rocedure for  elect ing the Presiden t and Vice Presiden t. 

 T here are a total  of  538 elector al  votes in  an  elect ion  across the Un i ted  
States. Each  elector al  vote depends on  the populat ion  of  that  par t i cu lar  state. T he 
538 votes f i r st  consist  of  the State Senator s that  have a total  of  10 0  votes. T hen , 
the H ouse of  Represen tat ives holds a total  of  435 votes. L ast ly, W ash ington  D .C. 
has a total  of  3 votes.

T he two states w i th  the lar gest elector al  votes are Cal i for n ia, a D em ocr at ic 
state, and Texas, a Republ ican  state. Cal i for n ia has a populat ion  of  40  m i l l ion  
peop le, wh ich  al lows them  to have a total  of  55 elector al  votes. Each  elector al  
vote consists of  2 senator s and 53 m em ber s of  the H ouse of  Represen tat ives. 
Accord ingly, Texas  has a populat ion  of  30  m i l l ion , and they have 38 elector al  
votes. T hei r  elector al  votes consist  of  2 senator s and 36 m em ber s of  the H ouse of  
Represen tat ives. 

Another  com ponen t that  goes in to Am er ican  elect ions is "sw ing states." T he 
ter m  "sw ing state" refer s to states that  cou ld  reasonably  be won  by ei ther  a 
D em ocr at ic or  Republ ican  p residen t ial  cand idate. T hese states are usual ly  
tar geted by both  par t ies when  cam paign ing, especial ly  in  com pet i t ive elect ions. 
Recen t sw ing states include Flor ida, W isconsin , and Vi r gin ia. I t  i s im por tan t to 
note that  sw ing states can  change f rom  elect ion  to elect ion . Typ ical ly, though , i f  a 
cand idate m anages to w in  al l  of  the sw ing states in  add i t ion  to thei r  establ ished 
par ty  states, i t  i s l i kely  that  they w i l l  w in  the Presidency. I t  i s im por tan t to 
rem em ber, a cand idate m ust get 270  elector al  votes in  order  to w in  the 
Presidency. 

Vot ing is a r igh t  and a p r iv i lege that shouldn 't  be taken  for  gr an ted.  M any 
peop le have fough t and d ied  for  th is ver y oppor tun i ty.  So, i f  you don 't  l i ke the 
bel ief s of  a cand idate, don 't  com plain  and do noth ing;get out there and vote! D o 
i t  for  your selves, but m ore im por tan t ly, do i t  for  f u ture gener at ions.

Avery Small '24

Sophom ore N on f ict ion
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Sin k i n g

Im agine the str uggle of  t r y ing to keep  a sink ing sh ip  af loat  w i th  noth ing 
m ore than  a p last ic cup ,  wh i le also t r y ing to read a stor y  aloud to peop le who do 
not speak your  language. T hat i s a dai ly  str uggle for  peop le l i ke m e, hav ing so 
m uch  to say but not know ing how to say i t , asp i r ing to do so m any th ings but 
hav ing no dr ive to do i t . M any peop le go day by day w i th  these exact feel ings; 
they spend so m uch  t im e tr apped in  thei r  own  m ind tr y ing to solve a p roblem  
that they even tual ly  lose tr ack of  what the p roblem  was. T hen , when  they wan t 
help  or  wan t som eone to under stand, they can 't  exp lain  i t , because they sim p ly  
don?t know how. M ost peop le d ism iss th is as laziness or   just  i t  i s som eth ing that 
m ust be overcom e. N ot m any peop le seem  to under stand the com plex em ot ions 
and though t p rocesses these peop le go th rough . Professionals t r y  to exp lain  i t  to 
other s, but  one who does not exper ience som eth ing can  on ly  under stand so 
m uch  about i t . O ur  m inds, as hum ans, are l i ke calm  con t inuous r iver s, and for  
m ost peop le that  r iver  f lows forever  and ever , un in ter r up ted ; but for  about 3% of  
peop le, that  r iver  con tains bou lder s that  d iver ge i ts path  in to sm al ler  r iver s that  
can  send one in  a total ly  new d i rect ion . Rather  than  con t inue f low ing, that  r iver  
even tual ly  becom es a vast ocean  w i th  v iolen t waves that never  cease. 

N ow, keep  those two p ictures in  your  m ind. W h ich  r iver  would  you put 
your  boat in? You m ost l i kely  chose the calm  con t inuous r iver , however, in  l i fe, 
peop le do not get to choose, and som e peop le are stuck w i th  the other  r iver . T he 
peop le on  that other  r iver  are peop le who suf fer  f r om  AD H D  (at ten t ion  def ici t  
hyper act iv i ty  d isorder ). Ever y day, they r ide th is r iver , never  know ing where thei r  
m ind m ay dr i f t  at  a given  m om en t. For  those who don?t under stand, AD H D  is so 
m uch  m ore than  the lack of  focus. For  exam ple, som et im es one w i th  AD H D  can  
becom e too focused on  a speci f i c top ic and for get about ever y th ing else. T hey 
can  also lose m ot ivat ion  to com plete a task sim p ly  because som eone in ter r up ts 
them , f al l  in to depression  for  long per iods af ter  being rem inded of  a t r aum at ic 
even t, no m atter  how long ago i t  was, or  spend so m uch  t im ing p lann ing and 
p repar ing for  a task that they even tual ly  lose tr ack of  the task and do som eth ing 
com pletely  d i f feren t. T he saddest par t  i s that  instead of  peop le t r y ing to 
under stand or  help  those w i th  AD H D, m any peop le ostr acize and d ism iss them , 
for  reasons that they cannot con trol . I t  i s no d i f feren t than  peop le being 
cr i t i cized for  thei r  r ace or  where they com e f rom .

Evan H arris '22

Sen ior  N on f ict ion

En sh r i n ed  i n  W ater

Brendan Walsh '22
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W hy I  T h i n k  Classi cal  M u si c Sh ou ld  be M or e Pop u lar

I  love classical  m usic, and I  have com e to th ink of  i t  as m y passion . 
Al though  th is th ree-cen tur y -old  sty le of  m usic st i l l  at t r acts popular i ty, i t  goes 
under appreciated  for  the m ost par t . I  th ink that  the per sonal  and  em ot ional  
aspects of  classical  m usic, in  add i t ion  to the sk i l l  r equ i red  to wr i te for  orchestr as, 
create an  em ot ional  stor y. Both  reasons con tr ibute to why I  th ink classical  m usic 
should  be m ore popular . 

I  f ind  that  pop  m usic i s ver y im per sonal  and rel ies on  ecstasy or  depression  
for  the m ost par t , wh i le classical  m usic of fer s a w ider  r ange of  em ot ions for   
aud iences to relate to. W h i le Beethoven  was going deaf , he becam e depressed 
and cam e close to com m i t t ing su icide, but he found hope in  N apolean?s f igh t  for  
f r eedom  f rom  m onarch ies, and he wrote h is th i r d  sym phony, wh ich  is ar guably  
the best sym phony ever  wr i t ten . Beethoven 's Sym phony N o. 3 of fer s l i stener s a 
sense of  lam en t, joy, exci tem en t, ur gency, and cur iosi ty, al low ing the l i stener  to 
feel  as though  they?re l i sten ing to a stor y. 

Shostakov ich  f am ously  wrote m ost h is seven th  sym phony dur ing the Siege 
on  L en ingr ad, and af ter  i ts per for m ance, the star v ing Soviets found hope to f igh t  
against  the br u tal  N azis. L istener s can  hear  the m arch ing of  the N azis w i th  f r ench  
hor ns, the notes em ulat ing the sounds of  bom bs, si r ens, and fear , and tur m oi l  i s 
r am pan t un t i l  i t  i s squandered. M ah ler ?s six th  sym phony, n icknam ed ?T he 
Tr agic?, incor por ates th ree ham m er  blows in  the f inal  m ovem en t, and at  the 
cl im ax of  the sym phony, when  v ictor y  seem s im m inen t for  the hero of  the 
sym phony, the f inal  ham m er  blow ensues, and the en t i r e orchestr a d ies. T he 
tr agic f ai lu re of  the m ain  char acter  leaves the sym phony un resolved, giv ing  
l i stener s the idea that not ever y stor y  ends wel l , and there are defeats that  
ever yone m ust endure.

T here is also the extrem e cr af tsm ansh ip  that  one m ust per fect  to wr i te a 
com prehensive wor k . W h i le ar t i sts today have p roducer s m ake songs for  them , 
Beethoven  fam ously  said  that  he never  wrote a p roper  f ugue. Even  a m aster  such  
as Beethoven , a m an  who wrote two of  the greatest  sym phon ies ever , even  wh i le 
deaf , str uggled  w i th  aspects of  m usic. Br ahm s wor ked on  h is f i r st  sym phony for  
four teen  year s before f ind ing i t  good enough  to publ ish . O rchestr at ion , them at ic 
developm en t, str ucture, and coun ter poin t  are al l  aspects of  classical  m usic that  
aren?t f u l ly  appreciated  in  m oder n  m usic, where them es are sim p ly  repeated. 
Af ter  the f ai led  p rem iere of  h is f i r st  sym phony, Rachm an inof f  fel l  in to a deep 
state of  depression , and, w i th  the help  of  h is ther ap ist , w rote h is second p iano 
concer to, wh ich  was an  am azing success. I t  i s ver y em ot ional  and ar guably  the 
greatest  p iano concer to. H is stor y, and other s, show that not on ly  d id  com poser s 
deal  w i th  the str uggles of  w r i t ing m usic, but  they also had m en tal  bar r ier s to 
conquer. 

T hese two aspects of  classical  m usic are what m ake m e in terested  in  th is 
sty le and never  f ai l  to give m e exci tem en t wh i le l i sten ing to i t . I  th ink that  these 
aspects have not been  incor por ated  in to m oder n  m usic, and w i thout them , 
m usic loses m uch  of  i ts m ean ing. 

T homas Ogrodnik '24

Sophom ore N on f ict ion

D ef i n i n g M u si c

T he O xford  D ict ionar y def ines m usic as a ?com posi t ion  of  vocal  and 
instr um en tal  sounds in  such  a way as to p roduce beauty of  for m , har m ony, and 
expression  of  em ot ion .? H owever, m usic i s m uch  m ore im pactfu l  i ts def in i t ion  
suggests; i t?s an  escape?  an  escape f rom  the har sh  real i ty  that  we l ive in  
day- to-day. As soon  as one dons a set  of  headphones, thei r  p roblem s, concer ns, 
and wor r ies are put on  hold . Songs evoke m em or ies and m y r iad  em ot ions, 
whether  they are upbeat songs that we act ively  en joy l i sten ing to or   m elanchol ic 
tunes that ser ve as cop ing m echan ism s.

T he m usic industr y?s in f luence is lar gely  under r ated . M usic i s the r hy thm ic 
hear tbeat of  Am er ica, and i t  keeps society  th r iv ing. M usic does m ore than  
p rov ide en ter tainm en t; i t  insp i res creat iv i ty  and br ings out the real  YO U. M usic 
can  also p rom ote pol i t i cal  ideals and up l i f t  peop le advocat ing for  a cer tain  cause. 
M usic ign i tes passions and rouses the inner  patr iot i sm  f rom  deep w i th in . For  
exam ple, the Star-Spangled  Banner  un leashes that Am er ican  p r ide that so m any 
ci t i zens hold  dear ly. T he ar t  of  m usic br ings peop le together  as a com m un i ty. 
Peop le becom e m ore relatable when  they share the sam e favor i te ar t i st  or  song. 
I n  that  way, m usic i s un i f y ing and har m on ious. 

O n  a m ore ser ious note, m usic can  som etim es save l ives. I t  tack les 
depression  and helps peop le cope w i th  t r aum a. O f ten t im es, the ly r ics in  a song 
can  have a t rem endous im pact on  the l i stener, possibly  al ter ing thei r  at t i tude or  
percep t ion  of  a dar k si tuat ion . T he m usic and words of  a song p rov ide the 
l i stener  w i th  com for t  and a sense of  secur i ty. M usic i s l i ke a war m  blanket on  a 
r ainy day ;-  m usic i s qu i te ther apeut ic. 

M usic al lows a per son  to t im e tr avel ; a song f rom  the old  er a rem inds us of  
our  gr andparen ts; a f r esher  beat takes us back to yesterday. O ne song m igh t 
rem ind us of  a gr and occasion , wh i le another  song m ay rem ind us of  a happy 
m om en t. M usic i s al l  around us, and i t  af fects each  of  us in  ways we are able to 
and unable to com prehend. 

M ichael Lee '24

Sophom ore N on f ict ion
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Z of i a Bosak
M y nam e?  is Z of ia Bosak. I  was bor n  in  W roclaw, Poland and am  the oldest 

daugh ter  of  Jan  Bosak. I  have a younger  sister  nam ed El?bieta Bosak (Ela) whom  I  
would  p rotect  w i th  m y l i fe. M y father  was the for m er  com m ander  of  the Pol ish  
Special  Forces un i t  GRO M . H e was a ver y talen ted  sold ier  and saw that sam e 
talen t in  m e. Because of  th is, he f avored m e over  m y sister , causing them  to grow 
apar t . Even  so, I  began  m y tr ain ing.

I  at tended m y father ?s m i l i tar y  school  along w i th  Ela. I  was p ressured to 
per for m  on  ever y level , a burden  m y sister  was not able to cope w i th . O n  a school  
t r ip  to the M asur ian  L ake D istr i ct , I  alm ost lost  m y l i fe?  T h ree boys f rom  m y 
class took tur ns t r y ing to d rown  m e ?for  f un?. T h is exper ience m ar ked m e w i th  a 
deep m istr ust  of  other s. To deal  w i th  th is grow ing anxiety  and pain , I  pushed 
m ysel f  even  harder . I  t r ained and tr ained to ensure that I  cou ld  rely  on  m ysel f  for  
p rotect ion . I  asked m y father  to show m e m ore r u th less techn iques. And he d id .

T he m or n ing af ter  the inciden t, m y father  took m e to a shoot ing r ange, 
where he had leashed two str ay dogs to a tar get post. H e told  m e that one of  the 
dogs was real ly  sick and that I  needed to end i ts suf fer ing. H e gave m e two 
m inutes to m ake a decision . T h is was m ean t to teach  m e the sk i l ls necessar y to 
sur v ive per i l , and w i thstand dangerous si tuat ions. T h is t r ain ing haun ted m e for  
year s. W h i le there were m om en ts in  wh ich  I  hated  m y father , I  also fel t  a sense of  
com for t  hear ing h is val idat ion . 

W hen  I  cam e of  age, I  en l i sted  in  the ar m y and passed the GRO M  select ion  
tests w i th  the h ighest possible scores. Soon  af ter , I  was dep loyed in  one of  m y 
m ost notable exp loi ts, a rescue oper at ion  in  Guatem ala, codenam ed Red Agatha. 
A d isastrous trop ical  stor m  for m ed a sinkhole in  the m idd le of  the ci ty. I  was 
assigned to p rotect  a team  of  engineer s exam in ing the per im eter . D ur ing a 
sudden  landfal l , I  h i tched a ch i ld  on  m y back and r an  as the ground d isappeared 
f rom  under  m y feet. I  gr ipped the edge of  th is new void  w i th  m y bare hands and 
hung for  the next hal f  hour . Af ter  I  got  back to safety, I  single-handed ly  
evacuated hundreds of  civ i l ians f rom  the area and later  received a m edal  and 
p rom ot ion  to the r ank of  Second L ieutenan t. 

For  the f i r st  t im e since the cr uel  inciden t at  L akeland and m y father ?s br u tal  
t r ain ing, I  decided to let  down  m y wal ls, and I  developed close t ies for  the f i r st  
t im e in  a wh i le. I  m et m y husband dur ing a rogue oper at ion  in  M al i , where we 
m istook each  other  for  host i les. W h i le I  was chal lenged by m y squadm ates on  the 
f ield , I  d iscovered the tr ue k ind  of  special i st  I  asp i red  to be. At the peak of  m y 
career , I  f lew back to Poland for  m y wedd ing cerem ony, wh ich  was in tended to 
be p r ivate, but  m y father  had other  p lans and tur ned i t  in to a m ar ked 
celebr at ion .

M y sister  had been  given  the p rest igious of fer  to jo in  Rainbow in  20 17, and I  
saw no reason  to stay beh ind . I  per sonal ly  reached out to Six and becam e an  
of f i cial  m em ber  of  team  Rainbow, and in  late 20 20 , I  was p laced on  Team  M i r a 
for  the upcom ing Six I nv i tat ional . I n  ear ly  20 21, W e faced of f  against  Team  Ash  
in  the f i r st  m atch . D esp i te the ef for ts of  Team  Ash , they were unable to defuse 
our  bom b w i th in  the al lot ted  t im e, w inn ing us the m atch  and m any m ore to 
com e.

Alexander Kozak '24

Sophom ore Fict ion

T h e Basem en t Stor y
T h is stor y  star ts of f  back in  1930 . T he Salear i  cr im e fam i ly  had just  m oved 

in to a sm al l  neighbor hood in  L aketown  and began  sett ing up  shop r igh t  under  
ever yone?s noses. T hey bough t a house on  a qu iet  street and star ted  unpack ing. I t  
was a big house w i th  10  bedroom s, m ore than  enough  space for  them . T hey ' were 
in  the business of  boot legging, and business was good. T he fam i ly  owned a 
restaur an t close to the m ain  street, using i t  as a hangout and a p lace to d istr ibute 
f r om , but the house was where the im por tan t stu f f  was stored. 

W e fast  for ward  a l i t t le bi t , and the f am i ly  holds a lot  of  power  over  the 
town . For  a wh i le, they were uncon tested  in  thei r  power, un t i l  now. Just  a few 
days ago, a r ival  f am i ly  m oved in  on  the other  side of  town . I n  the beginn ing, the 
Salear i?s had though t i t  would  be f ine, however  they were wrong. T he fam i ly  that  
m oved in  was cal led  the M indacino f am i ly. T he M indacino f am i ly  at tem pted to 
d islodge the Salear is' gr ip  on  the town . I n  the beginn ing, they cou ldn 't  do i t . But 
there was a key tur n ing poin t . O ne day, when  the Salear i?s were al l  in  the m ain  
house, they heard  a knock on  the door. O ne of  the goons wen t to open  i t , and as 
soon  as he d id , a gunshot blast  sounded and al l  hel l  broke loose. I t  was the 
M indacinos com ing to r aid  the house. T he f igh t ing wen t on  and on . W hen  i t  
f inal ly  stopped, al l  the Salear is had ei ther  r un  f rom  the house or  were dead. As i f  
th ings were not bad enough , the ver y next day, the m ayor  of  L aketown  m ade an  
im por tan t cal l  and asked the feder al  gover nm en t to help  stop  the or gan ized 
cr im e, destroy ing the peace of  thei r  sm al l  town . Soon  enough , FBI  agen ts 
descended on  the town  and began  cr ack ing down  on  the wel l  known  cr im e 
fam i l ies in  town . T he rem ain ing Salear is had an  ace up  thei r  sleeve, though . T hey 
had an  in for m an t, who t ipped them  of f  that  the FBI  was going to star t  look ing 
around thei r  house, so they got som e constr uct ion  wor ker s to m ake a qu ick wal l  
for  them . T hey stashed al l  the incr im inat ing ev idence against  them  in  one room  
and sealed  i t  of f . T h is secret  room  was in  the basem en t so that no one would  
quest ion  i t  i f  i t  d idn?t have an  en tr ance. And that was what saved them . As hard  as 
they t r ied , the FBI  agen ts were unable to put together  a sol id  case against  the 
Salear i?s. W i th  no case, the FBI  backed of f  and lef t  L aketown . Af ter  that  close cal l , 
the last  of  the f am i ly  decided to sk ip  town  and leave the basem en t w i th  al l  the 
ev idence, since i t  was too r i sky to t r y  to rem ove i t  al l  ,in  case they were st i l l  being 
watched.

Logan Rotunno '24
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Black  L i gh tn i n g
T here are m any natur al  phenom enons that hum ans sim p ly  cannot 

under stand. O ne of  these is the m ak ing, and even  ex istence, of  black l igh tn ing. 
T here are m any tales told  f r om  gener at ion  to gener at ion , of  unbear able stor m s 
that r avage the land as f ar  as the eye can  see. I t  i s known  that anybody who 
exper iences these stor m s f i r sthand does not l i ve on  to tel l  the stor y. Peop le doubt 
the stor m  even  ex ists, but  that  hasn?t stopped other s f r om  tr y ing to f ind  the 
stor m  and lear n  what m akes i t  so special . O ne m an , nam ed Geor ge Beth , claim ed 
he w i tnessed the stor m  and l ived  th rough  i t . Ever ybody, f r om  scien t ists to the 
aver age per son , was skep t ical  of  Geor ge. Geor ge, now deceased, was m issing h is 
lef t  ar m , wh ich  peop le bel ieved he was bor n  w i thout, yet  he claim ed i t  was 
am putated  due to in jur ies f r om  the stor m . Geroge was also m issing h is lef t  eye, 
wh ich  he kep t covered by a black and gr ay str iped eyepatch . 

Geor ge was in ter v iewed about h is exper iences and descr ibed the stor m  in  
im m ense detai l . H e claim ed i t  was a ?great for ce angered at  hum an?s ev i ls.? H e 
descr ibed the size of  the stor m ?s l igh tn ing as ?stretch ing as f ar  as m y eye cou ld  
see.? Geor ge stated  that the l igh tn ing str i kes were ginor m ous and lasted  as long as 
f ive seconds, as pure black electr i ci ty  str uck the areas beneath  the stor m . T he 
l igh tn ing str i kes exp loded the ground beneath  the stor m  and set sur round ing 
areas ablaze. Geor ge claim ed that he sur v ived the phenom enon  by locat ing the 
extrem ely sm al l  eye of  the stor m , con tain ing a being he claim s was a god inside. 
T he god said , ?I f  you of fer  your  repen tance, the stor m  w i l l  r ecede.? T he god also 
told  Geor ge, ?i f  you tel l  another  sou l , you w i l l  be k i l led  im m ediately.? T he ver y 
day af ter  the in ter v iew, Geor ge was k i l led  in  a hor r i f i c car  acciden t. Researcher s 
found there to be no m al funct ions in  Geor ge?s car  and that he wasn?t under  the 
in f luence of  d r ugs or  alcohol . Scien t ists and researcher s are st i l l  per p lexed by 
Geor ge?s stor y  and debate on  whether  he was tel l ing the t r u th . T he m yster y of  
the stor m  of  black l igh tn ing rem ains unsolved to th is day.

Adam Cannizzo '24

Sophom ore Fict ion  

A Col l ect i on  of  2 Sen ten ce H or r or  Stor i es f r om  th e Cr eat i ve 
W r i t i n g Clu b 

As I  tucked m y son  in to bed, I  r em ar ked at  h is qu ick growth .
As i f  on  cue, a sh r i l l  scream  r ang out as he bur st  out  of  the ch i ld?s chest.
El i kem  Am enuvor  ?25

W hen  m y f r iend and I  cam e in to the room , ever yone?s faces l i t  up . 
I  guess they were a bi t  sur p r ised to see m e dr agging h im  by h is feet .

T hom as D eAm or in  ?24

I  was read ing the newspaper  when  I  saw a head l ine that said  I  had been  
m urdered. 
I  looked closer  and real ized the paper  had tom or row 's date. 
D al ton  Vassanel la ?23

I  wen t to get a d r ink f r om  the f r idge, and an  hour  later  I  wasn?t feel ing too good. 
I  guess there?s a stom ach  bug going around the blood bank.

T hom as D eAm or in  ?24 

L ast n igh t, I  awoke to shadows being cast on  m y bedroom  f loor .
I  l i ve alone.
Z achar y Kovacs ?24

Af ter  being a f ai th fu l  Ch r ist ian  al l  m y l i fe, I  d ied  and wen t to the af ter l i fe.
M y hear t  sank as I  saw Z eus in  f r on t  of  m e, h is eyes f i l led  w i th  f ur y.

Ar thur  Yuen  ?25

L ast n igh t, I  saw f l i cker ing l igh ts com ing f rom  the house across the street. 
Today, I  found out that  i t  has been  abandoned for  25 year s.
Z achar y Kovacs ?24

She was just  an  ord inar y subur ban  m om ?
T hen  bod ies star ted  appear ing

J. M el lon  ?23

St. Joe's Creative Writing Club
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created and designed in  a lab. Slow ly, Par ker  walked across the sur face un t i l  he 
reached a lake in  wh ich  he released the spores. T he next week, Par ker  busied  
h im sel f  by analyzing the p lanet 's black sand. At n igh t, Par ker  would  walk across 
the p lanet, watch ing cosm ic clouds f i l led  w i th  ever y color  in  the void  of  space. 
Final ly, af ter  a week, Par ker  opened the hatch  and stepped outside. H e pu l led  of f  
h is helm et and inhaled  the f resh  oxygen  that the algae had created. 

?Planet N ine is a su i table locat ion  for  colon izat ion ,? the words caugh t in  h is 
th roat. Being alone, he d idn 't  use h is voice m uch .

Dalton Vassanella '23

Jun ior  Fict ion

Plan et  N in e

Par ker  knew noth ing of  l i f e on  Ear th . T he tr ip  to Planet N ine m ean t that  he 
was to be bor n  and r aised on  the N ix Space Shutt le. H e was bor n  in  an  ar t i f i cial  
wom b on  the space shutt le, a designer  baby engineered to be tal l  and sl im  w i th  
sun -colored hai r . I n  p lace of  paren ts, Par ker  was r aised by the sh ip?s ar t i f i cial  
in tel l igence. Sim i lar ly, h is nam e wasn?t chosen  by paren ts, but  by the scien t ists 
who created h im . T he nam e they chose was Par ker  Coper n icus Gal i l i . T he 
scien t ists created Par ker  for  one reason : to reach  Planet N ine. T here was a t im e 
when  peop le d id  not know i f  Planet 9 actual ly  ex isted . Study in  the f ield  of  
astrophysics had backed up  the m yster ious p lanet?s ex istence, but i t  had never  
been  obser ved by any telescope. A com et en tered the solar  system , con f i r m ing 
the p resence of  a gr av i tat ional  f ield  belonging to a p lanet about the size of  
M ercur y. Al though  Planet 9 i s too f ar  for  the sun?s war m th  to reach  i t , the p lanet 
should  be at  an  op t im al  tem per ature for  l i f e, kep t war m  by the wor k of  near by 
star s. 

 O nce Par ker  reached Planet 9, he was instr ucted  to send a m essage 
ind icat ing whether  or  not Planet 9 was su i table for  colon izat ion . T he voyage to 
the m yster ious p lanet would  take 67 year s. Par ker  f i l led  h is odyssey th rough  
space by study ing astrophysics and obser v ing the color s of  the galaxy. O f ten , 
Par ker  would  si t  at  a lar ge obser vat ion  w indow, gazing out in to the vast un iver se. 
Sw i r ls of  cosm ic color s and stel ler  l igh ts f i l led  the hor izon  as the sh ip  f loated  by 
celest ial  bod ies. H e coun ted constel lat ions and watched star s bur n  in  a 
kaleidoscope of  color s. Accord ing to h is stud ies, the un iver se was con t inuously  
expand ing, f aster  than  any sh ip  cou ld  t r avel . Par ker  would  be f loat ing th rough  
space m ost of  h is l i fe, yet  he would  never  see al l  the un iver se had to of fer .

T he jour ney was supposed to take 67 year s. H owever, th i r teen  year s in to the 
cosm ic voyage, a d istor t ion  in  space brough t Par ker  to Planet N ine, 54 year s 
ear ly. As the spacesh ip  f loated  closer , Par ker  becam e the f i r st  per son  to see the 
dar k p lanet. H e watched f rom  h is lar ge obser vat ion  w indow each  day, as the N ix 
Space Shutt le f loated  closer  to the dar k p lanet. I t  was com pletely  black , alm ost 
inv isible in  the void  of  space. Star s ref lected  of f  the p lanet. Red and yel low l igh t  
out l ined the dar k p lanet. I t  was f inal ly  t im e for  Par ker  to board  the land ing 
capsu le. 

Black dust k icked up  as the capsu le landed on  the p lanet?s sur face. Par ker  
ador ned h is spacesu i t  and paused. T hen , for  the f i r st  t im e in  h is l i fe, Par ker  lef t  
the spacesh ip . Final ly  of f  the shutt le, he was faced w i th  vast , end less ter r ain . 
Cosm ic l igh ts over head shed l igh t  on  the bar ren  p lanet. I n  h is ar m s, Par ker  held  a 
can ister  f i l led  w i th  m i l l ions of  algae spores. T he algae, l i ke Par ker , had been  

T h e A l i en

Alex H awryluk '22
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T h e Bow l

Runner s l ined up  at  the star t

O ne fatefu l  day in  H olm del  Par k .

T he of f i cial  loaded h is p istol

And w i th  one blow of  h is wh ist le

H e gave the com m and,

?Runner s, on  your  m ar k .?

T he gun  f i r ed  and the r unner s f lew

W i th in  a few seconds, they were out of  v iew.

T hei r  ener gy was consum ed by h i l ls

And m any lacked the sk i l ls

N eeded to conquer  th is obstacle anew.

W i th  m i le one com plete,

Som e r unner s m et thei r  defeat.

M i le two wasn?t k ind  ei ther .

M any r unner s hoped for  a breather

But l i t t le d id  they know, they were about to be beat.

T he next obstacle was cal led  T he Bowl.

T h is was no h i l l  w i th  a standard  rol l

But a steep  decl inat ion  in to an  incl inat ion ,

W h ich  surely  ser ved as an  in t im idat ion

For  the r unner s, who would  r ather  strol l

T he r unner s spr in ted  downh i l l

But m any h i t  a wal l  uph i l l .

T he incl ine slowed m any down

And the real izat ion  cam e al l  around

T hat on ly  the strongest w i l l  have thei r  goals f u l f i l led

M i le th ree was the real  test .

T he r unner s were in  d i re need of  rest

But the on ly  obstacles here were m en tal .

T he r unner s? ef for ts would  p rove to be consequen t ial

As there were no m ore h i l ls in  need of  conquest

As the r unner s f inal ly  saw the end of  the cour se

T hei r  speed m atched that of  a r ace hor se.

Runner s crossing the f in ish  l ine looked dead.

Al though  they fel t  p roud, the sam e quest ion  r an  th rough  thei r  heads,

?W hy do I  do th is spor t??

M ichael-Tristan Almonte '24

3rd  Place, Sophom ore Poetr y  
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statue. W or st  of  al l , M y ron  had tr ied  to obtain  god ly  power  on  h is own  by steal ing 
nectar . Final ly, H ephesuts cou ld  ignore no longer  as M y ron  insu l ted  h im  by 
begging for  help . I n  a f i t  of  r age, he sm ote down  the m aster  cr af tsm en  of  Rhodes. 
Af ter  k i l l i ng M y ron , the god looked upon  the Autom aton  M y ron  had created. 
Sudden  regret  f i l led  the god. M y ron?s autom aton  was tr u ly  better  than  Ales. T he 
god rebu i l t  the autom aton?s lef t  hand and then  brough t the l i feless autom aton  to 
the coast of  Rhodes, where he lef t  i t  as a statue. T he colossal  bronze autom aton  
becam e a landm ar k of  Rhodes, and becam e known  as the Colossus of  Rhodes.

Dalton Vassanella '23

Jun ior  Fict ion

D ear  L or d , T h an k  You

D ear  L ord , thank you for  blessing m e w i th  a heal thy and lov ing f am i ly  to retur n  
hom e to ever y day of  the week. T hank you for  p rov id ing m e w i th  an  incred ible 
sp i r i tual , academ ic, and ath let i c educat ion  here in  the St.Joseph  com m un i ty. 
T hank you for  l i sten ing to m e when  I  need som eone of  great hosp i tal i ty, 
sym pathy, and under stand ing to tur n  to. T hank you for  keep ing m e out of  
har m 's way and gu id ing m e on  a path  that  I  shou ld  be on . I ?m  eter nal ly  gr atefu l  
for  the p resence that you p lay in  m y l i fe.

Troy Boucher '25

Freshm an  N on f ict ion

T h e M aster  Cr af tsm an  of  Rh odes

I n  the town  of  Rhodes was a m aster  cr af tsm an  nam ed M y ron . O ne day, 
M y ron  heard  the tale of  Ales, the f i r st  autom aton . Bu i l t  by none other  than  the 
god of  blacksm i ths H ephesuts, Ales was a m echan ical  war r ior . Ales was bu i l t  by 
the order  of  Z eus, k ing of  the gods, in  order  to p rotect  the island of  Crete. T he 
lar ge autom aton  stood watch  over  Crete day and n igh t un t i l  i t  was defeated by a 
m ere m or tal . T he m or tal  defeated Ales by unscrew ing a bol t  on  h is heel , causing 
the ichor  that  powered Ales to d r ain  out. M y ron , m ar veled  by the stor y, was 
d isappoin ted  that the glor ious m ach ine had such  an  obv ious weakness. T he 
fol low ing n igh t M y ron  tossed and tur ned in  h is bed. Al l  n igh t  long, h is m ind 
wandered to though ts of  Ales, the f al len  autom aton . Plans for  a new autom aton  
began  to for m  in  M y ron?s head. Final ly, h is exci tem en t over took h im . M y ron  
d isappeared in to h is wor kshop and began  bu i ld ing a better  autom aton . 

Being the best m aster  cr af tsm an  and blacksm i th  of  Rhodes, M y ron  had 
am assed a substan t ial  for tune. H e bur ned th rough  m uch  of  h is m oney, buy ing up  
al l  the near by copper  and i r on . I n  h is wor kshop, he m el ted  the m etal  down  
inside a vast  cau ldron , and m ixed i t  in to bronze . H is wor kshop door s were 
sealed  shut. O utside the wor kshop, one cou ld  hear  the ham m er ing, wh ich  r ang 
out day and n igh t for  weeks. As the colossal  autom aton  took for m , the p roject  
r equ i red  m ore bronze. O ut of  m oney, M y ron  m el ted  down  a great bronze statue 
of  H ephaestus. W i th  the assistance of  h is appren t ice, L ear, M y ron  wor ked day 
and n igh t for  th ree m ore m on ths. T hen  he r an  in to a d i lem m a. W h i le H ephesuts 
had used ichor  to power  h is Autom aton , M y ron  had no way to power  h is super ior  
creat ion . T he m aster  cr af tsm an  of  Rhodes looked to another  source of  god ly  
power. H e dev ised a p lan  to steal  the nectar  of  the gods. Being too exhausted 
f rom  m on ths of  nonstop  wor k , M y ron  sen t h is appren t ice. 

L ear  was a young m an , lean  and cr af ty. H e was able to use h is cunn ing to 
sneak up  M oun t O lym pus. At the peak, L ear  caugh t sigh t  of  a goddess. Char m ed 
by her  beauty, he lost  sigh t  of  h is m ission  and revealed  h im sel f  to her . At  f i r st , 
she was angr y that  a m or tal  had in tr uded upon  M oun t O lym pus, however  L ear  
was char m ing. H e m anaged to calm  her  w i th  com pl im en ts, then  told  her  of  h is 
m ission . T he goddess was fascinated  by L ear. She of fered  L ear  the nectar  of  the 
gods to f uel  the autom aton . She also gave h im  a choice. L ear  cou ld  br ing the 
nectar  back to Rhodes, or  he cou ld  dr ink i t  and gain  im m or tal i ty. Q uick ly, L ear  
d r ank the nectar , tu r n ing h is back on  M y ron . L ear  stayed atop  M oun t O lym pus 
as the Goddess? at tendan t.

W eeks wen t by and M y ron  bel ieved h is appren t ice had per ished. H e 
gr ieved for  h is appren t ice, but  gr ieved m ore for  h is inven t ion  wh ich  he bel ieved 
would  never  be com pleted . M y ron , alone and desper ate, m el ted  down  the gian t 
autom aton?s lef t  hand. H e rebu i l t  the H ephesuts' sh r ine and p r ayed to the god of  
blacksm i ths to bless h is autom aton  w i th  l i fe. 

T he blacksm i th  god looked down  on  M y ron  w i th  anger. Fi r st  M y ron  had 
bel ieved he cou ld  bu i ld  a better  autom aton , then  M y ron  m el ted  down  the god?s 
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sur rounded by a dar k aur a that seem ed to suck up  the sun?s l igh t . Seth  glanced 
back toward  the house. Jude had al ready r un  inside and shut her  w indows. 
Ever yone reacted  the sam e when  con f ron ted w i th  D eath .

Caleb gu lped, ?I  to ld  you.? 

T hough  Jude had been  unable to see Caleb, the hooded har binger  cou ld . 
H owever, before the Reaper  cou ld  speak, Caleb van ished  in to th in  ai r .

?You're in  big t r ouble,? roared D eath .

?Com e on  D ad,? Seth  f rowned, ?You d idn?t need to scare Jude l i ke that .? 

?Get on  the bike. W e are going hom e. N ow!?

T he Reaper  cl im bed on to the m otor bike and Seth  sat  beh ind  h im . Being 
the passenger  on  a m otorcycle was em asculat ing to Seth . Seth  held  un to D eath  as 
they acceler ated  down  the road and tur ned on to the h ighway. Em bar r assingly, he 
held  on  t igh ter  as h is dad, m uch  l i ke Seth , pushed the m otorcycle to i ts l im i t . T he 
way the m otorcycle was m ade also m ade i t  harder  to stay on . T he authen t ic 50 s 
seat had p laced sty le above safety. T hey approached a shar p  tur n , and Seth  t r ied  
to hold  on to h is f ather , but  h is gr ip  f ai led  h im . H e was f lung f rom  the bike and 
cr ashed in to the asphal t . H is sk in  and clothes tore as he rol led  across the ground. 
Str uggl ing to l i f t  h is head f rom  the ground, he looked up  at  h is f ather . D eath  
tur ned h is head to look back. T he d istr acted  Reaper  was focused on  h is in jured  
son , and d idn?t not ice the roadside bar r ier  un t i l  he slam m ed in to i t . T he m etal  
bar r ier  den ted and par ts of  the m otorcycle f lew of f . I t  was a bad cr ash  and af ter  a 
few seconds of  delay, the whole bike caugh t f i r e and exp loded. Seth  pu l led  h is 
helm et f r om  h is head as he str uggled  to h is feet . 

Al though  Reaper s cou ld  l i ve for  a ver y long t im e,  they were st i l l  m or tal . I t  
had been  that way ever  since som eone had tr i cked the f i r st  D eath , a Reaper  
nam ed Alam . W hen  the f i r st  Reaper  approached an  ancien t war r ior , he d idn?t 
r un . T he war r ior  greeted D eath , but p resen ted the Fi r st  Reaper  w i th  a m or al  
d i lem m a: H ow cou ld  som eone im m une to death  p reside over  l i fe. Alam  though t 
for  qu i te a wh i le and then  decided to give up  h is im m or tal i ty  to becom e a better  
H ar binger  of  D eath . T hen , as the f i r st  Reaper  rel inqu ished h is im m or tal i ty, the 
ancien t war r ior  k i l led  h im . T he role of  D eath  requ i red  a new host and af ter  
Alam ?s death , i t  becam e passed down  h is f am i ly 's blood l ine.

Dalton Vassanella '23

Jun ior  Fict ion

T h e D ay D eath  D ied

?T h is i s a ter r ib le idea,? Caleb war ned.

?H e w i l l  never  know,? Seth  said , open ing the gar age door. ?Af ter  al l , how 
would  he f ind  out i f  we put i t  r igh t  back when  we're done?? 

As the gar age door  rose, natur al  l igh t  sp i l led  in . Seth  r an  h is hand over  the 
jet  black fender  of  h is f ather ?s I nd ian  Ch ief  m otorcycle. T he classic 50 s Ch ief  was 
a p ioneer  of  Am er ican  m otorcycles. T he refur bished m otorcycle featured 
m et icu lously  cleaned wh i tewal l  t i r es and pol ished black fender s. Seth  th rew h is 
leg over  the m otorcycle and sat down  on  i ts leather  seat. Seth  f i xated  on  h is 
f inger s as he stretched them  out, then  cur led  them  around the hand lebar. Caleb 
sighed as Seth  sm i led  ear  to ear .

?Just one lap  past Jude?s house.?

Caleb f rowned at  Seth?s p lan , ?I f  your  dad f inds, out he w i l l  k i l l  you.?

?H e won?t f ind  out.?

?W hat i f  you scr atch  i t , or  den t i t , or ...?

?I  know how to r ide. T hat won?t happen .? Seth  pu l led  h is helm et over  h is 
f ace, m ut ing Caleb?s object ions. 

Real izing h is f r iend wouldn?t l i sten , Caleb cl im bed on to the m otorcycle 
beh ind  h im . Seth  revved the th rot t le, and the old  m ach ine roared to l i fe. D ar k 
black f um es sp i l led  out of  the back exhaust, as the m otorcycle sped out of  the 
gar age. I t  bar reled  down  the dr iveway. Seth  tur ned on to an  alm ost em pty road. 
O f  cour se, he wan ted to push  the m otorcycle?s l im i ts before stopp ing at  Jude?s. 
T he sensat ion  of  power  w i l led  Seth  to go f aster . Af ter  about ten  m inutes of  r id ing 
at  alm ost 80  m i les per  hour, Seth  retur ned to the p lan . H e tur ned on to T im ber  
H ook dr ive. T he  m otorcycle stopped r igh t  in  l ine w i th  the f ron t of  Jude?s house. 
Seth  revved the engine one last  t im e before he tur ned i t  of f . Af ter  rem oving h is 
helm et, Seth  stretched h is neck. As p lanned, the loud hot rod  had dr awn  
at ten t ion . Seth  p retended not to not ice when  Jude looked out the w indow. H e 
stretched once m ore, then  p retended he was about to d r ive of f .

Jude opened her  w indow and cal led  out to h im , ?H ey Seth , what are you 
doing out here??

?O h, hey Judy,? H e sm i led , ?I  was tak ing a r ide on  m y m otorcycle. T hough t 
I ?d  t r y  a new route.?

?T hat?s cool ,? She rep l ied , gawking at  the black hot rod .

?W an t a r ide?? Seth  asked, h is f ace in  a w ide dev i l i sh  gr in .

?Real ly??

?Com e on ,? Seth  patted  the passenger  extension  beh ind  h im , and Judy r an  
out  to m eet h im .

Caleb com plained as Seth 's hand phased th rough  h im , ?I  would  have 
m oved. You know I  hate i t  when  you do that.? Seth  Ignored Caleb. Judy cou ldn?t 
see or  hear  Caleb, being that he was a ghost. So, i t  would  have looked wei rd  for  
Seth  to apologize. As she approached Seth , Jude?s eyes w idened, and her  f ace 
tur ned wh i te. Seth  tur ned around to see a tal l  f igure in  a dar k black robe, 
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Cal l i du s Saves A th en s

O nce, in  the wel l - known  ci ty  of  Athens, Greece, there was a ch i ld  nam ed 
Cal l idus. H e l ived  on ly  w i th  h is f ather  who had told  h im  that h is m other  had lef t  
in  order  to f ind  her  passion  in  the wor ld  when  he was just  a k id . Grow ing up , 
Cal l idus was incred ibly  clever  and in tel l igen t. H e was able to get out of  a lot  of  
si tuat ions due to h is w i ts and was constan t ly  for m ing solu t ions for  d i f feren t 
p roblem s in  h is l i fe. I n  school , he was always the sm ar test  studen t and was always 
f ind ing ways to outsm ar t  h is teacher s. I n  h is f r ee t im e, he would  always exercise 
h is in tel l igence by creat ing ideas for  d i f feren t tools that  cou ld  be used in  
ever yday l i fe. H owever, he was bu l l ied  and ber ated  constan t ly  due to h im  being 
f r ai l  and weak in  a ci ty  that  consisted  m ost ly  of  war r ior s. 

H is f ather , wh i le being a k ind-hear ted  per son , also expressed h is w ishes for  
h is son  to becom e a war r ior , as at  the t im e, Athens was at  war  w i th  a neighbor ing 
ci ty  and needed m any m en  for  defense. Cal l idus h im sel f  wan ted to help  out, but  
instead of  f igh t ing, he wan ted to use h is in tel lect . H e had created m any schem es 
and gadgets that  he though t would  be usefu l  for  the ar m y but no one would  hear  
h im  out as he was a ch i ld . Cal l idus would  spend m ost of  h is days hanging around 
the p r ivate room s that the ar m y used to d iscuss thei r  p lans, hop ing he cou ld  get 
in  on  the act ion . 

O ne day, he stayed a bi t  too long, and as the war r ior s f i led  out f r om  the 
room , they spotted  h im . Gazing upon  h is shor t  and sk inny stature, they began  
laugh ing and jeer ing at  h im  for  t r y ing to be a par t  of  the ar m y?s p lans. Feel ing 
m iser able, Cal l idus f led  to the enor m ous tem ple of  Athena in  hope of  gett ing 
com for t  f r om  h is p r ayer s. As Cal l idus knel t  before the sh r ine of  Pal las Athena 
and star ted  h is si len t  p r ay ing, he fel t  as i f  the w ind  st i l led  a bi t . T hen , al l  of  a 
sudden  he fel t  a bur st  of  ener gy around h im  and saw a bl ind ing l igh t  even  
th rough  h is closed eyes. W hen  Cal l idus had concluded h is p r ayer s and opened 
h is eyes, he saw stand ing before h im  the regal  f igure of  Athena fu l ly  clothed in  
ar m our. Athena exp lained that she had heard  h is p r ayer s and had com e down  
f rom  O lym pus to check on  her  son . Cal l idus gasped at  these words as Athena 
con t inued to sm i le, her  eyes tw ink l ing. Athena exp lained that she had m et h is 
f ather  th rough  a war, where she fel l  in  love w i th  h im  due to h is strength  and 
cour age. T hey had Cal l idus together  in  Athens, Athena?s patron  ci ty, but  she 
cou ldn?t stay as Z eus had for bidden  her  f r om  m ingl ing w i th  m or tals. 

Cal l idus was glad  to have f inal ly  m et h is m other  but then  fel t  saddened 
again  as he real ized why h is f ather  had wan ted h im  to becom e a war r ior . W hen  
he conveyed h is feel ings to h is m other , she sm i led  once m ore and rem inded h im  
that she wasn?t on ly  the goddess of  war, but  also w isdom . W i th  her  f inal  words 
before par t ing, Athena blessed Cal l idus and told  h im  to save the ci ty. H ur r y ing 
hom e, Cal l idus gathered up  al l  of  h is p lans and ideas and got ready to con f ron t 
the ar m y. Com posing h im sel f , he f lew of f  to the p r ivate room s where the 
war r ior s were just  about to end thei r  m eet ing. H uf f ing and puf f ing, he p resen ted 
ever y th ing he had to the head of  the ar m y who l i stened in ten t ly, sensing the 
blessing of  a god upon  Cal l idus. O nce Cal l idus had f in ished, the ch ief  began  

giv ing new order s to al l  of  h is sold ier s who reluctan t ly  com pl ied . T he war  tur ned 
on  i ts head, and Athens fended of f  the neighbor ing ar m y. Seeing how usefu l  
Cal l idus was, the ch ief  m ade h im  the leader  of  str ategy wh ich  h is f ather  was 
im m ensely  p roud of . 

Cal l idus becam e known  as one of  the greatest  m en  in  Athen ian  h istor y  and 
al though  he never  in ter acted  w i th  h is m other  again , he knew she was always 
watch ing over  h im .

Aryan Jeena '24 

3rd  Place, Sophom ore Fict ion  

A  D ecim ated  A th en s

Jason M agistre '24
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A Scar y  Su r p r i se

Sal ly  and M r s. Ch ip ley su lked down  the street, engul fed  in  d rowsiness af ter  
thei r  long tr ip . T hey were drenched in  the pour ing r ain . W i th  al l  of  the strength  
they had lef t  in  them , they looked to f ind  Aun t Sar ah?s house. M r s. Ch ip ley 
m oaned, ?T h is i s the house: 937 Ty renn ial  Boulevard .? W e looked up , and were 
taken  aback by the size of  the house. T hey tr udged thei r  way up  to the door, 
r em em ber ing why they had com e.

M r s. Ch ip ley and Sal ly  were exhausted, but they knew that they needed to 
be f ast . M r s. Ch ip ley dug th rough  her  al l igator  handbag, and found the key Aun t 
Sar ah  gave . She took out the r usty, old - look ing key, wonder ing i f  i t  would  wor k 
on  the f ancy- look ing lock . W i th  her  hand qu iver ing f rom  exhaust ion , she was 
able to open  the door  of  the house. Sal ly  and M r s. Ch ip ley then  opened the door, 
wai ted  for  i t  to creak open , and then  en tered the m ansion .

Sal ly  f l ipped on  the l igh ts and was aston ished by the inside. H owever, the 
l igh ts f l i ckered of f  w i th in  one m inute. M r s. Ch ip ley got out a f lash l igh t  f r om  her  
handbag. She looked at  Sal ly, who seem ed to be concer ned, and said , ?I t  m ust be 
the r ain  causing th is power  outage. Just  be pat ien t , i t?l l  be f ine in  a bi t .? Sal ly  and 
M r s. Ch ip ley were look ing around the house that they would  be spend ing about 
six m on ths in . O ur  hom e, at  113 Greenview D r ive, was destroyed in  a power fu l  
hur r icane that had dem ol ished our  neighbor hood. 

T hey kep t exp lor ing the house w i th  the f lash l igh t  when  they heard  water  
d r ipp ing. At one poin t , M r s. Ch ip ley even  heard  a wai l ing noise. ?D id  you hear  
that  noise, Sal ly?? Sal ly  was con fused. She hadn?t heard  any th ing, but M r s. 
Ch ip ley swore that she heard  i t . Sal ly  shook her  head and said , ?I  don?t know 
about th is. W e should  just  get  out of  here.? M r s. Ch ip ley responded, ?Yeah , 
som eth ing about th is p lace seem s? of f .? ?H onest ly, I  don?t th ink that  th is p lace is 
scar y,? con t inued M r s. Ch ip ley. Sal ly  ?Yeah , we are p robably  just  par anoi?? Sal ly  
was in ter r up ted  by the sound of  glass shatter ing beh ind  them .

Sal ly  and M r s. Ch ip ley yel led  as loud as they cou ld , but  i t  r esu l ted  in  the 
fol low ing words, ?Sal ly, Tan isha, i s that  you? I t?s m e, Sar ah .? She looked at  M r s. 
Ch ip ley and Sar ah , who had faces f i l led  w i th  ter ror . ?Sor r y  for  the noises, I  was 
hav ing a bi t  too m uch  fun !? Aun t Sar ah  poin ted  at  speaker s in  the room s that 
p layed noises as they passed by. M r s. Ch ip ley said  ?W hy d id  you do that! W ere 
you tr y ing to scare us to death?? Af ter  a pause, they al l  star ted  laugh ing about i t . 
Sal ly  said , ?N ot gonna l ie, you d id  a p ret ty  good job!? Aun t Sar ah  sm i led , and said  
?I t?s late, and you guys look exhausted. L et m e show you to your  room s.? M r s. 
Ch ip ley rep l ied , ?W hat?s the poin t  of  sleep ing now that your  p r ank lef t  us w ide 
awake?? T hey laughed, and headed down  the f l igh t  of  stai r s to the bedroom s.

Devraj Patel '25 

Freshm an  Fict ion  

Tem p or ar y  Escap e

A long day at  school  and a hom ewor k- f i l led  n igh t

N oth ing but notebooks and penci ls in  sigh t

W r i te f aster  and faster  or  the wor k w i l l  be late

T here?s no way you can  f in ish  at  th is haphazard ly  r ate

You subm i t  the assignm en t w i th  few m inutes to spare

Put your  notebooks away and stand up  f rom  your  chai r

N ot a bone in  your  body can  stand being awake

Sleep?s the on ly  cure for  your  school-m ade headache

Your  lay your sel f  down  and sett le deep in to bed

Read just ing the p i l low to cr ad le your  head

Your  th ink ing star ts to slow as you dr i f t  in to sleep

Your  wor r ies wash  away w i th  no though ts lef t  to keep

You star t  to d ream  and l ive l i fe w i th  ease

You get to ex ist  and l ive as you p lease

T he stress of  l i f e can?t weigh  you down

N o hom ewor k , gr ades, and school  around

Som etim es there?s n igh tm ares, but those ones are r are

T hey give you a real  th r i l l , but  of ten  a scare

D ream ing is an  escape f rom  the real i ty  we at tend

But good dream  or  bad dream , they al l  com e to an  end

M atthew Brattole '23

Jun ior  Poetr y
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H ikes W i th  m y Gr an ddad

M y Gr andad and I  were not always close, but a few sum m er s ago, I  
r em em ber  our  f i r st  h ike in  jockey hol low. W e ended up  gett ing lost  and i t  took us 
a wh i le to f igure out where we were. W hen  we got back to the car , we got in  and 
laughed as we wen t back to p ick m y sister  up  f rom  her  soccer  p r act ice. I  
speci f i cal ly  rem em ber  the sense of  peace and qu iet  as we walked the paths. T he 
next weekend, m y fam i ly  was al l  gathered at  m y aun t and uncle's pool . M y 
Gr andad cam e and pu l led  a chai r  beside m e. H e asked m e i f  I  had en joyed going 
on  the h ike. I  said  yes, but not because I  actual ly  en joyed i t , m ore because I  d idn?t 
wan t h im  to feel  bad. 

H e asked m e again  i f  I  wan ted to go next weekend, and those weekends 
soon  tur ned in to weekdays. Before I  knew i t , m y Gr andad and I  were going 
alm ost ever y day. I  r em em ber  the m om en t not wan t ing to go and com plain ing, 
even  though  I  had noth ing else to do dur ing those days. W hen  I  look back at  i t  
now, I  r eal i ze that  i t  was a blessing in  d isgu ise. M y paren ts told  m e, ?i f  you don?t 
go, you?l l  r egret  i t  som eday.? 

W hen  I  look back, I  on ly  rem em ber  the th ings I  lear ned, the peace of  being 
out in  nature, the conver sat ions we had, and how m uch  m y Gr andad en joyed 
being there, w i th  m e. I t  m ade m e feel  loved. T hat was one of  the best th ings he 
d id . I t  breaks m y hear t  to not be able to go w i th  h im  anym ore. I  lear ned so m any 
th ings, whether  i t  be about nature, gr am m ar, m usic, f i tness, educat ion , or  m oney. 
T here are just  too m any th ings to coun t. W hen  he was in  rehab af ter  h is in jur y, 
he wor ked so hard . I  r em em ber  ever y t im e I  saw h im , especial ly  af ter  ever y th ing 
happened, he said  one th ing. W i th  how d i f f i cu l t  i t  m ust have been  for  h im  to 
even  speak, he cou ld  always m anage to m uster  up  the strength  to say m y nam e. 
?Andrew.?

Andrew Eisenhart '25

Jun ior  N on f ict ion

Rem em ber

Alone I  walk along the shore

Rem em ber ing those that cam e before

Al l  passed on , on to the next l i fe

O ne w i th  hope not f i l led  w i th  str i fe

Alone I  walk along the shore

Rem em ber ing those that cam e before

M y f r iends are gone, I  m iss them  dear

O h  to on ly  have them  here

Alone I  walk along the shore

Rem em ber ing those that cam e before

To keep m y head and m y hear t  t r ue

Is qu i te a chal lenge I  say un to you

I?l l  r em em ber  them , and thei r  hear ts of  gold

Even  when  I ?m  gr ay and old

Alone I  walk along the shore

Rem em ber ing those that cam e before

M y jour ney is over , i t?s f inal ly  t im e

To see m y f r iends for  one last  r ide

Alone I  walk along the shore

Rem em ber ing those that cam e before

Jake Stellatella '23

Jun ior  Poetr y
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T h at W h i ch  L i es A h ead

Jason M agistre  '24

Br oth er h ood

Brother hood deep ly  bonds ind iv iduals even  though  they 're not each  other 's 
blood. 

T hey see past thei r  own  d i f ferences and m ake each  other  f am i ly. 

T he search  for  accep tance is som eth ing ever yone looks for . 

M any of  us ask the quest ion , do I  wan t to be l i ked  or  do I  wan t to be loved? 

For  som e, th is tug of  war  between  adm i r at ion  and benevolence m ay last  for  a 
l i fet im e. 

But for  those who under stand brother hood, let  go of  that  rope and no longer  
cower  in  the crowd. I nstead they stand tal l  and look upon  each  other  w i th  d ign i ty  
and loyal ty. 

T hey wor k together  and look out for  one another . 

T h rough  al l  th is, once they were boys, but now they are m en . 

T hese m en  help  r un  the wor ld  and m ake an  im pact in  peop le?s l ives. 

By using un i ty  and brother hood, m en  are t r u ly  given  the oppor tun i ty  to m ake a 
d i f ference.

Nereo Rossi I I I  '24'

Sophom ore Poetr y
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Pol i cy

Al l  studen ts en rol led  at  Sain t  Joseph , and al l  f acu l ty  m em ber s who wor k at  

the school , are encour aged to subm i t  poetr y, f i ct ion , non f ict ion , ar twor k , and 

photogr aphy to the l i ter ar y and ar ts m agazine. Subm issions are judged equal ly  

on  al l  gr ade levels. W r i t ing subm issions are col lected  in  con junct ion  w i th  the 

school 's Rober t  Frost  W r i t ing Con test . Rober t  Frost  Con test  w inner s, in  al l  gr ade 

levels, are publ ished in  the m agazine. O ther  wr i t ing that  i s publ ished in  the 

Vignette, as wel l  as al l  the ar twor k and photogr aphy, have been  rev iewed and 

approved by the l i ter ar y staf f .

Each  studen t m ay subm i t  a m axim um  of  f ive wor ks. Prev iously  publ ished 

p ieces are not el igible. Al l  w r i t ing en tr ies m ust be typed. Each  subm ission  

(wr i t ing, photogr aphy, and ar twor k) m ust include the fol low ing in for m at ion : 

studen t ID  num ber, gr ade level , t i t le, and categor y (poetr y, f i ct ion , non f ict ion , 

photogr aphy, ar twor k). 

Subm issions are judged by the Vignette l i ter ar y and layout staf f , wh ich  is 

com pr ised of  studen ts who tr y  out for  thei r  posi t ions. T he Engl ish  D epar tm en t 

also p rov ides gu idance and feedback w i th  regards to cr i t iqu ing wr i t ten  

subm issions, as wel l  as judging the w inner s of  the Rober t  Frost  W r i t ing Con test . 

W i th  the excep t ion  of  ar twor k and photogr aphy, subm issions are not retur ned. 

T he ed i tor s and adv isor s reser ve the r igh t  to ed i t  m anuscr ip ts for  gr am m ar, 

spel l ing, punctuat ion , and clar i ty.

Vign et te Staf f

Ed i tor - i n -Ch ief :

Abel  Stephen  '22

M an agin g Ed i tor s:

Ar m on  Singh  '23

Just in  L ee '23

Staf f  M em ber s:

Alejandro Ruiz '23

D al ton  Vassanel la '23

Giovann i  O l ivet i  '24

Jake Stephen  '24

Jason  M agistre '24

Joshua O l iveier a '23

Rocco L ipp i  '23

Ronan  Pel l  '25

Troy Boucher  '25

Z achar y Kovacs '24

M oder ator s:

M r. Paul  Car uso

D r. Rober t  L ongh i  '82
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D ed i cat i on

T h is year  m ar ks the Brother s of  the Sacred H ear t  Bicen tenn ial , as wel l  as the 

60 th  ann iver sar y of  Sain t  Joseph  in  M etuchen , N J. T he Bicen tenn ial  i s a 

celebr at ion  of  two hundred year s of  ser v ice by the Brother s of  the Sacred H ear t , 

w i th  the m ission  of  m or al , in tel lectual , and rel igious developm en t as v i tal  today 

as when  i t  began  w i th  founder, Father  Andre Coindre. T he ann iver sar y is not 

sim p ly  six ty  year s of  a school , or  stand ing bu i ld ings, but a legacy of  brother hood, 

r i ch  in  h istor y  and tr ad i t ion . D ed icat ion  is synonym ous w i th  devot ion , and so i t  

i s f i t t ing that  th is year ?s Vignette i s in  honor  of  the Brother s of  the Sacred H ear t .

Colop h on

T he Vignette i s publ ished annual ly  each  spr ing by the l i ter ar y and ar t  staf f  
of  the Vignette at  Sain t  Joseph . Cop ies are d istr ibuted  f ree to al l  studen ts and 
staf f  at  Sain t  Joseph .

T he cover  was designed by Jim  Yu '23. Fol ios were designed by the Vignette 
staf f . T h is m agazine is com pr ised of  116 pages using a 5.5 x 8.5 inch  for m at.

T hanks to M r. Paul  Car uso &  D r. Rober t  L ongh i  '81 for  thei r  gu idance and 
suppor t  as wel l  as to the m em ber s of  the Engl ish  D epar tm en t for  thei r  assistance 
w i th  subm issions. T hanks also to M s. N ad ia Salzer  and the studen ts in  her  ar t  
classes for  shar ing thei r  wor k .

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Vignette Aw ar ds

20 21: ASPA - -"Fi r st  Place w i th  Special  M er i t "
          ASPA - -  "O utstand ing Photogr aph"
20 20 : ASPA - -"Fi r st  Place w i th  Special  M er i t "
           "M ost O utstand ing H igh  School  L i ter ar y -Ar t  M agazine"
20 19: ASPA - -"Fi r st  Place w i th  Special  M er i t "
20 18: ASPA - -"Fi r st  Place w i th  Special  M er i t "
20 17: ASPA - -  "Fi r st  Place w i th  Special  M er i t "
20 16: ASPA - -  "Fi r st  Place w i th  Special  M er i t "
20 15: ASPA ??Fi r st  Place w i th  Special  M er i t "
20 14: ASPA - -  "Fi r st  Place w i th  Special  M er i t " &  
                         "M ost O utstand ing Pr ivate School"
20 13: ASPA - -"Fi r st  Place w i th  Special  M er i t " &

     "M ost O utstand ing Pr ivate School"

20 12: ASPA - -"Fi r st  Place w i th  Special  M er i t "

20 11: ASPA - -"Fi r st  Place w i th  Special  M er i t "

20 10 : ASPA - -"Fi r st  Place w i th  Special  M er i t "

20 0 9: ASPA - -"Fi r st  Place w i th  Special  M er i t "

20 0 8: ASPA - -"Fi r st  Place w i th  Special  M er i t "
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