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MIKE"S SPACE

The Crespi
Hierarchy

By Michael Cerniglia
Editor-in-Chief

There comes a time and
place in every man’s life when
he must know his place in this
world. Take for example Crespi
Carmelite High School. A quaint
little campus located in glorious
Southern California, here at
Crespi we take great pride in our
“social standings.”

Now when | say “social
standings,” | don’t mean your
average high school where one
is defined by the people one
associates with...there are no
cliques here at Crespi. You see
unity is what makes our school
S0 special. That being said,
however, there is a certain chain
of command that all students must
abide by, with Seniors, of course,
dominating ALL!

This chain of command, or
hierarchy if you will, is really
quite simple. We begin with the
Freshman Class. Like all high
school journeys, we must start
as Freshmen. Here at Crespi, our
“new brothers” are located at the
bottom of the food chain.

They are pretty much
ignored for the most part, not
even gaining the respect of those
gourmet chefs working in our
cafeteria. These bottom dwellers
can usually be found stuffed in a
locker or, more commonly, a trash
can. Yes that’s right; Crespi trash
cans are reserved for Freshmen
only...believe me | know from
experience.

This is not to say that all
aspects of Freshmen life are
horrible. Some notable memories
from my Freshmen year: learning
the imperative skill of zip tying
a fellow classmate to a chair,
keeping a constant watch on my
backpack as the “taco” fad was
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Celt fanatics at their finest. Last year’s Crespi Notre Dame Football Game drew quite a crowd. (Tony Goebel)

Celt Pride: Or Curtaillment Of

By Travis Forbes
Staff Writer

Flashback: It's the winter
season of 2006. There are two
minutes left in the second half, tie
score, and the Crespi soccer team
is in a battle with Loyola for the
league championship.

Chris Cummings blasts one
through the top of the net. A few
moments later, the whole student
body, jumping and vyelling in
excitement, storms the Crespi
field.

It’s the winter season of 2007.
There are 3.1 seconds left on the
clock. The Crespi basketball team
is down by two.

The crowd is on their feet,
jumping ecstatically, emotions
running wild. The ball is in
bounded and Blake Stanton drives

up the court. 2 seconds....... He
throws up a prayer from half-
court. 1 second...... The ball

banks in and the whole Crespi
Student body is on the floor
jumping in rapture.

Celt Pride at its finest.

Fast foreword to the Present
time: It’s the fall season of 2007.
It is the opening game of the

2007 football season against
Birmingham. The Crespi student
body section is half full with
other students scattered amongst
the bleachers.

It’s the second game of the
season, Crespi tallies a whopping
13 students to their game against
Kennedy. It’s the third game of
the season against Centenial.

Crespi is down by one
touchdown in the third quarter,
and I look up and half the student
section is sitting down, occupied
with their conversations,
sidekicks, food, etc....

A problem? Touché.

If you meet any graduate
of the 2007 class, ask them
something they are proud of. |
guarantee one of the things that
they will say is they are proud of
bringing Celt Pride back. And I
agree.

Celt Pride prior to their time
was exactly how we’re headed
right now. Students uninterested
in games, more concerned with
their social life.

Celt Pride is not a choice; it’s
an obligation to your school and
your fellow student athletes. We

all bleed together, study together,
win together, lose together, and
die together.

As of right now, Celt pride is
just a thought, maybe even a joke
to some.

But to some of those true fans
that bleed brown, white, and gold,
it’s the desire to be right on that
field with our team. Feeling the
same pain they feel.

Celt Pride is something that
one needs to take very seriously
because we are all one family

grounded on the same foundation
and concerned with the same
matters.

As of now, we’re headed in
a direction where we are bringing
back Celt Pride. Are we going to
be known as the Crespi generation
that destroyed Celt Pride, or are
we going to be known as the class
that keeps it going on for years
and years to come.

It’s your choice, it’s your
school, it’s your family. How are
you going to support?

No Funnel Cake
at a College Fair?

By Jesse Gipe
Staff Writer

The College Fair has become
a Crespi Tradition founded by our
schools amazing, super, fantastic,
ultra-cool  college  counselor
Mrs. Barkins. Mrs. Barkins
has organized a time for Crespi
Students to interact with over
fifty top ranked colleges across
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Crespi Athletics.............

Sparkle vs Glow............

That’s What She Said....

(Michael Cerniglia)

Our super cool wonderful Mrs. Barkins hard at work.

the nation.

The College fair is great
opportunity for students to talk
to prospective colleges and get a
better grasp of what their looking
for. As December closes in and
applications are due, it is essential
for seniors to focus and make
some big decisions.

The college one chooses will
be the biggest decision of most
Crespi Grads’ high school career.
It requires a tremendous amount
of thought and help from others.

College camp is one way
to get the help that is needed to
ensure that the “big decision” is
made for good reasons, rather
than on impulse.

Mrs.  Barkins’  expertise
and general college knowledge
has allowed her to create an
environment that is unique to
Crespi. As Crespi Students we are
very fortunate to have a day where
we can interact with these world
class colleges that have all sent
representatives to our campus.

Every one should take
advantage of this incredible
opportunity and attend this

amazing event at 7:00 tonight!



