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By Ava Self ’17

In our sophomore year 
chemistry class, we learned 
about the powerful chemical 
bonds that hold our world 
together. We discussed how 
these atoms, that individu-
ally were drastically differ-
ent, could combine to form 
a compound with its own 
unique properties. Each 
atom had a novel trait that 
only it could offer, and when 
cultivated in the proper en-
vironment it would fulfill its 
potential by reacting with 
other atoms in the vicin-
ity, creating a molecule that 
only those respective atoms 
could generate. As typi-
cal teenagers do, we ques-
tioned this information we 
learned in class. Why did we 
need to know this process? 
Would we ever really use 
this knowledge in life? Little 
did we know, however, that 
we were living this lesson 
on a daily basis as we be-
came laced in the legacy of 
Mount Saint Joseph Acade-
my, forming a bond between 
sisters that could never be 
broken. This sisterhood has 
a singular identity that only 
we could create. As each of 
us has developed our abili-
ties and pursued our pas-
sions, we have enriched this 
sisterhood with talents that 
only we could offer. 

From the very first day of 

school, the formation of this 
sisterhood was inevitable. 
As we congregated by the 
tennis courts after an acci-
dental fire alarm forced us 
all outside, we stood among 
a group of what we first re-
garded as strangers. Yet this 
label was short lived, and 
we quickly began to talk 
and laugh as the September 
sun beat down on us. The 
minutes ticked by, but we 
did not notice. The schedule 
for the rest of the day was 
ruined, but we did not care. 
Standing in the high grass in 
dresses and sandals, we had 
discovered all we needed to 
know. This group of girls 
was unlike any other assem-
bled before; the faces among 
us were not only those of 
friends, but sisters. 

On Founders’ Day, the 
ties of sisterhood binding 
us became even stronger. 
As freshmen, we were the 
last to walk to the Mother-
house, excitedly following 
in the footsteps of not only 
the experienced upperclass-
men, but also the numerous 
founders who walked the 
path before us. After mass, 
we were challenged to look 
up at the ceiling to pick a 
star that would represent our 
time at Mount. This selected 
star was not a lone entity, 
but rather it burned bright 
among a collection of celes-
tial bodies. When we chose 

a star, we added our light 
to an already overwhelm-
ingly bright community. In 
joining this sisterhood, we 
agreed to contribute our 
own unique talents, solidi-
fying the bond between the 
past, present and the future. 
By senior year, this prom-
ise had come to fruition, 
and when we looked up at 
our stars, they all seemed to 
burn a little brighter. 

Our sisterhood, however, 
was not simply evident on 
the days of long walks to the 
Motherhouse and all-girls 
dance parties. It was not only 
seen in the stars, but also in 
the little moments every day. 
Our bond was seen in messy 
hair, snagged sweaters and 
irrevocably scuffed loaf-
ers. It was seen in the study 
guides we shared for AP ex-
ams, the papers we edited for 
each other, and the Dunkin’ 
Donuts coffee we bought for 
our friends on the day of fi-
nals. It was in every service 
hour we completed for NHS 
and every tour we gave at 
Open House. We painted 
our faces purple and gold 
and shouted until our voices 
were hoarse at basketball 
games. We shared our sto-
ries, and tears, at Unitas. We 
stood United in Purple and 
danced under the lights on 
the Charity Day stage for 
one final time. 

This sisterhood was built 
on a foundation all our own 
and shaped by our individ-
ual gifts, but this collabora-
tive community could not 
have been established with-
out the assistance of others. 
Thanks, first and foremost, 
must be given to God, who 
endowed each of us with 
particular strengths and 
guided us to this particu-
lar group of young women. 
Thank you to the admin-
istration, who fostered an 
environment of unity and 
reconciliation in which we 
each thrived. Thank you to 
our parents, who believed 
in the mission of this school 
and the power of educating 
young women to be found-
ers. Thank you to our teach-
ers, who eagerly shared their 
knowledge and actively en-
gaged us in class every day. 
If the hope of the harvest is 
in the seed, then our teach-
ers made sure to plant ev-
ery idea in our minds care-
fully, ensuring it would one 
day grow and flourish into 
something extraordinary. 

While we may have origi-
nally questioned the in-
formation we learned in 
chemistry class, we can 
undeniably understand now 
how this lesson has manifest 
itself in our everyday lives. 
Our individual personalities 
and capabilities have each 
contributed to our bond, 

yielding a sisterhood with an 
unmatched identity. Similar 
to chemical bonds which are 
imperative to holding the 
world together, this sister-
hood serves a distinguished 
purpose in shaping the un-
certain future, serving as 
a network of women dedi-
cated to acting as agents of 
transformation. Within this 
community resides the fu-
ture congresswomen and 
senators who will craft 
groundbreaking legislation, 
the scientists and doctors 
who will cure previously 
fatal diseases, filmmak-
ers who will tell compel-
ling stories on screen, and 
authors who will pen the 
next great American novels. 
Through this sisterhood, we 
are encouraged to pursue 
our own path and change the 
world, but we will always 
have an unparalleled system 
of support on which to rely. 
These women, who stood 
by us as we struggled to un-
derstand calculus and write 
our “Scarlet Letter” papers, 
will undoubtedly believe in 
our power to initiate change, 
leaving this world better 
than how we found it. 

Congratulations to the 
Class of 2017. As each of us 
sets out to leave a legacy, we 
can feel secure in knowing 
that no matter how far we 
go, this bond of sisterhood 
will always hold us together. 

Ava Self speaks her wisdom

Dear Class of 2017,

There are very few 
things of which I am cer-
tain. I know I am 18. I 
know I am a daughter, sis-
ter, friend and classmate. I 
know the sky is blue, and 
the grass is green. I do 
not know where I will be 
in the next five years let 
alone ten. I do not know 
what my freshman year 
of college will bring, and 
I do not even know what 
I will have for breakfast 
tomorrow morning.

Despite all of the ques-
tions and uncertainties 
that fill my brain in this 
very moment, I am not 
lost. Author Clare Vander-
pool once said, “Finding 
your way doesn’t mean 
you always know where 
you’re going. It’s knowing 
how to find your way back 
home that’s important.”

If we trace our lives all 
the way back to the begin-
ning, we notice that we 
come from many different 
backgrounds. However, 
over the past four years, 

we have weaved our sto-
ries together— stories of 
triumph, heartbreak and 
compassion.

In the literal sense, my 
home can be found at 317 
Powderhorn Road in Fort 
Washington, but the home 
that I will depend on and 
constantly come back to 
for the rest of my life lies 
in each and everyone of 
your hearts.

We are each other’s 
friends, classmates and 
sisters. We are each oth-
er’s home. I am a proud 
member of Mount Saint 
Joseph Academy’s class 
of 2017. We have created 
a community far beyond 
what was asked of us. 
We have stood in solidar-
ity through times of great 
sorrow and great joy. 
Our friendships know no 
boundaries, and we have 
come to accept not only 
ourselves but each other 
in our most genuine form.

In the future, we will go 
in many different direc-
tions. The sisterhood will 
stretch not only across 

the country, but also the 
world. Some will be doc-
tors, others teachers, and 
maybe even a few law-
yers. However, no matter 
how far away from 120 
W. Wissahickon Ave., we 
may find ourselves in the 
future, we will always be 
able to find our way back 
home to each other.

Maybe we will run 
into each other at the Jer-
sey shore, or meet up for 
lunch and coffee regularly. 
Maybe we will end up in a 
business meeting together, 
or our children will be in 
the same pre-school class. 
Maybe we will only spot a 
flicker of purple and gold 
in the distance that re-
minds us of the four years 
we spent together and the 
home we built.

I would like to thank 
you, my classmates, for 
everything. The past four 
years have been undoubt-
edly filled with ups and 
downs, but you have made 
every moment worth-
while. The way each and 
every one of you car-

ries yourself and respects 
those around you makes 
me incredibly proud to be 
a member of the class of 
2017.

In three short months, 
we will each be starting 
our own new journey, but 
I know we can always re-
turn to our shared roots 
as a source of comfort 
and strength. In the words 
of another, “So I guess it 
ends here. We’ll go our 
separate ways, and hope 
that we’ll see each other 
somewhere in the future.”

Sincerely your friend, 
classmate and sister, 

Meredith Mayes

A letter to the Class of 2017
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THE CAMPANILE
120 West Wissahickon Avenue

Flourtown, PA 19031

Resident Genius:  Ava Self ’17   
 
Animal Trainer:  Caitlyn Bell ’17

Psychiatrist:   Meredith Mayes ’17

Stunt Double:  Paige Comtois ’17

Dog:    Callie Shinkle ’17

Mother:                                 Ms. Bernadette Leonard 

Looking back: Four years in a flash
“We’re bringing freshy back”

The Firedrill
Awkward and young, we shuffled into our first day of 

school at the Mount. As soon as we started to get comfort-
able with our big sisters (RIP), the fire alarm decided that 
it was the perfect time to go off. We nervously filed out of 
the cafeteria and onto the hill by the tennis courts, leaving 
behind half-eaten lunches. Every time we have a firedrill, 
every senior can’t help but smile at this fond memory.

The Era of the Sweater Vest
Who can forget when only the freshman were required 

to wear the sweater vest as part of the winter uniform? I 
would like to take a moment to thank the sweater vest for 
making us clear and obvious targets for the upper class-
men. This also led to the rise of the black market sweaters.

Snow Day Heaven
Little did we know as we were frolicking in the snow on 

the many snow days freshman year that these snow days 
would lead to the death of a well-beloved break and the 
addition of a killer. If only we could go back to the days 
when we could play in the snow without  worries.

Shaun White and Prom
Although we were not directly involved with this event, 

many of us still use it as a bragging factor when talking to 
friends from other schools. After a carefully-planned and 
well-filmed promposal video was sent to Shaun White, 
he decided to swing by for a visit at Senior Prom. Thank 
you Shaun White for gracing Mount with your flowing red 
locks and music skills.

Malala 
Who can possibly forget this time in 

Mount history? No matter where anyone 
went, Malala was always there. Her face 
plastered these hallowed halls, and like any 
good propaganda, tee shirts were made. Not 
even Founders’ Day was safe, as we spent 
hours recording a commercial that has since 
been immortalized on 6 ABC. 

Term Break 
Our January days seemed a lot bleaker 

after the loss of our dear friend - term break. 
The blissful days of relaxation following 
arduous finals were replaced with a cold 
reality: the second semester. 

Cyber Days 
Thanks to numerous snow days freshmen 

year, a new policy was enacted that elimi-
nated the fortuitous day-off associated with 
winter storms. While our friends from other 
schools reveled in their new-found freedom, 
we stayed inside with our textbooks. Not 
even hot chocolate could warm our numb 
minds. 

Charity Day Cancelled 
Charity Day, a Mount staple, was snowed 

out. The only true snow day we got fell on 
the beloved day, and legions of Mount girls 
were devastated. This story, however, has a 
happy ending; Charity Day was rescheduled 
for an afternoon in March. 

The day the world ended… Or so we 
thought  

On a fateful March day, the sprinklers in 
the ceiling exploded in the midst of Mrs. 
DeStefano’s second block Honors Brit-
ish Literature class. All talk of “Macbeth” 
ceased as we quickly evacuated. Anyone in 
that class can tell you exactly what she was 
doing when the ceiling fell from the sky. 

The death of “Safari” 
A void was left in the life of every Mount 

girl when C. Siwinski decided to retire. Not 
only did we lose our fashion-forward style 
icon, but also our technology wizard. The 
words “Open the safari app” will never be 
the same. 

“A girl should be two 
things: classy a’17d 

fabulous.”

“Young and sweet 
only ’17”
Pope Weekend 2015

The Pope’s visit was a blessing for Catholic 
school students across the Philadelphia area. 
While pilgrims from across the world flocked 
to the steps of the Art Museum, we retreated 
to our homes to enjoy a school-free, home-
work-free long weekend. 

“Welcome to our 
King17om”
The Great Clown Scare

One normal day, some Mount girls 
discovered a “killer clown” Instagram that 
made a post saying they were going to at-
tack the Mount. Some doubted it from the 
beginning, but many of us were scared of 
the possibility of a clown attack.

The Great Lockdown Scare
“Is this real?” This is the thought that 

was going through everyone’s head during 
the world’s longest lockdown drill. Huddled 
into a corner and confused, students, and 
even teachers, started to think maybe it was 
not a drill. One teacher even went to great 
lengths to protect her students by pushing a 
filing cabinet in front of the door.

Sister Regina 
As we said goodbye to Sister Regina, we 

also said goodbye to an open Magic Shop-
pe. Our days of getting candy at the Magic 
Shoppe at lunch were over. The Magic 
Shoppe will never be the same without 
Sister Regina’s smiling face and amusing 
banter.

The Coffee House Experience
AP Lit students or professional actors? 

No one could tell during the coffee houses. 
Many legends were born from these perfor-
mances. “I’m sorry for how I acted,” sighs 
Caitlyn Bell, coffee house legend. See more 
on page 7.
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Which Campanile editor are you?
1. How long do you study for a test?
 a. A month in advance and 10 hours/day
 b. 2 hours
 c. 15 minutes before the test
 d. 0
 e. 3 hours
2. How often do you work out?
 a. 24/7, I work out in my sleep
 b. Occasionally, if I am so motivated
 c. 7 days a week, but only because of sports
 d. Never
 e. daily Planet Fitness trips
3. What’s your favorite food from the Mount cafeteria?
 a. The double chocolate extreme cookies
 b. Chocolate chip cookies...RIP
 c. anything and everything from the bake sales
 d. Cool ranch Doritos and big cookies
 e. Fries
4. What’s the most likely rumor to be spread about you?
 a. Being a robot
 b. Mad scientist
 c. Not graduating because of many absences
 d. Hasn’t showered in two weeks
 e. A member of the Bender family
5. Where would you like to live in the future?
 a. Georgia
 b. Pennsylvania
 c. California
 d. London
 e. Michigan
6. What do you enjoy doing in your free time?
 a. Running
 b. Hanging out with friends
 c. I don’t have free time
 d. Movie marathons
 e. Avoiding golf practice
7. What is your spirit animal?
 a. Lost puppy
 b. Shark
 c. Cat
 d. Spiritless
 e. Armadillo

8. What do you eat for lunch?
 a. Frozen pizza, plain pasta, or Lean Cuisine
 b. Apple with peanut butter
 c. Ham in a box
 d. Blast-o-Butter
	 e.	Chicken	fingers	or	Polish	food
9. What name are you most likely to be called in class?
 a. The right name
 b. Never called on
 c. The person in front of you
 d. Every name except your own
 e. A dog
10. How do you react to inappropriate comments?
 a. Deer in headlights, mouth wide-open, screams
 b. Chuckles
 c. Smiles knowingly
 d. Is the one making the comment
 e. Uncomfortable shifting
11. Which phrase describes you the best?
 a. Silent but deadly
 b. The wittiest person in the room
 c. Does the bare minimum
 d. Passionate anarchist
 e. Explores the world
12. How do you spend a Friday night?
 a. Studying...you have a test in three weeks!
 b. Driving around looking for something to do
 c. Rowing
	 d.	At	a	local	film	festival
 e. It’s a secret
13. What is your guilty pleasure?
 a. Breaking one rule a year
 b. Napping
 c. Watching “Shrek”
 d. All of my pleasures should be guilty but aren’t
 e. Friendly’s
14. What is your leadership style?
 a. Polite but ruthless
 b. Obsessive but humorous
 c. Lazy but dominant
 d. Creative but evil
 e. Awkward but controlled
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Which Campanile editor are you?
Mostly A’s Mostly B’s

Mostly C’s Mostly D’s

Mostly E’s

Paige! 

With your unrivaled wit 
and brilliance, you are sure 
to go far in life. The acknowl-
edged master of all things 
inDesign and photoshop, oth-
ers look to you for your artis-
tic vision. While the question 
still remains if you really are 
allergic to calculus, everyone 
is still in awe of your ability 
to get Sister Mary to leave 
you in charge in her absence. 
Despite wanting to achieve, 
you are constantly struggling 
with immense laziness. A Cal-
ifornia girl at heart, you will 
travel to the West Coast for 
college, where you will chan-
nel your inner flower child.

STAR SIGN: Sagittarius

Ava! 

You are a child prodigy with 
many hidden secrets. You 
never fail to surprise your 
friends with new facts about 
yourself. You are often called 
an enigma, a mystery and an 
evil genius. While you make 
it seem like you spend hours 
studying at night, those who 
really know you know that 
you actually work for the CIA. 
You were raised in the Sahara 
desert by a monk, but, as a 
part of the witness protection 
program, you must play the 
role of a suburban white girl 
who is a brilliant student and 
athlete.  

STAR SIGN: Gemini

Callie!

Quietly tenacious, 
you are driven to suc-
ceed. Whether you are 
dominating AP Euro or 
working out at Planet 
Fitness, you always give 
100%. As the resident 
Jersey girl, you can 
navigate a Hobby Lob-
by like no other. Your 
academic resume is im-
pressive, and so is your 
knowledge of sports. 
When you are not ex-

pertly manuvering the 
streets of Princeton, you 
may be found tailgating 
with your other family.
With enough frequent 
flier miles to rival even 
the Pope, you are going 
places. 

STAR SIGN: Libra

Meredith! 

You are a mad genius with 
a social life. You always have 
a witty comeback in your ar-
senal. You are constantly im-
pressing people with your 
humor and intelligence, even 
though you sometimes mix 
your salad in a plastic bag. 
You are a Pennsylvania girl at 
heart. You love hanging out 
with you friends or just having 
a good chuckle. Although you 
love almost everything in life, 
you really hate feet. You may 
have rocked a bob at some 
point in your life. You are not 
afraid to take risks and make a 
name for yourself. 

STAR SIGN: Leo

Caitlyn! 

The master of all things 
coffeehouse, you often find 
yourself looking out a win-
dow and saying, “I’m sorry 
for the way I’ve acted.” Al-
though you may not have 
showered in two weeks, you 
are not worried because you 
have been busy not studying 
for your AP Art History test. 
Confident enough to spend 
24 hours alone in Paris, you 
are passionate, quick-witted 
and intelligent. In ten years 
we will probably catch you on 
the Oscars red carpet wearing 
overalls and toting a NYU wa-
ter bottle. 

STAR SIGN: Pisces
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The art of over/underachieving 
By Ava Self ’17

There is one word in the Mount 
vernacular that every student 
dreads: test. Having endured 
more than my fair share of as-
sessments, I have developed many 
study techniques over the last four 
years. Before you frantically pull 
out your assignment book to mark 
the date of impending doom and 
prepare to cry yourself to sleep at 
night, here are a series of proven 
steps that will help you get the 
grade you desire. 

Step One: Prepare to go into 
exile 

The key to studying is remov-
ing ALL distractions. Log off of 
Instagram, sign off of Snapchat 
and send one final text to your 
group chat. Tell your family you 
will see them in a few days. Gath-
er all of your materials and go up 

to your bedroom. Shut the door. 
Say goodbye to the outside world. 

Step Two: Choose the proper 
study method 

You have various options as to 
how to study depending on the 
type of test. Need to know who 
said what in “Wuthering Heights” 
by tomorrow? Well, get comfy 
because you are rereading the 
book. Have a test on rotational 
motion? Figure out your College 
Board login and find all AP Phys-
ics free responses from the last 
20 years because that is what you 
will be doing tonight. 

Step Three: Study… Until 
you memorize the textbook 

Now that you have left soci-
ety and decided on a strategy, it 
is time to do the work. This step 
could take several hours, possibly 

days. Depending on the subject 
matter and test weight, you may 
feel the need to study for 24 hours 
straight (from experience, I do not 
recommend this length of time). 

Step Four: Get a hobby 
Having studied until you can-

not even see straight, you will 
need some sort of outlet. Get-
ting a hobby will allow you to 
have some activity to do besides 
studying, and it will also serve 
as a talking point to help reintro-
duce you into the society you so 
abruptly left many days ago. 

Step Five: Learn your sleep 
habits

Sleep is imperative the night 
before the test. However, the 
amount of sleep depends on the 
person. For example, you may be 
able to stay up until 1 a.m. if the 
test is before third block. But if 

you stay up until 2 a.m. and the 
test is at fourth block… Let’s just 
say the dreaded PowerSchool red, 
the bane of every Mount girl’s ex-
istence, may make an appearance. 

Step Six: Take the test 
The day is upon you. Pray that 

you learned something. Worse 
comes to worst you can just write 
question marks as your answer. 
Hope it does not come to this act 
of desperation (but inevitably it 
will at some point).

Step Seven: Recovery 
You survived the test. Now, 

you can reactivate your Netflix 
account and go out with your 
friends. Enjoy your freedom 
while it lasts because before you 
know it another test will be an-
nounced, and the process will be-
gin all over again. 

To avoid writing more than 500 words, put three giant 
pictures in the middle of your article to take up the leftover 
space. Then, write a nice, wordy caption to go along with it.

 By Caitlyn Bell ’17 

 If the article to the left made 
you feel extremely incompetent, 
you are not alone. Ava Self has 
been making me feel incompe-
tent for years now. You see, there 
are some of us 
who are just 
incapable of 
academic tri-
umph. Luckily, 
over the past 
four years, I 
have mastered 
the art of un-
derachieving. 
And now, as a 
graduating se-
nior, I am more 
than proud 
to bestow my 
wisdom upon 
my beloved 
readers. Here 
are some tips 
on how to get 
by with doing 
the absolute 
bare minimum 
of work.

Now, don’t 
get me wrong; 
I’ve always 
had long-term 
goals. I just 
have a pretty 
hard time see-
ing how my 
grade on my 
AP Gov test 
will get in the 
way of my eat-
ing pizza on a 
New York City 
rooftop with 
Michael Cera in 
ten years. Thus, 
I will now in-
sert this ~*dis-
c l a i m e r * ~ : 
aim for some-
thing. Even 
if it is getting 
into college so 
you can get a 
nose piercing 
without your 
parents see-
ing it for a few 
months, you 
have to have 
some type of 
goal.

Having said 
this, I will now 
bestow on you 
some bits of 
wisdom which 
I have acquired 
through years 
of sheer lazi-
ness. First and 
foremost, you 
must learn to 
d i f ferent ia t e 
between what 
you have to do 
and everything 
else. You will very soon learn that 
the stuff you have to do is often 
busy work, while the stuff you are 
supposed to do is where the ac-
tual learning takes place. 

You see, I like to see myself as 
self-educated. I can tell you ev-
erything you need to know about 
Wes Anderson movies and the 
Larry conspiracy, but ask me to 
tell you about “The Canterbury 
Tales” and I just won’t have any 

answers.
Nevertheless, if you are fully 

committed to doing the least 
amount of work possible, you will 
not spend your time reading text-

books and making quizlets, and 
you will never, ever use a high-
lighter. 

To get away with not study-
ing for anything ever, you have 
to do well in the easier parts of 
the class, like vocab quizzes 

or graded busy 
work. Get it done 
when you have the 
chance, but don’t 
spend more than 
20 minutes on it. 
If you do, then 
you’re putting in 
effort, and you 
can’t blame all of 
your failures on 
your refusal to try. 

Make sure you 
have enough time 
in your school day 
to get this busy 
work done. This 
way, when you 
go to work or get 
home at the end of 
the day, you can 
leave your back-
pack in the car! 
Whether at work 
or at home, you 
will end up watch-
ing 7 movies and 
going to bed by 
10:30. 

Mastering the 
art of getting by 
in school is cru-
cial to your suc-
cess. If you go 
into this with the 
mindset that you 
will do nothing 
ever, you will fail 
everything. The 
key is to figure out 
to which extent 
you can fail while 
still getting good 
enough grades to 
achieve your long-
term goal.

This means that 
instead of study-
ing for finals, you 
should be using 
the RogerHub fi-
nal grade calcu-
lator to figure out 
how badly you 
can do to still fin-
ish with the grade 
you want.

To be honest 
with you, most of 
it is just assess-
ing the situation. 
Think critically 
about what you 
have to do, and 
figure out how 
you can spend 
the absolute least 
amount of time 
possible on it. As 
you get better at it, 
challenge yourself. 
Pick up some APs 

and extracurriculars, and see how 
well you can do without doing 
anything, ever. 

Just so you all know, I turned 
this article in a week late.
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By Callie Shinkle ’17

Situation: The bus doesn’t 
show up.

This quandary is all too famil-
iar for faithful freshman trying 
to get to school on time. After 
waiting 15 minutes for the bus 
you must face the dreaded truth. 
The bus is not coming. It does in 
fact have an antifreeze leak. Now 
you must beg and plead the par-
ents still waiting at the bus stop to 
take you to school. Once someone 
finally agrees to drive, your car-
pool must hit the turnpike. Here 
you must weave in and out of traf-
fic on your odyssey to arrive at 
the Academy before 8:15. Spoiler 
Alert: You won’t make it on time. 

Situation: The bus is so cold 
that your feet go numb ten min-
utes into the ride. 

Warning: The bus never has 
heat. Do not expect it. Do not even 
wish for it. Prepare yourself for 
the trip in the tundra by stocking 
up on fuzzy socks, uggs, scarves, 
gloves, parkas, sweatshirts, etc. 
You may even want to acclimate 
yourself to the cold before your 
first ride by sitting in front of an 
air conditioner on full blast while 
sipping an Icee. 

Situation: A LaSalle boy 
comes onto the bus dressed as 
George Washington. You ask 
him if it is for a school project. 
He says no.

Although unusual, this unfor-
tunate dilemma does occur. If 
forced to face a fake Founding 

Father, there is a course of action 
you must follow. Step One, take a 
deep breath. This bus ride is only 
an hour and a half, right? Pray for 
no traffic! Step Two, rely on your 
fellow bus riders. Only together 
will you be able to get through 
this. Step Three, work together 
to distract each other from the 

conspicuous character. Tell each 
other that this is perfectly nor-
mal, after all people dress up as 
historical figures for no appar-
ent reason all the time!  My most 
important advice for Mounties 
in this peril: NEVER accept an 
offer to take a drink from GW’s 
“authentic” tin cup. There is no 
way to verify what type of fluid 
is in there. 

Situation: The previously 
mentioned LaSalle boy sends 
you a formal letter via text ask-
ing you to go to Starbucks with 
him. Following the initial mes-
sage comes a PS and a PPS giv-
ing reasons why you should ac-
cept his invitation. He is sitting 
two rows in front of you.

When you are in this predica-
ment, you have a decision to make. 
You can ignore the texts - how did 
he get your number anyway? You 
can nicely turn him down - say 
you have to study. (This option 
does run its risks. The boy may 
suggest moving your date to the 
library.) Finally you can respond 
with an emphatic NO! NEVER! 
EVER! And avoid taking the bus 
for the rest of the year.

Situation: There are no seats 
left and the freshman boys re-
fuse to double up. 

There are three ways to ap-
proach this problem: 1. You can 
yell at the boys and when they re-
fuse to move, sit three to a seat. 
This is the wrong approach. 2. 

You can plan your rides so that 
every girl gets on at the first stop, 
leaving no seats for the boys. 3. 
The first girl to board the bus can 
wrap police caution tape around 
the seats to ensure they are re-
served for the girls. This is my 
favorite method.

Situation: The bus does not 
pick you up after school and 
you must take a different bus 

to Lasalle. There you must wait 
for thirty minutes before a sec-
ond unfamiliar bus takes you to 
a random McCafferty’s park-
ing lot. There you sit and wait. 
Finally, you see it, YOUR bus. 
You happily board and arrive 
home -- an hour and a half late. 

There is no real advice for this 
scenario. Remember the moral of 
the story: You were eventually re-
united with your beloved bus.

Situation: You finally get 
your license. You are so excited 
to get off the bus. But wait - 
there are no parking spots left. 

This is the heartbreaking mo-
ment that every Mountie fears. 
The risk-taking type may cou-
rageously park at the Villa. Pro: 
You get off the bus. Con: You 
must spend each morning and 
afternoon slinking between cars 
and trees to avoid getting caught 
walking to and from school. The 
more cautious students may re-
sign themselves to just driving to 
the bus stop. Be warned: If you 
park at the Summit Square Shop-
ping Center, someone may steal 
the hubcaps off your minivan.

Situation: You are a senior 
and no longer have to take the 
bus.

Hold fondly onto your crazy 
bus memories. Sitting in traffic on 
the PA turnpike will never com-
pare. <3

How to survive the bus

Seniors reunite to reminisce on bus memories. Missing: Michelle Lipovsky, DJ Joe, Bus 
Driver Chris

How to write a coffee house
By Caitlyn Bell ’17

    
Once every quarter, seniors 

in AP Lit with Dr. Balcer or Mr. 
Curry are forced to participate in 
coffee house. This is essentially 
the most torturous experience any 
AP Lit student will undergo in 
their four years here at the Mount. 
So, what exactly is coffee house, 
you rookies might ask? What sets 
it apart from all of the other forms 
of torture that the AP curriculum 
imposes on its students?

Well, I, Caitlyn Bell, the ex-
pert on all things coffee house, 
am here to tell you. Coffee house 
is basically a project where you 
“read” a book and “write” a script 
from the perspective of one of the 
major characters. You are then 
expected to get up in front of the 
class and recite this script that 
you have “memorized” wearing 
an absolutely ridiculous costume 
that matches the time period of 
the book and the character that 
you are portraying.

This may seem quite daunting 
for many of you upcoming AP Lit 
students, which is why I am here 
to give you the ULTIMATE how-
to.

    Step 1: Read the book.
Looking for a good place to 

start? Well, I’ve done three cof-
fee houses by now, and it took me 

all three to realize that reading 
the book is, in fact, the most effi-
cient way to get your coffee house 
done. Unless it’s by Faulkner or 
something over 400 pages. If you 
chose a book that meets either of 

those criteria, then you’re just an 
idiot and I can’t help you.

    Step 2: Choose a character.
Around a week before your 

coffee house, the cloud looming 
over your head will be getting 
darker and darker. It looks like 
it’s time to choose a character, 

even if you have only read the 
first 10 pages of the book. 

Try to choose an obscure char-
acter who still plays an important 
part in the plot. This way, you 
can simply summarize the book 

without having to get any man-
nerisms or vernacular down. For 
my first time, I chose the main 
character, and the only thing 
that got me a passing the grade 
was that I had an anxiety attack 
mid-coffeehouse and the charac-
ter I was playing happened to be 

very anxious. Long story short, I 
speak from experience. Choose a 
minor character.

    Step 3: Write a speech.
You need to just accept now 

that you will never do this until 

the night before your coffeehouse. 
Unless you’re Isobel Grogan and 
need a solid two weeks with your 
speech to master a Russian ac-
cent, this task will loom until the 
last night, and you will “proba-
bly” survive. Time yourself read-
ing your speech out loud, and add 

on an extra minute for the pauses 
you will take to remember what 
you’re supposed to be saying.

Honestly, don’t lose sleep over 
it. You will end up forgetting ev-
ery single word and winging it 
when you get up there.

 Step 4: Destroy.
The day has come. You wake 

up in a cold sweat, grab the 
clothes that you pulled from your 
dad’s closet the night before and 
hit the road. While driving to 
school, you’ll probably try recit-
ing your speech a few times, or 
seeing how well you can do at 
making it up as you go, and al-
most crashing your car. 

In the hours before your pre-
sentation, every single thing will 
go wrong, and you will be abso-
lutely miserable. But don’t fret! 
After your coffeehouse, things 
can only go uphill! Until you have 
to give another one.

Watching your classmates kill 
it on theirs, you will be drenched 
in sweat by the time your name 
is called. You’ll stand up quiver-
ing, and then you’ll black out. 
You will remember absolutely 
nothing until you sit down again. 
So, there’s really no point in giv-
ing tips on this part, because you 
will never succeed. Thank you for 
your time.

Jenna Yesenosky takes her coffee house to the next level in her portrayal of Quasimodo 
from “The Hunchback of Notre Dame.”
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Five editors were able to come together to produce four issues and three broadsheets over the course of two semesters. Without 

the guidance of one unparalleled mentor, none of these feats would have been possible. 

While we debated commentary and mastered inDesign, scoured every page for Oxford commas and stressed over deadlines, Ms. 

Leonard never failed to offer us her unwavering support. She read every word of every page and checked every fact we printed. She 

critiqued our layouts and tracked down pictures. She sent us thought-provoking articles and devised ideas for upcoming issues in 

seconds. From the first meeting to the day we mailed out, no detail was overlooked. Our steadfast advisor worked tirelessly to ensure 

that the Campanile was not merely acceptable, but excellent. 

In working with Ms. Leonard, each of us was challenged to be the best versions of ourselves. By observing her undeterred work 

ethic, we had a model for how to apply ourselves; we learned that determination, tempered with humor and wit, was the key to success. 

With every piece we wrote, Ms. 

Leonard asked us to take our think-

ing a step further. She insisted that 

we take a stance in our commen-

tary, dare to have a voice. Our opin-

ions were never silenced and we 

were free to have our own unique 

beliefs. On the Campanile, our 

freedom of speech was guaranteed, 

and it was this di- versity of opin-

ions that made our publication 

extraordinary. 

Ms. Leonard saw potential in 

each of us, and with her unwaver-

ing support we be- came better writ-

ers, editors, stu- dents and people. 

She taught us to be independent and 

stand up for our beliefs. She taught 

us to be passionate about not only our writing, but whatever we chose to pursue in life. We saw everyday how she challenged herself 

to learn something new, and in seeing this motivation we were encouraged to expand our knowledge as well. Most importantly, Ms. 

Leonard believed in each of us. None of our ideas were ever discouraged, and our creativity and talents were always fostered. She 

inspired us to be confident in our abilities, as she knew what we were capable of achieving. 

Thank you, Ms. Leonard, for asking us all to join the Campanile three years ago. Without your insight, advice and friendship, 

none of us would be the people we are today. 

  With all the love in the world,

Caitlyn, Paige, Meredith, Ava and Callie

Thank you from the editors
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