
RAMPAGE
North Thurston High School

October 7, 2014 Issue 703

From Oslo to Olympia By Kristen Mancillas 
    Ida Marie Journsen is an exchange 

student in her junior year from Eastern Oslo, 
Norway. She’s been learning English since 
she was eight, so she says that coming to 
America wasn’t too scary for her. When she 
first arrived in the United States, she (along 
with the other nine exchange students) went 
to New York for about 5-10 days, to help to 
transition from the nine-hour time difference.

    Ida said that her first day of school here 
at North Thurston was pretty interesting. “I 
was held back in some of my classes due to 
the language barrier, but I don’t mind because 
once I get back to Oslo, my classes will be 
back to my standards.” 

She claims that the teachers here are much 

more strict, considering that in Norway, you 
can call your teachers by their first names. 
Her favorite class here is psychology, “there’s 
such a good atmosphere, it’s one of my most 
relaxing classes. All the people are so helpful 
and kind.”

     Ida is mainly friends with the exchange 
students, but she has many other friends here 
too. She says the people here are very nice 
compared to the people in Norway. “What’s 
not nice, though, is the food,” Ida said, “it’s 
so fattening! Although curly fries have to be 
my favorite.” Ida absolutely loves it here, and 
hopes to come back someday after she’s out 
of school.

Ida, pictured here, is from Norway, where she 
says they can call teachers by their first names.

Stressing Over Shuttles By Jennifer Yates
            
 
 
 
       The bus that picks up one of the routes 
was late twice in one week recently. “Our 
bus had been late because we had a sub-
stitute. It was 20 minutes late one of the 
days,” said Emily Scott, senior. 
       The lateness and messing up the ride 
was not entirely the substitute’s fault,  
since she didn’t know the confusing route 
well enough.   “[The streets are] confus-
ing.  I live in a neighborhood where it is 

really easy to get lost; the streets are like a 
bowl of spaghetti thrown up on the map,” 
Emily said.
       “A student who is late to class because 
of the bus can define it as extremely 
stressful and frustrating. When my bus 
was late that day, it really sucked, because 
I had a lot of stuff going on that week…, 
and I couldn’t print out paperwork in the 
morning for the classes I needed…. If the 
problem is that substitutes don’t know the 
route, a better system possibly should be 
created to help the subs.”  
       According to the front office, the bus 

that is late the most is to transport students 
in the English language learner program 
who shuttle from Timberline and River 
Ridge to North Thurston each morning.    
       This lateness causes a dilemma for the 
attendance process and office staff mem-
bers. Teachers mark the students tardy or 
absent.  Parents call in concerned about 
the truancies.   Ms. Dalebout and Mr. 
Brown must work with teachers to correct 
the problems associated with these late 
and absent Skyward records.  
       Our district is working to remedy the 
situation.

        It’s easy to be sitting in the car and 
think of the voices on the radio as simply 
just voices, but it can sometimes be diffi-
cult to connect with the personalities that 
occupy our cars each and every day.     
       The students of North Thurston, 
however, have had the rare opportunity 
of having one of North Thurston’s very 
own, Eli Moffatt, landing a radio oppor-
tunity on 88.5 FM. 
            Eli recounted the story of how 
exactly he received the job, saying that, 
“Last year the North Thurston Jazz Band 

was invited by KPLU radio to record a 
song on a CD along with eleven other 
schools. 
       Two weeks after we recorded our 
CD, Mr. J [Johnson] told me about some-
thing KPLU was doing where they invite 
a student from each school to submit a 
playlist so it can be played on the radio, 
and you get to [be a] guest disc jockey, 
and Abe Beeson, the radio host, asks you 
questions about your playlist.” 
       Snatching the chance, Eli sent in...
(Continued on page 5)

Student Turned Radio DJ By Ashlynne Retzlaff

Eli contemplates his answer to a question from Abe 
Beeson, KPLU radio host
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The Misconception of Feminism By Tasneem Osman

Opinion
       I am not angry; I am disappointed. I 
am disappointed because such a beautiful 
word as ‘feminism’ is most often looked 
upon with distaste. I am disappointed 
because it is a popular notion that to be a 
‘feminist,’ one must burn her bras, despise 
all men, and never shave her armpits. I 
am disappointed because people still find 
it necessary to say, “I’m not a feminist, 
but…” 
       Feminism is the advocacy of equal 
rights between the sexes socially, politi-
cally, and economically. Despite popular 
belief, it is not the belittling of men nor 
the special treatment of women. 
       We need feminism. Men still make 
more money than women. Yes, in special 
cases, your mom might make more than 
her male associates; however, on a nation-
al scale, women still make 7 percent less 
than men. Though it seems trivial, a male 
coworker makes $70,000 a year, and a 
female counterpart may make $4,900 less 
doing the same work. That is a brand new 
used car, or 4,900 McChickens. Not only 
that, but women only make up 5 percent of 
the Fortune 500. If our society was equal 
in terms of gender, these numbers would 
be considerably closer to a 50:50 ratio.
       I want to violently vomit after seeing 
tweets like, “#IDontNeedFeminism be-
cause I don’t need my children to grow up 
thinking their dad is a bad guy,” or 

“#IDontNeedFeminism because I heart 
traditional gender roles,” or “#IDont-
NeedFeminism because I like it when 
men compliment me,” or “#IDontNeed-
Feminism because I believe in equality, 
not special treatment.”  The people who 
tweet these things are sadly among the 
vast majority of people who have been 
conditioned to adopt the wrong conception 
of feminism.
       Unfortunately, there are people in the 
world who have claimed themselves to 
be feminists and have became the skewed 
poster child for it. It is due to these people 
that the wide conception for feminism are 
people who would prefer a genocide on 
the male population, who are crazy liber-
als, and who get a high from radical 
political beliefs. 

    
   

Those who want special treatment for 
women are not feminists; they are the ex-
act opposite. They have created an image 
for this word and the world has unhesi-
tantly accepted it.  
       Girls should be able to make a boy a 
sandwich without it being a joke; a boy 
should be able to bake a girl a cake with-
out being considered feminine. Putting 
on makeup or shaving one’s legs should 
not be an indication of conforming to the 
oppression of patriarchy. A guy can be 
chivalrous and open the door for a girl, 
and so can a girl. Feminism is all sexes 
free to act and believe as they so please. 
Feminism is equal opportunity and liberty 
for all. Feminism is anyone fighting for 
equal rights for all sexes; that’s it.

Feminism is NOT Feminism is
•Man-hating

•Growing out your body hair

•Crazy rebelling teenage girls

•A new conception

•Solely women

•Completely disregarding all feminine and masculine traits

•Shaming traditional household roles  

•Wanting special treatment for women

•Supporting equal pay in the workforce

•Allowing equal opportunity in education

•Equal treatment for the sexes in the army

•Getting more women in the Fortune 500

•Advocating equal numbers of the sexes in politics

•Wanting little boys to be able to play with pink toys

•Wanting little girls to be able to play with “boy toys”

•Any woman or man who believes that the rights and op-
portunities of women should not differ from the rights and 
opportunities of men



Maze Runner A Movie Review by Mariah Silva and Samantha Roth
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The Grayest and the Blobbiest An Opinion by Emily Scott

Opinion 
     Two hands, two feet, two ears, two 
eyes, one mouth, one nose, one butt, two 
thighs, and skin to cover it all. For the 
most part, do we all agree to have these? 
If so, then why do we insist on belittling 
those body parts on others and ourselves 
that are not what we would consider ideal? 
     I was looking in the mirror at myself 
earlier and hating what I was seeing. My 
overbite; the darker blemishes in my 
skin; the way my eyes point downward, 
making me look either tired or annoyed 
when I’m only just staring ahead; the way 
my stomach hangs over the edge of my 
pants; and even my butt, which isn’t quite 
the size I wish it was. I was tearing my 
own body down, because it was not to the 
standard that society and I agreed it should 
be. 
     Why do we do that? Why do we seek 
to find flaws in our bodies? Do we look 
for companionship through the joined 
criticism of a “flawed” body? Do we 
expect that disliking these aspects enough 
will somehow make them magically 
vanish, and only then will we be able 
to accept others and ourselves with that 
change? 
     It is psychologically proven that two 
people can bond over their mutual dis-
like of a third party. Therefore, we often 
find «friends» in the degradation of our 
so-called flaws. We will often fall back 
into the topic of what we don›t like about 

others and ourselves when there›s nothing 
else to talk about, thus resulting in a fal-
lacy of a friendship and a furthered sense 
of insecurity. 
     This same insecurity also drives us to 
make others insecure. Because, whether 
we like to think so or not, the subject of 
the ridicule will get word of it eventually. 
For example, I was sitting in class the 
other day and the girl in front of me leaned 
over and whispered, a bit louder than need 
be, a snide comment about the girl sitting 
two seats away whose eyeliner was not 
perfect. “I think she thinks it’s cute,” she 
laughed. 
     I can guarantee that the only reason that 
girl even started wearing eyeliner in the 
first place was because she got from some 
source that it would look better. Now, 
society is telling her otherwise, because 
she did not do it how she was supposed to. 
     In that moment, I could not help but 
feel pity. Not just for the girl that was 
made fun of, But also for the girls who 
were taught it was okay to point out the 
“flaws” in others. However, it isn’t, be-
cause said act only creates a vicious cycle 
of insecurity and rude behavior. 
     We sometimes wish that they did not 
exist, our “flaws,” that way we could love 
ourselves. However, isn’t that a twisted 
definition of love? Love does not end 
at the good. It extends to the entirety of 
one’s being, vices, virtues, and all. It is 

accepting that both those things exist in 
one, and embracing the resulting imperfect 
perfection. 
     We hold our standards too high. If we 
only lowered the bar, things would be 
easier. Elimination of “flaws” changes 
nothing, because it still will not provide an 
equal society. That seems like a paradox, 
and it may very well be; but has anyone 
seen the episode of The Fairly Oddparents 
where Timmy wished they were all the 
same gray blobs because he was tired of 
being judged on appearance? The result of 
that wish was not happy, because people 
still found things about themselves to hate. 
     We live in a discriminatory mindset, 
even if that girl’s eyeliner was perfect 
or if my stomach did not hang over my 
pants, something would still take its place 
because of this view that we have, and we 
would still be unhappy. 
     We need to stop holding our bodies 
to the expectations of others, in the same 
way that others need to stop holding our 
bodies to their expectations. We should 
never aspire to be “the grayest and 
the blobbiest,” we should aspire to be 
completely ourselves, and content in that. 
     I am standing up now for individuality 
and a right to be as “flawed” as I am. Now 
anyone who chooses to join me is more 
than welcome to do so.

        Imagine waking up in a giant steel 
box that is firing towards the ceiling. That 
is what happens to Thomas when he wakes 
up with no memory of who he is. When he 
reaches the surface he is greeted by many 
teenage boys dressed in ragged clothing 
in a field they call The Glade, which is 
surrounded by an enormous concrete 
maze. Thomas then begins to have strange 
dreams about his past and makes it a 
mission to escape The Maze. Their only 
problem: The Maze is filled with robotic 
creatures called Grievers that hunt to kill.  
      The movie is suspenseful, not in the 
sense of a scary movie, but the thrill lies 
within the plot of an action film.  Although 
it gradually leads into the action, The Maze 

Runner is unique with its storyline and 
unexpected ending.  
       Dylan O’Brien, the main actor, brings 
the mysterious book to life with his 
vigorous acting and emotional connection 
to his character, Thomas. The Maze 
Runner has previously been rated a 6/10 
by many movie critics. According to us, if 
you have not read the book, we would rate 
the movie as a 7/10. If you have, we would 
agree with the other critics as a 6/10. 
      Overall this film is one that you could 
see with your family, friends, or that 
special someone. 
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So That Happened... 

By Hannah Negash and
Kirsten MancillasAn anonymous way to tell your funny, embarrassing stories to the whole school!

       “One time in 7th or 8th 
grade. . .  I can’t remember 
which one.  I accidentally 
put glue in my hair.  I was 
distracted by my TV and I 
thought it was my hair gel.  So 
then I screamed out ‘OH MY 
CHICKEN, THAT’S GLUE!’  
I didn’t have time to wash it 
out, because I needed to go to 
school.  Thankfully, I was still 
on time for school but people 
kept asking me questions about 
my hair. 
‘Is that your natural hair?’, 
‘What is that?’, ‘Is this a new 
gel?’
I was completely honest to ev-
eryone and just told them it was 
glue. Surprisingly, my parents 
never found out!”

       “I went to my best friend’s house during the summer.  Actually, it was the very first time I ever 
went to her house.  It was really fun, I’m pretty sure her family loves me more than her.  Well any-
ways, we decided to do our makeup all crazy, but to do so we wanted to ‘draw on’ our eyebrows.  
In the process of covering our eyebrows with concealer, we realized that it literally looked like we 
had shaved off my eyebrows.  So, I ran outside and screamed ‘OH MY GOSH, SHE SHAVED 
OFF MY EYEBROWS!’ and her whole family bought it.  They all started to get mad at her when 
we both started laughing so hard and told them what actually happened.  Yeah, I’m basically her 
adopted sister now.”

       “This one time my friend came over to my house; she was laying on the floor next to me, and 
I saw a hair tie.  I thought to myself ‘Wow, this is my time for revenge,’ and decided to fling the 
hair tie at her head.  As my pointer finger let loose, she popped her head up and next thing I know 
she’s laying on her back holding her face screaming,
       ‘YOU HIT MY EYE!’  while laughing hysterically.  
       Well moments later, my boyfriend texted me asking what I was doing.  We decided to be super 
devious and tell him I was on my way to juvy and my friend was on her way to the hospital due to 
the very unfortunate event of me ‘stabbing her in the eye.’  He started getting really scared so we 
decided to take it a little bit further.  We put ketchup on my friend’s eye and sent him a picture say-
ing we’re not really friends anymore.  He started to freak out so much that he didn’t even realize 
that someone who just got ‘stabbed in the eye’ was messaging him. So we finally admitted it was a 
joke, and he got really mad and ignored us for a few hours. It was totally worth it.”

       This year, we were introduced to the 
newest addition to North Thurston’s com-
mons area: the new lunch tables. These 
lunch tables are all shiny and nice looking 
but they’re also one of the most annoying 
things that has came to the school. 
       Last year our lunch tables were just 
round tables and they had their own sepa-
rate seat, and those lunch tables just had 
a more family feel. The old lunch tables 
though were really beat up. Some of them 
had holes that would go through the table, 
and the chairs were wobbly and had cracks 
in the back of them. I guess you could say 
they were really old. So to start off the 
new rebuilding of the school, Thurston 
decided to get these new tables and that’s 
where we are at now.
       The first time I tried to get in to the 
new lunch tables, I almost fell out of the 
seats!  One could assume that I only hate 

these seats because I almost fell off once, 
but there were multiple times where I have 
done this.  One could assume, again, that 
maybe I’m just clumsy (which is true), but 
I’ve also seen others almost fall off. 
       There is absolutely no leg space in 
the tables and when trying to pry myself 
out, my knee may come in contact with 
this cold metal bar under the table and I 
feel pain instantly.  With the new tables, I 
have to feel really comfortable with those 
around me, too, because we are forced to 
be sit close, even shoulder to shoulder.    
On the other hand, I will also be really 
far from people sometimes because there 
is only one good spot in the table where 
I can hear what everyone is saying.  I 
hate being that guy at the end of the table 
hearing everyone laugh at a joke that I 
couldn’t even hear, so I’m just sitting there 
confused.

       Now the lunch tables are not ALL 
bad, because they do help the school staff 
and the school in general.  I always con-
sidered why the school couldn’t have just 
purchased new chairs because that was the 
main concern with the old lunch tables.  
Financially, the long lunch tables are 
more cost effective than buying individual 
chairs.  
       The new lunch tables help the custodi-
ans a lot because with the old lunch tables 
the janitor would have to put all the chairs 
up and fold the tables and put those away 
too.  It was time consuming and just un-
necessary work.  There are also no longer 
ugly chair scrapes  to clean up from the 
floor. 
       The best way I think of the new lunch 
tables is like a birthday present that you 
really didn’t want, but you just have to 
like it anyways.

Round Table Reboot An Opinion by Jacoby Salcedo
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Letter To The Editor By Nichlas Brown, Victor Worrell, and Eric Suarez
       I would like to address the article 
written in the last issue of the Rampage 
called “Obama Good or Bad.”  Aside 
from the fact that I do not agree with Alex 
Sempek, he only uses talking points with 
no evidence or details to back them up.  I 
would like to prove to the reader that un-
necessary anger and contempt as well as 
talking points that are misinforming are all 
that went into this article about our current 
president.
       Alex mentioned that “he’ll [Obama] 
use the great pen and executive power 
to pass what he wants.” Compared to 
presidents in the past, Obama has actually 
taken less executive power than most other 
presidents.  For example, according to the 
Huffington Post political webpage, in total, 
Presidents Ronald Reagan and George 
W.  Bush totaled 672 uses of their execu-
tive power while Obama has only used 
executive power 182 times (since this date 
07/02/2014).  So, as a president, he actu-
ally only has taken executive power a frac-
tion of the time as other presidents.  Also, 
the great number of checks and balances 
placed as a failsafe for our country was to 
avoid a monarchy.  Before the president 
can pass anything into law, it has to go 
through the House and Senate that have to 
decide if it is just.
       Another point Alex used was that 

many people have fallen on hard times 
because of what the Obama administra-
tion has done.  He said he hoped that the 
“President wouldn’t make terrible deci-
sions that would screw a lot of people in 
the future.” I have found evidence to the 
opposite effect.  In 2010, according to 
The Bureau of Labor Statistics just after 
Obama took office, unemployment was as 
high as 9.9%, hemorrhaging over 700,000 
jobs a month.  Now unemployment has 
dropped to around 5.9% and still drop-
ping. All of these people now have jobs 
under the Obama administration. Alex also 
states that to him it seems that the enemies 
of the United States have just grown in 
the past few years.  Specifically he says, 
“It seems that the enemies of the United 
States have grown and prospered during 
this president’s term.” Obama has actually 
radically reduced the number of terrorist 
attacks against us. A website that provides 
information states that since Obama took 
office in 2009, there have been only 23 
terror-related deaths including the four 
from Benghazi that everyone seems to 
be so hyped about.  The proof that the 
terrorist threat has decreased since the last 
president (except for the killing of Bin 
Laden, a very influential Al-Qaeda leader) 
is the drastic decline in terrorist-related 
deaths.  From 9/11 alone there were 

about 3,000 people that died in that at-
tack.  Compared to Obama’s 23 deaths, the 
current president’s numbers are miniscule.
        The final point that Alex used was 
the statement that the media is mostly for 
Obama.  He said, “To be honest, the media 
outlets must be doing one heck of a job 
to brainwash viewers to such a one-sided 
thought process.” While actually the truth 
is the opposite.  My biggest example is 
Fox News Corporation.  Fox has a very 
bad reputation; it has a very clear conser-
vative/Republican agenda.  However, what 
tips the tables for me is that there was a 
survey taken by Politifact.com stated that 
Fox News tells the truth 18% of the time 
on average.  In a recent ratings poll, Fox 
beat out both CNN and MSNBC in rat-
ings.  This along with Fox’s clear conser-
vative agenda tells me that Obama is not 
seen in a good light by the press, but a bad 
one. I ask Alex and all readers to do just as 
Alex said in his closing statement.  Look 
at both sides of the story before making a 
decision.  Be well informed and a whole 
new world will open up.  Our genera-
tion is responsible for the future of the 
world.  Take initiative, be progressive, and 
make the world one in which our children 
want to live.
 

(continued from page 1)

... his playlist, which contained songs like “Come Fly With Me” 
by Frank Sinatra, “Blue Rondo A La Turk by Dave Brubeck, and 
“Ceora” by Lee Morgan. However, the list was not submitted on 
time, he was unable to participate, even though the station was 
undeniably impressed. 
       But when one door closes, another opens. Eli proved this by 
describing that, “A good thing that came out of [being late] was 
that it inspired Abe to do this thing where people could send a 
desert island playlist (like if I were on a desert island, what five 
songs would I listen to sorta-thing).” The songs might then be 
played to the station’s nationwide listeners. 
       The true chance finally came when Eli found out that the 
station was immediately starting with the student DJ project.  
He remembers, “I was the first one they wanted to come in and 
launch the whole thing.  In a few weeks. I went up to the KPLU 
studio to record my DJ shift, and it was awesome.” 

      
      “It was very low pressure and Abe helped me through it really 
well; and we talked a lot about jazz. The staff members kept talk-
ing about how much they loved my playlist, and after the whole 
thing was done, they gave me an awesome bag with a bunch of 
KPLU items: some logo t-shirts, a hat, and a water bottle, and a 
bunch of CDs.” 
      Eli Moffatt’s shift on KPLU 88.5 FM aired November 6 at 
8 pm.  This was an undoubtedly rare chance for one of our own 
students to take part in such an exciting opportunity.  
       Eli is a junior whose love for music includes marching band, 
jazz band, and funk band.  He won the NTHS talent show playing 
a drum solo this past year and won with the funk band the previ-
ous year.  He plays drums, trumpet, and piano.  
       Some students may know Eli’s family.  His sister Madi 
graduated last year in the class of 2014, and was captain of the 
cheer squad.  Mr. Moffatt teaches photograpy and web design and  
coaches freshman football here at NTHS. 

Student Turned Radio DJ by Ashlynne Retzlaff
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Kill it, Krall!By Tasneem Osman

Our very own Emily Krall has 
been awarded CenturyLink Athlete of 
the Week for the week of October 20-24. 
Emily is captain of our varsity soccer 
team and has always loved the sport. She 
also plays in a premiere soccer league, is 
the assistant coach for the U9 girls soccer 
team, and is a referee in her spare time.  

With all this, she has managed to 
volunteer at the Sacred Heart Food Pantry, 
be part of a choir, and hold AP classes. 
She gets straight A’s and is 6th place out of 
the entire senior class.

“Working hard, especially in 
school, really just became the norm. I 
go about my business without expecting 
anything in return except for praise from 
my parents. So it’s nice to get praise from 
others. I have been getting compliments 
from other people I don’t even know! I’m 

like, ‘Thank you so much!’ Mr. Rood said, 
‘You have been quietly doing your thing 
for the last four years,’ and I’m like, ‘I 
don’t know what else I would be doing,’” 
said Krall with a laugh.

The people closest to her under-
stand the amount of labor and effort Emily 
has put into her accomplishments. Every-
one around her, from family to friends, are 
overwhelmed with happiness for the star 
player. 

“I’m really proud of her; she 
has worked so hard for so many years. I 
played soccer against her when we were 
little and our teams had a rivalry. I hated 
her. But then we bonded over colored 
goldfish in 7th grade English and now we 
are best friends. She truly deserves the 
recognition they are giving her,” said Erin 
Mason.

“Every parent likes to see their 
kid succeed. Grandma, mom, and dad 
went to Thurston and we are Ram Proud!” 
said Sean Krall, Emily’s dad.

“Biggs came to practice and said 
congratulations, and I hadn’t heard that I’d 
won it, so I replied, ‘Thanks! For what?’ 
My grandma and I applied and said, ‘Well, 
we’ll see what happens..’ Not a lot of 
people around here have won; the winners 
are mostly from up north. Also, a lot of 
the people that have won are multi-sport 
athletes, so I really did not think I would 
get it. When they told me I did get it I was 
like, ‘Wait, what?!’”, laughs Krall.

She is a diligent student, loving 
person, and incredible soccer player. We 
are all proud of you. Great job, Emily!

Girls Swimming: Record (9-0) Continuing their domination in 
3A swimming, the girls swim/dive team have been undefeated 
for the last 6 years! Districts are this weekend and we are hoping 
to send some lady Rams to state. “I am so proud to be a part of 
such an amazing team. All of the new and returning girls really 
showed their love for swimming.” - Dana Lawson-Rivera

Boys Tennis: Record (7-0) Undefeated seasons are always nice, 
and our Boys tennis team came through with a pile of wins. Our 
Rams are sending 5 boys to play at state. We have a solid team 
this year, the record speaks for itself. Be sure to wish the boys 
luck on their trip!

Girls Soccer: Record (9-5) The girls soccer team had a fantastic 
season. Our roster is filled with amazing athletes. The wins were 
heavy and the losses were small as they fought through the sea-
son. We are in districts right now and aiming for state. Come out 
to one of the matches and cheer on the lady Rams!

Volleyball: Record (12-2) Volleyball is one of Thurstons stron-
gest sports. We have a lot of talent on this 2014-15 team; five 
girls were selected for All League. We finished 2nd in 3A narrows 
play. We have districts coming up so continue with the strong 
support for our lady Rams.

Cross Country: Boys Record (7-2) Girls Record (3-9) We’re 
sending two boys to state this weekend. Next year we’re expect-
ing another strong season. Cross country had a fairly good season 
this year. Both the Boys and Girls teams are going to districts, so 
be sure to come and support our Rams.

Football: Record (3-3) Our football team had a rough season this 
year. Each and every game was a thriller; whether it was a win 
or a loss. There will always be a surplus of effort and dedication 
when it comes to the Rams football program. “I couldn’t have 
asked for a better group of teammates to play alongside.” - Beau 
Grantham

2014 Winter Sport SummaryBy Kiefer Hanson
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       Today is the annual Hunter’s Moon 
festival. 
       Around me bustle the humans and 
their celebrations. A calliope spouts a 
never-ending stream of joyful music. A 
caramel apple booth is set up near the 
sidewalk; next to it is a strange game 
where the humans throw their heads 
beneath the water in a small bucket filled 
with apples. A game where they try not 
to drown themselves, while avoiding a 
concussion, I assume. I find it strange, 
because they jerk their heads around in 
the water, lunging at the apples as if to eat 
them whole. Moreover, if they don’t come 
up with a too-large apple in their too-small 
mouths, they seem disappointed. If they 
are that hungry, why don’t they use the 
hands they have on the ends of their limbs 
to get the apples? The humans really are 
strange beings.
      Hanging amidst my branches are 
various streams of paper and string. Some 
are dotted with various shapes of seasonal 
paper, while others have bright shining 
lights. My leaves are a vivid orange now, 
by the way. The last green one changed 
just last week. They’ve nearly all fallen as 
well, littering the ground around me like 
confetti. 
      The children playing in this festival 
have started gathering my leaves to play 
a game of their own. They laugh and 
jump and play and scream as they make 

mountains of my leaves and jump into 
them, disappearing nearly as soon as they 
land. They wade their ways out, pile the 
leaves back up, and repeat; their happy 
shrieks filling the biting November air. 
      Next to my bench, one of the humans 
sets a small blue and white box and pulls 
a flap on the top. He reaches in and pulls 
out a bottle of some liquid. Other grown 
humans gather around him and drink 
the liquid as well. As the night goes on, 
these people drinking the liquid seem to 
be getting much more at ease with their 
surroundings and having much more fun. 
However, they do fall over each other on 
occasion. One of them even stands atop 
my bench and starts singing a cacopho-
nous serenade to a woman standing below, 
but she rolls her eyes and laughs along 
with the others. 
      After much of these festivities calm 
down, another human stands on my 
bench to address the crowd. He holds a 
strange black stick near his mouth and his 
demeanor does not seem to be as altered as 
the other grown humans are. He wraps a 
wire around his opposite hand as he begins 
to speak.
      “Thank you for coming,” he booms 
over the crowd, much louder than I would 
have expected from such a small one. 
“Welcome to the 2014 Harvest Moon 
Festival! We’ve had a bigger turnout than 
most years, and that is thanks to the lovely 

Miss Laura for spreading the word,” he 
smiles down to a woman standing at the 
front of the spectators. “Though this is a 
great night for celebration,” he pauses. 
“We must also recognize those things 
that we might not necessarily want to. A 
moment of silence for the Porter family,” 
murmurs spread among the crowd at that. 
“Who is currently in mourning over the 
recent loss of their son and brother, Lewis, 
and their husband and father, Reagan.” 
The crowd fell silent for a few seconds. 
“But enough of that,” he says, shrugging 
off the weight of the crowd. “We have a 
raffle to get to.” The girl he referred to as 
Laura hands up a small bucket when he 
says this, and he takes it without much 
mind to her. “And the winner of the Mp3 
player is,” he reaches into the bucket. 
“John Lorton!” 
      “That’s me!” an old man shouts from 
amid the crowd. A few people in the 
crowd cheer as he hobbles up toward the 
bench to grab his prize. “Oh, my grandson 
will love this,” he says as he heads down 
the sidewalk, out of the park. 
      The car salesman-like man laughs to 
himself as John walks away, “always a fun 
one, isn’t he? Anyway, the next winner of 
our raffle is,” he reaches in again, “Sa-
mantha Farling! Please come forward to 
receive your gift card.” And she did. The 
man reached into the bucket for a third 
time. “And our third, and final, winner 
of the Hunter’s Moon Festival Raffle Ex-
travaganza is,” he stopped for a moment to 
drum on his pants. “Derek Quiren! Please 
come collect your lovely bouquet of flow-
ers put together by Miss Laura.” The man 
walked toward the bench and gathered his 
flowers, picking at the few that were out of 
place and reorganizing them to his liking. 
“Once again, thank you all for coming, 
and, uh, enjoy your night,” he smiled slea-
zily, letting his voice drip over the crowd, 
stepping down from the bench as the cal-
liope music resumed to its full volume.
      The rest of the crowd, those that didn’t 
win, reorganized themselves in the park. 
Some of the older men and women with 
young children left to their apartments and 
home, no doubt to sleep. I, for one, don’t 
sleep. I find the concept strange.
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This School is On Fire By Jacoby Salcedo

Stalling At the Bathroom 
By Jacoby Salcedo

Reminder from the Editor:  

Everyone is welcome to write into 
the RamPage. Whether it’s about the 
school, politics, or just some creative 
criticism. We love it! Just send us an 
email at:
 nthsrampage@gmail.com 
-Thanks

Mikayla Bell
Editor in Chief


