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Thurston Triumphs over timberline
by Tasneem Osman

Varsity soccer boys holding up their trophy after their big win.
      After alternating cheers for “T-line Power” and
“Thurston Power,” North Thurston High School took
home the trophy for boys soccer Thursday April 24,
2014, after pummeling our infamous rivals, Timberline,
by a whopping 3-0. “The Rams are on a roll,” said Elijah
Smith, referring to Thurston’s win against Timberline in
baseball, as well.
“It’s been a good week for Thurston,” adds Nikky
Castillo.
The first goal went to Eric Cabanatan (sophomore)

and Tommy Johnson (freshman) with the assist. Johnson
crossed the ball to Cabanatan at the far post who blasted
it past the goalkeeper.
Charlie Jellison (freshman), too, helped with North
Thurston’s big feat. “Charlie received a pass from the
right, into penalty area. He then put a shot into the open
goal ... It was important since it put us up 2-0 and solidified our lead at the time, reported JV coach, Mr. Bigelow.
Scoring the final goal was, Captain Jose Aguilar
(sophomore). Noted for his powerful kicks, Aguilar

Dante Thomas:
Student Interview
by Tasneem Osman

The best things in life are often

stumbled upon by accident. If you
are not paying attention to people,
places, and things around you,
they may go unappreciated. Dante
Thomas (Jr.) is the quiet guy in your
class that you may have looked over,
unfortunately.
Thomas attributes to himself the
characteristics “different, creative...
people pleaser.”
Thomas has not always been
this way. When he was little, he
was not the same quiet kid he
is today. “No, I’m not the class
clown. Not anymore, anyways,”
he explains. As a child, he used to
wreak havoc by doing things such as
ding-dong-ditching with his friends.
Thomas didn’t lose all of his daring self. “I like to make new friends,
have new experiences. I don’t really
like to say no to anything. I do stuff

that makes me happy. If it’s fun,
I say, ‘Sure, why not?’” Thomas
explains.
With such refined taste, he
dreams of cruising around the world
and visiting its vast places. “I would
want my life to be like ‘The Great
Gatsby,’” states the old sport.
Thomas has lived in Europe. He
plays football, wrestling, and a little
bit of soccer. He played football in
Germany, where he lived for seven
years. His proudest achievement is
winning Europeans for wrestling,
which is equivalent to winning state
in the United States. “People were
cheering me on. Everybody was
there -- it was crazy. After I won, I
got to go out to my favorite restaurant!” Thomas said.
Thomas is a great worker, team
player and wonderful person. Get to
know him!

kicked his way to a Thurston victory. “It was the dagger
that helped us keep the cup. The cup was gunna stay!
That goal basically sealed the deal for us since it was so
late in the game; all we had to do was play simple and
play defense so they weren’t able to capitalize back,”
recalled Sharif Sou (sophomore).
Honorable mention goes to keeper, Connor
Hawthorne (senior), for serving as Thurston’s blockade
against all enemy attempts into the goal. No one could
get past him, even if they tried. Our defense mirrored
Hawthorne by showing no mercy while handling
Timberline’s speedy forwards.
For such a heavy-weighted game, North Thurston
students were relying on the varsity boys to carry on
Thurtson’s good name. Playing to Timberline proved
stressful for the boys. “Personally, I really didn’t want to
play this game. It was an intense game for the cup and
the only way we could win was beating them 3-0. But I
had to step up and take it for the team; obviously, it paid
off,” said Sou.
A lot of mental and physical preparation was needed
for this game as the boys reported they endured weeks
and weeks of agonizing running and practicing. Each
player had their own way to get ready for the big game.
“I kept on eating bananas! You know, ‘cause potassium!
Don’t cramp!” laughed Abdussalam “Juicy” Osman
(sophomore).
“This win gave us confidence and hopefully it ignites
a spark in our team and creates momentum that will keep
going and keep us winning! We focused a lot on our
defense and midfield and our forwards. Our coach just
told us before the game that from this day on we weren’t
going to lose to Timberline.” stated Sou.
No Ram left the stadium without a renewed honor
to be a Ram. “The boys played hard and brought it
home; proud to be a Ram tonight!” exclaimed Emily
Krall. “Got the win! Proud of my team. Props to T-line
tho played hard! #TrophyStays,” tweeted a proud Aguilar.
Thurston fans roared as our boys triumphantly held
up the trophy for all to see, just like a wavin’ flag. Way to
bring home the win against T-line, Rams; their egos can
suffer another year.

ASB Update by Alex Sempek

The ASB, on Wed. April 16, did a Spring Spruce Up
by planting a variety of flowers and other plants around the
campus. The ASB also took all of the indoor trash cans
and repainted them the school colors. The cans now look
much better than the dull gray and faded purple they used to
be. The plants newly-placed around the school will help to
brighten up the school as time progresses gets deeper into
spring. That is all for this ASB update. Keep reading the
paper for more updates on what the ASB is doing.

McKenzie Wins FBLA Award
by Mikayla Bell
CONGRATS!
McKenzie Wolfe-Webb placed 4th at the Future
Business Leaders of America (FBLA) state competition last week in Seattle! This outstanding freshman
received her award in the Introduction to Business
Communications. Over 1,700 students from around
Washington State attended and competed in this year’s
competition. McKenzie may have a chance to attend
Nationals in Nashville, Tennessee, this June.
McKenzie is in Ms. Kern’s Digital Essentials class.
Ms. Kern says she is a bright young student with a
promising future in whatever she chooses to pursue.
Good job McKenzie!

Wyatt’s Column

Trigger Word: suicide, shooting

So, I’ve noticed that people nowadays relate a lot towards
music, and everyone has his/her own opinion on different types
of music. I want to talk about one type right now: hip-hop/
rap. It seems the majority of people perceive this type of music
as bad, whether because of the language used in it, or how
some songs promote drugs and violence and alcohol. I just feel
like a lot of those people only focus on the negative sides of
this music, and since they are so focused on the negative, they
completely miss all of the positive that can come out of it. I am
going to give a list of five rap songs, each one showing the positive side to things.
1. “Fragile” by Tech N9ne (ft. Kendrick Lamar, Mayday,
and Kendall Morgan) -- This song is about how people get
bullied and mistreated because of a talent they have. It speaks
against bullying; the music video shows this as well.
2. “Texting and Driving” by Aqualeo -- This song actually
talks about how texting while driving is a bad thing. At the
end of the song, one of the members of the group actually says
that the song is a public service announcement and that people
should stop playing on their phones and paying attention to the
road.
3. “The Deep End” by Twiztid -- Here is a song that speaks
about suicide. The video shows three different scenarios of
people ready to end it all, and the song is more towards everything they go through that leads to that point. At the end of the
video are messages from fans saying how Twiztid’s music has
helped them through some really difficult times and then presents a number and website for people to go to if they or someone
they know is going through a struggle like this.
4. “Hello and Goodbye” by Kutt Calhoun -- We all know
about the Sandy Hook shooting, or at least a large majority
knows about it. This song speaks on the terrible thing that happened there. At the end of the song, the artist says a prayer as
well as tells that the song was not meant to offend anyone but to
shed some light on the madness that is going on in the world.
5. “Paper Trails” by Wrekonize (ft. Bernz) -- This song
speaks on social media and how it has turned things almost upside down, about how some people you think you know will turn
into someone you don’t know at all.
These five songs are incredibly good in my opinion, they
have little to no bad language, and they do not promote negativity. I feel like some people miss this; they only hear the bad in
this type of music and then base all other songs off that. This article is not meant to change people’s opinions on this music but
to show that it’s not all bad, that there can be good that comes
from these types of songs. Oh, well. That’s all I have to say on
the subject -- whether anyone actually listens to these songs or
not is up to them. Whether or not a person’s opinion changes, I
don’t really care. I just needed to get this out.

A Letter to the Editor
Dear RamPage,
Re: The article in your recent RamPage titled “North Thurston on Drugs.”
I have some concerns about the article that it seems to paint a rather poor picture of our
school, especially in the statement “within the walls of North Thurston High School, nearly half
of our students use the drug marijuana.”
My issues are first, you have printed a public article that can give our community a negative impression of our school with very little evidence to support your statement. To only
survey 40 students in a school that has almost a 1500 student population is really not getting a
true sample size. You surveyed less than 3% of our population. Second, you never talk about
how the survey was conducted, what types of questions were posed, and how your data was
collected. I understand the information was collected from one of the author’s twitter accounts.
To me that sounds like the survey was conducted within a specific group of people, not a true
sample of our students at NTHS.   
My other concern is that you are asking for acceptance from students and staff for people
who use the drug marijuana, that we need to provide drug information to educate them about
drugs.    You mention the public legalization of marijuana on June 1 being for people 21 and
older. If student are smoking marijuana before school, or at school, they are under the legal
age. Under the student rights and responsibilities handbook, the rules are clearly laid out for
drugs and alcohol. Also all public schools including NTHS are alcohol and drug free zones.
There is no question that in every high school a student or students used marijuana. My
question to you is, “How can you make a statement that nearly half of our students at NTHS
use marijuana when only 19 kids you talked to say they smoke?” The better statement would
have been nearly half the students “surveyed” smoke marijuana.
Thank you for listening to my concerns.
Sincerely,
Mr. Aufort

The RamPage appreciates all kinds of feedback. Letters to the editor and
can be sent to our email, nthsrampage@gmail.com

by Gage Buck
Torches raced by his vision as the crisp sound
of his booted feet hitting the stone floor rolled through
the hall. William raced for all he was worth, gripping the
sword on his belt by the hilt as he ran to meet up with his
family and escape whatever danger it was that had his
uncle so rushed. Windows flashed by him, revealing a
predawn Lancaster. The dim sky lit little, and the darkness revealed nothing to William. Sounds of wood cracking and crashing against stone became a distant sound,
coming closer as he ran. At the end of the hall William
burst through a door, and stopped in his tracks at the sight
before him.
A multitude of tables and chairs were overturned
and broken and a figure was rummaging through a pantry.
At the sight of William, panting from his run, the figure
dropped the jar he had held and pulled a wickedly curved
long knife from his belt, a hellish grin splitting his face.
William eyed the man’s dirty clothing, noting no insignia
or crest, and presumed him to be a rebel. William pulled
his sword from its sheath.
“Ooh, a brave one!” The rebel said delightedly.
William turned his body sideways in a fencer’s stance,
his sword arm forward and blade parallel to the ground.

The man’s eyes watched Williams’s sword as he began
backing to the exit.
“You’re him, aren’t you? The firstborn Dragomir...” The rebel’s tone of revelation caught William
off guard. The opportunity was not lost on the man, as
he quickly turned and ran out the door, closing it behind
him. William mustered his courage and pursued, both
chasing the villain and heading toward the stable at once.
Bursting through the door seemed to take his sight from
him, the utter darkness of the room formidable. He heard
the door close behind him, and in that moment cold steel
bit into his shoulder. With a cry of pain William lunged
forward into the dark to get away from his attacker, the
curve of the blade tearing his flesh as it ripped out. William tumbled to the floor, breathless from the pain.
The door at the other end of the room opened
and the silhouette of his assailant flitted out, the pale orange glow of the suns first rays giving William some light
to see by. He heaved himself to his feet using a table for
support and rushed to the door, clutching his sword in a
white-knuckle grip. Squinting against the glare of the sun
peaking over the mountains, he could not see the rogue
who attacked him, but the stable was near, a frightening

bulk of smoke spilling out of its every orifice into the
sky. His whole back felt alive with pain and he bounded
across the courtyard. He rounded the corner into the
stable, steel glinting with firelight. His uncle was there,
stooped over a corpse, wiping the blood from his blade
on the dead man’s clothing.
“We need to get to the carriage, William.” The
baron spoke, an ominous harshness tainting his voice.
“There are too many of them to fight off without a garrison. Follow me.” The carriage was just around the back
of the stable. William and his uncle emerged unscathed
by the flames slowly consuming the structure. William
pulled open the door while his uncle took the driver’s
seat.
“Oh thank the light! William!” Jane hugged
him, but started when her hand touched his blood-soaked
back. “Mother, bandages!” Jane pulled William through
the door just and the carriage began to roll forward and
Lady Lancaster produced a medical satchel. They picked
up speed, rolling at a gallop away from the chaos along a
path equally uncertain.

