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The Girls Cross Country Varisty Seven at the Middletown Invitational last Friday. New-
comers Louisa Belk ’16, Brookie McIlvaine ’16 and Lucy Slack ’14 are having terrific 

beginnings to this season.

Our year has started out well. Energy is higher than ever in our grade and it isn’t simply because we 
are now known as, “The Big Bad Seniors.” Although that is attractive, it is really the fact that all 
of us are invested in the set of common goals that have served as a base for our one, two, or three 

years here. Now, as we have stepped into the role of seniors, we believe that it is important to stress the 
goals that have made our time here so enjoyable and worthwhile. 
 The first point is that St. Andrew’s isn’t a very normal place. In fact, to many outsiders, the people 
who constitute our community would be classified as rather weird. Yet, the Class of 2014 is not afraid to 
describe itself as weird because it does not feel a pressure to be anyone else but its most authentic self. 
(Wow, the presidents just made the jump from kind of interesting article to insanely cliché.) The truth about 
St. Andrew’s is that the people here are genuinely excited to work together in a collaborative nature. The St. 
Andreans that we hope all of you will be are those who move past a simple tolerance of others’ differences. 
We hope that you all will accept each other and will be excited about the unique interests and passions of 
those around you. 
 In our time at St. Andrew’s, the Class of 2014 has seen a wide range of fascinating talents and 
interests. However, it is essential that that we create an encouraging, uplifting, and accepting environment 
in order for others to feel comfortable and share these passions. The difference between St. Andrew’s and 
many other communities is that the people at St. Andrew’s will accept you for being a passionate individ-
ual, whether they hold a similar or completely different interest. The truth is that you will learn a lot more 
about the world if you engage in the community around you and learn about the passions of others. 
  The exciting part about our community is that it can offer individuals diverse opportunities 

and experiences. Yet, in order to preserve this community, every one of you needs to do these 
two things: First, drop any preconception of the “popular high school student” by the front en-
trance. If you’re into guitar, go play on the front lawn. If you’re into bird watching, bring your 
binoculars over to the T-Dock or a bench around campus. If you are passionate about writing, 
share what you’ve written with one of your friends. The list goes on and on. Second, challenge 
yourself to be the one to say, when you hear what one your friends is passionate about, “Is 
there any way I can help?” 
 Ultimately, everyone’s experience at St. Andrew’s is going to be different. One of the rea-
sons that they will all be different, we hope, is that everyone here is comfortable doing the 
things that he or she is excited to do. We hope that every St. Andrean will have the courage 

State of the Union
By Our Presidents: Eliza Calkins ’14 

and TJ von Oehson ’14

Continued on page 7
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What is philosophy? According to the diction-
ary philosophy is “the study of the fun-

damental nature of knowledge, reality, and existence, 
especially when considered as an academic discipline.”  
However, philosophy is much more abstract than this 
simple dictionary definition.  Philosophy is a process, 
a never-ending cycle of questioning and struggling, 
with an objective of moving towards open-mindedness.  
The dictionary makes philosophy seem so cut and dry, 
like it is something that you take from a textbook and 
memorize, only to never look at again.  No.  Philosophy 
is a lifelong process that is enlightening and rewarding 
when one truly strives to better himself.  At its pinnacle, 
philosophy is the mind reaching near union with the 
universe, near union because complete union is impos-
sible (Russell). A philosopher is one who plunges into 
this process, undaunted by potential failures, failures 
that are necessary for one to ultimately succeed.  The 
study of philosophy is a complex lifelong journey striv-
ing towards an intellectual union with the universe; a 
philosopher is one who chooses to embark on this under-
taking through the questioning and rejection of dogmatic 
beliefs.
 Personally, I have tried to embody the work of a 
philosopher in these past three years. I used to be one of 
the people from the readings that were “blind, ignorant, 
and immature.” (Kant).  I thought schoolwork was a 
matter of rote memorization, that I could just recite the 
words in front of me for a short span of time, only to 
forget it all once the big test was over.  However, being 
at St. Andrew’s has opened my eyes to the hidden poten-
tial of life.  I feel like the prisoner from “The Allegory 
of the Cave” who was brought up to the light: the only 
difference?  I never went back.  I was my own prisoner, 
unable to see the light simply because I did not know it 
existed, much like the prisoners in the story.  Being at St. 
Andrew’s has completely changed my outlook on life, 
though the adjustment to this alien thought process was 
lengthy and difficult.  Now the grade is second priority 
to the learning process.  I enjoy the discussion in classes, 
and the struggle of learning new material because I 
have come to understand that it is through struggle that 
the greatest advancements are made.  St. Andrew’s has 
taught me to keep my mind open, and to acknowledge 
the thoughts of others in order to synthesize a new view-
point that incorporates everyone’s thoughts, creating a 
more holistic and representative final product.  I have 
found that the process of debating back and forth in a 
class is so much more rewarding and satisfying than 
receiving a good grade on a math test for which I only 
had to memorize terms.  So, I think that with the help 
of St. Andrew’s, I have made steps towards becoming a 
philosopher.  While I embrace the ideas of philosophy, I 
acknowledge that I still have a long way to go.  Because 
I have welcomed the mindset of a philosopher, I strive 
towards the union between the great mind and the great 
universe.  The best part: I am not disheartened by the fact 
that I work towards an unattainable goal, but rather I am 
excited for the knowledge and discussions I will have at 
the end of my time working towards this lifelong en-
deavor.  

A Deep Convo
Ryan Chiu’14

 Butt in the air. Isolated in the middle of the 
goal. The New York State’s best high school striker 
preparing to do what he does best: kick soccer balls 
incredibly hard. This is the fate of an Alfred High 
School soccer player if he disappoints his coach 
by making poor corner kicks or seeming not to 
hustle. Alfred is a tiny town in upstate New York, 
where the sun rises late and disappears early. My 
cousin Carlos, who graduated from Alfred High 
last spring, was a starter on this varsity team. His 
coach had implemented “butts up”, a callous part 
of the recess game of wall ball, except instead of 
the tennis ball usually thrown by children, he used 
a zooming soccer ball propelled by the power of a 
full grown athlete’s kick. The sickening reality of 
this system is the possibility of brain damage or 
even death if the punished player were to turn his 
head and get struck from the neck up. One practice, 
it was Carlos’s turn to kick and be the punisher. 
He refused and as a result was sent into the goal 
himself. Fortunately, his teammates purposefully 
missed. Unfortunately, Carlos did not see any more 
playing time that season. Carlos’s enraged father, 
my Uncle Drew, took the story to the superinten-
dent. Shockingly, the backlash was minimal, and 
the coach’s antics survived.
 Digesting this story as St. Andreans is 
pretty intense. We are disgusted by the violation 
of human rights and the disconnect within the 
school’s permeability and tolerance. This is a far 
less extreme case than the mess at Penn State, but 
it is yet another example of the silent obscurity 
that exists within our education system. While ac-
countability is difficult to enforce in a large public 
school such as Alfred, it is fundamental to the mis-
sion of any school—not just St. Andrew’s. So first: 
appreciate the culture here, and second: realize that 
our school’s attention to respecting the rights and 
integrity of others is by no means common. This is 
why it is crucial to continue to act as a St. Andrean 
on vacation and after graduation so that it can 
spread and become as contagious out in the world 
as it is on our little campus. Some hope remains in 
this story; Carlos’ butt remained unbruised. This 
story bears witness to the powerful domino ef-
fect that courage can manifest. The most difficult 
element to challenging anything is being the first 
one to step forward. Look for the ‘butts up’ in your 
lives. Although on a smaller scale, they may exist.

Butts Up:
Why SAS Rolls with Respect

Alex McIlvaine’14

K Dorm’s favorite restaurant:
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Every St. Andrean should be required to par-
ticipate in community service at some point in 

their four-year career. While most students are in-
volved in some capacity, there still are some who do 
not participate at all, due to a busy schedule or lack 
of interest. This is unfortunate, for many students 
have discovered that assisting those with genuine 
needs in the greater community is immensely re-
warding to those in need and those who reach out. 
Creating a graduation requirement of, say, 50 hours 
of community service would ensure that every 
student is exposed to this experience. If a student 
spends one hour each Tuesday mentoring and also 
participates in various events like the Mud Run or 
the AIDS Walk, then he or she could complete the 
50 hours in a single school year. As a result, most 
people would continue participating every year, 
and those who normally didn’t would be exposed 
to it for a short time. However, it is important to 
remember that community service should not be a 
punishment, since serving the community should 
not generate ill will and things like work detail and 
detention can fill that punitive role. No, community 
service should remain the positive, compassionate 
experience that St. Andreans have found it to be, 
and a graduation requirement would only open that 
beneficial experience to more of our classmates.

Point Counterpoint
Sam Fox ’14 Charlotte Bristow ’14

Community Service: This issue’s debate concerns whether or not community service 
should be required at SAS. This is an opportunity to contrast students’ differing views on commu-
nity service. No teacher or administrator is trying to make it mandatory, but it can’t hurt to discuss.

Debate of the Issue

Headmaster’s Forum on Syria:
Friday Sept. 27, 7pm
Main Common Room

Continued on page 5

Making community service required would 
take out the selfless spirit that is integral 

to our community service program here.  While 
it would be nice to have 100% participation for 
our Tuesday afternoon community service pro-
gram, making a service requirement does not fos-
ter the kind of go-get‘em-and-serve’em attitude 
that produces the incredible mentors, tutors, and 
swimming instructors we have here. When stu-
dents are forced to participate in community ser-
vice against their will, the quality of the service 
goes down. When a student chooses to participate 
in community service, more often than not, that 
student goes into it with a positive attitude. That 
not only makes for a great service leader, but also 
cultivates a deep appreciation for both the impact 
they can have on others through service, as well as 
for the impact service can have on his or her own 
life. Making community service one more student 
obligation amongst the many others runs the risk 
of students resenting it and even resenting com-
munity service as a whole.  Fostering a positive 
outlook on community service is vital to the SAS 
“ethos” that exists not only in our current student 
body, but also in the alumni body as they carry 
this mission and spirit into the global community.

 DeLand High, my local public educational institution, is a “school” in the loosest 
sense of the term. It’s more qualified to be a juvenile detention facility. It has nothing in 
common with St. Andrew’s ‘nurturing’ community; Student riots regularly occur in the 
main courtyard and marijuana dealers skillfully cultivate the plant in their lockers. The 
outdoor landscaping consists of old weaves and hoop earrings ripped out in long-for-
gotten fights. I was less than enthusiastic when my father signed me up this summer for 
what he called a “great opportunity”: free driver’s education class in the school’s gigantic 
Student Discipline Center. By signing me up for the course, my dad wanted me to gain 
some “real life” experience and see how removed St. Andrew’s is from the lives of most 
American teenagers. The class was ten days long, seven hours a day, and filled with vari-
ous forms of torture that the three crazy instructors devised with glee. Mr. T, a man with 
a big voice and an even bigger beer belly, relished in telling stories about his three favorite subjects: his wife, his college football glory days, and 
cow breeding. I told him about life in a boarding school, and he told me about the steroids he took during his athletic career. His nickname for me 
was ‘The Queen of England’ because I tended to drift distractedly onto the left side of the road.
 A few days into my prison sentence, the instructors kicked us out of the air-conditioned classroom and forced us to drive on the “range”, a 
cracking, crumbling parking lot littered with moldy, brown cones. Mr. T waddled onto the asphalt as Mr. Christokopolus, shaking his head, kicked 
one of the rubber artifacts. “You couldn’t pay anyone to steal one of these things”, he said forlornly. Satan probably lived in this hideous land-
scape, most likely in one of the butt-ugly ’95 Chevrolet Cavaliers. The vehicles were the preferred choice of the instructors because they lacked 
air conditioning and radio. Since there were only two cars and they couldn’t go over 10 mph, I spent most of my time waiting to drive, playing 
cards with other miserable kids. When I tried to strike up a conversation about literature, one I would consider normal at St. Andrew’s, a classmate 
wearing a Hollister muscle shirt and a giant cross necklace started laughing. “This girl think she know her authors or somethin’!” He chuckled 
to his friend. I rolled my eyes. What is wrong with these people? I thought. They’ve never even heard of Robert Louis Stevenson! Initially I was 
irritated with the local imbeciles for the apathy they happily exuded, but I slowly realized that they were small parts in an underfunded, inefficient 

Florida Driver’s Ed: Hell in the Passenger’s Seat
Carbery Campbell ’15
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   Summer means blockbusters. Things exploding in bright colors. 
New surround-sound systems to deafen your overloaded senses. I love 
summer, and I love a good action movie. But I now hate robots. Not robots 
like Terminator robots. Robots like Iron Man robots. I hate mechanical 
suits that allow our heroes and villains to bounce off each other with a 
spray of sparks and nary a scratch. 
 In Elysium, Matt Damon dons the aforementioned suit early on (al-
though it is literally screwed into his body, which is a nice gory touch). This 
allows him to power through the heavy dose of radiation he was exposed 
to down on the post-apocalyptic earth. If we were ever concerned he was 
going to die of cancer, or even felt sympathy for his character at all, the suit 
erases all that emotional connection.
 Damon, too, is clearly just doing his best to endure this awful 
movie. However, he made millions while I spent 11 dollars on a ticket, so I 
think I’m the one who was really suffering. 
 The plot: Damon’s character, Matt, needs medicine for his cancer 
or he’ll die shortly. But all the good healthcare is up on a nice outer space 
colony called Elysium. While I had to listen to platitudes about the class 
struggle and the unity of the human race, I was also expected to ignore 
vaguely racist overtones. To elaborate: guess who lives in Elysium? White 
people (and they speak a lot of French?). Guess who’s left on the dirty, 
squalid earth? Everyone Hispanic. But guess who gets the best factory 
jobs down on dirty, squalid earth? Everyone left who is white (Mr. Damon 
included).
 The ending doesn’t make sense, nor does Jodie Foster’s accent for 
her frosty villainess, which changed just about every scene (British? Cana-
dian?) in what was probably the worst performance of her life. Sharlto Co-
pley, a Neill Blomkamp repeat as seen in District 9, is a refreshingly scary 
supporting villain. Watch the movie for him, if you’re so inclined. But Matt 
Damon doesn’t really need your money.
 Three-fourths of the way through Wolverine, Hugh Jackman’s lat-
est installment in the X-Men spinoff, he put on a suit. I cried. I raged. But 
minus that scene, I managed to still enjoy the movie.
 What hasn’t Wolverine, aka Logan, done to his body? He’s been 
punched, shot, knifed, and yet he bounces back like an inexhaustible 
Gumby made of adamantium. The premise of this movie, therefore, is that 
Wolverine starts to lose his edge. He travels to Japan to meet an old buddy 
from WWII (remember, he lives forever) and finds that it really is difficult 
to continue look like the Hulk when you’re actually 52 years old. Oh no, 
sorry, a villain poisons him and his body can’t regenerate like it used to. 
 The movie is ridiculous but it doesn’t take itself too seriously. Lo-
gan’s Bruce Campbell-worthy one-liners include: “I can do this all day, you 
twisted mutant b****!” and “You brought me here to say goodbye…Sayo-
nara!”. So excellent. Also, the location (a consistency of location) was a nice 
touch. And to my knowledge, the Wolverine had never before been cut in 
half by a samurai sword and then reattached. That was epic.
 So I like a little schadenfreude, okay. I’d rather see humans fight 
humans than humans-in-machines fight humans-in-machines. I like to see 
that heroes are fragile and fallible. I like to identify with them. I could try 
to get the muscles, but that’s unlikely. Mostly, I don’t want to be bored while 
watching action movies. My message to actors: if you put on a suit and 
your name isn’t Iron Man, you better have something new to 
show me.
 

A Cinematic Reflection
MegAn hASSe ‘14
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 Ms. Conners is a new teacher (!) from Bentham, New 
Jersey who teaches senior Religion and Health and Wellness. 
She lives in Senorita Smith’s old apartment with a slight bit 
of modifications. I had the honor of meeting and interviewing 
her for a few questions.

Q: What made you become interested in the subjects that you 
are teaching?

A: While I was in graduate school, I knew about St. Andrew’s 
through Mr. Crimmins. After extensive research, I realized 
that there was no other place where learning and the sense of 
community has a balance and I wanted to experience being 
a part of this amazing community. Also, I think that religion 
is a very intriguing subject because everybody has a differ-
ent perspective on God and this difference is what makes 
the discussions inspiring and enlightening. It’s actually very 
interesting how I became interested in religion. During my 
basketball years in college, there would be this old guy who 
would watch us from the stands. I never dared to talk to him 
but I later on realized that he was one of the distinguished 
theology professors of our school. I had no initial thought of 
attending class but just took it with no previous experience 
in learning religion. However, this choice was the experience 
that changed me forever. 

Q: Experience of living among the sophomore girls in Moss 
Annex

-It is absolutely fantastic. I have never had this kind of experi-
ence before so it is a new experience but it’s going great so 
far. The most closest experience I had was when I worked as a 
case worker for Project Serve for 11 months. 

Continued on the next page

Interview with Ms. Conners
Clara Lee ’14
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“huStle beAtS effort 
when effort doeSn’t 

work hArd.”
-will brown

For the past three summers, there have consistently been rumors 
drifting through the ether (or across my Twitter timeline) about 

a drastic overhaul to the disciplinary system. Sophomore and junior 
year my fears were allayed when, upon my return, I was met with the 
familiar green booklet from years past, complete with the rules and 
regulations I’d grown to know and struggle to tolerate love. This is 
why, as you might imagine, I was completely and totally flabbergasted 
to discover that the administration had actually carried out the rumored 
change this year. 
 A number of questions arise surrounding the new system, but 
I suppose the most prominent in our minds is probably also the sim-
plest: “Why?” First, however, we must answer the “What?” as the 
new students have no standard to which they might compare the new 
system.
 Originally we were allowed 15 marks a week, essentially with-
out consequence, and a 16th resulted in a detention that Saturday and 
Sunday work detail. Marks led to detentions, detentions led to Resi-
dential Reviews, and RRs led to grander things. For all you returning 
students and – let’s be honest here – teachers who are still struggling 
to grasp the new system, a description can be found on page 44 of the 
student handbook. I’d recommend it – a quality, albeit verbose, read. 
Entertainment can be found in both the omissions and questionable 
inclusions (see page 45’s commentary on the “Senor Slide,” page 41 
on pornography, and the miscellaneous items in the page 48 section 
entitled “Miscellaneous Items”) as well as numerous arbitrary delinea-
tions in the vein of the infamous cardigan rule.
 But anyway, why the change? In my humble opinion, it all 
comes down to something St. Andrew’s seems to do extraordinarily 
well: fixing what isn’t broken. Yet reasoning has been cited as any of 
the following:
• To stop students from “gaming the system.”
• To encourage the development of good and healthy habits.
• To allow for more open communication between students and 
faculty, to disallow for marks to be sent as a means of communication. 
Not one of the cited issues is resolved by the new system. 
 First, there is no such thing as a perfect system. To tighten 
every loophole would be to create a prison-style living environment, 
which would be counter-productive. Remember, we call ourselves the 
only boarding school in Delaware because the other boarding school is 
actually a juvenile detention facility. Let’s not confuse the two.
 More troubling, though, is the assumption that accruing any 
marks  without consequence is “gaming” the system – on the contrary, 
the system was designed with that in mind. The limits and quantities 
were fixed to allow some leeway. At one point, there must have been 
some lovely faculty member (god bless them) who understood that 
the students here are expected to maintain a rigorous routine from 8 
am in the morning until the conclusion of sports at 6 pm, and then yet 
again from 8 pm until bed time, leaving very little free time. If every 
so often a student is a little late or sleeps through breakfast but fulfills 
every other obligation each day, someone, somewhere along the way, 
should think to him or herself, “Hey, maybe we should cut this kid a 
bit of slack.”
 Second point: after fulfilling all of my intellectually and physi-
cally demanding obligations, I find that because I slept through break-
fast once every seven days and failed to make my bed once every 
other week means I ought to be separated for “failing to meet the daily 
expectations of living in our community” thoroughly insulting. I recall 
a time when the daily expectations of our community were to respect 

Mollie Gillespie ’14

What Grinds Mollie’s Gears

Continued on page 7

Q: Memorable high school life lessons?

-During high school, I played the trumpet and basketball. 
Basketball especially was a huge part of my life. I would 
pressure myself too much and become depressed and 
dejected if I let my team down. However, looking back, 
what really mattered was my team; I can never forget the 
support and encouragement that my team gave me. I think 
high school is definitely about cherishing the moment and 
the time, because this moment only comes once in a life-
time.  

Meeting Ms. Conners, from page 4

education system. I was lucky to escape the cycle of bored 
kids, overworked teachers, and lack of educational materials 
that characterizes American public schools.
 One of my teachers, Ms. Morris-Henry, seemed to 
want to make my life miserable. Her standard outfit included 
a large purple sunhat, a frumpy floral shirt, and those ugly 
New Balance sneakers you find on the clearance rack at 
Kohl’s. Retirement was just around the corner, but for the 
time being she had to spend her summers teaching a bunch of 
lazy brats how to drive. When I told her about my boarding 
school in Delaware, she stared at me blankly and responded, 
“I never heard of anythin’ like that before!” After Ms. Morris-
Henry supervised my driver’s test and failed me twice, Mr. 
T felt bad for me and passed me on my third attempt. The 
moment I received my long-awaited diploma, I was elated. 
I looked down at the space on the paper where the teacher 
wrote down the student’s school. In a last act of defiance, 
Ms. Morris-Henry claimed I was a student of “St. Andrew’s 
Catholic High.” As I walked on the school’s gum-splattered 
sidewalk for the last time, I thought about the world I was 
leaving. Perhaps my dad was right; as difficult as it was to 
adjust to the customs and the people of DeLand High, the 
school gave me a necessary dose of reality.

Carbery’s Tale, from page 3

The Cardinal
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Features: Talk of the Town/Village

On Bishop Wright’s Unexpected Analysis
Bridget Dufour ’14

 We walk through the dining hall through, surrounded by 
anywhere from seventy to two hundred and thirty new faces. The new 
senior ushers are in place, donning the blank, expressionless faces 
unique to every group of ushers. To me they look ridiculous, but I 
have to set the scene. We make our way down to the chapel pretty si-
lently, thankfully with limited amount of shushing, and chapel begins 
on a really exciting, vigorous note. 
 Bishop Wright has always given pretty good chapel talks 
about the start of the year and what we can do to excel and grow to 
be our best, but I have to admit, when he started speaking about the 
song, ‘Get Lucky’, I believed he was doomed for failure. First of all, 
I could not imagine how in the world this song was applicable to our 
experiences at St. Andrew’s. Secondly, I always rejected the notion of 
luck; objecting to the state of complaisance and idleness it inspired. 
Relying on some external force to propel you forward has never ap-
pealed to me. However, Bishop Wright’s talk forced me to challenge 
this belief. In addition to the personal stigma I have surrounding the 
notion of luck, the song as a whole unearths some bad memories from 
this past summer. I’ve heard this song not only on the radio what feels 
like thousands of times, but it was the song of the summer for the 
majority of the YMCA summer campers. So in addition to hearing it 
thousands of times, I was also scarred by the fact that my eight year 
old campers were singing “I’m up all night to get some”. 
 So, judging by the traumatic memory I associate with this 
song, I was presently surprised by Bishop Wright’s analysis. Besides 
the fact that I was practically 
singing this song in my sleep, 
I had never really paid atten-
tion to the meaning behind it. 
Bishop Wright’s analysis of 
the line “we’ve come too for to 
give up who we are” particu-
larly resonated with me and I 
think I can say the same for the 
entire class. I think we are all 
extremely proud of the work 
we’ve done at St. Andrew’s thus 
far and would not at all willing 
to give up our friendships, memories, and success. However, even 
more important than simply maintaining these things is challenging 
them and working to continue to improve them, and the next line, “so 
let’s raise the bar and our cups to the stars”, articulates the motiva-
tion we all have. We want to get better and achieve more and make 

This section is a space for open commentary on things that happen at SAS. If you have something 
you’d like to bring up or a topic you’d like to address, send in your thoughts to The Cardinal.

more memories, and we’re not at all interested in simply coasting by. 
Although the picture this line paints does not exist on St. Andrew’s 
campus, we can either ignore that part or feel motivated to raise our 
lava cake, Cheerwine, or whatever non-alcoholic beverage of choice. 
 Upon further reflection, as I walked back to dorm singing 
the song in my head, I was very glad he didn’t analyze the chorus, 
however, for no one can manipulate the meaning behind those words 
enough to make it ever fit for a St. Andrew’s chapel talk. That night, 
however, I definitely was “up all night to that song”. 

On Exclusivity in American History
Sam Fox ’14

 On Sunday afternoon, Mr. Roach spoke before the freshly 
united student body to discuss, among others, St. Andrew’s value of 
inclusivity. In his talk, he made the claim that American history has 
been one of exclusivity, and I would like to respectfully disagree. 
Relative to the SAS community and relative to American society 
today, I would agree that America’s past has been exclusive, from the 
institution of slavery to the Indian Wars to income disparity. But rela-
tive many places in the world, both in history and especially now, in 
my opinion the United States is and has always been one of the most 
inclusive countries in the world.
 Think of immigration: while the Irish did not always fare well 
in New York, nor the Chinese in San Francisco, on the whole tens of 
millions of immigrants from literally every country in the world have 
prospered materially and culturally in the United States. They chose 
to uproot their lives and start a new life because America was usually 
safer, more inclusive, and had more opportunity than wherever they 
were at the time.
 The national ethnic diversity that was the result of immigra-
tion created much conflict and strife, but I believe that American soci-
ety has, over time, dealt with these problems reasonably well. Some 
countries suppress minorities and try to hide the problem, and other 
countries simply cannot prevent violence, but in the United States, I 
claim that it has been, relative to many places in the world, a process 
of gradual inclusivity.
 So compared to our culture at St. Andrew’s, I would entirely 
agree with Mr. Roach that many moments in American history have 
been repulsively exclusive. But compared to the wider world, I think 
the United States has stood, always in principle and often in practice, 
for liberty and inclusivity. 

to find what he or she is passionate about as well as have an excitement 
and an enthusiasm to support their peers in their own endeavors. So bite 
off as much as you can chew this year. Push yourself to the edge of what 
you think you can do because, as you will all soon realize, it is an incred-
ibly rewarding feeling to fall asleep after a purposeful and productive 
day, rather than to fall asleep after a self interested and therefore ordinary 
day. St. Andrew’s keeps you busy, but that’s just because, as you will 

hopefully realize, its hard not to be inspired to be a part of the many dif-
ferent facets of St Andrew’s life. On top of that, it feels good to be a part 
of the St. Andrew’s family and to have this place and the people around 
you be involved in and help shape your own life narrative.  Just remem-
ber to open yourselves up to the people around you who want to help 
you write it.

State of the Union, from the front page



If you could have any super power what would it be? Why?
Best responses of the week...

Uche Amakiri:
U:  Okay I’m thinking telaportation. That is a thing right? 
E: Yup, totally valid.
U: Can I change my clothes while I am telaporting? 
E: Umm, I guess so, why?
U: I want that to be part of the power because that way I can go 
every where I want and look ready for every place I go.
E: Where are you going?
U: I don’t know, but I wanna look good.

Lousia Belk :
L: Okay, woah, I need to think.
E: Take all the time you need.
Ten minutes of sitting watching her face contemplate all the dif-
ferent super powers at her disposal and finally....
L: Okay, I want to be invisible, definitely. 
E: Yay, a decision!! Now tell us why!
L: Then I would go and listen to people’s conversations! Wait, 
no don’t say that! I would go in classrooms and write something 
sketchy on the wipe board, like, “I will eat your intestines”, then 
I could really creep people out. Or wait, actually I want to do that 
thing in Monsters Ink, when the invisible guy slaps the other guy 
again and again......now choking on her own laughter........again, 
and again, and again!! It is so brilliant because they wouldn’t 
know you were there! Yeah, I wanna slap people. 

Question of the Month: 
Superpowers

elSA McleAn ’14
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the human dignity of everyone around us and to fulfill our commit-
ments and pursue authentic learning to the best of our ability. Now 
it seems the “daily expectations” have deteriorated into something 
far more pernickity. Furthermore, there was nothing to aide in this 
drastic shift of expectations. We’re all used to the days when Sun-
day meant a blank slate. Marks are still being given for the slightest 
offenses as teachers are also used to the days when 3 marks served 
as a warning, not a sentence of Residential Review. I’m sure if they 
considered the scope of the consequences of these little marks, the 
staying power they have, they’d be a bit more reluctant to assign a 
mark for the dust-bunny I missed during my morning clean-up. 
 Which brings me to my final point. I’m completely okay 
with the fact that marks were used to communicate. They sent a 
pretty clear message. The immediate consequences were clearer. 
After 8 marks for not wearing a bike helmet, I was sure to wear one 
from that point forward. 3 marks for dress code and my skirt was 
eternally skimming my knee. Now, with the new system, I hon-
estly can’t say these warnings seem too serious. Want to talk about 
gaming the system? I have a friend who went helmet-less because 
that is no longer a markable offense. Sure, plenty of teachers com-
municated with her afterwards, but we’ve been raised on nagging, 
so that had virtually no impact. In her position, I might have even 
done the same if my bike weren’t eternally being stolen. What’s 
more, I have still received marks without explanation, and without 
communication. Only now, they come from the deans office, so my 
appeals go right over a teacher’s head, meaning what little commu-
nication once took place is entirely dissipated. 
 It’s not all bad, I suppose. I’m happy for the nurses and 
especially Carol Ann Pala for their newly garnered influence in the 
system. At one mark a day, that overdue DVD used to be a joke. 
Now, at two marks, you better not mess with the Irene Dupont Li-
brary. You shouldn’t have to begin with, you morally questionable 
cretins! Ms. Pala is a saint.  
 I concede I’m ever so slightly biased here, so if Ms. Phelan 
or Mr. Myers would like to explain whatever point to this change 
has evaded me, I’d love to hear it. 
 Until then, this is the Squeaky Wheel, and that’s what’s 
grinding my gears. 

Mollie’s Gears, from page 5

More Features

The winners of this year’s Mud Run costume 
contest are the Power Rangers: Charlotte Bris-
tow, Reed McLaurin, Megan Hasse, and Doug 

McLaurin. Congratulations to these champions! 
Congratulations also to the runners up: Duck 

Dynnasty and South Central.

The Power Rangers stand near the center of the Mud Run camp-
ground. From left: Megan Hasse, Reed McLaurin, Charlotte Bristow, 

and Doug McLaurin, all class of 2014.

Mud Run Costume Contest Winners:
Photo courtesy of Y

sabel Coss.
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Do you think it is moral 
for the St. Andrew’s 

weekend faculty to employ 
drones for the purpose of 
student surveillance? Perhaps 
you saw this unmanned drone 
operating during the Square 
Dance. It recorded aerial 
video footage and was operat-
ed from the ground by trained 
pilots. While this drone’s 
capabilities are believed to 
be limited to surveillance, we 
should have a serious debate 
about the benefits and detri-
ments of this new policy.

Drone Policy 
at SAS

by the editorS

Wednesday sept 25

The corn is tall, the leaves 
are turning, and the acorns 

are falling. Mr. Autumn Man 
has arrived, wearing one of his 
many sweaters and drinking 
coffee.1 It’s time for fall, and 
that means The Cardinal will 
resume publication. We hope 
to provide the SAS community 
with unique analysis and engag-
ing information about events 
within and without the School. 
Our far-flung goal is to tell you 
what you don’t already know 
about St. Andrew’s. We hope we 
succeed.

1 “Mr. Autumn Man Walking 
Down Street with Cup of Coffee, 
Wearing Sweater Over Plaid Col-
lared Shirt”, The Onion News. Oct. 
10, 2012.

Letter from 
the editors 

Alex McIlvaine’s first and last paintings of Painting 1 with Mr. McGiff.
A remarkable improvement indeed.*

1. Peel off lid.
2. ADD WATER to the line on the  
 inside of cup.
3. Microwave for 3.5 minutes.
4. Take cup out of microwave. ALERT: It will be hot.
5. Add the fake cheese.
6. Get a fork
7. Stir the fake cheese until it looks tasty.
8.  Don’t burn down Founders.

Recipe of the Issue:
Easy Mac

Save The Date

Long Weekend: 
October 5-8
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A brief interview with Sven:

AM: Sven--good to speak with you. How was your flight back 
home to Icelandia?
SVEN: Ah Alex it vas so bumpy. das Icelandia Air haz horrible 
service. My scarves got vet vhen a stewardess spilled her Vos 
vater on me. 
AM: I’m sorry to hear that. You should have stayed in the U.S....
SVEN: No vay. Zat vould have been terrible. You people don’t 
vear scarves nearly enough and you all speak very funny.
AM: If you think about it you seem different to us in the same 
way...
SVEN: In a bad vay?
AM: Well, some faculty members weren’t exactly thrilled by the 
whole nipples showing thing...
(Sven storms out of the room)

*Alex McIlvaine did not contribute to this display of his work.


