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MIDLAND MIRROR

Simple Gifts
By Will Graham, Head of School

Editor’s note: Sunday Chapel remains 
central to the Midland  experience. A 
senior or faculty member is assigned 
to present a morning message before 
the student-faculty work period. The 
 evening message is delivered before the 
“formal” Sunday meal when students 
dress in semi-formal attire. Mr. Graham 
welcomed the  students back from  
winter break with his first chapel  
message of 2014.

Welcome back. It is a fresh start to 
a new year. As we slowly move 

towards June, the days lengthen as the 
school year shortens. While we turn and 
return with the seasons, it is important 
to keep it simple.

Ben Munger’s mother, Kathy, spouse  
of Carl, Midland’s third head of school, 
loved the Shaker hymn Simple Gifts.  
The Shakers, known as the “Shaking 
Quakers,” were a protestant religious 
sect that sang, danced, stomped their 
feet, and shook with holy joy. Although 
Midland has a school hymn which we 
do sing from time to time, I think of 
Simple Gifts as the Midland hymn when 
I think of Kathy.
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Relationships at Midland frequently span 
multiple generations. The families shown in 
the tree on the right represent only current 
students who are third generation legacies.  
Midland benefits from the rich history of 
many legacy students and families. 

Continued on page 7
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The Fine Art of Cooking at 
Midland
By Gabriella Rocco, ‘14

The unusual banana smell came from the shower fire room, 
where my friend and roommate, Tenaya, was folded on 

the ground, intent upon the ash shovel she had wedged in 
the mouth of the shower-fire tank. A pat of butter sizzled on 
the shovel, and on it, a small slice of banana caramelized over 
the flames that were meant to heat our shower water. When I 
told Tenaya how gross it was that she was frying her food on 
an ash shovel, she was quick to point out that she had cleaned 
the spot on the shovel where the banana sizzled. Grinning at 
her own ingenuity, Tenaya offered some to our friend, India, 
whose mouth turned downward with faint disgust at Tenaya’s 
characteristic disregard for convention. She refused to eat. I 
was also leery of the brown, squishy lump that had once been a 
banana slice, but I soon gave in and tried something new.

In the end, the banana was worth the risk and the ridicule. 
Perhaps the strange situation even made it taste better. It’s 
funny how Midlanders always come together around food. We 
jump at the chance to go out to eat after games, to stock up on 
junk food at Albertson’s, or to be the first in the dessert line. 
And, when all else fails, to fry bananas on a shovel. Making 
our own food, in whatever manner, is better than any shopping 
trip; the process unites us. As Jill Redl constantly reminds us, 
every meal is a communion. This ashy, rigged-together, self-
reliant meal was the perfect Midland communion.  ■

A Laurie Story
By Sylvia Nwakanma, ‘15

Every school has a student or faculty associated with a 
certain unofficial role. For instance, here, we have BG 

Kresse, ‘68, as our school’s “historian” because he has been 
residing here since forever. Everything from the driest 
summer on campus to the longest-kept traditions, BG knows.

But if a satirical camping story or weird lapmaster encounter 
of times past is that which one seeks, Laurie Munger is the 
go-to faculty member. She just recently shared one of her 
lapmaster escapades from a few years back about a “near-
death” experience of some sophomore girls.

Editor’s note: In the fall semester, 

four students enrolled in an elective 

called Writing and A Sense of Place, 

taught by Lynda Cummings.  

The class has two primary goals:  

1) to improve writing fluency, and 

2) to bring Midland back to its roots 

by providing a public forum—The 

Midland Mirror—for student writing. 

The following pages show the results 

of their hard work. We welcome your 

comments, stories you’d like to share 

about your Midland experience, or 

letters to the editor. 

One full-moon night, while Laurie patrolled the alleys and 
bushes of Lower Yard, she heard a shriek south of her. Deeply 
concerned, she hastened her pace. Practically running towards 
the direction of the shriek—which now sounded like ominous 
coyote cries—she came upon a sophomore cabin. She turned 
the door’s knob in order to investigate the issue at hand, but it 
was locked! In shrill voices, the girls explained that there was 
someone threatening their lives.

“They’re coming to get us! They’re coming to get us!” the girls 
kept yelling.

Continued on page 5
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The Littlest Midlanders
By Sylvia Nwakanma, ‘15

The last two years at Midland have been fruitful. Not with  
the two inches of rain we never get but with babies. We 

now have three littlest additions: Noah Harwell, Finley Ninos, 
and Helen Hames.

The campus applauded with stunned delight when Derek 
Harwell, head of Midland’s outdoor program, announced at 
assembly that he and his wife, Emily, were having a baby. We 
were all left in suspense to know the baby’s sex, but the first-
time parents wanted to have the element of surprise. Little 
Noah Muir Harwell, named after Derek’s idol, John Muir, 
was born on May 30, 2012. So at the start of school, we had a 
chunky, bald, bundle of cuteness to welcome us into the 2012-
2013 school year. 

When Johnny Ninos from the art department stood up with 
 Ashleigh Ninos, no one was quite sure what was going on.  
Then he said “we” and Ashleigh said “are” and Johnny added 
 “having…” Eight months later on September 30, Finley John 
 Ninos (named after his father Johnny or his grandfather, 
John—or maybe he was named after his grand uncle, John) 
was born exactly three months after Noah.

But the babies didn’t stop there.

Farmer Katie Hames’ pregnancy was a little less public. In fact, 
most people didn’t even know we were receiving another child 
until she was months into her pregnancy. On August 23 last 
year, little Helen Belle Rose Hames was born. 

Just recently, the Harwells announced that they will be having 
their second child—a girl! She’s due on Noah’s birthday. Now 
if only it rained as much as babies are born here…  ■
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Noodle Night
By Cruz Avendaño Dreyfuss, ‘16

On a recent Wednesday night, neither my roommate, Harry Fan, ‘16, nor I had eaten 
much pizza, and all throughout Status of the Library our stomachs grumbled like 

tractors. By the time we finished studying, both Harry and I agreed that we needed more 
sustenance to last us through the night. Thinking hard, Harry came up with the fantastic 
idea of noodles.

I anticipated the treat all throughout tea time. Harry’s noodles aren’t your everyday Top 
Ramen; they are mysterious and unconventional Chinese brands which seem to be found 
only in the large plastic bin residing in the corner of my room. Because they are so much 
more than Cup O’ Noodle, I refused to eat them in Stillman—I wanted all the noodles 
for myself. Once the ten o’clock bell tolled, Harry and I were practically drooling at the 
thought of noodles. At this point, however, we realized that we lacked the necessary hot 
water. With no time to run to get water from Stillman, Harry and I devised a plan.

When the lapmaster checked us in at 10:50, Harry feigned sickness and asked to get 
hot water from Stillman. Although the lapmasters, Don and Jill Redl, are notorious for 
being strict, the strategy worked perfectly, and at 10:55 we were looking at three water 
bottles full of near-boiling water. 11:00 is the lights out deadline for sophomores, a rule 
intimidatingly enforced by the Redl lapmasters. With barely any time, we rushed to 
add the hot water to the noodles, trapping the steam in with our Algebra II workbooks. 
However, we didn’t get to sigh with relief. At 10:56, I realized I had no utensils for 
noodles. Harry keeps a set of wooden chopsticks handy, but I don’t store any chopsticks 
or forks in my room. In desperation, I threw open my door and scrambled around on the 
ground for sticks that could serve as eating implements, laughing at myself all the while. 
I found two semi-suitable sticks: one curved like a half-moon and one twisted back and 
forth like a snake. I shaved them both down with my pocketknife and poured water on 
them for sanitary reasons.

Once I had finished my masterpieces at 10:58, Harry had already begun eating with his 
perfectly straight chopsticks, laughing a little at my creations. A smell of fully cooked 
noodles filled the room. I hurriedly knocked my Algebra II workbook off the noodle bowl 
and mixed furiously with my handcrafted chopsticks. With beads of soup speckling my 
shirt, I climbed in to bed and began to slurp some of the greatest noodles I’ve ever eaten. 
The water perfectly cooked the noodles into a mixture of spicy and steamy that could 
burn if not carefully eaten. At 11:01, I hunched in my bed in the dark over my ambrosial 
bowl of noodles while Harry finished his bowl by the light of his computer. Quietly 
enjoying the situation (and praying that the Redls were far away), I smiled knowing that 
this was the first of many noodle-nights to come.  ■
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Cleaning the laundry room takes 
very little effort. Every day after 

breakfast, I sweep the forever-dirty 
floors and wipe down the dusty 
laundry machines. It’s an easy job that 
never takes more than 20 minutes. 
On many days I can’t even remember 
doing it in the first place. A job like 
this gives me freedom for the rest of 
the day—I have no other obligations 
besides classes. 

Once in a while, I run into the issue 
of people using the laundry room 
as a convenient place to put their 
clothing. I can usually wait a day, and 
the problem resolves itself. Sometimes, 
I have to resort to slightly more 
drastic measures. Earlier this year, I 
announced at assembly, 

“Check and see if your socks are 
hanging up where I’ve carefully put 
them. And please, whoever left his 
underwear in the laundry room, go 
retrieve it. I don’t want that.” My plea 
fell on deaf ears—the pile of neglected 
clothing in the laundry room remained. 
So…after waiting a week, some lucky 
freshman had his shower fire that much 
hotter. I didn’t burn outer clothing, 
of course; it would be illogical, if not 
asinine, to set fire to a perfectly good 
T-shirt. In my next announcement, 
I made sure to let Upper Yard know 
that, “If you leave your clothing in the 
laundry room, make sure it’s my size.” 

Although the job of laundry room 
cleaner gives me freedom, it also means 

Ever Wonder What Happens to Those Old, Lonely Socks  
in the Laundry Room?  Mystery Solved.

By Cruz Avendaño Dreyfuss, ‘16

that when someone needs a job covered, 
I am a perfect candidate. While I am 
always happy to help, I sort of miss 
being able to say, “Sorry, I can’t. I’m a 
waiter.” But when I waited on tables in 
Stillman, I learned to always help others 
with their work because when I needed 
to ask for help, all I wanted to hear was 
yes. There should always be someone 
who people can rely on—a solid rock, 
someone unfazable and understanding. 
I want to be that person because 
helping people makes them happy, 
and if you spread happiness, you have 
a purpose. Maybe that’s why I like my 
current job; I can serve as a constant, 
optional crutch—someone to lean on 
for those who feel unsteady. Being the 
laundry room cleaner is a perfect fit.  ■

They wouldn’t even let Laurie in, for they couldn’t trust anyone. 
(“Who is it?”—“It’s me, Laurie.”—“How do we know?!”)

All the sophomore girls were panicking in Yessy Murillo’s 
room, and, as their prefect, Yessy was appropriately armed 
with a metal broom handle and a no-nonsense look on her 
face. Marci Pinna, the other prefect, was also armed. She had a 
hatchet. Imagine being a lapmaster and coming upon this scene 
at 11:00pm, trying to convince shrieking sophomore girls that 
they weren’t going to die—yet—at the hand of some stranger.

Laurie did finally convince the girls to go to bed. In the 
meantime, the girls communicated with each other from 
different cabins through their walkie-talkies. (Those were 
allowed back then).

The next day, surprised that her trickery took a bigger turn 
than anticipated, one of the girls confessed that it was she 
who caused the previous night’s commotion. Apparently she 
had worn a dark hood covering most of her face, gone to the 
window of a cabin, and insistently tapped on it. Then she 
quickly walked away as soon as someone inside the cabin 
noticed her. She did this twice, thus managing to convince 
half the girls that someone had an agenda to murder them 
well into the night.

I guess it is true what they say about human behavior on a 
full-moon night.

Meanwhile, 300 yards away, the boys in Upper Yard had 
been tuned in to the girls’ walkie-talkie station. Nothing that 
happened the night before had escaped them.  ■

A Laurie Story
Continued from page 2
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Learning to Love Midland
By Cruz Avendaño Dreyfuss, ‘16

Leaving behind what you know is difficult. 
Realizing you are about to put everything you 

know, everyone you care about, behind you is 
downright terrifying.

Arriving to this new place called Midland sends a 
multitude of emotions coursing throughout your 
mind in a few short hours. You drive up to your 
cabin, meet your roommate, unpack, and then you 
are left at this school, knowing next to nobody. It’s 
simple enough to explain, but each step in the process 
influences many thoughts. 

The drive up is eye opening. Seeing the students who 
seamlessly flow with how Midland works gives you a 
sense of awe. These people know what they’re doing, 
they know the rules, both official and student-based. 
They are the leaders; they give you an idea of whom 
you might become. Seeing all the other new students 
around you lets you know you’re not the only one; 
but, because everyone copes with separation in 
different ways, it can still feel like you are alone on 
your boat. 

Different families deal with the first day at Midland in 
different ways. Some can’t stand to believe that they’re 
losing each other, taking picture after picture and 
double checking everything in an effort to avoid the 
inevitable drive home. Others just unpack, say their 
goodbyes, and leave their child on his own. These are 
just the extremes. All families have their nuances, and 
no case will be the same.

My family was one of those that tried to put off the 
ever present truth; I refused to accept that I was 
going to be away from everyone I cared about. My 
mom told me to stick it out for just a year, just half a 
year, just six weeks, just a week. I constantly whittled 

down the time frame my mother gave me to 
something I wanted to believe. I knew if I 
stayed the whole year, I might, for whatever 
reason, begin to enjoy myself. But I was afraid 
of living far away from home and having the 
world go on without me. My sister, too, was 
sad that I was living in a new place, but she had 
been against the idea all along. She had been 
the little voice of doubt in my head throughout 
the application process. Now, she was the voice 
of “I told you so.” 

The three of us, my mother, my sister, and I, 
waited until the very last moment to say our 
final goodbyes. Walking from my new room, 
my sister pointed out a swing on a hill. We 
walked on the dirt path lined at first with 
vibrant green plants and then tougher, browner 
plants as we moved further up. Arriving at the 
swing, we looked out towards the sloping mesas 
across the road and wondered what was going 
to happen in the future.

It was at that point that I felt empty—void of 
good feelings. I’ll never forget that feeling of 
shock and despair. My life was undergoing 
its biggest change yet, and my family was not 
going to be right there next to me. I still feel 
a pang of loneliness when I look out and see 
that swing moving slowly in the wind. I also 
feel a sense of successful solitude. No longer 
do I worry about my life. I’m looking forward 
to where it will go. The little swing on the hill 
reminds me of the progress that I have made 
and that I am no longer afraid to do something 
a little life-altering. Midland has taught me to 
accept and to push forward throughout my 
worries, and I am proud to have returned.  ■
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Simple Gifts
Continued from page 1

The last verse of the song speaks to the connection of what we 
hope to find at Midland and in our lives.

‘Tis the gift to have friends and a true friend to be

‘Tis the gift to think of others not to only think of “me…” 

And when we hear what others really think and really feel

Then we’ll live together with a love that is real.

Moving from “me” to “we” is the call to action in that verse. 
Do we really hear what others think, do we see others as we 
see ourselves, and are we ever mindful of the needs of others?

The message of loving kindness is right from the heart, and 
it is the message behind the life of Martin Luther King, Jr., 
whose birthday we celebrate each year. He calls us to non-
violent action, an idea so lost and unrealized that we often 
lose sight of why we take the time to honor the man.

Is there any downside or risk in being kind? What does 
kindness look like for you and for a place like Midland? How 
did Martin Luther King, Jr., lead by example? How do we lead 
by example; how do you lead by example? How do we practice 
King’s message in our daily Midland lives?

‘tis the gift to be loved and that love to return

‘tis the gift to be taught and a richer gift to learn,

And when we expect of others what we try and live each day,

Then we’ll all live together and we’ll all learn to say…

That it is a gift to be simple….and a gift to be free…

We are not talking about Miley Cyrus; love is different than 
raw lust and that is another sermon for another day! It is the 
hymn’s refrain that holds the deepest connection for me.

When true simplicity is gained

To bow and to bend we shan’t be ashamed

To turn, turn, will be our delight 

‘til by turning, turning, we come round right

Your life turns you round and round. Just as you start to get 
the hang of Midland, you go home to the land of central 

heat, air conditioning, full refrigerators, sleeping-in, staying-
out, limitless wireless and cell phone minutes, information 
overload, movies, and games. Turning, turning, turning, a 
process where one cannot always know up from down. One 
minute it is clear sailing, and in an instant we are spinning 
and disoriented. Life becomes complicated when we are over 
stuffed with the constant consumption of information, more 
stuff than we need, more than we want.

Tonight, you have landed, returned to earth; you are standing 
on solid ground while re-turning to your simple life. Do not 
be confused about your job or your place. You are all wanted, 
all needed, and all useful. You have chosen this place, and it 
has chosen you.

As we begin the next seven weeks and head to the end of the 
semester, we can ask the questions: How does Midland stretch 
you and challenge you in and out of the classroom? Are you 
afraid of trying something because of your fear of failing or 
falling? Is there someone you have not spoken to this year? 
Have you listened and consented when others have made fun 
of someone else, and you know it is not right? Have you taken 
something that is not yours and not given it back? Have you 
done anything that would jeopardize your health and safety or 
the health and safety of others? If so, step up, make it right.

Life is about turning and re-turning and learning more and 
more about ourselves. We are to be tested, and we will bow 
and bend; however, we need not break. We must learn from 
our mistakes and feel the power and delight in becoming the 
people we are meant to be as we create the school where we 
want to be.

Paul Squibb called Midland “a simple life school where we 
learn to distinguish between our needs and our wants and get 
on without.” It is an old fashioned notion that has never been 
so relevant. Spinning and turning between those wants and 
needs is our work; there are no short cuts at Midland. It is a 
good place to learn and to turn the academic and boarding 
school life experience around and around. Let us turn with 
kindness towards ourselves and towards others because where 
we land each day is as important as where we land in college.

Midland is our place, you have re-turned, and, of course, we 
are right where we want to be. Let’s sing it loud!  ■
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Adele Schopf, Midland’s new advancement 
assistant, shares an office with Lise Goddard 

which is well lit by sunshine and often has faint 
country music playing in the background. On  
the day I interviewed her, Adele was folding letters 
for Round-Up weekend that she planned to  
send to Midland parents 
and alumni/ae.

As the advancement 
assistant, Adele directly 
supports some of the 
people in Main House. 
She helps Rebecca 
Anderson, the director of 
advancement, manage a 
program called Raiser’s 
Edge, and she helps 
Amy Graham, director 
of admissions, by going 
to some admissions 
fairs to recruit students. 
Currently, Adele’s primary 
task involves cleaning up 
the online database that 
stores all of Midland’s 
contacts. As of this 
writing, she has spent a 
lot of time in front of the 
computer and has gained 
a basic understanding of 
the database. Adele is also 
the youngest person in 
the office, so she has the 
most experience with social media. It makes sense, 
then, that Adele also runs the social media outlets 
alongside Amy and Lise Goddard. These outlets 
include Facebook, Boarding School Review, and 
AdmissionsQuest. Adele enjoys seeing all  
the notifications that pop up whenever something 
gets posted.

Adele Schopf: A Kindred Spirit Finds Midland
By Omavi Quadir, ‘14

Adele attended Cal Poly San Luis Obispo, where 
she earned a degree in business with a focus on 
marketing. But her love of the outdoors kept her 
away from office jobs for a while. First she worked as 
a camp counselor at Rawhide Ranch in Bonsall, CA, 
near San Diego, where she taught kids about horses 

and farming practices. 
Then she guided white 
water rafting trips on the 
Trinity River in upstate 
California. Next, she spent 
four years as an outdoor 
educator with Naturalists 
at Large working with 
2nd to 12th graders. 
She discovered Midland 
through her most recent 
job as a backcountry 
guide and cook for the 
Rock Creek Pack Station; 
on one of her trips, she 
met Celeste Carlisle, who 
was doing a professional 
development trip to learn 
about equine veterinarian 
practices in the wilderness.

Adele’s love of the 
outdoors, which she no 
doubt acquired from her 
upbringing in Santiago, 
Chile, and Centennial, 
CO, drew her to Midland, 
where her job allows 

her to get outside. She recently went on a hard-
luck camping trip with the freshmen, and next 
semester she will help lead the freshmen during their 
experiential week. She agrees with the “needs not 
wants” philosophy and enjoys the idea of students 
discovering themselves in nature. Adele also loves 
the campus and said, “I wish I was a kid here!”  ■
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When I think of what makes this 
school run, I usually think of the 

teachers who directly provide students 
with an education, but I only recently 
became aware of the behind-the-scenes 
yet essential services of people like 
Rebecca Anderson, Midland’s new 
director of advancement. Rebecca’s 
job is to ensure that Midland has the 
resources that allow it to be true to 
its values of sustainability and quality 
education. Tuition does not cover all 
expenses, so Rebecca secures funds for 
financial aid, building maintenance, 
academic programs, and Midland’s 
long term “visionary goals” such as the 
campus plan. The campus plan will 
provide for the long-term maintenance 
of the school.

Rebecca’s interest in serving others 
developed early. After graduating from 
UC Santa Cruz with a BA in sociology, 
she returned to Santa Barbara and led a 
mentoring program that connected teen 
mothers with older, more experienced 
mothers. After that, she moved to the 
private sector, but she missed the social 
services. Rebecca mentioned that, 
earlier in her career, she was unaware 
that fundraising existed as a career, but 
she soon discovered that helping people 
has many aspects. I was also, to some 
extent, unaware of this fundamental 
component of social services. As 
someone who will be graduating soon, 
I have been thinking a lot about career 
paths, so I find it useful to hear about 
the paths of people at Midland.

Rebecca worked as a manager and 
executive assistant at various companies 
in the private sector. She went back to 

social service as development associate 
and then director of development at 
Child Abuse Listening and Mediation 
in 2000. Rebecca went on to serve as 
manager of annual giving at Cottage 
Health System and then as director 
of development at the Scholarship 
Foundation of Santa Barbara. This 
50-year-old foundation is the largest 
community-based scholarship 
organization in the nation, helping 
thousands of students each year from 
Santa Barbara County access higher 
education, awarding millions of  
dollars each year in private support. 
While working, Rebecca pursued and 
earned her MA in Organizational 
Management from Antioch University 
in Santa Barbara.

When I asked about her family, Rebecca 
showed me photos of her two daughters, 
Lea (6) and Ara (4). I saw her clear 
commitment to family and community 
reflected in her deliberate choice to work 
in “a unique and tight community” here 
at Midland. She does not know Midland 
as a student but is familiar with it 
through her husband, Ian Anderson,‘94. 
Ian, along with his twin, Frank, ‘94, 
still come to Midland to play in the 
Thanksgiving alumni-versus-student 
game. Their father, David Anderson, ‘61, 
taught English and history at Midland, 
and he built the Anderson House, where  
the Cummings family currently lives.  
David Anderson is also the grandfather 
of Ammaria Kjos, ‘12.

Through her husband, his siblings, 
and many other friends and family 
connected to this school, Rebecca sees 
the effect that Midland still has on its 

Rebecca Anderson: A New Addition With Old Ties
By Gabriella Rocco, ‘14

former students. The Midlanders she 
knows remain close. For these friends, 
success isn’t about money; she noted 
that “career choices are made from 
people’s passions, talents and hard 
work.” The way these former Midlanders 
value each other and “essentials not 
excess” can easily be traced back to the 
school’s commitment to the basics and 
the tightly knit community this inspires. 
At Midland, we hear, in speeches 
and chapels, “needs not wants” and 
“community values” a lot. Although 
I know some students take this for 
rhetoric now, it is satisfying to know of 
the lasting effect the school has, and will 
continue to have, on its students.

In Rebecca, Midland has found a 
resource who not only helps the school 
fulfill its needs, but also respects and 
values the school’s work.  ■    
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This year, two Midland teachers have 
decided to experiment with online, 

self-taught math classes that have no 
lectures. Don Redl uses this method in 
Calculus I and II, and Phil Hasseljian 
teaches Algebra I and II this way. Over 
the years, through conversations with 
Midland alums in college, Don realized 
the difficulty of transitioning from a 
Midland math class to a college one. 
Some professors lectured for fifteen 
minutes, gave homework, and left. 
Some wrote too small on the board. 
Midland students, used to a deep degree 
of teacher availability, had trouble 
adjusting to office hours, and they felt 
stymied when left on their own to learn 
the material.

The new online math classes prepare 
students for college by teaching them 
how to learn by themselves. These 
classes supply Chromebooks for 
students and are held in the newly 
converted Online Learning Lab, located 
in the Munger Commons building. The 
classes are in a semi-experimental stage 
and are subject to change. Although 
Don’s and Phil’s classes both use online 
resources and have independent 
learning as a goal, they differ in 
intensity and, slightly, in focus.

Phil focuses on helping students with 
what he calls “math anxiety.” Some 
students who struggle with math, or 
who don’t have a solid foundation, 
get anxious and frustrated with it. 
Phil gears the class toward allowing 
these students to develop a strong 
foundation and “take control” of their 
own learning. The self-paced aspect 
allows this to happen. Students use 
Chromebooks to watch the Khan 
Academy videos associated with their 
topic, cover three to five topics a week, 

and take a quiz. They 
have all week to learn, 
which allows those who 
understand the material 
to progress faster and 
gives more time to 
those who need it. 
While regular classes 
require the teacher to 
balance the paces of 
the faster and slower 
students, in the online 
classes, no one is held 
back or pushed too 
fast. If the videos do 
not make sense, Phil 
steps in to help. The 
format of this class 
creates more work 
for Phil, who designs 
individualized 
tests and quizzes. 
Everyone in Algebra 
I and II is earning 
a C or better, and, 
according to Phil, 
none have had 
major difficulties 
adjusting to the new format.

Students in the algebra classes design 
their own grading rubrics, assigning 
what percent of their grade comes from 
class participation, homework, tests 
and quizzes. Students in Algebra II had 
difficulties with the grading rubrics 
that they designed. One student made 
homework twenty percent of her grade 
but didn’t realize that the homework 
grade would not be based on problems 
completed but hours spent outside of 
class, which meant that she spent more 
time on homework than she would  
have liked.

What? We Have To Learn Derivatives By Ourselves?  
Midland Tests Online Learning
By Gabriella Rocco, ‘14

Continued on page 12

Though no one had approached Phil 
about changing their grading rubrics, 
the discussion generated by my 
investigations prompted him to move 
everyone to the same rubric. There had 
always been the possibility of revising 
the rubrics at the end of the semester, 
after reviewing the class, but Phil 
decided to do it earlier. He still plans 
to ask students to submit evaluations 
about the class.
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Six years ago, Savannah Bryant, ‘12, was a sophomore 
girl curled up and crying under her covers at ten in 

the night, fretting over the following day’s World Studies 
final exam. As lapmaster (and the World Studies teacher), 
Ian Cummings comforted Savannah during that night’s 
check-in, giving her a lifelong lesson on self-awareness. 
“Savannah,” she remembers him asking, “did you study for 
this exam?” She nodded. “Do you feel that you can do well?” 
Again, Savannah answered yes. “And even if you didn’t, is 
this going to haunt you for the rest of your life if you, God 
forbid, fail the exam?” And when she said no, he replied, 
“Well, there you go! What happens now is not really going to 
affect you. That one exam is nothing compared to the greater 
scale.” Though Savannah wishes she had heeded to this 
advice while at Midland, she certainly takes it to heart at the 
College of the Atlantic.

Being absorbed in homework that is sometimes “non-
humanly possible to finish,” Savannah has ample 
opportunity for the all-too-famous college anxiety. Although 
she sometimes stays up till daybreak to finish an assignment, 
on average, she says, academics are pretty balanced with her 
social life: “I find myself going to movies, going out to lunch 
with people, just hanging out…there are just those few times 
that it can get a little overwhelming, academically, but I 
think that is part of any college.”

Savannah believes that students ought to be aware of their 
limitations and adopt a more moderate attitude towards 
their academic life because, in the end, a student can only do 
what he or she is capable of doing. In the meantime, though, 
students should “live” because “a lot of the learning doesn’t 
just happen in a classroom, or a lecture hall, or a lab. It is 
very experiential.” In fact, this experiential form of learning 
was one of Savannah’s deciding factors for attending College 
of the Atlantic. She was drawn to their hands-on approach 
to learning, and she wanted to be “out in the field” learning 
about marine biology while enjoying it too.

Savannah appreciates the outdoors partly because of 
Midland, where some of her classes took place on top 
of a hill—literally! Just ask any student in Midland 101. 
As she did at Midland, she now connects learning to the 
outdoors in such a way that learning actually becomes an 
enjoyable experience.

“When you go to college,” Savannah advises current 
Midland students absorbed in college applications, “make 
sure you live.”

Midland’s influence on Savannah has allowed her to take 
responsibility for her academics in an institution where 
there is no “Cummings Club” if an assignment isn’t turned 
in on time or study laps when the assignment isn’t done at 
all. College offers students a whole new level of freedom 
that leaves them at the mercy of themselves (a scary fact 
for anyone who knows a thing or two about teenagers), so 
academic responsibility is a useful tool to develop while in 
high-school. 

Just as Savannah has integrated Midland’s academic hands-
on approach to college, Selena Wrightson, ‘13, also takes 
academic responsibility at UCLA by actively engaging in 
her classes. For a freshman who got a part in a Shakespeare 
play in the first two months of school, and—for reasons 
yet unknown—knows how to say “twerk” in Latin, Selena 
is happily integrating into college life at UCLA. With over 
50,000 students and five dining halls, UCLA is an entirely 
new experience for Selena, who has never lived in a major 
city before nor gone to school in one. She appreciates every 
different aspect of UCLA’s hustle and bustle.

Although Selena’s classes take place in large lecture halls, 
a few academic days are designated for smaller discussion 
classes. A social being by nature, Selena prefers the 
interactive classroom setting where students are able to 
“delve into topics.” She attributes her developed classroom 
social skills to her classes at Midland and says, “The smaller 
class sizes at Midland, particularly in the humanities 
courses—Jill and Cummings—really prepared me to speak 
out in discussions and talk to other students.” 

A lot of college students favor the monotone, one-way 
class settings which large colleges are famed for, but Selena 
prefers to put her education directly in her own hands by 
actually engaging in class. She molded, sharpened, and 
polished this tool for academic responsibility at Midland—
where, when there are only ten other students, it is 
impossible for a nonchalant student to evade participating 
by hiding behind another student.   ■

Midland Meets Its Mission: Students Ready For College
By Sylvia Nwakamna, ‘15 
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Don’s Calculus I and II classes are 
more intense than the algebra classes, 
mostly because they are advanced 
electives. Classes meet in the Online 
Learning Lab, and because Don 
does not lecture, students work even 
more independently. Like in Phil’s 
classes, students work at their own 
pace, cover certain topics each week, 
then take individualized quizzes and 
tests. Don’s classes make it almost 
impossible to fail tests; if students do 
not demonstrate proficiency in all 
topics, they have to retake the test. 
This method ensures that students 
understand all of the material. In 
a normal class, students can pass a 
test with a 90% but slide by without 
understanding every topic. As the 
year goes on, the unknown topics 
accumulate dangerously. Don’s class 
does not allow this to happen.

The calculus classes use Khan 
Academy, which is sufficient to 
introduce topics. Students say the text 
is not particularly helpful. Most look 
on YouTube or use Google, then they 
add helpful links they have found to 
a shared Google document for their 
peers to use. Don only helps when 
a student has exhausted all other 
resources, and he calls himself a coach 
instead of a teacher. At the beginning 
of the year, most Calculus I students 
complained about the difficulty of 

the class and the hours it took to 
teach themselves the material. Don 
acknowledged the existence of what he 
called “growing pains” in this process 
and “anxiety” over them. By now, 
students have adjusted to the class, and 
some have moved from the honors to 
the regular option. “It is much better,” 
Don said, “to push students now when 
they have support to fall back on than 
to wait until they are in college on 
their own.”

Omavi Quadir, ‘14, in Calculus I, 
described the beginning of the class as 
“terrible, and just brutal” and said that 
morale was low. He acknowledged that 
most people’s suffering resulted from 
laziness. For the first month or so, Don 
would not help even when students 
had looked elsewhere first but kept 
sending them back to keep looking for 
themselves. Omavi said Don did this 
for about the first two weeks of school 
until the class had been cured of the 
habit of expecting the teacher to give 
them all of the answers. When Don 
began to help people, they were, by 
then, trained to research the topic first 
and later ask for help. The class taught 
Omavi “how to ask smart, specific 
questions” instead of asking Don to 
just explain everything to him. Most 
others in the class have also learned 
to work first, then ask very specific 
questions; but, according to Omavi, 

some have just stopped asking. While 
the transition away from expecting the 
answers to be given was a difficult one, 
Omavi said, “I wouldn’t have valued it 
[the process and the class] if I hadn’t 
struggled so much.”

Hanqi Ran ‘14, an international 
student in Calculus II, likes being able 
to schedule quizzes when she knows 
she is prepared. Hanqi also likes that 
students cannot have notes for tests; 
she believes that they use notes as a 
crutch and can get by without really 
learning the material. Because she has 
to teach herself and do a significant 
amount of practice, she believes the 
class makes her better understand the 
problems. In this sense, Hanqi says 
that the class is similar to Chinese 
math classes, where students do so 
much practice that she still remembers 
the physics she learned four years ago. 
Hanqi said that in her past experiences 
in Midland math classes, she was not 
assigned enough practice to internalize 
the material, and she forgot things. 
Calculus II is not like this. Hanqi 
noticed that when students have a 
teacher who will answer everything, 
they don’t learn how to look for the 
answer by themselves. By the time the 
class ends, most students will certainly 
know how to do this.  ■

On-Line Learning  
Continued from page 10
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Midland’s mission statement emphasizes college 
preparedness, but does the school prepare students 

for all aspects of college or just the academics? My 
assignment for this article was to find out if Midland 
graduates of color had a different college experience than 
their non-minority peers. Marcus Schmidt, ‘11, at George 
Washington University, Micah Kalem, ‘12, at Howard 
University, and Zachary Dib, ‘12, at Wells College all 
felt academically prepared but discovered that the social 
interactions they took for granted at Midland were not 
always easy to find in college. For them, where their peers 
came from and whether or not they possessed any level 
of maturity had a bigger impact on the way people related 
than racial backgrounds did.

Marcus said that he sometimes found it hard to relate 
to other students, and he mentioned that some college 
kids at GW aren’t very open to people of color. Despite 
feeling some uneasiness because of his race—only 5.3% of 
undergraduates at George Washington are black—Marcus 
has found close friends at GW who are quite comfortable 
with students of color. 

The bigger adjustment was relating to kids who were 
not from California and who lacked maturity. He said 
students from the East Coast have a “preppy” vibe 
to them, they are far less “laid back” than kids from 
California, they are more politically conservative, 
and they don’t use slang when they talk. He often gets 
confused looks when he uses his native slang.

Marcus also found that some students lack maturity 
and responsibility. Apparently kids are prone to theft 
and slander—even between roommates. Marcus told 
me that he sometimes sees his roommate wearing his 
clothes without his permission. Due to his experience at 
Midland, Marcus feels that he is more prepared for the 
independence of college than his peers. Midland taught 
him how to take care of himself, and he knows it was the 
best place for him to be in high school.

Micah attends Howard, an historically black college in 
Washington, DC, and he is no longer in the minority. 
According to Micah, people at Howard care less about 
skin color and more about one’s culture and personality. 
He said, “Just because I’m black doesn’t mean that every 
black person is my friend.” Kids at Howard observe your 
actions and behavior, then determine whether they want 
to befriend you. Unfortunately, Micah still finds that he is 
a minority because he is from the West Coast. This hasn’t 
seriously deterred him socially, but the regional differences 
are noticeable.

Overall, Micah is having a good time in college. While 
Midland couldn’t prepare him for the regional differences, 
it has certainly prepared him for the academic aspects of 
college, which he doesn’t find particularly challenging at 
Howard. Maybe that’s because he learned excellent time 
management skills at Midland.

Zach Dib attends Wells College, a small liberal arts college 
in upstate New York with only 532 students. About 20 
percent of those kids are, broadly defined, students of  
color; there are a lot more black students at Wells than  
there are at Midland. 

Like Marcus and Micah, Zach noticed a significant 
regional difference when he arrived in New York. Most 
of the students are actually from New York, which leads 
to the feeling that there is only “one type of person” on 
campus. He is still adjusting to the culture of the school. 
Right now, Zach feels a cliquey vibe on campus which he 
attributes to the fact that many kids are still a lot like  
high school students who are immature, often act 
differently depending on who is around, and seem to  
focus on first impressions. 

Unfortunately, Zach has taken his procrastination habit 
with him to college. Still, the time management skills he 
developed at Midland have made classes quite manageable. 
Zach noted that Jill Redl’s English 12 Honors class has 
been excellent practice for his current English classes.  ■

Regional and Developmental Differences Outweigh Racial 
Ones In College  Experience For Midlanders

By Omavi Quadir, ‘14



SPORTS

141414

New Runners Rise Fast
By Gabriella Rocco, ‘14

The fall girls’ cross country season was about recovering from injury and 
 developing this promising team for the next few seasons.

The team started with fourteen girls but lost five to injury, including the top 
two girls, Jazzy Kelleher, ‘18, and Emma Struebing, ‘16. Jazzy raced once at 
the Dunn friendly meet, and she set the top girls’ time of 22:15 for the season. 
Emma Struebing, second-year runner and the second-fastest girl, ran in one 
race before having to rest due to injury. The team looks forward to running with 
these two promising girls in the coming years.

The team captains, Tenaya Storm, ‘14, and Gabriella Rocco, ‘14, both three-year 
runners, were in the top five Midland runners for all but one of the five races. 
Nayana Hummingbird, ‘15, had a PR of 28:51 at Dunn, and Sophie Baer, ‘14, 
a first-time runner, became the top runner after Emma and Jazzy left, and had 
a personal record of 24:45 at the league friendly meet at Midland. First-year 
senior runner India  Salter had a PR of 27:31, also at Midland. New runners 
Madison Weatherford, ‘16,  Annaliese Silveyra, ‘18, and Fanrui Sha, ‘15, had PR’s 
of 26:52, 31:47 and 28:20,  respectively, all at the end-of-season time trial.  ■

Pop, Set, and Spike It! 
By Sylvia Nwakanma, ‘15

Sarah Perkins led the varsity volleyball 
team for the second time this year. She 

starts every away game by asking everyone, 
during the car drive there, to voice their 
anticipated improvements; on the way back, 
the team reviews their laudable plays. The 
girls had a lot to be proud of this year, not 
only for their commendable teamwork, but 
also for their enthusiasm on the court.

Anyone who has played volleyball before 
knows that a lackluster spirit always negates 
a player’s skill, but with junior captain Lupita Valle, ‘15, the 
team always had someone to “pump them up.” She would 
scream during the team cheer at the beginning of every game, 
and she always gave due recognition to every good play by  
her teammates.

And speaking of good plays, none on the team could block 
balls like second-year captain Madison Mayhew, ‘14, who 
used her 6' 1" frame to the team’s advantage by blocking 
incoming balls seemingly without effort. This past season was 
Madison’s last with the team, yet she believes that next year’s 
team will even be stronger.

With the two newest freshman additions to the team—Lona 
Dreyfuss, ‘17 and Jaime Schuyler, ‘17—next year’s team will be 
stronger. Although she’s only a freshman, Jaime’s accurate sets 
have landed her the challenging role of setter, a role usually 
designated for the most experienced player.

Lona’s relentless drive to improve her skills earned her the 
Coach’s Award this year. She often stayed late after practice, 
and she's now one of the team’s strongest servers. The team’s 
record of 7 wins to 4 losses is a considerable improvement 
from last year. “I asked these girls to play with heart and 
they did tenfold!” Coach Perkins says in appreciation of the 
commendable season this year.  ■



SPORTS

1515

At the Thanksgiving assembly, soccer coach 
Derek Harwell, ‘88, (left) greeted Howard 

McCoy, ‘89, (right) who presented the Class of ‘89 
Jack McCurry Player of the Day award in honor of 
his friend and classmate to Cameron Mulberry, ‘16, 
who had a great game against the alums.

This year, Midland cross country made 
it to the Mount SAC (San Antonio 

 College) Southern Section preliminaries even 
though the majority of the team’s top runners 
graduated last year. While Midland didn’t  
win any races throughout the season, the 
team was always within the top four until  
the preliminaries.

The sport attracted over half of the student 
body, many of whom were entirely new 
students. Two freshmen, Duncan McCarthy, 
‘17, and Jazzy Keheller, ‘17, added speed 
and new energy to the teams, both making 
it to the top seven runners of the boys’ and 
girls’ teams, respectively. Unfortunately, 
Jazzy injured her ankle early into the season, 
but she says that she is looking forward to 
running cross country next year.

Near the end of the season, Don Redl, 
Graceson Aufderheide, ‘16, David Salehpour, 
‘14, Duncan MCarthy, ‘17, and Cruz 
Avendaño Dreyfuss, ‘16, went on a camping 
trip to Joshua Tree organized by Midland’s 
outdoor leadership group. The trip was a success. Notably the 
cross country runners narrowly avoided getting lost in the 
mountains, and the outdoor leadership hikers caused Don’s 
group of runners to worry when they took a total of five hours 
(one third of which was spent resting) to walk the same trail 
run by the cross country  runners in just over an hour.

David Salehpour, ‘14, best displays the team’s morale and 
love for running. David ran a total of 30 miles on All Saints 
Day, and he ran more miles than any other student during 
the cross country season. The runners who ran the most over 
the season include: David with 236.15 miles, Miles Crawford, 
‘15, with 225.85, and Cruz Avendaño Dreyfuss with 156.25. 
Overall, the season went well, ending with high morale and 
students who found a new love for running.  ■

54% of Midlanders Run in the Fall
by Cruz Avendaño Dreyfuss, ‘16
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Last spring I followed Laurie Munger’s Geology class on 
foot as they observed and recorded bank height and 

steepness, channel width, gravel size, and riparian plants 
across a transect of the Sisquoc River at its confluence with 
Manzana Creek. She gave them a final set of instructions 
using geological lingo (unfamiliar to me but obviously used 
many times in class, because they nodded in understanding) 
and said, “OK, I’ll meet you on the other side.” Then they set 
off with their Rite-in-the-Rain notebooks. 

Getting to the site is part of the story. The group had 
backpacked in the day before with provisions organized 
in a way that impressed me. Back at the Mungers’ house 
on campus, Laurie handed each student and me equal and 
ample bags of snacks and told us that if we wanted additional 
individual snacks, to pack them now because no one else 
would bring them for us. The boys with their characteristic 
“growing boy” appetites stashed a few more bagels, packs 
of trail mix, and noodles. It all felt well tended and safe, yet 
with consequences (a model for being a mom to teenagers) – 
balancing pack weight with anticipated cravings and choosing 
an accessible storage place in each pack. There were lessons 
to be learned and recalibrated as needed next time. Then we 
divided the group food – breakfast, lunch, and dinner supplies 
– among the group, cinched our packs, and drove out to the 
Nira Trailhead. We enjoyed a nice hike to Midland’s property 
near the Manzana Schoolhouse.

Something became clear as I followed the students across the 
wide and meandering stream bed with my own notebook. 
You see, I was paying more attention to the learning process 
than to the geological processes playing out. I asked myself 
the question: Can you learn geology from a textbook? And the 
answer came back: Not really; a creek bed is literally dry in a 
textbook. But here in the creek, it can come to life. 

“Under the Oak,” December 2013
Living Our Education at Midland School:
The Added Value of Experiential Education, Part 2
By Lise Goddard

Lise Goddard, who teaches chemistry and marine biology, is Midland's director of 

communications and director of environmental programs. In her monthly column, 

“Under the Oak,” she reflects on Midland’s daily life and environmentally-based 

curriculum. You can read her column on the Midland website.

Here it was, right in front of me: learning through one’s 
senses, observations, measurements, and experience – guided 
by an informed teacher. These geology students had an arsenal 
of terms and diagrams from classes and the textbook, but this 
was the chance for them to see how creeks and rivers actually 
behave (well, creeks in California, anyways; ones that flood in 
some years and run dry in others). And even more than that, 
they were getting something else you can’t get from a textbook 
– the chance to see themselves in that landscape, the chance to 
carry their own provisions, the chance to attain competence in 
the vast outdoors. 

This was a picture of experiential education in action. 

But it isn’t always so clear. My mind’s gears were turning;  
right after I asked myself whether you can learn geology  
from a book, I asked myself whether you can learn literature 
from a book. This answer came back differently: Yes; in fact, 
you must.

Experiential education in all the sciences – Geology, Biology, 
Chemistry, and Physics – can be – like Laurie’s class on 
streambed geomorphology – concrete and unequivocal. So 
too, can it be in foreign languages like Spanish and French, 
when students are engaged in language immersion, cultural 
immersion, and “learning from life” – both abroad and within 
our local ethnic neighborhoods. So, too, can it be in Math 
and Engineering, when students take measurements and 
build things of use to others. And so, too, can it be in Visual 
Arts, when students develop their personal sense of design, 
when they create art in their own style, and when they work 
alongside practicing or professional artists. Yet, all of these 
examples require disciplined fact-based study in tandem with 
experience (before, after, or both). 
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But hmmm… there’s got to be more to experiential learning 
– and there is – than limiting its definition to simply learning 
“outside” of books, because literature IS books. Humanities 
courses – taught through the lens of experiential education 
– develop personal voices and the ability to participate in 
the world of ideas. Experiential education in English and 
History casts students in roles as characters and narrators, 
and as scholars across the table or classroom from each other, 
developing and debating ideas with words. Role-playing, 
writing, and Socratic seminars are among several means to 
achieve experiential learning.

Here is the point. Experiential education applies academic 
learning to real-world problems that have meaning to 
students’ lives, within a cycle of concrete experience, 
reflection, conceptualization, and experimentation. 
Experiential education develops our inner resources and our 
kinship with the world outside us. It allows us to learn from 
past experience and re-calibrate as needed next time. It makes 
students players, not spectators; participants, not observers.  

Again, in some classes it’s more obvious when experiential 
learning is taking place, particularly in field work, cultural 
immersions, or building a solar array – events that do happen 
to take place outside the classroom. It may be less obvious 
in writing – of which there are many genres – particularly 
in college preparatory education. Here are the things to 
ask: does the writing simply prepare students for similar 
writing assignments in the future or does it link them to a 
larger world as thinkers and participants who make critical 
commentary?  Do the students “write for the teacher” or do 
they develop their own audience and voice?

Midland strives for experiential education across the 
curriculum in the many ways described above. Of course, 
learning can’t always be experiential; we spend time in classes 
at different levels of Bloom’s taxonomy – Remembering, 
Understanding, Applying, Analyzing, Evaluating, and 
Creating. It wouldn’t be an accredited school otherwise.  
But we do strive to achieve Bloom’s higher taxonomic  
levels through direct experience and “playing the game,”  
not just observing.

The other ways – equally important and equally 
comprehensive – in which experiential learning occurs 
at Midland are through our co-curricular culture, which 

includes the Jobs Program, Junior/Senior Leadership, 
Prefecting, and shower fires. At Midland, the cultural piece 
is a full-mind, full-body experience. There is perhaps not 
another boarding school in the country that asks as much of 
its students every day and gives them as much responsibility 
and leadership opportunities outside of class.

Guided by faculty members towards self-reliance, Midland 
students have always worked to meet basic needs. From 
stoking shower fires to installing solar panels to tending the 
garden, students learn where our heat, electricity, and food 
come from. Transparent relationships with our resources 
provide an authentic backdrop for learning real-world science. 
Students see the smoke and learn that there is no “away”  
for our wastes. They learn how to be – and that they can  
be – regenerative in managing food, soil, water, and  
renewable energy. 

In the Jobs Program, it all begins in the kitchen, with our 
youngest students waiting tables or washing dishes on a 
crew headed by a 12th grade Job Head, who leads by example 
and helps motivate the team. Students are able to master 
developmentally appropriate skills – from showing up, to 
doing the job well, to leading others, to passing it on and 
creating legacy. While there are initially external motivators, 
like avoiding “laps,” Midland’s work ethic unfolds to inspire 
internal motivation – for instance, finding satisfaction in a job 
well done and finding identify through quality work. It is a 
model for responsible living.

Grounded within the context of Midland’s community – and 
expanding somewhat into the world outside of Midland 
– students learn that what they do matters and are given 
opportunities to see their service in action. The outcomes 
of extracurricular experiential education are competence in 
work that is valued by others and a feeling of community in 
which we are all active members.

Selena Wrightson ‘13 said it well when the ISEEN Conference 
visited Midland last winter: “There’s a difference – for me 
at least – and I think that there will always be a difference 
between: You read something and it’s in your memory. You 
live something and it’s in your life.”  ■
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Because the current student body hasn’t gotten 
into much trouble this year, the Midland student 

council has had the time to focus primarily on 
financial proposals. Council discussed five such 
proposals so far.

The school proposed getting a student Netflix 
account. After gauging costs and students’ interest, 
council approved the financial request. The account 
would cost a total of $72.00 for the rest of year. 
Phil Hasseljian installed the account on the Roku 
box in the new Commons Room in such a way that 
R-rated movies or movies with no rating at all can’t 
be accessed. Students can only watch movies on club 
nights. The students seem quite content with this 
change, and they watch movies every club night.

Paul Gelles, ping pong fanatic, proposed that council 
supply funds to buy some public ping pong tables. 
This aroused some debate because he asked for 
approximately $400.00 in order to buy three ping 
pong tables. However, after some discussion,  
council suggested an alternate amount; council  
would allocate $230.00 for one extra new table 
and the refurbishment of an old table. The revised 
proposal passed with five votes in favor and one 
abstention. Students play ping pong on the new  
tables frequently, if not daily, and they really seem  
to enjoy this purchase.

Tenaya Storm, ‘14, requested that council provide 
funds to purchase wires in order to get some dish 
house speakers in working condition. Phil Hasseljian 
has fixed two speakers, but he needed the money in 
order to make them operational. The wires required 
cost $108.36. The council unanimously passed this 
proposal, and students now have a lot more fun in the 
dish house.

Next Donna Williams, Jack Grimes, ‘16, and Sunny 
Pang, ‘14, as representatives of Common Ground, 
Midland’s service club, requested that council match 
some of the money raised by Common Ground over 
Thanksgiving weekend. Council agreed to donate 
up to $400.00 of matching funds. Common Ground 
raised over $730.00 on Thanksgiving weekend, 
purely from donations. They were able to contribute 
$1130.00 to the non-profit organization, Direct Relief 
International, which provides medical supplies to 
developing countries.

Another proposal was taken to council by Kyle Taylor 
and Eve Southworth. They wanted to know if the 
school would consider funding a trip to Solvang in 
order to visit the “one-time-only” ice-skating rink 
that would be in the Solvang Park on December 7th. 
They requested $216 in order to buy 16 tickets to the 
skating rink. Council accepted Kyle and Eve’s request. 
However, after investigating the legitimacy of the 
skating rink, they retracted their request.

Aside from financial requests, Council’s members 
have continued to discuss the incentive system 
Brian Bell, ‘14, proposed last year. Brian suggested 
an incentive system that would reward students for 
good actions and essentially act as the lap system’s 
counterpart. After every term the students and faculty 
would discuss how well the student body performed 
academically and behaviorally. If they met or 
surpassed the expectations listed in the proposal, the 
student body would receive a reward. Rewards might 
include things like a Nesquik budget for the seniors 
or later sign-in on Sundays for the school. After 
considering Brian’s proposal, the council will move on 
to revising the lap penalty guidelines.

That concludes Council’s activities in the first 
semester; however, as the year progresses, proposals 
and plans will arise. Stay tuned.  ■

Council Allocates $800+ in Four Months
By Omavi Quadir, ‘14
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Most people don’t start making real 
capital investments until they are 

fresh out of business school and ready 
to start their career on Wall Street. I 
am not even in college, yet there I was 
sitting in my finance class sophomore 
year ready to press “The Button” as I 
looked over the computer screen to 
make sure all my investments were as 
they ought to be. At Don Redl’s “Go,” 
I hit the “Enter” key, and I took in the 
crazy fact that I had just invested a 
considerable amount of our Student 
Life Endowment Fund. And here I 
thought I’d have to wait at least ten 
years before anyone would trust me 
with their money. Judge Peter Smith, 
'51, did, and he has been supporting 
this fund for the past six years.

Now a retired California judge, Peter 
Smith is giving back to a school 
that he says in his autobiography, 
Undeterred, gave him a “second 
chance.” Once known to Paul Squibb 
as a “daisy picker,” he'd had to promise 
to straighten out and repeat a grade 
before being accepted to Midland.

Back when tuition was only $800.00, 
Judge Smith learned about responsibility 
which, sixty-five years later, he shares 
with current Midland students.

Now, through his donations, students 
can take on the responsibility of 
investing real capital for student  
life improvements.

Midland offers a finance course every 
other year in which students compete 
for a chance to invest a percentage of 
the Student Life Endowment Fund. Last 
year, my investment plan garnered the 
most votes, and a portion of this fund 
is currently invested in some Vanguard 
stock and bond funds. Previously, 
Midland only had a finance committee 
piloted by BG Kresse, ‘68, and a few 
students who practiced investing with 
virtual funds and accounts.

 But, through his generous donations, 
Judge Smith has taken student 
responsibility to a whole new level by 
allowing students to manage an actual 
fund. In a sense, we are accountable 
for our own life at Midland as an 

independent body because not only  
do we have the funds to improve our 
daily life, but we also have a say on  
what the fund is used for through the 
student council.

Through the Student Life Endowment 
Fund, last year we were able to 
fund Midland’s first (and hopefully 
annual!) March Madness. Although 
we didn’t watch any college basketball 
tournaments, each student did get two 
doughnuts for breakfast. We also got 
hot chocolate during tea time one night 
later that week.

Our student council also approves 
more resourceful proposals like the 
most recent one for IMU phones for 
unlimited international calls. Previously, 
international students had to pay for a 
calling card to call abroad, but now they 
can make the same calls home for free 
just like every other student.

Judge Smith impacts Midland in such 
a way that students can live up to the 
“independent” life of a boarding school, 
and for this, we are forever grateful.  ■

2013-2014 Midland Student Council

Head Prefects
Madison Mayhew

Omavi QuadirFall Semester

Senior Class President
Tenaya Storm

Junior Class President
Sydney Nwakanma

Junior At-Large
Cody Swabash

Sophomore Class President
Harry Fan

Freshman Class President
Stephen “Derby” Derbyshire

Spring Semester

Senior Class President
Tenaya Storm

Junior Class President
Crawford Cooley

Junior At-Large
Emma Dreyfuss

Sophomore Class President
Graham Mills

Freshman Class President
Jazmine Kelleher

Judge Peter Smith, ‘51, Raises Student Responsibility Up A Notch
By Sylvia Nwakanma, ‘15
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Class of 1945

Gary Lewis’s widow, the writer Laurie 
Lewis, recently published Love, & All 
That Jazz, a beautifully crafted text 
that gives readers insights into the 
other part of Gary Lewis’s life. Not yet 
the loyal and exhaustively thorough 
Paul Squibb scholar Midlanders know 
through his writing of Dominion Over 
Palm and Pine, the man Laurie’s book 
illuminates faced life-long challenges 
seasoned with an accumulation of 
small miracles that helped him survive 
long enough to actually write the 
Midland story. Norman Leppo writes: 
“I remember Paul and Louise Squibb 
vividly. Even though it was (hard to 
believe) 70 years ago. I recall a great 
deal of my time at Midland. It was a 
very different school then: no power, 
no girls, enclosed buildings heated by 
wood burning pot belly stoves. I was 
a wood broker, someone who would 
go out and cut wood with a cross cut 
saw, split it with a sledge and wedge 
and bring it back to campus. Other 
than the masters, there were only 2 
employees, cooks. Students did 100% 
of everything else. Those before me 
built the buildings. I was in the last 
class to build a bunk, in order to have 
a place to sleep. It was indeed an 
impression making experience.”  
Lou and Marie Jones joined 
Midlanders gathered at the Pasadena 
reception where Lou shared memories 
of Paul and Louise Squibb and the 
early days of Midland history. Lou 
was the first student to consider using 
supplies from the chemistry lab to 
enrich the soil for the school garden  
he and Paul Squibb created. 

Class of 1948

Jeffory Morshead returned to visit 
Midland in October and shared 
support for the way the campus is 
being restored without changing the 
rustic feel he warmly remembered 

from his experiences as a student and 
prefect. Jeffory also noted observations 
about the school’s unchanged rigor, 
both in schedule and curriculum, 
which prepared him well for Stanford.

Class of 1949

Oakleigh Thorne and Anne Harding 
hosted Will and Marguerite Graham 
for dinner in Oakleigh’s home town of 
Millbrook, New York, in August. Will 
expressed his deep appreciation for the 
Thorne family’s continued efforts to 
encourage students in New York and 
New England to consider the Midland 
experience as they explore boarding 
school options.

Class of 1953

H. Bruce Smitham writes: “In 1957 
Sandra Burke and I were married. That 
same year we visited Midland. Mrs. 
Rich and Miss Chrimes wondered 
why I had married so young. Now, 
55 years later… We have 5 children 
and 8 grandchildren. After Midland, 
I attended the University of Arizona 
at Tucson where my father taught, 
transferred to UCLA, and graduated 
with a major in Political Science and 
minor in Behavioral Science in 1961. 
In 1962 I became a Social Worker with 
Los Angeles County then to Assistant 
County Welfare Director in Kings and 
Mendocino Counties. I was chairman 
of the California County Welfare 
Director Association’s Child Welfare 
Committee at the state level in 1975. 
In 1977 I opened a real estate office in 
Ukiah, CA, then in 1983 one in Del 
Mar, CA. I am still enjoying residential 
real estate sales in Rancho Santa Fe 
and Del Mar after 22 years heading 
our own real estate companies of 
Smitham Real Estate and Stage Coach 
Realty. There are so many stories about 
Midland that I would offend someone 
if I told them all.”

Class of 1955

Warner and Carol Henry enjoyed a 
breakfast with Will Graham to catch 
up on life at Midland before traveling 
north to Palo Alto in October to 
celebrate Warner’s 50th Class Reunion 
at the Stanford Graduate School of 
Business. Erik Holtsmark, playing for 
the Midland Alumni Team, inspired 
Midland students by helping the 
alumni defeat the Midland varsity team 
in the annual Thanksgiving Day soccer 
match on Kimpton Field.

Class of 1957

Congratulations to Bob and Kathy 
Gillespie, who celebrated their 50th 
wedding anniversary in October. Bob 
joined Midlanders at the Pasadena 
reception and shared memories with 
classmates and friends. To see more 
about Bob’s work for world population 
control: www.midland-stories.com. 

Class of 1960

Louis F. Reichardt has been named 
director of the Simons Foundation 
Autism Research Initiative (SFARI) in 
New York City. Reichart is a Fulbright 
scholar with an undergraduate degree 
from Harvard University and a Ph.D. 
from Stanford University who has 
directed the renowned neuroscience 
graduate program at UCSF since 
1988. Dr. Reichardt is also a noted 
mountaineer who climbed both  
Mount Everest and K2 by new routes 
30 years ago. 

Class of 1963

Eric Swain and his son, Peter, 
experienced the small, but  
remarkably common, world of 
Midland connections at Midland’s 
Santa Monica gathering in October.  
To Eric’s surprise, he encountered a 
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friend from his elementary days at The 
Town School—Stephen Yeazell, parent 
of Emmet Yeazell, ‘13, and husband of 
Midland trustee Ruth Fisher.

Class of 1964

Midland trustees and classmates 
Jonathan Andrews and Ed Carpenter 
are gathering the class of 1964 to 
come to Midland for their 50th Class 
Reunion April 25-27, 2014. Their 40th 
reunion ten years ago rekindled Peter 
Coonradt’s passion for Midland and 
inspired his creation of Midland Stories 
(http://www.midland-stories.com/
watch-midland.html). Peter traveled 
to Middlebury College in northern 
Vermont with Will and Marguerite 
Graham to attend the premiere of 
his latest film, Pass It On (www.
passitonthemovie.com). The movie 
is about the values imparted to Will 
Graham by his athletic mentors when 
he was coming of age, and it traces 
the concept of authentic leadership 
and teamwork from Midland back to 
Middlebury. Ed’s son Luke, ‘12, now a 
sophomore at Middlebury, joined the 
audience to see his friends in the film 
as they played on Kimpton field and 
worked in the Stillman dish house. 

Class of 1967

Tom Doe visited Midland in mid-
December. After Midland, Tom 
graduated from Pomona and earned 
a PhD in geology from the University 
of Wisconsin. He went on to become 
an international consultant of critical 
geological issues worldwide. His main 
areas of expertise concern nuclear 
waste and other waste disposal 
and groundwater supply issues. 
He currently serves on a National 
Academy of Sciences committee  
on geological engineering while  
teaching part time at the University  
of Wisconsin.

Class of 1972

Tom Mone shares his passion for  
all things Midland, serving as both  
a trustee and as a host for the annual  
Los Angeles area gatherings of 
Midland alumni/ae and friends.  
Tom is CEO of OneLegacy, the  
largest organ and tissue recovery 
organization in the U.S.

Class of 1973

Keith Lang brings his Midland 
experience to Dubai, where he works 
as a contractor and takes advantage of 
the opportunity to travel to the United 
Arab Emirates for Logistic Support.

Class of 1977

Javier Castillo retired from the U.S. 
Army in 2012 after serving two tours 
in Iraq in 2003 and 2007. He and his 
wife, Linda, have lived in Utah for 
five years with their son, David, and 
daughter, Vanessa.

Class of 1978

Karl Tunberg’s youngest daughter, 
Annabelle, visited Midland as a 
prospective student for the class of 
2018. Karl owns a real estate firm in 
Phoenix Arizona, named Midland 
Real Estate Alliance. Darrell Roberson 
works for the Los Angeles Community 
College District as a student services 
technician. He is the proud father of 
identical twin boys.

Class of 1981

Jim Dreyfuss and the Dreyfuss/Rich 
family spent Thanksgiving weekend 
at Midland with daughters Emma 
Dreyfuss, ‘15, Lona Dreyfuss, ‘17,  
and  nephew Cruz Avendaño 
Dreyfuss, ‘16, Jim, his sister, Kim 
Dreyfuss Linse, ‘82, and their mother 

Kit Rich Dreyfuss, tacked up and 
enjoyed a ride around the Midland 
property with Will Graham, Gillian 
Kinnear ‘04, and Horse Program 
Director Celeste Carlisle.

Class of 1984

Rebecca Garrett and Hannah Worsley 
Held are gathering classmates for 
reunions during the spring and for 
Thanksgiving at Midland. Rebecca  
is a photographer and recently 
volunteered for Wounded Warriors. 
She says, "Volunteering for Wounded 
Warriors is incredible. Every day that  
I am out with them I am reminded 
how lucky I am. These are men and 
women who have sacrificed so much 
for everything we take for granted.  
This is how I give back."

Class of 1985

Andrew McCarthy regularly visits 
campus to see his son Duncan 
McCarthy, ‘17. The McCarthys live in 
Pleasanton, CA, where Andrew is VP 
of corporate communications for a 
start-up software company. Timothy 
A. D’Attile is a CPA who owns his 
own firm in Palm Springs. He visited 
Midland in January with his son, 
David, a prospective student for the 
class of 2018. 

Class of 1989

Congratulations to Kat Beaulieu for 
completing his first marathon with 
his fiancé, Kristen Cranford. For 
more on their inspiring story, see 
the “Minneapolis Running” feature: 
www.minneapolisrunning.com/
how-a-marathon-will-inspire-you. 
Kat joined classmates, including 
George Thacher, for Thanksgiving at 
Midland. Reflecting on their Midland 
experience, George suggested that his 
Midland preparation “made college 
seem easy.”
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Class of 1991

In 2010 Joe Hargrave opened a taco 
stand at the Ferry Building in San 
Francisco, and “Things went nuts.” 
Today there are four Tacolicious 
restaurants in San Francisco. Joe and 
his wife, Sara, have also launched a 
philanthropic program to support 
schools, which included a generous gift 
to Midland. Joe dropped by Midland 
and, after visiting with BG Kresse, ‘68, 
and hearing about the farm shared, “As 
a dad and a restaurant owner, it’s my 
job to feed people good, natural and 
thoughtful food. I can’t tell you the 
amount of pride I had while standing 
in the middle of that previously 
threadbare track that’s been made into 
something so meaningful and relevant 
as the Midland organic farm. Hats off 
to the Midland faculty for making  
the effort to teach the students such 
a basic yet important principle as 
sustainable agriculture.” A Tacolicious 
cookbook will soon be published by 
Ten Speed Press. 

Class of 1993

Katie McGrath M.Ed. and her wife, 
Beata, joined Midland at our October 
gathering in Pasadena. As an advocate 
for school reform, Katie continues her 
work as an institutional director for the 
LA Unified School District. She credits 
her Midland experience for giving 
her the skills to provide a first-class 
education to children whose families 
live with severe economic challenges. 
Katie and Beata look forward to the 
birth of their first child.

Class of 1994

Michael Balloni lives in San Diego, 
where he is involved with internet 
security for the Brightcloud division 
of Webroot. He reports that it will be 

a while before his daughter Madeleine 
attends Midland, as she just started 
kindergarten. Dorien Davies, her 
husband Kenny Stevenson, and  
their baby daughter joined Midland 
alumni/ae and friends in Santa Monica 
for our October gathering. After 
Midland, Dorien graduated from 
Mount Holyoke College and studied 
improv and sketch comedy at the 
Groundlings Theater. In 2012, she and 
Kenny wrote, directed, starred in, and  
released an award-winning movie 
called Love, Sex and Missed 
Connections, which was recently 
released via Amazon at http://
missedconnectionsmovie.com.  
Dorien is also a casting agent and 
Muppet puppeteer for the Jim  
Henson Company. 

Class of 1995

Gina Zimmerman and Frank 
Anderson, ‘94, married recently 
and live in Santa Barbara, where 
Gina works as a private yoga and 
meditation teacher. Frank travels as 
a Major League Soccer referee and 
is one of eleven FIFA referees in the 
United States. Jesse Monsour works 
as a Flame artist in the LA area (using 
the computer program Flame to 
composite elements in commercials) 
and remains close with many Midland 
friends. Thomas Oretsky and his 
wife, Alelia Parenteau, have launched 
two successful businesses in Santa 
Barbara: Isurf Surf School for Women 
(isurfschool.com) and Green Project 
Consultants (greenprojectconsultants.
com), which specializes in low- and 
zero-waste events by diverting waste 
away from the landfill through 
thorough organization and appropriate 
disposal. They have two young sons. 

Class of 1996

Jamie Seborer and Ali Raymer hosted 
Will and Marguerite Graham in Santa 
Monica following their attendance at 
the Midland gathering of alumni/ae 
and friends. Golf and a visit to  
the Getty Museum gave the Grahams  
a feel for Los Angeles free from 
highway traffic. 

Class of 1997

Genevieve Herrick and Jacob Grant 
and their two young children live in 
the Santa Ynez Valley near Midland. 
Genevieve and her family joined 
Midland on Thanksgiving Day to cheer 
for the alumnae during the morning 
soccer game. When she’s not parenting, 
Genevieve is a doula and birth 
education teacher in Santa Ynez and 
Santa Barbara.

Class of 2002

Emily Kunkle and her fiancé, Ben, 
joined the Midland gathering in Santa 
Monica and reported that her parents, 
former Head of School Dan Kunkle 
and Kathy Kunkle, are enjoying their 
retirement in Pennsylvania and hope 
to visit California and Midland this 
winter. After completing her formal 
training and apprenticeship in New 
York, Emily now works as a yoga 
instructor. She currently teaches and 
resides in Venice, California.

Class of 2004 

Ethan Leavy and his husband, Matt, 
recently moved from San Francisco 
to Cambridge, MA, where Ethan 
serves as assistant director of Annual 
Fund Leadership Gifts for Boston 
University. He says, "Midland is a truly 
amazing place and I owe so much of 
my life to my four years there.  It was 
transformative."
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Class of 2007

Nora Livingston has been weaving 
semesters in college studying 
conservation biology with seasons 
working in the field as an avian 
ecologist. She is gaining important 
on-the-ground experience of how 
biological research really works and 
deepening her connection with the 
animals she studies. Nora’s passion 
for birds and natural history began at 
Midland. To view Nora’s blog about 
her adventures as a field biologist go to: 
wingsabovetheworld.blogspot.com.

Class of 2009

Sophia Rocco studies physics and 
math at UC Santa Cruz and leads the 
UCSC dressage team. Sophia and 
her father returned to Midland in 
November to celebrate Thanksgiving 

Calling all Alumni and Alumnae* - We need your help! 

You can support Midland in many ways:  

•  Follow us on Facebook

•  Invite a Midlander to intern at your business

•  Volunteer to capture class notes and organize reunions and networking events

•  Make a gift to help today's students attend Midland 

•  Host a regional gathering of Midland friends

•  Speak with prospective families about the enduring value of your Midland experience

•  Visit Midland and present to students in your area of expertise 

•  Join us for Alumni/ae, Parents and Friends weekend on April 26-27

Let us know how you'd like to become involved! Email personal and professional updates and 
current contact information to alumni@midland-school.org or by mail to Alumni/ae, c/o Midland 
School, P.O. Box 8, Los Olivos, CA 93441.

In Memoriam

January 2013 
Peter Wilson Weismiller, ‘66

June 2013 
Sam Farrow, ‘69

June 2013 
Dave Walters, ‘82 

August 2013 
Robert Tristram Bancroft, ‘79 

August 2013 
Kevin Michael, 2000-01  

Head of School

with her sister Gabriella Rocco, ‘14. 
Sheridan Stegner took all that he 
learned at Dominican College and 
blends it with his Midland experience 
to offer wisdom and insight to the 
curriculum he teaches to 3rd, 4th, and 
5th graders in Shelter Cove, California.

Class of 2011

A junior at UCLA, Mara Gabriel 
spent the fall term studying in Paris.

Class of 2013

Midland’s 2012 cross country team  
co-captains Emmet Yeazell and 
Charlie Lehman are adding their 
Midland talent to the Kenyon College 
cross country team.

* We would like to honor our female and male Midlanders by using both alumnae and alumni. 
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FACULTY & STAFF
Will Graham 2006
   Head of School
BG Kresse, ‘68 1977
Ben Munger, ‘79 1985-89; 1999
Laurie Munger 1985-95; 1999
Ian Cummings 1987-88; 1994
Doris Adams 1990
Lynda Cummings 1994-96; 2004
José Juan Ibarra, ‘87 1996
Tom Rogowski 1998
Faith Nygren 2001
Phil Hasseljian 2001-03; 2004
Jill Brady 2002
Lise Goddard 2003
Don Redl 2004
Jill Redl 2004
Paul Gelles 2005
Gloria Murillo 2006
Marguerite Graham 2007
Ashleigh Ninos 2007
Johnny Ninos 2007
Gillian Kinnear, ‘04 2008
Donna Williams 2008
Katie Isaacson-Hames 2009
Elliot Shulman 2009
Celeste Carlisle 2010
Derek Harwell, ‘88 2010
Kyle Taylor 2010
Roddy Taylor 2010
Michelle Bone 2011
Amy Graham 2011
Eve Southworth 2012
Rebecca Anderson 2013
Adele Schopf 2013

DIRECTORY

CLASS OF 2014  
Quadir, Omavi Berkeley, CA
   Prefect
Mayhew, Madison Phoenix, AZ
   Prefect
Storm, Tenaya Santa Barbara, CA
   President
Moseley, Jack Philadelphia, CA
Salehpour, David Upland, CA
Pang, Sunny Xi’an, China
Ran, Hanqi Beijing, China
Rocco, Gabriella Crestline, CA
Salter, India Santa Monica, CA
Baer, Sophie Los Alamos, CA
Baude, Alex Las Vegas, CA
Crowley, Joe Rolling Hills, CA
Hirata, Isaac Sunnyvale, CA
Su, Sophia Macau, China

CLASS OF 2015  
Cooley, Crawford Penngrove, CA
   President
Nwakanma, Ezi  Castro Valley, CA
Rothenberg, Oliver Los Angeles, CA
Cummings, Sean Los Olivos, CA
Dreyfuss, Emma Los Angeles, CA
Cody, Talei Los Olivos, CA
Crawford, Miles Los Angeles, CA
Hummingbird, Nayana Cambria, CA
Murillo, Isa Santa Ynez, CA
Nwakanma, Sylvia Castro Valley, CA
Swabash, Cody Solvang, CA
Swidenbank, Jordan Monrovia, CA

Thorpe, Emma Boise, ID
Valle, Lupita Orland, CA
Sha, Fanrui Dalian, China
Zeng, Lei Fuzhon City, China
Lampard, Frank Shanghai, China
Best, Ralph Santa Cruz, CA
Wang, Johnny Shenyang, China
Wang, Root Shanghai, China
Xun, Jingya Arcadia, CA
 
CLASS OF 2016  
Mills, Graham Santa Barbara, CA
   President
Fan, Harry Shanghai, China
Salehpour, Sawyeh Upland, CA
Weatherford, Madison Lompoc, CA
Aufderheide, Graceson Ojai, CA
Avendaño-Dreyfuss, Cruz 
 Los Angeles, CA
Dasmalchi, Lauren Half Moon Bay, CA
Frost, Alec Santa Barbara, CA
Ibarra, Deyanira Los Olivos, CA
Lebow, Sofie Santa Barbara, CA
Miller, Ben Solvang, CA
Mulberry, Cameron Arvada, CO
Struebing, Emma Summerland, CA
Bruer, Devin Lakeside, CA
Choi, Jae Diamond Bar, CA
Grimes, Jack Austin, TX
Kashyap, David Guwahati, India
Koehler, Derek Los Olivos, CA
Loose, Kristian Seattle, WA
Mayhew, Cameron Phoenix, AZ
  

CLASS OF 2017  
Kelleher, Jazzy Cambria, CA
   President
Derbyshire, Derby Salt Lake City, UT
Arbuckle, Nef Minden, NV
Ciani, Olie Santa Barbara, CA
Dreyfuss, Lona Los Angeles, CA
Engebretsen, Bernt Fairfield, CA
Ewing, Tate La Grange, IL
Furmanski, Roan Ventura, CA
Gong, Mark Chengdu, China
Kelley, Grace Santa Ynez, CA
McCarthy, Duncan Pleasanton, CA
Murillo, Angie Santa Ynez, CA
Nguyen, Skyler El Cerrito, CA
Pan, Jack Beijing, China
Pfeiffer, Kaya Van Nuys, CA
Ram, Julia San Francisco, CA
Schuyler, Jaime Santa Barbara, CA
Silveyra, Anneliese Sherman Oaks, CA
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