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Chaplin meets flags, rifles

This year the Irish Guard takes on the character Charlie Chaplin; 
they get to show their goofy sides to the world.
“You’re going to see individuals dress up as Charlie Chaplin,” 

Mrs. Pam Wishmeyer, guard coach, said, “So you’re going to see 
them go in and out of character.”

The Irish Guard is full of hardworking students from all grades.
“They learn how to spin a flag, they learn how to spin a rifle, 

they can spin sabers,” Mrs. Whishmeyer said. “They’re also profi-
cient in dance, and then it’s combining those together being able 
to work with the rifle or the saber or flag and dance at the same 
time. But also it’s theatrics. They’ve got to be able to communicate 
with the audience, being able to express themselves while telling 
a story.”

The guard meets up every day to practice their routines to 
make them perfect for their performances.

“We practice every day until 4 or 5 p.m.,” senior Lexi Cun-
ningham said. “It’s a lot of work and a lot of time to put into this 
show. It’s no messing around; we’ve got a lot to do.”

The girls find the Chaplin theme this year fun and exciting.
“It’s really upbeat and fun,” Cunningham said. “And it’s dif-

ferent from other shows I’ve done before. I’ve got a good feel-
ing that this show is one to remember. The show is about Charlie 
Chaplin and how he did all this fun in all his movies. The guard is 
supposed to be the visual to the music because Chaplin only did 
silent films. One in each group gets to play a Charlie Chaplin.”

The Irish Guard is an organization made for dancers who like 
props and costumes.

 “We’re mainly a dance base with equipment like flags, rifles, 
and the sabers,” junior Kristin Sawin said. “It’s a class in seventh 
period so were are working on it every single day even if we don’t 
have practice.”

The Irish Guard has created a family of friends.
“I spoke to a former guard member who graduated many years 

ago just yesterday. She wishes she could come back and relive it 
again because of it wonderful memories.” Mrs. Wishmeyer said. 

The guard have become extremely close that they spend time 
together even when they are not practicing or performing.

“We’re always hanging out with each other. We’re always say-
ing that if we quit we wouldn’t have any friends,” Sawin said. “Be-
cause all of our friends are there, so we are very close to each other. 
We go to haunted houses together, we have bonfires together, and 
we go to Denney’s after every football game we are performing 
at.”

The Guard has already worked hard just for their fall season 
with the marching band. 

“We are currently in our fall season so we’re working on the 
same show, Charlie, and we will be doing that until the beginning 
of November,” Sawin said.

Soon, the girls will be working of their winter season routines. 
“We’ve gotten a lot more comfortable with our new staff from 

last year,” Sawin said. “So, we’re expecting to get top three in State 
finals.”

A main goal of the guard is to compete in Dayton this season.
“This is going to be one of the years we are going to be enter-

ing to some national competition.” Mrs. Wishmeyer said. “And 
the girls are going to be competing out of state in Dayton; that’s 
one of our high goals.”
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Tis the season for spooky skeletons and jack-o-lanterns. With 
Halloween right around the corner, people are flocking to 

haunted houses. Who are the people behind those masks?
One such professional scarer is freshman Aiden Luttrell.
“I work at the Nightmare on Edgewood haunted house, and 

for a majority of the nights I dress up as a crazy hillbilly and jump 
out of a closet at people.” Luttrell said. “I remember this one time 
a guy and his friends tried to actually attacked me because they 
thought I was trying to hit his girlfriend. This year they’ve added 
a haunted escape room which I’m really looking forward to, and 
they changed the theme to a morgue. I love working there, and I 
love getting the chance to scare people.”

Even though he only worked there for a few days, senior Nolan 
Miller had a lot to say about his time at Nightmare on Edgewood.

“I worked at Nightmare on Edgewood about two years ago for 
just a few days, and I played a mental patient in a strait jacket. My 
job was to wait in the dark, and as soon as someone got near me, I 
would turn the light on and try to scare them,” Miller said. “You’d 
be amazed by the amount of people trying to fight you while work-
ing there. My favorite part was just being able to help people have 
a good time by scaring the crap out of them.” 

Senior Miguel Partida is a veteran at the Nightmare on Edge-
wood.

“I’m one of the few people allowed to actually pick people up 
and grab them. We got clowns, doctors, crazy homeless people. I 
sort of get thrown around doing various things. We are a hands-on 
haunted house so that’s something you should know before you 
visit us,” Partida said. “I’ve gotten punched and kicked plenty of 
times, and I’ve even been spit on. I remember about two years ago 
we had a person come in completely, we can just say, inebriated, 
and he was trying to cause troubles. Me and four other guys had to 
put a stop to it.”

The student scarers celebrate Edgewood’s 40th anniversary by 
adding new haunts. 

 “This will be our 40th anniversary. We have three haunts go-
ing on and a bunch of new people joining us this year, its $25. 
Come on by for some good, scary fun,” he said. 

Left-handed people struggle

Scissors, binders, can-openers, baseball gloves, even driving is all 
geared towards right-handed people. Seeing as we are human 

with our almost perfectly symmetrical hands, there should be an 
even numbers of lefties to righties. That is not so much the case as 
south-paws are outnumbered 4 to 1. 

Sophomore Dylan Friedman has been a lefty since he was 
born.

“I work at Culver’s, and the custard scoopers are only for 
right-handed people, and in gym class too, for demonstrations on 
how to do something, it’s all for right-handed people. Lefties have 
to sort of figure it out,” Friedman said. “But if I could have picked 
what I would be, I would want to be ambidextrous. It’s the best of 
both worlds. I can use everything that’s made for righties, and in 
certain sports, lefties have the advantage.”

Another south-paw is sophomore Christian Welty. Explains 
his troubles as a lefty in a righty’s world.

“Usually when I write with an ink pen, I get it smeared all 

over the side of my hand,” Welty said. “Another annoyance is scis-
sors. I have to use my own at school. But even after all that, I think 
I would still want to be left-handed because I want to be unique.”

Freshman Cole Yates voiced his experience as well.
“My hand cramps every time I use scissors. I always forget 

they weren’t meant for me,” Yates said. “I definitely think more 
things should be made for lefties. One thing in particular are base-
ball gloves. The ones for lefties are so much harder to find,” Yates 
said. “About every time I go out to dinner with extended family, 
they see me eating with my left hand and every time they me if I 
am left handed. That got old pretty fast.”

Sophomore Zack Coleson wanted more people to know 
about the life of a lefty.

“It sucks in class. When I write next to a right handed person, 
I always bump elbows with them, and when I run the 40, I have to 
switch hands,” Coleson said. “When I was a little kid and I played 
baseball, everyone kept trying to teach me to throw right-handed. 
But if I could choose my dominant hand, it would still be left. I like 
being myself and being different from others.” 
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Back in June, I was socializing with family friends at 
my older brother’s graduation open house, and I somehow 
brought up my prayers of having the opportunity to serve 
on a mission trip before I graduated high school. My mom’s 
long-time friend told me that she was part of a team going 
to the Dominican in September and thought that would be 
a perfect opportunity to go. I was blessed to be able to get a 
passport on time and catch up on the payments in order to 
plan this trip so quickly. 

Each day, I wrote updates of the trip.

Day 1:
The airline lost 65 of our donation bags, but hopefully we can get them tomorrow. I’ve been 

quiet today and taking everything in. I have had so many tears. We had a two hour bus ride from 
the airport, and I watched out the window the whole time. It put me in shock. There are cages over 
doors, and trash lines the streets. We can’t use the running water or flush the toilets. My heart hurts, 
and I am being vague because my mind is circling too much to even write what I’ve seen and felt to-
day. Even if I don’t write in detail, I know I will never for-
get what I’ve seen and how my heart has changed already. 
Americans are so blessed.

Day 2: 
First day out on my first mission trip ever. Words can’t 

even describe this life changing experience (even after only 
1 day). I want to hold these kiddos and dance with them 
and take selfies with them forever. They love so well. Love 
is a universal language for sure.

Day 3:
I wore my scrubs today, learned to take blood pressure, 

loved on some kiddos, and taught some amazing women 
about healthcare. They are so thankful for the knowledge 
we are passing to them even if it is via translator. I can kind 
of talk to the kids in Spanish. I want to learn so many lan-
guages now. I want to be cultured and travel the world. I 
don’t ever want to leave. This was my verse of the day:
How beautiful are the feet of those who bring good news 
Romans 10:15

Day 4:
Update: I started my day watching the sunrise and doing our devotionals on the rooftop with my 

new friends Hannah and Kylie. Side note: I am the youngest on the trip, and those two are the clos-
est to my age at 22 and 24. They totally did not have to welcome me as one of them and love me so 
well with such an age difference, but they do, and I am so grateful to have such great young women 
in my life to look up to. I did many more blood pressure checks today (acted like a pro even though 
I learned yesterday LOL), and I presented more about women’s hygiene via translator— they told us 
that education was the most valuable thing to leave with them because it can be passed down to last 
forever. I also got to watch a pap smear— performed on a bus due to lack of private space! It is amaz-
ing how the women on my team find a way to get things done no matter the circumstances (nurses 
really are superheroes!) Before lunch, we took a walk around the bateye to explore and meet some 
more kiddos. We walked past a dad playing baseball with his son using a bottle cap as a ball. He asked 
if we liked baseball, and of course, we said absolutely! He offered the bat to me to have a turn swing-
ing. That moment was so pure. Also, we walked to a local grocery store after the day was finished, 
and I found ice cream and caffeine!
My heart belongs here.

Day 5:
On the bus ride back to our casa with tears welled up in my eyes. I woke up to watch the sunrise 

again this morning, and my devotion was about living by FAITH and not by FEELING. I was feeling 
fine at the time, so I brushed my reading off like it was inapplicable to me today. We got going; I had 
a stomach ache, exhaustion is kicking in, and my heart was not in the helpful servant state. We got to 
the village; I felt discombobulated, fatigued and grumpy. I wasn’t allowing God to use me to my full 
potential because I didn’t FEEL like I could be useful today. I didn’t feel worthy of serving. But then, 
the kiddos came out for recess (their school was right next to the place we were serving) — which is 
a blessing that they live in one of the villages that offers schooling. I ran to them and asked, “¿Qui-
eres jugar?” They yelled, “¡SÍ!” We played ring around the rosie (they had no idea what words I was 
saying, but it made their hearts so happy), we ran, we jumped, and we laughed. Just when Satan was 
making me FEEL like I wasn’t servant worthy today, Jesus came in and proved that my FAITH in 
Him is always enough. The principal of the school told the translator to tell me that he had so much 
fun watching me play with the kids. The only words my brain/heart could find to say were, “They 
have my whole heart.” God is so good. so powerful. so wonderful. so loving. so praiseworthy.

Day 6:
We only have one more day. Today in the bateye was interesting. I felt unsettled. I felt queezy. 

Sometimes, it is hard to serve while your mind in wandering and trying to take the scenery and emo-
tions in. I took a two hour nap when we got back to the casa before dinner. We went out to pizza 

tonight, and it was so much fun! I had six (very generously sized) pieces of 
pizza. It tasted more like home than the rice and beans we have been eating. 
My “rose of the day” was definitely Kylie, Hannah and Becca. They love so 
well, and I am grateful to have made new friends during this trip. I wish I 
could stay forever, but I do miss clean running water, doing flips into a pool, 
FNL, and my family/ friends. I never want to take those things for granted.

Day 7:
We had 1 beach day before we head home (waking up at 3 a.m. tomor-

row)
My heart and soul have forever been changed by this trip. No words can 
even describe it. So many emotions. Joy, sadness, compassion, awe, love, 
peace, overwhelmed. All at once. I wish I could stay here forever. I miss 
home, but I pray for the opportunity to travel the world “en el nombre de 
Jesus.”
Going back to America will be tough. A piece of me will call this place 
home because my heart belongs to these beautiful people

That’s my last update, BUT I still have to add so many thanks to my 
TEAM— a group of some total girl bosses! The group of women surround-
ing me and encouraging me and one another was amazing. BLESSED is an 
understatement.

Day 8:
It’s 3:35 a.m., and we are on the bus to the airport. Everyone is sound asleep, but I am looking 

out the window with tears rolling down my cheeks listening to the song ‘So Will I’ in my head-
phones. This country is so beautiful even when it is dark outside. My heart and soul have so much 
passion for these people. I want to do this for the rest of my life.

Re-entry:
Our team discussed our return to the U.S. and challenges it might encompass, such as shock, 

anger, confusion and sadness. The main point of our discussion was “you are the one that went on 
the mission trip. You are the one whose life was changed in 8 days. You are the one who was exposed 
to trauma, not everybody else.” Now that I am back, I understand the discussion more. I am here, at 
school and practice and back to ‘normal life’, but my heart and my mind are still in the Dominican, 
especially with those little barefooted kiddos.
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