N E I RAD

V o l u m e 6 9, I s s u e 7

M

a y

2 0 0 8

The Wonder Walls

Students Demand a More Creative
and Flexible Atmosphere at DHS

DHS HAS A DANCE TEAM?
Turn to page three to learn why you should join the hottest new team at DHS!

DHS Coach Launches Web
Venture on Facebook

Zawacki Expands Lemonade.com
John Bolton
————
—
————————————————————————
Sports Editor

Driving around town, now that
it’s springtime, you may start to notice
kids setting up tables and paper cups
on the side of road. They hold up a
big, hand painted sign with the phrase,
“Lemonade for Sale.” Occasionally,
you may stop by and toss them the 25
cents or so that children charge, and
drive off with your nice cool glass of
lemonade thinking, “Man, I remember when I had my own lemonade
stand…I wish I could go back and do it
again.” However, a large teenager sitting beside the road with a pitcher of
lemonade just isn’t quite as cute. But
thanks to Tom Zawacki, now you can
have your own lemonade stand in a
more grown-up manner. Mr. Zawacki
has founded the company, lemonade.
com. This time instead of lemonade
you can sell your favorite products
from the stores you love.
Tom Zawacki, DHS’s technological entrepreneur, is not to be confused with our Spanish teacher, Senor
Zawacki. Tom is Mr. Zawacki’s son
and the co-founder of Time magazine’s
acclaimed “Best Website of 2007,”
lemonade.com. The website highlights
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Tom’s life growing up in Connecticut,
his family, and his one tattoo, but of
course DHS students know Tom in a
more familiar way as our high school
baseball coach. Tom also grew up
in Darien and is a former student of
Darien High School. After graduating from DHS, Tom went to Princeton
where he majored in anthropology. He
gained footing in the computer world
as an employee to Modem Media from
1992-2004. Then one day Tom had an
epiphany.
“I was sitting in a coffee shop
called SoNo Caffeine in South
Norwalk,” said Zawacki of the inspiration behind Lemonade.com “We were
on our second round of large lattes and
we realized that while the first 10 years
of the Internet was built by Fortune
500 corporations and media companies, we strongly believe that the next
10 years of the Internet will be built
by individuals. So, Lemonade.com
was our idea to build a company that
allowed regular people to be rewarded
for their self-expression, content creation, and the time they spend online
with their friends,” Zawacki said.
The site was launched on October
1, 2007, Lemonade.com has quickly
climbed the ladder of success. The
New York Times, “The Today Show,”
Fox News, CNBC, and “Oprah Radio”
have recognized the site. “One cool
thing was we were named the 2007
Website of the Year by Time Magazine
last December,” said Zawacki on the
success of Lemonade.com. In less
than a full year, his cyber brainchild
has surged to the top of the social economic business charts and looks to be
going nowhere but up.
All online, lemonade.com is an
interactive web site that allows users
to set up their own lemonade stands
and sell products to generate revenue. It’s different from eBay by how
users are not selling their own belongings. (However, this feature may be
added later) They merely advertise
other stores’ products such as Tommy
Hilfiger or JC Penney’s by putting
their products in their lemonade stand.
When a person goes to purchase the
Continued on page 11

Mr. DiPasquale’s Harley.
HOT IN THE PARKING LOT
Neirad investigated the
unexpectedly large group of
teachers who commute to school
on motorcycles. Turn to page 5
for more on the teachers and a
student whose motorcycles are
“Hot in the Lot.” Also, don’t miss
the feature highlighting teachers
who pedal to school on bikes.

Richard Stile
————
—
————————————————————————
Staff Writer
Walking through the halls of
Darien High School most people,
whether they are students, teachers,
or parents wonder why the walls have
the feel of a high-security prison. The
bleak white, beige or grey hallways -with next to no decorations -- emanate
a cold institutional vibe.
“Was this school built for learning or for detainment?” junior Stephen
Eilertsen said. The new school has
been open for three years, and students are anxious to put their stamp
on the building.
Is this really the feeling DHS
wants to exude to foster a learning
environment? Many believe that students would feel more comfortable in
a school that reflects Blue Wave Pride
instead of the current soulless structure we inhabit. The building should
have just as much personality as the
students.
With new plans to decorate the
school coming soon, will this sore subject finally be resolved? As the years
pass in this new facility, the debate
over what should happen on this issue
becomes more fervent.
But students aren’t the only group
wanting a change. Mr. Eric Woelker,
a new English teacher at DHS, feels
that students and teachers both need
the school to feel personal for them
to do their jobs effectively. “How are
we expected to teach the students to be
creative when this school looks like an
asylum?” Mr. Woelkner said. He proposes that the students paint murals on
the walls, and when they get old, they
can just paint another over it.
Although students are allowed
to post signs for clubs or sports teams
in designated spots there are many restrictions. They are permitted to post
notices on any bulletin board or windows of the café, the aux café, or the
classrooms, as long as they are approved by the club advisor. There are
also some restrictions that are beyond

the high school administration’s control. For example fire marshal laws
state that a school may only cover 30
percent of its walls.
Yet the bulletin boards are hardly
being used. Assistant Principal Donna
Russo has other suggestions for students who want to find ways to display
their art or projects. For example, the
showcases in the front of the school
are changed about once a month.
Mrs. Russo knows of plans to
decorate more of the school that DHS
students may soon notice. There are
plans to paint the columns in the main
café. The administration is also open
to new ideas such as a class mural that
could be displayed on Masonite paneling, which would not damage the
walls. But there are no plans to dress
up the blank stark hallways with artwork that can be placed directly on
the walls.
Mrs. Russo says she is always
open to hearing ideas that could im-

Many students and teachers wonder
when they can decorate the walls.
prove the school. “Our goal is to give
the students here a sense of ownership
and pride in their school,” Mrs. Russo
said. Hopefully when these new ideas
are implemented, the students will
have more space to be creative. The
faculty is always ready to listen to new
ideas, so don’t be shy; help make our
school a better place to reside in your
four years at DHS.

opinion

How to Conserve Energy and Money
Lindsay Gordon
————
—
————————————————————————
Co-Editor-In-Chief

I paid $64 for an 18 gallon tank of
gas this week. As I reluctantly yielded
my credit card, it didn’t seem fair that
even one solid night of babysitting
couldn’t generate enough
money to pay
for me to drive
around town
in my Volvo
wagon. At the
same time, I
realized that I
didn’t even like the idea of buying gas
to drive a car that would contribute to
global warming. Isn’t there some way
to remedy this excessive expense and
subsequent pollution? Contrary to
popular belief, there is a way- and it’s
pretty simple.
You will save loads of money and
help the environment when you devise
a simple plan to limit gas, paper, and
food waste. Many people presume that
participating in eco-friendly initiatives
automatically requires spending more
money (such as installing solar panels
or buying a hybrid car). However, you
can conserve the earth’s resources by
simply being aware of how to limit
your waste. If you don’t use extra gas,
don’t throw away untouched food or
unused paper, you won’t have to buy
more of these resources as often and
ultimately save yourself some major
cash.
Let’s face it- our economy is in
a major slump right now. Who wants

to pay $5 for a box of cereal? To be
successful saving some money and
conserving the earth’s resources, all it
takes is paying more attention to everything you waste throughout the daygas, electricity, and how much food,
paper, and plastic you discard carelessly. Don’t
let slight inconvenience
and laziness
prohibit your
efforts to conserve use of
the materials
that hurt the
environment.
In order to conserve gas, it’s obvious that you will not decide to undertake a three-hour walk or have
the spare cash to buy an expensive
hybrid. The key to accomplishment is
to take smaller steps towards conservation. For example, instead of driving by yourself to school, carpool with
a student. Sure, you may not be best
friends. You might feel awkward proposing the idea, but when each of you
realize money for gas and emission
of greenhouse gases are conserved,
it should be obvious this is a pretty
sweet deal.
If you don’t want to deal with
your neighbor, why not ride a bike?
Again, this may seem inconvenient
and unfashionable. However, emission of greenhouse gases will never
be eliminated if we don’t take these
small steps. We have to start somewhere, so why not burn some calories
at the same time? Check out “Hot in

Isn’t there some way
to remedy excessive
expense and pollution?

Letters to the Editor
Dear Editor:
Certainly many DHS students—
along with teachers, parents, and other
community members—will recall a
certain opinion expressed more than
three months ago on this very page
in Neirad.
That opinion was a highly controversial one, and it belonged to
Nick Phillips, one of Neirad’s coeditors. Nick’s opinion, many will recall,
is that the DHS tradition of celebrating Black History Month is “an outdated ritual that requires immediate
termination.”
Weeks ago, I personally renounced that opinion, expressing my
disappointment with it to teachers,
students, and Nick himself. To do so
again is not the purpose of this letter.
No, the purpose of this letter is to
provide a different sort of opinion about
Nick and the six young women with
whom I share a roof—Anthia Diaz,
Caurice Wynter, Chidinma Amakiri,
Melinda Siew, Olaide Ajomagberin,
and Tasha Valentin.
Shortly after the publication of
Nick’s editorial, the entire DHS community attended the annual assembly
in celebration of Black History Month.
As we sat together in the auditorium
and took in the many facets of the
event, Nick’s editorial weighed on my
mind. I am confident I was not alone.
Indeed, a number of students,
in the days that followed the assembly, told me as much. Some, though,
took this a step further and criticized
the members of the event—the planners and performers—for directing
so many of the event’s interviews and
skits at the content of Nick’s editorial. The event, in the eyes of some
students, had come off as a live editorial, a performed rebuttal directed at
Nick’s remarks.
It was extremely frustrating to
listen to such criticisms. From my
vantage as Resident Director of the
ABC House, I knew that as far back
as September, the girls had shared a
desire to refocus the Black History
Month assembly, moving from an
Continued on page 6

the Lot: Honorable Mention” on page
four to learn the benefits of pedaling
to school.
Everyday I see people throw
away half-eaten or untouched food.
Those that bring their lunch to school
or buy from the café should only bring
or buy what they will eat. Don’t throw
it away. I assure you that later in the
day your hungry stomach will thank
you for saving that leftover food.
Everyone complains about the high
prices in the café. If we can’t change
the prices, why not get the most bang
from our buck by not throwing away
food?
Nothing frustrates me more than
seeing hundreds of sheets of paper
lying by the printer. All of this is completely wasted paper, which is not only
a loss of money, but also a drain on the
earth’s trees.
The DHS administration
has already
taken steps to
reduce paper
waste by limiting students
to printing 50 sheets per quarter. In
my opinion, this new policy is a success in forcing students to think twice
about printing unnecessary pages.
Even if you are like me, and haven’t
come close to reaching your 50 sheet
printing maximum, your paper conservation efforts should not stop there.
Instead of always editing a printed version of a document, send it to yourself
at home and edit it on your computer.
Only print the document to be handed

in to your teacher. At home, don’t
throw away scrap paper which has
only been printed on one side. Reuse
this paper by feeding it into your printer so the documents intended for use
at home (such as personal letters and
rehearsal schedules) can be printed on
the unused side.
According to the article “Does
DHS Really Recycle?” published the
March issue of Neirad, DHS is making
important contributions by recycling
paper and plastic at City Carting and
Recycling. DHS should be proud
of its efforts to limit the frivolous
waste. However, there is no reason to
limit our attempts. It may seem these
little steps do not have an impact on
preserving the earth’s dwindling resources. But really think about the
idea that the earth we inhabit today is
the same world
that will exist
for the rest of
our adult lives.
Oil, trees, or
any other natural resource will
not magically
pop up on the planet and be readily
replenished. If you don’t care about
the environmental crisis, then at least
make an effort to save money. If you,
like me, care about breathing clean air
and saving money you will pay it forward to make an environmental investment in the future of our planet.

Eco-friendly
initiatives don’t have
to be costly.

Guitar Hero is Killing Good Music
Will Wygal
————
—
————————————————————————
Staff Writer

Guitar Hero and Rock Band are
interesting video games. They take
songs, usually overplayed hits, and
turn them into dumbed-down playable versions for the general American
public to spend thousands of its disposable dollars. You can download
the songs for about $2 each.
Personally I’ll admit I enjoy
playing these games every once and
awhile, but eventually it gets old.
Not only does playing the game get
tired, even the songs themselves get
played out. The tunes on Guitar Hero
and Rock Band get extremely boring
and tedious and the fact these songs
have sold out to become a game-show
soundtrack often ruins the reputations
of the band. And on top of that, it also
makes people foolishly believe they
are truly talented at playing the guitar;
this fallacy is a common misconception among young teens.
In my opinion, the bands get labeled by what overplayed track they
offer the video game company. I hate
how commercialized music can get
with these video games. Essentially,
game makers take an old overplayed,
boring song and then make it an even
more overplayed (literally played)
boring song. Take “Learn to Fly” by
the Foo Fighters on Rock Band. The
Foo Fighters generally aren’t capable
of creating very different songs and
“Learn to Fly” is one of the more creative outbursts. A far more interesting approach would be putting a less
recognizable Foo Fighters song on the
game instead of an old hit played on
the radio a billion times. It’s alarming because now I can’t listen to the
Foo Fighters as much because the one
song is so painfully embedded on the
back of my skull.
Another band I used to like was
Wolfmother. They’re the new, lesstalented Led Zeppelin of our day. The
band is known for a singer who can
nail the high notes to produce a good
psychedelic sound and easy melodies
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Freshman Katie Grozier rocking out on Guitar Hero III. Many students
are inspired to buy music featured in the game.
and rhythms that are highly distorted. After “Guitar Hero 2” put its hit
“Woman” on the game I haven’t listened to Wolfmother in ages. The band
lost its appeal because of the lameness
of playing the same song over and over
on a little plastic guitar.
It’s truly frustrating to see my
favorite band Soundgarden now labeled as the guys who made the one
song “Black Hole Sun.” Yes, this is a
good song, but it doesn’t fully encompass the talents of the former Seattle
grunge band. Rather, this commercial ploy is just Chris Cornell’s (their
former singer who went solo then
subsequently joined Audioslave then
quit to go solo again) way of cashing
in when he’s not busy complaining
about somebody covering his cover of
Michael Jackson’s “Billy Jean.”

It’s also a travesty when the song
“Creep” is played on Rock Band.
Radiohead is the one of the real rock
bands to ever exist. Possibly the best.
Yet, they are characterized by the one
terrible song, “Creep” from the album
Pablo Honey, which they refuse to
play live since people have reportedly
been inspired to commit suicide after
listening to the song and it isn’t even
their best work. My point is simple:
videogames like Rock Band are ruining songs and devaluing bands. One
by one these musical acts submit
songs to the game companies and
these songs are not only overplayed on
the radio but then replayed over and
over on a television screen. The tunes
help provide a cheap video game thrill
that is destroying the legacy of many
of our eras greatest bands.
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We Have a Dance Team?

DHS Girls Put Their Best Foot Forward

Emily Deleo
————
—
————————————————————————
Staff Wrtier

The cheerleaders are no longer
the only group of girls that will be
performing at the pep rallies. The
Black History Month Assembly has
ignited a new force in team sports:
Dance. Darien High School has
often featured the highly- anticipated dance routine at the assembly in
February. But following this year’s
event, sophomore Caurice Wynter
decided to take it one step further by
launching a hip-hop dance team.
Caurice said, “I wanted to start
a dance team here because I noticed
that it was something DHS was
missing. I thought that it would be
a great way to expose DHS to a dif-

ferent culture.”
In the past, the high school
had a small dance team, known as
the Blue Wave Dancers, but when
the coach resigned her replacement
transformed the team into what is
now the cheerleading squad. With
cheerleading in place, the desire
for a dance team seemed to fade
away. Although it is only a dance
club right now, these girls have
high hopes it one day becomes a
dance team.
Junior Caitlin Fiorito said, “I
would love to keep the team around,
so it can become an official team and
compete with all the other teams in
our district,” Fiorito said.
For the dance club to become
a recognized team they still have to
complete three requirements: compete in a competition, get more team
members, and organize a daily practice schedule.
“We would love to have new
members, honestly, we rock and have
fun dancing,” Wynter said.
As of right now, there are nine
girls on the team: freshman Olaide
Ajomagberin; sophomores Caurice
Winter, Chiddy Amakiri, Molly
Mulderrig, Tasha Valentin, and
Tamaki Silver; juniors Caitlin Fiorito,
Natalie Carmona, and Melinda Siew.
The girls practice every Tuesday
afternoon from 2:30-3:30p in the
Auxiliary Cafeteria. There are no tryouts, and everyone is welcome.
Ms. Jenna D’Agostino and Ms.
Lynn Brown are the faculty advisors.
The teachers actually dance with the
girls at practice. Therefore, when
they watch the girls perform they can
make suggestions on how to make
the dances even better.
Ms. D’Agostino said, “I have
been dancing all my life. When I
first came to Darien, I noticed there
was not a dance team and planned to
possibly start one up eventually. So
when the email went around looking for advisors for a dance team
that a few girls were trying to start,
I jumped at the chance to help out,”
The team is now hoping others
jump at this chance to perform
hip- hop routines in a fun athletic environment. For further information contact Caurice Wynter at
CWynter@darienps.org.



The Random
Life
By Mackenzie
Cockerill

I was walking through
the international terminal
of JFK and overheard some
amazing snippets of conversations in the many bars.
Here is just one such gem:
Tr a v e l e r : C a n y o u p u t
on CBS so we can watch
the basketball game?
B a r t e n d e r : I t ’s n o t o n .
Traveler: Really? It should be...
Bartender: Yeah, it was on, but
then that guy came on to talk.
You know, that guy, what’s
his name? The President?
Yeah, that guy is SO annoying.
On the subway in
t h e c i t y a t 11 a t n i g h t :
Mildly attractive male: I don’t
try to pick up girls anymore.
His friend: Really? Why not?
Mildly attractive male: It’s
too impersonal. I try to start
conversations with them now.
His friend: Uh, man, that’s
kind of the same thing.
Mildly attractive male: Or I usually just try to sell them God.
His friend: Hahah! “Are you
reading the news? Well, have
you heard the GOOD news?”
Mildly attractive male: Yeah,
and then if I get turned down,
they’re not only rejecting
me, they’re rejecting God. I
get the added satisfaction of
knowing they’re going to hell.
It’s win-win situation, really.
. In
Larchmont,
at
a
pizza
place:
Six-year-old boy: I’m excited! Pizza, pizza, pizza!
Father:
How
do
you spell “pizza”?
Six-year-old boy: P...I...
Z . . .
Z . . .
O ?
Father: Close, son. Try again.
Six-year-old boy: F?
F a t h e r :
N o . . .
Six-year-old boy: Q? G? L?
[starting to cry.] I just don’t know!
Another airport bar snippet:
Guy at bar: And so I keep
trying to tell my wife that
s i e n n a i s n o t a c o l o r.
Girl passing by: Yes it is!
“Burnt sienna” is a crayon,

Darien’s Provocateur

An Interview with the Town’s Own Government Gadfly
Jenny Large
————
—
————————————————————————
Managing Editor

Some call Walter J. Casey a conspiracy theorist. Others call him the
resident government gadfly. Casey
takes his community involvement
much further than sitting on a donothing committee eating stale scones
washed down with lukewarm tea. He
is our own man of town government
action.
“Some people get very upset,”
Casey says. “They think they ought to
just leave everything alone and let it lie
under the covers and don’t shake the
boat up, rattle any cages. But I think
that you need some kind of an exploration of what goes on in town hall . .
. because most people never see [what
goes on there].”
As a member of the Darien community for the past 24 years, Casey has
always been actively involved in town
politics. From the mid 1980s to mid
1990s, Casey played an active role in
the Representative Town Meeting, and
has kept the town up to date on his take
of local policies through letters to the
editors of the town newspapers. Even
when he moved to Ohio for four years
in 1999, Casey continued to maintain
his voice in town politics through letters to the Darien papers.
Casey writes an estimated 20 to
25 letters a year, though more of his
letters seem to be appearing in the

papers ever since news of one of his
exploits received additional attention
from the local newspaper The Darien
Times. In September 2006, Casey
began investigating the Representative
Town Meeting’s unexpected rejection
of a proposal for a joint health district with New Canaan. Casey began
the inquiry after learning that a potential conflict of interest between
Tracey Weeks of the State Department
of Public Health and her husband
Vince Proto may have played a role
in the decision. Since Darien’s Health
Department is only part-time, the task
of inspecting service establishments
falls to the duty of an outside contractor. At the time, Proto lead that outside
contracting effort: since 2001, his ALT
Environmental Health Services had
been employed by the town to manage
its restaurant inspections.
“In fact,” said Casey, “$45,000
additional dollars had been appropriated for Proto to increase the number
of his inspections.”
Debate over the joint health
district had suggested that Darien’s
health department had been lagging
in the frequency of its inspections,
which was the reason for extra funding. So why vote the topic down?
Casey wondered if the alleged conflict
of interest between Proto and Weeks

somehow affected the outcome of the
Representative Town Meeting’s decision.
Now, almost a year and a half
after the investigation began, Casey’s
work has produced surprising results.
This past March, Weeks was fined
$6,530 after the Office of State Ethics
discovered that she had filed inaccurate Statements of Financial Interest
for the years 2004 and 2005 and had
violated a state law concerning a possible conflict of interest between her
action as a public official and her husband’s financial interests.
Clearly Casey’s investigations
and his letters to the editor are a tad
more controversial than the letters that
you tend to find in our small town’s
newspapers. When asked how people
respond to his letters, Casey said, “I
have some indications that a lot of
people like to read them, whether they
agree [with them] or not.”
Editor of The Darien Times
Joshua Fisher confirmed this: “He is
the letter writer I hear about the most
. . . I get stopped on the street most
about [his writing].”
In fact, in late February of this
year, five books containing more than
60 of Casey’s letters to the editor were
anonymously delivered to directors
at The Darien Times and four other

Hersam Acorn Newspapers.
Included with the letters was a
cover letter describing the damage
that Casey’s writing causes the town,
saying that “Freedom of speech is
one thing – but vicious, disparaging,
crude and even threatening rants directed at specific individuals week
after week . . . is quite another and,
we fear, is now having a negative
impact on the warmth and spirit of
our small town.”
Despite the negative feedback
that the Times is forced to deal with,
it continues to publish Casey’s letters, whether his opinions are liked or
not. “A lot of our letter writers bring
worthwhile topics that all leaders of
our town should be talking about,”
Fisher said.
Casey’s letters often cause people
to label him as a conspiracy theorist,
yet Casey claims this is not the case:
“I think most of [Darien politics] is
above board. That’s why [the case of
Tracey Weeks] is somewhat disturbing . . . But I don’t think there’s mass
illegality.”
Whether you agree with his
opinions or not, Casey’s tenacity for
Darien politics is undeniable. “I’m
semi-retired. I just manage our money,
I don’t work, so it’s a bit of a hobby.
Some people play golf, I do this.”

you slanderous jerk!
I was babysitting and decided to take the little tykes
to a park near their house.
I overheard the following:
L i t t l e g i r l : M o m m y,
when were you skinny?
High school? College?
Average-build mother: Yeah,
both. Why? Do you think I’m fat?
Little girl: Ummm...
Agood cover-up would have been
“only the ‘phat’ kind, mommy.”
I leave you with this: I think
it’s ridiculous that “attempted
murder” carries a lesser penalty than “murder.” We should
be encouraging people to excel
in their professions, not rewarding them for failure.

Hot in the Lot: Teacher Edition
M

Mike Hickey
————
—
————————————————————————
Automotive Editor

Motorbikes are everywhere these
days. They can be seen on the highways or simply on your street. It takes
a certain personality to take the handlebars by the horns and learn to ride.
Most bikers are tough, burly looking dudes (sometimes burly biker
chicks) but did you know there are
several faculty bikers here at DHS?
Teachers Mr. Nick DeMaio, Mr. Rick
DiPasquale, Mr. Sean Otterspoor,
Ms. Stacey Wilkins, Attendance
Administrator Mr. Chuck Ferguson
a.k.a. “Chuck Full O’ Nuts,” Assistant
Head Custodian Mr. Jimmy Mugan
and guidance counselor Mr. Mike Caro
are all bike riders. They have the experience and the passion and what they
lack in burliness, they make up for in
that good old biking spirit.
Mr. DeMaio learned to ride on a
small dirt bike but his first true bike
was a secondhand chopper that unfortunately, had no brakes. Due to this
minor setback, Mr. DeMaio crashed
into a fence, but luckily he was all
right and kept on riding. Right now,
Mr. DeMaio has a 2004 Honda VTX
1350 that has a top speed of 120 mph.
It’s no Ducati but it does the job. I
often see Mr. DeMaio riding around
the high school after school hours.
The Honda VTX is a great bike for just
cruising around town. Between being
a P.E. teacher and the Varsity Girl’s
Softball coach, Mr. DeMaio doesn’t
have as much time as he would like
to enjoy the open road but he loves
riding his bike, even more so than
driving a car.
Mr. Otterspoor is another rider
at DHS. He has been cruising for
three years and swears by the biker’s mantra: “Live to Ride, Ride to
Live.” Mr. Otterspoor took a summer
safety class and learned how to ride
in the Sikorsky Aircraft parking lot in
Stratford. His first bike was a black
2005 Suzuki Boulevard C50. When I
asked Mr. Otterspoor the top speed of
his bike, he said “it easily handles the
posted speed limits.” Very funny, but
Mr. Otterspoor is indeed a safe rider. “I
always assume that the guy in the car
is not paying attention and make sure
that I have room to avoid them.” The
Suzuki Boulevard is Mr. Otterspoor’s
favorite way to get around. “I use my
bike as my primary source of transportation as long as it is not snowing
or raining. I actually enjoy riding in
the rain when it is warm out but I hate
cleaning the bike afterwards.”
Our next rider may seem like he
was around when motorbikes were
first invented, but don’t let the age
fool you. Mr. Ferguson has a young

Will Bruno

For the latest installment of
the newly revised, “Hot In the Lot:
Student Edition,” we decided to go
with something a bit different. We are
switching things up to bring you a hot
mode of transport with two wheels:
senior Will Bruno’s 2006 Honda CBR
600 RR (pictured at right).
Co-owned by Will and his father,
this bike is in top condition and beautifully maintained. The CBR is one
of a kind. With a four- stroke, inline
engine weighing only 361 lbs, this
bike has a top speed of 160 mph and
a little more. Now, Will has never
reached that speed before, but it’s very
impressive for such a small bike. In
fact, Will is somewhat new to motorbike riding. “I really wanted to learn,
so I kind of taught myself how to ride
last summer. I went up and down my
street just practicing.”
Will started out on a 2004 Suzuki
until he and his dad bought the CBR
for $7,000 in Norwalk. Sometimes,
Will admits he can miss his trusty old
bike. “The Suzuki ran great. It was
smooth, light; I mean very light and
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Bad cl^ass Bikers

Faculty members Mr. Demaio, Mr. Ferguson, Ms. Wilkins, Mr. Caro, & Mr. Otterspoor show off their mean motor machines.

spirit and enjoys the occasional bike
ride. Mr. Ferguson began riding more
seriously after he graduated from Penn
State. He originally bought his bike
to enter a huge hill climbing competition in Erie, Pennsylvania at a place
called the Gravel Pitt. Mr. Ferguson
wanted to be in on the fun. It was a
trail roadbike but after Mr. Ferguson
settled down and had a family, there
was hardly any time to ride. Now,
Mr. Ferguson has a 2004 Suzuki 1500
CC that he bought in Stamford. The
bike is in excellent shape and needs
very little maintenance. I asked Mr.
Ferguson why he likes to ride and he
said, “I like the freedom it brings and

the camaraderie. I like to ride with
one or two people but no more because I don’t like the huge crowds.”
Like Mr. Otterspoor, Mr. Ferguson is
a safe rider. He has never had an accident and considers motorbike riding
a dangerous activity. He also believes
in full-face helmets and the proper
clothing.
Unlike our more cautious riders,
Ms. Wilkins is a live free or die riding
type of woman. She rides her bike
without a helmet and thinks that protection is for little girls. Connecticut
does not have a “helmet law”. She has
more of a Harley Davidson mentality
(even though she despises Harleys).

She rides a 1981 two-cylinder Honda
Twinstar, which she loves. She tried
a 790 CC Triumph Bonneville but it
was way too big and heavy for her to
control. Ms. Wilkins attempted everything from lowering the suspension to
reducing weight in the bike but nothing seemed to work. So she decided
to stick with her Twinstar, which although is a bit old school, she is still
ecstatic about. She drove years without a speedometer but guesses she
rarely went over 70 mph. I asked her
more about her Twinstar and here is
what she said: “The Twinstar is really
easy to learn and actually four people
took it to get their motorcycle licenses. The Twinstar has been with me in
Atlanta, Philadelphia, New York, and
Chicago. It goes where I go.” Ms.
Wilkins grew up around a dad who
was very enthusiastic about bikes.
She received a Suzuki 80 CC mini
bike for Christmas when she was 11
and went everywhere from the pool
to the 7-Eleven on it in her hometown
Itasca, Illinois. Ms. Wilkins is a die-

hard Twinstar fan and I honestly don’t
think she will ride another bike other
than her little Honda.
Mr. DiPasquale is your typical Harley Davidson rider; he looks
rough and tough on the outside but
in fact is a very funny and nice guy.
Mr. DiPasquale has been riding since
he was a kid of about age 10 or 11.
He started out on a little Honda dirt
bike. His stepfather rode bikes, so
it was only a matter of time before
Mr. Dipasquale began to ride. At age
13, he crashed in a parking lot when
he hit some sand and more recently
had a near death experience when an
oblivious soccer mom almost hit him
while he was coming out of the gas
station. Mr. DiPasquale had to ditch
the bike onto the side of the road and
broke off his pegs. Quite scary but he
was not seriously injured. One time
he even went up to 117 mph! Don’t
worry though; he is a safe rider. Now,
Mr. DiPasquale rides a 1997 Harley
Davidson superglide with an evomotor (see front page). This hog is
a classic that had been in production
for 15 years until Harley Davidson
recently switched the engine to a fathead. Mr. DiPasquale loves to ride
and his Harley has great handling and
doesn’t need a lot of upkeep. Like
most teachers, Mr. DiPasquale is very
busy with work so he doesn’t get a lot
of time to cruise, but he tries to go at
least once a week. I asked him if he
ever wanted a dream bike and he said,
“I would rather just have a bunch of
bikes, maybe a lot of Harleys.” He
ended the interview by saying this,
“The only real bike is a Harley and
I’m sure Ms. Wilkins looks real cute
on that Twinstar of hers.”
Last but not least is Mr. Caro
who began riding back in 1968 on a
650 BSA. Now, Mr. Caro rides a 1993
Harley Davidson Sportster. He prefers
to do some serious riding on weekends
rather than contend with the nasty I-95
commute from Milford to Darien.
Mr. Caro prefers the backroads,
“Those nice days, country roads, the
smell of fresh cut hay, the horses and
the cows. I like nice relaxing, chilling
rides. That’s what it’s all about.”

Honorable Mention: Bicycles
Mr. Balazs and Mr. Devlin

Mr. Caro (above) on his custom 1993 Harley Davidson Sportster.

was a racing replica.” Will’s father has
been riding for years and it seems now
that Will is following in his father’s
footsteps. His dad appreciates Will’s
enthusiasm for bike riding, but his
mom has different opinions. I asked
Will what she thought and like a typical mom, worrying about her teenage
son, she said to him, “Will, I’m worried you’re going to kill yourself.”
Will understands his mom’s concern,
but to be honest, that’s not stopping
him from riding. Once a rider, always a

rider. Most bikers live life on the road
and it seems Will is heading that way.
He doesn’t even like cars anymore. I
asked Will what he prefers- motorcycle or car- and here’s what he had to
say: “It’s a completely different experience. There are so many factors like
the wind and the road and weather.
When you’re riding a bike, you have to
think about everything else and worry
about the other drivers. Riding a bike
is a lot of fun though.”
Will said the CBR is great, but
his dream bike is a Ducati 1098.
These bikes are fast. It’s a six-speed,
twin cylinder engine with 7,750 rpm
that can easily reach up to 180 mph!
Hopefully Will can get this bike because it’s sick, but maybe after he
has a few more years of riding under
his belt.
Next month “Hot in the Lot”
goes back to transportation of the fourwheeled variety when I review DHS
senior Allison Hyde’s Audi A4.
Check it out in the June edition
of Neirad Enilno. The issue goes live
on the DHS homepage June 1.
Reporting by Mike Hickey

Sure, motorcycles look cool,
go fast, and are fun to ride, but what
about the other kind of bike? History
teachers, Mr. Stephen Balazs and Mr.
William Devlin, both ride their bicycles to school, and have been doing so
for many years.
“It’s a nice way to get fresh air,
especially in the spring.” Mr. Devlin
said.
Mr. Balazs has been riding to
school for about five years now,
while Mr. Devlin has been pedaling
since 1991.
“It’s good exercise” Mr Balazs
said. “It’s also a good way to save
money.”
Mr. Balazs owns a pink, custom
built hybrid, which he bought from
a friend. Mr. Devlin owns a 1982 St

Tropez ten-speed bike; this bike was
a manufactured by a now defunct
Japanese company.
While riding a bike to school has
many conveniences, it has its inconveniences as well. “I have to change
clothes when I get to school, so that
can be sort of inconvenient.” Mr.
Balazs said. (Don’t miss the profile
on Mr. Balazs in this month’s Neirad
Enilno- www.darienps.org/neirad/).
Mr. Balazs rides about six miles
from Norwalk to work every day,
while Mr. Devlin rides about one mile
from the Darien train station.
So, the next time you see Mr.
Balazs or Mr. Devlin riding, be sure
to give them a wave!
Reporting by Charlie Nicholls

M

a y

		

2 0 0 8

Roving Reporter: Prom Excitement



With prom arriving the past month has been a fun, yet hectic, search for dresses, tuxedos, limos, and dates! Neirad asked DHS
students what they were most looking forward to for Prom 2008, held at the Greenwich Hyatt Regency on May 16th.

“I’m excited to take a white
stretch Escalade with all
my friends.”
Anna McPhee - Junior

“I can’t wait to get
all dressed up!”
Bryn Dyar - Senior

“I’m excited because I
hired my date.”

“Prom is a great
tradition that all
grades can enjoy.”

Rob Trifone- Science Faculty

Corey Caputo - Junior

“It’s going to
be so much fun
to spend the
night with all of
my friends.”
Alex Tracy- Senior

“I am so excited
to go with Laura
Anderson!”

Kenny Weiss - Sophomore

“I’m excited
because it’s the
last dance of
high school!”

Nils Remole- Senior

“I’m really
excited to get
jiggy with
it!”
Kat Nestor- Junior

Colin Delaney: A Man Reviewed
Mike Klein
————
—
————————————————————————
Managing Editor

When one thinks of Colin
Delaney, the immediate thought
is “amazing dual-sport athlete”
in both lacrosse and hockey.
On the DHS hockey team
during his four-year career,
Colin had quite an impressive
season, breaking the scoring
record formerly held by Class
of ’07 Darien High School great
Sam “SS Express” Spillane.
Delaney scored 62 goals over
his four-year career to surpass
the SS Express’s record of 61
goals. Colin did all this while
not being a captain. No, Colin
did not get the honor of captainship, but he was an assistant captain…almost kind of
the same thing, just not quite
as good.
Colin also excels on the
lacrosse team. This comes as
no surprise due to the fact that
the best hockey players always
seem to be the strongest lacrosse players. In the past three
years this fact has held true
with Darien lax greats such as
Cooper Macdonell and the “SS
Express” being hockey stars as
well as standout lax phenoms.
This dual-sport prowess actually shows very little diversity in Colin’s athletic ability,
which greatly affects his overall rating. The lack of a fall
sport exposes his lack of true
diversity considering lacrosse
and hockey are almost the same
thing due to the correlation of
skills.
Colin was selected by his
peers to be one of four LAX

captains for the 2008 campaign
after having an impressive
2007 season, netting 33 goals
and chipping in 15 assists as the
number two midfielder last year
right behind the “SS Express.”
Colin’s mirroring Spillane’s accomplishments greatly increases his overall value. Yes, Colin
is a true leader of the team. In
fact, his leadership skills have
yielded him such nicknames as
Colon and Tool, which shows
that he has not only earned the
team’s respect, but also their
love. This high esteem boosts
his rating.
Despite supposedly being
a top-rated lacrosse player,
Colin has had a less than exciting season. Against defending New York State champions
Jamesville Dewitt High School
in Long Island, Colin had a

mere five goal. Although this
sounds like a lot, Colin was
only second on the team in
scoring that game. Both junior
Tyler Foley and fellow senior
captain Mike Ryan each scored
six goals apiece to beat out CoCaptain Delaney in scoring for
that day. This lackluster showing has a huge impact on his
rating. 			
In other important games
against Wilton and New
Canaan, Colin failed to register on the scoreboard, despite
taking 10-plus shots in every
game. In both matches, Colin
took countless forced shots,
one of which sailed 15 yards
over the field goal posts causing everybody in the crowd to
guffaw at the shot. This does,
however, show a true drive that
Colin has to score a goal. Yes,

No extra points given for Colin’s lame air guitar skills!

Lax star, Colin Delaney, predictably takes to the ice.
Colin loves the feeling of another tally going into the old
stat book.
Apparently, Colin is also
an above par student, or else he
would not have been accepted to
Dartmouth College in Hanover,
New Hampshire where he has
plans to continue his lacrosse
career next fall. Yes, the Big
Green are getting a real winner
in Delaney, but you know what
they say about Dartmouth…
it’s no Harvard. Attending
Dartmouth is a neutralizer on
the rating scale because even
though it is an Ivy League college, it is the bottom-feeding
Ivy. The “safety” Ivy if you
will.
Socially, Colin is quite a
colorful conversationalist. If
you ever run into him in the
hallway, it is fair to expect
some kind of immature torment
and name calling in a lowbrow
taunting form. But do not get

your hopes up for clever repartee. It would be different if
Colin had the skill to make fun
of people, but the fact that he
only enjoys throwing around
middle school-esque genitalia
references greatly detracts from
his rating.
Overall, Colin gets one out
of five stars. Colin’s façade of
athletic ability gives him some
value as a human. But his incapability to effectively poke fun
in a witty manner to express his
misgivings about others greatly
reduces his overall score.
Attending Dartmouth really
doesn’t add or subtract because
despite being a lesser Ivy, it is
somewhat of a respectable college, and the hope that he will
steadily improve at lacrosse
as the season progresses saves
his rating from bottoming out
at zero.

M

Letter to the Editor
Continued from page 2

entertainment-based event to an education-oriented one. Late in the fall,
when the BHM committee held its
first meetings, the girls, along with
their student peers and faculty advisors, began to plan for just this type
of event.
So without the typical focus on
African-American contributions to
the performing arts, this year’s BHM
assembly was undoubtedly going to
come off very differently from past
versions. However, because of the
special circumstances surrounding the
event, the committee’s new direction
was misinterpreted as a response to
Nick’s editorial instead of a response
to past BHM assemblies.
And this, at least for me, is where
most of the public discussion surrounding the Black History Month
assembly ended—in continued controversy, misinterpretation, and frustration. Privately, however, some of

the participants continued the discussion.
Anthia, Caurice, Chidinma,
Melinda, Olaide, and Tasha were
frustrated upon hearing that many
saw the efforts of the BHM committee as a response to Nick’s editorial.
Interestingly, one of their responses to
this news was an expression of concern
for Nick. Had he, too, interpreted the
content of the assembly performances
as a response to him?
As a means of clearing away
misunderstandings, the girls decided
to invite Nick to the ABC house for
a conversation about everything that
had taken place. Nick accepted the
offer, and on the evening of Friday,
March 14—exactly one month after
the publication of the editorial—he
paid the girls a visit. He arrived bearing a recipe for baklava, and, after
some initial (and understandable) awkwardness, he and I spent an hour or so
in the kitchen concocting this dessert,

under the scrutinizing watch of the
girls and my wife.
Now, neither my wife nor I had
ever made this particular dessert
before, so we assumed that Nick, since
he had brought over the recipe, knew
baklava. About 45 minutes into his
visit, after multiple layers of phyllo
dough had been brushed with butter,
Nick casually mentioned that he, like
us, had no experience at making it.
Suffice it to say, at this news everyone became even more curious
to see how the dessert would turn
out. Once it cooked and cooled, we
brought it into the dining room and
with a bit of trepidation gave it a try.
It turned out a bit flakier than the baklava one finds at a Greek market, but it
was quite good just the same.
As they ate, the girls and Nick
chatted mostly about typical high
school topics (teachers who give the
most homework, teachers who give
the least homework, college pressures,

TV shows, etc). Later on, Melinda
brought up Nick’s editorial, and thereafter the group discussed the merits of
Black History Month and the highlights of the BHM assembly. It was
a spirited, yet very civil, conversation. Though not every member saw
eye to eye on every point, all left the
table heartened with the knowledge
of more common ground than previously assumed.
(It would not be fair of me to
share publically each of the specific
views expressed around the table.
What is important to relate, it seems to
me, is not every last detail of the conversation; what is important to relate
is that the conversation was happening in the first place.)
Now, keep in mind that I am writing this letter because the other seven
refused to do so; before Nick took his
leave, everyone made a promise to
keep the meeting private.
I, on the other hand, thought they
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had handled things in a very mature
way, and I told them I would someday
write a letter such as this to share their
story with the greater DHS community. I am quite certain they thought
I would never get around to actually
writing the letter.
In the end, I, like you, will not
soon forget Nick’s editorial, and I,
like you, certainly will not forget the
stories and performances that made
up the BHM assembly. But my hope
is that you, like me, will also remember the story related in this letter, and
that you will place that story in your
mind alongside the editorial and the
assembly.
I sincerely hope you will do this,
just in case someday you find yourself reflecting upon these events and
their meaning. There is nothing to
prevent you.
Sincerely,

Mr. Francis Janosco
English Dept.
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All Choked Up
Unrealistic vines in “The Ruins”
discredit talented writing

Meghan McIntire
————
—
————————————————————————
Book Editor
After reading Stephen King’s
admiring review of Scott Smith’s
latest book “The Ruins,” I expected a
masterpiece. Being a fan of Stephen
King’s writing, I trusted him to recognize talent and exceptional horror
literature. I suppose it was naive of me
to trust a man who writes obsessively
about man-eating dogs and zombies,
so of course, I was viciously disappointed.
Although “The Ruins” is classified under horror, it’s anything
but. It was more of a mashup of a
Goosebumps story, a “Saw” movie,
and a recycled version of the “Little
Shop of Horrors.” If you’re familiar
with any of those things, you know
that they’re fine by themselves, and
perhaps they’d be good together
with the right tie-ins and plot line.
Unfortunately, Scott Smith did not
achieve the right balance between the
different themes.
The story starts off in Mexico at
an expensive hotel where two twentysomething couples are spending their
summer vacation. From the beginning, their personalities are made
clear. There’s Stacy, the ditzy one
who likes to party and her boyfriend
Eric, the joker who hasn’t fully matured yet. Then there’s Amy, the selfproclaimed “downer” who’d always
rather be somewhere else, and her boyfriend Jeff, the practical Eagle Scout
who always keeps his cool.
The adventure begins when a
friend that the four met while scuba
diving, a German named Mathias, says
that his brother has been missing for
one week and he intends to go looking for him. Of course the two couples
plus a friend called Pablo agree to help
him search and off they go, into the

creepy and sinister
jungle. Mathias has
a map of the archeological site where
his brother said he
was going, so the six
hitchhike towards the
spot, ignoring all the
warning signs along
the way, for example a creepy barking
dog, a native telling
them “No good this
place, you go home”,
and the fact that the path they were
supposed to be taking was purposely
hidden from view.
Let’s break for a second and go
over what makes this book so… agonizing. It’s because the characters
are unbelievably maddening. You, as
the reader, recognize all the warning
signs. If you were one of the characters you most likely would have hightailed it back to the hotel in time for
piña coladas and put the whole jungle
thing behind you. But alas, you are
the clever reader who must bear the
annoyance of watching six people
walk straight through the door marked
“DOOM.” Perhaps it was Smith’s
attempt at “extreme suspense”, but
for some reason it just doesn’t quite
work.
Anyway, once the six get to the
archeological site, they notice this
huge vine with beautiful red flowers wrapped around everything. Of
course, they are mesmerized by it,
but before they even touch it the natives come out of the jungle and try
to warn them away from the vine on
the hill. The natives are shouting and
waving guns and beckoning for them
to leave, but obviously there would
be no book unless the six touched the
vine, so they do. And they get stuck
on the hill. Basically…that’s it.

Pet of the Month

Pinion
Our latest Pet of the Month is a special dog with special needs.
Pinion is a cute little guy with just three legs. But don’t be fooled by his
handicap.
“He is an escape artist – that is why he became an amputee - he is fast
and loves to play,” SPCA of Connecticut founder Frederick Acker said.
Pinion is one of the many animals that members of the Darien
Animal Welfare Society (DAWG) met on a recent trip to the SPCA of
Connecticut in Monroe.
DAWG spent the day fixing up the shelter where many friendly animals are just waiting to find a home. The SPCA of Connecticut is a “No
Kill Humane Organization.” According to its mission statement, one of
the many goals is to “help change the way Connecticut treats homeless
animals.”
Three-year-old Pinion is one of those dogs they are helping. He has
black coloring with a white front. He is a “Sato,” which is a fancy word
for a Puerto Rican mutt. In fact, Pinion is originally from Puerto Rico. He
was found wandering near an industrial area. Pinion, unfortunately, was
then hit by a car, which is why one of his legs had to be amputated.
The SPCA says he would be best suited to live in a home with a large
yard with lots of room to run, but would be very grateful for any home.
Contact the SPCA if you are interested in adopting Pinion or any other
animal. The organization can be reached on 203-445-9978 or TSVSI@
aol.com

This Ad is Sponsored by:

DAWG
Darien Animal Welfare Group

After that it’s just a fight for survival. The travelers realize they’re not
getting off the hill when the natives set
up camp around the base and threaten
to shoot the six every
time they try to leave.
To make matters worse,
Pablo falls down a deep
pit on the top of the hill
and breaks his legs and
spine. While attempting to rescue him, Eric
gets injured as well. To
his credit, Smith is talented at making situations go from bad to
worse. Unfortunately
the “worst” part is also
a little unrealistic.
It turns out that
the vine on the hill is
kind of “alive”. It eats
flesh and anything else
it can latch its tendrils on. It copies
noises it’s heard before, like laughter,
sex, and cell phones. It’s basically a
mean, red and green, flesh eating machine. Hey, if you’re into that kind of
reading material, look no further. If
you’re disgusted by things like that
and/or squeamish, please, don’t read
this book.
While the character development
is interesting, the whole vine fixation makes the book very discreditable. It’s just not realistic. Of course
most horror novels aren’t, (“Cujo,”
for example) but it’s the fact, that for
a second, the author made you believe
in something that before you couldn’t
imagine. Smith’s novel is so ridiculously impractical. I found myself
chuckling when certain characters
were killed because it just wasn’t reasonable that someone would die from
being choked by a laughing vine.
Although I’ve yet to see the
movie, I would recommend you don’t
read the book first. The whole idea
behind it would probably make a
much more entertaining movie just because it’s difficult to visualize what’s
going on while reading. The descriptions are very graphic and if you take
anything away from this review, remember, this book is not for the faint
of heart.

Prisoners of War:
Released to Rock



Freshmen Metal Band Thrashes DHS

Joe Simonson
————
—
————————————————————————
Staff Writer
Freshmen musicians Tommy
Festo and Misha Kushnir are your
average metal heads: long hair,
Metallica t-shirts, baggy cargo pants,
and a love for hard rock. (Although as
a concession to a more presentable appearance, Tommy recently shaved off
his brown locks)
While other kids usually lack the
access to make their own tunes and
recreate the music of their favorite
bands, Tommy and Misha have that
ability to take their music to the next
level. Tommy is the rhythm guitar and
Misha is lead guitarist for their band
Prisoners of War.
They hold practice in the basement of Festo’s house each weekend. They later recruited Festo’s little

Durango.
After being sent the YouTube.com
amateur video filmed with Macintosh
Photo Booth, I was impressed with
POW’s ability to reinvent the classic
metal title and sound “For Whom the
Bell Tolls” by Metallica.
At the time this recording was
made they were without a bassist,
but still managed to hold a steady
beat. Their most popular video shows
Misha covering a humorous song
from the popular rock and roll movie
“Tenacious D in the Pick of Destiny.”
This video has racked up over 8,000
page views.
Although their music tends to
be dark, Prisoners of War still manages to have a lighter side. “We play
because we love music,” Festo said.

From left, Zach Heili, Misha Kushnir, Tommy and Michael Festo.
brother, Michael, who is in middle
school and serves as the drummer.
After a few ponderous moments, the
band settled on the name Prisoners
of War (POW) to reflect its influences. The name reflects similar metal
band names as “Man of War” and
“Godsmack.” After months of searching, POW decided on a new bassist.
Their choice was freshmen Louie

They hope to perform live shows in
the year to come. POW is also thinking about writing and recording more
original material.
For now their performances are
restricted to the Festo’s Darien basement. When asked where they see
Prisoner of War in three years after
high school graduation Festo jokingly
stated, “Playing in arenas of course!”

Restaurant Review by Alicia Andrianus

Dipping Into the Melting Pot
For more than three decades, The breast. If you’re a vegetarian, they
Melting Pot has found its niche across have a special platter that consists
the American dining scene. Because of fresh vegetables, tofu, artichoke
fondue is such a fun and interactive hearts, Portobello mushrooms, spindining experience, many like
to choose this memorable fourcourse dining. Well, how lucky
are we? The Melting Pot came
to Darien in 2005, and is located on the pleasant Grove Street
Plaza right in town.
Are you just looking for a
night out to enjoy the company
of friends and family? Or are
you looking for a romantic getaway down “Lover’s Lane”?
Well, The Melting Pot would
be a great place for you. It
has a designated room just for
you! For couples, there is intimate seating for two. And they
also have two private rooms for
larger parties.
With their large selection
of cheese, poultry, and desert
menus, it’s the perfect balance. The menu consists of four
courses. First you start with the
cheese. There are six choices
of their finest cheese (I would
highly recommend the spinach
artichoke cheese fondue). Then
you can enjoy one of their delicious salads each featuring one of Alicia recommends the spinach artichoke
cheese fondue.
The Melting Pot’s homemade dressings. For entrees, there are plenty of
options. You can choose anything ach, and Gorgonzola ravioli. And we
from their twin lobster tails, shrimp, can’t forget their chocolate fondue
pork tenderloin, fish filet, and chicken dessert. It is the perfect ending to that

evening’s culinary journey. Their
chocolate fondue is so famous, it needs
its own menu! You get to choose from
a menu of eight different chocolate
creations. The dippers include
the following: fresh strawberries, bananas, tasty cheesecake,
marshmallows, pound cake, rice
krispies, and brownies.
With the rustic feel and the
dim lighting, you get to kick
back and relax in the extremely comforting atmosphere. The
seating consists of large booths
that you sink right into. Because
the booths are so large, this
gives everyone the satisfaction
of seclusion.
If it’s your first time at The
Melting Pot and you are overwhelmed with choices, ask your
waiter/waitress about the menu.
They would be more than happy
to help, considering the fact that
they are experts in the fondue
department. The service was
incredible and very attentive.
They are welcoming, and very
friendly. Some people would
consider them to be overly
friendly.
The Melting Pot is probably too pricey for most DHS
students that don’t have jobs, so
get your parents to take you! For
example, I spent $87 on a dinner
for two. So when you are ready, go
discover The Melting Pot and dip into
something different!

DHS’s Family Tree
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Student-Teacher Familial Ties
at Darien High School
Not only is Darien High School
home of the Blue Wave, but it is also
home to many student-teacher family
relationships. While some students
might be afraid of their parents embarrassing them at school, there are
many benefits to having them work
at DHS. Here is a look at what students have to say about why they like
having mom or dad around.

“When I get bored in class or school I just go to the
nurse, but sometimes it gets kind of annoying because she
knows everything that goes on throughout the school…My
friends sometimes joke around and tell her things about me
that aren’t true and everyday when I get home from school
she confronts me about what people said, even though they’re
jokes…but she doesn’t know that.”
--Sam Berizzi, sophomore
Daughter of Mrs. Donna Berizzi, Nurse

“Funny and embarrassing stories? How much time
do you have? Well it was kind of embarrassing when I
walked into the caf and heard him singing to one of the
lunch ladies.”
--Justine Sweeney, freshman, right; pictured with sister
Grace Ann, junior
Daughters of Mr. Anthony Sweeney, ALP History

“I like having my mom at school because
she gives me a ride to school everyday so I don’t
have to take the bus, she holds my lunch in her
refrigerator so it is nice and cold, and she’s there
to remind me of things that I have to do.”
--Dennis Conetta, sophomore
Son of Mrs. M’Liss Conetta, Guidance

“I was embarrassed when I heard she was dancing in
the library to Mariah Carey before Christmas break…but
she does my citations for me so they’re always right.”
--Katie Bennett, senior
Daughter of Mrs. Jackie Bennett, Librarian

“Dances are the worst for me because since Rob and
my mom are my class advisors, they are at every dance.
It’s really, really awkward when I come home and my
mom tells me that she was watching me dance…but I love
having her around, she is my best friend.”
--Jenny Joy, junior
Daughter of Mrs. Marj Trifone, Physical Education

314 Heights Road, Darien CT 06820
(203) 655-2712
Barrettbookstore.com
Books - the best antidote against the marsh-gas
of boredom and vacuity. ~George Steiner
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DHS CRIBS: ANNIE MAYBELL
a y

This month for DHS Cribs, Neirad wants to thank the Maybell family for letting us take a look at their beautiful home. Built in
1919, this house was formerly owned by legendary aviator, Charles Lindbergh. He lived there with his wife, Anne, and their five children. The Lindberghs bought the 4.75 acre estate in 1946 after they returned from living in England during World War II. Here is a look
at how the Maybells have redone this historic home!

The Lindberghs named this cottage
Tellina, which is the name of a
delicate mollusk shell. Other than
a fresh coat of paint and some new
furniture, the Maybells have left this
guest house in its original condition.

Senior, Annie
Maybell standing at
the front door.

This door is one of the most
significant parts of the house. When
the Maybells purchased the home in
2000, they preserved the door which
the Lindbergh family used to keep
track of their heights. It is now kept
in the wine cellar of their home. At
the very top of the door you can see:
“CAL Oct. 5 1945- 74 1/2 inches.”

The Maybells had this bronze cap
installed on the handrail at the
bottom of the stairs which maps the
path of Lindbergh’s famous flight!

A bomb shelter
was part of the
Lindbergh’s
house. There
is a small door
on the wall to
the right which
was originally
used as an
escape from
the room, but
has since been
closed up.

The original
boathouse (left)
that the Lindberghs
used as a tool
shed. The patio on
top was added by
the Maybells.

Charles Lindbergh: Rediscovering a Hero
A Man of Fame, Fortune, and Infidelity
Spencer Matson
————
—
————————————————————————
Managing Editor

The tides roll in and out, continuously inundating the wetlands
of Tokeneke with the regularity
of a long-winded metronome.
Seagulls listlessly glide through a
sky blemished with interchanging
white tufts. Amidst these forces
of nature lie the manifestations
of mankind, the closest thing that
we modern Americans have to the
prediluvian temples of Greece: the
waterfront homes of Tokeneke.
Dotting the coast, these homes
stand as sentinels before the un-

ending strength of the ocean. Their
strong stone facings and towering
white columns both protect and
glorify their inhabitants.
However, few of these dwellings may as accurately replicate
their former owners’ true iconicity as an unimposing Tudor home
at 23 Tokeneke Trail. Today,
the home is the residence of
the Maybell family: Mark and
Margaret Maybell along with
their four children Annie, Graham,
Charlie, and Grace. A tour of this
home has all the usual aspects of
a Darien home including a bomb
shelter! Yes, this home has a peculiarity: a bomb shelter (pictured
above). This feature reflects its
former inhabitant, Mr. Charles A.
Lindbergh.
The legendary aviator is perhaps the most famous U.S. figure
of the early 20th Century. After
Lindbergh made the first nonstop
transatlantic flight in 1927 aboard
The Spirit of St. Louis, the native
Midwesterner became a notable
figure in American politics for his
staunch isolationist positions and
later environmental efforts. For
many, Lindbergh became the representation of American ambition
in the post-war years.
Lindbergh married Anne
Morrow in 1929. After spending years in the spotlight, the
Lindberghs began to divide their
years between their homes in Maui
and Darien.
“They were like any couple
of their age,” Ulla Kremer of the
Darien Historical Society stated,
“they appreciated their privacy

Lindbergh standing in front of the plane, The Spirit of St. Louis.
He flew this plane over the Atlantic in 1927.

although maintained a firm place
in the Darien community.”
Upon Lindbergh’s death in
Maui in 1974, his wife shifted
her life between Darien and her
daughter’s home in Vermont for
the rest of her days until she died
in 2001.
They raised five children
who have grown to maturity.
Since their parent’s death, the
children have maintained the
Lindbergh Tokeneke Estate’s
legacy. However in 2005, an interesting nuance cracked the façade
of the Lindbergh tale. Following
Anne’s death, love letters began to
appear between Charles Lindbergh
and a German hatmaker, Brigitte
Hesshaimer, with whom he had
three children. It has been revealed that during his time as a
diplomat in Germany, Lindbergh
also had an affair with Marietta

Hesshaimer, the sister of his first
mistress. Marietta was a painter who bore him two children.
Mistress number three was his private German secretary, Valeska,
who also bore him two children.
Lindbergh maintained a distant
presence with these women and
his seven German children until
his death in 1974.
After DNA testing confirming his lineage, Dyrk Hesshaimer
stated in 2005, “He would be a
man who appeared a few times a
year and spend time with us. We
didn’t know who he was but he
acted like a father.”
On April 25th , Neirad was
on hand when Reeve Lindbergh,
youngest daughter of Charles
Lindbergh, visited the Darien
Community Association (DCA)
and spoke about her latest
novel, “Forward From Here:

Leaving Middle Age—and
Other Unexpected Adventures.”
Publicity materials describe this
novel as, “a collection of poignant
essays [that] struggle to extract
meaning, and even solace, from
an imperfect reality.” The essays
detail moments in Reeve’s life
such as her upcoming 60th birthday, the therapeutic drug culture
she is entering, and her recent discovery of her seven half-siblings
in Germany.
“My father was an angry, relentless, opinionated perfectionist
whose very presence alternately
crowded and startled everyone.”
Reeve describes in her book, “I
traveled to meet my new siblings,
hoping to expand my self-understanding. I’m in a family that is
more complicated than I had ever
known.”
Up until Brigitte Hesshaimer’s
death in 2005, the extramarital romance and children in Germany
remained in utter secrecy as per
Hesshaimer’s wishes. However,
with the truth out, the United
States can continue to look back
at an American hero through a new
lens. It will be for historians to revaluate Lindbergh’s place in history, however we as Darienites can
always remember our connection
to this national hero through the
Tudor brown home on Tokeneke
Trail.
“We have the bomb shelter
and there are marks of the heights
of the Lindbergh children on one
of the door frames,” senior Annie
Maybell remarks, “but besides
that, it’s just like any old house.”
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Sipping Lemonade With Mr. Zawacki
Continued from page 1

Lemonade.com creator Tom Zawacki enjoys a moment away from his cyber entrepreneurial world coaching the DHS baseball team.
product being advertised by a lemonade stand it takes them directly to the
web page of the store. There, they can
buy the product and the computer will
register the customer found that product through a lemonade stand. That
lemonade stand owner then receives
five to 15% of the cost of the product.
And the best part: you don’t need to
worry about shipping or billing your
customer. All of the technical stuff is
done through the company’s Web site,
just like buying something online.
“It’s pretty simple. Any Internet
user can set up a free Lemonade Stand
in five minutes,” Zawacki said. Not

designed to make you a millionaire,
lemonade.com can, however, earn you
around an extra $15-$30 per month if
you have a successful stand. There’s
no “catch” involved either in making
a stand; you just sign up online (for
free), create your own stand, and select
your favorite products from over the
two million available to sell - now
you’re back in the lemonade stand
business just like a kid again! (Albeit
with more expensive products)
You can also purchase things
from other seller’s lemonade stands
for yourself much like buying a tshirt or shoes online. The only thing

that is required to receive payment
for what you sell on your stand is a
valid PayPal account. Even Tom has
his own lemonade stand. “It’s doing
pretty well,” said Zawacki. “I used the
money from it last month to pay my
cell phone bill.”
Lemonade.com has made it possible to put your lemonade stand on
your Facebook.com or MySpace.com
profile to promote your stand. Andrew
Davis, a sophomore, proudly stamps
his stand on his Facebook account.
Davis’s stand is a simple hodgepodge
of his favorite electronics. Although
he hasn’t earned any money yet and

Prestige Portrait
by Lifetouch

Special Thanks from Neirad for the
awesome press passes!

Darien High School’s
Official Photographer

hasn’t been on in a while he still recommends it: “It’s definitely something
you’re going to want to do…it’s easy
money.” Davis said that with a few improvements to the overall flow of the
Web site “it will definitely become, I
think, part of high school culture.”
As of now, lemonade.com is
only available for people to buy and
sell products within the United States
and its territories, but Tom hopes to
soon expand lemonade.com to other
countries. Also, you can only sell the
2,000,000 products that are available
to users on lemonade.com, but Tom
also hopes to allow you to put your
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own items up for sale on your stand
in the near future.
Senor Zawacki remains the proud
parent. While his son, Tom, was
making touchdowns on the field and
DHS cheerleaders were screaming
his name, Senor Zawacki was still in
the language wing teaching Spanish.
Tom took Spanish, but never was able
to have his own father for his teacher.
When speaking about lemonade.com,
Senor Zawacki said “I just think it is
so creative.” But the over all success
of lemonade.com came as no surprise
to Senor. Instead he described it more
as “delight.” “It’s not all luck for him,”
Senor explained it’s also “being who
he is.” It was Tom’s creative energy
and drive that made his success.
“We’ve had some early success,
but we have a long way to go,” said
Zawacki on where he sees the future
of lemonade.com. “We launched last
fall, so it has been a wild six months.
We are having a good time building
the company, and hope to make a real
difference in peoples’ lives.” Zawacki
isn’t only making improvements with
lemonade.com, but also on the baseball diamond with the DHS varsity
baseball team.
For the first time in five years,
the baseball team has qualified for the
CIAC State tournament. “This is only
the second time in the past 10 years
DHS Baseball has made it,” Zawacki
said. “I am happy to say that both times
have happened since I have been coach
– my first year and now this year (my
5th year).”
As a former student of DHS,
Zawacki was also the captain of the
DHS Varsity Baseball Team in 1988.
In his senior year, Zawacki earned
MVP honors in 1987 and 1988. In addition to a first team All FCIAC centerfielder in 1987 and 1988, Zawacki
was a first team all FCIAC football
player who earned MVP honors and
set the rushing record in 1987. If that
wasn’t enough, he was also the captain
of the varsity basketball team. “Blue
Wave Pride runs through my veins,”
Zawacki said.
“Baseball has never won a state
championship before,” Zawacki said,
“But as head coach, it has been and
always will be my goal to coach the
team to a state title.”
Wherever Tom Zawacki is: on his
laptop or on the baseball diamond you
can be sure that he will be a success.
With additional reporting by Kimberly
Michels

Nana Neirad

DHS students pose their most
pressing questions to our annonymous advice columnist.
Q: How many licks does it take to
get to the center of a Tootsie Roll
pop? - Sucker
Dear Sucker,
This question is of the utmost
importance. It is at the esteemed level
of the Da Vinci Code. Too many philosophers cry out in anguish as they
bite into the delectable nougat center.
Scientists curse softly as their scientific procedure becomes horribly deterred by an unplanned crunch. You
can ask it once more, but the world
may never know…
Q: Why don’t people sit with me at
lunch? What do I do? -Loser
Dear Loser,
You are not a loser. Finding
people to sit with is something everyone has to deal with. Even those we
deem “popular” may still have one
lunch no one seems to go to. Stepping
out from the cafeteria with a tray of
food, only to find that you have no
one to sit with is the worst feeling.
Suddenly your lunch doesn’t look as
appetizing. But don’t rush to the bathrooms or resort to sitting at an empty
table. People are flattered to have
someone ask to sit with them. Bring
a really great lunch and offer some to
the group. In no time (but with plenty
of Pringles to share) you’ll be a regular to the table.
Love, Nana Neirad

SPORTS

Lacrosse: Past and Present

Girls Lax to Become Varsity Sport in 1983
Dave Lang
 ———
—
—
———————————————————————
Staff Writer (1983)

Neirad is proud to bring you a
story from our archives which has recently been posted at www.darienps.
org/neirad/. Now you can access issues
of Neirad dating back to 1936! The article below is a flashback to the June
1983 issue announcing the girls lacrosse debut as a varsity sport.
While most spring varsity teams
were concentrating on strong records
and FCIAC berths, the lacrosse club
was concentrating on simply becoming a varsity team. The club has been
vying for varsity status for three years
and next year the hope will become
reality.

Internal strife between a few
noncommitted players and Coach
James Shapiro nearly prevented this
from happening.
With three games remaining in
the season and the record standing at
a dismal 1-5, Shapiro decided to call
it quits. Said sophomore Dale Miller,
“Players were coming every other day.
The team leaders weren’t setting good
examples.”
Carolyn Miller and Alice
Cochrane, co-chair persons of the lacrosse club, said they were upset that
they weren’t notified about the decision to cut short the season.
When Darien Director of
Athletics, Mike Hannigan, heard of
the decision, he said he wouldn’t sup-

port lacrosse as a varsity sport if the
team didn’t finish the season.
Since the team has been waiting for this big chance, it was decided
that the team would prepare for and
play against Fairfield Prep on May 28,
1983.
Despite this year’s evident lack
of commitment and pride, sophomore
Miller, a two-year veteran of the team,
said that the switch to a varsity team
should attract “a different, more committed type of athlete.” He added,
“Lacrosse is becoming more and more
popular in Darien. With increased interest and youth programs I feel Darien
could compete with past state champs
.”Wilton and New Canaan.”

Vol. 12, No. 1
June 1983

Girls Lax Looks to Repeat
FCIAC Championship
Reece Pelley
————
—
———————————————————————
Assistant Sports Editor

Twenty-five years ago, the goal
for the new Darien Girls Lacrosse
Team was to finally beat FCIAC
champions Greenwich and to be able
to compete with the powerhouse New
Canaan Girls Lacrosse Team. Since
1994, this goal has become a reality.
“When I took over in 1994 it
was the first year of the varsity team.
We went 9-5 and we were the FCIAC
runner-up,” coach Lisa Lindley said,
reflecting on her first year at DHS.
Since 1994, a DHS Girls Varsity
Lacrosse hegemony has been in place.
Starting in 1995, the girls lax team
went on to win both the state championship and FCIAC title continuing
through the 1998 season. They went on
to win four more state championships
and five more FCIAC titles.
Over these years, the Darien
girls lacrosse has transformed into a
lax powerhouse, producing some of
the top female players in the college
circuit. Katie Ceglarski, who helped
lead the DHS Girls Varsity Team to a
state championship in 2003, is now

the leading scorer for the Gettysburg
Lady Bullets. She has also been
put into consideration for highest
award in girl’s college lacrosse: the
Tewaaraton.
Darien girls lacrosse is now seen
as one of the nation’s top teams and
is held in high esteem among college
recruiters. It’s consistently viewed as
one of the top producers of an elite
group of female lacrosse players.
Upholding these expectations
has been hard this year for the team.
“We’re really close to making States,”
says freshman Ellie Riegel. With
a record of 10-2 (undefeated in
Connecticut), the girl’s lacrosse team
is in a firm position to win the FCIAC
and, very possibly, another state
championship.
“Each year the girls keep getting better and better because they are
starting to play at a younger age,” says
Coach Lindley.
Such is the case with Ceglarski’s
younger sister, Cali, a sophomore. “I
think we can attribute our success
to our commitment and playing as a

Recent Blue Boys Lacrosse
Wave Varsity DHS-8
Scores
Manhassett-4

team,” says the younger Ceglarski.
By upholding that excellent tradition, girls lacrosse in Darien has
become a staple for female sports
throughout the town. Darien Girls
Youth Lacrosse has become one of
the most competitive and talented
programs in the state. A following of
the DHS team has also come out of
this passion for girls lacrosse, with
large groups of young Darien players showing up every game to watch
their newfound heroes rule the field. “It
seemed like they were the ones that set
the foundation for the program,” says
junior Courtney Bennett, reflecting
on her younger years playing lacrosse
for Darien.
Now a starter on the varsity team,
Bennett expects the team to continue
its tradition of excellence. “The team
this year holds true to that image created by ones of the past. The success the
2008 team has had can definitely be attributed to our respect for ourselves as
well as the program laid before us.”
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Rugby Hits DHS

Euro Sport Crashes on the Wave

Pat Luongo
————
—
————————————————————————
Sports Editor

Darien High School has been
known for its extremely competitive sports program. Lacrosse, track,
football, hockey, and baseball have all
been very successful, along with girl’s
swimming, volleyball, and tennis. Yet
some of DHS’s finest athletes play for
a team that is relatively unheard of to
many: the rugby club.
The sport of rugby has been
around for ages, but only recently did
it make the transatlantic journey towards Darien. Connor McCarthy,
a DHS sophomore and captain of the
club, founded the DHS Rugby Club
last year. He began playing rugby as a
young lad in England on a team called
the Avengers.
McCarthy has played rugby for
his entire life, and he did not want
to stop when he moved to Darien
during the summer of 2005 because
of the lack of rugby teams in the area.
Initially, he played for a rugby club in
Greenwich, but the competition there
was not as challenging as what he
hoped it would be. McCarthy wanted
more. He applied to start a DHS club
early last year, with his father assuming duties as the head coach. The club
was approved, and members quickly
started to join.
The club became increasingly
popular, so popular that they are now
competing against teams from other
schools around the Northeast. There
are about 25 players, and they hold
practice after school at Royle School,
with a game against another team
every Sunday. Normally, the players
scrimmage against each other during
practice, but they also try to improve
their skills by learning new plays and
formations.
“We are hoping for all of our
hard work and determination during
practice to pay off in the games,” says
sophomore captain Will Fitzmaurice,
who along with McCarthy was a cofounder of the club. “We are going to
win a lot of games this year. Hopefully
we can develop our new players’ skills
immensely during practices and set up
a good foundation for future years to
come.”
This year already looks to be a
promising one. They started off the
year with three wins and one loss

against Morris High School in New
Jersey. The Blue Wave has compiled
wins against teams from Kingston
High School and Fairfield Ludlowe
High School, but they feel that their
most promising win came against the
Connecticut Yankees of Norwalk.
“We came into the game as
huge underdogs. The kids were huge;
they’re all 19 and under, but they
looked a lot older than 19,” junior
Mike Hickey said. “We didn’t even
think we could win, but we played our
hearts out that day. And we came away
with the victory.”
“The field was covered in mud
because it rained the night before, and
the conditions were rough,” junior
Jack Daly added about the Yankees
match-up. “We just grinded and
grinded, and we kind of blew them
out. They didn’t score until the very
end of the game.”
A massive amount of undiscovered talent is being found. The club’s
best players, which include McCarthy,
junior captain Joseph Hughes, seniors Justin Baldacci, Kip Lewis,
Kyle DiZeo, Tyler Milne, and junior
Andrew Patten, all look forward to
continuing their winning ways, and a
winning record to end the year is already in the bag.
Their final game will be on the
road against Parsippany High School
in New Jersey. They hope that their
hard work and determination will lead
not only to stronger seasons down the
road, but also catapult Darien R.F.C.
into that esteemed list of our school’s
best athletic teams.

Junior Geoff Dailey in action.

Great Success

DHS Wins Overall
Michaels Cup Award

Coming in June: Neirad Enilno will run a
profile on Junior LAX star Sam Stevenson

Girls Track
Beat Danbury
and Ridgefield

M

For third time in the last four
years DHS has been selected as the
Class MM winner of the Michaels
Cup. This award is based on overall
participation, sportsmanship, academic achievement, and win/loss record.

The award is given in seven
levels based on school size. However,
this year, for the first time, Darien was
selected as the overall winner. The
award recognizes the best athletic
program in Connecticut of any size
as determined by representatives of
CT sportswriters and the CIAC. This
is a great tribute to the coaches, athletes, and the entire Darien athletic
community.
Accomplishments this year include FCIAC Championships from
the girls volleyball, girls field hocky,
boys ice hockey, and girls indoor
track and field teams, and State
Championships from girls indoor
track, Volleyball, swimming and field
hockey teams.

