
Senior finds his field of dreams
BY CLifford miCheL

The Brooklyn Latin School 
supports its athletes.

Tyler Blint-Welsh, Class II, 
dunks for the Titans; Abdul 
Oseni, Class I, makes im-
pressive strikes on 
goal; Ken Chen, Class 
I, has earned the track 
teams’ first bronze 
medal and the cheer 
squad puts on impres-
sive arrays of acrobat-
ics. “Oohs” and “Aahs” 
emanate from TBLS 
magistri, discipuli and 
parents with each 
feat.

That being said, not 
every athlete gets his time in the 
limelight, and it would even be 
fair to say that most members 
of the TBLS community have 
never seen one of the school’s 
most talented individuals per-
form: Wesley Deonarine, Class 
I, has captained a competitive 
youth baseball travel team, win-
ning over 30 titles.

Whether it’s pitching, hitting 
or telling you the number of 
seams on a baseball, Deonarine 

knows the game like the back 
of his hand. He grabbed hold 
of America’s pastime when he 
was only five years old, long 
before he joined the Hollis Bel-
laire Queens Village Bellerose 

(HBQVB) Orioles.
“My father was 

the driving force for 
me to do anything,” 
said Deonarine as he 
reflected on his begin-
nings. “It didn’t matter 
if it was playing piano, 
football or baseball. 
Whatever I did was 
pretty much with 
my dad. My mom of 
course had an impact 
as well, but it was my 

dad who opened this world to 
me.”

Though it was his father’s 
decision to introduce him to 
baseball, he developed a love 
for the sport on his own.

“I became really committed 
to it, so I could be the best I 
could possibly be, and as I got 
older I gained more respect for 
the game, and I just couldn’t 
tear myself away from it,” said 
Deonarine. “I used to play at 

least three games a week from 
the ages of like five to nine.”

A combination of talent and 
youth usually leads to arro-
gance, and Deonarine admits 
he is no stranger to it himself.

“When I was 14, we were play-
ing at the Lombino tournament, 
and my team had won it two 
years straight, and everyone 
expected us to win,” he said. 
“At that time I thought we were 
going to win it too. I admit I got 

ahead of myself a little bit and 
began to slack, not preparing 
for the games the way I should 
have. And when we ended up 
losing in the second round of 
four, I was shocked. I wasn’t 
used to losing tournament 
games.

“It knocked me down; it was 
a reality check for me,” Deon-
arine continued. “After that 
happened, I bounced right back 
and since then I would always 

practice. You would always find 
me in the cage; even if it was 
a team well below our talent 
level. I prepared for it as if I was 
playing against the Yankees.”

The hard work paid off in 
more ways than one.

Balancing out a commitment 
between the standard Brooklyn 
Latin workload along with any-
thing else is beyond challeng-
ing. But the fruits of his labor 
were always right in front of 
him.

“The players and coaches 
felt they could come to me 
and I wouldn’t let them down; 
I was there. I was always push-
ing the team to be better and 
always do the little things no 
matter what,” said Deonarine, 
beaming. “It could be some-
thing small, maybe someone 
wanted me to help them train, 
or it could be something big 
and I would huddle the team 
up in the dugout and say ‘we all 
know we’re better than this.’ I 
would always be called on to be 
that extra helping hand to the 
coaches.”

Wesley saw the benefits of his 
hours in the cage when Division 

I programs came knocking on 
his door. University of Texas 
and the home of the Huskies, 
University of Connecticut, of-
fered him scholarships.

It was an important step to 
reaching his onetime goal of be-
coming a major league baseball 
player. But like many aspects of 
life, things don’t always go as 
planned.

“Last year in the summertime 
. . . I was being overworked — 
but I’m never the type of person 
to say ‘Hey coach I’m not feeling 
good, take me out.’ You know, I 
would just keep going and it got 
to the point where my shoulder 
felt like spaghetti, and I felt a 
pain in my elbow and a week 
after it was all hot water packs 
and ice packs,” said Deonarine. 
“I came to realize that I had a 
torn ligament in my elbow and 
I had a slightly torn rotator 
cuff . . . and from then on, I just 
couldn’t play.”

Wesley decided to put his 
baseball career on hold and 
focus on college. After he gets 
his bachelor’s degree, he hopes 
to go back to the game he was 
raised to love.

BY adna ZeJniLoViC

The Cheerleading Program, 
in its second year at The 
Brooklyn Latin School, has 
come a long way by develop-
ing into a more established 
and recognized sports team.

Previously, one team of 
eight girls made the cut to 
cheer, with Magistra Cari 
Winterich as coach. Now, 
the team has been split 
into two different squads, 
Varsity and Junior Varsity, 
to ease the burden on the 
cheerleaders and the team’s 
coach.

“To have eight people 
dedicate every Friday and 
Saturday for four months [for 
basketball games] is insane, 

so having that backup is es-
sential,” said Taquesha Dean, 
Class I. “It brings diversity to 
the games because it is not 
the same eight cheerleaders 
back to back.” 

These new additions allow 
freshmen and sophomores to 
cheer alongside juniors and 
seniors.

“I joined cheer because… 
cheer seemed like a really fun 
way to keep active and also to 
get to know more underclass 
and upperclass girls,” said 
Adrianna Perez, Class III.

Not only has the cheer-
leading squad been able to 
form a more tight-knit com-
munity, but the whole school 
as well.  

When discipuli pass by af-

terschool, they see the girls 
constantly being pushed by 
Coach Winterich. 

“Considering more 
people know about the 
cheerleading team, more 
people come to the basketball 
games, which strengthens 
the school spirit and commu-
nity as a whole,” adds Perez.

In addition to continuing to 
enhance TBLS’ school spirit,  
the cheerleading team also 
hopes to observe competi-
tions and compete against 
other schools. 

“We’re not exactly sure 
when we’re going to be com-
peting,” said Luisa Molano, 
Class III. “But hopefully soon, 
so we can start prepping for it 
as soon as possible.” 

Cheerleading expands its reach

deonarine’s 30-plus trophies and awards. (WeSLey DeONARINe)

This fall will mark an impor-
tant point in the history of 
The Brooklyn Latin School 

as we move from 325 Bushwick 
Avenue to 223 Graham Avenue. 
The vision for TBLS is to provide 
the best possible academic and 
extracurricular experience for 
our students. We are still a long 
way from achieving that dream, 
but we hope the move is one 
step closer to achieving that 
vision. There are three reasons 
why we believe the move to the 
new location is right for TBLS at 
this time. 

First, our current facility 
does not have a proper gym, 

auditorium, 
art studio, 
dining hall 
or outdoor 
space. The 
lack of the 
requisite 
facilities 
hinders our 
students’ 
opportuni-
ties to 
earn an IB 
diploma, 
which de-
mands that 
students 
meet a 
variety of 
challenging 
academic 
and extra-
curricular re-
quirements. 

Second, 
it is chal-

lenging to attract the city’s best 
students to our school without 
the appropriate facilities, espe-
cially since the other specialized 
high schools have buildings 
conducive to their specialized 
curricula and extensive extra 
and co-curricular programs. 

Third, our students are pre-
sented with an unfair obstacle 
during the college admissions 
process when they vie for spots 
in our nation’s most competitive 
colleges and universities. Their 
peers at other NYC specialized 
high schools have a slight 
advantage because they enjoy 
state-of-the-art facilities, and 
we want our students to also 
benefit from such resources. 

We believe that a move to 
the new space will help us in-
crease the number of students 
earning an IB diploma, im-
prove the opportunities for our 
students to gain admissions to 
colleges and universities, and 
continue to attract the best, 
brightest, and most diverse 
student body.

New facilities 
on Graham 
Ave. to boost 
opportunities

BY eBonY KennedY

With spring here, magistri and 
discipuli are tucking away their bulky 
winter coats in anticipation of sun-
shine and sweet flowers in the com-
ing months. With love in the air, two 
magistri reminisce about past dates 
gone wrong.

Magistra 
Olsen

Kendra 
Olsen went 
out on what 
she thought 
would be a run-of-
the-mill date  — dinner 
at a neighborhood restaurant. The 
date was going well, until she got 
up to use the restroom. When she 
returned, another woman was sit-
ting at the table with her date. Olsen 
decided to play it cool, so she sat 
down and began texting. Her date 
continued to talk to the girl, oblivious 
to Olsen’s growing frustration. When 
her patience had finally run out, she 
gave her date a piece of her mind. “I 
got into a big argument with him and 
remember saying, ‘Well you can talk 
to her if you’d like to, but I’m leaving.’” 
That seemed to do the trick. Olsen’s 
date finally realized he was in the 
wrong; he told the other woman that 
he was on a date and asked her to 
leave. “He was a nice guy,” said Olsen, 
“just really clueless.”

Magistra Yang
Kitty Yang’s nightmare started be-

fore she even went on the date. She 
had moved to a different state right 
before her senior year of high school 
and didn’t really know anyone.

By the time prom came around, 
Yang had made a few new friends and 
decided to go with them to celebrate 
the completion of 12th grade. That 
was until she began hanging with a 
guy from her physics class. He called 
her a few times, and they went out. 
Finally, he offered her an adorable pa-
per flower and asked her to prom. But 
he called her the next day and said 
he had changed his mind; he claimed 
that he had to study.

The day after, he cornered her in 
class and apologized for his bizarre 
behavior. He explained that his 
nerves had gotten the best of him and 
asked her to be his date again. Finally 
prom night came, and Yang and her 
date had a blast. They went out to 
dinner with friends and enjoyed the 
dance. Just when she thought all had 
gone well, her capricious date got 
cold feet again.

“At the end of the night he shakes 
my hand, says thank you, and then 
he leaves me there,” said Yang, “and I 
had to find my own way home.”

magistri 
dish on their 

bad dates

BY darCie grunwaLd

The lack of a musical curriculum 
at The Brooklyn Latin School has not 
stopped The Slick Ass Slackers, Luca 
Bozzo and Gregory Ochiagha from walk-
ing the halls to their own beat. 

The Slick Ass Slackers, who formed 
their band at the beginning of this 
school year, play progressive metal, 
which draws influences from jazz and 
classical music. The Class I band mem-
bers, Jason DeMartino, Omar Shefa, and 
Bertram Barnes, write their own music 
and lyrics.

Starting from an early age, they have 
always been drawn to music. Barnes 
and Shefa began playing guitar at the 
age of 13, while DeMartino started at 
14. They have been jamming ever since. 
“Playing music is an outlet for creativ-
ity,” said DeMartino.

The Slick Ass Slackers look forward 
to performing in the future and want to 

eventually record an album after they 
graduate. 

Luca Bozzo, Class II, spoke to the chal-
lenges musicians face at Brooklyn Latin.

“Even though there is no musical cur-
riculum at TBLS, it forces me to become 
more creative at home,” he said. Bozzo 
writes and records a combination of 
pop and blues music. He performed 
at last year’s talent show, but doesn’t 
like performing and would rather be a 
“studio guy.”

Bozzo started playing piano when he 
was eight years old, and then switched 
to guitar when he was 12.

“Music is a good way to communicate 
things you wouldn’t otherwise commu-
nicate. A lot of lyrics are about things 
that you don’t want to make a . . . Face-
book status about. You can be obscure 
with music which is really good,” Bozzo 
explained.

In the future, Bozzo would like to get 
a record deal and make an album. 

Gregory Ochiagha, Class II, is 
just as passionate about pursuing 
music. He started singing when he 
attended a lesson with his sister as 
a nine-year-old. Now, he sings jazz 
and pop music that he writes and 
records at home. 

While Ochiagha agrees that TBLS 
does not offer students a strong music 
program, discipuli have many opportu-
nities to express their creativity. “We 
have Visual Arts, and TBLS also hosts 
a talent show. . . . .Many students here 
are interested in music, and they don’t 
really have to search too far for a guitar 
buddy or another voice for a duet,” said 
Ochiagha. 

He suggests that interested students 
should take the initiative to find cre-
ative outlets.

“Search for other people who like 
music as much as you do, and make it a 
priority to practice your musical craft,” 
he added. “Just rock on.”

Wesley deonarine

Cari Winterich (far left) poses with her cheerleading squad. (CLIffORD MICHeL)
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from left to right, the Slick ass Slackers: Jason deMartino, Bertram Barnes and Omar Shefa. (CLIffORD MICHeL)

No music program is no 
problem for these discipuli
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