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Hold Your Applause

Twenty-six years ago, Holocaust survivor 
and human rights activist Elie Wiesel said 
that “Neutrality helps the oppressor, never 
the victim. Silence encourages the tormentor, 
never the tormented.” A few weeks ago, an-
other survivor named Anita Schorr delivered 
a similar message to Wilbur Cross students 
when she recounted the horrors that she had 
faced during the Holocaust as part of an in-
terdisciplinary  English and History unit 
led by Ms. Dima, Mr. Lipinski, and Ms. Rob-
inson, which focused on that period in his-
tory, and, more specifically, the theme of not 
being a bystander. 
 As Anita told her story, I watched 
the faces of the one-hundred plus students 
that filled the seats of the auditorium. They 
sat, wide-eyed, as she described being forced 
out of her home, boarding the cattle car that 
would take her to the death camps, and see-
ing her mother and brother for the last time. 
As she delivered the final punch line that oth-
ers had turned a blind eye to the suffering 
and persecution that took place, even when 
they had the authority to (possibly) stop it, 
students began to shake their heads.

It was as if they were saying to themselves, 
“I wouldn’t have stayed to the side, I would 
have done something”. 
 As this talk was going on, one of our 
own was recovering from a beating that he 
had received at the hands of fellow students 
in one of the bathrooms here at Wilbur Cross. 
He was badly hurt, and it appears that no-
body involved had stood up and said “stop”. 
 Violence and abuse, whether physi-
cal, psychological, or emotional, have all be-
come unfortunate realities in our everyday 
life. We could go on forever talking about 
mob mentality, the “stop snitching” culture, 
and other excuses for why nobody stood up. 
However, none of these will bring across the 
message that we’re trying to convey that, if 
you see someone being mistreated, you should 
at least attempt to do something in order to 
make sure that they are all right, even if you 
are not successful. In a world where people 
depend on each other for safety, there are no 
innocent bystanders. Rather, if you see some-
body being abused and do nothing to stop 
it, then you are just as at fault as those who 
caused the suffering in the first place.

When Anita finished with her speech on the 
note that “bullies are cowards”, and that 
one should never stay silent, the auditorium 
burst into applause. Countless students gave 
her a standing ovation, and cries of approval 
filled the air. There’s, no doubt that the ap-
plause was sincere. After all, who wouldn’t 
be moved by such a vivid and emotional 
account of one of the worst tragedies in hu-
man history? However, whether the students 
clapped or not does not serve as an accurate 
prediction of what they would have done if 
they had walked into that bathroom. Some 
have probably learned a valuable lesson 
from Anita Schorr and the recent events that 
have taken place at Wilbur Cross. However, 
some have not.
  If you are one of the latter, then we 
have one thing to say to you; if you are not 
yet ready to hold yourself responsible for the 
treatment of others, if you are not willing to 
support and protect those who are being 
unjustly abused, then please - hold your ap-
plause. 
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Dear Anita Schorr,
I must say that your standing up and talking to the students 
of Wilbur Cross High School was truly inspiring. You make 
a huge point: just telling people to “never forget” is not near-
ly enough. We must stand up and tell others to do the same. 
People must stop being bystanders and say something if they 
see something wrong. The Holocaust wasn’t started by a sin-
gle man with an idea, but rather by a man with an idea and a 
group of people who didn’t attempt to stop him. This group 
of people could be held equally accountable. It’s practically 
the same thing as harboring a murderer. It’s like seeing a kid 
getting beat up and not stepping in or getting an adult to stop 
it. Your speech was truly inspiring and empowering. It made 
me want to stand up for the oppressed. I promised myself 
that I would teach my sister to stand up for those who are in 
trouble and teach her friends to do the same. I have to teach 
the younger generation so they know that being an oppres-
sor is not good, and being a bystander could be just as bad. 
Again, thank you so much for talking to us. I appreciate the 
lesson you’ve taught us all.
Sincerely,
Kiana M. Hernandez

Dear Anita Schorr,
I absolutely loved your speech. I can’t thank you 
enough for taking you time to talk about your 
horrible experiences during the Holocaust. The 
way you spoke to us with such passion and pow-
er, I could tell that you are a very strong woman, 
and this inspires me. In life you cannot be weak 
and you cannot give up. You have to be strong 
and believe that that people are good. You can’t 
give up on humanity, and you can’t live with 
hate in your heart, for living with hate is not liv-
ing at all. 
 I have the utmost respect for you, even 
though I cannot imagine what you went through. 
What they did to you was inhumane, horren-
dous, and worst of all, nobody helped you. As 
you said many times during your presentation, 
the free world stood silent while you and many 
other innocent people were being treated horri-
bly. This, to me, is despicable how nobody did 
do anything about it. 
 Such bloodshed could turn anyone cra-
zy, but you stayed strong. This has sparked my 
heart to help others. I will not tolerate any dis-
crimination, unfair treatment, and bullies. I will 
not stay silent and I will teach others to speak 
out as well.
Sincerely, 
Katherine Perez 

Holocast Survivor Inspires 
Cross Students
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Pick Your Friends Wisely
BY Stephanie Arroyo ‘13

I remember watching the young man walk across the court, wearing a 
beige jumpsuit with chains on his legs and cuffs on his hands. He looked 
like he was in his early twenties. He was charged with murder. I didn't 
know what to think - he looked like a normal person to me.
 My parents always told me that I don't need friends. I didn't 
fully understand what they meant until now. Friends will only get you 
into trouble. Friends will leave you to die in the end. Friends are not like 
your family; they won't take a bullet for you. I can only assume that the 
young man that walked across the court had lots of "friends". On Mr. 
Brochin’s class trip to Superior Court, the police officer told us that most 
of the crime that happen in New Haven is gang and drug related. He told 
us that the choices that we make now will affect us forever. One mistake 
could ruin your life forever. The "friends" who tell you to smoke and 
drink are not real friends, he says, and neither are the friends who put you 
down because you’re "different". 
 Some of us need to learn right from wrong. I'm not just talking 
to certain kids. I'm talking to everyone at Wilbur Cross. I'm also talking 
to the straight-A students who would probably never hurt a fly. We could 
all get mixed in with the wrong crowd at this age. We all need to be care-
ful in this world. We need to make friends with the right people. Some 
people in our school need to seriously grow up and start acting like civi-
lized people. People need to be role-models for the younger kids. People 
need to forget about their friends and do the right thing. Friends will get 
you nowhere in life. 

Features
Cross Students Win First At 31th 
C.O.L.T. Poetry Recitation 
Contest
BY Suge Zhang ‘14

“We won first place again this year!” said Mrs. Giannnopoulos happily. At 
the 31st annual C.O.L.T. Poetry Recitation Contest at Bristol Eastern High 
School, competed with more than 900 participants from all over the state, 
students from Wilbur Cross High School cheered after winning a total of 
13 medals: 4 gold, 6 silver, 3 bronze beng th the high school with the most 
medal. "Being a COLT contestant throughout my high school years has been 
an extraordinary experience. "said Jorge Monroy 12', who won second place 
in Modern Greek IV and Spanish-Native. Doubtless, the preparation was 
tough and difficult "Preparing was a lot of work," said Jillian Valerio 13', 
the bronze medal winner of French III, "but the experience and the outcome 
was definitely worth it." All the awards and honors our students received can 
be attributed to teachers who worked strenuously with the students. Paola 
Perez ‘13, gold medal winner of Modern Greek I, said "I was bestowed by 
Ms. Giannnopoulos' encouragement and effort to help me place first place. 
Without her, I would have never won." Reina Matsuura ‘15 , who placed 
second in Japanese-Native, was amazed while working with Mrs. Evans as 
they  destroyed the language barrier."Working with Mrs. Evans, even though 
she wasn't able to help me with my Japanese poem, was still helpful. She 
led me to realize how much inflection can impact the tone of your voice." 
Joseph Gonzalez ‘12, gold medal winner of Italian 5-6, thanked his teacher 
Mrs. Apicella for her hard work. "It was such an honor to work with her," 
said Gonzalez.
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Cross Team 
Conquers 
Math
BY Stephanie Arroyo ‘13

Math is my number one enemy - I 
always manage to get the lowest 
scores on math tests,so I do not 
know how these amazing stu-
dents from Wilbur Cross beat out 
all of the regional school districts 
in the New Haven Math Compe-
tition. They won both first and 
second place prizes, and walked 
into our classroom with not one, 
but three trophies. One of the 
students Sammy Rosofsky, won 
his own individual award by get-
ting the highest score of any in-
dividual. Everyone worked in 
teams of four and got the high-
est team scores, solving algebra, 
geometry,trigonometry and calcu-
lus problems. Sounds easy, right? 
Well, numbers give me headaches 
- I'll stick with writing. Not every-

one can be born with a mathematical brain, but one student said, "I hated math before I got to Cross." The student who basically won the whole thing was 
very humble and shy. This proves that Wilbur Cross is filled with all different types of students, and should not be stereotyped as a "low scoring school". 
These students did an outstanding job and represented our school beautifully. They were awesome.

A Geek’s Dream
BY Natalie May ‘14

I was never a fan of science fair. It always seemed 
to me that what with the countless papers you had 
to write, the spotlight got shifted away from the ac-
tual fun of experimentation. And for some reason, my 
experiments were never as successful as I’d hoped. 
In any case, I suppose my inner geek felt refreshed 
to see that there were academic competitions I could 
participate in for other subjects- namely, History Day. 
I wasn’t aware of this opportunity until my fresh-
man year, but as a nationwide program, History Day 
is fully established in the lives of many middle and 
high-schoolers. As a participant in Connecticut’s 
state competition for the second year in a row, I was 
amazed yet again to see the range of topics (loosely 
relating to this year’s theme of “Revolution, Reac-
tion, and Reform”) and mediums (students can pres-
ent their information through a website, documentary, 
performance, research paper, or board). Most surpris-
ing was the level of enthusiasm that other students 
exuberated. Judging by the quality of the documenta-
ries alone (the category I had entered), this experience 
means more to many than the chance to win a fake 
bronze, silver, or gold medal- it’s a rare opportunity 
to learn history in a different way. The real reward: 
you might just enjoy it. 
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Developing Tomorrow’s Professionals
BY: Elhadj Kourouma ‘13

Developing Tomorrow’s Professionals is a 
program designed to teach young men of color 
about how to present themselves and succeed 
in the world. DTP is a good experience for me, 
because I get to meet many successful people. 
It pushes and teaches me to be a better person 
in many ways, like in how you approach peo-
ple, how you conduct yourself and how you 
present yourself.  Orientation was the toughest 
part- I was sitting around taking notes for about 
4 hours. At the final reception we showed what 
we had learned -- the crazy thing is that there 
is a special way to shake someone’s hand. I 
bet most young men do not know that. I also 
learned that restaurants are not for eating. I 
know it sounds crazy, but I learned that restau-
rants are all about conversation. Overall, DTP 
is a great experience -- it pushes me to be suc-
cessful in the future. 

Strength After Catastrophe 
BY Yaritza Mercado ‘10

I would never have guessed that 
Sergeant Christopher Blauvelt, a 
brave American soldier returned 
from Afghanistan without his right 
leg.  His appearance had no sign 
that he was injured; he looked like 
a normal human being, a normal 
soldier in his uniform coming to 
my school and talking about his 
experience in the war. Sergeant 
Blauvelt was a part of the sniper 
field in the army. In Afghanistan, 
when he was meeting and greeting 
people in a village, a bomb explod-
ed leaving Blauvelt severely in-
jured, causng him to lose  his right 
leg. He then rushed to the hospi-
tal, where he went through many 
surgeries trying to save his leg 
but it was impossible. Though he 
was accompanied in the hospital 
by his daughter, he was very emo-
tional and still felt lonely . When 
he recovered from his injuries, he 
had an issue but he didn’t know 
it. He would lose his temper very 
easily, and would yell at his chil-
dren at the smallest annoyance. He 
then went to see a doctor and they 
found a tumor in his brain that was disrupting his nervous system, which was causing him to lose his temper so easily. Although he lost his leg, Blauvelt 
is still serving as a soldier in the army. His injuries did not stop him from serving his country, but unfortunately not in combat.
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Round Like The Moon: Learning Without Stress
BY Shoshana Lovett-Graff ‘13
Step into Mr. Karrel’s room any day after school, and 
one will find him armed with seltzer and chips as he 
helps students practice their English in a friendly envi-
ronment. 
When the newspaper staff visited, there were only three 
students, sitting in a circle of desks.
 "There are usually more students," remarked 
Mr. Karell, motioning us to sit down. "It's just because 
it's a Friday."  
 Mr. Karell, a chemistry and world instructor 
for ACCELL classes, has been running these sessions 
for most of the year. Upon observation, the practice 
seems pretty simple: for example, the students are given 
an adjective, then must use whatever English vocabu-
lary they can think of to provide a matching noun, or 
vice versa. When at a loss for words, literally, Mr. Karell 
provides charade-like motions to spark their memories 
as the students laugh.
 Those who attend these sessions hail from a 
wide range of countries- Mexico, Equador, and Kenya, to name a few. When asked if the practice sessions help with their other classes, the students nod-
ded and murmured assent. One student piped up, saying "You can practice [English] without the stress."
They were also in agreement that their English had improved significantly from the afterschool hours they put in.
When we left, Mr. Karell and the students invited us to come again, anytime, as they sipped seltzer and made a list of things that could be described as 
"round"--the moon, the earth, a ball, an orange.
If interested in attending these afterschool sessions, see Mr. Karell in room B222.

Looking Back, One Year After Leaving Cross
BY Jesus Abraham Morales Sanchez ’14

“College is no joke,” said Jordy Padilla, a student who graduated from Wilbur Cross last 
year. Kindly, he agreed to share his experience as a freshman in the University of New 
Haven. He describes it as challenging and that also requires a lot of work. Nevertheless, he 
managed to end up with a 3.4 GPA and a decision to major in civil engineering. When he 
described main difficulties he experienced, he mentioned that the work load is very different 
compared to High School. He also focused a lot on his background on science and math. 
“College expects you to know pre-calc off the top of your head, and the class doesn’t prepare 
you well enough,” Padilla said. He also emphasized that you have to work very hard to do 
well. But even with the huge responsibility, he recommended joning different groups that 
share your interests, activities, or goals to diminish the stress a little bit.
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Mariachi Entertains 
The Troops
By Wilfredo Perez ‘14 

Many were satisfied on May 2nd at the Cross Café. 
Plenty of teachers had a nice lunch enjoying flan, 
Spanish rice, pork and mole, prepared by Wilbur 
Cross students. The icing on the cake was the 
“Mariachi Empanadores de Puebla.” Lead guitar-
ist Karlo Magno, trumpeter Christian Magno, gui-
tarists Alejandro Magno and vihuela player Laura 
Magno, wowed the teachers and students with 
songs such as varied as “Sweet Home Alabama” 
and “Cielito Lindo”. “This is fantastic! Culinary 
is the best! Best part of the day, so uplifting!” said 
freshman algebra teacher Ms. Angotta. 
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Eimy Quispe
BY Kiana Hernandez ‘14

Among the hundreds of seniors 
graduating from Wilbur Cross this 
year, there is one who is relatively 
new to the pack. Her name is Eimy 
Quispe.  She is hardworking, and 
she is also a fairly new resident in 
this country.
 Eimy has only been in the Unit-
ed States for two years When she 
first found out they were moving, 
it was quite a shock and a huge 
change. However she is already 
making moves to better her educa-
tion. “I realize that there’s more to 
it than we actually realize in high 
school. I’m ready to graduate and 
for college, which I’m sure is go-
ing to be another change for me,” 
she says. She currently is deciding 

between Southern Connecticut State University or UCONN, however 
she knows that whichever she chooses, she’d be going for biology and 
hopes to achieve her goal of becoming a pediatrician.
 Although she’s graduating from here, she will never forget 
where she came from, and says that she misses Peru very much,  “I 
miss the weather, I miss the food, and I miss my family and friends.”
 However, while Eimy may have had some life-changing ex-
periences of her own, she readily gives advice, saying, “I think that 
being able to go to college after only two years here is an accomplish-
ment for me…If I can do it, I don’t see why anyone here can’t do it.”

Different From A Typical Teen
BY Johanna Arroyo ‘14

Luis Montanez has 
his own way of liv-
ing life: he doesn’t 
want to go to college. 
People say you have 
to go to college to be 
successful in life, but 
Luis disagrees. His 
dream is to become 
a mechanic, and he 
doesn't have to go to 
college to achieve 
this; he just has to be-
lieve in himself. "I'm 
very good at working 
on cars: fixing them 
and everything you 
can imagine that has 
to do with them," he 
says. 
 Luis is 16 
years old and a ju-
nior at Cross. He was 
born in the Bronx 
and raised in Puerto Rico. He’s been through a lot in his childhood and has 
learned how to be a man at a young age. Luis takes care of his mother and 
little sister because his father is not around at the time. He’s a hard worker 
and is looking forward to graduating high school as fast as he can so he can 
keep on supporting his family. 
 If you take a walk down the street you’ll see teenagers wasting their 
lives on drugs and dedicating their time to the streets while Luis is trying his 
best at school, working, and supporting his family. He will do anything just 
to see his mother and little sister smile! 
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PROM!
BY Camila Dechalus ‘12
It’s here at last this night of nights sweet music, dancing, soft dimmed 
lights. So laugh and sing and dance away. Recall, remember our past 
school days.
 The day has come when everything you do or say revolves 
around prom. Yes it is the day where you pray for no mistakes and strive 
for perfection. After all prom is the day you have been waiting for, the day 
you have been replying in your mind over and over, the day that you’ve  
planned précisely. Finally it has come, and when you exit your vehicle 
and enter the building , you stand in the doorway inhaling all the scents of 
perfume and cologne around you take in the smiling  faces and the flashes 
of camera that seem to go off every 2 seconds. All of a sudden despite all 
the mixed emotions you have a faint smile grows upon your face because 
prom has finally begun. 
 You run over to your friends and reunite and this strange sense of 
sadness overwhelms you because this is the last dance of your entire high 
school career. The students standing around you the faculty that attended, 
all of this will soon be over. You make every second worth cherishing, 
every laugh worth sharing, and every smile worth making. 
 Prom isn’t only about getting ready and looking pretty for pic-
tures but it’s something bigger than that. It’s reuniting with friends and 
sharing memories with people that really matter to you, people that have 
seen you grow since your freshman year, seen your worse and let you 
prosper at your best. You share this moment when everyone’s at their best 
and you see how much they’ve grown and how far you have really come. 
Some might say the best thing about the end of senior year is prom, but 
really it’s knowing that when you look back on your high school years you 
have friends that will keep helping you and memories that will never fade.



The Proclamation 12 June 2012



The Proclamation 13 June 2012



The Proclamation 14 March 2012



The Proclamation 15 June 2012

It’s Good To Be First
BY Kiana Hernandez ‘14
           
It’s almost time for this year’s seniors to say good-
bye to high school and hello to the next stage of their 
lives. Among these seniors is Annakate Schatz, the 
class of 2012’s valedictorian. In her time at Cross, 
she has taken upon herself the responsibility of AP 
classes and multiple academic and sports teams. 
More importantly, she has gained memories from 
Cross that she’ll keep with her as she makes her 
way over to Mount Holyoke College, her school 
of choice. “There was this one time during soccer 
season where we played touch football at practice 
sophomore year,” she shares when asked about her 
favorite memories. “I’ve had some good times in 
Calc,” she continues, “[and] I enjoyed winning track 
meets this year.”
           While memories are one thing, she has also 
gained friends that she has made those memo-
ries with and knowledge that will keep her going 
throughout college. Her words of wisdom concern 
not taking more than three AP classes per year; after 
all, “it’s not how many, it’s how well you do in them. 
It’s not helpful to take a course you won’t pass.”
       Congratulations on being valedictorian, Anna-
kate, and an early “congrats” to the Class of 2012!

Ready For Life
BY Yaritza Mercado ‘14

Have you ever met someone who was ready for what life throws 
at him? Miguel Maldonado, a senior at Wilbur Cross High School, 
was born in Puerto Rico and had no idea what New Haven, Con-
necticut was like. It was weird for him when he came up here- 
Miguel says there were too many Americans and he didn’t under-
stand them at all. Miguel’s favorite subject is ath because he uses it 
on a daily basis when he’s at work. Miguel loves to watch and play 
baseball and he’s really good at it  (it’s a traditional sport in Puerto 
Rico). If you were to catch Miguel on a regular day you would see 
him with headphones on because he  loves music. Miguel’s role 
model is a famous Spanish rapper named Nengo Flow, because Ne-
ngo Flow raps about the real life, the streets, and his experiences 
n fe. Many people can relate to his songs  because they went (or 
are still going) through similar situations. Miguel can relate to his 
music  because he was practically born and raised in the streets and 
somehow he had to make his way out of it, and he has been suc-
cessful doing it. His advice for newcomers is to focus on school, 
do not get yourself into anything you know you can’t get out of; be 
wise about your decisions  you make and always remember that not 
everyone is loyal. Miguel’s dreams  are to become a paramedic and 
to own a lot of businesses.  I think Miguel is one senior is worth 
getting to know better.

Bertha Rodriguez:Opening The 
Window
BY: Emmanuel de la Cruz ‘12

Can imagine yourself without the special person you love so much? Well, I 
can almost say that I felt the same way when I first met Bertha Rodriguez an 
Ecuadoran junor and (most of the time) a happy person. Bertha is someone 
who’s always traveling and looking forward, someone that is always making 
new relationships and always with that shiny look, that everyone would wish to 
have. She looks the same way as any other person would look. Well, sincerely 
not totally normal for many people, because she doesn’t like to do the same 
things that a normal girl does. All I can say about it, is that everything she said 
was a contagious of happiness.
 At the beginning she said, “My favorite sport is soccer because it was 
the sport that I used to play with my friends in Ecuador and because my dad 
used to watch the games next to me”.  Bertha is a person that doesn’t give up 
very easily “I always fight for the things and goals that I want to see come real-
ity”, she said. Even when I think that she is one of those persons who deserve 
to be role models, she talks about her brother being her idol. “My role model 
is my big brother, because he’s always supporting me and making me go in 
the right way.” Bertha is also someone who sees the beauty from the inside of 
a person “I never judge people by the first look, because I think that, only im-
mature people do this. I always give to people the opportunity to show me the 
way they are”. At the end, she added, “I really like playng with my little sisters 
and  having fun, because I’ll always be a little girl, with those desires to play in 
the middle of the rainy days and with those dimples that make me special.” But 
behind of that happy face, is the innocent girl that is always staring through the 
windows, eager to go back to the past and rescue the days that she lost next to 
her dad, when he decided to come to America looking for a better future. 
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Fearless
BY Kiana Hernandez ‘14

Taylor is an up and coming movie-making 
author. Although she’s still in high school, 
she’s already started building her career 
with her own characters and stories tucked 
tightly into her inventory. She carries her 
books (with custom made covers) around 
school with her, and tends to pull them 
out and work on them when she gets the 
chance. 
 However, Taylor wasn’t always 
like this. She was always surrounded by 
books, and wasn’t all that interested in 
making movies when she was little – more 
so in watching them. “When I was little, I 
always watched movies,” she says. “The 
first movie I really bonded to was The 
Lion King.” Yet as she aged she became 
more and more interested in how the mov-
ies were put together. As a result, she watched the behind the scenes features online to learn how the 
animators and producers brought the movies to life.
 Then, when she was in the fifth grade, the idea hit her; she could write her own book series. 
A lot of her initial characters were based on people she knew, although some were created out of 
emotion. “. . . I created the Sun Goddess because when I was in the fifth grade, I was always being 
picked on and called names and I got very angry. And in my mind, I created something dark, twisted, 
and evil,” she says. “And in my mind, I called her the Sun Goddess. At first, every time I got angry 
I thought about her and all of the hate I had for people that picked on me.” 
 Thankfully, as she got older, the bullying came to a stop, so she was able to focus on her 
work. However, even through all of the drawings and descriptions, she’s kept the Sun Goddess with 
her. “…As I got older, I thought: ‘why not create a karate book based on magical creatures, fairy-
tales, legends that I grew up with?’” she explains. “And then I stopped, maybe, then I thought of my 
Sun Goddess, who I had who was always evil. And then when I started drawing [my book] I thought 
of my Sun Goddess and so I created her for this book.”
 While Taylor’s path has been bumpy in the past, it’s been smoothing out recently, allowing 
her to focus more on her dream. Cheers to her dedication and imagination!

I PREFER 
CONNECTICUT
BY: Wilfredo Perez ‘14

It all changed when my flight for Puerto Rico 
slowly drifted down for landing. I wanted to 
get to Puerto Rico so badly, but at first I didn’t 
want to move because I would be leaving fam-
ily members and friends.  Once my dad gave me 
details of Puerto Rico, though, like the weather; 
beaches; schools; neighbors; and the enormous 
amount of family members I have there, I was 
desperate to go. He made it seem amazing.
 Once the exit door of the plane opened, 
I felt a warm, hot breeze hit my body as I slowly 
walked out. I said to myself, “there’s no turning 
back now.” I saw my family excited behind me, 
too: my little brother, mom and dad.
 As we were getting our luggage, I saw 
a guy about 58 years old staring at me. My fam-
ily was smiling and my dad said to me, “that’s 
my brother, which makes him your uncle. The 
last time you saw him, you were about 5 years 
old. He’s here to pick us up.” So we grabbed 
our entire luggage and walked towards him and 
he screamed out, “Hi, long time no see!” He 
gave us a hug, quickly went to help us with our 
luggage, and said “let’s walk to the car.” As we 
walked outside, I saw palm trees and beautiful 
green grass. I had a big grin on my face and said 
to myself, “I’m going to like this.”

Juniors Finding Their Voice
BY Kiana Hernandez ’14 and Sarah Salem ‘13

 College essays are never easy to write. As a matter of fact, according to Mr. Wagoner, they 
can be quite tough at times. The tough part, he says, is the part where kids have to acknowledge some 
special quality that they don’t think is unique. He also says that it can be quite easy in the sense that 
it is a personal essay in which kids can express themselves.
 For example, one of Wagoner’s students, Ebony, has always had a dream of becoming a 
ballet dancer. In her college essay, she is talking about her life through dancing. While some people 
can write about their dreams others write about their family members. Another student, David, wrote 
about his grief after his grandfather passed away and the impact his grandfather has left on him be-
cause his grandfather always advised him to go to college. Vernasia talked about a family member 
who, through his death, has impacted her life greatly; her father. She does not want to write a fake 
essay; she wants colleges to know the real her, and in order to do that, she talks about the experiences 
she had to face since her father passed away.
 Students have different perspectives of essays and the level of difficulty varies from one to 
another. This is why writing one’s first college essay is such a large stepping-stone, and it’s great that 
Wilbur Cross juniors are doing it at such an early time!
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Always Learning
BY Daniel McDuffie ‘12

I came to Wilbur Cross in 2008 as a freshman, and 
since then I  have grown to be what many tend to call 
a young entrepreneur. Over the years I have learned 
the meaning of being independent; travelling on 
my own path and trying to have a positive effect on 
others. When asked what kind of advice I'd give to 
underclassmen I would say that "Life has many ups 
and downs but if I've learned anything it's to take the 
hard moments in life and grow from them. Through-
out  my success I have lost a lot and have been hurt 
often, but I don't let these things taint me. Often my 
failure became my motivation.”

God vs Gay
By Lital Avni-Singer ‘12

In America, religion and LGBTQ (Lesbian Gay Bisexual Transgender Questoning) equality are most often 
pinned against each other. It is thought that a person must pick one, religious affiliation or support for gay 
rights. But Jay Michaelson, author of the book God vs. Gay, begs to differ. 
 Michaelson recently gave a talk about his book at Beth El Kesser Israel, a local conservative synagogue. He 
spoke first of the evolution of his own religious and sexual identity, which were inevitably intertwined. Like 
many older people who identify as gay, Michaelson denied and suppressed his homosexuality through his 
young adult life. He had always considered himself at a religious man, and in fact studied at a Yeshiva in Je-
rusalem, for a period of time identifying as an ultra orthodox Jew. But at a certain point he realized he did not 
want to hide his sexuality any longer. One would think that at this point he would turn his back on a religion 
that, in its extreme form, condemns homosexuality. But Michaelson’s coming out of the closet, he says, was a 
religious and spiritual epiphany in itself. He realized that the acceptance of his own sexual identity and LGBT 
equality in general, is in fact the actualization of basic Judeo-Christian values. 
 Jay Michaelson’s pitch is that the God vs. gay dispute does not exist, while advocates of the anti-gay es-
tablishment point to one verse from the Old Testament to support their stance. Michaelson’s refute is that is 
does not make sense to derive a bias towards a group of people from a specific verse, when it goes against 
the rest of the values the religion teaches. Social justice and equality are the fundamental values of Judaism 
and Christianity, emphasized through stories and scriptures throughout their thousands of years of existence. 
Michaelson says: should these ideals be compromised for the sake of one verse? Are there not other specific 
biblical phrases we discard for lack of relevance? 
 This opinion is rather convincing. Coming from a man who knows his religious scriptures, the idea that the 
foundations of Judeo-Christian faith in fact support social equality is an optimistic approach to reconciling a 
major schism in our society.       

So Much To Be Happy For
BY Sarah Curtis ‘12 

I’m not going to lie. I’m happy to be 
done. I didn’t love the last four years. 
I’m looking forward to high school be-
ing just a memory, and nothing more.  
But for everything I have not liked 
about Cross, there is nothing good I 
would have sacrificed for an easier four 
years. I wouldn’t want to forget the dark 
room experience in Mrs. Vaiuso’s class. 
I don’t want to forget reading Romeo & 
Juliet freshman year, or the moments 
when I actually understand something 
in Calculus. I don’t want to forget the 
moments on the Proclamation when we 
weren’t arguing with Mr. Brochin, and 
we were all working together to finish 
an issue, eating pizza and joking around. 
My only regret is that I didn’t try a little 
harder to enjoy what I loved about this 
school, instead of what I didn’t like. 
Despite all the things wrong with this 
school, there was always so much to be 
happy for.  
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The Power of 
Observation
BY Kaitlyn Dortche ‘14

Kids who don’t take school seriously - by skip-
ping, not doing their work, and disrespecting 
teachers – will, and should, face consequences. 
Those behaviors really come back to bite you 
in the butt. I can speak from experience. I was 
one of those kids, and I was sent to New Ho-
rizons, an alternative program for New Haven 
high school students. I didn’t like it at first, but 
I thought it might be a good place for me to get 
a fresh start. When I gathered all of the needed 
information to switch schools, the assistant prin-
cipal said that if I did well for five weeks there, 
then I could come back to Cross. I never felt like 
a bad girl; it was just the people I hung around. 
I had to be stubborn just to maintain my image 
of not caring.
 New Horizons looked so small and I 
wasn’t used to being in a school with only one 
floor. My mom and I walked in and there was 
this big purple room with a carpet and flowers 
all over the place. I thought it looked nice so I 
couldn’t wait to see the rest of the school. We 
started talking to the principal and she seemed 
nice. She told me that this school was great, 
that I would love it, and that I wouldn’t want 
to transfer back to Cross. I believed her and 
then my mom had to leave for work. I said my 
goodbyes and walked back to the principal. She 
started walking me down the stairs where there 
were these two grey doors. When she opened 
the doors it didn’t look anything like it did when 
you first walked into the building. It was very 
dark, and didn’t have any windows, the kids

looked vicious and very unwelcoming, and there 
weren’t any adults there. I thought it was a trap, 
because she didn’t give a little tour to show my 
mother this school. I knew she wouldn’t have 
ever let me go through with it if she just seen 
how bad it was. I was kind of scared when I 
went to sit at one of the tables because I didn’t 
know anybody there and they weren’t the type 
of people I’m used to it.  
 When breakfast was over I went to get 
my classes assigned to me. The classes were way 
too easy; it was stuff I’d learned in 8th grade! 
Reading, biology, history, art, and math...they 
taught everything I learned already. The worst 
was Math. They were teaching adding, subtract-
ing, multiplying, and division! On top of that 
the kids would pick on me because I was quiet. 
They were ganging up on me and talking about 
me loud enough so I could hear them. I just let 
it be so I could get accepted back into Cross. 
I cried every day, calling my mother non-stop 
during school, saying I couldn’t handle this tor-
ture anymore it was too much. I put up with that 
for five weeks while being on my best behavior.
 When I tried to get back into Cross they 
weren’t willing to let me come back. I couldn’t 
believe it, there was no way I was able to sur-
vive in that school. I continued my days in New 
Horizons. All my hope was gone. The next day 
this girl kept talking about me and pushing my 
buttons. I tried to keep calm as long as I could. 
I started yelling at her so much she stood quiet, 
didn’t say a word. Her friends began saying “Oh 
you are going to let her talk to you like that?” 
With all the anger I had built up inside of me I 
felt like I was going to bust into tears. I didn’t 
want to show my pain so I ran out of the room. 

The security guards told me I had to go to 
ISS. I tried to explain what happened, but they 
wouldn’t listen to me. When I got to the room, 
they gave me a piece of paper and told me to 
write down what happened. I gave them the 
paper after it was filled out. The lady told me I 
didn’t write enough. I said, “What are you talk-
ing about? I wrote everything that happened!” 
but she wouldn’t accept it. I began hysterically 
crying. I had to leave the school immediately. I 
constantly asked them, “Can I talk to the princi-
pal?” They mocked me every time I would ask. 
I couldn’t believe adults could be so careless of 
my feelings. There wasn’t a time at Cross that 
someone would do something like that to me. 
The memories made me cry even more.
 I finally walked out of the room and 
busted into the principal’s office. I started yell-
ing at her and telling her everything I was feel-
ing. I said, “I hate this school, it shouldn’t exist, 
I would kiss Cross’s floor if I had the chance.” 
She started claiming that wasn’t true. At that 
point I couldn’t even listen to her. She let me call 
my mom after she was done talking. The way 
I was crying on the phone to her was the most 
she ever heard me cry. My mom knew I couldn’t 
go back to that school after that. She told me to 
get all my things and go home. I ran out of that 
school so fast, happy that I won’t be able to go 
back there.
 It was a challenge to go back into 
Cross. After that experience, I was a completely 
different person. When I finally was accepted 
back into Cross, I was not the girl they kicked 
out. I realized that I needed to be my own per-
son. I began getting good grades, putting in ef-
fort to learn, and not giving the teacher a hard 
time. (Continued in page 19)
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( Continued from page 18)
 All the teachers were amazed by the difference 
when I returned. They never thought that was 
possible. When I look back at the memories of 
New Horizons, I enjoy Cross even more. When 
I see students talk to the teachers disrespectfully, 
I feel horrible. Thinking, that used to be me. In 
the end, I realized that I don’t regret anything 
that happened – getting sent to New Horizons 
and being treated like that. The experience made 
me a wiser person. I think more about people’s 
feelings and respect them the way I would want 
in return.
 I noticed after this whole experience 
that even when I used to be a bad student, my 
teachers and staff never gave up on me. I thank 
them for that, because they’re the ones I look up 
to the most. The best thing about New Horizons 
is that I learned my lesson about not thinking 
before my actions. New Horizons was a terib-
ble experience for me. At Cross, the entire staff 
respects me, listens to what I have to say, and 
always makes sure I’m safe. The worst thing 
about Cross is how the teachers get treated, but 
besides that it’s absolutely perfect. I guess it’s 
true when they say you never know what you 
have until you lose it and I had to learn that the 
hard way.  

Egypt
BY Sarah Salem ‘13

The mark of a new and just era has left 
the Egyptian people with joy and hope 
for a better future but over the past year 
since the protests have begun it doesn’t 
seem that way anymore.  The protests 
in Tahrir have been going on for over 
a year with little outcome, or, some 
might say, no outcome at all. Egyptians 
have handed their country’s power to 
the military hoping for a new regime 
and a new set of laws but things in 
Egypt haven’t been going as planned. 
Violence is still used to scare away the 
protesters in Tahrir and any other plac-

es the civilians demonstrate in. According to The New York Times soldiers fired tear gas, water can-
nons and makeshift rock missiles at thousands of protester in front of the defense ministry in Cairo. 
As a result of this unjust attack many were injured on May 4th 2012 trying to get the ministry’s atten-
tion to demand immediate change. Egyptians’ concerns have drifted from the fight for freedom and 
a new regime to the fight for stabilization of the economy and the outrageously high prices of food 
and other goods. While the Muslim brotherhood promises Egypt a better future and more stabilized 
country, the citizens cannot help but think of the extreme prices they have to pay for their everyday 
life. Prices have been doubled due to the overwhelming debt and to the false promises of the military.  
All of these events circulating another issue has been troubling the people of Egypt, the presiden-
tial elections. In Abbasiya, a populous neighborhood in Egypt, violent clashes engaged between the 
military and protesters that are said to be with “the secret service” over the vague new presentational 
elections. Nearly 200 people were injured and 11 people were killed in these fierce attacks. With so 
many. disqualified presidential elects, Egyptians can only hope for peace in the future.

Beware the Lionfish
BY Lital Avni-Singer ‘12

In the clear turquoise waters of the Florida Keys lurks a new kind of predator, one that could have an effect on 
the area’s entire ecosystem: the lionfish. Native to the Indo-Pacific Ocean, this “killing machine” is a newly con-
firmed invasive species to the Keys and Caribbean.
           The lionfish is a beautiful looking thing, with stripes of brown and either red or yellow, and fans of long 
narrow fins extending from all over its body. But like other striking creatures in nature, these showy looks are a 
warning. Lionfish have spikes on their body that are highly poisonous upon contact with skin. But their poison is 
not why we fear them. The lionfish is capable of capturing and consuming juveniles of most any kind of fish, and 
in this part of the world, has no natural predators. They are preying upon all kinds of fish, are not at all preyed 
upon themselves, and are reproducing rapidly.
           So why is this bad? First of all, this ecosystem as it currently exists relies upon a hugely diverse selection 
of fish in order to function. If the lionfish continue to eat away at this diversity without being regulated by natural 
predators, this ecosystem could be completely thrown off. This will not only have effects on the health of our 
oceans, but also on the economy of the region. The economies of the Florida Keys area as well as many Caribbean 

islands depend on fish -- the various inhabitants of their stunning coral reefs. Tourists are drawn there to scuba, snorkel, and fish. Two types of fish that 
have been hit hardest by the invasion are groupers and snappers, both of which local restaurants rely on heavily.
           There are quite a few theories as to how exactly the lionfish popped up in this new environment. Some say that pet owners who could no longer 
take care of their pet lionfish dumped them into the sea. Others say it was due to unusual flooding. The most widely believed theory is of an overturned 
aquarium. Either way, it all seems rather unnatural. So what are people doing about it?
           Wildlife centers in the Florida Keys and all over the Caribbean have enlisted the help of local divers. It is now legal for a diver to kill a lionfish upon 
sighting; in fact, they are encouraged to do so. Lionfishing tournaments have been held, where divers who catch the most lionfish over a certain number 
of days receive a hefty sum of money. Divers have freedom over what type of catching device they use (most prefer to use a spear). These efforts have 
all been fairly successful, but would need to continue in order to be effective in the long term. Some scientists are actually trying to see if it is possible to 
entice local predators, such as small sharks, to start eating lionfish, and local restaurants are now encouraged to serve them! Lionfish filet with garlic and 
butter in a bed of fresh greens with a little lemon juice -- why not? Who knew that hunting and eating out could help save an ecosystem?
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New Custodians At Cross
BY Rhiannon Hoffman ‘15

Now introducing: the new guys on the block! The unionized custodi-
ans of Wilbur Cross are out, and custodians hired by private compa-
nies are in. But just who are these new custodians? We see them every 
day in the halls, in classrooms, and all over the school cleaning up. 
To most, they are just men hired to clean up the school. But have you 
ever stopped to think about who they are on the inside? Where they 
are from or what they do in their spare time? Or even their names? 
Probably not. Why should we even care? It’s not like it affects us, 
right? Wrong. Many students are very careless in what they do – in-
cluding where they throw their trash. There are often wrappers and 
food all over the floor in the hallways and the staircases, and students 
– and even staff - just throw them there without even thinking twice 
about it! They don’t think about whom it is that has to clean that up. It 
doesn’t matter to them that someone has to clean that mess up every 
day to be able to support their families. Well, why not get to know 
them? Let’s take a look at who some of these custodians really are.
 One of the heads of this company is named Scott Bohannon, 
and while learning about the company and how things run, I got to 
find out that he has a son named Scotty, who attends Nathan Hale 
school. He told me that the two companies that are working here are 
called AFB, whom he is a part of, along with Mark Reagan, and GCA, 
which provides a lot of our custodians. He told me that the city’s been 
looking to save money, and by hiring private companies with custo-
dians working on 4-hour intervals, it does just that. The companies 
work for many other schools, including High School in the Commu-
nity, Fair Haven School, Career, and King Robinson Middle School. 
 When looking to speak with some of the custodians, I got 
the pleasure of meeting Amado Escobar, who works for GCA. When 
I asked him, he told me that he became a custodian because he is a 
“person that likes things clean.” He likes taking care of the school, 
and likes seeing the students working for an education as well. He 
showed me different types of protection that they must wear, such as 
gloves, uniforms, and safety goggles. He works a shift from 12:00 
noon to 4:00 pm, and states that he likes his job and his boss, Scott. 
He said he often sees that “young people sometimes believe that time 
stops for them.They waste time and  opportunities.”

He also said, “Time does not stop for anyone. You have to work 
hard and not waste time because you can’t get it back in the future. 
Study, practice, and go far in life.” He said that he likes seeing kids 
that work hard, and he knows they will go far.
 I also got the pleasure of speaking with another custodian, 
Charles Stevenson. He, too, works for GCA, and has been a cus-
todian for a little over 20 years. He likes his job, and has worked 
at many schools, including Hill Central, Roberto Clemente, John 
C. Daniels, and King Robinson. He said he likes working at high 
schools better because they are easier to maintain, and the kids are 
a little older and thus a bit cleaner. “Little kids make much bigger 
messes.” he said about middle schools. When I asked, he told me 
how he has also been a chef at Seacrest Retirement Center, which 
he did for ten years and enjoyed doing. I also enjoyed learning that 
he is a people person, likes kids, and enjoys cleaning, cooking, and 
dancing. He was a very interesting man and I was glad to get to 
talk to him, as well as his coworkers.
 When I spoke with these men I thought about who is 
cleaning our school every day. Walking through these halls I see 
the messes that people are always making, and it upset me a little. 
People are putting garbage in the water fountains, leaving their ce-
real and milk and crushed food all over the stairwells, and making 
ridiculous messes in the bathrooms. These three men, and others, 
have to clean that up every single day to make a living. Students 
just throw their trash on the ground or leave their spills wherever 
they are without even thinking that someone has to clean that up. 
The men cleaning our school aren’t just some workers hired by 
companies to clean, they are real people, and aren’t that different 
form us or our friends or our family. They enjoy doing other activi-
ties, they have friends and families to support, and they do what 
they need to do to maintain their lives. How would you feel if you 
had to clean up that mess on the stairwell every single day? We’re 
high school students, not preschoolers. So next time you throw 
your spilled milk or crushed cereal on the ground, you may want 
to think about who’s going to have to clean up your mess. 
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Dear Seniors,  

Four Years Ago... 
We were all timid freshman, wondering what was 
ahead of us. We wandered aimlessly through the 
wings to find our next class, awkwardly intro-
duced ourselves in front of our classmates and 
pretended to laugh at our teachers jokes. Well, 
we still do that now, but somehow it's different. 
Most of us have grown up, and are now prepar-
ing to become freshmen, yet again, at college. 
Time to say goodbye to our friends and teachers 
and say hello to our new roomates and profes-
sors. I, personally, never thought this day would 
come. I've been looking forward to senior year 
since day one of being a freshman. But now 
that the time has come I have to admit saying 
goodbye to Cross is not as easy as I thought it'd 
be. For four years this school was really all we 
knew, the classrooms and teachers that we've 
come to know so well, and now we're letting go 
and eventually will be starting over somewhere 
new. Now that our highschool chapter is coming 
to an end, my advice is to live in the present.  
At every chapter of life it seems we are always 
looking forward to what the next chapter will 
bring.  Try to enjoy the present.  Tell a loved one 
how you feel and make the most of the chapter 
you are at.  Appreciate where you are and who 
you are with.  Stop to reflect, and as they say, 
smell the roses… You'd be surprised at how fast 
time flies by.

-Tatiana Diaz

Arts

Mr. Haughton 
BY Kiana M. Hernandez

Harold J. Haughton, or as his students 
at Wilbur Cross High School know him, 
Mr. Haughton, is no ordinary special 
education teacher. On top of the fact that 
he’s now undergoing his twentieth year 
here at Cross, he’s also working on a new 
Christian album.
 That’s right; Harold J. Haugh-
ton is a singer, and a darn good one at 
that. He has released both a Christian 
single and a Christian album, - under the 
stage name HJayH - both of which have 
received a good amount of publicity, es-
pecially from the Christian community. 
His songs mainly focus on spreading 
God’s message to the young, although 
he says, “My music deals with my per-
sonal relationship with God.” Be that as 
it may, audiences feel connected to the 
slow, swaying beats of his surprisingly 
uplifting and inspirational music.
 However, HJayH wasn’t always 
a musician, nor was he as deep into his 
religion as he is today. As a kid, he never 
really was too religious, only going to 
services with his parents. His interest in 
religion “really started in college” ac-
cording to Mr. Haughton. “I had a vision that changed my life,” he says. “I saw where I could end up 
if certain things in my life didn’t change.”
 On top of that, Mr. Haughton wasn’t always interested in going professional with music; his 
musical career took off in 1994; he “had the talent” and “decided to do something about it.” He origi-
nally started off in a quartet, yet problems arose and he started going solo about a year after. If you 
were to ask him now what music means to him, he would tell you music is a means for him to express 
his feelings. Even now, as a successful musician, he still puts his feelings into the music, which is 
what mainly captures his audience in the first place.
 Life hasn’t always been a perfectly harmonized tune, however. Although his music career 
is taking off, or rather progressing, his teaching career has had some down points. Back in the late 
nineties, Mr. Haughton had a student by the name of Oral Jones who was killed on the highway by a 
drunk driver as he was fixing a flat tire. “Sunday, we got called in to prepare for Monday,” he explains. 
“Monday was tough…everybody liked Oral.” Eventually, the students were able to get over the pain 
of losing someone they liked, however not without losing another friend by the name of Stanley My-
ers. According to Haughton, “He was the type of person who walked into a room and brightened it 
up.”
 In addition to teaching, Mr. Haughton was the Junior Varsity Boys basketball coach from 
1994 to 2007 and was one of the assistant football coaches from 1994 to 1998. He emphasized the 
impotance of academics.“In my program, academics was first priority and inappropriate behavior was 
not tolerated” he said. His tough policies led the teams to success; the Cross Junior Varsity Boys Team 
had a record of 248 wins and 32 losses including two consecutive undefeated seasons and a 57 game 
wnning streak.
    While the hardships in his life have surely been deeply emotional, he continues on with both of his 
paths, his teaching path as well as his singing path, hoping to become more popular in the latter. With 
the talent expressed by someone like him, he truly deserves it.
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SportsThe Lemon Tree 
BY Wilfredo Perez ‘14

The Lemon Tree is one of the most interesting 
and mysterious movies you will ever see. The 
story revolves about a middle class widow in 
the west bank of Palestine named Salma, who 
lives on a lemon grove.. Salma's neighbor is the 
defense minster of Israel, a man who  isn’t very 
easy to live with. The defense minster claims 
that her lemon groves are dangerous to his house 
and that terrorists can hide in her trees and at-
tack him. Furthermore, the minster files an order 
restraining Salma from her lemon groves and 
fencing up her fields, but Salma doesn’t stay 
quiet for long. She sues the defense minster and  
her case loses, but she doesn’t stop there. Salma 
takes this case to the Supreme Court where they 
battle for a brief period of time until the judge 
made his somewhat "fair" decision. At last the 
case seems to an end pleasingly for both sides by 
letting Salma keep her lemon groves but cutting 
some of the trees that touch the fence with the 
minister’s fence. The main theme of the story 
really isn’t the lemon trees but about the way 
of life in Palestine and how things are handled 
there. It’s a story about people and borders. It’s 
a sad story of finding yourself in a process that 
may not seem easy. 
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