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Hellgate Swimming Drowns the Competition 
Nick Hanser/ Assistant Sports Editor 

As the high school swimming season comes to a close, Hellgate 
returns home with another state championship. Triumphing over the 
competition, many Hellgate boys and girls were able to set personal 
records and bring home awards in their own right. Both of the boys and 
girls teams broke their own team scoring records over the course of the 
state meet. 

This year especially stands out due to the fact that this is the third 
straight year Hellgate has taken home the state championship for swim
ming. To bring home the win, the girls scored an impressive 338 points 
and the boys scored 289. This was made possible with great effort 
on the team's part as well as coach, Helen Houlihan's insight into the 
swimmers' collaborative efforts in relays and how she could adjust 
strategies to get the best times. The Hellgate girls were able to take first 
in three relays, giving them a huge push in points and helping them 
advance to first place overall. The girls weren't the only ones to shine at 
the meet. Many of the boys in their respective races and relays, includ
ing Matthew Fritz, Dylan Faust, Cale Berkoff, and Brendan Campbell, 
were able to shave two seconds off ofHellgate's previous record in their 
200-yard medley relay. 

One ofHellgate's rising stars is freshman Katharine Berkoff, who 
swam an All-American time in the 100-yard backstroke in the state 

meet. Berkoff is sure to make a splash further into her high school ca
reer and is sure to bring back a lot of accolades to Hellgate swimming. 

Berkoffwasn't the onlyswimmer to claim an All-American time. 
Junior Adam Zimmer, in his 1 00-yard breaststroke, swam a 56.05 which 
qualified as an All-American time. Next year Zimmer has a chance to 
win four straight titles in an event, which would put him in a group with 
just four other boys to have accomplished this. 

The atmosphere of the meet was almost enough to win it for Hell
gate. The overall team synergy demonstrated this year really gave the 
swimmers the drive they needed to make the most of the season. "I've 
never heard a crowd be so loud before. It was just exciting to be there 
and e in the middle of all the action. No matter the situation the Mis-
soula swim teams had each other's backs and supported them no matter 
the outcome," explained sophomore Jadyn Stroh when asked about her 
views of the meet and the atmosphere surrounding it. There are a great 
many underclassmen who have proven to be a huge presence in the 
water and that will surely carry on this legacy for Hellgate. 

With next season looking very similar to this one, the Hellgate swim
mers may just be able to turn their three-peat into a four-peat and add to 
the legacy that our swim program already holds. 

Super Bowl 50: The End of an Era? 
Zach Strauch /Editor-in-Chief 

In a sparkling, brand-new stadium embedded in the heart of Silicon Valley, all signs 
pointed towards a win for the new-era quarterback. 

Pundits, former players, and writers around the country were bubbling with praise for 
Cam Newton, Josh Norman, Jonathan Stewart, Ron Rivera and all of the higher-ups who 
assembled the 17-1 monster that was set to square off against a team that was run through 
a slaughterhouse two years ago against Seattle in Super Bowl XLVIII. It was deserved, but 
the Broncos knew they were a different team. Their bruises and beatings were a testament to 
the harrowing, humbling experience. 

They appeared to learn from it. 
Denver's defense, which has been carefully tweaked and engineered by the last quarter

back to deliver a Super Bowl to the Mile High City, had Cam Newton on his back, side, 
and knees all night. The typically relaxed and jovial Panther couldn't find his gear, and the 
offense imploded for five turnovers (three of which were credited to Newton). Carolina's 
high-octane attack was stuck in the mud all night, and even when they garnered slivers of 
momentum, they couldn't catch a break. 

Graham Gano's 44-yard field goal attempt careened off the right upright in the open
ing moments of the third quarter, several of Newton's 23 incomplete passes slid off the 
fingertips of potential receivers, and there was a special te !llS disaster when Denver punt 
returner Jordan Norwood escaped a halo of Panthers to jolt for 61 yards. In a season where 
everything seemed to lean their way, Carolina couldn't get out of their own way when the 
stakes were highest. 

But it was more than their opponent's miscues that contributed to Denver's sloppy win. 
Peyton Manning, who looked like a rickety, dilapidated shell of the man who won his first 

-

championship as a Colt against Rex Grossman and the Bears in the rainy confines of Miami 
nine years ago, managed the game for Denver. He threw for no touchdowns, one intercep
tion, and 141 yards. The Broncos took advantage of excellent field position and turned it 
into three Brandon McManus field goals and a two-yard touchdown run for C.J. Anderson, 
which was punctuated with one final zinger from Manning to Bennie Fowler for a two-point 
conversion. 

But the story of the game wasn't Manning, rather a defense that swallowed and choked 
Newton mercilessly. Von Miller and DeMarcus Ware duk:ed it out in the trenches, Chris Har
ris, Jr. and Aqib Talib swarmed the likes of tight end Greg Olsen and receiver Ted Ginn, and 
Derek Wolfe and Danny Trevathan clogged the holes that Carolina running backs Jonathan 
Stewart and Mike Tolbert have been darting through all season. 

It was a collective montage of horror that stifled Newton's calculated offense, and it lift
ed Manning to one last pinnacle before he (in all likelihood) bows out of an 18-year career. 

As the sun's light moved up the rows of seats at Levi's Stadium, minutes turned into 
seconds for Denver and eternity for Carolina. Panthers fans dejectedly sat up from their 
wallet-cringing seats and filed slowly up the concrete stairs into the concourses, out of their 
misery. Manning was congratulated by teammates after he threw what was most likely his 
final pass, and Carolina cornerback Josh Norman even stopped over to toss a hearty pat on 
the quarterback's chest. 

Night has settled into Santa Clara, the stadium will soon be cleaned, the blinding lights 
will perish, and all will return to normal. The same sequence took place 50 years ago at Los 
Angeles Memorial Coliseum, and it marked the beginning of an era for American football. 
Super Bowl 50 doesn't mark the end, but it signifies a substantial shift similar to those that 
have been powered by the fault lines that sit below the turf where it unwound. 
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