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Net Neutrality No Longer Neutral?By Emily Scott
      The Internet. A place where one can 
find anything relating to a topic, and where 
everything is always fair game. Or is it? 
      A little known fact is that the Internet is 
slipping from our grasp. Popular telecom 
companies, such as Comcast, are intending 
to implement a tiered service model on 
our (currently net neutral) Internet service. 
This will mean that the number of sites we 
visit will be dramatically reduced, with 
the higher companies paying to stay in the 
bandwidth, and the smaller sites falling 
through the cracks. 
       Bandwidth throttling is a concern 
for today’s Internet savvy adolescent. 
Bandwidth throttling is where the 
bandwidth is limited by the Internet 
provider to actively limit the user’s 
upload and download rates, meaning 
that some activities, such as uploading to 
YouTube, will be much more intimidating 
processes.  And for senior, Bradley 
Herring, who is on the Internet “almost 
constantly, except for sleeping,” the 
possibility of bandwidth throttling is a 
daunting one. 
      Even farther into the conspiracy of 
tiered service models and bandwidth 
throttling is the possibility of having to 

pay for our Internet much like how we do 
with satellite television. This would mean 
virtually paying $10 for a ‘news’ package, 
or $5 for a ‘gaming’ package. 
       “[I would be] outraged, because as of 
right now everything on the internet that 
you search is practically free, because we 
already pay to have it all,” Herring says. 
And the Internet being restricted to paying 
for the separate packages would be made 
more inconvenient by the fact that “it’s 
where I get my laughs, my news, and my 
entertainment.”   
       Neutrality restriction 
“would [also] make researching 
things a bit more difficult 
because only having those 
larger sites might cause a lot of 
unnecessary digging,” Herring 
stated. 
      The possibility of Net 
Neutrality being compromised 
is one that many teens don’t 
want to confront. Just shove 
it under the bed and we’ll 
be fine, right? Well there is 
something people can do 
about these problems today. 
Change.org has a petition for 

the preservation of Net Neutrality titled 
“Save Net Neutrality” with currently 
16,850 supporters. There are 8,149 
additional signatures are needed for it to 
go through to the Federal Communications 
Commission for a ruling. Don’t ever think 
that your one opinion is too small to make 
a difference.
      But if worst comes to worst, you 
can always switch your Internet service 
provider.

       RAMS in Action is at it again!  Distracted 
driving is always an issue with drivers using their 
cell phones and not pay attention to their driving.  
RAMS in Action is working with the Washington 
Traffic Safety Commission to educate drivers 
about the Washington law which states you cannot 
use your cell phone while driving.
       On Wednesday, Oct. 22, RAMS in Action, 
along with the Lacey Police Department, will be 
at the corner of College and Martin, reminding 
drivers not to use their cell phones.  Distracted 
driving accidents are on the rise and we are doing 
our part to make sure drivers are aware of the 
law.  Just remember, PUT THE CELL PHONE 
DOWN!  Your life is worth a lot more than a text 
or a phone call.

Rams in Action
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Abi Gonzalez and Sara Solis

North Thurston Public Schools already issues some site blockers.
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I Am Not a Number An opinion column by Emily Scott

Features & Opinion

       With 127.1 million working age 
women in the US as of 2013, only 72.7 
million were in the labor force, according 
to the United States Department of Labor. 
Of those 127.1 million, 99.5 million were 
white, 16.6 million were African Ameri-
can, 7.1 million were Asian, and 18.7 mil-
lion were of Hispanic or Latino ethnicity. 
Currently around 57 percent of women of 
the working age participate in the labor 
workforce, whereas 69.7 percent of men 
participate. This is a staggering difference 
between statistics, showing that, though 
we may like to think we are equal in the 
workplace, workplace equality is not 
always a truth.  
       Exceeding outside the numbers of 

population is the typical payroll of men 
versus women. In that same year, it was 
shown that the typical weekly earnings 
for a woman in the labor force was 706 
dollars, but for a man, it was 860. The dis-
crepancy between payment can be shown 
to arise from the workplace refusing to ac-
cept the women and men as a whole body 
of work, whether intentionally or not. 
       This can arise from the typical mind-
set that women should be confident, rather 
than ambitious, to stay home instead of at 
work. But this mindset should be struck 
down, that way the modern day work-
ing woman can achieve a better balance 
between work, home, and family. 
        As far as education, women have sur-

passed men, in the United States and other 
countries. This means that if incompetency 
was once an issue, it is now a benign 
concern. The achievement of women to be 
what they can in the workplace is no issue, 
so the true issue arises from an expectation 
of women to carry the roles of the house-
hold along with those of the workplace, 
and thus being dubbed not as needy of a 
higher paying job per capita.  
       The highest issue in the workforce for 
women is simply recognizing that women 
hold the same influence in said workforce, 
despite whatever home responsibilities are 
had. And, it seems to be quite some time 
before that will be recognized.

Women in the Workforce By Emily Scott

       I am sick of this numbers game. 
       I am sick of the segregation that starts 
as early as grade school that only exists 
only because of the grades received on 
tests. 
       I am sick of hearing people say, 
“you skipped fourth grade? You must 
be so smart.” No. Stop that, right now. I 
only ever skipped fourth grade because 
I understood the concepts of fifth, not 
because I was any “better” than anyone 
else. I sometimes wish I’d never skipped a 
grade, that way my numbers would cease 
to provide a predisposition to others that 
I’m something I’m not. I am no “smarter” 
than anyone else, and I can’t help but feel 
ashamed when I look at the A-grades I 
received on tests a few years back that I 
didn’t work for. I believe that someone 
who works for their B deserves more merit 
than someone who slacks for their A. 
       Sophomore year, my grades started 
slipping, and now I’m lost with how to 
hold them up. No one ever taught me how 
to study, no one ever told me that it was 
okay to get a B. I am now held to a higher 
standard because of how I once performed 
in school, and it’s not fair. I cannot ex-
press how frustrating it is to be a former 
straight-A student who now has trouble, 
because not only do I struggle with the 
numbers, but people around me tell me it’s 
not good enough and “you can do better.” 
How many times do I have to say that my 

numbers do not reflect my worth? 
       I am sick of being labelled a “genius” 
simply because of the numbers I received 
on the overrated state IQ test in second 
grade. IQ is nothing but the way one pro-
cesses information compared to others, not 
knowledge.  
       Knowledge cannot be quantified by 
numbers on a paper, it is immeasurable. 
No price can be placed on a mind, no one 
person is more eligible than another be-
cause of the test score they received on an 
exam they were told to take to apply to the 
college they were told to go to. That is not 
how life works; one will not be denied a 
job because of an SAT score, one’s GPA is 
never a factor once off school campus, and 
no one is degraded with a D at a part-time 
fast food job for inadequate fry-flipping 
abilities, one is told by a living, breathing 
person how to improve.  
       This numbers game separates us into 
factions of “best, good, okay, inadequate 
and unacceptable,” as seen in our letter 
grade grading system, and it is genuinely 
holding us back in education. We cause 
an inferiority to be passed down upon 
those who fall below the standards of the 
lesson plan, and an artificial superiority to 
those who do “well.” But that A-grade I 
received on that test says nothing to how 
I will function in society, it says nothing 
to who I am as a person, it says nothing to 
how I have (or haven’t) struggled through 

a course. All it says is “here, you can stay 
a little longer.” That A means nothing, 
because we all know that two weeks time 
after the test, I won’t remember one bit of 
the subject matter. 
        Our current manner of grading (or 
degrading, as many like to put it) is just 
a superficial shortcut of judgement on 
the things we might have learned. If the 
student does not meet the passing grade, 
they are considered to be “an idiot that 
will never amount to anything,” by other 
students, teachers, and, in some cases, 
even parents. I cannot begin to count the 
number of times I’ve walked into a class 
on test day and the teacher announced that 
over half the class would fail. Are we, the 
entire education system, students, teach-
ers, and all, so blind to these issues that 
we’ve come to submit to the truth that no 
matter what we do, we will never truly 
match up to the numbers?  
       Where is the humanity?  
       I am not a robot. I don’t run off 
statistics or percentage of answers correct. 
I am a person. I thrive on human interac-
tion and a genuine fortification that I’ve 
improved. I was not born with a barcode 
like a glorified tramp stamp, I did not pop 
out of the womb with a file in hand, ready 
for my grading to begin.  
       I am not a number, and I can’t wait to 
lead a life where I am no longer treated as 
such.
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A Sexual Shoulder An opinion column by Ashlynne Retzlaff

Behind the Scenes By Samantha Roth

The RamPage Staff working hard.       
      Everyone sees the paper once it’s been published, but no one 
besides the staff really knows what goes on behind the scenes! 
Rampage Editor in Chief, Mikayla Bell, was asked if it was hard 
putting the last paper together. She said, “Yes! Usually every 

issue is... nobody knew how to write articles yet, so we were 
scrambling to put things in [the paper], and there were bugs in the 
template that we couldn’t fix.” 
      Of course every issue has it’s “bugs”, so I asked her what she 
would change for this issue. “More articles that mean something! 
Ones that help the school come together and be a better place. 
Articles that change something within the school,” Bell said.
      Being the leader of the school newspaper has to be an 
interesting job, so I asked her what her favorite part of being 
Chief was, and she said, “Being able to boss my minions 
around!  I wanted to be the editor because my mom was [editor] 
when she was in high school and it looks good on resumes. I’ve 
been here for so long, I figured I’d be a good fit and able to fix 
things in the paper.” 
      We are all very excited to start working on the next issue and 
we strive to make each paper better than the last! If you would 
like to contact us or are interested in submitting anything to the 
Rampage newspaper, contact us at nthsrampage@gmail.com

Features & Opinion
 

        Let’s get something straight: bras 
do not equal sex. This may be something 
that the school environment needs to be 
thoroughly reminded of every once in a 
while. From the countless copies of the 
dress code thrown around, to the relentless 
comments about how people “don’t want 
to see that stuff,”  there’s been an odd 
taboo placed on a simple piece of cloth-
ing that we’re socially, and often as a rule, 
required to wear. In short, this presents 
yet another example for women that “you 
must have it, but not show it”. Why are 
bras so terrifying? Why are women taught 
to feel guilty when something that has 
to do with their own body becomes a bit 
more visible?  
       Ask almost any educational system, 
and the answer is distraction. They’ve 
come to believe that males suddenly 
transform into uncontrollable cavemen 
when they get sight of a small strap on 
the shoulder. I’m not male, so I obviously 
cannot speak from experience, but it’s 
difficult to assume that one gender’s mind 
is instantly sidetracked from school to the 
lust of that particular body part. It is very 
rare to be walking around the hallways 
and hear anyone say, “Wow, that girl’s 
shoulder is HOT.” (Unless someone has 

a personal preference for shoulders; if so, 
then more power to you.) Just because bar-
ing a body part may hint at sex occasion-
ally, does not mean it should necessarily 
be banned.  This reasoning also almost 
acts as a double stereotype, oppressing one 
gender’s body while reducing the other to 
barbarians. 
        What does this say about our school 
when we’re blindly teaching girls that they 
should be ashamed of their body, all for 
the sake of a boy’s education? And what 
are we subconsciously teaching males 
when we show them that it’s okay for 
them to sexualize every angle of a female 
body to the point of distraction at the sight 
of a strap? Why has teaching self-love and 
respect for others suddenly become second 
to multiplying polynomials? 

       “School advisors, nation-
wide, need to rethink how 
they’re actually influencing 
people with these ridiculous-
ly repressive rules.”  
       An important thing to note is that I 
am in no way trying to diminish anyone’s 
personal opinions of modesty. The 
problem that I, and many others, have is 

when those beliefs are forcefully imposed 
on anyone else. If you want to cover your 
body out of pure personal preference, then 
go for it!  Neither modesty nor showing 
skin should be shamed. Instead of teaching 
that every woman should cover them-
selves automatically out of self-respect, 
we need to be teaching that bodies are 
not something to be ashamed of, rather 
something to be celebrated and covered, 
or not covered, how the owner of it would 
like. School advisors, nationwide, need to 
rethink how they’re actually influencing 
people with these ridiculously repressive 
rules. Shoulders are not sexual. Bra straps 
are not sexual; bras are not even sexual. 
I’m not suggesting that everyone should 
now come to school in nothing; but the 
nation’s school system has somehow come 
to believe that sexualizing every inch of 
a female’s body, to the point of a sexual 
shoulder, is a reasonable mindset towards 
bettering the male education and produc-
ing a “comfortable” environment.  
       Unfortunately, it seems that our 
school has also become a very real advo-
cate of that mentality.
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       I can’t stand it anymore. All he does is 
talk, talk, and talk. Threatens what he’ll do 
then tells pretty much the world his inten-
tions. Instead of getting approval from 535 
people, he’ll use the great pen and execu-
tive power to pass what he wants. 
       How rude of me, though. I prob-
ably should say who this is. It is our 44th 
President, Barack Hussein Obama. When 
he first took office I was sad, but I had 
hope that our new President wouldn’t 
make terrible decisions that would screw 
a lot of people in the future. Boy, what a 
misplaced hope.  
       It seems that the enemies of the 
United States have grown and prospered 
during this president’s term. Sometimes 
when I pass groups of people, in and out 
of school, I’ll ask them if they think the 
president is doing a good or a bad job. 
It’s just a quick thing to see if people still 
believe this president is good. I won’t tell 
them they’re wrong, I’ll just say thank you 
and move along. A majority of people that 
I ask, however, tend to say he’s doing a 
good job. A reason that I’ve been able to 
pull is media. If the media is one sided, 
powerful, and the only thing someone will 
listen to, then the real facts aren’t getting 
out. The point of a one-sided media is to 
tell only one side and to make that side 
look good. 
       To be honest, the media outlets must 
be doing one heck of a job to brainwash 
viewers to such a one-sided thought pro-
cess. If someone wants the real informa-
tion, they should flip around and listen to 
what others are saying. Hopefully there 
will be an intersection point where the in-
formation matches up. In my opinion, the 
reason why people still believe President 
Obama is such a good president is they 
only know one side. So get out there, flip 
to other stations and media outlets, get the 
information right, and form real opinions 
that show you know both sides.

Obama 
Good or Bad? 
An Opinion by 
Alex Sempek

Features & Opinion
Student Spotlight By Kaylee Glossen

Emmey Bird
      She wants her voice to be broadcasted around 
the world, she desires to one day be admired by 
crowds of thousands, she can’t wait to be a part of 
something bigger.
      Emmey Bird is an accomplished singer.
      Singing from various genres, she takes 
inspiration from artists like Beyonce, Miley Cyrus, 
Iggy Azalea, and Chance. “I want to be a famous 
singer,” she said when asked what she wanted to 
do with her life. She wants to be the one to inspire 
people to do what they want in life while she gives 
the world something it will enjoy. 
      She is already making quite an effort to her 
dreams. This has shown in that she records at her 
friend’s recording studio as well as the one she has 
in her house. Because even if it means starting at 
the bottom, it will take her far. 
      The biggest inspiration she has is “Miley 
Cyrus, because she gets judged but she just keeps 
on doing what she wants to do and always stays 
true to herself.” 
      Emmey intends to be in the talent show this 
year and she has a YouTube channel as well. Find 
her at “Emmey Bird.”

Kathryn Simpson
    Whirling, spinning, feeling the sweat dripping 
from her brow, and tasting the satisfaction of 
executing the perfect move.
      This is Kathryn Simpson’s pride and joy.
      Kathryn is a dancer. “It’s literally my life” she 
said with such a passion that it would be hard to 
believe otherwise. Her enthusiam about dance is 
admirable.
      When asked about the feeling she gets when 
she dances, she said “when I step on the dance 
floor I express my feelings through [the] dance.” 
There’s nothing quite like being able to say what 
you can’t in words through movements.
      Kathryn is a competitive dancer. She dances 
in all different styles such as jazz, tap, ballet, 
contemporary, contemporary hip-hop, hip-hop, 
acro, and lyrical dance. She has been dancing since 
she was very young. Kathryn dances at the Center 
Stage Dance Academy in Lacey.
      You can watch her dance at the talent show this 
year, and at the Lacey Spring Fun Fair as well. 
      They will be great performances! 
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Football By Robbie McGough

Bowling By Emily Scott

Girls Swimming By Tiffany Chan

       The varsity football team 
had a rocky start, having lost 
their first four games. One of 
the players even mentioned 
“We have a lot of talent, but 
we haven’t been executing 
so far to our full potential.” 
During an interview with 
senior Francisco Graciani, he 
said that “everyone needs to 
bring their game to win,” and 
that is exactly what happened 
on Oct. 2, when the Rams 
won 51 to 0 against Wilson 
High School and their win 

against Shelton this past 
Friday.
      The football team is well 
known for their tradition 
of having “spaghetti feed,” 
and that is where the whole 
team will go over to one 
of the players house before 
each game and chow down 
on spaghetti. Francisco 
mentioned that on the day of 
the game, the team always 
gets together and gets focused.
We wish the football team 
good luck this season. 

     Skittles, candlepins, kegling, whatever 
you choose to call it, bowling is at it again. 
Better than ever with “a solid varsity 
team this year,” and “the owner of  [Aztec 
Lanes] as assistant coach,” which is good 
for the team because “he’s a super super 
good bowler,” according to ever-humorous 
coach and math aficionado, Bob Wieski.
     Though the official sport has yet to 
start, the team has still had their share of 
fun in the recent fundraiser. “The whole 
team was there,” says co-captain Maranda 
Martin.
     This is also the type of sport to 
understand when the girls are tired, 
Martin verifies this to the Rampage staff 
when asked about pre-game rituals. They 

have two specialty cheers, for spares and 
strikes. “But if we’re really tired we’ll 
just do the Rams cheer, One. Two. Three. 
Rams!”
     This team isn’t without its funny 
moments, either. “People, when they go 
to swing, they drop the ball or fall over. 
Usually they’re really embarrassed or 
[they] freak out, then they laugh about it,” 
recounts Martin with a chuckle.
     The girls are doing great. However, 
something is holding them back, despite 
the multitude of painfully punned signs 
plastered around the halls (Bowl-a-ram-a, 
we’re looking at you). This is not a widely 
known activity. Martin says during an 
interview with Rampage staff that “we’re 

always looking for girls to bowl with us.” 
And coach Wieski wants all those aspiring 
bowlers to know that anyone who shows 
up makes the team.
     We at the Rampage wish good luck to 
the bowling team in their practices and 
games. And remember, ladies, deadline for 
sign-up is November third.

    Is defeat possible for the girls swim 
team? I think not! These girls have been 
undefeated for 6 years in a row. What’s 
the secret to their victory you might ask? 
Well, according to Team Captain Dana 
Lawson-Rivera (12), “Everyone on the 
team contributes to each win with great 
swims and positive attitudes.” They also 
continue to strive to do their best, and 
to improve as well. To help the team 
improve, Lawson-Rivera says,”As Cap-
tain, I try to get the energy up as high as 
possible and encourage all of the girls to 
do their best.” 

      The girls also have some great pre/
post game rituals! They always do a 
cheer before the meet, and then after to 
congratulate the other team. Also, high 
five lines are always a highlight! The 
antics the swim team does is that they spit 
water and just be weird in the water! Dana 
also added, “Swim team is an amazing 
way to meet amazing new people, and 
we welcome all girls no matter their skill 
level into the swim family.” I hope the 
Rams go out to support Girls Swim at 
their next swim meet!
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So That Happened... 
By Hannah Negash and
Kirsten Mancillas

       “On the very first day of aerobics, my 
friend and I were sitting and listening to 
Ms. Dean, when my friend accidentally 
farted. It echoed across the gym and ev-
eryone heard it. She somehow convinced 
everyone it was just her shoe squeaking 
on the floor. Even I was convinced, until 
later on she told me what had really hap-
pened. She says it was probably because 
of how much milk she had… I almost 
died laughing.”

An anonymous way to tell your funny, embarrassing stories to the whole school!

       “So running isn’t really my thing. Every 
time I would run the mile, I wouldn’t usually 
get the best time, but on this particular day I 
got 9 minutes flat. Which is amazing for me! 
And I owe it all to one little bee. I was on 
my second lap, running next to my friend, 
when suddenly a bee started following me. 
I’m super scared of bees,  by the way. I also 
just so happened to be wearing a shirt with 
brightly colored flowers on it. So I sprinted, it 
wouldn’t leave me alone. I even almost ran a 
whole extra lap because of the bee. Although 
I finished with a good time, my friend was too 
busy laughing at me to run.”

     “A few years ago, in July, I 
went into the shed to grab the lawn 
mower. Instantly, a swarm of mice 
came out to defend their kingdom 
(of the shed) and catapulted 
themselves at me. One landed on 
my shirt and I pushed it off, but 
two others were already soaring 
through the air! Ninja stances and 
little claws unfurled, I fought them 
off. I ran out of the shed after they 
were defeated, corrected my tie, 
then walked calmly to the house- 
committed to mowing the lawn 
another day.”

       Ms. McAllister holds book club in 
room 303, and recommends you give it a 
try! “Because our group is the best of the 
best!” she said.  
       Obviously, they read. Scifi? Fanta-
sy?  Join them to help decide. They most-
ly have open discussions about books, but 
they have miscellaneous conversations, 
too.  “There’s lots of socializing, we’re 
totally laid back, we have tons of good 
vibes, and we’re always having fun!” said 
McAllister.

       Anyone is welcome to come give it a 
try, and just FYI, presidents of the club, 
Connor Pollak and Sierra Rumble, are 
planning to play games and occasionally 
eat pizza (party style)!        
       This year, they’re changing it up 
quite a bit. Instead of the whole club 
reading the same book, they’re splitting 
the club into two groups. 
       “Would you rather sit in your 2nd 
period, or come party with book club?”

Book Club By Kirsten Mancillas

      The Family, Career, 
and Community Leaders 
of America (FCCLA), is a 
club that is involved with 
focusing on the multiple 
roles and skills for family, 
career, and the community 
leaders of efforts. “We 
focus on leadership skills 
and volunteer efforts.” 
says Advisor Mrs. Harn. 
There are opportunities to 
go out in the community, 
where you can collect 
volunteer hours. “Students 
feel like they have a voice 
in community service 

events.” Mrs. Harn said.
       FCCLA hopes to 
promote citizenship and 
community events. Any-
one who joins this club 
will get to be a part of a 
fantastic and enthusiastic 
group of students. See 
Mrs. Harn in Room 108.

FCCLA By Jennifer Yates
Have you ever taken Metal 

Design or Welding class at North 
Thurston? If so, you might be inter-
ested in joining the school’s Welding 
Club!
      Mr. Ratcliff, the advisor of the 
club, stated, “The welding club 
was established so students could 
be a part of welding competitions. 
We had 13 open shops [last year]. 
We did hold the regional welding 
competition; a couple of the students 
went to State.” 
      “[We will be] working on more 
elaborate projects and getting ready 
for SkillsUSA,” Ashley Skillingstad 
stated when asked what members 

were planning for this year.
      “Cole Johnson worked really 
hard and did a lot of projects last 
year. He is still keeping up the good 
work this year,” Continued Skillings-
tad noting outstanding members.
      For more information about the 
Welding Club contact Mr. Ratcliff in 
room 116.

Welding By Mariah Silva
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It’s been weeks since we last talked, I see. 
Those people whom we last observed are 
no longer here; they don’t frequent my 
presence often. But when they do, oh, 
how joyous it makes me! I love all of the 
humans, the soft-fleshed beings, so differ-
ently beautiful and fragile; it makes my 
fibers swell with satisfaction.
       Oh, and my leaves are now begin-
ning to change, amber hues tint the skins 
of some, whilst yellow and golden-brown 
brighten the others. The seasons are so 
intriguing to me; each year, to see how 
my being changes with the angle of the 
day-star. 
      But in case you didn’t already know, 
there was quite a commotion the day 
before last, just down the road from where 
I stand; however, I lack the knowledge 
of what exactly occurred. My memory is 
not what it once was. I remembered the 
screeching of tires and saw an ambulance 
blaring down the street, awakening all 
the slumbering creatures in my branches. 
Oh! How they screeched in alarm at that 
happening. Since the day-star rose this 
morning, small processions of humans 
have made their way up the street to the 
East, their heads turned toward the ground 
and in their arms carrying small offerings 
that I assume they left at the place of the 
incident. But one woman, she stayed. I 
heard her tortured wails tearing down the 
street by day. And by night, she roamed 
this park, shadows marring beneath her 
eyes as her sleep-deprived body wandered 
with no destination. She carried the wide 
hips of a woman who had once bared 

multiple young ones, and the wrinkles 
of her face were characteristic of a 
woman early into her fourth decade.
       But she is not here today, how-
ever. Late last night, a woman similar 
in stature and size to her came and 
coaxed her away. Now the animals in 
my branches sleep much more peace-
fully. The humans may be my favorite, 
but they sometimes overstay their 
welcome.
       Today, a young, barely adolescent 
boy is walking down the sidewalk, a 
tin lunchbox not often seen as of late 
swinging in his left hand, and a barely 
full bag slung over his right shoulder. 
He too walks with his head cast down, 
slowly carrying himself across the 

sidewalk that stretches between the pond 
and I. 
       He stops in his tracks near my wide 
base and turns around, facing North East, 
in the direction of the incident. He stands 
there much like I do, his short hairs bend-
ing ever so slightly beneath the breezes, 
for what seems like an hour or longer, 
only disturbing his static state by the oc-
casional twitching of his fingers. Then he 
snaps, he turns toward me; this has hap-
pened before, I never enjoyed when they 
took out their anger on me, but I under-
stood why the humans did it, they needed 
to let it out, they needed to resolve, and 
they didn’t know that it bothered me, them 
doing so. He nears me, and with each step 
I feel more and more of what the humans 
seem to call “pity” for the child. Then, two 
feet from my rough outside, he stops.
       But this is short-lived. 
       “He was my friend!” he screams as 
he haphazardly swings his lunchbox back 
and brings it down to connect with my 
bark, I feel the dull sensation of it splinter-
ing and separating with each blow he lays 
with the metal box. His face is contorted 
with anger, the space between his brows 
forming the wrinkled despondence of a 
broken kite. He continues battering my 
bark for quite some time, and it isn’t until 
he tears through my protection do I start to 
feel a sudden, sharp, painful twinge shoot 
up from the contact area with each coming 
blow. 
       Stop. Boy, please. I understand your 
frustration, but do not turn to me for your 
exhaustion. 

       As if in response to my plea, he stood 
up and cast his eyes to the sky. “Why?” 
he begged, hurling his lunchbox into the 
pond. “Couldn’t it have been me instead? 
Where are you now? You said you’d 
always be there for me, but now you’re 
not. You lied! All you ever did was lie! 
You lied to Sarah, you lied to Corey, and 
you lied to me! I don’t know where you 
are anymore, and I can’t stand it… What 
I want to know is, if I go, will you come 
back?” He paused for a moment as if seri-
ously considering this alternative. 
       No, boy, don’t do this. I let loose a 
collection of leaves to show him what 
he’d be losing if he did the same, a water-
fall of crisp paper cascading in a myriad 
of warm tones all around this scene. 
       “No.” He says, smiling cynically, 
hardly noticing my efforts. “It wouldn’t. It 
would just make me dead and you dead-er. 
I couldn’t put anyone else through what 
you did.”
       He collapsed on the ground beneath 
him, dragging his nails across the side-
walk. His soliloquy was done, and so was 
he. He paid little attention to the occa-
sional person that walked by him. He gave 
little acknowledgment to those who called 
his name. He sat, staring at the irregularity 
that he’d created in my trunk, studying the 
valleys and grooves that he carved into my 
being not an hour earlier.
       After a few moments, a woman who 
I assume to be his mother starts rushing 
down the sidewalk, concern riddling her 
distraught expression. “Jeremiah!” She 
screams, scooping up her nearly grown 
son completely in her arms. “It’s five-
twenty! I expected you home three hours 
ago. What have you been doing all this 
time?”
       “He’s gone.” He admitted, ignoring 
her question completely with a miserable 
acceptance marking his tone.
       I say, this is proving to be quite the 
year so far. Much more excitement than 
what I’ve seen in many decades.

            This ongoing story is being written 
by Emily Scott, senior. She intends to 
commit herself to NaNoWriMo next 
month and to go to a four-year college 
after graduating high-school to major in 
Journalistic and Creative Writing.
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October (Adopt a Shelter Dog Month) 
October 19- Spoil Your Pets Day 
October 20- Alter Ego Day 
October 21- Apple Day 
October 22- Parent/Guardian Appreciation Day 
October 23- Boston Cream Pie Day 
October 24- WWE Day 
October 25- Wear a Towel Day 
October 26- Talk Backwards Day 
October 27- Opposite Day (Part One) 
October 28- International Animation Day 
October 29- Internet Day 
October 30- Pug Appeciation Day 
October 31- Caramel Apple Day

Hanson Holidays Connect-the-Dots
By Kiefer Hanson

Late Night Struggle By Jacoby Salcedo

By Tasneem Osman


