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/, The ruby-red taillights of the car in front dim as it 
Zach Strauch / Editor-in-Chief inches forward. The winding river of vehicles behind fol

lows suit. One is his. It's a different river than the mountain
lined, dark blue one that flows in his hometown of Missoula, but it's one he's gotten used to. 

He typically spends 45 minutes, sometimes an hour, coin.muting from his home in Placentia to 
Irvine. It's a 17 Y. mile haul, but he embraces the destination. 

As he shifts into park, turns the key counter-clockwise in the ignition, and collects his things, 
Brian Gaul, former Lance staff member from 2003-04, heads into his workplace. 

Aside from sUIIimer, something's always in season. 
He's in his fifth year as the Director of Athletic Communications for Concordia University-

Irvine. 
It's been a smooth trip, but the road had a few potholes. 
The first leg of his trip was five blocks, and it led him to the University of Montana. 
His parents--one of whom was longtime Hellgate social criminology teacher Bill Gaul--were 

surprised that writing was Brian's pursuit. 
"I didn't take the prerequisite class to be in The Lance. I was just looking for something to do. 

The Lance showed me journalism. It made the transition to college easy," Gaul said. 
He wasn't a writing aficionado, but he did what was asked of him. Occasionally his assignments 

would be strange, violent, or exciting. 
Sometimes they'd be all three. 
Amateur boxing night, a Wilma endeavor that allowed Hellgate, Sentinel, and Big Sky students 

the chance to stand in a ring and knock the lights out of each other every Wednesday night, was 
one of Gaul's assignments. 

The project lasted about as long as some of the students between the ropes, but people were 
mesmerized by it. As a result, Gaul was tossed in to photograph and write about the debacle. 

The Wilma would be packed. 1, 1 00 spectators, sometimes more, would file in through one of the 
three sets of doors at the entrance, past the blazing, yellow-lit "W," and over the inclined maroon 
and gray walkway to watch the matches. Some of the theatregoers were students, others were 

parents, and even a few teachers managed to squeeze their way in. 
"It was like being at a basketball or a football game. It was quite the atmosphere," Gaul said. 
No longer developing photos of flailing arms missing their mark in the now-defunct Hellgate 

dark room, or writing stories three days before print, Gaul now traces and document!\ the paths of 
college athletes as they weave ·and wind their way through Division II of the NCAA. 
· At Concordia-Irvine, around one-third of the 4,046 students on campus are athletes. It's a rela
tively small number, but enough to keep Gaul on his heels. 

Updating team social media accounts and websites with game results and information (injuries, 
storylines, scores, etc.), writing game recaps, and hosting and staffing campus sporting events are 
a few of the responsibilities Gaul is tasked with, and it's an unbalanced workload, but it's one he 
welcomes. 

Seeing freshmen grow as athletes, physically and mentally, is the rewarding part for Gaul. 
Although most don't make it professionally and some transfer to other schools, he appreciates the 
bonds he's able to forge with athletes through minimal interactions like interviews and conversa
tions. 

As he dives into his fifth year in Irvine, these interactions have accumulated. They've ostensi
bly been woven into his job, but they've also shaped him, and they've been paramount for him 
throughout his career .• 

The synergy between Gaul and athletes was kickstarted by his time on The Lance. He wasn't 
always assigned events he was passionate about, but he sufficed through quality reporting and 
excellent relationships he formed with those he wrote about and worked with. 

As he shifts into reverse, pulls out of his driveway as the lush California sun pours into his 
vehicle, and shifts into drive, Gaul recognizes that he wouldn't be doing any of it if it weren't for 
his time on The Lance. 

He's traded the snow-covered peaks for snow-capped peaks, rivers of blue for rivers of head
lights, six degrees for 72 degrees, and it's all been worth it. 
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