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Clevenger Glad To Be Back In Baltimore

MSJ grad reflects on his time at the Mount, joining other Mount alumni in professional baseball
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What Is Your Vision?

Senior Project Can Mean More Than Just An
Early Start To Summer

Kevin Mays
Quill Contributor

Leave your home, enter the
wilderness, and find answers to your
greatest questions. The Celts walked
the hills, and the Natives went on
vision quests. Pilgrimages have been
present all throughout history in many
different cultures; Vision Fast is ours.
It is a rite of passage, during which one
discards food, communication, and the
comforts of home, in order to answer
his or her questions. While this may
seem daunting or even mad, there is a
shorter version to this: The Medicine
Walk.
The Medicine Walk is a day
long fast, during which a person goes
out with a specific question that they
want an answer to, but besides that, the
walk is aimless. One will wander and
be observant of nature and the signs
and symbols it provides. The walk ends
at sundown, or whenever the wanderer feels like it is time to go home.
The goal is to grow and to learn, and I
would like to share my Medicine Walk
with you.
“Why do I need to teach?”
This was my question. It was around
6:15 when I parked my car near the old
paper mill near Patapsco State Park. It
was Good Friday, and I was about to
start my daylong journey. I was nervous, excited, and ready.
The first thing I noticed was this one
duck, all by itself. It stood on a rock by
the river and was simply looking out
over the river. I just kept watching. I
drew the connection between the duck
and myself and continued on.
I found a stick by the bank of the river.
It was about five feet long, and so I
picked it up and decided to use it as a
walking staff, but more on that after
this next part.
I walked a mile further down
the path, and found myself down at the
riverbank again. I was looking around,
listening to the birds chirp and squawk,
as I spotted some shattered beer
bottles. Some of the glass looked new,
but some were old enough that they

had lost their edge and were smooth
like sea-glass. I thought about the bits
of smoothed glass and about why I had
come out here.
The simplest thing to say is that I was
searching for wisdom, hoping that the
solitude and quiet would allow me to
search my mind and my soul. There
is nothing in the woods; there are no
answers. It is simply a place of escape
and guidance, a place to go and mold
my wisdom. That is what I saw in the
smooth glass. Issues with alcohol run
in my family, which is just how it is,
so when I look at a bunch of smashed
beer bottles, I don’t get the prettiest image in my head. Yet, there I was, with
these bits of ugly glass that had been
transformed into these beautiful things
littering the sand. The glass had lost its
edge, been polished by sand, wind, and
water for years, and is now something
brilliant and nice.
That is wisdom to me. It is being able
to take experience, even if it is an ugly
one, and being able expose it so that
it can grow into something new and
good. Exposing doesn’t mean you
need to share your deepest regrets with
the world; it just means accepting the
fact that it happened and using it as a
growing experience. If you don’t, then
you don’t learn, and you don’t gain any
wisdom. Wisdom seems like a much
nicer thing to have than just an ugly
past.
What does this have to do with
my question? Simple: I am the staff.
I cannot carry you out to the bank. I
cannot bring the glass to you. I cannot
force you to go out in the first place,
and I certainly cannot force you to look
for answers.
However, when you do decide
to go looking, I will be waiting. I will
support you, and I will be there for you
when you need help keeping your balance. This is why I need to teach, because people need support, and I want
to be there to support them.
If you are curious or interested,
go talk to Mr. Bieniek about it. Mr.
Bieniek can be found in the art department or wandering around campus.
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Improving the Mount
Community

Two Initiatives For The 2014-2015 School Year
Russ Sullivan

Quill Contributor
CAFETERIA:
If you were to ask students
who patronize the school cafeteria
on a daily basis about their experience, you would find that most, if
not all, agree that the selection of
food and the prices of it have been
somewhat stagnant. Mr. Norton,
recognizing this student consensus,
has formed a committee to implement some refreshing changes in
our cafeteria.
According to Mr. Norton, the
layout of the cafeteria will completely change next year. There will
be several stations where students
can get different types of food For
example, there will be separate
stations offering a wide variety of
salads, sandwiches, pizza, and soft
drinks.
After visiting several area
schools and comparing their respective lunch programs, Mr. Norton
and his committee are now considering four different companies to
hire. By the beginning of next year,
Mr. Norton and his committee hope
to create a lunch program which
better suits the needs of the Mount.

DRESS CODE:
There are some new plans
for the dress code next year. First
off, what is the purpose of Mount
Saint Joseph having a dress code?
The purpose of a dress code ensures
a professional and effective learning environment that promotes an
equally professional approach to
how we do things.

However, at the Mount, we
consider our dress code to mean
something more. Our dress code
represents a favorable and professional image that shows what it
means to be a Mount Man. We
may not realize it on a daily basis,
but our appearance shows how we
approach school and our work. It
also gives a first impression of who
we are. For example, would you go
to a job interview dressed in shorts
and a t-shirt? Probably not. The individual giving the interview would
probably show you the door.
Another important question
comes up regarding dress code.
Does it also shape who you are?
Not necessarily. The first thing
most people look at is how you
present yourself. How you present
yourself can reflect how you act and
your overall performance.
It has been decided that
Mount Saint Joseph’s dress code
needs to be streamlined. What this
means is that our current dress code
is a little too broad. It needs to be
narrowed down a bit, so the number
of clothing options will be simplified. With this new dress code,
teachers will have an easier job
enforcing it, and students will have
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an easier time following it. The ultimate plan for this new dress code is
to enhance our school culture.
*A special thanks is given to
Mr. Brian Murphy, Dean of Discipline for answering these questions
and for the committee helping to
define this new dress code.

Solutions Showcase: Dog Rescue
Dog Spelled Backwards Is God

Michael Pistillo
Solutions Showcase Contributor

My mother’s cousin Cindy,
a devoted rescuer of cats and dogs,
works effortlessly to save innocent
animals being ruthlessly killed through
several unique organizations in Los
Angeles. It is in this article that I hope
to make you aware of her important
mission.
I’ll start with the highest kill
shelter in L.A. called the South L.A.
Shelter. This shelter is located in one
of the poorest and most gang-infested
areas of L.A. Brenda Barnette, head
of the Los Angeles Animal Services,
looked into the shelter trying to determine why people bring animals to the
facility to be killed. What she found
was that almost every pet was given
up because of poverty. For example,
many can’t afford the licensing fee of
owning a pet, have no homes, or can’t
find an apartment in the city that allows
dogs. Working to resolve these issues
is Downtown Dog Rescue, a non-profit
organization that works with vets to
give discounts on humane euthanizing procedures to low income owners,
who has consequently helped to lower
shelter kill rates.

Like the aforementioned
organization working to save animals’
lives, Spay/Neuter Los Angeles (SNPLA) is a veterinarian organization that
has three offices in the poorest areas of
L.A. It offers reduced cost spay/neuter
services for animals, with occasionally
free services for pitbulls. Keep in mind
that vets generally charge $300-$600
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for an animal to be spayed or neutered.
This service decreases the animal
population without killing animals,
thus freeing up space in shelters which
would otherwise kill strays.
There are so many stray dogs
in L.A. primarily because those who
find they can’t afford them simply set
them loose on the streets. This is how
overpopulation occurs, and it ends up

crowding shelters, forcing the shelters
to kill dogs instead of trying to find
homes for them. Various organizations
find homes for dogs, a local example in
our area being the ASPCA, which takes
dogs that have run out of time in the
local pound and moves them to no-kill
shelters. This shelter observes each dog
for a week or two and then writes a
comprehensive report on the dog, noting how it reacts to different types of
people and environments and placing it
in a home which is best suited for it.
The root issue of overpopulation lies in the fact that many dog
owners neglect to spay/neuter their
pets and make poor judgements when
assessing their ability to take care of a
dog and even worse judgements when
it is necessary that they be given up. If
pet owners were made more aware of
humane ways to care for and give away
dogs, the issue would be less severe.
Cindy is very serious about
canine overpopulation and will do anything to keep them out of kill shelters.
“Dogs don’t get enough respect and
are tortured for nothing,” says Cindy.
Dogs should be loved, and they will
always be your best friend. After all,
dog spelled backwards is God.

Solutions Showcase: We Are Family
How Technology Can Unite People Across Generations

Calvin Parker
Solutions Showcase Contributor
The title of my project is “We
Are Family.” It is a family tree that
I’ve created that includes over three
hundred of my family members. The
purpose of this project is to trace the
origins of my family up to myself and
to show the importance of family connections to the younger members of my
family.
I became interested in the
problem last year when I was deciding
what to do for a family reunion hosted
by my immediate family’s chapter right
here in Maryland. I stumbled across
a couple of old family history books
and was inspired to do something with
them. The theme of my reunion was
“The Legacy Continues.” My initial
problem was how to get my generation (Generation Y) to connect with
my grandparents’ generation. I needed
to develop a mechanism which would
make my generation aware of past generations but also realize the importance
of their own generation. I decided to
use social media as a way to achieve

this goal. However, I made several
failed attempts to connect with both
young and old before finally succeeding.
I started by using the feature
to create a family tree on the family
reunion website that my chapter created. I was successful in this process,
but the tree wasn’t easy to interpret and
view. To solve the problem of viewing the tree, I had searched for and
found another program to view it on.
The myheritage.com website had a
downloadable famiy tree program that
I used for another project, but I soon
found out that it had additional features
to help me reach my goal and help the
legacy continue. The new structure of
the “Family Tree Builder” program and
myhertitage.com made it easy to see
each member of my family in a clear
fashion that I didn’t get on my first
attempt. I was rewarded for finding a
program as good as this, because now
I had opportunities to add pictures and
record specific information such as occupation, interests, education, religion,
and more. I was proud to learn so much
more about my family.

To date, the website has 28
members, and as the administrator of
the website, I make the overall decisions about who to invite, how the
website appears, and the research that
gets displayed. With this program I was
able to get to know many of my family
members and get overall family statistics like the percentage of married,
single, and widowed people. With the
record match feature, you can research
deeper to find more members and
possible matches for current members
of the tree. Using this feature, I was
able to trace my family back to the
1800’s. I was able to create an online
family tree for my younger relatives as
well as a hard copy for my older relatives.
The significance of my work
is that this program and website can be
passed down through generations, and
the old and young will remain forever
connected through technology. If my
family keeps up with this tree, no one
will be forgotten. Years from now,
I can continue to find and add more
information when applicable to make
sure the legacy of my family continues.
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Solutions
Showcase:
Confronting
Terrorism
Freshmen Showcase
Student Sean Wolfe
offers his opinion on
why terrorism has
increased
Terrorism has been a very
prominent topic in national security
over the past fifty years. From Al
Qaeda to the Taliban, there have
been multiple threats to the lives of
many people worldwide. As a result,
many have been pondering the root
cause of terrorism. I have drawn a
hypothesis that terrorism is a result
of an increase in intelligence in the
human race. Many countries such
as the United States and Russia
have been constantly striving to
make themselves the world leader in
military technology. This knowledge
that we have gained has slipped into
the wrong hands and has resulted
in many deaths from major terrorist
organizations. Now, with so many
ways for our lives and secrets to be
stolen, there is no telling what will
happen next or whose lives will be
taken because of our knowledge.
Terrorism, in its pure
definition, is the use of violence
and threats to intimidate or coerce,
especially for political purposes.
And some people, unfortunately, find
pleasure in homicide and suicide
for the purpose of spreading terror.
Although many people attempt to find
short explanations for terrorism, it
cannot be so simply defined.
Personally, I believe that
an increase in human intellect
and technology over the years has
contributed greatly to a rise in
terrorism. Our human race is capable
of great things, yet some use their
knowledge and talents for malicious
intent. Winston Churchill once said,
“If you have knowledge, let others
light their candles with it.”
While an admirable
viewpoint, some people simply don’t
share Churchill’s beliefs.
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Looking Back: Everyone Makes Mistakes
Senior Alex Merritt Offers Advice For Underclassmen

Alex Merritt
Quill Editor
As a freshman, I absolutely
hated the Mount. Compared to middle school, classes and homework
were time-consuming and difficult,
the administration’s level of discipline was prison-like, and the teachers didn’t sugarcoat bad grades or
unsatisfactory behavior. After going
through four years of it, however, I
wouldn’t change it for the world.
As I prepare to graduate
and make the transition to college,
which is undoubtedly rough for any
high school graduate, I have realized something important: though
high school may have been easier
with a public school grading scale
and flaky classes, MSJ has already
laid the way for a successful college
career.
As Mrs. Jo Anne Morgan
reaffirmed to my class sophomore
year in her Honors American Literature class while assigning hours’
worth of reading in the Norton’s,

we can handle a lot of work because
we’re “big, strong ‘Mount Men!’”
Because of her class alone, most
of my textbooks are littered with
highlighting and crammed notes in
margins.
This skill was vital in my
junior year anatomy class, when
multiple tests and quizzes on subjects such as bone structure of the

Harris of the history department
will remind you. If you’re being an
idiot, and everyone does have moments of idiocy, these teachers will
(lovingly, of course) call you out
on it. Free of the politically correct
shackles which tie down most public school teachers, teachers at the
Mount aren’t afraid to speak their
minds and challenge their students

hand and foot were regular occurrences. And although I generally
succeeded in anatomy, Mr. Lambert
assured myself and anyone who
may have slipped on an assignment
that a bad grade happens to everyone and is just chance to learn from
one’s mistakes.
Although it is a clichéd adage, everyone does make mistakes.
Admitting and learning from them
is vital, as Mr. Campbell and Mr.

to new levels.
Simply put, the teachers at
the Mount are leaps above the average teacher. Their hard work and
true passion for the subjects they
teach is infectious. Over four years,
I have become inspired by them and
hope to find a path in life which I
embrace with the dedication they
show in and out of class.
As far as I’m concerned,
true dedication can be defined by

any one of the Quill moderators,
who show up in the Graphic Design
Lab every Tuesday despite often
having an audience of one or two
students, or by Mr. Norris, who in
less than a year has single-handedly
transformed and improved the
school’s instrumental music department.
My experiences at the
Mount are defined by the many
wonderful teachers I have encountered. They, who are wholly unlike the middle school teachers my
freshman self foolishly missed,
truly care for their students and
aren’t afraid to give them a glimpse
of the real world. Having class with
and knowing them quickly elevated
an abysmal freshman year to a life
changing four year experience.
Although there is some
truth in my freshman perception of
warden-like discipline and piles of
homework, it is done to (successfully, in my case) to truly turn boys
into men.

Making The Most Of St. Joe Retreats
A Week Of Reflection, A Lifelong Impact

Kevin Mays

Quill Contributor
		
Retreats can be
powerful experiences, and they
have been for me. A retreat offers a
chance to be away and to be honest
with friends, classmates, and even
strangers.
I went on Senior Retreat
about a month ago, and then went
on Junior Retreat as a leader just a
few days later, which left me with
some interesting insight into St. Joe
as a whole.
Senior Retreat really is the
last chance to say what needs to be
said before graduation. It’s two and
a half days of emotional and interpersonal growth, and also a rite of
passage that marks a chapter’s end
in our lives.
Most people in my class
probably thought I was the quiet,
reserved kid who liked to keep to
himself (I was when I came to MSJ,
and in some ways still am), but

some things have changed. I made it
a point to share and speak whenever
I felt like I had something important
to share on Senior Retreat, which
ended up being often. I personally
have a lot of social anxiety, and I
don’t like public speaking, so one
can imagine how awful it was to
talk about my stories in front of
90 some seniors. I did it anyway; I
told my story in spite of my fears
in hopes that someone would find
comfort in my words or would at
least think, “Hey if the quiet kid can
get up and talk, then so can I,” and
then maybe his words would resonate with someone else.
That’s the true lesson of
retreat to me: be genuine, and you
will be rewarded.
Going into Junior Retreat
the week after my Senior Retreat
was a strange mixture of feelings.
I felt like I had a lot more to share
with my juniors now, but I was
also afraid that I might overwhelm
them. I was worried that I would

be “retreated out” and wouldn’t be
able to offer my juniors the kind
of experience that they deserved. I
was excited but worried at the same
time.
With in the first few hours of
the juniors showing up, all my fears
were blown away. They opened up,
were sharing in both large and small
group, and were being genuine.
It was an amazing gift for me to
get the chance to be a part of their
retreat.
I went there to be a Senior
Leader, but I felt less like I was
leading the juniors and more like I
was a companion for them, someone who had been through retreats
in the past and could be there as a
friend.
The juniors also showed me
how wise and smart people as a
whole are, especially young people.
One thing that people talked about
was faith in people and hope for
humanity, which is often tested. I
think retreat can be a time to see

others for who they truly are and
grow as an individual.
In the end a retreat is what
one makes it. There is nothing to
take away from a retreat if one
does not give something back. That
something can be sharing a story,
being open with strangers, or simply listening with open ears. When
you do this, you grow as a person,
and it helps strengthen a community.
I never felt very close to
most of my classmates, and while
I am not ‘buddy-buddy’ with every
single guy at school, I also don’t
have any problems with another
student at MSJ. Now, I have a lot
of respect for the people I may
have been rude to or mocked in the
past. While I may not call them my
brothers, I do consider them my
people. They are the people that I
care about. That is why retreats are
important: they made me care about
others, and that has made me a happier person.

