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Top 5 Medal Count for the 2014 
 Sochi Paralymipcs (as of March 13th, 2014)
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Malaysian Mystery 
By Mikayla Bell and Alex Sempek

 
      Malaysia Airlines Flight 370 took off from Kuala 
Lumpur at 1 a.m. on March 8.  The Boeing 777 carry-
ing 227 passengers and 12 crew members went missing 
while flying to Beijing, China. Minutes before entering 
Vietnamese airspace, the plane lost all contact and from 
there on has been officially missing since then.  Search 
teams from Vietnam, China, Singapore, U.S.A., Thai-
land, Australia, Philippians, and New Zealand have all 
been working around the clock with Malaysian authori-
ties looking for any signs of the plane. 
       On Sunday, March 9, it was reported that two of the 
passports used to board the flight were stolen, one of 
which two years ago from an Austrian man and the other 
from an Italian man stolen in August of 2013.  There’s 
currently no word on the nationality of those who used 
the passports but authorities released the name of the 
man who bought the tickets. 
       The stolen passports have raised concerns about the 

possibility of terrorism, but authorities say it 
is still too early to confirm terrorism as the 
cause of the plane disappearing.  One possible 
explanation for the stolen passports is the use 
of illegal immigration, but speculation of ter-
rorism is still high. 
       A new update on March 11 says that the 
plane was hundreds of miles off course and 
stopped sending information before it disap-
peared.  Some officials speculate that one of 
the pilots in the cockpit may have deliberately 
disabled the transponder on the plane.  Another 
official said the transponder stopped communi-
cating just before the disappearance.  The idea 
of it being a terrorist event is lower and leaning more 
to a mechanical failure that would have caused these 
problems. 
       The two men that used the stolen passports have 
been identified.  Both are from Iran, one of which 

seeking asylum in Europe.

       As of Wednesday, March 12, there have been no new 
discoveries of Malaysia Flight 370.  All sources used in 
this report were found on CNN.com.

      Interesting Fact: Moscow, Russia, held the Summer Olympics in 1980.  Over 
65 countries boycotted because the Soviet Union had invaded Afghanistan.  The 
Soviet Union also refused to allow the Paralympics to be held because they 
claimed “No disabled sportsmen or sportswomen lived in the Soviet Union.”  The 
Soviet Union boycotted the next Olympics in 1984 which were held in Los Ange-
les, California, U.S.A.  Fourteen countries boycotted these Olympics because of 
Russian influence.  The first Paralympics that Russia hosted took place in Sochi in 
2014.  They have only competed in 12 Paralympic games.  As of March 13, Russia 
is ahead of any other country in the medal count.  They are currently in first place 
and have 50 medals.  
       It’s interesting how these men and women bring pride and glory to their home 
nation, yet less than 40 years ago they were not even considered athletes.

Shawty: (wikipedia.org) “shawty” is mostly used to refer to a young and attractive 
woman, but can also be used for any person of short stature.

Students: 
Madeleine Moffatt (Sr.), “A guy’s girlfriend or significant.”

Jake Harn (So.), “Dime girl, young attractive girl.”

Teachers: 
Mr. Moffatt, “Something Mr. Shaw says when he substitutes.”

Ms. White, “Hmm...a girl?  A short one?”

The 1980’s slang, “gnarly,” to today’s slang, “swag,” is there a possibility that someone 
has not caught up with today’s slang?  Below are the meanings of today’s slang along 
with teachers’ and students’ definitions of these slang words:

Swag: (ask.com) is a slang word that is used to describe something or someone that is 
cool.  Swag also refers to a person’s style of dress.

Students:  
Amanda Conkin (Fr.), “Dumb but used as the “popular people” like “I’m so swag!” but 
it’s dumb.”

Samuel Spencer (Fr.), “Stupidity.”

Teachers: 
Mr. Olson, “How you represent (overused and stupid: swag) looks good, yo.”

Anonymous, “Cool or hip.”

Noob/N00b/Newb: (huffingtonpost.ca) someone who doesn’t have the basic knowledge 
when it comes to pop culture, tech terms or just generally what seems to be “in” that 
week.

Students: 
Naomi Ball (Fr.), “Newbie -- new at something that they suck at.”

Anonymous (Jr.), “Short for ‘Newbie,’ a new player or member of a group.  Popularized 
by video gamers to be a new or sucky player.”

Teachers: 
Mr. Bigelow, “Internet TV?”

Mrs. Minarchi, “Someone new to something, i.e. freshmen.”

Dope: (google dictionary) very good.

Students: 
Cody Sebastian (Sr.), “Cool to the high school community.”

Jorden Cline (So.), “Something being super awesome.”

Teachers:

Mrs. Hinman, “Awesome or cool.”

Anonymous, “Cool, dumb also drugs.”

Slang: Who Knows What It Means?
By Jasmine Contajioso



       Sunday, a group of friends and I were discussing 
relationships and dating.  It’s a subject I try to avoid, but 
I joined in the conversation anyway, though what I had 
to say was somewhat negative due to my knowledge of 
the subject.  People should start to realize that dating is 
slowly becoming nothing but a myth -- especially nowa-
days, no one actually dates anymore.  High schoolers for 
instance, how many of them actually date?  A guy asks a 
girl out and they go to a movie, out for dinner, bowling 
-- they do something, not many.  It’s kind of sad really, a 
lot of high schoolers will just hang out for a thirty-minute 
lunch period and then say they are in a relationship, but 
they’re not. 
 Dating is when a guy asks a girl to go out to do 
something; they talk, joke around, have fun, and get to 
know each other to see if things will work out.  Guys, I 
will say this as clearly as I can: don’t be a jerk.  I’m not 
saying all guys are, but there are some that are only in a 

relationship for one thing and when they get it, then they 
are done.  Actually respect a girl, listen to the things she 
has to say, talk with her, and care.  To those guys that 
are shy, it’s okay to be, but know this: if you like a girl, 
then talk to her -- get to know her a little and then take a 
chance and ask her out, be friends first, because (trust me) 
it helps.  There is no such thing as the friend zone.  It is a 
myth.  That’s just an excuse people use to avoid trying for 
anything more.  
 Also guys, if you think a girl is out of your 
league, then just shut up now.  It’s not true.  Every guy 
has a chance with the girl they want.  You just have to 
know how not to screw it up.  Take it from me -- I’ve 
screwed up more times than I can count -- that first 
chance might be the only one you get.   
 People have all of these rules for how to get 
into a relationship.  I say break the rules and make your 
own.  I realize that I was talking to guys for the majority 

of this article about this subject but let’s be honest, we 
need the help.  Also people, none of this is advice -- it’s 
just my opinion.  I try to avoid actually giving advice for 
this subject.  I’m just going off what I’ve seen over the 
years. 
  
 So to recap: guys, don’t screw up, because you 
might regret it.  Also be a gentlemen, not a jerk.  I have 
a huge romantic side, which I try to keep away, but I 
thought I would let it out for a while.  I realize that there 
aren’t a lot of people that really care about this subject 
but for whatever reason I do (I know it’s sad…don’t 
judge me.).   
 Well, I’m done talking about this.  Do what 
you will with this.  I’m not going to lie -- this probably 
won’t be the last article like this (so I will apologize in 
advance…sorry.).

Wyatt’s Rant: Relationships 
  by James Wyatt Sinnett

       “Those present witness the funeral of 
Oliver Dragomir, the Baron Hartford, Lady 
Dragomir, and their second son, Glais Drag-
omir.  Be seated now and hear the word of the 
Highfather.”
       The silent assembly all lowered themselves 
into the pews at the priest’s command.  The 
priest folded his arms, his sky-blue sleeves dan-
gling to his waist as he scaled the few steps to 
the white marble lectern whose engraved angel 
had her head bowed in mourning with the rest.  
William clasped his hands and studied the plain 
stone tiles at his feet, listening reverently to the 
Highfather’s blessing.  The Baron Lancaster sat 
to his left, elbows on knees and hands clasped 
but watching the priest or looking around at 
the angelic depictions of the Hartford chapel, 
more than a few of which painted or chiseled by 

predecessors in the Dragomir line.  The Baron’s 
wife and daughter sat near, and other family 
around as well, but William paid little attention 
to who was around him, allowing himself to be 
lost in grief for the moment.
       Although William had never attended a 
funeral in his nineteen years of life, the priest’s 
talk of the Highfather’s loving grace and 
the might of angels sounded so familiar.  He 
couldn’t help but recall the long lectures on the 
god of light that his father or mother had given 
him from time to time.  Even memories of such 
boring times were made sacred by the presence 
of his late family, and he cherished them. 
       In the end, the priest began unlighting 
candles and clearing away the censers of in-
cense with delicate care.  Many a tearful eye 
was dabbed with soft elegant handkerchiefs, 
and soft words of pity murmured to the grieving 
son.  As some of the last visitors exited, Wil-
liam thanked the priest and stepped from the 
chapel into the afternoon sun.
       “Ah, William.”  The Baron Lancaster stood 
in waiting with his family near the threshold 
of the large oaken door.  “Come, nephew, have 

you packed for the journey?”
       “I have packed, my lord, yet lightly so, 
as I intend to stay no longer than a fortnight.”  
William couldn’t help but speak in grim tones.  
He hoped no one thought ill of him for it.  The 
Baron’s daughter took a step forward and Wil-
liam straightened his posture.
       “We all wish you would consider staying 
longer, cousin.”  Her eyes sparkled.
       “Forsooth.”  The Baron assented.
       “I miss your company, as I miss your broth-
ers’.”  She clasped her hands and turned her 
gaze down for a brief moment.  “Do you recall 
the days we played together in our youth?”
       “Of course, Jane.  Let me say I will at least 
once again consider it.”  His uncle clapped a 
hand on his shoulder and began leading him 
across the courtyard toward the keep to retrieve 
William’s things, Jane and his aunt in tow.
“Good man.  Consider that we would worry for 
you being alone here in Hartford.  Let it never 
be said a Dragomir cared not for his family.”

By Gage Buck

Teacher Spotlight: Mr. Pittlekau By Megan Wilson
       What makes a good teacher?  It is the 
amount of time they put in after school, the extra 
effort they put forth in helping students or how 
they motivate students those they teach.  One 
teacher who goes above and beyond the call of 
duty is Mr. Pittelkau.  A teacher at North Thur-
ston for seven years, prior to teaching math he 
worked as a field geologist for the Department 
of Natural Resources and the Department of 
Transportation.  Mr. Pittelkau has also served 27 

years in the Army Reserves, recently working 
as a Medical Officer in OIF.  “Mr. Pittelkau has 
accomplished so many things in life and he does 
not stop helping others if they need it,” Alanna 
Garrison (Sr.) commented, also saying that, “He 
is also the best fast pitch coach.”  Kyle Vaughn 
(Sr.) agrees with Garrison, saying, “He’s just a 
great guy and the cool part is he’s going to be an 
astronaut.”
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Do you know a teacher who has made an impact in your life or 
you feel should be highlighted?  Send in your nominations to 
the North Thurston RamPage at nthsrampage@gmail.com


