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imeworn bricks slice
through the middle of the Quad

— the heart of 10600. Commemo-
rating Davis Hall, the centerpiece of
campus for nearly 50 years before
its replacement in 2008, these
stones that greeted generations of
Marksmen each day now remind the
ommunity of the schools commit-
nt to sustaining its mission.
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PILLARS Keeping watch over the Great
Hall — an intersection of discussion,
gathering and camaraderie on campus —
the columns lining the dining hall frame
the center of commotion on campus.
Hanging above the long, Hogwarts-like
tables and deep brown wooden chairs,
banners commemorating the Terrill
School, the Cathedral School and
Texas Country Day School honor
the school’s predecessors. Built
by its past and invested in its
future, 10600 develops in its
boys a sense of respect for
their home — a connection
that calls them back.
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Not even a pandemic could dull our sense of who
we are and where we belong. Some of us lost our
homes in the tornado a couple of years back, and

even that could not scatter us to the winds.

The instability and uncertainty we've

This campus — this place, this tangible and intangible entity — has its own
unique gravitational attraction. It pulls third graders back for one more after-
long after the bells have tolled the alma mater for the day’s final time.
We all feel it. We all sense it. On
we're caught in its orbit. It keeps us
from spiraling off into outer space.
As we explore time and space, we encounter all the
physical and psychological forces acting upon us. We laugh.
We cry. We run. We crawl. We tire. We rest, rewind and do
it again and again and again. But never quite the same way. ‘
One cold December morning, we're sixth graders in oxford shirts '
One steamy May evening, we're seniors standing patiently in
line, waiting to trek across the Commencement stage.
endured the past several years have
it. Our survival is our legacy. .
Regardless of where our journey takes us — spearheading a small
business in New York City, a Doctors Without Borders hospital in a
village far from 10600 — we will always be Marksmen. The loops of St.
Mark's are eternal, and their positive magnetism never stops pulling.

school game of knockout. It pulls future engineers back to the Makerspace
our journey from boys to manhood,
It keeps us on a course without
locking us in one place. It is its
own oxymoron. It sends us off,
yet it keeps us here.
and gray shorts sprinting across the Quad to keep from freezing.
We compete. We collaborate. We're either drifting or drag-racing together —
completing assignments, elbowing each other in cafeteria lines, searching the
walls of the Graduate Hall for an older brother’s name or a father’s name. We
wonder if one day our sons will be searching these same walls for our names.
strengthened our bond, not loosened
— Dr. Sonak Daulat ‘90
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DR. SONAK DAULAT

¢ Graduate of the Class of 1990
* Member of the Alumni Board
* Class agent

¢ Father of Marksman

SHREYAN DAULAT

* Member of the Class of 2023

e Life & 10600 editor — The ReMarker
* Co-founder — The Buckner Project
* Son of alumnus
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Stillness. The fragile quiet of campus at 2 a.m. imposes
itself over the school’s hallowed halls — a pause between
journalists’ exhausted departure that night and Coach
Dilworth’s premature arrival the next morning.
The rare calmness swallows the security
cart parked on the steps at the doormat of
the school, vigilantly observing darkness and
maintaining the school’s enduring heartbeat.
Even in this brief interlude of the kinetic gusto, 10600 is SHIELDED Suspended at the face of campus, the glass
never quite absent of life — never quite empty. The school caPODVJUtt'ng out from Nearburg Hall shields students
AL . . . rom the stinging Texas sun as they wait for the
sustains its spirit — un.'nterrupted by gutted parking lots, steady flow of afternoon traffic and welcomes
muted Saturday mornings or months between classes. Marksmen and visitors alike as they
. . . . . h th d. Its shade hosts playful
The morning shift starts as security workers clock in while the app;z:fschoi%;iter Sb;v?e:n ﬁ;;’ef -
midnight guard shuffles off-campus to restore his sleep schedule — sixth grade students enjoying their .
an overlap ensuring that, no matter the time or condition, somebody Aﬂi”;?ﬂ Cra%kei‘rﬁ or deafening .
H N calls Trom a bullhorn urging <
is there to protect our home. To preserve our community. students to give to the - v
Stationed at the mouth of the Quad, they Sa"’j:f‘g;ﬂi::z’égg;g:e < S \
greet groggy Marksmen trickling in for morning bepneath its reach is 4 K
classes and keep watch as the last car turns the security cart on < <4
onto Preston and leaves them alone at 10600. ﬁhe steps —;‘Wags o . -
there to guard an (
The past couple of years have reminded us of how much enliven 10600. L e v
it hurts to be away — to be homesick amid uncertainty. N v
: . : & -
But even while the community found itself at home for ~
months, the pulse of the school persevered. "‘\J

We recognize that a day’s activity J“J
must eventually wind to a close, but
in that time of absence, somebody’s
always there to fuel the fire.
Robotics Team members pulling an all-nighter for that competition
in Midland. ReMarker staffers putting the finishing touches on the
Centerspread about a tech-driven future. This endless movement
‘ keeps 10600 burning. Refusing to let anything extinguish it.

' Because even though the commanding silence reigns for a time, we'll always be
back to start the next day and keep moving forward. That stillness that envelops
the school at night really isn’t still at all. St. Mark’s never stops buzzing. Even
when it may seem empty, someone’s always there to keep the rhythm going.

il That

— Director of Security Dale Hackbarth
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DIRECTOR OF SECURITY

¢ Dale Hackbarth — nine years

ASSISTANT DIRECTOR OF SECURITY

* Julious Conner — 21 years O

SENIOR SECURITY OFFICER JC>

* Daniel Mauch — 28
IMPOSING Backed by the halls amet faue years o)
they commit to protecting, the CAMPUS SAFETY OFFICERS O
security team stands firm at the . Doug Brady — three years ]_>
entrance of the school. Years . Martm Hoffer — seven years Z
of serving — sustaining — the e Tim Ho_uston — two years o
community have granted them * Kent Witt — five years
the experienc_e to walk and SECURITY é)%”
observe the life of a Marksman « Don Humbhrey — 14 vears g2
at 10600. Officers include, phrey 4 2 %
bottom row, Martin Hoffer, PART-TIME SECURITY B
Julious Conner, Daniel Mauch, * Jonathan Tilley — 12 years g

Don Humphrey; back row, Tim
Houston, Dale Hackbarth, Doug
Brady and Kent Witt.

LOCKED Supported by the hood
of the security car always parked
at the edge of the school, Director
of Security Dale Hackbarth
spearheads the protection

and preservation of the school.

A retired member of the Dallas
Police Department, Hackbarth has
seen it all, yet he still enjoys the
unpredictability of what each day
at 10600 can bring.

The guardians

OVERLOOKING the school both at times of busy
traffic and commotion and amid the deafening
quiet of night, the security team — headed by
Director of Security Dale Hackbarth — protects
the campus and preserves the intangible nature
of 10600.

Sustaining the lifeblood of the school,
Hackbarth, a former Dallas police officer and
friend of many in the community, assures that
campus is never really vacant — always aflame
with activity.

His crew has entrenched itself in the soil at
Preston Road no matter the circumstances —
battling the biting cold of last year’s week-long
freeze and being the first to tear through the
rubble of the EF3 tornado that struck campus on
a Sunday evening
in 2019. They

i 1 HAVE TRIED TO
commit themselves 6 INSTILL IN MY OWN
to endure harsh CHILDREN THE RESPECT
conditions to defend AND MANNERS | SEE
IN MARKSMEN: EYE

the school. CONTACT, A FIRM
DLt FOR A MOMENT OF ' C

inconsistency and POLITE CONVERSATION.

unpredictability

the pandemic — DALE HACKBARTH

has thrown at the

community, the men

who devote themselves to upholding the pillars of

this school have remained constant. Steadfast.
But like everything else at St. Mark’s,

Hackbarth and his team reap the rewards of a

two-way relationship. In guarding 10600, they

not only feel surrounded by a community that

pursues growth and excellence but also drive that

mission onward.

4
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Broken bricks trace an often-overlooked path in the heart

of the Quad — an endzone for sixth-grade football games
returning after a two-year hiatus and the grounds where
Headmaster David Dini welcomed Marksmen back to campus.

These bricks, cracked for over a decade by generations of Marksmen, honor Davis Hall — an
iconic hub of learning and the heart of 10600 Preston Road for more than 50 years. Torn down
in 2007 to update resources and opportunities for future Marksmen, the memory of Davis Hall
refused to fade; rather, its persistent presence and aura on campus remind students of the past.

Since it rooted itself on Preston Road in 1941,
the school has seen over 80 years of renovation PERPETUAL PRESENCE After serving
and devel")pment - Ieavmg'the campus vn’t_ually as the centerpiece of an iconic campus
unrecognizable to some of its oldest alumni. for more than 50 years, all that remain
. . . . . of Davis Hall's dominant presence at
Recent projects such as the construction of Centennial Hall and the Winn Science 10600 are the bricks thft cross the [
Center focus on elevating opportunities for the next generation of Marksmen while Quad in the heart of campus and the ___
the restoration of campus following the devastating aftermath of the EF3 tornado cﬁﬁﬁ‘aPtlhat Sjt_ atop its Storéed
. . . alls. Planted in a courtyar
in 2019 sought to restore the fragmented pieces of the community. outside Cocil and I1da Green
Through incessant change and desire p Library, this striking \
feat igure greets current .
to pursue growth, howevet.", one feature Marksmen passing ‘
remains constant: the dedication to by on their ways ! L
continuing the school’s mission. to explore the |

past and prepare

As thousands of different Marksmen walked across different campuses for the future.
in different periods of time, the school has remained entrenched in its The C“F’O'a/ \
. . reminds them
valugs of fostering students thrqugh boyhood and preparing them fo'r. of eras past and \
the inevitable challenges they will face in their careers and communities. the school’s

mission to

The COVID-19 pandemic has challenged the school to conserve
reinvent traditions and adapt at a moment’s notice, but as
students return home to 10600 this year, they confront a
new normal. Reimagined. Unexpected. Restored.
year. But the school’s ambition — its duty to

No matter how

unrecognizable life at

10600 may appear, this
O is still their St. Markss.

=11 the =5

tradition.

Things may look different to Marksmen as
they walk across those fractured bricks this
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NELSON SPENCER

* Graduate of the Class of 1957

* Varsity soccer and football athlete

* Class vice president

¢ Served on the Alumni Board

e Former member — Board of Trustees
* Married in the St. Mark’s Chapel

* Founder of St. Mark's crew program
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People always say that smiles can

go a long way. They're reminders to
relax amid the wildness and incessant
movement that flood the halls of 10600.

D Marks of companionship that elude the edges

of professionalism and duty. Establishments of
familiarity — intimacy — that weave together
the intricate fabrics of the school.

Here, coming back from Thanksgiving mask-optional
allowed us to see faces and restored the presence of
joy that is larger than life. It vibrates in students excited
. by learning and engaged in the pursuit of growth.

It radiates from cheerful faces welcoming students onto
campus as they trickle out of the carpool line. It surges through
the atmosphere of campus and captures the energy of the
school: one wrapped in kinetic spirit and unyielding passion.

You can feel the comfort in the relationships — past and present. Faculty members gleam
as former students come back to visit. Open-door policies invite passersby to wander
into an office, engage in conversation and create unintentional memories. The ones that
last. And as campus reopened to alums and parents to visit, the feeling of family is back.

Through the relentless ambiguity and unexpectedness that the past few years have
hurled our way, 10600 has grown, adapted, transformed. But consistent in that
change is the sustained sense of camaraderie that makes the school what it is: a

150 devoted teachers and coaches pour into their
900 students to enrich their growth as scholars in
linear algebra or dystopian literature, athletes on
the field and citizens in the community.

home where people invest in one another and forge connections in the community.
All to deepen connections. To pursue those around
them. To develop a sense of tangible care and
comfort in the community. To create relationships
that remain with them. That stand the test of time.
It's all about those short, unexpected
grins you see as you stroll through the
commons. The little pick-me-ups that
dilute stress and make you smile back.
The friendships that make
St. Mark’s more than a
school. A band of brothers
‘ and mentors. A family.
— coach Dwight Phillips

der:natee
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THE FRIENDLY GIANT Perhaps the most
recognizable face on campus, coach Dwight

Phillips saunters through the Commons
leading a group of hyper second graders to
the track or brightly smiles while diving
into conversation with a senior — one
he has shepherded for over a decade. ’
His presence, consistently cheerful
and spirited, injects a sense of energy
into the school and reminds the
community that life at 10600 is not
all about success in the classroom:
it's about the relationships — the
people you walk beside on the
Path to Manhood. Phillips's 22
years of service at the school
merits waves of gratitude and
respect from the community,
and despite his unmistakable
humility, Phillips is certainly | = .
surrounded by love at
St. Mark’s.




DWIGHT PHILLIPS

¢ Lower School PE.

* Middle School volleyball coach

* Middle School track & field coach
* 38 years in teaching and coaching
* 22 years at 10600
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EVENTS
ACADEMICS
SACRIFICE
ISSUES
COMPETITION

SPIRIT
LATE NIGHTS

i,

PERFORMANCE

7 a.m. Marksmen wake up at the crack of dawn for
morning lifts and get a jump start on the day. 8:25 a.m.
Security officer Kent Witt greets you as you run across the
crosswalk. 3:25 p.m. The bell tower rings and students
leave their last class. They walk to Quiz Bowl, Model UN
and Alumni Association meetings. 4:45 p.m. Coach blows
his whistle and the grind of practice begins. & p.m. Econ
problem sets, papers and Spanish presentations occupy
the busy hands of Marksmen.



ACADEMICS

ISSUES

Pop culture e &
Christma

ATHLETICS

RN

RING SEASON After
leaving it all on the course
at Norbuck Park, senior
Shaan Mehta watched
the Lions volleyball team
assert dominance in
Greenhill's gym, “As a
senior, it was great to win
two SPC championships
in my last fall season.
Absolutely electric.”

29341 TINOSE



7:30 a.m. Teachers arrive early for
office hours with their students.
8:31 a.m. The final rush of boys

hustling to first period. Gotta avoid

that tardy. 9:45 a.m. Students pack
into Decherd for Friday assembly.
Student Council President Alex

Geng's voice booms out across the

crowd. Let’s get started! 6:30 p.m.
Sweat drips from the exhausted

soccer players, whose perspiration

suggests a tougher than usual two-
hour practice. 7 p.m. Bonding
happens around the square tables at
Torchy’s Tacos during team dinners.
Midnight Lights out, if you're lucky.
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LOWER SCHOOL
. 118 Third grad

A CLOSER LOOK
In the greenhouse,
fourth grader Muyi
Ajagunna observes
different species of
plants for his science
class. “In science, we
get to do a lot of cool
stuff,” he said. “Our
teacher allows us to |
do cool experiments
which makes learning
better, and it's nice
having class in
the Winn Science
Center.”

MIDDLE SCHOOL

Eight

-




11 a.m. Seniors lead the way as chef Howard lets
them get first dibs in the lunch line. 11:15 a.m. Tip-
off for the day’s match up in the Senior Basketball
Association. 1 p.m. Blue shirts congregate in the
Senior Lounge during their free period, swiping

a piece of candy from the college counselors on
the way. 2:35 p.m. A mind-bending physics test
from Mr. Irons, the last thing standing between
students and the end of the school day. 12:30 a.m.
Wrapping up their work for the day, Marksmen get
ready for bed in their last year at 10600 Preston
Road, primed to do it all again just eight hours later.
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INSIDE i L5

SENIORS

4
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RALLY CRY Senior
Corvin Oprea and his
classmates try to be the
loudest grade in the
class cheer during a pep
rally in Spencer gym.
“The pep rallies evoke

a lot of class spirit for
Homecoming, football
games and basketball
games. They create unity

J among the senior class

and bring a lot of hype
going into Friday night
and the weekend.”

-
aa
abh

SYOINISINO

sepINg
sJoluas 9p!SU|



393

AOOHYIHLO¥dIHL

o
e}
@
>
(5]

O
o
3.
=
o
o
<
0]
o
(0]
Ex
=
Q.

“Old and ever new.” In the time that a first grader grows from riding on
his buddy’s shoulders to walking the same path 12 years later, hundreds
of Marksmen excitedly spill onto campus for the first time and proudly

march across the Commencement stage with their brothers.

. MARK'S

Favorite teachers retire to

be replaced by a new set of
caring mentors who usher
their students into manhood.

Hundreds of athletes shed tears of triumph and defeat as they
sway with their classmates and sing the alma mater. 12 ReMarker

editors haunt the halls of Hoffman late at night and capture stories
of an always-transforming 10600 and ever-unpredictable world.
OVERLAP Perched in the
heart of the Quad, the Path The Great Hall echoes with thousands of lunchtime debates, dozens of gatherings for
to Manhood statue maintains convocation and countless slews of handcrafted ornaments hanging from the Christmas
) its steady stare over campus, tree. The community is always cheerfully welcoming new faces, tightly embracing those who REALL |
- watching Marksmen dart to class . . . . o
: and lounge beneath the shady fuel it with kinetic life and memories and smiling at the return of those who come back.
camt[ie;dgza&)ejn%ﬁzgzzz?ﬁzhfneag ) Each year, 32 bro’Fhers begin an.adventure
— a boy on the shoulders of his senior filled with joy, adversity, camaraderie, growth.
buddy — as a tribute to the mission of And each year, Marksmen conclude that same
- the school. Rather than displaying a journey — one they started 12 years before. .
statue of its early headmasters
or a valiant Lion But life at 10600 isn’t about what each Marksman does with his 12 years — the
rgfwl\]/llﬁkt:ia%:uari,s relationships he builds, the character he learns, the dream he pursues. St. Mark'’s is
this image of growth about the overlap. How one Marksman’s experience stems from a journey before his and
and mentorship: sharpens one to come. How each senior walks the path he once traveled on piggyback.
the connection .
between every Though we are but a chapter in the
Marksman to walk odyssey of St. Mark’s, we're molded
the path. by the stories that precede us and
help shape the ones not yet written.
We bear the torch that was lit
long before us, and our impacts
live on — preserved by those
who follow the path we light.
This community, “ever new” and growing, remains rooted in
its mission toward developing sustainability — something that
transcends our 12 years. That we just can’t walk away from. That
somebody else will carry forward. A place you never really leave.

— senior Toby Barrett
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TOBY BARRETT
* Member of the Class of 2022

* Managing editor — The ReMarker

* Varsity baseball captain
* Big brother

ALEX BARRETT

* Member of the Class of 2024

e Staff photographer — Marksmen
* Varsity baseball athlete

e Little brother
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