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 The following words are Art Swart-
wout’s, in a series of emails sent over 
the past few months.  In December, 
Swartwout spoke in an assembly to the 
Upper School.  The opinions herein do 
not necessarily reflect the views of the 
staff.
 ...Be advised, before you get into 
this, that I can be crude, sometimes for 
the sake of just being crude.  In some 
cases, you’ll probably feel that I hold 
nothing sacred and am no better than 
those Cro-Magnon people you studied 
way back in high school.  I make no 
apologies.  Mostly because I can also 
be incredibly thoughtful, and by read-
ing, you’re sure to get some insight into 
the thoughts feeling fears sadnesses 
elations of a small unit leader facing a 
situation where history is being made 
everyday, taking part in a struggle that 
his country absolutely cannot afford to 
lose.  Regardless, I haven’t edited any-
thing (except maybe names here and 
there).  What you see is what you get.  
What you get is a look at my thoughts, 
thoughts that are shared by a thousand 
other platoon leaders/company com-
manders/battalion commanders.  I’m 
just being a bit more open than most.

March 31, 2004
 Earlier this week, I had control of 
more money than I’ve ever had in my 
life, 80 million Dinari to be exact.  A 
Dinar is an Iraqi dollar.  1480 Dinari = 
one American Dollar.  Reason I had all 

this money under my control was that 
I was supervising the pay of the local 
ICDC battalion down at their HQ, about 
10 miles away.  ICDC stands for Iraqi 
Civilian Defense Corps.  Basically, it’s 
forming the framework of a new Iraqi 
defense force.  We work with them on 
raids, checkpoints, and a few other 
things.  They’re also going to start going 
out on patrols with us so that they can 
learn our methods.  The more we teach 
them, the more they become self-suf-
ficient, = the less of a burden on us and 
a sooner return of control of Iraq to 
Iraqis.  
     I supervised the pay of some 400 of 
these guys today.  The highest ranking
member, LTC [Lieutenant Colonel] 
Abdulla…was a Platoon Leader in the 
Republican Guard when we invaded.  
Because he didn’t support Saddam, 
and because he realized fighting us 
was a lost cause, he told his men to 
go home.  I had opportunity to have 
some serious discussions with him 
about things today.  LTC Abdulla firmly 
believes that Saddam and Osama were 
working together, not just to hurt 
Americans, but to hurt Iraqis!  LTC 
Abdulla also sees that many Iraqis are 
having problems with their newfound 
freedom.  He says that more people 
are drinking and having problems 
with it, for instance.  Also, there are 
more car accidents, and other things 
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 Last May, tens of thousands of music 
fans flocked to RFK Stadium for the 
annual premier rock concert in the Bal-
timore-Washington area, the HFStival.  
From midmorning until close to mid-
night, band after band brought to per-
form by the popular radio station WHFS 
ran onto the stage before the throng of 
screaming, sweating, and gyrating fans.  
As fans left the stadium that night one 
of the men from the WHFS organizing 
tent yelled out “I’ll see you all back here 
next year!” and the crowd roared its 
approval, looking forward to attending 
many future HFStivals.
  But last week, it looked like there 
would be no more HFStivals. At 12:01 
PM on January 13th, WHFS - 99.1 on the 
FM dial - was unexpectedly switched to 
a Spanish language format by its parent 
company Infinity Broadcasting, ending 
its 40 year history as one of the premier 
alternative rock stations in the country 
much to the chagrin of its thousands 
of loyal fans.  Online petitions to bring 
back HFS made their way around the 
Internet, collecting thousands of sig-
natures as fans expressed their outrage 
at Infinity’s decision.  “It is very disap-
pointing that this had to happen to 
such a quality radio station” says junior 
Michael Eisenstein.  Even some Spanish 
speakers were disappointed with the 
decision “I checked [the new station] 
out a couple times out of curiosity, but 
I didn’t like it” says Mr. Salcedo “I just 
don’t like that kind of music.” Others 
felt differently. “Para mí, es un regalo 
fenomenal. No puedo estar más con-
tento,” observed Mr. Perkins. 
 The new 99.1’s name may have been 
“99.1 El Zol, siempre de fiesta,” but the 
party was over for HFS. Or so it seemed. 
“We wanted to be the first to fill a void 
for the large Hispanic population in 
Washington D.C.” said Mr. Pedro Far-
rell, public relations director of 99.1 El 
Zol in an interview with the Gilman 
News, “but HFS is not dead, this week-

end we made the decision to move HFS 
to a Baltimore signal, 105.7” which is 
one of twelve radio stations owned by 
Infinity in the Baltimore-Washington 
area.  “The sports junkies, the HFStival, 
love line, everything from the old 99.1 
will still be around.” says Mr. Farrell.
  Infinity has wreaked havoc on area 
music fans before.  In 2000, the com-
pany surprised many Baltimoreans by 
switching 105.7 and 102.7, the signals of 
WQSR, an oldies station, and WXYZ, 
which played pop music.  For several 
weeks, confusion reigned as Baby Boom-
ers tuned to 105.7 expecting to hear the 
Beatles and instead heard Hansen, and 
12 year old girls tuned to 102.7 hoping 
to hear N’ Sync and instead got the Bee 
Gees.  Both this incident and the recent 
plight of HFS highlight the downside of 
media conglomeration.  Infinity, based 
out of New York City, owns over 180 
radio stations nationwide.  It is aloof 
from the communities in which these 
stations are located and cares little for 
the effects a change in station could 
have on loyal longtime listeners in the 
manner that a local owner would.  Time 
and time again, both previously and at 
the present, with the HFS situation, 
Infinity showed an incredible lack of 
consideration for the devoted listeners 
of the respective stations by changing 
their signals without any kind of notice 
beforehand and nary an effort to inform 
people about the rationale behind the 
changes.
 As the dust settles in the aftermath 
of the havoc and confusion wrought by 
the demise and resurrection of HFS, it 
appears that everyone will come out a 
winner.  Washington’s large Hispanic 
population will finally have a major 
radio station, Baltimore will become 
the home of HFS, and everything will 
get back to normal.  The message from 
Gilman, in any case, is loud and clear,  
“Rock on HFS!!”

No Last Gasp, Just a Sigh 
For Irrepressible HFS

Gilman alum Art Swartwout during time in Kuwait. (All photos related 
to this article were contributed courtesy of Art Swartwout.)

BY SAM NOVEY

Sophomore David Jablonski is a paragon of form in the shot put.  More 
Indoor Track coverage on Page 8. (Photo by David Fine)
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 It is the policy of Gilman School to 
cultivate young men of character, hon-
esty, sincerity – young men who will one 
day, on the strength of their fine educa-
tions, their noble convictions and afflu-
ent backgrounds, assume leading roles 
in society.  Yet school and students alike 
are guilty on occasion of drinking too 
liberally the draught of their own lofty 
mission.  Take, for example, the foolish 
exercise of this fall’s student forums on 
the Iraqi campaign.  There is a telling 
line from the required junior literary 
offering, Tim O’Brien’s The Things They 
Carried, that seems to capture some of 
the spirit with which the proceedings 
were conducted:
 “ [ Wa r]  w a s  a l mo s t  e nt i r e l y 
an  intellectual activity.  I brought 
some energy to it, of course, but it 
was the energy that accompanies 
almost  any abstract endeavor…with a 
kind of smug removal that I can’t begin 
to fathom, I assumed that the problems 
of killing and dying did not fall within 
my special province. (O’Brien 41) 
 The term “smug removal” aptly 
represents the timbre of every student 
assembly concerning the war.  Not a 
single teenage speaker was qualified to 
hold forth on the issue, because, quite 
simply, not a one had had any direct 
experience of the subject that governed 
their dialogue.  Lines of debate were 
drawn with words backed primarily 
by highly contrived emotional gravity.  
What was ostensibly an opportunity 
for students to make their voices heard 
on a subject of national import, had 
become a vehicle for adolescents to 
play at a grown-up game, affirming for 
themselves their manhood and their 
worth to the community by taking the 
stand to propound their parents’ politi-
cal ideologies.  
 The school, meanwhile, proudly 
presided over the whole affair, taking 

a little internet research and a lot of 
secondhand conviction to be a sign of 
the student body’s burgeoning capacity 
to deal with the problems of tomorrow.  
But giving a voice to parties without any 
significant experience voting, paying 
taxes, or fending for themselves in 
society, and humoring their belief to 
claim that they are directly affected 
by currents in the political landscape 
seems akin to watching a group of 
seven-year-old males debate the pros 
and cons of Title IX.  In both cases, the 
reasoning of either side might be fea-
sible, while the scope of comprehension 
remains exceedingly narrow, elemen-
tary-schoolers having no more stake in 
the world of college athletics than high 
school students in matters of foreign 
policy.  But if a second-grader’s stance 

on the sanctioning of the NCAA is to be 
discounted, why does the community 
persist in pretending that a teenager’s 
take on an even further removed subject 
ought to be given any weight?   
 An even more irritating by-product 
of the student body’s grating habit of 
armchair politicking is the fervent 
declaration of party affiliation.  Can a 
minor even declare himself a liberal if 
he has had no cause to draw upon liberal 
politics in situations of any determin-
ing significance to his own life?  Such 
debates are a waste of time so long as 
they purport to be more than simple 
exercises in the art of point, counter-
point.  If the day ever comes when the 
war actually arrives at the students’ 
doorsteps and allows the primal fear 
of “killing and dying” to touch them, 
one can rest assured that the juvenile 
nature of the knowledge of the exact 
number of Kurdish casualties, or the 
citation of a vaguely ridiculous, albeit 
out-of-context Bush quotation, or the 
clever rebuttal to one’s debating oppo-
nent will be exposed.  The war will stop 
being a stilted intellectual exercise and 
become the object of action and a very 
real emotional investment.  Then it 
would be worth one’s while to sit and 
listen – that is, if anyone still felt like 
debating.  
 For the time being, unfortunately, a 
student’s steadfast, falsely passionate 
endorsement of principles that he has 
not the time, the means, nor the experi-
ence to grasp, is approved, giving rise to 
an atmosphere in which a well-meaning 
Catholic priest can be pounced upon for 
his decision to allude to an anti-abor-
tionist stance in a heartfelt Yuletide 
suggestion.  Unlike the Iraqi debaters, 
the man believed whole-heartedly in 
what showed on the screen.  His belief 
was not pirated from a GOP campaign 
website or a parent’s recent evening 
rant, but backed by years of careful 
theological study and devoted service 
to a higher order.  Yet he was forced 
to weather the criticism of students, 
decades his junior, who have been led 
to believe that their own under-devel-
oped conceptions of such matters are 
superior. 
 Even the nature of the criticism is 
hypocritical, exposing the backwards 
nature of present priorities.  If assem-
blies must remain opportunities for 
several hundred students to be bored 
by the inexpert “individual” opinions of 

their peers, why should it be cause for 
concern when a controversial viewpoint 
comes to light in less contrived cir-
cumstances?  An anti-abortion stance 
is just a unique manner of expressing 
a heartfelt, sincere respect for the 
sanctity of human life.  It is the kind of 
individual manifestation of a personal 
moral canon that the Iraq forums failed 
to deliver with their wooden, badly 
synthesized, ill-founded declarations 
of allegiance to various political plat-
forms.  Indeed, it makes little sense 
that students could be so supposedly 
enthused about listening to a string of 
reprocessed drivel on one politicized 
issue, while a touching endorsement of 
another that has also played a divisive 
role in several campaigns, is met by 
discontent.  Clearly, the Gilman student 
body that has become so rooted in the 
illusory practice, the game of determin-
ing for themselves their fantasy political 
platforms, their phantom controversies 
are, in reality, loathe to swallow poten-
tially polarizing viewpoints when they 
present themselves in anything but 
stiffly artificial settings.
 The solution?  Act.  Gilman students 
on occasion fancy themselves canny 
enough in theoretical areas to offer 
solutions in matters of national warfare, 
shrewd enough to outthink a president 
and a whole slew of trained advisors, 
humane enough to bemoan the deaths 
of Iraqi civilians, self-righteous and 
innocent enough to be highly profaned 
by the sight of a fetus, yet they have not 
availed themselves of opportunities 
to go beyond high-minded speeches.  
Participation in food drives has been 
limited.  Does the acumen of the student 
body not encompass resourcefulness 
enough to contribute a can of tuna to 
the tsunami relief?  Does that sixteen-
year-old, that self-proclaimed liberal 
who is so eager to share his politics with 
the student body shy away from a less 
visible, less vocal of changing the status 
quo?  Here’s to the student who makes 
the quiet contribution to charity, the one 
who gives of himself, who knows that it 
is right to give aid to those in need and 
doesn’t pretend to know anything else 
in that vain, refusing to obfuscate a pure 
purpose by couching it in high-volume 
opinion.  One can only hope that it is 
this breed that will comprise the leading 
politicians of the future.   

-CF

Forget Forums, Armchair Politicking in Favor of Action, Aid
VIEWPOINT

Middle-Schoolers do their part, loading a Gilman van with food donated during the Thanksgiving drive 
(Photo courtesy of Dr. Meloy)
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Tsunami: Gilman Students and 
Faculty Join World in Aid Effort

BY ALEX KELLY

 While Gilman students and faculty 
were enjoying break and relaxing after 
a hectic first week of vacation, tragedy 
struck Southeast Asia.  On December 
26, 2004 a massive earthquake off 
the coast of the Indonesian island of 
Sumatra, led to a tsunami that affected 
almost the entire Indian Ocean.  The 
waves struck the shores of Sri Lanka, 
Sumatra, India, Thailand and even as 
far west as Somalia.  Scientists have 
estimated that the waves reached a 
speed of close to 500 m.p.h.  Since there 
was no tsunami warning system in the 
area, no one was prepared for the worst 
natural disaster of the twenty-first cen-
tury thus far.  Besides the high death 
toll, the earthquake moved the entire 
island of Sumatra by a hundred feet, and 
altered the Earth’s rotation by as much 
as half of a second.  The disaster has 
claimed over 140,000 lives in more than 
eleven countries, and a worldwide relief 
effort has been launched to minimize 
the affects of disease and homelessness 
caused by the tsunami.  
 On a local front, Gilman religion 
professor and community-service 
director Mr. Kirby proposed an effort 
for Gilman students to raise money and 
support for the victims of the disaster 
in assembly.  Taking the notion to 

heart, junior Zahir Rahman has been 
actively selling cookies in and around 
the cafeteria to raise money to send over 
to aid people in need.  Worldwide, the 
movement to reach out to victims has 
focused on providing food, water and 
medicine to prevent diseases caused 
by the poor conditions induced by the 
disaster.  Many countries have provided 
federal aid including America, Japan 
and Australia.  The people need shel-
ter, clothing, and food and water the 
most and almost 5 million people have 
found themselves homeless as an after 
effect of the tsunami.  The death toll is 
expected to climb due to diseases such 
as cholera caused by the festering condi-
tions of the tsunami stricken areas.  It 
is imperative that these people get the 
help they need and quickly.   
 Gilman faculty and alumni have 
already donated 8,000 dollars to the 
relief effort, and Mr. Kirby and Mr. 
Vishio are have spearheaded a canned 
food drive to collect resources to be 
mailed over to Sri Lanka.  Also, there 
will be jars posted around the school 
to donate change in order to raise even 
more money.   Any further donations or 
ideas from faculty, students, parents, or 
alumni will be welcomed by Mr. Kirby.  

 On January 6th, the Gilman Commu-
nity was visited by Nurse Debbie Yohn 
of Shock Trauma Medical Center of 
Baltimore, the purpose of the assembly 
being to raise Gilman’s awareness of the 
dangers and risks that everybody takes 
whenever they get behind the wheel, 
particularly if they are under the influ-
ence of any drugs (alcohol, marijuana, 
etc.)  To illustrate her point, Nurse Yohn 
showed two videos. The first was a 
series of images and clips of high speed 
accidents, all involving people under the 
influence of alcohol. However the cen-
terpiece of the assembly was a video put 
together by Shock Trauma, document-
ing the tragedy that befell several Loch 
Raven High School students two years 
ago, when they ran through a stop sign 
and were blind-sided by an SUV.   Only 
one of the three students survived, and 
he remains unable to speak or commu-
nicate to this day. The father of one of 
the accident’s casualties asked Shock 
Trauma to make a video about what 
had happened, and Gilman’s student 
body witnessed the result – a powerful 
film that allowed everyone to see exactly 
what can happen in a car crash.   One 
victim was brain-dead at the time of the 
production, and several hours after the 
movie was filmed, his parents removed 
him from life support, donating his 
organs, so that someone else would be 
able to live. The realized objective of the 
presentation was to alert the students 
to the fearsome nature of a car crash, 
particularly those tragedies involving 
young people and alcohol. From talk in 
the hallways, many students seemed 
to have taken the message to heart, or 
at least have it on their minds. Accord-
ing to Freshman Brad Miller, “I’m not 
sure about it changing my opinions, 
since I would never do anything like, 
but everyone else that I talked had the 
same [powerful] feelings [concerning 

the presentation.” Some people felt 
that although the videos showed the 
true horrors that lay in store for those 
succumbing to the allure of harmful 
adolescent decisions, there could have 
been a different approach taken in 
emphasizing the risks of driving under 
the influence. Schuyler Matthai, a junior 
said, “I thought it was a little overdone, 
but I know they did that on purpose. 
Maybe having real people come in and 
speak to us would have been better than 
just showing awful car accidents.” While 
concerns were raised by some students 
about whether showing this graphic 
video in front of the whole school was 
the right thing to do, there is proof 
that people understood her message. 
At the end of the presentation, Nurse 
Yohn asked for a show of hands of who 
would make different choices now that 
they had seen this video, and there was 
a show of hands from almost everyone 
in the room. Hopefully the response 
was sincere, and, in the future, similar 
tragedies will indeed be prevented.

Shock Trauma a Shot in the Arm for Gilman Upper School
BY MAX DALURY

Car crashes exact high costs in both emotional and financial ways.

Above, Mr. Kirby speaks, followed by student Zahir Rahman ‘06. (Photo 
contributed by Dr. Meloy)

Varsity Soccer Coach John Seal Reaches New 
Heights But Won’t Stop There

BY CHRISTIAN FLOW

 The call came on December 17.  He 
had come to Gilman several months 
earlier with a mission: bringing a new 
enthusiasm to a Varsity Soccer program 
that he felt had a great deal of poten-
tial – that had shown flashes of fight, 
of character, even of brilliance in the 
past.  He had done everything he knew 
how to do with a group of high-school 
players, had driven his players to excel, 
even when faced with adversity in a 
season that culminated with a semifinal 
showdown against his coaching alma 

mater.  He had even learned a few things 
about the profession he loves.  But when 
the call came, John Seal was the most 
unsuspecting of them all. 
 “My biggest goal is to make sure that 
year after year we have a competitive 
team that can play at the top of the 
conference,” insists Seal, a couple of 
months removed from the notification, 
via Lem Satterfield of the Baltimore 
Sun, regarding his selection as Bal-
timore City Coach of the Year for the 
2004 soccer season.  “If people want to 

give me awards at the end of the season 
that’s fine…it’s not going to change the 
way I coach.”  Still, one could hardly 
blame him, were he to derive some more 
overt fulfillment from the honor.  After 
all, the recognition marked a brand new 
breakthrough in an altogether familiar 
game – one that has been near to his 
heart for much of his life.
  One wonders, with mild shock, what 
the players on the McDonogh Varsity 

continued on Page 5
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A Voice From The Front: The Journal of Art Swartwout
that are reminiscent of some of the 
problems we have in America.  All the 
same, he has no desire for things to go 
back to the old ways.  Interesting stuff. 
 My only reply to him was to say that 
with freedom also comes responsibility.  
It sounded like a meager reply at best.
     I also told LTC Abdulla the signifi-
cance behind the colors of the American 
flag - white and red meaning blood and 
bandages, field of stars on blue mean-
ing lofty ambitions and “shooting for 
the stars.”  [Disclaimer: According 
to www.ushistory.org/betsy, “The 
Continental Congress left no record to 
show why it chose the colors. However, 
in 1782, the Congress of the Confed-
eration chose these same colors for 
the Great Seal of the United States 
and listed their meaning as follows: 
white to mean purity and innocence, 
red for valor and hardiness, and blue 
for vigilance, perseverance, and jus-
tice.”]  He really like that, and in turn
taught me the significance of the colors 
of the Iraqi f lag.  I also gave him a
brief American history lesson, explain-
ing how we were once subjects of the
British but rebelled in part for human 
rights.  The difficult part was explain-
ing how America and the British 
have become such close friends.  LTC 
Abdulla did tell me that he prefers 
English English to American English.   
 ...ICDC has since become ING, Iraqi 
National Guard.  I don’t deal with them 
as much anymore.  When I do, it’s to go 
on a joint patrol or raid, allowing them 
to learn from us on the job.  We’ve also 
done a bit of training with them, show-
ing them our methods.  They’ve shown 
a hell of a lot of improvement in the past
three months. ..Their improvement, and 
improvement on the part of the regular 
Iraqi Army, means that our total stay 
here will be shorter.  Maybe instead of 
five years, we only spend three or four 
here if they can get their acts together...  

August 6, 2004
 Our army fought a splendid war.  No 
one in the world could have done better. 
Unfortunately, I’m not sure the big guys 
prepared for fighting a peace, on a lot
of levels - education of troops about 
culture and how to deal with people,
insurgency, rebuilding Iraq, politics 
involved, etc etc etc.  We’re getting
better, but it’s taking too long.  Also, 
we’ve stretched ourselves thin with
this.  The unit I’m part of spent nine 
months in Kosovo, then six months later
found itself deploying to the Mideast.  
It’s put a lot of strain on soldiers and
families.  Unfortunately, with current 
worldwide commitments, soldiers can
expect to spend a year at home followed 

by a year deployed followed by a year at
home followed by a year deployed ad 
infinitum.
 I think we’ll need to be here at least 
another five years.  There are a LOT of
insurgents out there, and for the forsee-
able future, the Iraqi Army and Nat’l
Guard and Police are going to have a very 
hard time dealing with them, even with
us backing them.  The insurgents are 
well armed and financed and there’s an
endless supply of them, since a lot of 
guys are coming across borders for a
chance to take a shot at someone from 
the “Great Satan.”  Even if we leave
(which itself would be disaster) 
they’d still come.  A successful Iraqi
democracy is not something that’s high 
on their Christmas/Ramadan Wish Lists.
 We have done some really good things 
in the short time we’ve been here.  People
have running water for the first time in 
years, and don’t have do drink out of
streams that are used by animals for all 
necessary life processes, including the
ones we prefer not to think about.  People 
have electricity for more than a few
hours a day.  Schools are being built.  
Highways are being repaved.  Most
importantly, people don’t have to live 
in fear.  I know people who have had
family members killed because there were 
suspicions that they spoke out against
Saddam.  A police officer who I know 
lost an older brother to Saddam for that 
reason.  Method of execution was a bomb 
strapped to the man’s chest.  The family 
was forced, at gunpoint, to watch a video 
of the execution. [Disclaimer: A Google 
search found no results for this event]  
 Unfortunately, the people are grow-
ing impatient with us.  There’s kind of a
paradox here.  They want us to leave.  
They know that if we do, a lot of the
projects being worked on will end, and 
that the insurgents will gain the upper
hand.  It’s weird, for lack of a better word.

29 August, 2004
[The base] is small, with a perimeter of 
less than a mile.  Because it’s so small, 
the enemy usually misses when they 
fire mortars or rockets at us.  Usually.  
I remember one time when they didn’t 
miss...
 ...The best analogy I can think of is 
to compare a leader in combat to the 
conductor of an orchestra on opening 
night.  Everyone knows their roles.  
Orchestra: everyone knows their par-
ticular intsrument, and their parts 
in the pieces they’ll be performing.  
Combat unit:  everyone knows their 
particular weapon system, and what he 
would do in a combat situation should 
one arise.  Orchestra:  on performance 
night, everyone knows what they’ll be 
playing, with a general idea of how loud 

and at what tempo and more things I 
could talk about if I were more familiar 
with orchestras.  Combat unit:  everyone 
knows what to do in various situations, 
with a vague idea of how much firing 
they’ll be doing, what targets to shoot at 
(easy, the ones shooting at you), where 
they’ll be positioned in different situa-
tions.  Orchestra:  it’s the conductor that 
brings all those different instruments 
together, and it’s the conductor’s job to 
use his brain to bring them all together 
to attain the best possible performance 
to the paying audience - fans of music.  
Combat unit:  it’s the combat leader 
who brings everything together, and 
he controls movement of soldiers and 
weapons, what they’re firing at to an 
extent, how much firing, identification 
of targets; it’s his job to use his brain 
to bring everything together to achieve 
the best possible result for the paying 
audience: his government, its taxpay-
ers, families of his soldiers, although 
unfortunately mission must come first 
when the bullets start flying.  
 One difference between the combat 

“What’s combat like?” Swartwout mans his tank on a mission in Tikrit.

leader and orchestra conductor.  The 
conductor does not carry an instru-
ment.  The combat leader does carry a 
weapon, but it’s for use in self-defense 
and dire circumstances.  Every second 
that a combat leader spends aiming and 
firing his weapon is one less second of 
him actually being able to direct his own 
“orchestra.”
 I think I hit one of my peaks as a 
platoon leader the first half of April, 
with the other peak coming in late 
June.  Both times, I found myself more 
in control of the platoon that at other 
times.  The men were listening to me.  
Almost every decision I was making was 
a good or great one.  On top of that, with 
a few exceptions, I felt more in control of 
myself and of things within my imme-
diate grasp than at other times.  It’s an 
awesome feeling.  Finally, call it destiny 
or fate or God or whatever works for you, 
but for whatever reason, I “peaked” at 
the right times.  when things outside 
the perimeter were at their worst, I was 
at my best, along with the rest of the 
platoon.

Swartwout far right with “team members.” Swartwout addresses tank battalion before mission in the morning.

continued from Page 1
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Mr. Snow (on left) proudly poses with his team of “Snowmen.” (Photo 
contributed by Dr. Meloy)

Eager Gilman fans in “The Holding Pen” watch their fellow classmates 
in the Hoops for Habitat event. (Photo contributed by Dr. Meloy)

Coach Seal Has Fantastic First Season at Gilman
continued from Page 3

in the early ’80’s must have thought of 
their new teammate – a fifth-grader,  
But the boy, son of legendary head 
coach Bill Seal, was good.  And he wasn’t 
really on the team.  Says he, “I would 
practice with the middle school…[and] 
then, afterwards, I would practice with 
the guys from about four to six.”   His 
role notwithstanding, it was becom-
ing apparent that the younger Seal 
was being primed to play soccer at a 
very high level.  Having picked up the 
game at the age of three, and having 
spent seven years as the ballboy for 
his father’s team, he had been present 
on McDonogh game days for several 
seasons before actually donning the 
uniform and starting every game of 
his freshman season.   He had been 
comfortable with a ball at his feet for 
almost two decades by 1987, when he 
left the school as the all time single-
season (24 goals, 18 assists) and career 
scorer – records that would endure until 
2000, when they were eclipsed by future 
Georgetown striker Kaiser Chowdry.  
 After a campaign at Washington 
College, a small school on the Eastern 
Shore that saw him log the final minutes 
of his playing career, capping four years 
of collegiate soccer and two of lacrosse, 
Seal returned to McDonogh in the fall 
of 1992 to take a position as an assistant 
coach.  Says he, “that was a change for 
me – being right out of college and used 
to a certain level of play, and then going 
back down to the high school level.”  As 
for the distinction of serving under his 
father, Seal quips with a grin, “because 
we’re so alike in so many ways but 
we’re also both great competitors, we 
definitely fought a lot.”  
 The dynamic remained largely 
unchanged until the elder Seal, having 

served thirty years as the Eagles’ helms-
man, repositioned himself to head the 
Junior Varsity, leaving the head coach-
ing duties to Steve Nichols, The Sun’s 
2004 All-metro Coach of the Year selec-
tion.  Seal’s merits were not lost on the 
new leadership, and by a twist of fate, a 
Nichols call to Gilman’s Athletic Direc-
tor Tim Holley aimed at rescheduling 
a league game turned to the school’s 
recent coaching vacancy (Dr. Harris 
having taken on new duties as aca-
demic dean) and eventually a glowing 
recommendation.  John Seal, Nichols 
claimed, was “one of the best guys in 
the business…very loyal.”  It wasn’t long 
before the subject of the praise found 
himself interviewing for a dream job, 

an opportunity to take the reigns of his 
own team, with the added incentive 
of a full-time teaching position that 
promised to afford him the type of daily 
interaction with the students that had 
been previously confined only to the 
soccer practice field.   
 The inter v iew, he remembers, 
spanned almost two hours, and con-
cerned “pretty much everything but 
soccer.”  In the end, however, the job 
was Seal’s, and the stage was set for a 
season that, he says, “didn’t play out 
exactly as anticipated.” Losing four of 
the first five league games in a year in 
which the program’s goal was a 13-3 
record against “A” conference oppo-
nents forced the new head coach to plot 

his own learning curve, particularly.  
Says Seal, “[At McDonogh] the program 
was always geared towards players who 
were around soccer twelve months a 
year.  Now you’ve got guys who play 
three months a year…you have to try 
not to overcomplicate things and keep 
it simple so you can make sure everyone 
can execute.”  Even the most fundamen-
tal things could no longer be taken for 
granted, as the program looked to push 
to new heights, their coach “learning on 
a daily basis how to communicate with 
the players.”     
The team rallied from its slow start, 
eventually posting a quarterfinal victory 
against Loyola in the playoffs to win a 
date on the manicured Bermuda grass 
field at the school where it all began – the 
coaching, the playing, the cultivation of 
a simple love for the game.  Though the 
result was a loss, Seal’s disappointment 
was fleeting.  “I started thinking about 
2005 right after our campaign ended,” 
he says with an eager note in his voice.  
“Now it’s expected that we are going to 
make the playoffs…we’re going to have 
to be more competitive.  The kids know 
me, I’m much more comfortable with 
everything – really I’m concerned with 
us filling the leadership role.”  Even with 
the loss of stellar seniors Will Schoeber-
lein, Paul Stack and Tauren Kagwima, 
however, the prospect of contributions 
from rising freshmen Cooper Brown 
and Greg McBride, who Seal calls “two 
of the best freshmen in the state” will 
provide the necessary influx of talent.  
As for the leadership, one has to trust 
that will come.  For now, the focus will 
be “motivating…making sure everyone 
has fun…[something] that really went 
a long way [in 2004].”    

Current eighth grader Greg McBride, brother of junior midfielder Paul 
McBride, who Coach John Seal believes will form one of the best fresh-
man tandems in the league next year with classmate Coop Brown.

Hoops for Habitat

 The Middle School held their annual 
charity basketball tournament on the 
20th of January.  This was the third 
year of the Middle School’s new tradi-
tion in which the students pay for their 
teams to compete in tournaments at 
the end of their exam week.  In previ-
ous years, the money was donated to a 
Red Cross Heart foundation.  This year, 
however, they played with a different 
cause in mind.  With excitement run-

ning through the campus in response to 
Giman’s new community service project 
with Habitat for Humanity, proceeds 
went for the funding of the Gilman 
sponsored house.  The Lower School, 
Middle School, and Upper School have 
all rallied aroud the cause, pitching 
in to raise over 20,000 dollars for the 
Habitat house.  Construction began in 
earnest on Wednesday February 2, the 
day before the News went to press.

BY DAVID FINE

NOTE: FUTURE BUILD DATES

 TUESDAY, MARCH 22

 WEDNESDAY, APRIL 23

 SATURDAY, MAY 7
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Gilman Crossword
BY ZACHARY LANDER-PORTNOY

 Gilman students often fall into the 
conviction that life is a linear series of 
events in which each accomplishment 
is pursued by a new challenge.  First, a 
student must complete high school, then 
he must attend a prestigious university, 
followed by either a graduate school or 
a respectable job.  Anything outside of 
this accepted path is typically regarded 
with a wary eye.  The story of Randall 
Watkins, the interim Athletic Trainer 
at Gilman School for much of the first 
semester, is significant in its presenta-
tion of an alternate approach – a less 
beaten route – to life.  
 Now a 32-year-old student at Towson 
University, Randall has led a life full 
of twists and turns that would make a 
roller coaster dizzy.  Mr. Watkins was 
born in Brooklyn, New York, and when 
he turned nine years old, he and his 
family, including four older brothers 
and one older sister, moved to Harford, 
Maryland.  Like any other kid, Randall 
Watkins “loved 
team sports and 
was constantly 
active.”  Although 
his siblings strug-
gled with school, 
h e  g r a du at e d 
from Perryville 
H i g h  S c h o o l 
with impressive 
grades.  Instead 
of entering col-
lege immediately, 
Mr. Watkins got 
married and had a son, Randall Jr., 
now 13, and a daughter, Vanessa, now 
10.  After holding many odd jobs in 
order to support his family, he found 
himself searching for a living in which 
he could secure a future for himself and 
his children.  “I wanted to do something 
with my life”, Randall Watkins said, and 
at the age of 22, he decided to enlist in 
the military.  Although this came “as a 
shock” to his parents, he saw the oppor-
tunity “as a good way to experience life 
a little bit.”
 Mr. Watkins agreed to enlist for six 
years of active duty, and the majority 
of his service took place overseas.  He 
was stationed for four years in Ausbot, 
Germany, and the rest of his time was 
spent in Czechoslovakia and Denmark.  
By a chance of fate, Randall Watkins 

found and married his second wife in 
Germany, and together they traveled 
throughout Europe, sight seeing and 
learning about other cultures.  In addi-
tion to his duties as a dental specialist 
and camp supplies manager, Mr. Wat-
kins played defensive end for the Fren-
gen Knights, a European Football team. 
After he finished his time in Europe, he 
returned to the United States with his 
wife and was stationed in San Antonio, 
Texas.
 Looking back on his life thus far, 
Mr. Watkins said that the most valu-
able thing he gained as a result of his 
military service was the knowledge that 
“seeing other governments and cultures 
make you realize how fortunate we are 
to live in the United States.” Although 
the importance of education was not 
stressed while Mr. Watkins was in high 
school, he eventually realized that a 
good education would eventually lead 
to a successful career.  As a result, he 

began to pursue 
a degree in phys-
ical therapy at St. 
Philips College 
in San Antonio.  
Recently, Ran-
dall Watkins has 
migrated back to 
Maryland, where 
he is currently 
close to finish-
ing his Bachelors 
Degree, a long 
with a physical 

therapy certification.  At this point, 
Mr. Watkins has also started his own 
business, Striation Fitness and Sports 
Medicine, a physical therapy gym in 
which athletes can rehabilitate after 
surgery and injuries. 
 When asked why he was so deter-
mined to make something of his life, 
Randall Watkins said that in light of 
the mistakes of his siblings, he saw 
that education and dedication would 
lead him to years of happiness and suc-
cess.  Evidently, although Mr. Watkins 
has had many obstacles on his path to 
accomplishment and achievement, he is 
finally at a place in his life in which he 
can finally say, “I am animated about 
what I’m doing” – and that is the kind 
of conviction that counts.   

Randall Watkins, Examplar of the 
Non-Linear Life

BY ZAHIR RAHMAN

 Gilman has a history of successful 
track and field teams, but this winter 
two members of the Greyhounds’ squad 
have really stood out and “vaulted” 
themselves into the Gilman record 
books. Junior pole vaulter, Khalil Uqdah 
and senior Rishi Muchhala performed 
notably enough in the winter season to 
inspire a congratulatory speech from 
Coach Foreman in assembly, and their 
continuing improvement has set high 
expectations for the upcoming spring 
track team. 
 This is the third year pole vaulting 
for each of the young men, and the path 
has not been especially easy. Intrigued 
by the sport when he first glimpsed it 
at a Loyola meet freshman year, Uqdah 
reflected, “Getting the hang of it was 
kind of tough. It took the whole first 
season to really pick it up.” Both jump-
ers attribute a great deal of their success 
to a series of summer pole vaulting 

camps. The camps provided detailed 
focus and workouts for each aspect of 
jumping. More importantly, however, 
the camps provided experience. “The 
camps were incredibly helpful because 
you are out there jumping for nine to 
ten hours a day,” said Muchhala of the 
intense atmosphere. 
 Pole vaulting is no easy task, and 
peak physical condition is required 
along with good mechanics to succeed. 
Rishi drew upon a particularly illustra-
tive metaphor, “You use every muscle in 
your body pole vaulting. You start out 
as a sprinter, and then you become a 
long jumper, and finally finish off as a 
gymnast.” 
 To keep fit for pole vaulting, a vigor-
ous training schedule is required. Both 
Rishi and Khalil work out year round, 
either lifting weights or practicing their 
jumping. Both showed determination 
by coming in a few days a week during 

the summer. Muchhala made an effort 
to come jump after his soccer practices 
during the fall season as well. 
 Their determination and hard work 
paid off in a big way during the ’04-’05 
indoor track season. Both jumpers 
turned in incredible performances in an 
epic battle with competitors from Arch-
bishop Curley. Uqdah set a new Gilman 
record by jumping an astounding 12 feet 
and 6 inches. The accomplishment was 
bittersweet, however, as a rival jumper 
claimed victory by clearing 13 feet with 
his next jump. Uqdah described the 
competition, “Honestly, I didn’t even 
realize that I had broken the record at 
the time. My only concern was beating 
the kid from Curley. I lost, but it felt 
better when I found out that I broke the 
record.”
 While the defeat was heartbreaking, 
it should end up serving as a powerful 

motivational tool for the spring track 
and field season as well as next year. 
Both Khalil and Rishi agree that this 
spring’s team should be something spe-
cial, making it a general consensus that 
the track and field team is on a steady 
uphill course. “The future is incredibly 
bright in this program, especially in the 
sophomore class,” observed Muchhala. 
Agreeing with his teammate, Uqdah 
added, “I’m confident that this spring 
we will be able to beat Curley. Hope-
fully one of us will be able to break that 
record again soon, and I think by next 
year there could well be a new record.”  
Indeed, the pole-vaulting record books 
were re-written this winter, but if this 
group continues improving at such a 
rapid rate, a new record could be set in 
the near future. There is no limit to how 
much success Gilman track could see in 
the coming months.

Fine Season for Supremely Dedicated Gilman Pole Vaulters
BY ROBERT WIESE

Answers will be displayed on The Gilman News website at www.GilmanNews.
com.
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Swim Team’s Work Ethic, Attitude 
Atone for Inexperience

BY KEUN HEE OH

 Trying to build a successful season 
after losing two All-Americans to 
graduation is tough. Just ask Coach 
Ian Brooks and his Gilman swim team, 
which was forced to bid farewell last 
year to the best diver in the MIAA, Doug 
Scott, and one of the better breaststro-
kers in the league, Yuchi Zhang, as the 
two left Gilman to compete at the col-
legiate levels. The team lacked much 
experience – the four returning seniors 
finding themselves greeted on the first 
day of practice by many freshmen and 
newcomers to the pool. Still bolstered 
by its three standouts Chris Morrow 
(’05), Andrew Clark (’06), and Connor 
Wills (’07), the Gilman swim program 
entered the season largely unsure of its 
future.
 The year began in rocky fashion, as 
the Greyhounds went up against two 
of the top teams in the league and in 
the area. The opener took place at the 
Gilman pool, a face-off against Loyola, 
last year’s champions for the ninth 
season in a row. After a defeat, the team 
competed in dual meets against Calvert 
Hall, Mount St. Joe, and Salesianum, 
three elite teams that outnumbered and 
outscored the Greyhounds. 
 The team never lost its spirit, how-
ever, and continued to work hard in 
practice. “We really came in without 
much experience this year,” said Head 
Coach Brooks, “but we’ve done better 
than I’ve expected, and made some 
really nice improvements this season.” 
The practices have been tough, as 
the swimmers swam lap after lap to 
improve their times in meets. Some 
of the highlights included a practice 

requiring forty repetitions of 100m (4 
laps) on timed intervals, and the annual 
“Lactic Acid” training of 8 timed 100m 
designed to increase the endurance 
and mental toughness needed during 
a race. The team showed dedication 
and a relentless work ethic, some even 
gathering the will to come out in the 
early mornings every day of exam week 
and even Christmas break to get in a 
workout. “What impresses me the most 
is probably the attitude of the team,” 
commented Brooks, “Practices get old 
around late December, early January, 
but the team has maintained a good 
attitude and done well.”
 The hard work paid off two weeks ago 
at a quad-meet, where four teams com-
peted at the same time at the Gilman 
pool. The Greyhounds fought hard, 
defeating all three teams – Palotti, 
Curley, and St. Mary’s – to instantly 
improve their record to a 3-4 mark, and 
3-3 in conference. The victory was a 
great boost for the team, their sacrifice 
and positive attitudes having finally 
showed them the way to victory.
 “We’ve been pretty successful so 
far,” said Nate Niparko(’05), one of the 
captains of the team. “We had a couple 
of tough losses at the beginning, but we 
used them as motivation to work even 
harder this season and achieve some 
success.” 
 The team expects to finish at a .500 
mark or better this season, a great 
accomplishment for a group with 
such a lack of experience. They will 
work towards the MIAA champion-
ships, swimming against Severn and 
McDonogh on the way.      

 In the 2000 Nathan’s National Hot 
Dog Eating Championship, the two 
standout performers were 100 pound 
challenger Kazutoyo “The Rabbit” Azai, 
and the defending champion 391 pound 
Steve “Terminator” Keiner.  The two 
blew away the rest of the competition 
in a contest that culminated with a 
thrilling final duel, which Azai won by 
eating twenty-five and a half hot dogs in 
twelve minutes to Keiner’s mere twenty-
one.  But most noteworthy about the 
pair was their difference in size – Azai 
being about a quarter the size Keiner.  
Although such a size difference between 
standouts in a competition may seem 
a very rare and exotic phenomenon, it 
should not be unfamiliar to the Gilman 
community, as the varsity wrestling 
team proudly displayed its own pair of 
outrageously unequally sized standouts 
at the Ray Oliver wrestling tournament 
back in December.
  At the competition, sophomore Mau-
rice Fleming, wrestling at 119 pounds, 
was named the outstanding wrestler 
for the tournament while senior Justin 
Wiley, who, wrestling at 275 pounds, is 
almost two and a half times the size of 
Fleming, secured Gilman’s first place 
finish in the tournament by dramati-
cally nailing an escape in the last match 
of the tournament to give Gilman the 
team points for their shocking upset.  
For his performance at the Oliver, Wiley 
was named The Sun’s high school ath-
lete of the week. In addition to the tiles 
won by Fleming and Wiley, seniors Rob 
Benitez (112 pounds), Billy Knight (171 

pounds) and Hal Turner (189 pounds) 
all were dominant in their weight 
classes, helping the Greyhounds to their 
first place finish.
  So far, however, the tournament has 
been the high point of the season . “I 
think our heads got a little big after the 
Oliver tournament” says sophomore 
Ned Lundvall. “Our expectations aren’t 
as good as they were at the beginning 
of the year [after the tournament] but 
we still hope to come in second in the 
conference” after perennial MIAA “A” 
conference powerhouse Mount St. Joe.  
Losses to Boys Latin and Mount St. Joe 
dropped the team to 0-2 in the league, 
but recent wins against conference 
opponent Calvert Hall and non-confer-
ence foe Poly have buoyed the grapplers’ 
spirits as the important match against 
conference arch-rival McDonough 
draws nigh.  “We are really looking 
forward to the McDonough meet,” says 
Lundvall.
 The wrestling coaching staff has had 
some additions this year.  Mr. Andre 
Miller was an All-American wrestler 
in college and Mr. Scott Macadoo won 
at nationals as a high school wrestler.  
Their experience has been a boon for 
the wrestling program and has helped 
the team to its success this season.  
Also, senior Hal Turner who “has the 
best work ethic on the team” (Lundvall) 
has provided leadership.  Overall, this 
wrestling season has been a success 
for Gilman and they look forward to a 
victory-filled future.

Gilman Wrestlers Look to Add 
Relish to Hot Start

BY SAM NOVEY

Junior Marco Simmons (right) sets up his shot against 145-pound St. Paul’s oppo-
nent. (Photo contributed by Dr. Meloy)

Freshman Ben Jarso looks for an escape against his Poly opponent. (Photo con-
tributed by Dr. Meloy)

Senior captain Nate Niparko dives in during a practice heat. (Photo by Jon 
Koch)

After an intense sprint, sophomore James Griffin (front) and freshman Ryan Lee 
take a break. (Photo by Jon Koch)
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 The Gilman Indoor Track team 
finished off a competitive season last 
Friday with a fourth place showing in 
the MIAA Indoor Track Championships 
held at the Prince George’s County 
Sports Complex. Competing in a field of 
eleven schools, the team finished behind 
only McDonogh, Archbishop Curley, 
and Mount St. Joseph’s. The team 
received strong performances in both 
individual and team events. Junior Sam 
Jackson and senior Ben Small finished 
second and third in the 800, respec-
tively. Junior Sean Price finished second 
in the high jump and third in the triple 
jump, sophomore Makura Compton 
finished second in the long jump, and 
junior Khalil Uqdah finished second in 
the pole vault. Impressive team perfor-
mances came in the 4x800 relay, where 
the team of Ben Small, senior Tauren 
Kagwima, junior Jude Chiy, and Sam 
Jackson for a second place finish, as 
well as in the 4x400, where Jackson, 
Chiy, Kagwima, and Compton finished 
fourth. “Ben was really consistent in 
the 4x800 all year,” said Jackson. Other 
notable performances included senior 
Rishi Muchala in the pole vault, as well 
as junior Will Shikani and sophomore 
David Jablonski in the shot put.
 The impression of the season as a 
whole seemed to be positive. Coach 
Dallas Jacobs stated, “the kids ran 
really well. Most of the kids turned in 
personal bests.” Jackson agreed -  “with 
the people we had, we did really well.” 
The final finish of fourth place was 
consistent with the regular season in 
which Gilman’s ranking typically hov-
ered around fifth overall. Still, despite 
these promising results, Coach Jacobs 
remarked that the team was hoping to 
finish third in the championship meet. 
 This year’s indoor track team was 
noticeably different in size than the 
previous year’s team. Although it 
seemed as though the team was rela-
tively small, this was in comparison to 
the large squad from last year. In total, 
the maximum number of runners this 
year was forty-three, down from sev-
enty last year. Coach Jacobs, however, 
was not concerned with this decrease. 
He noticed that the effort from this 
year’s team was much more consistent 
than that exhibited by last year’s team. 
Rather than having a large number of 
athletes running to get in shape for a 

spring sport, he noted that “this year, 
we got kids who were more dedicated to 
run track. You have kids who are willing 
to run in the rain and the snow for the 
sport.” The strong commitment of the 
team to practicing outside in the dead 
of winter was apparent all season, and 
the result of this effort became clear 
in a meet held outdoors at Gilman. 
Originally scheduled to be held indoors 
at Loyola, the meet was moved after a 
runner tore up the track with his metal 
spikes, which the school had made a 

point of banning to preserve its indoor 
facility. Gilman offered to hold the meet, 
and the home team’s advantage was 
evident. “We won every event except for 
one,” said Coach Jacobs. 
 With few seniors being lost from 
the team next year, the Gilman Indoor 
Track program looks to become consid-
erably stronger next season. In addition, 
significant call-ups will be made from 
the junior varsity program. Talented 
athletes such as sophomore Kenny 
Minn, who placed first in shot put at the 
JV championships, will add depth to the 
varsity team. “We’re looking really good 
for next year,” agreed Coach Jacobs. As 

the team looks forward to next season, 
they also look back on this past one. “I’m 
pretty happy with our season because 
we placed a lot higher than we did the 
previous year,” Jackson stated. This 
upward trend should continue as it has, 
building on the several personal bests 
posted during the championship meet. 
Said Coach Jacobs, “you can’t ask for 
better than that.”

Gilman Caps Indoor  
Track Season in  

MIAA Championships
BY JED DIAMOND

Junior Jude Chiy (right) runs a leg of the 4x800 while junior Ram Vish-
wanathan (left) sees to the long jump (Photos by David Fine)

Top: Senior Tauren Kagwima looks to pass an Archbishop Curley runner during his leg of the 4x800 relay
Bottom: Junior Sean Price, who placed second in the high jump at MIAA Championships with a leap of over 
5 and a half feet, tries his hand at a discipline of a more horizontal variety. (Photos by David Fine)
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