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HAPPY THANKSGIVING!

 Years of running, countless races, a 
single season of cross-country, a final, 
breathless 5k, an MIAA championship, 
a memory to last a lifetime, and to think 
that in the end it all comes back to a 
plate of spaghetti.  
 For Ms. Jackson, the equation 
seems eminently sensible: “It was 
all very exciting and all the parents 
come up and say congratulations as if 
I did something, and I just say it was 
my pasta dinner.”  Perhaps there is 
a hereditary factor there as well that 
she fails to account for.  Mr. Jackson 
has been known to run a marathon or 
two in his day, and still manages to get 
out for a daily jaunt.  When she’s not 
making spaghetti, Ms. Jackson herself, 
though she has never run competitively, 
is fond of taking her exercise.  And of 
course, there are his races, where, says 
she, “I like to jog along the course…to 
see where he’s placing.”
 But pasta and genetics aside, there is 
Jackson himself, and the singular talent 
that has elevated him from JV soccer 
player to cross-country superstar in the 
space of only a year.  His prowess on a 
rubberized loop had been well noted 
before the season ever began.  Jackson 
has been an integral part of both the 
indoor and outdoor track teams for the 
last two years, and as cross-country 
teammate Jude Chiy ’06 observed, “he 
ran the 800 and the mile last year, so 
he always trained with the distance 
guys, and at [2005 spring] champion-

ships, he finished second to [gradu-
ated McDonogh standout] Tristram 
Thomas.”  Still, there was some ques-
tion as to how easily he would be able 
to weather the abrupt transition to the 
long cross-country course.  Continued 
Chiy, “I was guessing he was going to 
do well…but there were people who had 
been running cross-country for the last 
four years who seemed a lot better.

BY DAVID FINE

 Not everyone harbored the same res-
ervations.  As 2004 team captain Ben 
Small commented from his Columbia 
dormitory, “I’m really not surprised [at 
Jackson’s success].  First of all, from 
playing soccer it’s not as hard to switch 
over to cross-country.  Lots of good 
runners make that switch…also a lot of 
workouts for track are comparable to 
cross country…and obviously [Jackson] 

has an amazing work ethic, so its an 
easier transition for him than it would 
have been for most.” 
 Even Jackson himself had some 
doubts as the big race drew near.  Said 
he, “I was nervous…I was shooting 
for like third or fourth…actually I just 
wanted to get it over with.”  Such testi-

Jackson Caps Season with MIAA Championship
BY CHRISTIAN FLOW

Habitat Club Enjoys Dedication of Gilman-Sponsored House

 The football team completed an unde-
feated season on November 12th with 
its victory over arch rival McDonogh.  
Many might think that a 28-0 victory 
over 90 year rival McDonogh would in 
itself make this Saturday into an exem-
plary day for Gilman; however, as many 
may not know, the game was simply the 
icing on the cake for an already reward-
ing day.  A Gilman crew set out at eight 
o’clock that morning to prepare the 
Gilman sponsored Chesapeake Habitat 
for Humanity house for its dedication 
ceremony.  As Hosea, the homeowner, 
received the keys to his house, Gilman 
celebrated not only for Hosea’s dream 
come true, but also for the success and 
hard work that had gone into the first 
year for the new Gilman Habitat Club.
 After talks amongst many parents 
and Mr. Kirby during the summer of 
’04 about opportunities for greater 
community service involvement, the 
idea of forming a Gilman Habitat Club 
came into being.  When the idea was 
presented to the students, they also 
embraced it.  The plan was to sponsor 

Gilman’s own house, a huge undertak-
ing.  Last year, the cost of sponsoring a 
house was $60,000.  This was obviously 
a big commitment and it was met with 
some skepticism.  As Mr. Kirby, head of 
the Gilman Habitat Club said, “it was a 
big undertaking and they were right to 
be cautious.”  The administration did 
show a lot of support though, and as 
Mr. Kirby reiterated, it was due to their 
supportive and cautious approach that 
imposed a certain amount of structure 
on the club that kept it focused on its 
goal.  There is no doubt that when the 
Habitat Club got news that there was a 
house in good condition that would only 
require $30,000 worth of renovations, 
many felt lucky that their goal was much 
more within reach.  The whole Gilman 
community rallied around the task of 
raising the money.  Whether it was the 
Lower School car wash, the Middle 
School basketball tournament, or the 
Upper School cookout and basketball 
tournament, the entire student body 

continued on page 4

continued on page 3Mr. Kirby proudly presents Hosea, the new owner of the Gilman Habi-
tat House, with a house-warming gift.  (Photo by Chris Flint)

The Varsity cross-country team posing before a meet against Park school earlier this season.  From left: 
George, Jordan, Radowich, Fiske, Jackson, Redwood, Koch (Photo by Gabe Schwartz)
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 In recent years, students who have 
taken to the assembly podium to pro-
pound their views on various contem-
porary issues have been subjected to 
rather harsh editorial comment in these 
pages. The issue came to a particular 
head in the wake of a series of student 
forums on the subject of the American 
involvement with Iraq last fall.  Because 
the student speakers could not claim 
any direct experience for themselves in 
matters of military or political import – 
they could not even vote, let alone know 
the emotional strain of international 
conflict – their views were derided as 
crude and undiscerning adaptations of 
hastily consulted secondary sources.  
And while there was no doubt some 
truth to this speculation, it is time to 
amend that opinion, namely that the 
overabundance of secondhand convic-
tion rendered the forum nothing more 
than “a foolish exercise” and “a waste of 
time.”
 The reasoning behind this alteration 
of stance evolves from further consider-
ations of what precisely is the mission 
of an elite education.  All too often, it 
seems, the student is lulled into the 
false assurance that if he can sift enough 
information, enough primary sources 
and critical analysis, then he can claim 
for himself the mantle of the learned.  
But true erudition far and away tran-
scends the capacity to quote Dante on 
sin and suffering, or Dostoevsky on 
social justice.  Indeed, the true domain 
of the ‘learned’ is reserved for those 
who, in becoming familiar with such 
texts, find themselves able to form a 
new and innovative critical viewpoint, 
revealing some applicable wisdom as 
yet untouched.  It belongs to the great 
minds not merely to know passages 
from noted works, but to find the useful 
intellectual footholds that such pas-
sages may contain.  If one subscribes to 
the notion that history is to be read as a 
text all its own, then similar footholds 
ought to be sought in the events that 
comprise the past. It is not sufficient 
to know dates and specifics, but nec-
essary rather to analyze those details 
for the edification of oneself and one’s 
associates.  In this sense, the students 
who addressed the student body in last 
fall’s assemblies were striving towards 
a noble end, i.e pushing at the events of 
the Iraqi war hard enough to afford a 
fresh analytical perspective.  Whether 

they actually attained this end is, of 
course, highly questionable.
 That being said, any harsh criti-
cism was largely unmerited.  One can 
hardly expect high-school students to 
accomplish with any regularity that 
for which some of the best and bright-
est spend a lifetime struggling.  And to 
even attempt such a thing, especially 
with contemporary events that offer 
not the opportunity for the clarifying 
perspective of time, is admirable.  What 
is more, such an attempt is a signal of 
an active and meaningful educational 
involvement.  For how, one asks, is 
one to work towards the novel critical 
insight so characteristic of the learned?  
There seems no better recourse than to 
go continually through the motions of 
seeking and presenting such insight, 
even if those motions necessarily 
require the crutch of opinions borrowed 
from someone else (a parent, a teacher, 
a historian).  It may be appropriate to 
liken this sort of ‘intellectual practice’ to 
that undertaken by a mathematics stu-
dent who does several simple problems 
before striking out on his own to tackle 
new problems of a different format.  
Given some practice in the rudiments, 
the x’s and y’s of algebra, one attains the 
necessary tools for the handling of prob-
lems much more complex.  Thusly, given 
an opportunity to read and attempt 
the presentation and synthesis of the 
analysis of those wiser than themselves, 
students will find themselves eventually 
equipped for analysis and insights of 
their own.    
 If I may, at this point, hazard a final 
example of a slightly more literary 
bent, consider Beatrice’s words to an 
overwhelmed Dante on the ascent into 
Paradise:

Now do attend to how I pass by the way 
Of reason to the truth you want that 
– then – You may learn how to cross the 
ford alone. (Par. 124-126)

The road to intellectual independence 
is a long one.  To begrudge students 
an initial dependence on the views of 
others would be to do the educational 
process a great disservice.  For it is only 
by watching, mimicking, attending, 
that students will ever learn to “cross 
the ford alone,” finding critical insight 
of their own. 
     -CBF

To Whom It May Concern: 
 
 We are all taught that Thanksgiving 
is a time when we celebrate everything 
for which we are thankful together as 
a family. It is a time of joy, of celebra-
tion and of happiness. While the entire 
Gilman community shrouds the holiday 
in a mist of overly sentimental emotions, 
not one student has risen from this 
mist to show what this holiday is really 
about: food. While different cultures, 
different families and different com-
munities all possess their own spin on 
their holiday cuisines, one fact remains 
absolute: every American likes a good 
turkey. Turkey is delicious, but there 
are also several other often neglected 
components to a Thanksgiving dinner 
in addition to turkey. I hope you and the 
Gilman community are enlightened or 
at least appreciative of my variation of 
the perfect holiday dinner:
 First, no holiday dinner is complete 
without a Jewish Grandmother’s matzo 
ball soup. Chicken broth is preferred, 
and the matzo balls must be hand 
molded and refrigerated prior to their 
final dip into boiling broth. Salad is 
optional because technically sweet 
potatoes are a vegetable not a starch, 
therefore satisfying that block of the 
pyramid. There are three ways which 
‘yams’ can be served: (1) candied, in 
my humble opinion boring and soggy, 
(2) sweet potato fries with brown 
sugar, oven baked and crisp for the 
picking, and (3) mashed, in a casserole 
with brown sugar mixed in and melted 
marshmallows on top. Since we already 
concluded that the sweet potatoes are 
the vegetable this evening, what is the 
starch? Rice is for planters and baked 
potatoes are reserved as supplements 

for French fries for those individuals 
trying to eat healthy at restaurants. 
Conclusion: mashed, with butter and 
cream; Yukon gold potatoes make up 
half of our Atkins un-friendly meal 
tonight. 
 The other half is the stuffing. Stuff-
ing is tricky because everybody knows 
sloppy and everybody knows arid. The 
recipe is as follows: cornbread stuffing 
with veal sausage, carrots and celery. 
The leftover chicken broth from course 
one is useful in baking the stuffing 
because it keeps it moist. Next, of 
course, is the, drum roll please, turkey. 
Very few Thanksgiving cooks these days 
actually hunt their own turkeys, but if 
it sounds appealing I believe Turkey 
hunts began on November 1. The turkey 
is the pinnacle of the Thanksgiving 
Day dinner; it makes or breaks your 
season/dinner. The skin has to be crisp 
and seasoned on the outside, while the 
meat on the inside stays juicy and suc-
culent. Because white meat dries out 
more quickly than dark meat, roasting 
the turkey in the oven upside down is 
most advisable. Then, the juice and fat 
from the thighs seep into the white meat 
and the turkey is cooked to perfection. If 
at this point in the meal your stomachs 
can still handle the idea of dessert, the 
double chocolate, chocolate chip, choco-
late iced cake from Ms. Desserts is the 
only viable option for a Thanksgiving 
dinner finale. 
 I hope everyone’s Thanksgiving 
dinner is as delicious as my ‘dream 
team’ dinner, good luck to all with the 
stuffing, and Happy Thanksgiving! -  
     LP

Letter-Perfect T-Giving Dinner

Gilman Common Room, graced with festive banner becomes repository 
for food-drive donations.  (Photos by David Fine)
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Habitat Club Caps First Year With Dedication of House
continued from page 1

 For over half a century, our culture 
has sternly condemned those who mock 
others because of race, religion, profes-
sion, handicap, sexual preference, or 
any other quality that is considered 
abnormal.  Recent events in the Tri-
School community, though, raise this 
question:  Where is the line between 
being insensitive and hurtful and just 
making a joke?  Has Political Correct-
ness, that omnipresent term used to 
describe which names or comments can 
be used without admonishment, gone 
too far?
 Mr. Christian Kirby believes that 
there are “some things all of us can 
agree” are inappropriate, “but beyond 
those things, it’s [the line] subjective.”  
Nonetheless, Mr. Kirby, who taught at 
Roland Park Country School for three 
years, did not think that the costumes 
the school’s seniors donned on Hal-
loween were appropriate.  He feels that 
wearing orange jumpsuits and pretend-
ing to be convicts is “making fun…it’s 
insensitive.”  “Prison’s not funny,” he 
says, not in an angry manner but one of 

disappointment.  For those who feel that 
the girls across the street had no inten-
tion of insulting anyone, he requests 
that they “ask yourself how would I 
feel if my loved one were the butt of the 
joke?”
 Many RPCS students, though, were 
surprised to learn that the costumes 
were offensive.  Ateret Reisner had 
thought that Gilman students and fac-
ulty were upset because the costumes 
made it appear as though students 
were calling RPCS a jail.  When she 
heard, however, that many thought the 
costumes mocked actual prisoners, she 
exclaimed, “you know, I never thought 
about it.”  After considering the issue, 
she agreed: “I guess in a way it kind of 
is [offensive].”
 Some members of the Gilman 
commu nity were also bothered by the 
theme of Bryn Mawr’s Senior Day last 
year.  BMS students, however, were 
shocked to hear that last year’s theme 
caused such consternation.  Some mem-
bers of the Black Student Union said 
that it was not blatantly disrespectful, 

but “you can take it whichever way you 
want.”  Hannah Kim, a junior who finds 
the complaints somewhat unjust, asks 
if dressing up as a spy or pretending to 
be James Bond “would…be disrespect-
ing U.S. spies or something?”  Laurie 
Kladky, a Young Democrat at BMS, 
somewhat taken aback, says, “I honestly 
never thought about it in connection to 
Iraq at all.”  She had thought that the 
only offensive part of the senior day was 
the fact that the seniors sprayed water 
on passing students.
 Although these two events were 
on the large scale, the debate about 
PC is present everyday.  Consider this 
year’s Halloween costumes.  No one 
complained when African American 
members of the community dressed 
up as white “preps.”  When asked what 
would happen, though, if a white stu-
dent dressed up in “ghetto” style and 
pretended to act as if he were African 
American, Omar Brown ‘07 points to 
the door and says, “you’d be out of here.”  
Why, therefore, is one costume benign 
and humorous while the other seems 

Political Correctness Overly Emphasized?

worthy of expulsion?  Najma Knobloch, 
member of Bryn Mawr’s BSU, says 
“I don’t think white people would be 
offended.”  African Americans, though, 
would be.  She believes that the offense 
stems from racial tensions and his-
torical issues. African Americans were 
oppressed and enslaved by whites, so 
any mockery would be reminiscent of 
that time period.
 It is not just black and white either.  
At Gilman, students can be heard talk-
ing about women as if they were objects, 
or exclaiming that females are horrible 
drivers.  Moreover, some of the jokes 
made during the Pep Rally may have 
offended Native Americans.  Nonethe-
less, the purpose of these comments is 
normally not to be hateful, but to get a 
few laughs out of everyone.  How then 
do we determine, as a society, what is 
appropriate and what is hurtful?  Mr. 
Kirby believes that “empathy is impor-
tant.”  “Try,” he asks, “to see yourself in 
someone else’s shoes.”

pitched in.  Parents and other mem-
bers of the community also played a 
large role with their time and generous 
actions.  Mr. Kirby stated that “the 
whole community responded in favor 
of it with money and work, and making 
facilities available for events like the 
basketball tournaments.  Because of 
all of this, we were successful, and 
ultimately now, Hosea has a house.”  
All of these efforts came to fruition on 
Saturday, November 12th, 2005, when 
the house was dedicated. 
 The Gilman group that worked on 
the house on Saturday, November 12th 
consisted of Mr. Christian Kirby, Mrs. 
Sheri Redwood, Evan Redwood ’08, 
Chris Flint ’07, and myself, David Fine 
’07.  The five of us met at the Chesapeake 
Habitat office where we gathered sup-
plies and received instructions for our 
task.  We then proceeded to the house, 
which is located on 821 Cator Avenue, 
in the Pen Lucy Community.  We first 
worked on the backyard, raking leaves 
and cleaning the area.  Mrs. Joyce John-
son joined us at the location and helped 
as we started work on the front yard.  
After finishing the exterior, Evan and I 
hung up the sign that acknowledged us, 
the Gilman Habitat Club, as the spon-
sors.  Although the day was focused on 
Hosea, this moment was pretty monu-
mental for Gilman, as we hung its name 
on our proud achievement.  Working 
hard to get everything ready for noon, 
the dedication time, we proceeded 
inside, helping to carry things to the 
basement, do scattered touchups, and 
help in any other way possible.  The 

whole time, the six of us were working 
side by side with a large group of Habitat 
workers, some employees, and other vol-
unteers or future homeowners putting 
in their required “sweat equity hours.”  
Everyone was working together for one 
common charitable cause.  Gilman was 
very lucky to be a part of this very mean-
ingful scene. Fortunately, many Gilman 
students got to experience this during 
the many build days that the Habitat 
Club scheduled.  Richard Sunderland 
’07 worked on three different build 
days and he said, “I felt like I was actu-
ally making a difference while working 
on the Habitat house.  It was great to 
be able to look back at the end of the 
day and see the work accomplished.”  
Richard also observed how everyone 
was working hard together: “I noticed 
that everyone worked very hard on the 
house.  People were having a good time, 
but not fooling around.  Everyone was 
putting 110% into the project.”
 At noon, everyone gathered around 
the front of the house for the dedication.  
Several other Gilman members came to 
support the ceremony.  Throughout the 
dedication, there were many different 
prayers for Hosea and his new house.  
There were also several presentations.  
A new neighbor presented Hosea with 
his keys and welcomed him into the 
neighborhood.  As Gilman was given 
its plaque, Chesapeake Habitat for 
Humanity and Hosea both gratefully 
thanked Gilman for its hard work and 
generosity.  As a token of Gilman’s 
gratitude for being able to take part in 
this experience, Mr. Kirby gave Hosea 

a Thanksgiving basket with various 
Gilman items.  As Mr. Kirby summa-
rized the ceremony, “It was wonderful.  
The best part was seeing Hosea’s dream 
he worked for come true,” and as he 
asked “What’s better than that?”       
 This event had special significance 
for Mr. Kirby.  Hosea was one of the 
first Habitat customers Mr. Kirby had 
met.  Mr. Kirby worked on numerous 
occasions with Hosea and the two 
shared many memories. One of Mr. 
Kirby’s favorites came when Hosea 
taught him how to use a band saw.  
Therefore, seeing Hosea finally receive 
the keys to his home had a personal 
meaning to Mr. Kirby.  This was not 
the only reason, however, that this 
event had a special significance for the 
Gilman teacher and Community Ser-
vice Director.  Being able to form this 
new partnership between Chesapeake 
Habitat for Humanity and Gilman was 

a special achievement for Mr. Kirby: “It 
meant everything.  It’s one of the best 
experiences I have ever had in 21 years 
of teaching: not only bringing the club to 
the school, but also seeing how positive 
the students have been and all the work 
they have put in.”
 I was a little late getting to the foot-
ball game at McDonogh after the dedi-
cation.  I arrived just in time to see Will 
Shikani’s interception for a touchdown.  
The crowd, of course, erupted in cheers, 
which continued throughout the game 
as Gilman went on to beat McDonogh 
decisively.  As we all stormed the field, it 
seemed only appropriate to me that we 
were all cheering for the football team’s 
dedication and hard work. Whether 
everyone knew about it or not, these 
were the same components celebrated 
during the dedication of the first Gilman 
Habitat Club’s house.

BY BRANDON HAMMER

Chris Flint ‘07. David Fine ‘07. Evan Redwood ‘07. and Mr. Kirby (from 
left to right) join to dedicate the habitat house (photos by Chris Flint)
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Football Finishes Season With Win Over McDonogh
BY SAM NOVEY AND NEIL HESSINGER

 “By 30.”  With only the addition of 
those two simple words, Bryn Holmes 
could have saved his reputation as a pre-
dictor of future events.  When Holmes 
visited the Gilman assembly as part of 
the delegation of McDonogh captains on 
the Thursday before the annual Gilman-
McDonogh game he issued a Namath 
like prediction.  After a couple relatively 
forgettable paragraphs Holmes brashly 
threw down the gauntlet.  As a smile 
crept across his face Holmes declared, 
“As Jay-Z once said, “I will not lose.”  
Had Holmes only elaborated on Jay-Z’s 
words with the phrase “by 30” he could 
have at least saved face as an accurate 
predictor of future events despite the 
lingering embarrassment of his team’s 
loss to Gilman.  Perhaps his dismay as 
he filed through the line to shake hands 
with the Gilman players following 
Gilman’s 28-0 drubbing of McDonogh 
might have been less intense.   For while 
he still would have lost the game, at 
least his chances of becoming the next 
Bob Turk, Tom Tasselmyer, Nostrada-
mus, or even being believed as the next 
biblical prophet to him would not be so 
impaired. 

 The blowout win was the perfect cap 
to Gilman’s undefeated season.  “It’s 
good to leave on such a high note” said 
senior Will Shikani, who made the most 
exciting play of the game on a three yard 
interception return of a botched screen 
pass for a touchdown at the end of the 
first half.  “To go undefeated and beat 
McDonogh like that; you couldn’t have 
scripted it any better.”  Gilman came 
into the annual McDonogh affair as a 
heavy favorite.  They were 8-0 and the 
#1 team in Maryland, not to mention 
the #21 team in the USA Today polls.  
“We beat DeMatha and St. Joe Prep at 
the beginning of the season” said senior 
Bobby Davis “we had played in some big 
games, going into McDonogh we knew 
they were not in the same class as us.”  
As we saw last year, however, when 
Gilman pulled out a dramatic victory 
after digging themselves a 21-0 hole 
in the first half, crazy and unexpected 
happenings are the norm in Gilman-
McDonogh games. “The McDonogh 
game was thrice glorified” said senior 
Zachary Lander-Portnoy “it was the last 
game, the championship game, and all 
that on top of the fact that it was already 

Barney Ehrmann and Dave Jablon-
ski both recorded two sacks apiece. 
McDonogh’s RB Bryn Holmes rushed 
for just 21 yards as Gilman controlled 
the line of scrimmage as they did all 
season long. 
 After the game, the team celebrated 
another MIAA title. For almost all of the 
seniors, this would be their last game 
of organized football.  “It was closure,” 
said Lander Portnoy.  For Davis it was 
“the greatest accomplishment of my life 
and something I will remember forever.”  
And the younger players, they got a taste 
of what the Gilman-McDonogh game is 
all about. “I’ve never experienced any-
thing like it before. The crowd was really 
into it and everybody on the team was 
fired up. It was a great game especially 
because everything clicked for us and 
we were able to end the season with our 
best game,” sophomore Mark Cleland 
said. But for players like Cleland, the 
end is not here yet.   “I hope next year’s 
seniors have as great a time as I did and 
are as successful,” said Davis.

the McDonogh game.”  
 But despite the importance of the 
game and the added incentive of the 
championship for the Eagles there 
would be no unexpected outcomes this 
year, as Gilman dominated from the 
opening kickoff. The Gilman offense 
had no trouble running the football all 
game. They trampled over the Eagles 
for 375 yards on the ground including 
168 from Senior Sean Price. Junior 
Ben Eaton added 69 yards despite only 
getting three carries. But the real story 
of the day was the outstanding play of 
the Gilman defense. Gilman has always 
been known for their defense, but this 
year’s squad had a defense that was 
impossible to score on let alone beat.  In 
their last 6 games Gilman outscored the 
opposition 158-7, recorded 5 shutouts, 
and over the season allowed only 6.66 
points per game against what was by far 
the hardest schedule in the area. Seniors 
Kevin Carroll, Kevin Doyle Will Shi-
kani, Brian Carroll, and junior Andrew 
Blomquist each had interceptions. 

Senior running back Sean Price gives McDonogh safety Randall Norton 
a stiff arm on the way to one of  Gilman’s four touchdowns (Photo by 
Amy Huntoon-Perkins)

The Greyhounds ebulliently celebrate around the trophy following the 
28-0 victory. (Photo by Amy Huntoon-Perkins)

mony may even be understated.  Chiy’s 
version of his pre-race mindset is a bit 
different: “he was nervous, he didn’t 
want to go at all…he didn’t even think 
he was going to come in the top five.”  
 Still, when all was said and done, the 
emotion, the nerves, the uncertainty 
meant nothing at all, and it was an 
exhausted Jackson who crossed the 
line first, bending over to try and catch 
his breath, and being informed by his 
brother that he had spit all over his 
face.  The details of the race, not lost 

on reporters for both the Baltimore Sun 
and the MIAA website, have been well 
publicized.  The first mile was notable, 
if only for its lack of pace.  Recalls Jack-
son, “everyone started out a lot slower 
than I expected…I was surprised they 
went out that slow.”  The relative slug-
gishness, however, was not enough to 
lull the eventual champion.  When the 
Curley runner Wetzel made his decision 
to break away at the mile marker, it was 
Jackson who followed.  Eight-hundred 
meters later, the former started to pull 
away, and it was not until a thousand 
meters before the finish that Jackson 

Sam Jackson Helps Cross-Country Team to MIAA Championship
would catch him.  Over the final four-
hundred meters, Gilman blue-and white 
flashed into the lead.  It was this part 
that Ms. Jackson relished the most.  “I 
love it when he sprints at the end…I 
was so happy for him, and it was great 
because his dad and his grandparents 
were there to see him run, and his 
brothers, too.”  
    Spaghetti, genetics, some track 
experience, an admirable work ethic 
– surely there couldn’t have been any 
other components to such an auspicious 
end?  Jackson thinks for a moment, and 
when he does speak his mother’s influ-

ence is evident.  “Well I ate well, and 
something I did better…I drank a lot 
more water.  I probably drank a gallon 
of water over the course of the day.”  But 
all kidding aside, he has one more ele-
ment to address, and the ready note of 
gratitude in his voice is the truest testa-
ment to a parent’s job well done, truer 
even, perhaps, than a heaping plate 
of spaghetti.  “The coaches,” he says, 
“Mr. Duncan and Mr. Jacobs and Miss 
Trapp…they’ve been great.”  Adds Ms. 
Jackson a final time, “They’re so kind 
and so encouraging...none of this would 
have been possible without them.”
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