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PRIDE or’ PREJUDICE? 
  

To tho sightesocing tourist visiting tho campus promisos, tho roof= 
top viow of a couple engaged in earnest conversation under swaying palms 
on the outskirts, the m:in or:idor glimpse of boys and girls bent over 
their desks in the St:<: ‘acl? and the sound of a csed school. But to a 
good number of alumi ard tocd:3”'s boarders, female enrollment at Xavier 
High School has become « coxtroversial issue. 

In 1976, Xavier High School stemmed its pride as an all boys high 
school and admitted twelve girls. Over a span of five years, the number 
has increased to the present 33. The school has had no maior difficulty 
concerning the girls since their addmittance besides finding living ac- 
comodations and assisting them in their studies. The only visible change 
brought about because of girls admittance is the lamess in the school 
scheduling. As an alummus, now a Jesuit schedolishic, stated, “In the 
old days when we were all boys, the administration brandished a rigid 
time table, enforced by strict priest prefects. There was a set time 
for every activity, even on Saturdays. We were free only on Sundays." 
Questioned further on the present situation, he added that with the 
acceptance of girls, the only notable difference is that the school has 
had to adjust its scheduling to meet the needs of the girls who they 
have no structured time since they are living off campus. The schedule 
is now a bit flexible but that has no particular effect on the standing, 
and for that matter, neither do the girlse Explained the principal, “It 
is hard to say that girls have affected the school’s academic standard 
because the method of the school evaluation is a very comlicated 

process. It just is hard to draw such a conclusion." 
Contrasting the past and the present school situation--the inter- 

mingling of boys and girls--the "old timers" in the administration share 
a common view: The present situation is much more healthier. In the past 
students acted in a more embarrassing manner when it concerned the oppo- 
site sex. The style of clothing then was neither bold nor self assertive. 
Boys didn't care much west the wore as long as they had on a pair of 
trousers and a shirt -* sesh °:, Concerning the scheduling practice, 
Xavier High School of 1 pas. was run more like a wilitary academy. 

Today, boys stucer.c haves a much healthier relationship with girls. 
They are relating with girls of their own peers, and both boys and girls 
lives have become a learning process for positive social growth. Boys 
are now more attentive about their manner of dress. It is no longer just 
any pants or shirts but the right pair of trousers and shirtwear. Not 
only does the presence of girls influnce the dressing style, but times 
have changed and boys are catching up on fashion and things appear more 
respectful and neater looking. 

The administration, in the years before and eer since the school b 
became coed, has given students more responsibility to perform--but 
not without priviledges. The change in tactivs was undertaken for the 

training of students to operate more effectively on their ome As a 
teacher commented, "We don't rum a military academy anymore." Inciden- 
tally, when Xavier High School's policies were being modified, the ad~ 
ministration and the Bishop felt that girls had as much right to an 

opportunity to train themselves at Xavier, like the boys, and to study 
from a very relmown high schooh8s programs. 

Unforgvunately, a good nimber of alumni and male students now here 

don’t agree with the scho@l's and the Bishop’s way of thinking. Whether 
the alumi are sincere in their cherishing of their past experiences, t 
that they want the school to continue as before despite the visible 
improvements in the school pélicies and programs, or that they have 
other motives for protesting against the girls enrodlment, I don‘t know. 

continued on the next page



The arguments of the students nowadays are more phausible. Boys feel 

that girls are trespassing on a Hil] that has been inhabited by boys for 

over twenty-five y arse Xavier High School was mad for boys. Let the 

girls go to Mount Carmel or such scho ls for girls only. As a boy 

pointed out, “With the acceotance of girls, boys are less open with 

each other and are not as serious with their studies because girls 

distract them. And there is always the possibility of pregnancy-- 

a problem that will hurt the solid reputation of the svhool." In 

favt, the students are so worried that they have harbored a particular 

rumop intended more as a scaree The origin of the rumor is wmknown. 

The rumor is that if a girl gets pregnant, no more girls will be 

accepted at Xavier. Thy go “or good. To the girls, this is indeed 

newse They never kno. .* suca a rumor because apparently it circul ated 

mostly among the boys. ‘This problem of pregmancy has no stated 

immediate shlution. As the Director put it, "Pregnancy is a problem 

thkt will be dealt with when it happens, but let's hope it doesn't happen." 

The attitude of the girls toward the fact that the boys and a 

good number of other people don’t agree with having them around is not 

one of retaliation. As a sophomore said, "I am not surprzed about the 

boy's reaction. I expect them to act that way because they have been 

here for such a long time. But," shb added, “the boys’ feelings will wear 

off given time." These words more or less sum up the whole situation. 

Boys can mumble and protest but times have changed and some are adjusted 

to the situation and are liking it the way it is now. Alumni can 

scream all the comlaints they want concerning girls at Xavier but it 

will do little goods Women's Lib has finally reached the summit of 

the boys’ belove Mabuchi Hill, 

by: Otong H. Emilio



Mino Eyos Have Soon tho Glory 

Tho broozo conning through the window, I sat down and thought 
of ny past. I'vo boon a studont most of my life, but so what? Man 
is a student of his onvironnont, What particular ovont in my lifo, 
then, is significant onough to bo ronomborod? 

It was in ny fifth grado that I found my otheor half, Boforo 
this, I livod in a world of my own, Tho things tho pooplo around 
mo soo was invisiblo to my oyos, Tho picturos of thing in ny 
world woro like thoso soon on « dary, foggy morning whon ovory- 
thing is blurry. I rc.onbcr timos whon I had to lio just to koop 
up with my poorse"(i. ves, I can seo it, It's boautiful." Though 
dcep within my hoart f£ was crying. Tho puro, bcautiful world thoy 
soo and talk about is but a@ puzzlo to mo, I straincd my scnsos 
and strivod for answors, but still I found strangers. I bogan to 
toll mysolf that I was going to como out of my world, but as tho 
years sailod by, I grow more and nore aloof, 

The vivid, unforgettable momont choso a cloar, bright ovoning 
whon tho sun sprayed tho hoeavons with colors, I was givon ny 
first pair of oyo-glassos, For tho first time in oight long 

years I saw a roal sunsot. I romembcred the warm toars flowing 
down my cheoks which followed a socond of truo harmony, Not 
wanting to lot my family know what was happoning to mc, I walkod 
up tho hill to be alone with ny half. The sotting sun I'vo longed 
to sce sank into tho stillnoss of tho lonoly westorn hills, 

Jonathan Tun 

LUCK 

The birds started singing and tho tido started rising, 
Bohind my back tho sun roso from the horizon, My chin in ny 

hands, I sat thoreon tho rotting, old log and waitod pationly 
for tho right timo. Fiftoon minutos had passed sinco I sat 

on tho log. Theo shadod arca of the sand bofore mo was gotting 
gmallor, Tho ants which had leisurely strollod undor tho cool 
noss of my shadow «:.: no’ cxposed to tho rising toriporaturo 
of the morning sun, ‘inc was suroly passing fast, but my 
part of it. was still choad. 

I wondor if thogo sarn sharks found it. Thoy're always 
getting thero first. A poor, old man can't ovor have a real 
fish without sharing it with a shark, The worst part corios 
when a man has to roturno homo with a not tangled up with 
sharks, 

Tho coolnoss of tho tide sinking my hcol into the sand 
woko mo up fron my wob of thoughts, Timo docs pass fast, 
Tho shade now was half buricd under my posturo. The sun was 
hihg now, Without hositating I rose, shouldcred my fishin- 
goar, and pushod my barboo raft off tho warm sand, 

Continucd on the noxt pare,



With my sturdy paddle, I pushed mysclf towards whore 
I had strochod my not the other night. A fishing bird 
glided by, swirlod ovor the aroa of my not, and plunged 
skillfully into tho surfaco of tho wator, I havo boaton 
tho sharks at thoir own gario, 

Jonathan, M,. Tun 

Tt's no longor and will never be ao lonely 
place for me, 

My firhkt fow months ef being a Xavierite was an 
imposing burden ,. Bocause I knew nothin g about friends, 
I found mysolf in tho wilderness of loneliness, The 
familiar faces of tho othor students from my home-Island 

offorod a little comfort, But still, tho shadow of loneli 
noss lingered, Ono day, tho Doan of students advised me 

not to stick around with only my countrymen, I began to 

worry about my future life here at Xaviocr, 
Finelly I docided tb seek for help from my academic 

advisor, who soemed to understand my problem, Aftera. —- 

small discussion withrhim, I ultimately realizod that I 
wasn't tho only one oncountering this kind of problem, 

In-fact, it had happenod to some of tho students in the 

uppor @lasses and some of tho ones that had graduated — 

long before I camo to this Lonely groen hill of Mabuchi, 
My academic advisor pointed out that what I necdod was 

a couple of frionds, Howevor, approaching somebody 

from the othor states was difficuld for mo, As @& 

rosult, I kopt on living in my lonoly world while hoping 

that sonmoone would initiativoly come along and guide mo 
into a world, whero I ean't find myéelf boing lonely. — 
Unfortunatoly, nobody scomed to notico how lonoly I was. 

So I thought it was God's will that I was to bo lonosomo, 

I had promised mysclf to stop thinking about it, 

Thon, one day, I found mysolf hanging around with 

sono boys from the othor districts, I didn't boliévoe 
my oyos. I found it hard to beli¢ve that was real, At 

lest I roalizod that I was no longer alone, I found 

myself moro acquainted with the othor boys, Now I'm 

sure that Xavier is'no longor and will never bé a 

lonely placo for mo, 

Alfred Alfred Jr, "Sher"



MYSTERY OF THE PAINTED BLACKBOARD 

Joo ™ Hardy” Hawryluk, thc scionec toachor at Xavior Hih School, bogan 
ronovatin: ire seience si assrom#1 walls, coiling, lab stations and cabinots 
ropaintod. Whon boginnin;; his work, littlo did Joo Hardy knows that he would 
soon confrorit a bafflinz uystcrye=- Tho Mystory of The Paintod Scionco Black» 
boarde 

The seionce blackboard was painted with oilebassed paint in thrco huos: 
li:ht groon, dark groon and whito, A hugo X was painted in the niddle of tho 
black board, The puzzling aspect of tho paint job was that it appoared to have 
boon done by a professional painter. Thero wore no moss or crooked lincs, It 

“Was a vory neat job. In fact, too neat for a job done in tho black of tho night. 

The unknown paintor comploted his nission on the night of Thursday, March 7. 
Tho danavc was discovorod tho noxt norning. According to a lab assistant, the 
classroom was lockod by the scicnce toachor hinsolf on Thusday ovoning.e Until 
the followin: norning, tho only porson who could ontor thc room were the clas- 
sroons carotakor and sonc faculty nmombeors who were doing a projoct in tho AwVe 
roo, onc of the build-in rooms in the scicnce classroom, Tho classroom carctakor 
is found innocont of charzo. Yot, the possibility oxists that othor studonts ob- 
tained tho key and did tho job. But so far, thero has bean no arrestod suspoctse 

The invostication of tho mattor hasn't producod any. results so far. Tho Xavior 
Intolliront Network (XIN) has two bothorsone quostions to analyzes what studo- 
nt could have tho guts to play such a cold trick? or was the job a faculty 
nonbor's idea of a practical joko? Until XIN answors those guastions, the caso 
shall romain in a nystory for tho "Hardy Beys". 

BY: Otong H. Enilio



A REMINDER 

‘As a Junior at Xavior High School, I would like to share my final tho- 
ghts, and comment regariling the present goniors. 

Tho Senior elas: . com, 104 of all kinds ideaise It tonds to travel 
iin a straight path, ‘vit in sose‘cases, it goos the other waye The class is 

Groat in many ways; for odatiple, tho mombers did try their vory best to fol» 

low tho school regulations. 

‘The class is full of groat spirit and with this spirit filled within 
thom, they can ettrivo for succoss for the bonofit of their fellow micro» 
nesians and coutrye 

I think the mombors of the class are the only Scniors whom I camo so 
Close too, and it cven hurts to know they are leaving soon. But this is not 
the onds it is only tho beginning of a now path to success. 

Although the Seniors will bo leaving campus, they arc not orased from 

the momory and tho heart’of those who look at thom not only as Seniors but 
as leaders of the future. 

Darin Re. ve Leom '82 

KEY=WORD TO SUCCESS 

Tho question thet some youths usually ask thomsélve is "Why do people 

eriticizo™. In the dictionary criticism moans: "Unfavorable remarks or 
judgements or analysis of merits and faults". Most youths think of criti-~ 
cism as a negative dese-i~sion >} a person who has ea bad reputation, with- 
out thinking of the goo: ~°“cet- : 

Criticism in accordance to some faculty mombers, helps us‘to grow and 
improve ourselves by developing in a more maturé and human way, in other 
words criticism hcIps us in our resposibilitics, our concern for othors 

including honesty and initiative. 

"Yow can a person with faults improve If he doos!t know his mistakes 
first?" In order for a person to be better by improving his mistakes, he 
has to know what to improve. It is truc that some criticism might not be 

trug, so arguments and trouble result; therefore I advise you, my dear 
frionds: argumonts may lead you into trouble which may cause a fight, and 

fighting would Cause WAT, SO let us not declare war but proclaim peace. 

To meintain peace, the opposing porsons must and should scttle an argu- 
ment about a certain criticism which is falsely rumoreds I assure fol- 

low friends, that the problom would be solved. 

John Te Fritz



Trash With Harts 

We soo, what wo've donc 
Wo focl, what wo'vo socn 
And wo know, what's hiddon 
For wo aro no fools 
But tho dlass of ‘81 

By Inca R 

FRIENDSHIP 

Friondship takos on a spocial moaning 
When wo sharo 

eevee Tears as woll as i cughtor 
eeee Foars as woll as crams 

eeee And silones whon tho timo 

for words is past. 

By Inca R & Morlyn A 

Toe Bad, But a Roal Droan 
  

My droam, my own dream, that comos 
to mo as a real droame 

A droam mino, not yours, that 
cheers mo up at times of frustration, 
hopoless, and sorroWe 
Who aro you to tako away tho droan 
I croatod. Not you, nor anybody 
Ploaso, lot it bo me. 
A droan that is for mo. Not for you, 

"My parcnts." But a droam that's 
droamod by mo. Loavo mo alono, for 

it is my owm dream, that comcs to mc 

as a roal droame 
By Inca R 

ACROSS THE MILES 

Don’t count tho milos botwoon us 
They don’t mattor much at all 
Just count tho many jo. wo'vo 
sharod togother, big on:. and small onos 
Count tho thoughts that bring us closo 
togothor 
Sweot momorics so fond and dcar, 
and tho miles that lic botwoon us 

will disappcoar. 
By Patricia S 

XAVIER HIGH SCHOOL 

Scoing Xavicor for tho last timo, 
my tcars strcoam down my chooks 
like rain drops falling from 
tho sky 

Wondoring whon will I moot Xavior, 
porhaps I novor will 

Boing horo for four yoars, it's 
hard to oscapo without toars 

Thinking not to loavo but somothing 
bogs mo to go, for somothing 
important lics ahoad to bo 
ful fillod 

Roflocting back, again my innocont 
toars flow down liko a stroam 

Evorwhcrc I go foar not, for, for 
tho spirit is always with mo 

Novor will I forgot tho romine 
seoneo of Xavior High School 

By tho Logislaturo Grotp$ 
Chansor Y, Gooflan C, 
Joanos S, and Rsoi I 

SAVE YOUR TEARS: 
Thoro is always an ond but a 

now beginning, Sadnoss is tho 
ond of friondship, but toars 
cannot bring you back , only 
hope can, Savo your toars, 
Don't cry no moro and hopo for 
the best ---=— Now boginning. 
Though you will bo gono, wo 
will forgot not tho momorics 
of laughtcr, spont on this 
hill of Mabuchi. A toardrop 
may bo a portion of our 
boing frionds. 

  

By John F
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* UPING EVENTS * 

Freshmen weekend trip..March 27 
End of 4rd Quarter 

«vwvesev 

Faster vacationeeseseAPril 16-24 
Pats vacation 

Juniors! weekend tripe. May..2nd 

 


