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Important information for 

college applications: 

 

SPCPA School Code:  242 284 

 

Counselor:  Alison Green 

(greena@spcpa.org) 

 

School Information: 

16 W 5th St 

St Paul, MN  55102 

(651) 290-2225 

 

 
 

Week 17 … December 16 – 20:   Pre-

break application status checks. 
 

 

IMPORTANT:  college applications are 

incomplete until all required information is 

received.  Transcripts (mailed and electronic), 

Common Application counselor assigning, 

and recommendation requests must be 

submitted by December 16th to meet early 

January deadlines.   
 

SPCPA transcripts/student reports are 

NOT during…. 

Winter Break (December 16-January 5) 

J-Term (January 23-26) 

 

Tues/Thurs 

Lunchtime Need 

Help Sessions 

Schedule… 

 

 

 

 

The 

Story 

 
It was 1997. Danny rode his skateboard down the middle of 

the street with his boombox blaring. He reached his house, 

jumped up, and popped the board into his hand in the middle 

of the street. The car behind him screeched to a halt and the 

horn sounded. It was the first time he noticed it. He waved to 

apologize but the driver waved him over.  "I could’ve killed 

you!" shouted the driver.  Danny rolled his eyes. He lived in a 

small town and the driver looked familiar. "Sorry," he 

mumbled and started to walk away.  "No come here!" shouted 

the driver. "I’ve been meaning to talk to you."  "About?" asked 

Danny.  "I hear you design website home pages. They look 

great, and I need one for my business. How much would you 

charge?" 
 

Danny sighed. He didn’t want to do another website. The 

money was good, but the only reason he’d done the others 

was to see what it was like to make one. "I don’t know," said 

Danny.  "C’mon. Tell me a price." Danny decided to say the 

wildest number he could to make the man say no. 

"$5000."  The man studied him and grinned. "You got 

gumption, kid. Deal! My restaurant is on the corner of 7th and 

Elm. Meet me there this Saturday at Noon." He drove away. 

Danny couldn’t believe it, he was in business. 
 

From there, Danny’s business ventures started. Web design 

orders flowed in and he started hiring his friends from school 

to help him. He taught them web development and then paid 

them in cool gadgets.  His mom and stepdad grew suspicious 

when he had a large-screen TV delivered to the home. But 

they were afraid to ask him about it. They feared he was 

dealing drugs. To them, Danny seemed like a normal kid. He 

played the guitar. He tinkered with computers and video 

games. He surfed the internet and downloaded songs from 

Napster.  But then he spent money like a millionaire. Where 

did he get it from? When his mom approached him about it, 

he shrugged it off. "I’m just doing a little computer work for 

people." 
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December 12, 2019 

The Story continued… 
 

What she didn’t know was that her teen-aged son was earning $50,000 per month with his side business.  After a 

few years, Danny decided to expand his business. He bought several servers and set them up in his closet. But as 

the business grew, he quickly ran out of space. At 22, he convinced his family to move out, so he could use the 

whole house as a workspace.  Things were looking good. Until one day he got a letter in the mail. It was from the 

government, and they wanted their tax money… $200,000 of it to be exact.  Danny’s heart skipped a beat. He’d 

spent all the money or invested it back into the business.  Panic seized him. He was too young to know much 

about taxes and dodged paying them for years. Now it had caught up with him. He thought he would go 

bankrupt. Worse than that, he realized his 25 employees would lose their livelihood.  
 

Luckily for Danny, larger companies in the area started showing interest in buying all four of his companies. He 

said YES, and within a few months, he went from facing personal bankruptcy to having a few million dollars in the 

bank. He decided to treat himself and bought a candy-apple red Ferrari and a new condo in the city. Danny spent 

his time partying. But his life wasn't going as well as outsiders might have perceived. Things started to turn dark. 

Partying took its toll and depression set in. He wasn’t happy.  Danny knew he had to make a change. He sold 

everything and bought a small cabin deep in the woods. He took long walks, read, meditated, and played his 

guitar. After several months, the depression lifted. Danny started to feel optimistic and curious again. He asked 

himself: What would the next five years of his life be like? What passions could he turn into a business?  
 

He had only two passions that he didn’t think he could get tired of: Music and technology. It was time to make his 

own opportunity. He reached out to his former business partner, Martin, and told him about his idea. Martin 

offered to join him and invest. It was 2006. They had a seed of an idea and knew how to get started. They hired a 

handful of friends to help.  But no one in the music industry wanted to talk to them. As they tried to secure songs 

to showcase in their app, they received a tidal wave of rejections. They were confident they were onto something 

special. They just needed someone to listen to their story and catch their vision. So, they kept calling. And calling. 

And calling.  
 

There’s something Zen-like about two-and-a-half years of constant rejection. Danny was preparing for the world 

to catch up with the truths he had already stumbled on.  The only way he could get companies to visualize the 

model was to show it for them. But without the rights to use any music, he couldn’t demo it.  So, he did what came 

naturally to him—what he had learned to do as a 14-year-old entrepreneur with gumption. He leapfrogged the 

rules and pirated some tracks. The irony is… it worked. The industry execs got it. The musicians got it. And he 

showed them how they could earn money from his service. Labels and musicians were in.  
 

All they needed now was a name for the company. During a last-minute brainstorming session before the launch, 

Danny made a name suggestion. Martin misheard it but purchased a domain name for what he thought he heard. 

When he showed Danny, it wasn’t the name that he suggested. In fact, neither of them could remember what he 

suggested… but he liked the name and domain Martin purchased so they rolled with it.  Later, they decided to 

explain the name as a combination of "spot" and "identify." Spotify was born.  At age 25, Danny… Daniel Ek was on 

his way to changing the music industry—by working side-by-side with the artists and record labels.  
 

Daniel’s motto is "Think it, build it, ship it, tweak it." It’s been his M.O. since his youth. And his North Star as he 

guides Spotify through the waters of growth and their very recent IPO.  By all rational arguments, Spotify shouldn’t 

have worked. The music industry wanted nothing to do with digital media or streaming or the Internet.  Most 

people would’ve given up when the number of rejections started to mount. But Daniel didn’t care about the math. 

He said, "We led with our conviction rather than rationale, because rationale said it was impossible."  So where do 

your convictions lie? How many opportunities have you passed up because you couldn’t rationalize them?  
 

 

   


