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Last Thursday the Marist 
gym filled with more than 

1300 students and parents from 
Marist, O’Hara Catholic School and 
St. Paul Parish School for the All 
Catholic Schools Mass. 

The annual Mass took place 
this year, as always, during Catholic 
Schools Week, a celebration of the 
benefits of Catholic schools. 

The theme this year was 
“Catholic Schools Raise the 
Standards.” With over 1.7 million 
students currently enrolled Catholic 
School system nationwide, this 
week was a chance to reflect on 
years of quality academics and 

moral preparedness provided in its 
407 year history. 

The Mass came together 
through a collaborative effort of 
the schools and local parishes, with 
priests from all over the Eugene-
Springfield area including the 
celebrant, Fr. Ron Nelson, from St. 
Mary downtown. Marist’s Proclaim 
provided the music accompanied by 
students from O’Hara and St. Paul.

Other Catholic Schools Week 
activities included a student council 
sponsored Canned Food Drive and 
hot chocolate and coffee served to 
students and parents before school 
on Monday and Friday. In addition, 
religion classes took time to discuss 
the particular ways that Marist 
embodies a Catholic education.

Sophomore boys 
take a journeyCATHOLIC SCHOOLS WEEK RAISES 

THE STANDARDS

Monday at Marist Dr. Alveda King, 
niece of Martin Luther King Jr., spoke 

to students, staff, parents and visitors about liv-
ing a life dedicated to the pro-life cause.

King, who had the stage for an hour, began 
with her personal stories of growing up with the 
example of her father A.D. King, a civil rights 
activist, and her uncle Martin Luther Jr. She sup-
plemented them with a power point presentation 
that displayed pictures of her childhood.

King then transitioned into the heart of her 
talk and spoke on the topic of pro-life activism. 
She brought up a new slide-show that spoke of 
the importance of life. The tone changed from 
being humorous and talking about “courting” 
vs. “dating” to the heavy topic of abortion and 
valuing all life from conception to natural death.

King shared how she had two abortions and 
a miscarriage—which resulted from the abor-
tions—and it is a fact she has had to live with 
since. In 1983 she found her faith again and 
found forgiveness through God when she was 
“reborn.”

Since then, King has grown in her faith 
and has worked with the Catholic organization 
Priests for Life to help promote their message.

King came to Marist thanks to the Marist 
for Life club and a generous donation from the 
Storms Family Foundation. The Storms Family 
Foundation is an organization that embodies the 
ideal that all human life “should be respected 
and dignified.” 

Secretary of the foundation, Rosemary 
Storms Montgomery, who attended the as-
sembly, ultimately decided to give the grant to 

Marist for Life which allowed King to speak to 
the school.

“Everyone has a right to life,” said Mont-
gomery. “It is an issue that affects everyone.”

After King spoke to the school, she joined  
the Marist for Life club for lunch and they then 
attended a prayer service outside of Planned 
Parenthood. 

An estimated 80 people showed up for the 
rally organized by Marist for Life. For more in-
formation on the rally, see Tuesday’s City Re-
gion section of The Register-Guard. 

Marist’s sophomore boys 
gathered together last 

weekend for over twenty-four 
hours of faith, friends, fun and 
food at the Sophomore Boy’s Jour-
ney Retreat.

The retreat, which was led by 
the Marist Retreat Team, kicked 
off at Saint Peter’s Catholic 
Church on Saturday with an enthu-
siastic welcome from the leaders.

The theme of life as a journey 
was constant throughout the week-
end and promoted personal reflec-
tion. Retreat leaders shared stories 
of struggles and triumphs in their 
life journeys with talks dispersed 
throughout the weekend. 

“They were very inspiring and 
encouraging,” sophomore Wille 
Johnson said about the talks. 

The weekend was conclud-
ed with a Mass in the chapel led 
by Marist’s Father David Cull-
ings focusing on unity as a class 
and stressing that the retreat was 
worthwhile only if “things are dif-
ferent on Monday than they were 
on Friday.”

“I think it went well, people 
seemed happy to be there,” junior 
retreat leader Zac Oldham said.

Marist for Life brings in guest 
speaker to educate students on the rights 

of the unborn

Sophomores Nick Mack, Brett Prioulx and 
Seth Thoreson enjoy one of the ice break-
ers on the retreat.  Photo by Zac Oldham ‘14

KING SPEAKS FOR LIFE
Civil 
Rights and 
pro-life 
activist 
Dr. Alveda 
King, 
niece of 
Martin 
Luther 
King Jr., 
speaks to 
the Marist 
community 
about 
abortion 
on 
Monday 
morning 
in the gym.  
Photo by Toni 
Cooper

Communion continues while O’Hara preschoolers sit patiently on the floor of the gym after recieving their blessing. Photo by Toni Cooper

Freshman Henry Rear arrives for Mass 
with his younger sister Gloria who attends 
O’Hara. Photo by Toni Cooper

By Alex Seaver
Editor

By Zachary Silva
Editor

By Jordan Pickrel
Staff Writer

The gathering of schools brings together students of all ages

Last week Spanish I 
students walked to 

nearby Mexican restaurant 
Los Dos Amigos Hacienda 
for lunch in order to cel-
ebrate finishing finals and 
show off the language skills 
they learned during the first 
semester. 

Spanish I teachers Jeri-
cho Schwab and James De-
Crane helped students order 
in Spanish using recently 
learned food vocabulary, 
which many found chal-
lenging yet fun. Students 
enjoyed the authentic food, 
especially the salsa. Many 
also valued taking a relaxing 
break with friends from the 
daily classroom routine. 

DeCrane believes it is 
important for students to be 
immersed in Spanish speak-
ing culture while learning 
the language and hopes to 
make this trip a tradition for 
Spanish teachers and stu-
dents. 

¡Me gusta 
comida!

Students gather at a table to enjoy a 
Mexican meal. Courtesy of Jericho Schwab

By Karlin Anderson
Guest Writer
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Preview Day
Marist staff and students showcased 
the school to 120 families at 
Preview Day on Jan. 19. This annual 
opportunity gives potential families 
and students a look-in at how Marist 
operates. The participants learn about 
each department as they tour the 
school. The families also have the 
chance to ask questions to a panel 
and get to see the different clubs and 
activities offered at the school.
Preview Day is beneficial to many 
families as they are excited about 
the opportunity to attend Marist and 
impressed as they see what the school 
has to offer. This event works hand-
in-hand with the shadow program, 
Spartan for a Day. Spartan for a 
Day allows interested students to go 
through classes with a Marist student. 
The shadow program began on Jan. 28 
and runs until June 4. 

Scholarships
The Marist Foundation will be 
awarding over 65 scholarships to 
students for the 2013-14 school year. 
Scholarship applications can be found 
on the Marist website and are due on 
March 1. The scholarship program has 
been graciously helping students since 
1969. 

Auction
The theme for this year’s auction, 
“A Splendid Cellarbration,” was 
announced in January and the heads 
of the auctions are currently looking 
for volunteers. Volunteers are needed 
to sell tickets, serve, set-up, take-down 
and do other various jobs. Seniors are 
needed to valet park for the auction 
as well. Those interested in helping 
can contact Angela Saraceno in the 
Development Office. 

Project Starfish
Next Wednesday, Project Starfish will 
begin its annual fundraising efforts for 
homeless families in the Eugene area. 
There will be a host of fundraising 
opportunities this year including the 
always popular Irish Echo. Last year 
Project Starfish raised over $10,000.

Steve Barth Departs
Head of Marketing Steve Barth has 
left his job at Marist and taken a job 
at CBT Nuggets. CBT Nuggets is a 
company that is an industry leader in 
IT training. Barth will still be helping 
Marist as he holds his position as 
Speech and Debate coach. He will 
remain active in his position on the 
Marist magazine and will continue to 
produce graduation videos.

Midyear Transcripts
Seniors should be aware that many 
colleges ask for a midyear transcript 
if they have already been accepted 
or if the college has not yet made an 
admission decision. There is a sign-
up sheet in the counseling office that 
students can use if they need their 
grades sent. 

Summer Trips
If students are interested in summer 
programs, flyers are hanging up in the 
counseling office for opportunities 
in pre-college programs, high 
school summer scholars and various 
internships.

Jacobsons
Last Thursday, senior Miriam Jacobson 
and sophomore Joe Jacobson were 
in a car crash. On the way to school 
Miriam lost control of the wheel 
driving around a corner and the truck 
flipped over and rolled two times.
Joe got a concussion from the incident 
and Miriam escaped with just cuts and 
bruises. Both are back at school.

Pippin
Auditions for the spring play, Pippin, 
were held in the theatre on Monday 
and Tuesday. Pippin will premier on 
April 19th. 
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Braden Bollinger, 
Seymour in 
Marist Theatre’s 
production of 
Little Shop of 
Horrors, is 
shocked to hear 
Audrey II, a 
blood-thirsty 
plant voiced by 
Rick Gardner, 
talk with a 
request for 
human blood as 
food. Photo by Toni 
Cooper

The curtain closed on Marist The-
atre’s final production of the classic 

musical Little Shop of Horrors on January 
19 after a two week run. This tuneful perfor-
mance featured Motown and rock-and-roll 
inspired ballads which gave new depth to 
the fantastic performances of the cast. 

The story centers around a struggling 
flower shop on “Skid Row” as its employees 
and owner try to save it from demise. 

Braden Bollinger plays Seymour, the 
clumsy and orphaned employee who dis-
covers that the key to saving the shop is to 
display one of his bizarre plants in the store 
window. All seems to be going great when, 
with the support of the good-natured flower 
shop employee Audrey—played by Brooke 
Gemmell—and owner Mr. Mushnik, the 
shop returns to success.

This happiness is interrupted, however, 
when Seymour discovers serendipitously 
that his plant, Audrey II as he calls it, only 

feeds on human flesh and blood. This means 
that in order to ensure the continued success 
of the shop, Seymour must find a way to 
give the plant what it needs. 

 Both Bollinger and Gemmell stole the 
show with their acting and wonderful voices 
in their incredible portrayal of the charac-
ters’ emotions and their desire to escape 
Skid Row. 

They were perfectly paralleled by Jeff 
Carr as the burnt-out shop owner Mr. Mush-
nik. Jack Lemhouse also added a serious 
edge to the production through his precise 
and somewhat disturbing role as Orin, the 
sadistic dentist, and many smaller parts 
within the play. 

Audrey II was also a hit with Vice Prin-
cipal Rick Gardner’s flawless portrayal of 
the evil, dominating plant’s voice. Along 
with manipulation by the plant’s puppeteer 
Brandon Tolles, Audrey II truly came to life. 

The entire production was comple-
mented by the remarkable voices of the 
street urchins Jamie Ferrari, KT Badeau, 
Hannah Beeler, Maddie Thompson, Nikki 
Mirhosseyni, and Abby Pandina.

The Marist theatre concludes its musical hit production 
of Little Shop of Horrors

Feed me, Seymour!

By Jordan Pickrel
Staff Writer

By Jessica Swan
Staff Writer

In December, 
the senior girls 

picked eight 
Mr. Spartan 
candidates 

who are now 
fully engaged 
in fundraising, 

planning events 
and getting 

ready for the 
Mr. Spartan 
Pageant on 

April 13. 
The Mr. Spartan 

team which 
includes the 

eight boys and 
ten junior and 

senior girls will 
visit the Sacred 
Heart Neonatal 
Intensive Care 

Unit on Feb. 
15. All funds 

raised will go to 
the Children’s 

Miracle Network 
which supports 

the care of 
premature 

babies in the 
NICU.

Cade Miller
What are you most 
looking forward to?
“I’m looking 
forward to getting 
to know my 
classmates, and 

the pageant.”
Best money making technique? 
“Asking for donations and running 
fundraisers.”
How would you deal with a crying 
baby?
“Try rocking it in my arms and 
singing it a soft lullaby.”

Jackson 
Bedbury
What are you most 
looking forward to? 
“Zach, Chris and I 
running our secret 

weapon offense in the Staff vs. 
Spartan basketball game.”
Best money making technique? 
“Stealing Zach’s money.”
How would you deal with a crying 
baby?
“Rock it back and forth and gently 
bounce up and down while I sing it 
sweet lullabies.”

Chris 
Damewood
What are you most 
looking forward to?
“Making memories 
with friends 

and embarrassing myself at the 
pageant!”
Best money making technique? 
“Exotic dancing with Ben Fusek.” 
How would you deal with a crying 
baby?
“Give it to my mother.”

Josh Harper
What are you most 
looking forward to?
“Making a 
difference in 
people’s lives and 
making lifelong 

memories.”
Best money making technique? 
“Shaking what my momma gave 
me. Being genuine and flashing a 
cute smile.”
How would you deal with a crying 
baby?
“Hold it gently and rock it back and 
forth and if worse comes to worst, 
give it back to its mommy.”

Zach Silva
What are you most 
looking forward to?
“Saving babies 
and beating 
Bart Pollard at 
basketball.”

Best money making technique? 
“Stealing Simon’s lemonade 
profits.”
How would you deal with a crying 
baby?
“I would sing Taylor Swift’s ‘Safe 
and Sound’ as I gently rock it to 
sleep in my arms.”

Logan 
McGann
What are you most 
looking forward to?
“Being able to go 
see the babies in 

the NICU and spending time with 
everyone.”
Best money making technique? 
“I’m going to try and dance for 
money.”
How would you deal with a crying 
baby?
“Pick it up and comfort it. Babies 
are awesome, calm or crying, no 
matter what.” 

Simon Olson
What are you most 
looking forward to?
“Saving babies 
and hanging with 
bros.”
Best money making 

technique? 
“Lemonade stands, duh!”
How would you deal with a crying 
baby?
“Leave the room.”

Ben Fusek
What are you most 
looking forward to?
“Having fun with 
my classmates in 
our last semester 
of school, team 

dodgeball, and visiting the NICU.”
Best money making technique? 
“Exotic dancing with Chris 
Damewood.”
How would you deal with a crying 
baby?
“With my arsenal of funny faces 
and goofy noises.”

MEET
THE 
MR.

SPARTANS

Senior Lauren Sibole is currently 
spending over a month as a “poor 

New Yorker.”
Sibole was hired by the School of 

Model Management in Manhattan with 
the ultimate goal of having her participate 
in Spring Fashion Week.

She is putting a lot of work into be-
coming runway-ready. 

“I never knew learning how to walk 
could be so hard,” Sibole said in reference 
to the specific way models are forced to 
step.

She has quite a bit of free time, 
which she fills with “a lot of yoga,” and 
her agent tells her where and when to be 
for various castings and photoshoots. She 
has to do all of her own grocery shopping 
and cooks her meals in her apartment’s 
“crappy” kitchen. 

Sibole is not in New York in search 
of a miracle. She is not expecting this to 
change her life, though if it does, “that 
would be nice.”

“I’m just here to have an adventure,” 
Sibole said.

Model in Manhattan

By Jackson Bedbury
Editor

Senior Lauren Sibole joins New 
York’s Fashion scene
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Clubs’ Corner

Accreditation offers chance for improvements

A new class of student council

This past summer, Marist 
senior Samantha Bock 

participated in a eight-week long 
prestigious research internship at 
the University of Oregon in which 
she studied the effects of climate 
change on northwest prairies.

The internship was formed 
by the Apprentice in Science and 
Engineering (ASE) Program, 
which matches high school 
freshmen, sophomores and juniors 
with scientists and engineers. 
It allows talented high school 
students to assist in research and 
encourages them to pursue careers 
in science and engineering. 

Bock’s forty-hour work 
weeks included three days of field 
work and two days in the lab. She 
alternated between three different 
field sites—one in Eugene, one 
in southern Oregon and one in 
southern Washington. 

She was accompanied by 
another high school intern, an 
undergraduate student and three 
PhD Ecologists. The group 
collected data by counting the 
plants and collecting samples of 
the soils. This was Bock’s favorite 
part because, as she said, “The 
remote sites were absolutely 
beautiful.” 

Bock gave a presentation at 
the end of her internship, where she 
concluded that assisted migration 
would be required to preserve the 
plant species. 

“I would absolutely 
recommend this internship to 
others,” said Bock, “It’s been 
one of the best experiences I’ve 
had through the course of my 
education.”

Senior Samantha Bock does field work as 
part of her summer internship with Ap-
prentice in Science and Engineering. Photo 
courtesy of Samantha Bock

Samantha Bock experiences 
University of Oregon internship 

Senior spends 
summer with science

By Kenzie White
Staff Writer

Marist Catholic High School has started its process 
for renewal of its accreditation as a Catholic edu-

cational institution. 
Accredited through the Western Catholic Educational 

Association, Marist hopes to gain a stamp of approval of 
its college preparatory curriculum and emphasis on instill-
ing Roman Catholic values in its students. Accreditation is 
necessary for all primary and secondary educational institu-
tions to ensure that schools meet certain state standards in 
education. 

Accreditation is also important so that a school’s class-
work is recognized by universities as legitimate and prepa-
ratory to the college experience. 

The accreditation process occurs frequently, depending 
on how well the school has demonstrated its adherence to 
accreditation agency standards. If Marist does well, it can 

gain a four-year accreditation approval. 
The WCEA’s criteria emphasize five basic points: 

Catholic identity, school organization, teaching and learn-
ing, student support and material stewardship. 

Accreditation serves not only as a set of standards, but 
symbolizes a school’s effort to grow in education and pro-
duce exceptional young people. The WCEA presents Marist 
with the challenge of self-examination to figure out what 
needs work and how to carry out improvements. 

To do this, Marist has consulted its students, parents, 
alumni, teachers and staff to gain a better understanding of 
the school’s weaknesses and strengths. 

All Marist students were provided class time to com-
plete the 80-question survey. Answers are being reviewed 
by groups of parents, staff and teachers to clearly identify 
what is going well and what could use improvement. 

“It might feel like a time-consuming process, but if ap-
proached the right way by everyone, it can help a school 
improve,” said Dean of Students Andy Oldham. The school 
will be visited by WCEA representatives later in the year to 
review the progress in person.

After a morning of retreat and afternoon of meeting in small groups, the 
student support group led by Shari Pimental and Stacey Baker finishes up 
recapping the day’s work. Photo by Toni Cooper

Required self-study uses feedback from students, staff, alumni and parents to make Marist better

Marist student council is full of en-
ergy this year.

Student council is responsible for a va-
riety of tasks that keep student life exciting 
and running smoothly––it manages Freshman 
Welcome Week, Homecoming Week, pep as-
semblies and Homegoing Week activities.

And this year it seems they are taking 
their job seriously  —being more productive, 
visible, taking advantage of leadership oppor-
tunities within their own council and putting 
their ideas into action.

According to council members, the 
group’s camaraderie, effort and commitment 
have led to the student council’s evolution as 
a program. 

“Because of whole-hearted dedication to 
the task at hand, we have been able to accom-
plish a lot more than in previous years,” says 
junior class representative Ben Schepergerdes.

Many members point to their leaders 
when considering the source of their energy 
and productivity as a group. 

“I would say that having Ben Fusek as 
president has really improved the energy of 
the group,” says senior class council member 
Maggie Over.

Though his peers seem to be in consensus 
on this point, student council president Ben 
Fusek recognizes the council’s advisor Beth 
Wirth as the real change to the council’s struc-
ture. 

“Mrs. Wirth really inspires us to be pro-
ductive and involved.  She has allowed us 
to direct ourselves to a large degree. We are 

responsible for getting work done and mak-
ing things fun for the students. She has really 
helped us to grow as leaders.”

Luckily for the student body, we can ex-
pect the council to continue providing positive 
leadership, and bringing fun activities into re-
ality.  

“People can expect to see some really in-
teresting, fun things in the future,” said Fusek 
with a grin, “But I don’t want to spoil any-
thing, so no comment on that.”

Assistant Principal of Admissions and 
Student Behavior Stacey Baker echoed this 
sentiment, stating that student council has 
become more student-directed and that she 
hopes there will be a greater dialogue between 
ASB members and the administration so that 
the student voice can be employed construc-
tively.

 Energetic student leaders elevate council’s involvement and productivity

CHESS:
Chess club meets Wednesdays 
in Jon Nuxoll’s room (205) 
at lunch—new players are 
always welcome to drop in. 
They also compete every 
Wednesday at LCC at 4:15—
anybody can come watch and 
support the chess team. The 
state tournament is Mar. 8-9 at 
LaSalle HS in Milwaukie. See 
Nuxoll for more information.

ENVIRONMENTAL:
It is currently the club’s quiet 
season; the pace will pick up 
come springtime when they 
begin work on their vegetable 
garden again. They are not 
currently meeting, but run 
the monthly cans and bottles 
drive with MVP. For more 
information see senior Simon 
Olson or moderator Ben Rain.

HEART TO HEART:
This kindness club recently 
received a grant from an 
anonymous donor, which they 
will use to place a plaque on the 
Mike Lewis Memorial Tree in 
the courtyard. New members 
are always welcome. Keep your 
eyes out for the date of the next 
meeting or see seniors Monica 
Anderson or Julie Woodard.

INTERNATIONAL:
Meeting at lunch in room 106 
today and every following 
Thursday. Topics of discussion 
today are Chinese New Year, 
Valentine’s Day, Eugene Asian 
Celebration and upcoming 
fundraising. See Mrs. Miyoko 
King for more information.

MARIST FOR LIFE:
MFL has been very active as 
of late, most notably in their 
purchase of an LTD bus sign. 
The club meets on 5-4-6-7 
lunches in Heidi Sušec’s room, 
and prays the rosary Tuesdays at 
7:30 a.m. in the chapel.

MOAP:
Marist Outdoor Adventure 
Program is orchestrating an ice 
skating night at the Lane County 
Ice Center on Feb. 12, and a ski 
trip to Willamette Pass on Feb. 
18. For information see Jeff 
Dreiling.

MVP:
Marist Volunteer Program will 
be collecting cans and bottles 
on  Feb. 12 (no glass). Project 
Starfish begins Feb. 13. For 
information see Jerry Ragan.

NHS:
All members are required to 
help with take-down after the 

Auction. See Jerry Ragan for 
more information.

PAW:
Promoting Animal Welfare 
held a bake sale in the fall, 
the proceeds of which went to 
Pro-Bone-O—a non-profit that 
provides veterinary services for 
Lane County’s homeless. The 
club’s next meeting is Feb. 13 
at lunch in Amber Patterson’s 
room (305).

ROBOTICS:
The nine-member team 
competed in its final state 
qualifying tournament last 
Saturday at OSU where they 
made it to the semi-finals, but 
unfortunately lost in the final 
round.

SPEECH AND DEBATE:
Six students traveled to Grants 
Pass Jan. 26 for a tournament 
where Heather Clark made 
finals in expository. The team 
will compete at the University 
of Oregon’s Robert D. Clark 
Invitational Feb. 24-25. The 
club meets either Monday 
and Wednesday or Tuesday 
and Thursday, depending on 
a student’s event, in the CLC 
room. For more information see 
senior Simon Olson.

By Drew Boyles
Staff Writer

By Katie Tarrant
Staff Writer

After a stress-filled fi-
nals week, 37 seniors 

embarked on the first of two 
Metanoias, where they experi-
enced a weekend of reflection 
and community.

Six Marist graduates and 
several staff members joined 
moderator Bill Ferrari to lead 
seniors through their final re-
treat at St. Benedict’s Lodge. 

The theme, “a change of 
heart,” comes from the Greek 
roots of the word Metanoia, 
and focuses on the transition 
into adulthood. 

Seniors spent the weekend 
with emphasis on the present 
moment, cherishing their last 
memories at St. Benedict’s.

“It was bittersweet,” said 
senior Klayna Palacios, “I’m 
glad I got to hang out with 
people I don’t usually hang out 
with.”

Building a legacy

Seniors Logan McGann, Colton Bloom 
and Molly Bohrer play cards on the first 
senior Metanoia. Photo by  Alex Seaver ‘13

By Monica Anderson
Editor



Every Saturday afternoon, at the 
service of St. Paul church, there is 

an old lady with a dark-blue hat, sitting on 
a wheelchair next to the window, enjoying 
the chorus. The sun sometimes streams in 
from the window and sends in a pitch of 

sunshine on her to make her face a warm 
color. There is always a faint smile on the 
edge of her mouth, just a faint one, hanging 
on her benign face. The warm sunshine, the 
faint smile with her slightly closed eyes, and 
the graceful rhythm from the piano combine 
together to be the most beautiful scene in 
my mind.

Sometimes she will sit in the first row 
alone, close to the piano, quietly listening 
to the teaching of the Father.

Usually halfway through the ending 
song, people start to leave. But many times 
when I turn back to see before I step out of 
the hall, she is still there, quietly, with her 
hands holding the Bible, until the last note 
of piano echoes throughout the hall. 

I shall never forget her devout waiting.
What makes people move forward 

when life is not full of passion and 
surprise? When life settles down like a 
stream flowing slowly through the two 
valleys, what fuels it? 

Faith. 
The old lady has the faith of God, so 

she wants to make full use of every chance 
to open up her senses to feel the rhythm 

from the piano, or her heart. 
Faith is when you close your eyes and 

open your heart.
Maybe I am not a religious person––

most people in the country I am from are not 
either––but I do feel the power of faith. The 
word faith to me means the attitude of life, 
means having something to believe and to 
chase. My dad once said to me, “It is good 
to have faith, it is good to have something to 
believe and chase, only then can we live a 
life that is not lost and tiring.” And only now 
can I understand what his words meant.

I never talk to the old lady, nor do I ask 
someone about her life to dig something 
out of it. There are many times in life when 
you do not really want to dig out something 
further, not because they do not touch the 
most sensitive part of your heart, but the 
moving feeling they bring you is enough. 

Enough is enough. 
Keeping the touching and beautiful in 

life is part of my faith. 
I’ll never forget that autumn afternoon; 

she sits on the wheelchair when the sunshine 
and the faint smile melts in the stream-like 
rhythm of the piano echoing in the hall.
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Things are 
disappearing

Devout waiting: a story of faith

I used to think I have tons of time 
to waste because I’m still really 

young—I’m not even halfway through 
my life yet––but I’m wrong. Every min-
ute, everyone, everything is so important 
in my life.

When I was back in China I lived 
in the downtown area; outside of my 
window there were a lot of skyscrapers. 
Everything looked so modern––people 
walked along the street, cars on the road; 
it looked so normal. Fast food restau-
rants like Pizza Hut and McDonald’s 
were everywhere. It’s just city-like; how-
ever, this is not the city I used to know—
where are the trees? Where are the birds? 
Where is the blue sky?

When I looked outside the window 
again, I realized that things are disap-
pearing.

When I was five or six years old, 
there weren’t any roads, there were just 
dirt-roads everywhere; mountains were 
still green. I used to explore the un-
known mountain with my little friends 
and throw fireworks inside the little hole 
in the ground which is full of water. I was 
always excited to see the water splash all 
over—it was a lot of fun.

Back then I had no electronic 

By Harry Zhou
Staff Writer

The meaning behind 
Lenten fasting

Wednesday, Feb. 13 marks the 
first day of Lent, a time in 

which members of the Catholic com-
munity prepare for the coming of Easter 
with penance, reflection and fasting. 

Every year during this season, mem-
bers of the Catholic Church take a total 
of 40 days to fast or give something up 
for the Lord. The season of Lent always 
starts on Ash Wednesday. Although it is 
not a holy day of obligation, most Catho-
lics attend Mass on this day to celebrate 
the beginning of Lent.  Ash Wednesday 
gets its name because during the Mass 
on this day, using ash, priests put the 
Sign of the Cross on the foreheads of all 
who come forward to receive it.

Throughout Lent, many followers of 
the faith commit to fasting or giving up 
certain luxuries as penitence. Everyone 
who chooses to fast has specific days 
on which they must abstain from eating 
food or meats. The days that followers 
are obligated to partake in fasting are 
Ash Wednesday and Good Friday; meat 
is not permitted to be eaten on any Fri-
days during Lent.

But what is the purpose of fasting 
during Lent? Besides preparing for Eas-
ter, there is a more in-depth and spiritual 
reason to fast. Some people who fast feel 
they are forced to fast; when they feel 
this way, they don’t see the purpose of 
fasting. Instead of focusing on the reason 
they are doing so, they turn their atten-
tion to other things.

In fasting, we are to take time out of 
our daily schedule to step back and focus 
all of our attention on God. During the 
time of fasting we should reflect on our 
lives and try to understand what we have 
done well and what we did not do so 
well. After figuring out what we might 
be able to improve, we figure out how to 
change it—through prayer.

This upcoming Lenten season, we 
can all take a fresh approach on fasting. 

By Connor Hoag
Staff Writer

By Peter Hu
Staff Writer

One day last spring, University of 
Oregon junior and 2010 Marist 

graduate Alice Rear googled “summer ser-
vice project internship.” She soon stumbled 
across Child Family Health International, 
and just as quickly signed up for a program 
in India.

A few months later, she boarded a flight, 
alone, to India, where she was to spend ten 
weeks immersed in their poverty and health-
care system. Just before boarding the plane, 
she realized the enormity of the 
situation she was entering.

“The night before I left, I 
was like, ‘What was I thinking? 
I’m going to India all by myself. 
I’m only allowed to bring one 
little backpack and it’s going to 
be so scary,’” Rear said.

But this was not her first ser-
vice experience alone.

During spring break of 2012, 
after a similar Google search, 
Rear embarked on a week-long 
service trip to Jamaica, where 
she built a school and worked 
with impoverished children to 
teach them basic skills.

“I like kids. I think that 
youth empowerment is really 
important so that was a project 
I was really excited to be a part 
of,” she said, “I don’t pretend to know ev-
erything about [Jamaica], but it was really 
eye opening.”

It was there that Rear got her first 
glimpse of the injustice surrounding wom-
en.

“There’s no protection for the women, 
no protection for the children,” Rear said, 
“There’s basically no criminal justice sys-
tem that would help [women] protect [their] 
family. It’s pretty heartbreaking. And there’s 
not a whole lot you can do about it.” 

This experience led her to find a longer, 
more intensive service trip, which resulted 
in her plans for India.

“[Jamaica] made me want to learn more 
because I realized how much I didn’t know,” 
she said, “It was one of the big inspiring 
factors on going to India. A week you can’t 
learn much. I felt like I wanted to stay lon-

ger and learn more but I couldn’t.”
Rear followed this impulse, and after 

hours of plane and bus rides, she reached her 
first destination, Delhi, where she spent five 
weeks—the second five weeks were spent 
in Pune. Along with immediately falling ill 
with mononucleosis and adhering to the re-
quirement of wearing long pants and long 
sleeves with collars in the 120 degree heat, 
the mere culture of India presented a shock.

“It was a learning experience,” Rear 
said, “I was terrified. You think it’ll be dif-
ferent, but you don’t think it’ll be that dif-
ferent...it was seriously 100% a different 
world.”

Only five days into her trip, Rear wit-
nessed a staggering scene.

“I was walking down the street, and this 
man is in a trash can crying his eyes out,” 
she said, “He was going to die. Seeing an-
other person, knowing that they’re going to 
die, knowing that if they were in my coun-
try they’d be okay, knowing that since they 
were born they had no chance at success, no 
education. And there’s a person who was 
born into that situation and he’s right in 
front of me and there’s nothing that I can do 
about it. That was pretty big.” 

So she spent the next ten weeks en-
grossed in this culture, day after day expe-
riencing unbelievable poverty, risking expo-
sure to disease for the sake of the clinic’s 
patients. Though she was unable to admin-
ister as much healthcare work as she would 
have liked, the experience and knowledge 
she gained impacted her just as deeply.

“There are people suffering that much 
and we don’t care,” she said, “We really 
don’t care. We hear about it every day and 
it’s happening, but it doesn’t bother us. And 
I say us because I’m a generally happy per-
son and the world is totally [messed up] so 
clearly it doesn’t affect me as much as it 
should.”

The trip also came with many risks. 
Rear needed several vaccinations before 
boarding her flight and the overall dirtiness 
of the country led to countless bug bites and 
worm infections, but the most dangerous as-
pect was her mere appearance. The simple 
fact of being a white female in India meant 

that men often would not speak 
directly to her, yet she still wore 
a head scarf to better protect her-
self.

Rear did spend time explor-
ing other parts of India, including 
day trips to the Taj Mahal, Gan-
ges River, and an ashram where 
the Beatles wrote the White Al-
bum. She once even saw the bor-
der-closing ceremony between 
India and Pakistan. But her heart 
remains with service.

“It’s amazing that you can be 
confronted with everything that’s 
terrible in the world and still just 
maintain your inability to care,” 
Rear said, “You would think that 
eventually people would start car-
ing, but apparently caring is really 

hard.”
Rear plans to continue her work with 

many other service trips. She is currently 
planning a U of O-run spring break trip to 
Washington D.C., where she will study with 
Teach For America and explore “education-
al inequality and the problems it’s causing in 
our society.” After graduating with a double 
major in biology and human physiology and 
a minor in chemistry, she aims to do service 
with Peace Corps.

“I really like the idea of going into 
social justice-oriented medical practice,” 
Rear said, “That’s the dream. But I also like 
science. Figuring out what you want to do 
when you grow up is really hard. Luckily 
I’m not there yet.”

To learn more about Rear’s experience 
in India, visit her blog at alicegoestoindia.
tumblr.com.

2010 graduate Alice Rear spends time teaching children in India as part of a 
ten-week service trip through Child Family Health International. Photo courtesy of 
Alice Rear

Where are they now?
Marist alum finds her calling through service for those suffering from injustice

By Monica Anderson
Editor

Illustration by Jordan Pickerel

Story continues at the top of page 5



The Earth’s fossil fuels have a 
finite end.

It may not be as near as some sci-
entists have estimated, but it is definite.

Earlier estimates of the expira-
tion date of the world’s crude oil were 
placed at 2052, with coal running out a 
short time later in 2088; however, recent 
technological developments and discov-
eries have led to the finding of several 
new fossil fuel sources. The even bet-
ter news, though, is that these reserves 
are all located in democracies, which is 
a drastic change from the past when it 
seemed as though all available oil was 
controlled by dictators and autocrats.

At this point you might be feeling 
quite ecstatic—and rightfully so—be-
cause this all sounds like great news for 
citizens across the globe, and pleasantly 
contradictory to the idea of our fossil 
fuels running out; however, the impacts 
of extracting these oils and fuels are 
much more costly—both environmen-
tally and financially—than those of any 
previous reserves.

Because of this, an entirely new 
conversation is developing. The ques-
tion is no longer, “How are we going to 
find more fossil fuels?” but has become, 
“Is it worth the widespread costs to ex-
tract these fuels?”

Some of the most prominent sourc-
es at the heart of this evolving debate 
are the oil sands of Northern Alberta, 
Brazil’s offshore oil reserves, and the 
U.S.’s vast pockets of trapped gas.

The biggest issue with Alberta’s oil 
sands lies in the open-pit mining tech-
nique that is often utilized to mine the 
oil. Much of the reserve is covered by 
boreal forests and muskeg—a bog-type 
ecosystem—and the means used to get 
to the sands destroy both the forests and 

the muskeg. Some of the land can be 
mined using “in situ” methods in which 
water is injected into the ground to dis-
solve the ore and then brought back to 
the surface when it is mineral- or oil-
rich. This means of extraction is less 
harmful but cannot always be used.

Ultimately, the lands have to be re-
stored to “equivalent land capability,” 
but they do not have to be capable of 
being used for the same purposes. This 
means that the oil companies are al-
lowed to replace what was once boreal 
forest with agricultural land, which nei-
ther supports the same biodiversity nor 
provides the same oxygen-producing 
capabilities.

Another fuel source is the oil off 
Brazil’s coasts, which will have to be 
accessed in ways similar to those of any 
offshore oil extraction. Those methods 
are inherently dangerous and can be ter-
ribly harmful to the surrounding envi-
ronment—e.g. the BP Oil Spill in 2010. 

This disaster was a result of a well-
head blowout and was the largest ma-
rine spill in history, with as many as 
210,000,000 gallons of oil gushing into 
the Gulf of Mexico over the course of 
roughly three months. Eleven people 
were killed in the accident, and an area 
as large as 68,000 square miles was af-
fected by the spilled oil. Countless ani-
mal species in the gulf were threatened 
by the spill, and many mutations, such 
as fish with oozing sores and lesions, 
crabs with soft shells and shrimp with-
out eyes, have arisen since the incident.

Both the financial and environmen-
tal impacts of the disaster are immea-
surable and indefinite. Despite the risks 
of offshore drilling, it has been shown 
time and time again that people across 
the world are willing to take the chance 
in order to get to the crude oil.

Possibly the most controversial 
of the newly accessible reserves is 
the U.S.’s shale gas. This natural gas 
is trapped in sedimentary rock––like 
shale––within tiny bubble-like pockets 
(imagine the air bubbles that appear in 

bread as it bakes).
The gas is often brought up as a 

substitute for crude oil when prices rise, 
but the impact of extracting it is much 
more costly. The process results in many 
of the same effects as open-pit mining, 
as well as large amounts of waste mate-
rials—heavy metals, sulfates and toxic 
and carcinogenic hydrocarbons—and 
carbon dioxide emissions. In addition 
to air pollution, shale extraction of-
ten results in pollution of groundwater 
from runoff and waste that come from 
the extraction process. Other effects in-
clude negative impacts on surrounding 
forests and arable land—land that can 
be used to grow crops—because often 
water levels must be lowered to access 
the shale. Like the oil, it can be mined 
using in situ methods; however, those 
methods result in an increased risk of 
groundwater contamination.

Again similar to the oil sands, the 
land that is mined must eventually be 
restored, and similar to the oil sands it is 
often not restored to the same standards. 
The pits are recovered, but the compa-
nies are unable to recreate the environ-
ment in a way that supports the original 
biodiversity of the area and the whole 
ecosystem suffers.

Our world relies on fossil fuels, but 
we may not be able to much longer. The 
combination of more costly extraction 
of resources and the inevitable end of 
them altogether will force us to find al-
ternative energy sources.

We must allocate more funds to 
researching more efficient electric- and 
hydrogen-powered engines, as well as 
new ways to manufacture the countless 
products that have a basis in crude oils; 
everything from plastics to kevlar is 
made using oils and we have to devote 
the appropriate amount of time, energy 
and money to finding alternatives.

Our fossil fuels are running out, 
and even if they do not in the near fu-
ture, the cost of mining them is far too 
high both environmentally and finan-
cially to continue to do so.
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HIDDEN FAITHS

Fossil fuels: are they worth the cost?

Marist is a Catholic school dedicated to 
providing its students with a sound, 

Catholic education.  At the end of the day, that is 
what we are.  It is not, however, all that we are.

Though most students may not realize it, 
more than a few Marist students do not identify as 
Catholic, or even Christian. More agnostics, Jews, 
Sikhs, and atheists walk the halls than most of us 
may be aware. There’s a good chance you know 
many of them, but are most likely unaware of their 
deepest beliefs and spiritual convictions.  That’s 
not always an accident.

Many of these non-Christian Marist students 
often feel uncomfortable to share their religious 
identities. For many it is the Catholic atmosphere 
of the school, an intangible quality that is culti-
vated with serious intent, that leads non- Christian 
students to think that they will be rejected if they 
speak openly about their beliefs. 

“It seems like everyone is Catholic here,” says 
a sophomore who identifies himself as Jewish, un-
beknownst to most of his classmates, “There is a 
real sense that the rightness of the Christian faith 
is universally accepted, Nobody wants to share 
their doubts about their beliefs, how could I ever 
share mine?”

That being said, not all non-Christian stu-
dents feel so strongly about this issue, and will 
share their beliefs with others under the right cir-
cumstances. 

“I am willing to talk about my religion with 
my friends, if nobody else,” says a freshman who 
identifies himself as Sikh. “It’s nice to let them 
know there is more to the world than what they 
think and believe. It’s a good conversation for ev-
erybody.”

Unfortunately, not every student shares this 
sense of confidence, and many I spoke to avoid 
sharing their religious heritage with others out of 
concern that they will be shunned by peers.

“I don’t generally share my beliefs; people 
here seem to view a discussion of atheism as be-
ing socially unacceptable or wrong,” says a junior 
who identifies himself as being an atheist.

Yes, Marist will always be a Catholic school 
and community, and no, that’s not a bad thing. But 
the fact that we are a Catholic community ought 
to suggest an atmosphere of tolerance, for it is not 
the aim of the Church to convert other religions, 
but rather to cultivate a spirit of respectful coop-
eration.  Catholics are encouraged to participate 
in this dialogue, which has the power to advance 
peace.

Recently, it was reaffirmed by Rome that the 
church considers the followers of other religions 
to be “her natural partners in dialogue,” and that 
“The Gospel of Jesus is one of peace and joy, and 
that His disciples are happy to recognize whatever 
is true and good that humanity’s religious spirit 
has been able to glimpse into the world created by 
God and that is expressed in the various religions.”

It’s not as though Marist has failed in the ful-
fillment of this message, it’s just that we could do 
better. We could all be more receptive, more toler-
ant, more compassionate perhaps. If we close our 
minds, we eliminate the opportunity for growth; 
openness to the unfamiliar and unknown leads to 
personal evolution.

To students who are not members of a Catho-
lic or Christian denomination, I offer you some 
wisdom Father David Cullings often shares in his 
homilies: find a place to belong, no matter if that 
is a synagogue, a church, or any other community.  
Don’t be afraid to share, and to educate.  Igno-
rance breeds misunderstanding and judgment. 
Were the student body to be better informed about 
your beliefs, it may be easier to own and express 
your faith. 

A final note to the Marist community, believ-
ers and nonbelievers alike: make an effort.  Make 
an effort to be a more open to diversity, and a little 
kinder to all.  Be quick to listen, and slow to reject.  
Care freely and judge judiciously.  It won’t be that 
hard to do, and it just might make Marist a more 
welcoming place for everyone.

Non-Christian students seek 
ways to share their beliefs in a 

Catholic schoolAmidst Connecticut tragedies, people come together
By Katie Tarrant
Staff Writer

While glancing over the front 
cover of the Register Guard 

I was sad to see the continuing develop-
ments in the Connecticut school shoot-
ing. However, what really compelled 
me to read was the article next to it. It 
reflected on the violence throughout the 
United States this year and how we can 
go on with violence as a seemingly “reg-
ular occurrence.” 

Without even looking through the 
whole article I stumbled upon a quote: 
“We are one.” Now, this was quoted from 
a plaque that is mounted on the wall of 
a Sikh temple in Wisconsin, where a 
shooting rampage killed worshipers in 
August of last year. This plaque was af-
fixed next to a bullet hole in the wall left 
from the tragedy.

The Marist motto, “we are one,” 
was immediately connected in my mind 
and I began to consider the common 

threads that are woven in our commu-
nities, country, and world through re-
ligion. I began to compare these three 
simple syllables and their meanings in 
various religious contexts and discov-
ered that the meaning was identical in 
all of them. I came to the realization that 
despite the difference between our reli-
gions, we all stand for the same core be-
liefs in goodness and faith in something 
bigger than us.

This same scenario applies to the 
U.S. as a whole as well; while we are 
all very different from each other, we 
are all Americans and we come together 
in the wake of tragedy. People on oppo-
site coasts and different time zones who 
don’t even know those affected by the 
tragedy grieve and care for those affect-
ed from thousands of miles away. 

We as Americans are a huge com-
munity, just as Marist is a smaller ver-
sion of this. Though we are made up of 
different religions and faiths, we —both 
at Marist and in the United States—as a 
whole are one. We are one.

We are one across 
communities

By Jordan Pickrel
Staff Writer

By Jackson Bedbury
Editor

Newfound reserves are 
more costly than those 

previously used

‘Disappearing’ continued from page 4
devices; I didn’t stay at home with my 
phone all day like I do now. Instead 
I went out to race the little four wheel 
drive model car with my friends on the 
street every day. We ran around the street 
under the blue, clean sky.

That lasted until the day came. The 
day that everything started to disap-
pear—the city started to develop.

I went to the mountain like usual, 
but it was not the one that I knew any-
more. Trees laid down on the ground, 
construction workers were cutting them 
down, warning signs stood there to stop 
people from getting in. I stood there and 
did nothing. I was shocked. That place 
disappeared in front of my eyes.

As the time passed, because of the 
need of development, everything that I 
used to know started to disappear; the 
dirt road became cement road. More cars 
appeared on the street, the place I ran 
around disappeared.

The most precious thing that disap-
peared was my childhood. I’m not that 
little boy running around the block any-
more; my childhood disappeared with 
the things around me. It took away my 
easy life and brought me a complex 
life. Time took away things I knew and 
brought me new things.

Things come and go in your life 
while you probably don’t even notice it, 
but by the time you finally recognize it 
exists in your life, it will be too late.  No 
matter how much you miss it, how much 
you want it, it’s disappeared in your life, 
like fireworks into the dark sky.
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On the way: The only thing that never turns back is the train of life

There was once a Chinese 
commercial—life is like a 

journey, you don’t need to care about the 
destination, just the scenes along the way 
and your mood of admiring.      

We are on the way. 
I’ve been to many places––most parts 

of China, France, Germany, Holland––
some for competitions, some for just 
visiting.  

Standing on the mountain top to 
wait for the tip of the sun to rise above 
the horizon; lying on the beach to enjoy 
the chord of wave and the sea wind; 
walking on the street of New York City to 
feel the bustle of the center of the world; 
wandering in the Louvre to revere the 
legends of art.  

The world is big, and when the 
outside world is big, so is the inside.  
When the range of your eyesight becomes 
wider, so does the width of your heart.

I forget when I really fell in love 
with traveling. Everything happened 
gradually. Gradually I loved to peek at 
the gathered clouds outside the plane 
window, gradually I loved the sea waves’ 
lifting, gradually I loved the leisurely 
and carefree mood of counting the trees 
outside the train.  What I most like is the 
feeling of on the way.

Different people, different 
encounters, different stories, different 
world.

There are always things happening on 
the way.  Sometimes you sit on the train, 
some passengers from the last stop get on 
and sit by you, then a conversation starts; 
talking to a person is just like reading a 
book, whether it is a tragedy or comedy, 
sad or encouraging, you are enriched. 
Or in an afternoon resting in a coffee 
shop watching loving moments happen 
between a mom and her child, sipping a 
drink a little bit; tasting the warmth and 
the mellow liquid wandering in your 
mouth, the world is filled with love.

Traveling is a process of recognizing 
ourselves. I once had a feeling. When I 
was standing on the busy street of an 
unfamiliar place, when I could hear the 
car driving by and people walked past and 
my eyes felt dizzy, I felt lost. I was lost 
alone.  

Do I belong here? If not, where do I 
belong?  I yearned to know my position; 
where should I fit in in this big big world? 
Travel drives people to rethink their 
position. When one knows his position, 
then his life is with direction.

 When we get out of the daily life 
circle that we are used to, the world then 
is filled with more things that can drive us 
to think; because we are more sensitive, 
we are easier to be moved. 

I still remember the scene of an old 
man tightly holding the hands of his 
old wife who had Parkinson’s disease. 
Walking slowly with her, his face was 
full of patience, and her face was full 
of happiness. What can stop the pace of 
love? And that was the first time I learned 
that love is not just the temporary sweet 
words, but the brave holding your other 
half’s shaking hands and walking with 
her forever. Travel is a teacher; only when 
we are sensitive can we learn from it.

Coincidentally, when I read my draft 
work of this passage, I was just back from 
a half-month D.C. trip. The different pace 
of life in D.C. appealed to me, and I made 
up my mind––I want to go to cities like 
that for my future. Maybe I will be under 
more pressure, maybe I will be lost easily, 
but I do not care so much now. After all, I 
am still young.

People will say, ‘It makes sense, but 
we are not traveling right now; how can I 
feel all of it?’

But don’t forget, we are all travelers. 
Life is just like an endless single 

trip on the train. People will get off and 
people will get on, and later there will be 
people who will sit by you forever down 
the trip. 

One day, we will wave to our family, 
friends, teachers or those who stepped in 
our life once upon a time. Maybe it’s not 
now, but there will always be one point 

when we have to face it. Maybe we will 
feel desperate, sad, or in pain, but we get 
to accept: this is life.  And fresh air will 
fill our life—new best friends, and later 
our own families.

 For those who leave 
the train of your life, even 
though you cannot stop 
them, whisper good luck 
and I love you. For those 
who will join your trip and 
imprint a remarkable stamp 
in your life, welcome them 
and hold them tight.

We are too numb and 
used to the daily agenda, 
so we gradually fail to 
feel the change happening 
every day around us, even 
in ourselves. Even now 
when you are reading this 
passage, you are missing 
many scenes outside the 
window of your train. 
Kindergarten, primary 
school, middle school, 
and what we are passing 
through––high school. 

One day we will all 
become the passengers in 
others’ train and get off. 
The train of life is moving 
on, time is moving on. And we are all 
heading to the next stop.

By Harry Zhou
Staff Writer
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Students and 
staff can trace 

their family 
trees back to 
all corners 

of the globe. 
Many have 

even had the 
opportunity to 
experience the 
exact places 
where their 

ancestors lived 
and worked 
hundreds 
of years 

ago. These 
experiences 
have given 

them a better 
understanding 

of where 
their families 
came from 

and who they 
themselves are. 

Principal Jay Conroy and his wife visited 
Dublin and the surrounding countryside 

in the country of his heritage, Ireland, in July of 
2012. 

“Simply awesome,” Conroy said about the 
experience. “Very neat to see the areas where my 
family was from.”

Conroy visited farmland in County Leisch where his ancestors 
had lived prior to moving to the United States in the 1850’s to avoid 
the Great Irish Potato Famine.  He described visiting a period “poor 
house” where people of the time resided when they could not afford 
their rent. 

“[It was] very sad,” said Conroy. “Almost like a prison.”
He recalled visiting a cemetery in the area in search of ances-

tors’ graves and finding that they were actually located in a smaller 
cemetery nearby which was next to a “piggery.” Conroy said this 
experience made him feel connected to his heritage because he 
grew up with agriculture as his ancestors had in Ireland.

Conroy also visited the Ring of Kerry in Southwest Ireland, 
where he visited the site of an ancient Catholic monastery on the 
rocky island of Skellig Michael. He described the ruins as being in 
a very raw and original state.

“[It was] awesome to visit a place where faith was so impor-
tant,” said Conroy. 

Conroy saw a game of Irish Football which is played with a 
soccer-sized round ball that the players could throw and catch with 
their hands and feet.

“It was fun to go see that part of Ireland,” Conroy said.

Theology teacher Heidi Sušec and her 
family travelled to her husband‘s home-

town of Sveti Ivan Zelina, Croatia to visit his 
family in both 2003 and 2005.

“[It was] like a warm welcome home,” Sušec 
said about the experience.

This, however, was not Sušec’s first experi-
ence of Croatia. She traveled through on her way to Greece during 
a trip in high school while it was still Yugoslavia. Even during this 

brief time she noticed the hospitality and friendliness of the coun-
try.

“The people there are warm,” Sušec said.
Sušec described visiting a museum to get some background 

information on the town. While touring the museum she said her 
husband pointed out his family in the exhibits. 

“Getting to know family,” Sušec said was her favorite part be-
cause her husband has a “huge extended family within a thirty mile 
radius.”

Sophomore Nikki Mirhosseyni spent six 
weeks with family in Tehran, Iran during 

sixth grade in 2009.
“[It was] really different in a good way,” 

Mirhosseyni said, “It’s the kind of culture where 
you will ask someone for directions and they’ll 
invite you into their home for dinner.”

Mirhosseyni described shopping in the city’s bazaars with her 
family because there are not many big chains there. She said the 
merchants love kids and give away lots of free things and gifts. 

“As a kid it was a lot of fun,” she said.

Mirhosseyni also had the opportunity to visit her cousin’s 
school during the trip. Despite the language barrier, all the kids 
could communicate “because all the girls wanted to play dolls and 
all the boys wanted to run around and play tag,” she said.

Mirhosseyni has a large amount of family on her father’s side 
in Iran. She said the best part of the trip was getting to see her cous-
ins. She also described taking various products to her family such 
as peanut butter, corn bread mix and refined cotton t-shirts, all of 
which are difficult to come by in Iran. 

“Seeing movies I knew in Farsi [the spoken language in Iran]” 
Mirhosseyni said made her feel connected while she was there.

Jay Conroy

Heidi Susec

Nikki Mirhosseyni

Staff 
Writer

*Watch for more stories about Marist staff and students’ world travels in the third quarter printed edition of the Spartan Spear.  

When Colleen Dohman was younger 
she would get up at 1:40 a.m. to start 

her day driving a lunch truck, also known as the 
“Roach Coach.” From this time until 4:30 p.m. 
she would make 15-20 stops at 8-10 different lo-
cations, visiting anything from car dealerships to 
private businesses.

Now Dohman is the head cook in our Marist 
kitchen. She makes the food, orders the meals and 
ensures the students’ happiness and pleasure.

Dohman was subbing for the 4J school dis-
trict when she saw a head cook position available 

at Marist. With this experience she got the job, and 
after several years can now “jazz” up some of the 
traditional recipes. 

“I want to make it the way that I would want 
it, not always the way the recipe says. I like to add 
to it so it is not as bland,” said Dohman.

Her favorite thing to cook is the mac ‘n cheese 
and the pizzas.

“Everybody likes them,” Dohman said, “I 
thoroughly enjoy feeding people and making sure 
that they are full; I like to cook and I like the kids 
and the staff here. I always consider myself pretty 
blessed that I get to get up and work at a place that 
I love to be at. My workers in the kitchen, we have 
a great camaraderie, we laugh. It is a fun job. Who 

doesn’t like to eat?”
She doesn’t do all of this alone, of course. She 

has lots of help from volunteers, mostly parents, 
who lend a hand in any way possible.

Dohman repeatedly made it known that “this 
place [the kitchen] would not run without [her] 
parent volunteers.” She feels blessed to be in such 
a great place loving what she does every single 
day.

There is an amazing amount of passion and 
hard work that goes into our food. For most of us it 
is just that, food, but to others it means much more 
than that—it serves students, and it gives the lunch 
staff, Dohman included, satisfaction to make kids 
happy with what they love: their lunches.

By Chris Keylock
Staff Writer

Colleen Dohman, the Marist head 
cook, prepares student lunches. 
Photo by Taylor Kirkpatrick ‘13

Behind the scenes: An inside look into the daily life of Colleen Dohman, our cafeteria’s leader

What is a journey? 
A journey is not a trip. 
It’s not a vacation. 
It’s a process. A 
Discovery. 
It’s a process of self-
discovery. 
A journey brings us face 
to face with ourselves. 
A journey shows us not 
only the world. 
But how we fit in it. 
Does the person create 
the journey?  
Or does the journey 
create the person? 
The journey is life itself. 
Where will life take 
you?

*Taken from a Louis Vitton 
commercial
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Check out this chart to learn how to respond to 
any Valentine’s date invitation!

Dear Good-love Gertrude,
How can I, a striking young woman, at-
tract the males? I want something that will 
last, a catch to bring home to my parents. I 
would love to make my parents proud with 
my “fishing” capabilities. So tell me, how 
do I lure a lover? 
Sincerely, An amateur fisherman
Dear poor fisher…woman? 
I suggest that you stop thinking about fish 
so much. It’s not that attractive. Maybe 
you should bat some eyelashes and blow 
some kisses. I think that works. Whatever 
you do, don’t try to catch boys with a hook. 
That would be bad.
Sincerely, Good-love Gertrude

Dear Good-love Gertrude, 
I just asked this really cute girl out for the 
first time, but I haven’t even thought of 
where to take her. Time is running out! Any 
suggestions?
Sincerely, Silly things
Dear Silly things, 
After much deliberation we suggest that 
you find out what her interests are or 
maybe even ask her where she wants 
to go. If you don’t know her that well, a 
candle-lit dinner on the beach is a hoot 
every time. Jamba Juice works too.
Sincerely, Good-love Gertrude

VALENTINE’S 
DAY FUN FACTS

❤ It is believed that if you 
find one glove on Val-
entine’s Day, your future 
spouse will have the other 
glove.  

❤ 73% of people who 
buy flowers for Valentine’s 
day are men, only 27% are 
women.

❤ More than 9 million 
people will buy Valentines 
for their pets.

❤ 53% of women would 
break up with their sweet-
hearts if they did not 
receive a present on Valen-
tine’s Day.

❤ It is believed that the 
number of seeds you find 
in an apple you eat on 
Valentine’s Day tells you 
how many children you will 
have.

❤ 15% of single women will 
send flowers to themselves 
but under a man’s name.

❤ 40%: The estimated 
increase in requests for 
divorce lawyers around 
mid-February each year.

GOOD-LOVE 
GERTRUDE

Need help overcoming teen angst? 
Readers seek expert advice

Teacher Love Stories
When Toni Cooper saw Andy 

Oldham making silly faces 
across the dining hall her freshman year 
at the University of Oregon, she knew 
there was something intriguing about 
him.

“He was just goofy,” Cooper said, 
“He had this air about him of fun.”

But she didn’t realize how important 
that goofy guy would be in her life.

Though married now, they did not date 
immediately after meeting; in fact, that took 
three years––three years of friendship and a tight 
knit group of friends.

“We ran in the same circles,” Cooper said, “Even at a school 
of 18,000, the circles became smaller and smaller.”

During these first two years of college—and their friendship—
Cooper and Oldham both dated other people, and Cooper even 
traveled in Europe one summer with her then-boyfriend.

After this trip, Oldham began to see Cooper differently.
“She came back from Europe and we saw each other and we 

just had some fun together,” Oldham said, “I just really enjoyed 
visiting with her every time she’d visit. I started thinking about her 
more often. It was kind of weird because she was dating a really 
good friend of mine. So it was like ‘Well, I guess nothing’s going to 
happen.’ So I kind of let it lie.”

Around this time, Cooper began to parallel these feelings. 
“I did say to [my boyfriend], ‘Our relationship isn’t going 

anywhere until I have a chance to date Andy,’” Cooper said.
They remained good friends, and the next summer, they, 

along with one other friend, stayed in Eugene. In September, the 
three decided to embark on a camping trip to end their summer. 
Their friend decided not to go, so Cooper and Oldham went alone. 
Here, they finally shared their feelings for each other.

“It was on this camping trip where she said, ‘I have something 
to tell you, Andy,’” Oldham said, “And she expressed how she was 
thinking and feeling. She told me later that her thought was ‘Oh 
crap, what did I do? Why did I say anything?’”

“And he said, ‘I feel the same way,’” Cooper said, “So then it 
was really weird to kiss my best friend, basically. We just couldn’t 
stop smiling for weeks.”

Their best friends called it “perma-grin.”
They became engaged several months later, and though 

absent of any fancy proposal, it fit their relationship.
“That was one of the things that I liked,” Oldham said, “That 

we didn’t have to play those kinds of games. There’s not a pre-
ordained way that we have to communicate to share our feelings.”

“It was a three-year courtship,” Cooper said, “There’s a 
reason I kept falling in the same circles. That’s just grace.”

By Monica Anderson
Editor

The stories behind a few of 
Marist’s staff couples

He had just returned from 
a summer in Guatemala. 

She was renting a house from his 
friends in Santa Barbara.

Court and Beth Wirth met 
when he came to check on his 
storage space at that same house.

After meeting each other, Beth 
decided within a week to organize a group 
outing to a park concert so they could spend 
time together.

“I had his number because he left it in case there was a 
problem or something with his stuff,” Beth said, “I still think he left 
his number so I would call him.”

Unfortunately, Court could not attend the concert, but they 
soon went out for lunch and a walk on the beach. Following that 
date, they spent the summer together.

“She had all this time on her hands because she was on 
summer break as a college kid,” Court said, “And I had time on 
my hands because I was back and didn’t have a job yet and was 
still just settling in from traveling all summer. So we hung out a lot 
early on.”

Court had graduated from the University of California, 
Santa Barbara five years earlier and was, uncharacteristically, 
unemployed.

“He’s so responsible,” Beth said, “He had been doing sales 
for awhile and...it wasn’t his calling. So he saved up a bunch of 
money and quit his job and decided to travel and kind of just like 
revisit life goals and have one of those life moments. So I met him 
kind of on the tail end of that adventure, but when I met him this 
very responsible man was homeless and jobless and didn’t have a 
place to stay and was couch surfing.”

The two still dated through that summer and for several more 
months before Court decided to propose. When he called her 
parents for their blessing, his request came as a surprise; Beth’s 
parents had not realized the seriousness of their relationship.

“They really liked me,” Court said, “But they didn’t know what 
was going on...So that turned out to be an extremely awkward, 
uncomfortable conversation. But they did give me their blessing.”

Court was ready to propose, but Beth became sick so it took 
some persuasion before she joined him on a walk where their first 
date had been.

“And he proposed,” Beth said, “It was sweet. It was perfect 
for us.”

Beth has always appreciated this private sincerity in their 
relationship.

“I’m just really grateful it was just so simple,” she said, “We 
just liked each other and then we fell in love and got engaged and 
got married. We didn’t have to deal with any sagas.”

During Julie Ferrari’s high school 
family trip to visit her mom’s 

friend in California, she was charmed by 
the friend’s Ferrari car.

“I was thinking it would be nice 
to have a Ferrari one day,” Julie said. 
Several years later, she did have her 
own Ferrari, just in the form of Bill Ferrari 
instead.

“I think I knew from the very beginning, 
he was the one,” she said, “That I thought, 
‘Okay, this is lifetime, happily ever after material.’”

But Julie did not convey these feelings immediately, and it 
took months of Bill’s wooing before she finally decided to pursue 
their relationship.

They met initially when Bill took Julie’s roommate on a date. 
He admired the Beatles poster hanging in their dorm room, which 
belonged to Julie.

“I remember thinking, ‘Wow, that’s very cool,’” Bill said. 
The next year, at the beginning of his junior and her sophomore 
year, the Ferraris went on their first dates together, but Julie felt it 
becoming too serious.

“We hit it off,” she said, “And then he, you know, obviously 
fell madly in love with me...But that was like the beginning of my 
sophomore year in college so I didn’t want that yet.” 

But Bill persisted, and the philosophy class they took together 
allowed their relationship to form.

“If she and I hadn’t ended up in that same philosophy class,” 
he said, “I’m not sure how this whole thing would’ve played out. But 
because I saw her three times a week for the rest of the semester 
and could somewhat orbit in her world, that gave us a chance to 
get to know each other a little bit more and move forward.”

Bill spent the school year courting her, and after a particularly 
touching letter, Julie finally agreed to the relationship.

“I could resist his charms no more,” she said.
Three years later, Julie became frustrated at Bill’s lack of 

progression, so she gave him a choice.
“Literally it was an ultimatum,” she said, “I basically said, you 

know, buy me the ring or I’m out of here.”
Bill chose the ring, and within two days, he took her to a 

beachside restaurant; during  a post-dinner walk, he proposed, 
and much to his relief, she said yes immediately.

Now, the two admire in each other the same things that 
brought them together years ago.

“He is extremely thoughtful,” Julie said, “Thoughtful, romantic, 
just all these goofy, loving things. He’s just one of the great guys, 
you know. He’s the whole package.”

“She’s the best person I know,” Bill said, “And that’s been true 
from the beginning.” 

Will you be my Valentine?

Court and Beth Wirth

Andy Oldham and 
Toni Cooper

Bill and Julie Ferrari
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By The

NUMBERS

JV GIRLS
 The JV girls are currently 13-4 
with seven games remaining 
on their schedule. The team 
went undefeated in the month of 
December, winning all nine games.
Pictured: Junior Cassie McCabe 
squares off against a South Eugene 
defender in a home win. Photo by Levi 
Yarborough ‘13

FRESHMAN BOYS
 After a strong start to 
the season, the young 
Spartans are now 7-6.
Pictured: Freshmen Trey 
Gould cuts to the hoop in 
a home win over Cottage 
Grove on Dec. 22. Photo 

by Drew Pearson ‘15

FRESHMAN GIRLS
 The team currently boasts the best 
record in the Marist basketball 
program this season at 13-0.
Pictured: Freshmen Natalie Hakala 
drives against North Eugene on Dec. 
21 in one of the team’s many wins. 
Photo by Drew Pearson ‘15

VARSITY BOYS
As the season came to a close last Friday, the Spartans finished the season at 5-2. 
Districts begin today at Willamalane and finals are tomorrow.
Pictured: Senior Alex Seaver glides to a victory in the 100 fly against Churchill 
on Dec. 7. Photo by Emma Pindell ‘13

VARSITY GIRLS 
After the first 18 games of 

the season the Spartans 
sit at .500. The Spartans 

started the season off 
2-4 and then went on to 
win the next five games. 

They currently are in 3rd 
place in the Midwestern 
League—which features 

two of the top teams in the 
state—and 14th in 5A.
Pictured: Sophomore 

Anne Yates drives past a 
Crescent Valley defender 

in a 52-41 home win. Photo 
by Nic George ‘13

VARSITY BOYS
 After dropping the 

first two games of the 
season, the varsity 

squad recovered and 
won five of their next 

six. The Spartans have 
continued to roll and 
through their first 16 

games of the season the 
Spartans are 9-7 and 

are tied for  second in 
the Midwestern League. 

In addition, they are 
ranked 13th in 5A. 

Pictured: Senior 
Ben Fusek defends 
Marshfield’s point 

guard at home in a 
55-27 Spartan blowout 

victory. Photo by Zac 
Oldham ‘14

VARSITY GIRLS
The teams are 6-1 this season 

and are among the favorites for 
Midwestern League title. 

Pictured: Sophomore Angela 
Sampson places 2nd place in the 

500 freestyle to help the Spartans 
beat Junction City in a dual in 

Albany on Jan. 16. Photo by Brennick 
Thompson ‘14 

CHEER
The squad travels 

to Portland this 
weekend  for the State 

Championship . 
Pictured: The team 

performs at  the 
Salem Pavillion last 

weekend. Photo by Megan 
Braud ‘13

46
Feet of ribbon used 
by the cheerleaders 
to make their bows

20
Number of eight 

counts in each of the 
Dance teams dance 

routine

83
Feet in height of the 
entire varsity boys 
basketball team

67
Number of three 

pointers made by 
senior girl basketball 

players Dani Krier 
and Delanee Martin 
through 17 games. 

1250
Average yards swam 

by the swim team 
before meets

As February begins, the Spartan teams have their eyes on the postseason; cheer goes to state this weekend, swimming districts 
begin Friday, dance state is in mid-March and basketball wraps up in the next few weeks. 

DANCE
The 11 girls of the 
dance team have 
competed in four 
meets this season 
and are preparing 
for State on March 
13-14 at the Rose 
Garden Arena.  
Pictured: The team 
competes in the 
country themed 
state routine at 
Sheldon on Jan. 
26. 
Photo by Megan Braud 
‘13

JV BOYS 
The team rushed 
out to a 5-1 start 

but is currently 8-6.
Pictured: 

Sophomore Austin 
Tyner drives the 

lane in a win 
against Cottage 

Grove on Dec. 22. 
Photo by Drew Pearson 

‘15
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BUY YOUR 
YEARBOOK

NOW!
Deadline to order 
your 2013 book is 
April 30th!
See Paul Duncan, Michaela 
Ewing or Ms. Cooper in Rm 
318 for more information

maristhsyearbook.weebly.com

With a fresh plan to re-direct the girls’ basketball pro-
gram, new head coach Terry Harrison brings hope to 

the Marist community as he takes charge.
Harrison comes from Willamette High School after coach-

ing there for 15 years. Through the commitment and dedication 
he requires of the coaching staff and players, Harrison has set a 
new standard and expectation of the team and holds each player 
accountable to the label of a student athlete.

Players are required to have a C or higher, and if they do 
not they have to report to academic support before coming to 
practice. In conjunction with the idea of being one family, play-
ers have agreed to tutor one another in order to achieve their 
academic goals.

The new team of coaches also includes Billy Lein, Joe 
Goschie and Bill Olson. All the coaches want the team to love 
basketball and involve the girls in activities outside of the gym 
to bond and grow as a team.

The coaching staff is supportive, but continually offers con-

structive criticism, influencing each player and pushing them to 
be better.

Harrison strives to not just be a basketball coach by un-
derstanding and accepting the personalities of each player, and 
continuing to build relationships off the court.

The end of an era

 Last year at OSAA 
State Championships 
senior Alex Seaver won 
the 200 and 500 freestyle 
events and is looking to 
defend his title this year.
In addition to swimming 
at the state level, Seaver 
also fiercely competes 
with  his club team Team 
Eugene Aquatics YMCA 
and swims at a national 
level. Last year Seaver 
competed in YMCA 
Nationals and will be 
competing next month. 
Seaver will be attending 
Division III swimming-
powerhouse Kenyon 
College in Gambier, 
Ohio.

 Junior Lexi Cross 
is a cheering sensation. 
Cross has cheered for 11 
years and for the past 
five on the elite squad 
Oregon Dream Team. 
Cross and her teammates 
travel to eight different 
competitions each year  
including Cheer Worlds 
in Orlando. At 2011 
Worlds the team finished 
in 15th place and Cross 
was named an All-
American.
Cross is currently 
being recruited by 
the University of 
Oregon Acrobatics and 
Tumbling. The UO 
team won the national 
championship in 2012.

 Although there is 
no wrestling program 
at Marist this season, 
that has not stopped 
sophomore Connor 
Hoag.
Hoag has taken his 
wrestling talents this 
season to Junction City 
High School. The team is 
currently ranked 7th in 
the state and are looking 
to fight for a title at the 
4A level. 
Hoag has only been able 
to wrestle in six matches 
this season due to a 
concussion he suffered in 
PE class.

Junior Lexi Cross Soph. Connor HoagSenior Alex Seaver

A rise in media leads to a fall from grace

Lying, cheating and manipulation 
in sports are nothing new.

Tonya Harding’s ex-husband hired 
a man to attack Harding’s rival in the 
1994 figure skating championships.  In 
2004, Pete Rose came clean that he had 
bet on the Cincinnati Reds while playing 
and managing for the team.  Jim Tressel 
fell from Ohio State sweater-vest fame 
in 2011 after revelations that his team 
received illegal benefits.   America is 
still reeling from the discovery of Jerry 
Sandusky’s sexual abuse of young males 
at Penn State a year after the news.

Recent events in the sports world, 
though, have taken the dark side of 
athletics to a whole new level. Through 
technology and emotional control, we are 
left feeling used and deceived.

After beating cancer, winning seven 
Tour de France titles and becoming the 
most iconic cyclist in the world, Lance 
Armstrong finally admitted on Oprah 
that he had used performance enhancing 

drugs. 
Doping, commonly associated with 

names like Barry Bonds and Mark Mc-
Guire, is unfortunately not unheard of in 
sports. But Armstrong actively denied it 
for years. He lied, bullied and publically 
destroyed those who accused him of 
illegal drug use. At last, though, he came 
clean on a painful, nationally televised 
interview.

The denial and cover up is expected.  
It is the clever manipulation by Arm-
strong that is the most betraying.

I proudly sported the yellow 
“Livestrong” bracelet in middle school, 
but it now feels like a slap in the face.  
America is a nation of cancer sufferers, 
survivors and supporters.  Armstrong 
used our weak spot for cancer to gain our 
trust and faith.  We couldn’t help but sup-
port the successful survivor when others 
accused him of doping.

Unfortunately for Armstrong and 
athletes engaged in immoral behavior, 
Armstrong’s dramatic fall from his po-
dium happened during the age of iPhones 
and social media.  The line between 

public and private life has been blurred 
and the newest scandal can be found in a 
matter of seconds; consequently, Arm-
strong could hide no more.

Just look at Manti Te’o. The Notre 
Dame defensive star and Heisman finalist 
reportedly found his inner strength this 
season after losing his girlfriend, Lennay 
Kekua, to leukemia.  A heartfelt and 
inspirational story that would have made 
Rudy proud came crashing down when 
the media discovered there never was 
a Kekua.  While the jury is still out on 
Te’o’s involvement, it’s safe to say that 
things would have played out much dif-
ferently had this happened in the day of 
Harding or Rose.

Te’o is being tried by an entire na-
tion for something that might have stayed 
a secret ten years ago. Armstrong too 
has suffered repercussions due to public 
exposure.

Thanks to the combination of be-
trayal, poor decisions and an onslaught 
of information, two iconic athletes have 
fallen.

By Meghan Gescher
Guest writer

New staff hopes to be more than coaches
A new girls basketball coaching staff looks to act as friends and mentors

Two sports superstars fell victim to a new age of information 

The new girls basketball coaches before a 54-41 win over Marshfield on Jan. 24. 
Photo by Paul Duncan ‘13

By Morgan Silver
Staff Writer

Marist was once considered the king 
of the OSAA. 

We were feared, we were hated and we 
were called cheaters. It seemed that ever year, 
the Spartans raked in state championship af-
ter state championship. Everyone believed 
that they were rivals with Marist and felt the 
need to defeat this hated Spartan foe. This an-
imosity was not just felt in powerhouse sports 
such as football, but was seen across the 
board in sports such as basketball, track and 
even softball. Everyone had beef with Marist 
and in response the Spartans would just roll 
over their opponents, game after game, sea-
son after season. But like all good things, it 
eventually came to an end.

There has always been a certain level of 
domination at Marist, but the true golden era 
in Spartan history came after a ten-year hiatus 
in which Marist did not win a single champion-
ship. You may have noticed that gap in the 
gym where there is not a single banner be-
tween the 1985 softball championship in and 
the 1996 girls basketball championship. 

But after that embarrassing time in 
Marist sports history, the school entered into 
the era that many have deemed The Age of 
Spartan Superiority (And by many, I mean 
I just named it that but I assume that it will 
quickly catch on).

The consistency of domination was 
rooted in just about every team and ultimately 
peaked in the 2007-08 school year. In just one 
school year Marist snagged five state champi-
onships. Five is an absolutely ridiculous num-
ber of titles for any school but especially for a 
school of under 500 kids. It seemed that the 
level of domination would last forever, but that 
was not the case.

A number of factors have brought down 
this reign, but most notably was the reclassi-
fication of schools. At the start of the 2010 
school year, Marist was officially in 5A, the 
second largest classification in Oregon. Marist 
still competes for titles, but the domination 
that once was is no more. What was once a 
golden age has dwindled to just three titles 
since 2010.

And, as Marist has been dethroned, a 
new champion has risen up – The Summit 
Storm. Summit has become everything Marist 
was – and more.

Summit, a school of around 1200 opened 
in 2001 as a result of overcrowding in Bend’s 
other two public high schools, Mountain View 
and Bend. The school then quickly attracted 
students and they were off and running. Since 
the opening day the school has won a total 
of 35 championship which is on average 3.1 
titles per year. In comparison, it took Marist 
35 years to win 35 championships. 

The Storm has taken title after title in 
just about every sport. Boys cross-country 
three titles, girls cross-country six titles, boys 
swimming seven titles and the list goes on 
and on. Well, I mean except football – they 
don’t have a football title. More than just titles, 
they secured the one thing that was inherently 
Marist’s – the Oregonian Cup. The Cup is 
awarded to the school that excels in academ-
ics, activities, athletics and sportsmanship. 
Marist won this award year after year,but, who 
won it last year and is currently in first place 
for the upcoming year? Oh, that is right, Sum-
mit.

It is official – Summit has taken over. 
The Marist dominance that once was has 
been ushered out by a new wave of Storm 
success. Gone are the days of titles for each 
team. Gone are the days of worrying about 
running out of room in the gym for our excess 
amounts of banners. 

And here we are in an era that presents 
challenge after challenge. It is a time to find 
who Marist is as a sports team. It is time to 
move on from the past success and embrace 
the many challenges that lie ahead in this new 
era of Marist sports.

And as we boldly embark on this journey, 
let’s beat Summit.

By Zachary James Silva
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Cars and 
conversations

A call came in one Saturday morn-
ing. After weeks of trying to sell 

our truck on Craigslist we finally got an 
offer. The man said he could be at our 
house in 25 minutes.

When he arrived he introduced him-
self as Dan Straily. He liked the truck and 
bought it. We were puzzled because it was 
a young guy buying a truck for himself af-
ter buying a new car for his fiancé. 

When he was signing the bill of sale 
he said, “If you were wondering about me 
being young and buying a nice, expensive 
truck, it’s because I was recently signed 
for the Oakland Athletics.”

I was in shock. These things never 
happen to me; I never meet anybody worth 
mentioning. I had just met the pitcher for 
the Oakland A’s—amazing. Now I can say 
that I have driven the truck that Dan Strai-
ly, pitcher for the Oakland A’s, now drives.

Everybody can have a reason to talk 
to people. Whether it is cars, toys, or hob-
bies, everybody can find something inter-
esting and talk about it.

Talking about cars puts a smile on my 
face, maybe something different can do 
the same for you. 

Putting myself in those situations 
where a conversation may arise, I got to 
meet a pitcher for the Oakland A’s—you 
never know who you will meet.  

By Chris Keylock
Staff Writer

The truth behind Marist’s unsolved mysteries

In the world there are many unsolved 
mysteries, but people might not know 

of the many mysteries of Marist High School: 
the so-called ghost in science teacher Patrick 
Wagner’s room, the Willamette Bigfoot, and 
the spirit chasing dog. Are they here for a rea-
son? If so, then why?

The ghost of science teacher Patrick 
Wagner’s room is probably the most well-
known; it has a ghostly habit of opening the 
classroom door to the outside. No person 

knows the backstory of this ghostly figure; 
however, there have been rumors of why it 
haunts Wagner’s room. One story tells of a 
student who, during the owl pellet lab, ate an 
un-sanitized portion of the pellet and fell ill. 
He was then sent to the hospital where he lat-
er died. Now the ghost of the boy opens the 
door so ill students can leave class quicker…
before it’s too late.

There is a rumor that at dusk, a creature 
lurks out of Willamette River that is so abom-
inable that no living creature would think of 
getting in its way. It is known to man only as 
the Willamette Bigfoot. There have been only 
11 sightings of this rare species of Bigfoot, 
eight of which were by Bigfoot enthusiast 
and sophomore Allie Thompson. According 
to Thompson, the Bigfoot comes out of the 
river at nightfall to romp around campus, get-
ting past the fence by using its powerful legs 
to jump over it. Evidence has been found by 
the pétanque field, as the creature is known 

to enjoy smashing cinder blocks in its spare 
time. 

Dean of Students and English teacher 
Andy Oldham comes to school with his bor-
der collie, Zoe on a regular basis. Oldham 
plays with Zoe on his breaks by throwing a 
ball for her, but is there a reason for Zoe’s 
presence? Is she here as a drug sniffing dog, 
or to ward away evil spirits? Yes, both are 
evenly possible; however, the facts point to-
ward Zoe warding away evil spirits, as when 
she is on campus, “The atmosphere seems 
lighter,” said sophomore Wille Johnson.

Is there a reason for the ghost and Big-
foot at Marist? According to school chap-
lain Father David Cullings, the reason for 
unexplainable phenomena is due to the an-
cient Native American burial grounds that 
the school was built on top of in 1968. This 
could potentially be the cause and source of 
the Wagner Room Ghost, the Willamette Big-
foot, and the spirit-chasing collie.  

By Joe Laver
Staff Writer

THE LATE-GAMERS
Homework due next period? This student has got it on lock. As they rush and 
scramble around the ARC with papers flying everywhere, it is clear that they will 
certainly get a good grade on that three-page religion paper they just started. 
And no, they are not just rephrasing the same sentence over and over to make it 
look like they wrote a decent amount—they are just getting their point across.

THE 
WORKERS
This group makes up 
the lowest percent-
age of patrons of the 
ARC. They can often 
be found working by 
themselves at a table 
on the edge of the 
library. It is as if they 
have been exiled by 
those dedicated to 
not working on their 
homework. 
But that is almost 
fitting for the workers’ 
attitude. 
They are dedicated 
to their homework no 
matter what is going 
on around them.

THE CHATTERS
For freshmen and soph-
omores, or really anyone 
who can’t drive, the 
library has become a so-
cial haven. After school 
or before school, you 
can find these fellows 
living it up in the ARC. 
While their books may 
be out in front of them, 
don’t be confused—they 
certainly aren’t working.

They are having a good 
time socializing with 
their friends discussing 
events ranging from the 
fiscal cliff to who their 
favorite senator is. And 
when they aren’t talking, 
they are most certainly 
snap chatting getting 
their work done. 

THE CHESS PLAYERS
This group is new to the ARC this year, but they are well established. What was 
once just a few gentlemen sitting around playing the noble game of chess, has 
quickly evolved into the game. They have gone back to a simpler time before com-
puters. I feel a certain admiration for these guys; nothing is holding them back from 
a good time except a board and some chess pieces (and the various pieces they 
use for the pawns that they have lost).

THE YOU-TUBERS
Regardless of when you are in the ARC, there is 
always that one guy (yes, it is always a male) who is 
watching random videos on YouTube on one of the 
computers dedicated to bettering students’ educa-
tions. Sometimes accompanied by a small host of 
friends, this guy gets a kick out of those random vid-
eos that all seem to only have a handful of views.

The five people you 
will always find 
in the ARC By Zach Silva

Editor

How Craigslist and a truck led to a chance encounter

Investigation into the 
ghosts, spirits and 

abominable creatures that 
haunt the campus

Class of 2013 Bucket List

Every class has its own “PERSONALITY”
The problem is, not everybody agrees on what those personalities are. I asked 
several members of each class how they would describe it—do you agree?

The sweet little FRESHMEN described themselves how I might describe 
a cute little puppy: friendly, warm, and energetic. Who knew 
freshmen could be so lovable?

The SOPHOMORES described their class as immature, distracted 
and dramatic. Looks like you all might need some class counseling. 
Don’t worry though sophomores, nobody’s judging you. 

The personality of the JUNIORS? Loud, funny, 
obnoxious, and twerkin’. The Marist community appreciates your 
enthusiasm, really…but maybe you guys should let the whole “twerkin’” 
thing go. 

The incredible SENIORS were described as independent, chill, 
athletic and accepting. Sure, the occasional “spastic” came up. We 
might not be quite as energetic as the freshmen, or as loud as the juniors, 
but that doesn’t change how clearly superior the class of 2013 is.
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Class Personal it ies

SNAPCHAT allows you to send pictures of 
yourself on a timer, making it disap-
pear after the allotted time. 

CHECKONME was made for personal 
security in your pocket. The user 
chooses contacts and sets a timer. 
If the contacts do not receive a text 
or call from the person, an alert will 
be sent to the contacts telling them 
he may be in trouble. 

 SLEEP TIMER is an app that will automati-
cally turn off your music. The app 
will turn it off for you using the timer 
that you set. 

 PAPER is an app for the artistic. You can 
create works of art using buttons 
that access watercolor, oil, crayon, 
paint, and more.

 SONGZA is an app that will match a playlist 
to your mood based on the general 
time of day or what you are doing. 

 GIFBOOM allows you to create your own 
Gif using snapshots you take your-
self with a social network included.

By Senior Kenzie White

iPhone App Craze
The best new free apps, compiled by Haley Anderson
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Enjoy
OREGON
We all get caught up in the tiresome high school 

routine—wake up too early, sit through hours of school, 
head to practice, attempt to make a dent in our endless supply 
of  homework and go to bed way too late. How can we break this 
harmful cycle of stress and exhaustion? 

The answer lies in our own backyard. We often take Oregon’s 
beauty for granted, but next time you feel like dropping out and 
becoming a cook at Burger King, check out this list of possible 
weekend adventures to calm you down.

By Kenzie White
Staff Writer

SEASIDE
This beloved coastal town is best known for its 1.5 mile 
promenade, where you can take a walk, go for a jog or ride 
your bike along the stunning shoreline. Take a friend or family 
member and watch the sunset in one of the countless oceanfront 
restaurants; check out the series of quirky local shops to finish off 
a relaxing day. 

CRATER 
LAKE

The 6-mile-wide caldera in south-central Oregon is recognized as 
the deepest lake in the United States. Crater Lake is best known 
for its shockingly blue waters, picturesque islands and circle of 
surrounding cliffs. During the summer months you can drive 
the 33-mile Rim Drive, enjoy boat tours and take advantage of 
the hiking trails, while wintertime offers snowshoe walks and 
cross-country skiing—but no matter what time of the year, it’s 
incredibly gorgeous. 

FEELING BORED?

Watching the University of Oregon sports teams dominate is a 
guaranteed good time, no matter what time of year it is—there’s 
football, basketball, baseball, volleyball, softball and more. Grab 
a fellow fan, throw on your yellow and green and prepare to 
scream until your voice is gone.

DUCK 
SPORTS

MT. 
BACHELOR

This insanely cool mountain sits just outside Bend, and offers 
countless activities. The most popular are skiing, snowboarding 
and tubing—take some friends and enjoy shredding some sweet, 
dry, central Oregon snow. Mt. Bachelor also has beautiful lodges, 
restaurants and even sled dog rides!

SILVER 
FALLS

Nestled at the foothills of the Cascades, the nationally recognized 
Canyon Trail takes you for an incredible hike along the ten 
waterfalls of Silver Creek. Not up for an intense trek? There are 
25 miles of gentler, pet-friendly trails to enjoy.

HONEYMAN
Lying just outside of Florence, this camping site is the second 
largest in Oregon, but number one when it comes to having a 
good time. Two lakes—used for swimming, water skiing and 
canoeing—are separated from the ocean by two miles of open 
sand dunes. If that isn’t enough, there are bike trails, running 
paths, fire pits, and star-gazing. Grab some friends and sleeping 
bags and prepare for an awesome weekend.

FEELING STRESSED?

FEELING RESTLESS?

FEELING ADVENTUROUS? 

Illustrations By Nic George

There is a saying that EYES ARE 
THE WINDOW TO THE HEART. 

Even though you can try to 
manipulate your eyes to cover what is 
really going through your mind, your 
eyes can often betray you. 

Eyes can reveal a person's 
MOOD, STATE OF MIND and even 
EXPERIENCES AND INSIGHTS. 

They can change with age: A 
BABY'S EYES are pure and innocent, 
a YOUNG PERSON'S EYES can be full 
of passion and vigor; an ELDER'S EYES 
will be deep and loving. 

They can also change by position: 
A BUSINESSPERSON'S EYES can be 
astute and acute, a POLITICIAN'S 
EYES may be sharp and insightful, an 
ENGINEER'S EYES may be calm and 
prudent. 

Believe it or not, eyes are one of 
the most telling remarks of a person's 
characteristics.

-Harry Zhou
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There are many forms of 
discrimination aimed at 

a wide variety of people. Believe 
it or not, discrimination against 
redheads is on the rise among 
the youth today. It has risen to 
the point that many red-haired 
students across the country from 
grade school to college are bullied. 

Red hair is the rarest natural 
hair color in the world, with one 
percent of the human population 
representing red. In history, red-
heads have been labeled with odd 
superstitions. An ancient Roman 
belief was that redheads would 
turn into vampires when they died. 
In the sixteenth century, some 
women were burned as witches 
because they had red hair. 

Being such a minority, it is no 
wonder that people with red hair 
have been singled out and bullied 

for what people saw as cosmetic 
oddities. 

People with red hair, fair skin 
and freckles have been called “gin-
gers,” “carrot top,” “day walkers” 
and are said to have “gingervitis.” 
A recent spur of bullying resulted 
from a string of South Park epi-
sodes depicting redheads as an evil 
cult. When a redhead voiced his 
concern in an erratic way on You-
Tube, South Park verbally attacked 
the video, making fun of the You-
Tuber’s pain. 

When I asked ten non-red-
headed students from varying 
grades if they had called a red-
haired student a  “ginger” in the 
last month, they all said yes, but 
didn’t know where the term came 
from. 

“I just heard it one day,” said 
a junior. The fact is that most red-
heads dislike being called gingers. 

One student told me he uses 
the word ginger, but his red-haired 

father dislikes the word. Unlike 
more prevalent discrimination like 
that aimed at blacks or Jews, dis-
crimination against redheads is not 
discussed by families or in school. 
Words like ginger and gingervitis 
are not recognized as slander or 
bad words. Teachers hesitate to tell 
students to knock it off when one 
student calls another a ginger.

Calling people names is 
something we learn not to do in 
kindergarten and earlier. So why 
do people feel that redheads are 
different? I remember my sister 
coming home from school and 
crying because people made fun of 
her red hair. 

“It’s better here than when 
I went to Creswell,” said Walker 
Carroll, a freshman who rocks the 
red. The fact is that redheads are 
given flack for their appearance, 
and that just is not something we 
want to cultivate on any level.

Red hair discrimination on the rise
Hair color bullying increases with little intervention from authorities

By Drew Boyles
Staff Writer
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Dear Zach,
On a scale of one to a helicopter, 
what would you say the most “rid-
dling” part of senior year is?
-Batman

Dearest Batman,
Hmm, that is a tough question. 
You see I don’t have any problems 
because if I am ever in a pickle I 
use my skills that I learned in the 
mountains.
But really, AP classes are the 
BANE of my existence.
-Zach

Dear Alex,
If you could be an extra in any 
movie, what would it be and what 
would you be doing?
-Oreoreo

Dear Corey,
I would be an extra in Inception, 
and I would be enjoying an excel-
lent pastry in the scene outside of 
the café.
-Alex

Dear Jackson, 
I just got out of a serious relation-
ship and need a date for Valen-
tine’s. Will you be mine?
-Lennay Kekua

Dear Lennay,
As much as I would love a date for 
Valentine’s, I recently met a great 
girl online. She’s smart, funny, 
pretty and totally not a dude.
I hear the catfishing is great this 
time of year, though.
-Jackson

Dear Alex,
Can I have some of your swim-
ming talent for districts this year?
-Alan Knepler

Dear Alan,
I would be much obliged to 
provide you with some of what 
you desire, but unfortunately this 
would create a disturbance in 
the balance of the force, and do 
you really want to threaten the 
universe for swimming districts?
-Alex

Dear Monicot,
I’m in need of a hug...heard you 
were available (*nudge, nudge*).
Sidenote: Any tips for having a 
successful life?
Much love,
-Anonymously––nameless

Dear nameless,
I will gladly provide unlimited 
thumb hugs. ;) As for the full-body 
variety, I hear Sean Champoux is 
offering them free-of-charge.
If you want a successful life, my 
go-to example will always be 
Simba. Just stay where the light 
touches.
-Monica

Dear Monica,
Sooo are you playing girl’s lax?
-Makayla Estill

Dear Makayla,
Alas, I will not abandon my run-
ning dreams to pursue the LAX 
life. But I might consider it if Greg 
Ahn does it too.
-Monica
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By Joe Laver
Staff Writer
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Rachael Reiter
Where are you most 
likely to be at 8:30 on a 
Saturday night?
“Trolling imgfave.”
How do you like your 
eggs?
“Cooked.”
Where’s Waldo?
“In the kitchen, 
making me 
sandwiches. Whoop, 
there it is!”
In 20 years, I’m going 
to be…
“More successful 
than Nichole 
Thompson.”
What is your pet peeve?
“When people smell 
bad.”

Wille Johnson
If zombies are dead, 
how can they walk? 
“With legs, or in 
some cases just 
arms.”
Skydiving, bungee 
jumping, or cliff 
diving?
“Skydiving.”
If you could be any 
mythical creature, 
what would you be?
“A unicorn...duh.”
If you could change 
one thing about 
your life, what would 
you change?
“The ability to live 
without having to 
sleep.”
Where’s Waldo?
“Ask Joe Laver.”

Devon Kirkpatrick
What are three places 
you would go on a 
date?
“Movies, being at 
home, beach.”
If you had to change 
your first name what 
would you change 
it to?
“Brooke.”
Where’s Waldo? 
“Hiding.”
If you could be any 
mythical creature 
what would you be? 
“Unicorn.”
Where are you most 
likely to be at 8:30 on a 
Saturday night?
“At a friend’s 
house.”

Erik Gehrke
Skydiving, bungee 
jumping, or cliff 
diving?
“All three.”
How would you deal 
with a goose attack?
“Shoot it.”
Where’s Waldo?
“Who knows?”
When you were a 
little kid, what did you 
want to be when you 
grew up?
“Fireman.”
If you could be one 
person for a whole 
day, who would you 
be?
“An Eagle.”

SENIORS

JUNIORS

SOPHOMORES

FRESHMEN

letters 
to 
the 
editors

Kai Harper
Where are you most 

likely to be at 8:30 on a 
Saturday night?

“Alone...”
How do you like your 

eggs?
“Scrambled.”
Where’s Waldo?

“Somewhere with 
Rachael”

In 20 years, I’m going 
to be…

“Hittin up the clubs.”
What is your pet 

peeve?
“Hearing people 

chew food.”

Luba Kalstad
If zombies are dead, 
how can they walk? 
“By the power of 

Satan.”
Skydiving, bungee 

jumping, or cliff 
diving?

“No diving!”
If you could be any 

mythical creature, 
what would you be?
“A mermaid, it’s a 

lot of floor work.”
If you could change 

one thing about your 
life, what would you 

change?
“Nothing, my life is 

great.”
Where’s Waldo?
“Somewhere.”

Cameron Jack
What are three 

places you would go 
on a date?

“Ambrosia, Mazzi’s, 
or Marche.”

If you had to change 
your first name what 
would you change 

it to?
“High.”

Where’s Waldo? 
“You tell me.”

If you could be any 
mythical creature 

what would you be? 
“Hippogriff?”

Where are you most 
likely to be at 8:30 on 

a Saturday night?
“Oh you know (:”

Sarah Zebrowski
Skydiving, bungee 

jumping, or cliff diving?
“Skydiving.”

How would you deal 
with a goose attack?

“I don’t get 
attacked by 

geese.”
Where’s Waldo?
“In the book.”

When you were a little 
kid, what did you want 

to be when you grew 
up?

“A cat. Meow.”
If you could be one 
person for a whole 

day, who would you 
be?

“Anna Kendrick...
aca-believe it.”
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