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MORE THAN JUST A GOVERNMENT SHUTDOWN
Politics are what drive our country. They affect all
aspects of life including business, social connection,
and recreation. If you are politically aware, you are
most likely familiar with the partial government
shutdown that began on December 22nd 2018 and
very recently just ended on January 25th, 2019.
Lasting about thirty-five days, this is the longest
recorded shutdown in U.S. History. It began just
before Christmas when (in simple terms) Senate
Democrats refused to include funding for President
Trump’s proposed border wall in the federal budget.
Although the shutdown is temporarily over, (Trump
vows he will order a shutdown again if he deems it
necessary), the issue is at a standstill and it seems
unlikely either party is willing to budge. The shutdown
has had detrimental effects on our economy and the
lives of millions of people. There are countless areas
and layers of frustration surrounding the shutdown,
but I’d like to focus one very specific and tragic piece
of the fallout this shutdown has created: the National
Park Service.
The National Park Service employs around 27,000
Americans across the country. Due to the shutdown,
most federal employees, including park service
personnel, were furloughed (meaning they were
temporarily granted a leave of absence). Others were
working for no pay. It was a very nerve racking time for
National Park employees. Thousands of families had
to readjust their lives in order to make sure they could
financially sustain themselves during the shutdown.
Another point to acknowledge is that many small
towns and even some cities depend on tourism from
the parks to economically thrive. Without substantial
visitors to parks, these dependent areas economically
crash because they do not have another major source
of income. This was heavily seen in the wake of this

most recent shutdown.
Many parks initially tried to stay open, but had to
close due to health, weather, and other hazards that
could not be remedied without a full workforce. Just
because the shutdown has ended does not mean the
consequences are anywhere near over. There are now
overflowing toilets, overflowing garbage cans and
dumpsters, and many areas of parks have become
completely inaccessible or very perilous to navigate
due to lack of maintenance. Because National Parks
encompass such vast areas of land, it was impossible
to restrict citizens from entering. Therefore, even
though closed, people could go in as they pleased.
Vandals took advantage of the shutdown, leaving a
path of destruction. At Joshua Tree Park in California,

for example, vandals cut down some of the famous
trees and drove on areas where vehicles are not
permitted.
Because staff had been so reduced, it was
extremely difficult for the parks to keep up with the
needs of visitors. Habitats and wildlife have been
threatened due to activity that would have normally
been prevented, such as dog walking, littering,
unauthorized vehicle use, vandalism, unwarranted
camping, drone use, and more (all of which took
place during the shutdown). Aside from environmental
consequences, the shutdown made park attendance
more dangerous. Search and rescue crews were
unable to respond as quickly as they normally would
have been able and had fewer resources to safely
do so. Even though parks tried their best to issue
warnings on unmaintained trails, rangers still had a
more difficult time informing and monitoring visitors.
There were injuries and even deaths that may have
been prevented had the parks been properly funded
and staffed.
It may take months or even years to fully repair
the damage the shutdown has caused, to restore
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BY EMMA GALLAGHER

parks, wildlife, and funds. Thankfully, many Americans
acknowledged the importance of keeping the parks
clean and safe and have stepped up to help. While
researching this topic, I saw several articles about
average American citizens going out into the parks to
pick up garbage, which gave me hope. Although the
shutdown was suspended by President Trump, it is
only so for three weeks. With the status of the issue,
it is highly likely that after this three week period
another shutdown looms. Hopefully the government
will be able to work through the problems that have
presented themselves very soon so another shutdown
does not burden the National Parks to a point of
irreversibility. The parks are already so hurt that
another shutdown may truly make injury to them
permanent. It is so critically important for all of us
to care for the natural world, especially when we have
the power to so easily hurt it. If the protected parts of
our country are no longer protected, who knows what
is to become of the beautiful place Americans call
home. For updates on the parks and the shutdown,
refer to the National Parks Conservation Association
website.
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PRIVATE SCHOOLS: WHO IS REALLY POLICING THEM?
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BY JONAS KINSEY

The private school system was theoretically created

government oversight that public schools are subject

established as a homeschool setting for only five

report, it had essentially no curriculum, transcripts

with the same goals as the public school system: to

to, so not apply to most private schools. Often, this

kids in 2005, but grew very quickly into a school

were routinely falsified, grades inflated, community

educate children and impart them with essential

provides for a more creative curriculum, but does it

with an enrollment slightly less than that of our own

service projects invented, and stories of students’

qualities like leadership, independence, and life skills,

prepare students adequately to transfer to another

Shelter Island School. As Landry graduates began

home lives and challenges were grossly exaggerated

while preparing them scholastically for a college or

school or enroll in college? Locally, a private school in

gaining admission to elite four year colleges across

to college admissions counselors in attempts to gain

career path. The main argument in favor of a private

Bridgehampton known as the Hayground School uses

the country, parents in Louisiana took notice, some

entry to elite colleges. And, they report, students were

school education over a public school education in

mixed-age groups, where they challenge traditional

driving hours so that their children could attend the

routinely abused both physically and mentally by the

America is the freedom of choice and opportunity it

grade levels and combine younger and older students

private school. The founders of the school (which is still

school’s founders.

brings--especially to kids in poorer school districts.

in an effort to make the Hayground classroom a

operational) are Michael Landry, a certified teacher

Graduates of Landry have had very little success

Recently though, the private school system and how it is

community endeavor. Many public schools do not use

since 2002, and his wife Tracey Landry, who currently
serves as the school’s principal. T.M. Landry is an

in their college programs, as they were woefully

regulated has been subject to questions about whether

this model and are unable to. At The Ross School, a

or not some private schools are actually educating their

private school located in East Hampton, students

unaccredited private school for grades K-12. Since it is

students appropriately.

transfers from Landry reentered public schools to
discover that their reading and writing skills

This issue gained relevance when the

had significantly fallen below grade level.

current U.S. Secretary of Education, Betsy

So, how was T.M. Landry allowed to

DeVos, was appointed back in 2017. Since

operate then (and now), even after the

then, many have criticized DeVos for a lack

founder plead guilty to battery charges for

of knowledge about fundamental education

an assault on a student? The founders of the

issues and outright favoritism shown towards

school were secretive about their curriculum,

private institutions. On February 12th, 2018,

were not transparent with students or

DeVos announced her proposal to spend more

parents about their methods, and since as

than $1 billion on private school vouchers

a private school they did not receive public

and other school choice plans. A voucher is

funding, they were not required to meet any

a certificate of government funding to pay

state standards of education, and there

for an individual child’s private or charter

was virtually no oversight. Parents can still

school education. This funding is directly

choose to send their students to the school

diverted from funds that would have gone to

if they wish to.

public schools--money often used for after

Obviously T.M. Landry is an extreme case

school and extracurricular programs in public
schools that often barely make ends meet as it is.

underprepared for college academics. Many younger

do not take physical education, instead earning gym

unaccredited, that means it has never needed to meet

So, with a renewed focus on private schools and

credits through participation on sports teams. These

the standard minimum guidelines for education and

proposals by DeVos for more funding for students to

two small, local examples highlight just a couple of

curriculum set by the state, therefore the government

attend them, one must look at private schools and what

ways private schools have the flexibility to operate

has no control over how the Landry’s run their school.

they can provide with a critical eye. Private schools are

differently than public institutions. These differences

Since the government could not control how T.M.

not under the same curricular restraints as public

can certainly be an asset and create more educational

Landry was run, it was, and still is, untraditional to say

institutions. Meaning, what students learn at the two

opportunities for students and parents, however, there

the least. Michael and Tracey Landry run their school

types of schools can vary greatly. Private schools are

have been numerous examples of private schools

as a “creative-based learning program” which they say

not mandated by the state to provide the same special

taking advantage of a lack of oversight and the results

helps students focus, and realize their true potentials.

education services that public institutions do, therefore

can be startling: as in the case of a school in Louisiana

Landry does not call himself a teacher, but instead a

perhaps under serving disabled students, while saving

named T.M. Landry.

“drill sergeant” or “coach.”

of a dysfunctional private school, but the
takeaway here is thought provoking. Private schools
across the United States have the ability to take
advantage of the lack of oversight in the private and
charter school system. Some graduates of unaccredited
charter schools have found themselves with degrees
considered worthless by colleges and have then been
forced to take high school equivalency exams to prove
their abilities. There is an allure to private schools,
often an air of elitism and promised opportunities that
public school cannot offer. However, if considering a

money on those services that public institutions are

T.M. Landry drew recent media attention because

Recently, however, parents and students of T.M.

private school, parents and students must do their

mandated to provide. Private schools can also be

for years the school received national praise and media

Landry have exposed some darker truths about the

due diligence and research just what that school really

accredited or unaccredited. Accreditation is gained

attention for helping underprivileged, primarily African

school. In an expose written in the New York Times by

offers, as it is untethered to so many state regulations.

through regional boards and label a private school as

American students get into elite colleges and Ivy

Erika L. Green and Katie Benner, a different picture of

Public schools have a transparency and standard of

achieving minimum standards of quality. What these

League universities against the odds. The school was

the school emerges. “T.M. Landry created a culture of

quality that they must maintain, as regulated by the

standards are and how they are being assessed is

heralded as the ultimate success story for these kids

fear and abuse, while promising a path to success,” the

state. Our public schools deserve the funding to keep

often questioned, however. Private schools can also

who “beat the system” and succeeded despite poverty

reporters assert. Parents and students interviewed for

providing quality education. It would be a shame, in my

operate as unaccredited, meaning there is virtually

and limited opportunities. This was hardly the whole

the piece now feel that T.M. Landry was profit and media

opinion, if this vital funding were redirected to public

no oversight or minimum standards being assessed

story, however.

focused at the expense of their children’s education

and charter schools which lack oversight and don’t

and mental health. Those who have left the school

guarantee a more quality education.

STAFF: Abigail Kotula, Jaime Lenzer,
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HOW I GOT HERE: MRS. JACQUELINE DUNNING
BY ELLA MYSLIBORSKI

It may feel as though Mrs. Jacki Dunning has been
here on Shelter Island her whole life since she is such
an integral part of the community, but that is not the
case. Mrs. Dunning originally lived in Seaford, New
York, located in Nassau County. Mrs. Dunning grew
up as the baby in a family of four; she has two older
sisters, Catherine and Tina, and a brother, Serge. Of
her childhood, Mrs. Dunning most vividly and fondly
remembers summers at her grandparents’ beach house
in nearby Long Beach. She recalls, “My grandparents
had a summer home in Long Beach (a home they bought
when my father was a young child). As a family, we would
visit them practically every weekend and I was lucky
enough to spend weeks at a time with them. My aunts,
uncles, and cousins would visit as well and we would
all spend our days on the beach. When it was almost
time for dinner, an adult would stand on the porch of the
house and call to us on the beach--that’s how close our
house was to the beach. There were 11 grandchildren, so
we needed to move quickly to shower and get ready for
dinner. The younger ones would shower together (it was
a shower room, not a single stall shower) and one of my
aunts used to stand outside the door to move us along.
Dinner was the best! My mother and grandmother had
been cooking an Italian feast all day.” Family and food
defined Mrs. Dunning’s childhood and these are still at
the center of her life today. According to Mrs. Dunning,
those summers with her grandparents were “where I
really learned my love of food and cooking. As soon as I
make any of those dishes [today], I’m transported back
to the happiest of moments of my childhood.” Those long
days at the beach were also a precursor to the island
life Mrs. Dunning would one day live here in the Shelter
Island community.
Mrs. Dunning first met her husband, Mr. Kevin
Dunning, on the school bus when she was in her senior
year of high school and he was in his sophomore year.
After sitting with each other on the bus for a while,

Mrs. Dunning took a leap and asked Mr. Dunning to
her senior banquet. He accepted, and as she said, “the
rest was history.” After dating through high school, the
Dunnings headed off to college; Mrs. Dunning to FIT in
New York City and Mr. Dunning to Providence. Despite
the distance, their relationship lasted and three years
after Mr. Dunning’s college graduation in 1994, the
couple got married and settled in Lynbrook, NY in
Nassau County. While living there, Mrs. Dunning went to
work for Revlon and Mr. Dunning worked for his father’s
construction company. When Mrs. Dunning was 29 years
old, in August of 1996, their family grew by one with the
birth of their son, Matthew, and the Dunnings decided
shortly thereafter to move to Shelter Island. The couple
was familiar with Shelter Island because Mrs. Dunning’s
sister in law’s family was living on Shelter Island at
the time. They made the decision to move out east
because there were better building opportunities for
Mr. Dunning’s construction company; they also thought
Shelter Island would be a good place to raise children.
The announcement they were moving did not go over
too well initially with friends and family. Mrs. Dunning
explains, “My mother cried when we told her because
we were in the process of buying a new house right near
her, and my siblings who don’t live here thought it is very
far away, as well as my friends.” Despite the dissent, the
Dunnings made the move and were in for an adjustment.
Shelter Island and Nassau County seemed quite
different at first. Mrs. Dunning says, “In Seaford
everything was accessible, everything was right there, the
grocery stores, Target.” Also, Mrs. Dunning shares, “I did
not know anyone, I had not made friends yet, and once
we settled here I became a stay at home mom.” This
transition was a big one in many ways--Mrs. Dunning had
left the community in which she was raised, her family,
her friends, and had previously had a job in the city, so
there was a period of acclimation to life on the island.
Shelter Island did, however, remind Mrs. Dunning

JIMMY LENZER: A SELF-DESCRIBED NEANDERTHAL MAN
BY JAIME LENZER

PHOTO PROVIDED BY JAIME LENZER
JIMMY LENZER VISITS NIAGARA FALLS.

Jimmy Lenzer may be my father, but he is also worthy
of an island profile because he is truly one of a kind.
Mr. Lenzer has been a resident of Shelter Island for
pretty much his entire life; he spent his early childhood
in Center Moriches, but moved to Shelter Island with
his family to attend high school. Mr. Lenzer was a part
of Shelter Island School’s class of ‘79, and was even
the class president his senior year. After graduating,
Mr. Lenzer began a fishing career. He spent three years
as a commercial fisherman out of Montauk, where he
resided for a short period of time. Lenzer spent days
out on his fishing boat, The Atlantis, enduring harsh
weather while catching all varieties of fish.
Jimmy Lenzer moved back to Shelter Island in 1991,
began doing handyman jobs and started up his own
landscaping business. Mr. Lenzer met his wife, Trish,
in 1992 while she was vacationing on Shelter Island
from her home in the Bronx, NY. The two married in
1995 in Mr. Lenzer’s backyard on Congdon Road and
had an after party at the Dory with close friends and
family. Four years later, Mr. Lenzer started his job as
the Shelter Island Highway Department Maintenance

in August of 1999, two months before he welcomed his
first child. Tommy was born in October of 1999, and a
short 15 months later, I was born in February of 2001.
Mr. Lenzer has enjoyed the same hobbies nearly
his entire life. Gardening is a passion of his that
might be unexpected to those who know him. Each
year, he takes great pride in planting beautiful flowers
and growing various vegetables and fruits. And when
he has a working boat, Mr. Lenzer still loves to fish,
especially with his son Tommy. Pulling dredges during
scallop season is a favorite father-son bonding activity.
Mr. Lenzer also loves to pull on rubber pants over his
always dirty Levis, grab his clam rake, and see what he
can get at low tide when he has the time.
Though Mr. Lenzer separated from his wife in 2003,
he continues to reside on Congdon Road and otherwise
likes things as they have always been. He still works
for the town from 7:30am-3:30pm each day and in the
afternoons he mows lawns and rakes leaves until the
sun goes down. “There are not enough hours in the
day,” he often insists, with a sigh. As far as modern
technology goes, Mr. Lenzer is not having it and refuses
to engage. Though he did cave and has an old paint
covered flip phone, he does not know what voicemail is
and has no idea how to send or receive text messages.
Mr. Lenzer has never used a computer in his home
and he prefers listening to vinyl records. Why does he
refuse to get with the times? It’s simple. According to
Mr. Lenzer, “I’m just a neanderthal man living in the
past, The older I get, the further into the past I go.”

PHOTO PROVIDED BY MRS. DUNNING
BABY-FACED MR. AND MRS. DUNNING SMILE FOR THE CAMERA.

of a favorite childhood destination, which undoubtedly
helped her transition into the community. Growing up,
Mrs. Dunning was “about 20 minutes from Long Beach.
I summered in Long Beach,” she explains, “and I spent
all my time there in the summer. It was a private beach,
and I knew everyone on the beach, which is the same
as it is here. It was different though because there,
we were the summer people, and now here, we’re the
locals.” As Mrs. Dunning began meeting people, she
loved the island more and more. Only 20 months after
Matthew was born, the Dunning family grew to four with
the addition of daughter Elizabeth. She now describes
her adult hometown as “awesome, everyone looks out
for each other’s kids. The entire community raised my
children, everyone is so close.”
When Matthew and Elizabeth both began school, Mrs.
Dunning decided that she needed something to do, so
she became the hall monitor at the front desk of our
school. After being the monitor for just three months,
superintendent at the time, Mrs. Sharon Clifford, asked

Mrs. Dunning to be her secretary. A few years later,
Superintendent Mike Hynes then asked Mrs. Dunning
to apply for the position of District Clerk. Despite the
numerous superintendents who have come and gone
since then, Mrs. Dunning is still the friendly face who
greets everyone in the main office each day as our
District Clerk.
Now that Mrs. Dunning’s children have graduated
from Shelter Island School and are moving into
adulthood, will Mr. and Mrs. Dunning stay put on Shelter
Island? The answer is yes. Not only would Mrs. Dunning
miss her favorite Shelter Island locale, Wades Beach,
but, she adds, “We’ll always be here. Everyone cares for
each other [on the island] and looks out for each other
here.” The very reason Mrs. Dunning loves her island
town so much--it’s capacity to care for others--is why
Mrs. Dunning herself is so valued here in our school and
community; we are happy to hear that she won’t be going
anywhere anytime soon.

HIGHLIGHTING OUR NEW HIRES
BY EMMA GALLAGHER

For this issue of The Inlet, we decided we would do
profiles on two of our newer staff members. We briefly
introduced Shelter Island’s new social worker, Michele
Albano, in our first issue this year, but here is a little
more about her. Mrs. Albano previously worked at Mercy
High School, but after it shut down at the end of last
school year, she came to Shelter Island. She says she
had only been to Shelter Island once before she was
hired. After growing up in Forest Hills Queens, New York
as an only child, Mrs. Albano attended Westhampton
Beach High School. She then went to both SUNY
Oneonta and Adelphi University. When asked what her
favorite sport was, Mrs. Albano responded, “I like all
sports to be honest with you.” Her favorite food, she
said, “depends on her mood,” and that “there is not
much” she doesn’t like. Interestingly enough, the only
other time Mrs. Albano had come to Shelter Island
(before she was employed) was to go to the beach,
which she credited as her favorite place. Spending
time with her son is the way Mrs. Albano most enjoys to
spend her free time. She wants to “thank Shelter Island
school” and everyone in it for making her “feel welcome
and a part of the community.”
Shelter Island also welcomed a new business official,
Linda Haas, this year.
Mrs. Haas worked in two other districts before she
came to Shelter Island, and her knowledge extends over
several fields. She has both tax practice and is licensed
in life and health insurance. Like Mrs. Albano, Mrs. Haas
previously came to Shelter Island to visit and to “enjoy

MS. HAAS, OUR NEW BUSINESS OFFICIAL.

the beautiful beaches.” She grew up in Massapequa
as the youngest of four and attended Massapequa
High School. After graduating, she went to Molloy
College on a scholarship for voice where she earned
a degree in music and a minor in business. She then
earned her Master’s at Adelphi University in Business
Administration, with a concentration in Accounting.
Mrs. Haas continued on to C.W. Post where she earned
New York State certification to be a “school business
leader and a school district leader.” Her favorite sport
is basketball, favorite food is “homemade Italian,” and
though she hasn’t been there yet, her favorite place is
Hawaii. She is very much a beach person and has been
to Turks and Caicos, Aruba, Florida, Antigua. Singing
and working out are Mrs. Haas’s favorite things to do
for fun. “The Notebook,” adapted from the romantic
drama by Nicholas Sparks, is her favorite “love movie.”
An interesting fact is that Mrs. Haas auditioned for
the television show “The Apprentice” and she started
babysitting at ten years old because “she was so tall
that people thought she was older.” As a final note,
Mrs. Haas says she “loves Shelter Island” because it
is a “small knit community where everyone is genuine,
watches out for each other, is willing to help, and wants
to get to know each other.”
If you see either of these two newer staff members in
the halls, make sure to give them a friendly smile and
introduce yourself, and thank them for the great work
they are doing for our school!

SHELTER ISLAND SCHOOL’S NEW SOCIAL WORKER, MRS. ALBANO.
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Fashion trends:
EVERYTHING OLD IS NEW AGAIN
BY ELLA MYSLIBORSKI

1

SCRUNCHIES: Scrunchies originally trended in
the 1980’s when every girl had a scrunchie to

match her outfit. Now, scrunchies are back...check out
any high school girl’s ponytail or wrist and there you will
see the latest back in fashion hair accessory.

2

DENIM JACKETS: Denim jackets were first
produced in the 1870’s and have since been in

and out of fashion. Today, they are back in a big way for
both men and women, so dig yours out from the early
2000’s, or head to The Gap for a new one to be sure
to be on trend!

3

5

FLANNEL SHIRTS: Flannel shirts peaked with
grunge rock in the 1990’s, and though they

might not ever reach that level again, flannels are
back...and perfect for winter.

6

COMBAT BOOTS: Combat boots, specifically Doc
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EVERY (MUSICAL) MINUTE COUNTS
BY ABBY KOTULA

Throughout the years, music has evolved from

esteem. Owen racked up a total of 46,940 minutes

being background entertainment to part of our

on Spotify last year, or 3,900 minutes a month. He

Martens were first popularized in the 1960’s,

everyday routine. How we consume music has

then again peaked in the 1990’s, and they are coming

changed significantly over the years and the music

back. They are a specific look, so tread carefully.

industry just keeps growing. People who use the

7

says his favorite time of the day is “whenever I can
hop in my car and jam out to my favorite tunes.”
These totals were impressive, but no one could

TUBE TOPS: Britney Spears and Christina

Spotify app to listen to music received a special

Aguilera might have worn them first, but tube

surprise at the end of 2018 when Spotify sent

touch junior Dan Martin’s totals. 76,900 minutes

tops came back this summer. Yesterday’s 1990’s music

its users emails detailing their total amount of

Spotify listening was how Dan spent 2018. That

minutes spent listening to music, as well as their

is just under 1,500 minutes of straight music a

video wardrobe is 2018’s basic teen girl party shirt.

8

DAD SNEAKERS: Dad sneakers are a very
specific look (a look that should have stayed

in the 90s if you ask me). Dad sneakers sport an

top 5 artists of the year, 5 most listened-to songs,
and personalized playlists made of handpicked
songs just for individual listeners.

week! Dan explains, “music puts the listener into
the mind of the artist and it opens up a world that

CHOKERS NECKLACES: Chokers were originally

aggressive sole and are chunky white leather statement

popular in the 19th century, partly due to Queen

shoes. If your dad doesn’t wear them, your grandpa

So, what did Shelter Island students learn about

Elizabeth, who famously wore one to cover up a scar on

does. Now these older gentlemen staples are trending

their listening habits? Some students streamed

her neck. Chokers again trended hard in the 1940’s,

on the feet of young people. Ahhh, the irony of fashion.

songs in 2018 for over 30,000 minutes--that’s

Junior Emma Gallagher might not have Dan’s

FANNY PACKS: Fanny packs were originally

over 500 hours of listening to music, or over 41

popular in the late 80’s. If you were seen wearing

listening totals, but she contends that “Music is

hours on Spotify a month! Junior Amelia Clark

but haven’t made a full scale comeback since...until
now.

4

JUMPSUITS: Jumpsuits, originally trended for

9

a fanny pack after their 80’s heyday, you would have

admits her total minutes of music for 2018 was

many don’t know exist, despite them being there
the entire time.”

the best thing in the history of the world.” And, we
have to thank Spotify for making it so accessible.

women in the 1980’s, but then eventually fell

been branded a nerdy dad or a mom on her way to

out of fashion. Recently, they are hitting the runways--

Disney. In the last year or so, however, fanny packs have

what kind of jumpsuits you ask? As Mrs. Treharne would

made a big comeback, especially in the music festival

say: “they look like something a car mechanic would be

scene. So, grab your tube top, Doc Martins, and fanny

Senior Owen Gibbs is also a big music listener and

a shower, or just relaxing, music is truly the

wearing to work, but I kind of like it.”

pack, and get yourself to Coachella.

agrees that music boosts confidence and self-

soundtrack to our lives.

MOVIE REVIEWS
BY HENRY BINDER

“33,758 minutes.” She says “I love listening to
music because it makes me feel more confident.”

Whether listening while doing homework, taking

Winter getting you down? How about three movie recommendations to make the long, cold winter days a bit more bearable? Of
these films below, one has not yet been released in theatres, one is deemed a modern classic, and the other is an under the radar
documentary that I promise is worth your while.

“THE GOLDFINCH” (RATED R, 2019):

“GOOD WILL HUNTING” (RATED R, 1997):

“I AM PAUL WALKER” (NOT RATED, 2018):

Based on the 2013 best selling Pulitzer Prize winning novel of the same
title, “The Goldfinch,” tells the tale of a sorrowful boy, heartbroken after
losing his mother in a bombing at the Metropolitan Museum of Art. We
see Theodore Decker (Ansel Elgort) vulnerable with emotions from his
past. Even as life becomes unbearable,
Theodore Decker clings to a painting of
a Goldfinch that holds deep connections
to the most tragic day of his life. Upon its
publication, The Goldfinch was praised as a
beautifully written coming of age novel with
exquisitely drawn characters...a book that
stimulates the mind and touches the heart.

Set in Boston, Massachusetts, this movie follows a janitor working at M.I.T named
Will Hunting (Matt Damon). Will Hunting, an poor kid from the slums of South
Boston, has a gift for mathematics, yet he spends his days polishing the floors
for the rich kids who are fortunate enough to attend M.I.T. After Professor Gerald
Lambeau (Stellan Skarsgard) takes notice of
his unique skill set, he takes Will under his wing
and Will is soon solving equations in a matter of
minutes that even stumped M.I.T. professors. As
Will finds himself increasingly pulled between two
worlds, some of his past demons are exposed and
he is mandated to the care of a therapist named
Sean Maguire (Robin Williams). It is in his office
that Will Hunting bonds with Maguire, and the two
of them wind up helping each other find their ways
in the world.

In the documentary film “I am Paul Walker,” we see “The Fast and the Furious” film
star through a different lens. Interwoven with home videos taken by his father, we
see Paul Walker as a young man vexed by fame. Walker is portrayed as a simple
California kid growing up just outside Los Angeles, who enjoys spending his causing
trouble, surfing, and spending time with family.
This documentary reveals a Paul Walker most fans
may not have known. Walker is portrayed as young
man who could never be tamed--whether surfing
until dawn or flying to Hawaii on a moment’s
notice to visit his daughter, Walker lived life on
his own terms. Getting to know Walker through the
documentary makes the tragic accident that took
his life feel even more tragic.

STYLE FILES
BY HENRY BINDER

Dressing up and dressing nicely are completely
converse. You dress up for prom, funerals, weddings,
and job interviews. Dressing “nicely” scales it down a
bit from suit and tie, but lets everyone know that you
are at least making an effort with your outfit. Here are
some pointers to ensure you guys have more to your
closet than a pair of joggers and a Nike t-shirt.
One of the first things I consider in the morning
when getting dressed is what I will be most comfortable
wearing. If I have gym class third period and know I
will feel sweaty for the remainder of the day even after
changing, maybe wearing a coarse sweater isn’t the
best move.
Let’s start with pants. An easy classic that never goes
out of style is a nice pair of jeans or a chino pant. This
lets you bear the cold, while looking casual and feeling
comfortable. I am likely to wear a distressed light wash
jean routinely because it is a casual alternative that
matches most outfits. Once in a while I wear a dark
blue semi distressed jean, but am not a fan of jeans
with holes--especially in the winter. Depending on the
person, light wash or dark wash can define your look,

and personalize your style. Chinos are a great way to
switch up your outfit, also. Personally, I would only wear
olive, khaki (not dark tan), or a grey chino. Wearing a
slim fit (not skinny) is not for everyone, but I prefer it so
my chinos are not too baggy or too tight. Chinos with
a semi tapered hem look most appealing, don’t borrow
your dad’s wide legged pants. Some teen guys resent
wearing jeans and/or pants, but unlike joggers, they
accent your shirt and match practically every style of
shoe you could wear, they also make it look like you are
actually putting in a little bit of effort.
Don’t overlook footwear! You have to look confident
and feel confident in the shoes of your choice. I’m not
saying that your all white Air Force Ones are a bad
move (but you should have some variety sometimes).
Just stay away from slides and jeans…no one benefits
from that combination. I usually try to pair a simple
or complex low top sneaker such as a Nike sb low
top sneaker which can be simple or patterned to your
liking. Converse shoes are also a decent choice, but
for guys I would recommend high top because low top
Converses are not very comfortable. To make my outfit

look sleek and custom, wearing a clean white or grey
sneaker is always a safe move, but you can create a
unique look by wearing bold or patterned sneakers
that look great and set off with the rest of your outfit.
I never match the color of my clothing to the color of
my shoes because it is not appealing and can make an
outfit uninteresting. You can really attempt any shoe or
sneaker that contributes to your overall style, as long
as it contrasts your shirt and pant combination. Your
shoes are a platform for expression of your personality
through whatever color or pattern best suits you, so
don’t hold back, especially when a shoe can define
your outfit.
Shirts are a very personal choice. I personally tend
to veer away from bright or overwhelming shirt colors,
and am more apt to wear an earthy beige, calm blue,
or a tone of grey. I decide on my shirt by what pant
I choose that day, what material I feel like wearing,
the temperature, and my schedule. I rarely wear a
polo besides when I go golfing, so I would rule polos
out for most instances. Button-down shirts are more
“dress up” clothing, but you definitely can make them

more casual by unbuttoning to display a simple t-shirt
underneath if you love wearing button-downs.
For those who have trouble building a solid outfit
because of lack of selection, here are a few websites
to expand your wardrobe. PacSun is an innovative
California-based company that has a wide variety
of bold and simple shirts that makes you stand out
from the rest. PacSun stands out from most clothing
companies because of how many different brands they
stock, and how much more they have to offer, besides
basic t-shirts. Another more high quality brand is The
Roark Revival. This company is more on the pricey
end, but it has a number of appealing shirts and other
wardrobe staples pieces that are durable and worth
the hefty price.
You can really tailor these general tips however
you’d like to freshen up your wardrobe or make your
style your own. This cheatsheet to looking decent and
feeling comfortable is for the common guy, to ensure
they alternate their outfit throughout the week--for
everyone’s sake.
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SMALL SHELTER ISLAND IN THE BIG WORLD OF BUSINESS
BY EMMA GALLAGHER

On January 3rd, Mrs. Tuthill, Mrs. Lang, Mr. Theinert,

and their categories: Pacey Cronin and Emmett

and twenty three of our DECA Club members met at

Cummings for Business Management & Administration,

North Ferry at 6:15am to head off to the annual Suffolk

Amelia Clark for Business Services Marketing, Junior

County DECA Competition. DECA stands for Distributive

Gil and Tyler Gulluscio for Job Interview, Jane Richards,

Education Clubs of America and is a business club

Nico Seddio, and Matthew Strauss for Public Speaking,

that teaches marketing, business management and

Emma Gallagher and Lyng Coyne for Financial

administration, finance, hospitality, and tourism to

Consulting, Abby Kotula, Nicholas Labrozzi, and Emma

high school students. The club and competition are

Teodoru for Hospitality & Tourism Sales. Henry Binder

a wonderful way for students to be exposed to the

received honorable mention for Entrepreneurship.

world of business that would otherwise be unavailable.

Receiving a trophy means that these students have

Thirteen of our students received trophies and one

qualified for the DECA state competition in March, so

received honorable mention. Another student would

hopefully we will see our students go on to represent

have won a trophy, but was disqualified for his shoes

Shelter Island at the state level. Amazing job to all of

not being proper business attire (this is currently being

Shelter Island DECA’s participants and thanks to the

challenged). The following is a list of trophy winners

club’s leaders for all the support and guidance!

LADIES TAKE BEST IN FAIR

LEO CLUB

BY JONAS KINSEY

BY JAIME LENZER
Congratulations to the medalists and blue ribbon
winners of the junior and senior divisions of the
54th annual Shelter Island Science Fair! Best in fair
winners for 2018 were ninth grader Kathy Ramos
and eighth grader Angelina Rice. Both young ladies
chose to research fairly contemporary topics: Kathy
Ramos researched “Caenorhabditis Elegans (a type of
microscopic worm) on Nicotine,” while Angelina Rice’s
completed project was entitled “The Effect of Vaping

PHOTO COURTESY OF MS. CORBETT
WINNER ANGELINA RICE SHOWS OFF HER BLUE RIBBON PLAQUE.

Photo by Meghan Lang
Top row (left to right): Nicolas Mamishasvilli, James Lupo, Brandon Valasquez, Tyler Gulluscio,
Second row (left to right): Theo Ollinkewics, Nicholas Labrozzi, Henry Binder, Lyng Coyne, Lucas Quigley- Dunning, Matthew Struass,
Junior Gil Third row (left to right): Audrey Woods, Emma Teoduru, Jane Richards, Pacey Cronin, Amelia Clark, Bradley Batton
Bottom row (left to right): Emmett Cummings, Michael Payano, Nico Seddio, Emma Gallagher, Abby Kotula, Michael Hand

on Yeast Growth.” Best of luck to those moving on to
Science Congress!

The Leo Club, a junior Lions Club, has recently been
added to Shelter Island High School’s extracurricular
options. The junior Lions Club is going by the clever
name “the Simbas,” a nod to the youthful lion in Disney’s
“The Lion King,” thanks to 8th grader Luca Martinez’s
creativity. The club includes students ranging from 8th
grade to 12th grade. Senior Jaime Lenzer is the new
club’s president and junior Emma Gallagher is the Vice
President. Formal Leo Club inductions, took place on
January 17th at Piesano’s Restaurant. The Simbas plan
to meet with Mr. Miedema and Ms. Marilyn Pysher, club
advisors, once a week during school lunch periods.
The Simbas are currently planning on raising money
for the Lions Club by collecting bottle and cans and
depositing them at IGA. To get this started, Jernick

Moving and Storage donated 20 boxes to The Leo
Club, and they have been placed around the school for
students to drop their bottles and cans in. Students
are also being encouraged to download the app called
“Donate a Photo,” which is a Johnson and Johnson
fundraising app. Anyone can download the app, which
allows users to pick a cause, and for every photo that is
uploaded to the app, a dollar is donated to that cause.
The Leo Club also has plans to help out at the Senior
Center on the island. It is a great thing that students
have one more opportunity to lend a hand in our
community!

NATIONAL HONOR SOCIETY INDUCTS A NEW CLASS
BY JONAS KINSEY

The National Honor Society recently held its induction dinner, at which its newest members were officially

complete, pins were given individually to each incoming member. Sophomore inductees included Jane Richards,

welcomed into the service organization. On Thursday, January 24th, at the Ram’s Head Inn, following dinner, a

Tyler Gulluscio, Nicholas Mamisashvili, Bradley Batten, Brandon Velasquez, and Theodore Olinkiewicz; junior

presentation was held during which senior NHS members Michael Payno and Mia Clark gave a small speech about
National Honor Society’s motto: “Scholarship, Leadership, Service, and Character.” NHS advisor, Mrs. Janine

inductees included Henry Binder, Daniel Martin, Walter Richards, Lucas Quigley-Dunning, Kal Lewis, Jonas Kinsey,

Mahoney, made sure to point out that membership of the Shelter Island High School chapter of the National Honor

Nicholas Labrozzi, Audrey Wood, Abigail Kotula, Emma Gallagher, Lyng Coyne, Amelia Clark, and Lauren Gurney.

Society was earned by inductees through their effective demonstration of the four pillars. After the pledge was

Congratulations to all of the new members of National Honor Society.

4TH & 5TH GRADERS LEARN ABOUT NATIVE AMERICANS
BY HENRY BINDER

John Pagliaro, local artist, came to Shelter Island
School to lecture the 4th and 5th grade about our
town’s Native American past recently. The Shelter
Island Historical Society arranged for Pagliaro’s visit.
He brought along several items specifically believed
to be used by these tribes. Of these items, the most
valuable were the arrowheads. “You can look through
these arrowheads and see parts of every tribe,” he
explained. For important events and celebrations,

tribes would come from all over and gather on our
island, he shared. Pagliaro believes this is why so
many arrowheads are scattered throughout the town.
Thanks goes to John Pagliaro and the Shelter Island
Historical Society for bringing this interesting seminar
to our elementary school and enlightening students
with insights on our town’s Native American history,
and what they left behind.

PHOTO BY HENRY BINDER
JOHN PAGLIARO SHOWS HIS COLLECTION OF ARROWHEADS FOUND AROUND
THE ISLAND TO THE 4TH AND 5TH GRADES.

6 | THE INLET

F EBRUAR Y 2 0 19

CONRARDY ON ICE
BY JAIME LENZER

PHOTO PROVIDED BY MR. CONRARDY
THE NORTH SEA TAVERN CELEBRATING LAST YEAR’S CHAMPIONSHIP.

PHOTO PROVIDED BY MR. CONRARDY
MR. CONRARDY GETS READY TO TAKE DOWN HIS COMPETITORS.

Mr. Conrardy, our beloved technology teacher, has

On his team, Mr. Conrardy plays with other men from

wry smile, “no comment.”

talents that extend well beyond the band saw and oil

Suffolk County, “a lot of police officers and guys from

As an avid fan of the Islanders who makes it to a few

changes; as a matter of fact, in the winter, you can find

all walks of life,” he explains. He plays center, so he

games a season, Mr. Conrady’s winters are filled with

him on the ice. Mr. Conrardy loves to play ice hockey and

“takes the face offs.” There are about 10 teams in the

has been at it since he was 14 years old. Mr. Conrardy

league and his own team took the championship last

a lot of ice hockey. It seems natural to wonder then, if

plays “wherever there is a free rink,” including at the

year. Mr. Conrardy’s team’s current record is 6 wins,

Southampton Ice Skating Rink, the Greenport Rink, and

one loss.

he has ever been inspired to try out a hockey haircut--a
mullet with “flow.” Many college teams will grow out
their hair or beards to achieve “flow” during the hockey

The Rinks in Hauppauge. Currently playing on a team

Mr. Conrardy loves so much about ice hockey, but

called the North Sea Tavern, Mr. Conrardy averages

he says, “I hate playing defense. It is the worst part

ice time “once a week, as much as I can.” Though Mr.

of the game.” Mr. Conrardy, thankfully, has never been

I’m not quite there yet, but I do have flow.” You may

Conrardy reports he started playing ice hockey “too

seriously injured while playing hockey, just gotten “a

not have flow in the hair, Mr. Conrardy, but we’re sure

late to become anything,” it is a great social activity

little banged up.” But, has Conrardy ever had to drop

you’ve got it on the ice. Here’s to bringing home that

that keeps him outdoors in the wintertime.

the gloves on the rink? Well, to that he replied with a

2019 championship!

season. To this, Mr. Conrardy says, “I love hockey hair.

POSITIVE VIBES ALL AROUND THE SCHOOL
BY ABBY KOTULA

With all the classes and clubs our overachieving
high school students are involved in, they deserve
a private place within the building to be able to
relax and/or contemplate their school work. The
administration within the school has recognized this
and is finally giving the students not one, but two areas
in the school in which students can use yoga mats to
be quietly reflective or to get some school work done. At
the end of the hallway in the MST wing, on the second
floor, you will see the first “zen den” right outside of
Ms. Leever’s room. Teachers may let their students
grab a yoga mat from the Spanish room and learn in
the zen area, meditate there, or quietly reflect, instead
of being cooped up in a classroom. The second zen den
is located up on the third floor, hidden in the “hallway
to nowhere,” with yoga mats available in Ms. Colligan’s
room.

Contrary to popular belief, these zen dens are “not
tranquility” rooms for students to be in at any given
time, rather they are a peaceful area for teachers to
bring their students to focus or relax. Dr. Finn explains,
“If I could, I would have a supervisor sitting in the zen
dens all day just so students would be welcome at any
time, but, unfortunately, I can’t make that happen.”
So, these zen den spaces are for supervised use only.
While it’s not always the most tranquil place, the
tables outside the gym are specifically for high school
students to work on homework, collaborate on school
projects, or just hang out with friends. Students are
allowed to be there anytime without dedicated fulltime supervision only because the downstairs hallway
is relatively busy, so teachers and other personnel are
always walking through to check in on the action. The
zen dens are located in quiet areas within the school

that are not always swarming with people, so they will
be quieter zones for students to use, but at the same
time, students may not elect to go to these new spaces
on their own. While supervision is mandatory, the zen
dens can still be beneficial for students in that they are
great places to focus. Dr. Finn adds, the zen dens are
“a great thing. It’s a new flexible teaching environment,
or just a place where people can relax and think. It’s a
great stress reliever.”
Multiple teachers in the school regularly practice
meditation techniques with their students, and now,
thanks to our supportive staff and administration, we
have designated areas in the school to do just that.
Hopefully, the new zen dens will leave students and
teachers with positive vibes to get through the school
day.

PHOTO BY ABBY KOTULA
A SPACE WAITING TO BE ZEN IN THE INFAMOUS “HALLWAY TO
NOWHERE” IN THE HUMANITIES WING.

PHOTO BY ABBY KOTULA
AN OPEN SPACE OUTSIDE OF MS. LEEVER’S ROOM, PERFECT FOR
STEALING A ZEN MOMENT.

Save the Date!

The Addams Family Musical
by Shelter Island Drama Club

hits the stage
April 4th - 7th

Tickets available soon!

AROUND SCHOOL
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BOOK CRAFT CLUB
BY JONAS KINSEY

PHOTO BY MRS. MAHONEY
TWO BOOK CRAFT CLUB MEMBERS HAVE FUN WRITING THEIR STORIES
UNDER THE TABLE IN THE CONFERENCE ROOM.

PHOTO BY MRS. MAHONEY
TWO STUDENTS PUT THEIR HEADS TOGETHER TO OFFER CONSTRUCTIVE
CRITICISM ON EACH OTHERS’ STORIES WITH THE GOAL FOR
IMPROVEMENT.

Have you ever been interested in attending one of

taking an idea and working through it, from planning

Shelter Island School’s oldest clubs? Then the school

and drafting, to writing and rewriting.” Students’ books

Book Craft Club is perfect for you. The Book Craft

can be proofread by teachers and revised and edited

club was started by Mrs. Roberta Garris in 2001, but

by Mrs. Mahoney and the other club members. If you’re

is currently run by Mrs. Janine Mahoney. The club is

an elementary student who would like to see your words

primarily made up of students in grades K-6 and meets

in print and are thinking about joining, make sure to

every Friday afternoon. “The club has more to do than

head down to Mrs. Mahoney’s room to ask about the

writing books,” Mrs. Mahoney shares, “It’s about

Book Craft Club.

WHERE IS THIS?
BY ABBY KOTULA

WHERE/WHAT IS THIS?
This painting resides somewhere in the school...if you figure out
where it is, see Mrs. Treharne for a fun prize!

PUT A LITTLE PEP IN YOUR STEP!
BY ABBY KOTULA

Shelter Island High School finally has its spirit leaders
back for the 2018-19 basketball season! Thanks to
head coach Michelle Corbett, the cheerleaders put
together numerous new dances and collaborated to
make brand new cheers for our basketball games.
Recently, the cheerleaders hosted our annual pep rally,
bringing out our boys and girls track teams, as well as
Junior Varsity and Varsity basketball teams. One of our
5 amazing cheerleaders, Jane Richards, expressed her
opinion on how well the pep rally went. “The day of the
pep rally we lost a key member of our squad, leaving us
scrambling to rearrange our cheers and chants. When
we finally got out there, we were so proud to present
our new cheers we all worked so hard on!” The pep
rally was followed by two games against Greenport.
Even though we didn’t win these games, the coaches

PHOTO COURTESY OF MATTHEW STRAUSS
ALL JUNIOR VARSITY AND VARSITY BASKETBALL PLAYERS, CHEERLEADERS, COACHES, AND SCOREKEEPERS
POSE FOR A QUICK PICTURE IN THE GYM AFTER THE OUTSTANDING RECENT VICTORY OVER ROSS.

were proud of the effort put in by all players. All in all,
the cheerleaders have made an amazing comeback,
helping our school step up our school spirit just like
it was years ago.
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WINTER SPORTS RUNDOWN
BY ELLA MYSLIBORSKI

Shelter Island athletes are currently in the middle
of their winter sports season. Winter track, coached by
Toby Green (for boys) and Bryan Gallagher (for girls),
J.V. girls basketball, coached by Ms. Mayo, J.V. boys
basketball coached by Mr. Miedema, boys Varsity
basketball coached by Jay Card, and cheerleading
coached by Ms. Corbett are all in full swing.
Cheerleaders have returned to the courts this
season under the instruction of Ms. Corbett. You can
find them lending spirit to girls’ and guys’ basketball
games. Sophomore Jane Richards is having a great
time on the team. She shares, “The team is really
small, which we thought was going to be an issue at
first, but when the season started we realized that it
was actually better because we learn more cheers,
more quickly this way. It helped us to start up the
team again. We have really focused on keeping classic
cheers, but getting as many new cheers as possible to
add some variety.”
Girls J.V. basketball has been a “slow and steady
process,” according to team captain Isabelle Topliff.
She adds, “I’ve seen a lot of improvement in everyone
on the team since the beginning of our season, we have
won two games--Hampton Bays and Center Moriches.

We will be seeing both of those teams one more time,
so hopefully we end our season with a dub.”
As for the J.V. boys team, player Zeb Mundy says,
“We showed an exceptional amount of improvement
from the beginning of the season, it has been a fun
season so far, and we’re hoping to finish out the rest
of the season strong.” When it comes to Varsity boys
basketball, Nico Seddio explains, “the season is going
very well. We are undefeated in class D and will be
going to playoffs. Although we have been improving,
we have yet to have a game where we are running on
‘all cylinders,’ meaning we have yet to have a game
where all of our starters are playing up to their true
potentials at the same time. Once we figure out how
to accomplish, this we will be a very strong team.”
Nico looks forward to the first game of playoffs, which
will take place on February 12th at Center Moriches.
“We will be playing Bridgehampton at Center Moriches
which will be to our advantage because it will put
Bridgehampton on a bigger court--something they are
not used to. Nevertheless, we are going to have to
work harder than we have before to be able to take
home the win.”
Shelter Island runners never stop. Winter track

is underway and according to junior Jonas Kinsey,
under Mr. Green’s “encouraging coaching,” runners
are “getting a lot of new times this year. Everyone
has improved on their personal records.” About the
girls’ winter track season, junior Emma Gallagher
shares, “We had a lot of fun this season. Lauren and
I were the only returning athletes, so we spent some
time introducing the underclassmen to the ways of
winter track and I think they really enjoyed it. It was a

learning season for most of the team, however, we all
continuously got PRs. I think that this season helped
us get ready for spring track and as team captain, I am
very proud of the girls for sticking with it and continuing
to work hard.”
With winter sports seasons only a few weeks from
ending, our winter sports athletes should be applauded
for their efforts on the courts and on the track. Way to
go, Indians!

so this is not what you should focus on. Remember,
you will be paying for an education! If you go on a
campus tour and attend an information session where
they mostly talk about education, do not get bored;
listen up! Just because they are focusing on their
educational programs does not mean they don’t have
the fun stuff. I have said it once and will say it again,
education is the most important piece. Yes, you want
to have fun in college, and you will, but you want to
find a school that will both support and challenge your
academic abilities. Try to find a school that has a solid
program in the field you wish to enter. For example,
Lauren knows she wants to enter a science field, and
therefore has visited both Franklin Pierce and the
University of New England (which have strong science
programs). Henry also discussed majors in his search.
And, if like me, you are unsure of what you hope to
study in college, you may want to consider a liberal arts
college or one that offers a wide range of majors and
minors. Even if you have decided you do not want to go
to a school, listen to their spiel, because it may open
your eyes to a new aspect of college or field you had
not previously contemplated. College is a monumental
change, and this is why location is one of the most
important aspects to consider. Only you can know
how far away from home will work for your transition to
college and then real life. If being too far from home
is too intimidating, then consider staying closer. If
you need to step outside of the box and experience a

different culture or community than the one in which
we have grown up, consider looking at colleges that
are further away. Resources are another very important
aspect. You want to go to a university that will support
and help you thrive. There is life after college, and you
are going to need resources that will help you to persist
through both your college years and adult career.
Money is often the greatest concern for the college
bound, and it is obviously a tremendous factor in the
decision. Everyone’s situation is different and money
can be a struggle, but I do not believe it should be the
driving force of a student’s decision. If you are unable
to afford a school and have been accepted, do not give
up on it, look into all of resources and support that
may help you. Again, a college that works with you to
provide the best and most comfortable experience is
a good one.
Chances are every school you visit will have hundred
of clubs to choose from, so these should also not drive
your decision. If you plan to play a sport, there are
many levels to choose from, including varsity, club,
and intramural. I view college athletics as a privilege,
not a necessity. However, if you do plan to play on a
varsity team like I do, you should pay attention to a
school’s sports division and sports philosophy. You
will also want to begin contacting coaches and making
connections. Lauren says she was looking at softball
teams when choosing which colleges to visit. Dorm life
and dining are important, considering you will want to

be comfortable living there for the next four years of
your life. Henry mentioned school size and selectivity in
admission process as additional aspects to consider.
Lauren explained she was “a bit nervous” to visit at
first, but once on campus, she was fine. She added
that it is important to see a school in person rather
than just pictures on a website. That does not mean
you should go to every school you have a slight interest
in! Pick ones that you are truly considering applying to,
which will help you to know if you actually want to go
there and whether the application is worth your time.
Henry and Lauren agreed that it is important to start
looking earlier in order to narrow down the application
process and to, in general, make the process less
stressful/rushed senior year.
There is no formula for finding the perfect college,
and I have obviously not been through the application
process, nor have I been to college. However, I have
watched and learned from my sister’s experience and
believe I have a fair conception of what we should all
be looking for. My biggest piece of advice is to listen
to what tour guides and admissions counselors have
to say. There is something to take away from each and
every campus experience, regardless of whether it is
not the right fit or if it is your dream school. No visit is
a waste of time, especially considering you have made
the effort and spent the money to be there. This will
help you find a school with the perfect balance for you.

PHOTO BY COACH GALLAGHER
MEMBERS OF THE GIRLS’ WINTER TRACK TEAM AREA ALL SMILES FOLLOWING A MEET.

NEVER TOO EARLY
BY EMMA GALLAGHER

For most students, the college decision may seem
very far away. In reality, we are all only a few short
years away from the next chapter of our lives. Seniors,
of course, should be the most concerned and proactive
in regards to the college search, but juniors, and even
sophomores and freshmen, should have college in the
back of their minds.
Having an older sister made it especially easy for
me to start my college search. Whenever she would go
to look at a school, I would go along. I have therefore
already been to more colleges than I can count, and
have a lot of experience. Several other juniors, including
Lauren Gurney and Henry Binder, have started their
college search as well. Normally, seniors are the ones
who are giving all the advice, so we thought it would
be interesting to share a new perspective on college
touring and searching. We asked some of our current
juniors to share their experiences, give advice to their
peers, and demonstrate that it is never too early to
start.
Finding the perfect college fit for you is a difficult
task. When you are visiting a college, some of the most
important things I have found to consider are (in order
of general importance): quality of education, location,
resources, money, sports, amenities and other club
offerings. If you go to visit a school and the part that
blows you away most is its new rock climbing wall,
chances are you shouldn’t go there. In this day and
age, most colleges have all of the bells and whistles,

REIMAGINING HISTORY FOR NEW GENERATIONS
BY EMMA GALLAGHER

On February 5th, the 11th grade AP U.S. History
class took a trip to Sylvester Manor. AP Literature
teacher Ms. Colligan and AP U.S. History teacher Mr.
Miedema organized the visit in coordination with Manor
personnel Tracy McCarthy and Sara Gordon. The warm
February morning was quite foggy, but very peaceful
and beautiful. The trip was originally supposed to
take place in January, but was cancelled due to cold
temperatures. What exactly was this group of students
doing at Sylvester Manor so early in the morning in the
middle of winter? This is a valid question, especially
considering most Shelter Island students have already
been to the property. The answer is actually very
interesting and marks the beginning of what has the
potential to be a very intriguing educational project.
Sylvester Manor is trying to connect to younger
generations and make their enriching past more

accessible to modern visitors. What better way to do
so than to seek out the ideas of the younger generation
itself? And, what is the best way to target and engage a
younger demographic? Through technology. Technology
is undoubtedly one of the best ways to circulate
information and make it accessible to all. Therefore,
Manor staff is aiming to develop an app, similar to
that of the Sag Harbor Walking Tour app. The goal is
that through the app, visitors will have the ability to
select different themed walking tours. These tours will
take them throughout the historically rich grounds,
highlighting different areas of selected interest. As the
starting point for the project, this group of juniors was
guided on a general tour of the property. They were
asked to record points of interest for later discussion,
and to take note of what exactly would be of interest of a
younger demographic. Shelter Island juniors can supply

a fresh perspective, and now have the opportunity to be
a part of a very exciting project that will bring history to
life through modern technology. Although the trip was
only 70 minutes long, the group was able to generate
many innovative ideas for the walking tours. There will
be a general historical walking tour option, while other
examples include specific tours focused on plant life,
working history, conservation on the Manor, and many
more. The project is just in its beginning stages now,
but hopefully very soon the AP 11 History and Literature
students will soon be in the app development stage.
Mr. Theinert’s STEM class will be collaborating on the
technical aspects of the project. There will be more to
follow on this issue, so keep an eye out for updates!

PHOTO BY MRS. COLLIGAN
THE 11TH GRADE AP US HISTORY CLASS POSES FOR A PICTURE ON TOP OF A FALLEN LOG AT
SYLVESTER MANOR.

PHOTO BY MRS. COLLIGAN
THE JUNIORS TUNE IN TO PART OF THE “HISTORICAL STORY” OUTSIDE OF THE MANOR HOUSE.
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INSPIRED BY THEIR READING OF "RIP VAN WINKLE," MS. COLLIGAN'S AP LITERATURE & COMPOSITION STUDENTS
WROTE DESCRIPTIVE ESSAYS ON PL ACES THEY LOVE, IN THE STYLE OF WASHINGTON IRVING. THE ESSAYS ARE RICH
WITH IMAGERY, FIGURATIVE L ANGUAGE, ALLITERATION, AND OTHER LITERARY TECHNIQUES.

THE PLACE OF DREAMS
BY EMMA GALLAGHER

Up you go, following the spirited stream that
bubbles and churns with freshly melted and
glistening winter snow. Crisp mountain air softly
kisses your cheeks and stirs deep in your lungs.
It awakens your senses. You treasure every smell,
anticipate every sound, scan for the movement
of life around. An electric lake lies at the feet of
the steep, sensational mountains that cast their
stunning shadows -- silver and radiant with their
trails of shimmering snow. The breeze delicately
heightens in remarkable harmonious melody,
teases your glossy hair, and reaches into your
soul. You are alive.
Onto a red bus, to the sky you go. Up again,
around the bends, following the contour of the
immense stone peaks. Thousands of years of
pages write their stories. Every turn is a new
beginning, a new chapter, no two summits the
same. They are a watercolor painting, with
brilliant blue and glorious green strokes painting
the face of every stone canvas. A field of diamond
snow awaits the company of your shadow. The
whole earth stretches out upon the sierra-ridden
land that lies just beyond your fingertips. Your
heart flutters with a passion for this divinity.
You are touching the sky now, feeling its spirit
dance, twirl, and breath down your neck. You
stand for what seems an eternity, absorbing the
life and power of the universe from behind the
security of your eyelids. It is time to go, but you

will never forget this feeling. You bid a heartfelt
goodbye to the tender top of the world, to this
inconceivable degree of exposure. You glide over
the ice, an eternal feeling of youth evoked. You
continue down, feeling with every square inch of
your body pure bliss. Warmth meets you again
as you stride through the flower-scattered forest
that has been a skeleton but years ago. You
imagine the ghost of a blistering flame jumping
from tree to tree with your every step, leaving
but a charred forest behind. Where a luscious
and extravagant forest once stood, now a new
one sprouts from the phantom roots. Soon this,
too, will be an alluring maze of beauty, and soon
thereafter another fire. On and on the cycle
goes, ensuring the earth is never the same,
never letting any more than two tunnels of sight
see the same.
Even the road holds beauty. The mountains
are farther now, but meet at the bottom with
swaying fields of florets. They are the brightest
most vivid yellow, like the sun on the clearest
summer day. You wish to go out and run forever
in those fields. You close your eyes and imagine
gliding through them, running every finger
through the plush lemon petals and sweet
apple leaves. They are beautiful, but their stark
contrast to the vibrant blue sky is absolutely
extraordinary. Mystery lies beyond the flowers,
so you open your eyes slowly and look forward,

out the window, and far off into the distance.
Your mind is a haze of nostalgia, the haze of a
memory of a distant, sunny summer day in your
childhood from the very far realms of your mind.
You drift off peacefully, so peacefully, into a
dream in this dreamland.
The sky is a deeper blue today. You sit and
wait, watching the steaming rock. A cauldron
of heat, pressure, and water stirs beneath
the ground. Suddenly, water bursts through
the surface, reaching for Apollo’s chariot at
its crest. You have never seen anything like it
before. It is alien. This land is extraterrestrial,
even peppered with fluorescent colored pools.
You are tempted to submerge yourself in the
reflective pools, they are so magnetic, but their
invite deceives you: they will melt you away to
nothing. They are invincible. You are now above
a sheet of glassy heat. The prisms are composed
of translucent tans and reds, and they mirror the

image of the marshmallow clouds and honey gold

The mountains seem to become more steep and
reckoned with. Sheets of rock shed from the
giant. I land on the fragment of stonehenge in
disbelief and awe. I peer at the sun still hidden
behind the opaque sky. A sudden break in the
clouds follows a stream of ambered light, which
although transient, captures my gaze. I dismount
the slab, walking along the wooded platform,
and reenter the wood. My face ruddy, I lift my
head and see the silhouette of the mountain
shadow now hovering over me. The mountain’s

grasp now tightens as the sun peers from behind

drops of sun. The center of this glassy desert is
perhaps the most magnificent thing to have ever
met your eyes: a rainbow circle with glowing reds
and yellows on the outside and a cool blue in
the middle. It is unreal. Every second you are in
awe and utter disbelief. You come closer to the
mystical pools. Only wood now separates you
from the elegantly colored portals of demise.
You stand and stare, seemingly forever. Nowhere
else can you see these natural, otherworldly
hues. You are mesmerized, your breath taken
away. Colored steam rises from the center and
a green forest backdrop completes perfection.
Nature is therapy. This land must be makebelieve.
But it is more than a dream. Not even the
mind could conjure what the universe, in all its
brilliance, has created.

A PRELUDE TO THE MIDWEST
BY HENRY BINDER

The soaring Western Hemlocks sway above
me as I walk along the boardwalk, creaking
with each pace. The air seems crisp and clear,
unlike the air I’ve become utterly familiar
with. Scents of cedar flood my head. The snow
crunches beneath my feet, veiling the true
season of June amid the frost. Mountain peaks
glisten yonder with white caps as if they were
the Himalayas. Golden Eagles perch from above,
keeping a watchful eye on intruders. I spy the
curious trees as they lurk, and seem to judge
my every instinct. The bark, still ridged, gives
the impression of its everlasting age, wrinkled in
time. Furry marmots scamper to and fro through
the sparse coppice. Between the towering ferns
stand Quaking Aspen, Douglas Fir, and many of
its folk, crowding the seemingly open wood. The
forest smothers all but the blue skies, and the
clear water at the root. I trek the rugged path
through these trees, along the foothills, and
over the fallen caverned timber. My tread echoes
through the wood as I pursue the path that has
become nearly as callous as the rock beneath
it. As I wander further along the trail, the sky
seems more distant, the air becomes frigid, and
the sky waxes. As I hike the gully, splashes of
water lacquer my ankles, with frostbite nipping
through my thin nylon pants. The chilling stream
trickles past me from the once frozen icebergs

that reigned over the region. Now walking, I
hasten up the highland, becoming more eager
to reach the haven. The jagged cliff’s edge, a
near replica of the tree bark, is now visible. I
venture into a clearing where the vast boulders
and alpine trees accent the leaden sky before
me. I stomp my feet on the firm forest’s floor,
strewn with pine cones and brittle pine needles.
My boots dig deeply into the seemingly dense
ground, which has now become sand. The
open canyon welcomes my company as a stare
perplexed on the chiseled valley that lies before
me. I veer across the vast river infused with beryl
water. Much of the water’s edge is met with
floating logs upon entering. I instantly climb
aboard the rocking lumber with uncertainty, yet
I am are willing to edge myself farther out. With
each step, the boards become more rickety. I
hurdle log to log, farther out, nearly falling as
the wind gusts past me, as the mountains seek
to make me topple. After finding a small stone
slab meters away, I mount a sturdy tree and
begin to run. The air sifts through my hair, and
under my bucket hat. All my worries, troubles,
and responsibilities blow away as I vault myself
through the howling air. I can see the sky, the
boulders, the animals, the people, and the
ground— a bird’s eye view of sorts. The torrid
waves crash as the wind becomes more fierce.

the horizon. The air becomes unbearable, the
wind... piercing, and the moon… glistening.
I retire to the campsite from the foot trails
without remark or sound, and am followed by
the black of the mountain night. The fog arises
from the air, my surroundings grow dim, and all
seems to have become vague except the vision
of the amber streams of light. For she is nature,
and I am just living within her world.
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A WORLD BEYOND
BY LYNG COYNE

The earth, untouched by the dawn of morning

you sit afloat on the mirror of the sky, the glass

her eyes of wisdom. Our reality fades as we sink

Dusk sets in, and the crown of rays

light, is covered by a cloak of stars. The lights in

which you look through reveals life in another

deeper. The unknown lies deep within her eyes,

once again race through the sky. She wears

the sky slowly start to fade as a morning fog rolls

world. The vibrant colors that are dipped in

and no man has yet come to see its reality. We

now a dress of reds and oranges, a reflection

in, blurring all sight. Dampness fills the air like a

bottomless depths of blue, glide through this

have only scratched its surface. Her peaceful

of the heavens. Life has slowed down behind

cloud. Slowly rays of sunshine break through the

menagerie touched by the rays of the morning

presence is calming to our minds, hiding us from

the glass, and it is time to say goodbye. As you

misty morning. You feel the warmth of the sun’s

sun. As you face the sun, you can see a beautiful

the overbearing sun. Flashes of color surround

reach land, her clothes have changed again to

light as it grazes your skin. Her eyes of glass

land that can never be touched by man. By

you as look into her spirit-filled with life. She

the dark blues of the cosmos. Taking one last

glisten as the morning light creeps further over

turning around, you can see the cloak of night

provides for all whom she is bonded to. As you

look before heading home, you can see her

the horizon. Twelve poles stand tall at the end of

being taken off as the world goes round.

come up for a breath of air, she clings to you

peaceful existence in this world reaching to the

the earth where her eyes meet the sky. You wade

The heat of high noon is overwhelming.

ever so lightly as you break through the glass.

never ending skyline of Ras Tanura. The Arabian

towards her, for she beckons you to come see

Your fingers dip into the cool blue depths, and

Once again you sit, floating, looking up into the

Sea waves goodbye as we watch the last light

the magic of her world underneath our own. As

relief consumes your entire body as you roll into

sky.

disappear upon her beautiful waters.

A LAKE AND ALL ITS BEAUTY
BY ABBY KOTULA

Once, when I ventured north to Massachusetts,
I unknowingly encountered my favorite place in
the world: a place of pure bliss and happiness.
There is a small road that leads to a great
black lake, at first hidden by the dense forest,
but soon opens into a great panorama of blue
and green. There is a slow, warm breeze and
occasional minnow that breaks the glassy water.
It is dawn, and the sun is cresting the treetops
behind me, displaying a bright yellow hue on the
trees. The lake is calling me; it is full of mystery
and wonder, and there is no way for me to truly
know it.
The trees are colored a promising green
now, and the blue tint of sky is mystifying. The
reflections of the clouds on the surface of the
lake comfort me, and I watch them meander
through the water. I feel myself being drawn
to the warm black liquid and as my feet cross

into the trees. My eyes open once more and I

leaves. The sky is no longer blue, but a beautiful

the only light in the sky radiates from the stars

the shoreline, I slowly become one with the

flash a joyful smile before I fall into a deep and

array of orange and lavender, and the sun is a

and the only sound is the howling of the wind

silent slumber.

bright red, lowering below the canopy. The sun’s

through the trees and the small waves crashing

I suddenly wake and disturb the smooth

smooth and soft rays do not cut through the air,

on the sand. Now I sit with this cold wind and

about, sometimes rubbing at my legs frantically.

grasses below my back and legs. The trees are

but rather float. Beginning to chill, I leave the

these crashing waves, and I am alone. Reality

I open my eyes just to witness chirping birds

painted in gold once again and the breeze has

dark and cloudy liquid and sit on the soft sand,

had come to a halt when I met the lake, but now

pass in a flock above my head, and disappear

matured into a cool wind whispering through the

admiring the beauty before my eyes. I sit until

it is here again...this is the end.

As the sun sets, pinkish orange hues shine

try to sell what they have been gifted with the

people. Most reflect back to the music.

streets sway to the rhythm. The grass remains

through the small spaces between each building.

power to create. While some are eager, others

While I walk, I hear the music of the city. I

Their structures old and less domineering than

are more apprehensive. It is almost as if some

close my eyes and I am wrapped in it. Like life,

those of today - less shiny, less chrome. Here,

try to give away their own pain through their

this music is improvised, filled with instruments

wind. The sun shines, yet the rain brings along

most buildings I see are made of brick and

art, while others try to capture and frame their

that are interchangeable. Nothing is needed, yet

percussion. And while unseen, at night this

stone. As the city goes dark, signs hanging off

own joy, their lives. Humidity engulfs me like an

every addition is necessary. Unlike most music,

the buildings come alive, flashing promises of

oversized blanket, and like a local, I ignore this

this unscripted masterpiece has no count, no

eventual misbehavior. A city filled with noise,

and continue with my day. Past these stands

rules. It is lawless, like the Old West in film.

and with unknown talent. It calls to those who

and vendors are interior shops, restaurants, and

Yet through it all, it carries a fluidity hard to

seek change. This place accepts its inhabitants.

bars. The air smells of ash and tobacco, with

recognize. Even in the parks, and around the

Were it alive, it would come to you with open

the addition of seasonings like thyme, garlic,

areas less travelled by tourists and the everyday

thyme, hear jazz. When I close my eyes I picture

arms, and like a well- intentioned friend, lead

and paprika. Outside the bars and restaurants,

people, the same music can be heard. Not

it, flawed, beautiful, and one day, home. Arms

you in whatever direction you seek.

people move in crowds, and while every

because it is always there, being played, but

During the day, the street is lined with art:

expression, face, and body is different there

because it is reflected in the simple way the

paintings, ceramics, and sketches. People

are certain mannerisms that trend among the

earth is. It seems the trees on either side of the

water, floating effortlessly for what seems to
be centuries. The ripples I create interrupt the
stagnation of the water so the minnows flash

CITY OF MUSIC
BY AMELIA CLARK

still, anticipating the possibility of whistling

version of the music remains.
Even now I can see it. I can see the art, and
the old buildings. I can feel the heat, smell

stretched wide, it calls to me, and too young to
react, I wait. New Orleans waits for me, too.
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ELEMENTARY CHANGES
BY JAIME LENZER

Right before holiday break, Shelter Island
4th/5th graders had to say a sad goodbye to
their teacher, Mr. Michael Cox. Having landed a
job at Bridgehampton High School as Assistant
Principal, Mr. Cox made the tough decision to
leave classroom teaching behind and begin
an administrative position, for which he had
recently earned his degree.
Mr. Cox’s departure was fairly sudden, but
luckily Ms. Nardi, the district’s literacy teacher,
was qualified, willing, and ready to take on the
classroom teaching position Mr. Cox vacated.
Ms. Nardi was notified she would make the

switch right before Christmas break, and she
started the position immediately after the
break ended. Ms. Nardi described her previous
position as, “a literacy teacher who provided
small group AIS push-in and pull-out services.”
The biggest difference Mrs. Nardi faced with the
switch was her schedule. She explained, she
used to “provide 30 minute sessions” and she
had to “pick-up and drop-off her students,” but
now Ms. Nardi is in her own classroom full-time.
It is “a lot less running around now,” she said.
Transitioning from teaching small
group literacy skills to 4th and 5th grade

math and science is a huge one. Ms. Nardi
believes her biggest challenge will be “getting
acclimated to the new schedule and getting into
the new routine.” Ms. Nardi looks forward to
having the same students for longer durations,
as opposed to her former schedule in which she
would only have kids for short periods of time.
Even though the change is a big one and came
at her quite rapidly, Ms. Nardi is very excited-most excited to “do [science] experiments with
the students.” “Knowing the kids and already
having a relationship established has made a
huge difference in the transition,” she said a few

weeks into the switch.

single period to sample the teacher switching
experience. ¨She gave us the option of a period,
periods, or the whole day… I chose one period¨
Ms. Leever adds. For teachers it is difficult to
give a day of valuable class time away, but Ms.
Leever sees the perks of the temporary swap,
¨It’s nice for me because I can engage with
other students, especially the older students
not in spanish. It’s always nice to see students
in a different setting other than spanish class”
she answers. Mr. Miedema also enjoys changing
the teaching environment, ¨I´ve always enjoyed
speaking spanish so I was excited to teach
spanish briefly” Miedema says. With his brief 45

minutes of spanish class time, Mr. Miedema was
shocked by how untraditional an entire class
was in a different language.
Mr. Miedema and Ms. Leever weren’t the
only teachers to jump on this trend either. Most
recently, Mrs. Treharne (English Teacher) and
Mr. Theinert (Math Teacher) traded classes for
an entire day. Mr. Theinert recalls “hearing the
idea proposed at a faculty meeting” and wanted
to try it for himself. Mr. Theinert embraced
this new switching idea mainly because it
“forces you out of your comfort zone, and asks
you to try something new and different.” For
Mrs. Treharne, she thought one of the most

appealing parts of this switch was “seeing

Ms. Nardi will miss “working with
students one on one, or in small groups”
because, she explains, “it was such a great
experience working towards more of an
individualized goal and seeing the progress.”
However, Ms. Nardi is ready to take on this
new educational challenge and stressed that
“administration, faculty, parents, and students
have been so overwhelmingly supportive of this
transition! I would just like to thank them for
that and all of their kind words.”

TEACHER SWITCHES
BY HENRY BINDER

Have you ever wondered what it would be like
for your teachers to switch classes for a period
or even a day… This past month at the Shelter
Island School, teachers chose rather than to
stick to the routine, to mix things up a little bit
and try this teacher switch once and for all.
The idea originated from Mr. Miedema
who first brought idea into play a few months
ago. ¨I wanted to see what it would be like
to teach another class¨ Miedema says. After
brainstorming and consulting with Dr. Finn
about his foresight, Mr. Miedema (History
Teacher), and Ms. Leever (Spanish Teacher)
chose to switch teaching positions for a

students in Mr. Theniert’s class really shine,
where in my class they might not be the best.”
Mrs. Treharne thought it was truly interesting
doing math problems with students because she
was “learning it for the first time alongside the
students.” She later remembered why she didn’t
become a math teacher after all.
Kudos to Mr. Miedema for brainstorming this
idea and we hope to see more teachers partake
in the becoming tradition.

WHO’S LISTENING?
BY HENRY BINDER

Have you ever talked about something to a
friend, or searched something on your phone
or computer, and mere minutes later seen it
pop up on your electronic device--maybe in
your Instagram feed or someplace else? Some
people don’t second guess this, because it
is assumed that if you search anything, the
world wide web converts your searches into
recommendations and advertisements, no
matter what restrictions you set. Yet, for me,
this always sparks the question...who exactly is
monitoring our devices?
The simple answer to this question is…
everyone. This form of advertising is better
known as targeted advertising. Online ads
target users and their electronics, not just
websites. Targeted advertising is used by an
array of companies to track and record a
user’s browsing trends to better suit a person’s
searching preference. This type of invasive
advertising is completely legal, but totally
creepy, and seems to read our minds at times.
The system in which these advertisements
are created begins the moment you first click on
a shopping website. Theoretically, if you go onto
a website such as Amazon, or any retail website
of that kind, your computer emits data about
what you are viewing to a third-party advertising
company. From there, your information is saved
into a “cookie.” A cookie is a data storing
file commonly used in advertising to steer
customers in a specific direction--especially in
targeted advertising. You, the user, can delete
or clear these cookies regularly, but this still
doesn’t make the activity any less meddling and

suspicious.
I strongly believe the actual source of
some of these ads is much more suspicious
and complex than cookies and legal targeted
advertising. I personally have had multiple
occasions on which I thought of or mentioned
a product/idea to my friends and later had it
appear on the right column of my screen as an
advertisement. Mrs. Colligan related an incident
she experienced recently, as well. She shared,
“Mr. Brennan’s son Owen loves octopuses and
we had discussed this and sent a couple of text
messages back and forth about it. I had never
searched anything about octopuses or looked
anything up about them. A few days after our
conversation, I opened up Amazon and in my
‘recommended items’ was a home decor sign
that said ‘Beware of Octopus.’ It was so bizarre!
Someone or something had to have access to
my texts or our conversation for that to happen.
It was too coincidental.” Now, I am not well
versed in digital laws, but this seems intrusive
to me, and I am not comfortable putting my
social and digital trends up for grabs. It is truly
unethical to allow these advertising companies
to dominate the online shopping experience by
tracking our every interest. People should be
asking more questions about this invasion of
privacy.
Targeted advertising is just the beginning
when it comes to data collection and
eavesdropping. Alexa by Amazon, is voiceactivated A.I. (artificial intelligence) technology
now present in many households. According to
TechCrunch.com, as of 2018, smart speakers

PHOTO COURTESY OF MS. COLLIGAN
THIS ODD SIGN POPPED INTO MS. COLLIGAN’S “AMAZON’S RECOMMENDATIONS” AFTER SIMPLY DISCUSSING MR. BRENNAN’S SON’S LOVE FOR OCTOPUSES.

like Alexa or Google Home can now be found
in over 16 percent of homes--which equates
to roughly 40 million speakers. Last year, a
murder case in New Hampshire sparked interest
when in court it was reported that the owner’s
Amazon Echo contained audio from the time of
the murder. Although many believe the speaker
only responds when “hearing” cue words, there
were still audio files being recorded and stored
by the Echo. These files were protected by
Amazon’s confidentiality agreement, until they
were ordered to be overturned to the court.
This further proves that we are not as safe as
we assumed. If smart speakers are recording
audio when cue words are not being used, then
it seems they could be always there, recording
and skulking from your kitchen counter, desk,
or bedroom. With advances in technology and
in-home digital accessories, many people do

not yet understand how their privacy is being
violated.
In this day and age when we are attached to
our cellphones and laptops, it is frightening to
think someone could be listening or watching
from the other end. Some of the most confident
people I know cover their computer cameras
and even phone selfie cameras to safeguard
their privacy. As an owner of a Google Home
smart speaker, I agree that at times coming
to terms with the fact that someone could be
“tapped in” crosses my mind regularly. I turn
off the microphone feature on my Google Home
because I don’t want to take the risk of someone
listening, though I do not truly know if that
prevents the recording. It seems unfair to live
with this vulnerability and lack of transparency.
Perhaps the only way to ensure our privacy is to
pull the plug.
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Around The Halls
With Valentine’s Day here, we took to the halls to find out:

“What are your thoughts on Valentine’s Day?”

Nick Young
“I think it’s a nice day when couples
get along well, give gifts, and are
happy. It should be Valentine’s Day
everyday so couples don’t fight
with each other.”

Mrs. Frasco
“I feel like it is over
commercialized, however I
do enjoy just a little bit of
chocolate.”

Mrs. Sears
“I love showering people with love,
so any day that I can spread the
joy makes my heart explode with
happiness.”

Mr. Miedema
“If you need a special day to
celebrate the one you love, then
you are really not in love. Love
should be 365 days a year.”

Ms. Mayo
“I have mixed feelings about
Valentine’s Day, personally, I do
not like it, but it doesn’t bother
me that other people do.”

Jaime Lenzer
“You know, I’ve never really
experienced a Valentine’s Day
with a significant other, so I get
kind of jealous, my parents never
really buy me any chocolate. It’s
not my fave.”

Mitchell Rice
“Valentine’s day...more like
Palentine’s Day, because I usually
spend it with my best bud Kyle.”

Bella Springer
“Valentine’s Day is cool because
the day after all the chocolate
is on sale.”

Olivia Overstreet
“It is kinda lonely, I don’t really
do anything. But I think it’s nice
for all the love birds out there.”

