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OPINION

Mission Fatigue
We have all heard the mission statement here at Wilbur Cross. 

Read over the intercom and posted on the wall in every classroom, it can 
have a dulling effect from repetition.  Have you ever stopped and really 
thought about what the mission statement is trying to tell us? It’s not just 
a bunch of words on paper; they have meaning. 
 Wilbur Cross High School is a richly diverse community. What is 
diversity? How diverse is Wilbur Cross? Is racial and ethnic conflict just 
a side effect of diversity?  Do we see the beauty of multicolored threads 
interweaving, or does this slip past us in our egocentrism?
 [Wilbur Cross] is committed to the pursuit of academic excel-
lence and social responsibility. Has this been achieved? Are we pursuing 
it and not maintaining it? With the help of family and the community - 
How can families and the community make a meaningful difference? We 
strive to provide a safe environment. Is it safe enough for you?
 [Wilbur Cross] fosters respect for self and others. Do you feel 
like you have respect from others? Do you give others the respect that 
they deserve? Through rigorous instruction based upon high standards 
and accountability.  How does Cross compare to other schools and what 
are the standards? We challenge students to become lifelong learners and 
empowered citizens. Do you feel like an empowered citizen? Are you 
really being challenged to be one, and isn’t it a right that you should de-
fend?  Building a Community of Learners. How many learners does Cross 
build? Are you a learner? Are you proud of being a learner?
 Words exist to represent thought and ambition, and to record the 
actions of the past.  Words that are proclaimed to large audiences on a 
regular basis can be truths, goals or propaganda.  Our mission statement 
was created to empower and organize us. We must work to make it true – 
otherwise, it should be altered so that we remain true to ourselves.

-Harrison Strom

AP For All
 What is it that separates an “advanced” student from a “failing” 
student? Typical responses are that high-performing students have a supe-
rior work ethic,  have maintained a higher level of maturity,  and have been 
raised in “better” living environments. Perhaps, in individual instances, 
these distinctions ring true.  Generally, however,  they are deceitful. These 
misconceptions are derived from the very same prejudice that says mi-
norities cannot succeed in academics and women are inferior to men in 
intellect. The truth is that the primary distinction between a successful 
and unsuccessful student is by no means merely the level of his/her aca-
demic ability; the distinction more commonly lies in the level of respect 
that that student is granted by his or her educators. The Advanced Place-
ment program provides a perfect example. 
 AP students live in a world of privileges and expectations set 
apart from those of the rest of the school. They are expected to exhibit a 
high level of comportment and behavior. Although the responsibilities 
placed upon students in Advanced Placement courses can be substantial, 
they are given the sense that they can expect much from their educators in 
turn. The level of trust and esteem invested in AP students also increases 
the level of their self-confidence.  This constantly renewed assurance 
translates into a more acute sense of self-worth. They become more aware 
of how to cultivate their social and academic strengths, and are instructed 
in an environment where they are taught to overcome, rather than resent, 
their shortcomings. They feel more comfortable asking the questions that 
are key to their understanding of school curriculum. Most importantly, AP 
students are granted the opportunity to gain a reputation as ones that are 
worthy of the kind of attention necessary for academic success. Quintes-
sentially, the students are able to exhibit superior performance because 
they feel as if they are deserving of a high-quality education. 
 Unfortunately, the majority of students is not exposed to these 
ideal learning conditions. Although it cannot be denied that personal dis-
cipline and a positive attitude towards education are indispensable aspects 
of a successful academic career, it is far too easy to place the full blame 
on low-performing students. Where the intelligence of AP students is 
manifestly acknowledged as well as constantly reinforced, lower-
performing adolescents are talked down to and not always given credit for 
the value of their insight or for the depth of their understanding. When 
students are downgraded to the stigma of a “failing” student before they 
have a chance to establish themselves,  they invariably internalize and 
then project the accompanying feelings of inferiority.  Adolescents who 
are branded as “unteachable” may feel jealousy or resentment towards 
their “excelling” peers because of the inordinate amount of attention these 
peers receive, and the respect they are accorded by the school. Fundamen-
tally, is it really fair to blame them?    

The many benefits of the AP program are,  ostensibly, that it al-
lows students to prepare for the more demanding academic challenges of 
college and gives students the opportunity to make themselves more de-
sirable to the colleges to which they apply. But it also underscores the 
socio-economic stratification of our society that is mirrored in public 
schools. In 1968, sociologist Robert K. Merton developed the theory of 
self-fulfilling prophesy in his work Social Theory and Social Structure. 
Yet, even now—thirty-nine years after the concept was established—it 
seems we have yet to apply it to our public schools. 

Perhaps every student is not equipped to take a class as rigorous 
as an Advanced Placement course; nonetheless, every student is entitled 
to the same respect, the same attention, and the same quality of education 
as AP students.  We must accept and understand that the crucial difference 
between a successful student and an unsuccessful student is not the im-
mensity of their intellect but the manner in which they are treated. With 
such understanding, the AP program as well as the quality of public edu-
cation in its entirety will show marked improvement.

-Torrese A. Ouellette
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    Editor in Chief: Kristina Staklo

Production Editor: Ian Nixon
Opinion Editor: Torrese Ouellette
News Editors: Rachel Rosario
Features Editor: Janet Yi 
Sports Editor: Keeley Colville 

 Photo & Advice Editor: Karla Morazan
Arts Editor: Edgar Pliaskis

 Advisor: James P. Brochin

Staff and Contributers: 
Harrison Strom, Torrese Ouellette, Janet Yi, Karina, India Moye,  Evell 
Concepcion, Rochelle Vazquez, Katrina DePugh, Rachel Rosario,  Keeley 
Colville, Aaron Griffin, Jasmine Suggs, Victoria Herrera,  Mercedes 
Perez, Kristina Staklo, Jacob Gorski, Salvador Barajas, Shaniqua Fuller, 
Josh Levine
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Librarians.
 It’s not bad to chill in the library and have fun with friends,  es-
pecially in the middle of an intense day. But does that fit the term “li-
brary”? People usually define a library as a place full of books, periodi-
cals,  audio, video, manuscripts, and other publications for them to study, 
or to experience pure knowledge and enjoyment.  A school library is no 
different. 
 This school year, the Cross population has grown tremendously, 
and the number of people using the library space has grown tremendously 
as well.   The greatest number of seniors without a class using the library 
is 80, during period 2, whereas the average number of people each period 
is 50.  During the ‘crowded’ periods, there often are not enough seats for 
everybody.
 Most of the 
Cross students come 
to the library and 
study, use the library 
resources, and take 
advantage of the 
place well.  However, 
there are people 
whose behavior pat-
terns, so to speak, 
aren’t part of the li-
brary’s purposes. 
Their use of the 
Internet, library space 
and other resources 
are far from academic.
 Even worse, many students don’t listen when told to behave. Not 
many people are aware that our librarians both have master’s degrees. 
They were not trained to be cops or baby-sitters. Misbehavior takes away 
time from those who actually do need help in using the library resources.  
 “Students should be here for a good reason,” Mrs. Tait said. It is 
quite obvious when students are. She has been here for seven years and 
knows.  When students need help in finding sources, the librarians will 
help as much as possible. When some sources aren’t available, they try 
their best to get new sources, and from time to time renew old sources.  
 Cross has a very large library to match its population. There are 
sections of which students are not even aware, such as the career section 
and the Literary Criticism Magazine. This large number of students needs 
to see the advantage, the uses, and the purpose of this large library.  
 The choice is ours. We can surf the net for Uptowns and street 
rods, or read War and Peace, but we must respect those who are there to 
learn, and especially those who are trying to help us.

-Janet Yi, photo by Karla Morazan

Twilight of the Bush Administration
            
            Seven years ago, the world watched as George W. Bush ascended 
to the presidency—without the consent of the majority. Al Gore won a 
clear popular majority, yet through an unprecedented decision of the U.S. 
Supreme Court, Gore was deprived of the position he had legitimately 
earned.  At best,  the outcome of the election of 2000 was questionable. To 
many Americans it was so infuriating that it destroyed their confidence in 
the entire democratic system. Bush did not have the support of the major-
ity of Americans when he rose to office, but he governed the nation as if 
he had the full consent of the people. Rather than acting as a mediating 
influence to soothe the anxieties formed by the controversial election, he 
used deception and the politics of fear to tear the ideological schism even 
wider open than it already was. In essence, the Age of Bush has perhaps 
been the most polarized age in American history since the Civil War.  

            The attack on the Pentagon and the World Trade Center in 2001 
was the first significant test of the Bush presidency, and it failed abys-
mally. As tragic as the events of 9/11 were, it presented American leaders 
with the opportunity to bridge the gap between the extreme left and right. 
It could have, and should have been the defining tragedy that caused lib-
erals and conservatives alike to transcend the political bickering that has  
long paralyzed the political process, for the collective betterment of all 
Americans.
 In the nation’s most vulnerable hour, when citizens were in dire 
need of the voices of reason and wisdom, the president fanned the flames 
of racism, hatred, and sectarianism in order to lead the nation into a cata-
strophic war. 
            This war not only mired the nation’s international reputation, but  
also increased social and economic pressures on a domestic level. Among 
other things, the war has contributed significantly to the national debt 
incurred by the Bush administration, which now totals over 9 trillion dol-
lars. The excessive amount of national revenue used to fund the war has 
also left many of the administration’s domestic programs woefully under-
financed. For instance, President Bush’s No Child Left Behind program 
required schools to implement vast curricular and logistical improve-
ments without providing the guidelines or finances to enact them. The 
massive deployment of National Guard personnel into Iraq made emer-
gency relief teams ill-prepared for the devastation of Hurricane Katrina, 
and despite the fact that the White House was notified of the destruction 
Katrina would leave in its wake, the president failed to take the decisive 
action that could have saved hundreds of American lives. 
            Although the Bush Presidency is nearing its violent conclusion, 
the consequences of his decisions will be felt for generations to come. As 
the election of 2008 approaches,  Americans everywhere are searching for 
a candidate that will organize an enforceable resolution to the conflict in 
Iraq, as well as address the numerous domestic issues, such as national 
poverty, health care, and education, which have been overlooked by the 
current administration. 
            Unfortunately, to many voters,  the primary contenders for the 
presidency each represent a different shade of mediocrity. The leading 
Republican candidates, 
Rudolph Giuliani, Mitt 
Romney, and John 
McCain, are all trying des-
perately to disassociate 
themselves with George 
W. Bush, yet seem to lack 
the assertion necessary to 
devise a decidedly differ-
ent course in foreign pol-
icy.  The leading Demo-
crats, Hillary Clinton, Ba-
rack Obama, and John 
Edwards, have failed to 
consolidate the Democratic 
effort.  

John Edwards has placed the focus of his candidacy on the “War 
on Poverty”. 
Of all the candidates, Barack Obama seems the most transformative. In 
his 2004 keynote address, he declared: “There is not a liberal America 
and a conservative America - there is the United States of America. There 
is not a black America and a white America and Latino America and 
Asian America - there's the United States of America.” 

Yet, in spite of all his efforts to disassociate himself from parti-
san politics, Obama—as well as the rest of the Democrats—continues to 
participate in the same narrow-minded practices that have divided the 
nation.

-Torrese A. Ouellette
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Dear Editor, 
 My name is Karina; I am fifteen and a sophomore here at Wil-
bur Cross High School.  While attending Wilbur Cross,  I have known that 
discrimination is a part of social life - in school as it is in the larger world 
around us. Discrimination is a reality, but one that has yet to seriously 
affect me. Until now. Recently, I was told that I had been openly insulted 
by a group of girls. Horrible things were said about me; not because of 
anything I’d done wrong, but because of my sexual orientation.  
 When I first started to realize my attraction towards the same 
sex, I was moving up to my eighth grade year at Fair Haven Middle 
School. I “came out” to my family and friends near the end of my eighth-
grade year there. No one seemed to have a problem with it, until now. 
But, this wasn’t the first time I was told this year that I was the center of 
discussion or called names because of my sexuality. I mean, I’ve always 
gotten “the stare”, as if I were branded as a disease or something out of 
this world, but never in my life have I been the subject of such cruelty. 
When I think about the cruel things that have been said about me, and the 
spitefulness against other kids like me, I wonder, do these people even 
really know me? 
 I find it a shame how people can be so close-minded about so 
many things - especially about sexuality. Things I have been called vary 
from “lesbo” to “dyke” to “homo” to “freak.” There have been way more 
hurtful, disgusting things said that you wouldn’t even believe. A lot of 
people that know what I’m about only see an image that I put up on the 
outside - an image of me not caring about what people think or say. You 
could go up to any one of them and ask, “What would Karina think or say 
if I told her this?” or “What if I went up to Karina and told her that so-
and-so was saying this about her?” I think that they would all honestly 
say, “I don’t think she really cares.” This is the truth; I couldn’t really 
care less if someone were talking about me. But when you’re being called 
such hurtful names and being treated as an outsider,  after a while, it really 
starts to hit home. You really can’t help but feel bad about yourself. 
 That’s why I think that Wilbur Cross should develop a Gay-
Straight Alliance.  It would give homosexuals a place to feel some com-
fort; to have refuge from the closed-mindedness that affects us every day. 
It would also give those that are unsure the chance to find themselves. 
Furthermore, it would give those that aren’t homosexual a chance to un-
derstand what we are all about, and educate them about the anguish they 
are really causing every time they discriminate against us. 
 I know this would be a great idea.  I also know there are many 
others who would agree. Throughout this country, intolerance towards 
different sexual orientations is stifling the development of countless 
young men and women. They can’t be free to be who they are. They have 
to resent their own identities.  This isn’t fair. Why can’t we be the ones to 
reverse this intolerance? I just want those people to understand that it 
doesn’t matter where you come from or whom you hang out with.  Every 
person deserves to feel comfortable in his or her own skin; everyone has 
the right to be treated like a human being. 
 People just need the chance to see it, and maybe take a few 
steps in other people’s shoes to understand it.  A Gay-Straight Alliance 
would not only open people’s eyes about different sexual orientations, but 
also make people more tolerant towards other ethnic, social, and cultural 
differences that can be found in our student body. This club would be a 
great opportunity to encourage open-mindedness and understanding 
throughout the entire school.

-Karina

NEWS

Skip To The Loo
                                                       
               Students have cut class (played hooky; skipped; didn’t go) ever 
since the institution of school was founded. As of this year, Wilbur Cross 
furiously refuses to indulge in this ancient tradition. 

Our new principal, Ms.Coggins,  recently announced that if any 
student is caught cutting class, they will not be given a chance to make up 
missed work and will be suspended for three days. Ms.Coggins stated, 
“This policy should be a wake-up call for every student - they have to go 
to their class or face the consequences.”  The reason for the new policy is, 
simply,  to stop chaos in the hallways during classes. Last year there was a 
number of fights that occurred during class,  among students who were 
skipping.
            Sophomore Tyler Ocasio responded, “The receiving-no-work rule 
is fair, but the suspension time is a bit too much, especially when there 
are worse things we can do than skip class.” Other kids who heard this 
student’s reply agreed, and even applauded him. A junior also said that 
not being able to get your work is understandable, but thinks, “They are 
being too dramatic with the suspension.” 
 Surprisingly, there are a number of students who think the new 
policy will make the school a much safer and organized place. A fresh-
man said, “I agree with Ms.Coggins and the new policy; the last thing we 
need are students wandering around the school.”  A senior also thinks the 
policy will be good for the school,  but said, “I don’t think they will learn 
their lesson just by getting suspended; if I’ve learned anything about the 
kids in my four years here, it’s that for them, getting suspended and not 
being able to go to school is like a dream come true.” 

So,  what’s a “better consequence” for cutting classes? A lot of 
students could not come up with an answer. A junior said,  “I don’t think 
there is a 
better con-
sequence. If 
students skip 
once, they 
are going to 
skip again. 
There is no 
way of stop-
ping it.” 
 
A l l t h e 
t e a c h e r s 
interviewed 
have said 
t h e y a r e 
backing the 
policy up 
100%, and if 
students skip, then they won’t hesitate to bring the issue to Ms.Coggins. 
For some teachers it is much harder to deal with students who cut class. 
Mr. Kevorkian, a gym teacher, always has cutters show up in the gym. “It 
bothers me, because people naturally come to the gym and it interrupts 
my classes,” he says. “At my school, they didn’t say anything to you if 
you skipped class - it seemed like they didn’t really care.”  He said that he 
is very glad Ms. Coggins is doing something about kids who skip class, 
because it is a serious issue and can get out of hand when we least expect 
it. 
 
-India Moye
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Hispanos Se Hacen 
Sentir en Wilbur 
Cross High School
Demasiado de unas culturas y no lo sufi-
ciente de una celebración unida como 
hispanos.  El 28 de noviembre los his-
panos estuvieron de fiesta. Ya que se ce-
lebró el Día de la Hispanidad. La cele-
bración tuvo lugar en el auditorio y luego 
en la cafetería. En el auditorio entre 
bailes, música y poesía, estudiantes dif-

erentes países hispanos y no hispanos dis-
frutaron del contenido y el sabor latino. La poesía fue escrita por Mr. Rivera y describe la cultura y lugares de los países hispanos. Todo estaba cal-
mado hasta que en el poema se mencionó a la Republica Dominicana y a Puerto Rico.  Los estudiantes de estos países empezaron a gritar y  mover sus 
banderas demostrando de dónde eran. Se llevaron el premio de los más alborotosos del día ya que estos son los países hispanos con más representación 
de alumnos en la escuela. El cuerpo del baile estuvo compuesto por estudiantes de los diferentes paises representados en la escuela los encargados de 
crear el baile fueron Omar Polo y Steven Rosario. El baile fue una mezcla de bachata y merengue. En la cafetería no solo la comida fue interesante. 
Los Boricuas y Dominicanos empezaron a hondear las banderas, muchos de los estudiantes subieron a las mesas y gritaron con orgullo el nombre de 
su pais. Esta accion produjo una reacción, ya que algunos de los afroamericanos empezaron a hacer lo 
mismo para también llamar la atención . Pero la mayoría,  disfrutamos mucho de la celebración, el baile y  
la comida. Pero para una pequeña minoría el orgullo se convirtió en algo más que eso. Esto hizo que dié-
ramos una impresión de lo que los hispanos no somos. Por que al hacer esto dimos un mensaje negativo 
de nuestra cultura y comportamiento.

 India Moye, una estudiante, dice: 
“Me gustó porque fue una fiesta donde 
todos los latinos se juntaron para celebrar 
el día de los hispanos. Para los que no son 
hispanos, fue una gran oportunidad para 
aprender un poco de los hispanos aún con 
los inconvenientes que se presentaron . 
Pero no me gustó que algunos dijeran 
muchas cosas que no eran necesarias en 
ese día.” Si tuviera la oportunidad de cam-
biar algo en este día, serían las personas 
que no se supieron comportar y representar 
los hispanos con honor y como lo que son. 

-Evell Concepción y Rochelle Vazquez. 
Fotos por Karla Morazan



Coronation 2007
The coronation of 2007 had been school talk ever since the be-

ginning of the year.  Whether it was about what everybody was wearing or 
the price of the tickets, talking about Coronation brought much excite-
ment throughout the school. We just couldn’t wait to go party. On De-
cember 1, 2007 everyone walked into the school ready to see who won 
Mr. and Ms. Cross, Senior, Junior and Freshman.                                   
After the news of the winners had spread around the school, at the day’s 
end came the actual Coronation Ball. It started off great, but as time pro-
gressed, the celebration grew drab, primarily because of the music. The 
DJ tried, but could have certainly done better. Kimberly Stanley said, 
“Coronation was straight this year. It could have been better, considering 
it’s my senior year. I’m also upset that we ended and half an hour before 

due time. But winning Ms. Sen-
ior outweighed the fact that we 
ended early. Overall, Corona-
tion Ball 2007 could have been 
better but I’m still graduating 
with a lifetime memory.”                                                                                                                             
 There you have it – 
the DJ could have been better, 
and they should have let us get 
our money's worth and get out 
at the expected time. On the 
whole, for the graduating class 
of 2008 it could have been bet-
ter, but we were with our 
friends, which made it a mem-
ory for a lifetime.  For those 
who don’t graduate this year, 
good luck with another suc-
cessful Coronation Ball. 
-Katrina DePugh, photos by 
Karla Morazan and Mr. B.
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ID Cards Controversial: Doorway 
or Trap?

When a door opens, what happens? Chances? Getting to that 
other side?  Maybe even new beginnings. For illegal immigrants, a door 
was opened this summer of 2007. Here, in the city of New Haven,  a pro-
posal sailed though the Board of Aldermen (25 to 1) to give out ID cards 
to immigrants,  legal and illegal, regardless of age or sex. It had full sup-
port from Mayor DeStefano,  who said this is “an issue of justice and hu-
man rights”.

New Haven prepared to hand out the first batch of cards on July 
24. The idea: To integrate illegal immigrants into the community, protect 
them from crime that can happen due to a lack of documentation, and 
encourage them to be more willing to report crime to the police.
The program will benefit the 15,000 illegal immigrants living in New 
Haven. The lack of an acceptable form of identification prevented many 
city residents from participating in local commerce or other forms of civic 
engagement. There are several sound policy reasons for doing this, in-
cluding the following:
 The card will help overcome reluctance to report crimes that 
residents may suffer or witness, and also provide identification to law 
enforcement and other officers if required. Identification cards will make 
it easier for people to open bank accounts, rather than having to con-
stantly jeopardize their savings by keeping money on their person. For 
parents, ID cards will aid in locating children in case they are lost while 
traveling.  The card will also benefit elderly residents who may no longer 
have a driver’s license or other form of ID, but need proof in order to 
access services.
 With a municipal ID card, all of New Haven residents will be 
able to participate more fully and become an integral part of the commu-
nity. This card has multiple uses: it will serve as a library card, provide 
access to municipal services and sites, including the public beach, the golf 
course, and the city dump, and offer a Paxmart debit card component, 
which allows the user to load up to $150.00 to the card to be used in park-
ing meters and for goods and services at approximately 50 participating 
stores.
 But just as this door was opening to immigrants, people were 
trying to close it again, saying that this would only serve as magnet for 
pulling illegals into New Haven. 
Outside the City Hall on July 1st, a 
dozen members of a New England 
coalition opposing illegal immigra-
tion called the Yankee Patriot Asso-
ciation demonstrated,  carrying 
American flags and wearing hard 
hats. One of their slogans was, “The 
illegals are taking jobs from guys 
that wear these kinds of hats.” Some 
of the immigrants were scared to get 
ID cards, fearing that they might 
only give immigration officers more 
information about themselves and 
make it easier for them to come get 
them.
  But in spite of all this trou-
ble, the door opened, and on July 24, 
the first cards were handed out to 
immigrants that had anxiously 
waited in line for hours - to get 
through the doors, walking into their 
new opportunity.

-Rachel Rosario

Low Turnout For Election At 
Lombard Street Polls

Cold, rainy, and wet best describes the morning of November 
6th, Election Day. Mary Rosario,  Assistant Registrar for the Ward 16 
polls held at Lombard Street Firehouse, woke up at 4:30 A.M in order to 
be at the polls by 6:00 A.M. The freezing cold rain and gray skies were 
enough to keep anyone at home, but when she walked into the firehouse 
she was met by Dunkin' Donuts. Moderator Nilda Torres was one of the 
four women working at the polls. Other workers included checker Lillian 
J. Richardson, Assistant Registrar Mary Rosario, and ballot checker Anita 
Cotton. After being updated on the voting process, the four women be-
came acquainted. Eight months pregnant Lillian Richardson tried to keep 
warm in the freezing firehouse while checking voters in. Anita Cotton 
recounted her high school days while instructing voters on the use of the 
new machine. Mary Rosario gloated about her daughters while keeping 
up with the process of the voting. At 8:00 P.M.,  after bagels, numerous 
cups of coffee,  subs, pizza, and what seemed like "the longest day ever", 
all votes were counted by the voting machine and the workers. 
  Out of more than 1,000 voters registered, only 215 voted. Al-
derman Joseph Rodriguez blamed the poor weather and the lack of com-
petition.  "People like to see competition." In his second time running, 
Rodriguez found himself running unopposed for the seat of Alderman for 
Ward 16. After all votes were tallied when asked how it feels to be an 
alderman, he said, "It feels good. I wish there was a bigger turnout. The 
people like a hot race and they didn't have that this time. That's what 
made people unenthusiastic about coming to vote." Driving from house to 
house of registered voters, Joseph Rodriguez did everything he could to 
make voters enthusiastic. A "hot race" certainly took place between Allan 
Brison and Edward Mattison, with Allan Brison winning and going on to 
become the new Alderman for Ward 10. When Joseph Rodriguez was 
asked if he thought the voting process went smoothly, he answered with 
an enthusiastic "Yes!"

-Rachel Rosario

Protesters Demand Military 
School Shutdown
      This year marked the 18th annual protest in Fort Benning, Georgia 
aimed to shut down the School of the Americas (SOA). Protesters claim 
the SOA is a military school designed to teach war and torture tactics to 
Latin American soldiers, who may go on to participate in genocides and 
the overthrowing of legitimate governments.
      The protest is a three-day event. On the first two days, peaceful or-
ganizations and groups line Fort Benning Road, with exhibits giving in-
formation on their personal missions and ideals. Even the residents get 
involved by having barbecues across the street and offer ing food to 
protesters. The end of the second day is used for workshops and festivi-
ties at a local convention center, where “Spooners for Peace” encourage 
others to lie down with them. The third and final day is a day to remem-
ber the lives taken by soldiers graduating from the SOA. Names and ages 
of men and women of all ages are said consecutively, one of them Maria 
Isabel Amaya Claros, an eight-month-old baby killed in a massacre in El 
Mozote, El Salvador. People in vigil respond with “Presente”.
      Estimates this year range from 10,000 to 20,000 demonstrators, of 
which 11 were arrested. They have been let out of jail on $500 or $1,000 
bond and await trial in January.

-Keeley Colville
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FEATURES

ISSP and AP Facts
 
 In the library of Wilbur Cross,  there is an office shared by two 
teachers. They are Mrs. Townsend, the ISSP (Independent Study and 
Seminar Programs) coordinator,  and Mrs. Powell, AP coordinator. Ms. 
Townsend registers students for “college before college” programs - 
classes that take place at Yale,  SCSU and Gateway. She also facilitates 
students to work independently or in small groups to study something that 
they can’t normally take at Cross. 
 In order for students to participate in ISSP, teachers, counselors 
or administrators must nominate them; then students must meet the goal 
on the Differential Aptitude Test or the Torrance test of creativity. Some-
times students can demonstrate their creativity or giftedness by special 
projects.  Presently 56 Cross students are participating in ISSP seminars or 
projects.  Another dozen are enrolled in the Yale language program There 
are also students taking Saturday seminars at Yale. 
 Cross is leading all inner city high schools in the number of stu-
dents enrolled in AP classes,  as well as the number of students passing AP 
exams with a score of 3, 4, or 5. There are about 150 students taking AP 
classes. Altogether AP enrollment is about 270, counting each AP course, 
and the people who take more than one. Last year, 84 out of 141 students 
(60%) passed 149 out of 270 exams (55%). These scores were the highest 
in the city. 

-Aaron Griffin

High School Pregnancies
                In several high schools like Wilbur Cross, many teenagers have 
kids. Each year, almost 750,000 women aged 15-19 become pregnant. 
The teenage pregnancy rate in this country is at its lowest level in 30 
years, down 36% since its peak in 1990. A growing body of research sug-
gests that both increased abstinence and changes in contraceptive practice 
are credited for recent declines in teenage pregnancy. Many students 
transfer to Wilbur Cross because of the daycare. Young parents say that it 
is very hard having kids at a young age because it's a big responsibility 
that they can't get rid of. When I asked about their reactions to finding out 
of their pregnancies, all of them said they were scared to tell their parents 
and facing their parents' reactions. 
            The single teenage mothers say that pregnancy is 
double the work because the father is never around.  Many 
of the young girls told me that they have jobs and their 
own parents to help support the child, which makes it 
easier. 

However, when college came into the conversa-
tion,  most of the young mothers had blank looks on their 
faces.  Some of the girls said that they would have to wait 
until their children are a little older. But how long is the 
wait? 
            "Did you ever think that it would be so hard?" 
Many mothers’  answers to this question were nothing 
imaginable: it's something that you have to get used to. 
"So why don't you get an abortion?"  Young mothers said 
that it's easy to scream it out but, when you think about it, 
you're killing an innocent child that could make you mil-
lions as an adult. Also, abortion is against many religions.  
            The feeling of being pregnant is the craziest feel-

ing you can experience! A little foot or hand punching and kicking your 
stomach! Many females are shocked and lost when first finding out- 
whom to tell first? After it's done with, many teenage parents can't do 
anything besides to be happy and accept it, because that is the only 
choice. An optimistic way to be in these situations is to think that birth is 
the best thing on earth, for the joy it brings. 

-Jasmine Suggs

Security Tight at Cross
 When students come to school, they expect to be able to learn 
while feeling safe. But we all remember Virginia Tech and Columbine. 
Students across America have expressed their concern and said that they 
don't feel safe in school after these incidents. One Cross senior, Christina 
Vega, says,  "Sometimes I question myself, do I really feel safe in school? 
With all of the fighting going on, you'd think Cross was, like, a war 
zone." When asked if she thought if a Virginia-Tech incident could occur 
at Cross,  she said,  "Definitely; it could happen anywhere.  But I don't 
think anyone would actually try it."
 The question that should be the thought of most safety-minded 
students is, "What has Cross done to assure us something like Virginia 
Tech won't happen here?" Ronnie,  one of Cross's best-known security 
guards, says,  "All doors are locked at eight in the morning.  Doors are 
checked at least every hour. Everyone has to pass through the metal de-
tector, including staff. Security patrols the area three times a day. The 
school has also put into effect a new crisis plan." When asked the prob-
ability question, Ronnie answered: "It could happen anywhere. But, staff 
and administration are very well-prepared in knowledge of warning signs 
of troubled students. We take pride in open communication with all stu-
dents, and hopefully it will never happen." When asked how he defines 
his job, Ronnie answered: "To be school security. To ensure the well be-
ing of all students and staff.  We're friends to all. We take pride that our 
school has the best security in the city."
  The security guard Rochelle Taylor was asked the same ques-
tions. She said, "It could [happen].  Not saying that we aren't aware. Stu-
dents are going to test you; kids are smart. But, we are always 5 to 10 
steps ahead of them. I take everything very seriously, from listening to a 
kid to talking with them. I have many roles.  I'm a mother, a guidance 
counselor and a friend to all students. I make sure kids are safe." 
 We remain vigilant. But with security guards like this,  we can be 
sure that they will do everything in their power to keep us safe. 

-Rachel Rosario
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Despues De Ella

I had forgotten the sound of my 
mother’s voice when she called me on the 
phone. I had forgotten the way the wind blew 
her hair away from her face, making her look 
beautiful. I had forgotten that warm feeling that 
only she could give me when she hugged me, 
and how her straight black hair would settle on 
her shoulders and brush along her face, bring-
ing out her bright smile. I had forgotten how 
she smelled when she hugged me. I had forgot-
ten all of my mother, but the only thing I didn’t 
forget was how much she loves me. When 
you’re a child, you know that you have a 
mother, and that you called them Mom or 
Mommy. But you just call them that because 
that’s what they taught you to say when you 
need their help with something. Deep inside, 
you really don’t know the meaning of “mother” 
until she’s gone. 

When you’re young, you never really 
think about living without your mother. When 
you begin to grow up - it is then that you real-
ize why you called her mom.
  I was excited when my aunt called for 
my sister Brianna to come and speak with mom 
on the payphone, until she started to cry. Over-
whelmed with confusion, I was reluctant to 
speak with her.

I was slowly forgetting her. She asked 
me if I remembered her, and I began to cry be-
cause I didn’t know what to say. But inside me, 
something said that she was my mother and 

that I didn’t have to be afraid anymore because 
she didn’t leave me here alone forever. I try to 
remember her face, but all I remember is the 
last hug she gave me before she left.  Her face 
came out blurry, and all I saw was her smiling 
at me while saying, “Te quiero”. I told her that 
I didn’t like living with my aunt because she 
didn’t treat us right. I told my mom that in the 
morning my aunt would give us only half of a 
bowl of cereal to eat, when David, my aunt’s 
favorite grandson, was allowed two bowls of 
cereal. 
  “I wonder if my aunt would still love 
him and trust him knowing that he steals from 
her and from her husband. And sells her things 
without her knowing,” I said.

I told Mom that my aunt Floria would 
make my sister and me take showers and use 
the bathroom outside.  She told me that she 
loved me, and to behave because we would be 
reunited in another place sometime soon.
  A few weeks later, we were still wak-
ing up on that hard,  cold floor. I would always 
wake up with a headache and a backache be-
cause of that floor. Just one more day with my 
aunt, I thought to myself, and went to eat 
breakfast.  That morning, my aunt served us a 
full bowl of cereal. She said that at 3:00 in the 
afternoon we were going to go to Heather’s 
house, and she would help us.
  It was at this point that I remembered 
what my mother had told me before we said our 
goodbyes. What I didn’t know was that we 
were about to begin our journey to be reunited 
with out mother.

We left my aunt’s house. It was a four-hour 
drive to Heather’s house, and we arrived at 
7:30. My aunt told her that we were the girls 
that she had been awaiting. She left with my 
brother, and we would not see him again.

Heather was really nice to us; she had 
two daughters about our age. I was happy stay-
ing with her. Before we came, she had told her 
daughters, Patricia and Phoebe, to follow us 
wherever we went. I thought it was funny be-
cause they would never leave us alone,  but my 
sister was getting aggravated by them. When 
we had to go to the bathroom, the girls would 
be right behind us. They followed us literally 
everywhere.

When my sister had to go take a 
shower, Patricia would go with her in the bath-
room and wait for her until she was finished. I 
would always tell Phoebe that I had to use the 
bathroom, and that I would feel uncomfortable 
if she was in there with me. She responded with 
an attitude, and said that she didn’t care. Her 
mom told her to never leave me alone. I told 
her that were was I going to go if there were no 
windows in the bathroom.

I got tired of talking to her, so I de-
cided to run away from her in the house. 
Somehow, I lost her, ran as fast as I could to the 
bathroom and locked the door. She was chubby, 
so she didn’t catch up. She knocked sharply on 
the door, but I refused to respond. After a few 
minutes, I opened the door. She started to yell 
at me as though I was her daughter. I had to 
warn her that if she continued yelling at me, I 
might have to punch her. She got quiet and 

went back to the normal rou-
tine. Heather called us to sit at 
the table to go eat. I think the 
girls were somewhat preju-
diced, because they would 
always eat on the other side of 
the table, as far away from us 
as they could. Then Heather 
told us that Alicia was going to 
pick us up in the morning. She 
would be taking care of us for 
a little while. Heather said that 
we had to go to sleep early, so 
we could wake up early.
The next morning at 7:30 AM, 
I was so tired I didn’t want to 
wake up. Patricia and Phoebe 
woke us up with their yelling 
and screaming. Heather called 
us to go have breakfast.  I went 
and was handed an egg sand-
wich. I took a bite of it and 
made a sour face. Heather 
laughed. I told her I didn’t like 
the sandwich. She laughed 
some more and gave me a 
bowl of cereal instead. After 
we ate, we cleaned up and 
went to the car.    Y o u ’ r e 
probably wondering if we 
packed our clothes.  We would 
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have, if we had any clothes to bring. 
When we left my aunt’s house, we 

didn’t take anything, because she didn’t say 
anything about us staying at Heather’s house. 
During the time we were with Heather, she was 
kind enough to let us borrow some of her 
daughters’ clothes. 

Heather took us outside, gave us hugs, 
and said that we were good girls and to take 
care of each other. She introduced us to Alicia, 
who would be taking us to the airport.
   It was 8:30.  Everything was unusually 
peaceful as we got into the red car and left 
Heather’s house. I looked back. Heather was 
saying goodbye with a smile on her face. 
Alicia told us that if a cop stopped and if asked 
who we were and who the lady was, we had to 
say we were “Patricia and Phoebe, her name is 
Heather and that we are going to the park” I 
didn’t want to lie but I had to. While Alicia was 
driving I would see red stop lights for the first 
time in my life.  I thought that it 
was the police coming to get us 
because in my town La Soledad, 
the only time we saw a red lights 
was when the police came to take 
someone away because they had 
killed someone.  Every time I saw 
a red light, I would hide because I 
thought that the police would see 
me. After a while I realized that 
they were just lights and meant 
nothing.  I started to play with a 
pink toy when all of a sudden my 
sister said she felt as if something 
had bumped her from under her 
seat.  I thought she was pretend-
ing, because she liked scaring me. 
But then I felt it bump me. I got 
scared and curious at the same 
time. I went down to look under 
my seat to see what was bumping 
us.

What I saw was a guy 
breathing heavily, as if he was 
going to suffocate. I said hi, and I 
asked him if he was ok. He told me, “Not for 
long.” I was so scared for him, but I couldn’t do 
anything to help. I went back to my seat and 
told Brianna what I had seen. She got scared 
and pulled up her legs,  thinking that he was 
going to pull her down. It was 11:00 AM when 
we finally stopped.  I thought that we had ar-
rived at the airport, but we had stopped to let 
guys out of  the trunk. When I looked back, 
there were four guys coming out of the trunk. I 
realized that the one who spoke with me was 
moving so much simply because he needed to 
breathe.

After dropping the men off in the 
middle of nowhere, Alicia drove another 3 
hours. It was 12:05 PM when we arrived at the 
airport.  We went to eat at a McDonald’s and 
Alicia bought us the first cheeseburgers of our 
lives.

We finished eating and went back to 

the airport.  I saw Alicia making a call,  saying 
that we had arrived. I was amazed because I 
had never seen an airplane. After a few minutes 
of Alicia’s call, I saw a tall, slim woman ap-
proaching us. I was frightened - I thought she 
was going to do something to us, but she turned 
out to be yet another person helping us. We 
were introduced to Marina, who was to mentor 
us during the flight and then take us to our 
mother. The three of us walked into the airplane 
holding hands.

I informed Marina that I wanted the 
window seat. I got it, after a brief squabble with 
Brianna. My sister sat next to me, our shadows 
overlapping in the seats. It was 1:15 PM when 
we were in the air. My sister feared that the 
plane would fall. I chuckled at her – something 
told me that this was not what we needed to 
fear the most.

It was 5:30, and we stepped out of the 
airplane in California. Never in my life had I 

seen such beauty. Mexico had been little more 
than dirt roads. Mexico City has pretty places, 
but Brianna and I hadn’t gone out to the city 
that much. 

We went to a hotel. It was getting late, 
and we had no time or energy for the three-hour 
drive that would reunite us with our mother. 
The next morning, we woke up at 8:00 and 
went to eat breakfast. “How did Heather and 
Alicia treat you?” Marina had asked us. We 
assured her that they were very kind to us. She 
seemed relieved. We finished eating and got in 
the car.   It was 9:30, and Marina began the long 
drive to the other side of town. At 1:00 PM, we 
were standing in a parking lot behind a store. I 
was sure that our mother didn’t want us any-
more; that she was never going to come.

After a few minutes, a red truck 
parked near us and Marina said to get out of the 
car because our mom had arrived. My heart 

began pounding against my rib cage. In the 
light of that day I saw my mother’s face, 
framed by hair; just smiling, smiling. 

Marina and my mother talked briefly 
about the money we would need and my mom 
said that she had given it to someone named 
Marcos. Marina called Marcos, just to make 
sure that my mom was not lying. Marcos said 
that my mother had sent him the money and we 
could go on safely. Marina hugged us,  said that 
we were good girls and promised that there 
would be no more travel.

We got in the car with our mom, our 
happiness at being together cushioning us 
against the road’s rocking. We went to “OUR 
HOUSE”. ‘Home’ is an overwhelming idea, but 
the only thing we could think of then was a 
long, warm shower. A few days passed and we 
were rejoined with our brother Jacob, who had 
to travel to the house on his own after we were 
separated. To this day I have no idea as to how 

he made it.
A few months later, we were still 
living there as a family. I was 
going to school there with my 
sister and felt like we were going 
to stay forever. Then a couple of 
weeks passed and my mom told 
us that we were going to go live 
with our older brother and his 
family. I could only think: “Here 
we go again.” My teeth gritted 
against the thought and the 
memories. 
This time, we landed in New York 
City and had a lady take care of 
us on the airplane. Upon arriving, 
we found our older brother Juan 
waiting for us. He was extremely 
nice – as nice as everyone seems 
to a young child. I fell asleep dur-
ing the ride to New Haven.
  Mom was waiting 
for us at the house. I felt shy 
around Juan - he was family and I 

had never seen him before. A few 
weeks later, there was talk of us going to 
school. I did not want to, but I was not asked.

We went to Clinton school. I thought 
that we were just going to see if they would 
accept me, but it turned out to be my first day 
learning there. I wanted to cry when they told 
me that, but I would not be ridiculed and com-
posed myself. 

I did not know English, and the 
classes were not easy. But already I understood 
that there would not be many options for me. I 
would have to learn a foreign language – I had 
gone so far to be able to make use of it.

Who would have thought that I would 
be here, turning 17 years old and publicly tell-
ing of my arrival in the United States? Eleven 
years ago, I couldn’t even dream of it. I thought 
it was illegal.

-Victoria Herrera
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Mr. Rivera - maestro, poeta e      
inspirador

 Cuando oyes la palabra “maestro”, ¿qué te viene a la mente – 
tarea o asignación? Puede ser la primera palabra ó tal vez piensas en la 
escuela o en exámenes, pero hoy les quiero hablar de alguien - de quien 
su foto debería estar en el diccionario cuando buscamos la palabra “maes-
tro”. Su nombre es Mr. Rivera.
 Muchos de ustedes conocen a Mr. Rivera como el “maestro de 
español”. Bueno, pues él es algo mas que un maestro de español. Mr. 
Rivera ha sido un maestro de español por 34 años - 28 años en Puerto 
Rico y 6 aquí en Wilbur Cross High School. Lo que el primero quería 
estudiar fue la administración comercial, que incluye contabilidad, ¿Pero 
que lo llevo a ser tan drástico cambio en su profesión? Cuando el tomó el 
examen de ingreso a la universidad, su puntuación más baja fue en es-
pañol y el pensó que eso era lo que tenía que aprender. Entonces, estudió 
español y terminó siendo un maestro de español.
 Mr. Rivera enseña dos clases de AP este año, AP Language y AP 
Spanish Literature (literatura española). Según Mrs. Powell, la coor-
dinadora de las clases AP de Wilbur Cross, “Mr. Rivera es el único maes-
tro de las clases de AP que enseña dos diferentes clases de español AP. Él 
es el primer maestro en la ciudad de New Haven que enseña AP Spanish 
Lit. Él tiene estándares muy altos y prepara sus estudiantes para colegio 
extremadamente bien. Los estudiantes de Mr. Rivera están entre medio de 
los estudiantes de Cross que hacen muy bien en los exámenes de AP… 
somos muy afortunados de tener a Mr. Rivera entre nuestros maestros 
aquí en Wilbur Cross High School.” 
 Pero lo bueno no dura para siempre Mr. Rivera esta ya por reti-
rarse. La fecha tentativa, nos dijo él, es Octubre 15,  2011, si Dios quiere. 
Así que ahora que lo tenemos, hay que aprovecharlo.
 Pero a lo que el todavía sigue aquí les da un consejo a sus estu-
diantes: “Suman una actitud positiva, hacian los estudios y que se preo-
cupen por su nota desde el comienzo del año y no solamente cuando esta 
terminando el marking period.” El piensa también que en debe dársele 
más atención y oportunidad las minorías.
 Además de ser un buenísimo maestro, Mr. Rivera es pastor de 
una Iglesia Pentecostal M.I. y escritor de un libro de poemas. Así que 
cada vez que pases por B223, acuérdate que en ese salón de clases hay 
más que un maestro - hay un poeta, un líder espiritual, un inspirador.  

-Story and photo by Karla Morazan

Club Welcomes Rebirth of 
Recycling

Do you think that high school is better than middle school? If so, 
what makes it better? Apparently,  Wilbur Cross seems to have fallen be-
hind in comparison with middle school recycling. In fact,  Wilbur Cross 
doesn't have recycling at all, even though this is to change in the near 
future. Part of the Environmental Awareness Club's goals is to reinforce 
the system once it’s back at Cross. 

Think about the papers you hold in your book bag every day. 
Think about how any of them you throw away, and how much you keep.  
Then multiply that by roughly 1,600.  It is a horrific thought.   Middle 
schools have recycling, and their populations are a lot smaller. 

One of the reasons that Cross stopped recycling is that people 
did not know the procedure for it.  "Kids threw every kind of trash into the 
bins, including cans and bottles, which got the bins very sticky and hard 
to manage,” said one of the staff at Wilbur Cross. We were violating the 
rules and procedures for recycling, and lost support from the city. 

Sometimes, teachers want to recycle the materials they don't use. 
But it disappoints them to not find any bins to recycle.  Ms. Gurga’s com-
ment, “Ay, caramba!” is quite appropriate.

Not everybody knows the downside of not recycling. Not only 
does it make our school look ridiculous compared to middle schools,  but 
also, Wilbur Cross could be fined $1500 a day for not recycling or deviat-
ing from the rules. Not recycling increases the number of trees needed to 
be cut down. 

When Cross finally does recycle, however, everything will 
change. I'm not just talking about a cleaner school and environment. It 
will also decrease the taxes that New Haven pays, and the money that 
Cross has to pay. Cross would be able to use that money for things like 
dances, field trips and school supplies.

Aside from recycling, the club wants to raise people's awareness 
of the environment, not just themselves (hint, “environmental awareness 
club”). With the help with Ms. Woodland, the club will learn about the 
science involved, along with social problems. 

More than just pure knowledge, numbers, and saving money,  the 
clubs feels that it's part of a person's responsibility and natural ethics to 
help the environment. If one is not going to clean up the mess they see, 
one should at least try not to make a mess.

After settling the issue of recycling at Cross,  the club hopes to 
occasionally clean up neighborhood areas, such as East Rock Park. It is 
our earth, after all.

-Janet Yi

The Proclamation   12          December 2007



Lovable

He says that as long as he is doing his job, he doesn’t care about 
what you think about him. Mr. Meadows, a U.S history teacher at our 
school, is hard on students, but that’s not his concern.  He is more focused 
on being consistent. He says he loves to elevate his voice and get the stu-
dents’ opinions on history. He likes the fact that he can take history and 

fix it to his own in-
terpretation. He also 
likes to compare the 
past to the present. 
Even though he 
might not be your 
favorite teacher, he is 
here to stay, and he 
will do his job.  He 
couldn’t care less 
about what you have 
to say. Meadows just 
wants to prepare kids 
for their future and 
get them ready for 
college. He may be 
misunderstood, but 
he wants the best for 
most of his students. 
He means well.

-Aaron Griffin, photo 
by Miles Budde

Mr. Lombard Runs One Classy 
Garage
 Auto-mechanics,  taught by Mr. Lombard, has now been a course 
at Wilbur Cross for four years. It has been taught as an introduction for 
students who want to learn about automobiles with hands-on activities, 
tool use, and,  most importantly, safety. The course teaches students to 
learn the skills needed to repair their own cars. For those who have suc-
cessfully passed Auto 1 and are still interested, there is Auto 2.
 If any students wish to join the class,  they should talk with their 
guidance counselors to see if they can add it to their schedules next year. 
They can also make it one of their electives for next year when the course 
selection sheet comes around in June.

-Story and photos
by Mercedes Perez
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ARTS

They have lined us up in a new order at dawn;
We resemble a flock of wingless birds;

They had promised us wind, but the wind is gone - 
It is hard to raise wind with the rustling of newspaper-words

 
And it rustles and tries to explain

How we should be marching faster and the way we should talk;
But I fear we have not taken the vital step - 
I'm afraid that we have forgotten to walk

 
And the question and answer are two different things,
And it seems that we don't have blinds on our eyes,

And it seems there's a freedom the green light brings,
But someone holds the brakes down; the engine dies

 
And we tell our bland jokes and sip our carrot juice,

As we suffocate in our cigarette-straw,
And we endlessly fail to divide a piece - 

A piece that nobody ever saw
 

And as we laugh through our frowns and we cry without tears,
And control other humans without staying true,
From a thousand questions, the prime one peers:

Who's farthest? I follow you!
 

And they've taken the lock off so many lips - 
The words are now flowing without restraint;

Such beautiful words, such still fingertips!
Is it not time to make our future less faint?

 
And perhaps words crumbling walls seems strange,

And nobody believes in a merciful master,
But we look to the heavens and wait for a change - 
This must mean that changes have come a bit faster

 
And I hear the question and know of no answer,

But when my eyes close and my vision fails,
I can perfectly see a light of chance, or

The horizon where hope's wind can finally fill up our sails

-Kristina Staklo

Movie Review:  OT: Our Town

Birth,  life, love and death. The cycle of life repeats itself every 
time someone is born.  The play Our Town is the chronicle of a town 
where the inhabitants deal with life and its surprises. In the documentary 
OT: Our Town,  Dominguez High, a high school in Compton, CA, puts on 
a play for the first time in 20 years. Throughout the film we watch the 
cast members dealing with the turmoil of living in their broken-down 
town. Scenes from the actual play are included in the documentary, which 
makes it easier for the viewer to relate to the play. The kids have to deal 
with the decision to make the play more “urban”, like their town. Some 
kids see a problem with this idea, saying that if they made it more like 
Compton, everyone would be shot. This is an important part of the film; it 
shows us how embarrassed the kids are to live in the kind of town where 
the sounds of gunshots is the norm for them. 

The stage manager of the play, Ebony Star Norwood-Brown, 
tells the audience how her mother,  a prostitute, left her with a baby sitter 

when Ebony 
was a little 
g i r l . 
Throughout 
the film we 
hear about 
t h e c a s t 
m e m b e r s ’ 
experiences 
and begin to 
learn more 
about them 
as people. 
The senti-
mental effect 
of the docu-
mentary al-
lows for the 
viewers to 
grow with 
the charac-
ters through-
out the pro-
duction. 
W h i l e 
watching the 
movie I be-
came nerv-
ous as the 
days dwin-
dled by and 
the cast still didn’t have their lines down. Ready to quit days before the 
opening day, they said that they didn’t like the director’s attitude, but in 
reality were extremely nervous that no one would like their play. Cather-
ine Borak, their director and an English teacher at Dominguez, is one of 
the few people in the kids’ life who cares about them enough to push 
them to their limit. The kids find her to be mean, but what they figure out 
is that she really honestly cares about them and just doesn’t want them to 
be embarrassed in front of their peers. It’s nice for the viewers to see a 
person who cares for them and wants them to succeed. 

On opening night, when the cast expected no one to show up, the 
play was sold out. With their school being a sports-oriented school,  this 
showed them that all that can change and they were now part of a new 
tradition. The seniors who graduated were able to leave behind a new 
legacy for the future Dominguez students to follow. 

This documentary relates to Cross in some ways. We all know 
that Cross puts on a production every year, but the plays here aren’t taken 
all that seriously either. Cross is very popular for their sports teams, just 
like Dominguez was in the documentary. We do sell tickets to our produc-
tion, but it’s not as big as the football or soccer games. In addition, Dom-
inguez was known for being a school where “bad” kids go and where 
fights happen. Cross is the same. Last year, a riot at Cross caused the 
school to go under lockdown. But, just like Dominguez, Cross may have 
some problem kids that attend the school, but there are the kids who actu-
ally come here to learn and get the best of their education.

-Rachel Rosario

Pickett’s World

      Who has been out there for every home football game, enduring cold 
winds, and cheering on our Governors? I could name someone.
     He is a familiar sight out there, standing in front of a big group of kids, 
bouncing up and down energetically, blasting intense notes on his tuba.
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     Mr. Pickett has been teaching in room C103 for six years, rescuing the 
band program (then in shambles),  and bringing it up to a respectable set 
of courses that compares to how it was in the eighties. 
     He teaches two instrumental classes: Jazz and Concert band. The con-
cert band plays at the football games, and performs at our school audito-
rium. It's a little larger than the Jazz Band, and generally plays a larger 
selection of songs ranging from "Shorties,” Eye of the Tiger” and "Hey 
Ya!" for the football games, to larger orchestrations for the final concert. 
    The jazz band plays jazz. Selections range from classics, such as Side-
winder, to holiday songs re-arranged in a jazz style by Mr. Pickett.  The 
jazz band plays at gigs that he sets up, and also has a final concert follow-
ing the concert band. 

    When asked what he likes most about teaching, he replied, "Seeing 
students make progress, not only in their own musical abilities, but also in 
their development and maturity as people." He cares a lot for his students, 
and makes sure that you get to play what you like. Since I started at Cross 
in 2006, the band has played songs such 
as "Yeah," by Usher, and "I Feel Good", 
by James Brown. Playing these fun 
songs brings together kids that wouldn't 
normally meet, to share their musical 
interests and have fun playing together. 
Harrison Strom, a saxophonist in the 
band, feels that band is a "really fun and 
rewarding experience." New students 
can also take advantage of the fact that 
Mr. Pickett is a conservatory-trained 
band director, who can play all of the 
instruments in the band, making teach-
ing for him, and learning for you, much 
easier. He tries hard to get as much lee-
way as possible for anyone who might 
not be able to make it due to other rea-
sons. Many ECA students are doing 
ISSP work with the band on Friday, so 
if you feel you want to do the band, 
ECA will not hinder you – feel free to 
stop by his door. According to students, 
he is "very understanding,  and never 
gets mad at his students, loves to have 
fun and is a hardworking teacher."

-Story and photo by Jacob Gorski

Prep Band
 Prep Band, a class in which never thought I’d take part.  Well, I 
did always want to play an instrument, so I gave it a shot, and now I’m in. 
It’s not half bad – learning to play the sax is more interesting than it might 
seem. I expected it to be boring - just another mandatory schedule-filler. 
But I was wrong; I actually like this class. 
 We recently had our very first concert,  and I was very nervous. 
But we rocked that concert, and it was very exiting to be onstage and play 
as a band. Everyone was right on cue. In band class, you can just learn to 
play and not have to worry about anyone laughing at you, because every-
one is a beginner.  You get to meet lots of new people who are at your 
level. 
 Mr. Pickett is a great teacher; good at what he does. If anyone is 
thinking about trying out Prep Band,  I highly recommend it. It’s fun; es-
pecially if you like music the way I do. Besides, it simply doesn’t hurt to 
try.
  
-Salvador 
A. Barajas
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ADVICE

Horoscopes
Aries:
Stop eating crud.  At the rate you’re consuming what you’re consuming; 
your calorie intake has to equal that of three people. Perhaps this is an 
exaggeration, but eating healthy never hurts. Also - if you’re exception-
ally concerned about your exceptional gut,  try fasting. But you need to 
start out slow… cut down to fruits and vegetables only - then water only. 
Enjoy… you’ll feel rather graceful after you get used to your stomach’s 
caroling.

Taurus:
You are represented by a great bull.  Though this is hardly a pompous ac-
tion,  your good-luck charm this month will be greeting others with a 
warm moo. It is essential for you to take some time to connect with the 
stars, and embodying your astrological mascot is the best way to do it. A 
good way to go about this is: approach your good friends, lean in close to 
their ears, let your lips occlude and exhale. A better way is meeting up in 
large groups and bellowing it out. Let it roll 
around the gathering! You’ll see your luck im-
prove immediately, as well as your mood.

Gemini:
A split personality is nice, but you need to take 
better care of your alter ego if you are to have one. 
You’ve been forgetting that this is a big responsi-
bility – like keeping an expensive endangered pet. 
Learn to stop before you hit the wall in a captivat-
ing conversation between yourself and you. The 
more walls you hit, the harder it will be to talk to 
yourself. Daydreaming does not mean floating 
away. Other people, aggravating as they are, are 
worth a small bit of your time.

Cancer:
Having to identify yourself as either a crab or a 
malignant tumor does not mean you should beat down on yourself so 
much. The stars say you absolutely must take a pen(cil) and paper and 
write down every small thing that pleases you about yourself. Read your 
list over many times, add details to whatever you think is important, and 
then learn to make origami. Cut your list into perfect squares and get 
folding.

Leo:
You may be asking yourself this already, but in case you aren’t: Why do 
women seem to hate you? Well, depending on your gender and orienta-
tion,  it could be jealousy, attraction or PMS. Or maybe you’re just being a 
heartless brute; women tend to notice that. Why not men? Search the 
heavens. Perhaps it’s just your odd luck. Regardless, try being nicer.

Virgo:
Someone will bite you. In the near future.

Libra:
Right now, you have so much going for you. There is only one thing that 
can keep you from getting what you want, and that is inebriation. If 
you’re not exactly bright already,  the last thing you want to do is spoil 
your dumb luck by doing something in an unclear state of mind. The con-

dition will be even worse if you are intelligent: like flickering embers, 
bits of your exemplary brain will be slowly, irretrievably extinguished. 
And with it, whatever fortune you may have earned. Stay clean.

Scorpio:
Do you like fondue? What about good music? Evidently, you’ve not tried 
much of either. Despite whatever your comrades-in-bad-taste tell you, 
there is a great deal more to music than lyrical whining about lost lust, or 
rhythmic talk of bodily conquest.  Astrologically, you are currently better 
tuned to Bob Marley.  (Some Carlos Santana wouldn’t hurt, either.) Get 
up, stand up. And try some fondue. The best thing about it is that it can be 
both an appetizer and a dessert, depending on how you make it.

Sagittarius:
Ah… that’s what it is. You must believe that you are far beyond the reach 
of any actual mental disorders, and can toy with the idea. How droll. Ever 
tried actually seeing someone about those frequent bouts of anger or self-
deprecation? Of course! It was in a ‘safe space’ that you were warned 
about your [insert nominal disorder here]! Well, you’re being watched 
from above, and the ones doing the watching are dismayed. Listen. Every 
natural reaction to life’s challenges is not a sign of bipolarity, ADD or 
manic depression. If you don’t take that into account, by your own logic 
you live in an insane-asylum, surrounded by cretins, no matter where you 
are.

Capricorn:
You really are not a bearded, all-knowing hermit. 
(These are generally located in forests or mountainous 
regions, absorbing Truth and certainly not in need of a 
horoscope.) If you think you will be more respected if 
you insist on people thinking your way, imagine being 
constantly told: “Harold! Harold-no. No! Harold, you 
don’t get it.  You do realize that you’re wrong. Harold, 
you are really hopeless and you only care about your-
self. People don’t like you.  Nonono.” It isn’t much of a 
morale-booster. You’ve seen a lot and want people to 
know that, but poor Harold probably felt like purging 
the world of his bothersome presence soon after.  

Aquarius:
Ye lucky duck. You have an unusual chance of finding 
something you might like. It will probably be some 
irrelevant, cheap knick-knack; perhaps a bead or a pen-

cil. But the point is not the gift itself – you must keep in mind that Fate 
placed that item before you! Fate is keeping an eye out for you,  and 
sometimes She thinks with a smile, “Here is a bauble you might like…” 
In return for these small reminders of our own value, it is only asked that 
you take these next few months to cherish the chewed-up erasers upon 
which you are sure to stumble.

Pisces:
Try not to take this personally, but you really, really smell. The fact that 
the stench is reaching the stars is not a good sign, so it’s been decided that 
you ought to be informed. There is a plethora of things one can do in or-
der to keep from reeking. Unfortunately, you seem to think that the only 
way to go about this is spraying an even larger amount of perfumery 
chemicals over your poor body. This only makes matters worse: picture it; 
a horrid odor mixed with over-abundant esters. No-no. A good, hot 
shower in the morning and after returning from your daily trot is the key. 
There is a ridiculously broad selection of shower-gels presented to you 
every time you enter a department store, so do choose.  As for the cologne 
– excess does not make you any more pleasant. Perfume must be dabbed 
ever so lightly – so as to resemble a flower and not a drugstore. 
If you actually smell fine, the stars say you probably have a good, honest 
friend somewhere; one who warns you before you begin to reek. Go find 
your most loyal friends and give them warm, aromatic hugs.
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WHERE DO YOU STAND?

EVEN THE BEST OF FRIENDS MIGHT GET

JEALOUS OF EACH OTHER FROM TIME TO TIME.

Would you ever:

Assume your friend cheated when he/she scored higher on a test than you?

                     . Why would I assume that?                (0 points)

                     . Knowing him/her, it’s possible                               (1 point)

                    .Yeah… the cheating creep                   (2 points)

Want to find a boyfriend/girlfriend who was cuter than your best friend’s guy /gal?

                     .Relationships aren’t about one-upping, man.      (0 points)

                     .Just cute. Not cute-r.                                                                   (1 point)

                    . I feel insecure unless I have the hottest person around. Yes.     (2 points)

Wish you could afford to buy expensive designer clothes like your best friend?

                     . Who needs expensive designer clothes? That’s Friend’s thing.  (0 points)

                     .I have thought about stealing Friend’s clothes.                                      (1 point)

                    .  I have stolen Friend’s clothes.                                                                  (2 points)

Go on a diet to try to get as skinny as your BFF or do an extra 5 minutes of pushups to look as buff as your 
home boy?

                      I like me.           (0 points)

                       Sometimes I like me.                                                                (1 point)

                     I never like me, because of Friend’s build.                                       (2 points)

Be embarrassed that your parents drive a beat-up Junker instead of fancy SUVs like your friend’s folks?

                       The Junker has sentimental value.              (0 points)

                      I’m fine as long as I’m not seen with the Junker.                (1 point)

                   _  I really, really want an SUV like Friend’s. I can’t stop thinking about it…  (2 points)

Add up your points:

0-3= Jealousy isn’t a problem, and my friends love me.

4-6= I’m only human, and my friends understand that.

7-10= I have jealousy-issues, and am soon to have friends-issues because of that.
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BUSTIN’ THE SKINNIES
 
                The new look that even boys are fiending for: the inspiration 
from famous rapper Jim Jones to wear the fitted jeans. Okay - I see you 
you! Starting a new trend! But, a little advice for boys: it’s  nice that your 
pants are not hanging to your knees,  but don’t “BUST” the “Ultra Skin-
nies”.  Ya Digg!!!! Listen, your pants should not be hugging your sneak-
ers. You can wear all different colors and types, but some more advice to 
you is that your pants should NOT be skinnier than your girlfriend!!!
                Hold up, wait a minute!!! Let me bust the skinnies with it!!!    

I didn’t forget about the girls bustin the skinnies also. Yes, finally some 
jeans that fit every curve. But, if your are a little overweight, your rolls 
might show. So make sure that it looks presentable., even if skinny girls 
might get a laugh out of it. Boys might not want to wear the red , pink, or 
purple skinnies. So when you do, make sure they are not bright because I 
think it looks ridiculous. So, if you are going to bust them, make sure you 
“GO HARD OR GO HOME.”

-Jasmine Suggs

SPORTS

What A Kick!

 A thousand apologies go to the soccer team and their supporters 
for the lack of an article proclaiming the one and only winning record of 
any sport in its season.  Led by captains Dean Chen and Jean Carlos Ra-
fael, the Wilbur Cross Governors Varsity Boys Soccer team completed 
their season with a record of 10-4-3.   Seniors on the team who, sadly, will 
be leaving the team this year, say they have faith that the underclassmen 
taking their places will do a great job at leading the team to another victo-
rious season.
 Before ending the season, the team got another chance to play 
for the crowd this November.  The LL Varsity Boys Soccer Tournament 
consisted of 36 teams and whittled it down to just two.  Though our boys 
didn’t go all the way through the tournament, they finished 8th in the state 
and say they are very proud of their achievements this season.
 “Our record shows that we have a consistently solid defense and 
a talented offense that is always capable of creating opportunities to 
score,” says Captain Dean Chen. “I believe we can beat any team…if we 
continue to play with confidence, ambition, and mental acuity, along with 
a pair of fair referees.”
With that said I’m sure we all are looking forward to another excellent 
season with the Boys Soccer Team, but that will have to wait until next 
year.

-Keeley Colville
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Perspiration with a Purpose: 
Wrestling

Think “wrestling”; do not think WWF or WWE (whatever it’s 
called these days).  Sure; wrestling on TV is fun to watch, but real wres-
tling takes more than just a body resembling the result of a butcher’s craft 
encircled by a gleaming belt.

As few people know, a Governors wrestling team was estab-
lished a few years back. The sport has gotten very little acknowledgment 
thus far, but students at Cross should pay attention; wrestling may actu-
ally captivate you more than mainstream sports.

Wrestling takes strength,  flexibility, and quick reflexes. When 
your opponent pulls a move on you, you have to think fast for a come-
back. Sound like your typical fight in the cafeteria?  Think again. Wres-
tlers work to get their stamina and agility up to last three periods of two 
minutes each. Sound simple?  More than half the students here at Cross 
most likely wouldn’t get it on their first try.

Wrestlers get stereotyped as the dumb strong ones, and if you 
think that is the case, you’re absolutely wrong.  Wrestling is an art – if 
you do not believe me, take a look at a Bow and Arrow move.

Want to learn more and join the team? Practices are held at 3:30 
on Fridays at East Rock Middle School.

-Keeley Colville

PURITAN NEW ENGLAND 
SWEEPING SPORTS

New England is dominating several divisions in sports this sea-
son.  
 The Boston Red Sox, for one, won the World Series this year 
and finished the season 94-66.  Then we have the New England Patriots, 
who have led an undefeated season thus far, with 13 wins.  If they keep 
this streak going, the Patriots will be the first team since the Miami Dol-
phins in 1972 with a 17-0 record.  The Boston Celtics with 14-2 (as of 
this writing) have one of the best records in the NBA.  In college football, 
we have Boston College ranked among the top 10, with quarterback Pat 

Ryan, a candidate for the Heisman trophy. Our New England teams are 
surprising us with their success, and we look forward to watching them 
govern the rest.

-Keeley Colville
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The Beast of the East
 If you haven’t heard, you’d better ask somebody! The Cross 
basketball team is going all the way this year, with the help of The Dy-
namic Trio: Chantell Alford, Katrina DePugh and Shaniqua Fuller (moi), 
combined with an impressive number of rebounds and assists.  Even after 
losing the first game 51-59, they still are proving that they’re taking no 
prisoners. In the first game, against Mercy, Chantell Alford had 16 pts, 
Shaniqua Fuller also had 16 pts and Katrina Depugh added an additional 
12 pts.  In the Guilford game, Cross won 65-42. Chantell had 14 pts, Sha-
niqua had 15 pts, and Katrina added another 9 pts at the end of the game. 

These 3 girls are known as “The Dynamic Trio”, or “The Beast 
of the East.” Chantell Alford, 5-11, Junior Captain,  is an all-division se-
lection from last year; she led the Cross Governors, averaging 12.9 points 
per game. Chantell is an all-around player; she can be a post player, the 
point guard, the shooting guard, anything. This girl is what we call “a 
problem”. Katrina DePugh, 5-11, senior, center, is one of the strongest 
post players I have ever seen in my life. Katrina doesn’t take anything 
lightly in the paint, and defenders always feel her coming. Last but not 
least, there is Shaniqua Fuller, 5-7, sophomore, forward, willing to do 
anything to help her team get that title this year. Last year she wasn’t a 
major factor, but she has a bright future. This just might be a breakout 
season for her. 

“It’s dedication, people,” says Chantell Alford. She is absolutely 
right - this is why I think the trio will lead the Governors to the Class L 
championship. They are dedicated; they have the talent and the heart to 
take them all the way.

-Shaniqua Fuller

Wheelchair Basketball
If forced to choose between being described as “able-bodied” or 

“disabled,” I pick able-bodied.  To be disabled means to have everyday 
life impaired in a way that substantially limits activity,  and I do not fit this 
description, nor label. It has been my choice to be a wheelchair basketball 
player.

 I have always been an athlete.  The reason for this is fairly sim-
ple: I love to play. The sense of vitality evoked by the concentration and 
dynamism required in the midst of intense competition is ineffable, but I 
have always felt it. Sports have been my drug of choice, but for most of 
my life, my high has been followed by immobilizing pain. 
 When I was eight,  my left hip acquired Legg Calve Perthes Dis-
ease, a chronic disorder which involves the deterioration and eventual 
remodeling of the hip. I had multiple surgeries, spent months in a wheel-
chair,  and used crutches on and off for years. Organized sports became 
the dream, and pickup sports my reality. I disregarded medical and paren-
tal advice, choosing to play whenever I could.  Adrenaline erased the pain. 
For me, the extent and longevity of the soreness that followed was less a 
reminder of my disability than of the sweet intensity of the game in which 
I had played. I naively trusted that one day, pain and my hip would un-
dergo a clean separation and I would smoothly return to the spot that I 
had lost in the sports arena. 
 When I was twelve, my right hip was diagnosed with Perthes. I 
was heartbroken,  but undeterred. I continued to play as much as I could, 
waiting for the day. 
 Soon after, my mom approached me about the Connecticut 
Spokebenders, the only wheelchair basketball team in the state. I laughed. 
I knew I was not that disabled. When I realized she was not joking, I re-
minded her that I was not qualified. “I can run, remember?” She reas-
sured me that the team had already been contacted, and that they would 
love to have me join a practice. I told her I would go,  just to see what it 
was like.
 At the time, the Spokebenders consisted of adults only. I timidly 
met the guys on the team, and was relieved that they were much more 
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interested in playing than in me. They offered me one of their old chairs 
and had me scrimmage with them. A few plays in,  I stole the ball off a 
pass, shoved it into my lap and pushed as hard as I could towards the op-
posite hoop, banking in a layup off the glass. I turned around and saw the 
entire team reclining in their chairs, chuckling together at my attempt to 
make an impression. At the time, I was not aware that wheelchair basket-
ball players have to dribble, too. They dubbed me “Young,” and I kept 
going back. 
 For the first few years, playing wheelchair basketball felt like 
having an affair. Wheelchair basketball was not my first love, nor was it 
readily available. I played sports whenever I could, and if there was a 
pickup basketball, baseball, or football game going on,  I wanted in. Yet 
every Tuesday night I practiced wheelchair basketball with the rest of my 
team. They knew I could walk, but nothing more. I was living a deceitful, 
contradictory life. Most knew that I played in both worlds, but most did 
not know the extent, and I was sure that if my teammates could see me 
aggressively playing able-bodied sports,  I would be derided and banished 
from the team.
 On the other hand, they use me enough that I’m sure nobody 
would have wanted to get rid of me. They oftentimes call me “Walker,” 
only partially in jest. Need help with a chair? I’m there. A basketball goes 
over the wall? I’m the one who gets it. There’s no drive-thru? I’ll take 
your orders. Short on gas? No problem. I’m probably the only one on the 
team besides the Coach who appears in everybody’s phone book. 

After years as a Spokebender, there is no question in my mind 
where my loyalties lie. My teammates have become like family,  my 
wheelchair more agile than my legs, and the court, still, my sanctuary. 
When people see me playing in my chair and then standing up to walk, it 
is fairly likely that I will be asked the obvious question: “Why do you 
play wheelchair basketball?” Now, I answer with confidence,  “Because I 
belong here.” 
 I can still run around for a little while if I want to, but this rarely 
happens. Wheelchair basketball fulfills every sporting desire that I have. I 
am on a team of serious athletes, and we play to win. When it comes 
down to it, I’ve found that it’s not too different from most other sports 
teams. Of course, most people do not see it that way. When most people 
watch wheelchair athletics, they are at first impressed, then quietly appre-
ciative that they are not confined to a chair. Every person who has played 
wheelchair sports has been pitied, but if you ask anyone on my team, no 
one wishes things were much different. Our experiences and relationships 
have sharpened our awareness that life could be much worse. Sure, many 
of them wish that they could walk like I can. But that’s the type of thing 
we make jokes about, once we catch our breath.

-Josh Levine

No Mercy at Cross
You already know that recently the Wilbur Cross Girls basketball 

team’s coach Queen Edward-Smith resigned. To add on to the confusion, 
C r o s s h a s a l s o l o s t t w o p l a y e r s .                                                                                                                            
 Sarah Bepko,  a small forward and a number three guard, aver-
aged at least 10 points a game (according bird’s-eye sports). She was a 
strong asset to the team. Not only was she a “powerhouse” on the basket-
ball court; she was also the Cross soccer team’s goalie. In 2006, Sarah 
Bepko went all Oronoque in soccer.  Sarah will be a major loss to both the 
basketball and soccer team; both will now have to adjust.                                 
 The second player was Sarah’s younger sister, freshman Amber 
Bepko. She was an upcoming freshman guard and the main scorer for 
Guilford Middle School. These Guilford sisters transferred to Mercy High 

School in Middletown as soon as their parents heard Coach Queen was 
leaving Cross.                                                                            When we 
thought things couldn’t get any worse, the newly posted schedule in-
formed us that our opening game of the season was against Mercy High 
School. The reason Cross didn’t play them last year was because we were 
in Class LL, but this year we moved to Class L. This means Mercy is in 
our division and our conference. December 5th and December 29th are 
chances, not for  just varsity, but also for junior varsity to prove to Sarah 
and Amber are what they’re missing, and that they should have stayed 
and experienced at least one year without Coach Queen.
-Shaniqua Fuller

Varsity Boys Basketball
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Date Opponent H/A-Facility Time
Wed., 1/2 Career 

Magnet
Home - Wilbur Cross Gym-
nasium
 

7:00 
p.m.

Fri., 1/4 Xavier Home - Wilbur Cross Gym-
nasium
 

7:00 
p.m.

Tue., 1/8 North Ha-
ven

Away - Fred Kelly Gymna-
sium
 

7:00 
p.m.

Fri., 1/11 Branford Away - James L. MacVeigh 
Alumni Athletic Complex - 
Gym
 

7:00 
p.m.

Tue., 1/15 Hillhouse Away - New Haven Athletic 
Center
 

7:00 
p.m.

Fri., 1/18 Sheehan Home - Wilbur Cross Gym-
nasium
 

7:00 
p.m.

Tue., 1/22 East Haven Away
 

7:00 
p.m.

Thu., 1/24 Career 
Magnet

Away - New Haven Athletic 
Center
 

7:00 
p.m.

Tue., 1/29 Xavier Away - Xavier H.S.
 

7:00 
p.m.

Fri., 2/1 West Ha-
ven

Away - WHHS Gym
 

7:00 
p.m.

Tue., 2/5 Shelton Home - Wilbur Cross Gym-
nasium
 

7:00 
p.m.

Thu., 2/7 North Ha-
ven

Home - Wilbur Cross Gym-
nasium
 

7:00 
p.m.

Tue., 2/12 Branford Home - Wilbur Cross Gym-
nasium
 

7:00 
p.m.

Fri., 2/15 Sheehan Away - Sheehan H.S.
 

7:00 
p.m.

Mon., 2/18 Hillhouse Home - New Haven Athletic 
Center
 

6:00 
p.m.
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Varsity Girls Basketball Wrestling

Date Opponent H/A-Facility Time
Thu., 12/27 Foran Away - Foran High School 11:00 a.m.

Thu., 1/3 Shelton Home - East Rock 
School

6:00 p.m.

Wed., 1/9 Branford Home - East Rock 
School

6:00 p.m.

Wed., 1/16 Fairfield 
Prep

Away - Alumni Hall, Fair-
field University

7:00 p.m.

Wed., 1/23 Guilford Away - Guilford High 
School - Kenefick Gym-
nasium

6:30 p.m.

Wed., 1/30 Derby Home - East Rock 
School

6:00 p.m.

Wed., 2/6 Xavier Away - Xavier H.S. 7:00 p.m.
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Date Opponent H/A-Facility Time
Fri., 12/21 Hamden Away - HHS Gym

 
7:00 p.m.

Sat., 12/29 Mercy Away - Mercy
 

7:00 p.m.

Wed., 1/2 East Haven Away - East Haven HS
 

7:00 p.m.

Fri., 1/4 North Ha-
ven

Away - Fred Kelly Gym-
nasium NHHS
 

7:00 p.m.

Tue., 1/8 Branford Home - Wilbur Cross 
Gymnasium
 

7:00 p.m.

Fri., 1/11 Career 
Magnet

Home - Wilbur Cross 
Gymnasium
 

7:00 p.m.

Tue., 1/15 Guilford Home - Wilbur Cross 
Gymnasium
 

7:00 p.m.

Fri., 1/18 Sheehan Away - Sheehan H.S.
 

7:00 p.m.

Tue., 1/22 Hamden Home - Wilbur Cross 
Gymnasium
 

7:00 p.m.

Fri., 1/25 East Ha-
ven

Home - Wilbur Cross 
Gymnasium
 

7:00 p.m.

Tue., 1/29 North Ha-
ven

Home - Wilbur Cross 
Gymnasium
 

7:00 p.m.

Fri., 2/1 Cheshire Home - Wilbur Cross 
Gymnasium
 

7:00 p.m.

Wed., 2/6 Hillhouse Away - Hillhouse HS 
Gym
 

7:00 p.m.

Fri., 2/8 Branford Away - James L 
MacVeigh Alumni Ath-
letic Complex - Gym
 

7:00 p.m.

Mon., 2/11 Career 
Magnet

Away - Career High 
School
 

7:00 p.m.
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Photographs by Mercedes Perez, Karla Morazan, Jacob Gorski, and many others.


