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 On Tuesday, September 20th, the 
Gilman junior class and St. Elizabeth’s 
School united to provide a Special 
Olympics Day, which took place at 
Gilman.  The entire school, 111 athletes, 
not only competed in sports such as 
basketball, kickball, and flag football, 
but also participated in activities rang-
ing from swimming to a nature walk 
to balloon games.  Gilman students 
either partnered with an athlete or 
oversaw activities.  Austin McKissock 
partnered with Curtis Mathews who 
could not compete in the events, but, 
together, they cheered on the athletes 
playing football, wiffle ball, and bas-
ketball.  They greatly enjoyed their time 
together, and, said McKissock, “The 
experience was rewarding and I would 
like to do this more in the future.”
 Mr. Vishio was, as usual, in charge 
of overseeing the Gilman Special 
Olympics.  The joy of “watching the 
interaction between Gilman students 
and the athletes” propels him to con-

tinue a long-lasting tradition at Gilman.  
Gilman has been working with the 
Special Olympics for twenty-five years, 
the past ten with St. Elizabeth’s.  This 
is not the only event, however, in which 
Gilman participates in the Special 
Olympics.  Throughout the year at vari-
ous times, students spend afternoons at 
St. Elizabeth’s playing basketball and 
volleyball with the students.  In May, 
Gilman accompanies athletes from 
schools around the area in the city-run 
Special Olympics at Johns Hopkins.  
Furthermore, the school hosts the state 
basketball tournament every February, 
in which six to eight teams compete at 
both JV and Varsity levels.
 These programs are uplifting to the 
athletes but require the assistance of 
Gilman students.  Gilman students 
should pay attention to announcements 
during assembly and peruse the bulle-
tin boards for information concerning 
these events.

Gilman Joins  
St. Elizabeth’s School 

in a Very Special Olympics
BY BRANDON HAMMER

Ebo’s Story, Presence Still 
Felt in Hearts of Community

BY CHRISTIAN FLOW

“On the way to becoming a Marine, 
you will be trained…[given] the cour-
age to undertake difficult tasks, and a 
steadfast commitment to overcoming 
the challenges before you”

 In the end it was the warmth of the 
handshake that would stay with Mary 
Jo Ebo.  Here was this man, the Com-
manding Officer, Colonel Ballard, grip-
ping her hand, and looking into her eyes 
and asking, “What can I do to make this 
easier on you?”  And his hand was so 
warm, so alive, his touch, his intentions 
so concerned and caring at 0300 hours 
on this morning at the Anacostia Naval 
Station at Washington, DC.  The drive 
from Baltimore had been fast, this early 
in the morning – too fast, even, those 
last moments with her husband tick-
ing swiftly away with every new mile 
marker by the side of the highway.  He 
would be gone soon, boarding a bus to 
the airport, where he would be relayed 
on a flight headed for California and 
more training.  These few minutes with 
Mr. Ebo would be hard.  Dr. Ebo knew 
that, just as surely as she knew that 

letting him go for the last time in seven 
months would be the hardest thing 
she’s ever been called upon to do, and 
just as she knew, certainly, that he was 
a Marine when she married him, and 
that there was always a possibility that 
this would happen.  But she knew one 
more thing, besides, and she knew it, 
perhaps even more fervently than she 
knew the rest.  Today she says it with 
just as much conviction as she harbored 
that morning, almost a month ago now.  
“Marines don’t fail.  When they go in to 
do a mission, they just don’t fail.  It’s not 
even an option.”  Dr. Ebo was strong.  
She was strong for her husband, who, 
she knew, had to get on that bus and 
bear the pain of leaving her.  She was 
strong for herself, knowing that there 
would be plenty of time for tears later.  
She gripped Colonel Ballard’s hand 
right back, looked him in the eyes, and 
gave him a little mission of her own 
devising.  “Colonel, meet me right back 
here.  You bring my husband and all 

Top: A contemplative Ken Ebo looks on (Photo courtesy of Dr. Ebo)

Bottom: Arthur Swartwout, Gilman Alum and former Mr. Christ 
advisee, stands at left with fellow soldier in front of one of Saddam 
Hussein’s palaces in Iraq.  Commentary from Mr. Swartwout, cur-
rently stationed in Iraq as the commander of a Tank Battalion, will be 
included in future issues of The News (Photo courtesy of Mr. Christ)

continued on page 3

A student of St. Elizabeth’s School makes a run for the endzone during a 
football game, one of the several activities during the day for the stu-
dents. (Photo by Adrian Kostrubiak)
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Letters to the Editor

 For the rest of the year, the Gilman 
Community will benefit from the 
knowledge and wisdom of Mr. John 
Rowell, a published fiction and short 
story author. Born in North Carolina, 
he earned his B.A. at the University of 
North Carolina (Chapel Hill). He then 
headed north, attending Bennington 
College in Vermont, where he received 
his M.F.A. Although occasionally stray-
ing from the literary path, Mr. Rowell 
has always been a member of the arts 
community, having spent his years after 
college as an actor and theater critic 
in New York. Although he is no longer 
involved in acting, Mr. Rowell says 
that those days have had a noticeable 
influence on his writing. “I believe that 
one creative pathway will always lead 
to another, and even though these two 
art forms differentiate greatly, they both 
depict the basic ideas of behavior and 
humanity.”
 After hearing about the Tickner 
Writing Fellowship position at Gilman 
through literary circles and an adver-
tisement posted in literature journals by 
Dr. Tipper, he applied for the job. Upon 
being accepted as this year’s fellow, Mr. 
Rowell was able to begin hoping and 
planning about what he would accom-
plish in his year at Gilman School. “I 
really want to infuse students with an 
enthusiasm for writing. I also would 
like to be able to expose these kids to 
all kinds of Literature and various dif-
ferent written works, hopefully so that 
they may apply these learnings to their 
lifelong affairs with literature.” Mr. 
Rowell’s primary passion is the writ-
ing of short stories, something which 
he says he would love to be able to do 
for the rest of his life. His first book, 
titled The Music of Your Life (Simon 
and Schuster), is actually a collection 

of short stories, which he wrote over 
a period of nine years. He is currently 
working on his second book, which is 
his first endeavor into the writing of 
novels.
 In addition to working on his second 
book, Mr. Rowell will be teaching the 
Creative Writing Course at Gilman, a 
subject which he has enjoyed all his life. 
“Ever since I was a child, I have always 
been interested in Creative Writing. As 
a child I used to love reading books, 
and I still really enjoy reading.”  By 
drawing from his extensive experience 
in the arts, Mr. Rowell has been able 
to become a well-known and proficient 
writer, who will undoubtedly be a valu-
able resource to all Gilman Students, 
and a welcome addition to the school. 

Published Fiction Writer John 
Rowell Joins Gilman Community as 

Tickner Writing Fellow
BY MAX DALURY

 For students, entering into a new 
school is intimating and overwhelming.  
During the first weeks, you are flustered 
and sometimes frustrated when you 
don’t know where to go or how to get 
there.  Yet, this condition of bewilder-
ment takes on a whole new meaning as a 
new teacher.  Nonetheless, it seems Mr. 
Thompson is taking 
the challenge of being 
new in stride.  
 Mr. Thompson, 
howe ver,  h a s  a n 
advantage over most 
professors: he knows 
Gilman.  Over the 
last couple of years, 
Mr. Thompson has 
been practicing edu-
cation as a chemistry 
and math teacher for 
the Upward Bound 
program.  Now, as 
a Gilman teacher, 
Mr. Thompson, who 
received his Bache-
lors Degree at UMBC 
in chemistry with a 
minor in mathemat-
ics, is serving as a 
Physical Science and 
Algebra II professor.  
Within these classes, 
Mr. Thompson has a 
teaching method, which he considers 
high-energy and intense.  He declared, 
“I have enjoyed the first few days of 
class, and I have been finding the stu-
dents very responsive to my teaching 
style.”  Not only does Mr. Thompson use 
his vigor in the classroom, but he also 
exemplifies this liveliness on the field, 
where he is a coach of Junior Varsity 
Football and Indoor Track.  One of Mr. 

Thompson’s main desires for Gilman is 
to maintain its exceptional education.  
He confirmed, “I want to contribute to 
Gilman by continuing strong education 
for its students.” 
 Also, Mr. Thompson’s transition as a 
Gilman teacher has been eased by the 
students, teachers, and administration 

of the school. He believes, “The treat-
ment of me by the people at Gilman has 
been excellent.  They have been bend-
ing over backwards for me.”  Although 
the early stages of the school year for 
a new teacher is tough, it seems that 
Mr. Thompson’s history at Gilman and 
personality in and out of the classroom 
will assist him in shining as one of the 
brightest new teachers.

A New Mr. Thompson Joins the Math 
Department

BY JAMES GRIFFIN

Dear Editors,

 I would like to express my content-
ment with the manner in which Gilman 
students conducted themselves during 
the Homecoming Varsity Football game 
and dance. It was not only a great all-
day event, but it was clearly the bright 
spot of many seniors’ Homecoming 
experiences.
 To start off the day, the Varsity Soccer 
team competed in a spectacle of a game. 
Playing the #2 team in the nation, long-
time rival, McDonogh, the Hounds were 
a huge underdog. The game was very 
exciting, despite the fact that Gilman 
lost 1-0.
 Immediately following the soccer 
game, a crowd of Gilman fans, nearly 
100 strong, gathered in front of the 
auditorium to prepare to make their 
seemingly epic appearance at the foot-
ball game. Led by the sound of bagpipes, 
the pride and glory of the American flag, 
and, most importantly, fans with blue-
and-grey-painted chests, the Gilman 
fans arrived at the game as senior Justin 
Gayles scored the Hounds’ first seven 
points of their 44-7 domination of the 
Georgetown Prep Hoyas.
 The fan support at both of these con-
tests was not the most surprising part of 
the Homecoming events; rather, it was 
the behavior of Gilman students at the 
Homecoming dance. In recent years, 
the Upper School has made it a point 
to stress the importance of students not 
“pregaming” the dance. This year was 
no different, and the students made the 
administration proud.

 Before this year, I did not lack faith 
in the student body’s ability to enjoy a 
dance while sober, but it always seemed 
that the Homecoming dance entailed 
“pregaming.” Over the last three years, 
this has been prevalent, as students 
have been caught drunk and received 
suspensions on a somewhat steady 
basis. But things were different this year 
due to a few things; mainly the adminis-
tration’s emphasis on the repercussions 
of “pregaming” and School President 
Paul Stack’s plea to the students to have 
a fun and safe Homecoming experi-
ence.
 Hopefully, the student body’s respon-
sible behavior at the Homecoming dance 
will further affect the way the adminis-
tration treats us. An issue of increasing 
prevalence in our community, it seems 
to me, has been the administration’s 
inability to communicate its plans to the 
student body. Last year, the junior class’ 
mandated buses for Prom appalled the 
class of ’05 not because of the mandate 
itself but because of the way in which the 
decision was made and implemented.
 The student body this year, however, 
has proven its trustworthiness, and 
lanes of communication between the 
students and faculty/staff should open 
up. I, myself, have been somewhat con-
cerned with the said communication, 
or lack thereof, but there should be no 
doubt on the part of the administration 
that the student body is more respon-
sible now than in past years.

-Redmond Farha ‘05

Mr. Thompson at work in the math office. (Photo 
by Matt Youn)

Mr. Rowell in the hallway. (Photo 
by Matt Youn)
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PHOTO FEATURE- WEDNESDAY SEPTEMBER 15, 2004

THE CLUBS FAIR
(Photos by Adrian Kostrubiak)

Jamie Apgar ‘05 and Daniel 
Martin-Minnich ‘06 man the 
Gay-Straight Alliance table 
during the second annual 
Clubs Fair in the Middle 
School Cafeteria.

Mr. Doherty in the 
Doherty Eating His 
Lunch Alone Club. 

Mr. Kirby smiles on as 
students sign up for the 
Community Service Club.  
Gilman plans to sponsor 
a Habitat for Humanity 
house, so Mr. Kirby sports 
a “Bob the Builder” hard 
hat.

these guys back safely, and meet me 
right back here in April.”    

“The United States Marine Corps will 
place you alongside more than 40,000 
young men and women who will take 
control of their futures this year.”

 In March, 2004 the paperwork that 
Mr. Ebo had filed nine months before 
upon the completion of his two-year 
stint with the Maryland National 
Guard, finally came through, making 
him, officially, a member of the Fourth 
Civil Affairs Group.  There are only 
two CAG units – the third, which is 
based in Camp Pendleton, and the 
fourth, in Washington.  Their role in 
Iraq is to serve as a liaison between the 
new Iraqi government and the people.  
While in Iraq, on their seven-month 
stint of deployment, their goals will be 
several, including helping to establish 
schools and hospitals, deal with water 
mains and sewers, and play a role in 
facilitating the elections in January.  
The minute Mr. Ebo was informed, in 
his first reserve meeting, that the unit 
would be going to Iraq, he knew there 
was work to be done.  The members of 
the CAG unit comprise reserves because 
of the extraordinary diversity of talents 
that this situation allows for.  These 
people, says Dr. Ebo, are “profession-
als – computer, mechanical engineers, 
teachers, businessmen on a day-to-day 
basis.”  Still, there was much that they 
had yet to learn, the kind of things that 
one weekend a month doesn’t prepare 
you for.  
 When Mr. Ebo was activated on 
June 28th, beginning a year-long tour 
of active duty, he became immediately 
occupied with a six week schedule of 
rigorous training, split between the 
naval annex in DC and the Quantico 
Training (“field”) Camp in Virginia.  The 
CAG was subjected to classes in every-
thing from civil affairs, to Iraqi culture 
and language, to weapon training and 
sessions concerning the security issues 
in Iraq, chief among them the Impro-
vised Explosive Devices (IED’s), piles of 
shrapnel and explosives that insurgents 
are fond of leaving on roads frequented 
by American forces.  Since reporting 
to Camp Pendleton, about forty-five 
miles north of San Diego, live training 
sprinkled throughout the 16-18 hour 
days has included convoy exercises and 
a trip to a movie studio where profes-
sional actors aided a simulation of an 
Iraqi village.  
 While he has never been in a combat 
situation (never “been shot at,” as he 
phrases it,) Mr. Ebo is well aware that 
this is the culmination of countless 
hours of effort on the part of many par-
ties, himself foremost of all.  Says he, 
“Everyone in the Marines knows that 
there is a possibility of this happening 
– boot camp, everything, is all combat 
driven.  This is what you prepare for, so 
that you can be ready mind, body, and 
spirit.”  Not that he looks forward to 
employing any of his combat acumen.  
His wife emphasizes quietly that “no 
one loves war.  Mr. Ebo doesn’t love 
war.  He embraces freedom.  But we 
didn’t win our freedom by sitting down 
and chatting.”  Throughout his seven 
months in Iraq, Mr. Ebo will be helping 
to lead a small CAG team (four to six 
men), attached to an infantry battalion, 
whose job it is to protect the unit.  He 
will be working closely with translators, 
going into the Iraqi villages, homes, 
even, and reaching out to the people.  
That, if anything, is what Mr. Ebo looks 
forward to.  Helping the oppressed.  

Helping them attain the freedom they 
seek.  That’s what it’s all about.
 The danger, certainly, is real.  Danger 
so imminent that a Marine separated 
from his family, his home, might not 
feel as fully in control of his future 
as the recruiters suggest.  But, says 
Mr. Ebo, “It’s important to put this in 
context.  Lots of good things happen in 
Iraq.  Many Iraqis are thankful for our 
presence there.”  Thirty or forty percent 
of the men at Camp Pendleton were 

in Iraq much earlier in the campaign, 
when the situation was far worse.  And 
for many of them, the most shocking 
part of it all was seeing on the news 
how bleak a picture was created.  Dr. 
Ebo likes to compare it to a scenario 
in which the media publicized every 
traffic accident that occurred each day 
stateside.  “Nobody,” she posits, “would 
want to get into a car.”  For the Ebos, 
however, the deciding factor, the thing 
that really makes the future feel within 

their grasp, is their faith.  Says Mr. Ebo, 
“God will give us the grace to endure.  
We’ll take it one day at a time, the entire 
time.”  Adds his wife, “Our faith is…it’s 
everything…because, you know, none of 
us are guaranteed tomorrow anyway.”  
And so it remains that way.  Second 
after second.  Hour after hour.  One day 
at a time.

Ebo continued from page 3
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 Whether working to dominate oppo-
nents during a match, or constantly 
improving the game in rigorous prac-
tices, the Gilman Volleyball Program 
has shown itself to be a very powerful 
force this year, capable perhaps of 
advancing to the championships and 
winning. Though the sport is relatively 
new to Gilman, the boys who play it are 
hardworking, enthusiastic, and growing 
in experience. As a testament to this, 
Varsity Volleyball has responded to a 
recent loss to Loyola by improving2̀  
their game, and becoming even more 
determined to win every game that 
stands between them and the champi-
onships.   
 Varsity Volleyball is made up of 
mostly seniors, and the leadership and 
discipline they bring is clear to everyone 
around them, from younger players 
like Billy Mathews ‘06 to their wise 
and powerful head coach, Mr. Gabbey 
and assistant Mr. Brooks. The team’s 
strengths are good passing, hitting, and 
serving, in addition to a wealth of talent, 
which is harnessed by team captains 
Pell George ‘05, and Hal Turner ‘05. The 
players are modest, but many of them, 
such as Turner ‘05, Scott Tompkins 
‘05 and Pat Marshall ‘05, believe that 
Gilman has an opportunity this year 
to capitalize on weaknesses in other 
teams, since the Varsity squad only lost 
one senior last year. 
 If Varsity Volleyball has a weak-
ness, it is probably in blocking, but Mr. 

Gabbey’s very active style of practice, in 
which players are constantly drilling, 
and improving their fundamentals, will 
probably eliminate even this solitary 
blotch on their record before too long. 
“Mr. Gabbey conducts very physically 
demanding practices,” said Tompkins, 
who joins the chorus of players who 
believe that their coach is able to bring 
out the best in them, pushing them to 
go after the “scrappy points” that no 
one else wants, but decide the outcome 
of games. “It’s just a matter of putting 
it all together at the right time,” adds 
Mathews. Mr. Gabbey is as impressed 
with his players as they are with him, 
eagerly stating that any of his nine 
seniors are well qualified to be the cap-
tain of the team. The team workhorse 
however, seems to be Turner, who is so 
dedicated that players and coaches alike 
always expect him to do far more work 
in drills than necessary, simply because 
he is able to do it. 
 Despite the fact that many of this 
year’s Varsity Volleyball Team will not 
be returning next year, there are many 
players expected to move up through 
the ranks, and cause quite a stir in their 
own right. Only a few of these are Ed 
Wiese ‘08, Brendan Gunning ‘06, Dave 
Marshall ‘06, and Jeff Irwin ‘08. In 
short, Gilman Volleyball not only has 
immeasurable talent and determina-
tion, but the leadership and experience 
to achieve the loftiest of their goals for 
this season.

Volleyball Soars with 
High Expectations

BY RUSTY RICH

 Before the crack of dawn on Thurs-
day, September 16 while most of you 
were in your beds sound asleep dream-
ing of your nice day off on which you 
could kickback and relax, a group of 
about twenty students were boarding 
two of Gilman’s minibuses jam   packed 
with everything from wiffleball equip-
ment to fishing rods to surfboards of 
every shape and size.  The destination 
was the beautiful Indian River Inlet in 
Delaware.  The hopes of all on the first 
Gilman surf trip of the year were to find 
some tasty waves and some sunshine, 
and let me tell you, the Delaware shore 
did not let us down.  After the long and 
cramped ride, when the buses rolled 
into the parking lot, I was awakened by 
the smell of the salty ocean air and Noel 
Fetting-Smith (’05) yelling in his best 
surfer dude-like voice the word “sick” 
over and over again.
 We got out of the buses, stretched 
to regain the feeling in our sleepy legs, 
unloaded the boards and towels, rubbed 
on some sunscreen, and went out to 
hit the waves.   What was really great 
about the trip, aside from the surfing 
itself, was the wide range of experience 
in the group.  For surfers like Andrew 
Hansen (’07) and Dan Howard (’06), 
the trip offered the opportunity to get 
back to the ocean and ride the nice 
swell.  Others, who were just beginning, 
were feeling nervous yet eager to catch 
their first wave.  Some of my favorite 
moments were watching my fellow 
surfers learn the tools of the trade.  I 
was impressed by the dedication and 
absence of fear held by all of them.  
One memorable image that has stuck 

with me was when Colin Rice (’06), a 
first-time surfer, was dropping in on a 
huge wave with the nose of his board 
heading straight for the ocean f loor 
and him hanging onto the rails with 
such a grip that I’m surprised the board 
withstood the pressure.  After the wave 
had crashed and tumbled Colin under 
the water while simultaneously hurling 
his board airborne, he surfaced, pulled 
in his board, and paddled back out into 
the break.
 As the day went on, with the help of 
can-do attitudes like Colin’s and Jona-
than McMaster’s (’07) in addition to 
the wisdom of surfer/teacher Mr. Carey 
(who says he loves teaching people 
how to surf because of the feeling they 
get by stealing the energy of the wave 
and the expression on their face after 
they stand up for the first time), the 
students from the early morning were 
transformed into radical surfer dudes 
that could handle anything the mighty 
Atlantic threw at them.  “As soon as you 
get up, you’re hooked,” said Mr. Carey 
when talking about surfers all around 
the globe.  This statement proved to be 
true with the supporting evidence of 
Noel and others spending pretty much 
every minute of the day in the water 
after standing up catching wave after 
wave.  “It was very exciting.  It made 
the whole trip worthwhile,” exclaimed 
Charles Gamper (’06) when asked what 
it was like catching his first wave.  When 
answering the same question, Charles’ 
twin brother Richard looked up deep in 
reflection and said, “It felt like...good-
ness.”  Apparently they were all very 
stoked.

 On Tuesday, September 21, the fresh-
men and sophomore classes took part in 
field trips for each grade.  Staying on the 
campus, the freshman class had a day 
full of various events with topics rang-
ing from honor to community service.  
The freshmen started their day with an 
assembly on honor.  As the president 
of the school, Paul Stack ‘05, and the 
president of the senior class, Tauren 
Kagwima ‘05, opened the assembly 
with some of their fellow classmates, 
they made it clear that it was going to 
be an open forum.  This idea proved to 
be very likable throughout the freshman 
class.  Taz George ’08 said, “It was really 
nice how the honor assembly was run 
by the seniors.  It was much easier to 
deal with the 
topic when it 
was not the 
t rad it iona l 
administra-
tive format.” 
 After the 
a s s e m b l y , 
the class was 
split into two 
groups, one 
to clean the 
stream that is 
on the border 
of Gilman’s 
campus and the other group to clean 
the desks located throughout the upper 
school.  After much hard work and good 
efforts put into cleaning up the campus, 
the freshmen relaxed in Centennial Hall 
as they watched some skits done by 
Mr. Himelfarb and Mr. Malkus.  These 
skits had the general topic of the ninth 
grade and proved to be another enjoy-
able event.  Finally to finish off the day, 
the class came together to watch the 
movie, School Ties.  To sum up the day, 
Ryan Motevalli-Oliner ’08 stated, “The 
whole day was very informative and 
was worthwhile.  The most interesting 
event and definitely my favorite part 
of the day was the collection of skits.”  
While the freshmen enjoyed their day 
at Gilman, the sophomores took a hike 
by the Potomac River. 
 Twisting and turning, the waters of 
the Potomac seemed like wild rapids, 
mostly due to Hurricane Ivan.  The 
Potomac River and trails around it were 
a show of nature’s power that the Class 

of 2007 was able to experience.  Also, 
the expedition served as a display of 
nature and the beauty it emulates.  “I 
enjoyed the falls and nature,” Tommy 
Park ’07 explained.  On the class trips 
day, the sophomore class traveled in 
three school buses down to the Billy 
Goat trails near Potomac and Bethesda, 
Maryland.  When the students arrived 
at the park, they were surprised to find 
that the demanding Billy Goat trail was 
closed because of flooding.  However, 
the class took some alternate trails and 
even though the Billy Goat trail was 
closed, the trip still gave the members of 
the sophomore class the opportunity to 
unite as classmates.  When asked about 
the trip, Adam Janet ’07 commented, 

“We bonded 
as members 
of the Gilman 
Community.”  
Yet,  not a l l 
sophomores 
greeted the 
trip with open 
arms.  Emmett 
S m i t h  ‘ 0 7 
b e l i e v e d , 
“Perhaps if we 
had taken the 
more scenic 
route, it would 

have made for a better time.”  Jae Rhee 
’07 thought, “I enjoyed the scenery and 
bus ride, but found the closure of the 
Billy Goat trail to be disappointing.”  
Although a few people were not satisfied 
with the trip, everyone did enjoy some 
aspect of the hike and would most likely 
concur with Jonathan Koch’s ’07 state-
ment that, “It was a nice break from the 
rigors of the school day.”
 Whether in the halls of Gilman or 
on the trails, there is one common 
thread that links the freshmen and 
sophomores.  This vital element is the 
unity of the students.  With the sopho-
mores, the bonds of the classmates have 
already been formed over the last year 
and thrived during the outing.  For the 
freshmen on the other hand, who are 
finding their footing in a new school, 
the day of special programs proved to 
be a step towards their fellowship, as 
well as a stride towards their maturity 
in the Gilman community.  

First Person Perspective on Truly 
Fantastic Surfing Adventure

BY PETER ROGERS

Underclassmen Unite in 
Annual Field Trip Day

BY DAVID FINE AND JAMES GRIFFIN

“IT WAS REALLY NICE HOW THE 
HONOR ASSEMBLY WAS RUN BY 
THE SENIORS.  IT WAS MUCH 
EASIER TO DEAL WITH THE 

TOPIC WHEN IT WAS NOT THE 
TRADITIONAL ADMINISTRATIVE 

FORMAT.”  

Brandon Bollinger ‘07 and Reid Hartman ‘07 lead the pack during the 
sophomores’ field trip. (Photo by David Fine)


